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		Description

After a very long day helping Fluttershy with her animals, Steeve enjoy a nice cup of tea with his close friend, has luck would have it, a titanic thunderstorm had to be scheduled by the weather team this very evening and would go on for the whole night.
Fluttershy, being the angel she is, insist Steeve stays in for the night.
Failling miserably to resist the puppy eyes, Steeve install himself on the couch for the night.
Little did he know this night will be the beggining of many lewd and kinky adventures staring his friends.
This series will be a little special.
You'll be in the hoof of steeve for the duration of it and you all already know its clop, i'm going to be doing something special :
At the end of every chapter you'll have two choice :
-Steeve has an orgasm : this will lead to either a lewder branch of the story with more fetish comming into play or a bad end depending if it's the first time or not he has an orgasm.
-Steeve keep his lust in check : continue the story has it should be, eventually leading to the canon ending.
The first few stories will be relatively tame, with no extreme fetishes, but if you guys keep coming for more be ready for things like sissyfication or even male to female transformation. 
Fetish warning : wholesomness, a very cute mare wearing extremly cute and sexy garment, male on female, oral, cunnilingus, female orgasms, crotchboobs, vaginal, vaginal creampie.
Extreme fetish warning : after sex cuddle .
Bad end warning (don't look if you want a surprise !) : It's always the quiet one, femdom, naughty stallion being punished, light bdsm (tying up to bed),orgasm denial  , cosplay, a very stuffed womb , impregnation?.
(For the light hearted, do keep in mind Steeve is more than strong enough to break free from any kind of chains/ bindings).
This is my first ever story.
Critisism is accepted and welcomed since i am french by birth so expect some grammatical error left and right.
Finnaly found an acceptable cover art : 
From T.F.A.N.C.S
Id: #1378970
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		Prologue



*CRAAACK*
A deafening sound came from the sky, making you jump and look out the nearest window. Sure enough, the already shadowy sky from the evening was completly black thanks to the gigantic sea of cloud that seamingly appeared out of nowhere and were already pouring out every galons of water they have. All the animals had already left the surrounding of the cottage to relative safety of their den.
You should have gone home long ago but the company of Fluttershy her calm and gentle tone was just so captivating that you lost all notion of time,one thing that you like about her was her scent, she smelled like the forest, just staying near her made you thing you were taking a stroll in the wood, you often caught yourself sniffing the air, following the sweet and enticing smell, barely managing to get your sense back when you noticed that you were unbelievably close to her private areas, you were seriously wondering how such a little angel like her wasn't being constently courted by every stallion in ponyville. 
Speaking of the mare you didn't saw her when you turned back to the table, until you lifted your head that is. The poor girl got so scared that she literally jumped to the roof and was now clinging to it like her life depended on the beams of the cottage, whilste also giving you a free show of her goods. After managing to coax here down you decide this should be a good time to escuse yourself.
"Do you really have to leave ?" Fluttershy ask " it's really scary out there and i wouldn't want you to be drenched by the downpour" she looks down, her mane hiding her saphire eye has she rubs one of her hooves on the floor " you could stay the night, if its no trouble to you of course" she quickly added before looking back to the ground.
"It's alright Flutter, i've seen worse" you assure her " I don't want to impose myself on you, whilst  your couch is cute and practical it's kind of ... well small for my build if you see what i mean. Also i don't really have anything else to change into, not a big fan of sleeping in my sweaty clothes". You say with a awkward smile.
She let out the cutest giggle before walking over her couch and promptly opening it up with ease, in no time at all you are now in front of a large queen size bed "I sometime let Harry my bear friend sleep here when he's scared of the everfree forest, so i think you'll be just fine", looking at you with a big smile she adds" and for your clothes I can just put them in the washing machine, they'll be all clean tomorrow !".
The prospect of basically striping nude in front of a girl brings a fierce blush to your face(even if said girl is one of your closest friend and has already saw you naked).
