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		Description

Sugar Belle is in heat and as her coltfriend Big Mac can't cum inside of her during that time without getting her pregnant, she needed another outlet for her relief. Sure, doing it with the Earth Pony could quell her urges, but only for a limited time.
But there is a griffon in town that could spunk inside of her, getting rid of this dastardly heat without the risk of bearing a foal. So that is the route she finally takes, asking for his help a bit grumpily as they enter an alley.
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“So you finally decided to accept my proposal?” a masculine voice asked, walking into an alley with an unicorn following him.
He was a griffon with a black beak and claws as well as a white underside, while the top of his body was a light blue. His cat half was that of a jaguar, albeit one with black fur. Not that one could see it that well with the tight jeans he wore. The rest of his body was on display as he didn’t don a top since he found them to be too restricting, especially when it came to stuffing his large wings through the holes in the back.
The griffon was tall, a bit taller than Celestia with over two meters of height as he confidently led the mare into the alley, body strong and toned. A predator.
“S-Shut up. I-It is my heat, I can’t help it,” the mare bemoaned, annoyed but horny while her gaze couldn’t help but drift to his ass, ogling it.
The unicorn mare looked around, making sure she wasn’t watched or followed as her purple tail was tuckedtightly between her legs to hide away her wet snatch, seemingly fearing her hotpants wouldn't be able to do it by themselves. Not an unfounded fear, seeing as the fabric by her snatch was soaked.
The breathing from her pink muzzle was heavy and she could barely bear the burning sensation of her marehood. Her chest with those deliciously big DD-cups heaved. The light blue belly free top with straps felt rather restricting today.
Luckily the griffon, Jay Tundra, turned around to her.
“I guess you can’t, Sugar Belle. But I still wonder, isn’t Big Mac enough for you? I heard he was supposed to be big like his name suggests?” the griffon queried cheekily, making her huff.
“H-He isn’t small, but he also is…more on the average side. And it isn’t helping that much…”
It was an admission, an admission of needing something bigger, something better, and Jay was just the griffon to give it to her. She had, with 1.65 meters, only an average height for a mare and was more of a shortstack when compared to him. Then again, every mare was.
He had shown her his dick before, back at the tail end of a party where everyone was trashed and some horny mare had asked what it would look like. The guys didn’t mind him showing it off, equally too trashed to care as they simply cheered and laughed at the debaucherous display, though Sugar Belle wasn’t drunk enough to purge that image from her memory and she many times had revisited it since then, especially when Big Mac was mounting her, doing his best to satisfy her needs.
But in truth, right now it wasn’t enough anymore as this heat was stronger than all of the other ones she had before.
“Well, you won’t hear me complaining,” the griffon finally said, turning around, hand on his zipper and pulling it down to show off the goods. A large sheath with cantaloupe sized balls was revealed. That sheath no doubt held the large treasure within that Sugar Belle had been yearning for.
The pointed pink tip poked out already, before the rest followed along. A shaft bulging like an oval after an inch on the left and right side, followed by a ball-like bulge on the left and right as well, while turning a more earthy dark pale brown color at those.
Jay didn’t brag about his conquests, though he was happy to tell when he was asked about them regardless. Not that he would need to tell anypony about them for them to know. The mares giving him seductive or lovestruck stares in Ponyville were indication enough of how many had fallen to this exotic cock and didn’t want to go back to regular pony rods.
She still remembered that evening at the party in the barn, where she first saw it. Big Mac stared at it with admiration, acknowledging his virility right before he was getting close and cozy with Maud, who seemed a bit flustered.
Of course it was hard to tell with the mare. What wasn’t hard to tell were the noises behind the barn when they rutted. She never heard that emotionless mare make those kinds of noises before… And she did walk funny for a whole week afterwards. Probably mainly because they fucked through the entire night. But even then, Sugar Belle had seen Maud crush boulders with her strong thighs, so it was still a feat for Jay to do this, showing he could take on the strongest of earth pony mares.
And that was exactly what she needed right now. The winking and dripping simply wouldn’t stop, no matter how often Big Mac mounted her in the day!
As such she naturally hooked her fingers into the sides of her hotpants and peeled the tight fabric down. It clung to her pussy wetly before the glistening slit was revealed to him.
