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		1.Tasty Carrots



I am a slut stallion. I love the feeling of having my stallion hood milked for all its worth by gorgeous mares. The hunger in their eyes to taste my cum is something that brings the greatest of joys for me. I love mares riding me, their breathing on my ears as they whisper “Do you like that my stud? Want me to milk your cock?” Those actions by mares that want nothing but have their hunger quenched brings me complete joy. 
My name is Truffle Berry, I am an Earth Pony and I live in the marvelous city of Manehattan, born and raised. Many small towners may consider it a rough city considering no pony will stop or slow down their pace. Being raised here I do not know any different. A large perk of being in a large city with so many ponies is the fact that nobody will stop and judge you. Every pony is so busy that they will not have time to give you a judging glance. 
Now I know what you may be asking, why would anyone ever give you a judging glance? Well…it’s to the fact that I sleep around. I am what you call a slut stallion, it is not a secret that our society tends to favor more reserved stallions such as the famous Fancy Pants. Of course, this tends to leave much to be desired from the mares, I am not sure what makes reserved stallion more wanted by the mares as far as I know but I enjoy being looser. The feeling of relieving myself sexually with anyone is something I got addicted to. 
But above all I just love being treated like a slutty stallion. The attention I get from beautiful mares excites me, their smell intoxicates me, and their touch makes me feel alive! If you are looking for a stallion that likes adventure you will need to look elsewhere because this stallion sleeps around.
In Manhattan if any mare wants to find casual meetings with stallions like me, they look for the alleys. I personally advertise in the alley next to an amazing boutique that is owned by one of my favorite mares. Rarity is very generous both in pleasing stallions as well as sharing them as she allowed me to have a poster that advertises my services. In exchange for this free advertising space, I model for her for her lingerie lines for colts. Her designs have become extremely popular for the older mares with younger partners to the point that she sells out less than a week after release.
Every night at around 8:30pm I would be in my apartment where I wear this colt lingerie from Rarity and wait for my partner for the night. At first when I started not a single mare would show up, but sooner or later a few showed and tried me out and may have spread the word because sooner or later I would be booked every night to the point I had to make a system for reservations.
Today’s reservations go to a mare named Carrot Top. According to her letter, she is visiting from her hometown for business. Not sure why she is wanting to visit me, maybe her business has her stressed and she needs to be relieved from it all. I got myself dressed in my favorite colt lingerie custom made by rarity. These clothes make sure to define my hips and my package more clearly to my partner. Rarity has good taste in colts, so I don’t doubt her designs are the hot trend of the season. 
After getting myself ready I lay down to my double princess size mattress and display myself in a sexy pose that the mares I see like. This pose has me laying across the bed with my flank being closer to the door and my upper body slightly away in a slant. I have my legs crossed in a way that displays my crotch and makes my flank meatier if that makes sense. What the mares told me it makes them crazy to see me that way to the point that they want to jump into the bed and start rutting like college fillies. 
The door opened and in came a young adult yellow mare with an orange mane. As her name suggest she has a carrot related cutie mark.
“Hello, my name is Carrot Top, are you Truffle Berry from the ad?” Carrot Top asks.
“Of course, miss Carrot Top, please make yourself comfortable here along with me. You must have a stressful trip arriving to Manehattan,” I said using my most sensual voice that I can come up with.
“Oh yes, I am not so used to boat rides, but I am hoping to relax for a while,” Carrot Top responded and while breathing out a sigh of relief at the same time.
The young mare looks me up and down with a sultry look on her face. No doubt she has an idea of how she plans to relax. 
“Well, come and join me in this comfy bed and rest with me,” I told her with half lidded eyes and biting my lower lip. “I want to give you a massage for a while,” I offered. 
“Oh, that sounds lovely Mr...,” she said hoping for a name which I gave. 
“Truffle Berry, nice to meet you,” I greeted. 
“Well Truffle Berry, I am looking forward that massage of yours. A massage from such a handsome stallion is exactly what I need,” she responded with a flirty tone.
Carrot top walks toward the bed with a hungry look and makes herself comfortable along with me. She comes toward me and slowly creeps up to my upper body. Her lower body gets close to mine and contacts me. Her head comes to the base of my neck, and she takes a soft long breath and breathes out tickling my neck. 
“You smell so good Truffle; I have to be honest you are making me crazy just being this cute,” Carrot Top complimented using a sensual voice and half lidded eyes. 
I respond by giving her a slight hug moving my hooves slowly around her upper body to feel her up a little. She has an amazing slender body and her muscles tense as I got around them with my hooves. This mare is absolutely gorgeous, and I can’t wait to service her. 
“Thank you and I like your body it is so slender and yet has muscle in the right places. I can see that you take care of yourself”. Carrot blushes at my honest appreciation. 
“Oh yes, I work diligently growing my carrots and other crop, I would love to have that massage now if you don’t mind”.
I smile at her and lead her to a position where she lays on her stomach and I place my self on top of her. I take a good look of what I see before me, a beautiful young mare with a lovely back and a flank to die for. I want to just plant my self on those butt cheeks and start eating her out. I hold myself back and softly sit on her flank with my cock slightly rubbing her flanks. The sensation of her flanks on my stallion hood is one that I cannot have enough of. 
“Like what you see Truffle?” Carrot top says with a sultry hint on her voice. 
“Oh yes miss Carrot Top, I absolutely love what you have here, you absolutely make me crazy,” I complimented honestly with a blush on my face.
Carrot seems to appreciate what I said as she moved her flanks slightly to rub her flanks more on my stallion hood. This is not good, I need to start taking back control or I will lose control. 
I start moving my hooves on the top of her back and start kneading her from the shoulders. I put pressure on the base of her neck and slowly make my way to her shoulder blades. Hearing Carrot Tops moans of pleasure reassure me that I am doing a good job. I make my way to her lower body and start massaging her muscles close to her hips. My goal being to massage those flanks of hers and that will lead to the first stage of our meeting. I reach the beautiful flanks and I massage them with the most passion I can muster. They are so soft and I make sure to knead them well to hear carrots tops sighs, gasps and moans. 
“Well darling, what would you say if we get things started?” I said to Carrot top and she responds with a nod with a look that tells me that she wants me now.
I used my hooves to expose her mare hood and ponut further. Looking at her glistening pussy and beautiful as hole I was ready to give her a nice licking. I went down and had a taste of her juices. She tasted delightful as far as pussy juice is. I can tell that she prepared for this by eating something citrusy like pineapple. With that first taste I heard a little gasp of appreciation and that gave me the assurance that I should go ahead and go to town with her. I close the rest of the gap between my muzzle and her matehood and felt her soft and tender pussy pressing on my snout and I started using my tongue on her. Tasting her for all she is worth and spare not a single cranny. I made sure every single part of the pussy was touched by my tongue. 
