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		Description

Side-Story to Renegade


Briefly, after the events of 2-1, W's bold move results in her and Sora spending more than just the night drinking.
A/N: This is literally just smut, and the first-ever smut I've written so... enjoy? I guess? God this is gonna be terrible.
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Locked deep under the bustling streets of Canterlot, flames flickered in the dark as ponies dressed in gold marched in synergy, inspecting those kept behind bars. From the strong, silent ponies to a few that found any excuse to bear their fangs in some stupid effort to intimidate the Royal Guard. However, one drew the biggest crowd, sat on boxes or against the bars. Hooves were silent, voices kept low while ears flicked to the tapping caused by a tail against the chain that bound it.
W paused mid storytelling, her lips pursed as several guards sat around in the dimly lit dungeon. Those nearby blessed with a grand story of tense battles and dramatic moments that would leave the heart racing. Of all those present, those who simply ignored the silverette, and those too curious to turn away. The Sun Goddess, Princess Celestia took the initiative to ask why the mercenary shut her mouth after so long, bringing her muzzle closer to the bars to meet the Sarkaz's distant gaze.
"Is something the matter, Miss. W?" Celestia kept her formal tone, seeing the smirk cross the merc's lips.
"Dunno," She smacked her lips, looking left to right, contemplating her memories like a book, face turning a little rosy. "Think I ought to skip this part, can't go tainting the ears of all your lovely subjects with my foul words, now can I?" She mused, wishing she could touch her heart. "I wouldn't want to hurt their little feelings~"
"Hmph, what could possibly merit such a warning?" One snarked, seeing the ember orbs meet his through the dark.
"Weeell the fact I got laid and you probably never had your first kiss - really quite sad honestly," W cooed, pouting with a snicker at the guard's reddened face as he stammered over his words, Celestia kept an impassive face. "Hehehe, but truthfully, this is more of a story saved for my mind only, 'kay?"
"I understand," W really doubted that; The monarch remained piqued by her own whimsical eyes. She couldn't say much, this stuff was beyond anything the girl had experienced herself. "I'm to assume what you are implying correlates with your companion, the 'Warrior'?"
W clicked her fingers, wincing at how it caused her wrist to rub against her cuff. "Yahtzee Sun-Butt, moving on!" Despite willing to recount the rest of her journey, W felt her body ease against the wall at the memories, all of it was a blur yet so crystal clear it made her whole body tingle, hiding her jubilation given the circumstances.  "Oh, if only you knew, Princess, heh, I'd be banished in a heartbeat..." 

Several Days Ago...
'Star Sign Inn'

W blinked, staring up at the sign for the longest time, her hand taut in the equally sweaty palm of her... partner? She wasn't sure of the word, but words were a little fuzzy due to stupid amounts of alcohol and hormones. "Fuck it," She found those words ironic given the circumstances.
"Y-you sure about t-this?" Sora hadn't said much since W boldly stole his lips in hers, though she wasn't communing as much before whisking him away down the streets of Hollow Shades, a dumb smile on his face for a long time. "I-I don't want to, y-you know, d-do um o-overstep..." He really cursed the lack of logic in his brain at the moment.
"I'm more than certain," W, as of this moment, really needed this. "Come on, better here than the street - or the other in."
He coughed. "A-agreed." "This... this is really happening..."
The inn itself wasn't anything W paid mind to, she just saw it during her battle with the Grimm, the inside was more of the same. Nice dark wood flooring, same with the ceiling, cream-colored wallpaper, and a red rug forking at a desk, leading to two sets of stairs. The pair approached, the female Bat Pony looking up from her book with a soft smile and topaz orbs behind a pair of glasses. Her greying mane brushed aside.
"Our strange saviors, what a pleasant surprise," She greeted the nervous pair warmly, like an elder to their grandkids, W tried to fix a confident smile for the moment. "What can I help you, dearies, with tonight?"
"Oh My God, she's too nice." The pair felt even more mortified given why they were here.
