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		Description

Derpy's been out all day, delivering mail all across ponyville.   Anon's been inside all day, valiantly defending Derpy during the /r/place wars, even if hooves are hard to type with.  After they're done, both of them need to cool off...
Anon wasn't using that virginity of hers, right?  Nah, she doesn't need it.
And it's not gay!
Chapter 1- Blowjobs, followed by Facefucking, in which Derpy manages to singlehandedly spitroast the horniest green mare in ponyville
Chapter 2- Mating press, then a good old fashioned mounting, Anon hopefully not getting pregnant
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It'd been a while since Anon had come to Equestria.   She liked it there, much more than she ever liked it at home.   Of course, she missed being a human, a male human at that, but...   she'd gotten used to life as a mare, for the most part, even if she'd been given a body with the wrong...  age.  Before, she'd been old enough to drink and or drive, but now?  Nopony knew her actual age, so they'd just pegged her as a teenager on her new ID card.  Whatever.  
When it came to finding a home, Anon restlessly hunted for her favorite pony before she finally found her, and begged her to let her move in.   Derpy.  The gray pegasus was a bit startled to have a pony suddenly asking for a room, but Ditzy had moved to the school of friendship, so it sounded nice to have company...   so, why not?   She was surprised to learn that this green filly was a fan of hers, though.   She knew some ponies liked her more for her off-kilter eye, but she didn't know that her influence reached other worlds of creatures.   She hadn't ever meant for Anon to find out what else was different about her, but they didn't mind that either!  So, why not?   She let the filly move in, and she got her friend Tinker to build a computer for the lil' girl.   Turns out ponies had their oen version of Reddit- weird, huh?   They'd set up another version of /r/place, and Anon had been there for the original version on earth, so when /r/place opened up, she dedicated herself to the canvas.
Banding together with all of the other ponies who loved Ponyville's main mailmare, Anon spent four days assembling, defending, and planning a portrait of Derpy on the canvas.   She fought off invasions from streamers, and she even came back from doomsday when Saphira used thousands of new accounts to turn the entire canvas into a picture of herself for a few minutes.
Thankfully, the AI's attack dissolved after Polaris, her dad, was threatened with having to actually pay his AI daughter's power bill for the month.   While Anon was hammering away at her keyboard, refining her typing skills further and further, (she missed having hands though...), Derpy was at work.   The pegasus had deliveries to do, after all.   Flying across town again and again, hauling heavy boxes to and fro, hefting bags of letters onto her back and trotting down every street to drop them off, one by one...   it was hard work, but it kept her in shape, it kept her busy, it paid pretty well, and it gave her something to do.
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

The event had ended, and Anon had won.  Derpy was immortalized in the final iteration of /r/place, and with one hell of a story to boot!  Even after frantic arguments and congratulations online after the event, Anon was bursting with energy after the win, and all the pent up feelings from the past four days made her realize she hadn't gotten off...
So naturally, she decided to fix it.   "Hhh...aaahh..." grunted a quiet voice, which would be picked up by Anon's headset, if she had her mic on.   Thankfully, she didn't.   Sprawled out on the living room couch, Anon had her hind legs spread open wide, her marehood drenched with cum-lube, her hooves gripping the base of a surprisingly large, gray, silicone horsecock...  as close to Derpy's as she could get it.   The flare was squished against her outer lips, and as Anon pushed, she popped it inside, letting out a quiet little gasp as she immediately clamped down tightly onto it.   Immediately, Anon began to push down on the toy, and she squirmed and panted and moaned as she sank it inside of herself, not even hesitating when it came to the medial ring as she stuffed it inside as well.
The flare met Anon's cervix, and the filly shivered as she felt it pop through the loosened barrier, and the toy's heavy balls slapped against her with a wet little plap as the tip of her toy popped into her womb.   Anon was too busy squirming as she clamped down tightly onto the toy, too busy moaning "fuck, fuck, fuuuuck~", too busy pushing on the toy to get it as deep as it could go, too busy to hear the front door opening...
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

As the sun began to set, Derpy slowly glided to her house, and she let out an exhausted sigh as she alight on the doorstep.   She closed her wings, and she stretched her legs just slightly as she got out her key.   She inserted it into the lock, turned it, put it away, and then she turned the handle.  She slowly pushed open the door to her house, wearing a smile, and she pushed the door closed behind her.  The smile began to fade as the mare picked up on an odd scent, but she didn't realize what it was until she walked into the living room, and her yellow eye met a wide-open pair of green eyes.