Her moans and gasps has encouraged me to keep my pace and made sure to listen to her body quiver from my touch and made sure to keep  doing what I am doing depending on the response. When I heard a moan or a gasp I made sure to keep doing the same action and listen if her moans become louder. Once I heard her moan increase in volume at the spot I was I increased speed of my swirling and I heard her gasps and moans getting much louder. While I give her the cunnilingus that I learned through experience I treated my self to massaging her flanks and thighs. Such bliss to be in a mares flanks eating her out while being pressed by her buttocks and feeling her thighs. I am increasingly getting hard as I keep going as her moans are increasingly exciting me. 
“Ah…Truffle…truffle don’t stop. I’m going to cum.. Ah,” Carrot top was singing her pleasure out as I kept it up. This is heaven. Nothing better than giving a mare so much pleasure. 
I followed my orders and kept touching her and licking her exactly as she is moaning my name and saying that she will be coming any second now. After another couple of minutes of licking her I started hearing her gasp and moaning at a faster interval and started shaking her rump faster grinding herself in my face more and more. She wants me she is grinding and moving her hips with the ferocity of a mare in heat. From that I received a flood of her juices, sweet and tangy juices of this adorable mare. 
“Please truffle, no more teasing. Give me that rod of yours you amazing stud!” Carrot Top remarked with the lust of a mare in heat.
I am not a stallion to keep a mare waiting. I gave one last flick of the tongue on her pussy and moved up on her body and aligned my cock where her pussy is. My head was right next to her and I heard her sharp breaths. I think she is trying to catch her breath before I insert it so I it feels good to hear her do so. With my head next to her I snuggle close to her cuddling with her hair. I take a deep sniff while still snuggling with her with my face. She smells so nice, this mare will be one of my favorite clients for sure.
I readied myself by aligning my cock to her pussy and inserted myself with her. I heard as she gasped and moaned as I was slipping into here tight pussy.
“You feel so good Carrot Top,” Carrot Top responded with a wiggle of her rump asking for more. 
“You feel good as well I feel nice and full. May ask a favor from you Truffle?” Carrot Top asks.
I nod willing to do what she wishes. 
“Can you rut me like we are but increase your pace as time goes on. I love it when I get slammed on.” 
I as a good slut stallion assured her that I will do as she says. 
“As you wish my lovely” I assured her.
I went for a kiss her muzzle and she reciprocated my advances. Many in my business would say it is not a good idea to kiss your clients but I like the intimacy. So we kissed with tongue and all and I am trying to be as sensual as possible in our position. As we kiss I start moving and start fucking her in a slow pace for now while kissing. Kissing her feels so nice, in this moment she and I are one and I love her gentle moans during our kiss.
Once I broke the kiss, I started ramping up the pace of my hips and kept my self-nice and close to her body in order to keep her pined so to speak. My goal is to keep moving my hips while being close to her and have her feel my breath as I fuck her. This method rewards me with a loud moaning Carrot Top along with loud smacks from her flank and loud noises coming the smacking I am giving her with my cock.
Carrot Top’s moans started to become louder as I kept pace and increased my speed. Her moaning and her face have become that of complete pleasure. With her tongue out and her eyes back she lays there taking all my cock as hard as I could give it to her. From the signs she is giving me I assume that she is near to coming, and it will be a very hard one as I am seemed to be hitting all the right places for this adorable mare. 
I wanted to have some more fun with her and as I kept fucking her. I decide to nip one of her ears a little bit. Her sharp and loud gasp seems to tell me that she didn’t expect that, but her continued moans tell me that she welcomes my actions. Biting down her ear is so hot to me, really feels like I am making her mine.
“Truffle! I am going to cum, please do it harder, make me cum you amazing stallion!” Carrot Top said in a loud voice close to screaming.
I get myself in position for the final mile and I start fucking her as fast and hard as I possibly can. Our smacks and moans echo through the apartment. Carrot Top is moaning loud and losing her mind over it as I keep smacking that flank of hers like a good slut stallion should. 
Carrot Top buries her face to the pillow and starts trembling, I hear the sound of squelching down where I am smacking, and I can smell her scent through the room. At this moment Carrot Top has came through my insistent fucking. I give her a few more thrusts and give one final and deep thrusts in which I then cum inside her. I laid there on top of her while I am emptying myself into her. I keep my face next to her and we both are out of breath and satisfied. 
Once I felt no more cum was going to come out of me, I placed myself next to her. Carrot gets close with me and we are now lying there together snuggling and cuddling during our afterglow. I put my face close to her mane and keep my breathing steady. Her scene is very pleasant, and I can’t have enough of it. I feel Carrot Top breathing near my neck and her soft breaths tickle, but I assume she is having her fill of my scent. I don’t remember how much time has passed, but I am more than happy to allow my clients to have their fill of cuddle time and maybe do some extra stuff depending how much I enjoy their stay.
After some moments of having a light nap with Carrot Top, she started moving a little. She got up close to my face and gave me a light lick of the muzzle and gave me a deep kiss. I of course welcomed this action and kissed her back. After a few moments we broke the kiss and Carrot Top gave me half lidded eyes looking straight at me.
“Wow Truffle, that was amazing. You sure know how to make a mare feel so wanted. I feel absolutely amazing.” Carrot Top commented.
“I am very happy to hear that miss. Would you like to stay with me for the rest of the night or do you have plans?” I asked.
“Oh no, I wouldn’t want to be a burden.” Carrot Top answered with a bit of a hopeful look in her eyes.
“None sense you are no burden at all. I have enjoyed your company and I would like to spend some more time with you if you would like.” I assured her. 
Again, this is one of those moments where my peers of the industry would tell me that I am breaking some rules. However, I tend to enjoy this hobby so much and I make some exceptions depending on the client. I can see that Carrot Top would be one of my favorite clients to be with. She is young, cute, and very energetic. I am very curious what other things she enjoys to the in the bed. 
“If you want, we can keep having some fun or we could just watch a movie here.” I recommended.
“Well, aren’t you such a gentle stallion. Here I was expecting just a quick night of fun and instead I have a lovely date with such as cute stallion. Are you sure this is alright; I wouldn’t want to get you in trouble or anything?” Carrot Top asked concerned for me. 
I swear this mare is so adorable with such concerns. She is going to have a discount from now on. It is true that many in my industry must answer to a main mare. The main mare for stallion sluts tends to do a lot of administrative work for us. However, I am an independent provider, so I don’t have a main mare to answer to. So, in my case it would be like being self-employed and I have the freedom to not work for a couple of days if I want to.
