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		Description

Iron Will had just completed a lengthy tour across the nation of Equestria, helping to make a name for himself and right some wrongs following Princess Twilight Sparkle's Coronation. Fortunately for the minotaur, there wasn't any bad blood between himself and Equestria's new ruler by the time he returned to his homeland. Back in the Minotaur Kingdom, Iron Will was planning to enjoy some much-needed relaxation alongside his partner, a burly brute by the name of Maximus.
Undenounced to Iron Will however, it seemed that his private romp with Spike wasn't something kept a secret between them. Maximus was informed of his boyfriend's fun through a letter sent by Spike himself, since the Royal Advisor didn't want to upset the son of the Minotaur Kingdom's head chief. Maximus wasn't upset at all by Iron Will's actions, since the couple were fairly open and had an understanding; however, upon learning what his boyfriend actually did (more specifically, what position Iron Will was in with someone as small as Spike), he seemed more than willing to impose a friendly bet between them after a rough, sweaty workout session...
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		Chapter One: Maximus' Tongue-Lashing



Two Weeks Later

After a very successful trek in Equestria, which garnered him a lot of much-needed respect and forgiveness from Princess Twilight Sparkle, Iron Will found himself back in the Minotaur Kingdom for some well-deserved rest. Unlike the magical Kingdom that Twilight rightfully inherited, the Minotaur Kingdom was still rather “primitive” in comparison. Sure, the tribes of minotaurs had all the modern amenities and luxuries that most Equestrian species were fortunate to take for granted; but without the aid of magic or controllable weather, minotaurs have had to make do with more basic lodgings akin to Yakyakistani huts. It certainly wasn’t anything Iron Will wasn’t used to, even after his years spent traveling across Equestria to make a name for himself. But even with all the lavish abodes he was fortunate enough to visit, including his most recent visit to Canterlot Castle, the minotaur couldn’t help sighing blissfully as he laid back in a plush pile of hay. 
“Aaaaahhhhh… Now this is nostalgic~”
Iron Will was splayed out in the middle of the makeshift bedding, completely in the buff with his fur drenched in sweat. Even though the Minotaur Kingdom didn’t have gyms with equipment as new or high-tech as Equestria, all that Iron Will needed was some weights and press bars to keep his manly physique. His muscles were still bulging from the strenuous workout he just finished, with many of the thick veins still twitching randomly. The minotaur’s lungs were burning with every hoarse breath that came out of his muzzle, but that didn’t keep him from smiling contentedly. Despite the faint throbbing that went through his aching muscles, there were few things Iron Will appreciated more than the relief after a successful workout session. 
“Nnnnfffffff…” He looked down at his naked body, and grew a light smirk when he saw his thick, bovine cock twitching antsily between his outstretched legs. If he wasn’t exhausted from his intense exercise regiment, he wouldn’t have hesitated to reach down and start stroking himself for some added relief. But after repping so many bars from the weights earlier, his arms were aching too badly to even think of jerking off. Part of him wanted to be upset by that, but he was mostly too tired to care. Not to mention, he could always wait until later to give himself som--
“Well, well, well…”
Iron Will’s brows rose up when he overheard that familiar deep, gravelly voice from just behind him. The minotaur groaned as he tried to turn his head, grimacing from the strain of merely glancing at the doorway. Standing just outside the doorway of the hut’s makeshift gym, stood an even burlier minotaur with a rich black coat of fur. Every inch of his bulging, muscular form was glossy with sweat, which was practically dripping down his fur from how soaked he had gotten. Even from across the room, Iron Will’s nostrils flared out when he caught the rich scent of the minotaur’s thick, heady musk wafting from his body. Of course, despite how overwhelming that sweaty stench may have been, that wasn’t the reason why Iron Will’s cheeks began to blush upon seeing him. 
“Hmph~” The other minotaur leaned against the doorway casually, and smirked at Iron Will with a tilt of his head. “Jeeze, you already tired out? I swear, it’s like those ponies you hung out with made you soft~”
“Ugh…” Iron Will leaned his head back against the hay, and responded with a tired groan. “I’ve been working out all morning, Maximus. It’s not like I didn’t earn a break.”
