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		Description

FEATURED August 31 - September 1 2021

Muffin Berry is a young, earth colt living in Ponyville. After getting a cutie mark in baking, he dedicated himself in the craft. Apprenticing at Sugarcube Corners, he's worked close with Pinkie Pie and Mrs Cake, making all sorts of delicious treats. But he holds a small, or rather large secret. Between Muffin's legs is a sheath heavy enough to hold a package rivaling all but the most well hung stallions in town. Showing off this endowment more than a few times, he has fun baking in the kitchen in both ways. But today will be different, he has an extra special muffin ready for a mare he's had his eyes on for a long while, Princess Twilight Sparkle. 
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“And there we go, all done!” Said the happy cheers of a young earth colt. His light brown coat was covered in small beads of sweat, with his short, tanish mane matted the top of his head. Reaching towards the large oven, he opened to see the sight of a beautifully baked baker's dozen of berry muffins. "Ooo. They look good." Turning his head, he looked across the kitchen. "Hey, Pinkie, Mrs. Cake, they're done!"
Within the backroom kitchen of what was Sugarcue Corners, the colt was setting his muffin treats to cool off. While he did that, the faint sound of coos and moans echoed from another end of the kitchen. Across the way, the noises came from both Pinkie Pie and Mrs. Cake, the two mares were laying against a counter. Their eyes were nearly rolled back as their tongues dangled from their mouths. Leaking out from the corners of their mouths, dripping across their sweaty, swollen bellies, thick globs of still hot cum. As well as that, their pussies and asses leaked out even more orgasmic releases. 
"See, see, they came out just like you said they would!" The colt gleefully said, completely unfazed by the afterglow sight before him. "I can't wait to give this to Princess Twilight!" With a joyous smile, he took one of the larger muffins, carefully placing it in a decorated box. "There we go. Well, I'm off to give this to the Princess!" The two mares barely said anything more than a low moan as they saw him leave.
"Hey there Muffin Berry!" Mr. Cake greeted the colt, coming down the stairs just as Muffin was rushing out of the kitchen. "Came over again to do some baking?"
"Yep! I made some of my special berry muffins." Muffin said, not stopping to talk. "I left some for you too, try some."
"Your berry muffins? Sure, I could use some." Mr. Cake nodded, knowing what that meant. "Well, you have fun. I gotta get the kitchen ready for the day."
"Okay. Have fun!" Muffin said, just reaching the front door. "I'll be back later."
"See you then." Mr. Cake said, just turning the corner into the kitchen as the colt left the shop. Walking fully in, the stallion saw the fucked silly mares and the vast amounts of cum pouring out of them with each panting break and twitch of their gaping pussies. "Looks like Muffin did more than just baking, again…" Sighing, he reached for one of the berry muffins. Upon eating the treat, he felt a warmth swell within his loins. Slowly, his cock poked his ways out of his low hanging sheath. Within moments, his cock was hard and twitching. "There we go, much better." Looking over to the mares, he smiled. "Looks like I'll need to do some work before we open up." The mares only looked at him with goofy, inviting eyes.

As the hot sun poured its light over the land, Princess Twilight stirred about the bed, her sheets mostly dry from a long night of feverishly masturbating. Her pussy is still a little moist and aching for attention. Groaning and rolling about the bed, she reluctantly rose from her rest, especially when the angle of sunlight struck her groggy face through the partially closed window. With a small whine, her eyes opened. Sighing out another groan, she rolled to her back, staring up at the ceiling. Extending her forehooves to her sides, she felt nothing more than the rest of the bed.
"Ugh, nothing. Three months now, and nothing." Twilight groaned to herself. "Fuck...I just want some colt cock, is that so wrong!"