"uhh... I really appreciate your concern Flutter, but need i remind you that i'm not particuraly enticed by the idea of being naked ? you know ... former human without fur and tail and all. In anycase I think I'll just go on and let you get your beauty sleep" 
The mention of your precarious situation brings a blush of it's own to the mare snout"But.. But.. it's ...not safe... yes, the road is all muddy and , and you could slip and hurt yourself and..." she's definetly searching for her words now
You see a bright flash in the distance behind your friend, followed shortly by another loud and ear shattering rumble in the sky. This cause the mare to skriek and launch herself on your side,her eyes are shut tight and her grip on your foreleg is iron, you also feel her blossoming bossom pressing up against the tip of your hoof, leaving you quite hot and bothered from the sudden contact of such a private place, still you soldier on and keep your poker face strong. For a brief moment you just stand there gently looking at her, waiting for that little panic attack to settle.
Before long she open up her eyes, and upon seeing what she just did she let out another scream of suprise and jump in the opposite direction, " I'm sorry ! I'm sorry ! I'm sorry ! " are the only word that left her mouth for the next ten minutes or so, she knows that you aren't really happy about the habit the ponies have of being extremly touchy-feely.
"Flutter... Flutter... Fluuutter" you call her name to try and snap her out of it but she seems too scared to listen back to what you have to say. Without hesitation, you gently place your hood on her muzzle to silence her. She keeps mumbling for a bit before realising her voice isn't coming out normally and stares at you with here almost teary eyes.
"I'm not mad flutter you don't need to apologise like that", she looks at you silently, "I'm not the biggest fan of being touched and all that but sometimes it really isn't that big of a deal for me". 
She looks down, "And if im being honest" you bend over so you can whisper in her ear "I don't mind huggin you or the other for that matter, no self respecting stallion would be grumpy about cute girls giving out free hugs hmm ?" you try to nudge her gently with you snout.
She looks back up at your eyes, a little smile forming on her lips, the tears had already disappeared her eyes "Now flutter, i got to go, i don't know what tomorow hold for me, but i know i need to get back home" no more smile.
You give her a quick pat on the head, and as you prepare to leave, yet another thunderbolt let itself rip the sky, and once again, Fluttershy is scared beyond herself. She hold onto your foreleg and refuse to let go. "Could you please stay, at least until the thunder stops... please ?" her voice is barely audible over the sound of the rain. she looks up at you with those big gem like eyes.
When you meet her gaze, you are immidiatly assaulted by the sheer power of her puppy eyes, they stare at you, begging you to be the hero protecting her from the danger of the night, it feel like every fiber of your being is screaming to hold the terrified girl in your arm until she falls asleep.
After an extremly long internal battle you gave in, you let out a big sight before wrapping her in a protective hug with your other foreleg "alright, alright, if you insist that much i'll stay the night", you cannot help but take a big breath of her wonderful scent, you could stand like that all night.....
Instantaneously perking up she pratically threw herself at you and gave you one of the biggest, warmest hug you've ever got,"Thanks you Steeve, it... really means a lot to me" it only lasted a couple of minute before she let go of you, you sadly let go of the source of the wonderful scent, " Ill bring out some bedsheet for you why don't you take of your clothes and throw them in the bin, i'll start the washing machine before going to bed" She was absolutly beaming, and you couldn't be happier of that... until her word made their way through your brain and you felt like facepalming, well facehoofing. You forgot the getting your clothes washed part.
You decided that out of all of your clothes, youll still keep your boxer, it'll at least give you a bit of decency, even then you decided to wait for Flutter to bring down the sheet and immediatly hide underneath them. Thanking her before dramatically snoring to make her think you were already asleep. She giggle at your antics and your obvious embarasment of being almost naked. Eventually sleep take you away to a dreamless state.
