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		Description

Flurry Heart just wants something for herself, her mother makes that hard to do when your mother is the ruler matriarch of a world super power. If Princess Cadance wanted something, she very rarely didn't get it. 
Because of this, tensions often ride high between Flurry and her mother and she's often left stressed and mentally exhausted. Despite all this, Flurry Heart does have something that her mother doesn't have... yet. 
Holy crap! Both of my stories got featured!!?!? 3-9-2023
Thank you everyone! I was happy when I saw my other story get featured but two in a row! I've set the bar high huh? I'll try my best to create and share content that will be enjoyed going forward.
Thank you everyone![image: :heart:]
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		Chapter 1



The bellowing of two deafening forces echoed through the halls of Canterlot University, a mother and child having a screaming match over the phone. Something so disruptive to others would normally result in a swift dismissal from the campus, but not when it involved the ruling matriarch, Princess Cadance, and her daughter Flurry Heart.
With a disproving eye roll and swipe of her match across her phone screen and the last words of “Don’t you da-” the shouting match had concluded. Stomping through the halls, Flurry Heart was moving with every intention of getting the hell off campus and being anywhere but home after her fight with her mother.
A low growl followed by the agitated words, “Annoying bitch, she’s such a fucking hypocrite.” Flurry Heart grumbled out as she stormed through the halls and out the building’s two metal doors. With a clank of metal on metal, the doors whipped open, leading to the quad where people normally congregated but the quad was extremely barren. No groups of other students formed into their own cliques that naturally formed between those with shared interests.
Walking through the cross section of the quad, Flurry came about one of the few people she was friends with at the University. That person was Sweetie Belle. She was a very attractive mare that always had an outfit that complimented her figure. Outside of being a huge fashionista, she was always a gossiper. If something was going on, she knew about it.
“So what happened today with your mother?” Sweetie Belle asked as she walked up to Flurry Heart and smiled.
Flurry Heart turned her head away, her eyes locking onto the ground. She sighed, and after a moment, she answered.
“She keeps wanting to see my boyfriend” is what she keeps saying, but all she wants is to see if my boyfriend has a big dick and if he can use his ‘youthful vigor’ to help her out.” Flurry Heart muttered as her face took on an expression that would send Tirek back to the depths of Tartarus of his own free will.
“Yeah.... I genuinely do not know how to help with that. Your mom’s a slut, no offense.” Sweetie Belle said, looking at her friend’s half lidded gaze turned into an exaggerated eye roll. “None taken. It’s not really a secret that my mom spreads her legs more than the entire cheerleading squad combined.” Flurry Heart said as she dismissed any offense.
Sweetie Belle nodded, somewhat glad no offense was taken but concerned at how accepting Flurry Heart was with accepting her mother as a slut. But considering her mother, the ruler of the Crystal Kingdom... was spreading her legs for any young stud that wanted to have some fun. Her debauchery is excused because of what she represents. The very aspect of love and love is closely tied with lust. It was a weird spot to be in as the daughter of such a mare, even weirder when it’s coming down to some dick.
Flurry Heart continued, “I’m gonna go see if Zakia is still around. He left his phone in my dorm again.” Flurry stated, clearly not wanting to linger much longer, as she had other things on her mind at the moment.
“Oh yeah, he’s over at the Gazebos over there.” Sweetie Belle pointed in their direction. “I’ll talk to you later. Text me if anything happens. I gotta meet up with Scootaloo and Applebloom.” Sweetie Belle said, smiling brightly before walking off toward where Scootaloo and Apple Bloom were waiting for her. Leaving Flurry Heart to head towards her stud.
Moving with a swift stride, Flurry made her way across the quad relatively quickly, making her way towards the gazebos. Scanning the area, she didn’t immediately notice Zakia. Though a sudden grip around her waist did startle her for a moment before relaxing immediately after.
“You know, most people would at least announce themselves before grabbing someone.” Flurry Heart remarked sharply as her sarcasm sank through her words towards the one that grabbed her. 
