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		Description

"Never settle for those awkward feelings of being alone ever again.  MalO is an exciting and interactive experience that will keep you  engaged and intrigued. The anxiety of social situations can be  nerve-racking, but after just a few hours of MalO you will soon forget  all about those painful emotions of disappointment. Be part of the new craze that is quickly becoming the next social substitute. Remember, the  more you participate, the more MalO will engage you. Your experience is  completely up to you. Absolutely NO ADS. Enjoy!"
Flashbulb, a pegasus photographer living in the town of Speedway, is kind of lonely.   While bored and tired, he installed a weird app that supposedly would help him make some friends.
It didn't help with that, but it did help with losing his virginity...
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		Well, the app was free



Flashbulb sighed.  He was sitting on the edge of his bed in his bedroom, staring down at his rear hooves.   His phone made a quiet pinging sound, and his wing scooped it up, holding it out in front of him.
The screen showed a small dialogue box, reading MalO ver1.0.0 successfully installed!   He tapped "Open" with a hoof, but nothing happened.   His phone simply swapped to the main screen, and he sighed as he rolled his eyes.   He reopened his phone's appstore, but when the app refreshed, it simply went back to the main page.   Flash groaned, and he searched for the app once more, but it was gone.
"Fine, whatever" he growled, tossing his phone onto the nightstand.   He collapsed back into his bed, and he wrapped himself up in a blanket.  His phone quietly pinged with an incoming text, but all it got in response was a quiet "mmrf", followed by the pegasus' snoring.
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

"So, did you take care of it?  Do we need to go kidnap anyone?" Growled a soft, gravelly voice.   
A much younger voice came back, saying, "It was only up for a minute, sir, there's no way anyone managed to download it!"   In response, all they got was a frown from the first pony, but it was followed by a gentle nod of acceptance.
"Nobody's awake at this time of night, I'll chalk this one up as contained" He said, leaving the room.  The other stallion nodded, then he sighed softly as he looked back down at his computer.
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

The lid of a dumpster flew open, scattering some snow through the alleyway.   Merely ten seconds ago, it had been completely empty.  From inside the container, a creature emerged.   She wore no clothes, so it was clear that it was a female due to her very gifted proportions.   She resembled a wolf, with paws for feet and a long, fluffy tail.   Her fur was a dark, smooth black, and she held an oddly shaped phone in one hand, which glowed with a soft white light.
She snapped a picture of the alleyway, then she dove off into the shadows of the forest behind the houses, giggling as she went.   Now, in any other circumstance, it could be assumed that she was merely one of the bipedal creatures living in Kludgetown and beyond.  A few of them were well-known in Equestria, like the cat named Capper.
Thing is, this creature wore a stark white skull on her face.   And instead of eyes, she had two white glowing orbs that shone softly onto whatever she was looking at.  
And nobody in kludgetown looked like that.

			Author's Notes: 
hehe


	
		Making a new friend



Flash groaned as his alarm clock began to angrily buzz at him, and he rolled out of the bed so he could turn it off.   He'd placed it next to his desk, so he would have no choice but to climb out of bed to shut it off.   Annoying, but highly effective.  Once the irritating buzzing had been killed, Flash stretched, wings flaring open to their full size and twitching as he arched his back.    Once that was done, he picked up his phone, frowning down at it as he remembered the events of last night.
He'd been lonely, of course...   he'd looked through the dating apps, even a few 'friend making' ones, but none of them seemed good enough...  he stumbled onto a small app, just 10 or so megabytes, and the idea of being able to "Never settle for those awkward feelings of being alone ever again." was too alluring to ignore.
But of course, it hadn't done anything.   Obviously.   Once he unlocked the phone, he frowned down at the texting app, which had 4 missed messages.   Opening it, he frowned with confusion as he saw what they were- four random pictures of places he recognised, but he had no idea why he was being sent pictures of uninteresting parts of Speedway.
Looking at the number, he frowned.   The first three digits were indeed Speedway's area code, but he didn't recognise the "621-1471".   He texted the number, sending a simple "Hello, who is this?"
Almost right away, a response pinged in, reading "HELLO!   HOW ARE YOU!?"
With how fast it came in, the pegasus started to think it was some sort of automated messaging system talking to him.   But still, as he prepared for his day, he fired texts back and forth with the odd number.
"Is speaking in all caps really necessary...?"
"Oh, sorry...   :(" it sent, then "Is this better?"
"Well, yes...   but who is this?  Why these pictures?"
"You'll see!!   No spoilers!  :D"
"Really?  Is this a prank?  Do you want to comission a photoshoot or something?"
"No!  Well, maybe, if it's with you..."
"I'm gonna guess prank..."
"Just wait, you'll see~...   here's another one!"
As the message came in, an image was sent with it, this time of Speedway's racetrack.   It looked familiar to Flash, but he couldn't place why.   Once he had gone downstairs into his shop, Flash began to look through his archives, and he pulled up his most recent shoot, which was at the raceway.   And one of the shots had been taken from the same position he'd gotten the text from.   It unnerved him, but...  he chose to ignore it, and he put his phone away on silent as he set to work on editing the photos for publication.
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

