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		Description

Nightmare Night is officially, and unfortunately over, but you're still very well stocked on candy. While rummaging through your stash one night, you happen to stumble upon a sweet looking treat labeled Devil's Trick. Almost immediately after popping it directly into your maw, you hear somepony knocking on the door.
Who is this cute, little filly, and why's she still dressed up for Nightmare Night?
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		Prelewd: The Summoning



You're almost too grown to be wandering around on Nightmare Night, going from door-to-door just to collect some candy. This year might just be your last, but you've also managed to bring home possibly the biggest haul of sweets ever. You look at the thickened pillowcase, and your lips begin to drool. Even after a whole week has passed, it's still so stuffed with candy that you start to think that you'll never, ever be able to finish it.
"All this candy might expire before I'm even half-way done," you say to yourself just before you empty a healthy amount of it out and onto your bed.
"Huh?"
From the corners of your eyes, something catches your attention, and you look at it attentively. With your magic, you bring it closer and closer towards where you stand. Through your dim aura, you can see its brilliantly red and pink colors, and the letters soon come into legible shapes.
"D-Devil's... Delight..."
Its wrapper crunches, and makes audible sounds as you roll it around within the small frogs of your forehooves.
"I've never even... heard of this kinda candy..."
You lean on the bed. As it goes into your mouth, and while you gleefully chew on its silky, yet soft texture, you fail to notice the slowly flashing, brilliant red lights that are occurring just outside of your bedroom window. They die down gradually, and then, you eventually hear an all too questionable knocking coming from the front door. You proceed to answer it slowly, and after opening the door, you see that beyond the threshold stands a lone, tiny, pink filly. She's rather small compared to you, has tassels in her mane and tail, and is also wearing a devilish outfit. 
She smiles blithely, and makes perfect eye contact. 
"Nightmare Night... what a fright, am I right...? Please, Mister... Gollies, won't you pretty please give me something really, really sweet to bite?"
You just stand there like a dork, but then, you come to your senses, and ask, "You do know that it's not even Nightmare Night anymore, right kid?"
She laughs, and tells you, "Of course I know that! I still want some candy, though, but that's not the only thing that I want tonight... I told myself that I'd do this if I lost."
You ask, "What was that?"
"Oh, nothing," the suspicious filly says. You can't help but to repeatedly glance from her adorable, crimson stockings back up to her glossy, light scarlet eyes. "Well? Are you going to go get me my candy, or what?" she asks you with a sweetly demanding tone. 
You just nod, and then you roll your eyes. "Y-yeah, sure... My candy's in the other room... Wait right here!"
She doesn't wait. Instead, she walks right on into your home. By the time you've returned, she's already disappeared, and there's some kind of noise coming from within your room. You enter only to see her hopping up and down on your bed. 
"Weeee! Hahaha!"
"What the?" You shake your head in disbelief. "Why... are you jumping on my bed? Who... are you, anyways?"
She slowly comes to a graceful, bouncy halt, and jumps down just to tell you, "I'm Cozy Glow. I'm out milking Nightmare Night for all of the candy it's got..."
There's a pause, and you then ask her, "You don't have enough candy by now? Besides, where's your bag? And... isn't your costume... just a little bit risky for somepony your age to be wearing?" 
You then look down at the wrapper of Devil's Delight that you've freshly consumed. It's still laying on the floor, and you soon put two and two together. 
"You showed up... right after I ate this candy... It's also called Devil's Delight, and you're wearing a devil's costume... That's weird, huh?"
You offer her a short chuckle, and then Cozy Glow also laughs, and says, "It sure is! So, is that my candy that you're holding onto with your magic?"
"Oh," you voice as you look from her to the three pieces of candy. "Sorry about that! Here you-"
"ONLY THREE LOWSY PIECES?! ARE YOU KIDDING ME?! I mean..."
You flinch following a sparse gasp. "I'm... s-sorry, little devil child... Here, h-how's t-twenty pieces sound?"
Cozy snickers, and says, "Okay! Just gimme a second. I've got some place special where I hoard all of my goodies."
From the heart-shaped frog of her hoof, Cozy summons forth a magical, twisting portal, and you blink at it several times with a confused expression on your face. "Go ahead," she says. "Just toss them right on in! Just be sure you don't accidentally go in with them! Tee hee!"
"AH!" You scream in a panic, "Those red horns that you've got on your head... They're real? Please, Cozy, please... Whatever you do, don't hurt me! Wait, what's even going on right now?! How're you... doing this?"
Despite your shocked state, you realize that you've heard of that name from somewhere else before. You simply can't quite place it, though. "Calm down," she tells you with that alluring yet demanding voice of hers. "Where're your parents?"
Nervously, you tell her truthfully, "M-mom and dad went out tonight for a nice, relaxing dinner date..."