"U-um, think we c-could, ahem, get a r-room for the night?" W stuttered. "Kill me now."
"A-and private i-if possible?" Sora chimed in quickly, both turning their own gradients of red. "This is embarrassing."
A short pause was cut clean by the older mare's giggle, waving a leathery wing. "Tsk-tsk, don't be so timid," She rolled her eyes, this wasn't her first rodeo as some travelers would say. "Here-" She handed W a room key. "-Top floor on the far right - do enjoy yourselves, you younglings are far too anxious nowadays."
"I... can't revoke that," W chuckled lightly, still red in the face as her tail curled instinctively to Sora's waist. "I-I... t-thank you," She did a short bow of her head, something she hadn't done in a long time.
The old receptionist waved her wing again. "Deary, don't let it bother you - you both have done more than enough to deserve some time to yourselves, now go on, I'll be sure to keep things confidential." She gave a wink.
"T-thank you, Ma'am," Sora quickly mimicked W, and they steadily moved to the right stairwell, standing much closer than before.
To the left of the mare, one of the early morning staff groaned, rubbing his eyes with a wing. "Seriously, this early into the morning too?" He was a normal pony so adjusting to the shift changes was a hassle. "I haven't even had my coffee..."
The receptionist shook her head behind her book. "You are in no position to make complaints, Duster." The mare hummed, seeing his stutter, almost tripping on the rug.
"T-that wasn't on purpose!"
"Uh-huh, and I'm an Alicorn," She was old, not deaf.

*Smut Begins*
If you could summarize W's life in Equestria into one word it would be simple; Painful. She had endured many hardships, having the whole country against her, being stripped from her home, once Aoi now under the name and persona of W, the list of her scars both mentally and physically go on. So, for once in some backwater town in the middle of a forest, for once, W felt free.
Alone and without anyone or anything to so much as impede the pair, the door to the room was shut softly, only for care to be abandoned by them both. Sora pinned W against the door between his hands while their lips melded together, neither restraining from inviting their tounges into each other's mouths, exploring and prodding together, the deep kiss leaving W helpless at the ravenette's hands, his left hesitant as it brushed against W's side. As if afraid to touch her body at all.
When the two broke away with a line of spit attached to their bottom lips, W's breath hitched, Sora's own body growing bold enough to trace over her right breast, stopping to stare back at her with wavering eyes, "W... are you... sure?" This was new, all of this, W included, it was a point of no return yet his doubts lingered. Especially since the alcohol didn't completely dampen his senses. "I-I don't..."
Her hand wiggled free to cup his cheek with a gentle smile, moving so that their noses almost touched, she enjoyed how his own face held a tinge of crimson like hers, it was cute. "I wouldn't have done this if I wasn't..." She lightly pecked his lips, feeling a shiver run up her spine at the sensation of his hand groping her, inside, her heart was burning like her eyes. "...keep going."
Taking her words seriously, Sora leaned in to kiss her with more care than he initially displayed, attempting to replicate her own kiss that took him by surprise and practically set his heart on fire. Feeling this left W breathless again, her other hand released so that it too could wrap over his shoulders, closing her eyes as his left hand continued to fondle her during their kiss, making her moan into the passionate moment further. Her left hand grabbed the back of Sora's head, pressing him closer while allowing his hands to frantically caress her whole body, rubbing and squeezing her form as though unable to figure out what to do with her.
Soon, however, both parted again, panting heavily while remaining so dangerously close. Daringly, Sora's lips ran across the tip of W's right horn, earning a rewarding yelp from the silverette, face flush red. "H-hey, not - ah, ngh!" She bit her cheek, feeling the tingling rush from her additional appendage as Sora kissed and nipped her curved horn, making her knees buckle. "F-fuck..." Having been human without the additions of horns, antenna, and a tail, the last thing she suspected to be sensitive out of the three were her horns. admittedly, it felt divine. "Mmm..." His other hand moved to caress her left, teasingly running his fingers down its length now that her body was simulated. "Sora..."