“Yeah, yeah…” Maximus rolled his eyes with a teasing scoff, and walked into the room with a confident stride in his step. “You still haven’t lifted nearly as much as I remembered you could…”
Much like Iron Will, the black minotaur was just as nude as the day he was born. Every inch of his body was bulging with firm, rock-hard muscle that was glistening in sweat. But unlike Iron Will, whose cock was stiffening and twitching between his legs, Maximus’ thick cock was hanging flaccidly with nearly the same girth and length. As he walked up towards the blue minotaur, Maximus’ musk grew thick enough to make Iron Will’s muzzle clench with a slightly flustered look. For most other creatures, that overwhelming scent of testosterone and sweat would’ve had them running for the hills; but for Iron Will, all he could do was struggle not to shudder as he continued to breathe in deeply through his nostrils. 
“Hmph~” Upon seeing the small blush on Iron Will’s cheeks, Maximus huffed with a cheekier smirk. “It also looks like you haven’t been around many minotaurs in a while too~”
“Oh, come on! Give me a break,” griped Iron Will with a strong roll of his eyes. “I was doing charity work in Equestria, remember? Would you rather I didn’t do that?!”
“Hey, I wasn’t saying that,” replied Maximus insistently. “Believe me, I respect you for helping out the new Princess like that. I’ve been trying to get Father to do the same, but he’s been wanting to see how well her term goes, you know?”
Iron Will nodded with a skewed muzzle, not wanting to clarify what his partner meant. Ever since he and Maximus became an item years ago, he knew how intimidating it would be to date the son of the Minotaur Kingdom’s Head Chief. Fortunately, his work in Equestria helped to prove his worth in more ways than just physical. While Maximus may have been a dominating presence in the nation himself, Iron Will was grateful to represent the Minotaur Kingdom himself. Regardless, he still retorted in a reluctant grumble, “Well, I’m just saying, it’s not like there are many opportunities for me to really push my limits among so many ponies. Besides, it’s been a few months since the last time we were together.”
That last detail only made Maximus’ grin widen more devilishly. “Uh-huh… Is that why you let a baby dragon fuck you in the ass?~”
“NNGHHH!!” Iron Will tensed up, and groaned against his aching muscles as he pulled himself up from the hay. “W-What the?! How did you hear about that?!”
“Spike wrote to me about it himself.” Maximus shot his partner a cheekier smirk, which caused Iron Will to look away from him sheepishly. “Yeah, apparently he learned that we were a couple, and he just wanted to make sure I knew the details so he wasn’t a ‘home-wrecker,’ you know?”
“Ughhh…” Iron Will pinched the bridge of his snout with his digits, absolutely hating that Spike actually wrote to him about that. Sure, he may have mentioned his boyfriend to Spike afterward, and even emphasized that the two were in an open relationship; but considering what the two had done, the minotaur hoped that Spike would take the hint and keep things on the down-low. Unfortunately, since Maximus knew exactly what happened (and more embarrassingly, who was the one taking it), Iron Will could only sigh in embarrassment before saying, “Well, I mean… In my defense, he’s technically not a baby. He actually has a reputation back in Equestria for--”
“Yeah, I know, I know,” interrupted Maximus while waving his hand with a nod. “He mentioned that in his letter too. Still though, I would’ve expected you to be the one on top for someone like him~”
Iron Will let out a deep breath, unable to look back at his boyfriend while blushing profusely. In retrospect, it was surprising how things ended up going between himself and Equestria’s Royal Advisor. Sure, Spike was more than experienced enough to handle being on top once in a while; but considering their vast size difference, he couldn’t blame Maximus for finding amusement out of it. After a moment of reflection, all that Iron Will could do was say with a shrug, “What can I say? He might be a little guy, but he knew how to rim my ass like a champ~”
“Oh, really now?~” One of Maximus’ brows rose up with intrigue, as he shot his boyfriend a piqued smirk. Between his legs, the minotaur’s thick, ebony cock was starting to twitch and grow larger in front of Iron Will. “So you’re telling me that even after seeing you in the gym, and getting him to eat your ass, that you still let him fuck you? If I recall correctly, it’s usually the one rimming who takes the bottom~”
That detail caused Iron Will to sulk more notably, barely paying much attention to Maximus’ cock growing harder less than a foot away from his face. “Well, I mean… What do you want me to say?! Dragon tongues are surprisingly nimble!”
