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		Description

Fluttershy and her human lover Cedric have been together for a few months now, and it's only recently that Fluttershy's consented to have sex. However, their sex life is taking a dive as Fluttershy struggles to find new ways to arouse her lover.
Luckily, with some advice from Twilight, she is able to brew some new ideas on how to heat up the bedroom.
Contains cosplay, roleplay, anal and vaginal penetration, cum in mouth, mild BDSM, "taboo" acts, exhibitionism, mff, public sex, cherry-red bottoms, sleeping reverse-rape, and futa. Almost anything I can think of from now on.
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		Something New and Unexpected



The warm spring sun beams down upon Fluttershy's gentle cottage as the peaceful pegasus proceeds to plant some fabulous spring flora in the garden bed in her backyard. A heavenly tune flows from her lips as she places a row of heavenly hyacinth in front of another row of colorful crocus. Their scents and vibrant colors fill her with a sense of peace and calm, taking her mind off the looming sun overhead, and more upon the lovable task at hand—or in this case hoof.
Unbeknownst to her, a figure slowly approaches her from behind. The sounds of crunching leaves under its heavy legs can barely be heard over the melodious tune emanating from Fluttershy’s lips and the songs of the birds in the trees. The rest of the animals watch as the strange creature slyly moves toward their pegasus friend, but they don’t do anything to obstruct his path; instead, they watch with anticipation, wondering what his move will be to greet the pony.
Its hair looks like brown murky clay was scooped out of the ground and plastered all over its head. Its electrified blue eyes shimmer in the sunlight as they remain locked onto their target. The creature is slim like a monkey but almost as big and built like an ape, but just not quite. Despite its monkey-like appearance, it’s much more intelligent than the average primate by the fact that it can make rational decisions. Its skin is slightly tan like lightly toasted bread.
Unlike most of the other animals and ponies, it wears clothes every single day. It’s rather strange for everyone to see something like this thing wearing different clothes twenty-four, seven. Today it’s wearing a plain white shirt and creamy coffee cargo pants with molasses penny loafers.
The figure kneels, the soft earth staining its pants, and places its strange upper appendages over Fluttershy’s eyes. She freezes in the middle of her work but doesn’t try to fight off the invader. She instead smiles and leans back into its clothed body, feeling its warm trunk upon her head and experiencing his loving embrace.
“Hey, Fluttershy,” the creature whispers.
He removes his appendages from the mare’s eyes and cups her pillow-like face. The small tufts of fur on her cheeks feel thicker than anywhere else upon her body, but still ever so soft.
Despite this creature’s size, Fluttershy feels completely calm around this gentle giant. His gentle attitude and peaceful atmosphere along with his imposing size make her feel safe and contemptuous.
“Hi, Cedric,” she says in her soft tone.
She rolls over until she can properly face him and plants a gentle kiss on his lips. They hold this passionate period for a brief moment, before releasing for air. They peer into each other's eyes, viewing their lovestruck expressions in each other’s pupils.
Cedric breaks the connection by looking over at the beautiful array of flowers and smiles. “Lovely batch this season, huh?”
“Mhm. I managed to get the right flowers I wanted just before they were sold out. They look lovely, don’t they?”
Plucking a burning red tulip, Fluttershy lifts it up to her colt-friend’s nose to let him sniff its pleasant aroma. A sweet smell fills his nostrils and fills him with a calm feeling. A warm shiver creeps up his spine as the scent lingers in his nose.
“Looks and smells great.” He looks down at the pegasus and runs a hand through her silky pink mane. “But not as great as you, sweetheart.” 'Wow that was cheesy.'
Fortunately, Fluttershy chuckles at her lover and affectionately nuzzles the back of her head into his belly. "Cedric?"
"Hm?"
"Did you have a mare-friend back in your world?"
That question stings the human's heart for a brief moment before fading away, though painful memories of Earth swim through his mind, flooding him with an unpleasant uneasiness. Fluttershy looks up at her lover and takes note of the painful expression plastered on his face, causing a feeling of guilt to brew in her heart.
"Sorry if that was a sensitive subject, Cedric," she says. "You don't have to answer if you don't want to."
Cedric simply looks back down at her and smiles warmly. "It's all good. We're mates, after all, so we should share as much as we can about each other, right?"
"Yeah."
Taking a deep breath, Cedric recounts some of his memories back on his homeworld.
"I didn't have a girlfriend, actually. I didn't have many friends at all. I didn't really like people because they can easily hide their true motives from you like a one-way mirror and flip it to the other side to get you to do whatever they want. But here..." he looks down at Fluttershy as he runs a hand through her silky mane, "I don't have to worry about that. Ponies, especially you, are pretty calm and peaceful creatures, am I not wrong?"
"Of course," she responds. "There are bad ponies but the princesses and the good ponies do their best to maintain the peace. I'm sorry about what you had to go through, Cedric."
He chuckles at her worry and ruffles her mane a little bit before responding to her statement. "It's fine. If I hadn't come here, I wouldn't have a peaceful, quiet life with you."
Although her mind is filled with joy, a harsh memory hits her as she suddenly remembers something important; something so crucial, that it would mean the end of both of them if not done soon. She glances up at Cedric with a fearful look, who in turn, looks down at her with curiosity. “Cedric, did you get the special meal for Angel? I forgot to remind you before you went out.”
"Yeah, of course. He reminded me before I even stepped out the door. I bought it with the rest of the groceries." A sudden realization pops into his head as he rewinds what he just said. "Wait."
They both turn back to the cottage to see vegetables and pans flying everywhere and Angel bunny hopping around in a frenzy with a brown parcel in his paws. A group of other animals can be seen mauling the rest of the groceries without mercy and hesitation, believing everything Cedric has bought is for themselves. The blood of the fresh greens, tomatoes, carrots, and squash splatters the walls and windows like a horrifying murder. Cedric and Fluttershy can only watch in vain as the fresh set of groceries are depleted and the scene goes quiet.
"Twenty bits down the drain," Cedric sighs, disheartened. "Just great."
As a way of comforting, Fluttershy nuzzles her head into her colt-friend's chin, brushing her cloud-like hair against his bare skin. "It's okay. I can always go out and get some more."
She looks over at her beautiful array of flowers and takes in the beautiful scenery, disregarding the horrors that await them once they enter the cottage.
"...You know, it's pretty romantic out here." She gently places a hoof on Cedric's crotch, feeling the small hill being formed beneath the thick fabric. "Do you think anypony would see us if we did it out here?"
Cedric grins sinfully at the gesture, but looks around at the open garden, taking in the low fence and the crystal-clear windows of the house. "Tempting, but it's way too easy for someone to notice us. Also...don't you think it's getting boring?"
Fluttershy gawks at him, aghast at his comment. She's grown to love the passionate lovemaking sessions with her beloved colt-friend, almost like it is a necessity for her. It's fun, relaxing, and most of all, it brings both of their hearts closer together. Why would he want to stop now?
"W-what do you mean 'boring'?" Her eyes widen with fear as she lets out a distressed gasp. "Did I do something wrong? Was it because I wasn't able to deepthroat you last time? Oh, I'm so sorry! I can try harder this time, I promise!"
Instead of agreeing with her assumption, Cedric chuckles and brings her in for a comforting hug. He runs his fingers through her mane, feeling her stress melt from her body.
“You didn’t do anything wrong, Fluttershy. It’s just...we need a little more spice when it comes to making love.”
The pegasus looks up at him with a dumbfounded expression. “Spice?”
“Yeah. Sex is great, but when you’re just doing it over and over without adding anything, it becomes monotonous. Gotta add a little flavor to really enjoy it.”
“So what should we do? I don’t want to disappoint you, Cedric.” She firmly plants her head into his chest and returns a tight hug. The stress she had let go seems to be crawling back into her heart.
However, Cedric places a finger under his love’s chin and lifts her head up to peer into her eyes. Fear and confusion are eating away at her, but the burning passion and love reflecting off of Cedric’s eyes burn them to ash. Without having to utter a word, Fluttershy feels at peace once again.
“How about this,” Cedric says. “I want you to think of something that could spice up the bedroom. I have a few ideas, but I want to know what you’d be willing to do. And then tell me what you have planned.”
“M-me?” Fluttershy questions. She blushes as she averts her gaze. “I...I suppose I can.”
“I know you can, babe. Now if you’ll excuse me, I have some more groceries to buy. Hopefully, the other animals won’t eat them this time.”
Fluttershy releases her hold on her lover and allows him to get to his duties. As he walks out of the premises, the young mare ponders his request and tries her best to conjure a suitable answer, but nothing seems to come to mind.
Fortunately, a new idea comes to mind as to how she can find her answer.
“Maybe Twilight has something about sex and lovemaking.” Just blurting the prospect of her friend harboring lewd books and sexual novels in her shelves swims through Fluttershy’s mind, causing a pool of red to spread across her face. “Oh, dear.”

"And that's when I came to you, Twilight," Fluttershy says in embarrassment.
Princess Twilight gawks at her friend with a blank expression, though a more flustered emotion brews inside her. She shakes off her trance and takes a sip of herbal tea before addressing Fluttershy's predicament.
"W-well, seem like you've got your hooves tied with your love life, huh?" Twilight questions. "I think I have some things that can help with what you're looking for."
Without having to look back, Twilight ignites her horn and procures a set of books from the shelves. All of them are unique and decorated with provocative images of ponies breeding. Fluttershy's eyes wander to each book, taking in the exciting pictures and replacing each figure with either her or Cedric.
"Personally, I recommend this book." Twilight selects a red book from the plethora around her and shows it to the thirsting pegasus. "It's a book on roleplaying. Working Out the Kinks: A Guide to Sexual Fantasies. I think this will help you and Cedric a lot."
Without hesitation, Fluttershy snatches the book from the air and analyzes the pages within. Each chapter is cleverly divided into different scenarios of acting and dressing up and even awakening fetishes and kinks that may be dormant within a pony.
Fluttershy's heart begins to race uncontrollably as she reads the descriptions for each section, analyzing the necessities for each part and what to do to stimulate her lover. Short example stories of sexual experiences introducing fetishes, acting, fantasies, and taboo acts all excite her lower lips with insatiable lust.
"Fluttershy, are you okay?" Twilight's concerned voice brings the pegasus out of her captivity.
Fluttershy looks over at the princess and notices her eyes aren't looking at her face, but at the base of her seat. She follows her gaze until she notices the slowly forming pool of love juices on her seat. A hot blush flows across her face, embarrassment holds her tongue as she tries to apologize for her misdemeanor.
"Don't worry about it, Fluttershy," Twilight sighs. "It happens to me occasionally." She levitates a stack of paper towels and places them beneath Fluttershy's rump. The multilayered sheets of cotton fiber added a plush cushion for Fluttershy as she adjusts herself on her new seat.
"Um, thank you. You wouldn't mind if I took this one with me, would you?"
"Oh, not at all. Go ahead and take whichever ones you need. I'm sure Cedric would enjoy whatever you take out of them." Twilight gives her friend a sly wink as she passes her the arousing materials.
Fluttershy blushes as she accepts the gifts and tries her best to fly out of the castle without losing her balance. Twilight watches as the innocent pegasus turns a corner before picking up the love juice-drenched paper towels from the puddle. She separates one sheet from the bundle and sniffs her friend's marehood. Fresh citrus and the smell of what may be salty human spunk creeps into her nostrils, filling her mind with titillating imagery.
She releases a lustful sigh, causing the images to fade away temporarily until she inhaled once again, filling her veins with more of the biological drug, bringing more lascivious thoughts of Fluttershy and her stud of a lover into her mind. Fluttershy seems so innocent, but Cedric manages to bring out the sinful side of her so easily. Twilight can just imagine the wild fun they must have every night. Do they start slowly and work at a steady pace or does Fluttershy ask to go a little faster? Maybe they do it with the other animals peeking in from time to time. Perhaps they've done it in Fluttershy's garden once or twice; out in the open where everypony can see them.
Twilight instinctively runs a hoof down her body and gasps, right into the moist paper towel, as just the tip grazes her moist lips. She gently strokes her clit, temporarily satiating her hunger for some of what her friend's been receiving. Envy grips at her heart but lust plagues her mind as she fantasizes about the couple's love-making sessions.
They would be out in the garden on a warm summer day, the heat intensifying their musk. His tongue would glide across the surface of Fluttershy's neck as it works its way up to her ear. With his teeth, he would nibble the young mare's sensitive lobe, exciting a warm moan from her "innocent" lips. His hands, those things attached at the ends of his upper appendages, would gently slide down her slender body, tingling her nerves until reaching her juicy folds.
Those bits of flesh at the ends of his hands, those flexible fingers, work around the mare's tender flower, performing much more intricate actions than a hoof could dream of. Fluttershy's hot breaths would be dragged out of her with each movement of his tender digits as they pulled in and out of her vagina, coating them with their sweet secretions.
"Cedric, you're doing amazing," Twilight mumbles. Her hoof gently rubs the smooth petals of her marehood, forming a pool of her precious fluids. "I want it inside me. I want to learn more about you. I want to—"
"TWILIGHT! WHAT THE FUCK!?"
The princess stumbles out of her seat as Spike's voice catches her off guard. Rubbing her sore temple, she looks over her throne to see the young dragon gawking at her shameful condition.
"H-hi, Spike," she says with a guilty smile.
Instead of addressing the situation further, however, Spike does a complete one-eighty and walks back down the hallway and out of the musk-filled room.
"Wait, where are you going?"
"I'm gonna ask Starlight if she can erase memories. If not, then I'm just gonna rinse my eyes out with some bleach."