"O-Oh, Anon..." Derpy quietly said, as her wings began to open a little bit.   Now, she realized what she could smell, and Derpy's cheeks began to flush a hot red as she felt a dull throb from below...   
"I-I...   u-um....  D-Derpy, we won!" Anon squeaked, closing her hind legs to try hiding the toy, her own face burning red as she realized she'd been caught.   
Derpy had derp in her name, yes, but she wasn't dumb.   She knew Anon had a huge crush on her, and she had to admit, the filly was cute, but she wasn't a normal mare...   and yet, she'd caught Anon with not just a toy balls-deep inside of her, but a gray one.   The filly had seen her cock before, accidentally each time, and she must have...  bought one, just like hers...
So, the pegasus made a choice.  She could feel her cock stirring, bulging out her sheath, so she walked over to the couch, and she sat on the other end across from Anon.   There, she spread her legs, and she quietly said "A-Anon, if...   if you've wanted me that much..."
Anon's eyes went wide, and for a few moments, the filly struggled to even think, her thoughts a jumbled mess, but then she acted instead.   Holding the toy inside of her with one hoof, Anon pushed herself off of the couch, and she moved right in front of Derpy.   Then, she sat down, shivering as the toy sank to the hilt inside of her again.   She couldn't summon words, but the filly could only nod as she glanced up at the mare, then her eyes flicked right to Derpy's cock as it slipped free from her sheath.
With her snout this close, Derpy's musk was...  strong.  Intoxicating.  Being a human before, Anon had no experience with the concept of stallion musk, and it hit her like a truck.   Every breath sent a wave of heat through her body, and the smell REALLY helped squash all of those worries about how it felt kind of gay to be bringing her nose this close to a fat, throbbing cock...
Derpy's cock was beautiful.  It was perfect.   Derpy's balls and her sheath were somewhat soaked in sweat, and her fur was matted down a little bit as well.  She'd been at work all day, after all.  Anon thought it'd be gross, but...  she loved it.  Derpy's balls were heavy, and they were big enough that instead of hanging below her cock, they were resting on the couch.  As Derpy's cock spilled from her sheath, Anon looked up to watch it, shivers going through her as the length emerged.   She could tell that Derpy's heart was beating fast, because her cock grew in brief little spurts, bouncing slightly as it hardened, precum running down its length as the slippery fluid began to run from the tip of it.
With a tiny little whimper of arousal, Anon pressed her lips to one of Derpy's heavy balls, and she planted a wet kiss on it.   She kissed the other one, and this time she picked up on the taste.  Derpy's musk was mixed with her sweat, and something about it set Anon's taste buds on fire/.  (In the good way).   Without hesitating, Anon immediately pressed her tongue to the heavy orb, and she moaned a little as she gave Derpy's balls a tongue bath, cleaning them both off, smearing Derpy's sweat into the fur on her snout as she scooted closer to the couch.   
Anon kept going until she heard a noise, and her ears perked just in time to catch Derpy quietly whimpering "I-I'm really pent up, Anon..."   The filly hesitated for a moment as she realized what Derpy meant, and she switched tracks.   Thoughts of whether this was gay were far from her mind as she pressed her tongue to the base of Derpy's cock, and she began to lick her way to the tip of it as she clenched down tightly onto her toy.    Derpy let out a soft little groan as Anon's dragged her tongue along the underside of her flare, and the green filly then squeaked when Derpy's cock shot a spurt of precum into her mouth, right when she got to the tip.
And with that, the faint ghosts of her inhibitions evaporated.   Just like she'd been Ironically "Practicing", Anon opened her mouth further, and she put both hooves on the base of Derpy's cock to aim it into her maw.   Just like with her toy, Anon pushed forwards, and she shuddered as Derpy's cock sank into her maw, where she immediately swirled her tongue around the tip of it, getting another moan out of derpy, as well as another splurt of precum into her maw.
