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		Description

(This story is based on a commission I got from Replica. You can find it DB. Finally decided to get off my lazy ass and upload this thing.) 
El Sur, located in the southern hemisphere of Equestria, known for its exotic fruits, jungles, mountains, ponies that speak a whole other tongue and... las señoritas~
For one nerdy, lucky stallion, his visit to this region will be rewarded with a truly unforgettable experience,  S E X
Subjects include: Light Femdom(?), Sexual intercourse, facesitting, oral, and a whole lot of intentional and unintentional teasing.
Also no guarantees on a sequel. But if I feel like it, then perhaps there can be a part 2. 
All characters represented in this story are aged 21+.
(Marronita is the R63 of Marrón, my brown pony oc.)
(Trivial Pursuit is the oc of Fosh IV on DerpiBooru.)
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It all started as a joke.
A joke about visiting one of his friends who lived in a land that may as well have been as foreign and distant as the moon. And yet, with the passing of several months, playing the same game with her and his confidence around her did not feel as low as it did with other mares, in combination with a planned vacation he had been saving up for for over a year… things went from joking territory to more serious chatter and before he knew it, he was booking a plane to El Sur...
Trivial Pursuit dragged around his luggage and backpack, moving around ponies and zebras left and right as he followed the signs towards the exit of the airport. The short, thin gray earth stallion with the green mane, glasses, and the dark gray beanie did his best not to run into people as the airport was bustling with visitors from all over...
Eventually, after going through all the security screenings, he finally headed toward the main exit, where many ponies seemed to wait for their pony.
Trivial pulled out his phone, and saw a text that simply read, “I see you.” Which made his heart race as he lifted his head and looked around, before finally seeing a brown mare waving at him. Trivial took a deep breath, though this was not the first time they met in person, it was the first time that they would be with each other alone. Just the thought of it made Trivial anxious. And yet, behind the anxiety; excitement. A new place to see and explore, and a friend to help guide him through it.
“Trivial! ¡Mi causa! How was the flight?” Marronita asked as she opened her arms.
“J-just fine! Just very long, y’know? Anything to the south of Appleloosa was always going to be a long flight. Especially if it’s to the Sur Region.” Trivial replied back, at first not sure what she was doing that for, until he realized she was wanting a hug.
Trivial  was shorter than she was. His snout was right at her chest, which made him turn red at the idea of hugging her. Trivial opened his own arms and went in for a quick hug, his snout unable to avoid coming into contact with her soft bust.
The two broke the hug about as fast as they started it, but the stallion was barely a moment’s in with the mare, and he was already a mental mess.
“Thanks again for coming. It’s not often I get friends from the north who come and visit me all the way out here. In fact, you are only the second to do so,” Marronita said as she walked with him to the exit and out onto the massive, quite busy taxi pick-up area.
“Second? Who was the f-first?” Trivial asked with an anxious tone.
“A friend of mine, we went to the beach-” She stopped as she suddenly waved down a nice looking car. “That’s our ride! ¡Vamonos!” The mare suddenly rushed over, and the stallion followed suit, with his bag and luggage. The car pulled to the side and the driver rolled down the window.
Marronita and the driver spoke to each other in Spanish while Trivial waited by patiently. After a good couple of minutes of talking, the trunk to the car opened. “He said to leave your stuff in the trunk,” Marronita told Trivial.
Trivial did not waste a second, grabbing all his things and putting them into the trunk. He then closed the lid and opened the door to the back seat where he sat next to Marronita.
“Wow, this is actually really nice, then again, being on a plane seat for 7 hours, anything feels better than that stiff shit, y-you know?” The stallion gave a nervous chuckle.
Marronita giggled with him. “It’s why you’re doing the traveling, not me,”
“I-I-I mean, I-I d-don’t mind. Like I said earlier, I can’t complain about the flight itself!” The stallion responded in a tense tone.
“Esteeeeeeee…. Hello, how are you?” The driver asked in English, laboring to get the words out all correctly.
“Oh! I’m okay, what about you?” Trivial asked back, his nerves chilling out as he focused on chatting with the driver.
“I am… good today. I want to… practice my English. What is your name?” The driver seemed to struggle on pronouncing some of the words, but Trivial understood him well-enough.
“My name is Trivial Pursuit. And yours?” Trivial asked the driver back.
“Destinos. Everyone calls me ‘Tino’, And you, señorita?” Destino asked back.
“Marronita. Un pla- I mean, it’s nice to meet you,” Marronita chimed in.