	
		Discipline


			Author's Notes: 
Contains cervical penetration, spanking, and bad acting



Fluttershy runs a hoof across the coarse red leather of her newly acquired, lustful book as she rests on her bed. Her body heats up even before opening the front cover, as she knows the material hidden within contains more exciting content than her sex life already does. With Cedric still out shopping and the animals still taking their afternoon naps with bellies full of food, Fluttershy has all the time and privacy she needs to study the art of lovemaking. She takes a deep, calm breath before opening to the first chapter portraying an example of what seems like roleplay.
"School Figures," she reads the title aloud. "The partners may dress in normal attire, proper for a member of a school, such as a teacher, headstallion or mare, student, custodian, or even a school nurse. Oh my..."
Another warm blush spreads across her pale, yellow cheeks as she pictures herself being ravished by Cedric in a classroom. Other students would be watching as he rutted her right in the middle of a lecture, right at the front of the class. He would be a teacher punishing her, a naughty student who doesn't abide by the school rules.
'I need to know what to do to make this work,' she thinks to herself. She casts her thoughts aside for now and continues reading.
“To really get into the mood, you should try and have some props that represent the classroom: paddles, rulers, and chalkboards for example. Certain facilities such as locker rooms, classrooms, or even showers can bring the setting to life.”
She can just imagine herself in a classroom setting with Cedric giving an important lecture written out on the blackboard at the front of the room. No, not a classroom, but a detention room. She would be so naughty, so insolent, she would have to be sent to detention, and Cedric would be the one in charge.
Fluttershy lays back on her bed and runs a hoof down her underbelly and to the dripping crevice awaiting her attention. The edges of her appendage part her soft labia before delving into the warm treat within, eliciting soft moans as she pictures her day in detention.
"Oh, Mr. Cedric, you're...such a big...dumb human. Oh, you don't like that? What are you going to do, punish me more?"
Her insults are dry but her desire speaks clearly. Cedric wouldn't smile, neither would he grimace at her insinuation. He would call her forward, with a couple of other errant students watching, and ask her to place her forehooves on his desk. With her naked plot exposed to the whole class, she would blush from the embarrassment but her heart would rejoice from the exhilarating excitement.
She would feel her hind legs being parted just an inch and something long and hard would be pressed between her cheeks. It's not as long as his dick but it is almost as hard. Another appendage joins in to part her lips for everypony to gaze upon; her fresh pink flower would be secreting its delectable nectar.
"Mmm, yes, Mr. Cedric! I've been a naughty mare. Please, punish me. Make me an example for the other students!"
Cedric wouldn’t harm a fly, let alone Fluttershy. His hands have only ever been used for gardening, cooking, and fondling during sex—creative activities. However, this little mare needs some discipline, and only a good spanking can correct her. Her rear would be burning red from several lashes of his strong hands. It would be painful but it would also be enjoyable.
*KNOCK* *KNOCK* *KNOCK*
Three hard raps at the door pulls Fluttershy out of the detention center and back into her bedroom. She glances over at the door and sees a shadow underneath, causing her heart to drop and her eyes to shrink to pinpricks. She quickly places her book under the blanket and wipes her excrements on the sheets before opening the door to reveal...Harry.
She releases her tension through a deep exhale and looks up at her big bubbly bear friend. "Hi, Harry. Are you done with your nap?"
The brown bear gives her a satisfied nod with a calm growl.
Fluttershy looks past him to see some of the other critters pouring into the cottage, all re-energized and satisfied with their naps. However, hunger seems to be eating away at them again, as they search the pantries and drawers for scraps of leftover food, but unfortunately, they already ate everything when Cedric brought in the groceries earlier this afternoon.
"Don't worry, sweetie," Fluttershy says to the starving bear, "Cedric will be back with more groceries soon. In the meantime..." She flies over to her closet and pulls out a brown saddlebag with her pink butterfly Cutie Mark as the latch. "I have some shopping to do myself. I'll be back soon. In the meantime, you can be in charge, Harry."
Fluttershy takes one more look at the chaos ensuing in the kitchen and living room and shrinks away from the path. If she were to step one hoof in there, the critters would bombard her incessantly with demands and unsolvable situations. Instead, she opens up the window to her room and sneaks out to flee to her destination.

The sun is three-fourths along its path in the sky, burning the blue atmosphere into a blazing orange and burning the clouds like leaves in a bonfire.
Cedric slowly opens the front door to the cottage and peers inside. The lights in the living room and kitchen are off and the animals are nowhere to be seen, neither is Fluttershy. He steps into the living room and carefully shuts the door behind him so as to not attract unwanted attention. The last thing he needs is for his twenty bits worth of groceries to be decimated again.
"Cedric, is that you?" Fluttershy's voice calls out from the bedroom down the hall. The light is still shining brightly through the crack under the door.
"Yeah, uh, what's with all the lights being off?" Cedric asks as he places the bags of groceries on the table and makes his way over to Fluttershy's location. For some reason, Fluttershy doesn't answer. "Fluttershy?"
He opens the door to the bedroom and stands in shock and awe at the scene before him. A short, blue plaid skirt covers her precious rear and a pure white, collared shirt protects her upper body; a small curve reveals the small tuft of fur on her bust. Snow-white stockings cover her hooves and a blue tie hangs about her neck. She gazes at him with a loving smile and lust-filled eyes.
"Good evening, Mr. Cedric," she seductively chimes.
Hearing his name used formally and coming out with a lustful tone cracks a smile from his lips. "Well, well. What do we have here? An insolent little school-filly?"
Fluttershy blushes and averts her gaze at his name-calling but a warm tingle running up her spine tells her to keep going as she plays along.
“Y-yes, sir,” she responds. “I-I’ve been so bad. I’ve been skipping my classes, failing my grades...uh...” She pauses for a brief moment to think about other illicit acts school-fillies do. “Oh, and I’ve been drinking some of your precious alcohol! What do you think of that?”
Cedric stares at her in amazement. He approaches her and places a hand on her soft cheeks, pulling her face towards his. His expression hardens into a stern look but his aroused smile remains.
“I think someone needs to be punished,” he states. “Turn around and place your hooves on the bedpost, young lady.”
Fluttershy smiles and does as her headstallion demands. In addition, she parts her hind legs so he can get another peek at one of her “illicit acts”.
“You’re also out of dress code?” Cedric asks, running his hand along the mare’s soft curves. “You’re really quite the trouble maker, aren’t you, Ms. Fluttershy?”
Her body burns with lust as her colt-friend’s words tingle her loins. ‘It feels good to be kind and innocent...but it’s ecstatic to be a little naughty sometimes.’
“I asked you a question, Ms. Fluttershy.”
His hand grips her flank, squeezing the soft skin until it burns red. Fluttershy releases a shaky breath of air as she maintains her posture. Even though it’s her flank being squeezed, her nether region can also feel the excitement.
“Y-yes, Mr. Cedric. I’ve been a very bad girl. Why don’t you do something about it?” ‘Celestia, this is so fun and so arousing!’
She can feel Cedric’s hand release its grasp on her buttocks and turn its attention to the thin crack concealing her dripping chamber. A sharp moan escapes her lips as Cedric’s fingers massage her outer folds, tingling the sensitive nerves within.
*SLAP*
Something flat crashes against Fluttershy's plump rump, causing her to yelp in shock and pain. She turns her head to see Cedric's other hand running along the curvature of her now-red rear. His face is smothered with devilish lust as he examines his work.
Feeling her shocked gaze, however, Cedric looks back up at his mare-friend, his smile retreating into a worried frown. “Sorry, was that a little too hard?” he asks with concern.
Although her butt does burn and the feeling was rather unexpected and unpleasant, her pussy seems to be enjoying it. The searing pain in her butt seems to enhance the erotic stimulation in her crotch, making it an even more euphoric experience.
“No, sir,” she responds with a hungry smile. “Please, punish this naughty girl for disrespecting you. I deserve it.”
Cedric is surprised by this new shift in Fluttershy’s behavior. To think she’d want to try something as a simple spanking is completely out of character for her, but if it'll help her enjoy the experience, who is he to say no?
Fluttershy watches with anticipation as Cedric raises his hand into the air and brings it back down onto her butt with a loud SMACK. She yelps again, this time in bliss as the pleasure and pain blend to form a wonderful new feeling inside her.
*SLAP* *SLAP* *SLAP*
Another round of spankings for each cheek bruises her bum until each globe is burning pink. Fluttershy feels close to cumming, but her holes need more stimulation, not just her bare skin.
As she looks back at Cedric, inquisitive of what other punishment he has in store for her, her eyes glow with excitement as he undoes his buckle and button to release his throbbing member from its cage. It’s not as thick or as long as a normal stallion’s but it manages to satisfy the lustful mare’s needs; along with his dexterous digits, Cedric can do much more than any pony can.
“Go ahead and lay back on the bed for me, Ms. Fluttershy,” Cedric commands as he takes off the rest of his unnecessary clothing.
Fluttershy obeys like a well behaved student and spreads her hind legs so Cedric can clearly see her moist slit in the room light. The skirt, luckily, doesn't do much to hide the splendid treat. Her pink labia glimmer with the nectar flowing from her vagina, creating enough lubrication for her colt-friend to easily slip through. He places his hardened shaft between her outer folds, coating it in her organic lubricant before sliding it inside the warm crevice.
She exhales a sharp moan as her love's ram slides inside her, pushing apart her walls as he makes way for her sensitive center. The warm breaths from her lower lips tingle Cedric's thirsting shaft, flooding him with shocks of stimulation as he dives deeper until hitting that small button at the end of the corridor. Fluttershy throws her head back in ecstasy as the small gateway sends euphoric signals up her spine, flooding her brain with joyful sensations of pleasure. Her legs twitch uncontrollably as her vagina convulses from the sudden shock in her core.
"Are you ready for your true punishment, Ms. Fluttershy?" Cedric asks, his voice hinting a little strain as he tries his best to communicate through the waves of pleasure.
The panting mare eyes him with lust mixed in with adoration as she slowly nods in retort. However, Cedric doesn't approve of her method of response and pulls his now drenched cock out of its sleeve. Fluttershy looks down at the dripping member with confusion and worry. Her eyes travel up the human's rigid body until locking eyes with his disappointed face.
"You're supposed to give me a verbal answer, young lady," he disapprovingly remarks. "What are you supposed to say?"
Fluttershy hazily smiles at him as she spreads her hind legs a little bit more and uses her wings to part her folds, revealing the soft, pink center. "Please, Mr. Cedric," she pants, "punish me more."
"Good girl," he says.
Fluttershy's eyes light up with enthusiasm as she watches Cedric position his cock against her marehood. "Yes, please, Mr. Cedric!"
Already moist and wet, the throbbing dick slides easily into Fluttershy's awaiting slit. She moans again, flooding the room with her cries of joy as the rounded tip of her lover's penis kisses the gateway of her cervix. Since a stallion's head is flat and wide, it would stop just at the entrance of her womb. But with a human, its head is dull but rounded at the tip, acting as a spear to penetrate the gateway protecting her inner chamber.
A small surge of pain shoots through the mare's body as Cedric pushes through, but pleasure soon drowns out all worries as he proceeds to move his body. Every thrust fills both creatures with elation and pleasure, evoking them closer to climax. The mare's warm folds seem to latch onto Cedric's ram as he pulls to and fro, sucking him in further, seemingly wanting him to fully pierce the gate that is her cervix.
As Fluttershy lays on the bed, her body shut off as she allows her headstallion to take full reign of the operation. She simply lays and takes the incoming waves of pleasure as they surge through her body. His member pulsates inside her core, sending more stimulation to quench her desire. Her heart races as sweat peeks out of her pores, the school uniform drenches with moisture, causing her fur to glisten with dewdrops in the evening sun.
The bed's creaking and the rhythm of their wet bodies colliding resonate in the room; a sort of symphony of arousal and lust flood the cottage, bringing them closer to orgasm. Fluttershy can feel the spasms of her colt-friend's cock as he nears climax. She's ready to accept his precious fluids until she's running over and every last drop is emptied inside her womb.
But Cedric has other plans in mind. At the last second before cumming, Cedric pulls his cock out of the comfort of its warm home. Fluttershy is taken aback by this sudden change in the procedure. Normally he'd fill her up and they'd collapse in a pool of hot sweat, musk, and sex fluids. Instead, Cedric hasn't even cum yet and she isn't satisfied either.
Before Fluttershy can inquire of the situation, Cedric places both hands on either side of her small, fluffy body and flips her over like a fresh pancake. She lands on her belly with a soft pomf and her hind legs are still spread out to reveal her dripping, thirsting snatch.
All of the mare's worries fade away as something equally wet and soft grazes the hem of her labia. She looks back to see, under the hood of her skirt, the raunchy human lapping away at her secretions, taking in the sweet nectar of her fertile flower. It's sticky but not as tightly bound as sap, but it does have that honey-like taste.
As far as Cedric has heard, from Twilight's lessons on equine biology, all mares have distinct tastes on and in their bodies that act as special pheromones or aphrodisiacs to help stallions get in the mood. He is, of course, no exception as the mare-juices flood his mind with carnal desire. He laps away at her folds, her hood, her clit, everywhere that needs excitement and bathes in her warm breeze and rain.
The pink crevice convulses as each stroke of the tongue stimulates the nerves buried within. Each lick hits a little sensor that opens up a gate to give him more of its sweet essence.
The aphrodisiacal effects of the nectar rush to his resting cock, letting it sample a taste before it can drink the real thing again. Cedric rises from his position and positions his sex in front of his mare's, letting it taste her fluids before impaling her at full force. She screams in rapture as the ram barges through her walls, actually penetrating her cervix and flooding her womb. Pain courses through her nether region but the sensation of pleasure blends in to give her that same intoxicating sensation when her rump was sore and red.
Cedric begins to move once again, making sure to move the skirt out of the way to get a better view of his mare's lovely rear. The red handprints have begun to mellow and fade away, leaving a blank canvas for another fresh splatter of red. He raises his hand and brings it down on her rear; the CLAP sings through the room as a yelp slips from Fluttershy's lips. She peers back at him with love and hunger. He reads her eyes perfectly and gives her what she wants.
*SLAP* *SLAP* *SLAP*
Each lash coaxes the mare to climax. Her pussy convulses as each cheek burns with each slap, fueling her desire to cum and achieve absolute bliss. Cedric feels the same way, as his manhood twitches and spasms, pumping semen through his passageway and up to his tip.
At last, Cedric gives one final thrust, piercing Fluttershy's cervix and entering womb. She screams in exhilaration as her walls clamp down on the throbbing phallus, squeezing out his fertile seed directly into her womb. Globs of hot spunk spill forth from the human's tip, coating the mare's insides and flooding her with rapture.
Cedric collapses onto his mate as he releases every last drop of semen into his love's satisfied snatch. They both pant for cool air, but their overheating bodies and the stench of musk and semen make that task difficult as their lungs are filled with warm, dry oxygen. Cedric's dick slips out of his mate's dripping wet sex, allowing the fresh batch of semen to spill forth and dribble onto the already stained sheets and cold, wooden floor.
"That was amazing...Fluttershy," Cedric says between gasps.
He looks over at the enervated pegasus and notices her eyes are still flooded with a tingle of passion and ecstasy, but she manages to look over at him with a weak smile. She plants a gentle kiss on his lips and breaks it as quickly as it formed.
"It was fun, wasn't it?" Fluttershy asks.
"Yeah. I had no idea you were into spankings, Fluttershy. That's a pretty interesting kink."
She looks away as a rush of red covers her cheeks. She's never thought of having a kink before. Vanilla sex and foreplay were enough for her, but to know she enjoyed being punished in such a provocative way makes her thirst for more.
Another question pops into her mind, however. She grabs the guide from under her blanket and reveals it to Cedric; his eyes glisten with wonder as he takes the book into his hands.
"I want to try more things,” Fluttershy demands. “Do you think I have other kinks inside me?"
Cedric analyzes its contents for a brief moment before a mischievous grin cracks along his face. “Depends. What do you want to try next time?"