Of course there was no reply, all there was the ceiling staring back at her. It had been so long since she had become an alicorn, and in that time, she learned just how much power and influence she had. While as before, unicorn Twilight had to use magic and cunning in order to satisfy her lust for young colt cocks. But now, as alicorn Princess Twilight Sparkle, she could order anypony to her bed at any time she wanted. Though she had only used this once or twice, namely speaking with close friends like Mrs. Cake in order to have some fun with the growing Pound Cake. Though he was still without a cutie mark, she let him pound, pun intended, her tight pussy for hours. But lately, whether from too much work, or just never finding the time, she has gone too long without.
Wanting to give his surrogate sister some time to herself, especially with how she could get when she got this horny, Spike the Dragon was quick to agree to help out Rarity with some special help. Though it somewhat annoyed her, knowing full well the white unicorn was going to work and fuck the younger dragon’s brains out, she didn’t want to deny her “brother” any fun just because she wasn’t getting any. Huffing in frustration, she rolled herself out of bed, knowing she wasn’t going to get much done just laying in bed masturbating. Though, there was that collection of smaller dildos Pinkie bought her once as a gift. Oh, to feel all of them stuff her like a whore in heat, the idea only made her body tingle. But just as she was ready to levitate them over to her needy holes, the library doorbell rang. 
“What the fuck?!” Twilight groaned, her concentration broken from the sudden sound. “Of all the fucking...I mean seriously?!” The doorbell rang out again, making the alicorn almost growling in anger. “Fine! Fine! I’ll get up!”
Heading downstairs, Twilight used what magic she could to mask her scent, fix up her mane, and tried to curl her lips in a modest smile; whatever it would take to get whoever was bothering her to politely leave her to her peace. Upon reaching the door, she couldn't see the tops of any head through the glass above the door. Scowling a little, she rolled her eyes, approaching the door regardless of whether this was a prank of not. But as she opened the door, her eyes gleamed with sudden clarity when she saw the smiling face of Muffin Berry, his tail swaying with excitement while the muffin package was at his hooves.
“Morning Princess Twilight!” Muffin greeted, his wide smile only made the alicorn’s frustration and fatigue melt away. “I have a tasty treat for you!” 
‘I’m sure you do.’ Twilight thought to herself, her eyes hungrily wandering about the colt’s body. There was no way she was going to let this opportunity escape her. “Oh? Come in, come in!” As Muffin walked past the door, she was quick to not only magically lock the door, but she also put up both a soundproof barrier, as well as a magical defence that would cause anyone approaching to suddenly lose interest in entering. With preparations made, she stared at her prey. “So now, what was it about a tasty treat?”                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                          
“Yes, I was up all this morning making this for you.” Muffin exclaimed, seemingly unaware of Twilight’s intentions or actions thus far. Placing the container on the closest table, he showed off the muffin. “Here you go, it’s sweet and delicious.” 
“I’m sure it is.” Twilight cooed, slowly making her way over to the colt, the swaying of her hips were almost hypnotic to the colt. Walking just a little past him, she made sure to give him the best possible view of her flank, and the ever so brief sight of her glistening moist pussy lips. “Smells lovely. Mind if I have it now?” 
“Sure, I’d love that!” Muffin replied with an even wider smile. His eyes wandered about Twilight’s body. Sure, Pinkie and Mrs. Cake were great, but there was just something so alluring and desirable about the alicorn that almost made him lose his breath. As he watched her, gleeful she was about to take a bite of the muffin he worked so hard on. “Let me know what you think.” 
“Oh, I will.” Twilight hummed, opening the package. “Ooo, this looks good.” 
As soon as she saw the muffin, she could tell it was baked with plenty of effort, as well as something else. Whether many knew or not, but alicorns coil detect any magical ingredients in anything. This muffin contained a strong sex herbs. As a unicorn, this would make Twilight’s pussy so needy, she couldn’t think. But now that she’s an alicorn, this would have almost no effect on her body. But Muffin still baked them anyway, so she might as well play along. If anything, this meant she didn’t need to spend too much time warming him up. But if anything, Twilight was playful, she was going to have some fun first. 
