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		Description

This story is about Emerald Jewel. He is a precocious colt who ran away from home to escape his sexually abusive step-parents, and ended up as the apprentice to a powerful mage named Joyride. Emerald's mentor is not exactly the best teacher or the best influence in his life, but she taught him about magic and how to train it. The colt wants to be stronger so he can protect himself and those who he cares about, and goes through many adventures with Joyride and co. in the CYOA Coltquest.
Today after practicing, emerald is cursed with a very fertile imagination, fantasizing himself taking a more dominant role in his usually more passive escapades. When giving himself some time to relax, his visions become a little too vivid.

Warning contains: foalcon, m/m, colt on stallion powerbottoming


This is a rewrite of my first fanfic I wrote back in 2017 as a fan of my friend FicFicPonyFic's CYOA Coltquest. I recently finished a rewrite of it because I liked my idea but I felt that my execution was really bad and that story deserved to be better. And I still love Fic's work, so I wanted to pay homage to it using my current writing ability. 
I will also leave the old unedited version in a separate chapter to show how much I improved. As well as to let readers see it and compare the things I borrowed from it and overall original feel of it that I tried to capture and expand upon in this rewrite. I think it reads a lot better now and I hope you can enjoy this fun little foalcon fic of mine!
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		Chapter 1



The diligent sea green colt could hear the sound of his fast beating heart jump from his chest, as well as his own ragged breathing. Since his mana pool was still the one of an apprentice sorcerer, while he waited for his magic energy to recharge he alternated between training magic and his body. Like exercising two muscle groups to minimize fatigue and optimize his growth. Emerald didn't really notice it until now, but the sky was already colored a dark orange and the sun had begun disappearing into the horizon. His body had reached his limit and now that he had stopped, all he could think of was how amazing it would feel when he let his tense joints relax.
Now that his thoughts went quiet, his mind began to wander into thinking about something a colt his age wasn't supposed to think of. He always felt wrong thinking about the 'sex' thing, but it was such a prominent part of his life that he couldn't help his insatiable cravings. Remembering the sensation of being filled with a fat cock rubbing his walls and going in and out of him and making him feel so full… memories of past experiences were enough to make his legs tremble and lose strength from sheer sexual desire.
"Hng stop that, Emerald! You never let yourself become like this just from thinking! Get it together!" The colt shook his head and slapped his own cheeks a couple times in an attempt to break himself from his trance.
In order to distract himself, Emerald decided to go through a mental list of potion ingredients. If he occupied his mind with something other than getting fucked, he could at least focus better. Still, it was odd to think that he could become like this from only his thoughts. Especially when he was more than well used to the real thing during the time he was abused by his stepmother. But he figured the fact that he made himself that tired beforehand probably helped with lowering his resistances.
In about a minute or so, he manages to calm himself down enough to walk straight. Emerald trotted at a tranquil pace, still thinking about potions and what his training routine would be like the next day. His muscles felt a little sore and it wasn't in the way he was used to feeling sore back there. It was just – regular awful muscle pain, sore. Boring stuff. While he was on his way back home, the green colt spotted a bathhouse on the way. He spun the tired joints of his shoulder and considered the current state of his body. Taking a hot bath in place like this definitely beat a regular bath at Joyride's place. And since he was standing so close to it, he thought to himself "Why not?" And took a detour from his course to step into the building.
When inside, the place looked mostly empty except for the clerk behind the counter. It was too early into the evening for the regulars to show up, so Emerald felt lucky to have the bath all for himself. He paid for his entrance with the loose bits he had on him and proceeded into the bath proper. The smooth stone floor felt wet and a little cool against the frog of his hooves, but the pool-like bath at the end of the large room filled the air with warm steam that made his surroundings feel nice and warm. Emerald put his amulet close to him when taking it off, as to not activate its magic. The Chronodaemon insisted in teleporting the amulet back onto his neck whenever there was a certain distance between him and the colt, so it was best not to upset it by leaving it in the other room where other ponies left their belongings in the bathhouse service lockers.
The colt took a wooden washbasin and rinsed his body briefly before stepping into the comfortable communal bath. The water was at the perfect temperature. Emerald could feel his shoulders slump and his body melting as he leaned his back against the edge of the bath.