Soon, Sora moved back from her temple, and W felt her insides knot tighter, disappointed that he stopped. By now, Sora's hands gripped her hips while her own slowly ran down his chest. "So... how was that...?" W began.
“Yeah,” Sora answered dumbly, still too tingly to really say anything of value. “It was really good, W.”
"Glad my inexperience is worth something," And, despite herself, W blushed. “And i-it's A-Aoi..." Hearing those words, Sora blinked widely at how timid her voice became. "A-And for the record, I-I just was doing my job. I wanted to do this for you - since, you know, you... are nice to me.”
“Got it,” Sora said with a small smile. “Thank you... Aoi.”
“Hm, A-anytime,” W answered with another of her rare cute little smiles before leaning in to peck his lips, and soon his eyes widened alongside a dark red blush, feeling her hand rub against his groin, herself smiling coyly. “And speaking of anytime…is there anything else I can do for Prince Sora that I promise I’ll never, ever do for anyone else? While we have the chance?”
Sora gulped, his cheeks already burning red. “I-I can probably think of a few things...”
Five minutes later, the two were entirely naked, W was lying on her back on the bed and Sora was preparing to enter her for the very first time. He had never seen a girl naked before, and the sight of W lying beneath him with her legs spread and lust in her eyes was almost enough to drive him over the edge right then and there. Everything about her was perfect to him; her pale skin, her gleaming ember eyes, her soft, firm breasts, her glistening cunt hot and ready for him. The way she squirmed and giggled beneath him, the way she said his name, the way she bit her lip and gasped as he touched her, it drove him absolutely insane and he could hardly believe it was happening at all.
But it was happening, and it was happening to him: A boy with everything he could ask for, except someone like him, someone just like him who he could possibly care for more than a friend or 'friend with benefits'.
"Do it already..." Her husky voice begged him to continue. His eyes widened at her inviting tone, face rising with incredible heat that his body moved without thinking, grabbing her lower back before stopping. Even if he wanted to, he needed to know first, his hormones be damned. 
"Are you... okay with that, with it being me?" All the years spent knowing he was the only human being in Equestria aside from Cinder remained a heavy tether on his mind, and to have someone as amazing as W beside him, even just as a friend was already so much more than he simply prayed for.
W, sensing her lover's uneasiness, slowed her own desires down, using her tail to brush his cheek, smiling thoughtfully at his words while offering one of her warm smiles. "I told you, I wouldn't have done this otherwise, dummy," W's words were soft, barely a whisper as she lightly pecked his lips. "Please..."
Sora nodded, as though unsure of himself. “R-Right. Here, I go…”
With that final word he leaned down, pressing into her folds as he felt the tension against his member, forcing him to push harder, hearing W whimper as she tugged at the sheets. There was no denying it felt uncomfortable and painful, but she wanted this, and she'd be damned to let this opportunity slip through her fingers. For once, she had control over a choice that was her own... and maybe a little intoxication to boost her confidence.
"K-keep go -ah- ing..." The tiny squeak finally drew him deeper, feeling her walls mold to fit his member in deeper, his heart skyrocketing at the wide, orangy-gold eyes, and a tiny swab of drool tipping the corner of her lips. "Ah... s-so this..." This sensation of fullness wasn't something she expected at all, nor the heat that rivaled her explosions. She then bit her finger to try and bear it. "Fuck, s-sex ed never s-said shit about this...!" It wasn't like anything she's felt before, but by God it was thrilling.
"H-how do you think - hah - I feel? You - ngh - practically clamping me," Sora managed to muse, finally stopping as he grabbed her soft hips. "I'll start moving slowly, okay?" Only a hasty nod of her impatience gave any answer. Gently, he moved back, then quickly drew forward again, feeling that sharp pain slowly begin to melt into the heat as it built around his groin and stomach. "F-fuck..."
"Hah... ah..." W was no different, electricity unlike anything before shot through her body, making even the abrasive motions inside her burn with an amazing sensation, clouding her sense of self to embrace the fire burning across her skin. "ah - more..." She bucked a little, wanting him to go faster.