“I’m sure it was…” Maximus’ smile grew wider as he stared down at his boyfriend, and noticed how much Iron Will’s cock was starting to throb between his legs. Since he was growing erect himself, his thoughts were quickly growing lustful as he pondered what to do next. Before Iron Will could catch on himself, Maximus turned himself around so his firm, rock-hard ass was pointed directly at him. “Not to mention, I can’t exactly blame a slut like Spike to want a minotaur ass like this~”
Maximus quickly struck a pose, and brought up his bulging biceps to flex his muscles in front of Iron Will. The blue minotaur tensed up with an even deeper blush, unable to contain his response at seeing his boyfriend’s toned body being flaunted before him. Maximus didn’t hold back as he clenched his muscles hard, allowing more sweat to drip down his adonis-like physique and mat his fur even more in his musky secretions. Even though he was a couple feet away from him, Iron Will still shivered as he caught the scent of that musk like it was right up against his snout. 
Maximus glanced back while flexing his muscles, and saw how quickly Iron Will’s cock stood erect and rock-hard. “Heh~ I’m guessing he reacted like that when he saw you, huh?”
Iron Will almost didn’t hear that teasing remark, since his eyes were glued to that firm ass with a trickle of drool seeping down the corner of his muzzle. However, the minotaur was quick to pull himself out of his temporary stupor, and blurted out, “H-H-Hey, come on! He was like, the only good fuck I had in Equestria for over a month! I bet you would’ve done the same!”
“Oh, I don’t know about that…” Maximus’ taunting grin widened immensely, as he reached back with both hands to grip his bare cheeks. Iron Will’s blush grew even heavier, and his eyes widened when he saw his boyfriend prying his cheeks apart with a good amount of strength. As soon as his ass was opened up to reveal his tight, sweaty tailhole, the overwhelming scent of his musk instantly made Iron Will cover his crotch with both hands. Even though he knew how powerful minotaur musk could get (especially around the ass after a good workout), he wasn’t prepared to get such a strong dose of it up-close from the Chief’s son. 
“Nnnnfffff… M… M-Maximus…”
“I’m just saying,” purred Maximus flauntingly before his boyfriend could collect himself enough to speak coherently. “If it was me in that gym when Spike came in, I would’ve fucked that dragon-hole raw. Especially if he came from a single sniff like he did with your ass~”
Iron Will managed to say flusteredly, “I-It wasn’t like you were there okay!? I’m telling you, he was good with that tongue! He even got it through!”
“Oh, is that so?~” Maximus could tell that his partner was being sincere, but that didn’t make him loosen the grip of his cheeks by any means. Instead, the minotaur took a couple steps backwards to get in closer to Iron Will’s face, causing the minotaur to groan from that musk wafting about thicker. It wasn’t until Maximus’ sweaty hole was less than a foot from his boyfriend’s face that he said with confidence, “I’ll tell you what… If you’re able to eat my ass, and make me cum before you, I’ll let you fuck me~”
Iron Will’s eyes shot wide-open as he gawked up at Maximus. “W… W-Wait, what now?”
“You heard me~” Maximus bent himself over, fully presenting his muscled ass as it dripped with his musky sweat. “Get your face in that hole. Right. Now~”
Iron Will may have been wiped-out from his own workout, but he didn’t hesitate as he lunged in mindlessly. His hands gripped both of Maximus’ cheeks tightly, allowing his boyfriend to let go and allow the minotaur to take over. Iron Will shoved his muzzle right between those firm cheeks, and his eyes clenched shut as he flared out his nostrils. He sucked in a deep, heavy breath of Maximus’ raunchy musk, allowing the heady scent of sweat to flood his lungs and hit his senses like a bag of bricks. “HHHHFFFFFFFFFFF!!!~”
“Nnnnghhhh!!~” Maximus was more than pleased to hear his boyfriend’s enthusiasm, and reached back to grip Iron Will by the horns. He shoved that muzzle right between his cheeks, making Iron Will’s snout smear against his sweaty hole. “Yeah, get in there and keep sniffing~”
Iron Will instantly pushed himself in, and let out a hungry moan as he took several more strong whiffs of his boyfriend’s ass musk. When it came to minotaur culture, those who had the thickest musk were considered the alphas among their tribes; and in the case of Maximus, whose musk was only outdone by his own father, the overbearing stench was more than enough to make Iron Will his little bitch. The blue minotaur hadn’t even gotten to start licking yet, and his cock was already throbbing hard with strings of precum shooting out from the flared head. He may have been able to hold his own better than Spike, but that wasn’t saying much when that dragon shot his load from the very first sniff. Not to mention, even as the minotaur sucked in heavy breaths of his boyfriend’s ass-musk, it was unlikely he could control himself for much longer as his body fidgeted like mad. 
