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This is a continuation of the story Gloryshy by Anonymous Pegasus
It's been three months since Fluttershy last visited the bathhouse frequented by the local stallions.  After a scare and some medicine from the local zebra shaman, she's ready to satisfy her urges once more.
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		Act 4: Sunburst


			Author's Notes: 
This story is an unofficial chapter to Gloryshy by Anonymous Pegasus.  I got the idea to write this because it felt like there should've been more to the story.  It's also given me the chance to do a shipping I haven't seen anywhere else before - Flutter Burst.
EDIT (12/13/2020) - Noticed some spelling mistakes on a reread and came back in to fix them.  Don't be afraid to message if there's anymore I missed.



Fluttershy looked left and right before sneaking back behind the bath house to the maintenance room.  It had been three months since her last visit here.  She had wanted to come back much sooner, but she had been scared for a number of reasons, one being that rumors were spreading among stallions about who the mare was that was pleasing the patrons of the bath house and her name had been mentioned, though it was fortunately dismissed rather quickly.  The actual reason, however, was much scarier for her, and any mare in Equestria for that matter.
During her last visit, she had been enjoying her working of giving the stallions in the bath house some much needed sexual relief by use of her mouth.  But, when she discovered a second hole behind a panel behind the one she had been using, she had allowed the unthinkable, at least for herself, to happen.  She had taken a stallion's penis inside her vagina, and had sex with him until he shot a full load of his cum into her.  She could still remember the warm sensation spreading through her, as well as the hard shaft struggling against her as it pumped its contents inside her.  In the moment, it was blissful and amazing.
On her way home, however, that bliss turned into panic.  She had no idea where she was at with her cycle.  She honestly had no need, as she had never engaged in sexual activities before, and didn't really worry about it when she had begun visiting the bath house.  After all, it has been proven scientifically impossible, as Twilight would say, for a mare to become pregnant from ingesting a stallion's sperm.  But, it was all too possible when that same sperm was plastered against the entrance to a fertile mare's womb.
Quicker than she could ever remember herself being, Fluttershy flew to the only pony she knew could help her with her potential problem: Zecora.  The zebra mare was rather shocked by the assertiveness of the usually timid mare, so much that she actually broke from her typical speech pattern of rhyming.  After swearing her to total secrecy, Fluttershy relayed her problem to the zebra and asked her for whatever help she could.
Fortunately, Zecora was able to help her, and produced a potion that would prevent the seed from planting in her womb for a period of one week.  After that, the zebra recommended coming back and getting a regular supply of contraceptive potion that she brewed, lest she decide to engage in such risky activities in the future.
Now, Fluttershy was back at the bath house.  This time, she had come prepared.  She took a glass vial of purple colored liquid from her saddle bags and knocked it back.  It had a disgusting flavor to it like all other medicine, but that was a minor inconvenience for its desired effect: Rendering a stallion's seed useless.  The way Zecora explained it, the sperm and potion would congeal in her womb, and then would be expelled harmlessly out of her body.  At this, Zecora recommended that Fluttershy find a place to void herself soon after, as once she had exited her aroused state, her body would expel it quickly.
Tossing the empty bottle into an empty pouch in her saddlebags, Fluttershy quickly snuck inside and closed the door.  Calming herself, she turned around and faced the room full of water heaters and spare parts.  Making her way past them, she had found the door to the cubby hole that had became her personal sanctuary.  Slipping inside it, she quickly opened the wood panels and peered out into the room.
There was not a single stallion seated inside the bath house!  Her jaw dropped in shock; Fluttershy thought that there were always stallions here!  Why weren't there any now?  She began to get flustered, as she had been looking forward to finally coming back to this place, now that she was fully prepared for any potential consequences.  She also wondered what would happen if she didn't mate with a stallion before she lost her aroused state after taking the potion, and a little upset that it could potentially be a waste of a hefty sum of bits.  It had taken her nearly three months to save enough for the dozen bottles Zecora had given her.
Just as she was about to give up, she heard a set of hooves enter the room.  Holding her breath, she searched for the pony who walked in, and then he came into her field of view.  She recognized him almost immediately.  He had cornflower blue eyes, gamboge fur with light gray socked hooves, and a vermillion mane.  Despite the lack of cloak and glasses, she knew it was Sunburst.
Upon seeing him, Fluttershy's heart skipped a beat.  She would never admit it, but she actually had a crush on the stallion.  She thought his eyes were very pretty, and his facial hair was befitting him.  She also admired how knowledgeable he was about magic, even if he wasn't the greatest at casting it.  The thing that made her crush on him the the hardest was the way he had with foals.  He had a very good way with them; Soft most of the time, but firm when necessary.
As she stood and admired the stallion, she subconsciously brought a forehoof between her legs and began teasing her nethers, feeling them become wet with her arousal.  Seeing Sunburst brought back a fantasy, though not one of a sexual nature.  In it, Fluttershy and Sunburst were together as a couple, and had a pair of foals, a pegasus filly and unicorn colt, and were a happy family.  She knew that she would one day want a family, and that of all the stallions in Equestria, he was the one she wanted to have it with.
Her desire was beginning to overwhelm her, and she was almost ready to signal for his attention, but she stopped herself.  Was she okay with her first time with Sunburst to be this way?  Anonymously and through a wall?  Her winking nethers were beginning to squash her resistance.  The justification soon came afterward; If she wanted to one day be involved with the stallion, wouldn't it be good to get the question of sexual chemistry out of the way first?
She tapped her hoof three times on the edge of the hole and then turned herself around, pushing her eager sex to the cavity, remembering how the last stallion had trouble getting all the way inside.  Inside the bath house, Sunburst heard the knocking and looked around for a few seconds before his eyes befell a sight he hadn't expected to see.  Inside of a circular hole in the massage bench, was a mare's labia, wet with arousal and winking every so often.
Fluttershy held herself steady as she heard the stallion slowly approach the wooden box.  Part of her questioned whether or not this was a good idea and if she should back out before it's too late.  However, the hood steps stopped as they sounded close to her.  There was nothing for a few moments, before she heard the stallion speak to her.
,"M-M-Ma'am", he stuttered, clearly nervous,"A-A-Are you a-actually o-o-offering?"  Fluttershy blushed, surprised by his timidness and embarrassed that he was addressing her as ma'am.  She needed to respond, so she made the loudest "mhm" sound her timid nature and nervous body would allow.  After that, there was silence for a few moments, and then a rather unusual sensation for the mare; a few puffs of hot air, then something soft, yet strong, and wet, was lightly tracing at her outer folds.  She gasped as she realized that it was a tongue, and Sunburst was giving her oral pleasure.
Sunburst had knelt down in front of the hole and proceeded to examine, and then lick at the hole inside that one.  The mare tasted sweeter than most, but had a muskiness to her that made him think of various animals he had encountered before.  A thought that the mare he was tasting was the resident animal caretaker named Fluttershy crossed his brain, but was quickly dismissed; While this would be a way to help her overcome her shy demeanor, or at least scratch the itch of estrus, he didn't see the shy mare as one to partake in such activities.
Fluttershy held her breath as Sunburst went about lapping at her nethers.  She cooed softly with each pass of his tongue along the outer lips of her sex, and a gasp when the tip grazed at her sensitive clit.  She had never considered a stallion giving her oral pleasure before, and while she wanted to tell him that his actions weren't necessary, she didn't want to risk being discovered.  Feeling broader strokes of his tongue and quicker pace, a hoof in her mouth was all she could do to stifle the moans threatening to be ripped from her throat.
Sunburst could hear the mare moaning at his ministrations on her quim.  He was happy to hear it and worked more eagerly to elicit more noise from his anonymous partner.  Truth be told, Sunburst had been with a few mares already, and he found he enjoyed being with them more if they got as much out of sex as he did.  That's why he worked as hard as he did with his mouth on mares; It made his own pleasure he would experience later feel as though he had earned it.