She didn’t even bother to wear any panties.
“Can you hold out enough to give me a blowjob, or should I plunder that soaked hole of yours immediately? It might be wet enough from the looks of it…” he asked, making her head turn red as a tomato.
It was a shameful thing to admit, though with how damp she was, he no doubt could insert his humongous piece of meat into her without much discomfort.
“I-If you think I will take your dick in my mouth-!” the mare protested, albeit her words were cut off as he stepped up to her, planting his beak on her lips as he captured them in a deep kiss.
Sugar Belle involuntarily moaned. She could feel his long thick tongue getting shoved in while also feeling his girthy shaft against her body and boobs as it pulsed hotly. One of his talon hands went for her belly, rubbing along it as it traveled down south.
Two fingers reached her crotch, rubbing along it teasingly while he humped against her. Right as he pressed the two fingers in, did his pointed shaft slip under her blue top and between the two large pink breasts, giving himself a boobjob while also pulling the top up and making those melons pop out.
She could feel the hotness from it much more clearly like this and smell his musk just as much with how close to her face it was as his lips parted with hers.
Her mouth was open with her tongue hanging out as she panted, knees weak. She could even feel slimy precum in her cleavage by then, as his movements made it slick as wet lewd sounds emanated from it. As if she was just a fleshlight.
Not really a side she wanted to show to him, but it couldn’t be helped. With her heat in overdrive and her need to be bred, what else could she do? And unlike Big Mac, he could at least fuck her raw and cum inside of her with no risk of impregnation.
Fucking a stallion with a condom during heat normally alleviated it for a short time before it came back in force, and as such Sugar Belle could understand why many mares sought him out. Not just because of his equipment, but specifically when they were in heat and needed relief.
His cum might as well have been a risk free type of medication and one that was fun to boot, loathe as she was to admit it.
Of course his skill helped with that perception too. The way he skillfully moved his fingers, tracing every sensitive part of her pink walls was enough for the last of her strength to leave her as her legs folded in on themselves, which caused her to kiss the cock head.
One of his strong talons gripped her ass, squeezing it roughly as he stopped her from falling over while the other never stopped masturbating her as he took great delight in her state.
“My, my. You said you didn’t want to blow me and yet you have such a nice fat precum stain on your face,” Jay noted, seeing how the tip had spurted the transparent hot liquid against her muzzle.
With his digits still hooked in her cunt, he carried her over to a large rectangular roll-out container for trash and set her ass right down on it.
“A-And who’s fault is that?” she grumbled, though as soon as he smacked the shaft on top of her body and pussy, her cheeks flushed as she stared at it, biting her lip.
Regardless of that, she did pull one of her legs back, slipping it out of one of her pants legs and spread them a bit for him, while he in turn spread his fingers, making her honey pot squelch obscenely.
“It is mine. As much as it will be mine when I turn you into little more than a drooling cum-reeking mess,” he growled out in a dominant voice. It was one that made a tingle run down her spine. A threat as much as a promise that he would mess her up really good.
“Fuuuuuck. Just stop talking and put it in already, before I have to do it myself.”
“As you wish~” he purred, before pulling it back and aligning it with the moist quivering cunt before him, of course, while also taking his fingers out of her. After all, his dick would stretch her enough on its own.
In any case, her moist hole was begging to be ravaged and as such he applied force to spread those lips around his tip.
With the pointed cock head it was easy enough to gain entry, no doubt an advantage over a flared horse shaft, only that his equipment was that much bigger and thicker where it counted.
She gasped, hands gripping the edge of the roll-out container as her pussy was slowly being stretched open inch by inch delving into her insides.
The slow pace no doubt was intended so that she could get used to it and feel every little bulge and rounding on his prick.
She whinnied in delight. The way it scraped along her sensitive walls was unique, different from a stallion’s own equipment and that in the best of ways. The different girth at different points helped to stimulate her much more.
And then there was the very thick base. He kept it outside for now, pulling back as soon as it touched the pussy lips while starting up a rhythm.
Wet squelches could be heard echoing around, and while it seemed like a secretive affair, even with Sugar Belle moaning out obscenely, they weren’t quite alone.