“Mnnnghhh!!~” Iron Will wrapped his arms around Maximus’ waist, clinging to him tightly as he let all that ass-sweat smear across his snout. His drooling muzzle hung open before he took even deeper breaths, causing Maximus to shudder with a prideful grin in his grasp. The black minotaur’s cock was twitching rather antsily while untouched, but it wasn’t throbbing nearly as hard as his boyfriend’s. Because of that, he was able to keep a tight grip on Iron Will’s horns to ensure he couldn’t wriggle himself free from his muscular ass; although, it was highly unlikely that would happen while he was groaning muffledly between his cheeks. “Nnnnnfffff!!~”
“Yeah, you want that ass, bitch?~” Maximus taunted with a sly grin on his muzzle. “You better get that tongue in there if you wanna lube it up for your cock~”
Iron Will let out a deep, lumbering moan as he tried to open his muzzle up wider, just before he gave that hole a good drag of his tongue. The sheer amount of ripe, musky sweat was enough to sting his taste buds immensely, and caused his nerves to tingle with his fur standing on end. The salty flavor of Maximus’ sweat overwhelmed Iron Will to his deepest core, and his eyes clenched tightly shut in an attempt to counteract his body’s growing need for it. But alas, despite how badly the minotaur was trying to maintain his resolve, that first lick of Maximus’ sweat was more than enough to set him off like the short fuse to a stick of dynamite. 
“MMMRRRRNNNNGHHHHH!!!~” Iron Will tried his hardest to continue devouring his boyfriend’s ass, lapping his thick tongue against that sweaty hole to leave Maximus reeling above him. But even with how fervently he was working to chow down that rock-hard minotaur hole, it wasn’t enough to befall the same fate Spike had with his own. Iron Will groaned deeply between his partner’s cheeks, and his hips fidgeted like mad as he came uncontrollably. His cock was spasming hard atop his sweaty crotch, and multiple thick ropes of his seed erupted out to rain all over his pecs and abs. The spectacle was definitely messier than expected, but it wasn’t like Maximus would mind while both of them were already dripping with sweat. Not to mention, the added scent of Iron Will’s musky load was more than enough to make him grin in satisfaction, knowing that his boyfriend already lost the wager made between them.
“Hmph~” Even though it was hard for Maximus to speak too confidently (especially when Iron Will was still trying to slather his tongue all over that increasingly sensitive hole), he couldn’t keep himself from looking back at him with a smirk. “Well, it seems like only that tongue is touchin’ my hole tonight, boy. Better make it count~”
Iron Will’s eyes were rolled back intensely following that remark, making it seem like he barely minded being the bottom again. Instead, the minotaur tightened his grip on Maximus’ cheeks, and bore in even deeper with a ravenous growl. His tongue pushed in harder against that musky hole, and caused Maximus to howl out in primal bliss between the heavy sniffs of Iron Will’s snout. Even though his cock was coated in a heavy sheen of his prematurely spent cum, Iron Will’s cock was still rock-hard and twitching with every hungry sniff of his partner’s overwhelming musk.
“Mmmphhh~” Iron Will’s lips smacked against that puckering hole with slobber trickling down his cheeks, although it was hard to notice among all the sweat already matted to his fur. With every hard drag of his tongue against Maximus’ crack, his panted breaths were tasting more like that muscular ass. The musky sweat was clinging to his face just as thick as the cum on his lap, and Iron Will knew from experience how difficult it would be to wash it off his face before going back outside. However, considering how cocky Maximus was acting (no pun intended), Iron Will wouldn’t have been surprised if his boyfriend forced him to keep his face unwashed to keep him rightfully marked. 
Or at least, Iron Will was secretly hoping that would be the case~
“Aaaahhh!!~” Maximus hadn’t reached an early climax like his partner, but his cock was still throbbing hard from the onslaught of hungry licks from Iron Will’s tenacious tongue. He wasn’t sure how much longer he could last, and had to clench his eyes shut to keep from befalling the same outcome as his boyfriend. The minotaur’s tongue may have been too thick and floppy to really slip through Maximus’ tight and muscular ring; but given how rabidly Iron Will was trying to devour that ass, Maximus’ eyelids were still fluttering in response to the sheer ferocity of his partner’s dedication. Not to mention, the sounds of Iron Will’s ravenous slurps were making him even hotter, and causing his nerves to writhe in anticipation of returning the favor. “Nnnngh!!~ You… Y-You better give me a breather if you wanna get your treat!~”
Iron Will may have not known what his partner meant by “treat,” but the prospect was still tempting enough to make him finally pull back with a heavy gasp. His tongue was still sticking out when it was freed from Maximus’ ass, with the taste buds still glistening from the strong sheen of all that musky ass-sweat. Every breath he took was absolutely reeking of his partner’s musk, but that Iron Will seemed to mind from how badly his cock was still throbbing. Not to mention, he couldn’t exactly take a moment to reflect on things before he was pulled up from the hay by Maximus’ brute strength. 