20 Minutes of practicing English while driving later…

“Okay, one more time, ‘Hello, sir, my name is Destinos. I am a driver who works in El Puerto Callado. I have two kids and a wife. I would like to move to Vanhoover because I am a reliable worker who works very hard and does not do illegal things,`` This is good?” The driver asked with a curious tone. Having worked with the two of them to refine his English, Trivial could tell by the look on his face that he seemed happier than before.
“¡Perfecto! Causa, if you talk like that, you will definitely pass the exam to move!” Marronita said with a light-hearted, encouraging tone.
“Yeah! Just be ready to shovel lots of snow, I have friends from up there and it snows a lot up there,” Trivial said, now a little more relaxed than he was at the beginning.
“Ah, okay, sorry for taking too long. This is Marronita’s destination. Thank you so much!” The driver responded back with a warm smile.
Trivial took out his wallet and handed the stallion 10 coins. The driver gave a warm smile as he opened the trunk of his car. Marronita and Trivial exited and proceeded to grab all of his things. Upon grabbing his luggage and backpack, they closed the trunk and waved goodbye to the driver, who pulled off, before making their way into the apartment complex.
The exterior of the building was rather nice, the building was painted white and the vast amount of balconies that stretched 20 stories was a sight to behold.
“You live here? Looks nice just from out here,” Trivial complemented.
“Just wait until we get inside! I will admit, I only live on the second floor so I don’t have a great view of the city,” Marronita led the way inside, opening the door and entering the main hallway. She then proceeded to head up the nearby stairs. The two proceeded up the steps, Marronita above him as he climbed up the steps. It was only then that he paid attention to what exactly she had on.
A frilly white skirt and a black tank top all with her white socks with the red line and black shoes with three white stripes.
The skirt was not long enough to cover her ass entirely, and try as he might not to look, the occasional need to look up to see where to go started giving his mind much more… obscene thoughts.
But the climb up the steps was short. Only one flight of stairs to climb made the experience blessedly short. But nevertheless, Trivial was as red as ever again.
“202...203...204....5,6...207! This is where I live,” Marronita exclaimed rather excitedly. She opens the door to her apartment and they both quickly step inside.
The first thing he sees is a small living room with a small couch and a decent-sized television against the wall. The next thing he sees is the little kitchen that they stepped into. The very first room one enters is the kitchen, where a large granite countertop with a gas stove on one end of it, all with bar stools around the sides.
Finally, he sees two doors. One that led to the bathroom, another that led to Marronita’s room.
“So, are you wanting to get some rest, or do you think you can stay up and maybe watch a movie with some Chelas~?” The brown mare seemed rather eager.
“What are those?” He looked at her rather perplexed. It was then the mare turned around and went to dig something from the fridge. And the mare soon came back with a few bottles of beer.
“This. Beer from here is called Chelas. These ones are my favorite brand. Vicuñitas. What do you say?” Marronita stuck out a beer and offered it to the stallion, who grabbed it with little hesitation. He did not want to kill the moment, after all.
“S-sure!” He replied with a smile. He set his luggage near the couch, figuring he would probably be sleeping there for the next couple nights.
It was then his beer and hers was shrouded in magic, and soon, the bottle caps came off with ease.
Marronita then reached out with her beer, “Say this with me, ¡Salud!”
“S-Sal...oood?” His expression was one of curiosity. But nevertheless, he clicked his drink with her before taking a big swig. Taking the drink into his mouth, which he swallowed with some difficulty as the bittersweet, mostly bitter, taste of the beer assaulted his taste buds. The stallion fought the urge to gag as he was quite particular about what alcoholic beverages he liked and he did not seem to particularly love the taste. However, he did not dare make a fuss about it as he did not want to seem rude.
Marronita downed the beer with little issue. “How was that?”
“N-not b-bad! Stronger than I thought to be frank,” He said as he tried for a second time to down it. Maybe it was the bittersweet taste of the beer, or maybe it was the nervousness of being in her presence, but either way, the stallion seemed uncomfortable. The mare beside him seemed so cool and relaxed, a care-free demeanor as she leaned back into the fridge...
The silent pause between them was finally lifted when Marronita finished her beer, “Ah~! Might have something to do with the 14% strength... Okay, so is there any kind of movie you want to watch or…?” She trailed off as she grabbed another beer.
“No, just.. Wh-whatever you want to watch! A-anything you w-want!” he stuttered. Marronita gazed at him. Into him. He did not know what she was thinking at that moment, but it made him nervous thinking about it.
