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		Description

On an early morning, Derpy's special somepony wakes her up with a little treat... Make that a big treat.
__
Short clop fic I made one night.
DISCLAIMER: Rapid Dash is just a name I made up. Any person who has an original character with the same name is purely coincidental.
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		Chapter 1



Rapid Dash's cock was snugly fit inside Derpy's marehood. It was early morning and she had been awaken one of the great ways for her, besides to the smell of freshly baked banana muffins; her kind, yet lustfully shameless stud muffin had sunk his morning wood inside her like the cock sock she loved being. Her eyes opened slowly as she gave a mixture of a moan and a sigh as she smiled.
Rapid pulled her closer to his chest by her stomach, pressing his tip closer to her womb inside. He moved his head over her shoulder and whispered into her ear, "Good morning, sleepy head. How's that feel?"
She giggled a bit. It was certainly fun how he could be so dominative and still be so considerate of her feelings, "It's good..."
"Good?" He playfully wrapped a hind leg around her, pushing his cock against the side of her walls, but just soft enough not to harm her, "Sounds like someone's not yet satisfied."
She could only muster a whimper of pleasure as her mind filled with the bliss of the affection and love he gave her. Her pussy couldn't help but twitch a bit under the stretch of his girth.
Dear Celestia, he was big. She never bothered to measure, but he had to be at least nine inches long with the girth of an earth pony's hoof. A well endowed pegasus, indeed, and every inch for her. Derpy moved her legs back a bit just to feel those two warm, leathery orbs in a sack brush against her fur. They sent shivers down her spine. Sometimes, she could swear she can feel them squeezing and loosening up on impulse, just eager to burst inside her.
He began nibbling at her neck, causing her wings to spread open on instinct as he began grinding himself inside and out of her.
"Uhn... Ra... Rapid..." She struggled. He was already starting to put more force behind his thrusts.
"You want daddy's cum?" He asked with a grin. He knew it turned her on. The affection itself was enough, but she also being talked to like she was being cared for in a very taboo manner.
"Huhn~... Fuck... Yes..." She managed through the distracting feeling of flesh between her legs. He picked the pace up more, she could feel his meaty member throbbing in her with every pulse through his body. She rubbed his balls as best she could behind her legs. His breathing was picking up and so was hers. Eventually, her soft breaths melted into weak moans before her mighty steed began riding his cock inside her like a jack hammer.
His balls began slapping her legs with each thrust, the bed began shaking side to side with every moan she made. The sound of squeaking springs chimed along as she felt herself getting closer to her climax.
She was so sensitive down there, more than most mares, but it never bothered her since Rapid was never keen on letting her get away leaving him hanging. Eventually, she moaned and whined as her insides clasped around his rod, squeezing for anything, but to no avail until she collapsed on the bed.
She gave more weak moans as she soon felt his slick meat sliding out of her before bluntly landing on the side of her waist. "You have to finish me off, now," he whispered and gave her a kiss on the cheek.
She rolled over and pushed herself up, rolling around and laying down until her face met his crotch and open her lips. She gave a long, lustful lick across the tip, receiving a twitch of approval from his rather large appendage. She squeaked to it. She pushed it aside and nuzzled the pouch below containing the frosting she was so craving right this moment. His balls were so warm on her face, like an erotic bag of warm water she would wear on her head in bed during a cold. She didn't exactly mind the thought of allowing him to do so to her on that occasion.
His cock continued to needfully twitch against her cheek as she cuddle his genitals. A soft, caressing hoof came down and pet her mane, her stallion's voice accompanying it, "I know you're enjoying yourself, but you're just making me want to blow more."
With that, she submissively rolled his cock back in front of her mouth and enveloped it inside her lips. The taste was amazing, as always, the same familiarly salty and sweet, girthy taste indulged on some sleepless nights. Rapid groaned in pleasure and she took that sign to roll her tongue around the tip. In the position she was, she could watch as his balls flexed and ached with stress under the intimate sensations. She just continued moaning as she enjoyed the feeling of his massive cock inside her mouth. She pushed a bit further, lodging his length past her tongue and pressing against her throat.
She felt his hooves hold behind her shoulder as he pushed her farther until his balls seized and squeezed. His cum gushed across her pallette before he even began groaning, leaving her first surprised and then loving the tastes, the smells, and the sounds he made. She greedily began swallowing every load like a large drink as he kept blowing. He slowly finished until there was nothing left for her to do but suckle on that cock tail.
As he continued sucking, his legs kept twitching as his tail flicked. "Good filly," he called her, even if she was a grown mare, "You've made daddy very happy." She cooed as she let his cock pop out of her mouth loudly. She snuggled her face against its cum drenched side, purring.
As the sun rose over Ponyville, the day was just starting, but the two were already falling back to asleep. Rapid closed his eyes and so did Derpy. The day can wait for all these two special ponies care.
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