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		Description

'Tis the season and the various futanari and herms across Ponyville and Equestria are in need of some relief after managing to survive the month-long battle that was No Nut November.
ALL CHARACTERS FEATURED IN THIS STORY ARE 18+
Contains/Will Contain: Futa x Male, Cock Worship, Dicknipples, Incest, Sounding, Foodplay, Mild Drug Use, Bondage, Orgasm Denial, Group Sex, Public Sex, and a bit of festive, holiday cheer.
--------------------------------------------------

These stories are what I've written to go with an art challenge I'm working on during the month of December. Every day will have a different theme, featuring both an SFM-rendered image and piece of flash fiction to go along with it.
If you'd like to see the art, check me out on Derpibooru, FurAffinity, InkBunny, e621 and Twitter.
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		Day #1 - Candy Cane (Sweetie x Button)



“Hey Button,” Sweetie stood in front of the fireplace, pushing some burning logs aside with a poker, “I could go for some of those candy canes your mom bought. Think you could bring me one… or several?”
“Of course, I’ll be back in a moment.” Button rushed into the kitchen, looking for a red and green-decorated box. On a table, in the center of the kitchen, sat a bag filled with these same colorful boxes. He reached in, tore one open, and pulled out a few of the delectable peppermint sticks. He stuck one in his mouth before pocketing the others and ran back to the living room.
“Twist’s candy canes really are the…” As he rounded the corner, he was greeted by his girlfriend; naked on the living room couch, with a thick and throbbing erection. Her hand gripped her cock and gave it a small wiggle.
“Since your mom’s out for the day… wanna play around a bit?” Her hand gently cupped her balls and gave them a small squeeze. “I’m sure you want what I’ve got in these girls.” Seeing this, Button hastily started to pull off his shirt. Sweetie chuckled before she leaned back a bit on the arm rest. The stallion tossed his shirt aside and quickly began unzipping his jeans. Sweetie cleared her throat, making the earth pony stop and look at her.
“Hmm?”
“Are you forgetting something?” She asked, pointing a finger at her mouth. His eyes looked forward at the candy cane in his mouth. He grunted and nodded before reaching into his pocket and tossing the other peppermint sticks over to Sweetie. “Thanks, cutie.” With that, Button continued tearing his clothes off. The unicorn wrapped her lips around a candy cane, giving off a soft moan. Button pushed his clothes aside and hopped over the couch. “Such an eager pony.”
Button lied down on his stomach and buried his muzzle into Sweetie’s balls, inhaling her scent deeply. The mare rested her hand on the stallion’s head, pushing him deeper into her crotch. He stuck his tongue out and steadily licked her balls up and down. Sweetie started to tug on her cock, jerking in tandem to Button’s licking. A small drip of precum began to leak from the dip, sliding down the underside of her cock and resting on Button’s muzzle. The stallion pulled his head back to lick up the clear goo.
“Tasty.” He said before running his tongue up along the length of Sweetie’s shaft. His tongue stopped at her urethra and his lips wrapped around the tip. Sweetie clutched the arm rest tightly, groaning a bit as her boyfriend began to move back and forth; his tongue happily danced along her dripping urethra. The stallion pulled his head back to get some air, with a long strand of precum and spit stretching from his lips to her cock.
“You’re really pent up, Sweetie.” He continued lapping up the excessive precum dribbling out. “I don’t think you’ve ever leaked this much before.”
“What do you expect? Girl cocks produce way more cum than boy cocks.” Sweetie licked the candy cane one last time and pressed the long end against the tip of her dick.
“What are you doing?”
“Well, if my pre is getting to be a bit much, we can cork it for a bit.” She steadily pushed the long end into her urethra, shuddering and groaning a bit. “We can pull it out when I cum. It might even taste like peppermint.”
“Isn’t that going to hurt though? I mean, your pre isn’t that big of a deal.”
“It stings a bit, but that’s not surprising.” Sweetie rubbed Button’s cheek. “Keep going, we don’t know when your mom’s coming back.” The stallion nodded before he started licking her urethra some more, getting a fine, tasty mix of precum and peppermint.

	
		Day #2 - Hot Cocoa (Raven x Caramel)