Then Marronita’s face seemed to lighten up. “Well, if you really don’t care, I guess we could watch the local hoofball team, Sport Colts, take on Universidad De Sparkle,”
Trivial did not particularly like any sports. He was a geek at heart, but he was too afraid to even remotely dampen the mood.
“S-sure!” The stallion took another swig of the beer, and almost choked in the process, which Marronita found funny.
“Having trouble there? Anyways, if that’s okay with you!” She then went over to the television, seeing as she did not have a remote and was changing the channels manually… her body on all fours, bent over… her skirt coming up to reveal her panties underneath…
The stallion became red, for the umpteenth time, his eyes fixed on the swaying rump. Even though he did finally look away, he couldn’t help but shake a feeling that Marronita's swaying was not an accident. Marronita finally got up and headed for the couch, Trivial joined suit.
He sat by her, still not having finished his beer when Marronita used her magic to spawn another pair of beers. She was now on her third, while the stallion struggled to get to a second.
The stallion gave his best effort to take as big a gulp as he could, bottoming up the beer as he swallowed as much of the beer as he could. Finally, he was able to drink the last of it. But as soon as he did, he felt more-
“¡UUUU! ¡QUE CERQUITA!” The mare suddenly shouted as she launched herself off the couch in excitement.  The sudden jump caught the stallion off guard. He felt his heart race, the sudden shouting made him flinch. Marronita now looked at him.
“Sorry! I get really into it,” The mare said with a light giggle.
“D-don’t worry! Now I’ll be ready for this next time…” The stallion turned his attention to the TV. Two teams, one in pink jerseys, the other in gray jerseys, played hoofball. The ball was at the corner, both teams ready to head the ball. The zebra at the corner flag kicked the ball into the center where it was met by a pony who got a head to it… and the ball went into the go-
“¡GOOOOOOOL!” The mare yelled once again as the pink team celebrated and hugged each other. Marronita turned around and hugged the stallion.
She was now atop the stallion, her breasts pressed onto him. She looked down at him, now with an embarrassed look. “Oh… Uh, sorry about that,” she said with an awkward tone.
Trivial did not know what to say. For one, he found something… enjoyable in this. It was also at this moment that a realization came to his head:
She was not only taller and bigger, but stronger than him too.
“Y-you a-are fine,” He finally mustered the courage to answer back nervously.
Marronita still did not lift herself off of him. It seemed as though she wanted to tell him… and eventually she looked over to the television, the Spanish chatter of the TV the only noise in the apartment as Marronita did not yet remove herself from him. Their eyes seemed to lock on one another...
Trivial eventually spoke up. “Uh... something wrong?”
Marronita gave a light giggle. “Oh it’s nothing… it’s just that… I wanted to know if you maybe had some… other reasons for coming all the way here?” The mare’s tone was a little off, perhaps due to the fact she downed three strong beers.  
Trivial looked back at her with a perplexed look, even though he had a nagging feeling things were about to get much hotter. “What do you mean?”
“Coming all the way here just to meet friends and tour, that’s nice and all but… is there anything else you might be looking for~?” Her tone shifted into a more seductive one.
“L-like wh-what?” His heart was racing, but he was still too afraid to suggest anything so he feigned ignorance.
The mare snickered in an almost-menacing manner. “Come ooooon~. You don’t have to play foolish, what do you think a stallion and a mare do when they are alone on vacation~?”
Trivial felt himself become aroused, he knew by now what she was referring to, but could not bring himself to say it. “I… I really don’t know! H-h-honestly!” He said back, sounding as convincingly confused as possible.
Marronita ran a hand across his cheek. “Well, if that’s the case…would you wait here?” She then lifted herself off of him and made her way to her room where she closed the door.
Trivial sat up. He looked at the TV, and saw the game came to an end. The pink team had won 1-0. The TV went to commercials, and he watched them run through all the products as he sat by, waiting for her.
Time seemed to go agonizingly slow, the tick of a nearby clock became a frustrating sound to hear. Ideas ran through Trivial’s head, and it made him stiff in the lower regions...
If before he was nervous and anxious, he was that times one-hundred now.
And then he heard her sweet voice call his name. “Trivial~,”
He got up off the couch, and proceeded to make his way to her room, opening the door and being greeted with the sight of a mare on all fours, naked, on the bed, looking at him with lust-filled eyes. She stuck out her tongue as she beckoned him over.
