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		Description

This will be a series of short stories that have nothing to do with each other than sexy ideas I couldn't figure out ways to make feel natural in their own story or are just ideas that popped into my head. So don't expect most of the short stories to be good. And no, not all sex will be on Sofas, it just sounded nice as a title.
Also, don't expect much, this is intended as a place to just dump ideas without a care.
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		Good Morning Princess


			Author's Notes: 

Zipp x Human
Sex includes: Pony on Human, Vaginal Sex, pony giving a hand job to human, human "massaging" pony, and slight size diffrence



The morning sun rises over the edge of the sky. Pouring its light across the land and into the room of Princess Zephyrina Storm, also known as Zipp. Sleeping in her bed is a human male named Eric. His curly brown hair lays across the pillow his head rests on. His skin is a light tan color and he is currently shirtless, revealing his less than stellar stomach and slim frame. Still loosely on his waist is his tan shorts. Laying on top of him is Zipp.
She is carelessly draped across his body with her head resting by his. One of her arms around his body while the other drapes across the rest of the bed. Her body covered him almost like a really furry blanket. His right arm is wrapped around her lower body while his other arm hangs half off the bed.
The sun rays streaming threw the window as they slowly creep across the ground and up the bed and into Eric's eyes, waking him up from his great sleep. He slowly opens his eyes as he squints at the ceiling. He blinks a couple of times before his eyes adjust to the light. His eyelids still heavy with tiredness.
Zipp lets out a yawn as she stretches her body out. Causing multiple of her joints to pop before relaxing again and draping her wings over top of the bed. Eric smiles as he mindlessly rubs his hand across Zipp's lower body. She let out a happy hum as she opens her eyes slowly. The two look at each other with a smile on their faces.
"Good morning Zipp," Eric says, bringing his other arm up and attempting to wrap it around her neck. He instead accidentally smacks himself with his limp hand. Zipp covers her mouth to stop a laugh from slipping out of her. Eric groans as he lets his arm lay where ever it decided to fall. "I hate when my arm falls asleep,"
"Maybe stop draping it over the side of the bed," Zipp suggests. "And speaking of good mornings," Zipp says with a mischievous smile. She shifts a bit before slightly sliding her body along the very hard dick hidden in Eric's loss pants. Eric's heart beats a bit faster as his breath gets caught in his throat. "Somebody had a good dream,"
"It's hard to stay limp when you got a big beautiful pony princess laying on top of me," Eric says in a way that makes it sound like it's her fault.
"If you don't mind, I could fix that," Zipp says, snuggling her head closer into his neck.
"Who am I to stop you?" Eric replies. Zipp smiles before placing a small kiss on his cheek.
"You won't regret it," Zipp says before standing up over top of him. Eric slips off the pants and his boxers and throws them with his shirt by the bed. His erect dick now standing proud in the slightly cool morning air. Zipp turns around and sits down on Eric's chest with her front hoofs cradling his dick.
"Why would I?" Eric asks as he slides his hands from her rump up her athletic body. His hands gliding threw her soft fur as she shivers. His hands drifted up her back and towards her wings slowly. She smiles before she starts to rub his dick with her hoof as Eric's hands make their way to the base of her wings. Her body shivered in anticipation as Eric's nimble fingers trace circles around the base of her wings. She lets out a low, loving grunt as her wings shake slightly at the touch.
"F-fuck," Zipp moan out as Eric's fingers dig into her tight muscles around her wings. His hands slide in between her wings to a very dense spot of muscles. He presses his thumbs into her back muscles while pushing towards her wings. Zipp's face turns bright red as she lets out a squeal of delight. Her wings, in an instant, flap open stiff. Her slit dripping wet on Eric's chest as his fingers massage her very tight back wing muscles.
Zipp slowly rubs her hip against Eric's chest as a wicked smile forms on her face. She moves her other hoof past his dick, which she was still slowly rubbing with her other hoof, and in between his legs right below his ball sack. With a big grin on her face, she lightly pushes the muscle right in-between his legs and slowly makes small circles.