“You’re right, this is delicious!” Twilight smiled, eating the muffin with a glee that made Muffin’s heart nearly skip a beat. Seeing this reaction, she decided to play a little more. “You know Muffin, I didn’t know you’ve gotten so good.” 
“Yeah, Pinkie and Mrs. Cake really helped me out.” Muffin said with a smile, his tone sounding more and more timid as he blushed a little. Both from the compliment and from the growing sweet smelling Twilight held. “T-they said I’m a natural.” 
“Maybe you’ll get a cutie mark in baking.” Twilight stated, turning to look at the colt, her face stuffed with the sweet tasting muffin, even her cheeks puffed out adorably. “You’re growing up so fast.” 
“Y-yeah.” Muffin replied with another blush, he was really selling the innocent colt act as best as he could, but Twilight seemed to believe it. “She’s like a big sister to me.” 
“Like a big sister you say?” Twilight said, raising an eyebrow and an eager curiosity. Swaying herself a little closer to the colt, she decided it was time to make her move. “You know, I wouldn’t mind being like a big sister to you too.” 
“Really?” Muffin exclaimed, his eyes sparkling with want and wonder. “Y-you mean it?” 
“Of course Muffin.” Twilight responded, though her eyes were drifting from his face, down the rest of his body. “And you know, you are getting to be a big boy.” As she continued to walk, she teased him a little more, running her tail under his chin. “And what sort’ve big sister would I be if I didn’t help my adorable little brother out.” Her voice only seemed to grow sweeter with each breath. “Especially if there was anything he wanted to ask me.” 
“W-w-well...you see…” Muffin stuttered, swallowing nervously, or at least what was seen as nervousness. “I’ve been having some strange feelings.” 
“Oh?” Twilight’s eyes lit up with excitement. She had heard this talk so many times, she could already imagine the soft sounds of the colt’s moans. Shivering, she composed herself. “And what are these feelings?” 
“Well, you see…” Muffin said, finding a nearby chair to sit on, Twilight getting a good look at the colt’s body. But what really drew her attention was what he had between his legs. Was his crouching a little to hide it, but his balls and sheath seemed quite large. “I’ve been growing a lot...right here.” 
“Well then, let me take a look.” Twilight said, her voice almost cracking from the excitement. This has never been so easy before. Usually the colts were too shy and she had to spread their legs, but Muffin took the initiative. “My, my, looks like you’re a growing young colt after all. But just let your big sister take a closer look.” 
Reaching Muffin, Twilight wasted no time getting as close as she could to the colt’s body, especially the large sheath and balls. Igniting her magic, she reached out with a magical touch, allowing her to better feel every inch of this seemingly impossible size. Even if it was only her magic doing it, she could still feel the tough, almost leathery texture of his sheath and sack. What’s more, it was simply massive for his age. Even compared to some well endowed stallions she knew, or even some zebras she’s seen in numerous dirty magazines. Muffin was just so much bigger than any of them. 
“Looks pretty serious.” Twilight cooed, her voice betraying her growing lust. “Just let your big sister get a closer look.” 
Leaning further down, Twilight pressed her muzzle against Muffin’s sheath. It was so masucline. Like a strong nutmeg, it had a spicy, sweet fragrance, with an earthy and pungent after smell to it. Her mind almost went blank from the smell alone as her body shuddered. This potent musk was making her lose every restraint she had within her, not that she’d need much of a push soon. Muffin only leaned back, watching as the older mare was quickly succumbing to his sheath and balls. What’s more, her hot breath kissed along the length of his loins, making his precum oozing cockhead to slowly begin poking out. He was close, so close to taking her. All that was left was to go all in. 
“P-p-princess Twilight?” Muffin asked, as blushing and innocently as he could. “You're making my dirty place feel funny.” 