Breathe in… breathe out… 
As Emerald's mind began to clear, there was only the delicate sound of dripping water in his ears and the steamy fog above the water layered in front of his eyes. It helped him calm down. However, the more empty his mind became, the easier it was for his mind to wander back to those intrusive erotic thoughts. With his eyes closed, Emerald could see an image emerging from the dense fog. There was a bigge and stronk stallion at least twice the size a regular stallion sitting just beside the bath, and the confident little green tyke approached him with a perverse smile on his face. The stallion had a bewildered look on his face as he spotted Emerald walking towards him with decisiveness in each step. He could only hold his hoof up frozen in the middle of rinsing his body.
The green colt pushed the bigger pony to the ground and pressed his muzzle to his sheath. The stallion was too stunned to react and just let it happen. Words weren't needed. The colt just ran his hooves on the bigger stallion's strong body like he owned it. Letting his soft frogs cup the sturdy ridges of the stallion's bulky musculature. In theory, thay big stallion could easily push the kid back and turn the tables on him with his superior strength. But he just couldn't bring himself to go against the slutty green colt. Emerald's confidence and commanding presence would let him do anything he wanted to that stallion. 
Emerald's muzzle followed the stallion's rising erection with a flippant giggle. His capricious gaze dividing his attention between staring at the throbbing girthy shaft and the stallion's confused but aroused face. The green colt toyed with the adult, sticking his tongue out and making as if he was going to put that pent up sensitive flare between his lips but only blowing lightly with his warm breath and gently tapping his member with his small tongue before stopping. He kept teasing and teasing him until the stallion began showing signs of impatience, bucking his hips up in a vain attempt to get his dick closer to Emerald's supple prepubescent lips. That all but confirmed it. The green colt had the stallion fully in his grasp. 
Instead of giving him what he wanted, Emerald's face disappeared under the stallion's cock. The colt placed his muzzle underneath the muscular stallion's balls and breathed in his strong musk mixed with sweat while spreading the stallion's toned glutes with his small hooves. Emerald could hear the stallion grunt in dissatisfaction and his lower body shiver before the colt's tongue snaked its way inside the big stallion's pucker. It was obvious to the colt that the stallion wanted to cum inside him. But Emerald would continue to torment him with a teasing rimjob until the stallion's shaft was pulsatingly swollen, veiny, throbbing and coating his balls and the green colt's face with a veritable amount of precum.
The colt reemerged from between the muscly stallion's legs to take a better look at the aggressive pent up cock he just edged with a smug look on his face. Without the stallion knowing, Emerald clutched his dildo focus and a faint ring of light appeared around the base of the stallion's cock before closing down and disappearing into his member. That guaranteed the stallion wouldn't be doing any cumming anytime soon so his new toy would be throbbing for him for as long as the colt wanted.
Emerald stepped up with each of his hindlegs to one of the stallion's sides. When Emerald's green stiff colt cock came into the stallion's view, he clicked his tongue in brief disappointment after mistakenly assuming the long maned colt was a filly from his looks. The green colt continued looking down at the stallion with a condescending smug look before spreading one of his pert little cheeks and letting his anus hover above the lying stallion's throbbing cock head.
"...You really wanna fuck this butt, don't you?~"
"Y-yes…"
The stallion looked a little frustrated that Emerald wasn't a filly. But if this colt could make him this hard, he was willing to try a colt's ass. Honestly, the stallion just desperately needed a warm hole to cum.
Emerald flashed him a mischievous toothy grin before licking his lips. "Alright, I'll let you fuck me then. But if you try to get up or disobey me, I'll run away and tell a guard!~"
As soon as the green colt said this, he braced himself biting his lip and sat down on the muscular stallion's cock all the way to its base. "M-mmmmmgh s-so good~" Emerald's eyes rolled up and he put one of his hooves on top of the large bulge the stallion made on the colt's belly.
"HNNN- GAH! W-what did you do to me!?" The stallion's cock throbbed violently when it speared all of Emerald's little rear in one go. His entire body shivered and his balls contracted like he was cumming right away, but for some reason nothing came out of his pent up rod.
Emerald forced himself to shift focus away from the delicious throbbing cock filling him up to look down with sweat on his brow, doing his best to shrug with a casual expression despite his blushing cheeks and drooling colt cock. "...Nothing! Mmf…"
The colt then completely ignored him as he began rising and falling on top of his lap. Everytime Emerald's ass dove down, the bug stallion cried out in frustration and throbbed violently inside of the little colt from an orgasm that would never come to pass. He made the stallion's shaft into a fun and filling fat vibrating dildo! A real cock that could mash his hungry prostate just the way he liked it. A fat slab of meat attached to a stallion who would squirm and grunt completely at the colt's mercy to fuel the secret sadistic urges that Emerald had never explored before. And was slowly becoming addicted to.
