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		Description

Fluttershy loves being around animals and beasts alike, they bring her joy and she connects with them better than she does any pony. She even has a manticore for watch dog! So to say shes in touch with most any creature would not be an understatement... but what happens when she meets a sub-species of Diamond Dog she had only read in books about or heard about from others.
She'd be ecstatic,  a chance to experience or commune with a rare creature was a wonderful experience most the time. The question becomes, will this be a good experience... or a bad one? 

Holy Shit, Triple Featured now as of 8/17/2023!
Thank you everyone! Guess I gotta consider more stuff like this one. 



Disclaimer: 
All  characters involved are 18+. This is purely a work of fiction and wish fulfillment. Criticism is welcomed, please be civil is all I ask when  giving it. Saying you don't like XYZ genre, character or pairing does not constitute criticism. 

I might due a sequel based on Brayfa's Twilight and Diamond Dog piece but for now it will be just this one.
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		Chapter 1 - Burying a bone.



The floor of Fluttershy’s cottage rumbled a bit as wood creaked from the constant thumping of a large fluffy tail onto the ground. A beast of a massive size sat in Fluttershy’s home as her hands cupped the enormous beast’s fluffy cheeks, the beast’s tongue hanging out, panting happily at the praise it was receiving. Its eyes were a vibrant orange with a hue of red woven in. The beast’s eyes reminded Fluttershy of a Spessartite Garnet gem.
“Good boy, you did really well today. Tomorrow we’ll try some more words. How does that sound?” Fluttershy said, the beast’s tail thumping harder on the ground. She ruffled his cheek fur once more before she walked to the nearby. The tail thumping slowed and a low whine escaped the beast’s muzzle, causing Fluttershy to react. “Don’t worry, mama just has to check something. I’ll give you plenty of attention in a moment.” Fluttershy said without breaking her stride towards the table to grab a book that she had gotten from Tree Hugger on Diamond Dog’s and their subspecies.
“Crackers, I forgot to bookmark the page.” Fluttershy said to herself as she started skimming through the book, catching the names of different diamond dog subspecies. “Amazon Raid Strider, Steel Jaws, Cloud Lurkers. No, none of those.” Fluttershy said to herself, flipping through more pages. It still surprised her how much she didn’t know about animals and beasts alike. She did not know that Diamond Dogs had so many subspecies, with Diamond Dogs being considered a progenitor of the species.
“Ah, here it is, Northern Gem Wolf.” Resting on the page before Fluttershy, an illustration of a similar-looking beast to the one in her home, was shown. Taking a glance at the gigantic beast that seemed happy to just be here as it never stopped watching her. Having become comfortable in its location and with her. “Northern Gem Wolf, also known as Gemma Septemtrionis Lupus. Northern Gem Wolves are known best for their unique magical properties, though the extent of these magical properties is unknown. They are often potent and possibly dangerous.” Fluttershy said out loud as she looked up from the book and walked up to the beast, scratching under his chin. “You’re not dangerous. You’re a good boy, aren’t you?” Fluttershy said, showing the beast affection. Its muzzle was pursed as its tongue tip slightly hung out as she found that sweet spot under its chin. “Despite these potential dangers, this subspecies of Diamond Dog is rare, and an endangered species.” Fluttershy looked at the beast again and cupped the side of his fluffy cheeks and smiled. “Poor boy… at least you won’t be in any danger here.”  Having gone over to her couch with the beast following closely in tow, the couch was too small for them both but that didn’t stop either of them as the beast got up first and then lifted the animal loving mare up, placing him on his lap. His fur was wonderfully soft and Fluttershy honestly enjoyed how comfy it was compared to the couch itself. “You really are just a big puppy, aren’t you? Wanting mama’s attention.” 
Fluttershy, finding herself very comfortable, continued on. “The reason for their low numbers is unknown because of the already limited sightings and interactions. However, shortly after, their existence became more publicly known. Princess Luna established the subspecies’ endangered species status. Inquiries about her quick decision to consider them an endangered species brought about new information from the Princess, stating that they have an ancient and deep connection to the moon itself.”  Fluttershy said, as she looked up at the gem wolf, who looked down at her, the beast’s vibrant eyes shining once again in such an alluring way.
“Though the information is limited, what is known about the Gem Wolves is extremely interesting to most who study magical beasts. Gem wolves’ eyes are like a moonstone, which are tied closely to Princess Luna for their own connection to the Moon.” Fluttershy looked up again at the beast and said. “So your eyes can change colors based on your mood? I’ve only seen your eyes in one color. Are you happy to be here?” Fluttershy asked. The beast nodded in response to her question. “Well, I guess those pretty eyes of yours remaining that color is a good thing. I’m happy to have you here.” Fluttershy said as she reached her arm up as she held the book in the other, trying to get to his ears. The beast saw her lack of reach, hunching over as she got to the back of one of his ears and scratched at it as she continued on.
“The most common colors are a ruby red color, often associated with anger or determination. Green eyes often lead to a sense of jealousy or envy. Blue eyes are a state of peace, being docile and approachable, though if murky, blue can be seen as a sign of worry or concern.” Fluttershy was growing more interested as she read. She had yet to see anything about her fluffy friends’ eye colors yet. 
“Purple eyes have been seen, but no association to an emotion has been found. Some have speculated it means it is feeling a sense of betrayal or distrust.” Fluttershy being happy to see that she had never seen such a color from his eyes, she hoped she never had to. 
“Yellow eyes often seen during Gem wolves hunts, also are a sign of enthusiasm or willingness to partake. Being one of the more common colors because of their pack-like social structure and dependency on each other in a pack.” Fluttershy was wondering why they said information was limited when they seemed to have a full spectrum of colors with meaning behind it.
“For being so limited, they sure have a lot here… hmm, let’s just skip till we find the color of your eyes. Lets see… let’s see.” Fluttershy said as she gently guided her finger through the book, skimming over each color till she came across a garnet color that looked like the beasts. “Oh, hey I found it. Let’s see what it says.” Fluttershy said, feeling the beast hug her slightly as a sense of eagerness seemed to emanate from the beast. When Fluttershy read what the garnet color meant. Her cheeks warmed up as she read it out loud. “Garnet eyes often mean the gem wolf has found an attractive female, often interested in them as a prospective mate. The more vibrant the color, the more interested they are in the potential mate.” Fluttershy’s words got somewhat flustered, but she was still handling this better than if she were sitting with a stallion. Maybe it was because he was more like an animal than a pony that made it easier. “S-s-so, you really like me, don’t you?” Fluttershy asked as she flustered and embarrassed. The Gem Wolf nodded as he hugged her tightly. “Why me though? I’m sure you could find a much more attractive mate.” Fluttershy said, her own self-confidence issues showing as she retreated into her shy shell.
The Gem Wolf seemed to think hard for a moment, making silent motions with a muzzle before a deep gruff voice came from the wolf. “Pony… pwett-… pretty… pony… k-k-caring. Pony… like… don’t want… other.” The broken words that formed from the Gem Wolf’s mouth, though simple, made Fluttershy’s cheeks burn even hotter as she was almost turning the same color of red as Big Mac's own fur.
Fluttershy said nothing for a while, but her small hand found the beast’s larger hand. She didn’t hate what he said… but she still felt very overwhelmed. She had never had anyone so directly express interest in her… or well, she had, but she always scurried away because of her shy nature. But right now… she couldn’t just scurry. away, where would she go? She was in her own home and she was sitting and even leaning into the soft fur that kept her comfy. “So… you want me as your… m-m-mate?” Fluttershy said as she finally had the courage to look up at the best and see his eyes glowing as vibrant as ever with those garnet colored eyes.
The Gem Wolf looked down at her with a cocked head before nodding, even licking the side of her face, startling her a bit. Fluttershy’s cheeks would have lit on fire if they could get any hotter. She didn’t know how to handle this… she didn’t know how to respond to someone’s feelings like this. She never had. Her own thoughts stopped as she realized she had only ever really been with animals. Though never in a sexual sense, why did she stop treating him the way she had been treating him before?
With this in mind now, almost her entire demeanor changed in an instant. Fluttershy looked up at the gem wolf and said, “I’ll accept… but you have to earn it… you have to earn me and show me you’re as good of a mate as you see me as. Are you willing to prove that to me?” Fluttershy’s abrupt new confidence surprised the Gem wolf, but at the same time, it was back to how she was the entire time before she understood his feelings and intentions.