	
		Under the Table


			Author's Notes: 
Contains public, but secretive, displays of love, plus a little secret at the end.



Sugarcube Corner isn’t as busy in the morning as it is any other time of the day, probably because ponies don’t normally buy sweets besides donuts for breakfast. But even the donuts are too sweet thanks to Pinkie Pie's over-the-top recipes.
“Hey, Pinkie,” Cedric grumbles as he holds the door open for Fluttershy.
The pink pudding of a pony bounces at the front counter as she gleefully watches the two valued customers enter, their weary bodies ambling over to the counter.
“Hey, Cedric! Hey, Fluttershy!” she chimes with joy. “What can I get for you two lovey-dovey doves today?”
“A dozen donuts will be enough for today, thank you,” Fluttershy orders, still not fully awake.
As Pinkie turns back to pick out the couple’s order, her head turns an appalling one-eighty degrees to look back at them with an inquisitive smile. "What did you two do last night?" she asks as she takes a tray of assorted donuts from a heating rack.
The couple glance at each other with concerned looks, wondering whether to go along with the conversation or not. Pinkie can either read them like books or a trace of musk must be remaining on their bodies. Either way, she would find out sooner or later but a small fib would probably throw her off their track.
"We...had a little trouble with the animals," Fluttershy responds.
Pinkie sets the tray of donuts on the counter and narrows her eyes at the anxious pegasus as if trying to read her mind or coax the truth out of her by using her fabled "Pinkie Sense". Small drops of sweat form on Fluttershy's face as she tries to keep her muzzle shut, but Cedric can already tell she's about to shatter from the pressure.
"Yeah, uh, we just had some trouble with Angel," he cuts in, saving Fluttershy's dignity. "You know how much of a handful that little bunny can be."
The snoopy pink mare shifts her curious gaze over to Cedric, trying to pry his mind open with her otherworldy "Pinkie powers". However, he's mentally more durable than Fluttershy and can withstand the tricky pony's mind games. He can feel her drilling into his mind, trying to siphon out his memories like a vampire, but he stands firm.
"Okie dokie lokie," she replies, pushing forth a pink box filled with the sweet ring confections.
Cedric places a few bits on the table and exchanges them for the box while maintaining direct, dominant eye contact with his inquisitor. Slowly and warily, the couple walks out of the store with their backs towards the door and their eyes glued on Pinkie. They take a sharp left and walk down the road until the bubblegum figure is no longer in their vision and they're sure she can't see them.
They exhale a relaxed sigh, releasing their pent up tension. They both look at each other and smile awkwardly as they recount the odd exchange.
"That was weird," Cedric states.
"I'm just glad she didn't manage to pry us open like a can of peanut brittle," Fluttershy jokes. "Speaking of which..." She eyes the box of confections with hunger as she licks her lips. She can just imagine what assortment of donuts Pinkie managed to place within the container. "I think it's best if we eat it now. I want to share it with the other critters but they'll just eat the whole thing without leaving us any."
"Great minds think alike, it would seem," Cedric replies. 
He gestures over to a park bench located under a well-placed branch. Only a few rays of light shine through the canopy but not enough to burn or irritate whoever plans to sit under there.
As the two take their seats, Cedric cracks open the case to release the heavenly aroma sealed within. The mellifluous fragrance awakens their fatigued brains and fuels them with a rush of energy even before the treats have touched their tongues.
Cedric takes a single bit of one of the frosted confections and feels a surge of energy flow through his veins. The frosting has a fruity flavor that is unlike anything he’s tried on Earth.
"Damn, these are some good ones today," Cedric states. He takes another bite, smearing his lips with creamy white filling.
Fluttershy takes a purple frosted donut and takes a small nibble. Her eyes light up as the rush of sugar floods her veins. "Wow, these are really good!" She takes another bite, this time, sinking her teeth near the hole.
"You know, we could have saved this money if the animals didn't eat the groceries...again,” Cedric states.
"Mmm, you're right, but they’re wild animals. They eat when they want just like we do."
Cedric nods in agreement. As he finishes off his current treat and reaches for a new one, he notices something rather peculiar about the way the little pastries are decorated. Each one has a pair, disregarding the two that were already devoured, and they all look familiar.
He picks up a yellow one with pink edges and analyzes it while glancing over at Fluttershy and back to it. The realization hits him as a mischievous grin spreads across his face.
"Hey, Fluttershy?" he whispers.
The pegasus turns her head to face him, her lips smeared with the creamy filling from her purple donut. "Hm?" she mumbles, causing a few wet crumbs to fly out of her lips.
Cedric raises the yellow donut up to his face, the frosted face pointed at Fluttershy. "Does this remind you of anything?" He constricts the walls, puckering the already small hole in the center. He extends his tongue and licks the frosted, puckered center, scraping off the yellow coating and replacing it with his own layer of clear glaze. He watches in delight as Fluttershy's face burns red from embarrassment.
"Cedric!" she harshly whispers. Her eyes dart around, making sure no other ponies are around to see the human's lewd act. "You can't just do that in public! Somepony could see you!"
"Well, I'm just following what the book says. Remember that chapter? 'Try using food as sex organs to practice or entice your lover.' I'm doing just that. It is enticing, no?"
The red blush on Fluttershy's face intensifies as it swallows her head in a burning inferno of embarrassment. 'Yes, it looks so alluring and lewd, but to do it out in public where everypony could see...'
A gentle arm wraps around her whithers and pulls her into a spongy wall. She looks up at Cedric, whose eyes glimmer with adoration.
"Don't worry, I won't try anything out here in the open where everypony can see you." However, a small sinful smirk spreads across his lips as his hand makes its way down his mate's spine and around one of her folded wings. "Unless, of course, you want to. The book also said stuff about public acts; secretive, hidden displays of love that no pony should be able to see if we're very careful."
He pinches a small bit of flesh hidden underneath the soft tuft of feathers, eliciting a stifled gasp from Fluttershy's muzzle. Her wings slightly unfurl from their resting positions from the surge of arousal. A tingling sensation crawls up her spine as Cedric's fingers continue to massage the aroused wing.
"Hey, you two."
The couple looks up from their activity to see Princess Twilight trotting over to them with a bright smile on her face. Cedric surreptitiously shifts his hand away from his mate's wing and back onto her wither, making sure the princess wouldn't notice the provocative act.
'She was really enjoying it,' Cedric thinks with amusement. 'Guess we'll have to do this another time.'
"What are you two lovebirds up to this fine morning?" she asks. Her eyes move between the individuals with a sparkle of curiosity as if she's wanting more than just an explanation of their morning activities.
'Did she happen to see what we were doing?' Cedric wonders.
"Cedric and I are just having some donuts for breakfast," Fluttershy responds, bringing the human back from his thoughts. "Would you like some, Twilight? I don't think we'll be able to finish them all.They’re a  little too sweet."
Twilight's eyes sparkle as she examines the different varieties of donuts. She must not have eaten this morning because her eyes twinkle with yearning and a small dribble of drool escapes her lips. She finally manages to make a decision by lifting the yellow donut out from the rest of the treats with her magic.
She takes a large bite of the morsel without taking the time to savor the sweet, rich flavor of the dough or the frosting. The white cream from the treat flows like sap from a tap, dripping onto the earth and becoming food for the insects and whatever creatures may come across it.
"Oh, these are filled donuts?" she rhetorically asks.
Before the couple could respond, they freeze as Twilight extends her pink tongue and laps up the dribbling cream on one end with a long stroke. They watch with perplexity as the princess moves from to the other end, a trail of saliva bridging the gap. This time, she places her entire muzzle around the faucet and slowly moves the donut to and fro, glazing it with her saliva and draining it of its essence.
"Oh my..." Fluttershy mumbles in shock. She looks up at Cedric, who gives her the same flustered expression.
"Mm, that's good. You two doing anything special today? Maybe with that little book I lent you?"
Fluttershy blushes and averts her gaze from her friend while Cedric fiddles with a random donut, trying his best not to look interested in the conversation.
"Did you two do anything interesting last night?"
Still embarrassed by her friend's pressing questions, Fluttershy blurts her answer just so Twilight can be satisfied, "yes."
The alicorn licks her lips in lust, which neither of the individuals happened to notice. Her eyes glimmer with desire and interest as she thinks about the steamy session that must have happened in the couple's bed. 'Sweaty, kinky sex all night long. How many did they try before collapsing in a filthy mess of ejaculate, mare-fluids, and sweat?' "I'm sure you did. Do you plan on anything new tonight? Or perhaps later today?"
Cedric looks up at the princess with bewilderment, perplexed by the strange question. "W-why do you ask, Twilight?"
"Oh, just wondering..."
"Well..." Fluttershy pipes up. All eyes turn to her, causing her to avert her gaze again, but continues with her conversation. Her eyes glance over at Cedric's curious face and holds her tongue. "Never mind. I want it to be something special for Cedric. I don't want to ruin the surprise."
"SURPRISE? WHAT SURPRISE?!"
Cedric and Fluttershy look behind each other to see the pink party pony standing behind them, inches away from their faces with an overzealous grin.
"Holy fuck!" Cedric exclaims in shock. "Pinkie, what the hell are you doing?!"
She cocks her head and looks at him as if it was a rhetorical question. "You said something about a surprise, so I wanted to know what it was."
"It's nothing," Fluttershy responds. "It's just something I want to do for Cedric. But I will say it’s a little place in Canterlot I’ve always wanted to try out.” She glances at him and smiles, but her partner notices something hidden within her lips: a tinge of worry seems to peek out from the bit of love and adoration her face usually shows.
'She must be worrying about everyone else barging in on our plans,' Cedric wonders. 'We have to get out of here.' "Girls, I think we'll be taking our leave now. Fluttershy?" He looks down at his mate, feeling the stress and fear emanating off of her like a burning oven. He extends his hand, which she graciously accepts, and walks off, leaving Twilight and Pinkie Pie behind.
"Whaddaya think they're up to?" Pinkie inquires as she snacks on the couple's abandoned donuts.
Twilight, however, disregards her friend's question and watches with desire as the pegasus's rump sways from side to side, her tail flicking out of the way a few times to reveal her fresh snatch. The aroused alicorn moistens her lips as she can just imagine the taste of her friend's fresh nectar, feel the warmth of her crevice as she buries her snout within her, hear her moans as she embraces the princess in a loving, passionate session of sex.
Of course, Cedric wouldn't be left out. He would be shared between the two mares, but Twilight will do whatever she can to have more time with him and be filled by him.
She's only seen his fully erect tool once, during a study, and ever since then, she can't get the image out of her mind. She needs to know what it feels like in her sex. How does it differ from a normal stallion's? And those fingers! What can they do that a hoof can't? Of course, she's experimented with Spike but scaly, rough claws can't compare to the tender, silky touch of a human's hands.
"Equestwia to Twiwhite! Hewo?"
Twilight snaps from her provocative thoughts to see Pinkie Pie staring at her awkwardly with a few donuts stuffed in her muzzle. The hyperactive mare swallows the cluster of treats before addressing her friend's strange behavior.
"You alright there Twilight?"
"DICK!"
A few ponies turn their heads over to the source of the curse word, some covering the ears of foals and younger children. The princess blushes in embarrassment before addressing her friend.
"Sorry, Pinkie. I'm just a little flustered today."
"You want to fuck Cedric and Fluttershy, but you're afraid of what they'll say because they're in a very strong, very intimate relationship and you don't want to try and break them apart because of your desire to fuck them."
Twilight gawks at her friend's assumption, or rather, her unexpected, genuineness. "H-how did you—"
"Pfft, it was written all over your face, silly!" Pinkie exclaims with a cocky smile. "Also it’s smeared around your rear."
The princess turns her head back and lifts her tail to see a wet trail bridging her tail to her plot. She blushes in embarrassment and shamefully covers her face with a wing.
“Sorry about that,” she sighs. “I just really need to—“
But her words are cut off as Pinkie places a hoof on her lips while pressing her muzzle against her friend’s. “How about we take this inside and have a little fun of our own.”
The princess grins sinfully as she follows the bouncing, voluptuous mare back into Sugarcube Corner for her special treat.