Emerald giggled childishly while wearing a dopey smile on his face. His little colt cock sprinkled pre on his partner's stomach as it bobbed up and down in front of the strong stallion, riding his tortured blue balled and swollen horsecock without a care. 
"Grr- UNg. Fuck!"
The stallion's body was wracked with an incessant overwhelming sensation of an almost-orgasm, rapidly draining his strength and energy while his muscles trembled and he hissed toward Emerald. His instincts were forcing him to fight it and he lifted his hooves in an attempt to grab the green colt by the waist so he could brute force his way into fucking him senseless and cumming inside Emerald. But as soon as the colt perceived the stallion's intention with those sneaky hooves, the green colt extended his hindhoof and stepped down on the bigger stallion's neck to make him behave.
"Mmmf, hooves off. I'm the one fucking you now~" 
"Y-you dirty litTLe sh- unNGHK!"
The stallion's words got choked up by the green colt's soft hoof pressing against his windpipe before he could finish. Even if he started resisting now, there wasn't enough strength left in the stallion's body to defy his slutty little master. He could only watch and breathe heavy with a blurrying vision as Emerald's tight asshole swallowed his orgasm ruined cock whole over and over again until he couldn't take it anymore.
"C-cum… I need to… cum."
"Hah! Hahn! Hahaha, hahn!~ M-maybe I'll let you do it if you beg for it! Hihihih-mmmmph~"
Emerald took his hoof away from the muscular stallion's neck so he could speak up properly before perking up his ears and smiling excitedly to hear what he had to say.
"Unngh… P-please… let me- UGH- let me cum, I-I beg you!"
"Nnnnnnnnnnnn…!? Nnope~"
Emerald gyrated his hips milking the stallion's cock before dashing his hopes of cumming with his answer while showing him his tongue sticking out playfully.
This stallion was his toy. And Emerald still wanted to play with him longer. And the way the stallion complained and turned more desperate only made Emerald's little ponut squeeze in excitement along with a twitch of his young drooling prick.
The stallion's frustrated groans turned into howls, his face was lined with cold sweat. He couldn't believe that a little kid trying to pass as a filly would be able to drive him into a corner such as this. He could feel himself losing the grasp on his sanity with each second that passed of his cock being milked by the green colt but not being able to cum inside him. Before finally, the stallion felt something snap.
"PLEASE P-PLEASE LET ME CUM INSIDE YOU! I NEED TO FILL YOU- I NEED IT! IT'S DRIVING ME CRAZY, JUST LET ME CUM, LET ME CUM, LET ME CUM! I CAN'T STAND IT ANYMORE!" With the last of his energy, the stallion turned living dildo snarled and strugged against Emerald. His hips thrust upward desperately trying to fuck the colt's ass into making himself cum, but only losing himself further with his pathetic attempt.
"Ahahn~ Woww! Who would have thought you had t-that much fight left in you!? Hnng~" Emerald moaned and brushed profusely feeling an intense sense of amusement from the stallion making the green colt bounce on his cock without using his hooves thrusting his hips madly in lust.
"FUCK YOU FOR DOING THIS TO ME! I WANT TO CUUUUUMMMM!" The stallion snarled wildly before frothing from the corner of his mouth like a wild beast. His balls were long past the point of a dull ache. They were filled to bursting and turned into a pale blue coloration.
"You get yours when I get mine! N-now fuck me like you mean it! W-work for it, stud!" Emerald licked his lips as he matched his own movements to the big stallion's desperate quick thrusts. Rapidly bringing himself to his own climax while racking up the countless number of ruined orgasms he gave that stallion with each time he impaled himself with the adult's over-stimulated penis.
In a few moments of intense fucking, Emerald bit his lip and squeezed down hard letting out a high pitched girly moan before his twitching colt dick shot many strings of cum directly onto the stallion's face. 
The stallion's eyes were completely white and he could only let out bestial grunts following his primal breeding instincts. His mind had already lost consciousness and his body was moving through sheer willpower and desire to breed. There were no thoughts left in his head. It was all blank. He sniffed the air when Emerald shot his colt goo on his face. His nostrils filled with the fresh smell of young seed. Slowly, it reminded him of what his objective was. To cum. To breed. He commanded his body to move again, but it wouldn't respond anymore. His energy was beyond spent. His body was completely limp. Except for his cock which was excruciatingly hard.
"Hnnnnnnnnnn~ G-good boy! You did such a good job!" Emerald praised him in a jubilant tone. Surprising even himself with how satisfying it felt to make a stronger stallion into his plaything like this. The colt smirked condescendingly as he lightly stepped on the limp grunting stallion's face, rubbing his creamy colt cum all over the stallion's muzzle and lips with a sadistic giggle. 