“Oh, Carrot Top, don’t you worry. I have all the freedom to do what I want without any worry. All you have to do is to tell me yes, or no.” I reassured her.
“Well… if there is no trouble. I would love to spend the night with you. I don’t have to attend to my business until tomorrow.” Carrot Top said and gave me a quick kiss on the nose.
She and I got together and cuddled on the bed, and I turned on the tv with the remote to turn on to the any channel that had anything with a movie. Once I found something that Carrot Top seemed to be interested in, I left it there.
We watched movies together for the rest of the night until we drifted off to sleep. Yet again, another great day of being a passionate slut stallion.

	
		2.Don't be harsh, Harsh Whinny



In my line of work you will come across different types of clients. Some clients are very nervous when they visit a slut stallion for the first time. Others are experienced in the hobby and know what they want to the point that they will let me know what they want. The clients that really stand out to me for being amazing mares become my regular favorites to the point that I would get more personal with them. 
I am visiting one of those clients today and she definitely makes it on the list for being one of my favorites. She is a very busy mare most of the year considering that she organizes many sporting events. I try not to pry on my client’s profession in order to avoid any suspicion of my motives. Things such as contacting her outside of our professional lives is a big no no for me. The last thing I want is to scare away my clients from what I am supposed to be their form of escapism. However, this is one of those exceptions considering that I watch and attended the equestrian games every year, so it is really hard not to know her name and occupation. 
Ms. Harsh Whinny is a favorite client of mine, as she knows what she wants from me and she treats me really well when I visit her. Things like nice diners, some good drinks, even enjoying some things that I wouldn’t be able to take part normally. I visit her instead of the other way around due to her busy schedule. Which I don’t mind considering that I have fun with her and I would like her to be as comfortable with me as possible. Being that her job is most likely responsible for most of her stress I am always up for the challenge to get her to relax and melt into my hooves. 
During some of my visits, love life has been brought up before. Due to her love for her job and her traveling around, she doesn’t have the chance to meet a stallion willing to be flexible with her schedule. This makes me and other slut stallions the perfect partners for her. Of course with her fame and recognition in my opinion she wouldn’t have any trouble at all at having a stallion completely under her control. In some moments I want to sit with her and call her Mommy. When it comes to mare she is hot and very sexy with that purple suit of hers and the way she looks at you all serious and business like. 
Today she is staying in one of the five start hotel owned by Mare Marietta Hotel in a executive suite. I have been in a few thanks to Harshwhinny so I have gotten used to them, though I don’t mind going into more of them. They are really comfy and they have everything you need in order to make yourself feel like home.
So here I am waiting for her by relaxing on the little bar setup the suite has. Having a lovely glass of cherry martini from Cherry Hill Ranch. Our appointment was to meet at 7:00 pm right here at her suite, but it seems something must have kept her. It’s already 8 PM, I don’t wait for many mares when they are late. But Harsh is a mare I trust, so I don’t mind waiting for her. If my experience with her is that things tend to go over at times. 
Not soon after those thoughts I hear some keys and a lock being unlocked. Seems like my special mare has arrived. In a split second I change my seating to show my better side to her. It is important for a stallion to present himself nicely for her mare after all. The door opens and reveals Ms. Harsh Whinny in the flesh. There she stands, nose up in confidence with a straight face, with that dashing purple blazer. Her blond hair showing no sign of wear for the day and on her ears, a pair of adorable gold earnings and with pink Opal gemstones embedded into them. There she is standing on that door looking at me with those beautiful sharp turquoise eyes of hers.
“Well, aren’t you the gentle stallion. Sorry I was late, things dragged on longer than I hoped.” Harsh whiny said.
I looked at her and gave her a quizzical look at her.
“ I don’t mind waiting for you sweetie. You know that I absolutely love our time together.” I replied.
Now before every pony goes around expecting sluts to wait for mares without paying for the time. I am sorry to disappoint, but time is very valuable to us, time is bits and here in Manehattan living expenses aren’t cheap at all. However, I personally have a list of mares that I have special interest. The mares are of exquisite breed, extremely generous, fun to be around, and an absolute pleasure to have in bed and be straddled by them. This list of mares I take special care in giving them a great time and therefore I make exceptions. Maybe it is extremely sleazy of me to make exceptions for some selective mares, but what can I say, a slut needs to have favorites. All I am trying to say is that Ms. Harshwhinny is worth it.
“My my, little stallion, what’s wrong? Am I so beautiful that I took your speech away?” Harshwhinny teased.
I blinked out of my little doze off and noticed that she was sitting on the chair next to me. With a sultry look directed at me, I suspect that I was staring at her for a bit too long as it seems she has already served herself a glass of her favorite cider and started sipping away from it. I look at her lips touch the glass and have the cool liquid go down her lips. After taking a drink she would open her eyes and look at me with half lidded eyes. Pulling the glass away she would swallow, keep staring at me, smile and lick away and remaining liquid from her bottom lip. So many small gestures in her drinking and it instantly makes me blush.
“Now now, Harshwhinny, while that is absolutely true. I do not appreciate being teased unless we establish a safe word first.” I responded hoping to get a little snippy.
“Oh, tell me what do you find attractive of me, my little stallion?” She asked with a tint of curiosity.
Well seems I have been put in the spot. Time to see if I can come out of this one unscathed. 
“Well Ms. Harswhinny, if I can be honest. I absolutely love your attitude towards me.” I responded honestly.
“Attitude, what do you mean by that?” She responded with an eyebrow raised and giving me a criticizing look. Makes my spine tremble with excitement.
“Yes, the way you take charge and take me no questions asked. I love a mare that takes the reins and knows what they want.” I said while slowly decreasing volume, and leaning closer to her as much as I can without falling with the stool.
“I find it so hot when you come at me and completely dominate me. Fucking me like a mare should fuck her stallion. Not one missed beat in humping her stallions big hard cock with her tight wet clit…” I say with a whisper using my sultry voice and my half lidded eyes. 
While saying this to her I make sure that our lower hoofs touch and I playfully teaser one of her hoofs while my left upper hoof reached for her right hoof to start hold it for bit.  Ms. Harshwhinny responds to my physical advances and starts playing hoofsies with me. She gets closer to me without losing eye contact with me, making sure I can feel her breath close to my lips. At this point I can smell her breath and event her slight hint of perfume. She smells so good, this mare knows how to make a stallion go crazy for her. I have no doubt she noticed by heavy breath if her eyes are any indication. She smiles slightly and responds to my dirty talking.