As if his heart could not race any faster, the rush from his head to his other head had him entranced; he did not wish to feign ignorance anymore. Instead, with all the confidence he could muster, he made his way to the bed, his slightly shaky movement more than likely telling where Trivial was at, mentally.
“Pobresito~, come here and lay down,” The mare commanded in a sweet yet assertive tone.
The stallion complied silently, unsure of what to say next as Marronita took control of the situation. He took a deep breath as he scooched beside the naked mare. Once again catching a glimpse of her now bare ass. Her visible wet cunt made the length he hid under his jeans bulge visibly.
“Ah~, Let me see… Why don’t we get some of this off~,” The mare moved, she was now on top of the stallion once again, her soft tits pressed up against his neck and chest as her hands made for his shirt. Gripping at his graphic tee, lifting it up with little opposition from the stallion. The shirt came off, and the upper half on his body now laid bare before the mare.
She lowered herself, her back arched as her muzzle right up against where the bulging part of his jeans were, though it was restrained behind the fabric. Trivial took a deep breath as the mare as the stallion proceeded to unbutton and unzip his pants.
The stallion adjusted, putting his hands on the bed before lifting up all while Marronita tugged his boxers and pants down… and with little grace, his rather large cock and decently sized balls flopped out before the mare, her face one of pleasant surprise.
“¡Asumare! I would have never guessed you were… packing~,” The mare remarked, her eyes fixated on his shaft. Her soft, warm hands gripping and fondling his package in his delight.
“T-thank you... “ Trivial replied back with a stutter, not being so used to having anyone compliment him but much less his most private area.
He watched Marronita with eager eyes, his eyes connecting with hers for a brief moment before the mare slowly opened her mouth and Trivial could feel the mare’s tongue graze across the tip of his cock. His cock twitching with arousal as the mare proceeded to take more of his member into her mouth, feeling her mouth envelop his dick and feeling her suck lightly upon his sensitive shaft.
Trivial could feel her go further, watching in pleasure as more of his member disappeared into her mouth, his member entered her throat, which made her audible gag for a second, but upon some careful readjusting, the mare went right back into bob her head back and forth to the delight of the gray stallion. The long member was only able to get just an inch past the median point before Marronita reached her limit. Still, for a stallion as long as he was, he was quite impressed she could deepthroat as far as she did. His hands, which had remained balled up with excitement, then reached behind Marronita’s head, the stallion now a little more encouraged to put in some effort, but his efforts were thwarted when Marronita lifted herself off of him.
“¡Un momentito! Did I tell you that you were in charge?” Marronita looked at him, her tone one seemingly offended by the idea.
“N-no… I-I-” The stallion's insecurities came front and center in the way he seemed to stumble over himself and bring his arms back to his chest. Trivial stammered hard, but Marronita just seemed to giggle.
“Hahaha, Relaaaaaax. I’m just messing with you, ¡mi cielito~!” The mare was now off of his dick briefly, but the stallion was still so eager for more but did not say a word. He only watched as the mare grabbed his dick and seemed to look at it for a moment. The mare lifted herself up, the stallion unsure if the real deal was about to start or what exactly she was doing… but when he saw her ass come into full view, her tight, wet cunt mere inches from his face, it all made sense.
“Now, get to licking~” The mare commanded in an authoritative voice. The stallion put his hand around the mare’s ass and leaned in for a lick. Trivial suddenly felt a familiar sensation around his cock as the mare put her lips around his member once again.
The stallion fought the feeling to lay back and enjoy her tongue work again, and he did his best to give her most sensitive spot a long lick, which was rewarded with a soft moan from the mare as his tongue came into contact with the sensitive folds. Trivial nervously put his hands around her ass cheeks as the mare pushed her ass into his licking tongue, clearly pleased with the attention.
“¡Asumare~!” Marronita moaned out from the first licks of Trivial’s tongue.
Soon enough, he could feel her press herself back, which did cause him to lean back into the bed until he was laying flat with her riding on top of his face.
Marronita grinded her pussy into his muzzle, situating herself comfortable on top of him as he soon felt her begin to lick and suck upon the tip of his dick. The stallion was pressed into the cushions in the back and the ‘cushions’ in the front, both so soft and both incredibly warm. The stallion had sweat dripping from the top of his head all the way down. Her body, grinding on him, so warm, so soft, and sweaty from the most intimate of exercises.