"Hihihihihih I promised I would let you cum, didn't I? It's time to reward your patience.~" Emerald crossed his hindlegs while sitting on the muscular stallion's throbbing sore cock in a regal manner, before grabbing his dildo focus and shoving it into the stallion's tailhole at the same time he had undone his orgasm denial spell.
"GHhhHhGHGHGHKH- GAHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!" The stallion's hindlegs stiffened and he thrust his hips as high as they could go as he let out a guttural scream. Emerald was thrown off balance and had to stopped crossing his legs, but that wasn't the only thing he had to brace himself for. The muscular stallion's cock erupted violently like a burning volcano inside the green colt's ass. He was completely still, but torrents and torrents of cum would not stop flowing into Emerald's insides. Quickly bloating his little stomach and bursting back out of his cock milking tight little pucker. Emerald had to plop his forehooves on the stallion's chest to keep himself from slipping out of the stallion's cock from his high pressure cumshot. Emerald felt so overwhelmingly full that he came a second time from being cummed inside of like this. His little prick would shoot a much thinner string in comparison to the stallion. But he continued to squirt his meager amount of cum steadily throughout all of the stallion's earth shattering climax while gritting his teeth and letting his tongue loll out of his mouth.
After Emerald was done cumming, he stepped off the stallion wiping his own drool and some tears from his eyes with surprised smile. His belly felt positively full, his asshole was a little sore and gaping, and he could still feel everything between his legs sticky with that stallion's cum. Looking down at him as his hips fell back down limply on the ground with nothing to breed, Emerald took a moment to appreciate his handiwork. There was the big bulky stallion… completely defeated unmoving on the ground with his eyes rolled up, frothing at the mouth, a pink dildo shoved up his ass and his big fat cock coated in his own cum. Still twitching and shooting thin weak ropes of cum like a broken faucet. It was impossible to look at the sight without smiling proudly of what the colt was capable of doing.
It was beautiful…
Steamy fog emerged from below as the vision of the feminine colt's mind's eye reached its conclusion. Emerald slowly opened his eyes before letting out a wistful but relieved high pitched sigh. Even as his consciousness returned to reality, the colt could only focus on the comfy warmth all around his body. That felt like a lucid dream, it was too good… This was the first time Emerald had experienced such strong fantasies. It made him yearn to find a suitable stallion so he could put this into practice. Anyone would do, at that point.
When the green colt looked down at himself, he noticed the bath water had a white cloud of colt jizz floating above his lap. Emerald's fantasies were so vivid he didn't even notice when he came in the outside world. And he had no idea of how much time had actually passed.
Before new customers from the evening hours showed up and caught him sullying the waters like this, Emerald decided to leave the bath a little early. At least he could say he had more than enough leisure time in this bath.
The colt grabbed his things and hurried out of the establishment with a bit of an awkward spring on his step. As he was back on the streets on his way home, Emerald wondered where such desires would have come from. Sexual situations had always been forced upon him ever since his time being sexually abused by his stepmother and he had learned to feel comfortable with situations where he gives up control to others. Maybe it could come from an unconscious will to feel the thrill of taking control of others instead? Perhaps it was the influence of his mentor's, Joyride, twisted lecherous personality making him curious about things he hasn't experienced yet? As emerald pondered these questions about himself, the colt made his way back to 304 Coursewalk uneventfully. Feeling a lot more refreshed after letting off some steam.
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The sun was setting. The distant fading color of the afternoon made Emerald realize how much of the day he didn't feel passing by. He was still out of breath from all the training he did that he now knew went on for a longer time than he expected. But that was only because earlier he started thinking about 'that' after lunch. After not being able to stop his train of thought, Emerald felt like he couldn't even think right anymore because of “that”. Even trying not to think about anything just made his legs give out and shake with need from it coming back to his mind again. 
"This is nothing that serious to make me feel like this. I shouldn't let it turn me on like this just from thinking…" he muttered, with a frustrated groan. 
Since he knew in his own flesh quite a lot about physical pleasure from the time he was under his step-parents, so feeling it from mere thought alone... Somehow that felt like a personal loss... but Emerald knew that if he didn't make his body and mind work on something else this thought would still make him antsy. So he promptly took action and started to brainstorm about potion ingredients since it was the first content heavy thought he had to stop remembering about before. 