“Pwo-proo-proove… I wel- will.” The Gem Wolf said as he gripped both arms around Fluttershy’s waist and hugged her, bringing her in closer.
“Good. Now it’s getting late. Let’s get some sleep… eeppp” Fluttershy said before she felt something poke her. She wasn’t expecting something large… and hot prodded her butt.
Fluttershy was easily spooked and very shy but she wasn’t naïve… she knew what that was, though in a normal scenario she’d be absolutely embarrassed of such a thing but with this Gem Wolf she didn’t feel that way, she saw it as a natural reaction and with what both had said… She knew what it meant; he was an excitable beast that found a potential mate.
“Just… for tonight. Then if you keep being a good boy and prove yourself… we can do it more. Alright?” Fluttershy said, she had dealt with Timber wolves that acted the same way, their first mating season or simply their first mate often left the young males of the pack extremely eager and females often let their male suitors enjoy their bodies at least once when interest was shown, even if it was merely passing it built a sense of unity and closeness to others in their pack. So letting him indulge in that excitement wouldn’t hurt… right?
***
Fluttershy had gotten out of the gem wolves’ embrace on the couch and had guided him to some place a bit more suitable for what they were gonna do. Her room was littered with plushies of varied animals and sizes as her room held a very intense femininity that displayed her love for animals and cute things. The one thing that stood out was a large bookshelf in her room that held dozens of books on animals, beasts, and everything in between. She didn’t just love animals, she also educated herself on them to better help them.
“Oh crackers, oh crackers I can’t believe I am doing this… We just have to take it slow, just because it’s my first time doesn’t me-eep” The gem wolf rested her large paws on her waist, noticing her anxious fidgeting. Fluttershy didn’t know why, but with the feeling of his massive paws on her waist, she felt a lot less anxious. Taking a deep breath, Fluttershy peeled his grip from her waist and faced him. The gem wolf's eyes flickered color, showing his concern for the first time since he had arrived had she seen another color. “Don’t worry, I’m fine… I am just a bit nervous… it’s my first time.” Fluttershy said as the gem wolf’s expression turned from concern to a much softer expression. 
The gem wolf surprised her as his massive body lowered itself, his head lowered to her. The gem wolf did his best to show his understanding and supportiveness for his potential mate. “Will… mama… mare.” Fluttershy was confused for a second before her face got flustered. Mama was something she called herself, as she loved nurturing, spoiling, and caring. From what she could take from his words is he was gonna treat her well, spoil her and take care of her. The gem wolf lowered himself further than he soon found himself between Fluttershy supple thighs and his muzzle, having found her marehood that had a pretty pair of white panties covering them, being the only thing separating his heated breath from reaching her pussy. Though his heated breath cascading over her delicate nether region was still affected as his legs shook in response.
“Mmmmnn... yes… please… touch me there… please.” Fluttershy begged, looking down at the gem wolf, who did as she asked with his tongue meeting her increasingly wet marehood and the wet spot forming in her panties. His thick tongue lapped at the sensitive flesh inside her folds, teasing the outer lips until she bucked against him in pleasure. He let out a low growl of approval, as Fluttershy moaned softly as he tasted her sweet nectar, his muzzle pressed firmly to her inner thigh. She nipped at her inner thigh and went back to her pussy before moving the fabric to the side getting direct access to her pussy. The Gem wolf had every intention of exploring her body and making her feel good before his own pleasure. His tongue snaking its way into her tender lips.
“Ohhh yessss...” Fluttershy groaned loudly as his tongue darted deeper into her folds, sliding along her g-spot, causing Fluttershy to moan louder. The gem wolf, noticing this, brought his tongue back to that area and focused. Assaulting her g-spot so abruptly resulted in Fluttershy’s legs clamping between his head in reaction, his thick tongue tasting every bit of her love tunnel. “That spot... please... don’t stop,” Fluttershy panted out as she loved feeling the gem wolf's tongue hit that one magical spot.
Fluttershy was panting heavily by now, her body tiring quickly from the stimulation. But that didn’t matter to the gem wolf as he continued pleasuring her in ways she had never been pleased before.
Fluttershy was lost in pure bliss as she felt the warm sensation of his tongue slide across her swollen clit. The gentle strokes made her hips roll slightly and push herself onto his mouth as she tried to drive her arousal further. His tongue teased her clit with each pass of his tongue, rubbing it roughly and pressing hard enough to make her gasp in delight. The Gem wolf then used his strong teeth, gently nibbling at her throbbing bud, pulling off her clit and giving her a moment of respite. After that brief break, he returned to work, continuing to tease and torment her sensitive bud, driving her crazy with pleasure and lust.
As Fluttershy’s mind was becoming clouded with desire, the gem wolf pulled away, leaving her gasping and panting, desperate for more. He then gave her a few moments to recover before returning to her. As he resumed his assault, Fluttershy could no longer hold back her orgasm. It erupted outwards, and within seconds, Fluttershy’s body stiffened as she came, shaking and trembling violently as she orgasmed. A small amount of drool escaped from her lips and dribbled down to her chest as the waves of ecstasy washed through Fluttershy’s body, leaving her weak-kneed and drained.
The gem wolf kept going, not wanting to leave her unsatisfied yet. He took her hand and placed it on her belly, guiding it upwards slowly as he watched her expression change to surprise. Fluttershy was taken aback when she reached for her stomach and discovered the bulge beneath her clothes. Her eyes went wide as she realized what it was... that bulge was made by his tongue... if his tongue could bulge in her belly like this... what would happen if he mounted her?
The gem wolf, though, was being mischievous as he watched her surprised look with great glee and did something that Fluttershy would never forget. With an unseen vigor and intensity, his eyes became a mix of orange and yellow as he went to town on Fluttershy’s wanting sex.
The gem wolf pushed his tongue into her pussy with force, burying himself deep within her folds. He swirled his tongue around her clit while massaging her G-spot with his fingers, forcing a loud moan out of Fluttershy’s mouth. It was far more intense than before and her pussy responded with that same intensity as her marehood sex became a flood. Her back arched, her legs tensing, and a voiceless scream overtook her from his assault. The gem wolf chuckled quietly as he looked up at Fluttershy, watching her writhe in pleasure.
“That... that was... amazing.” Fluttershy gasped, trying to catch her breath after such an intense wave of pleasure ran over her body.
The gem wolf’s tail wagged a little harder in response as he brought himself up, standing up fully again as he licked his chips with that same tongue that was just spelunking her quivering cavern. Though now... the gem wolf wanted her to show him that same attention, as she saw the bulge that had formed under his loincloth, she never noticed how his sheath hung slightly out of the sides showing how large his testicles and when she moved the loincloth, she was surprised at his endowment. She never noticed just how... big he was and she questioned herself if she’d be able to handle it. She had seen stallions before and even had a pony dildo for her heats, but this gem wolf... he was easily twice the size of any toy she had used or a stallion she had seen in the nude.
Fluttershy moved herself closer as she noticed his scent. It was strong and warm... it caused something in her to relax as she felt far more at ease and safe; she knew what this was though... It was something that beasts did to get their mates more in the mood and engaged. She moved the loincloth to the side and Fluttershy moved forward some more until she was close enough that she could reach out and place a soft kiss on his cock, kissing the base near his fur and working her way down his meaty length. Slowly doing her best to bring his penis to life.
The gem wolf’s reaction was instant as he began panting from her constant kisses and licks across his cock. He wanted her to keep doing that. He wanted to feel her soft tongue and warm mouth all over it. His balls tightened as he held himself back from cumming too early. He wanted her to taste him and enjoy every inch of his dick before letting go inside of cute mouth, gliding across those supple lips that pillowed everything that went between them.
Fluttershy was wondering if she should try taking him into her mouth. But she wasn’t sure if she’d be able to fit it all in her tiny throat. She started slowly and see where it led. So she kept licking and kissing him all over his shaft, savoring the smell and flavor of his musky member.
After a few minutes, Fluttershy couldn’t help herself anymore and leaned forward, wrapping her arms around his waist and moving down further until her lips met the tip of his cock. Fluttershy opened her mouth and slid it along his shaft, slurping and sucking gently as she worked her way down to the base of his cock. She took another few inches into her mouth before stopping, repeating this process a few times before she had somehow managed to swallow his entire cock.