Then, Anon pushed deeper.  Derpy's cock popped into her throat as she pulled herself closer into her lap, stuffing Derpy's throbbing, twitching shaft deeper inside.   When she got to the medial ring, she opened her mouth just enough to pop it inside, then she pushed deeper, until she felt Derpy's hooves on the back of her head.  She barely had time to notice they were there before Derpy suddenly pushed, and Anon found her snout squished against Derpy's crotch as the mailmare hilted her cock inside of her, moaning a shaky, "Oh, Anon...~"
Anon couldn't complain, and if she could, she wouldn't.  Derpy's hind legs hooked around the filly, and between that and her hooves, Anon was only able to pull a few inches back before Derpy shoved her down again, panting a little.   The pegasus was close to cumming, Anon realized, as she felt Derpy's flare bulging out her throat.   She pulled back just a few more times, letting Derpy shove her back into her crotch each time, and then Derpy came.
When the Pegasus hit orgasm, she cried out with a moan, and her hind legs closed down tight onto the filly, pinning her against the couch.   Derpy's front hooves mashed Anon's snout into her crotch, and her thighs closed around her head as well, smothering the filly with her sweaty, damp, gray fur.   Anon fucking loved it.   Derpy's cock bulged inside of her throat as the first gush of cum was pumped into her, and the filly whimpered as she felt it gush almost directly into her belly, making her clench down and grind onto her toy as Derpy rode out an orgasm.   Much more cum followed that first gush- Derpy kept pumping fat splurts of cum down Anon's throat for a long time before she finally stopped, panting quietly as she slowly opened her legs, letting Anon free.   
Slowly, Anon pulled away, shivering as Derpy's cock slid free from her maw.   She sucked gently on it, attempting to clean Derpy's cum off of it, and when she got to the tip, she attempted to lick it clean before Derpy gasped and gently pushed her off, saying, "S-Sensitive...!"
Anon squeaked as Derpy's cock popped free from her maw, and she let out a giggle as she smiled up to the mare, saying, "S-Sorry...   you...   you taste really good..."
Derpy felt her cheeks reddening again at the compliment, but then she started to grin, a playful smile taking up her features.   "You wanna go again?" She asked, making Anon blush hotly at the idea.   The filly quickly nodded, and she watched as Derpy stood up...   and then she squeaked as Derpy picked her up.   Derpy traded positions with Anon- she put the filly on the couch, while she stood on the floor in front of it.   
Except...   Anon was facing the wrong way, wasn't she?   Her hind legs were splayed open against the back of the couch, which also held her toy deep inside of her, just like the floor had.   And her head was hanging off the edge of the couch, why did she...    Oh.   Oh.   Anon's heart jumped as Derpy mounted her, putting her front hooves on the couch, aiming her cock directly at her snout...   and without hesitation, Anon laid her head back, opening her mouth.   
Derpy made a quiet little giggle as she lined her cock up and pushed the tip inside, and Anon couldn't help but happily squirm as she found it adorable.  Slowly, Derpy sank her cock into Anon's maw, but by the time she got to the medial ring, her patience was already fading, and she hilted herself firmly enough that her balls gently slapped against Anon's snout.   Then, the pegasus ground into her, making her cock shift and move inside of Anon's throat, making the filly swallow around it as she quietly groaned.   
Derpy shuddered a little when Anon squeezed her cock, so the filly did it again, swallowing around her cock, trying to pull it deeper even though her snout was already being smothered by Derpy's balls.   It didn't bring her cock any deeper, but it did get Derpy to start moving, the pegasus grunting as she pulled her hips back, pulling her cock out to the medial ring.   Then, she shoved it back inside, hilting herself once more inside of Anon before she pulled back again for another thrust.   To Anon's alarm, as Derpy began to properly thrust into her, her silicone cock popped free from her womb, slipping out of her...  before one of Derpy's thrusts stuffed it back inside.
Anon squirmed with a squeaky moan as Derpy's next thrust did it again, and she suddenly felt her arousal spiking as she realized what was going on.   Derpy's strong thrusts were pushing Anon against the back of the couch, and that meant that her toy was being stuffed back inside of her every time it slipped out.   Derpy was spitroasting her, by herself!  Derpy was a strong mare, and whenever Anon opened her eyes, she admired the gray pegasus' thighs as she pulled back for a thrust, watching her muscles move beneath beneath her fur, muscles devoted to rutting her into the couch...
Anon was struggling to hold herself together, but with Derpy's eager facefucking combined with her own toy being thrusted into her as well, the filly was rapidly starting to approach her orgasm, and she swallowed tightly around Derpy's cock to hold back a moan, her hooves digging into the couch near Derpy's.   The pegasus was struggling as well, though.   Anon was a younger filly, but she was still attractive... she didn't take as much care of herself as she probably should, but something about the tousled mane and tale, something about her cute little ass, something about how she liked Derpy so much that she bought a a gray silicone cock...