She smiles even more deviously, and says, "I didn't just luck out, then... I hit the jackpot! Alrighty, Mister... I'm not actually out and about collecting stupid treats."
You ask, "You're not?"
"No, of course not! Sheesh! I've actually turned myself into... a... succubus, and... to put this lightly, that piece of Devil's Delight summons me from my infernal slumber. It was the best plan that I could come up with when I was still an alicorn."
You look back down at the wrapper one last time, and then say aloud, "No way... this is unreal." There's a moment of silence before you then ask her curiously, "Where have I... heard of your name before? We've never met... I'm positive of that, but I just can't seem to place my hoof on it..."
She bluntly outright tells you, "I'm the villainous filly that teamed up with Tirek and Queen Chrysalis last year."
You gasp, and back up into your dresser. "You... but, you c-can't be! Didn't Princess Twilight Sparkle and the others petrify you in stone?"
She gets closer towards you, and her muzzle is now right next to your ear. "I managed to cast this spell just before being struck down... and now, for one very naughty night, I'm going to..."
You flinch, and that's because you have no idea what she's actually capable of. You fearfully close your eyes, too, and you feel hot, and tense. There's a sensation that crosses your quivering lips, and at first, you think that it'll hurt, but it doesn't.
"Gah... mmh," you groan at first with sheer terror, but as time continues to go by, you then gradually begin to settle yourself down. 
You slowly come to the all too soothing realization that she's not attacking you, but rather, she's reaching upwards to lightly give you a tender kiss. Your mind courses with both unsureness and excitement. You feel slightly hesitant as well, but her tongue is too sweet, and too soft against your own, and you're ultimately stunned by how angelic this frail looking succubus has been behaving tonight. You're at first able to resist, but in time, you reluctantly kiss her back at last. It's a passionate moment for both you and Cozy Glow, and she's soon coyly leading you back on over towards your bed.

	
		Part One: Demonic Thrills



She's laying directly beside you. There's no denying it now. You're thoroughly caught under her mad spell, and as she looks deeply into your worried eyes, you just stare back. You still feel hesitant, yet she clearly seems to be happily calm within your presence. 
"I'm having a nice time so far," she tells you. She even smiles, and blinks, but you gulp, and remain somewhat quiet. Her blushes are all too adorable, and every motion followed up by every advancement that she makes while on your bed makes you feel hot, and slightly tense. You smile back at her at last only to ask her a question.
"Just... for tonight, huh? Does this mean that... I'll never be able to see you again?"
She uses a red, covered hoof to gently bop you on the nose. "Just for tonight... I know... It's a little sad, huh?"
You feel chilly as you say, "Yeah... I've heard that at one time in your life, you were really evil... Are you still?"
Cozy doesn't waver from smiling in the slightest even though she says, "Yes... deep, deep down inside, I'm still evil, but slowly... especially right about now, Mister... I think I'm starting to feel a lot of regret." She shrugs, and tells you, "I suppose I had it coming, but at the very least..." Her muzzle nuzzles your own. "I'm going to get to spend my literal last evening here on Equestria... with a Mister like you. Mister? Gollies, you're so handsome, and you're so nice to be with, too. Even though I'm much, much more younger than you are, I'm still more than willing to do whatever you want."
Her words alone are enough to make your blood rush. You part your lips carefully, but you're caught within her ever lustful gaze, and you nearly can't move anything else save for your shaken maw. She kisses you again, and allows you to hold her tightly. She's moaning with every slight touch, and your hoof glides over her thighs until eventually, you begin to touch her rook cutie mark. You grope Cozy Glow with explicit intentions. You can hardly control yourself, and soon, you're telling her, "I... think I'm ready for the next part."
She leans somewhat upwards only to happily look back down at you, and asks, "Is that so?" She somehow appears much more devious as she says, "Try and get a grip, pervert... First, since you were so generous with your candy, why don't you have some of mine?"
Once more, a spiraling vortex appears right in front of your face, and out comes a few pieces of chocolaty delights. You modestly say to her, "Oh, well since you offered, thank you very much!"
She snatches them away just in time. "Hold on," Cozy pleads. "This isn't just normal candy! Do you even know what this one does?" She offers another, asking, "Or this one? How about this one?"
You look at all of the tiny, multi-colored orbs, and ask her gently, "They... do stuff? What do they do?"
She snickers, and sighs, "A little bit of this, and a little bit of that..." She uses her magic to unwrap one. It's yellow, and twinkles while held within the light. "This one... Well, it's mostly for energy, but it also turns you into an insatiable degenerate hellbent on plowing filly pussies far and wide. You're not already an insatiable degenerate, are you, Mister?"
"Err..."