You were rudely awoken during the middle of the night by what must have but the loudest thunderboly you've ever heard. As it would seems, you weren't the only one waken up by that, since you hear gentle hoofsteps coming down from upstairs.
Still half asleep, you look at the staircase, and the sight you behold takes you breath away : Fluttershy wearing a semi transparent soft pink nighty that goes barely lower than her cutie mark, the fabric gently hold all the curves of her body and emphasizing very nicely her crotchboobs who sways softly as she walks down the stairs. Her mane and tail are both floating freely in the night breeze, and even in the darkness of the tempest outside, you can clearly see those big saphire eye scanning the room and eventually meet yours.
"Oh ! i was... just checking if you were alright after this ... scary thunderbolt..." she looks left and right, something is amiss there, as you watch her more closely, you notice that she is ever so slighty shivering... it must have been quite the rought awekening for her to come down here and "check up on you".
"You know..." is she blushing ? "if you were scared right know, i could stay a bit with you and ...  c..cuddle you back to sleep " 
That was it, your brain demanded that you march up to that mare and protect her from the world, and that you did.
You got out of your bed, slowly walking toward her, all the while smiling gently to make her feek better.
Once you've reached her you slowly pulled her into a comforting hug, which she certainly didn't complain about.
Now that you had her against you, you leaned near her ear and whipered : "I'll be your knight in shining armor tonight, if you wish it that is"
She was shivering even more now, but not from her previous scare... no, it was anticipation of what was to come.
With relative ease, you reached behind her, and pulled her up until you were on your hindleg, carrying her princess style.
You carried her up to her bed, where you gently put her down before getting in yourself.
You were now muzzle to muzzle with her a deep blush spreading on her face and up her ear tip, if the heat on your face was any indication you were sporting quiet the blush yourself.
And without any warning, she took your lips with her own.
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		Chapter one



The kiss ended as you both parted lips, a tiny lone strand of saliva still connecting the both of you. Before you could say a word Fluttershy lunged at you and locked you in a blush inducing makeout session, using her forehooves to hold the back of your head while prench kissing you, in the midst of this, she managed to push you on your back and immediatly straddled you.
Her tiny frame surprisingly managing to pin you down, you were at the mercy of the very horny pegasus mare while she explored the inside of your mouth, not so long ago you would have been quite opposed to the idea of indulging in such beastly manner with any of the mare you called your friends, but, you tell yourself, you'd have this kind of intercourse everyday of the week, rather than the night when your virginity was... brutally murdered by 6 mares dead set on bedding you all at the same time (just recalling that night is enough to make you sore in the lower part of your body). 
As you laid there,the timid pegagus was having the time of her life, exploring every part of your mouth with her tongue.  she wasn't the most experienced kisser , not that you were any better than her you introvert, yet her burning desire alone more than made up for all that. 
Your soon found yourself confortable enough to start using your forehooves to explore her lithe and sexy body. Running them from her shoulder down to her flank, neither too slow nor too fast, you tenderly rubbed her body, feeling all the tension from the earlier scares melt away at your touch. Your mate was definitely alright with the sudden gropping, if the low, husky moan she was releasing in your mouth was anything to go by. As you passed her wing, you made sure to give special attention to the base of them, if what you read in those biology book from twilght library  was right you'll soon hear...
"AH !... oh my...." suddenly came a squeak from Flutters, "Please *pant* be very gentle steeve *pant*, this part is..." as she was speaking, you used your otherworldy knowledge to materialise soft, human hand at the end of your hooves and gave a very soft yet deep press right in between her wing " S..S..SENSIBLE !!!!" ... from the wetness you felt on your belly, it seems you managed to do more than what you expected.
With a grin you looked at her, only to find her embarrased and hiding behind her hooves. "I'm sorry, i didn't mean to finish this fast please don't" You softly press your hoof on her snout forcing her to stop her panicked ranting "When i let go of you, your going to take a deep breath, and if you manage to calm down, i'll let you in on a secret" you said, adding a little wink. She gave you a quick yet still somewhat incertain nod.