“Oh is that so? Well if you like it so much, you don’t mind if I indulge my self?” Whinny says as she gets close to me and lead with a deep kiss.
There we are, two ponies going at it kissing it up in this amazing suite. In good Harsh Whinny fashion, she takes charge exactly how I like it. Her tongue wraps around mine, hitting on all the right spots that she learned through experience. She changes sequence from wrapping around my tongue and moving hers on the top of my mouth touching the back of my teeth. The roof of my mouth and the back areas of my teeth are really sensitive as harsh has found in our past meetings. After about a minute of these intense kissing she pulls out and gently bites my lower lip making a resounding smack sound.
“Come now my little stallion, lets take this to the bedroom and I’ll continue ‘taking charge’.” She commanded.
Soon as she made the order I got up and made my to the suites bedroom in a brisk pace showing to harsh that I am very excited. It is here where she decides to be a little playful a take small nibble to my rump chasing me to the bedroom. My little yelps of surprise seemed to be fun for her as she kept doing it until we reached the bed. I ofcourse welcomed it, her idea of foreplay is always on point.
We arrived at the bed and I set myself in the right position for her favorite sex position. I laid on my back on the bed and my hoofs up, my lower legs raised in a very submissive position. My cock and balls are clearly presented to her and easily accessible. Harshwhinny sees me getting in position with a her playful smirk. 
“Well well, aren’t we excited. If I didn’t know any better, I would think that you looked forward to this.” She chuckled and advanced towards me on the bed. “Well I wouldn’t be a proper mare if I don’t indulge in this nice cock of yours.”
Harsh whinny closed in to my cock and too a few sniffs and a couple of breadths escaped her. Her breaths tickle me and is the sign for me that she will be taking my cock soon. 
“What a lovely scent, I do love a stallion that knows to take care of their cock. bon appétit ” Says Harshwhinny as she prepares to take on my member.
Harshwhinny likes to take her time in this part, she starts with my balls, giving them a nice thorough lick. This gets me really nice and hard for the next part that she likes to indulge in. After having her fill of my balls she licks up to my scrotum and takes a few tastes of it making sure she licks it clean. From there she goes up to my shaft giving a few kisses on the way until she arrives below my glans. At this point I am fully flared and completely in bliss enjoying my self of the absolute amazing skill of this mature mare. On my glans she suckles on the edges and licks the bottom of the flare nicely and starts working on the top. She is sucking on the tip and enjoying the tastes. She starts moaning while she starts sucking on my cocks with every thrust going deeper.
This absolutely makes me crazy and I start moaning myself. I completely lose my self moaning at her sucking.
“Harsh holy shit, don’t stop. Keep milking me mommy.” I embarrassingly blurted out with a blush forming on my face. 
What the fuck am I saying?! That was way out of line! I called THE Harshwhinny, ‘Mommy’! I am a complete slut but to be so taken by a mare is something that doesn’t to me happen often. I usually am able to keep in control of the situation with most of the mares I sleep with. However, Harshwhinny knows exactly how to break me into the complete slut that she knows I am.
Of course Harshwhinny said nothing, instead she kept bobbin her head in a higher frequency and goes ever so deeper. I am not the most endowed of stallions but it still impressive how she takes my full member all the way to the back of her throat. She bobs up and down making some loud gargling noises . I on the other hand am completely under her control feeling the sensation of her warm throat.
After a few minutes of doing so she started to lift me up a little and she started moving down from my cock and moves down to my asshole. Picture this as you will, I a stallion has his rump lifted by a mare and she is giving him a hoof job while rimming him. She goes deep into my asshole and starts stroking my cock in high frequency in order to get me to cum. This is one of her favorite ways of doing so as it makes me look so submissive and she gets to see me soaked in my own cum. 
“Harsh, take it easy on me I’m going to cum already!” I said to her.
However, she does not respond, instead she starts picking up pace of her hoof job and starts swirling her tongue stimulating my prostate and her muzzle is playing with my perineum. The stimulation becomes to much for me and I start moaning loudly as I get closer to blowing my load. As I look towards Harshwhinnny I can see my cock aiming right an my face and seeing her deep on my ass like the hungry mare that she is.
“I’m coming!” I said while moaning.
My load went straight to my face and some strands landed on my chest and stomach. Harshwhinny kept at it like the hungry mare that she is until I threw the rest of my load. She then stopped playing with my bits and went towards the strands of cum in my stomach. She worked her way up, lapping up all the cum that was brought to my body. When she got to my face she started throwing in her cute noises to show that she enjoyed the taste as she kept cleaning.
“Hmmm…, such tasty cum from my little stallion…” she said as she licked the last strand on my face. “But, I am not done with you yet, you still need to make me feel good Truffy.”
“Yeah, just give me a minute, I need a break-“ I said before being interrupted.
“Nope, I need it now.” She demanded.
Without missing a beat, Harshwhinny got on top of me in the marezonian position. My legs and rump are raised to a level I haven’t got too since school gymnastics. She positioned herself right on top of my member and went down on me until she was almost sitting on top of me.
“Wow, Harshwhinny, I’m not ready, I’m too sensitive right no-“ I said.
Soon as I was about to complain she started moving. Slamming herself with my member in this highly submissive position for me. Do not get me wrong, it is extremely sexy to be in this position. However, she was being a little more rough than usual today.
“If you really want me stop my little stud, you know the safe word to stop all this. Otherwise, I will show you what a mare can do.” She reminded me.
She waited for a response from me to make sure if I actually wanted to stop. Of course…I didn’t want her to stop. So I looked up on her with the eyes of a young stallion wordlessly asking the mare to milk him of his worth.
Harshwhinny smirked at me and said “That’s a good little stallion. I want the cum in me!” she said before starting again.
Harshwhinny went at it lifting herself up all the way to my cocks head and slammed down all the way down to the base slightly pressing on top of me to make sure I was as deep as possible. She started slowly moving up and down on me which I think she is trying to make sure to get a  good rhythm started. She looked down to me and I her eyes looking at me with lustful hunger while moaning in each thrust. I responded by giving her my best bedroom eyes and smiled at her while moaning after her actions. 
“Get ready my stallion. I am about to milk you for everything that you got” She said as she starting picking up pace of her thrusts. 
For every thrust that she makes a nice wet sound is made making a ‘smack’ sound. The faster she goes the louder and more frequent those sounds are being made. The weight changes I feel over at my rump feels so nice. Having her milk me like this is always so awesome, yet it is not something I trust many ponies to do. As this position gives absolute power to the mare with very little escape for the stallion. In fact, she could break many parts of my body if she is not careful. Thank fully, Harshwhinny is not a amateur, and she has proved it to me many times. 