The Gem wolf was in heaven. Never had he experienced such pleasure, nor a female that could handle his entire length... in their mouth, at least. His eyes closed tight as he enjoyed the feel of her warm lips wrapped around his shaft, her head motioning back and forth, the gem wolf trying to keep from moving himself and finding it hard, but he did not wish to hurt her. Fluttershy, however, found it easy to take all of his length after a while and keep it deep down her throat. She was so eager to please him. She wanted to give him as much pleasure as possible but it seemed that pleasure was too much for the gem wolf to handle as he began releasing rope after rope of spunk that coated her throat and stomach, before the excess leaked from the corners of her lips.
Quickly pulling herself off, Fluttershy coughed a bit from the sudden flow of spunk she had taken... Her body on the other hand had reacted rather strongly to this though as her whole body felt like it was heating up, a strong tingling crawled across her skin and when he went to wipe the cum that remained on her off, trying to tend to her... she stopped him and instead did something that made the gem wolves dick harder and bigger than ever.
With her fingers she elegantly and suggestively wiped up each bit of cum that escaped and then cleaned her fingers with her mouth as her eyes lay half lidded as she looked at the gem wolf with a sultry look that made the gem wolf’s fur stand up.
“MMmm.... you taste good. It be a sin to let it go to waste.” Fluttershy’s personality had switched. She was far more into what was happening before and the Gem wolf didn’t question it... he liked it and much to his surprise... She took the lead now. Grabbing his hand and guiding him over onto her bed and lay down. Though it was small for him, it wasn’t an issue... but what did matter was seeing Fluttershy crawl on top of him, sitting on his stomach as she ground herself on him. Her smile was as sweet as ever.
“Now be a good boy and let mama take care of you, alright?” Fluttershy said, her voice now filled with confidence. The Gem wolf smiled widely as he nodded eagerly. Feeling her warmth against him as she ground herself on top of him. Fluttershy moaned softly as she rubbed herself along his shaft and his hips buckled as her slit leaked juices on to his lower abdomen. “Oh, yes...” Fluttershy cooed as she kissed his neck lightly and brought his head closer to hers. The Gem wolf shivered as he felt her hot wetness coat his shaft and rub her clitoris.
“Mmmmm~” Fluttershy sighed happily as she ground her hips against him. The feeling of his cock sliding through her slick insides sent waves of pleasure coursing throughout her body. She could tell that he was enjoying this... perhaps more than she thought he would. And so she began grinding herself faster and harder against his thick pole, her pelvis slapping loudly against his own as they both lost themselves in the moment.
She broke away from the kiss to whisper into his ear, her breath tickling his sensitive ears. “You like that, huh? Don’t ya big boy? You like it when mama is bouncing against your lap and making you want me even more, don’tcha?” Fluttershy giggled and continued teasing the gem wolf by rubbing her thighs together, sending waves of pleasure rippling through her body.
“How about you show me how you’d make me a mama instead of just calling myself one?” The words that escaped Fluttershy’s caused a great deal of excitement that the gem wolf was not expecting. Was it in the moment or did she mean it... he didn’t think about it at all, let alone consider it... he instead acted on her words. He grabbed her hips firmly and lined her, wanting marehood before slightly parting her folds with his girthy appendage, causing Fluttershy to gasp and cry out from the sudden intrusion. A trickle of blood escaped her folds as the Gem wolf felt the warmth that uniquely belonged to blood. He paused for a moment... in his eagerness he forgot she said this was her first.
Fluttershy’s eyes widened in shock at first, but with his abrupt stop she was given a chance to get her bearings... when she did she looked at him and booped his snoot with her own nose and said with a shaky voice.. “I’m fine but go slow at first... you’re an enormously well endowed good boy.” The gem wolf brought her in closer as he held her almost protectively with one hand, keeping his other hand on her bubbly bottom. Slowly, motions were being made as a rhythm formed and a symphony of moans between the two increased in frequency and volume.
He dragged himself back until only the tip remained inside of her and then pushed back in again, pushing deeper than last time. This caused Fluttershy to moan louder and push back against him, encouraging him to continue. He was gentle yet firm, moving himself in and out of her snug little hole. Each thrust seemed to send sparks flying between them as their bodies came together in perfect harmony. Fluttershy was moaning louder now, her face redder than usual because of her arousal.
Fluttershy laid there on top of the gem wolf as he continued to move inside of her. The feeling of his thick cock filling her completely was amazing. She could feel her insides stretch and contract around his cock, and the sensation was driving her wild. “That’s it big boy... mama’s getting close, just keep at it and don’t you dare pull out... don’t you dare.” Fluttershy said, the last part seeming almost like a threat as the gem wolves cocked back. He dared not disobey her order.
Fluttershy moans had become so loud, her voice growing hoarse from the intensity. The Gem wolf’s thrusts became shorter and shorter as his speed increased, the sound of their bodies slapping together echoing through her home. It was almost certain someone would hear her, even from how far her cottage was from others.
“Mmmmmmm!” Fluttershy moaned louder as the gem wolf picked up his pace, his member pounding into her tight pussy with such force, her walls began to spasm and squeeze his cock.
An earth shattering scream formed in Fluttershy’s throat as she was overtaken by the most amazing feeling she had ever experienced. Fluttershy screamed as she climaxed, her orgasm shooting through her body like lightning bolts. As soon as she finished cumming, she collapsed on top of him, her legs shaking uncontrollably. The Gem wolf kept pumping away, loving every second of this experience and when he finally bottomed out in her with one more powerful thrust, the gem wolf found himself not only snugly all the way in her but having penetrated her cervix as his meaty cock head rested directly in her womb as it unloaded what seemed like an impossible amount of spunk.
Fluttershy rolled off of him and fell next to him, panting heavily and looking at him with lustful eyes. “Good boy....” Fluttershy said as she stroked some of his fur. She needed some rest, or at least a break.
“M-more?” the gem wolf questioned, his enormous paws roaming across her supple bottom.
Looks like she wasn’t gonna get any rest soon, if at all, tonight. She smiled and responded with. “Sure, I’d like that actually... but I can’t move much. You gotta do most of the work, okay?” Fluttershy said. Her soft smile and sweet, caring expression were too much for the gem wolf. He’d be a bit more gentle this time... but deep down, he wanted to make her howl like they were howling at the moon.
****
Twilight moved with a surprising speed after she had finally been pried away from her lab, dozens of noise complaints were made the previous night about Fluttershy’s cottage or at least what was assumed was her cottage as the direction it was coming from was in her home's direction. Something was wrong, she didn’t know what, but from how protective her animals were that even the guards couldn’t get close... It was something big.
Making her way through the pathway that led from the main road to her cottage, the closer she got to Fluttershy’s house the more pungent the area smelled, it was a sharp and intense smell but unlike most pungent smells it wasn’t bad or unwelcomed. Having arrived at her cottage, Twilight opened the wooden picket gate and walked across the stone laid path that led to her door. As she got closer, she could hear moans from within.
Not wasting any time after hearing that, she knocked on the door but had her magic ready... just in case... when the door creaked she instantly started talking to express her concern “Fluttershy!! What’s with all the howling and moaning sounds in the hous- “Twilight stopped when she finally took in the sight before her. She saw Fluttershy with her hair down and partially covering her face. She looked like she had gone through a triathlon with how disheveled and exhausted she looked.
Then a colossal beast had walked up behind her, placing an enormous paw on her shoulder. Her body seemed to quiver at his touch from what Twilight saw, but she also saw that the said beast was just as bare as she was and spotted a massive cock that made her stomach drop.
Fluttershy voice cracked a bit as she spoke up and said, “Oh H-hey Twilight... Do you think you could come back tomorrow?” A brief pause and a moment of hesitation was noticed before she spoke once more. “Unless you wanna come in, ...”
The End?
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		Chapter 2 - Unexpected turn of events.



Twilight’s brain struggled to process what she was witnessing. It felt surreal, like a forbidden scene unfolding before her eyes. Fluttershy stood at the entrance of her cottage, her body bare and glistening, panting. The sight of the massive canine figure behind her sent shock-waves through Twilight’s mind. Its paw rested possessively on Fluttershy’s shoulder, a symbol of their intimate connection. The realization that they had been engaged in these activities for a while, despite the secluded location, surprised Twilight.