You shiver where you stand, and she then flashes her eyelashes at you just before saying, "Gollies, I sure do hope you are nothing but a degenerate, because this tight, tiny filly pussy sure isn't gonna fuck itself. If you really are a degenerate, then after you devour my delicious candy, you'll be sinking that silly cock of yours in and out of my minuscule twat non-stop." She excitedly squirms on the bed, and tells you, "Oooh, I can't wait! Go ahead... Those aren't the only sweets you'll be enjoying tonight!"
You stare at the other two pieces of candy. "What're the other ones for?"
"Oh," Cozy teases while she also hoofs away your question. "Those sitting right there? That's on a need to know basis." She then lays there somewhat stretched out, and asks you, "Well? Go on, eat up. Don't be shy now!" For some reason, you feel tense, and nervous about proceeding. Your tongue touches its sweet surface, and Cozy then encourages you further, "Halfway there, Mister... and I'd say you should be feeling the effects of my mystifying candy right about... now..."
You blink a few times as her voice echoes within your head repeatedly.
The taste of the candy is hypnotizing.
"Why does she suddenly sound... a thousand times more sexually attractive?" 
Everything within your ordinary room becomes a spooky, orange tint, and Cozy creeps up to you very slowly. "I... think that I... see what you mean about the candy that I just ate," you tell her. 
She glares back, and deviously asks, "Are you... about ready for the next part?"
You start nodding eagerly, and while opening her wings, Cozy invites you to get that much more closer, and much more intimate with her. "Mister? What're you waiting for?" She smiles at you again just before whispering serenely into one of your drooping ears, "I'm all yours..."
It's a pretty spooky night, and everything stays somewhat silent for a few more seconds while you remain lost within her enchanting eyes. Although you can already feel yourself blatantly rubbing up and down against her tummy with your prick, you just stare lustfully at this all too beautiful, short temptress. She lays on her slim backside, and while she cushions herself in front of you with a few of your pillows, she asks sarcastically, "Mmh... won't you please be easy with me, Mister? After all, I'm just so, very new at this sorta thing... or am I?"
Soon, you're bravely, and passionately kissing her a few times in a row. Eventually, you gently wrap your hooves around her naughty thighs, and excitedly bring her close to your muzzle. You take a sweet, yet brief taste, and you then tell Cozy Glow, "I know I shouldn't be frightened, but... I think that this candy is to blame." 
Although you're nervous about attempting to do this at all, Cozy Glow seems to still be fairly calm about everything, and she asks you, "What's there to be afraid of?" 
You tremble, and even though you feel like you might be able to answer her, you just can't seem to think straight. Cozy's no help at all. She's soon spreading her short legs just for you, and in turn, this makes you start to stupidly drool.
"Guhhh..."
"Dig right in, you degenerate filly fucker..." 
You dip with surprising speed, and begin to lick downwards and onto the very tip of Cozy's ever so tight slit. This visibly sends shivers down her spine, and as your tongue slowly, and joyfully glides along her puffy sides, you hear the pegasus moaning, and watch shamelessly while Cozy suddenly squints her eyes.
"I see you're enjoying this," you say confidently before redirecting your attention once again towards Cozy's hot privates. 
You do this plenty of times until a sweet, but short gasp for air escapes her tender, young lips. Then and there, you gift her irresistible, and slightly wet folds with yet another brisk lick. You travel right along her warm, steamy, and silky smooth fillyhood.
You stop what you're doing momentarily, and look at her cute, flat chest only to see an intense blush crossing her cheeks. She doesn't dare allow you even a moment's chance to resist her alluring charms. You can tell just by how wet Cozy Glow has become that she's having far too many thrills to even think about ending these shenanigans of hers, and you currently fall into the same bracket. She braces herself swiftly as she feels your breath profusely pressing up against her. 
This technique makes her grit her teeth in admirable preparation. The tip of your hoof at first gently and repeatedly rubs her while the other one rests atop Cozy's soft belly. Eventually, you shrug, and nicely start to press your muzzle against her just to show off.
Soon, you're gradually stopping, and she looks down with a rather toothy grin crossing her amused face. Her eyes stare into yours passionately, but it's short lived. You can't help yourself as you begin to hastily sink back downwards, and you perfectly aim for her lower legs again. She groans all too happily just as you resume licking very, very slowly.
"Mmmh," Cozy voices with amusement. "Just like that, Mister... Oh... Ohhh, g-gollies!"
It starts to feel as though Cozy Glow is getting closer and closer to her third or fourth peak already, and it's either because of all the moaning that tells you this, or perhaps it's because of just how lewdly hot her lower region has suddenly become. "Ah... Oh, th-that was... different," Cozy compliments, making you feel that much more cocky. 
