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		Description

Daisy Cutter, a rookie guard in Ponyville’s local force, is cornered in the barracks by his two Captains. Cardinal Lee and Camellia Oates, two mares in heat, pounce on the young stallion while he’s caught with his pants down, literally.
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		Part 1: Picking on Daisy


			Author's Notes: 
Original Characters:
Cardinal Lee
Camellia Oates
Daisy Cutter



***A Patriot Pony Short***

Daisy Cutter was the newest addition to the force of Ponyville’s local guards. Having just turned eighteen, he was in his prime, and he blew through his basic training with ease and passed every test thrown his way with flying colors. None of that, however, would be enough to prepare him for the realities of serving Ponyville alongside his fellow guards.
***

In front of his locker, Daisy let out a sigh as he removed his helmet, placing it on the bench behind him. He ran his hands through his pressed mane. It was still damp and sweaty from its time under the armor. Then, he went about removing the remaining pieces of the ornate outfit. Piece by piece, he took off the chest plate, shoulder pauldrons, gauntlets, and all the rest of it. In total, the armor of Royal Guards weighed in at a modest thirty pounds of pressed metal. It wasn’t the worst thing in the world, but Daisy was relieved to be out of it.
A cold breeze through the locker room left Daisy uncomfortably aware of his own nudity, and he hurriedly wrapped himself with a towel. As he closed the locker door, the reflection on its shiny surface revealed the silhouette of a figure standing behind him.
“Hello!”
A panicked cry escaped his lips, echoing throughout the locker room as the young stallion leaped from his skin. He spun around quickly to find himself face to face with a slender, blue mare, clad in armor like his. From beneath her helmet, her red and white striped mane fell loosely over her shoulders.
She wore a wide grin on her face, obviously delighted by his terror. Her arm was outstretched and her hand opened, ready to greet his. “I’m Captain Oates. You must be the new kid. It’s a pleasure to meet ya’!”
Cautiously, Daisy took her hand and shook it, though his heart still raced in his chest from the previous scare. “Hey, Ca-Captain... I was... just... about to hit the showers...”
Then, another mare rounded the corner, stepping in front of the locker opposite to his as she began stripping out of her armor plating. “Camellia, don’t scare the rookie. Especially not the ones that show potential. Daisy demonstrated some guts out on the field today.” Her body was dark red, and she spotted a blue mane sparkling with white stars. “Don’t let my little sis tease you, rookie. She means well, but she can be an ass sometimes.”
Oates rolled her eyes before glaring at the other mare. “Yeah? Well, you’re an ass all the time, Cardinal.”
The red mare seemingly ignored the harsh jab and extended her hand towards Daisy. “I’m Captain Lee, the one who oversaw your basic training.”
Daisy reciprocated the gesture and shook her hand firmly, surprised by the strength behind her grip. He remembered her from his audition too, but he didn’t remember seeing her sister. Until a moment ago, he didn’t believe there could even be two Captains, but here they were.
Then, Lee removed her chest plate, setting her sizable breasts free. She casually placed the armor on the floor beside her, seemingly unbothered by the fact that Daisy could see her nudity in all of its glory. She was toned, fit, and glistening with sweat. At another row of lockers down the hall, Oates too was underdressed and removing more of her amor with every passing moment.
Lee raised one of her calves up onto the nearby bench to stretch, allowing Daisy to catch a glimpse of the space between her legs. She looked up, and her eyes met his briefly, forcing him to look away. “You look nervous, rookie. Haven't you ever been in a co-ed locker room before?”
Across the room, Oates was completely nude. She placed her hands on her hips and let out a hearty laugh. “Ha! Have ya’ ever seen a naked mare before?” She clasped her hands together in front of her, pressing her breasts together as she presented them to Daisy. “Check these puppies out! Lee won’t admit it, but mine are bigger than hers.”
Daisy felt extraordinarily hot. He was certain the mares could see the red in his face, but his torment didn’t end there.
Lee noticeably rolled her eyes. “Don’t listen to my sister, rookie. You take your orders from me, got it? Besides, breast size isn’t everything...” She turned to face the wall, presenting her flanks to the stallion. They were as red as Daisy’s cheeks, and they bore a cutie mark  consisting of a ring of stars and two crossing sabers. Her tail swished to the side, granting him an unrestricted view of her posterior. “Any stud worth his salt knows a good ass when he sees one. Isn’t that right?”
The young stallion was sweating profusely by this point, far more than he was on the practice field. Never before had be been so uncomfortable. One wrong step could land him in the Ponyville infirmary. “I... Um... Ye-Yes, Ca-Captain... I...” He could already feel the shaft of his member stiffening, and all he had to veil it was a loosely tied towel. “I’ve... I’ve got to go...”
Suddenly, a pair of blue arms wrapped around his waist from behind. One held on to his chest while the other reached for the towel. The palm of her hand pressed against his stiffened rod, causing him to tense up. “Hold on, darlin’... You’ve got something we want...”
Daisy’s breaths were rapid now. His eyes darted back and forth between the two captains as Oates’ grip around his waist tightened. “We? Wh-What do you mean, ‘we’?”
“Camellia, quit being so forward with the rookie... You’ll scare him again.” Lee rose to her full hight and approached them, quickly brushing Captain Oates’ hand away from his crotch. “Forgive my sister... She’s in heat, you see... and she needs an outlet.”
Oates glared at her and huffed through her nostrils. “Speak for yourself, Lee. I saw the way you were eyeing him on the field. Your heat might not be as bad as mine, but you want him too. Admit it.”
Daisy couldn’t believe what was happening. He’d never been on a date with a mare, let alone had sex. Now, his superior officers were treating him like a plaything. Oates’ hand grasped his shaft through the towel again, and he let out a sharp exhale. “Don’t... I get... a... say in... this?”
Oates didn’t respond, instead rubbing his shaft a little harder. Lee flashed him a sly grin and took his hands in hers. “We can talk about that after you’ve helped Captain Oates with her little problem... Now, why don’t you have a seat?”
The stallion felt himself being pulled along until they brought him to the bench. With a little guidance from Lee, and a firm shove from Oates, he was pushed onto his rear. The two mares stood before him now, naked and perky. Both of them eyed him hungrily, like predators closing in on their next meal. Lee glanced towards her sister, whose eyes were fixed on him.. “Well, Camellia? I think he’s ready for you...”
***Up Next: Slippery When Wet***