Meanwhile, the strange wolf was having a lot of fun, actually.   Jogging down the street, she followed Flash's scent, as if he was a block in front of her.   In reality, she was following the path he walked days prior, on her quest to take pictures of all the places he frequented.  
Now, normally, she would be in trouble for strolling naked down a busy street.   Mares didn't need to wear clothes to keep their teats hidden, they hung between their hind legs, hidden by their tails, and that was good enough for the ponies of Equestria, where the laws on public indecency were pretty lax.   However, for bipedal creatures, they did actually require some sort of covering, in part due to how on average, boobs would be hanging at the same level of the average stallion's eyes...
But that wasn't all.  She would probably be detained, at the least, and questioned on her fearsome appearence.   But nopony stopped, her, nopony even looked at her.   She knew why, of course.   Ponies wouldn't be able to see her, smell her, or even touch her.
All except for one pony.  Flashbulb, her new master.   Oh, she couldn't wait to meet him!  They would have so much fun together!
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

By the time Flashbulb picked up his phone to go to bed, he had a whole list of missed texts from the number, which he'd managed to forget about until he saw the list of notifications.   And the pictures...   they were all pictures of places he had been before, and his ears lowered a little as he looked over them.  
He sent in a text, saying, "Hey, are you just sending me my own pictures?  Or are you taking these?  Really, who is this?"
Again, an oddly fast response:  "I took these!! :D"
The stallion sighed, and he walked to bed with his phone held in a wing.  That night, Flash stayed up for hours talking to the person on the other end.   A lot of the talking happened to be focused on Flash himself, but he ended up not minding.  It was rare that someone seemed to care about him, and they seemed to excited and happy to learn about the videogames he liked, his favorite weather, his favorite colors...
Flashbulb was given his name by his mom, a mare with a photography business of her own, though she specializes in film cameras while Flash uses digital cameras and touches them up on his computer if ponies ask.   He was given his name because of his bright white mane, which contrasted against his dark gray fur like a camera flash in a dark room.
On impulse, Flash sent a picture back to the number, a picture of himself, shyly smiling at his phone, held out in one wing.   Moments after sending it, he got a ":O" and then an excited "You look just like me!!! :D".
The poor pegasus couldn't help feeling a small shiver of excitement, having another creature act so happy to see him...   in his head, he was picturing a mare, and now she was dressed up in fur just like his own.  Somewhere during a discussion about how fluffy his mane looked, Flash fell asleep, snoring onto his phone.
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

The wolf giggled softly, smiling over to Flash.   He couldn't see, hear, or smell her, but she was floating in the air right next to him, arms crossed over her chest to keep her boobs from hanging down in the air.  "Goodnight, Flash~" She cooed quietly, brushing a hand through his mane.   She couldn't actually touch his mane yet, but the motion was still comforting.
Now, to wait for morning...
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		An exciting and interactive experience



The next morning, Flash woke up to a dead phone.   He had a trip to the grocery store to make, so he scribbled down everything he needed on a piece of paper and set out.   While he was out of the house, Flash's thoughts often drifted back to the creature he'd been talking to through his phone.  He found that he missed them...  he was lonely.
On the walk home from his errands, Flash thoughtfully mused about whether this thing was just the app he had downloaded.   It made him sad, in a way, because that meant it was all fake...   but could it be fake?   It seemed so real, and he wanted it to be real.
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

The wolf's powers had grown as Flash wandered through Speedway, and when he walked into his house, she had difficulty phasing through the door after him.   Soon, she would be able to show him what she looked like!   She was excited, and she wasn't able to resist sending a few more messages in ALL CAPS as they sent texts back and forth once more.   This time, the wolf began to tell Flash about herself, at his insistence.   It felt a little wrong, and she was a bit shy about it, but she talked to Flash about a lot of things she liked, and she even gave him a vague description of herself, mainly that she walked on two legs and had a fluffy tail.
From the shyness in his texts and the warm blush on his cheeks in real life, the wolf began to realize that the stallion might be forming a crush on her...   it made her nervous, but excited as well!
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