Canterlot, the city of the upper class and the home of the Royal Sisters, bustles with life and culture. This high-class city has things a small town like Ponyville could only dream of having, but it lacks certain elements that only good old Ponyville can offer.
Large establishments, fancy food, overly-expensive commercial items, and posh culture make up the glistening, remarkable city that is Canterlot. Unfortunately, it does lack the overwhelming fun and excitement, the tasteful food, and the calming atmosphere of Ponyville.
"Do we really need to dress so formally?" Cedric asks, tugging at his suit's collar as it tries to constrict his airflow.
"I know it's a little uncomfortable," Fluttershy replies with a gentle smile, "but it's mandatory for ponies and other creatures to dress well for where we're going."
Cedric releases a defeated sigh as he continues on with Fluttershy from Canterlot Station. Dressing up in fancy clothes and being refined into a Wall Street snob is not his cup of tea. As he observes Fluttershy pulling at some tight bits of her emerald and aquamarine dress, he can tell she's not enjoying this either.
'She's the one who wanted to do this,' Cedric thinks, 'so I'll continue with this getup for her sake'.
As the couple treads through the crowded streets, dragging a few curious eyes in the process, they come across a fancy-looking restaurant. Its walls are made of smooth, snow-white surfaces with the jagged stone edges erased perfectly. A black roof that juts out a few feet from the edge of the building provides enough shade for outside diners or those that want to wait for a table. A large sign written in fancy lettering at the front of the building shows the name of the establishment in exaggerated glory: De lux Cafe.
The aromatic smell of foodstuffs grabs the couple by the nose, dragging them over to the awaiting double doors and into the establishment.
The interior is well-decorated but dimly lit for a restaurant, probably to give a romantic atmosphere. Scented candles and romantic flowers—roses, peonies, jasmine, and tulips—fill the air with an aphrodisiacal scent that would make any creature lose control. The food smells wonderful as well, even if it's just a bunch of vegetables. The charred scent of carrots, asparagus, broccoli, and mushrooms flood the couple's nostrils with pleasant thoughts and cause their stomachs to ache in want.
“So, this is where you wanted to take me?” Cedric asks as he looks around the restaurant. "Seems a little pricey, doesn't it?"
"A little, but I wanted to try it. I hope that's alright with you?"
Cedric smiles at his mate and ruffles her mane a little bit, loosening the well-kempt strands. "Of course it is. You don't have to ask permission to enjoy yourself."
As they look up, a gray unicorn stallion with a crisp, blonde coiffure and well-trimmed black mustache approaches them with a pair of menus in his hoof. "Reservation for Fluttershy?" he asks in a French accent. "Table for deux?"
“Yes, sir that would be us,” Fluttershy responds.
Without question or any visible judgment, the waiter leads them over to a lovely, round, well-set table. The snow-white cloth drapes to the wooden floor, nearly grazing it. A pot of red roses sits at the center of the table between two crystal-clear chardonnay glasses. Utensils and napkins are already set and ready for use once the food arrives.
“Please, tahke your seats. Your sevair will be weeth you momentanément," he says, placing the menus on the table and leaving the couple to themselves.
"This is pretty romantic, Fluttershy," Cedric comments as he adjusts his position in his seat. "Did you reserve this table just for us?"
Fluttershy glances away as a small splotch of pink floods her cheeks. "Yes. Do you like it?"
"Well, let's answer that question with another question," Cedric replies as he moves his hand to the center of the table. "Do you love me?"
Fluttershy graciously places her hoof into his open palm as she smiles through the dim lighting. "Of course."
They lean over the table, over the roses, and lock their lips for a brief moment before parting for air. A strange feeling overcomes both of them as the scents around them sneak into their nostrils. Their bodies heat up, not just from the awkward stares from the other patrons, but from an arousing feeling in their hearts.
"Fluttershy..." Cedric whispers, looking around to make sure no one else is peeking in on their conversation," ...you didn't bring me out here just to have a romantic meal, did you?"
The pegasus grins sinfully as she looks around with fake innocence. "I don't know what you're talking about. I just wanted to treat you to a nice dinner. Nothing weird is going on here."
Raising an eyebrow, Cedric leans forward a bit to get a closer look at Fluttershy through the dim lights. Her eyes lock onto his, revealing her anxious side and a tinge of lust arising.
"You know you're a bad liar, right?" he asks with a mischievous smile.
Fluttershy looks away again, this time in shame, but a gentle hand turns her head to look back at the empathetic face of her lover.
“I kinda knew you had something special planned for our next session,” Cedric says. “I just didn’t know it would be this.”
“So, you won’t mind what I’m about to do?”
“Of course not. If it’ll make you happy, then who am I to stop you?”
Fluttershy’s face lights up with joy at his acceptance. She leans forward again to plant another kiss on her lover’s lips, but the sound of approaching hooves retracts her movements and plants her butt back onto her seat.
“Good evening,” a female pegasus chimes. “My name is Appetizer Board and I will be your server for this evening. Can I start you two off with a couple of drinks?”
Her eyes dash over to Fluttershy, who quickly checks over the menu before settling on a simple glass of water.
“And for you, sir?”
Cedric eyes the drinks listed out on the back of the menu. Most of them are alcoholic, but considering this place being a fancy, reputable establishment, they can’t be too strong.
“I’ll go with a whiskey sour,” he says.
“Good choice,” the server replies. “It’s actually a favorite of mine. Now, would you two like to order now or are you still deciding?”
“We’re still deciding,” the couple replies in unison.
“Alright, I’ll be back with your drinks soon.” The waitress jots down a few more notes on her notepad before trotting off to fulfill their requests.
“So,” Cedric says, turning back to face Fluttershy. “What exactly did you want to try to—" His eyes widen as he notices his date missing from her seat as if she has vanished into thin air. However, the flutter of the tablecloth tells him otherwise. "Fluttershy?"
The pegasus's only reply is a smooth, wet stroke across the human's zipper. He freezes in shock as the moist muscle slowly climbs from his testicles to the tip of his slowly hardening shaft. He feels the tension alleviating as his fly and button come undone, leaving only his boxers to guard his tool. Without missing a beat, though, Fluttershy grips the clothing with her teeth and pulls them down, letting her prize breathe freely in the cold air.
"Fluttershy, what the hell are you doing?!" Cedric harshly whispers. He looks around frantically to make sure none of the other patrons can see what’s going on. 'Shit. This must be one of the kinks she wanted to try out. This may be taking things too far, though.' "Fluttershy, are you sure you want to go through with this?"
He feels her hooves parting his legs to make way for her adorable head to peek out from between his thighs. Her face seems to be understanding and yet her eyes look hungry like they've been wanting to try this for a while.
"I know it's a little extreme, but I want to try it," she states with hunger. "I want to be bold, Cedric. Please?"
The human looks around once again to make sure no one else is gawking at them before giving the mare a reluctant nod. She grins with ecstatic joy as she dives back down to continue her work.
Her tongue glides across the dry surface of her mate's cock, moistening it and providing it with much-desired stimulation. The tongue moves from the base to the tip, flicking the glans beneath the head and eliciting stronger sounds of pleasure from Cedric’s lips.
Cedric clutches the sheet as he tries to hold in his bubbling pleasure. The last thing he needs is for their reputations to be ruined because of some public indecency. He exhales a small moan to relieve a sliver of stress as Fluttershy continues sliding her tongue around his shaft.
“Sir, is everything alright?”
Cedric looks over in surprise and fear as the server has returned with a plate of drinks held up by her wings. He tries his best to put on a calm smile and a strong posture but her eyes seem to be piercing through his weak composure.
“I’m doing fine,” he replies. However, dread creeps up his spine as the server’s eyes shift over from him to Fluttershy’s empty chair.
“Is your date out, sir?”
‘How the hell am I going to explain this? I could tell her some fib about Fluttershy going to the restroom, but for how long? Let’s just fake it till we make it, I guess.’ “She, uh, went to use the restroom for a bit. She’ll be back soon.”
The server's suspecting attitude fades away and a cheery smile reappears on her lips. "Okay, sir. Would you like to order when she comes back or—"
Before he can respond, Fluttershy's lips latch onto his tip and slowly work their way down his shaft, enveloping his sex in a vacuum of warmth and moisture. "Yes please!" Cedric blurts 'Fuck, she's really not gonna stop for anyone else's sake, huh?'
"O...kay, sir," the pegasus replies awkwardly. "I'll just come back in a few minutes. Please, take your time." She places the drinks down on the table and trots off.
As Cedric continues to smile at the server while she passes by, his body is fighting over itself. While his brain is trying everything it can to persuade his heart and his dick from continuing, the small dosage of aphrodisiacs lingering in the atmosphere overpowers the control center, causing a system override in his thoughts. He wants to grab Fluttershy by the back of the head and pull her face to the hilt of his tool. He wants to feel true satisfaction while she's secretly sucking him off, but Brain still has a little bit of control and reasoning to tell him that that would attract unwanted attention. It would be wiser to let her continue at her own pace.
"Fluttershy, please, ya gotta hurry!" he whispers, hoping his mate was able to hear him through the bustle of the establishment. "I don't know when the waitress is gonna come back, so please make it quick."
She seems to listen as her lips grip tighter around his member and her movement speed begins to increase. Her head feels like a piston at this point, bobbing up and down with such vigor and such force, she would be able to coax out all of Cedric's precious fluids in no time.
"F-fuck! Fluttershy!" Cedric grunts.
His breaths become haggard and deep as the bold mare continues to please his phallus with all of her acquired oral skills; tongue, suction, and lip movement play into helping the aching human cum.
A wet pop from beneath the table brings back Cedric's thoughts of dread. The sound of Fluttershy's shifting dress and the feeling of two voluptuous globes pressing against the human's wet crotch blares an alarm in his head. 'Oh God, have mercy on my soul and my dignity,' he prays as his dick is swallowed by his mare's burning hot sex.
There's no point in fighting back now. All Cedric can do is allow Fluttershy to get her fill and they'll be home free. But for how long will be up to Fluttershy's actions.
The aphrodisiacal scents lingering in the air and the notion of being caught in such a dignified establishment only fuels the couple to continue their secretive romp with more vigor. Cedric emanates a soft moan to ease his boiling tension as Fluttershy continues to ram her wet snatch to the hilt of his groin, penetrating through the tight cervix. Warmth and relaxation envelop the human's cock and rise up his spine, filling him with a tingling sensation of elation. Small whimpers leak from the tight mare's muzzle as she tries her damndest not to explode with lust, but Cedric can't say the same.
"Fluttershy, I'm close!" he whispers.
Of course, Fluttershy responds by increasing her speed, but by doing so, she releases more whimpers of pleasure that are increased in volume. "Hurry...Cedric..." she mumbles, "Fill me...with your seed!"
Per her request, Cedric relaxes and discharges his load into the awaiting mare. Her walls tighten around his pulsating phallus, squeezing out all of his thick seed into her womb and filling her with warmth and euphoria. Even before Cedric can release the last few drops from his tip inside her, Fluttershy slumps off of his dripping tool and onto the wooden floor. Her heavy huffs of elation are like the outro to the beautiful, tame song she was just singing.
"Are you alright, sir?"
Cedric snaps back to reality as the waitress's concerned voice catches him off guard. He looks up at her, those concerned eyes analyzing his enervated form. Luckily the table cloth is still draped over his flaccid cock so she can't see the aftermath of what happened to him. Hopefully.
He straightens his posture at attention to show that he's fine and dandy, despite a few trickles of sweat running down his forehead. "I'm just fine, ma'am. These clothes are just not my cup of tea, that's all."
Her eyes, however, don't seem convinced, as they analyze Fluttershy's chair with oddity. "Has your date not come back from the restroom?"
A loud thump under the table answers her question, startling the waitress in the process. Fluttershy crawls back into her seat with a fork between her jaws. The perfect distraction from the original incident.
"Sorry, I dropped my fork," Fluttershy says with an innocent expression. "I think we're ready to order."
The waitress continues to stare at the couple, dumbfounded and probably a little disappointed that she didn't uncover some embarrassing activities. "Of course. What can I start you two off with?"

Twilight nearly collapses on the restaurant porch as her hoof temporarily satiates her burning lust. The invisibility spell is still holding up and her moans are muffled very well so as to not attract any attention from the dining patrons. She watches hungrily as Cedric and Fluttershy act as if nothing inconspicuous had happened before their waitress had arrived.
"Fluttershy, you lucky little mare," the princess whispers. "You're so lucky to have such a wonderful colt-friend to satisfy you every day." Her hoof rubs clockwise circles against her soft folds and her bulging clit, eliciting more aroused moans from her muzzle.
"I gotta get that dick in me. Oh, sweet Celestia!" A surge of pleasure shoots through the young alicorn's body as a jet of mare-fluids gushes forth from her cunt, drenching the wooden floorboards.
She rests upon the windowsill, her hindlegs barely able to keep her up as they lose their strength. Her mind is starting to blank as the last thing she sees is her friends having a post-sex romantic dinner.
"Table three, your Tomato Basil with—FUUUUCK!" a waiter screams as he slips on the princess's secreted fluids, sending foodstuffs and dishes into the air and crashing back down into the patrons below.
Twilight watches as the chaos unfolds and quickly, but stealthily, moves out of the crime scene and into the bustling streets of Canterlot.

	
		Things That Go Hump in the Night
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Added the new tag "non-con" and sleeping reverse-rape for this chapter.



The night is quiet besides the chirping of a few crickets and the howling of the wind through the trees. The lights in Fluttershy's cottage are out and all of the animals are fed and tucked in for the night. Fluttershy and Cedric, however, are still up and about.
Cedric flips through the pages of of the book Fluttershy had gotten and looks over the different kinks and fetishes packed within. In the lamp light, he notices that some kinks are a little too hardcore while some are simply disgusting. Some aren't hardcore enough and some seem too clean to be considered kinks.
"Cedric," Fluttershy wearily whispers, "are you almost done with that book? I don't want you to be too tired for tomorrow morning."
"Just looking through it for a minute," the human responds. "I want to know what other stuff we could try tomorrow. Maybe a little public stuff?"
Fluttershy scoots next to her large lover and rests her head on his thigh. In turn, Cedric places a hand on the mare's head, petting her and occasionally scratching her sensitive areas. Her leg begins to kick from the pleasant feeling and her body starts to relax.
"We just did some public stuff, right?" Fluttershy asks. "Or do you mean sex out in the open?"
"The latter," Cedric replies. "We can start off in the garden and work our way up somehow. Maybe even all the way to the Gala."
Cedric looks down at Fluttershy as her hoof begins to lurch towards his crotch. He smiles but stops its advancements, causing the mare to look up at him with a disappointed look.
"Someone's feeling horny," the human chuckles. "Better stop before we lose sleep. After all, we have to get up early to help out Twilight with a special project."
"You're right," Fluttershy mumbles with disappointment.
"Don't worry though. We can always do it after we help Twilight." Cedric places a kiss on the pegasus's forehead as he turns off the lights and places the book in the nightstand. "Good night, Fluttershy."
Fluttershy nudges up against Cedric's warm chest and is slowly embraced in a loving hug. "Good night, Cedric."