Twilight felt a mix of emotions swirling within her, a confusing blend of fascination and surprise. Part of her was surprised at the unexpected events playing out. Questioning why she could not look away. Yet, there was an undeniable allure, an undeniable arousal that coursed through her veins. She bit her lip, unable to tear her gaze from the explicit scene unfolding before her. The eagerness in her eyes did not go unnoticed by the colossal beast. Who continued to explore Fluttershy’s body with a mix of dominance and sensuality.
As Twilight’s thoughts spiraled, she couldn’t help but wonder why she found herself drawn to this voyeuristic spectacle. It wasn’t like her to indulge in such desires, to take pleasure in watching the intimacy of others. Doubt and confusion clouded her mind, making her question her own desires and the boundaries she had set for herself. Was she truly so touch-starved, seeking solace in with a beast? The answers eluded her, leaving her with a mix of conflicting emotions and a longing for clarity. “Fuck… why is this so hot?”  Twilight seemed to be her last clear thought. The heat rose in her face and crept throughout her body.

Twilight Sparkle’s mind was a whirlwind of conflicting emotions as she observed the unfolding scene. The sight of the gem wolf’s impressive member stretching and protruding further was both fascinating and shocking to her. She couldn’t help but feel a strange. A mix of arousal and disbelief as she watched the tapered cock head oozing pre-cum. Tracing a glistening trail down the wolf’s shaft and mingling with Fluttershy’s thighs.
The sheer size of the beastly organ astounded Twilight. It surpassed any equine appendage she had ever encountered, stretching and lengthening until its bulbous knot became visible. Fluttershy, driven by an insatiable desire, ground herself against the thick flesh, eliciting pleasurable moans from the both of them. 
The gem wolf’s massive paws enveloped Fluttershy’s ample chest, his clawed fingers expertly teasing and pinching her erect nipples. Twilight couldn’t help but notice the dribbles of white liquid escaping Fluttershy’s swollen nipple. 
Fluttershy blushed and stammered, her voice barely audible. “Um, would you like to come in? I-I’m sh-sure my g-good boy wouldn’t mind h-having a playmate for a bit.”  Her words trembled with a mixture of nervousness and anticipation as the eager gem wolf continued exploring her body. She felt a tinge of embarrassment as his head leaned down. Capturing one of her massive breasts in his hungry mouth. Latching onto her swollen nipple and drawing out the fresh, nourishing mother’s milk.
As Fluttershy’s head tilted back, resting against the beast’s furry chest. She couldn’t help but be overwhelmed by the intensity of the sensations. The gem wolf fervently worked her breast. His mouth and tongue skillfully coaxing pleasure from her. His muscular hands eagerly attended to her other breast. Amidst the whirlwind of pleasure, Fluttershy anxiously awaited Twilight’s response, hoping for her approval and participation. After all, there was no one else around, and the allure of finding release in this moment seemed too tempting to resist.
“I-i-i... I’ll come in for a bit,” Twilight Sparkle stammered, her voice filled with surprise and uncertainty. She watched as the gem wolf retracted its muzzle from Fluttershy’s lactating chest, a trail of milk glistening on its jawline. The creature’s lips curled into a grin, revealing sharp teeth as its hungry eyes locked onto Twilight.
Feeling a mixture of intrigue and trepidation. Twilight hesitated for a moment before stepping closer. Allowing the gem wolf to extend its clawed hand towards her. She heard the distinct sound of a button on her blouse popping off. A small consequence of the creature’s strength. As the wolf’s gaze intensified, Twilight’s own pulse quickened, realizing the primal desire emanating from the beast. She couldn’t deny the forbidden allure of this encounter, and with a breathless whisper, she uttered, “Oh...”
Twilight Sparkle lay on her back, her body awash in waves of pleasure as Fluttershy’s gentle touch ignited every nerve. Their lips met in a fiery kiss, their bodies pressed together in a passionate embrace. Their hips moved in sync, creating a rhythm of desire that filled the room. Moans of pleasure escaped their lips, mingling with the air, carrying the intoxicating sounds of their intimacy.
Meanwhile, lurking in the shadows, the enigmatic figure of the wolf-like creature watched with a primal hunger. Its eyes fixated on the scene unfolding before it, its own arousal mounting with each passionate movement. The room was filled with the intoxicating blend of wetness, skin on skin, and the raw energy of desire. The creature’s growls and grunts reverberated through the air. A testament to its uncontrollable lust and the depths of its primal nature.
Fluttershy moaned as her body tensed, writhing with passion as she felt Twilight’s skilled fingers dance across her skin. She knew that she was in excellent hands with her unicorn friend. As Twilight’s lips met hers in a searing kiss. She let herself go completely. Giving in to the lust and desire that consumed her.
The two mares lost themselves in each other. Their bodies writhing and undulating as they gave in to their deepest desires. The unified reaction of a snake-like appendages slithered between the mares’ sopping wet folds. Sliding it between their labia before nipping at either’s clit. His cold, wet nose met the warm, sensitive flesh, eliciting a sharp and feminine moan.
Twilight and Fluttershy were both panting and moaning as the wolf continued to pleasure them with his tongue. They were completely lost in the moment, their bodies consumed by lust and desire.
The wolf licked and sucked at their dripping pussies, his long tongue expertly teasing every inch of their sensitive folds. Twilight’s back arched as she cried out, her body trembling with the intensity of her orgasm. Fluttershy was close behind, her hips thrusting uncontrollably as she came hard, her juices flowing freely.
As the wolf pulled away, his tongue was still slick with their arousal. The two mares lay panting and spent, their bodies still trembling with aftershocks. They looked at each other with a mixture of embarrassment and lust.
As they lay there, basking in the afterglow of their mutual orgasm, they knew this was only just the start.
The gem wolf, with his tongue still dripping with the intoxicating taste of pony pleasure, rose to his full height. His primal instincts had taken over, fueled by a hunger that could only be satisfied through carnal indulgence.
With a deliberate and forceful motion, the wolf’s paws grasped Fluttershy’s voluptuous rear, parting it with primal strength. His throbbing member, a testament to his unquenchable desire, found its mark as it aligned with her eager entrance. In an instant, he plunged deep into her, causing Fluttershy to cry out in a mixture of ecstasy and shock.
The intensity of the moment overwhelmed the senses. Twilight who was still positioned below Fluttershy. She bore witness to the raw power of their connection. As the gem wolf took control, his grip on Fluttershy’s mane tightened. Asserting his dominance over her trembling form.
Moans and gasps filled the air as Twilight, driven by her own insatiable cravings, found solace in Fluttershy’s ample breasts. Milk cascaded from her friend’s nipples, a testament to the depths of pleasure they were all exploring.
The gem wolf’s thrusts grew more fervent, each one driving Fluttershy closer to the precipice of climax. With a final, powerful thrust, he withdrew, leaving Fluttershy gasping for air and yearning for more.
Fluttershy glanced down at Twilight, noticing the mix of awe and envy in her friend’s eyes. With a weak smile, Fluttershy reached out and tenderly kissed Twilight, their lips locking in a passionate embrace. Meanwhile, their loyal canine companion positioned himself behind Twilight, teasing her with the tip of his member against her entrance. As Fluttershy’s mouth muffled Twilight’s moans, her hips instinctively arched, craving the attention of the canine’s fleshly rod.
Amid their intimate moment, Twilight couldn’t help but think. “Oh, goddess...” Waves of pleasure coursed through her body as the canine’s impressive member continued to stimulate her. With a desperate plea for more, Twilight broke the kiss. Wrapping her arms around Fluttershy’s neck and engaging in a fierce battle of tongues. The diamond dog proceeded with deliberate slowness, gradually pushing himself deeper into Twilight’s tightness.
As Twilight’s pleasure mingled with a tinge of pain, she marveled at the sheer size of the canine’s member. It stretched her limits, overwhelming her senses. She struggled to form coherent words, her body convulsing in response to the intense sensations that consumed her.
“He’s so thick... I-I do-o-n’t thi-i-nk.”  Twilight stammered, unable to complete her sentence as her body succumbed to the overwhelming sensations. 
“It’s okay, Twilight,” Fluttershy reassured her voice, filled with gentle warmth as she tenderly caressed Twilight’s hair. “There’s no rush. Take your time.”
‘’It-t-t feels so good,’’ Twilight gasped, her breath catching in her throat as she savored the sensations. Each kiss exchanged fueled the fire within her, igniting a passionate desire she couldn’t deny. Her body tensed and quivered as she tried to accommodate the canine’s size. A mixture of anticipation and nervousness coursing through her veins.