Taking her action, he held her firmly and moved with a little more gusto, taking her insides with small but faster strides, already overwhelmed by the pleasure that shocked his system, if not the action of thrusting into the girl under him, then it was her reactions. Sora watched with wide eyes as her body moved, breasts bouncing in tandem to his thrusts. How her muscles tensed, the feeling of his dick compressed inside her, and the sight of her aroused face while W struggled to keep her eyes open, tugging at the sheets as her pleasured expression drove him to move harder and faster, increasing the pitch of her moans as they got louder.
"Ah-ah-ah, I-I - Ah - f-feel so - Hah - Good!" Her mind was gone, replaced solely with the need to be taken, she wanted to be his and no one else's. Wrapping her tail around his waist she pulled him in deeper, moaning loudly at the sudden nick at her weak spot. "Fuck s-so good! Keep - Ah - going Ah!" Subconsciously, W had to mentality say it with a smile to herself. "Ngh - The Monster of the Everfree is - mmm - fucking their Prince, hehehe!!"
Lifting her by her ass a little, Sora angled her body so that he could push deeper into her pussy, their hips slapping in the dark as he took her. W moaned out loud, thankful not many were in the inn, even so, she'd hardly care otherwise. This still meant Sora could act on his dirty thoughts, feeling his own selfish desire creep up amongst the pleasure. "Moan louder, Aoi." At his request, she managed to open her eyes a little between her wild bangs.
"K-Kinky, are w-we?" Seeing his maddened blush W threw her head back. "More, Sora! Fu-ah-ck me more!" She yelled, placing her hands on his shoulders as her nails dug in, he didn't mind, already feeling his fire grow at her moaning his name. Herself grinning through a haze of pleasure. "Hah, y-you like when - Ngh! - I say y-your - ah - name?"
Sora looked a little shy, nodding slowly in defeat. "It's really sexy so... yeah." He slowed his movements, forcing W to act with a sharp grin. She pulled him around with her inhuman strength. When she finished giving him whiplash, he found himself laying on his back, W mounting him from above, giving him a magnified view of her hourglass body and all its luscious curves. "..." If possible, his nose might start bleeding profusely.
"You love this? Seeing my naked body riding you, Sora~?" She teased, though the mere act of saying something so vulgar made her heartbeat rise and a blush darkening on her face. Moving purposefully slow atop his member, W ensured to curve her back, giving her lover the best angle to see her rear as it sank down on his member, hands massaging his firm chest. Leaning down she grinned close to his face, pecking his lips.
"Ever since the hot springs, you've wanted to fuck me, right? To hear me moan your name?" His face glowed brighter, unable to hide anything from her, but she didn't care, rather, she never would've gotten a reaction out of anyone like that before, and the first person she does happens to be someone as cute as Sora. "Good thing I find that really sexy..." Her lips purred against his ear briefly.
Then she felt it prod further into her body in excitement, exciting a satisfying hum. Licking her lips she pressed her hands against his broad chest, throwing her upper body back, displaying her naked body fully. "Mmm, Sora~!!" She cried out with lust in her eyes, moving up and down with long, sudden strokes, feeling him venture deeper into her.
"Damn Sarkaz..." Sora bit his cheek, it was too much to bear, having her rise and fall as she moaned with ecstasy. Unable to hold back his hands he reached forward to fondle her bare chest, squeezing her soft mounds tightly as he met her own thrusts midway. "Louder." He begged, pinching her to coax her into continuing in a husky tone. "A-Aoi."
Her spine shivered, feeling a sensation building inside her groin from his deeper tone. "Ngh, fuck me, Sora! Ah-Ah-Hah, keep going!!" W threw her head up, letting him take control as his body moved to overpower her, forcing her body to move in tandem with his thrusting, causing her body to rock, breasts bouncing in his hands while her own held his in place, squeezing her chest as her ass vibrated from the force. "AH-AH!" She too lost her sense of control, bending forward to lay her eyes on her lover. "There - AH - Right there!"