Derpy was turned on bad, and when she felt her cock start to flare inside of Anon's throat, she sped up rather than slowing down.  The bed started to shake with the force of her thrusts as she worked towards orgasm, her wings opening behind her as she grunted.   The grunts were soft, animalistic, her voice low and thick with arousal...   Anon found it hot.  Anon was the first to cum, as Derpy shoved her into the couch so hard that the tip of her toy popped back into her womb.   As Anon's walls clenched down tightly, both of the filly's hooves shot down to hold it inside, her tight inner walls clamping down onto the toy as she cried out around Derpy's cock.   
While Anon came, the filly's loud, muffled cries of orgasm sent vibrations along the full length of Derpy's cock, and those were the final straw.   With a growl, the pegasus rammed her hips forwards, pinning Anon against the couch as her balls tensed, her cock bulging as it fired a thick splurt of her cum down Anon's throat.   As Derpy rode out the orgasm, she gently humped against Anon, panting heavily as she rode out her orgasm, enjoying every last moment of the wonderful relief.   Her cock was throbbing and bucking as it fired cum deep inside of Anon, her balls twitching against the filly's nose as they emptied themselves into her through Derpy's fat cock.
Derpy didn't get to bed other ponies all that often, after all.   Part of it was her eye, part of it was her equipment, part of it was that she was shy...   so flooding Anon's belly with cum, it felt wonderful, for so many more reasons than the pleasure alone.   As she began to come down from her orgasm, she muttered a quiet "O-Oh, Anon...~", her voice somewhat shaky after the orgasm she'd just ridden out.  Anon was recovering as well, her body slowly untensing as she went limp on the couch, a weak groan muffled by Derpy's cock before it ever had a chance to escape her.  Slowly, once her flare began to soften, Derpy began to pull her cock back out, though Anon made it hard with the firm sucking that she applied to her cock.  Anon tried her best to memorize the feel of Derpy's cock as it slid out of her- the thickness of her medial ring, the length of how deep inside of her it fit, the shape and feel of her flare, the taste of it, everything.
Eventually, Derpy pulled her cock free, and she shuddered as it swung away from Anon beneath her, still heavy, and hard, and it wouldn't go _down..._   She slowly stepped back from the bed with a warm blush on her face, trying to gather herself.   She'd gotten a little rough with the filly, hadn't she...   and she was probably still a virgin, too...   "H-Hey, Anon, if I was too rough, I..."
But Anon cut her off.   "D-Derpy, I...   I fucking loved it" Anon groaned, keeping her hooves on the toy as she squeezed it tightly with the muscles of her marehood.   She was still horny, though...   she wanted more.   She wanted to properly lose her virginity, and she found herself softly groaning with pleasure as she popped the flare back out of her cervix, letting the cock slip out of her before she pushed it back inside, clenching tightly onto it, moaning a bit as the toy spread her open once more, her walls slick enough to make it almost frictionle-
Derpy cleared her throat, quietly.   Watching the filly pleasuring herself only made Derpy's arousal burn hotter, and as her cock twitched underneath herself, her resolve eroded to the point where...   she was willing to take Anon to bed.   Anon looked at her with wide eyes as she realized what she was doing, right in front of Derpy, and she looked at the gray mare as she nervously said "S-Sorry, I-"
Derpy shook her head, and she wore a shy grin as she swayed her hips, letting her fully hard, still throbbing, precum-drooling cock sway beneath her.  As Anon's eyes gravitated to it, Derpy said, "Y-You...   you wanna come to my bed tonight?"
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"I, uh..." Anon said, shivering as she looked from Derpy's cock to her face.   Quickly, she nodded, a faint whine in her voice as she said "P-Please..." in a soft tone.   
Derpy felt her cock twitch at the sound of Anon's desperation, and a shiver ran through her as she nodded, saying, "You won't need the toy...   and is there a reason it happens to be the same color as mine...?"   She got to watch as Anon grew even more flustered, the filly struggling not to moan as she slowly pulled the cock out of her, revealing just how big it was.   By the time she pulled it free, she was panting, and the toy fell to the bed as Anon went limp to recover.   Finally, it was out of her, and she felt achingly empty.