The gem wolf seized the opportunity, gradually increasing his rhythm, his hips undulating in a mesmerizing dance of pleasure. With each powerful thrust, he delved deeper into her tightness, pushing Twilight to new heights of ecstasy. The sound of his heavy balls slapping against her plump backside echoed in the room. A symphony of passion and desire.
“H-h-he’s-r-r-really big, i-i-I don’-’’ Twilight stammered, her voice a mixture of awe and apprehension. Her sentence left unfinished as the overwhelming sensations consumed her.
“Shhh, just relax,” Fluttershy whispered, her voice filled with a mix of desire and reassurance. Her breath tickled Twilight’s cheek as she playfully nibbled on her lower lip. The room was filled with an electric tension, both of them succumbing to their carnal desires.
“Mmm, that’s it, Twi. Let go,” Fluttershy seductively cooed, her words dripping with arousal. “Give in to the pleasure.” With each forceful thrust, Twilight’s body trembled, a mixture of pleasure and a hint of pain coursing through her. Fluttershy having moved herself from upon Twilight, removing the purple mare’s arms from around her without much issue. The Gem Wolf leaned in even closer. The sense of intimacy and ferocity was intense.
“I... I can’t...” Twilight gasped, her mind surrendering to the overwhelming sensations. The discomfort she initially felt melted away, replaced by an intoxicating wave of ecstasy. She surrendered completely, her legs wrapping tightly around her partner’s waist, losing herself in a euphoric trance.
Twilight’s body trembled with desire as the immense pleasure consumed her. The wolf’s engorged member delved deeper inside her, stretching her beyond her limits. Every thrust sent shivers of ecstasy through her veins, igniting a primal hunger for more. She yearned for his massive canine cock to penetrate her to the hilt, filling her completely. 
The bulge of his girth pressed against her abdomen, a testament to his size and power. The sensation of being so thoroughly dominated overwhelmed her senses. Fueling her insatiable desire for complete ruin, and those desires were not missed by a creature acutely attuned to emotions. 
The Gem Wolf’s wicked grin widened, revealing sharp teeth that glistened in the dim light. Twilight’s heart raced, a mixture of fear and excitement coursing through her veins. The primal, animalistic growl that escaped the wolf’s mouth sent a shiver down her spine, filling her with a strange anticipation.
“Dont. Break.” Twilight’s body stiffened at the wolf’s words.
In an instant, Twilight felt something pressing against her back door. Its firmness and warmth were unmistakable, but prayed she was wrong. Feeling the Gem Wolf’s forceful grip. He lifted her effortlessly, his powerful paws gripping her waist and bottom. The realization of what was about to happen flooded her mind. Causing a mix of panic and excitement to swirl around in her thoughts.
With a forceful thrust, the wolf’s secondary canine cock invaded her tight backside, stretching her in ways she had never imagined. The initial discomfort mixed with a strange pleasure, an intoxicating blend that pushed her limits and ignited a hidden desire within her. 
Twilight Sparkle’s body quivered with a mix of pleasure and anticipation as both her holes were stretched and filled. The intense sensations washed over her, fueling a growing desire for even more carnal pleasure. Her mind was clouded with a primal hunger, yearning to be pushed to the limits of ecstasy.
In a daring display of audacity, Twilight’s voice dripped with confidence as she challenged the gem wolf, her body pressed tightly against his furred chest. The audacious words that spilled from her lips surprised both the beast and her friend, Fluttershy. It was a bold move, laced with both defiance and desire, igniting an electric tension in the air.
The gem wolf responded with an even tighter grip, taking control of Twilight’s every movement. With each forceful thrust, their bodies collided, sending waves of pleasure rippling through Twilight’s being. The intensity escalated, pushing her boundaries beyond what she thought was possible. The gem wolf’s dominance knew no bounds as he plunged deeper and harder, driving Twilight to the edge of pleasure and pain.
Fluttershy, unable to tear her gaze away, watched with a mix of awe and envy. Her own body responded to the scene unfolding before her. Her thighs clenching together as her hand instinctively found its way between her trembling legs. Biting her lip, she couldn’t help but feel a twinge of disappointment at not being in Twilight’s position. Consumed by a forbidden desire that stirred deep within her.
Twilight felt a surge of magic enveloping her, captivating her senses. She gazed up at the mesmerizing pink and dark red eyes, their magical aura swirling around her. The sensations coursing through her body were intense, filled with pleasure and warmth. However, as the magic receded, a unique sensation took over. It was like the ebb of a tide, drawing back the pleasure until it crashed upon her once again.
Her moans of pleasure reverberated through the air, causing a stir in the surrounding magic and air alike. The beast’s mysterious magic heightened her senses, merging with her own magical essence, and starting a primal connection between them. The heat in her abdomen surged, intensifying the experience.
Twilight could sense her beastial partner reaching his own climax. His large canine members throbbed, and his grip on her increased. He relentlessly pushed deeper, seeking to fully join their bodies. Though Twilight struggled to accommodate him, her desire mingled with the pain of stretching to new limits.
With a forceful thrust, he lifted her halfway off his knot and then drove her down, impaling her completely. The sensation of his knot slipping past her openings.  Causing Twilight’s legs to lock the Gem Wolf in place, while her wings trembled. Shedding a few feathers in response to the overwhelming stimulation. 
Twilight gasped for breath, her voice trembling with a mix of pleasure and surrender. “Oh... ohhh...” she moaned softly, barely audible amidst their frantic breathing. “Yes... yes... yessss!” Her eyes fluttered, lost in a whirlwind of ecstasy, as she felt his massive canine member pulsating deep within her. “Yeeees! Yes... I’m yours... I’m yours... aaahhhh!!”
The gem wolf’s hips thrust forcefully, their bodies melding in a primal dance of passion. With each powerful movement, Twilight could feel the throbbing intensity building within her, pushing her closer to the edge. And then, the moment of release came, an explosion of pleasure as he emptied himself inside her, filling her womb with his potent seed. The room seemed to tremble with the sheer force of his orgasm, as the sticky warmth of his essence overflowed within her.
As they lay side by side, breathing heavily, Twilight’s gaze locked with the wolf’s intense eyes. She felt a tug, a powerful pulling sensation at her core, eliciting a gasp of surprise. Her body instinctively responded, clinging to him, unwilling to let go. The wolf, unaware of her plea, continued to withdraw. The friction of the bulging knot within her sending waves of both pain and pleasure coursing through her. She longed for him to stop, for the knot to deflate, but her voice failed her. Each attempt to communicate only spurred him on, intensifying the grinding sensations and filling her with a profound sense of fullness and primal satisfaction.
With a forceful yank, the wolf freed himself from her, prompting a sharp cry that mingled agony and ecstasy. Twilight’s body convulsed, her legs trembling uncontrollably, a cocktail of pleasure and fatigue overwhelming her. She collapsed onto her back, her chest heaving, her mane matted with sweat. Her once-swollen belly gradually subsided, the evidence of their passionate union slowly fading away.
As she lay there, Twilight couldn’t help but feel a mix of satisfaction and apprehension. She had willingly provoked the gem wolf, seeking the intensity and raw desire he offered. But now, as he prepared himself for another round, a surge of exhaustion washed over her. She knew she couldn’t keep up, couldn’t meet his insatiable demands. Just as despair threatened to consume her, she caught sight of Fluttershy stepping in, diverting the wolf’s attention. Relief flooded through her, and Twilight closed her eyes. Succumbing to the darkness as her weary body embraced the blissful embrace of unconsciousness.

*********
Twilight slowly regained consciousness in her disheveled bed, her body still trembling from the intense pleasure she had experienced. As she blinked her eyes open, the remnants of her wet dream clung to her like a lingering haze. Her breath came in quick gasps, her chest rising and falling rapidly as she realized the undeniable wetness between her thighs. 
With a groan, Twilight slowly pushed herself up, feeling the soreness throughout her body, a testament to the passionate encounter she had indulged in. Her limbs felt heavy, as if every muscle had been thoroughly used, and the memory of the magical ripples of pleasure echoed within her.  Her body was showing to be far more exhausted than she originally thought. Caked in sweat while her marehood oozed a thick jellylike substance in copious amounts. 
She gingerly swung her legs over the edge of the bed, the soft fabric of the sheets clinging to her sweat-slicked skin.