“Nnnnfffff… Here you go~” Iron Will’s knees were wobbling when he was pulled back to his feet, but his muscles weren’t aching nearly as bad as they were earlier. Although, that may have been more due to how frayed his senses had gotten from the onslaught of musk in his system. Nevertheless, while the minotaur stood shakily in Maximus’ embrace, his muzzle was left hanging agape and fully exposed for his partner to take advantage of. And before he could even try to get his thoughts back in check, Iron Will let out a muffled gasp as Maximus grabbed him by the horns, and lunged in to lock their muzzles in a tight kiss.
“Mmmmphh!!~” Maximus took charge as he made out with his boyfriend passionately, shoving his tongue right between Iron Will’s open lips. The blue minotaur’s eyes shot wide-open, but eventually went back to a half-lidded state as he moaned in submissive pleasure. His body twitched involuntarily in Maximus’ embrace, with his bulging muscles twitching and flexing in response to that tenacious tongue. Much like Iron Will had done earlier, Maximus didn’t hesitate to use every inch of his tongue to slather all over the inside of his boyfriend’s musky mouth. Maximus’ cock throbbed hard as he tasted the inside of Iron Will’s muzzle, and his tongue worked its way around for over a minute before he pulled away with a wet pop. 
“Aaaahhhh…” Maximus looked rather pleased by the time he finished his sloppy makeout session, which left Iron Will panting heavily and struggling to stay upright. “Mmmm… It’s nice to taste my brand ripe on your tongue~”
Iron Will shuddered with a deep blush, and tried to shoot Maximus a shaky smile of appreciation. Of course, considering how his cock was still standing rigidly while coated in cum, Iron Will looked much less confident than the black minotaur before him. Maximus was grinning wide as he licked his lips in front of him, enjoying the taste of his own musk lingering across his muzzle. “Well, it’s nice to see you’re strong enough to stand again~”
“Hmph~” Iron Will took a couple steps back, not wanting his post-ejaculated appearance to emphasize any weakness. Since he was already aware he lost their wager, he didn’t hesitate to turn himself around for Maximus to ogle. His muscles may have not been as massive or bulging as his partner’s, but they still looked more than tantalizing while glistening with sweat. He widened his stance while his firm ass was pointed as Maximus, and he pulled up his arms to flex his biceps flauntingly. Every inch of his toned, muscular body tensed up tightly for his partner to see, which allowed for more of his sweat to drip down and make the curves shimmer. “So, what do you think of this ass, hmm?~”
“Oh, you’re trying to entice me now?~” Maximus’ tone grew cockier, and raised a brow while staring at Iron Will’s ass. If it was the other way around, there would probably be a thick line of saliva drooling from Iron Will’s may. But in Maximus’ case, all that he saw was a prime opportunity to return the favor given to himself. His cock was standing rock-hard, with a thick glob of precum already seeping at the tip of his flaring head. As he walked up towards Iron Will, he tilted his head and said, “I gotta admit, you accepted that loss surprisingly well. It’s almost as if you didn’t want to win in the first place~”
“Heh~” Iron Will didn’t try to dispute that assumption, but he still grinned back at his boyfriend confidently enough. “Or maybe, I just wanted to feel your tongue for a change~”
“Hmmmm…” Maximus usually wasn’t one to rim someone he was just about to bottom; but after hearing how insistently Iron Will made that claim, he certainly seemed curious about what kind of musk he was carrying between those cheeks. He licked his lips a second time, taking a moment to appreciate the strong taste of his own sweat that he picked up from his makeout session. But despite how satisfied he was about his own brand marking Iron Will’s muzzle, he wasn’t afraid to say in response, “Well, if that’s the case… you better bend yourself over and make it look good~”
Iron Will didn’t even hesitate as he crawled back into the hay, and bent himself over with his hands gripping both of his muscular cheeks. He let out a strained groan as he opened himself up, exposing his tight and puckering hole as it was glistening with sweat. Even though his ass wasn’t nearly as musky as his boyfriend’s, there was still more than enough of his scent wafting to make Maximus’ nostrils flare out. The minotaur took a deep whiff with his eyes closed, and shuddered with an approving grin at his mate’s stench. “Nnnnfffff… I guess you did have a good workout after all~”
“What do you really think I was bullshittin’ ya?~” Iron Will turned his head to shoot a piercing stare back at his mate. “I told you I’ve been keeping up my workout regimen in Equestria.”