They did go to the trouble of going to a more empty part of town for this during this day time, but a certain stallion that normally would be selling apples right now forgot something at the farm and went back to get it.
Big Mac, the large red stallion had spotted the two entering the alley and followed them covertly.
One might think seeing his marefriend like this would incite feelings of justified anger in him, albeit it didn’t.
For he was actually a cuck. He always pondered about asking Sugar Belle to try and have sex with other stallions, but never really managed to bring up the courage to do so.
So now, this was a dream come true so to say and as such he had swiftly gotten his painfully erect cock out to jerk it to the scene.
A shamefully degrading kink, and yet one the red earth pony happily indulged in. His equine shaft pulsed with hot precum leaking freely from the tip and down to the ground in a small puddle, while his breathing was accelerated.
“Yes. Let Sugar Belle feel what a real cock feels like,” he murmured to himself.
“Y-You are going n-not hard enough!” Sugar Belle meanwhile complained, making the teasing griffon chuckle.
“Is that so? I imagine it is still better than your coltfriend, isn’t it?”
“T-That…h-he is a bit too soft w-when it comes to thrusting,” the pink mare admitted.
“Makes you want to snooze, doesn’t it? Then how about I take it up a notch now!”
With that said, his thrusts suddenly changed completely. Done was the teasing as he was claiming her properly. He slid it in, all the way down to the base, letting her greedy twat swallow those fat two bulbs on the side at the base as well.
She squealed, cumming on the spot as her eyes rolled up into the back of her head. Her sticky hot juices splashed against his fat furry balls, making them tingle as he was properly fucking her, just like a mare in heat like her deserves.
“Bet that’s better, isn’t it, you little pony whore?” he growled out dominantly, leaning down towards her ear and biting into it as she writhed around from the sheer ecstasy he was wrecking her mind with, all while his large hands sunk into her tits, fondling them very roughly. “No simple pony cock for you anymore, little slut. Just some big griffon dick for your needy snatch. Big Mac could never make you feel like this could he?”
It was a challenging manner in which he said it. A manner that coaxed her to submit to him.
And seeing how her legs started to clamp around his waist, it was a submission that was incoming. How could she resist such a strong virile stud? The way her groped her sensitive tits and messed up her insides was too much to bear.
Big Mac for one felt rather inadequate seeing his marefriend moan out like a bitch in heat, which she fairly enough was. Though, even with her heat, he could never elicit anything close to those high-pitched cries that showed that she was practically losing her mind.
“F-Fuck…I could never do that. Sugar Belle needs a better cock to satisfy her. Not some wimp like me, but somepony that can properly fuck her,” he mumbled further, grunting as an especially large splatter of pre followed from his shaft and hit the wall.
His ears swiveled eagerly as he heard the mare trying to form words even as that large body slammed into her on the roll-out container. His digits pinched and pulled on her nipples, dragging her breasts in two different directions as he toyed with them.
“O-OH BY CELESTIA! Y-YEEES! B-BIG MAC C-COULD NEVER, A-AAAH! F-FUCK ME LIKE THIS! HE IS TOO MUCH OF SOFTIE TO KNOW HOW TO OOOOOH! R-RAVAGE A MARE PROPERLY!”
Words that held true to the stallion in question as sticky strings connected his marefriend’s and the griffon’s hips wetly as the stud had her in a proper mating press and if they were compatible, no doubt one that would easily succeed.
“That’s it you little minx. You are in need of a good dicking, so you will spread your legs for me from now on whenever I desire, or whenever you seek me out. Whichever comes first~”
A promise of future violation of her body, of more mind blowing sex. And of course a promise she wholeheartedly welcomed at this point as she squirted happily.
Screams could be heard, even as she was doing her best to keep them down.
“Noisy one, aren’t you, but I prefer those. I will ravage you right in your coltfriend’s bed later in the week. Might as well make use of it, seeing how he can’t do it himself to satisfy you properly~”
More taunts and taunts both Sugar Belle and Big Mac soaked up like a sponge as pants and cries could be heard from them as they were enjoying this situation immensely.
“S-Sure! Y-You can do that, b-but you have to cum inside me first!” she said, giving him permission. Her disgruntled behavior from the start was completely forgotten. If this is what he felt like, she would need more of it.