Eric's dick twitches violently in response as Eric lets out a pleasurable moan as he grips Zipp hard. Eric's face turns beet red as he relaxes his hands. The wonderful sensation of her soft fur against his dick and the millions of pleasure nerves shooting off exactly where Zipp was massaging caused his build-up of pleasure to skyrocket.
Not to be outdone, he slides his hands back down her toned body, causing her to shiver again before his hands stop at the exact spot where her hips meet her body. He sits there for a second, enjoying the view of her athletic body and slightly plush rump gliding against his chest before he starts on what his hands came down for. He slides his fingers around her hip and starts feeling for the gap between her leg and her hip. She lets out a little grunt as he hits the spot.
He slowly pushes into the crook, careful not to accidentally dislocate her legs. Zipp's muscles tens up before relaxing again as a new wave of pleasure runs up her spine. Her body shakes as her mouth drops and her tongue slips out. She strokes his cock faster as she pushes her hips into his chest.
"Ahh, F-fuck!" Zipp moans out as her lower body convulses. Her cum spilled out all over his chest. Eric relaxes and takes his hands off her as she calms down from the orgasm. Her breathing is still fast as she lets go of his dick and stands up. Her slit was dripping mare cum from her slit still. She takes a few steps forward and looks in between her legs at Eric's dick. She then makes eye contact with Eric. She grins right before Eric grins back and nods.
Lining up her slit with the tip of his dick, Zipp prepares to give Eric the fucking of his life. She readies herself before she slams down hard onto his dick. His dick sliding cleanly into her pussy. Her rump slightly jiggles from the force as it hits Eric's hips. Eric clasps his hands on the bed sheets as he lets out a grunt of pleasure. Her tight pussy clasps around his shaft, milking it like a farmer.
Zipp lets out a moan when her hips hit his. His shaft pushed open her pussy. Her eyes roll up as she bits her lower lip. Her face turned red as she pulls back up. Slowly she pulls away until only the tip of his dick was left inside of her. She slams back down her wings stiffening out as she and Eric let out moans simultaneously. Her rump jiggles a bit as her hip collides with his. Eric bucks his hips up into Zipp to drive himself deeper into her tight and warm slit.
Zipp slips back off of him until just his head is inside of her again. She pushes back down, letting out another moan. Eric moves his hands and grabs Zipp's rump. His hands sank into her muscular rump just a bit. Her soft fur feeling like a very soft quilt against his fingers. Zipp lets out a pleasurable yelp of surprise. 
Zipp pulls back out, Eric's hands staying on her rump the entire time. She again starts to push back down, when at the same time Eric pulls down and thrusts up at her. Driving himself deep into her pussy. Zipp lets out the loudest moan she has ever let out as her body shakes in pleasure. Her eyes roll into the back of her head as Eric's dick slams deep inside of her, filling her up and causing her body to be overwhelmed with pleasure.
This time, Eric helps Zipp up as her legs are now shaking slightly. Zipp no longer pushes down, but just lets herself fall onto his dick. Eric helps her by pulling her quickly towards himself as he thrusts up into her. Eric lets out a grunt of pleasure as his fingers dig deeper into her flank. Her insides clamping down around him, sucking on him, begging for him to pop inside of her.
As he lifts Zipp back up, her body now shaking violently with pleasure with her mind filled with lust, he notices the familiar build-up in between his legs. With a smile, he pulls Zipp down and Pushes his hips deep into her. Zipp lets out a moan as Eric sighs. His hips thrust a few small times as he lets his cum into her. Zipp lets out another moan of pleasure from feeling his cum fill up her insides. Eric's cum slows to a stop as he stops thrusting into her.
He lets go of her and relaxes. His cum spills out onto the bed as Zipp stands up weakly. She turns back around and walks over top of Eric before slumping down onto his body. Her head rests next to his neck. Eric smiles as he takes his right arm and wraps it around her back and takes his left arm and, successfully, wraps it around her neck and places his hand on her cheek. He lightly rubs his thumb across her furry cheek as Zipp wraps her arms around his body.