After a few more thrusts Harshwhinny stopped herself with my cock fully inside of her. She starts shacking and giving higher pitch moans as she slowly sways her hips a little only stopping a little bit at a time. Seems that my cute mistress is cuming right on top of me, which is very rare for her to do so first, I usually let myself be the first one to cum. She looks at my direction and I can see her full flushed face and gasping for air and sweat dripping coming down from her.
“Fuck Truffle, your cock is so amazing. It hits exactly the right spots of my cunt. How about you, are you about to cum as well?” She asks.
“I am very close, just keep slamming on to me exactly how you were doing.” I responded.
“Very well, in that case I will make sure to milk you properly.” She said with absolute confidence. “You know how much I love your cum to filling me up. I need enough to keep me satisfied for the rest of the season. Hope you’re still up for it my little colt.” She said playfully.
Harshwhinny has a bad habit of using pet names that may seem offensive at first, but she loses her self when she is in the middle of it. I know I’ve had a couple of times. 
Harshwhinny starts going back at having her way with me, only this time she opted in going full piston fuck on me. The smacking sound has intensified and she is grunting and moaning a lot faster and harder as well. This is so intense that I can’t hold my moans back and I can’t do anything but enjoy the experience of getting milked for all my worth. Harshwhinny is looking at me and I see her eyes lightly twitching as she tries to keep the piston fucking in a steady pace.
“How is it truffle, like being fucked hard. Come on, stop holding your milk back, just let it out when you’re ready to blow. I’ll just keep fucking you until you fill me up anyway so you may as well just let yourself go.” Harswhinny said with confidence.
Right after she said that I gave in and gave her everything I had inside of her. No longer able to keep any of it in I just let go and let my body drain itself of anything left over from our activities.
“There it is, go ahead Truffy let me have all of it my little slut~.” Harshwhinny somberly said while being pumped of my cum.
After draining the last that I had Harshwinny and I stumbled to the bed laying next to each other. I snuggled closer to her in one of her shoulders resting my head and touching my snout to her neck. Harshwinny responded by coming closer and hugging me tightly to make sure I didn’t get away from her. With a deep sigh from her she drifts off to sleep, and I fell asleep right after in this position. Moments like these are the closest I can get to being in a relationship and to be honest they are the best case scenario. I am a lucky stallion.

	
		3.Piece Of Pie



One of the benefits of being an independent slut stallion is the ability to pick the days that I want to work. Some months I would work nonstop and have seen nothing but mares and pussy and making as many bits as I could. Other months I would work only a few days of the whole month! This leaves me a good amount of time for myself an make my own adventures here and there. 
Now there have been instances when I would be visited by some of my clients hoping for a session only for me to turn them down. I hate doing that and I do love sex, but I need to make time for non-sexy activities. Such as standing in line for an apple fritter in one of my favorite local spots right here in Manehattan. 
This time however I made an exception as I was approached by one of my favorite mare friends in all Equestria, Pinkie Pie! A cute hyperactive mare that has given me many good times outside of work. Our dates have been nothing but fun and full of parties at times and it doesn’t end up in sexy times all the time. But I end up feeling like a million bits after hanging out with her. She’s just that type of pony that can infect others with a good mood and makes anything negative going on in your life to not seem that bad anymore.
The few times I have seen Pinkie she usually came alone; this time it seems she didn’t come alone. Behind her two ponies followed her, both are of a gray color. Both are mares, one with short cut mane, and one with gorgeous long gray mane that she has enough of to cover one of her eyes completely. Very good-looking mares if I do say so myself and here, I wonder what Pinkie is planning in her trip. My curiosity will once again get the best of me as I just need to find out what Pinkie plans to do with such cute mares.
“Pinkie Pie! How are you doing?” I greeted.
“Truffy! Just the stallion I came here for! Waiting for your yummy goods I see.” Pinkie responded with a happy chirp to her voice.
“Ha, you know it. You know how I love my Apple Fritter!” I responded honestly.
One of the main things we share between each other is our love of sweet things. From pastries to delicious desserts.
“Sure do, learned that after bringing a box with me and placed them on me ha ha! I can still feel the tickles!” said pinkie with a mischievous grin and half lidded eyes. The hopeless flirt.
“Pinkie we are in public hushies~.” I tried to silence her from sharing even more embarrassing personal stories. 
“Oh! Oopsies sorry Truffy.” Pinkie apologized looking around and blushing once she noticed the fillies behind her heard everything.
“So, who are the cute fillies following you today? Landed yourself some cutes, didn’t know you like going both ways. I got to say that is really hot ~.” I said.
The mares blushed dark red from the conversation, and both turned their heads on the side trying to pretend not to have heard.
“Hi hi, sure did but they are not for me since they are my sisters.” Pinkie stated.
“Oh, I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to make fun of you.” I said hoping I didn’t offend them.
“Besides I brought them here for a special treat. You see today is their birthdays!” She said with some singsong in her tone and some excitement in there.
“Oh wow, Happy birthday fillies. Manehattan is a great place to celebrate. Lots of good food and entertainment.”
“Yes, I brought them for entertainment for sure. They have wanted to try out one of my favorite past times in this city”.
Oh boy, I know where this is going.
“Is that so, well I won’t be a bother and hold you up on your fun” I said as to start going back to my pastry.
As I was about to turn around Pinkie, got in front of me to get my attention again.
“No way Truffy, you always know how to party! Would you like to join us? We would love to have your company.”
“Well…” 
I look at her sisters to take a good look at them. I see that good looks are passed down to the family. I would look to meet their mother and see if it is indeed true. It would be fun to hang out with Pinkie today.
“Sure thing Pinkie. I also would like to get to know these beautiful sisters of yours.”
“Hi hi, careful now they may end up wanting to bring you back to the rock farm with all those compliments you colt-toy.”
I smile at her and look back at the sisters and they are looking at me with a blush on their face. I approach the one with a short mane cut with a lemon for a cute mark.
“Hello there, my name is Truffle Berry.” I raised my hoof for a hoof bump.
“Hi, I’m Limestone Pie, I’m the oldest of the bunch. Good to meet you” she says as she gives me a hoof bump.
“Very nice to meet you Limestone. I know we just met but happy birthday! I’m sure pinkie pie has some amazing plans for your celebration.”
I turn to the shy mare with straight hair hiding under it.
“Hello there, my name is Truffle Berry, nice to meet you.”
I am met with a little silence, and I am rewarded with something I can’t describe.
“Mmhmm” She squeaked and touched my hoof which I think was a hoof bump.