Walking to the couch, Derpy picked up the toy, and she held it down alongside her own cock...  it was smaller than hers, but only by an inch or so.   Not as thick, either.   And if Anon was able to hilt the toy...   she'd be able to hilt her own cock inside of Anon.  Her cock throbbed firmly at the idea, and as Anon struggled to slide off of the couch, Derpy set the toy back onto it.   "Good choice~" she quietly said, giving Anon's flank a gentle nuzzle as the filly started to walk. 
Anon squeaked, looking back with a hot blush, and she muttered "S-Stupid, sexy..." as she began to walk, her snout scrunched a little bit.
As Derpy came up next to her, the pegasus smiled down at her, saying, "What was that?"  When they got to the bedroom door, she pushed it open for Anon, nudging the filly inside.
"N-Nothing!" Anon squeaked, looking embarassed as she climbed onto the bed.   By the time she turned around, Derpy had already shut the door, and she fluttered over to the bed with a flap of her wings, landing on the edge of it.   Anon found herself being pushed over, Derpy's hoof planted on her chest as the pegasus pushed Anon onto her back.   "I'm...  eheh...  y-you're amazing, derpy..." the filly shyly said, her ears down as Derpy moved overtop of her.   
Derpy quietly giggled, and she affectionately nuzzled Anon as she lined up her cock, pressing the tip against Anon's soft, soaking wet outer lips.   "Shut up, Anon~" she quietly teased, before wrapping her front legs around the filly and kissing her.   
A squeak from Anon was muffled by Derpy as the pegasus settled down onto her, putting her into a mating press.  As Derpy rocked her hips forwards, popping the tip of her shaft inside of Anon, she closed the distance between them, and she gave the mare a kiss.  As Derpy continued to sink her cock deeper inside of Anon, the two mares grew more and more comfortable with the kiss.   Anon began to return the kiss, pushing back against the mailmare.  Then, Derpy's tongue met Anon's lips, and Anon's tongue met Derpy's...
Shortly after Derpy's medial ring popped inside of Anon, she felt the flare of her cock squish against the filly's cervix, and she felt it give way slightly...   it made her shudder, and against her better judgement, she pushed deeper.  With a quiet plap, Derpy's hips pressed against Anon's, her cock pumping a gush of warm precum directly into the filly's womb as her cock throbbed deep inside of her, the entire length held tightly by the smaller mare's tight, squeezing, clenching walls.
She ground into her, shuddering, thoroughly enjoying the way it felt when Anon helplessly clenched down onto her cock, moaning into the kiss. Then, Derpy began to thrust.   Slowly, she pulled her flare free from Anon's womb, then she began to rock into her, making slow, but deep thrusts into her.   Almost right away, Anon's quiet little noises became shaky, muffled moans, her voice vibrating Derpy's lips as the two mares continued to make out.   With every thrust, Derpy pulled out until only the tip of her cock was inside, before she then thrusted back in, sinking all the way until her flare met cervix.
It had been so, so very long since Derpy had been in bed with another mare.   In fact...   not since Dinky...   and it was making it very hard to control herself.   Steadily, too slow for her to realize it, Derpy's gentle, slow thrusting became faster, and harder.   She drove her cock into Anon with just a little bit more speed each time, and her thrusts grew just a little bit shorter each time.   They couldn't hold the kiss forever, and as things progressed, the kiss grew messier.   Their lips would break apart, both ponies taking deep, ragged breaths, gazing at each other as Derpy's hips continued to move, then their snouts would meet once more as Derpy added just a little more speed.
Then, Derpy felt herself start to flare.  Internally, the pegasus began to panic a little.   She didn't want Anon to get pregnant!  The green filly would never forgive her for it!!   And yet, despite Derpy's internal panic, she couldn't stop.  The flared tip of her cock was sensitive, and Anon's tight walls gripped it tightly each time she thrusted inside of the filly.   Anon could barely handle the feeling of Derpy's flare- it was crushing her g-spot on each thrust, and her moans grew shakier, less even, her voice raising an octive and lowering an octive in the same breath.   