As you twirl your hoof around and around over and over again, you managed to loosen her up much more admirably, and to you, the expression she's making the entire time is priceless. You pleasurably and predictably proceed, and you bring Cozy that much closer towards you. Tasting her sweet yet salty juices as it delightfully strikes the inside of your maw is like nothing you've ever experienced before. You look up to her, and ask, "How'm I doin'?"
Cozy's still devious at heart, yet for you, she sweetly replies with a question of her own. "Golly, Mister... Do you really even have to ask...?"
You sigh, and move around for a little bit, but just when the two of you gracefully bump chests, you're unable to halt yourself from grunting. The audio of your aroused voice informs Cozy Glow of just how much you're actually amused by all of this, so she simply pulls you in closer, and dares not allow you to get any further away from her. With the help of her magic, she firstly squeezes your cock harshly against her stomach, but then, Cosy also presses it much more downwards until it meets nicely, and right along with her underaged crotch. 
It soon twitches uncontrollably, but then, it straightens itself out while resting on the left side of her adorably curvy, pink thigh. She snickers delightfully as she inspects your rod's equine tip, and seems impressed by your erection as well as its overall size, mass and shape. She asks you, "How much do you hoof yourself off, Mister?"
You only ever thought you'd be asked this by the fillies of your wildest dreams. You quiver, and tell her, "P-pretty regularly... Like, I'd say... once or twice a day? Maybe more..." You back up, and as you attempt to slide it in as best you can, your member just ends up serenely flopping away against her full but ready pussy. 
"Tee-hee," Cozy mocks you as you move. "Take your time and hurry up."
With each attempt, you sweat a little bit more and more, and then, you once again groan as you give it another try, "Rrgh..." 
"Ah-hah... Mmmh," she sweetly moans into your ear upon another one of your failed entrance. "I think... Ahh...! I might just love this... You're obviously getting off from this, too, but I know it's not even the best part yet, is it? So... Mister? You can go at your own pace, and then, y'know... if you feel like it, we can speed things up once we've gotten used to it. Alright? I only say this because you... seem to be... s-struggling a little bit..."
She follows these words up with a nice, and comforting chuckle, and instantly, the hefty balls belonging to your equine phallus twitches more and more in front of Cozy Glow's currently closed privates. "Mmmnh," you strain just in order to keep it together. With drops of sweat sliding down your back and sides, your dick slips forth, and you fail once again. Although, just before backing up, you take a moment to stare from this view, and you're able to see quite clearly just how deeply you'd go inside of her if you really went as far as you could. It's nearly in now, so just one last time, you hump your hips forward, and you try to lovingly penetrate through to Cozy's deeply forbidden core yet again. 
"It's alright," you begin to tell your little jailbait succubus. "This is challenging, but... I think I... I've almost... I'm nearly inside..." 
While you say that last line, this time around, you successfully enter her, and you can't help it as you blissfully groan aloud over how nice, and snug a filly's pussy actually is. Your highly attractive witch of a pony kindly strokes your back, and you start thrusting your hips carefully while holding onto her. The two of you start to stare into one another's eyes longingly. While fucking her, you stay just like that with Cozy Glow for a fair amount of time followed periodically by a swift kiss. 
"Isn't this fun?" she asks you.
As a response, you give her ass a swift slap.
"Harder!"
You giggle freely at her playfulness, and as she happily starts to move her hips in conjunction with both your humps and spanks, you tell her, "This candy... it's a little strange... Before this, I don't think I'd ever put my hooves on a filly. Now... I'm worried that I won't be able to get enough...!" You slightly smile, and laugh, and so does she, but you then openly ask Cozy while also increasing your speed, "Will I still be myself after this? Or... will I remain... a...?"
Cozy finishes for you, "A degenerate filly fucker? Don't worry, the effects are obviously only temporary. By tomorrow, I'll likely be the only filly that you'd ever go crazy for."
Listening to these reassuring words of hers helps you to forcefully push yourself further into Cozy Glow that much more. Deeper and deeper, and over and over again, you hump, and pump your thighs vigorously. By this point in time, you've utterly buried yourself as deeply within her already well filled opening as you possibly can, but she unfortunately only barely reaches your ring, and the pressure you feel gradually keeps on building up.
You don't want to stop this enjoyment that you're having with Cozy Glow for a single moment, but Cozy is beginning to appear winded. She pants, and huffs tirelessly, and so do you despite your fatigued motions. You're all too mesmerized by this new experience of having raw sex with a filly on late Nightmare Night to stop.
As your rhythm becomes steadier, you begin to hear the very tips of her hindhooves as they tap together lustfully while more and more, she wraps herself around you lovingly, and she willingly reveals to you, "I wish... I could be here with you... forever!"
Hearing her say this makes your mind go viciously blank, and all you can really think about doing afterwards is hastening your thrusts that much more vigorously. Panting, and humping away at her pussy wildly, you feel yourself getting closer and closer to your limit. You're closing your eyes tightly right now, and euphoria begins to wash over you like a dense rainfall. 