Not to mention the way he was handling her. No hesitation, just overwhelming confidence as he was squeezing her fun bags like he owned them. There was no way she could scoff at any mare that gave him bedroom eyes again, as she was pretty much the same now.
The rough, feral fucking that Big Mac could never give her with a shaft that trumped his own was something she didn’t want to miss in life anymore. The only thing missing now was his warm cum in her moist tunnel.
“Good for you that I am about to cum then! Cum with me too, you little pony slut! Let’s commemorate your first proper fuck in your life!”
His hips sped up a final time, as his large body crashed down onto her repeatedly as he was driving himself over the edge.
A talon wandered down, leaving one of her boobs, his digits quickly gripping that clit and squeezing it to drive her into a climax of her own. At the same time his other hand held her tit up, so his beak could sink into it, nibbling at her with his tongue and circling her painfully erect nipple.
His experience meant that he knew exactly how to push her buttons and right as he hilted himself into her pussy, did it gush again as she cried out, her body arching from the intense ecstasy that was crashing down on her mind.
A sensation that intensified as soon as the slimy sperm shot out from his rod and into her womb, packing it full to the brim and beyond as he stretched it out. It was a large volume, one that could easily get any female griffon pregnant no doubt  as he groaned ferally into her breast.
And he wasn’t even done.
While Sugar Belle was still writhing in the throes of her orgasm, did Jay pull out of her, while also pulling his beak from her chest and aimed his rod at her body. Large volleys were still firing from it, dousing the mare as hot seed splattered on her head, top, DD-cups, belly, crotch and thighs.
“S-Sugar Belle,” Big Mac meanwhile groaned out quietly, hand moving faster and faster on his own dick as he reached his limit as well from the sight of his marefriend getting creampied and bukkaked.
A grunt followed as well as sticky ropes of his spunk that hit the wall as he saw another guy marking his mate.
He huffed and puffed, a slight exhaustion to him just as with Sugar Belle after their respective highs had worn off.
The mare’s belly had swollen with how much was pumped inside her, giving her a rather debaucherous look, as if she was pregnant by him. And considering that she looked as if a dozen stallions had jizzed off on her, it only made it hotter for Big Mac.
She looked like a cum dumpster, and one where he wasn’t invited to use either.
The griffon then gripped her messy mane as he pulled her off the roll-out container and to her knees. She was still a bit delirious, but as soon as she tasted that cum stained dick on her mouth, did she open wide and suckle on the tip.
“Good mare,” Jay purred, “Turned out you were a really docile one after being tamed.”
He yanked her head back and forth, making her gurgle as he used her mouth as a simple cock cleaner. And with how dreamily she looked at him it was something she really didn’t mind. Big Mac could practically see the hearts floating in her vision.
A minute passed like this with some gags and wet slurps following before he finally dragged her head back, revealing his now spit shining clean prick.
Afterwards he let go of her, pushing his equipment back in his pants with a relieved sigh.
“Alright, I have had my fun. If you follow the alley, it leads you right out of town. You can take cover and sneak back home whenever you are ready. For now I will be off,” the griffon told her simply, giving her some last piece of advice on how to deal with this mess he made of her. She could hardly exit into Ponyville proper while showered in cum after all.
The pink unicorn mare simply kneeled there slack jawed, drooling with a goofy smile on her lips as Jay didn’t wait for a reply.
Big Mac on the other hand stumbled, trying to quickly stuff his dick away and move before he was seen.
“Nice pussy your marefriend has Mac,” he heard a moment later, making him stop. Jay wasn’t even out of the alley yet by that point, though he did emerge about five seconds later.
“Um…she does,” he said, blushing in embarrassment, limp dick in hand.
The griffon patted him on the shoulder as he walked past.
“I will be using her then from now on. Be sure to warm her up for me with your mouth whenever I come over.”
A simple request, or maybe an order? It didn’t sound like an order though, and indeed more like a casual request, like asking your neighbor for some sugar…A rather ironic phrasing.
“...Eeyup,” the red stallion answered, right before Jay opened his wings and took to the air.
It looks like his sex life would be more interesting from now on.
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