As you took of your hoof, you continued the journey exploring her body, ever so gently pressing different part of her body, noting every spot that bring a reaction from her, noting every little moan she make by simply rubbing her. You kept your gaze on her eyes as you kept exploring her soft coat, all the while giving her a comforting smile to let her know that she's safe, she on the other hand, was having a hard time focusing on the little task you gave her, your hooves just kept rubbing against the right places, and she kept on squirming on top of your belly. Everytime she gazed at you, she'd try and find something else to look at, to try and collect herself, just as you asked. You may have forgotten to mention, you have no intention to stop until she is utterly, and completly satisfied.
When you finnaly reached her flank, you gave them a firm squeeze, causing her to let out yet another moan, and to sport a brand new blush across her face. It seems your ministration were having the desired effect, her eyes closed, she was now panting in short, fighting her inner self in order to calm down enough to keep things going. She was so god damn cute you tought, and you weren't going to let her off the hook so easely.
Putting a hoof behind her head, and her withers, you quickly exchanged place with her, now you were on top the petite mare. Still collecting her thought, she was quite suprised to suddently find herself below your imposing build, and yet she didn't feel scared in the slightest. She couldn't put her hoof on why exactly, it just felt... safe, she knew he would never hurt her, and he was going to make her a mare, HIS mare tonight. With that tought in mind, she slighly parted her hindleg and lifted her tail out of the way to grant better acces for the upcoming main event. She looked at you with hald lidded eyes, and whispered softly in your ears "take me...".
You slowly made your way atop her, brought your mouth to her ears and whispered in return "not yet, i'm not done with you". This greatly confused her as she looked a you, not knowing what you had in store for her.
As she was about to ask what you meant by that, you striked, catching her unprotected and sensitives ears in your mouth, making her lost all her words in a silent scream of pleasure. You slowly proceeded to lick downward, planting kisses and nips across her body, making her writhe in tantalising pleasure as you slowly went for your goal. 
Her heart was hammering at her chest, surely he wasn't going down there ! No stallion would do this, they didn't like the smell that was coming out of a mare private areas ! And yet here he was, slowly descending, worshipping her whole body and making her feel thing she never thought possible !
You kept going, always lower, always closer. Until you reached her magnificient bosom, swaying softly caused by her rapid panting. She watched you casually inspecting her teats, she needed to know why you were so enamored with them. You ever so gently grabbed them, making her squeak again from the unnexpected contact, fondling them and looking at them from every possible angle, before finally, locking eyes with, dived for a taste.
The sudden contact of your lips on her soft mound almost sent her of the edge again, here you were suckling her teats like a foal would drink from a nursing mother, and somehow it was tugging at some deep string she never even knew she had. Reaching over she pushed your head against her tender crotchboobs, cooing from the alien sensation closing her eyes to better bask in it.
A part of you was sad that no milk was coming out, but the rational part of your brain quickly cleared the misconseption by reminding you that she wasn't with foal and as such her body was making any milk. 
You had to make her cum from this, you knew she almost did. With a goal in your mind you began upping the ante. You started by softly applying force on her nipples, making her gasp. You then started to tug at them, as if you were a nursing foal trying desperately to drink the milk of his mother. The mare started squirming again her breath becoming ragged, a telltale sign she was getting close. "Now for the finnishing move" you thought, you changed teat, and you began licking around the tiny erect nipple, your other hoof slowly tending and pressing the other breast as you did so. She screamed her approuval and downright smothered you with her teats using her hooves. 
The mare entire body began to shake and her backlegs were slowly shaking, signaling her next orgasm. You clamped you teeth on her nipple and tugged it as far as it could comfortably stretch. She lost her voice as the orgasm hit her at full force. Her back arching, and her eyes reaching the back of her head. All the while you kept your ministration, dead set on giving her one of the most satisfying orgasm you'll give her this night.