“Please come in Mr.…” Raven squinted her eyes, looking at the application in front of her. “Caramel. How are you today?” She reached her hand out for a handshake, Caramel reciprocated.
“I’m quite well, thank you.” The stallion sat down across from the unicorn and sat a small binder onto the desk. “And thank you for seeing me. I hope I can prove myself today.” Raven smiled before looking over his paperwork.
“Well, I’ll try not to come off as sexist, but I’m glad a stallion has applied for the position.” She sat the paper down and leaned back in her chair. “We’ve got a lot of mares here and the mayor is worried it could cause some kind of publicity issue. So, unless you’ve got any other commitments or I personally don’t feel you’re a good fit, I’d say the job is practically yours.”
“Alright. What do you want to know?” Raven reached her hand underneath her desk and pushed a small button, the door to her office swung closed and locked. “What kind of job am I applying for?”
“Caramel, how do you feel about casual office sex?” Raven steadily unbuttoned her shirt, exposing her bra-less chest. “Because the position you’re applying for is ‘Personal Stress Relief Consultant.’ Though, for legal reasons, you’d be classified as my personal assistant.” The mare tossed her shirt aside and stood up.
“What would I have to-?” Raven unzipped her pants and pulled out her penis, letting the giant horsecock flop onto her desk. A small drip of precum dribble onto the stallion’s application, making the ink bleed a bit. The mare pulled off her pants and threw them with her shirt. Without another word, she sat back down in her chair.
“Aside from getting me coffee and setting up appointments,” she leaned back and started stroking her cock, “you’ll attend to this whenever I ask. Mostly oral, just because the messes will be a bit easier to clean. But your ass must always be ready, should I ask for it. You’re free to masturbate while you pleasure me, so long as you clean up both of our messes.”
“When would I be working?” Caramel’s hand began to slowly rub his crotch, getting himself aroused.
“It’ll be from 9 to 5, five days a week. You get paid lunch and paid breaks, plus two weeks paid vacation and 10 days worth of PTO. Starting rate is 20 bits per hour, with a 150 bit signing bonus if you say yes today.” Caramel stood up, his hand still rubbing his groin. “Would you like the job?”
“What do you need me to do first, ma’am?” Caramel smiled before he pulled off his shirt. Raven pointed over at a small counter away from her desk.
“Get some water boiling, I’ve got a craving for hot chocolate.” Caramel nodded as he walked over to the small counter. “By the time we’re done, we can enjoy some to celebrate.” The stallion filled the kettle with water, sat it on a small burner, and switched the heat to max. Once set, Caramel pulled off his pants and walked over to the desk. Raven reached into her desk and pulled out a small bottle of lube.
“Just getting right to it, huh?” Caramel stood behind the desk, pointing his butt at Raven. The mare slicked up her cock before setting the bottle back into her desk. She stood up and pressed the tip against his hole, making the stallion shudder a bit.
“You seem pretty eager yourself. Most stallions I fuck are usually apprehensive or still have their butt virginity.” She pushed herself in, quickly getting to her medial ring. Caramel leaned forward, moaning in pure delight. Raven continued pushing herself in, stopping once her hips reached his. “Oh, you’re perfect, Caramel. I may have to give you a raise right now.”
“Th-thank you, ma’am.” Caramel gripped the desk tightly as Raven began thrusting back and forth. She grabbed his hips tightly and began humping harder, making her balls slap against his. Caramel’s soft moans gradually got louder and louder as Raven’s whole cock slid in and out with ease. He reached down and began tugging at his cock, the sensation made his hole clench ever so slightly. The clenching made Raven slow down a bit, but she continued going balls deep.
“I have never been with anypony that could take me all the way.” Raven stopped and leaned forward, wrapping her arms around Caramel. “You doing anything after work?” Caramel turned his head to look at the mare.
“I’ve got nothing going on. Wanna get some hayburgers later?”
“You read my mind.” Raven leaned back and continued her rhythmic and hard thrusting. “And I’m sorry, but I’m about ready to explode. I’ve been so pent up these last few days.” The boiling kettle began to lightly whistle.
“That’s fine, Ms. Inkwell. I’m here for you to have a good time, even if it’s not a long time.” She gripped tighter and slammed her hips hard into his. The head of her cock quickly flared and cum started to fill the stallion rapidly. Caramel shuddered from the sudden warmth, groaning a bit as cum began to leak out his backside. The mare fell back into her chair as he cock shot a few more warm ropes onto Caramel’s ass. The stallion continued masturbating, even using his finger to lick up some of her cum.
“Thank you again, Caramel.” Her horn lit up as she floated the kettle up and poured water into a couple of mugs, while a small spoon began pouring in cocoa mix and tiny marshmallows. Once made, she floated the mugs over and began to take small sips.
“Do you have some cinnamon?” Caramel took some small sips. Raven chuckled and nodded, her horn lighting up once more.

	
		Day #3 - Baubles (Flurry Heart x Sunburst)



Flurry lied back in her bed as her fingers tapped against her phone’s screen. “Round… stallion… ass…” She said under her breath as she typed into the search bar. After a second, her screen was filled with nothing but pictures of stallion ass. Some were just candid shots of somepony’s boyfriend, whereas others showed the pony in question either stretching his cheeks open or sitting on a large dildo.
Flurry’s wings spread wide and flapped gently, just before she slowly put her hand in her pants and pulled out her fat cock. As she stroked herself, her thumb began swiping through page after page of boy butt. A gif of a unicorn shaking his butt here, two boys sharing a dildo there, but all-in-all… just lots and lots of stallion butts. Flurry’s hand quickly let go of her cock and began typing another search query, “intense… gay… orgy…” Flurry said as she licked her lips.
“Flurry, could you…” Cadence swung the bedroom door open, startling the younger alicorn. Flurry tossed her phone aside and did her best to cover her boner with a pillow. Cadence stood in the doorway, her expression clearly unamused. “Flurry Heart,” Cadence sighed, “how many times have I told you to not masturbate when we have company over?”
“It’s not like he’s just gonna barge into my room.” Flurry continued to hold the pillow against her crotch.
“No, but it’s still a bit rude.” Cadence quickly stepped in and swiped the phone from Flurry’s bed.”
“Hey, mom!” Flurry scrambled trying to stop her, but she just fell forward with a pathetic thump. Cadence slowly scrolled through the feed of gay pony porn, making her wings flutter a tiny bit.
“Why are you looking at this stuff on your phone?” Cadence tossed the phone back. “You’ve got an actual computer with a much bigger screen.”
“My bed is comfier.” Flurry took her phone back and placed it on her nightstand. “Anyway, what did you want?” Cadence turned away and began walking back to the door.
“Your father and I are going out to get groceries and I wanted you to help Sunburst decorate while we were gone.” She stopped to look at Flurry. “Finish up what you’re doing and help him out, please?” Flurry nodded as she pushed her pillow aside. “Thanks, sweetie. Did you need anything from the store?”
“Sparkle-Cola?”
“Cherry flavored, right?” Flurry nodded. “Cherry Sparkle-Cola, got it. We’ll be back later.” With that, Cadence closed Flurry’s door and walked away. Flurry looked down and saw that her cock was softer than ever before.
“Fuck.” Her hands started to put her dick back in her pants, but she stopped as she heard the front door slam shut. “Wait… it’s just me and Sunburst.” This realization made her cock twitch. A small smile grew on her face as she began pulling off her clothes. She looked through her phone and began to tug her cock. After a few moments of perusing more gay pony porn, Flurry sat her phone down and stepped out of her bedroom.
In the den, Sunburst was grabbing some small baubles from a box full of Hearth’s Warming decorations. He looked over at a nearly finished tree and smiled happily. He stood on a small stepstool and continued placing decorations. The sound of hoofsteps were approaching quickly, though this didn’t distract Sunburst from his job.
“Hey, Flurry, glad you could join me.” The mare’s steps slowed as she approached the unaware stallion. “Think you could fly up and get these streamers…” Flurry gripped Sunburst’s pants and yanked them hard down to his ankles. “Flurry, what’re you…?” The mare buried her muzzle in between the unicorn’s cheeks, making him stiffen and drop one of the ornaments. Her tongue steadily ran in circles on his hole, the sensation of which nearly made Sunburst fall over. With a small kiss, Flurry pulled her head back.
“That was better than I thought it would be.” Her hands help Sunburst get his pants off entirely, before setting them aside. Flurry gently lifted Sunburst’s tail and licked his dock.
“Fl-Flurry… this… this isn’t…” Her hands squeezed his balls, making his cock begin to unsheathe. “What would your… your parents think if-if they caught us?”
“I don’t care.” Flurry said before burying her face back into his ass. Her free hand began to tug at her hard and dripping cock. Sunburst stood there, unsure of how he should feel about this new situation. So he took a deep breath and continued decorating the tree.