You feel the need to tell Cozy Glow something just before hitting your climax. 
"You'll... figure something out! We'll be together again someday. I just know we will..."
You've started to cum deeply inside of her, reaching her core, and as you do, she admits to you, "Wishful thinking, Mister..."
She starts orgasming, too, and as you enjoy these last few seconds, she huffs non-stop in your ear. You keep on feeling the silky fabric of her stockings, and you also repetitively submerge yourself back into her periodically. Selfishly, you try your best to censor Cozy's slickly plowed opening in order to keep all of those gushing liquids from loudly squirting, and seeping out. Despite the effort you make, there's just no stopping it. The well mixed, white cream lathers through her opening marvelously, and makes a fairly beautiful noise justly before dampening your bedsheets. 
Your eyes become extremely hazy after such a fiendish ordeal, and you're not really entirely sure of when exactly it actually could've been that you pass out from exhaustion.
After such a pleasurable evening, you finally find yourself waking back up in an empty, and still thoroughly ruined bed. The demoness, Cozy Glow is absolutely nowhere to be found.
You sigh with a mix of joy and sadness, and glance at the motionless, opened wrapper that's still laying on the ground. 
You then sharply gasp. 
Your vision trails, and you notice that sitting on your counter are two other individually wrapped pieces of Devil's Delight left behind. 
"They're both different colors. One of them is completely white, and the other one's dark, almost blue. What could this possibly mean?"
Your face feverishly flushes, and in the middle of magically gathering up your dirty sheets, you quietly and coyly sigh to yourself, "I guess I should've seen that coming... Still, this has been the best Nightmare Night ever... and I've still got so much candy to go through!"

	
		Part Two: Angelic Chills



The cool grass underneath your hooves feels nice, and as you trot along, and all by yourself, you take in the natural beauty that can be seen and heard all around you. It's very close to the end of winter, and the orange leafs are scattered. By a vast, and sparkling lake, you spot a pleasant looking tree without anymore leafs on it, and since you're in the middle of nowhere, you come up to it to rest within the shade. You also dig out the white piece of Devil's Delight.
Staring at a nearby pumpkin patch, you ask, "What, oh what could this one do? I can only imagine..."
It hasn't actually been all that long since seeing that adorable and sex-crazed succubus, Cozy Glow, but it feels like it's been ages. Glimpses of her cute and alluring face as well as what she wore that night flashes before you in the form of nostalgic memories, and you can still faintly recall each and every word that she had once spoken to you. 
"Wishful thinking, Mister!" You mimic her tauntingly, "We'll never even see one another ever again after this!"
You hoof playfully, and snicker while the wrapper then unfolds thanks to your magic. You smoothly transfer the candy into your happily opened muzzle. You're almost giddy with excitement and anticipation as you chew, but you're also somewhat heartbroken. This'll be Cozy Glow's penultimate visit back to the real world before she's locked up as a stone statue for good, and there's absolutely nothing that you can do about it, so today, the least you can do for Cozy is to enjoy yourself. That way, she might in turn be able to have some fun by being right by your side, too.
The wind picks up for a second, and you look around at the vast clearing in front of you. Just over the lake, you start to see a glimmer of light. It's gradually shining more and more vibrantly in the sky, until finally, it stops. Right where the light had trickled not moments ago floats that same, pretty little filly. This time around, however, she's wearing holy, white stockings instead of red ones, and there's a perfectly round, golden halo hovering above her head. You check, and it's not attached at all. It's really real.
"So... Let me ask you..." 
Cozy Glow just nods in your direction.
"How'd you do this again? Because this seems like it should've taken a lot of your magic away while you were still an alicorn."
She shyly giggles, and tells you, "It did... I sorta... had a choice. I found a spell book inside of Canterlot, and I had just enough time to learn one of two spells. One of the spells would allow me to vanquish my foes with great ease. The other... terrified me more than ever."
You fold your forehooves, and sarcastically asked her, "What did the other spell do exactly? Allow you to make a real friend at long last?"
There is nothing but silence following your words. Not even the wind rustles, and your forehooves lower. 
"Nice," she compliments you waywardly. "How'd you guess?" Your mouth drops. You're shocked. "Because that's... just what the spell book said. Admittedly... the spell overall is a little bit unorthodox, but it... does the job pretty well." She blinks with teary eyes, and asks with a bittersweet smile, "After all, we're... friends now, right, M-Mister?"
She slowly approaches, and you wholesomely hug her. "Of course we are," you say. "And this... isn't some ploy to get me to do your bidding or something, right?"