The two ponies began to settle into a rhythm, as  Sunburst continued lick at Fluttershy, and the mare began pushing back into his tongue.  The stallion took this as a sign to step up his treatment.  Fluttershy was enjoying his ministrations when she felt the strong, wet appendage begin to dig inside her, letting out a moan as it explored deeper into her and brush up against a few miscellaneous sensitive spots.  Sunburst heard the moan and dug a little deeper and harder, wanting the mare he was pleasuring to go to the moon and back from pure orgasmic bliss.
Fluttershy fought to keep her composure and keep quiet, but it was a losing battle.  Sunburst knew how to use his tongue.  It was a fight she had no chance of winning.  A pressure was beginning to fester in her loins, and with each stroke of his tongue tip against her sensitive walls, it threatened to push her into a wave of orgasmic bliss that could very well knock her unconscious.
Sunburst could feel her velvety soft tunnel begin to clamp on his tongue tighter and tighter.  Combined with the barely audible moans he could hear coming from within the hole, he knew that this mare was well on her way to nirvana.  Well, who was he to keep her waiting?  Motivated to push her to that veritable edge, he dove his tongue in as deep as he could and lapped at her vaginal juices.
The pegasus was already in a world of bliss, but was sent to new heights when she felt the tongue press as deep as it could reach, and could swear she felt his lips sucking on her outer folds as though he were drinking in her arousal.  The pressure was starting to reach a fever pitch, and she did all she could to fight against the tide.  In the end, it was all for naught.  Spurred on by the stallion's eager actions, Fluttershy forced a hoof into her mouth and let loose the best orgasm in her life.
Sunburst felt the mare tense and a series of very strong contractions grab onto his tongue and prevent him from withdrawing from the mare.  He heard a moan that was quiet but still more audible than the others, and felt a rush of mare juice fill his mouth.  He greedily drank it down, manipulating his lower jaw so his chin strap facial hair teased her clit and gave her a little extra stimulation.
Fluttershy shook in place as she came, never believing in a million years that a stallion would want to "eat her muff out" as Rarity had commented rather lewdly once during one of their spa sessions.  The feeling of his warm tongue was amazing on her outer and inner folds, and his eagerness to bring her to release was something she was very grateful to have experienced.  But, the oral treatment she had just received was only a precursor to what she had truly come here for.  She was going to have to properly thank him once she had caught her breath.
Sunburst moved back from the hole, satisfied that the mystery mare was satisfied.  Truth be told, it was the part about sex he found the most fulfilling.  It made him feel good deep down inside that his partners could receive such joy from him.  He waited patiently for his partner to recover her bearings, not daring to enter without a clear invitation to do so.
Fluttershy finally got her breathing and quivering under control.  The orgasm she just felt had been one of the best in her whole life, but it was still outdone by one: The time three months ago when a stallion actually had sex with her.  She couldn't get over the feeling of fullness his length had given her, and then the waves of hot bliss as he filled her vagina with sperm for the very first time.  Despite the freakout it had caused her, it was an experience she knew she'd want to feel again.  In fact, she wanted to feel it now, and not a moment later.
Sunburst kept his attention on the mare inside the massage table.  She hadn't moved from her spot, and her pussy hadn't stopped winking at him.  His erection was starting to hurt, and the only thing that could make it better was a mare's touch, be it with the velvety tunnel of bliss before him, or an eager throat and tongue.  As he sat there, continued pondering who the mystery mare was.  He had ruled out Fluttershy, but could think of nopony else in town that had a coat like that.
A muffled voice came from inside the box, one that couldn't be understood clearly.  Sunburst moved to the other side of the box where another hole could be seen, and spoke into it.  ,"I'm sorry",he apologized,"but I didn't hear you just now."  The voice he heard was needy and insistent, albeit very quiet.  It made him go wide eyed as he heard a very clear and very insistent,"Fuck me!"  Sunburst couldn't believe his ears.  There was no denying the quiet voice from within the box.  It was Fluttershy, in all her kind glory, no pun intended.
Fluttershy blushed in embarrassment as she realized she had probably said that a tad too loud and probably clearly enough that she could be identified.  She held still for a few moments before she heard a light clip clopping as Sunburst moved back over to the side where her plot was.  Had he figured out who she was?  Was he actually going to acquiesce to her demand?
She gasped aloud as she felt something lightly press against her passage.  She tensed a little in excitement as she realized it was his stallionhood.  She smiled and tried to relax as she realized he was going to put it into her.  She wanted to go crazy and jump for joy.  Hell, she could probably go zooming through the air and pull off some of Rainbow Dash's crazier stunts all on her own with how excited she felt!
Sunburst couldn't believe what just happened only a minute or so ago.  One of the most attractive mares in the whole town was offering herself up to any stallion that so desired in this bath house, and he had just eaten her out.  His cock was aching something fierce, begging to be buried inside the tight warmth that his tongue had gotten to enjoy.  He had gotten his permission, and now had his hooves on the massage table to hold him steady as he lined himself up with the butter colored pegasus's foal maker, and had began to prod at it.
The feel of the warm head of male flesh caused the mare to wink reflexively.  He was searching for her entrance, and once he found it, the two would be united in pure, unadulterated bliss.  A moment later, and he found what he was looking for, and slowly pushed in.
Sunburst paused to gain control of himself; The minute he slipped inside, her inner walls went to work trying to get his jizz out of him.  He held still and fought off the urge to start filling her cavity with his seed.  Admittedly, it was something he did want to do, but never without a mare's say so.  Once he had calmed down enough, he proceeded to slip more of his length into her.
Fluttershy let out soft grunts and gasps as a stallion once again fed his penis into her.  The thick and veiny shaft was rubbing at rather sensitive areas as it slipped further inside her.  She had no idea how big he actually was, which made finding out this way that much more exciting.
Sunburst kept apply steady pressure, slipping deeper and deeper into the mare.  Her body responded by shifting and spreading apart just a bit so he could get another inch or so deeper.  Then her body would squeeze tight around the shaft so as to make his withdrawal create the friction that would drive them both wild.  After another second or two, he felt his tip push against a barrier, meaning she had taken all of him inside her.
Fluttershy could feel Sunburst bump into her cervix and let out a groan from the contact.  Her first stallion hadn't managed to get as deep into her.  She squirmed in place as she tried to adjust herself around his girth, letting out small gasps as her inner walls moved inside to accommodate the intrusion.
Sunburst did his best to maintain control.  The hot, soft walls felt amazing to rub against, and her muscles fought to both push him out and keep him in at the same time.  He did every trick in the book to keep from blowing his load too quickly.  After a few moments, he could feel himself calm down and the pressure in his groin subside.
The two stayed still for a few moments before Fluttershy decided to slide forward a little and then back, letting out a gasp at the feeling of hard stallion meat softly grinding against her.  Sunburst felt it and let out a more audible groan of pleasure.  Taking that as his cue to commence, he withdrew until only his head and an inch or so of shaft was inside her, then pushed back inside.  Both reacted at the sensation of flesh moving on flesh.  For Fluttershy, it was from Sunburst filling her full and pushing against her most sensitive places.  For Sunburst, it was Fluttershy's velvety soft tunnel squeezing against his sensitive head, driving crazy with pleasure.
The two slowly worked into a steady rhythm, with her pushing back into him and him driving into her depths.  Fluttershy let out moans of excitement and pleasure.  Her first time had been rough and fast.  With Sunburst taking a slower pace and working into all the sensitive spots he could find, she could appreciate all the sensations that she hadn't from the rough treatment of her first stallion.
Sunburst could only hold himself back so much.  After about a minute or so of the steady and slow pace, he began to pick it up.  He thrust a little more roughly, and was rewarded with a mare clenching harder against his length and letting out moans of pleasure that could be heard from inside the box.