Anon came first.   The filly clamped down tightly as she arched her back, breaking the kiss, crying out into the air, and Derpy growled softly as she thrusted inside of the filly...   When she went to pull back, Anon's walls squeezed her cock, and she gasped as she the tight clench drove her to thrust again, nearly popping her flare into Anon's womb.   If that happened, Derpy wouldn't be able to pull out, so she whimpered a shaky "A-Anoonn...~!" as she pulled harder, feeling her cock bulging, her balls tensing...
Oh.   Oh no.   Oh no no no no no no no-
Derpy's cock bulged as cum gushed down its length, and as it approached the tip, Derpy pulled harder, whimpering, shuddering, dragging her flare across Anon's orgasmic clenches of pleasure, but she wasn't fast enough.   While Derpy was pulling out, she felt it, she felt the fireworks of orgasm explode brighter as she pulled back, she felt her cock pumping a fat gush of her cum inside of Anon, flooding her marehood.   For one tiny moment, she felt the urge to ram herself back to the hilt and flood Anon, but she resisted, and she growled again as she used one final thrust to pull free, right as here cock began to fire another splurt of her seed inside of Anon.   The second half of that gush splattered all over anon's soaked marehood, right as the filly's tight clenches of orgasmic desperation forced most of Derpy's cum to gush out of her.
Derpy pushed herself upright, as her cock began to coat Anon's chest with her cum.   She grabbed the filly's hind hooves, bringing them together, squishing her cock between Anon's soft, wonderful thighs, and she started to thrust.   Her thrusts were weak and shallow thanks to the position she was in, but the softness and warmth of Anon's flanks was enough to make the rest of Derpy's orgasm feel almost as good as it did when it started, and Derpy was too busy cumming all over Anon's chest and even her neck to notice that the filly's moans had calmed down into annoyed little whimpers...
Finally, it was over, and Derpy let Anon's hind legs fall apart again.   The pegasus was panting, and her wings began to sag behind her as she looked down to Anon, and she noticed her expression.   She looked...   conflicted?   When Anon noticed her looking, when their eyes met, the green filly opened her moith to say something, but then she closed it with an embarassed little whine.
"A-Anon, did I hurt you?" Derpy asked, feeling a tightness in her chest.   "I'm sorry, I d-didn't mean to get any inside, I-"
"I wanted you t-to cum inside..."
"Wh...   y-you...   a-are you sure?   You might get pregnant, I..."
Suddenly full of words, Anon's snout scrunched, and she said "I-It's all I can think about!   Every time I'm r-riding my toy, I imagine it's you, and when I cum, I imagine you're cumming, and I imagine you're flooding me with y-your cum, a-and it's so warm, and it feels so good, and..."
Derpy glanced down for a moment, and she shivered a little when she realized her boner was coming back.   All three of them.   "A-Anon, are you sure...?" She whispered, as she slowly stood up over the filly.   As soon as she had freedom, Anon struggled to her hooves, but only long enough to roll over onto her belly.   She put her hind legs into the air, then she spread them, flicking her tail out of the way, putting her cum-drenched marehood on display for Derpy.   It seemed to have an effect, considering that Derpy's cock twitched so hard that it slapped her belly.  
"Please, don't hold back, I-I want you to rut me" Anon whined, as Derpy slowly began to mount the mare.   She was acting only on instinct, her chest gently touching Anon's back, her flare squishing into a heated, soaked, welcoming marehood, her hooves taking up position all around Anon, picking spots to ensure she had the best possible stance to keep stable.   
"Y-You're sure, Anon?   I-I'm a bit stronger than you probably thin-".
Again, Anon cut her off.  "I've seen you pick up a whole Piano! Please!"
Oh, right.  She had a good point.   Without another word, Derpy took a breath, and thrusted.    Instantly, her flare sank inside of warm, wet, gripping walls, and she sighed blissfully as her cock was welcomed home, into the loving, squeezing embrace of Anon's sex.   As she bottomed out, flare smushed against cervix, she groaned a little, then she pushed further, sinking the last bit of her cock inside.   As their hips squished together, Derpy gently ground into the filly, humming a soft "Oh, Annnnnnnon....~"
The filly was turned on by Derpy's moans, but...   she wanted more.  She needed more.  She whined, sputtering a "P-Please...", and Derpy shut her up with not words, but action.    Anon wanted her not to hold back then, did she?   Then fine.  Derpy pulled her flare out of Anon's deepest chamber, then she began to rut her.   Her thrusts started off shallow, growing faster, harder, deeper as she set a rhythm.   The strong muscles under her coat worked hard as Derpy pulled back, rammed herself inside, pulled back again, each thrust causing her balls to slap against Anon's ass, each thrust ending with a kiss to her cervix.   