A black blur blends in with the shadows as it slithers through Fluttershy's cottage. It carefully tiptoes past the slumbering animals and makes sure to watch out for creaking floorboards. One wrong step and the intruder would be punished severely for what they are about to do.
Once evading all of the "traps", the intruder stands before Fluttershy and Cedric's bedroom door. They remove their mask to reveal Twilight's flushed face, panting, sweating despite the cool air.
"I'm gonna get that human cock inside me one way or another," she whispers. "Even if I have to rape him in his sleep."
She slowly opens the door, luckily without making so much as a squeak, and peeks inside. Fluttershy and Cedric are apart for the time being. Their bodies are no longer embraced in a warm hug, giving Twilight the perfect opportunity to get her fill. Still looking around, Twilight notices there's no animals laying around the bedroom so as to not alert the couple of her actions.
Twilight carefully enters the room and slowly shuts the door behind her. Her horn ignites, illuminating the room in a bright light as she casts a soundproofing spell on the bedroom. Fortunately, the couple are fast asleep, so her magic doesn't wake them up so easily.
With the preparations complete, Twilight walks over to Cedric's side of the bed and watches over him with an insatiable hunger. She wants to sample everything from his luscious lips to his abs and finally to the treasure she has been craving for so long.
Her eyes glance over at Fluttershy, who sleeps soundly in the covers next to her lover. Jealousy and bitterness once brewed in Twilight's heart but elation has driven them away as she's finally getting what Fluttershy's been having all this time. There's no need to feel envious any longer as her prize is just underneath these sheets.
Carefully, Twilight ignites her horn and pulls the blanket to the side to finally lay eyes on Cedric's throbbing, already-erect cock. It's much more than she could have imagined. It's not as long as a stallion's but it looks  enticing nonetheless. The rounded head, the veiny shaft, the plump sack, all look like parts of a meal. It almost looks like an individual living, breathing organism.
Then there's the smell: musky yet fragrant. It's not exactly a delectable scent but for anyone craving sex, it is the most wonderful thing they can breathe in. A shiver climbs up Twilight's spine as the scent overwhelms her but she tries her best to not make a peep so as to not startle the couple.
Now for the taste test. Twilight climbs on top of her prey, making sure to align her muzzle with the succulent rod of meat. She clasps it in her hooves and freezes, looking back up at Cedric for any signs of movement. A small smile seeps across his face, most likely from a dream about Fluttershy.
Without further ado, Twilight places her lips around the tip of Cedric's tool, swirls her tongue around, and savors the exotic taste. It's unlike anything she's ever had before. It tastes like sweat but somehow it tastes good. The little trickle of warm precum provides a saltier and somewhat bitter taste than the flesh of the head.
Though it's risky, Twilight begins to moan, letting the vibrations of her throat and mouth stimulate the human's penis to coax out as much of his essence as possible. While continuing to take her fill, Twilight looks up at the couple to see them still sound asleep. Surprisingly, Cedric hasn't awoken from the pleasure coursing through him.
Twilight decides to take it a step further and descend down the trunk, taking in more of the human's length until the head hits the back of her throat. Her muzzle hits the hilt of Cedric's groin but no further. She pulls back and gasps for air, letting the human's dick flop back onto his body.
It's probably too much for Twilight to take in, even if it's not a stallion's penis. However, she's gotten this far. What point is there to stop now?
With Cedric's dick good and lubricated and Twilight's loins dripping with mare-juices, the princess shifts up and positions her dripping cunt over her prey's juicy rod of meat. Using her magic, Twilight erects Cedric's cock to point to the ceiling. She then tears open a small hole at the bottom of her suit, allowing her pussy to breath the cool air.
She lowers her dripping orifice and tries her best to break through her hymen without squealing but even that seems impossible from the jolt of pain and surge of ecstasy. Finally, she forces her way down, hilting his cock, and losing her chastity and becoming a full-fledged mare. A small moan escapes her lips as pain and pleasure blend together to form an unfamiliar but joyful feeling.
Laying upon Cedric's bare, warm chest to stabilize herself, Twilight slowly begins her motions. She raises her rump into the air and gently brings it back down to the base of the human's groin. She can feel the spearhead tip bumping against the gateway to her womb while the glans rub against her sensitive walls. Shocks of pleasure course through her with each motion.
She's only ever fucked herself with her hooves and dildos of all species and sizes. For some reason, a dragon, stallion, nor a griffon's phallus could compare to a human's. It's veiny, girthy, perfectly shaped to pierce through her, unlike a stallion. Dragons and griffons pale in comparison when it comes to size.
It's only been a few minutes and Twilight already feels like cumming. She can feel her pussy clenching down on Cedric's rod, wanting his seed before she climaxes. She has to hold out. She can't have an orgasm yet. Unfortunately...
"Sweet fucking Celestia!" Twilight whispers. "It's too good!" She glances over at Fluttershy who faces the opposite direction. "No wonder you're so bold when it comes to sex. You would do just about anything for this dick, wouldn't you?"
She picks up the pace, needing more stimulation, more pleasure. Her loins are tingling, bringing her closer to climax, yet she knows Cedric is nowhere close to being done. Even if she cums, she won't stop until she's been properly bred by Fluttershy's precious mate.
All of a sudden, Twilight feels two large arms wrap around her and pin her down onto Cedric's body. Startled, she looks up to see Cedric still sound asleep. He rolls over onto his side, Twilight in his clutches, and lays with his face towards Fluttershy. Before Twilight can catch a breath or release a sigh of relief, Cedric turns her over so that she too is facing Fluttershy.
The alicorn's eyes widen in fear as her face is only a few inches away from Fluttershy's. She quickly covers her muzzle with her wings, trying to stifle an incoming moan as Cedric begins to thrust his cock deeper into Twilight's core.
This wasn't according to plan but it's an exhilarating experience. Being fucked by your best friend's mate right in front of her, knowing she could wake up at any moment and see the sinful act is perhaps the best situation Twilight could possibly be in right now to give her the most excitement.
Everything burns with desire and her mind is going crazy from the rough thrusts deep within her vagina. She can feel another orgasm building up inside her. She quietly yelps and squeals as she reaches climax. Her walls clench on Cedric's cock, squeezing out some more precum into her womb.
His stamina is amazing. Normally, a stallion would take at least a minute to cum, leaving the mare dissatisfied but bred. A human, though, is able to last much longer according to Twilight's current observation. She can already feel her legs beginning to weaken and her breaths are becoming shallow and quick as Cedric picks up speed without any loss in stamina.
Something expands in her pussy, and Twilight knows exactly what time it is. As Cedric continues drive his cock deeper into Twilight's core, nearly breaking through her cervix, she braces for impact as the human's penis swells and convulses. With one final thrust, the dam bursts, and a wave of hot euphoric bliss floods the alicorn's womb. She opens her mouth to squeal in pleasure as hot pints of human seed fills her womb but no sound escapes.
Twilight remains still until the last shot of spunk spills from Cedric's tip and he releases his hold on her. As the human rolls onto his back, Twilight manages to slither out of the sheets and back onto the wooden floor of the cottage. Her legs are still trembling from the experience but she still manages to wobble over to a nearby window. Hot sperm leaks from her cunt like a dripping faucet, staining the floor.
She wipes her leaking snatch with a hoof and analyzes the white fluid on the base of her hoof. She gives it a taste and sloshes it around in her mouth for a bit before swallowing.
“Salty, gooey but not like honey, a little bitter,” Twilight analyzes. “Human semen tastes rather peculiar.”
Peeking back at the lovely couple, Twilight smiles in envy as she opens the window and sneaks out with her hunger satiated and needs fulfilled.

“Cedric, did you play with yourself last night?” Fluttershy asks as she and her human analyze the stains on the bedsheets.
“No, I don’t think so,” Cedric replies. “I’m pretty sure you can’t jack off in your sleep. Maybe I just had a wet dream.”
Fluttershy looks up at him with an anxious smile. “Was it about me?” she inquires.
Cedric brings his mare in for a hug while ruffling her mane. “Who else? There’s no one I’d rather dream about than my Fluttershy.”
Fluttershy enjoys the comfort of her human but the memory of today’s event drags her back to reality.
“We still have to help Twilight today, remember?” the pegasus reminds him.
“Alright, fine,” the human groans. “Do you wanna try another kink when we get back home? Maybe some fun in the garden?”
As Fluttershy trots off to the bathroom, she stops in front of the door and looks back at Cedric. She gives him a small smile as she heads on inside.

	
		Restrained


			Author's Notes: 
Includes light BDSM, threeway, anal, impregnation



"Fuck, what is taking them so long?" Twilight wonders.
She sits on her throne while rubbing her swollen pussy lips, trying to satiate a burning itch, but it just doesn't want to go away.
"Damnit, I knew it would be too early to take that estrus potion. I need...that cock again."
Twilight's mind wanders as she recollects what happened last night. The throbbing in her cervix remains as she can imagine Cedric's hard shaft piercing through her walls and right through the tight gateway. She can already feel his hot spunk filling her thirsting womb, satiating this torturous, burning heat.
A surge of pleasure rushes through Twilight's body as she approaches climax. She vigorously rubs her hoof around her clit and feels the sensation of release getting closer.
"Fuuuck!" Twilight wails as a surge of bliss finally hits her and a stream of wet mare-juices sprays all over the Cutie Map.
The alicorn sits back and pants in exasperation but not enjoyment. She grimaces as the burning in her crotch returns even fiercer this time. Unfortunately, she doesn't have enough energy to keep staving it off. She needs the only thing that can douse this flame.
The sound of the front door opens, prompting Twilight to sit up straight. A crazed grin spreads across her face as she can already guess who has entered her castle. Before she can get up to leave, Twilight casts a quick spell on the room to clean her mess. The scent of musk and strawberries fade away and not a single trace of alicorn mare-fluids remains, giving Twilight a semi-clear heart and mind as she exits the throne room.
As soon as Twilight spots Cedric and Fluttershy heading down the hall towards her, she puts on the calmest smile she can conjure while her loins continue to drip and burn uncontrollably.
"Hey, you two!" Twilight says with fake enthusiasm. "I'm glad you could make it.”
“No problem, Twi,” Cedric replies. “What’s this little project you need our assistance with?”
Twilight bites her lower lip while her lower region bites back. Her eyes slowly trace down the human’s rigid body until locking onto a bulge in his pants. Clearly, he's been wanting some action, even after what happened last night.
“It’s right inside the throne room,” Twilight explains.
She turns to walk down the hallway with her visitors in tow. Though they can’t see her pained expression, Twilight forcefully tries to keep her tail from swinging side to side to reveal the mess in her privates. The last thing she needs is for her plan to start prematurely or for either of them to back out.
As they enter the throne room, Twilight can already tell the couple are wondering what needs to be done in here.
“Um, Twilight?” Fluttershy asks as they stop in the center in the throne room. “What exactly are we doing here?"
Twilight's artificial estrus is burning bad enough that her mind is about to melt from desire. She can hardly hold on to her thoughts, let alone her plan, long enough for it to fully come true. She turns to face the couple, her face no longer hiding away her lustful hunger.
"Twilight, are you in heat?" Fluttershy asks, noticing the familiar expression.
Cedric looks between her and Twilight as the gears in his brain turn, trying to make sense of the situation until a lightbulb goes off in his head.
"Did you call us here because you need help with your heat cycle?" the human asks. "Why not get Spike or maybe Starlight to take care of it?"
"Starlight?" Fluttershy questions, shooting her mate a confused look.
"She's a pretty skilled unicorn. I'm sure she'd be able to conjure some sort of sex-change spell to help poor Twilight out."
"No," Twilight responds. "I've been bearing with this since yesterday but it's suddenly grown unbearable today. I think it's because I'm a princess that it's become so painful. Spike isn't...big enough to satisfy my urges, Starlight is busy helping Sunburst with something in the Crystal Empire, and I can't just ask a random stallion to fuck me, though, they'd probably enjoy it."
Fluttershy and Cedric look at each other with concern, not for Twilight, but for each other's sake.
"So you called me?" Cedric inquires further. "I mean, I'm willing to help out a friend, but if it's something like this..."
"Cedric," Fluttershy calls, tapping on the human's leg.
Cedric kneels down to the pegausus's level to hear what she has to say, leaving Twilight out of the conversation. The struggling alicorn fidgets with her hind legs, trying to satiate her burning loins but no matter what she does, she can't stave it off long enough. She impatiently waits for the couple to finish their conversation so she can finally get her pussy pounded by that human cock.
The couple look back at Twilight, discomfort and sympathy written on their faces. The alicorn watches in painful desperation as Cedric stands and walks over to her and places a hand on her head. It's gentle and soft, just as she had imagined it would be.
"I'll do it," Cedric finally answers. Twilight looks up at him with overwhelming joy but it crumbles as the human raises a finger. "I just have a few conditions."
"Anything!" Twilight shouts. "Just name it and I'll do it!"
A malicious grin spreads across Cedric's face as he puts a finger up to his chin, "wondering" what his conditions should be. Though, Twilight can tell he's trying to mess with her by stalling and prolonging her insufferable estrus.
"First, we're gonna need some light BDSM equipment," Cedric requests. "I was thinking some rope, a blindfold, ball gag, and a magic canceling ring."
Twilight immediately summons the paraphernalia out of thin air and sets them all into Cedric's open arms. The human looks down at the items with delight and shifts his gaze over to Twilight's expectant, yet nervous face.
"Perfect. Now, maybe a vibrator or sex toy for Fluttershy while she watches?" Cedric looks over at his mate who watches the scene from her own throne. "What do you want, sweetie? Dildo? A double-pronged vibrator?"
"A vibrator shaped like your penis," Fluttershy requests with a smile. "Same size and shape."
Twilight summons the requested toy into the room. It looks just like Cedric's tool, same size and shape, even with skin-like texture instead of silicone. The alicorn hands over the item to Fluttershy who holds onto it for the time being.
"Now then," Cedric says as he approaches Twilight. "Let's get started shall we?"
Although Twilight wants this, for some reason, she's afraid. Cedric's malicious expression and the way he's tensing up the ropes seems too odd, even for light BDSM.
"Get up on the table for me," Cedric demands. "Place your face on the surface of the table and reach your forelegs to your hind legs."
Swallowing an anxious lump in her throat, Twilight does as he commands. She clambers on top of the table in the center of the throne room, spreads her hind legs open, and moves her tail out of the way to reveal her moist, winking, pink pussy. She places her face on the cool, crystal table and tries to reach her forehooves to her hind legs like some sort of exercise.
She looks back to see Cedric tying one rope around her hind pasterns, locking them in place. Two more ropes connect her hind legs to her forelegs, restraining her movement altogether. The thick ropes burn into her skin but if that's what it takes to get bred, she will gladly comply.
The ball gag is placed in her muzzle, muffling any gasps, moans, or cries when she gets penetrated. Finally, a black rag covers her eyes and is tied around the back of her head to obscure her vision and prevent her from seeing what's coming.