Fluttershy could feel the stallion begin to speed up, yet still push against her sensitive spots, causing her to moan loudly inside the cubby hole.  She involuntarily flexed her inner muscles against him in response, her body thanking him for the pleasure in the best way it could.  Sunburst's grunts of pleasure could be heard from inside the box, and she could tell her body was having the desired effect on him.
The two ponies picked up the pace more.  Sunburst could be heard driving himself against the table, his balls slapping against the side.  The pressure was increasing, and his tip was starting to flare.  ,"Dang!" he grunted out while trying to focus on not crossing the finish line too soon.
Fluttershy had other ideas, though.  She was pushing herself as hard against the hole as she could.  The pressure between her legs was beginning to swell, and it would be no time at all before she'd be pushed over to edge to pure orgasmic bliss.
Sunburst was pounding away like a madstallion.  Each thrust was deliberately driving against as many sensitive spots as he could.  The pressure in his groin was becoming too great, and he knew he was on the verge of finishing inside the mare.  He grunted out a warning to her as he was reaching a fever pitch.  ,"G-gon-na C-cum!"
,"Inside me!", she answered back,"Fill me!"  She was being driven over the edge, and any will to fight it had evaporated long ago.  The mare pushed her flanks as hard against her lover as she could and screamed out in orgasm.
,"AAAHHH!"
Sunburst heard the scream from inside the box,  and he felt her climax.  The soft, velvety tunnels that he had been pushing against had now turned into a vice grip that held onto his cock for dear life.  The added pressure was too much for the stallion, and he hilted himself into her on instinct.
,"C-CUMMING!  AAAHHH!"
Fluttershy felt his head flare deep inside her, and then a hot shot of stallion seed hit the entrance to her womb.  She held herself in place as Sunburst unloaded into her.  Each pulse of his seed served to give her a mini orgasm, as her inner  walls quivered over his twitching length.
The stallion held still as he unloaded in the mare beneath him.  A wave of bliss was coursing through him, and he let out gasps of pleasure with each pulse of his length within her.  He tried to recall a time when he'd ever done it with a mare had felt so good, but there simply wasn't.
For Fluttershy, this was hooves down the most pleasurable experience she'd ever had.  The way he'd just done it was the way every mare should experience this sort of thing.  Of course, they should be face to face with their partners too.
After a few moments, Sunburst finished pumping his seed into Fluttershy but left his length inside.  He found the experience of lingering inside a mare's passage to be quite enjoyable.  He rested his head against the cushion of the massage table and enjoyed the afterglow.  After a few moments, his length had deflated enough to slip free of the mare's orifice and retreat back inside of him.
Fluttershy collapsed onto the floor, quite satisfied with how things had went.  She liked how Sunburst had decided to treat her to affection first before he pushed into her and rutted her senseless.  A part of her wondered if she should work up her nerve to approach him and try to become involved in a relationship.  That thought was scary as usual for herself, but now had an excitement that seemed to equal the fear.
Her thoughts were interrupted by a sensation in her stomach.  She looked down her body to see her stomach distending and knew immediately that Zecora's potion was doing its job.  She got to her hooves and quickly darted back into the maintenance room looking for something to help with her predicament.  Finding only a bucket and mop, she squatted over it and let her body do what it needed to.
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Fluttershy finished voiding herself into the bucket.  The cocktail of different ingredients made for quite an unpleasant smell, but there was a drain for a janitor's sink that it could be disposed of in, fortunately.  Once the contents of the bucket were empty, the butter yellow mare cleaned it thoroughly and replaced it where she had found it.
After shutting the panels in the cubby hole, Fluttershy gathered her things and left the storage room.  Checking that no one would see her exit, she darted out and shut the door quickly.  She emerged from an alleyway a little further down from the bath house and proceeded towards her cottage.  Unknown to her, she had somepony following her.
Sunburst had quickly bathed, dried himself, and redressed in his glasses and cloak.  He hastily made his way out of the bath house and kept his eyes peeled for the yellow pegasus.  A part of him was hoping that he'd been wrong about his idea that the mare in the massage table was the timid pegasus who made her home on the outskirts of town.  After a few moments, he spotted her ducking out from an alleyway near the end of the street.  Trying to calculate the time it would've taken for her to close up everything and leave, it was all too possible for her to have been in the bath house earlier.  He followed her as quietly as he could.
Fluttershy walked with a slight pep in her step.  If she had been told that a good rutting would make her feel so lively, she wouldn't have believed it.  But she had experienced it first hand, and knew she would crave it more in the future.  "Is this one of those 'kink' things Rarity was talking about?" she questioned as she moved towards the edge of town and closer to her home.
Sunburst watched from a distance as he followed Fluttershy.  He had to fight with himself mentally; Following the mare meant being behind her, which also meant staring at her well shaped flanks.  "The same well shaped flanks I may or may not have driven myself into releasing into." he thought while making note of what turns she was making.  He tried not to make it too obvious he was shadowing her, lest some random resident accuse him of stalking, which he was actually doing now that he thought about it.
Fluttershy had exited the town and was making her way to her cottage.  As she walked, she got an uneasy feeling that she was being followed.  She paused for a moment as she looked back behind her, only to find nothing there.  ,"Strange.", she said to herself,"Maybe I'm just imagining things?"  She tried to shake off the uneasy feeling as she kept walking to her home.
Sunburst lowered his invisibility spell as the mare turned and walked away from him.  ,"That was too close." he said to himself.  He continued following her, opting to stay close to any trees and suitable shrubbery that he came across.  He didn't want to scare her at this point; He felt his best chance of talking to her would be once she got home and felt somewhat safer, even if his first contact would be through a wooden door.
A few minutes later and the buttery yellow pegasus was at her front door.  Opening it and going inside, she was greeted by her pet rabbit Angel.  The white bunny tapping his foot impatiently and pointing to his open maw.  Fluttershy gave him a stern look and scolded him.  ,"Angel", she began,"Is that anyway to ask for your food?  Show some better manners than that!  There are lots of other creatures here that look up to you!"  Her voice was quiet, but the meaning was still there, and made the bunny look down in shame.  He looked back up to Fluttershy and made a few gestures that she knew to mean "I'm sorry."  The mare smiled and replied,"Apology Accepted.  Now, I believe everyone here could use a good meal?"  Soon after her question, the floor of her home had been turned into a large feeding station, with all manner of animals coming to get their evening's meal.
Sunburst had watched through a window at the scene inside.  He still held onto a sliver of hope that the mare inside the cottage wasn't the same one that had been working his length over at the bath house only an hour or so prior.  When she turned to attend to her animals, however, his tiny piece of hope was obliterated.  As her tail swished from side to side, he caught brief glimpses of her outer lips, and on them were small traces of white that were unmistakably from himself.  Before he could be spotted, Sunburst slipped away into the night.  He would come see her tomorrow.
===
Fluttershy awoke fully rested, having satisfied her desires the day before and ready to attend to her animal friend's needs.  After their morning feeding, she sat down to have a spot of breakfast herself.  Usually it was a small bowl of porridge with a bit of cinnamon and some fruit from her garden.  Today, she felt hungrier than normal and decided to make a small stack of pancakes.  As she was cooking, a knock could be heard at her door.
Almost immediately, the mare went from happy cook to shy shut in.  "It's impolite to leave someone at the door." she reminded herself as she made her way to the door.  Looking through the keyhole, she spotted the last pony she thought she would ever see at her cottage: Sunburst.  As quickly as her shy side came out, Fluttershy became extremely nervous.  "O-Oh my g-gosh!", she thought to herself,"W-What is S-Sunburst d-doing here?"  She willed herself with all she could to open the door just a crack and look out.