“Because you have a cute reaction when I startle you.” Zakia said, a bit of a cheeky grin across his face, causing Flurry to shake her head at him with mild annoyance. Quickly moving on from his childish antics and leaning into Zakia a bit, both leaning their backs on the brick laid wall by the gazebos.  
“Do you want to talk about it?” Zakia questioned. He was already well aware of what kind of mood Flurry was in.
“Not really.” Flurry said in response.
A small silence fell upon them as they sat there together, neither really knowing how to break the tension.
“What do you wanna talk about instead? I’d rather not talk about... that. Anytime soon.” Flurry asked after a while of sitting silently, though she couldn’t quite bring herself to look at Zakia. Finding herself leaning into his side a bit more.
“How about we take advantage of our location?” He suggested with a slight smirk, his hand roaming a bit from her waist to her plush booty.
“And why exactly would we be taking advantage of our location?” Flurry asked with a raised eyebrow, tilting her head slightly to the side, but a knowing smirk lingered on her face, noticing her boyfriend’s roaming hand.
“Well... We could...” Zakia started to say, but cut himself short, deciding against continuing with whatever line he thought of. Instead opting for a smug smile.
“You just wanna fuck, don’t you?” Flurry Heart stated more than she asked.
“Hmmm maybe.... I was thinking of something else first, though.” Zakia said as he used his arm around her waist and his hand on her butt. He moved her in front of him, bodies pressed together and his other hand having found its way to her other butt-cheeks.
“You’re gonna just play with my butt, then?” Flurry Heart questioned, her head turned up to Zakia with a questioning expression.
“Yeah for now. I am gonna spice it up though. I plan to spank it too after I get more hands-on experience with it.” Zakia said, as he seemed not phased by her question, but instead the lilt in his voice showed he was being a bit cheeky. “Uh huh...” Flurry Heart, finding his childish antics just as amusing as she did annoying at times. Flurry moved her hands up his chest and found them looped around her stud’s neck.
“I’ve learned that whenever you’re in a crappy mood, that after you get some good dicking. Your mood gets a lot better and both have a good time.” Zakia said, getting a bit of a huff from Flurry Heart, but she didn’t dispute what he said either.
“Oh, you know me so well, don’t you?” Flurry Heart said with an unimpressed tone.
“I wouldn’t be much of a boyfriend if I didn’t know how to help improve your mood after so long. Besides, you’re an easy mare to please.” Zakia remarked, getting a firm downward smack onto his chest, chiding him for his words.
“Oh, fuck you Zakia.” Flurry Heart said in response to her boyfriend’s sass.
“Planning on it.” Zakia responded with a cheeky grin, causing Flurry Heart to roll her eyes before breathing out her nose and just rolling with it. 
“Smartass.” Flurry Heart said, feeling Zakia’s hand move from her butt to her thigh, raising her leg a bit as the two began to dry hump against each other.
“Mmm~” Flurry Heart moaned softly into the kiss, as her tongue played along Zakia’s lips, teasingly flicking against them. “You’re such a bad boy...” she murmured seductively into the kiss. Flurry Heart broke off the lip lock momentarily, leaning forward to nip gently at his bottom lip, then kissing him again hungrily.
“Ahh~” Zakia groaned lightly as the two continued to make out, letting their tongues dance together in the heat of the moment. Zakia began caressing her soft fur as she pushed her body closer to his own. His brawny arms wrapped around her slim waist, pulling her tightly against his body. Their chests pressed firmly together as Zakia kissed her deeply, his fingers running through the silky hair atop her head. He could feel the heat radiating off her skin as his breath danced across her neck, sending shivers up her spine.
Flurry Heart moaned slightly when he moved to her ear, whispering softly against her sensitive flesh with the heat of his breath, causing her fur to stand on. Zakia moved himself lower than his grip on the young Alicorn loosened and his mouth went down her collarbone, and down her chest as he nipped at her fur before reaching her navel, leaving a flurry of butterfly kisses across. Zakia’s lips finishing their trek across Flurry Heart’s body, with his muzzle having snaked its way under her skirt. Nipping at her lacy underwear, his tongue gliding across the fabric gently.