She giggles sweetly, but to you, it almost seems as though she's hurt. "It's not, Mister," she tells you, and then, looking into your eyes, she says it again. "It's not a ploy, or some stupid scheme! I'm so... I'm just... I'm done... with being evil for once, and if I have to be a statue for the rest of my life... I'd rather just peacefully be here with you for a change! Not... messing things up for anypony. I mean, look where that got me..."
You continue to hold onto her tightly, and you begin to think that you might be able to somewhat believe, and maybe even trust her. After all, she's dressed as an angel. She nuzzles at your chest, and soon, you're using your hoof to slowly bring her trailing back up by the chin. She stares at you, and you stare back. She's so close to you that you can see your reflection within Cozy Glow's glossy, red eyes.
You're not sure if you're kissing her right now or if she's kissing you. All that you're really aware of are the sensations that you feel whenever you're around her. You're amazed by just how soft, and enjoyable she is. As the kiss slowly ends, she tempts you, "I'm an angel, so you probably shouldn't have raunchy sex with me... however, High Priestess Celestia never said anything about one of her adolescent angels using her pervy maw for heavenly blowjobs!"
Your back is lightly pressed against the bark, and you watch Cozy Glow closely while she allows your belly to meet with hers. She's warm, and appears happy to be doing this to you. She goes down very, very slowly, and the whole time, she keeps those eager eyes locked with yours. It's tantalizing, and sexy all at the same time.
Eventually, your already half-erect phallus starts to peek through, and Cozy looks at it with a stunned face. She then snickers, and smiles at it again just before she begins to snuggle, and stimulate you down there with her all too soft, and freckled cheek.
"Nngh," you pant. "You're... freaking adorable..."
She giggles extremely lightly. "I was expecting to appear inside of your room again, but this is nice, too..." She takes a lick, and it makes you shiver. Your hindlegs shake where you're sitting, and she then asks you, "Next time, take me somewhere a little bit more... exciting."
You blush, and gulp. "Like... where?"
She tells you hauntingly, "Any creepy old place will do. A bleak, back alley... A fish butchery... I'm sure you'll think of something."
Your blood rushes, but Cozy Glow hardly gives you the time to think about that at the moment. She takes you in gleefully, but just the summit, and she then bops her head up and down for about three or four seconds. She then decides to release you, and starts using both of her forehooves to jack you off. Playfully, she questions with some of her spit still connecting her lips with your cock, "Feels pretty good, huh?"
You raise your head back, and tell her, "Oh, Cozy... You have no idea! Ah... Haha..." 
You look back down, and see her grinning. "Good... because I've... never actually done this, you know..." She just keeps on going at it, though, and asks, "Like this, right?"
She's too cute and sexy all at the same time. These words combined with her actions force you to buck your hips only for a second, and you struggle to keep yourself under control. "Y-yep... You're... great..."
That's all you can say, so Cozy Glow doesn't hold back. She takes you back in, and with every stroke, there's an audibly short and sloppy noise that follows. She also moans every now and then, but Cozy does a great job of being able to bring more and more of your shaft further and deeper down into the back of her little throat. It unfortunately can't actually go very far, but you're satisfied anyways thanks to all of the quaint suckling that she's doing.
She taps your thigh twice to let you know that she's in need of air, and as she comes back up with a sparse gasp, she holds onto her chest. Cozy just breathes for a second more, but she doesn't stop pleasuring you despite being tired. With her free hoof motioning upwards, and downwards repeatedly against the side, she also uses her magic for assistance. The aura's a pretty, sky blue color. While she strokes you, the aura feels firm, and you can't help but to sigh.
"Mister? Come into my mouth, alright?" She pleads, "I want it all inside of my naughty, naughty filly maw!"
"If that's what you want, go ahead, Cozy."
She gently wraps just her pink lips around you, and speeds up quickly. She's frantically moving both of her hooves up and down against your prick now, and soon, you feel yourself nearing your limit, so she sends more and more of your member into the very back of her jaws. It's an impressive accomplishment, and it's also difficult for you to believe that she's already doing this at her age despite spending only mere minutes with you underneath a bare tree. 
"Oh... C-Cozy..."
"Mmmh," she mumbles.
Your entire mass is already being pushed down further than you thought that it would go, but as it makes Cozy choke for a moment, you begin to worry that she's had just about enough for today. Although, she's the one who's persistently resisting the urge to let your pulsating stick get away from her. She sucks, and pervertedly plays around with your rod some more, and this time, it's a bit too much for you to withstand. It makes you throw your head back yet again, and you humbly beam down at her while your lips tremble almost as much as your hindhooves do.
She gracefully pulls herself all the way back to the tip of your bulbous, equine head, and breathes. She's getting tuckered out, but this next part surprises you almost as much as it amuses you. She's now suddenly gobbling almost three quarters length of your dick down again in one fast, and rather unsteady slurp. For a moment, she merely sits in front of you feeling every thick spurt of your cream while it's hitting her tastebuds all at once. Cozy mindlessly sinks her head down, and some of your spunk leaks out. 