“Oh, aren’t you just the sweetest thing?” Twilight moaned, looking up at the colt with heart filled eyes. “Just let me take care of you. And please, call me big sister.”                                                                                                                                                      
“B-b-big sister…” Muffin moaned, feeling his cock slowly growing harder and harder, its length easily making it past Twilight’s head, much to the mare’s amazement. “You’re making my pee pee feel funny.” 
“Am I?” Twilight cooed, staring up at the massive size. Even not half hard, it was far bigger than she would have imagined. ‘Oh fuck, this cock is so amazing, his balls are so big, and this taste. How does he even walk with these?’ Her thoughts only made her drift further and further towards wants of depravity. “Just let your big sister take care of you.” 
And take care of him, she did. Twilight was through playing games. With such a delectable, lip smacking cock rubbing against her muzzle, she couldn’t take it anymore. She had to have it, she needed to feel her throat being stretched by this size. Lifting her head up a little, she let her tongue out, allowing her to better taste the strong cock growing in front of her. It was everything she could’ve asked for, and yet more. Such a masculine and overpowering flavor, making her pussy gushing wet from just running up the thick length. But it was as the thick glob of precum reached her tongue, her pussy spasmed from want. She had to have it. She needed to choke on this cock so badly.
Drifting further up, she let her tongue run along the length, savoring every experience as she reached the tip. Once there, she suckled on the hardening cockhead. Muffin only groaned in the growing pleasure, staring down at the mare. The slutty look in her eyes told him all he needed to know. Slowly, his curious and innocent expression was growing. Curling and twisting, his lips grew into a wide smile. It was a joyous expression, one only found on somepony who had gotten something they had wanted for a long, long time. But as Twilight continued to slowly lower her head, taking inch by lip smacking inch, Muffin’s eyes narrowed. His lips, from a happy smile, to a goofy grin of pleasure, was slowly shortening, becoming a dominating smirk. The Princess was at his mercy. 
“B-big sister…” Muffin moaned, his tone sounding intentionally innocent so as to not expose his intentions. Which Twilight seemed all too eager to believe, her pussy quivered harder at his words. “It feels so good...but…” She barely was given a chance to respond as he placed his hooves assertively on the back of her head. “...but I want you to make me feel really good.” 
That was the closest thing to a warning Twilight received, before she felt two motions strike her. The first was Muffin’s hooves pushing her down, forcing more of his fat cock into her mouth. The second motion was his hips bucking upwards, shoving the rest of his size, or what he could manage past her lips and into her throat. Twilight only let out a muffled moan as she felt herself being filled. Muffin, not wanting to relent in any sense, picked up a humping pace, fucking his cock in and out the mare’s mouth. Steady but fast, his balls smacked hard against the bottom of Twilight’s chin, while the sloppy sounds of her throat being stretched like a living toy echoed out in the library. 
“Fuck, your throat’s so tight!” Muffin chuckled, looking down at the mare with conquering eyes. He had her now, and she was going to be his slut. “But...Pinkie can take more of it.” Twilight’s eyes widened a little, but this was only interrupted by the colt’s cock hammering in and out of her mouth, bulging her throat some more as she savored the strong taste. “But...I think my big sister feels better.” 
Twilight moaned more of a muffled cry as she felt this dick rub against the insides of her mouth. She’d never felt this way before. Normally, the colt would be too shy, too easy to sway to put up any assertive response. Sometimes, in rare cases, they would try to take charge, but Twilight always had to be their “big sister”, guiding them. She loved it this way. But Muffin was different, he took charge only immediately after the alicorn was vulnerable. Twilight didn’t seem to mind, in fact, quite the opposite. This feeling, it was an overwhelming sensation, one she never considered. 
“There you go.” Muffin huffed, his confidence giving way to his coming climax. Despite the belief he’d be able to handle her easily, he could feel just how good her mouth was. It was like an oral pussy, so flexible and only wanted more. “Fuck, you feel so good big sister!” Humping faster and faster, his balls slowly tightened, while his cock swelled within. Twilight only moaned louder her muffled cries of pleasure as her throat bulged further. “I’m cumming! I’m cumming! Swallow my loud big sister!”