The next day came, and Flash began to grow nervous about his new friend.   She began to send him pictures of the market he went to yesterday, the thrift shop, even a picture of the bathroom he visited in a fast food resturaunt before he went home...   that night, Flash began to question the 'mare', a frown on his face as he demanded to know what she was doing.   Despite his best efforts, he couldn't get any answers out of her, and he groaned as one of his texts resulted in yet another "I-I can't tell you... ;~;"
Finally speaking out loud, Flash sighed, saying, "I don't understand..."  The wolf looked over at him with a saddened look on her face, wishing she was allowed to explain.   But she couldn't show him yet...   wait.   No!  She could!   She realized with a surprised expression that she had caught her hand in the most recent image, and she looked up to see him looking down at his phone with a confused expression.  After all, this image was smudged in one corner, and that wasn't like her to do that.
As he was watching, he got another picture.   His eyes shot open wide as he looked at it...   it was a picture of himself!  A picture of himself looking down at his phone!  He jumped with a wide-eyed expression, and he whipped his head behind himself to look for a camera, his wings flared slightly.   He looked back to the phone, and he zoomed in on the image to see what was in the doorway.   "What...." he said quietly, looking at the floating skull.    No, not floating...   there was a body there.
Another text, and this one looked to have been taken just before sending.   This time, it was a selfie, and the white skull dominated the shot with Flash sitting in the background.   "W-What is...   what are...   w-who are you?  Is this you?  Can you hear me?" He asked, his voice shaking a little out of nervousness.
A text came in, saying, "I'm Malo, silly...  you summoned me, and you're my master now, I'm here to keep you from being lonely!! ^-^"
Flash read the text twice, and before he could look at the last image, she sent another one.   This time, Malo was sitting on his bed, her legs spread open wide.   She was leaning back onto her arms, chest puffed out a little bit.   And just behind her, he was sitting, looking at his phone.
And she was still not wearing clothes.   Flash cleared his throat awkwardly, saying, "s-so you um...  d-don't wear clothes...?" in a meek, small voice.   Some part of him was unnerved by the skull, of course.   But it also looked cool...  and the rest of her was much more distracting.   
A lot of ponies in Equestria were attracted to the bipedal creatures living outside of the country, and it went the other way as well.   Flash happened to be one of those ponies, and he felt his heart jump in his chest as he stared at his phone, admiring the curves of her body.   Malo's fur looked thick, soft, smooth, and fluffy all at once.  Her thighs were huge, both muscled and chubby a the same time.   Moving his eyes up, Flash looked at Malo's soft belly, which was squished into the shape of some adorable pudge thanks to how she was posing in the image.  
Between his legs, Flash could feel his cock begin to harden, bulging out his sheath as it threatened to escape.   Another image came in, but Flash ignored it, scrolling up further to look at Malo's boobs.   His breath began to deepen as he looked them over, ears twitching a little.   They looked huge, resting against her chest.   Her shoulders and her arms looked strong, and back to her head...   Flash decided that he liked it.   Feeling a rush of confidence, Flash held the phone away, saying, "W-Well, I think y-you're hot, Malo..."
His phone pinged again, and he held it up as his heart leaped.   It was a text and a picture this time, saying, "Aaaawww, your blush is so cute~!   I love you too, master~! :D"   And the picture...   she was taking a selfie again with one hand, and her other hand was laid under her boobs, squeezing one of them.  And again, there sat Flash in the background.   When he looked at this one, Flash couldn't help himself, and his cheeks turned a hot red as he began to rapidly grow hard, his cock throbbing strongly with arousal.  
He set one hoof on his cock, holding his phone in his wing.   "I-I'm sorry, I...  this isn't appropriate..." he mumbled, setting his other hoof on his shaft as well.   His phone pinged, and this time he nearly dropped it as he saw her newest image.   She had crouched down between Flash's legs, a long, dark colored tongue having slithered out of her maw as if she were licking his cock.
Then, a message, reading "I wanna see you cum, master~...   I can't touch you yet or I would help uwu".   Flash didn't actually register the "yet", too busy trying to comprehend that a mare- no, a girl, a hot girl, wanted to watch him jack off.   Another picture came in, this time between Malo's thighs.   One of her hands was pressed against her dripping folds, and three of her fingers were fully buried inside of her.   Her mouth hung open as if she were moaning, and from the way Flash's hind leg was positioned behind her, he could tell she was laying directly between his legs on the floor.
Without another word, Flash looked down, nodded with an excited perk to his ears, then he set his hooves into motion.   Starting off fast, Flash began to stroke his cock, pausing every so often to gather the precum leaking from his tip and spread it along the sides of his cock to help lubricate his hooves.   As he began to masturbate to Malo, the wolf continued to send him pictures, each one just as lewd as the ones before.   Pictures of his cock hidden inside of her as if he was hilted in her pussy, pictures of his cock hidden inside her mouth, pictures of her boobs, of her pussy, she even spread her cheeks to snap one of her plot to send to him.
His eyes locked on the phone, Flash's hooves moved faster and faster, and the pegasus began to softly moan as he approached a climax.   His cock began to slowly flare, and his thrusts grew shaky as his wing struggled to flare open.  Then, Malo sent him a gif.  When he noticed the newest picture moving, Flash's hooves slowed down, and he stared at the phone with wide eyes as he watched her.
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

Malo giggled as she set her device to 'record', and she laid back on the floor.  Without wasting time, the wolf began to grope her own boobs with one hand, and on her other hand, her fingers dove into her tunnel, making her silently cry out with pleasure as she arched her back.   As she began to approach an orgasm, she cried out a silent "MaaaAASTER~!", and her orgasm was unmistakable as she began to weakly thrust her hips, clear femcum squirting out between her fingers.
When the gif ended and began to replay, Flash's wings snapped open, fully erect and twitching behind him.  Right away, he closed his eyes tightly, his hooves almost a blur as he began to stroke himself even faster, panting heavily.  In his head, he could only think of Malo, laying there in front of him, her body on full display...   he only needed to replay that gif one time in his head to hit his orgasm, and he continued to stroke his cock throughout the peak, firing his spurts of cum impressively far across the room as he milked his orgasm for as long as he could.   
When it finally ended, Flash took a moment to regain his breath, then he slowly laid back on the bed with a groan, closing his eyes.   Well, until the phone dinged.   His eyes shot open, and he picked up his phone to look at it.    Another picture, this time of Malo running her tongue through a small puddle of his cum.   "I wish I could taste it~ xc" she sent, making him blush warmly.   "I-I wish ya could too..." he said, laying back on the bed and closing his eyes to regain his energy.  
Of course, Regaining his energy turned into resting, which turned into snoring...   but Malo didn't mind.   She was overjoyed that her master liked her!  So she floated onto his bed, and she joined him in sleeping, curled around him as if she were cuddling him.
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		>90 hours of exposure