Twilight’s senses gradually sharpened as she regained her composure, her gaze shifting around the room to take in her surroundings. The early morning light filtered through the curtains, casting a warm glow on the disarrayed books and scattered papers that adorned her study. The room seemed to be in a state of blissful chaos, mirroring her own internal struggle to regain control.
As Twilight stood up, her legs wobbled slightly, a pleasant ache resonating within her core. She felt a combination of embarrassment and satisfaction, knowing that she had succumbed to her desires so completely. Her blush deepened as she glanced at the damp evidence of her arousal on the bed and the excessive gooey mess. 
It was a reminder of the intensity she had experienced. It was a testament to the passionate and magical tidal wave of pleasure she had undergone in the last day. Though Twilight couldn’t shake something in the back of her mind, something she was forgetting. Shrugging it off, treating it as nothing more than the wisps of a forgotten dream.
Leaving the messy bedroom and through the small cottage halls. She found her nose assaulted by the sweet smell of pancakes. Alongside the sound of bacon sizzling on a stove and the soft humming that she knew belonged to Fluttershy. Following the scent, she roamed towards it through Fluttershy’s home.
The floorboards creaked beneath her hooves as she walked down the hallway towards the kitchen. Passing by various animal homes and paintings on the wall. Her eyes wandered over the cozy living room. It was a familiar mess, one that matched the bedroom..
Twilight reached the entrance to the kitchen and peeked in. Her mouth watering at the sight of the delicious breakfast being prepared by Fluttershy. Twilight Sparkle in all her eagerness for a taste of Fluttershy’s cooking. She almost failed to notice the all too familiar massive form of the Gem Wolf from before. Hunched over at the table that was vacant of any cooking, but scattered with small worksheet papers. 
Twilight recognized the worksheets splayed across the table. They were the ones she made at Fluttershy’s request. “Not what I expected. Though the last day hasn’t been what I expected.” Twilight thought to herself. She noticed the said creature was struggling by the looks of it and her teacher-like habits were showing.
Twilight, without skipping a beat, moved up and sat next to the gem wolf. “Where are you struggling? I’ll try to help.” Twilight said, getting a soft smile and a wagging tail while his eyes shifted to a soft blue color.
The morning flowed with a sense of tranquility and serenity. As they sat down for breakfast, Twilight dedicated herself to teaching and assisting the gem wolf. Combining her magical abilities with practical demonstrations. Fluttershy watched with delight as the lessons progressed swiftly. It allowed her to connect with her canine lover. Being able to share a conversation with the gem wolf. Though learning his name pleased her the most. His name was Syn. It wasn’t a name she was expecting, but Fluttershy found his name amusing after what he did to her when Twilight passed out. Her body felt a shiver go from her hooves to the tip of her ears. 
“Calm down. There will be time for that later,” Fluttershy whispered to herself, her cheeks blushing at the memory of her steamy encounter with Syn. Although a part of her secretly longed for an encore, she knew she had to regain her composure. Rising gracefully from the table, she glided towards the kitchen, her hooves barely making a sound on the wooden floor. With a delicate touch, she prepared a fresh cup of tea, watching as the warm liquid swirled and mingled with the honey. Creating a soothing concoction that promised to calm her exciting and naughty thoughts.
“Though maybe something quick wouldn’t hurt.” Fluttershy mused, her mind caught between desire and restraint. She pivoted on her hoofs, facing Syn and Twilight, observing their interactions with a mixture of curiosity and amusement. A gentle smile curved her lips as she witnessed Twilight indulging in his canine instincts. The rubs under his chin and on his cheeks. It was evoking an undeniable sense of playfulness.
“You’re just a big puppy, aren’t you, Syn?” she playfully remarked, her voice carrying a tender warmth.  “Just a big ole puppy that likes belly rubs and ear scratches.”
“Yeah. Fluttershy’s are the best. She gets a spot right-” “Here.” Fluttershy said, surprising the Gem wolf. her honey sweet voice tickling Syn’s ear. Having snuck over without him or Twilight noticing.
As her delicate fingers found their mark, a surge of pleasure washed over Syn. His ears becoming the canvas for Fluttershy’s affectionate strokes. The softness of his fur beneath her touch ignited a tingling sensation, sending ripples of delight through her own being. Fluttershy couldn’t help but giggle. “You may be a big puppy, but you’re my puppy.” Fluttershy said, the soft warmth emitting from the mare as she leaned in and gave the gem wolf a peck on the cheek, much to Syn’s delight.
Twilight couldn’t help but stifle a giggle, her amusement bubbling up at the sight before her. Syn, once a picture of dominance and power, now seemed to transform into a gentle giant under Fluttershy’s ministrations. A mischievous glint sparkled in Twilight’s eyes as she observed the gem wolf’s undeniable surrender to the pleasures of a good belly rub.
Suppressing a snicker, she remarked, “It’s incredible how a few ear scratches can bring out Syn’s softer side. He’s like a big puppy, completely at ease and soaking up the attention.” As Twilight continued to watch, Syn’s entire being seemed to melt into a state of bliss. His eyes closed in contentment, his tongue playfully peeking out from his muzzle, and his tail wagging with such enthusiasm that it could easily double as a formidable weapon.
“Oh my,” Twilight exclaimed, her voice filled with wonder as she watched the affectionate display between the Beauty and the Beast. As she observed the two, a question formed in her mind.
“Fluttershy, does Syn have any clothes? I know Gem Wolves are nomadic,” Twilight asked inquisitively, her voice filled with curiosity. Fluttershy paused for a moment, contemplating the question, before turning her gaze toward Syn.

“Not really... he sort of misplaced them and now he’s just kind of...” Fluttershy turned her head. A faint blush creeping across her cheeks.
Twilight nodded understandingly. “I’m sure you don’t mind him walking around without clothes. But if he’s going to go into Ponyville... We’ll need to get him some clothing.” Twilight said, with a hint of amusement in her tone.
“Although I can’t deny that I enjoy seeing him without anything on. So how about we visit Rarity tomorrow and have some clothing made for him? Or at least place some orders.” Twilight’s voice trailed off mischievously. “We could even get ourselves nice leather collars,” Twilight suggested, her voice carrying a sense of excitement. Fluttershy’s face turned bright red, but Syn’s ears perked up and his tail wagged behind him. Both mares noticed a thick fleshy tip starting to emerge from Syn’s sheath.
“I wouldn’t mind... it could be cute to have a pink one.” Fluttershy said softly, her shy nature returning once again. She buried herself in Syn’s mane as she ran her hand down his back.
Twilight nodded and smiled, finding the sight of Fluttershy’s shyness endearing. “In the meantime, I can go grab something for Syn to wear. Maybe we should also clean up the house and take a shower,” Twilight added casually.
Fluttershy’s eyes widened as she suddenly realized something about Twilight’s words. “Wait, when you said get ourselves collars, does that mean...?” she trailed off, her voice filled with curiosity and a hint of hesitation.
Twilight’s expression turned serious as she met Fluttershy’s gaze. “Yes, it does,” she replied, making a point about the passionate encounter they had just the previous day. “We were like animals in heat, Fluttershy. And let’s not forget, it was you who invited me in, and I accepted,” Twilight reminded her, her tone firm yet tinged with a touch of excitement.
Fluttershy blushed deeply, feeling a mix of surprise and arousal. “I... I didn’t expect our day to turn out like this,” she admitted, her voice barely above a whisper.
Twilight’s smile returned, a spark of mischief in her eyes. “Neither did I, but I’m not against it. Let’s see where this takes us,” she said, her words carrying a sense of anticipation and a willingness to explore the unknown. “Though knowing what I do about Gem Wolves… I assume he’s going to want to expand his ‘pack’.” Twilight remarked. This caused Fluttershy’s head to perk up and question the purple mare.
“Huh…?” Fluttershy face displayed one of surprise before she looked at Syn, who had an enormous grin across his face. 

*********
Princess Luna observed the unfolding events, projecting a dream-like cloud that displayed Twilight, Fluttershy, and Syn. It was powerful magic, allowing her to watch without being seen. A soft smile played upon her lips as she listened to the conversation between Twilight and Fluttershy.
“One of my puppies found their way to Ponyville and already bed two elements of harmony. History really does repeat itself. Doesn’t it, dear sister?” Princess Luna whispered to herself, her voice filled with happiness and satisfaction.