At once, Muffin released himself in Twilight’s mouth, the alicorn greedily devoured every last drop she could swallow. Even as her belly filled and bulged a little, leaving a sexy bump. And yet, there was still more. Keeping a hold on the back of Twilight’s head, Muffin kept fucking her mouth with seemingly little care for her wellbeing. She choked a little on the thick size, but kept suckling on it with no intention of letting it go. She had gone so long without colt dick, especially one this magnificent, she wasn’t going to let it go. This only made the look on her face make Muffin pump more and more of his thick and long load in the slutty mare’s belly. 
“Fuck...you feel so good.” Muffin groaned, shivering with delight as he savored this orgasm for the moment. Looking down, he couldn’t stop staring at Twilight’s face. So full of sparkling eyes, her cheeks puffed out as she swallowed what cum remained, and her throat swollen from the size still stuffed within. “Big sister, I love how good your throat pussy felt.” 
Slowly, Muffin pulled his cock free of Twilight’s mouth, much to the mare’s adorable whining as she reluctantly let the thick shaft slip from her lips. Suckling only at the very tip of his dick, she looked up at him. Her eyes were full of lust, she wanted more. Not that he had any plans on stopping, he had come too far to stop only at the first round. Twilight’s lip quivered as she licked about the inside of her mouth, taking in as much of the flavors of Muffin’s cock as she could. It was so addicting, not mind breaking, but she only wanted more to filly her belly.                                                                                                                                                           
“Ooo Muffin, that felt so good.” Twilight moaned, turning herself away for a moment. Rubbing her belly, she cooed at the touch of her belly bulge. “Your cum was so delicious.” 
“Glad you liked it.” Muffin said, smirking as he positioned himself stealthily behind the Princess while she was distracted by the afterglow. “Let me help my big sister too!” 
With a swift motion, Muffin mounted Twilight, his soaked cock slipped easily between her own wet and trembling legs. Instinctively, she let out a sultry moan, almost whore like in its tone. She instinctively tensed up, anticipating the feeling of the colt’s massive cock to shove right in her sobbing wet hole. She needed this, the feeling of being so full, especially if he could bust another fat load like he had before. Something that big, there was no way she wouldn’t walk away without a foal of her own. The realization of such a thing only made her pussy drip wetter. 
“Big sister, you’re so tight.” Muffin huffed, slowly wedging himself into Twilight’s soft entrance. The alicorn only moaned as the colt slipped deeper and deeper inside her. After a few more moments, he only let out a small groan. “This won’t do.” 
Reaching down further along Twilight’s thighs, Muffin arched himself back. With a swift and surprisingly strong motion, the colt managed to lift the much larger alicorn upwards. The sudden shift shook her from her lustful stupor, but only for a moment. Before she could fully realize what had happened, the weight of her body dropped her, bottoming out Muffin’s cock right inside her. She gasped a breathless scream of pleasure as she felt him reach deeper than even her best toys. The colt himself showed no signs of fatigue or strain, his body was surprisingly durable and strong for his size. 
“There we go.” Muffin smirked, quickly adjusting his grip to better keep Twilight’s body supported. “Not I can show my big sister how I want to fuck her!” 
Lifting her, Muffin dropped her again, letting the mare’s body do most of the thrusting for him. This motion of raising and lowering Twilight, coupled by the colt’s own humping and upward thrusting motions. The alicorn’s body bounced with each motion, her passion only growing hotter and hotter with each thrust. The feeling of Muffin’s hard cock pounding deep into her body, her cervix gave way as her womb eagerly accepted the brutal fucking that was happening. Her eyes were rolling back as her tongue dangled from the side of her mouth, sultry moans echoing out her cum soaked throat. Almost like sexual gargling, she was being driven mader and mader with lust and want. 