Straight away I can see she is a very soft mare compared to her sisters. Pinkie shaking me and limestone giving me a hoof bump with firm strength. But her bump was soft as a leaf grazing me. Her squeaky voice is adorable, and I am wondering what other sounds she could make.
“I’m sorry I didn’t catch your name sweetie.”
“…marble pie…” she said in a quiet voice while looking slightly away.
“She is the youngest of us and the cutest patootiest!” Pinkie teased.
Marble blushes and slightly pushes away her sister’s teasing.
“She sure is” I answered honestly.
Marble responded back to that with a wide eye expression and her blush turning a little darker shade of red.
“Alright lay off you two, you’re going to break her. Now I am happy to meet your friends Pinkie but where are we going?”
“Now Limey I told you this two week get away will be amazing! Meeting Truffy was a bonus though. So how about it Truffy, want to come along and just escape for a bit? It will be fun~. All expenses paid to multiple resorts around Equestria! All you can drink and all you can fuck.” She explained giving me some bedrooms eyes in the last part.
Oh wow, that sounds like a lot of fun. 2 weeks with these hotties would be perfect. Now obviously this is not something a usual stallion would do. If you listen around many will not agree with this. But I don’t care, and I am down for a good time. Besides this is Pinkie Pie! She hasn’t done me wrong and just like Rarity she is a gem of a mare.
So, a long trip with a good friend and her family would probably be the most wholesome thing I would have done in these couple of months.
“You know what, sure I could use a vacation. I would also love to be companied by some beautiful mares~.”
“Well, aren’t you a charmer Truffle, keep that up and you may end up with all of us as a herd.” Limestone replied with some bedroom eyes of her own.
Seems the older sister is no stranger to flirting and teasing. That’s good, this will make this easier along the way.
“Oooh Truffle I didn’t know you wanted some pies along with your fritter *snort* haha”
I laugh along with her and her sisters. Well Marble does a little chuckle; I swear she is after my heart already. I am a sucker for quiet cute mares like her.
“Well fillies, if we are going for 2 weeks I will have to go and pack somethings and take care of some stuff before going.” I stated.
“Sure thing Truffy meet you at the Constellation Hotel, we are staying on the suite!” Pinkie replied.
“I will see you there, later Lime and Marble!” I said waving my hoof goodbye and started trotting away.
“See you there!”
“Mhm!” The pie sisters replied.
I made my way back to my apartment and picked up some things for the trip. Considering that it is Pinkies sisters’ birthday maybe I should pack something special as a treat. Maybe I will end up taking both on a date so maybe some nice clothes and products to make myself look good.
This is probably going to be enough; I am going with three mares, and I know what I am going to do to celebrate their birthday. By the end of this I will have two new loyal and obsessed customers. Poor Pinkie, she introduced them to somepony that would make their rock farm profits disappear. 
That being said, if I am not careful, I may end up as their sex pet if they have the same talents that Pinkie has. I swear the elements have been gifted with sex skills or something.
We’ll cross that bridge when we get there but my goal is to have a good time with these mares. It is definitely different going to suites as a guest instead of a service worker.
I left to meet Pinkie and her sisters at the suite. Found the resort and made my way to the counter and asked about directions to finding the suite. The receptionist told me where to go and headed my way up to the suite.
I arrived at their room and knocked. Limestone is the one to greet me from the door.
“Oh, hey Truffle, you made it! Come on in.” Limestone greeted.
Limestone led me in, and I accepted the invitation.
“Glad I didn’t go with Pinkie and Marble, or you would have been waiting for a while.” Limestone explained.
“Oh, is that so, where did they go?” I asked with genuine curiosity.
“They went to get some food and other party stuff. We decided to stay in the resort and have a party inside for today.”
“Yeah, makes sense, this place looks amazing. Hot tub outside, a small bar, wow and that is one large bed for sure.” I said as I looked around the suite.
The bed that I am looking at is a Princess-size bed that can fit 5 ponies or two Princesses.
This makes it official that we are definitely going to use it together for activities.
“Yep, it should fit all of us no problem. Hope you don’t mind sleeping close to us.” Limestone said with a blush on her.
“Sure, I don’t mind. I’ll make myself comfortable here in the couch.” I said as I walked towards the couch in the living room.
Right as I sat down, I noticed the television facing the couch. It seems Limestone was in the middle of a movie.
“I see you were watching a movie” I stated the obvious.
“Yeah, I found this movie about a crime scene and a group have to find the killer. I got really into it so that’s why I stayed behind.” Limestone said with some excitement in her voice.
She sat on the other end of the large couch. I think she is trying to give me space. What a gentle mare.
“Is that so, well how about we watch it together. I like the idea of chilling a bit. But before that lets get us some drinks.”
“Sure, help yourself to the bar, it comes with the suite!”
“What would you like, some bourbon? You seem like a mare that likes bourbon”.
“You’d win that bet, what are you going for?”
“I will have bourbon as well. A nice helping to soothe the body.”
I served the drinks and brought them over to the couch. This time I sat down really close to lime.
“Here you go sweetie. For good friends and mates.”
I noticed that she was surprised by my closeness. 
“Yeah, to good friends and mates!” She responded with a smile and a confident tone.
She and I drank the bourbon nicely and slowly enjoying the drink as it came down.
After my sip I put down my glass on the table and turned to limestone, face to face as close as I could in our current position. I made sure we touched our bodies and showed her that I am interested in more.
I looked her in the eyes and waited for a slight recognition in her eyes, I made sure to give her my best bedroom eyes. Seems she was able to pick it up quick because she stared back at me with lidded eyes and moved her head closer to me getting ready for a kiss. I responded in kind and closed the distance between our muzzles.
We started slowly with small touches. Then we started increasing the time and started to be more relaxed with each other. We started making loud smacks and from there I put my tongue inside of her and she responded in time. We took our time with our prench kiss and went deep with it.
After a few seconds we separated and looked at each other deep in our eyes. Losing ourselves to intimacy.
“Well, I didn’t think you would like me that much.” She said.
“Happy birthday Limestone, you deserve some passionate loving.” I said.
“Oh, just because it’s my birthday? Well, I love the gift I won’t lie. Not sure if I want to share you though.” Limestone expressed honestly.
“Hi hi, Oh Limey, I’ll make sure you can’t move for a while. In fact, what would you like to try?”
“You know, how about more deep kissing, but this time let your saliva come down to me.”
“Alright, get on your back I will do what you ask.” I said, leading her on her back.
Lime lies on her back with her mouth open wide and eyes closed, waiting for my mouth.
He he what a desperate little filly, must have been a while since she touched a stallion.
I take a swig of my bourbon and I will have her drink from me just like she requested. The more drunk she is the more fun we can have.