After a couple minute, her orgasm finally died down, and left her gasping for air. "That was *gasp* amazing *gasp* i didn't know *gasp* i could cum from this..."
You weren't finished, you still had one goal, and then you'll truly make her yours. Grabbing her backlegs, you started licking the frog of her hooves
"Wait, please ... I don't think i can eeeEEEE" you slowly went down her leg, down to her thigh, agonisigly close to your final destination. 
"There is no way" she tought "he is seriously going to lick me downtHEEEERE!!!" the last bit of her though came out loud as you dived in like the most thirsty stallion in the desert who found the ever so legendary oasis.
"Oh... Ah? Gah !" her moans were like a symphony, every mouvement you made with your tongue was rewarded with generous helping of her sweet citrusy taste. You couldn't tell what was this flavor her juice seemed to have, but you honestly didn't care, you had a mare to please, and by everything that is holy she will not be able to walk when you'll be done tonguing her depth.
You reguraly switched between licking her depth and the outside of her labia. You didn't care as long as you could hear those sweet moans of hers. Capturing her love button who came out to say hello you started suckling while enjoying the sound of her latest orgasm.
As you waited for her to catch her breath you finally told her " here is what i promised to tell you : i get my kick by making my mate orgasm as many time as possible" before diving back in...


-Many female orgasm and a bit of rehydration later
You were about to penetrate her, her hald lidded gaze, locked with yours begging you to take her. 
And so you did, her silken depth accepting your lenght easely from the more than copious amount of lubricant her body created.
Her moan directly next to your ears were spurring you on, begging you to go faster, harder, deeper. Take her like she always dreamed of.
Having cummed multiples time in a row made her able to last longer, and you weren't sure how long you would last.
You hastened you pace, lewd noise of your balls slapping her drenched posterior filled the room, her moans growing in intensity every second. Fluttershy was downright shouting your name, unable to form coherent tought.
Your first orgasm was coming in, FAST, spurred on by the willing mate under you just begging to be filled to the brim by your essence....
---------------------------------------------------------
Fill that mare ! Fill her to the brim !

Not yet ! What if she is in heat ?!
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		Chapter two : Bad end



And fill her you certainly did.
You pushed yourself as deep inside her as you could, the tip of your flaring colthood kissing her cervix, her backlegs crossing your back as an attempt to hold you even deeper, locking yourself deep inside your mate as you emptied weeks of stored sperm inside her.
The warm sensation enhancing Fluttershy's orgams as she let out the biggest, feminine lust addled moan you've ever heard. Her moans were only spurring you on, even during your orgasm, you kept pupping your hips to draw as much pleasure from your orgasmic state.
Surge after surge of deliciously hot sperm pumping inside her womb who greedely accepted every single drop you had to offer, all in the hope of finally ending that wrenched heat. You were filling her so much so that her womb beggan stretching in order to store all that rich and succulent cream filling. 
After what seemed an eternity, both your climaxes were subsiding, your cock slowly retreating into it's sheat after a job well done, making a little 'pop' as it retracted out of Flutters well used cunny, all the exess cum started overflowing onto the bed. 
Catching your breath, you took in the sight of your thoroughly pleased mare. Her mane was a mess, her vision unfocused as she also tried to catch her breath. her forehooves reached down to her overstuffed belly and began affectionnaly rubbing it like a future mother to be would.
As you looked on your handy work, you suddenly felt dizzy and tired, it seems that your recent orgasms as taken its toll on you and left you exausted. Lying down next to the petite mare, you embraced her form,soothed by her calming scent you immediatly fell asleep....
--------LATER---------
Slowly waking up, you find yourself alone... Fluttershy isn't next to you.
Whats more concerning is that fact that you are currently tied down to a bed with both a ball gag in your mouth and a blindfold on your eyes... You also gathered that you were completly naked.... great...