,"H-Hello?" she greeted him in a questioning manner.  Sunburst rubbed his hoof on the back of his head as thought up his reply.  He looked as nervous as she felt at that moment.  It brought a small amount of comfort to her to see someone almost as bad at one on one communication as her.
,"Hey, Fluttershy", he greeted her back,"C-Can I come inside for a moment?  I wanted to ask you about something."  The mare went back to being as nervous as a long tailed cat in a room full of rocking chairs after hearing him ask her that.  A small part of her brain that was becoming rather lewd also ran the innuendo of the question past her conscious thought, making her blush red.
,"Um, o-okay." she agreed, permitting the stallion to enter her home.  Sunburst walked inside and looked around, admiring the quaint decorations and large number of burrows and birdhouses adorning the inside.  Fluttershy quickly moved back into the kitchen and prepared a pot of tea.  She made sure to use a blend that would help calm her down.
After the kettle whistled its readiness, the mare plopped a tea bag into it and moved into the living room.  Sunburst had sat down on a couch and was looking out a window towards the Everfree forest.  ,"W-Would you care for some t-tea?" she asked him.  Sunburst looked away from the window at her and gave a nod.  ,"A cup of tea would be lovely.  Thank you."
Fluttershy poured him a cup and placed it in front of him.  She also placed a sugar bowl and jar of honey on the table, as well as a little bit of lemon juice in a small cup.  Sunburst took the cup of tea in his magic and did something that shocked the mare; He produced a small flask from his cloak and added a brown liquid to the tea.  Sunburst saw her reaction and chuckled nervously.  ,"S-Sorry", he apologized,"I only really use this stuff when I'm feeling nervous about something."
The remark caught Fluttershy slightly off guard.  ,"Y-You're nervous?", she asked him,"A-About what?"  Sunburst took a breath and took a sip of the now spiked tea.  Cooling his nerves, he turned to give his full attention to the mare.  Fluttershy shifted uncomfortably in her seat.  ,"Fluttershy", he began,"You were at the bath house last night?", he questioned,"In the back room?"
All the color in Fluttershy left her as soon as he said bath house.  Despite how careful she was, she had been found out.  Worst of all, she'd been found out by the stallion she had been crushing on the most.  She immediately let out an "EEP!" and covered her face with her hooves.
Sunburst could see he just upset the mare and mentally scolded himself for not using more tact when inquiring what he was inquiring.  He wasn't sure what to say next, and just let the next question come out.  ,"Have you been doing that for very long?" he asked her.
Fluttershy was all kinds of nervous and scared.  What did he think of her now?  What would he think of her later?  Could she lie to him and say that was the first time she'd been there?  Maybe.  He wasn't the living, breathing lie detector that was her friend Applejack.  But she also knew that her friend wouldn't approve of such a behavior.  She elected to come clean, regardless of what he might think of her.
,"I-Ive went there a f-few times", she finally replied,"b-but last night was the first time in a while."  Sunburst digested what she had said and the mare continued speaking.  ,"At first, I was just curious.  I wanted to know what it was like to be with a stallion.  So, I decided to go and see if the rumor about the back was true.  But after the first time, I actually enjoyed it, and wanted to do it some more."
Sunburst asked her how many times, and she replied with four, including last night.  He also questioned whether or not she was receptive when she had done these things.  ,"You know it's pretty risky letting a stallion do", he paused for a moment before committing to the end of the sentence with an emphasized that.  The mare looked away before replying.  ,"W-Well, I saw Zecora, and she gave me a special potion that is supposed to help prevent that from happening."  Sunburst let out a sigh of relief.  ,"At least she had enough sense to do that." he thought to himself.
Neither said anything for a few minutes.  Sunburst knocked back his spiked tea, while Fluttershy gulped hers down before it became too cold.  Both had pensive looks on their faces as they tried to think of ways to advance the conversation.  Fluttershy unfortunately had her thoughts interrupted by the happenings of last night.  The memories of her crush partaking of her settings her mind and body on fire.  She could feel a moistness growing between her legs and inhibitions starting to crumble.  Sunburst took notice of this and used it to break the tension.
,"You're thinking about last night?" he asked her.  Fluttershy was interrupted from her thoughts as she looked up at Sunburst.  The stallion appeared to be shielding himself from her view, but she didn't call any attention to it.  She nodded, too embarrassed at the moment to try and use words to respond.
Sunburst let out a breath as he turned towards her.  Once his forelegs were out of the way, she saw right away why he appeared to be shielding himself.  Betweem his rear legs was his stallionhood, fully out and engorged.  His face had a blush with such intensity it rivaled her own.  ,"I was thinking about it too", he admitted,"To be honest, doing that with you was the best time I've ever had doing that."  Fluttershy rolled back and allowed herself to be exposed to him.  Sunburst was met with the sight of Fluttershy's marehood, dripping wet and winking at him.
The two didn't do anything for a few minutes.  Both were well aware of how worked up the other had gotten thinking about their previous escapade, but that didn't last long.  Sunburst stood up and walked over the Fluttershy.  She held her breath in anticipation.  She was at the perfect position that he could just mount her right on the couch.  It wouldn't be an ideal position, but it would suffice.  But, he had other thoughts in mind.
,"Fluttershy",he began,"I really like you, and I have for quite a while.  There's been a bunch of times that I wanted to ask you to be my marefriend, but was just too nervous or would say no.  But now, knowing what I know, I wanna ask you while I still have the nerves to do so.  Would you like to be my marefriend?"  The yellow pegasus was at a loss for words.  Her crush liked her back and wanted her to be special someponies!  Her mind and heart were ecstatic, and there was only one thing she could do.  She lunged forward, wrapped Sunburst in a hug, and brought her muzzle to his for a kiss.
Sunburst was taken by complete surprise with the assertiveness of Fluttershy in that moment.  He decided that her actions were most assuredly a yes, so he reciprocated the kiss, opening his mouth and probing at hers with his tongue.  She, in turn, opened her mouth and turned it into a Prench kiss, using her tongue to explore his mouth and vice versa.  It went on for a minute before both had to separate for air.
The separation also gave them time to notice something pressing between them.  Fluttershy looked down to see Sunburst at full attention, the flaring head poking into her stomach.  Before the bath house, she would've flown as far as her wings could carry her.  Now, with her experiences and officially being this stallion's marefriend, she made up her mind about what she wanted.
,"C-Could we m-move this t-to m-my b-bedroom?" she stuttered out, much more easily than she expected.  Sunburst looked at her with surprise, but then smiled and replied,"Wherever you want to go."
What followed next was a mad dash upstairs to the mare's bedroom.  Fluttershy had gotten there first and drew all the curtains on the windows shut.  With the room significantly darker, the mare felt more comfortable.  Sunburst walked in a few moments later, having shed his cloak.  The two then got into bed and resumed kissing.  Both of them quickly returned to their aroused states, with the recent mad dash for the boudoir having quelled them a bit.
Fluttershy broke the kiss and looked at him a bit nervously.  ,"Obviously, this isn't my first time", she admitted,"but it is my first proper time, so please be gentle with me."  Sunburst smiled and agreed, but then thought of something.  ,"Do you mind if we try something a little unorthodox?", he asked her,"I think you'll enjoy it."  She looked at him nervously and asked if he was gonna stick it up her tail hole.  He got a shocked expression that quickly turned into a chuckle as he shook his head.  ,"No, nothing like that", he replied,"But I will need to be careful, as I could do that by accident."  Fluttershy agreed and Sunburst told her his idea.
According to Sunburst, sometime in the past, there was a race similar to minotaurs that once lived on Equus.  They walked upright on two legs, used appendages called hands, and were capable of sentient thought, but this is where the similarities stopped.  Sunburst's idea came from a text recently discovered by none other than Lyra Heartstrings, the pony that was so obsessed with these "hue-mans" as she called them.  The text itself related to observations humans made about their species' intimate relationships, but that fact was ignored by the common pony as the text also displayed various positions of bodies humans could adopt for the purpose of sexual congress, and boy were they a creative lot!