	
		Day #4 - Cuddling (Rainbow Dash x Thunderlane)



Thunderlane stood at the window watching snow gently fall from the sky. He could see, in the distance, Rainbow Dash making the final touches with the weather. He smiled, sipping on a mug of warm cider, as the blue mare in question flew threw the puffy, white clouds towards her home. The front door swung open, blowing in some snowflakes. As she closed the door, Thunder walked up to her with another mug of fresh cider.
“I see the cloud placement went well.” Rainbow quickly took off her jacket and grabbed the mug from her boy toy.
“As well as we could. Not sure why Cloudsdale made so much snow this year.” She gulped down the cider quickly and released a loud and ‘lovely’ belch. “But it gives us an excuse to stay inside the rest of the day.” She wiped the foam from her lip and handed the mug back over to Thunderlane. As the stallion took smaller sips from his mug, Rainbow began peeling off her cold, wet clothes and threw them into a pile next to the front door. Thunder’s eyes slowly drifted up and down, admiring every inch of his mare’s figure. Her cock was slightly unsheathed, making the stallion lick his lips a bit.
“Sexy as always, captain.” He said as he went for another sip. But before his lips could reach the mug, Rainbow quickly swiped it from his hand and began walking away.
“I told you not to be so formal when we’re not at practice.” She sipped a bit from the mug while Thunderlane followed her. “I’m gonna’ hop in the shower and try to warm myself up.” She stopped and pushed the other empty mug into Thunder’s hands. “Think you could whip up some more cider while I do?”
“I could, but…” He pushed his body against hers, resting his head on her shoulder. “If you’re just trying to warm yourself up, why don’t we just cuddle in bed for a while?” Rainbow spun around and pulled herself closer. “You’ve been gone all morning. I’ve missed you.”
“We live together, dork.” The mare said as she teased his mane a bit. “I figured you would’ve loved some ‘you time.’” Thunderlane tossed the mug aside and wrapped his arms around Rainbow. He gave small pecks and kisses on her neck before resting his face in her cleavage. His hands began to drift south; one giving Rainbow’s ass a firm squeeze while the other fondles her cock and balls.
“But I don’t want ‘me time,’” his hand moved up and gave her breast a squeeze, “I want more ‘us time,’ all the time.” Rainbow’s hands began unbuttoning his shirt. “It’s snowing outside. Hearth Warming is a few weeks away. What better time than now to be extra cuddly and snuggly?” Thunder threw off his shirt before quickly lifting Rainbow off her hooves. The mare squeaked a bit and quickly wrapped her arms around the stallion’s shoulders and neck.
“You just wanna play with my cock, don’t you?” Rainbow gripped her semi-flaccid penis and began wiggling it in front of Thunderlane. “Wrap your lips around it and swallow all my cum… like the good stallion you are.”
“That thought has crossed my mind, yes.” Thunder carried Rainbow into their bedroom and closed the door with his hoof. “And I know you aren’t gonna’ stop me.” He lied her down on their bed and began taking off his pants. His cock was unsheathed as well, though a small dribble of precum began to drip from the tip. Once naked, he climbed over Rainbow and lied down beside her. The two shared a small kiss before Thunder began touching her cock.
“And what’s the plan for tonight?” Rainbow wrapped her arm around Thunder’s shoulder. The stallion gave the head of her cock a small kiss before looking her the eye.
“We cuddle for a bit, get you all nice and warm.” His hand steadily stroked her cock, making her get harder and harder. “Once you cum, preferably on or in me, we take a warm shower together. Maybe order something from the café for delivery. And just relax in here or in the living room. I know you’ve been aching to watch the new Daring Do movie.”
“You’re too good to me, Thunder.” Rainbow gave him another, deeper kiss. “Now get to work.”

	
		Day #5 - Eggnog (Cadance x Shining)



A cold breeze blew some snow across the Crystal Empire, making some of it patter against the window. And the light of a full moon lit up the Royal Family’s kitchen. Inside, Cadence stood in front of the fridge, peckish for something. Though she just wasn’t quite sure. As she contemplated, a stallion strode in, wiping gunk from his eyes. He flicked on the light, startling the Princess of Love.
“What’re you doing up so late?” Shining said with a yawn and a stretch. “It’s like, two in the morning.”
“I just couldn’t sleep.” She pushed aside a carton of eggnog, looking for a light snack. “This time of year always brings out my insomnia.” Shining walked up behind his wife and wrapped his arms around her waist. His head rested on her shoulder, looking in the fridge with her.
“Warm milk, maybe?” He swayed his hips side-to-side, ever so slightly. “That’s always helped me.” Cadence reached for a carton of milk, but grunted when she pulled it out. “What’s wrong?”
“How many times have we told Flurry to throw these away when they’re empty?” She threw the empty carton on the counter. “Really makes me want to tear out my mane.”
“I’ll talk to her in the morning.” Shining said as his hands gently rubbed her belly. “But there is something else you could try.”
“Oh yeah, what?” His fingers pointed at the eggnog Cadence had touched moments ago. “Warm eggnog? That sounds nasty, Shiny.”
“No, not warm. Just regular, cold eggnog.” The mare pulled out the carton and sat it on the counter. “Maybe get some cinnamon or peppermint mixed in. Something relaxing and tasty.” As Shining talked, Cadence made her way around the kitchen grabbing his suggested ingredients. While she grabbed the spices, Shining got a couple of glasses and filled them up with fresh nog. Cadence sprinkled some cinnamon on the glasses and mixed it in with the eggnog using a peppermint stick. The two ponies kissed, clinked their glasses, then took some small sips and gulps.
“Okay, this was a good idea.” Cadence said as she licked some nog from her lips. Shining smiled as he continued working on his glass. The two stood in silence, enjoying their small concoction. Shining half-opened his eyes and admired his pink beauty, his eyes occasionally focused on her crotch. Cadence noticed this and even began to wiggle her cock side-to-side.
“You know… there is another method to help fall asleep…” Shining said in an attempt to be coy; Cadence just scoffed and rolled her eyes.
“You don’t need to convince me,” she took another sip, “just start sucking.” Shining sat his glass on the island and quickly dropped to his knees. Cadence took a step forward and pressed her sheathed cock against the stallion’s face. Shining wrapped his hands around Cadence’s ass and breathed in the musk of her horsecock. “Such a good cock worshipper.”
“Only for you, your highness.” His tongue ran along her sheath before placing the whole sheath in his mouth. His tongue continued teasing and toying with her flaccid cock, making the princess shudder in delight. One hand cradled her balls while the other began stroking her sheathe. Cadence leaned back, resting her butt on the counter. As he teased her balls, her cock began to grow and grow, quickly filling his mouth and throat. Her hand gripped the counter’s edge tightly, doing her damnedest to not fall over as Shining deepthroated her with absolute ease. After a while, Shining threw his back and let the rock-hard cock, now coated in a fine sheen of spit and precum, free from his throat.
“Shining, you need to start… taking your time with…” Cadence breathed heavily, her cock twitching and flaring slighty as she held onto the counter tightly. “Time with… sucking me off… I just about came.”
“Said the pony that once came when I sat on her lap.” His hand stroked her cock. “You need to learn to control your orgasms.” As he stroked, he ran his tongue slowly across her head. In an instant, the head flared up.
“Shit.” Cadence grabbed Shining’s horn. “I’m gonna cum.” Shining opened his mouth wide before Cadence stuck her cock back down his throat. As she did, the first spurts of cum shot out and went straight down his throat. Shining put his hands up and started pushing against Cadence’s hips, doing his best to not choke on his wife’s dick. But it was in vain, as Cadence forced her whole cock down his throat. Tears ran down Shining’s cheeks as his muzzle pressed up against her and his stomach filled to the brim with cum.
Once finished, Cadence pulled out and leaned back against the counter. Shining coughed up some cum as she pulled away, making a small mess on the kitchen floor. Now that she was relieved, Cadence picked up her glass and refilled it with more eggnog. Shining managed to catch his breath and grabbed his glass, as well. As Cadence poured herself some more nog, Shining scooped some cum from her cock into his glass, licking his fingers clean.
“Such a good cock worshipper,” she sat the carton back down, “and cum slut.”