“Big sister, you feel so good.” Muffin groaned, keeping up his paces, despite the much larger mare weighing on him. He still showed no signs of fatigue, only determination as he kept fucking Twilight with further and further passion. “You’re making my cock feel good. I just want to fuck my sexy big sister harder!” 
Twilight couldn’t speak, aside from guttural moans of pleasure, her mind was nearly broken from the feeling. Not only that, but she could feel her belly bulging a little more with each thrust, making her gasp a little. Luckily, she was durable, her pussy stretching to be moulded by the thick shaft pumping harder and faster within. She knew what was coming, even if her mind was incapable of coherent thoughts. Muffin was getting close, she could feel him growing inside her body. His balls tightened as his cock swelled. 
Letting out a low groan, Muffin released most of his hold on Twilight, just enough to fully let her body slam onto his cock. The feeling of his cockhead rubbing the inside of her womb drove her over the edge. She screamed in euphoric orgasm as she felt herself being filled further by the colt’s cum. Her belly swelled out further as the thick spunk stuffed her womb, stretching it out more and more. She moaned deeper, her sultry tone only pushed Muffin to fuck her deeper and deeper full of his potent load. 
“Fuck, big sister!” Muffin groaned, adjusting his hold for a moment, to closer hug Twilight. This loving embrace only quickened his heartbeats as his breath became heavier and hotter. “You feel so good! I want to fuck you more!” 
Twilight only continued to moan and coo, feeling as her belly swelled more and more, leaving a much bigger impression than before. She could only imagine what would happen after this. There was no way she wasn’t walking away from this with more than just one foal. She could feel it, all of Muffin’s swimmers searching for her eggs, her body wanted it. It craved the feeling of being impregnated by this studly colt. Smirking, he hoisted her upwards again, fucking another this batch of hot cum into her seneitive womb, but kept his cock wedged inside, preventing as much as he could from leaking out.                                                                                                                                                            
With surprisingly great strength, Muffin began to walk. Still on his hind hooves, he carried the lust drunk Princess, her body only jiggling and bouncing a little with each step. As well as each step causing her pussy to slip up and down along his still hard cock. It was as if each step forward was a short but deep thrust within her. Twilight’s inner walls coiled and gripped around Muffin’s dick, as if to milk what was still within his huge balls. This made the colt chuckle, even as she was barely conscious, she still wanted more dick. It was only when they managed to reach her bedroom that he put the last parts of his plan together.
“There we go big sister.” Muffin said, his tone sounding a little more innocent as the sweetness kissed into Twilight’s ear. “Let’s get you on the bed.” 
Gently laying her on the bed, Muffin watched as she moaned from another climax, her pussy gushing out some of his cum. Rolling a little, Twilight lay comfortably on her back, her hooves rubbing about her swollen belly. She cooed and moaned as she felt all Muffin’s cum churning and filling her insides. She loved this feeling, having felt it before from many, many colts pumping their eager and inexperienced cum deep inside her pussy. But Muffin’s was different, his load was much thicker, and filled much more of her womb than any other colt before him. 
There was no doubt she was pregnant from this, if not the fact her belly bulge indicated what could easily have been mistaken as being just ready to give birth. Her mind wandered about, teeming with the idea of bearing Muffin’s foal. Oh what would just a foal look like? Maybe it would be a filly, growing up to be a little whore like her mother. Or perhaps a son, a little colt with a cock just like his father. Would she fuck her son, just because he was a colt with another magnificent dick? The idea was tempting, Twilight could not say for certain, not until the foal was born. 
Watching the seductive mare squirm about on her bed, Muffin’s eyes gleamed with lust. He wasn’t finished just yet. His cock twitched as it slowly grew in size. Smiling a somewhat goofy expression, he approached. Before Twilight could give a response, he was back on her, his face staring down at hers. She only opened her mouth in a sultry moan, she wanted him, she needed to feel more and more of this colt’s spectacular cock deep inside her needy pussy again. Her sloppy wet hole needed stuffing again. Even if words couldn’t leave her lips, her whorish sounds told him all he needed to know.