Flash woke up to something odd.   He felt...   warm.   Shifting slightly, he felt warm, soft fur brushing against him, and he could smell a pleasant scent, but he couldn't place what it was.   Cracking his eyes open, he spotted a black-furred arm laying across his chest, and his eyes shot open the rest of the way as he quietly gasped.   Cuddling him was Malo, snuggled tightly around him with her boobs pressed against his back.   When he gasped, the Wolf began to wake up, and she yelped in a panic as she realized he was awake.   Right away, she disappeared, as if she hadn't been there at all.
Flash waved a hoof through the space where she had been, and his face fell as his ears went down.   "M-Malo, why did you..." he said softly.  hearing a ding from his phone, he picked it up, reading her text.   
It was a picture of him from the bedroom doorway with her face in the corner, her ears down with a guilty expression.  "S-Sorry!   I-I didn't mean to!  I'm not supposed to get too close!"
Looking to where she had taken the picture from, he said, "W-Why not?   I...   I don't mind, you're nice and warm..."   As he looked, he caught her in the corner of his vision, and he quickly looked around the room a few times, trying to spot her.
"But I...  am I allowed to...   you're okay with seeing me...? ;~;" she sent, without an image.
Flash huffed softly, and he sat up on the bed.   "I-I'm your master, right?  W-Well, I..  I uh...  I demand that you show yourself to me, no more hiding, I-I wanna be your friend, and I can't do that if you're always hiding..."
Right in front of his eyes, Malo materialized out of thin air, and his entire field of vision was replaced with an extreme closeup of the wolf's impressively sized boobs.   Before he could look up at her, the tall girl latched onto him with a scary amount of strength, easily lifting him off of the floor and into his arms.   Finally speaking to him for the first time, she said, "Oh, Master, I love you so much~!" as she planted a few soft kisses on his snout.   Somehow, Malo's skull was somewhat malleable like the chitin of a reformed changeling, allowing her to actually kiss the pegasus.
In most cases, an equestrian pony standing on their hind legs would match the height of bipedal creatures, but Flash's hooves couldn't even reach the floor as she held him, and he wasn't even at eye level!   When she loosened the hug, he slid downwards a little bit, and his hind legs finally touched the floor.   Standing along with Malo, Flash's snout was nestled between her boobs, and it made him blush warmly as he looked up at her.   
She grinned back down at him, saying, "Y-You're so cute, master!   What do you wanna do today...?"   Her hands slid down his body, and they gently grabbed onto his flanks, pulling him closer.   He squeaked as she did, and before he could say anything, his hardening cock slid between her legs, smearing precum onto her fur.   "Ooohhh, I know what to do..." She murred, not giving him time to speak as she began to crouch down in front of him.
Without Malo to lean on, Flash found himself losing balance, and he fell forwards onto Malo's back as she brought her snout down to his cock.   She planted a kiss on the tip of it, and then she gently rubbed her nose against the end of his cock, saying, "Wanna know how long my tongue is, master~?" in a playful voice.   Flash didn't really have a choice but to hold onto the wolf, having pretty much mounted her front.  While the cool, smooth texture of her snout was rubbing against the tip of his cock, he felt a thick, wet tongue coil around his balls, giving them a soft squeeze.    
The tongue pulled away, and Flash let out a quiet "S-Sweet Celestia, Malo..." as his shaft firmly throbbed.   The wolf caught the spurt of precum he let loose, then she closed her mouth around his cock, and she began to hum softly as she pushed it into her maw.   Her mouth was cool and smooth instead of warm and fleshy, but she made up for it with her freakishly long tongue, which she coiled tightly around the pegasus' shaft to squeeze it, making him shudder each time she squeezed him.  She didn't even pause as his cock popped into her throat, she simply continued to push until her snout met his sheath, his balls coming to rest on her lower jaw.
Flash had been worried about her sharp teeth, but he hadn't felt even one sharp poke on his cock yet.   All he felt was incredible pleasure, and he couldn't help but weakly thrust down into the wolf as she began to really suck his cock.   Applying a strong suction, Malo began to bob her head just slightly on his stallionhood, tightly squeezing it with her tongue.   When Flash began to make weak thrusts, Malo hummed encouragingly, using her tongue to pull him into her maw and then tightening its grip as he dragged his shaft back out of her.   One of the wolf's hands slid down her body, and Flash picked up on a soft schlicking sound, which confused him slightly.
When Malo began to moan around his shaft, he realized she was fingering herself, and his cheeks turned a hotter red.   This beautiful wolf was deepthroating him, pleasuring him more than anything he'd ever experienced at his own hooves, and she was turned on enough to start pleasuring herself as well...   Flash began to flare out, and Malo allowed him to pull halfway out of her maw before she trapped his flare in her mouth.   Her tongue then attacked the tip of his cock, squeezing and rubbing the sensitive head while the pegasus sucked in a sharp breath and moaned above her.   One of her hands reached up to grab his flank, and if it wasn't for that, he would've instinctively bucked into her without beng able to stop himself.
It didn't take long of this treatment to get Flash to cum, flooding Malo's mouth with a thick spray of his warm fluids. She waited until the first gush had finished before she suddenly pulled on him, hilting his shaft down her throat just in time for the second spurt.   Holding Flash close, Malo milked him for his cum, her tongue squeezing his cock and lewdly licking his balls as they emptied into her.   When he finished cumming, Malo slowly pulled back off of his shaft, and her long tongue darted out to lick up any remaining drops of cum.
Flash slowly began to stand up, panting as he recovered.   He didn't get much time though, because Malo pushed him down to the floor, rolling him over onto his back.  "You wanna taste me too, master~?" She said, grinning down at him as she stood up over his snout.    Flash just stared, his eyes wide as he looked at the wolf's rear end, her plump ass and her hips jiggling as she moved to stand right over him.  He rapidly nodded, and Malo giggled before sitting down on his snout, pressing his lips against her soaked lower lips.  Was it just as good as all the times he daydreamed of a plump mare's flanks descending towards his face?   Yes.
Flash curiously dragged his tongue up the length of the wolf's pussy, and his ears perked as he realized that she tasted good.   He grinned, and his hooves grabbed onto her plump hips as he wriggled his tongue inside of her, making her gasp.   "O-Oh, Master~!" She squeaked, grinding down against his face as he began to properly eat her out.   She knew the stallion was a virgin, but he sure wasn't acting like it at the moment.  His tongue happened to brush against her clit once, and Flash paused at the sudden gasp and jerking motion from Malo.   He dragged his tongue over the sensitive nub, and he smirked when it forced her to cry out, grinding down against him.   
Flash began to focus on Malo's clit, grinding his tongue against it between deep licks into her pussy to gather more of her delicious juices.  He almost didn't realize that she was cumming at first, since Malo's orgasm began with a shaky, deep breath...   but then her thighs clamped down onto his snout, trapping him in the warmth and softness of her hips as she began to desperately grind down against him.   Flash was helpless to avoid drinking down mouthfuls of her slippery, delicious cum, but he had every reason to love it, and he moaned as he wriggled his tongue into her clenching walls to get as much as he could.
Before he could lick up all of it though, Malo suddenly stood up.   She turned around, then she straddled his cock, panting heavily.   She looked down, grabbing his cock with both hands as she crouched down overtop of it, hitting her mark as she stuffed the first half of his shaft inside of her.   She moaned, and she let go of him as she sat down further, forcing her tightly squeezing walls to accept his cock.