You doubt that she can take much more, but she proves you wrong. Just when she seems to think that the endless streams of thick cum couldn't ever stop, you buck your hips carelessly, and then let out a satisfied pant. She yanks free of your hold, and in doing so, a mesmerizing stream of your hot, messy cum shoots out, and mildly splashes as it lands messily onto the ground. Even more shots of your clear, white load lands right on top of her curly mane, and some of it manages to hit her smirking face, too. 
One long, bubbly strand hits her eye just as she manages to wince defensively, and then, some more of it settles on her white stockings. You release a huff of thorough satisfaction while she smiles back at you again, and you then hear her ask you something fairly simple. 
"Promise me we'll see each other again really soon, okay, Mister?"
You nod at her just as she starts to disappear. Once she's gone, you close your eyes, and say, "I've only got just one candy left, which means I can only see Cozy Glow one last time... I sure am gonna miss that filly..."
You stand up.
"There's really nothing that can be done to free her?"

	
		Part Three: Lawful Drills



You hesitantly walk by door after shiny, metal door. A very dim light shines against the blue benches, and as you keep going, you remark with a shaky voice, "Th-this seems... pretty s-scary enough..."
The floor is still cold, and slightly damp from the showers, and there's a constant dripping noise that's coming from just around the corner. You breathe through your mouth quietly, and whisper, "Nopony should interrupt us here. The school's closed, and even if somepony came in, we'd definitely hear them coming."
You're inside of the locker rooms that connects to your school's gymnasium. It's dark, and quiet, and as you keep on going, you keep looking all around. "This place looks so different without any lights on," you remark. You're soon right beside your very own locker, and as you open it, your forehead starts to sweat. You can't wait to see Cozy Glow again, and yet, this'll be the last time.
After tonight, you might not ever see her again.
You hold onto it steadily with your aura, and you ask, "Am I really ready to do this...?"
It unwraps, and the glossy ball of enchanted sugar drops loftily onto the soft frog of your hoof. It rolls left, and then it rolls right, but as you bring it up to your lips, you stop momentarily. You quietly gulp, and you feel tense while standing all alone. It's now inches away from your lips, and you say, "It'll be... the last time..."
It goes in, and while it breaks apart almost too easily, you try to fight back a teardrop.
You're perfectly still, and you sense the all too familiar tingling sensation coursing through your entire being. It's an experience unlike any other, and you'll never forget it. You inhale, and exhale slowly, and you look around one more time while patiently awaiting for Cozy Glow to reappear, but for a while, she doesn't.
You glance, and double check the area again, and you even make a circle going around the tinier island of lockers, but she's nowhere to be found.
You're soon trembling because you have no idea what could've gone wrong. For about a minute or so, you just stare at your locker which still remained open, and eventually, you sigh sadly.
"Oh, no... Cozy Glow... Where are you? I thought... you'd be here by now."
"Freeze, Mister!" A familiar and sweet yet authoritative voice echoes from behind. You slowly turn, and you then hear Cozy Glow commanding you to, "Stay where you are, you criminal degenerate!"
You're light as a feather whenever you're in her presence. For now, all you can see are those scarlet eyes of hers. You can also spot her nice smile, and as she comes closer towards you so that you can see her outfit, you release a breath of sheer relief. "I was... really worried you wouldn't show up."
She's wearing a police officer's cap as well as a cute and petite cop uniform minus the trousers. The badge that's found right next to her heart twinkles with her every movement, and she asks you, "Miss me?"
The air around you and Cozy Glow becomes heavy, and dense. You merely nod.
Again, she's asking you, "Mister...? Do you... D-do you like me?"
Your mouth drops after hearing this. All you're able to do for a long time is stare, and slightly tremble. "I..." You feel confused by this question. "Of course I do," you tell her. "I wish... that I could see you more often... I wish... that you didn't have to go..."
She smirks at that, and assures you, "I wish that I didn't have to leave you either, but... unfortunately, that's just how the spell works." She lightly giggles into your ear as she embraces you with a long hug. When it ends, she says, "At least for now, we have this time together, so let's enjoy it. Alright, Mister?"
You're nodding your head once more, and you're caught within her innocent yet guilty vision. Everything about her tonight is far too alluring, and you kiss her slowly. 
You kiss her very, very slowly.
It'll perhaps be the last.
The police officer's hat drops to the floor, and the two of you wander lovingly towards a shiny, nearby bench. Cozy Glow bends over to present you with her swishing tail. You've never really noticed this up until just now, but she's even got a few, tiny, white freckles dotting both of her round openings.
"Go ahead," she says. "I'm completely legal."
You chuckle, and say, "You... are hardly legal."