As he did that, he noticed that the bobbing and the sheer way she was deepthroating his cock made his cock flare in her tight throat. Trivial pressed in his muzzle, pressing into her slightly and stretching her out as she gave a surprised gasp. He stuck his tongue deep into her, licking around the wall that would squeeze as his member only flared more and more.
Trivial was edging closer, and so was Marronita. The two got closer and closer to his climax; Marronita gave her own shivers and moans of ecstasy while Trivial moaned and licked into her dripping flower.
But then Trivial suddenly felt a coolness cascade before him and the blinding light from above briefly shining into his glasses as he instinctively shut his eyes from it. It was then it dawned on him that the mare had lifted herself up off him. His mind was confused as to why…
“Cielito...Cielito....Triv-... Are you listening?” The mare asked, now seeming annoyed.
“Wh-what?!” The stallion was now in a state of confusion, unsure of what Marronita was even talking about.
The mare laughed. “You really could not hear anything, huh? Ay Luna mia...” The mare got off of him for a moment as she seemed to adjust herself… “You have such a nice tongue and all pero… I want to get into the real fun~,” The mare was once again on top of him, his cock laying flatly upon his stomach as she grinded against it.
Trivial took the liberty of flipping the pillow over to the cool side before resting his head back into the pillow he was laying on before. His blue eyes met with her brown eyes. Trivial could feel her hand grazing across his cock, shifting it and taking the tip to her entrance. Trivial watched as Marronita bit into her hip as his cock pressed between the two soft, brown labia. Trivial could feel himself squeeze into her. The tip pushed into her as the two of them gave a long pleasured sigh.
Trivial looked in delight as his cock disappeared inside of the mare, who seemed a little shaky and nowhere near as giving off an air of dominance. The mare’s tongue stuck out while she rode him. Trivial felt her reach his medial ring, the mare’s cunt, her inner walls gripped and milked him as it schlicked around his member.
The mare soon lifted herself back up, nearly having the members exit out before easing herself back down, all to the delighted huffs between the both of them.
“Mi cielito, ¿Puedes durar hasta el final?” the mare whispered to him in her exotic language. Trivial, despite not knowing much more besides ‘hola, ¿Cómo estás?”, knew by her tone that she was asking something.
“W-what?” He asked so meekly.
“I said ‘Baby, can you last until the end?’... well can you~?” The mare gave a warm coo as she bottomed out. The stallion’s long horsecock all the way inside of her. Trivial could feel every little moment, all as his own member flared. Eager to cum. A more primal part of him began to awaken him. A part of him he did not consciously think about, but more an instinct. It quelled his nervousness and temporarily set aside his insecurities, and made him grip at her hips, which caused Marronita to be surprised.
The mare opened her mouth to say something, but whatever words were set to come out were all put on pause as Trivial took a firm grip of her ass and simultaneously motioned for her to move up, with Marronita also lifting herself up so he was not bearing all her weight, while also moving his crotch away from her by sinking into the bed as much as he could. This caused his cock to nearly plop out but he gave a firm thrust back into her, which was rewarded by a gasp by the mare. It was clear she did not expect him to ram into her so hard.
The gray stallion did not waste a moment to cycle the motions again, Marrontia bit her lip as if in anticipation of the movement, and when he rammed his shaft back into her depths, the mare gave a soft “Mmph~...”
The stallion wound up his hips again, slamming back into the wet-sex. Her moan this time was much more audible.
Trivial took deep breaths as he concentrated on finding the best angle, the stallion made slight adjustments as he thrust in and out. Finally, the stallion motioned for the mare to move herself back just a little, which she did, before easing himself back into her sex with a sigh.
This. This was the perfect angle~. When the mare eased herself down, the mare gave a quiet, delighted ‘Ay~’. The stallion’s grip around her ass tightened. Trivial eased his way out before sliding back into her velvety warmth. Despite the sweat that built up on the both of them, the mare seemed to shiver with every thrust into her.
The two of them picked up speed. His thrusting did not ease up on force. Trivial felt Marronita squeeze around him, which only made him only get closer. His balls began to slap against her ass; his speed did not ease up.
Marronita looked so delighted… the more he fucked her, the more audible she became. She was whispering more things in Spanish that he could barely hear, let alone hear.
The stallion’s grip was tight as ever as he himself gave a couple pleased grunts. “Urgh… Oh that’s it… I’m getting close…” Trivial admitted with a mutter as he could feel a familiar feeling rising in him… That feeling he got whenever he knew he was close to nutting.