Sunburst had Fluttershy move to the edge of her bed and let her tail drape over the side.  He hopped off and grabbed a towel from a nearby bathroom and laid it on the floor under her tail.  Once he was satisfied with that, he explained what was gonna happen.  ,"It's pretty straightforward", he began,"I'm gonna mount you like this and rut you like how stallions and mares normally do.  I won't get as deep inside as normal, but doing it this way is supposed to feel more intimate."  She nodded and mentally prepared herself.  Nothing happened for a few moments, until she felt a wet tongue slide across her nether lips.
Fluttershy looked up to see Sunburst tongue bathing her outer lips, and upon making eye contact, feeling it wiggle inside and tease at a few sensitive places near her entrance.  She gasped in surprise and pleasure as he went about going down on her.  After a few minutes he stopped and wiped her arousal off his chin.  ,"Sorry", he apologized,"I just really like doing that for mares.  I always enjoy it more when I know the mare is enjoying it too."  Fluttershy gave him a puzzled look.  ,"Mares don't always enjoy this?" she asked him, surprised that something that could feel so good for her didn't feel as good for others.  
,"Not every mare", Sunburst replied,"Some just aren't as responsive as others, and some have experienced some kind of trauma that makes the idea of doing this like torture."  He leaned down and prodded at her opening for another minute, earning more gasps and shivers of pleasure from Fluttershy.  Pulling back, he could see that her arousal was freely flowing from her, and that she was more than ready.  ,"Are you ready?", he asked her,"Do you still want to try this?"  She nodded, splaying her legs a little further apart than they already had been.
Sunburst rose up and placed his hooves on the bed on either side of Fluttershy.  He looked down to see so he could align his tip with her entrance.  He didn't want to chance sticking it up her tail hole and causing her pain.  He saw that his length was actually close to resting on her stomach, so he backed up to allow it to slip down between her back haunches.  Once he felt the wet lips kiss his tip and heard the mare beneath him gasp, he prodded a few times to make sure he was lined up, and then slid in.
Fluttershy felt the pressure against her folds and then felt them give way to an invading thickness she had become recently familiarized with.  She let out a pleasured gasp as Sunburst went further and further inside.  After a few moments, he stopped, the position only allowing him to go this far.  That was okay with her, as he was still hitting enough sensitive spots to cause her a great deal of pleasure.  Her eyes had been screwed shut during his penetration, and now that he was inside, she relaxed and allowed them to come open.
This was the first time she had seen a stallion in the throes of pleasure.  It looked the same as if they were being caused great pain.  Instinctively, she asked him,"Are you okay?"  He opened his eyes and let out a chuckle.  ,"That's usually what a stallion asks a mare the first time they do this." he replied.  She giggled along with him as the two sat there for a moment to adjust to the pleasure each was providing the other.
Fluttershy enjoyed the fullness of his shaft invading her insides.  The tip was slightly flared out, but not fully yet.  She had to confess to herself that she rather enjoyed that part of sex, the moment before the stallion gave into his pleasure and filled her to the brim with his seed.  Receiving that scare earlier was probably a good thing, because who knows how many foals she would have if she didn't go to Zecora right away.
Sunburst did his best to steady himself and calm down so he didn't pop off immediately inside the mare.  Her wet canal of velvety bliss knew what it wanted and was doing its best to get it.  The folds of flesh squeezed tightly around him.  The muscles rubbed and tugged at so many sensitive spots.  But the thing that was pushing him to release faster than anything was seeing Fluttershy herself, cooing in pleasure and shifting beneath him to try and get his shaft to rub against all of her erogenous zones.
Willing himself as best he could, the only thing Sunburst could figure to do was to try and take her down with him.  He started to thrust into her, trying to remember all the places he hit inside last night to drive her wild.  He was rewarded by pleasured gaps and coos as her hips bucked as best they could to meet his.  He let out his own grunts of pleasure as he felt the soft flesh of her insides stroke against him.  He blocked out the sensation as best he could so that he could focus on pleasuring her.
They went about rutting each other for several minutes, letting out all manner of grunts and groans and gasps.  Fluttershy shook underneath him and clenched her vaginal muscles involuntarily.  Sunburst swore inside his own head as he fought a losing battle to keep from finishing too soon inside the mare.  He looked down at her and she looked up at him.  Both could see the pleasure and enjoyment in each other's eyes.  Driven by an unknown desire within himself, Sunburst leaned down and caught Fluttershy's muzzle in a kiss.
Fluttershy was shocked by his actions at first, but then swiftly returned them.  He had told her this position was more intimate than the way ponies normally did it, and he was right.  Something about being able to see your partner in the throes of passion made this position that much more exciting, and fulfilling.  She opened her eyes and broke the kiss, looking at the face of her lover.  He had an expression that looked like a great deal of pain, but the intensely throbbing member buried inside her told her what was really going on: He was about to cum, but fighting intensely against the urge.
,"Hey", Fluttershy said, getting his attention,"I know you're getting close.  You don't have to hold back for me.  You can let it out when you're ready."  Sunburst opened his eyes and looked at her sad.  ,"But I wanted us to finish together", he confessed to her,"I want to ride the high together with you."  Fluttershy smiled and kissed his muzzle.  ,"Why don't you stop and pull out for a second, so you can calm down?", she offered,"I'm not going anywhere."
Sunburst did as she asked him and withdrew.  The mare immediately missed the full feeling he provided her, but didn't tell him that.  After all, he would be giving her that full feeling again after a minute or so.  He backed up slightly and looked down at her nethers, seeing them drenched in her arousal.  Without any warning, he dove his muzzle in and went to town on her.
Fluttershy let out a loud gasp as the stallion gave her marehood a tongue bath for the ages.  He worked around the outside, dove it deep inside, and went over her winking clit like it was the best lollipop in the whole candy store.  The mare could barely contain herself as she was pushed closer and closer to the brink by the stallion currently making a meal of her privates.  Soon enough, that familiar welling of pressure was forming in her stomach and threatening to break the dam.  ,"S-Sunburst", she called out to him,"I-I'm..."
Fluttershy never got to finish the sentence as the licking and slurping on her quim stopped and she felt two hooves hit on either side of her body.  The sudden push and feeling of fullness told her he had reinserted himself as far as he could go, and he was now pounding into her with all his might.  The pressure was reaching a head in her stomach, and all will to hold it back dissolved.  Fluttershy let out a loud scream of pleasure as Sunburst pushed her over the edge.
Sunburst was taken by surprise at the mare's sudden increase in volume, but had little time to process it as her pussy clenched on him like an alligator on its unfortunate prey.  The muscles grabbed tight and pulled at him in all the right places.  He lost all resistance in that moment.  Sunburst pushed as deep into Fluttershy as he could and let out a groan of pure pleasure and satisfaction.
Fluttershy held still as she felt the stallion above her hit his peak.  A moment later, his cockhead flared, and a volley of potent seed was shot into her.  She reached up her hooves and pulled his barrel down to meet hers.  She could feel him shake and could hear him uttering things under his breath as he unloaded all of his seed inside her.  She suddenly remembered that she had forgotten to take one of Zecora's potions, but remained calm as Sunburst finished ""making his deposit".
After a few moments, the last spurt of seed left Sunburst, and he slipped out of the mare.  He then proceeded to stumble backwards and fall on the floor, having momentarily blacked out from the pleasure.  Fluttershy shot up and seen him collapsed on the floor.  ,"Oh my gosh!", she cried out to him,"Are you okay?"  Sunburst groggily opened his eyes and looked around, eventually focusing on the mare.  ,"I'm fine", he reassured her,"Sometimes it feels so good for a stallion, they black out a little from the pleasure."