“Hah... ah~” Flurry Heart sighed quietly, tilting her head back to moan into Zakia’s mouth, as his teeth scraped against her panties.
The Zebra shifted his weight forwards, lifting Flurry Heart up by her rear and pushing her legs apart, giving him access to her slick folds. Flurry Heart whimpered as Zakia’s tongue swiped over her clit, swirling around it slowly, making her shudder and bite her lip as she enjoyed the sensation. Her thighs quivering ever so slightly as she tried to hold herself steady.
“N-No... stop teasing me, Zakia... please...” Flurry Heart pleaded, biting her lip and panting heavily as she felt his hot tongue flick against her slit, sending tingles shooting through her entire body.
“Shhh... It’ll be worth it later.” Zakia whispered huskily, nibbling on her inner thigh and licking further up her smooth flank until his face was mere inches from Flurry Heart’s pussy, watching her expression as he ran a single finger up and down her slit, wetting the tip in her juices before pressing the digit inside of her. “Mmf~” Flurry Heart whined softly as he began to pump his finger in and out of her tight hole, rubbing her G-spot in little circles.
“A-Ah... yes... do that more... Zakia... pleeease~,” Flurry Heart begged, her voice thick with lust.
Zakia smirked at her cute begging, continuing to pleasure her with his tongue and fingers while she writhed beneath him. As her orgasm grew closer and nearer, Flurry Heart couldn’t take it anymore. With a loud gasp she came, buckling her legs as she cried out loudly, Zakia’s talented tongue working wonders on her sensitive clit, coaxing out another wave of orgasms from the young Alicorn. Her rolling wave of pleasure turned into a tidal wave as Zakia’s tongue extended deep into her marehood, violently writhing about inside her cunt.  
Flurry Heart’s eyes all but rolled in the back of her head as waves upon waves of intense bliss coursed through her body, her muscles spasming uncontrollably as she screamed out in ecstasy, Zakia’s skilled tongue bringing her to the brink of insanity several times over. She shook and twitched as her body finally gave out completely, falling limp as her knees buckled, allowing Zakia to catch her.
He pulled back, smiling playfully as he watched her relax, looking rather exhausted.
“Feeling better, babe?” Zakia said as he brought his mare’s honey covered tongue from her depths, licking his muzzle as he enjoyed his girlfriend’s nectar.
Flurry Heart nodded weakly, still trying to recover from her multiple climaxes. She looked down at Zakia’s crotch, seeing that his cock painfully erect in his pants. She could see the fabric containing them was fighting for its life as it tried to contain his cocks. Her delicate fingers gliding across the taut fabric, before sliding into his pants and beyond his boxers’ waistband. Her hand gently fondling both of his cocks in his shorts, feeling the heat of them and how they throbbed, only excited Flurry Heart even more. Finding herself squatting between her boyfriend’s legs, she undid his pants and pulled his boxers down and marveled at his dual zebra cocks that hang out and found their way across her face.
“F-f-f-uck... Did you not shower after gym? Your musk is so intense.” Zakia said, as he didn’t even seem to register her words, as his sensitive flesh reacted to her hot breath on his flesh.
Flurry Heart giggled, enjoying the goofy look across Zakia’s face.
Her lips pursed together as she sucked on each side of his shaft, running her tongue along his length as she went, tasting his pre-cum and loving it. His pre-cum tasted sweet, tangy, and salty all at once.
She moved her tongue up and down his length, taking him deeper into her mouth. She took one of his balls in her hand, massaging it roughly as she licked and suckled on the other, moaning lightly as she did.