I have a mouth full and make my way to her. I get on top of her and snuggle nicely and close to her in order to snuggle with her. I connect my mouth with hers and let her drink little by little. I hear her moaning in an approving way.
Once the bourbon was done, I started giving her as much of my saliva I could muster. She drank every drop of my saliva and she waited for more. I was on top of her in a very dominant kissing position and I am making sure to enjoy it as much as I can.
She moans to my menstruations, and I moan from hers. Kissing and caressing each other lovingly. I make sure to touch all of her and have her feel that she is really wanted. Moving my hoof from the back of her nape and down to her flank. She did something similar to me and I really like her technique.
After about 10 minutes of kissing, touching, and grinding. Limestone was ready to move on to the next step of her gift.
She pushes me on my back and stays on top of me without breaking our kiss. After a few more seconds she pushed a way and looked at me with the look of a mare in heat and lust.
“Truffle I want you…” said Limestone with a desperate low voice.
“Take me limestone, don’t hold back, give it to me.”
She angled herself in a position to drop on top of me with my cock pointing on her mare cunt. She gyrated a little to feel the top of my member slide on her cunt.
“Fuck Celestia, so good. I’m going in Truffy.”
She slid down slowly and took my member inside of her until half of my member was already inside.
“Truffy I’m going to seriously fuck your brains out. I can’t hold myself back.”
I closed in for a kiss and limestone pressed on my hard as she started smacking onto me.
Her flash bounced up and down with a good vigor. All the while she hold me down kissing me in a submissive position of mine. She pins me down and goes faster and harder on my cock as if she is trying her hardest to milk me.
Sooner or later, she will get her wish, but I didn’t expect to cum as fast as I did. No more than 3 minutes of that piston fuck I came hard. She didn’t stop she kept bouncing on my cock as if it was a small taste of a larger meal.
She kept on keeping me pinned on our kiss with her tongue deep in my throat. I didn’t think she would be this aggressive, but I don’t dislike it. I kept being piston milked by limestone until she lost the energy to keep going. That being said, she was able to make me cum 4 times in total. I was absolutely exhausted. These rock farmers were something else.
Limestone came up to me and kissed me tenderly on the lips.
“Now that is how a true mare fucks their stallion. I trust you won’t forget about that any time soon…”
“…ugh…” I couldn’t make a snappy come back. I had my tongue out and my eyes rolled back drunk on pure orgasmic bliss.
“You are so adorable I want to keep fucking you until my scent is permanently marked on you. But my sisters should be here any moment.” Limestone stated.
The door slammed open and in came pinkie pie with a loud announcement.
“We brought the snacks and some fun party games!”
Pinkie stopped on her tracks mid bounce from reaching the living room of the apartment and takes a quizzical sniff.
“Phew, smells like sex in here. Truffle you already fucked Limestone? It was supposed to be an orgy surprise!”
Oops, he he.
“Sorry pinkie, you know me, I couldn’t deny a mare in heat her share of fulfillment.”
“Well, you could go ahead and give Marble a turn, she really needs to get laid.” Pinkie bantered.
Marble responded with a silent huff at Pinkie, but she soon looked at me and approached me with a growing smile on her face. It is undeniable that she is cute, but she doesn’t seem as shy as I first thought as she joins me on the couch close enough for our hooves to touch. I move one of my legs to wrap around her in a hug basically welcoming her to come closer to me.
Marble keeps that cute smile of hers while looking at me. She looks at straight to my eyes with a look that tells me that she longs for me. She comes closer to my face and closes her eyes just stopping slightly close to my own snout. I can feel her breath so close to me and can smell her scent in better detail. An earthy scent and yet has the smell of cotton candy just the same. (I can imagine where that comes from.)
“I got to say Pinkie, your sisters are very considerate. They must have been raised right considering they aren’t forcing themselves onto me” I stated, teasing Marble just a little bit.
“Oh yes, Aunt Pinkie knows how to raise her girls properly, hi hi” Pinky quipped.
Marble makes the slightest whine with her eyebrows slightly furrowing. Telling me that she really doesn’t like being teased but stays in the same position waiting for me to kiss her. But I love her cute whines so maybe I’ll just make her wait a little bit, or maybe I’ll do something more interesting.
I closed in the distance but instead of going to her puckered lips I went to take a nibble around her neck. After taking the bite I heard a cute, shocked gasp right behind me and I felt her shiver from my nibbling in real-time.
“Wow Truffle that sure is a lot of luggage you got here. I know we are going for a week but going lighter would make this a little easier.” Pinkie Pie asked as she was looking over at the stuff I had brought.
I interrupted my teasing of the cute mare in front of me and looked at Pinkie to respond to her curiosity. 
“Go ahead and take a look. You will agree that it is a must to bring that stuff.” I told her from across the room.
I caught a glimpse of Pinkie going to take a look and I also saw Limestone sitting on bar area nursing another bourbon and drinking water. Smart girl, she will definitely need it for the rest of the night.
I may have taken the teasing of Marble a little too far as it seems she got annoyed at waiting bit me at my neck back. I responded with an exonerated moan and a little shiver thrown in there.
“Careful now Marble, I am very sensitive.” I joked.
Marble didn’t really look at me, she kept softly nibbling and my neck and throwing some licks in there. She licks her way to my neck and goes in for my mouth licking my lips in order to allow her to enter. I obliged this time and gave her what she wanted. Marble was going through the motions, pushing and pulling her kiss while exploring my mouth as gently as she could. I responded by giving her tongue slight touches of my own and led her in the right places. 
Around the back of my teeth in the bottom where I can be sensitive. A little time tracing the roof of my mouth that gives me a little shiver from it. To tracing the back of my teeth where the gums tend to also be sensitive. Marble seems to know more about what she is doing than what I gave her credit for.
“Yeah, go for it Marble, show that stallion how to kiss.” Pinkie commented as she was watching us go at it.
Silly filly, but I don’t let myself or Marble lose focus. I want to see what kind of mare she really is.
Marble broke off the kiss and gave a gentle peck on me after exiting. She kept giving me wet pecks with loud smacks going down from my neck to my chest, and from there she made her way down to my crotch. I spread a little to give her a little easier access on the couch. I lay on my back and closed my eyes to enjoy her touch.
I am on vacation after all, I don’t have to be controlling the moment all the time. This time I want to see how the mares will go about giving pleasure. 
Marble reaches my cock and starts from the base with some small licks. She goes from licking the shaft and goes down the scrotum to reach my balls living a trail of licks around the way. From there she plays with my balls giving them gentle licks and slowly sucks on them resulting in some quiet smacks from doing so.