	
		Day #6 - Wreath (Twilight x Flash Sentry)



Flash Sentry stepped out of the shower, reaching his hand out for a fresh towel. After pawing around for a brief moment, he managed to grab what he was searching for and started patting down his wet fur.
“You about done in there, Flash?” A mare’s voice called out from outside the bathroom.
“Yeah, just wrapping up. I’ll be out in a minute.” He said, brushing the soft cloth against his hooves. “What’re we starting on first?”
“We’ll get the small stuff done first, like banners and candles.” Flash buried his face in the towel, aggressively shaking his face side-to-side. Water flung from his mane, wings, and tail, coating the bathroom with more moisture. “We’ll do the more tedious work later tonight.”
“Sounds good.” Flash sat the towel back on the rack and took a step out. He looked around the bedroom but couldn’t see Twilight anywhere. “Twi, where are you?”
“Living room.” Flash reached for a clean pair of boxers and stepped into their living room. As he rounded the doorway, he saw Twilight kneeling next to an open box of decorations.
“And you’re still naked.” He said as he flicked his boxers.
“It’s not like we’re going anywhere.” Twilight stood up, holding a wreath. “And we don’t have anypony visiting, so why worry about clothes?” Her hands flipped the wreath over, analyzing the decoration to make sure nothing was broken.
“I mean, a pair of panties wouldn’t kill you.” Flash stepped forward, his boxers secured around his waist.
“Oh, stop being such a prude.” Twilight flipped the wreath back over, finding no damage of any kind. Her eyes drifted towards the pegasus’ butt and she started chuckling.
“What’s up?”
“You complain about me being naked,” her hand gave his butt a firm spank, “yet you’re wearing those boxers I got you for Hearts and Hooves Day.” Flash turned his head quickly and realized that he did, absentmindedly, grab lingerie instead of boxers; pure black, with a crimson red trim, and a heart-shaped cutout exposing his ass.
“I thought it was unusually breezy back there.” Twilight’s hand rubbed his butt before her fingers began to reach into his crack. “Whoa, easy there…” She stuck two of her fingers into his ass with absolute ease, making the stallion shake a bit; a small drip of precum stained the front of his boxers.
“Squeaky clean,” Twilight pulled her fingers out and began tugging her cock, “just the way I like.” She pushed the wreath into Flash’s arms and gripped his boxers tight. Before the stallion could react, the mare pulled his underwear down to his ankles. She buried her muzzle into his butt and gave his hole some long and wet licks. Flash’s cock got harder and harder the more Twilight teased him.
“What is it with you mares,” Flash gripped the wreath tightly, “and eating out my ass? Sunset did it… you do it…” Twilight stood up and began grinding her hard against the underside of his balls. “Not that I’m complaining… I just don’t know what the appeal is.”
“You can’t fuck a dry hole, Flash.” Twilight said as she pressed the tip of her cock against his ass. “And licking you is more satisfying than just spitting on my dick.” She pushed herself forward, filling his tight as with horsecock. Flash moaned and groaned louder and louder as the mare continued to shove her cock inside. As her medial ring brushed against his prostate, Flash’s butt began to clench.
“Oh, fuck!” Flash came a bit, creating a small mess on the floor. Twilight craned her head to look and just smiled. She grabbed the wreath from his hand and casually draped it on his cock.
“Now what is it with you stallions,” Twilight lifted Flash’s leg, “and cumming as soon as a mare’s cock fills up your butt?” Flash grabbed Twilight’s hand as she began thrusting hard. “You… Big Macintosh… my own brother… no stallion can seem to last longer than a mare.”
“You’re the egghead, Twilight.” Flash started tugging his cock. “You should know.”
“An egghead, huh?” Twilight pulled Flash’s hand away and held it tight. “For that, you lost cumming privileges until I’m satisfied.”