And she just kept going, stuffing his cock inside of her as she moaned and shivered.  As she finally sat down properly onto his cock, she ground firmly down against him, and Flash felt the tip of his cock gently kissing her cervix.   "Y-You went pretty f-fast..." Flash gasped, looking up at her with a slightly worried expression.
Malo pressed down against Flash, grinding down onto his cock with a shaky, pleasured moan.   "F-Fuck no, master...   you feel perfect~" she murred softly, rolling her hips down against him even more.   "Y-You're exactly my siiiize~" She cooed, tightly clenching down around him over and over.   Each tight clench made the pegasus grunt, his eyes sliding shut as he tried to resist his approaching orgasm.
He couldn't believe he was already so close again!   He could feel his cock start to flare when Malo pulled partway off of him, and he could tell that she noticed as well.   She grinned down at him, and she began to ride him hard, pinning his hips to the floor each time she rammed hers down against him.   On each thrust downwards, his expanding flare was tightly squeezed by the walls of her pussy, and Flash only managed to last a minute into the wolf's riding before he cried out and came, arching his back as a blast of his cum painted her inner walls white.   
Malo wasn't near an orgasm of her own, but that was her plan.   With a horny growl, she rammed her hips down and hilted Flash's cock inside of herself, then she closed her eyes to enjoy the sensations of his pulsing shaft sending gushes of his thick warm cum inside of her...   Of course, she didn't actually have eyelids, so "closed eyes" just meant that the little orbs of light blinked out.
Malo waited until Flash was done riding out his orgasm, then she leaned down to smooch his snout, smiling happily at him.  "So, am I a good friend so far, Master...?"
At first, all she got was a gurgley "uuugghhrrggh...   y'can just call me Flash, you know..." he eventually mumbled.
She sheepishly smiled, saying, "O-Oh, well, Sorry M...   Sorry Flash!"
He smiled this time, saying, "A-And you don't need to worry so much about...   I dunno...   making me like you, I...   you're like, you're here to uh, be my friend and keep me from being lonely, right...?" he asked, opening his arms towards her.
She hesitated, but she laid down on top of him, thinking he wanted a hug.   "Well, yeah, that's my job, I'm your Malo..." she said softly.
She squeaked as Flash tightly hugged her.  Then he nuzzled her, saying, "Well, you're doing great...   I uh, I kinda drifted from my friends, so I'm glad I have you, and...   I'm not lonely anymore..."
Then, he squeaked as Malo hugged him back just as tightly, followed up with a pleasured little gasp when she ground herself down onto his softening cock, keeping it buried inside of her.   "Oh, Flash, I'm so glad~!" She chirped happily, peppering his snout with little kisses.  
Once she finished, he chuckled softly, saying, "I'm glad I woke up early, I guess I oughta head out to my job for today...   how close are we to nine?" He said, looking up to her.
Pulling out an odd looking phone, Malo's eyes went open wide, and the last thing Flash heard before being dragged up off of the floor was "It's eight fifty-six!!"
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"Malo!  I'm trying to do something!" Hissed the pegasus, his wings flared open on either side of him as he glared downwards with a hot redness in his cheeks.
The wolf just smirked back at him, sliding her tongue along the length of his throbbing shaft again.   "It's not like anyone can see~" she purred, giving his balls a wet kiss.
And he knew she was right...   getting used to Malo had been difficult.   Nopony else could see her, and in fact, he once watched somepony walk through her!  That made it difficult sometimes, when Malo was talking to him and he talked to her but to an outsider he was simply talking to himself...
And then she realized she could be as lewd as she wanted.   It had started off simple enough, squeezing her boobs in front of him, sitting with her legs spread to show off her pussy, fingering herself when she got too horny to resist any further...   after all, only Flash could see!
And, well, now, Flash grit his teeth as she slid between his legs, sitting down in front of him.   He knew what was coming next, but he didn't dare stop her as she enveloped his cock in her mouth, humming as her tongue coiled around it.   Flash was standing on a set of bleachers, right at the corner.   His camera was mounted to the handrails, which thankfully had banners tied on to hide the fact that his cock, to an outsider, seemed to disappear into a hazy nothingness.
However, he was at work!  There were ponies behind him, higher on the bleacher!   Sure, they couldn't see anything amiss from behind, but he was terrified that he would have an...  audible orgasm with Malo sucking his cock.
But he couldn't tell her to stop...   each time the cars came around the section of track he was stationed at, she would stop, gently sucking on his shaft as he returned his focus to the camera and took some pictures.   Once they had disappeared, she grabbed his flanks and started bobbing her head on his cock, hungrily sucking him off with her tongue tightly coiled around his length.
Each time she stopped to let him take pictures, Flash backed away from the cliff's edge of an orgasm, but each time, he backed away a little slower.   Eventually, Flash hit the point where his flaring cock didn't calm back down during Malo's breaks, and each time she started to suck on him he slid much closer, until...  he gave in.   On the last lap of the race, The cars disappeared around the bend to head for the finish line, and Malo growled as she began to suck on his cock, one hand fondling his balls as she started to bob her head more forcefully on him.
This time, when the cars came around the bend, she didn't stop.   She pulled partway off of his cock, then she coiled her tongue around his sensitive flare, massaging it firmly as she smirked up at him.    Not expecting it, Flash was helpless to stop himself as he grabbed onto the tripod and bit down on a hoof, desperately muffling his moans as he tipped over the edge.  
As the cars disappeared without a picture taken, Malo smoothly hilted herself right as Flash's cock pumped a shot of cum into her, and she moaned as he began to fill her throat.   The poor guy was pent up after the long day of teasing, and she happily fondled his heavy balls as they emptied into her, filling her belly steadily as he rode out the pleasure.
By the time Flash had rode out his orgasm (and part of his afterglow), everypony had already left the stands to go see the racers.  The stands he liked to take pictures from weren't at the actual finish line, so there were never too many ponies on it.  He shivered as Malo pulled off of his cock, and he dismounted the railing, glaring at her as he said "W-What was all of that for?"
Instantly, he regretted it as her expression fell, overtaken entirely by guilt as she said "I...  F-Flash, I...  d-did I do something wrong?   Did I h-hurt you?"
He hesitated, then he sighed as he stepped closer, nuzzling her.  "No, it's...   it's okay, it was...   it was pretty hot, actually, I just...   I'm worried we'll get caught..."
"Oooohh..." The wolf quietly said.   "S-So I can....   please you, just if I make sure you won't get in trouble?"
He thought about it for a moment, but then he said "Yeah..." with an excited grin, ignoring the part of him that was scared of what he just agreed to.
"Oh, good~!" Malo chirped, grinning as she tackle-hugged him onto the cool floor of the bleachers.  With practiced ease, the plump wolf lined up Flash's cock with her pussy, and she cooed happily as she sat down on it, hilting him within her clenching, squeezing walls.   
"Mmmhhhff, all right...~" Flash groaned, grinding up into her soft pussy.  The wolf just grinned, and she kissed Flash as she began to ride him, the sound of their hips plapping together audible to the pegasus and nopony else.   
She had been riding him a lot since their first time in the bedroom, actually.   The horny wolf couldn't help pinning Flash down and stuffing his cock inside of her, and Flash had a very hard time saying no to her.   There was something really hot about the way she climbed onto him, her boobs pressed against his chest, her tongue lewdly grinding against his own, the race to their orgasms so she could milk his balls dry...
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