“Alright, got you all set up.” Muffin teased, aiming his cockhead carefully at Twilight’s gushing pussy lips. "Now let's really breed that slutty womb of yours."
Thrusting hard, Muffin put as much of his weight into his motions as he could. His cock hammered hard into Twilight’s pussy, spreading her inner walls and pressing past her cervix. The alicorn let out a loud and slutty moan, only to be muffled by the colt's lips smacking against hers. Her eyes rolled back and her tongue rammed into Muffin's mouth, embracing his own. The two ponies moaned and passionately made out, letting their lusts drive them. Instinctively, Twilight’s limbs wrapped around her colt stud, keeping him in place and hugging him closer. This caused some cum to gush out, trickling along the sides of Muffin’s dick. But he kept fucking her, he wanted to breed her harder. 
"Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck big sister!" Muffin groaned, speaking only between quick breaths as Twilight brought his mouth back to hers. "I'm gonna cum again, I'm gonna knock up my big sister!"
"Do it!" Twilight screamed out in her continuous orgasms, her pussy soaking Muffin’s dick as she clamped down on him. "Knock me up, cum in your slutty big sister and make me a mother!"
Muffin let out a small groan, feeling himself going over the edge. Twilight felt so good, he couldn’t hold himself back anymore. Huffing, he lifted his head as he plunged his cock so deep, he nearly pushed himself off from the impact. The torrent of cum flooded Twilight’s insides. Her womb filled further than it had before and her belly swelled wider. Muffin shuddered for a moment, trying to let this afterglow settle in. But as he tried to relax, letting each twitch of his cock pump more hot spunk, Twilight’s belly grew.
It was after several more moments, the alicorn's midsection had bloated so much, that as her weakening limbs lost their hold on the colt, that he slipped off to her side. The motion caused his cock to slip free, leaving a gaping fuckhole that was gushing out vast amounts of steamy, thick colt cum. Muffin himself only lay at Twilight’s side, snuggling a little against her as the two of them shared their afterglow. The alicorn only shared this feeling, slowly adjusting herself to roll to her side, so that she could join her colt stud.                                                                                                                           

“This was exactly what we needed.” Muffin said to himself, laying in Twilight’s bed as the mare in question was busy nuzzling against his soaked cock, licking and lapping up the mix of cum, saliva, and mare fluids like a fucked broken whore. “Ahh, this is living. My favorite princess is sucking me off so hard. Fuck, you’re such a good slut.” 
“Thank you Muffin.” Twilight cooed, still worshipping at her colt master’s masculine cock. Even half hard, it was bigger than anything she’s seen, and she only wanted him. “I love your fat cock.” Kissing at the cockhead gently, she only cooed as she looked up with heart filled eyes. “Your hot cum stuffed my womb you know.” Rubbing her swollen belly, she only moaned more and more like a submissive whore. “Maybe you knocked my royal ass up stud.” 
“Oh that would be hot.” Muffin laughed, rubbing the top of Twilight’s head as if she were a dear pet. “Though after this, I’m gonna come over everyday to fuck you full. Just to make sure you remember who owns your tight pussy.” 
“Of course.” Twilight moaned, shifting away for a moment to present herself again. Her cum filled pussy still dripped with the aftermath of the colt’s orgasm. “Just please keep fucking me! My royal cunt wants that fat, colt cock in it. Please!” 
“How can I say no to that?” Muffin chuckled some more, raising a hoof to playfully smack Twilight’s ass, making the slutmare yelp in a sultry moan. Thinking about it for a moment, he with how much sex he got from Pinkie and Mrs. Cake, would he even have the time for Twilight? What kind’ve question was that? Of course he would. He’d just have to make time for all his favorite mares. Looking down at the eager and lustful princess, he smirked. “This’ll be fun.”                                                                                                                                               
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