	
		Day #7 - Sweater (Bright Mac x Pear Butter)



Bright carefully pushed the last barrel of cider onto the cart. The contents sloshed about, causing small drips to leak from the lid. The stallion hopped down and made his way over to a waiting keg. He gripped the keg tightly and began carrying it over to the cart. As he moved back towards the cart, Pear Butter strode in wearing a soft, green sweater. She clutched her arms tight to her body, shivering a bit from the cold air.
“This is the order for the Rich Family, right?” She asked, looking at some other crates and barrels. “Or is it for the Ponytones concert?” Bright sat the keg onto a crate and wiped some sweat from his brow.
“Both, actually.” Bright took off his hat, fanning his face. “Most is for the concert, but some cider and apples are for Filthy’s businesses.” Pear stood next to him and wrapped her arms around his waist. Bright wrapped his arm around Pear and put his hat back on. “What’s everypony else up to?”
“Bloom’s in her treehouse with her friends, Granny’s resting on the porch, and AJ and Mac are finishing up harvesting for the day.” Bright’s hand gently groped Pear’s breast, giving it a small squeeze. Pear looked up at the stallion, raising an eyebrow.
“Think you have time for a quickie?” His hand drifted lower, gripping the mare’s noticeable bulge. Pear pulled his face close and gave him a quick kiss.
“Just a quickie.” She said before grabbing her pants and steadily pulling them down. As she did, Bright ran over to the barn doors and closed them, barring them from the inside. His hand began undoing his belt as he walked back over to the mare. Pear began to pull off her sweater, but Bright stopped her.
“It looks good on you.” He pulled off his pants. “Keep it on.” The two shared another kiss before Pear lied down on the barn floor. Bright stood over his wife before carefully lowering himself down and sitting on her hips. Pear rubbed her hands against his leg as he pulled her cock out from under him. Bright clutched their cocks together, his hand slowly stroking both at the same time. As he stroked, some precum began to dribble from both of their cocks. His fingers gathered some and began to slicken his wife’s shaft.
“I am a real lucky mare,” Pear watched her husband stroke her cock, “I’ve got the best stallion in all of Equestria.” Bright pushed himself up slightly and aimed Pear’s cock at his butt.
“And I’m the luckiest stallion.” He pushed his butt down, filling it with thick and warm horsecock. “Because my wife’s got the best cock in the world.” Pear arched her back as she made an odd, moaning giggle. Bright’s hips slowly moved up and down, letting Pear’s cock slide in and out with absolute ease. The mare’s hands gently clutched his thighs, giving them a firm squeeze.
“Oh, Bright. Your butt feels so fucking good.” The stallion leaned forward, gripping Pear’s breasts as he held himself upright. His bouncing began to speed up, making Pear grip his legs even tighter.
“You’ve mentioned that before.” Bright booped Pear’s muzzle, making the mare giggle-moan again. “‘Oh, Bright, your butt is so tight!’” Bright lightly mocked Pear, mimicking her voice as best he could. “‘Oh, Bright, keep riding that dick!’” His bouncing sped up, making Pear buck in tandem. “‘Oh, Bright, you’re such a good cocksleeve.’” Pear moved her hand up and gripped Bright’s hand.
“‘Fuck, Pear, make me your bitch!’” Pear jokingly mimicked Bright’s voice. “‘Breed me like the good little mare I am!’” Bright laughed a bit, just as his bouncing slowed. Though his movement came to a stop, Pear continued thrusting upward, making her balls slap against his ass.
“You got me there, you got me there. Though…” Bright lightly clenched his butt, making both him and Pear squee. “I know just how to get you to cum.”
“Bright, wait…” Pear gripped his hand tighter, though Bright continued to gently clench.
“I’m sorry, sugarcube. But we gotta’ cut this short.” His back arched slightly, though he continued holding onto Pear’s breasts for support. “I’ve still got some work to do before the day’s over.”
“No, please, just a little longer…” Her thrusting started to slow down, though it was in vain as she just sped right back up.
“No can do, darling. It’s time.” He slammed his butt hard against Pear’s hips, sliding the remainder of her cock inside him. “Now fill me up, I want your cum to spill out of me like a levee just broke.” The thought of cum pouring out of her husband’s ass was too much for her to bear, so the mare caved in and let loose.
The head of her cock quickly flared as spurt after spurt of cum began to fill the stallion. Bright unclenched himself, letting cum begin to drip and leak from his ass. Pear’s thrusts slowed down to match every spurt, until finally stopping. Bright sat there for a moment, letting Pear catch her breath from what had just happened. The mare looked down and saw that Bright was still hard.
“Is everything okay?” She rubbed his hand. “You didn’t cum.”
“You’re sweet. But I’ll be saving it for later tonight.” He leaned forward, brushing his muzzle against hers. “This was just a quickie, after all.”

	
		Day #8 - Angel (Rarity x Spike)



[WARNING: THIS STORY CONTAINS DICKNIPPLES]
Spike’s eyes slowly opened as he found himself lying on the floor of the Carousel Boutique. He wiped his eyes before looking around; there was nothing around him. No dresses, no mannequins… just wide, empty space.
“What in Equestria…?” He pulled himself up and walked over to the windows near the front. Peeking outside, he saw the citizens of Ponyville walking around and going about their own merry way. His hand gripped the doorknob, but he found that it was locked tight. His hand pounded on the glass, trying to get somepony’s attention.
Yet the figures outside didn’t notice him… the figures may not even be real ponies. Spike took a step back, his heart beginning to race. Was he trapped? Was he hallucinating? What was the last thing he was doing?
You’re dreaming, darling. A voice echoed through the boutique, making the dragon jump. He looked around but found that nothing had changed. Save for the air, it felt warmer. A very comforting warmth. He walked further into the building, something compelling him closer.
“Who’s there?” Spike’s eyes darted around, looking from the floor, to the walls, and to the ceiling. As he stood there, the soft sound of beating wings began to fill the air. Spike spun around to find the source of the sound…
His dream mare, Rarity, floated above him with a large and beautiful set of wings; feathery, pegasus-like wings. A fine white dress, with a shiny gold trim, covered her voluptuous body. And a bright, golden light shined behind her… almost perpetually. She lifted her fingers and, with a snap, made Spike’s pajamas disappear. He quickly tried to cover himself, but his erection made him realize this would be in vain. His arms fell to his sides in a mix of embarrassment and defeat.
Oh, don’t be embarrassed Spiky. Rarity’s voice echoed in the young dragon’s head. I’ve always been curious about what’s hidden under those clothes. Her body lowered a little bit, putting her crotch at eye-level with the dragon.
“You’re beautiful as always, Rarity.” His hands slowly moved up and grabbed her thighs, rubbing them gently. “I don’t want this dream to end, ever.” Rarity rested her hand on his head, gently rubbing the green spikes between her fingers. His hands moved towards her skirt, curling his fingers around the waist and gently tugging them down. Rarity chuckled before snapping her fingers again. Her bottoms disappeared in a flash of white, exposing her crotch.
Since this is a dream, Rarity’s hand began rubbing her crotch, I can do whatever you like. Spike’s eyes looked away as his face quickly turned red, a smile grew on the unicorn’s face. Interesting. Rarity moved back a bit before snapping her fingers again. After the usual flash of light, Spike looked back and saw a long and thick, fully erect and twitching, horsecock protruding from Rarity’s pelvis.
“Oh, my…” Spike’s eyes widened as he licked his lips. Rarity pulled Spike closer, beckoning him to bury his face into her crotch. His eyes fluttered closed as his muzzle made contact with the mare’s ballsack, the dragon made a small, muffled moan.
Good boy. Rarity’s hand steadily brushed the dragon’s face, his tongue carefully licking the underside of her cock. Worship it to your heart’s content. Spike’s hand cradled her balls, giving them a couple firm squeezes. Rarity bit her lip before her hands started pulling her top open. Spike’s eyes opened for a moment, watching her undress a bit more. His free hand started rubbing her butt as he ran his tongue along her shaft.
“I can ask for anything?” His lips giving her cock some small kisses, his eyes making contact with hers. Rarity’s brow furrowed and her smile grew bigger. “Because I think you know what I want…” The unicorn nodded slightly before she gripped her breasts, her fingers gripping and pinching her nipples. Rarity groaned and moaned as she pulled her nipples forward, stretching them out a few inches. Her hands then squeezed her breasts, causing her areolas to swell and puff out. Spike’s eyes remained focused on her chest, watching as her long nipples grew longer and got thicker. The unicorn then wrapped her hands around her nipples and began stroking them. The long and cylindrical shape began contouring into something similar; a flared head, medial ring, noticeable veins…
Rarity pulled her hands away, showing off two cocks in place of where her nipples were. Small drops of liquid dripped from the urethra, though the dragon isn’t sure if it’s precum or breast milk. Spike smiled from the sight; Rarity shook her breasts from side-to-side, dripping the unknown fluid on the dragon’s face. His tongue quickly lapped it up, realizing it was an odd mix of both cum and milk.
Now both your mouth and your butt have a use… Rarity’s flings flittered slightly, a purple-ish feather slowly fell to the ground.