Cedric licks his lips as he gazes upon his prey. Tied up and defenseless like a lamb for the slaughter. But he's not going to punish her severely like a monster. He will give her what she wants but it won't come now. He has another area he wants to traverse first.
"Looks like everything is accounted for," Cedric says. "Would you like me to start, Twilight?"
Unable to speak, Twilight nods her head vigorously, begging to be bred.
"Alright, but I have one question for you. How come you're still in heat after satiating it last night?"
Twilight remains silent and a wicked grin grows across Cedric's face as he realizes he's caught her.
"You do realize Fluttershy takes care of wolves, right?" the human asks. His footsteps echo through the castle as he walks around the table like a shark circling its prey. "Those little guys have a keen sense of smell so they were able to tell us that you snuck in last night and took a little bit of my jizz."
Cedric raises his hand into the air and brings it down onto Twilight's rear, sending a sonorous *SMACK* throughout the castle. She yelps in surprise but the ball gag muffles her excitement. A small bit of fluid squirts out from her pussy and dribbles onto the table, soiling it once again in her scent.
"Did you really think you'd get away with something so sinful, Twilight?" Cedric further inquires. "Raping your best friend's mate like that? All you had to do was ask and Fluttershy would have said yes. But no. You had to go ahead and act like a little thief. And you know what happens to thieves, don't you Twi?"
Knowing and fearing the answer, Twilight quickly ignites her horn to escape her bondage and the human's clutches.
"Oops, almost forgot about that."
Twilight's magic suddenly gets suppressed as the magic canceling ring is placed on her horn. She struggles in vain to conjure a spell but the device is blocking her flow of mana. She's officially trapped in Cedric's clutches.
"I'm not a monster Twilight," Cedric begins to explain, "so I'll take care of this 'heat' for you. But I won't be fucking your pussy."
Cedric unzips his pants and drops them to the floor along with his boxers. His stiff shaft springs out into the cool air but the warm blood flowing through it provides it with the strength necessary to stay erect. His hands grasp Twilight on either butt cheek and spreads them apart to reveal her tight, little, purple ponut.
"Truth be told, this is the first time I'm ever giving anal," Cedric says as he traces the small gateway with a finger. "Fluttershy's been willing to try everything besides the BDSM rout and anal and I'm alright with it. I respect her boundaries. But for you..." He places two fingers into his mouth and coats them with saliva. He uses his thumbs to spread open Twilight's anus and gently inserts his digits into the warm cavern. "You've been craving me for some time, haven't you?"
Twilight doesn't try to fight back, neither does she protest as Cedric's fingers dig deeper into her canal. They twist around and run along every inch of her walls, filling her with a new feeling of pleasure. It's completely different from vaginal penetration as it's much tighter and much there's more voluntary constriction. Unfortunately, Cedric immediately pulls out, leaving the alicorn dissatisfied and wanting more.
"What do you think, Fluttershy?" Cedric asks. "Do you think it's slick enough?"
The pegasus  flutters over to her mate and Twilight and crawls underneath the restrained princess. A small drop of spittle leaks from Twilight's ass and drips onto Fluttershy's muzzle.
"It might be good enough," the pegasus says. "Make sure you let it all out inside her womb, otherwise she'll keep suffering through her heat cycle."
Cedric nods and positions his rod in front of Twilight's upper entrance. As he presses his tip up against the gate, he notices it's a lot tighter and more resistant than before.
"Just relax, Twilight," Cedric whispers. He leans over and runs his hands through the alicorn's mane, trying to soothe her worries. "There should be enough lube in here to make things run smoothly. I promise not to be too rough with you."
That doesn't seem to edge the princess to relaxing herself but after releasing a pent up sigh, her anus relaxes, allowing Cedric passage. The round spearhead tip of his dick breaks through, sending a shot of pain and pleasure through Twilight's nerves. In almost an instant, the pain subsides and pleasure runs through her body. Her muscles relax as Cedric continues with his movements.
He pulls back and pushes through with violent force, sending jolt after jolt of pleasure through Twilight's body. With each thrust, he forcefully tears through her anal cavity, hilting to the base of his crotch, and filling her with bliss. It's not as painful with the amount of lubricant in her ass. Twilight relaxes and takes the rutting like a pro, allowing all worries to wash away.
"Fluttershy, why don't you join in on the fun?" Cedric suggests.
The pegasus's face lights up as she crawls underneath Twilight and looks up to her dripping faucet. Hot mare-juice leaks from Twilight's cunt, staining Fluttershy's face and filling her with delight. She reaches up and laps away at her friend's flower, tasting the sweet nectar held within. As she pleases her friend, the pegasus plunges the vibrator deep into her own cunt, feeling pleasure far more exuberant than anything so far.
Twilight exhales a joyous moan through the gag as both entrances are being stimulated by passionate forces. Fluttershy's soft, gentle tongue slithers through the alicorn's sensitive labia like a serpent in the grass. It flicks her tender clit, sending shocks of ecstasy through Twilight's nerves, and forcing her to clench every hole.
Cedric's hard shaft keeps ramming deep into Twilight's ass, despite it clenching around him, and tears her apart, but also fills her with joy and ecstasy. He spanks her voluptuous globes, letting them turn from vibrant purple to stove-top red. The pain and pleasure mixing in forms a concoction unlike anything Twilight has ever felt before.
Cedric can feel himself getting close to orgasm. As promised, he pulls his cock out of its current home and reintroduces it to Twilight's burning snatch. Wet and warm like a hot spring; the perfect environment for his seed to be released. This feeling is already integrated into Cedric's mind from before but he feels like he's enjoying it for the first time. Twilight's vaginal walls are having trouble keeping up with with his rhythm as they try to clench and release his cock. However, she doesn't need to do anything as she can feel the rod beginning to pulsate with built up sperm.
Fluttershy unlatches the ball gag from Twilight's muzzle, allowing her screams of rapture to flood the castle as Cedric pierces through her cervix, letting hot human spunk flood directly into her womb. His dick spurts and pumps shot after shot of virile seed, coating Twilight's insides in white and filling her with peaceful bliss.
With his energy drained, Cedric collapses on top of Twilight, burying her under his weight. The human looks up to see Fluttershy approaching him and planting a loving kiss on his forehead for a job well done.
"Was she good?" Fluttershy asks, looking down at Twilight's broken figure.
"She was," Cedric answers. "Though, you know you will always be number one in my book, right?"
Fluttershy chuckles and gives her mate a hug before pulling him off of the busted alicorn and allowing her some alleviation. Twilight rips off the blindfold and looks over at the couple as they bask in each other's love. A tinge of guilt brews in her gut, prompting her to burry her head in her hooves.
"I'm so sorry," she says with shame. Fluttershy and Cedric look over at her with understanding gazes. "I didn't mean to take things that far with Cedric. I was jealous of you two...sharing such intimate moments together and...I wanted to know what it was like to experience the same thing."
Cedric crawls over to the ashamed princess and lifts her head up with his hand. His eyes are calm and understanding, filling Twilight with a sense of peace.
"We're not mad at you, Twi," he explains. "You have to understand that my heart belongs to Fluttershy, that's why we have such intimacy with each other. If I did it with you, it wouldn't be the same. It would be like I'm having sex with a stranger, not my beloved."
Fluttershy joins in and rests a gentle hoof on Twilight' shoulder. "I know you'll find a special somepony soon," she states with confidence. "But until then, would you like to remain as our friend with benefits?"
Twilight looks up at the couple's smiling faces with bewilderment. "First you try to punish me by strapping me down, blinding me, gagging me, and railing my ass, now you want me to join you in your sexual exploits?" she asks. A grateful grin spreads across her lips as she comes to her conclusion. "I'd love to—"
"SWEET FUCKING CELESTIA!"
Everyone turns their eyes to see Starlight Glimmer, Sunburst, and Spike standing in the doorway, jaws digging into the ground.
"S-Spike, everyone, what are you all doing here so early?" Twilight asks.
Spike picks his jaw up from the floor and answers the alicorn's absurd question. "I've been in bed this whole time and I just heard you getting your ass railed into all the way down the fucking hall! How could I not be here so early?"
"I just came back from my trip from the Crystal Empire," Starlight explains in a dead tone. Her eyes remain fixated on Cedric's still-erect cock. "I brought Starburst along because he said he wanted to visit. But...I think we came at a bad time."
"Starlight, if you would be so kind as to purge this memory from our mind," Sunburst requests, "that would be very much appreciated."
The trio leave the room, shutting the door behind them to let the musky group relax by themselves.
"Sooo, that was a yes, right?" Cedric asks, looking over at Twilight.
"Y-yes," Twilight replies.

"Well, I'm glad to be of service, Twilight," Cedric says as the trio head for the front door. "If you need anything, actual help or sexual alleviation, just give me or Flutters a holler."
"Or if you want to join in on some fun next time," Fluttershy adds, "we'll let you join in."
Twilight smiles gratefully at her friends, despite her previous transgressions against them. "Thanks you two. You know, the Gala is only a few days away. Do you plan on doing anything interesting while you're there?"
The couple shoot each other lustful glances and chuckle as a few ideas brew in their minds.
"Oh, we've got plenty, trust me," Cedric replies. "Right now, I need some rest. My balls are already aching from busting too much. We'll see ya later, Twi."
The Ghostbusters theme runs through Cedric's mind, making him put the line "Bustin' makes me feel good," on repeat. Though, with his balls feeling like they are about to be crushed in a hydraulic press after cumming so much in just one day, he can say that if the lyrics were more indicating toward sex, these words would be dastardly lies.
As Cedric and Fluttershy exit the castle, Twilight shuts the door behind them and trots back over to her bedroom. Her womb sloshes around with healthy semen, enough to surely get her pregnant. As she climbs onto her bed and lays down, she rests a hoof on her belly, petting the forming zygote inside, and smiles.