"I'm legal enough," she counters, and following this, you feel your dick pressing up against her right cheek. 
It's warm to the touch.
"Are you... really alright with this?" You ask this filly kindly, "We could do anything you wanted... I'd love to... be with you, of course, Cozy Glow, but... if this isn't what you actually had in mind for tonight..."
She locks her eyes with yours yet again, and somewhat scowls. "I..." The insulted expression melts into concern, and she openly admits something to you.
She lovingly admits this to you.
She forwardly admits, "I want... nothing else but to be with you... just one more time, Mister... I never even want to leave your side ever again." Her left hoof spreads her young cheeks for you. "P-please... Be gentle, though. This is... still very new for me, but I wouldn't give up this feeling for the world."
You're shaking, but still, you press more and more against her until at last, you sink, dip, and slide your way through. Her thighs are thoroughly wrapping around your member, and as you back up only to go sinking further in, you ask Cozy Glow, "I'm going to miss you... so much, Cozy..."
She pants with every thrust. 
"Oh, just sh-shut up already... and enjoy yourself... for as long, and as much as you can tonight. I'm... n-not worth crying over, you stupid..." She sniffles, and tries to hold her muzzle. You see a tear escape. "You stupid..."
You're buried completely within her core, and you whisper into her ear, "I know... I'm just a stupid pony that's fallen in love with you... I should've had better judgement with the candy, but curiosity got the better of me... and now, I... I love you, Cozy."
You're once again making perfect eye contact with her now while satiably plowing away. You sigh, and pant with every movement that you make, and you're unable to stop. It just keeps going and going like this for minutes at a time, but Cozy seems to have gone to her happy place. Her tears have stopped for the time being.
You nearly feel out of breath even as you huff a couple of times, and your voice audibly lets Cozy Glow know that you're actually enjoying this just as much as she seems to be. That's when the filly copper pulls you closer with the help of her cosmic magic, and your cock is squeezed vigorously against her lewd walls.
She's moaning along with you, and as you listen to her young, and serene voice, she huffs non-stop against your ear. You keep slamming yourself into her and against her well plowed rump that much more. Your vision blackens slightly, and as the white cream seeps through, it makes a beautiful noise while hitting the metal bench below.
Everything becomes hazy for you, and it's mostly because you've never known of this level of joy, and bliss. This amazing, and yet seemingly unending burst of amusement has forced you to ejaculate, and you toss your head back while the ecstatic feeling washes over your whole, equine body.
She sadly looks back at you from her bench, and says, "I wish I could stay, too, Mister... Please... don't be sad." She flickers momentarily. "I'll never forget you..."
You stare at her with a fairly tired expression, and using your magic, you bring her closer for one final hug. 
"Stay with me... just a little bit longer, Cozy... Please..."
She replies, "Golly, Mister... I'll try..."

	
		Epilogue: The Departure



She's warmly pressing her chest against yours, and the two of you kiss passionately for several seconds. Your hoof glides over her slowly fading flank, and you start to see her muzzle disappearing.
"I'll... figure something out," you tell her.
You start to cry, and so does Cozy Glow.
She chuckles with tears dripping freely from her cheeks and chin.
"No," she says. "I'm sorry, Mister, but I doubt that very much... because..."
"Please," you beg. "I know..." You hold onto her more tightly than ever before. "I know... Just... let me have this one last fallacy... I'll..." You sniffle loudly. "I'll figure this out, and we'll be together again. Soon, Cozy Glow... Very soon... You'll see..."
She sighs sweetly, and then flickers again. "Wishful thinking, Mister," she tells you. The words are echoing within your head. "Golly... We both know this'll never happen again, but that's such... wishful thinking..."
She goes to give you just one last kiss goodbye, but before your lips can connect, she disappears right before your very eyes, and you're left all alone within the locker room to contemplate her reasoning. In time, it becomes clear to you that it's because of the kind of pony she is. You'd unfortunately never be able to truly trust her. This is exactly what Princess Twilight Sparkle would say.
For all you know, this might've been her escape plan all along. Would you really be willing to take a chance like that?
In time, the answer turns out to be a definitive yes.
You don't even dare to ask the Princess for permission. Instead, you one day take matters into your own hooves.
You take that chance by using your own magic to free her, and she doesn't ever rebel against Equestria, either. 
Thanks to your simple, lofty love for Cozy Glow, and her love for you, she returns.

The wind whistles, and blows Twilight's mane to the side. She looks around for a second longer, and then groans.
"Okay... I'm going to close my eyes... and when I reopen them, that filly is going to be right... here and she's not here."
She stares at the statue feeling annoyed.
"WHERE THE FUCK DID SHE FUCKING GO?!"

			Author's Notes: 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aV8HtkQSiZw


	images/cover.jpg