Fluttershy breathed a sigh of relief, but then quickly excused herself as she went to the bathroom.  Sunburst was curious about what she was doing and followed her to the bathroom.  She was in a hurry and didn't shut the door.  He saw her knock back a yellow colored potion from a small vial.  Immediately, he realized what it was.
,"W-Was it not safe for us to do that?" he asked her.  Fluttershy eeped and dropped the vial in the sink, breaking it on contact.  ,"Darn!" she said rather loudly, at least by her standards, earning a chuckle from the stallion.  ,"It's okay", he said to her,"It'll get filtered out at the treatment plant."  She looked at him for a moment and answered back.
,"Not about the vial.  About me forgetting to take a potion before we got started.  That was my only oopsie potion, and Zecora won't have the ingredients to make more for a month!"  Fluttershy let out a quiet weep, upset with herself for not being as careful as she needed to be.  Sunburst came in and put a hoof on her shoulder, causing her to look up at him with tears in her eyes.
,"It's okay", he reassured her,"You've started doing something you've never done before.  You're probably gonna make mistakes, and yeah, the mistakes with this kind of thing are huge.  But I want you to know that I'm here to help you as well."  He took her in a hug and she hugged him back, thankful for his reassurance.  The two broke from their hug and looked at each other lovingly.
Fluttershy then got a devious smile on her face as she reached into the medicine cabinet and produced another vial, this one a purple color.  ,"This is the stuff I was supposed to take before we did it", she told him, then asked,"Wanna have a little fun in the shower?"  Sunburst looked at her in surprise, and then realized he'd recovered from their previous session and was ready to go again.  ,"I want whatever you want." he answered her, using his magic as turned on the shower.  Fluttershy knocked back the potion and joined him.  They didn't get very clean, but they certainly had a lot of fun.

	
		Act 5: Soarin and Thunderlane



Fluttershy made her way to the bath house.  It had been only a week since her last visit, when she had had the fortune of getting to be with her crush Sunburst, and actually getting pleasured by him with his mouth.  The memories sent jolts of pleasure through her as she went through the door and made her way to the cubby hole.  
She opened a panel and looked out to find a few more stallions that the last time.  She recognized two of them immediately: Soarin and Thunderlane.  The two were members of the Wonderbolts, an aerial acrobatics team of the best pegasus flyers in all of Equestria.  In fact, her friend Rainbow Dash had been working her tail and wings off trying to impress them so that they would invite her to join their team.
Instantly, the buttery yellow pegasus became rather aroused by the two.  She absentmindedly brought her hoof between her legs and tended to her nethers, lightly moaning as she pressed and rubbed on her winking clit.  As she got herself good and worked up for what was to come shortly, she eavesdropped on a conversation the two stallions were having.
"Did you see those two cute mares in the front row in Van Hoover?" Soarin asked Thunderlane.
"Oh yeah", replied the charcoal stallion,"They were right damn cute.  It sucked that was the last day and we had to clear out so fast.  Would've been nice to do a little 'VIP experince', if ya get what I mean?"
Soarin nodded and smiled.  "For sure", he replied to Thunderlane,"Too bad the captain is such a stick in the mud.  I honestly think she believes that our flying suffers if we get laid."
"I think the captain is jealous that she doesn't get the attention from stallions that we get from mares", Thunderlane offered.
"Or she wants the mares to pay attention to her", countered Soarin.
This made Thunderlane raise an eyebrow.  "Captain Spits a filly fooler?"
Soarin shrugged.  "Anything's possible.  That or she's jealous of Fleetfoot."
Thunderlane nodded at the second part.  "The latter sounds more probable.  You know that once a colt gets ahold of the team calendar, Fleetfoot's month gets stuck to itself."
Soarin chuckled.  "Yeah, and the same thing with fillies and my month."
"Keep dreamin'", Thunderlane chided his teammate.
While this was going on, Fluttershy had been working herself to one doozy of a climax.  Before she got too far gone, she paused herself and retrieved a vial of the birth control potion she got from Zecora.  A quick dose of the liquid, and the mare was ready.  She reached for the edge of the hole and tapped her hoof three times.
Soarin and Thunderlane both reacted to the tapping of a hoof from somewhere in the room.  "You heard that, right?", Thunderlane asked Soarin.  The stallion nodded.
"Maybe the rumor is true?", replied Soarin.
Thunderlane raised his eyebrow.  "What rumor?"
"Well", Soarin began,"There's a rumor that mares will sometimes go into the maintenance room and go into a spot where they open up a hole in the wall, and then us stallions get to slip on through to get some 'special service'."
"Really?", Thunderlane asked in disbelief.
Soarin nodded, adding "I think it's actually the massage table over there.  Depending on how it's oriented, there might actually be two holes in it."
"That'd be nice", Thunderlane responded,"One of us could get a blower, and the other one could plow into a nice wet plot."
"Maybe we should check it out?", offered Soarin.
Thunderlane thought for a second and agreed.  "The worst that happens is there's nothing there."
The two stallions walked over to the table.  Inside, Fluttershy was keeping herself fired up, rubbing away at her winking clit.  A shadow fell over one of the holes, and a semi-erect stallion cock poked in.  The mare looked at it and smiled, then moved her muzzle closer and smelled it, getting faint traces of sweat and musk.  Her exhales teased it to become more engorged each second.
On the outside of the box, Soarin's breath hitched.  He could feel warm breath on his shaft, which made the blood rush to his dick.
"Wait, there's actually somepony in there?!" Thunderlane quietly shouted in disbelief.
Soarin gave a nod.  "I can feel their breathing." he responded.
"You know that could be another stallion in there about to suck on you?" Thunderlane warned his friend and teammate.
Soarin shook his head.  "As long as they don't talk and force me to reinstate my suspended disbelief, then I can imagine Fleur De Lis is giving me head", he countered, and then gave a gasp and shudder as he added,"They're sucking on me."
Fluttershy had now taken the head of the stallion's length into her mouth and began working on him.  She was still new, but her previous encounters allowed her to refine her craft.  Her tongue danced over the tip, paying attention to the little bit of tube-like urethra poking out slightly.  She'd then pull her muzzle off and drag her tongue up and down the shaft, making sure to press it firmly against the medial ring.  Then, she'd take the head back into her mouth and suck gently on the tip.
Soarin could feel this going on and was enjoying every second of it.  His mind's eye pictured the Venus of a mare going to town on his length, her eyes looking up at him half lidded and seductive.  Mentally, he thought of the mare's husband and cursed him a son of a dam for being so lucky.
Fluttershy paused her ministrations as she tended to her needy nethers.  She was afraid that she was beginning to lose her arousal.  That was bad; According to Zecora, even if she didn't have some fun times with a stallion, the loss of arousal would trigger the potion to expel itself from within her.  She paid far too many bits to waste that vial now.
"Let your friend know to come around to the other side", She told Soarin through the hole,"He's in for a nice suprise."
Soarin let out a grunt and looked at his teammate.  "Get on the other side", he told Thunderlane,"You're in for a treat."
The charcoal black stallion walked over to the other side of the box and looked inside of the opening.  What he saw caught him by suprise and caused his body to start moving every ounce of blood in his body to his dick.  Just inside the hole, he could make out the highly aroused and winking slit of a mare.  He wondered to himself if it was the reclusive Fluttershy, as she was the only one he knew of in town that had a coat color like that, but he dismissed the thought just as quickly.
"You weren't kidding." Thunderlane told Soarin as he raised up and placed his front hooves on the massage table.  He could feel his tip pushing against the table, and used the muscles in his groin to redirect it to the opening.  He eventually found it and slid inside.  After a few inches, he met fur, which meant he was poking into the mare's flank.  Instinct told him to find the hole and get to breeding, but he reined it in so his actions wouldn't cause the mare to harm his friend.