	
		She’s Got That Zing! There’s Just One Thing...
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The afternoon has grown warmer since Fluttershy and Cedric made their way back to the cottage after helping Twilight out with her artificial estrus. It was a bit of a bother, considering the lustful human had drained most of his seed reserves for the day. Surprisingly, blood continues to rush up his dick as he holds his lover in his arms, as if his member still needed some alleviation, or maybe it's just priapism keeping his blood flowing. What ever the case may be, he needs it to go down. But with the low levels of sperm in his tanks, the pain would be twice as painful, maybe even thrice.
Cedric takes his mind off the situation by watching the animals play and frolic in the warm embrace of the sun, while he holds his sweetheart in his as they rest upon the trunk of a tree. The leaves are compacted well to provide the couple with enough shade as they rest with their warm bodies in contact with each other.
Cedric wraps his arms around his mare's small torso, providing just an even amount of pressure around her ribs to make her feel good. Though he doesn't want to, one hand subconsciously slithers down her body like a snake in the grass. His fingers slightly graze the flesh of the hood covering the mare's clit but stops himself before he can actually invigorate her, knowing he's not up to the task at the moment. The last thing he needs is for his equally-lustful partner to rut him here and now, and drain him completely of sperm and of life.
Tilting over and looking at Fluttershy's expression, Cedric notices that she's already feeling horny for some more. No, this is different than just regular horniness. Her breathing is brisk and her body is much hotter than usual. Her hind legs quiver uncontrollably as if a mini quake is shaking throughout her body. It must be a little tsunami because something wet glistens on the inside of her tender thighs. Fluttershy is obviously suffering from her annual heat cycle.
Cedric doesn't know if it's ironic or a cruel joke that after draining his balls while Twilight with her heat, that Fluttershy would need his assistance and he is currently unable to provide.
"Fluttershy, are you alright?" he asks, knowing damn well she's not alright. Heat is one of the most unbearable things a mare can suffer through. It's not painful but just a blazing itch that never wants to disappear until it's been properly scratched.
The parched pegasus looks back at her lover with hungry eyes, enough to tell the human exactly how she feels. Cedric can see the pain swimming in those majestic blue irises and it breaks his heart to see her suffer so. So what could he possibly do but temporarily satiate her need with a few other tools in his arsenal.
"I'm sorry that I can't help you out with your heat, Flutters," he says with guilt as if it's his fault. "I'll see if I can calm it for you at least. Do you want to head inside?"
Fluttershy silently shakes her head in rejection of the offer. With all of the woodland critters frolicking in the front yard and the tree not so well hidden from prying pony eyes, Cedric believed his mate would want to at least have a little privacy. However, this would be killing two birds with one stone: Fluttershy can have her need "taken care of" here and now, and she can build up the confidence to have sex out in the open.
Complying with her wishes, Cedric wastes little time in teasing her outer labia. His fingers rub the tender, moist folds, eliciting more fluid from her salivating pussy. He makes sure to hit all her favorite spots with his dexterous digits, playing around every inch of her puffy pink pussy, getting nothing more than stifled moans of bliss from the mare’s shut muzzle.
Cedric looks around to see some of the creatures glancing over at the provocative scene and quickly  look away in shame to continue with their own fun. Surely, Fluttershy has taken notice of the extra pairs of eyes gawking at her, but she doesn’t seem to mind in the slightest. All she needs is for her burning loins to be doused and calmed; the more eyes the better, in fact.
Fluttershy clearly can’t wait to have more. She wraps a hoof around the back of Cedric’s neck, stabilizing herself as she spreads her thighs just a little bit to let his fingers get a little more work in, and to expose her teats.
Cedric decides to take the gesture and plunge his index and middle fingers deep into his paramour’s pulsating pink pussy, drowning them in a sea of sex fluids. Fluttershy gasps, constricting her walls around the invading digits, but relaxes once she realizes there’s nothing to squeeze out.
The dexterous digits do their best to service the panged pegasus, despite not being as thick or as long as a meaty cock. Their flexibility, however, make up for their lack in size, as the fingers part and play around in Fluttershy’s warm confines. They rub and lurch against the sensitive walls of her vagina, edging the mare closer to a celebratory climax.
To make her feel even better, Cedric reaches his other hand down and pinches one of Fluttershy’s brail teats, popping her muzzle open to release and an aroused moan. Cedric smiles, remembering how sensitive the tits on human females were whenever he would watch porn. It would seem that it’s not too different for ponies.
With one hand burrowing deep into Fluttershy’s crevice and another massaging her teats, the pegasus begins to feel new sensations of pleasure that were thought to be impossible. The rummaging of Cedric’s digits around her walls fills her with the same feelings she would experience with a penis: something rigid digging into her, sending wave after wave of euphoric signals through her body. Her teats, however, feel different: it’s only small tingles but they slowly build up into jolts of ecstasy.
“C-Cedric, I’m—“ Fluttershy’s words choke up as she gasps in ecstasy.
However, Cedric can already tell how close his partner is to climax. Her pussy begins to convulse around his digits as if trying to squeeze semen out of a dick. He edges her closer by picking up speed and twirling his digits around the moist, convulsing cavern walls, managing to hit a small ditch in the ceiling of her snatch. This apparently pushes the mare over the edge, involuntarily clenching her pussy around the human's fingers as she cums.
Fluttershy turns her head over and connects her lips with Cedric’s, using the hoof behind his head to push him deeper into the passionate connection. A stifled moan of bliss escapes her lips as a jet of stray mare fluids escapes her lower lips, watering the grass before them and drenching her legs and Cedric’s jeans in the aphrodisiacal aroma. 
The couple break the kiss, allowing Fluttershy to collapse on her human’s heaving chest. She takes deep breaths as she tries to recover from the passionate experience. Her loins continue to drip with fluids but her heat is satiated for the time being. Wearily, she looks up at her lover and he in turn and they both share another passionate kiss under the cool shade of the tree.
“Wow, that was quite the show,” a familiar female voice states.
Fluttershy and Cedric break the kiss and look down the path bridging the cottage to the rest of Ponyville to see Starlight Glimmer standing before them. Her purple face has a small splotch of red and, as she slowly approaches the couple, they can see a glint of desire in her eyes.
Cedric is sure Fluttershy would freak out, knowing that she's been caught by someone, especially a friend. However, that isn't the case. She remains calm as she smiles at the incoming visitor, almost like she wanted to be seen by somebody other than her animal friends.
"Hey, Starlight," Cedric energetically greets, stroking Fluttershy's cloud-like mane. "What can we do for you?"
"Well, it's more like what I can do for you," the unicorn replies with a mischievous grin.
Cedric stops petting the pegasus's mane and raises an eyebrow at the unicorn with question. "What do you mean?"
The unicorn steps closer and sits in the grass under the tree in front of the couple. For some reason, the shade puts a darker atmosphere over Starlight's already odd expression.
"Fluttershy is clearly in heat, isn't she?" she asks, eyeing the pegasus's moist snatch for either confirmation or just for fun.
"She is," Cedric replies, still unsure where this conversation could be heading.
"If she's in heat, how come you aren't satisfying it properly? Surely Fluttershy's told you that the only way to satisfy estrus is by filling her with..." Starlight shivers as thoughts of sex flood her mind, "...hot loads of thick cum deep into her womb."
Cedric's eyes pop wide open as he realizes where the conversation is steering to. He's still tapped dry and any more strain on his testicles could probably end him up in the hospital. However, knowing Starlight Glimmer to be a pretty powerful and talented unicorn, perhaps she has something up her sleeve that could assist him. She could even join in on the fun as well.
"You know, Fluttershy would love nothing more than some hot pints of my warm, fertile seed," Cedric explains in a lustful tone, watching with delight as Starlight's face contorts with pleasure. "But, alas, I used up my last bit when I helped Twilight. I'm still waiting to reproduce more. Though...I don't suppose you would have anything that could speed up the process?"
Starlight's aroused face shifts into a more malicious one as she begins to ignite her horn. "Oh, indeed I do. I'll quickly cast a spell to increase semen and sperm volume and count. Fair warning, though, you may feel a small jolt. I recommend you whip that baby out before I begin."
Cedric complies with the unicorn's instructions and gestures Fluttershy off of his lap for the moment. He unzips and unbuttons his jeans and pulls them and his boxers down to let his drained manhood bask in the cool air. It's still painfully coursing with blood, keeping it hard and standing at attention. With so much heat flowing through it, there's no way the cold could make it wither.
Starlight’s horn dims as she marvels at the exposed instrument. Up close and personal and fully erect, Starlight now knows why Twilight has been fantasizing over this creature. The scent is ambrosial; musky yet sweet, most likely the result of Fluttershy's own fluids soaking it. Starlight's mind starts to wander into other thoughts that she has yet to experience: how it feels in her hooves, what it taste like on her tongue, how his semen tastes as it pours down her throat.
She's serviced plenty of stallions back in Our Town, just to persuade them to join her cult. Each one was unique in length, thickness, and girth, slowly killing her drive for sex. But now, looking upon something so alien, so exotic, the flame of lust is reignited in her soul.
Her captivated eyes soon break free of their hold and move up Cedric's figure until landing upon his expectant face. Starlight shakes the provocative thoughts from her mind and focuses on the task at hand.
“S-sorry,” she apologizes with a sheepish smile. “I’ll start helping you out.”
She ignites her horn once again and pints it directly at Cedric’s throbbing tool. She tries her best to concentrate on the spell and focus on giving the human what he wants, not the sex.
A small tingling feeling surges in Cedric’s balls that slowly creeps up his manhood. It tickles a little bit, almost enough to make him want to ejaculate, but he doesn’t want to jump the gun just yet. Suddenly, the soft tingling turns into a painful shock in his testicles as if his jewels just got destroyed by an aluminum bat, sending him hurling onto the floor, balls clutched in his hands.
“Cedric!” Fluttershy cries out in terror as her colt-friend writhes in agony.
“Almost got it, don't worry!” Starlight reassures, though she doubts either of them are going to stop worrying at this point.
The unbearable pain courses from Cedric’s crotch up to his abdomen but soon dies out as quickly as it came. It’s suddenly replaced by a strange, familiar pressure in the length of his dick.
“That’s strange,” Starlight says with intrigue. “You should have cu—“ A hot glob of thick, creamy semen spurts out of the tip of Cedric’s dick, splattering all over the surprised unicorn’s face. “There it is...”
Starlight wipes off the male fluids with a hoof and analyzes the single drop. Creamy, sticky, white. She gives it a small taste while Fluttershy tries to console Cedric. It’s actually pretty tasty. Her taste buds pick up the flavors of salt and maybe a little bit of an earthy flavor.
“That’s some pretty rich stuff,” Starlight comments. “You good to go, Cedric?”
The man looks up at the unicorn with thanks as he stands back up on his own two feet, though still dizzy from the refilling experience, which still feels strange in his groin.
“I’ll be good,” he replies. “Ya ready to take care of that heat, Flutters?”
He looks down at the mare, who can barely contain her carnal urges. Her hungry eyes are glued to the newly loaded weapon in his pants.
“”Before you two head off to do your thing...” Starlight says anxiously, “...do you think I could...join you?”
Cedric raises an eyebrow in curiosity at the proposal. Fluttershy on the other hand, doesn’t pay her much heed as she proceeds to try and unzip Cedric’s jeans with her teeth to get to her prize.
“I suppose...” Cedric trails off, considering the prospect of having a threeway since they already experienced one. The only thing that would hit the spot is if there was something special Starlight could offer. “Depends on what you can bring to the table. Do you get what I’m saying?”
The unicorn beams with glee as she shakes her head in understanding. "Yup! Twilight told me about how you two are trying to find new kinks and stuff. I was thinking I could contribute to that."
Cedric's curiosity grows as he wonders what exactly this girl could possibly offer. He hasn't known Starlight to be the kinkiest of ponies. However, being such a powerful unicorn that could rival even Twilight in skill, it's possible she may have some rather prurient practices brewing in that horn of hers.
"Alright. Let's see what you got."
On Cedric's command, Starlight ignites her horn with mana, letting an aquamarine aura envelop her lower half. Fluttershy and Cedric watch on in anticipation as, beneath the unicorn, a glowing rod begins to form and extend until stopping right beneath her bosom. The light fades to reveal Starlight Glimmer...with a larger than average horse cock attached to her groin.
A small blush spreads across Cedric's horrified face as he looks away from the image, repeating "No homo" in his head over and over again.
Fluttershy, however, stops trying to dig into Cedric's pants and gazes eagerly at the purple log of meat twitching and pulsating beneath Starlight. Her mouth nearly digs into the earth as she takes in the sheer size of the tool. It's much longer and thicker than any normal stallion's member, most likely because this is magically formed and not natural. A trickle of precum leaks from the excited tip and stains the fresh, green grass like dew. As the eager pegasus looks around Starlight, she can see a pair of perfectly plump nuts hanging beneath the unicorn's dripping snatch.
Its scent is overwhelmingly aphrodisiacal; musk and earth flood her nostrils with delight, drowning her and her ovaries in a sea of ecstatic bliss. With the combination of estrus and the scent of Starlight Glimmer's marecock, Fluttershy's senses go into hyperdrive, flooding her mind with provocative and sinful thoughts.
However, the pegasus manages to look back at Cedric, who continues to avert his gaze from peering at the majestic marecock. Despite the burning desire in her loins, Fluttershy can still feel the attachment of love calling her back to her loyal beloved. As tempting as it may be to choke on her friend's dick and be pumped full of mare semen, Fluttershy's heart and pussy belong to her man, and he likewise.
"Cedric?" Fluttershy calls out, dragging the human from his "gay-away meditation". "Are you uncomfortable with doing this?"
Cedric has no idea what to respond with in this situation. As much as he'd love to satisfy his love's biological and carnal desires, doing it with another penis-bearer withers his spirit and his dick. He has to push through, though, for Fluttershy.
"I'm...perfectly alright with it," he smiles as he lies through his teeth.
Despite the obvious indication that his agreement was a fallacy, Fluttershy's face lights up with joy as she rushes to embrace her lover, crushing his midsection, surprisingly squeezing out most of the air in his lungs.
"Thank you, thank you, thank you!" she gratefully squeals.
Cedric is slightly taken aback by the mare's sudden aspiration to try out a marecock, but whatever makes her happy, he'll gladly do it. He doesn't care about his own safety or his own wants or needs if Fluttershy has to come first.
"So..." Starlight's voice trails off, hoping to indicate to the lovers that her tool is ready for use. "We gonna do this or what?" she asks with a smirk.
Fluttershy looks back once again at the oversized appendage and feels her loins beginning to burn fiercely once again. However, her lower lips wouldn't be the ones to accept Starlight's dick. The pegasus drops down to her hooves and faces the dickmare with a little bit of anxiety clouding her joyful expression. She lowers herself while keeping her rear high in the air for Cedric to admire. Swishing her tail to the side, she allows her mate to view her winking, wet snatch. For Starlight, the pegasus slightly raises her head from the floor and opens her moist maw to accept the juicy marecock.
One hand grasps Fluttershy's plump rear while another hand gently teases her hot flesh. The digits slowly circle around the skin surrounding her vulva, just slightly exciting her until the main event. Finally, both hands rest on her rump as Cedric's penis kisses the entrance to her canal and forcefully pushes into her confines. The impaled equine opens her mouth to gasp in ecstasy but is suddenly gagged by Starlight's cock.
The delectable taste of artificial horse cock is rather unique and completely unlike a normal stallion's. It tastes like something tropical; perhaps a bit of pineapple and coconut, just like how a mare's unique pussy would taste.
Not to Fluttershy's surprise, she can barely part her lips enough to accommodate for the oversized tool but she took it like a champ. She uses her training to coordinate her breathing and swallowing to ensure nothing gets caught in her windpipe. Slowly, though, Starlight begins to push her rod further down Fluttershy's gullet, nearing the back of her throat. The pegasus's eyes roll to the back of her head as tears begin to stream down her eyes from the overwhelming pressure but, looking back down at the rod impaling her front, she notices she hasn't even reached the medial ring.
In one swift motion, Starlight retracts her dick from Fluttershy's throat, leaving a trail of spittle connecting her muzzle and the slobbered shaft. The pegasus coughs and gasps for air now that her throat has been cleared and her airway has no more hinderances.
"Wow, you're a natural at this, Fluttershy," Starlight commends as she strokes her shaft. "I mean, I get Cedric isn't a stallion, but still, very impressive."
Although appreciating the weaponized unicorn's commendation, Fluttershy can feel something not quite right with herself. Looking back, she sees Cedric has already hilted her but hasn't moved an inch from his current position. His face is drowned in astonishment, mouth hanging open and eyes the size of dinner plates.
"That was...wow..." Cedric has no words to describe Fluttershy's feat. He remains frozen on the spot, dick buried in the mare's hot pussy and hands firmly grasping her gelatinous globes.
"You got yourself a pretty sweet mare," Starlight says with envy and congrats. "You don't want to keep her waiting now, do you? Or perhaps...you'd like to switch places and let me take the rear?"
Cedric shoots her a blazing look of malice as she spouts the suggestion, though her face is unwavering, cocky and mocking. To reject the teasing unicorn's advances, Cedric begins to rut his mate just how she likes it.
Fluttershy feels herself being quenched of all desires as Cedric's cock dives within her, grinding within her walls, ramming into her cervix, and alleviating the burning inferno in her core. He's even rougher than usual now, most likely due to Starlight's provocation, but Fluttershy doesn't care at this point. Whatever Cedric does, she just wants it to be for his and her pleasure.