“Well, consider me impressed…” Maximus got up behind the bent-over minotaur, and got on his knees to return the favor. He leaned in close to that sweaty ass and took a deep breath through his nostrils, shuddering at the strong scent of musk wafting between those muscular cheeks. It may have not been as potent as his own musk, but it still made him shiver with a trickle of drool seeping at the corner of his muzzle. But instead of wiping it away, Maximus opened his muzzle wide as he gripped both of Iron Will’s cheeks, and got in deep with his tongue.
“NNNNGHHHHH!!!~” Iron Will moaned out through gritted teeth, and tried his hardest to remain still as he felt Maximus dragging his tongue deep between his cheeks. The larger minotaur may have not been as skilled with rimming as his boyfriend, but that didn’t dampen his enthusiasm by any means. He let out a deep, rabid growl as he burrowed his muzzle in deep between those cheeks, and slobbered his tongue all over that hole to leave Iron Will howling in perverted pleasure. The bottom minotaur couldn’t keep his muscles from flexing and twitching in response to those ravenous slurps; but with Maximus keeping a tight grip on those cheeks, all that his boyfriend’s resistance did was make his own muscles bulge out and strain to maintain his tongue-lashing. 
“Aaaahhhh!!~” Iron Will reeled his head back as he belted out a deep, lumbering moan in response to the hungry laps of his boyfriend’s tongue. Maximus kept a steady grip as he dragged his tongue up and down that muscular brute’s hole, making sure that tight little ring was properly lubed up with his drool. He was sure that he could’ve just gone in raw, since Iron Will’s ass was certainly sweaty enough to alleviate some of the friction. But considering how thick and girthy his cock was, Maximus wasn’t one to take any chances as he gave that minotaur hole a proper spit-shine. Meanwhile, Iron Will had to bury his face in the pile of hay in an attempt to muffle his dire shrieks of rapture. “Nnnnffffff!! Ho… H-Holy fuck, Maximus!!~”
Maximus couldn’t keep himself from smirking to himself while his muzzle was buried between those sweaty cheeks. Iron Will’s musk was clinging to the fur on his face, but it was doubtful it would be nearly as noticeable as Maximus’ own scent that still lingered after making out with his partner. He spent a couple more minutes devouring that tight little hole, leaving Iron Will reeling on the brink of another premature ejaculation from how diligently his opening was being teased. By the time Maximus finally finished, he pulled away with a hearty sigh when he looked down at his handiwork. With both of those muscular cheeks pried wide-open, Maximus was able to see just how effectively he got his boyfriend’s hole lubed-up with a thick coat of his saliva.
“Well then,” he said with a cocky scoff as he grinned wide at the welcoming view of his partner’s backside. “I guess that little dragon didn’t loosen you up as badly as I would’ve imagined~”
“Oh, hardy har har,” chided Iron Will while rolling his eyes in response. “Are you just gonna tease me all day about getting some dick? Or are you gonna prove just how better your cock can fill me up?~”
“Ooh, cocky aren’t we?~” Maximus didn’t hesitate to mount himself atop of Iron Will’s back, and prodded his cockhead hard against that muscular hole. Iron Will tensed up greatly as he groaned through his teeth, and tried his hardest to keep his cheeks pried apart with both hands. Meanwhile, Maximus wasn’t letting up on that well-toned ass for even a second. He shuddered with a hungry moan when he felt how slick that crack had gotten from all the drool and sweat that accumulated from his vigorous rimming. He used his free hand to keep a tight grip on Iron Will’s tail, while using his other hand to hold onto the base of his throbbing cock. It was a little tricky to maneuver the plump head over such a tight hole, especially when every inch was glistening with enough lubrication to make it slippery as hell. But as Iron Will struggled not to spasm too wildly between his muffled moans, it only took Maximus a brief moment before he let out a satisfied groan. “Mmmphhhhh… Yeah, there we go~”
The girth of his cockhead may have been flared out exponentially while fully erect, but it was able to catch against Iron Will’s tight hole and remain firmly in place. His boyfriend moaned out even deeper, barely muffled through the hay his muzzle was buried beneath. Maximus clenched his eyes shut as he tried to focus, needing to exert a lot of strength to push himself through while Iron WIll was clenching. Fortunately, despite how tight Iron Will may have been, he was able to relax himself just enough to feel his hole opening up around that swelling head. 