Zakia let out a low moan as she pleasured him, feeling her soft pink lips wrap tightly around his shaft. He gripped the edge of the table behind her, groaning as she bobbed her head up and down his cock, slurping and sucking hungrily on his dick. Then altering to his other dick, giving each of his shafts the same amount of attention, his cocks sharing a unique sweet and sour taste.
Flurry Heart moaned loudly as she continued to work his cocks, her hands cupping his balls and massaging them, while her tongue worked wonders on his shafts. Watching as the girth rods got more and more erect, holding an impressive arc as more blood rushed into the zebra’s groin.
Flurry Heart couldn’t help but smile as she felt his dicks swell under her ministrations, growing harder and larger with each passing moment. She knew that soon enough, Zakia would reach his limit and wanna get deep inside her. She would not stop until then, though, wanting to savor the sensation of having two cocks fill her holes at once.
Zakia gasped as he suddenly felt Flurry Heart’s warm wet lips engulf his cock again, sucking greedily on his shaft as she slid her mouth further down his pole. Her tongue swirled around his length as she devoured him, letting go of one of his balls to reach down and grab onto the base of his other cock as well. Making an impressive display of throating much of his length before pulling herself off one shaft and down the other cock with just as much ease. She moaned softly as she pumped her mouth up and down his length, taking him to the hilt in her mouth and then slowly releasing him to lick and suck on his balls some more.
Flurry Heart kept her pace steady as she worked both of his shafts, alternating which ones she was working on and keeping her lips wrapped tight around either or both of them. Altering between both in an effort to keep her mouth over these meaty fuckpoles.
Flurry Heart felt his hips thrust upwards against hers as she felt him nearing the point of no return, his breathing growing heavier as his chest heaved rapidly.
Pulling herself off Zakia’s cock, a thick trail of saliva connecting to her lips and his cocks. Before moving to Zakia’s right side, her arms pressed on the wall as her butt stuck out, working it a bit to jiggle as she looked over her shoulder at Zakia. Neither needed to say anything as Zakia knew exactly what to do as he lined up his lower cock with her waiting pussy and his other cock pressed against her tight asshole. Zakia had every intention of ruining Flurry Hearts’ holes.
He pushed himself inside Flurry Heart quickly, sinking deeply into her tight holes, spreading open her pussy and ass to their limits. Withdrawing from the depths of her hole and pushing back inside, stretching her insides apart and filling her completely. Flurry Heart moaned loudly as he filled her, her voice echoing throughout the room as the sound bounced off the walls, mixing with the sounds of her own cries of pleasure as she endured his shafts.
The princess bucked wildly, her body rocking back and forth as they plunged deep inside her. Both dicks were hitting spots that sent shivers through her spine, sending waves of ecstasy coursing through her veins. Every inch of her body was alive with passion, the heat building within her core as she came closer to climaxing.
Zakia grunted as he pulled himself out of Flurry Hearts’ pussy and slammed back home, burying himself to the hilt in her ass, pressing his entire length into her tight sphincter.
Flurry Heart screamed out loud as she felt his length press against something new, something foreign, but wonderful. As if her body wanted it there, craved it. It made sense; it felt good. The pressure on her sensitive nerves grew stronger, making her shudder uncontrollably as she felt him pound into her tight little asshole.
As Zakia pounded into Flurry Hearts’ rear, she could see the muscles flexing and contracting beneath his skin as his pelvis slapped against hers, driving him deeper into her bowels. Flurry Heart grabbed hold of the table as Zakia fucked her relentlessly, slamming himself repeatedly into her tight anus as she whimpered and squealed with delight.
“Fuck yes Zakia! Fuck my ass, baby! Give it to me!” Flurry Heart yelled out, not caring who heard her anymore. All that mattered was the pleasure radiating from her loins, the warmth flooding her womb. “Give it to me Zakia! Make me yours forever! Fill my holes!”