The mare shut her eyes together for a moment, almost oblivious to the stallion's words. But when she opened her eyes, she looked down. “M-me t-too!” Marronita stammered and struggled to say.
Trivial found something quite… satisfying in seeing the once-dominant mare become a sexy, moaning mess. Trivial paused for a brief moment as he took a deep breath. Becoming prepared for what he was about to do next. Then, the nerdy gray pony took full control by first locking Marronita’s ass in one place, which she knew not to move, before he let himself become lost in his own primal urge and forcing in his member into her as deep as it could go, his crotch kissed by the outer lips of her vagina, and thrusting away into her with little regard to her pleasure…
That said, Marronita’s huffing and sighing clearly showed she was enjoying it. Marronita now embraced the stallion.
“¡Ay! ¡Ay! ¡AY~! ¡Damelo asi!” The mare practically begged.
Trivial felt himself go past the point of no return. He was going to cum any minute now and he knew it. “I-inside o-o-” He tried to ask, but Marronita was shaking her head.
“D-don’t pull out~... Give me everything you got~!” Marronita demanded as she eased herself all the way down on his crotch, not giving him the chance to pull out even if he wanted to pull out.  
“Marr-... I-I-I…. Aaah~!” Trivial bit his lip hard one last time and finally he came deep inside of her. Quickly filling the mare with endless thrusts of seed that seemed to last forever.
Marronita came as well, her wetness mixed with the large amounts of Trivial cum that seeped all over Trivial’s crotch and the bed. The two held still in each other’s embrace, huffing hard as they both lay there in their own mess, relishing the moment as he took a moment to take it all in.
“Yeah… W-we should do that again~,” Marronita replied with a smile.
Trivial took  a second to recollect himself before speaking up. “We have 12 days to do just that, if you want,” Trivial replied with a smile.
Marronita rose off of Trivial’s receding cock, cum spilling out as he left her feeling empty as it came out. Trivial looked at just how messy he left it for Marronita. Her cunt released more excess seed out onto the bed and his nuts. Marronita laid next to him in bed, “Originally I was gonna have you stay on the couch, but I think I am okay with you sleeping here”
Trivial eyed her up and gave a big grin. “I… I would like that too~,” Trivial huffed, his member now totally soft. Trivial got up off the bed, watching Marronita do the same, unable to help himself from looking at her exposed bits now painted white. The mare walked out of the room for a moment, not bothering to put on anything as she made her way to the fridge and pulled something out of the fridge. The mare came back with two bottles of water.
She sat back on the bed before handing one to Trivial who opened it and drank it down. “Thanks,” the gray stallion said before he drank all of the water in less than a minute, as did Marronita. Marronita then laid back into the bed, and Trivial followed suit. The two, now cooled down thanks to the near-frozen water, the two made their way out of the room with Marronita calling to Triv to follow and Trivial following. Marronita grabbed a robe and Trivial went over to his luggage to also grab his PJs… And after an awkward minute of getting them on, he proceeded to lay next to her on the couch.  
It was then Trivial’s mind was attempting to grasp the events that just unfolded. A sense of disbelief cascaded over him. Still unable to truly believe the series of events that lead him to having laid a mare like Marronita.
“Trivial…”
‘How did that just happen?’ The stallion kept thinking to himself in disbelief as he mindlessly watched the movie that played.
“Trivial…”
‘This alone just made this trip totally worth it!’ He thought to himself with a giddy sort-of-
Trivial!” The mare yelled at him, causing him to break out of his internal trance.
“Y-yes!?” Trivial finally replied, flustered once again.
“I wanted to ask if you wanted to come to the gym with me tomorrow before we do any of the RPGs you said you wanted me to play? I usually go kind of early, but… I don’t mind waiting for you,” The mare explained.
“Uh... Well…” Trivial was someone who did not really go to the gym, but he did not want to simply turn down her offer, mainly because… why the hell not? It might actually be fun.
“Yeah. I guess, if that is what you want to do…” The gray stallion trailed off, the mare suddenly letting out a yawn. The mare seemed to move herself to her side, her breasts pressing against Trivial’s shoulder. The two quietly watched the movie, but soon a wave of tiredness passed over them… After about 15 minutes of movie-watching, Trivial looked down to see the brown mare snuggled up to him, sleeping soundly. It was then Trivial saw the remote. He grabbed it and turned the tv off. The room was in complete darkness, save for the light of the city from the outside. The stallion looked out the window, staring into the moonlight as he finally let his tiredness overcome him… falling fast asleep with the mare.
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