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		Description

After spending weeks away from her spouse, Lieutenant Cloudburst of the Night Guard happens upon the stallion while patrolling the Canterlot Castle walls. She decides that she can't wait until the end of her shift to see him...

Contains: Vampony biting and a little bit of blood(not feeding off him, just a bite), blowjobs, stallion riding, and public sex
This was a commission story, so both oc's belong to the commissioner as far as I'm aware.
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As the moon crested to its peak in the nighttime skyline, a purple pegasus nightguard made her rounds through the Canterlot castle corridors. She passed several other nightguards, finding them all standing at their posts, or doing their roving patrols, but all threw a quick salute her way as she passed them. Being the Lieutenant on guard for the night, she knew their routes well, and was glad to see that they were keeping on task.
She soon found herself walking along the castle wall toward the rearmost battlement of the structure, before her amber eyes picked up on a most interesting sight. She paused in her patrol, and squinted as she looked out toward the far side of the castle wall, just across from the entrance. A smirk quickly formed on her face as she determined just what, or rather who, she was looking at.
“Always looking skyward, huh, honey?” She chuckled, a fond smile forming on her muzzle as she watched her mate looking up at the stars through his telescope. 
Just as she stepped forward to go greet her spouse, a devilish thought forced its way into her mind. There were no other guards scheduled to patrol this side of the castle for at least another twenty minutes, and the last week of extra duty she’d pulled made him quite the enticing sight indeed. After only a few moments of contemplation, an impish smirk split on her muzzle, and she hastily unfurled her wings. 
It didn’t take long for her to arrive at the battlement just above the unsuspecting unicorn stallion. She stealthily wrapped her tail around the wooden support beam jutting out from the wall and silently dangled just a few feet above him as his eyes stayed glued to the lens of his telescope.
“Hmm… Now if I remember correctly, Orion’s Belt should be just… about…” Solar Gizmo muttered to himself, blissfully unaware of the vampony pegasus mare above him, licking her fangs in excitement.
He squinted his eye as he looked down into the lens of his telescope as she slowly lowered herself until her muzzle was just beside his ear.
“Hmm… ah, there it is.” Solar muttered to himself, his tongue stuck out in concentration.
“Sir, this area is off limits to civilians.” Lishka suddenly announced.
“GAH!” Solar exclaimed, whipping his head around and falling to his haunches in the snow.
Lishka giggled into her hoof as she rocked back and forth like she was on a swing, and Solar struggled to calm his now erratic heart.
“Celestia’s sake, Lishka.” Solar gasped, pushing himself to his hooves.
Lishka dropped to the ground with a flip and a single flap of her wings, her hooves gracefully colliding with the ground with nary a sound.
“Whatcha doin’, hun?” Lishka asked, flashing him a winning smile.
“Just trying to get some data for my starcharts.” Solar responded, gesturing to his notes and telescope.
“I see… and what made you choose this specific spot? This very ‘off-limits to civilian's’ spot?” Lishka asked, leaning in closer with a smug smile.
“I-wait, what? This isn’t off limits-” Solar started, only for Lishka to cut him off.
“You could be in a lot of trouble. I should report this to the guard and have you arrested for trespassing,” Lishka explained, taking note of the increasingly nervous look on Solar’s face, “That is, unless you can give me a little something to keep me quiet about this.” She offered, a predatory look in her eyes.
Solar stumbled back a few steps, “I, uh… wait, Lishka, what do you… mean by that?” He questioned, noticing how she followed each step, keeping the distance between them close.
“Just a little something from you. Nothing to be so concerned about, hun.” Lishka impishly answered, her fangs glistening in the moonlight.
Solar found himself backed up against a wall with nowhere else to go. He nervously gulped as Lishka closed the last of the distance between them, her amber eyes boring into him like a hungry wolf.
“Lishka, y-you’re starting to scare me a little… what are you doing?” Solar questioned, his eyes darting back and forth for any sign of other guards or civilian’s that might notice them.
“I was thinking… a little something like this.” Lishka responded, before leaning in and pressing her lips against his.
The kiss was hungry, and lustful, and Solar was caught completely off guard by the soft, wet feeling of Lishka’s lips on his.. His eyes widened in surprise, only to flutter shut as Lishka pressed him back against the wall, her tongue nearly forcing its way into his mouth. He tried, in vain, to fight back against the salacious invasion with his own tongue, but the battle was over before it even began, and he was powerless to fend off the voracious vampony pegasus’s lustful attack. 