"Good Morning my Princess," Eric says, causing Zipp to smile before nuzzling into his neck.

	
		Beat The Heat with Bubbles


			Author's Notes: 

Derpy x Human
Sex includes: Human on Pony, Vaginal Sex, Pony in Heat, Human "massaging" pony, Big bubbly Butt, and slight size difference



One sunny afternoon in Ponyvill, in a small house on the outskirts of town, a human named Nick lays on his love seat sofa with the local mail mare, and his mare friend, Derpy Hooves gently resting on top of his body. Her head nestled gently into his chest while the two nap. Half of Derpy's body is laying off the human-sized sofa. Nick is tall, thin, and very lightly tanned with long red hair and slight mutton chop sideburns. He wears a blue hoodie with light blue stripes and blue shorts. Nick's arm is gently wrapped around Derpy's body while the other lays limply off the sofa.
Derpy's eyes quiver a bit as her face slowly turns a light red. She lets out a cute, high-pitched grunt as she slowly grinds her hips against his legs. Nick slowly opens his eyes as the sound of Derpy's grunt and the sudden cold feeling on his legs woke him up. It doesn't completely register in his head what's going on as he looks down at Derpy. He smiles before gently placing a hand on her cheek, slowly rubbing it as he watches her sleep. Derpy slowly opens her eyes at Nick's touch. She blinks a few times before looking up at Nick. Her eyes widen as her face turns an embarrassed red color. Her hips stop moving as she closes her eyes and covers her face with her hoofs.
"I'm so sorry," Derpy apologizes, her voice slightly muffled by her hoofs. Nick looks at her with slight confusion as he tries to understand what she was apologizing for. It then hit him with a cold breeze. The wind runs up his leg, causing him to shiver with the slightly warm liquid being cooled on his leg. It dawns on him that his legs were a bit wet, and putting together Derpy's apology, it makes him realize she was humping him in her sleep.
"It's ok Derpy," Nick says, gently combing his hand threw her hair before resting his hand on the back of her neck. Derpy uncovers her face and looks at him.
"R-really?" Derpy asks, tilting her head a bit to the side.
"Derpy, you're my mare, of course, it's ok," Nick says as he gently massages her neck with his hand. Derpy sighs as a small smile forms on her face. She leans into his touch as her hind leg that is dangling off the sofa twitches a bit.
"I think my heat has started," Derpy says, relaxing again. Derpy drags her hoof that was dangling over the side of the sofa and places it right next to her other hoof on Nick's chest. She shrinks a bit as she looks down at his chest. "W-would you, I mean c-could you help me?" Derpy asks as she fiddles with his shirt.
"Of course, I would be a bad lover if I didn't," Nick says as a places his hand under her chin and lifts it up to look her in the eye. Derpy's smile grows bigger than one would think possible as her wings push out in excitement. She lets out a little squee as her eyes correct for a second before her pupil returns to looking to the upper left.
"Yes!" Derpy yells in excitement as she closes her eyes and lightly bounces on top of Nick.
"Derpy," Nick croaks out as he winces in slight discomfort before Derpy stops bouncing.
"Hm?" Derpy looks down at Nick in confusion before her eyes widen a bit. "Sorry, sorry," Derpy says repeatedly as she gets off of him. Once she was off of him and standing next to the sofa, Nick takes a deep breath in as he sits up.
"It's alright Derpy," Nick responds as he recovers his breath. "Nothing feels broken, just a little discomfort is all," Nick says, rubbing his chest for damage.
"Oh, good," Derpy sighs, relaxing her wing as a look of relief falls over her face. She blinks as her face turns a bit red before rubbing her legs together. She bites her lower lip as a little squeak of lust slips out of her throat. Nick notices Derpy's slight discomfort as her hoof tries to reach her nethers. Nick stands up from the sofa and places a hand on top of Derpy's head. She looks up while Nick looks down at her with a smile. "Get on the sofa," Nick says, gesturing to the love seat.