“Aaaaaahhhhhh…” Iron Will shuddered while trying to keep from clenching, despite how large that cockhead proved to be. But with Maximus’ tenacity, it didn’t take long for him to push through even deeper to further loosen his partner’s hole. Little by little, the flaring ridge of his cockhead began to disappear through Iron Will’s opening, and they both groaned out from the intense tightness and pressure building up between them. Even though neither of them were working out at that moment, their muscles could be seen bulging as new rivulets of sweat could be seen dripping from their adonis-like physiques. 
“Mnnnghhhh… Yeah, get in there~” With a sharp grunt, Maximus gave a hard enough thrust of his hips to push more of his thick cock through. The cockhead may have been plump as hell, but it wasn’t nearly big enough to keep from popping into Iron Will’s lubed-up hole. The minotaur moaned out even deeper, while his hole clenched hard around the girth of Maximus’ shaft. The tight sensation was more than enough to make Maximus shiver with his teeth tightly gritted; but even as his fur stood on end while glistening in sweat, the added pressure just made his cock throb harder as he grinned in lustful approval. “Nnnffff… You always knew how to make yourself as tight as a virgin, huh?~”
If it wasn’t for the intense stinging of his hole wrapped around Maximus’ shaft, Iron Will would’ve likely tried to make some snarky quip in response to that statement. But instead, the minotaur’s teeth remained tightly gritted as he groaned through the strain of handling so much cockmeat at once. While it definitely wasn’t something he wasn’t used to (especially from Maximus himself), he definitely needed a moment to adjust to his partner’s girth after spending so long in Equestria. Even with Spike’s recent romp with him, Iron Will didn’t exactly get the stretch he needed to deal with Maximus’ thick cock after months apart.
“GNNNAAAHHHH!!!~” Iron Will’s train of thought was further interrupted when Maximus gave another hard thrust, shoving a good portion of his shaft through that tight little hole. It wasn’t enough to go balls-deep, but the medial ridge was able to press up against Iron Will’s hole and leave him to reel mindlessly in titillation. Meanwhile, Maximus just kept his cocky smirk as he shuddered to himself, and looked down to admire his handiwork. 
“Damn, it looks like your hole is trying to milk my cock. You know that?~”
Once again, Iron Will was too lost in a mixture of pain and pleasure to really respond. Of course, it was doubtful that Maximus was expecting a response from him after such a hard thrust. Instead, Maximus finally let go of his cock, and grasped Iron Will’s hips with both hands to keep a steady grip. He didn’t give any warning, and merely groaned as he pushed his hips even harder against that muscular hole. Iron Will tensed up greatly from his boyfriend’s meaty ridge trying to work its way through; but alas, all that it did was make that thick minotaur cock throb inside of his hole before the medial ridge popped through like a hot knife through butter. 
“Aaaaahhhhh!!~ Nnnnnghhhh… Alright, I think you’re close enough~” Since Iron Will was still trying to keep his cheeks pried apart himself, Maximus took hold of both of his wrists before pulling them back. Iron Will let out a hungry moan as he found himself gripping both of Maximus’ cheeks, which were still rock-hard while flexing in their tensed state. Even though he had to arch his back inward to keep a steady grip, Iron Will didn’t hesitate to tighten his grasp on those sweaty cheeks to return the favor. Even while being fucked in the ass, he wasn’t against being able to grope his partner’s firm muscles during it. 
“There you go~” purred Maximus, who looked especially happy by Iron Will’s enthusiasm. “It looks like our workout session is continuing after all~” To emphasize that point, Maximus pulled one of his arms up to flex his biceps, making the muscles bulge hard for Iron Will to see. His boyfriend moaned out from that welcoming sight, and responded by giving a hard squeeze to both of Maximus’ cheeks. He also clenched his hole hard around his partner’s cock, right as he was pushing himself balls-deep in the minotaur. “Aaaahhhh!! Yeah, that’s the spirit~”
Despite how tightly Iron Will was clenching, Maximus was able to pull himself back just enough for the medial ridge to press against the inside of his partner’s puckering hole. The sensation was enough to make Iron Will wince through gritted teeth, but his cock was still twitching antsily for more. Luckily for the minotaur, Maximus didn’t pause his efforts for very long. As soon as the ridge was about to pop through that opening, he groaned out deeply as he rammed his hips back in. “NNNNGHHH!!!~”
“AAAHHHHH!!~” Iron Will let out a hungry moan as that thick cock pushed itself back through. The plump head sunk back into his deepest depths, which made the minotaur’s blue fur stand on end. Maximus’ cock was able to brush up hard against that needy prostate, causing Iron Will’s nerves to reel like mad and make his bottom hooves curl tightly against his ankles. Even though he came a short while ago, his cock was already throbbing hard in anticipation of a second load. However, judging by how much he could feel Maximus’ member twitching deep inside of him, Iron Will could only assume that he was close to reaching a climactic peak himself. 