	
		Day #9 - Gingerbread (Pinkie Pie x Pokey)



Pokey’s knuckles rapped against the door. He stood with unease outside Sugarcube Corner, his eyes darting around at the ponies walking around him. His heart pounded hard and loud in his chest as every second dragged. C’mon! He thought to himself as he knocked again. Another anxious moment passed before the door finally swung open.
“Hey, you made it!” Pinkie chirped excitedly, yanking Pokey into the building. As the door slammed shut, the stallion realized that Pinkie was completely naked. With a throbbing erection. And a devilish grin growing on her face. “Ready to pay off that debt?”
“I, uh-” Pokey stammered, but Pinkie grabbed his arm again and brought him towards the kitchen.
“I’m glad we could come to this agreement.” The earth pony bounced as she walked, making small droplets of precum rain against the carpet and hardwood. Pokey smelled the fine scent of ginger and baked goods emanating from the kitchen. His racing heart slowed a bit from the aroma, making his muscles relax.
“And what am I doing, exactly?” The unicorn picked up his pace as the two rounded into the kitchen. “Dishwashing, food packaging…?”
“Decorating!” Pinkie pushed a full piping bag into Pokey’s arms, making the stallion jump back a bit. As he did, he lost the grip on the bag and it fell on the ground with a gooey pop. White icing flung upwards, coating the legs of his pants. “Pokey!”
“I’m sorry, you just caught me off guard.” He reached down and picked up the broken bag. In his motion, his horn gently scraped against Pinkie’s boner, making the mare squeak a bit. He quickly pulled himself up, his face flushed red. “Sorry about that, I…” Pinkie placed a finger on his lips, shushing the unicorn.
“It’s fine. That felt good, actually.” She stepped closer, her cock grinding up against his shirt. A small line of precum stained the front. “Oops. Looks like both your pants and your shirt are messy.” Her fingers gripped the waist of his shirt and began pulling it upwards. “I think you might have to work in the buff.” Pokey’s hands quickly pulled the front of his shirt, making Pinkie stop.
“I-it’s fine. I’m fine with stains.” Pinkie raised an eyebrow and her typical smile slowly faded. She took a step back and stared hard at Pokey.
“Pokey, I’ve seen the way you look at me when you come by.” She folded her arms, making her large breasts squeeze together. “You’ve had, quite literally, a hard-on for me over these last few years and I’m letting you get that chance.” One hand moved down and began willing her hard cock. “You telling me you don’t want to feel this bad girl fill your butt?” Pokey bit his lip, looking at her chest, then to her groin, and back again.
“It’s just… a lot, y’know?” His hands let of his shirt, dropping to his sides. “I didn’t think you… felt the same way as me. I just thought I was paying off a debt… not getting a chance for some sex.”
“It’s a win/win, cutie.” Pinkie stepped forward once more. “After today, you’ll be debt free. And you’ll have known what Pinkie cock feels like. So, what do you say?” Pokey smiled sheepishly before he took off his clothes. Once naked, he walked over to the kitchen island and got ready to start decorating. Pinkie pulled out some trays of gingerbread men from the oven and sat them down in front of Pokey.
“I thought that’s what you were making.” The stallion took a big whiff, sighing happily. The earth pony placed another piping bag down on the island, along with a bowl of gumdrops and candy bowties. She also set out a tray of finished cookies, taking one and pressing the head against her nose.
“These are what they should look like when you’re done.” Pinkie said as she made her way behind Pokey. “We got an order for 10 dozen from Mayor Mare for an upcoming Hearth’s Warming party.”
“10 dozen?” Pokey looked around the kitchen and saw several trays of plain gingerbread cookies sitting on the counters. He looked back down at the one finished tray and felt his heart sank. “How long will this take?”
“Depends on how long you spend on each cookie.” Pinkie pressed the head of her cock against Pokey’s ass. “But the order is due tomorrow morning, so don’t dilly-dally.” She thrusted forward, making Pokey grip the island. “Wow… a stretchy butthole. I guess you love being everypony’s bottom boy.” Pokey sighed lightly, realizing just how long he was going to have Pinkie drilling him. He grabbed a cookie and began squeezing icing on its arms and legs.