Hours later, Flash was trotting down the isles of a clothes store, searching for the section on saddlebags.   His main set had started to fall apart, so he hoped to buy a higher quality version so it would last longer.  Like usual, Malo walked at his side, humming the store's music to herself as she helped him look.   "Oh, this way!" She chirped, jogging over towards the proper section.    Flash followed, and by the time he got there, she'd already picked out the right set, grinning happily down at him.
"You think we need a changing room to try it on...?" Flash said softly.   He shrugged, saying, "Nah...", but Malo had already perked her ears with that same curious look that always seemed to come before a question.
"Changing room?" She asked, looking around them.   He nodded in their direction, saying, "Oh, for trying on clothes and stuff..." as he began to inspect the pockets.
With that, she walked off to have a look.   Not a few minutes later, Flash's phone buzzed.   He looked up for Malo, then he frowned, pulling out his phone.
What he saw made his cheeks flare a hot red.   The first image, Malo bent over, her front arms resting on the changing room's bench, her legs spread open, wetness running from her pussy down her legs...
"Flaaaash, I don't think you've gotten to be on top yet~!"
The next image was lewder, one of Malo's arms was stretched back to her pussy, and she had three fingers buried inside of herself, slightly blurry since they were in motion when she took the picture.  
"Come on back~! :D" the text said.
And then more images.   Partway through, Flash realized she had taken pictures of her entire masturbation session, even the pictures of her soaking her hand in cum as she came with that adorable expression on her snout...
When he got to the last image, he found another text, this time saying "I know you've got to be hard by now, hot flanks~".  With a sudden gasp, he realized she was right, his cock was hard and throbbing below him!   He'd been so distracted by the photo shoot of hers that he didn't realize he was getting hard, and he was in a store!
Just like she planned, Flash came rushing into the changing room, his face a hot red as his wings flared open a little.   "Y-You gave me a boner in t-the middle of the...!" He sputtered, struggling to ignore Malo's ass as she seductively waved her hips towards him, still bent over on the bench with her legs spread apart.
Right at mounting level...    Malo gave him that same grin, saying, "Well, there's nopony else in the store right now...   and now we're in a private room!"
"I...   well..." he said, before he gave in just like before.   Truth be told, he did like the idea of being on top for once, and his wings fluttered excitedly as he climbed up onto Malo, mounting her like he would a mare.   It made her shiver with excitement, and she wiggled her rear one last time as he lined his cock up.
And yet, Flash managed to surprise her.   With a rough buck of his hips, he rammed his cock from the tip to the base, getting a loud cry of pleasure from her as she uncontrollably clamped down around him.   Without wasting time, Flash set to work roughly rutting the wolf, snorting hot breaths onto her neck.   Malo fell in love with the rough treatment, and for the first time, she realized she might actually cum before her stallion did.
But she didn't complain!   Malo's loud moans echoed through the store as Flash rutted her against the bench, but Flash was the only one who could ever hear them.  He loved the sound, and he was surprised to feel Malo cum while he was still ramming his flaring cock into her.   He was close, and he assumed she wouldn't cum until he did, and yet suddenly the wolf's gripping walls were trying to milk him while he was still thrusting.
With Malo orgasming, Flash's stamina evaporated, and he only lasted a few thrusts until he rammed into her, flooding her with fresh cum as he bit down onto her neck and growled dominantly.
"Fuck, yes, yes, ooohhh flash~" She whimpered, grinding back against him as she felt those delicious gushes of warmth inside of her.
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