Derpy smiles up at him with lust and love in her eyes before she walks over to the sofa and rests her front body on the soft cushions so her rump was hanging off the edge. She spreads her legs a bit to lower herself to a more comfortable laying position. Nick looks down at Derpy's rump being presented to him on full display. Her butt is much wider than her body, to the point where you could see both of her bubble cutie marks from directly in front or directly behind her. Her butt was the size of a normal beach ball. Sitting in between her lushes rump is her tail, counseling away her surprisingly small slit. Her liquid was dripping down her leg from her leaking pussy.
"Sit back, relax, and let your human do his work," Nick says in an airplane announcer-like voice as he positions himself directly behind her rump. Derpy looks back and chuckles quietly at his display. He smiles back at her as he gently lowers his hands to her rump and traces his first fingers up her very round and plump rump. Derpy shivers at his touch, her slit quivering at the anticipation as her wings splay out.
Nick smiles to himself as he gently places both hands onto her bubble cutie marks. Her fur feels just as soft as it looks. He gently rubs his hands on her cutie mark. Derpy takes a sharp breath in before sighing and shaking. He gently pushes his hands into her soft, bubbly rump. And as expected, his hands sink into her rump a good few inches as Derpy lets out a surprised moan. He smiles as he massages her rump gently, pushing his fingers gingerly into her rump. Her wings quiver as her eyes rolls in completely different directions. Her tail wagged and hits against Nick's hips in excitement. Nick's pants start to get tighter as he just plays with her rump.
His face starts to heat up as he starts rubbing his hips against her rump, and in turn, rubs against her dripping wet slit. Nick grunts as his hips push into her soft rump. Derpy shivers as a wave of pleaser is shot up her back as his sizeable bulge rubs against her slit. Nick stops dry humping her before taking a step back and gliding his hands down the back of her rump and towards her slit.
Derpy shivers as his finger make their way to the outside of her dripping wet slit. She moves her tail out of the way so he can have better access to her mare parts. He gingerly slides two fingers into her tight pussy as he places his left hand at the base of her tail to balance himself. She bits her lower lip as a high-pitched moan slips through her throat. She rubs her legs together, causing Nick's right hand to be trapped in a squishy flesh prison. Nick smiles as he wiggles his two fingers inside of her, causing Derpy to let out a little squeak as his first finger does little circles just inside of her. Her legs tense up before she thrusts back into his hand as she lets slip little squeaks and moans of our pleaser.
"S-stop teasing," Derpy says through heavy breaths and lustful moans as her body keeps thrusting into his hand.
"Then someone is gonna have to let go of my hand," Nick says, trying to pull his arm out from her rump's grip.
"Oh, sorry," Derpy says, now blushing from embarrassment as she spreads her legs out to allow his hand out. He pulls his hand free of its warm, fleshy prison before making quick work of his pants and underwear. He slides them off as his dick springs forth, standing strong at eight inches long. Nick's heart skyrockets as he kicks his pants off of him and toses his clothes into the corner. He bits his lips as he looks down at Derpy's rump on full display.
"What do you want Derpy?" Nick asks, gingerly placing his fingertips onto her rump as his dick gently pokes her rump.
She shivers at the touch before responding back. "P-please fill me," Derpy asks, looking back at him with a pleading look. A mix of love and lust filled her eyes.
"One fucking coming up," Nick says as he pulls back a bit to line up his dick with her slit. He pokes her entrance with the head of his dick. Sliding it slowly into her until his head disappears into her tight and warm depths. Derpy shakes in pleasure as her eyes roll up into her head. Nick grabs her hips firmly, digging his fingers into her big rump with both of his hands before pushing his hips deep into her with all his effort.