Meanwhile, Princess Celestia stood beside Luna, pinching the bridge of her nose. “Luna, I swear if this mutt of yours...” Celestia’s voice trailed off, frustration clear in her tone.
Luna simply hummed to herself in amusement, much to Celestia’s dismay. Deep down, however, Celestia couldn’t deny her own curiosity about how things would unfold this time.
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		Chapter 3 - Something Special.



In the bustling village of Ponyville, there was a mysterious and imposing character who stood out among the lively markets and charming streets. Syn was accustomed to towns and markets, but his presence alone brought a soft stir to the air, gently interrupting the peaceful flow of the cozy marketplace.
Beside him, Fluttershy walked, creating a noticeable contrast between his colossal figure and her delicate elegance. Her small, tender hands held his, guiding him through the busy town with obvious excitement. Fluttershy’s enthusiasm was infectious, and her eyes shone with delight as she led him on an exploration through the heart of Ponyville, eager for him to experience everything it had to offer.
Whispers and curious glances trailed behind them as they moved through the town. The townspeople couldn’t help but be intrigued by the sight. Fluttershy, a well-known and respected figure in Ponyville, was leading a massive creature through the streets. Speculation spread like wildfire. Was it another one of her tamed beasts or something entirely different? Her reputation for being in tune with animals and nature didn’t quell the unease that settled over the crowd.
But Fluttershy remained unfazed, her smile radiant and reassuring. “Come along, Synny. There are so many wonderful places I want to share with you!” she exclaimed, her affectionate nickname drawing a small smile from the pastel-coated creature. Amidst the curious onlookers and hushed conversations, her genuine enthusiasm and unfiltered joy were a beacon, helping the gem wolf navigate through the swirl of emotions he sensed as they made their way toward the Carousel Boutique.
The journey wasn’t overly lengthy, yet Syn soaked in every detail as Fluttershy excitedly gestured toward various spots she intended to show him. She planned to find him suitable attire that would fit in with Ponyville’s norms. They would explore places like Sugarcube Corner and a playful joke shop. However, their leisurely pace was abruptly interrupted when two heavily armored stallions came into view. Fluttershy’s surprise was evident as these imposing figures blocked their way. The stallions’ defensive posture and wary glances were directed at the imposing gem wolf that accompanied her.
A thick tension hung in the air between the two groups. “Excuse me, Mrs. Shy. We’ve received reports about a gigantic creature roaming the town with you. Some even suggest that you’re being forced along against your will. Is this mons—” The stallion’s words were cut off abruptly by Fluttershy’s suddenly booming voice, a sound that startled everyone present. “HE IS NOT A MONSTER!”
Her anger erupted like a sudden storm, transforming her typically gentle demeanor into one of fierce intensity. Without needing to hear their sentence to the end, Fluttershy knew the implication. Her wings unfurled, capturing the attention of everyone around with the force of her words. The guards stumbled back, taken aback by the outpouring of furious emotion from the usually serene pastel pony.
Fluttershy stepped resolutely between the guards and her beloved, unflinching even as the armored stallions lifted their weapons partially. The guards were perplexed, yet they weren’t willing to let the situation escalate into violence without proper cause. Fluttershy’s stance was unwavering, her gaze determined. A set of enormous paws gently pressed onto her wings, drawing her attention downward. Syn’s eyes shifted through their spectrum of colors, his effort aimed at soothing Fluttershy’s frustration. Through this physical connection, his emotions flowed, guided by his gem wolf heritage, helping to momentarily subdue her ire.
Once again, he communicated his emotions to her, his gaze transforming to reveal his intentions. Fluttershy inhaled deeply, the aura of calm enveloping her as she redirected her focus to the guards. Their weapons were still poised, but she spoke once more. “He’s not a monster. He’s a gem wolf. Whatever you might have heard, I assure you, I’m perfectly fine. We’re heading to the Carousel Boutique to find him some clothing, because if you haven’t noticed. His are far from suitable for him.” She explained. Her voice was steadier now, tinged with a defensive edge as she regarded the guards with an unamused expression.
Both guards exhibited evident surprise at Fluttershy’s sudden outburst. Her defensive reaction was potent enough to make both of them flinch, taken aback by the intensity of her anger. Few had ever experienced this side of her. “I-I apologize for the misunderstanding, Fluttershy,” one of the guard ponies stammered, attempting to defuse the situation promptly. He lowered his weapon, seeking to avoid further escalation. “We would like to escort you and...” The guard’s voice trailed off as the gem wolf in their midst spoke up. “Syn.” “Yes... um,” the guard’s attention swiftly shifted back to Fluttershy.
The tension remained taut, especially when the Gem Wolf’s eyes met theirs. “We would like to escort you and Syn to the Boutique. It might help alleviate concerns within the town,” the guard offered, his uncertainty evident. The reports they had received left them in a tricky situation. Leaving Fluttershy and Syn unsupervised could exacerbate worries and trigger more complaints. After hearing directly from Fluttershy and her clearly protective nature towards Syn. Things were anything but what he was originally led to believe. “Why did this have to happen during my shift?” the guard silently lamented, even as Syn detected Fluttershy’s mounting anger.
The guards were equally attuned to this escalating frustration, and tensions threatened to re-surge. Fluttershy’s grip tightened around Syn’s hand, a gesture that held back her immediate impulse to react fiercely. Her determination to protect the gem wolf beside her was unmistakable, revealing a side of her that no one had expected.
Just as Fluttershy was on the verge of responding, a new yet familiar voice interjected into the conversation. “That won’t be necessary, Vibrant Tussle,” the voice stated. All eyes turned to see Twilight stepping into the scene. The guard who had just been addressed as Vibrant Tussle snapped to attention, facing Twilight Sparkle. Meanwhile, the other guard remained focused on Fluttershy and Syn, his tension palpable compared to his companion.
Twilight felt a wave of relief at her timely arrival. “I really should have been more cautious to prevent this situation. Gosh darn it,” she chided herself mentally. She was well aware of how Syn’s appearance could be disconcerting or alarming to those unaccustomed to beings larger than themselves. She understood the unfairness that the Gem Wolf faced, being unfairly judged because of the town’s history with menacing creatures. It was unfortunate how Ponyville’s past encounters with monsters had inadvertently fostered a bias against anything beyond the familiar realm of sunshine and butterflies.
“Princess Twilight. How may I assist you?” Vibrant Tussle responded promptly, his body pivoting on a hoof as he lowered his head in a respectful bow towards his matriarch. Her sudden appearance had taken him by surprise. Normally, he would have remained steadfastly focused on the ongoing situation, but he had already concluded that the Gem Wolf was not the monstrous entity that the complaints had described.
“Relax, Vibrant,” Twilight ordered, her tone authoritative yet reassuring. “I’m here to accompany my friend and partner on their way to the Carousel Boutique.” With these words, Twilight walked up beside Syn, her arm wrapping around his. In that instant, both guards halted, blinking in astonishment as they struggled to process the unexpected turn of events. Onlookers, who had been nosily observing, widened their eyes as her words unveiled a revelation that was astonishing, to say the least.
Seizing the opportunity, Syn acted on the affection and returned it to the Princess of Friendship. Leaning in, gently nuzzling her cheek. His playful gesture prompted a burst of giggles from the princess. The guards, however, found themselves taken aback, their eyes widening with a mixture of astonishment and puzzlement. Here was Princess Twilight Sparkle, a member of the royal family, sharing an intimate moment with a sizeable canine creature now recognized as a gem wolf. And then there was Fluttershy, engaging with the same creature, receiving a similar affectionate response from him. This piece of information was more startling to the guards than the mere revelation that Twilight and Fluttershy had a romantic connection with this enigmatic being.
With her characteristic decisiveness, Twilight took control of the situation once again. “If that’s all, please return to your patrol,” she directed, her words carrying an air of authority.
Vibrant Tussle and his unnamed companion both nodded, respectfully bowing their heads before turning to leave. Their minds were abuzz with murmured thoughts, struggling to fully process the bewildering scene they had just witnessed. Uncertain of how to make sense of it all, they chose not to press the matter any further. “From dealing with a reported monster to being on the receiving end of a normally gentle mare’s outburst, and now discovering she’s in a relationship with her majesty... I could really use a drink,” Vibrant Tussle thought wryly, contemplating the possibility of sneaking off to Berry Punch’s bar while on duty. He felt ill-prepared for the tabloid-worthy drama unfolding before him.