At the checkout, the cashier struggled to think of why the pegasus in front of her seemed to shy.   Of course, she had no idea that he had just finished railing his invisible wolf friend, and that she was sitting on the counter gushing about how hot it was when he took control...
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

While walking home from the shop, Flash learned from Malo that something about her prevented him from getting harmed or tired if he happened to be having sex with her.   It made sense, he must have pumped ten orgasms into her throughout the day and he didn't feel any more tired than he normally would...   "But how does that even work?" he asked, frowning up at the Wolf as they walked.   Malo just smirked back at him, and she took a few steps off of the path they were walking on, letting herself fall down into the snow on her back with a soft fwump.
"Come find out, sexy, see if you feel tired after another round~" She growled softly, smirking over at him.   By the time he walked over to the wolf, Flash was fully hard and grinning.
"Don't mind if I do, then~" He purred, sliding his cock into her as he snuggled down on top of the wolf, burying his snout between her boobs.   When he hilted, he met her halfway for a kiss, and the two lovers began to make out in the snow as he started to pump into her.
And one shared orgasm later, Just like she said to, Flash paid attention to how he felt afterwards.  As they walked back over to the trail, he said "Well, you're right, I don't really feel tired..."
A smooch to his head, then Malo said "Told you~" in a gently teasing voice.
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