"AAHHhh!" Derpy lets out in surprise as his dick slides fast and cleanly into her. His hips thrust into her rump, causing it to jiggle as Derpy lets out a moan. Derpy rests her head against the back of the sofa as her body shakes with pleasure. Her mouth opens up as her tongue rolls out of her mouth. Nick slowly glides his hands up her rump and down her back as he pulls out. Derpy shivers as his hands glide over her body.
Nick slowly glides his hands up her body to the base of her wings. He gently wrapped his hands around the base of her tight wings. He thrust deep into her, pulling on her wings for more power. Nick lets out a grunt as Derpy shivers and moans. Her wings shake as her rump jiggles from the impact. Her rump pushes back against his hip as he starts to fiddle with her wings. His fingers wander around as he tries to find a specific mussel. He pushes down at the base of her wings with a thumb, causing Derpy's eyes to widen as she lets out a loud surprised moan. Her wings spasm as her body shakes in pleasure.
Nick smiles to himself as he pulls out of her. He grunts as he thrust his hips hard back into her, causing a little grunt to escape her mouth. Nick pushes down on the base of her wings with his thumb, causing Derpy to suck in a sharp intake of air in surprise. Nick starts massaging the base of her wings as her body starts to spasm a bit.  Cum now leaks out of her slit as her walls clamp down on his dick.
Nick pulls out as he softly massages her wings muscles. Derpy's body quiver as she lets out a light sigh, her wings relaxing a bit. Nick thrust hard with a grunt into her. Her rump jiggles as his dick thrusts deep into her. Her wings spread open again as her body is trusted into the sofa from the sheer force of his thrust. Her walls clamping down on him and massaging his dick, causing him to let slip a moan as Derpy lets out her own moan.
Nick pulls out slowly as an idea forms in his head. He stands up straight as he slides his hands gingerly down her back, causing her to shiver. He places his hands on her hips, just above her big plot. Derpy, lost in a fog of love and lust, looks back at Nick in slight confusion with one of her pupils as the other looks up at the ceiling. Nick gently presses his hands into a small crook in between her hips and butt. Derpy's eyes shoot wide open as a wave of pleasure shoots up her back. Her entire body shakes in pleasure as her hips buck back, trying to pull Nick's dick into her. Her right leg twitched a bit as her tail smacks against Nick's side. Nick grins before pushing down harder and thrusting his hips deep into her.
"AAHH!" Derpy lets out as her entire body floods with pleasure. Her legs twitch slightly as her wings strain harder. Her eyelids twitch as her eyes roll up into her head. Her tongue slides completely out of her mouth as she lets the pleasure wash over her.
Nick pulls out again and thrusts in as he massages the presser point in her hips. Derpy shakes as his dick leaves her body and his hands gently massage the most wonderful spot she never knew she had. Derpy's hips convulse a bit as cum spills out of her slit. Her heart rate was speeding at a million miles an hour at this point. Nick sighs as he pulls out and glides his hands back up her back so he was leaning over her rump.
"Time for the finishing act," Nick says as he gets a good grip on her lower body. With no warning, he starts [founding into her as hard as humanly possible. Nick lets out a moan as Derpy's body shivers. Her rump jiggles and compresses with every hard and loving thrust. Derpy moans and grunts as her body is thrusted into the sofa more.
"I can't hold on," Nick says between girted teeth. Derpy looks up at Nick and nods. Nick looks up and smiles as one of his hands glid to her neck. He gently places it at the base of her neck before he leans over and kisses Derpy on the lip. Derpy smiles as she kisses back. Nick thrust one more time right as he presses his thumb against a muscle at the nip of her neck. Derpy lets out a loud and loving moan into his mouth as he unloads his cum into her. Her body slightly spasmed from his thumb pressing into her muscle.
Nick thrust a few tired thrusts as the last of his cum leaves his body. The two separate from their kiss as they look into each other's eyes with goofy smiles plastered on their faces.
"T-thanks," Derpy says as Nick dismounts her. He sits down next to her on the sofa before responding.
"No problem Derps," He says as Derpy claims onto the sofa and lays her head on to his lap. He smiles and runs his hands threw her blond hair as they rest from the fun.
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