Your mind quickly shifted into high gear as your higly trained sense of smell and hearing went on overdrive to compensate your lack of vision. 
The resulting information you gathered left you somewhat lost : 
First of all you were still in Flutters cottage, you could tell from both ambiant smell of the forest and her distinctive scent scattered all around the room. That alone help calm your overworking mind, who already pictured a thousand scenario that could have happened when you fell asleep.
The second thing you notice was that Fluttershy wasn't that far, judging from the sound of her angelic humming it feels like she's coming here
You hear a door opening and swiftly closing as well as fast hoovesteps going either up or down some stairs, 
"Oh ! I'm so glad, you are finally awake ! " She says as she get closer to you.
"You weren't looking very well last night so i took the liberty of doing a quick check up on you" She says while climbing on top of the bed.
"You've been a very naughty stallion you know that ? It's very very rude to cum inside a mare without asking her..." She is on you now, more precisly, she is straddling your belly.
You try to ask what she means by that but your ball gag prevent you from talking correctly. 
She tut "Now now, naughty stallion don't get talk, only good boys do..." She lean on you.  
"It seems like it fall on me to teach you how to be a good boy..." She whisper in your ear.
A lone shiver went all the way down your spine as she seat back up , she lets out a small "Oh" as she notices your cock rising to the beat of your heart, you cannot tell why, but the little show she is currently putting on is extremely arousing. 
She slides back all the way until her perk rump touches your raging boner. "What's this? hum ? Looks like this naughty part of you is coming out to greet me..." She rub the lenght of your cock using her butt, you feel something weird about this new stimulation, her flanks feels extra silky somehow. She picks up the pace, rubbing you faster, you helplessly moan, it feels really good, so good in fact that you are already flaring ! 
"That won't do no no no, only good boys get to feel good.." Stopping her ministration, she reaches over next to the bed  and grab something. She slides all the way up and around your erect penis, now sitting on your back leg she slip a ring onto your throbbing colthood, using her hooves to slowly massage your lenght feels your head with incredible sensation. As it reach the base of it, you suddendly feel said ring to slowly constrict your dick harder, no matter how hard your dick throb, nothing comes out, only a small amount of pre manages to wet the tip of your cock. 
"There you go, with this you will not be able to cum until i decide you are a good boy" She keeps using her silky like forehooves to rub you, a wet feeling on the tip of your flare makes you jolt from pleasure. 
Using her tongue, the devillish mare is licking the little drop of pre dropping from your urethra, every lick is followed by a slow rub of those perfect hooves and a low pitch hum, sending powerful vibration thought your spin and making you squirm.
The pressure at your base is imberrable as you start to voice your complains, yet again the ball gag only make it sounds like you are moaning like a little slut. 
"You are very naughty Steeve, and like a said, naughty boys get punished" She take your dick in her mouth ,slowly, inch by inch, until every once of your meat is inside her maw, her throat squeezing your whole lenght like a vice, this alone is making you moan in your gag, try to beg her to release you from that darn ring, but the only thing she hears are moans of pleasure coming from her little toy.
Her hooves go lower, fondling your sacs as she is fellating you. She presses them together, pull them apart, playing with them like they were some sort of stress relief balls. She keeps this up for what seemed an eternity, before finnaly letting go of you and crawling back up your body, seemigly aligning herself with your sex. 
She over her pussy right next to your cock, a thrust away, you can feel the moistness and the heat of her puffy labia, your body moves on it own, pumping your hips, despertly trying to get inside the mare who seems very happy from the result of her ministration.
"Ah, Ah, Ah" she sing song, keeping herself just far enough so that you can barely touch her sex with your own.
"Only good boys get to feel good, are you a good boy ?" She ask, her voice low a seductive.
You nod once, dizzy and unsure of what to do.
"Really ? I'm not sure that's true, a good boy doesn't cum inside a mare in heat right ?" .