All the same, he grabbed her withers to hold her steady; an attempt to retake some measure of control, even if it was only a placebo. Lishka gave a throaty moan as she felt Solar rubbing circles into her withers, just below her wings, and gave an appreciative nicker as the kiss persisted. 
After nearly a minute, she pulled back, only far enough for their muzzles to touch and both of them to catch their breaths. Solar panted heavily, his chest heaving as he tried to think of any words to respond to the sudden amorous assault, while Lishka simply licked her lips and giggled. 
Before Solar could utter a single word, Cloud pressed forward again and licked his muzzle.
“Now for the main course.” She whispered, her voice soft like silk, but hungry with lust.
“Wha?” Solar managed to say, before Lishka unfurled her wings and wrapped them around his barrel.
He tried to say something, or do something, but with her night guard training, he was quickly and easily flipped onto his back. While Solar expected a harsh landing, he was surprised to find that the impact was quite gentle, and though Lishka looked at him like a wolf would a sheep, there was an undeniable level of gentleness behind those eyes.
“You alright, hun?” Lishka asked, as she stepped over to Solar.
“Uh, y-yeah. I’m alright. Jeez, what’s gotten into you tonight, Lishka? You’ve never just jumped my bones like this before.” Solar questioned, looking up to Lishka with a raised eyebrow.
“Sorry, honey. I saw you looking like a snack up there and I couldn’t resist. Besides, looks like I got you up to speed quick enough.” She replied, a teasing grin on her face as she looked down at Solar’s now erect stallionhood.
“W-well, I mean, when you come in and kiss me like thataghguhh-” Solar’s response trailed off into a moan as Lishka leaned down and engulfed his length.
Her warm, soft, and moist muzzle caressed his member all the way to his medial ring, and it took everything in his power to not let out a loud whinny of excitement at the sensations now surrounding his length. Lishka flicked her tongue around the underside of his shaft for a few moments as she hollowed her cheeks, making Solar buck his hips in a vain attempt to thrust deeper into her maw.
Unfortunately for him, however, she had him right where she wanted him, and with both her forelegs planted on his inner thighs, there simply wasn’t any way at all Solar was moving. He bit his lip and stifled a groan as Lishka dove further down his shaft, hilting his stallionhood in her mouth while her tongue flicked out to lap at his sack, just below. Throughout the entire deepthroat, she kept her eyes on his, a wicked grin on her muzzle as she swallowed his shaft. 
Solar gasped as Lishka bobbed her head up and down, her eyes never leaving his and her forelegs never letting him move. Just as he felt that tingling sensation throb at the base of his cock, however, Lishka suddenly halted her ministrations and slowly withdrew until just her lips pressed against his head. She planted a goodbye kiss on his tip, the throbbing length bobbing back and forth in excitement as she pulled away fully.
“L-Lishka… why did you…” Solar started, his chest still heaving.
“I was thinking of tasting you somewhere… else.” Lishka replied, slowly climbing over Solar’s supine form like a lion, ready to pounce.
“W-wha?” Solar managed to ask, before Lishka suddenly and violently darted forward, her mouth opening wide and revealing her glistening white fangs.
Before Solar could even react, he felt the sharp, stinging pain of Lishka's fangs sinking into his neck, just above his collar. Solar gasped as his body went rigid from the sudden bite, but a familiar sensation of vampony venom flowing into the wound, turned the pain to a warm, pleasurable wave that rode through his entire body. He went limp as Lishka released her fangs and licked the wound. Blood oozed from two small holes just a few inches below his jugular, but they soon coagulated from the vampony’s saliva.
With his head in a daze, Solar once again failed to anticipate Lishka’s next move, but the sudden feeling of her warm, moist tongue licking his horn from base to tip, got his blood pumping once more. Having an especially sensitive horn, he felt wave after wave of liquid ecstasy shoot down from his horn, through his skull, down his spine, and right into his shaft. Precum dribbled down the length as his cock throbbed harder and harder.
Solar’s tongue lolled out of his mouth as he felt himself approaching that peak once more, but that feeling was displaced by one of utter disbelief and despair as Lishka pulled away yet again. She reared back on her hind legs, the view exposing her puffy, dripping folds as she easily lowered herself down on his painfully erect shaft. The second his head connected with her vulva, both of them hissed in pleasure.
Lishka bit her lip, her fangs nearly drawing her own blood as she sank lower and lower, entombing Solar’s stallionhood in her velveteen folds. The moist warmth and tightness caressed Solar’s length almost better than her muzzle, and with each inch she took, his entire body twitched in euphoria. 