Flurry Heart cried out as Zakia gave her everything he had, plunging his cock into her tight tunnel and forcing her to take all of him. Each stroke brought a different level of bliss as Flurry Heart felt his lengths throbbing inside her, his seed burning hot inside her. What sent her over the edge was when she felt his hand grip over his stomach and grasp at the bulge that had formed in her stomach. It was a wild and unique sensation that rattled her nerves to an extreme. The flared horse cocks that invaded her insides suddenly felt far more pleasurable. Feeling every ridge of his cock, every throb and vein, his shafts battering her insides and his flared cock head was locked deep in her womb. Flurry was almost certain his flare took up most of the room in her womb with how full and bloated she felt.
Zakia leaned over her, as he rammed her from behind, his breathing getting more rapid he bent over to hold her closer, pinning her further into the wall as the zebra stud unloaded into Flurry, filling her to such a degree that she looked like she heavily pregnant with at least a few foals. His cum burned hotter than usual, coating her insides and dripping down onto her belly, leaving a trail of sticky cum across her skin. Her body shook violently as Zakia finished unleashing his cum inside her, a powerful orgasm ripping through her body before she collapsed forward.
Zakia slowly withdrew himself from Flurry Hearts ass, letting his cock slip free with a wet plop sound. Flurry’s body shook violently. Her legs felt like jelly and threatened to give out from under her.  This wasn’t missed by Zakia, reaching out to help retain her balance and not drop to the ground. Flurry legs were noticeably shaking,Though as he wrapped an arm around her waist, keeping herself from falling to the ground as she tried to recover, it was a wonderful few minutes of afterglow bliss that was promptly shattered.
“I’d get yourself together before your mother arrives, Flurry.” Came a strong but feminine voice that held a slight hiss to it.
The euphoria of the young couple had disappeared, as did the color in their faces, as they turned to face the source of the voice. What stood before them was one of the teachers on campus, specifically Flurry Hearts’ homeroom teacher. She was a blonde haired, purple eyed and white furred mare with a petite figure.
“Wha-? Mrs. Pupa?” Flurry Heart asked in a still somewhat shaky voice, looking at the teacher, confused and dazed.
“Not quite.” Mrs. Pupa said, her eyes glowing green ever so slightly. Though missed by Zakia, Flurry saw it very clearly.
“Auntie… are you really gonna tell me you’ve been my homeroom teacher this whole time.” Flurry Heart said, her tone changing to one of disbelief and annoyance, not liking the idea of her auntie having been watching over her this whole time.
Mrs. Pupa bore a smile that held a sense of deviousness to it, bringing a single finger to her lips with a universal gesture.
“Now isn’t a good time, unless you want to deal with your mother seeing you both half naked… you know how she gets around ‘gifted’ stallions.” Mrs. ‘Pupa’ said as she flared magic from a non-existent horn. In an instant a low hummed, encasing the two with a light green hue, and the once disheveled clothes and smell of raunchy sex. Even the bloated belly filled with Zebra’s spunk was suddenly drained and her tummy returned to its original state.
“Thanks Auntie.” Flurry Heart said with sincerity. 
Her gaze moved from Mrs Pupa and onto Zakia. Who had a blank stare and pursed lips, trying to figure out what was happening. Before he could finish processing any further thoughts, he was grabbed by his wrist and dragged off by the smaller mare, looking almost comical as the two disappeared from Mrs Pupa’s sight.
“Now for the ‘fun’ part.” Mrs Pupa said to herself as a wisp of pink magic appeared nearby, taking the form of an all too curvy figure but never solidifying, taking the loose form of an adult mare with horns and a wing. Acting like it was looking for something before catching sight of “Mrs. Pupa.”
“She’s not here.” Mrs. Pupa said as the mist reformed in front of her, the face of the mist formed a bit of a scowl.
“Don’t be mad at me. This is at your husband’s request.” Mrs. Pupa responded, causing the mist to lose its shape and becoming just a floating cloud of pink dust like magic.
“We will talk about this later Chrissy…” The mist faintly echoed as it disappeared.
Mrs ‘Pupa’ let out a sigh as she headed back to her own class. She was gonna need to prepare for the pink sluts temper tantrum.
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