	
		Day #10 - Spooning (Twilight Velvet x Night Light)



Velvet and Night Light held each other tightly, kissing passionately. The stallion’s hand occasionally running his hand up and down her back, giving her butt a squeeze or light spank. The mare giggled each time he did, making him do it more and more. Her hands held his butt tightly, spreading them apart so she could stick a finger or two inside him. Every time, his cock would twitch against hers.
“You want me to pound you again tonight?” Velvet lightly pecked his neck with tiny kisses. Night held her tight, pressing his muzzle against her.
“Honestly… I’d rather we just cuddle and snuggle.” He rolled onto his back, carrying Velvet with him, letting her rest on him. The two continued kissing and cuddling, their flaccid cocks pressed together and leaking precum onto the bed.
“You won’t hear me complaining.” Velvet said, booping her husband’s nose. The two lied there, looking at each other with half-closed eyes. Velvet ran a finger down Night’s chest, while Night ran his fingers through Velvet’s mane. Her eyes drifted over at their alarm clock, the time was 2:04 AM. “Oh, jeez…” She said with a small chuckle. “Look at the time.” Night craned his neck and saw just how late it was.
“Oh, boy.” He looked back at Velvet. “Work is going to suck tomorrow.”
“Maybe you should call out.” Velvet rested her head on his chest. “That way we can stay up as late as we want and sleep in just as long.”
“Don’t tempt me with a good time.” Night rubbed her shoulder. The two lied there in silence, the only sound coming from outside; heavy winds blowing in rain and snow. “Let me think on it… after some spooning.” Velvet giggled as she pushed herself up and off. Night flopped onto his side, resting his hand under his head.
Velvet scooched behind him, pressing her hips into his. The motion and thoughts made her cock slowly grow longer and harder. She lifted the stallion’s leg and pushed her cock through, letting it rest underneath his ballsack. Night looked down and saw that, even though she hadn’t cum, her head was flaring up. His own cock got hard, though not as much, or as big, as his wife’s. Velvet wrapped her arm around Night and pulled him close.
“You’ve got ten minutes to decide.” She said, her hips thrusting gently. “Then I’m deciding for you.”

	
		Day #11 - Visiting Family



“Sorry I’m late, everypony.” Apple Bloom swung the front door open, pulling in her luggage. “Got held up at the café with the girls, so…” As the door closed, she could hear the sounds of pelvises hitting each other, light moans and groans, and small kisses against flesh. She left her bags by the door and walked towards the noises. “Is everything alright?” She rounded a corner and found the source of everything.
Her family was sitting on the couch, at least Pear Butter and Applejack were. Big Macintosh was on his knees, burying his face into Pear’s balls as the mare stroked her hard and dripping cock. A third pony, Bright Mac, was technically sitting on the couch. Though her daughter was in-between his ass and the leather cushion, holding him up as he bounced up and down on her cock. Pear looked over at Bloom and smiled.
“Hey, you finally made it.” Pear rubbed Big Mac’s mane. “Sorry we started without you, but y’know how these boys get.” Bloom moved over and gave her mom a small kiss on the cheek.
“It’s fine.” Her hands began undoing the buttons on her blouse. “I’ll just play with Braeburn when he gets here.” She tossed the blouse aside and quickly begun pulling off her jeans. “In the meantime, I’ll stick with one of my toys.” The mare stepped out of the living and made her way back to her luggage. She unzipped the front, stuck her hand in, and pulled out a pink and purple container. It was cylindrical, with a molded opening resembling a pony’s pussy. A smile grew on her face as she pulled out a bottle of lube.
“What model did’ya get?” Applejack asked as Bloom came back. The younger pony squeezed a large glob of lube into her hand and began slicking up her cock. “I got the Celestia and Luna models up in my room, if you wanna try them out.”
“Nah, I already got those.” Bloom started lubing up the entrance of the toy. “It’s a bit weird, but I’m gonna’ use Twilight’s model.” Bright’s bouncing slowed down as AJ looked over at Bloom.
“Wait, you got one of Twilight’s limited edition fleshlights?” Bloom nodded as she stuck her tip in. “Damn, I wanted one myself, but they sold out almost as soon as they launched.” Bright started bouncing again as AJ turned her attention back onto him.
“I think I heard her mention doing another run.” Bloom pulled out her phone, opening the camera app. “But I think she wants to wait until Cadence and Flurry Heart agree to the collection.” She snapped a picture of herself, doing her best to get the toy in the shot. “Gonna make so many ponies jealous with this post.”
“That’d be amazing.” Pear leaned back a bit more on the couch. “A fleshlight for every princess. I mean, their dildo line did amazing. But a fleshlight? Million bit idea right there.” Big Mac wrapped his lips around Pear’s cock and slowly started sucking. Pear looked down at her son and caressed his cheek. “Maybe we should get some custom-made fleshlights for our family.”
“What?” Bloom’s arm stroked the toy back and forth, making the tip of her cock pop out the other end.
“Yeah, we get some made that look like your dad’s butt, your brother’s butt,” Pear pulled Big Mac’s head down, forcing the stallion to deep throat her cock, “and your cousin’s butt. I think that’d be a great Hearth’s Warming gift.”
“But why?” AJ started slamming her cock harder into Bright’s ass, making the stallion moan louder than before. “We’ve got them whenever we want.”
“Except Bloom.” Big Mac pulled his head back, taking a deep breath before continuing. “Poor girl can’t just drop everything to give her family some dick.”
“I appreciate the sentiment, mom.” Bloom snapped a picture of her brother’s impeccable throating skills. “But the wait is half the fun. Especially if you do what I do and not jerk off for days at a time.” The head of her cock flared a bit, making her slow down. “Braeburn’s in for a real treat tonight.”