“Nnnnghhh…” As soon as he made that first thrust, Maximus pulled himself back so his medial ridge was prodding against the inside of Iron WIll’s hole once again. He then pushed right back in, and repeated the process like he was trying to make a quick rhythm between their bulging bodies. Iron Will tried to keep a tight grip on his partner’s ass while feeling those hips gyrating against him; however, that was easier said than done as he felt his hole being stretched open with every hard thrust. Not to mention, each rhythmic thrust was causing that thick shaft to rub up against his prostate, and made him moan out with every heated breath. 
Before too long, the two studly minotaurs were moaning out in strained unison as Maximus picked up the pace, and began to fuck that tight hole properly. Iron Will was left reeling as his prostate was being repeatedly toyed with, and his hands struggled to keep a tight grip on his partner’s ass to keep him close. Even though he was only pulling out far enough to hit the medial ridge, Maximus was able to pound into his boyfriend’s ass with enough ferocity to make their balls audibly smack against one another. The rhythmic sounds of their lustful noises was like the sweetest symphony to each other’s ears, and made each primal thrust feel much more appreciated between the two in that sensual moment. 
“Aaaahhhhh!!”
“Nnnnffffff!!~”
“AAAAHHHHH!!~”
“MNNNNGHHHH!!~”
“AAAAAHHHHH!!!”
“AAAAAWWWWWW, FUCK!!”
The minotaurs could feel their grips on each other tightening, and Iron Will could feel the throbs of Maximus’ cock intensifying inside of him. His eyes clenched tightly shut, knowing that he was going to get a rough filling sooner than later. The idea was making his own cock twitch antsily, and his heart was racing from the incoming sensation he was missing from Maximus for so long. Would he have preferred to fuck him in the ass for a change? Perhaps Iron Will would’ve. But was he against taking it up the ass while his own muzzle was still ripe with his boyfriend’s musk? Absolutely not~
“Nnnnfffffff!! I’m close, baby!” Maximus was pounding into that muscular ass like a jackhammer, causing beads of sweat to splash off their bodies and rain down onto the floor. But alas, he kept pummeling Iron Will’s tight ass to leave them both moaning in sensual pleasure. “I’m gonna… I’M GONNA!!”
“GNNNNAAAAAAHHHHHHH!!!” Iron Will clenched up as tightly as he could, just as he felt Maximus’ thick cock plunging into his deepest depths. It was almost like he was trying to hold that cock in like a vice, just to ensure he got every drop of his load into his deepest depths. Of course, just as he felt that cock throbbing as hard as it could inside of him, Iron Will’s own arousal seemed to hit that same climactic plateau at around the same time. And with that, their groaning cried of pleasure came out in unison as they both erupted like a couple of volcanoes in the eye of the storm
“AAAAAAAHHHHHHH!!!~” Maximus couldn’t hold back, and he pushed in as deeply as he could to flood Iron Will’s tight ass with that massive volley of cum. Rope after rope of Maximus’ thick, heavy loads flooded the minotaur to his deepest depths, and caused Iron Will to let loose himself. His cock was hanging from his waist while slathered in his previous load, and shot all over the hay below him like an uncontrollable surge of ecstasy. The sensation was leaving both of them completely lost in a lustful high, with the scent of their musky bodies growing more potent amongst the addition of their cum. By the time Maximus was finally finished, and was able to sigh in absolute glee from completion, all he could do was collapse on top of Iron Will’s back after a job well done. 
“Aaaaahhhh… Oh, fuck…” Neither of the minotaurs could say anything as they laid on top of one another, with Maximus still firmly embedded inside of Iron Will’s ass. The latter didn’t even mind, and was reeling in pleasure as he basked in the afterglow of their shared release. Neither of them said anything for a long while, and savored that rare moment of serenity between them. After what felt like an eternity of blissful silence, Maximus was the first to finally speak. “So… Iron Will?”
“Mnnnghhh… y-yeah?”
“... Was that better than Spike?~”
“Oh, FUCK YEAH!!”
The End
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