	
		Part 2: Slippery When Wet



Daisy wasn’t ready, not even a little, but that didn’t stop the sisters from approaching him. They came from either side, Oates from his right and Lee from the left. “Wa-Wait! I’m not... This isn’t-“
Captain Oates got to him first, silencing him by placing a finger against his trembling lips. “You’re extra cute when you’re nervous... Not that ya’ weren’t cute before, I mean.” She laughed casually as her hand drifted towards the towel around his waist, the only thing covering him. She trapped the edge of the cloth, slipping her fingers behind the fabric and briefly touching his groin. With a swift flick of her wrist, Oates pulled the towel free.
Daisy flinched as his hardened shaft became visible to his superior officers. “Captain, I... I’m sorry, I-“
Oates laughed aloud again. “Sorry? For what? You’re more than big enough for the two of us, cutie.”
That wasn’t even remotely close to what Daisy was thinking, but Oates persevered regardless of what he thought. It seemed nothing would stop her from taking what she wanted, and in that moment, he was on the menu. She licked her lips as she eyed the young stallion’s member, subtly moving closer as though she were drawn to it.
Worried for his own safety, Daisy looked to Captain Lee for help, but she was distracted. Her gaze was fixed on his shaft too. She seemed to be enjoying the performance. When he looked back at Oates, her lips were but a breath away from his stiffened rod. He could feel her breath, in fact. It was hot and heavy, causing shivers to run down his spine. Daisy wasn’t even sure if it was real. Perhaps he’d just had a hear stroke on the practice field, and this ordeal was nothing more than fiction. “Captain... Oates...”
Oates’ eyes stared back up at his, pleading. “I just want a taste... You’ll let me have that, won’t you?”
Then, without waiting for an answer, she extended her tongue and licked the base of his cock. The sensation instantly sent arcs of electricity throughout his nervous system. Her tongue tracked up his shaft, flicking off of the tip. Then, with her mouth wide open, she swallowed the tip whole.
Daisy let out a shaky moan in response. He couldn’t deny any longer that he wasn’t dreaming. It was real, and his cock was inside his Captain’s mouth. He held his breath as she took more and more if his shaft inside her, finally gasping for air when he couldn’t hold his breath any longer.
From his left, Lee shifted closer for a better look. “Keep going, sis... At this rate, you might be able to take the whole thing.”
He glared at her, earning an sheepish grin in response. “Not... helping...”
Oates began to move her head, bobbing up and down at a steady pace. As she went down on the stallion, her snout touched his stomach, and she gagged a little. This wasn’t enough to stop her, however.
Daisy couldn’t begin to fathom how good it felt, despite his desire to not be some mare’s toy. The sensation was heavenly, and he found himself wanting the blue mare to continue. “That’s... really good... actually... Oh, Celestia...”
From the side, he felt Lee place a gentle hand on his back, and another touched his cheek, turning his gaze towards her. “I’m pleased you’re enjoying yourself, rookie. You should be. Oates is picky, and out of every stud I’ve tried to hook her up with, she choose you.” Her eyes burned into his. Daisy saw something behind her gaze, and he wasn’t sure if he should fall in love or cower in fear. “Tell me, rookie... What makes you so special?”
Then, she pulled him forward with her hand on his cheek, closing what little distance there was between them and kissing him full on the lips. Her lips parted, and his moved with them. Lee moaned into his mouth, and her tongue slipped into the space between, brushing up against his own.
Daisy was in uncharted territory, having hardly kissed a mare in his life. Now, he was making out with one of his superior officers while the other sucked vigorously on his cock. All the while, Lee’s question echoed throughout his mind using what little imagination he had left. He didn’t know why this was happening, what made him special in their eyes. All he could confirm that it was real, that he wasn’t dreaming or hallucinating. The only thing that mattered in that moment was the moment itself.