Slowly, she took him in, her winking clit kissing his shaft every second and sending shiver after shiver of pleasure up her spine until she found herself panting for breath. His medial ring stretched her folds, sending more sparks of pleasure through her mind and making Solar quietly moan as she squeezed around him.
Finally, Lishka hilted, her hips connecting with Solar’s and allowing them to feel each other’s erratic heartbeats. After taking a moment to get used to the feeling of utter fullness inside her, Lishka unfurled her wings and slowly flapped them to help lift herself. With each inch of his shaft the left her snatch, a feeling of regret and sadness welled in her heart, but she quickly pushed those thoughts aside, knowing full well that the feeling would return ten-fold in just a few seconds.
Up and down she bounced, her thighs connecting with his with meaty *plaps* that were barely obscured by the quickness of their breaths in the cold night air. Solar managed to grab hold of her flanks as she rode him like a mare in heat, his shaft pistoning all the way up to her cervix with each downward thrust. He attempted to match her movements with his own, his hips weakly humping just as she bottomed out on his groin, plunging his stallionhood just a few precious millimeters deeper into her depths. 
Lishka bit down on her hoof to silence her moans as precum dribbled down her thighs and soaked Solar’s crotch. She continued to ride him for almost a minute, before he hit a particularly vulnerable spot in her sex, the sudden spike of euphoric bliss making her throw her head back and let out a groan of satisfaction. Her helmet fell from her head, exposing her windswept two-tone mane of purple and green. Beads of sweat dripped from her hair as her wings flapped harder and harder, and her hips plunged down again and again.
Both parties panted heavily as they approached a peak. Lishka felt her legs shaking and a tingling sensation shot up through her cervix as Solar's medial ring rubbed her clit with each thrust. Below her, Solar grit his teeth as he felt each fold, each crevice, and each contraction of Lishka’s soaking wet pussy. Even drowning in pleasure like she was, Lishka managed to clench on the way down, while relaxing on the way up, effectively milking Solar length with each passing second.
Finally, the sensations boiling around in both of their bodies came to a head, and Solar’s entire body tensed as his head flared deep in her depths. Feeling the rapidly expanding head of her mate so deeply inside, Lishka snapped her wings back to her barrel and dropped like a stone, ensuring to constrict her folds like a vice. The effect was instantaneous, and Solar let out a long groan as the sudden tightness of her vulva, and her hips slamming onto his, sent him over the edge. 
White hot seed fired deep into Lishka’s depths, shooting straight to her womb and quickly filling her to the brim. The feeling of shot after shot of liquid fire flooding her cervix sent Lishka over the edge as well, and with a breathless gasp, her entire body tingled and marecum flooded Solar’s lap. They stayed like that, locked in blissful rapture, both struggling for breath after one of the most intense orgasms either had ever experienced. 
Lishka recovered her senses quickly enough, her ear flicking up toward the battlement above them, and leaned down to plant a kiss on Solar’s muzzle. The dazed stallion sluggishly returned the gesture, his lips pressing against hers for just a moment before she pulled away, and lifted herself off of his shaft.
“Wh-what are y-you…” Solar trailed off, his mind still rebooting.
“Keep quiet, honey. Don’t want them to hear.” Lishka replied, glancing upward.
Less than a moment later, Solar’s ears picked up on the sound of heavy hoofsteps on cobblestone, just a dozen feet above his head.
“Hey, where did the Lieutenant go?” A voice asked, curiously.
“Beats me. Maybe she had paperwork to go take care of.” Another voice replied.
“Eh, I’m sure we’ll see her by the end of shift.” The first voice responded, as they both walked off.
With the danger now past, Lishka stepped off of Solar and helped him up to his hooves. 
“Thanks for that, honey. I really needed it.” She said, giving him a thankful smile, before picking up and readorning her helmet.
“Heh, no worries. Glad I could help.” Solar chuckled, still swaying slightly on his hooves.
“Oh, you did more than help,” Lishka replied, leaning up to Solar’s ear, “You’ve made me hungry for more…” She trailed off, her tongue flicking out to lick his ear.
Solar shivered both from the proximity of her voice, and the soft feeling of her tongue on his ear.
“Once I’m off shift, I’m getting seconds.” She whispered, before nibbling his ear.
Solar made a mental note to go stargazing at the castle more often.

			Author's Notes: 
Hope ya'll like this one. Pretty happy with how it turned out, all things considered :)
That said, Merry Christmas everyone. Hope you've had a decent year. Here's hoping that 2023 will be better for all of us <3
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