	
		Day #12 - 69



A bat pony flew down from the night sky, landing on a balcony overlooking Canterlot. He rapped his hand against the glass door of Princess Luna’s room and stood patiently in the cold, night air. After a moment of silence, a blue aura opened the doors. The stallion looked inside to find the princess in question standing near a dry bar in her chamber. Her hand motioned the pony to come in, which he did with little hesitation.
Luna grabbed two glasses of liquor and made her way over to the guard, just as the glass doors steadily closed. Apart from her royal collar, she was completely naked. Her breasts jiggled and her cock swayed with each step she took. She pressed one of the glasses into his hand as she took a hardy sip.
“So you’re the lucky guard that gets to stay the night with me.” Her hand ran against the chest of his armor. “Are you excited?” The bat pony nodded, smiling with a toothy grin. “Good.” Luna wrapped her arms around him and pulled him close. Their lips locked for a moment as the bat pony ran his hand down her back and gave her butt a firm squeeze.
“Though let me lay down some ground rules.” Luna pulled her head back, but spun around and pushed herself against the stallion. “You’re free to touch any part of my body.” His hand quickly groped her breast as he took a swig of his drink. “Whether it’s with your hand or with your mouth.” The bat pony pressed his muzzle into her neck and breathed in deeply. “But, with the exception of mutual fellatio, I’m on top. You are only allowed to penetrate my mouth, with my permission.” She spun back around and looked the stallion hard in his eyes. “Are we clear?”
The stallion said nothing, merely nodding excitedly. He swallowed the last of his drink before quickly undoing the straps of his armor. Luna took the glass and set it back at the bar with her magic. The princess helped get his armor off and, before too long, the two stood naked in front of each other. The bat pony began pulling off his helm, but Luna quickly stopped him.
“Keep it on, please.” She said, pulling his head closer. “I get so turned on knowing that my cum has been on my royal guards’ armor.” The bat pony nodded in understanding before giving his princess another kiss. Though this one lasted longer and made both ponies pull themselves closer to each other. After some mild tongue play, Luna stood back and motioned him towards her bed.
“You’re a quiet kisser.” The stallion climbed onto her bed and lied back. “I’ve had one or the other… never both.” The princess helped move the stallion until his body was perpendicular to her bed, making his head drape off the side. Luna pulled herself into bed as well, climbing on top of the bat pony. As she did, her cock grinded against his face, leaving a small trail of precum in its wake. She lifted her haunches up and guided the tip against his lips.
“You ready?” The stallion held onto Luna’s arm as he nodded. With that, the alicorn pushed her cock into his mouth until he reached her medial ring. She stayed there for a moment, letting her one-night-stand get acclimated to this situation. His eyes fluttered closed as he felt her warmth and wetness fill his mouth and throat. Luna did her best to look around, but couldn’t see his face to judge her next move.
“You okay down there?” His hand let go of her arm to give a small thumbs up before quickly gripping her once more. Luna nodded before pushing her cock deeper into his throat. Even with this much futa horsecock in his throat, the bat pony didn’t make a single sound. The only indication he was enjoying this was the precum dripping from his own cock. Luna did the best she could, wrapping her lips around his cock and sucking in tandem. But the sensations she was feeling made her stop and focus on her thrusts. The smoothness and warmth of his throat was quickly becoming too much for the princess to handle.
“You’re something special.” She said as her balls began tapping his nose. “No stallion has ever made me… get this close to cumming… just on fellatio alone…” Her thrusts got faster, as her balls went from tapping to slapping his nose. “Fuck… get ready… I’m about to…” The bat pony gripped her arm tight as he readied for her orgasm. “I’m gonna… gonna… cum!” The head of her cock flared in his throat as cum shot out and into his stomach. His body shuddered slightly from the moment as small pumps filled his belly.
But these small pumps grew bigger and bigger as he felt the cum start to fill his stomach. His fingers tapped her arm gently, but the princess was too preoccupied with her climax to notice anything. Cum began rising up his throat and into his mouth, until it finally started to leak from the sides. Luna finally slowed to a stop as the warm goo leaked down the bat pony’s cheeks. She breathed heavily and wiped a small bit of sweat from her brow.
“You still doing okay down there?” The bat pony, with a shaky hand, gave her a thumbs up.

	
		Day #13 - Caroling



Fluttershy and Big Macintosh steadily made their way throw Ponyville, their hooves leaving fine imprints on the snow as it daintily fell from the sky. Ponies looked at them in a mix of awe and arousal, thanks to both ponies being stark naked and heavily erect.
“I must say, these warming potions we got from Zecora are amazing.” Her gloved hand gently rubbed her fur. “I’m thinking I might take off these gloves just because I’m so warm and toasty.”
“They are nice.” Big Mac said, covering his body out of slight embarrassment. “But why do we need to be naked to go caroling? Our Ponytones outfits are plenty warm.”
“I’ve got an… experiment I want to try.” The pegasus brushed her hips against the earth pony’s. “You have a very bass-y tone to your voice.”
“Eeyup.”
“And I have a mezzo-soprano tone.”
“What’s your point?”
“I want to know if we can get you from your range to mine.” Big Mac stopped in his tracks, his eyes looking away from Fluttershy. The pegasus realized he stopped and turned around to face the earth pony.
“And how do you suppose we do that?” He raised an eyebrow as he looked back at the yellow pegasus. She said nothing, merely swaying her hips side-to-side. The motion made her hard cock move in tandem. His eyes looked down and saw just what she was implying. “Wait…”
“Just hear me out, okay?” Fluttershy stepped forward, resting her hands on the stallion’s shoulders. “When we’re having sex, your moans tend to be high pitched. That pitch gets higher the faster and harder I hump. So if I just stuck my penis into your butt…” The two pony’s cocks rubbed against each other, making Big Mac swallow in uncertainty.
“Could we… test this theory first?” The stallion reached out and grabbed her shoulder. “I wouldn’t want to… ruin our songs if it doesn’t work.” Fluttershy smiled before giving the earth pony a quick kiss. She quickly ran behind Big Mac and knelt behind him. The pegasus pressed her face into his ass and starts thoroughly licking his hole. Big Mac reached his hand around and pushes the mare’s face harder into his backside. As she ate out her stallion, Fluttershy began tugging at her cock.
After a moment of assplay, Fluttershy pulls herself up and presses the tip of her cock against Big Mac’s hole. The stallion took a deep breath as the mare adjusted herself accordingly.
“Okay,” Fluttershy grips Big Mac’s shoulder, “give me your highest A note.” Big Mac cleared his throat and began singing a single A note, bass-y and deep as always. “On three, okay?” Big Mac nodded, still singing. “One…” Fluttershy shoved her cock hard and fast into Big Mac’s ass, making the stallion’s pitch increase by several octaves. In one quick motion, Fluttershy had managed to get balls deep in his ass.
As they talked, the two ponies seemed unaware they were standing in front of another pony’s home. The ensuing fervor led to the front door swinging open and a unicorn stepping out. She stood outside her house and watched as Fluttershy slammed her hips hard against Big Mac’s.
“Oh, my…” She said as her own cock slowly unsheathed itself. Fluttershy looked over at the unicorn and waved.
“Hi there, Lyra!” She turned her attention back on Big Mac. “Don’t mind us. We’re just caroling.”

	