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		Description

FEATURED June 2 - 3 2023

Ever since the Flutterbat incident, Fluttershy has done her best to keep her more base and primal side reserved. The problem was, this caused her own urges to grow and grow until they were on the brink of unleashing. Normally, Twilight could cast a spell to keep her friend in check. But she was currently away, and Fluttershy didn't have the willpower to hold back Flutterbat. Now free, even for one night, this batmare will find someone to scratch her long needed itch, no matter who.
This is part of my 1K Challenge.
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It was going to be another night, she could feel it. Fluttershy couldn't hold it back. For weeks now, she's held it back, supplementing her hidden and darker urges behind feasting on barrels of apples, and feverish masturbating. But nothing was going to stop her now. Her much more carnal side had to come out. And unfortunately, Twilight wasn't in town to stop her this time. The usual cottage door of the sweet and innocent pegasus opened, revealing a batmare from only the most alluring wet dreams, wearing an outfit that screamed "cock loving". 
Spreading her pointed wings, Flutterbat took to the night. Now free of her withheld urges, and with only a night to unleash it all, she wanted to find the perfect partner to give it to her. And she didn't have to fly too far. Zandre, a zebra stallion who had just moved into Ponyville, was walking the street under the light of the moon. Whether he was out late with friends, hitting the bar, or even just a brisk walk, it didn't matter to the batmare. As soon as she saw him, she knew she wanted him. Wasting no more time, she landed in front of him, nearly knocking him back in a startle. 
"Hey there, big boy." Flutterbat purred, her sweet and alluring voice echoed as a melody in the zebra's ears. "I'm feeling lonely, and I think you have what I need." 
"Sounds good to me, babe." Zandre replied, trying to seem way more confident than he actually was, but he wasn't going to turn down this sexy beauty in front of him. "My place ain't too far. How's about you and me-"
"I don't think you understand." Flutterbat stated, not only approaching the zebra as he tried to stand up, but was pressing her face close to his, and her massive tits were squishing against his own muscular frame. "You got a cock that can keep me company all night?" Zandre nervously nodded, never having dealt with a mare this forward before. "Good, so let's get to it stud." She reached down, groping at his bulge. "Cause I'm gonna milk that thing until you're cumming dust." 

Zandre's bed was creaking, shaking, and almost thrashing about as the batmare was passionately riding his cock. Her massive tits were bouncing madly with each motion of her body. Her huge, round ass lifted and dropped, jiggling as tremors of lust, pleasure, and passion were coursing through her like an addicting surge. Her moans were like music, making the zebra's cock throb harder and harder, even after it had pumped load after load of his hot, thick cum inside her. Flutterbat was insatiable, wanting to have more and more. Her only regret, was she only found one stallion to please her this night. 
"Come on stud, I want more." Flutterbat moaned, looking down as she could feel Zandre releasing more cum inside her. "Don't you want to fuck more of your hot load in my slutty pussy?" 
"You've gotta be the craziest whore I've ever fucked." Zandre gasped, feeling as he was losing not only his strength, but his breath. "And I fucked that pink slut just the other day. How the fuck have you lasted this long?" 
"I've wanted a big, hard, and tasty dick deep inside me for weeks now." Flutterbat moaned, shifting and swaying herself over Zandre's dick to keep milking him as she spoke. Her hands rubbed along his chest as she looked down at him. "And I thought you were the one to do it." Her lips became somewhat of a teasing smirk. "Don't tell me you're tired after all this?" 
"Tired? Who said anything about tired?" Zandre asked, feeling his pride had been thoroughly poked by this batmare whore. Reaching up, he groped at her tits, making her moan out in the pleasure. "I'm gonna show you what it means to fuck a stud like me!" 
Drawing on some more of his strength, Zandre pushed upwards, while shifting his hips in order to cause Flutterbat to fall backwards. After a couple seconds, she was now on her back, and he was over her. Pressing himself forward, this zebra stud was now in the perfect position for a hard and deep mating press. The mare only moaned in the pleasure, feeling his cock pressing and rubbing deeper inside her. Even the cum already in her womb was sloshing about in anticipation. 
"Oh? Think you're a tough guy? Think you can fuck me into your newest bitch?" Flutterbat asked, teasing Zandre onwards. Lifting her legs, she wrapped them around him, locking him in place. "Then you better fuck me good, big boy."    

By the time the sun had risen, anything that remained of Zandre's muscular body was almost impossible to tell. He wasn't hurt in any way, but after what the ravenous batmare did to him, his body was completely exhausted. He was panting as his parched throat coughed. All completely worth it in his mind as his weak and fading slight could see the mare of the evening slowly getting dressed. She looked different, still the same slutty body that had milked his cock and balls down to their last drops, but she was looking more like a shy pegasus than that feisty batmare from last night. 
"Will I...will I..." Zandre tried to speak, his throat was weak from groaning all night. "Will I...see you...again?" 
"Um...oh my..." Fluttershy nervously answered. Her voice sounding as sweet as before, but not as seductive. Though he couldn't see it, she was blushing heavily. She could still feel every ounce of his thick cum in her womb and swelled belly. "M-maybe...yes...i-i-i-if you're a good...boy..."
"For a pussy that good, babe..." Zandre chuckled, feeling himself fading into unconsciousness. "I'll be...whatever...you want me...to be..." As the world was going black around him, he caught one final glimpse of the beautiful and yet pure smile on this mare's face, as she finished getting dressed to leave him to sleep.
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