Fluttershy suddenly felt the tip of what she assumed was Thunderlane's cock push against the right side of her flank.  A slight dampness to that fur had told her this stallion was spilling precum out, which meant he was more than ready.  Wrapping her muzzle around the stallion flesh in front of her, she moved herself so that the other stallion could find his way to her treasure.
Thunderlane probed gently against the mare's backside as he tried to find her entrance.  He could feel her adjusting her hips to allow him to find her opening.  After a few seconds, he heard a small gasp and felt something akin to a pair of lips kiss his tip.  "Score!" Thunderlane thought as he prodded the opening to make sure he was still lined up.  He then took a breath and tightened his muscles as he then thrust forward into the warm and inviting canal.
Fluttershy tried to stifle a loud moan as she felt herself spread open around the stallion's length.  She willed herself to calm down; This stallion had been the girthiest one she'd taken yet.  She gently rocked her hips side to side, thinking this would help loosen her muscles and coat him in more lubrication so going further wouldn't cause her discomfort.
Thunderlane fought the urges in his mind.  This mare was tight!  In fact, she might be the tightest he'd ever have.  The motion of her hips rocking side to side had the inadvertant effect of teasing sensitive parts of his tip, making the urge to resist shooting a massive load of his seed inside her that much more difficult.
Soarin could see the grimace on his teammate's face and couldn't help but chuckle.  "His ass feel that good?" he asked, knowing that his friend would entertain a pony of either sex.
"No", answered Thunderlane,"Her pussy feels fucking amazing!"
Soarin was taken aback by what his friend said.  Was there really a mare inside the table?  If true, then he was enjoying this blowjob a whole lot more.  Opting not to speak, he moved his hips slightly so as to move his cock just a bit inside the mare's mouth.
Fluttershy was enjoying herself quite a bit.  Her body was adjusting to the stallion buried deep inside her, and she was happily sucking on the one in her muzzle that was now moving himself in and out against her teasing tongue and suckling lips.  The hard flesh in her pussy was starting to hit sensitive spots that only showed themselves as she got more aroused.  Little jolts of pleasure were now starting to course through her body, causing her breath to hitch and her body to spasm slightly.
Soarin and Thunderlane were enjoying themselves immensely.  The white stallion appreciating the worship the mare was giving his length, while his black furred partner was slowly working into a rhythm that would eventually lead to him popping a rather sizable wad.  That wasn't information he really wanted to know, but it was inevitable considering the situations the two would often find themselves in.  They had actually had threesomes with different mares several times in the past.
Fluttershy was getting closer to an orgasm.  She stopped moving side to side and now started pushing her rump against the hole so the stallion rutting her could get as deep as he could go.  She also doubled her efforts on the stallion in her maw, lashing her tongue against his tip and teasing the little bit of urethra poking out.
Soarin could feel the teasing along with the pressure building at the base of his dick.  This mare, if Thunderlane wasn't lying, was about to get a mouthful of his jizz.  It was only fair to give her a warning.  "G-Gonna cum!" he whisper shouted, hoping she would hear him.
Thunderlane could feel the mare's flank push against the table and his length slip in deeper.  Taking this as a sign to thrust deeper and harder, he began to increase his pace and would press as deep inside as he could go.  He also flexed his rod against her folds, being rewarded with an ever tightening tunnel that felt like it would start milking him any second now.
Before Fluttershy or Thunderlane could do anything else, Soarin hit his peak.  The stallion let out a satisfied groan as he plastered the mare's mouth with his seed.  Fluttershy did her best to swallow it all, but the volume and speed with which it came out overwhelmed her.  To avoid choking, she released him from her muzzle, and was promptly showered in white stallion cream.
Thunderlane stared at his teammate as he was in the throes of his orgasm.  He was letting out stifled groans and had a very dumb looking grin on his face.  "I hope that isn't what I look like" he thought to himself.  A jolt of pleasure and an increase in the pressure at the base of his cock brought him back to reality.  He could feel the mare's tunnel squeezing tighter around his thrusting length.
Fluttershy could feel the pressure building inside her core, with the constant thrusting of the stallion rutting into her helping it along.  The pleasure was almost to the breaking point, and the frantic thrusting was telling her Thunderlane was in the same boat as she.  She wanted the both of them to fly off that cliff together, and knew just what to do.
Soarin had finished expelling his seed and had slipped out of the hole and came back down on all fours, albeit a tad wobbly.  He was about to sit back on his haunches when the mare inside the box called for his attention.  Curious, he leaned closer to the box and placed his ear.  Upon hearing what she said, he stood up and looked at Thunderlane, a grin across his face.  "You lucky bastard!" he told him.
"What?" he asked Soarin back.
Soarin's reply was something the charcoal stallion couldn't believe.  "She told me to tell you to pop your wad.  She says she's protected."
Thunderlane looked at him in disbelief.  "You're kidding me." he shot back.
Soarin shook his head.  "No joke", he retorted,"She said fire away into her love tunnel.  Apparently, she got a little something from that zebra in the forest."
Thunderlane was having a hard time believing it.  This mare wanted him to cum inside her?  That had to be a joke.
But, her pushing back harder against his thrusts seemed to confirm what his friend had told him.  Alternately, she likely wasn't 100% sure who he was, so popping off inside her wouldn't hold any consequences, unless she tracked him down with a paternity suit.  That nightmare had flashed through his head a few times;  It would spell the end for his career as a stunt flyer, since the Wonderbolts were especially keep on the "family friendly" appearance.
The pressure was getting to Thunderlane, though, so he had to make a choice.  Pull out and spray her flanks with spooge, or trust what she said and blast her pussy full.  The hot tunnel of flesh was making a convincing case as it coiled further around him, the tight embrace coaxing him to let go.  After a few more thrusts, the pressure reached a fever pitch, and he would only have seconds to react.
In the end, he decided to trust the mare.
Fluttershy was feeling closer to the edge when the stallion suddenly stabbed as deep inside her as he possibly could and his cockhead flared out.  A moment later, and a blast of heat filled her insides, the sensation of it blasting against her cervix giving her the last push of pleasure she needed.  She let out a loud moan of pleasure as her muscles began squeezing the life out of his length.
Thunderlane winced as he felt her tunnel squeeze tighter than it had before, and the pulsing sensation massaging his already spasming length.  He let out load groans as he flooded the mare with his seed.  Each clench of her muscles caused him to shoot just that extra bit harder into her, making stars fly before both ponies eyes.
Eventually, the two came down from their highs as Thunderlane's cock spat the last of his load and slipped limply from inside the mare.  He collapsed on his haunches as he caught his breath and enjoyed the afterglow of a particularly satisfying orgasm.  Soarin could only chuckle as he saw the stupid grin on his teammate's face.
"We probably all look like that" he thought to himself.
Fluttershy leaned forward onto her barrel, the warm sensation of the stallion's spunk tapering off quickly, leaving her in her own state of afterglow.  Quickly, she brought a hoof to her nethers, feeling them leaking the potent seed that would've otherwise made a foal in her womb.  She rose to her hooves and went out into the maintenance area, finding a hose attached to a faucet.
Fluttershy had overheard stallions in the marketplace talking when they thought no mares were around to scold them.  They often commented that they weren't wild about sharing with other stallions, particularly having to take 'Sloppy Seconds'.  She deduced this meant having sex with a mare right after another stallion, and effectively getting the other stallion's sperm on their penises, and could understand it as not being particularly desirable to experience.
Turning it on, she directed the nozzle to her nethers and feet the tip of the hose inside.  A small rush of water filled her and made her gasp, and she removed the hose quickly so she could empty her insides of his liquid love.  She wished, however, that she would've paid attention to turn on the hot spigot first.