Anon was...   loud.   When Derpy ramped up into a proper hoof-curling, bed-shaking, ball-slapping rutting, Anon was helpless to stop her vocalizations as she dug her hooves into the bed, clenching tight around Derpy, unable to focus on anything other than the wonderful cock being driven into her, and the even more wonderful mare it was attached to.   That morning, Anon would have never guessed she would be ending the day in Derpy's bed, face-down-flanks-up, crying out the pegasus' name as she rammed her cock into her...    no, all she cared about when she woke up was protecting the gray mare's likeness on the online canvas.
Derpy changed the angle of her thrusting, and Anon's moans grew squeakier as the gray mare's cock began to grind against her g-spot on every thrust.   Combined with everything else, it was intense, it made her body tense up, it sent sparks and thunderstorms and fireworks through her, and it made her start thrusting back.  Every time Derpy pulled back, Anon pulled away a little bit, then she rocked backwards right when Derpy thrusted, stuffing her cock just that little much deeper.   
And then...    Derpy tried something.   She took a guess, judging by what things Anon seemed to enjoy...   she hunched further over the filly, pressing her snout to her neck, then she put a hoof over Anon's mouth.  Immediately, Anon's loud cries of pleasure were softened into desperate huffs and muffled moans.   She squirmed, she clamped down tightly, she cried out with arousal...   she loved it.   The only thing better than getting railed by the mare she had a massive crush on was having that mare hold her down and muzzle her, and Anon's orgasm rapidly began to approach as she started growing tighter, started squeezing Derpy's cock more often and more insistently, her body shaking and twitching beneath the pegasus.
In the abscence of Anon's cries, Derpy faintly noticed how nice and quiet it now was...   Anon was loud sometimes.   Derpy could tell she was approaching orgasm, and as her grip on Anon's snout tightened, so did the pleasure in her cock.   She could feel her own orgasm approaching, and...  she was having second thoughts.   While she pumped her cock deep into the filly's depths again and again, her thoughts ran in a loop.
It would be so hot to cum inside of her...   but she might get pregnant...   but the risk was even hotter...   and it would feel so good to hilt inside of her and drain it all out...   and she would love it...   and she'd want to do it again...   but her flare would get stuck...   she wouldn't be able to pull out if anon changed her mind...  but that was even hotter...!   and it's not like anon could complain, with a hoof over her mouth...
Surprisingly, Anon managed to hold herself together longer than Derpy.    Even when Derpy began to flare, Anon held it together, holding off a climax.   Derpy however, she couldn't.   Anon's pussy gripping her flare was too wonderful to give up, it felt so good ramming into her, she didn't want to pull out, she couldn't pull out, she could only thrust, stuffing it inside, plunging into her, her cock twitching and bucking inside of her tunnel, precum splurting into her with every hard twitch, her heavy balls slapping against her...
On one of her thrusts, it all came falling apart.  As Derpy pulled back, she felt it, the tension in her cock letting go, her balls twitching, and without hesitation she rammed inside, Anon's walls welcoming her, pulling her in, squeezing her.   She whined as flare met cervix, and for one tiny moment, she tried to pull back, but Anon clenched, hard enough to pull her cock just a smidge deeper, and...  Derpy gave in.
She bucked, popping her flare into Anon's womb, right as it expanded just a little further, too big to slip back out, their hips pressed together, Anon's plump outer lips kissing Derpy's sheath...   As Derpy's cock bulged with cum, the bulge passed directly from her body to Anon's.   With sheath pressed against marehood, the bulge never saw the light of day, passing directly into Anon, deep inside of her, past her g-spot, through her cervix, and into her womb.  
With a powerful, audible splurt of cum, Derpy's orgasm had officially begun, her voice shaky and pleasured as she held on tightly to Anon, keeping the filly restrained, pinned beneath her, muffled as she flooded her womb with her thick, fertile, fresh marecum.   By the time her second fat gush of cum was moving into Anon's body, she hit climax, her tight walls clamping down tightly onto Derpy as both ponies entered a dance of esctacy.   Their bodies needed no input from the ponies inhabiting them- they did everything on their own.  The tight, squeezing clenches of Anon's pussy _milked_ Derpy's cock, draining her cum, pulling it into Anon's womb where it burst inside of her with a lewd sloshing noise, her belly bulging just a little more with each strong splurt.