Instinctively, he reached towards Lee’s chest, and cupped her breasts in his hand. In response to his touch, she let out a muffled laugh into his mouth, and the kiss ended. She pulled back slightly before leaning back in to plant a kiss on his cheek. “That’s it, rookie... Take charge for a change, and the mares around here will start to notice...” She placed a hand over his, cementing his grip on her breasts. “You can play with them any time you like... Out of uniform, of course. If you touch me in front of my subordinates, I’ll have to kill you.”
A laugh came from down below. Oates had taken a break from sucking, likely to catch her breath. Instead, she’d wrapped her fingers around his shaft and begun stroking him off. “She doesn’t really mean that, cutie... She’d probably just break your hand.” Then, she rose from her knees and mounted his legs, straddling him head on with her hand still gripping his cock. “You’ll find that I’m a bit more relaxed with protocol... Still nervous?”
Daisy eyed her breasts, which were now at eye level and obscuring his view of anything else. “Ye-Yeah... You could say that...” Then, something clicked in the back of his mind. “Wait... You said you only wanted a ‘taste’.”
Oates’ grip on his member tightened, and she raised her hips slightly. “Hmmm... I did say that, didn’t I? I also said, if you’ll remember, that I’m in heat, and I need that cock of yours to fix me...”
The young stallion looked hurriedly looked back and forth between Lee and Oates. Lee pressed her lips into his cheek, leaving a wet mark. “It’s okay, rookie. If you give it to her good, she’ll be in your debt. She really does need it...”
There was no final word of protest Daisy could raise. All he could do was nod his head, earning a delighted look from both mares. Oates began to lower herself carefully. Her knees wobbled as she descended until she reached the tip. The engorged head of Daisy’s cock pushed into her weeping folds, parting them slightly as the pressure from her weight increased. Then, she fell, and in an instant, his entire shaft was buried deep inside.
Oates let out a sharp gasp. “Ah! Da-Daisy... Cu-Cutt-tt-tter... S-S-So Bi-Big!” Daisy needed time to adjust too. The feeling was similar to her mouth. It was warm, wet, and inviting, but on a much greater level. It was tight and slick as well. As Oates began to shift her hips, the inner walls of her womb squeezed his shaft relentlessly. He wasn’t sure how to interact with Oates since she seemed to be doing all of the work. Instead, he focused on her breasts as they bounced around in front of him. “Yes... Yes... Yes... Oh, yes!”
Daisy planted a quick kiss on her cleavage, earning a chuckle from Lee. “That’s good, rookie... She likes to have her boobs sucked on. Go for it.” Then, she left his side and pulled Oates into a kiss, passionate and full of lust.
With Lee’s advice, he took Oates’ breasts in his hands, and brought her nipples to his mouth. One after the other, he sucked and bit on them both. Daisy wasn’t sure if he was doing it right. He expected to hear some kind of pleasured noises from Oates, but her mouth was sealed by her sister’s lips.
Oates began to move her hips faster. Her pace quickened until she was slamming herself against him with a previously unseen ferocity. She was still locked in an oral battle with Lee, but that didn’t slow her down in the slightest. She moved until her legs began to shake violently. The inner walls of her womb came slamming together, threatening to crush Daisy’s cock, and she screamed into Lee’s mouth.
Their kiss ended, and Oates gasped for air. “Bah! Hah... Hah... Yo- Hah... You... That was... Whew! That wasn’t... too... bad...” Then, she glared at Lee. “You can’t kiss me like that when I’m about to cum... I couldn’t breath...”
Lee shrugged her shoulders innocently. “Sorry, little sis... I couldn’t help it. You just looked so cute taking on that big stallion cock. Was he as good as you thought he’d be?”
Oates turned her attention back to him and grinned. “He was better than I hoped.” Then, she kissed him on the lips, pressing her mouth into his briefly. “That’s helped a little with my heat, Daisy, but I’ll need more than that.”
Then, he felt a firm hand on his shoulder. Lee looked down on him from above, her smile stretching from ear to ear. “She’s not the only one... You ready for round two, rookie?”
***Up Next: Beating the Heat***
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