As I start getting harder, Marble starts moving back up to the tip of my cocks and start circling the glans and playing with my urethra with her tongue by giving a few gentle flicks on it.
“Sweet Celestia that feels really good marble, don’t stop.” I said to encourage her to go further.
Marble takes the tip and inserts my cock in her mouth. She bobs her head slowly and starts picking up rhythm as she keeps taking more and more of my cock. She uses her tongue as she goes down giving my cock a nice thorough lick in every bob. She starts picking up pace and she is able to take cock down to the ring. Every bob of her head sucking sounds start to appear and, in every bob, she starts making the noises as she keeps going down giving me a very satisfying deep throat.
“Marble I am getting close” I huff and groan as I give myself in to her actions that leaves me almost out of breath.
As I said, Marble didn’t show any intention of stopping and started actually going a little harder on her sucking. I couldn’t hold it any longer and came right into her mouth, without any reservation. I feel the cum flowing out my urethra and spurting inside her mouth. Marble seems to be taking it in and continues to suck on my cock as I keep coming.
I start hearing gulps coming from Marble as well as a gentle sucking to keep taking out the cum coming from me.
“That was amazing Marble.” I said.
“Mhm” Marble responded.
Marble moved her hips on top of my penis and inserted herself before I had a chance to rest from her blow job. I was still sensitive from coming.
“Oh, is that how…it’s going to be?” I responded seeing her smile coily at me.
Marble right on top of me with my cock inside her has absolutely transformed from what she was in the last few moments. That sweet, cute mare that I saw is no longer there, in her eyes I don’t see her anymore. That is the eyes of a lust ridden mare in heat, I have been eyed by mares like this before, but Marble is taking the cake. In that moment I knew that I fucked up.
“Pinkie…how long has your sister been without a stallion?” I asked her quizzically and genuine concern in my voice.
I know she recognized my fear as she seems to be trying to come up with a cute response.
“Oopsie, I guess I forgot to tell you. Marble hasn’t been with a stallion since the last one that she was interested go married…and she refused to go with stallions for a while.” Pinkie sheepishly said.
“For how long Pinkie?” I asked.
“Well, it wasn’t that long ago so don’t worry.”
“FOR HOW LONG PINKIE!” 
“Well…it has been about two years I think?” Pinkie Pie.
I look back at Marble and she closes into my face looking straight to my eyes with her heart shaped pupils.
“Mmmhm” Marble said with a disturbing hint of malice.
Marble moved her hip up and, in a moment, slammed her hip taking my cock in its entirety inside her. The most wet squelch was made, and Marble screamed with ecstasy and her mouth wide open and tongue out. 
She repeated the motion a few slow times with a moan following each thrust of hers. Slowly picking up a faster pace that she could do at the moment. Marble hasn’t broken eye contact since she started, and I can see that she is in absolute bliss to massage her pussy after so long. 
Me in the other hand I am in absolute danger of losing my cock tonight. Do not get me wrong as a slut stallion that is a sub this is really an amazing position. That being said, it is also terrifying to see such a cute, quiet mare turning into a cock hungry sex beast right in front of me. That being said having this mare go up and down at my cock with such vigor feels amazing.
In no time at all marble stopped for a moment and I felt a little movement around my cock and Marble drew out a whine. She started twitching and slightly grinding on me and arched her back. She stayed in that position twitching a little her head up high, back arched for a little while, riding her orgasm.
“Wow, that must be an amazing orgasm to look that violent” Limestone commented no longer able to ignore the action.
Marble finished riding her orgasm and dropped on top of me panting hard. She snuggled her muzzle on my neck and embraced me in a gentle hug. She seems to have reverted to her adorable self, but now less shy with contact with me. She no longer can fool me; she has a beast hidden inside her.
“Pinkie, you should have told me that Marble was pent up. I would have prepared more.” I scolded her.
Pinkie got close to where marble and I was laying down on the couch. She rubbed her muzzle on my cheek.
“Sorry Truffy, but she was very embarrassed about it and didn’t want to talk about it. I didn’t expect her to make a move though. My teasing must have triggered her.” Pinkie said with an apologizing tone.
“The scent we made earlier may have done more with that. He he, sorry Truffle, I didn’t think they would get back so soon. I would have cleaned up.” Limestone said.
I heard a small snore coming from the mare snuggled next to me. Marble fell asleep right next to me just as soon as we finished. I don’t blame her considering how intense she has been. My cock has gone down and is definitely very tender after that ride.
“Sorry Pinkie, I may not be able to help you get off today. I am spent.” I explained.
“No problerony, we have two weeks together after all. No rush necessary. Marble is the one that needed the release.” Pinkie said.
“Alright Marble can’t have you sleeping on the couch. Let’s take you to the bed.” Limestone said picking her sister up and removing her from my side.
Marble whined a little as she wanted to sleep on me for longer.
“Now now, he will be joining you soon. You’ll get sick if you sleep on the couch all night.” Limestone said.
Is it that late already? I look at the rooms clock and notice that it is definitely a lot later than I thought it would be. 
“You and marble have been going at it for a while, you passed out after the third time you came.” Pinkie explained to me. 
I look on the aftermath of our fun and I notice that I am indeed in a pool of too much cum. I did not just cum once or twice, I can’t remember any of it. Was she really that intense that I couldn’t feel any of it? That is the first for me for sure.
“Come on stud, lets go to sleep before you pass out again.” Pinkie said and I agreed.
I stood up from the couch and instantly felt myself go out of balance and find myself about to fall. Pinkie came to my rescue and caught me with her side.
“Whoa whoa, easy there stud. Take it easy now, you lost have been ridden hard. I take it you haven’t been fucked like this before huh?” Pinkie said with a hint of teasing.
“No, I’ve felt like this before, but not this intense. Your sister is a beast Pinkie, she scares me but excites me and I don’t know if I want to have more or if I should run away.” I said honestly.
“Wow, mares would swell with pride to hear that, including from a slut stallion. Hi hi. Maud has some skills when she wants to for sure.” Pinkie said.
Pinkie walked me to the bed where Marble and Limestone were laying down. Marble was still asleep, and Limestone was getting herself ready as well. Pinkie walks me to the center of the bed, and I get myself up to the bed and crawl right next to Marble and in the center of the bed.
As soon as I laid down and got comfortable, Pinkie laid next to me and snuggled closely. Marble and Limestone followed suit to snuggle near me. Four ponies laying on a giant bed with enough room to spread out yet are all concentrated on the center to the stallion with them. I closed my eyes and drifted off to sleep realizing how exhausted I was.
This is going to be an interesting two weeks.
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