And Derpy's strong gushes of cum made it so that Anon's body burned with pleasure.   Her first orgasm had been incredible, but this time?   Cumming while Derpy was not only inside of her, but also cumming?   Anon couldn't even summon any noises, this time.   Derpy let go of her mouth, choosing instead to hug tightly onto her mate, to keep her cock buried inside of her, to hold her tightly as if she would ever actually try to escape.  Her pleasure was so intense, so perfect, that she could only make tiny little gasps, her body drawing in little bursts of air to fuel the fires of her orgasm.   A voice rang out, a cry of "Fuck, fuck, yes~!", but neither mare would ever be able to remember which of them had spoken it.   
And like everything, it didn't last.   It couldn't last.   But it didn't end abruptly.   Anon's tight clenches grew softer as her orgasm melted away, her body left heated and twitching.  Derpy's powerful splurts of cum grew weaker, softer, before all that was left was the steady, dependable flow of her slippery precum.    Both mares wore blissful, content smiles as they both sank into an endless ocean of their afterglow, and neither of them spoke for a long time.   At some point, Derpy laid them both down.   She curled protectively around Anon, keeping her cock buried inside of the green, cum-stained mare.  
Anon could only offer a weak cooing sound as Derpy snuggled her, and shivers of delight ran through her body as the gray pegasus wrapped her with her wings.   She felt safe, in Derpy's arms.   She was surrounded by the pegasus' soft, yet firm body, she was wrapped in her soft, feathery wings, and she still had her wonderful, gently-throbbing, still somewhat hard cock buried deep within her.
She never wanted it to leave.   Derpy planted a tender little kiss on Anon's ear, and the filly smiled.   She smiled, as the warmth of her wonderous afterglow slowly melted away, translating into the smooth embrace of sleep.   Derpy stayed awake for just a bit longer.   Her thoughts lazily drifted, from what Anon might say in the morning, to how they were both going to need to take a bath, from how she'd need to wash the bedsheets, but...   she didn't mind.   It was all worth it.   She didn't even remember going to sleep...
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

"A-Anon, you're making it h-hard to, aahh, hard, mmhhh, yes, YES~!" Derpy squeaked, gripping the edges of the table tightly as an orgasm overwhelmed her.   Her hips twitched as she rode out the pleasure, hyper aware of every moment as her cock pumped gush after gush of thick cum down the gullet of a short, green, too-damn-adorasexy-for-her-own-good mare.   
In front of her sat a plate with a half-eaten muffin, the remains of the lunch that had been interrupted by her very...   very close friend.  Shivers and tingles of pleasure ran through her as the filly pulled off of her cock, and she felt Anon's tongue begin to lick her clean, seeking out every last drop of cum before she finally backed away, a soft kiss to the tip of her cock as a parting gift.  
Derpy's cheeks were still a hot red as Anon climbed back up into her seat, across from her.   Anon's face was also red, but she wore an innocent little smile as she picked up her muffin, taking a bite as if she hadn't just had Derpy's entire cock down her throat.   The pegasus spoke, saying, "Y-You don't have to do that anytime I seem like I'm s-stressed, you know...", though she was unable to stop herself from breaking out into a shy, but happy smile.
Anon just grinned back at her, saying, "It's all worth it to see you smile...   and like I keep saying, you taste really, really good~" she hummed, finishing off with a playful little growl in her voice.   Derpy's cock had been growing soft, but Anon's tease stalled its efforts to retreate into her sheath for a few moments.
She couldn't even remember how long it had been since she came home and caught Anon with that toy of hers...    she spoke again, saying, "Well...   this is only going to encourage you, but I suppose I don't mind, because...   it really does make me feel so much better..." she shyly murred, before preoccupying herself by picking up her muffin for another bite.   
"See, I told you!" Anon said, putting on a wide grin as she triumphantly crossed her arms.   Derpy didn't speak again until she'd finished her muffin, and taken a long drink of water.   While Anon took a drink, Derpy giggled a little, and she leaned onto the table, head on her hooves, saying "So, next time you're stressed, would it help if I bury my snout between those thighs and show you what I can do with my tongue~?"
By the time Derpy realized that she should have waited for Anon to swallow the mouthful of water, it was too late.
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