Satisfied she was clean, she went back to the box and looked out.   She could see Soarin and Thunderlane sitting together, talking about what just happened, and their half flaccid lengths protruding slightly from their sheaths.  She smiled to herself as she knocked on the hole again, getting their attention.
"I just cleaned up.  How about you two switch places and we all go again?"
What stallion could turn down that offer?
Thunderlane and Soarin gave each other smirks and walked back over to the table.
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		Act 5.5 Soarin and Thunderlane (CHANGE PLACES!)



Fluttershy quivered in excitement as Thunderlane came around to the side of the box where her muzzle was eagerly awaiting him.  The charcoal stallion raised up and fed what he could of his length through the hole.  Fortunately for both of them, it was still protruding enough for the mare to service.
Soarin made his way to the other side and cast a glance at the hole in the box.  Staring back at him was a mare's quim, slightly agape from recent activities.  He didn't mind the appearance in all honesty; He could tell the mare had cleaned out Thunderlane's very recent deposit and was ready for him to give her another helping of foal batter.
Thunderlane patiently waited for the mare to set to work on him.  He took note of Soarin approaching the other side of the table and proceeded to mount and feed his own length into the hole on that side.  The two stallions caught each other's gaze for a moment before they looked away in embarrassment.  While they had participated in many an orgy together, this was their first time spit roasting a mare together.
Fluttershy heard Soarin mount the box and felt his length poking her in her hind quarters.  She thought of teasing him, but elected not to.  She was going to try something risky and see if she could get a "two for one" out of the vial of potion Zecora gave her.  Her nethers were feeling cool so she probed a hoof between her legs to keep her arousal up.  After a few moments, she could feel the sensation course through her veins again.  Wasting no more time, she looked up at the length of stallion meat in front of her and set to work on it.
Thunderlane let out a gasp as he felt the mare's soft muzzle slip over his tip and begin to go to work on him.  He sighed happily as he felt her tongue probing at his tip, teasing the head of his cock with small swipes against the flare.  "Not her first blower" he thought to himself as he could feel the blood start to flow to his member and prepare it for another round of sexual pleasure.
Soarin poked around in the box for a few more moments, sometimes poking into the mare's flank, before he finally found his target.  He gently pressed against the slit for a moment to ensure he was properly lined up.  Without a word further, he proceeded to bury himself as deep into the mare as he could.
Fluttershy let out a gasp against Thunderlane's penis upon being penetrated, then a groan of pleasure as she felt the warmth of Soarin's rod radiate against her insides.  If he wasn't fully hard, then it was only a matter of seconds before he was.  The stallion opted to stay in place for a moment so she could better accommodate him by adjusting to his size.  She elected to work a little more on Thunderlane, now sucking gently on his phallus.
The charcoal stallion let out a groan of pleasure as the mystery mare began sucking on him in earnest.  He couldn't recall getting head that felt this good but on one other occasion: Whinnyapolis.  It had been the first night of their show there before the Summer Sun Celebration, and he had met a very cute mare at the after party.  She was so young, he could've sworn she was a filly!  In truth, she wasn't much bigger than one, but she did have her cutie mark.  Strangely enough, it was a vacuum cleaner.
Soarin figured that he had allowed the mare in the box to get used to his size for long enough and began to thrust gently into her.  He was rewarded with gentle squeezes that made the silky walls rub against him with more intensity.  He let out small gasps as he proceeded to rut the mare through the hole in the table.
Fluttershy was enjoying the treatment from the two stallions, who in turn showed their appreciation back.  Thunderlane gave very approving sounds as she worked his length in her maw, and Soarin worked his length into her at a gentle pace, currently feeling out where the sensitive spots were inside her so that he could focus on them more when he would inevitably speed up.  She showed her appreciation by giving the best head she could to Thunderlane, and clenching on Soarin's stallionhood each time he thrust it fully inside her.
As time went on, each participant in the act was gradually picking up their pace.  Thunderlane's groans were more frequent, as were Soarin's own grunts and thrusts into the box, and Flutttershy found herself becoming more desperate.  All of them knew they were rounding the corner, and it wouldn't take much more before all three of them would experience release.
Thunderlane could feel the pressure in his balls start to build.  Fluttershy's gentle sucking had become more insistent.  He fought a losing battle to keep his wad in his sack, hoping to make the inevitable release that much better.
Soarin could feel his own orgasm building as well.  his cockhead was starting to flare a little against the mare's insides, and the sensations were becoming stronger.  Her muscles flexed as they drew tighter around him, making the stimulation of each thrust that much better.  He hoped he could last until she came; To him, the only thing better than filling a mare's pussy with cum was doing it while she was climaxing too.
Fluttershy could feel the intense tingling in her nethers, brought about by both the excitement of the moment as well as the stallion pounding himself against her innards.  The sensation was hitting a fever pitch that in only a few short moments, would send her careening over the edge into euphoria.  She knew it was time to end the game, so she slipped a hoof between her legs and teased herself to the finish line.
"HHHMMMPH!"
The mare's vaginal walls began squeezing hard onto Soarin's shaft as the stallion worked himself to release.  Thunderlane, who had been thoroughly teased by the soft tongue and immaculate sucking had hit the last straw.
"GGRH-AAAAHHHH!"
Thunderlane shoved his length as far into Fluttershy's mouth as he exploded, sending rope after rope of his seed into the mare's mouth.  Fluttershy, in turn, began gulping down his seed, enjoying the warm sensation as it slid down her throat.  The charcoal black stallion laid his barrel across the massage table as he gasped in pure pleasure, the muscles in his groin pumping out the last of his load, and the blood leaving his penis as it went back to his heart to oxygenate the rest of his body.
Soarin had been jackhammering his length into Fluttershy, desperate for the release his dick had been looking for.  After he went as full bore as he could, he felt the tight, snug walls practically wring the life out of him and signaled his success at bring the mare to orgasm.  He hilted himself and allowed nature to take its course.
"AAAHHH!"
Soarin let out several grunts as he held himself tight against the box and flooded the mare's quim with his seed.  Each pulse sent a huge glob of semen deep inside the mare, who he could her cooing as he filled her deepest part with his cum.  Soarin was gasping by the time he'd finished spewing his jism into the mare, and his quickly softening length left her warm innards, more than thoroughly spent.
Fluttershy dropped down onto the floor inside the table as she felt the moment catch up with her.  Already she could feel the white nectar she'd so eagerly wanted inside her beginning to drool out.  She was still in a state of bliss brought on by the effort of the two stallions she had so graciously allowed to use her.  But, she would soon need to find her footing and get to the bucket before Zecora's potion wore off and the mixture of potion and stallion spunk was voided from her.  A gurgling of her innards served as adequate motivation for the mare to find her footing and make way for the wood bucket.
As she left to void herself, Soarin and Thunderlane were gasping in the afterglow of a rather pleasurable double team experience.  "Damn", Thunderlane said between gasps,"She was - hah - something else."
Soarin nodded.  "Yeah, she was."
"Maybe we should try and get her name?" the charcoal stallion offered.
"I doubt she'd give it", Soarin put down,"The point of this thing is anonymity, and that would defeat the purpose."
"Kind of a shame", Thunderlane lamented,"As wonderful as it was, and we may never get a chance to enjoy it again."
"All the more reason to enjoy the memory", Soarin countered,"Besides, it isn't like we won't ever come and use this bath house again, and she may very well be here when we come back again."
Almost as if a prayer was being answered, a small slip of paper was dropped from one of the holes in the table.  Spying it, Thunderlane picked it up and read it, a smile forming across his face.  "What?" asked Soarin, who only got the paper offered to him as a reply.  He took it and read it:
I know you two are Wonderbolts, but I can keep a secret.  I look forward to your next show in Ponyville.  -The mare in the box
Soarin looked up at Thunderlane with a smirk.  "What do ya know?", he said cheekily,"Looks like we have a new fan!"

			Author's Notes: 
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