She looks back to see her man's face scrunched with carnal desire, eyes burning with lust and love and his mouth curved into an ecstatic grin. She feels elated, not that her heat is being doused, but that Cedric is truly claiming her as his own.
Something prods the pegasus's lips, prompting her to look forth and see Starlight's tool requesting entrance into her muzzle. Fluttershy happily obliges and proceeds to take in the monstrous erection down her gullet, making sure to service her as much as possible while also focusing on her mate's actions.
With both ends being penetrated and grossly satisfied, Fluttershy enters a land of euphoric bliss. Just as peristalsis tries to push food down her throat, the same process attempts to push Starlight's meat log further down into her stomach. With her mind hazy and occupied with getting railed on both ends, Fluttershy finds it difficult to coordinate her marehood's contractions on her paramour's dick. However, she needn't worry as Cedric seems to be enjoying himself quiet well.
In fact, he may be enjoying himself quite too well, as his cock begins to twitch and pulsate, signifying him approaching his climax. She didn't want him to end so suddenly, though that must be a side effect of Starlight's previous spell. His balls must be aching to release the pent up fluids, thus she will oblige him by giving him the best orgasm he's ever had.
Trying her best to maintain focus on her loins, Fluttershy clenches on Cedric's extractions while relaxing on his insertions, hoping to coax out as much of his precious seed as possible. Of course, she doesn't forget about the rod plunging down her esophagus. She tightens her tiny throat and hums a small tune mixed with stifled, lewd moans to vibrate around the throbbing marecock, wanting her to fill her belly with thick globs of mare spunk.
Synchronously, Starlight and Cedric buck their hips, sending their dicks deep into the skewered mare. Fluttershy groans in elation as her belly and her womb are filled with thick, sticky semen. She can feel her heat beginning to fade away and her legs beginning to lose strength as her senses are numbed with pleasure and her mind blanks. As the last few drops of cum fill her chambers, her two partners retract, letting themselves and Fluttershy collapse on the floor in a sweaty, cum-stained mess.
"Fluttershy..." Cedric gasps, his lungs burning from post-coitus, "...are you alright?"
The cum-filled mare looks back at her mate and gives him a weak smile and a small wings up before faltering back onto the creamy, white grass. Looking ahead, she notices Starlight Glimmer's magically procured cock starts to glow in an aquamarine aura and disappears—balls, shaft, and cum—into the atmosphere as small particles of magic.
"That was...amazing," Starlight gasps, looking at the mess she's made with a smile. "We've really got to try this again some time."
Fluttershy coughs up specks of semen, letting some of it dribble onto her lips. In an effort to clean it off, she crawls over to Starlight and connects their lips. Luckily, the unicorn doesn't fight back or pull away, but instead adds more force. Their tongues dance in the warm connection, sharing tastes and semen until breaking apart for air.
"As a thank you," Fluttershy says with a warm smile.
Starlight smiles back and tries to stand but notices that her hindlegs have suddenly lost their strength, causing her to collapse on the ground with a thud.
"I gotcha," Cedric says, picking the weary unicorn off the ground and into his soft, taut arms.
It's strange to Starlight, how something that was once a ravenous beast could instantly become such a loving, caring sweetheart. This must be the reason why Fluttershy adores him, not just for his incredible ability for lovemaking. He would make the perfect father for the perfect family.
Cedric hauls the unicorn over his shoulder like an infant as he reaches down to pick Fluttershy up and put her in the same position over his other shoulder. The two mares glance over at each other and smile as their captor carries them over to the cottage to relax after a fine day of plowing.
As Fluttershy drifts into sleep, Starlight takes the opportunity to ignite her horn and pluck some dripping semen from the pegasus's pussy and inserts it into her own womb. She can feel the hot liquid flowing through her fallopian tubes and into her ovaries. It's only a matter of time before she becomes part of this family as well.
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"It was nice of Starlight to cast that spell to let you walk on clouds," Fluttershy says as she and Cedric head over to the pegasus's parents' place. "I'm surprised she still had the strength, despite...what we did."
Cedric will never get the image out of his mind for as long as he lives. It was weird for him to share Fluttershy with another penis bearer, especially when that bearer is another mare. He's had to continually repeat "no homo" in his head over time to keep his mind off of peeking at another penis, especially one belonging to a stallion.
"I'd rather not talk about that," he replies hoarsely.
Before they knew it, the couple finally reach the home of Fluttershy's parents and Cedrics future in-laws. Cedric goes ahead and knocks on the door to let the couple know they've arrived.
"Coming!" a middle-aged female's voice answers.
After a few clicks the door slightly opens, but is held back by a single chain lock. Through the small gap, the young couple can see a fluorescent cerise eye peeking at them. The eye immediately retreats and the door shuts, but after removing the final chain lock, the door finally swings open to reveal Mrs. Shy.
She looks amazing for a middle-aged mare; her mane and tail are a strong raspberry color. Her coat is similar to Fluttershy's except it looks more of a pale amber. A pair of aquamarine glasses rest upon her face, giving her a cute look, and a gold necklace is wrapped around her neck.
"Fluttershy, it's so good to see you, dear!" the mare says with a similar, quiet tone like Fluttershy. Her eyes travel up to Cedric and cowers under his presence, despite his genial grin. "Is this your new colt-friend, sweetie?"
Discerning the mare's timidity, the human gets down on one knee and extends a hand to greet her. "My name's Cedric, ma'am. I know I can seem a little intimidating because of my size but I assure you, I'm a peaceful guy."
Slightly alleviated of her tension, Fluttershy's mother extends a wing and shakes the bipedal creature's hand. "Mrs. Shy," she replies likewise. "Come on in, you two. I was just in the middle of making snacks for when you arrived. Your father is currently out shopping but he'll be back soon."
The couple enter the humble abode, with Cedric having to duck through the head of the doorway. Entering the house brings them into the living room, after which they veer into the dining room where a tray of snacks are already laid out on the dining table; orange and apple slices, an assortment of nuts, and sheets of cheese are laid out for the couple to enjoy.
"I'm so glad Fluttershy found such a passionate young partner," Mrs. Shy says as she sets a plate of pudding on the dining table. "This may come as a little rude, but it's a little...out of the ordinary, considering you're not even from this world."
"Well, we didn't let our differences get in the way when we first met," Cedric states as he wraps an arm around his mare-friend, pulling her into his side. "It didn't really matter what we looked like as long as we loved and cared for each other."
"Tell me, how did you two come together?" Mrs. Shy asks.
Fluttershy looks up at her paramour with a loving smile as she recounts the memory. "I found him in the Everfree Forest near death and took him in. I dressed his wounds and helped him get back onto his feet. I was like an overprotective mother with him, even after he had recovered; carefully watching every step he took, making sure he didn't get into trouble, and making sure he got plenty to eat and plenty of rest.
"Soon after that, we began to spend more time together and he turned out to be such a helpful sweetheart. We found ourselves becoming more attached than regular friends. One thing led to another and, before they knew it, our hearts melded together to form an unbreakable union."
"Oh, you two are so adorable," Mrs. Shy says with a blush. "You almost remind me of when me and your father used to date. Oh, we were such a lovely couple. Our calm, tranquil personalities resonated with each other and we ended up falling in love. After that, of course, we got married, had Fluttershy, and then we had Zephyr Breeze. Now we're one big happy family."
Despite the pleasurable tale of her love life, Mrs. Shy's face is filled with obvious contempt. "Oh, but where did those years go?" she asks, seemingly to herself. She looks up at the ceiling as memories flood her mind while Fluttershy and Cedric look at each other with confusion. "We were such a lusty couple back then. Almost every night the house would be filled with coitus-filled screams and grunts and the sheets would reek of semen and fluids."
Cedric can already imagine the hot, sweaty marriage sex that Fluttershy's mother must have had with her husband before she got pregnant. Curious of Fluttershy's reaction to the conversation, Cedric looks over at the mare to see her covering her face in her wings. He smiles deviously as he notices a small splotch of red peeking from her cheeks.
"Kinda reminds me of a certain somepony," he says teasingly. His grin grows wider as Fluttershy shoots him a terrified glare.
"She must get that from her mother," Mrs. Shy says. While Cedric looks at the middle-aged mare with astonishment, Fluttershy blushes harder at her mother's comparison.
"Mom, please!" the poor pegasus whimpers in embarrassment.
"I'm sorry, sweetie," her mother chimes. "It's just...I'm in the middle of my estrus cycle and it's been nothing but torture for me since your father hasn't been able to help soothe them. I hate to say this but...I'm afraid his age as finally caught up with him."
"Erectile dysfunction?" Cedric blurts.
Mrs. Shy solemnly nods at the answer. "I'm afraid so. I don't want to hurt him by chasing after a younger, more virile stallion but..." She shifts her hind legs and releases a shuddered breath, a clear sign that both Fluttershy and Cedric can read, "...my heat cycles have been getting worse all the time. I don't know when it'll finally become unbearable."
The couple glance at each other and exchange a small nonverbal conversation. Cedric can easily read the pain in his mate's shimmering eyes and she can read the understanding sympathy in his. Bringing their conversation to a conclusion, the couple turn back to Mrs. Shy to share their idea.
"Would you like some help with that, Mrs. Shy?" Cedric asks with a charming smile. "Your estrus?"
The middle-aged mare gawks at Cedric with confusion and shock as a hot blush spreads across her cheeks. Her eyes travel to her daughter, who's face is filled with sympathy and understanding.
"M-my estrus?" Mrs. Shy stammers. "Aren't you my daughter's mate?"
"He is," Fluttershy replies. "But Cedric is loyal and loving. Whenever he has to help somepony, he just goes ahead and does it. But I know his love will always be for me and nopony else."
"Also, in case you're wondering..." Cedric says as he rises from his seat, "...humans can last a lot longer than a stallion. I don't wanna brag but although I might not be as big as a stallion, my stamina is something to be revered amongst pony-kind."
Mrs. Shy's eyes travel down the human's body, taking in his chiseled figure, until freezing on the bulge in his jeans. The mare's eyes widen in surprise at the size of the hill, licking her lips and letting her imagination run wild.
"I take your locked-on gaze as a yes?" Cedric asks.
The mare swallows a lump of anxiety and nods a bit more confidently. "But let's take this to the bedroom, please?" she suggests.
The human complies and follows his mate and Mrs. Shy up to the second floor and into a spacious bedroom. The bed is an adequate queen-size with four plush pillows. There's enough space to accommodate at least two ponies but for a human...
"It may be a little small for your figure," Mrs. Shy says, "but I think we can work things out somehow."
Content with the arrangement, Cedric proceeds to strip, letting his body feel the cool air residing in the room. Unbuckling his pants and letting them fall to the floor, he sits on the bed and lets Mrs. Shy marvel at his tool.
"Oh my," she whispers in awe. She slowly approaches the erect penis and taps it with a hoof, watching it twitch from the small peck. "S-so this is a human's penis."
She takes a whiff of the organ's scent, tingling from the rush of fragrances flooding her snout. To her, it's pungent but also sweet. The aroma is heavenly, unlike anything she's ever smelled.
Her mouth and lower lips begin to drool from the smell alone, prompting her to finally give it a taste test. She slowly envelops the tip within her warm, moist muzzle, savoring the salty, fresh taste of human cock. Her tongue collects the salty bits of precum while she breaths in the flavor of musk.
Mrs. Shy releases Cedric's tip from her muzzle, leaving a wet bridge of saliva between it and her lips. "That tastes amazing," she pants in excitement.
Without wasting too much time, the ripe mare gets back to work. She gently strokes the sides of the human's dick, lathering it in her warm saliva. She can feel the rod begin to twitch from her contact, causing her to enjoy it, even if it's just fellatio. Reaching back up to the tip, the mare flicks the frenulum and the sensitive crown of the glans, prompting the human to leak more delectable precum.
Looking up to judge his reaction, Mrs. Shy is shocked and aroused to see her daughter making out with the human paramour. Their lips connect, dripping passionate spittle onto his lap. As their lips slightly part, the mature mare can see their tongues wrapping around each other, dripping and sharing flavors and passion at the same time. Pride swells within the old pony's heart, watching her beloved daughter finally become a grown mare.
Wanting to please the human further and have her heat satiated, Mrs. Shy quickly climbs on top of the human, pushing him down onto his back.
"Let me show you where my daughter gets her skills from," she lewdly whispers.
She eagerly positions her dripping wet snatch over the lubricated tool and proceeds to lower herself onto it. A jolt of pleasure courses through her as the tip kisses her gateway; pushing further, she swallows the human's dick into her confines and begins to move.
It's unlike anything she's experienced with her husband. As she rises and falls on his groin, the blunt, spearhead tip digs into her like a drill, poking the gateway to her womb like a battering ram. Despite the lack of a medial ring and its smaller girth, the human's skill makes up for it. His thrusts replace the mare's motions as he takes the wheel, providing her with relaxing ecstasy and allowing her to reach new planes of pleasure.
The sounds of the mature mares moans filling the room and the wet plaps from Cedric's crotch slamming against her plump ass brings both of them to elation. The libidinous atmosphere is thick with desire and wanton, forcing Cedric to pick up the pace to bring the yearning mare to orgasm.
Yearning for his hot spunk, Mrs. Shy decides to stimulate him more. She places a lustful, wet kiss on the human's lips, tasting the flavors that belong to him and her daughter. She feels filthy; kissing his daughter's future husband, violating her lips with another male's is awful, even if it's for relieving her heat. However, lust and rapture drown out all of her worries and negative thoughts, allowing her to focus on the task at hand.
"EEP!" Mrs. Shy yelps as something wet makes contact with her rear. She quickly cranes her neck over to see her daughter lapping away at her plot. "F-Fluttershy, what are you doing!?"
Cedric's mate looks up at her mother and removes her muzzle from the meal. "I'm just trying to help you, mom," she replies innocently. "I know it's weird, considering the fact that we're blood, but..." Fluttershy bites her lower lip as she looks into her mother's confused eyes, "...I really love you mom. I've never been able to repay you for always taking care of me. Can this be my way of saying 'thank you'?"
With Cedric's movements on pause, Mrs. Shy takes the time to properly digest the situation. "I-I don't know, dear," she finally replies. "I love you too, but...I don't know about my own daughter having sex with me. Plus, I've never swung that way before, so I—"
"Pleeeease?" Fluttershy begs with those adorable puppy eyes.
Mrs. Shy can only smile uncomfortably at her daughter while giving in to her request.
"Trust me, ma'am," Cedric say as he looks up at his future mother-in-law, "Fluttershy knows what she's doing."
"I know, but—AHH!"
Fluttershy begins to lap away at her mother's rear, gently circling the rim of her tight ponut, and stimulating her nerves. Cedric begins to move again; this time he wraps his arms around the mature mare's body, pinning her to his chest as both of her holes are excited, filling her with bliss. Discomfort and hesitation melt away as pleasure and lust overcome the mare.
Suddenly, Cedric begins to roll over until Mrs. Shy is on bottom and he's riding above her. With his face overshadowing her and his expression filled with malicious lust, he almost looks terrifying. However, as he places his hands on her obliques, she can feel their warmth and the passion within their hold. Worry fades away as he reaches down to connect his lips with hers, letting their tongues twist and dance together.
Fluttershy crawls over and positions her own dripping cunt over her mother's face and rests it upon the awaiting seat. The lustful mother's vision is obscured, preventing her from seeing what's about to happen to her, but she doesn't care about what's to come. She only focuses on what's happening now by eagerly lapping away at her daughter's secretions, tasting her child's body for the first time. The act is exhilarating; being able to savor her daughter and please her in ways she never thought possible.
Cedric begins his movements again, ramming his cock deep into his in-law's confines. Mrs. Shy moans reveling in the feeling of providing her family with such intimate love. She can feel something surging inside her; something that has been yearning to be released for so long, but hasn't been able to without the desired stimulus. A hot geyser of mare-fluds gushes from her cunt, drenching the sheets and Cedric's legs with her scent. Her screams of delight are muffled within her daughter's moist snatch, however, as the rush of euphoria courses through her.
A sudden throbbing in Mrs. Shy's canal tells her that the human is ready for release. His penis starts to attack her walls as he digs deeper and deeper, continuously slamming his tip into the mature mare's cervix, wanting to break through. He increases his speed until his actions become more bestial and lust-driven. Finally, with one full-force thrust, he penetrates Mrs. Shy's gateway and empties his seed directly into her thirsting womb.
Hot globs of human semen flood her insides, coating them in sticky, white layers. As his balls release their precious, pent up fluids, he pulls out of his mother-in-law, letting her foal factory run over with human essence. Fluttershy slides off of her mother's drenched, exasperated face to passionately kiss Cedric for a job well done.
"You've found yourself...quite a partner...Fluttershy," Mrs. Shy pants. She looks over at Cedric and gives him a weary smile. "Take good care of my daughter, Cedric. She means everything to me and her father."
Cedric nods in accordance with his in-law's wishes. "Of course, ma'am."
"Please," the weary mare replies, "call me 'mom'."

"It was great having you home, dear," Mrs. Shy says as she leads the couple to the door. "I wish your father as home so he could meet your wonderful colt-friend. He should be back from the market any time soon."
"Give dad my regards," Cedric says as he exits with Fluttershy. "If you ever need any help again, your son-in-law is always available to help."
As the couple trot off back to Fluttershy's cottage, Mrs. Shy shuts the door behind her and trots off into the living room to rest, a trail of white marking her path. She runs a hoof over her belly, feeling Cedric's sperm penetrating a vulnerable egg. A thankful smile spreads across her muzzle as she can only imagine what new sibling Fluttershy will have.
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