Emerald soon finished browsing through his mental notes he had about the handful of ingredients he recalled at the time, but it gave him enough time to regain control of his body and start training lightly focused on spells and more on how he could use them to make him better his movement focusing his mind on technique over power output so he could train for a longer period of time and that's how Emerald ended up spending his afternoon to keep his body a bit sharper as his mind was.
After finishing calming down and catching his breath, Emerald trotted at his pace. Feeling a little weird to feel some sore muscles he wasn't used to feel like being sore, and just wanted to get home and get a bath. Emerald kept going until he found a bath house on the way back and since it was closer he just thought "Why not?" and entered. The place seemed cozy enough without that many ponies around. Usually their clients show up around later in the evening, so Emerald still could take his time to relieve some of his fatigue without many ponies taking up too much space around the area. 
Emerald went to pay to enter the bath and left his amulet in eyesight so the Chronodaemon didn't feel the need to turn back to his body during his bathing. Then he rinsed himself to go inside. It was indoors so the density of the vapor clouds were more visible than usual. Getting closer to the warm water hazed a little of Emerald's sight and, after entering the bath, the cloudy vapor closing in on his mouth while he breathily took a sigh of relief allowed him to empty his mind once again. 
As he closed his eyes he felt a warm feeling in his body and an image forming in his mind. There he was, throwing a stallion twice his size on the ground and slithering his hooves around the stallion's adulthood. Emerald made it so the stallion thinks the colt was going to aim for his gradually engorging penis to end up denying him it in the end. All that so Emerald could feel how meek the stallion would become after his teasing. After some time toying around with the older one, he delivered small breaths to his twitching member while looking directly at his eyes. Emerald waited for the moment the stallion started to move his hips to try to reach the colt’s teasing mouth to confirm how powerless the stallion had become in his hooves to pull his hind legs up, reaching with his mouth so Emerald could insert his tongue inside the stallion’s anus. That made him even more throbbingly erect then it already was before from expectation. To the point where Emerald could see the stallion's meat rod twitching pathetically about to cum from anal stimulations alone.
So at the moment he is about to cum, Emerald inserts his plaything's living dildo into himself while pressing the uninserted base shut with both hooves tightly. The colt positioned his hooves in a way he could easily use his weight as extra grip strength around his new toy and use it as a stool to move up and down in a position that bent the poor defenseless stallion's shaft slightly downwards with Emerald showing him full view of both the exact point where his dick penetrated the colt's tight bottom and his young energetic colthood bouncing along his hungry swift motions. Even if he had peaked his orgasm already, that stallion would not be allowed to finish before he did. That much the foal was certain. Emerald proceeded to draw deeper and deeper strokes, but at this point the pain, the denial and the pleasure already turned the stallion into a drooling mess desperately begging the minor to let him cum;
"I CAN'T STAND IT ANYMORE! PLEASE P-PLEASE LET ME CUM INSIDE YOU! I NEED TO FILL YOU-I NEED IT! I'M GOING CRAZY ALREADY LET ME CUM! F-FUCK YOU FOR DOING THIS TO ME!" To which Emerald responded while biting his lower lip with a simple "You'll get yours when I get mine!" And then the colt sped up his movements, getting himself already close to orgasm. He stepped on the older stallion's belly during the last spurt to try and torture a moan out of him. It was a vain effort because of the greater excruciating desire to release himself of his piled up seed was the only information his body was able to retain now. 
Emerald, still held tight his grasp on the stallion's seed passage. Only caring about his own imminent orgasm, he felt he was about to uncontrollably cum from the stimulation plus the joy of making his cum-pump stallion break and finished scattering his young seed all the way atop the stallion's torso to his face. Which made the older one turn his eyes with madness from the smell of hot cum running down his face. So Emerald finally decided to let him release his torrent of jism inside the colt's twitching little pucker. Leaving Emerald's tongue slacking out of his mouth and tears in his eyes.
It was beautiful….
Emerald snapped back to reality with a shuddered gasp and after a moment of catching his breath wondered if maybe those aggressive thoughts were some evil influence related to the Chronodaemon. Or maybe he was just expanding his weird fetish spectrum to unknown bounds from all the exposure to Joyride's personality.
...But maybe this could really have come from himself wanting to take the frustrations of his childhood with his step-parents on somebody. This whole train of thought was interrupted when Emerald realized the water had a pretty sizeable cum cloud spreading out as a result of these vivid delusions. Emerald remembered the evening hours were about to bring more customers in, he got out of the bath quickly but carefully, grabbed his stuff and went out the front door with his best Joyride smile impression while leaving the place. But this time it just looked like Emerald was embarrassed and cute on purpose as he went safely back to 304 coursewalk.
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