As you realise what you did, your ears drops, clinging to the side of your head, you just knew she was very pissed of and now you were gonna get it, how ? you didn't know yet and that's what was scaring you. As you felt her forehooves move you quickly retreated your head down fearing and bracing for a hit from the mare.
She softly grabbed your head with her hooves, pulling you closer to her, before ever so gently kissing your nose.
As the kiss ended sooner that you wanted, she whispered in your hear "Shhh, it's alright, you couldn't know since you never had a mare teach you how to be a good little mate" She let go of your head, this somehow managed to calm your mind.
Again, she press herself, just a thrust away from your penis, mercilessly teasing you.
"Now, tell me, are you sorry for what you did ?" She prods your tip once
You nod, holding your body to not trust against her labia
"Are you sure your sorry ?" She prods you twice in a row
Again you nod, the teasing is killing you !
"Really, really sure ?" She press her labia against your tip and slowly girate her hips
Once more you nod, you entire body is shaking from the effort it takes to not trust in, you feel like your balls are gonna explode !
"Alright then" she suddenly exclaimed, getting away from your sex.
"Prove to me that you are sorry i'll consider making you a good boy again." She drag he body across yours, mating your fur with her scent, marking you as hers for all the other mare smelling you. finnaly reaching your neck she start fiddling with one of the strap around your head.
"I'm going to take off your ball gag BUT" she pressed an hoof on your nose,"you are still forbiden to talk, until you prove to me that you are truly sorry" she removes her hoof " If you do a really good job, then maybe i won't put back the gag, understood ?" She says as she pulls the gag away from your mouth, alowing you to take your first deep breath of the night.
You catch yourself almost responding verbally before quicky nodding, ears folding behind your head.
You feel Fluttershy slowly crawling atop your head, dragging her teats accros you, even they feel somehow silky to the touch. Before long she finally reach her destination. From the scent alone you knew what was coming, causing you to audibly gulp as your brain sends a shiver down your spine in anticipation.
"Open your mouth noooow..." She sing sang, you did as instructed 
"Very good ...." She's before proptly sitting on your face, her labia firmly pressed against your mouth.
"Ahhhhhh" She let's out a moan of satisfaction before firmly grinding her sex on your muzzle.
"You better get to work naughty boy, you showed me earlier that you had no trouble eating up a mare, and i plan to properly teach you how to do it !" 
You only choice was to follow suit, as you started digging around with your tongue, Fluttershy moaned high and load, voicing to you her approuval.
"*pant* if I'd knew *pant* sooner, that *pant* you liked licking pussy *moannnn* I would have tied you up way sooner" She said between ragged breath and moan.
Feeling bold, you trusted your tongue as deep as you could, all the while capturing her love button who came out to say hello. The effect were immediate as she immediatly screamed your name at the top of her lung.
"OH MY CELESTIA *MOAN* GET READY I WANT YOU TO DRINK *AHH* EVERY DROP OF IT" As she finished speaking you gently squeezed her clit, throwing her into the most cataclisming orgasm of her life
"SWEET CELESTIA YESSS DRINK MY CUMMMM !!!!" 
Even if you didn't want to, you woudn't have the choice to drink the litteral shower of mare juice being squirted on you. Said shower lasted for what seemed hours as she just kept squirting her love juice on you, by the end of it your head and your chest were completely soaked in her essence.
When her orgasm finally died down she unceremoniously fell on her back on top of your belly, Using one of her forehoof to cover her eye and her wing to fan herself, trying her hardest to catch her breath. You weren't faring better, her smothering was quite long and left you winded yourself, and here you were, trying to catch your breath through your fresh coating of mare juice.
"You've done a very good job" She said, finally catching her breath. 
"Good boy" Those two word somehow shaked your very core, leaving you shivering with need.
As she leaned back toward your head she whispered "Good boys, gets rewarded..." and with a slight pull, your vision was back.