Listening to her instruction, Sora moved his hands out from under her own, grabbing her ass to hold her steady, picking up pace as he moaned in sync with her own angelic cries of ecstasy, the two becoming a sweaty, heated mess in the dark, wanting to please the other to no end. But that fire was building between them, forcing W to tense up, her eyes squeezed shut as she tugged at her breasts, her walls constricting.
Sora's greed for her needy mewls had him slam harder, bringing W closer to smash his lips into hers, feeling around her mouth as they broke briefly for her to whine loudly. "Sora... Sora...!" Hearing her call out his name, wanting him more only made the pressure inside him harder to control, she was pushing him, and he wanted to do the same.
He held her closer, keeping his eyes to her misty ones, bringing his voice low. "You're amazing, Aoi, you always have been," One heavy connection of their hips made her bite her lip, feeling his teeth nip her pink lips. He felt her walls tighten, arousing him further. "with or without this body..."
"Ahhhh~!" She squealed, lips curling into a loving smile as she met his thrusts again, feeling her skin stick to his from how sweaty she had become. It was a strange thing to see the otherwise positive and timid Asimar she worked with becoming so dominant and flirty, but that alone made her instincts hard to hold back, wanting him to continue to make her a heated mess of pleasure in his strong grip, she wanted to be his and she was happy it happened. "S-s-sora~!!" She was nearing her end, she couldn't hold it back. "I-I'm gonna...ah!"
"M-me too, hah...!" It was beyond impossible, so in grabbing her hips tightly, he met her lips as his speed picked up intensely, slamming back into her wet folds with one last burst of energy, feeling her moans vibrate against his lips as the pair's muscles tensed. W threw herself high, stretching out a long, angelic moan as Sora panted heavily, feeling himself empty inside her, that same wetness trickling down between them as W rode out her orgasm, losing her strength as she fell onto his chest, hot and heavy pants against his neck while she felt his member pulse inside her, filling her completely with a soft hum.
"So? Was that... what you... expected?" He panted while enjoying the sight of W's head tilting up to stare back at him with loving eyes, a fanged smile splitting her flushed face. It was really cute to see her this way.
"I'll be honest... never would've expected this to happen to me... ever, so, I can't complain," Her smile didn't waver, it only brightened. "Kinda get it's the alcohol talkin' but... I guess I'm... unsure if you're okay with it being me...?" Her words fell a little, or until his fingers flicked her forehead
"Same here, really, but... I don't regret it, regardless of what happens next - just... don't make a habit of asking for sex, that'll be weird since... I don't really know what we are y-yet, so, um..." Hearing this and seeing his bashful face made W giggle in his arms. She hadn't the brainpower to really makes heads or tails of what was to happen tomorrow. Not that she cared right now.
Then that bright face turned flirty, rubbing her plump breasts against his chest. "A-Aoi, what are you doing?" He then grunted, feeling her thin fingers run across his erect member, playing with its length as his face lit up at her sexy actions, her leg grinding on his.
"If I can't make a habit of it yet, then I guess I better spend all the time I have here, huh?" She soon used her inhuman strength to shove him onto his back again, mounting him as her wet folds rubbed against his dick, playing with it against her entrance. "I not only get to have you a little more, but I can help build your endurance, a win-win, hehehe." Leaning down, she nipped his ear, hearing him groan slightly. "So hurry up and fuck me." W purred.
"You're unbelievable, you know that...?" But his aroused state said otherwise, and with both hands reaching for her chest, as the two bonded for another hour.
End


			Author's Notes: 
You know I place this under the same banner as Whiskey and Wine 'cause I have no idea what the reaction will be. I've never written smut, mainly due to it being an odd subject for me to write about entirely but hey, first for everything. So... I hope you liked it... I guess?
Let's hope the changes I made were substantial to keep the Mods off my back - if not, hehehe please don't ban me, I really did try my best (●'◡'●)
Well, appreciate the support, seeya back in Renegade!


	images/cover.jpg