At home, Malo and Flash's first day out together culminated as soon as they shut the bedroom door behind themselves.  As the door shut, Flash cleared his throat, then he looked up to Malo as he said, "Come here..."
The mare kneeled down, bringing her snout to his level as she curiously looked at him.  "Malo, I...   I just wanna say, today was...   today was awesome, like, w-we did so much, heh..."
Malo grinned, and she hugged tightly onto the stallion.   Then, to his surprise, she picked him up, showing off impressive strength as she carried him towards the bed.  "Oh honey..." she cooed, "I love you...   and the more we're together, the more we'll fit together~!" She chirped, smiling as she tossed him down onto the bed.
Flash looked a little confused, but he moaned as the wolf slowly licked his cock.   "Haven't you noticed how big you've grown~?" she said quietly, letting his shaft drag along her body as she crawled overtop of him, then sat down on his cock with a blissful sigh.  
Flash shuddered, saying, "W-Well, now that you mention it..." As he ground gently up into her, grunting with pleasure as their hips met.   Then, he smirked at her.   Malo was too confused to stop Flash as he suddenly grabbed onto her, flipping them over on the bed.   "Also, I want the last round today~" He growled, nipping her neck softly as he pulled his hips back.
He let her talk as she began to say "B-But we could just-", and then he rammed into her.   Malo cried out as Flash stuffed his cock into her, and she eagerly clamped down tight around his cock, feeling the tip press itself into her cervix, held tight by the deeper barrier...   but then he pulled back out.  
And then he started to rut her.   Unlike the clothes store and the snowy path, they were in Flash's house, Flash's bedroom, and he didn't hold back anymore.   The room was filled with loud slaps as the stallion began to ram into the wolf, and she cried out loudly as she arched her back, making his cock sink just a little deeper on each thrust.
She spread her legs a little wider, and...   finally, she felt it.   On one of his thrusts, the tip of Flash's cock had popped through her cervix, meeting her womb for one brief moment.   "YeeeEESS~!" She cried out loudly, clamping down tight as she nearly came right then.
She managed to hold back though, and she didn't let go until Flash was near his own climax.   His flaring cock dragging over her gspot forced her into an orgasm like it usually did, and this time, she dug her fingers into his flanks as she pulled him close, ramming his hips against hers with a horny growl.
Flash gasped as he felt something, his flare popping inside of...  something, locking himself inside of Malo.   He couldn't pull back, he could only grind deeper, and with a hot blush he realized he was in her womb.
And with that, he came, blasting her deepest chamber directly with a strong gush of his cum.   It got a loud cry of pleasure out of her, so he bit down on her neck and held close, letting her clenching pussy milk him dry.  
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

Flash didn't remember falling asleep, and neither did Malo...   but the next morning, they woke up tightly embraced in each other's arms, smiling together as the morning sun began to shine into the room.   Naturally, they started the day off with a session of lovemaking...
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Over time, not much really changed from Flash and Malo's first day out.   The biggest change was Flash's cock...  it was massive now, almost big enough to brush against the floor when he was hard enough to be fully dropped yet not hard enough for his cock to raise upwards.
Not only that, their sex had become incredibly casual.  It was impossible for Flash to get tired with Malo, and her constant wetness combined with his precum overproduction meant that it would be hard for either of them to get chafed, even if it was possible in the first place.
As the TV changed to commercial again, Malo sighed, and she stood up from the couch and began to stretch.   Flash knew what that meant, and a grin tugged at his mouth as he shifted positions, laying down on the couch on his back.   His cock was already hardening as Malo climbed back onto the couch, straddling his lap.   "This always helps when I'm bored~" She crooned, lifting her hips high off of him as she grabbed his cock and aimed it upwards.   The thick tip of his cock mashed against her outer lips, then she groaned as she popped it inside.   
At first, Flash had been worried for Malo with the growing size of his cock, but the wolf seemed to be able to handle it just fine.   Those myths about mares losing their tightness if they took a cock too large?   Well, Malo still managed to crush Flash's tongue despite taking his cock an uncountable amount of times, so that was proof enough for him that the myth was worthless.
With an exhale of pleasure, Malo sank down onto Flash's cock, tight walls squeezing him as he spread her open.   The tip of his cock pushed through her cervix without a hitch, and when she sat down, he felt the familiar sensation of her womb stretched around the end of his cock.   Flash had worried about penetrating her so deeply as well, but Malo wanted him to.   That was when he found out that she was the one controlling the size of his cock!   Granting him more size every time they fucked until he was the perfect thickness and length for her...
From the blissful look on her face as she ground down against him, Flash could tell that she was certainly happy with how large he was.   He let out a soft moan as she began to ride him, gently plapping her hips against his lap as she shook the couch slightly.   When the commercials had ended, the couple turned their attention back to the TV, despite Malo's steady riding.   She kept things slow, and the two ponies finished out the episode...
...Until the show ended.   When it turned back off, Malo and Flash looked at each other, grins on their faces.   It was time to finish, and the two creatures pressed together to make out as Malo began to ride him much faster, ramming his cock inside of her.   Flash loved to watch the swaying of her boobs as she rode his cock, but he loved groping them even more, and his hooves fondled the heavy tits as they worked towards a shared orgasm.
Flash's balls were included in the growth that Malo had granted him, and he could feel a big one coming.   When he was nearly there, his flare expanded enough that Malo rammed down onto his cock, barely fitting it inside her womb, then she found herself stuck when she tried to pull off.   She had a strong fetish for being trapped on his cock, and like clockwork, she hit her orgasm as soon as she sank back down, moaning into his maw as she began to tightly squeeze his shaft.
Also like clockwork, Flash only lasted a few squeezes until he entered his own orgasm, groaning and weakly bucking his hips upwards as he began to fire off powerful gushes of cum directly into the wolf's womb, her pussy milking his cum out of him with its repeated tight squeezes, each one met with a strong gush of his seed.
When both of them had ridden out the orgasm, they broke the kiss, and pony eyes gazed into ghostly wolf eyes as they both quietly said "I love you~" to each other.   And then...   they snuggled together, leaving Flash's gently throbbing cock buried inside of Malo as they returned their attention to the TV.
And then Malo sighed, saying, "dang, missed the first minute of this one..."
Flash shrugged, giving her cheek a smooch as he said "Oh well~".
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