You audibly gulped at the sight before your eyes : on you belly, straddeling you, was Fluttershy. Wearing what could be described as the sexiest, kinkiest, form fitting nurse outfit. Complet with the white socks, gloves, garter belt, corset, heart pendant choker, crotchless panties, nursing crotchbras and even the little hat with a red cross.
You were star struck. All of her already beautiful form was further enticed by the fetishy outfit. And if her half lided eyes and her smirking lips were anything to go by, she knew she had you in her net.
"See something you like... Good boy ?" She intentionnaly said those last word with as much lust as she could muster.
Your voice was nowhere to be found. You didn't need it anyway. Good boys didn't talk. You energically noded your head, your tail was wagging like that of a puppy, causing her to sweetly giigle.
"Well then, Good boy" your body shiver again "Since you made a really good perfomance earlier, i suppose you deserved a little reward... " She slowly back up until her labia touches your cock. You don't trust your hips, you are a good boy. 
"Very good, now ask me nicely" You immediatly wimper like a hurt puppy, you don't even know where this came from but you don't care, the pressure in your sack was driving you crazy !
"There, there boy " she reaches your head with a hoof and slighty pet you "Here comes your reward, Good Boy" She sinks herself all the way down to your base, where the ring still stands. The suddent pleasure makes your tongue lol out, the pain of your blocked penis completly drowned out by the immense pleasure brought by you mate pussy.
"Does this feel good ?" She innocently ask
You hastily nod your head, silently begging her to fuck you, drawing another giggle from her.
It dosen't take long before she start moving up and down. Fucking herself using your dick as a dildo.
She moans your name, always followed by calling you a good boy filling you with a sense of fullfilling.
Slowly but surely, as she kept increasing her pace, you could feel the head of your penis flare again.
You were lost in a see of pleasure, you were looking at her sapphire eyes who were drawing you in like a moth to flames.
And then she started to drink somthing.
You didn't even see her move, all you knew when you somehow came back to your sense was that she was drinking a potion while still riding you like a oversized dildo, with a wing, she was showing you a ring, the ring that was stopping you from cumming was now in her left wing, prodly showing it to you as she finished drinking her potion. Once the vial was empty, she turned the flask so you could see the picture of an egg cell being attacked by spem cells. Atop the picture was a big 100% fertility potion written in capital letters, on her belly a tribal representation of a womb had suddenly appeared.
As she picked up once again the pace you were suddenly hit with the impeding doom of your orgasm.
You were powerless to stop the mare as she brought you ever so closely to your end.
All the while she kept her gaze locked on your eyes. When you finally looked back at her, you could see her look of absolute horniness and lust through her half lidded eye, she had the biggest shit eating grin ever has she stopped every movement.
She pulled her pussy all the way up your dick, until only your flaring tip remained. She quickly casted a glance downard, looking at her newly formed womb tattoo, she placed herself perfectly upwright, making sure her body was at a perfect 90° from yours, in order to give you the best front row seat as you breed her for good.
Once she was well situated she threw herself downward, impalling herself with your entire cock, your flared tip at locked itself in her cervix. She screamed as she climaxed for the final time of this blissful night. Her velvet walls milking your lenght, making short work of your remaining composure.
You roared a feral scream as you came inside the horny mare. Pump after pump , after pump your filled her. Her tiny belly once more bulging outward.Her hoof came to slowly rub her stretched belly like last time, only this time the tattoo on her womb shined brightly before finally turning into a tribal heart filled with white. 
Once more the intensity of your orgasm left you exausted, as your eyes fluttered close, you saw the mare sitting on your sex affectionnaly rubbing her belly, looking at you with lust filled eyes. 
As you fell asleep, finnaly out of stamina, you last heard her say "Naughty Boy ❤"

			Author's Notes: 
Bad end : Fluttershy's "Naughty Boy"

I'm still working on the rest of this story/serie don't worry.
It just take time, and I don't have much of it.
Like always, feel free to comment on eventual problems.
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