“Now, Syn, let’s find you something stylish to wear... and those collars,” Fluttershy said with a soft smile. Syn’s tail wagged vigorously in response, a slight nod and smile gracing his features. Fluttershy’s cheeks puffed up in a pout, her demeanor taking on a clingy tone toward Syn. He playfully intervened, pressing his index and thumb against her cheeks to deflate her pout, eliciting a brief raspberry-like sound from her and earning a chuckle. With one arm, Syn scooped up his pastel pony companion, letting her perch on his forearm as she leaned against his chest. “Feeling better now?” he inquired. Fluttershy responded by planting a kiss on his cheek and nodding with a contented smile.
Twilight found herself amused by Fluttershy’s sudden clingy behavior. From the perspective of the Princess of Friendship, it was endearing to witness her friend becoming jealous so rapidly.
In the midst of all this, the onlookers who had observed the unfolding scene remained silent as the trio departed the scene. However, they quickly dispersed, each going their separate ways. But the silence didn’t last long, as rumors began to circulate like wildfire. Gossip ignited both through spoken word and social media, spreading like embers carried on the wind. The news that Princess Twilight had a significant other had been revealed to the world without any prior announcement.
Meanwhile, at Twilight Velvet and Night Light’s cozy home, a warm conversation was underway. Twilight Velvet, the grandmother, was relishing her time spent with her grandfoal Flurry Heart. Shining Armor and Cadance, Flurry Heart’s parents, were enjoying a brief respite from their demanding roles.
Cadance’s phone was buzzing with activity, contrasting with her exhausted appearance as she rested in her husband’s embrace. The couple stirred in response to the continuous notifications. Cadance’s horn glowed with magical energy, enabling her to reach for her pink, bedazzled phone. The cracking of plastic starting causing her husband to take it in his hand. Preventing another phone to meet its end after irrigating the Princess of love.“You’ve gone through five phones in the last five months…” Shining Armor muttered, still half-asleep. Cadance, growing irritated, shifted her position and used her magic to shield her eyes, seeking refuge from the disruptive device. Shining Armor, inputting the phone’s passcode amidst the flurry of notifications, tried to focus his blurry gaze. Gradually, his eyes cleared up, and he noticed a headline that caught his attention just as he was about to activate the Do Not Disturb mode.
The headline read, “Princess Twilight, does it Doggy Style? Her new beastial lover says so!” Shining Armor had encountered his fair share of tabloid headlines, but when it concerned his little sister Twilight, he couldn’t help but react strongly. He often perused scandalous tabloids, particularly those that involved Twilight, even though they left him agitated.
This moment was unlike any other. As he continued reading, his eyes widened in astonishment. Upon clicking a video embedded in the article, he witnessed a heartwarming scene: his younger sister embracing a massive wolf-like creature. The creature’s immense form bowed down, nuzzling her cheek affectionately as she reciprocated with a gentle kiss. Shining’s disbelief was palpable. His amazement grew as he saw the creature also lift another pony, a dear friend of Twilight’s, Fluttershy.
Shining Armor’s thoughts seemed to freeze as he grappled with comprehending what was unfolding before him. He replayed the video multiple times, attempting to grasp the reality of the situation. After several viewings, his mind gradually came to terms with the extraordinary sight he had witnessed.
“WHAT IN THE TARTARUS!!!” Shining Armor’s exclamation reverberated through the house, startling everyone within, especially his wife, Cadance. She tumbled out of bed with a loud thump.
Shining Armor swiftly donned his attire, paying little heed to Cadance’s bafflement as he muttered about his sister and a peculiar dog growing too close to her. “Shining, hold on! What’s going on? Why the rush?” Cadance inquired, genuinely puzzled by the urgency in his actions. Shining, consumed by his purpose, didn’t take notice of her inquiries, his focus unwavering. “Shining, you need to tell me!” Cadance’s tone became more forceful as she sought answers.
Night Light, observing his son’s determined stride, opened the door but refrained from speaking. Shining passed by his father without uttering a word. Descending to the first floor, he maintained his resolute expression. Similar to Cadance, he didn’t offer any responses to his father’s attempts to understand the situation.
Upon reaching a pair of substantial closet doors, Shining retrieved a sword and its scabbard, meticulously inspecting the blade. Night Light, recognizing the gravity of the moment, intervened and halted his son’s actions, his concern clear. It reminded him of Shining’s intense demeanor during the confrontation with Sombra, yet this current situation appeared even more grave.
“You’re not leaving, Shining,” Night Light’s words carried a low, almost growling undertone. Shining, determined to press on, struggled against his father’s unwavering grasp. But Night Light’s firm hold held him in place. The standoff continued until the arrival of another family member. Twilight Velvet, Shining’s mother, entered the scene, her concerned countenance causing him to finally hesitate. Just when the tension in the room reached its zenith, a knock resonated at the front door, amplifying the already charged atmosphere. Cadance, Shining’s wife, hastened to answer the door, her own anxiety clear. To her astonishment, Her Auntie Luna and Auntie Celestia stood on the doorstep, their presence introducing another layer of intricacy to the unfolding scenario.
“Hello Mrs and Mrs Sparkle, Cadance. We need to talk… or specifically, my sister needs to speak to you about some recent events.” Celestia stated, her expression leaning more towards annoyance.
“Verily, we must converse regarding Twilight’s suitor. We do hope that our arrival hath not inconvenienced thee.”
********
Under the clear sky of Ponyville, Twilight, Fluttershy, and Syn found themselves outside a remarkable establishment resembling a grand carousel. The sign above the entrance read “Carousel Boutique.” Fluttershy nestled comfortably within Syn’s broad arms, finding solace in the velvety touch of the gem wolf’s fur. Twilight’s hand shifted from resting on her arm to intertwining with his, highlighting the stark contrast in their sizes. “Hold on a moment, big guy. I need to have a word with Rarity before we step inside,” Twilight mentioned with a knowing smile.
Syn raised an eyebrow, his expression a mix of curiosity and concern, his eyes adopting a cloudy blue hue as he processed the situation. “Don’t worry, it’s just some girl talk and planning something special for later,” Twilight assured him, her words coaxing his eyes to shift from cloudy blue to a gentle blend of garnet and blue. Fluttershy’s touch on Syn’s mane offered him comfort. Syn didn’t enjoy being away from those he now called his mates. Maybe he was simply being clingy. “Alright, I’ll wait here with Fluttershy. I hope my presence is not an issue for your friend,” Syn said as his worries about the earlier events repeating themselves showing. ” Twilight was quick to snuff thought out.
“Oh no, no, no, nothing like that. Something much nicer. Promise,” Twilight reassured, as she gently guided his hand away from hers. Her warm smile radiated comfort, alleviating any lingering concerns he had held from the earlier events. Twilight left them briefly, the outside air brushing against them in her absence. Upon her return, she found Fluttershy softly humming a melodious tune, her delicate fingers deftly braiding sections of Syn’s lengthy wolf mane. Syn remained still, his eyes closed in serene tranquility, while his tail swayed rhythmically behind him.
Sorry for the wait, Rarity got a bit... invested in her craft and is eager to meet this big fluff ball.” Twilight apologized, her approach accompanied by a slight sway in her step. Drawing nearer to the pair, Syn slowly opened his eyes, his expression half-lidded and utterly relaxed. “Oh, that’s great! I just hope she doesn’t get too overwhelming for Synny,” Fluttershy mused to herself, memories of Spike’s maturation day flooding back, along with the chaos caused by his broadening wingspan.
Shaking off these recollections, she wiggled playfully within Syn’s embrace. He lowered his arms, allowing the pastel yellow mare to gently descend to the ground. As her hooves touched the earth, she stretched her lithe form, raising her hands toward the sky and unfurling her wings to their full span. Amid this, Syn couldn’t help but notice the shapely contour of her bottom, emphasized by her form-fitting pants.
Syn’s gaze didn’t escape the notice of the mare, who responded with a mischievous smile. “Be a good boy for Rarity and you’ll get a treat,” she playfully remarked. A devilish grin emerged on Syn’s features in response. “What if I’m a bad boy?” he bantered, prompting Fluttershy to lean in, her hushed words causing a sudden rigidity in his posture. “Oooh... hard choice.”
“Now, now, be a good puppy, okay?” Fluttershy whispered, her soft kiss landing on his nose. With a graceful turn, she walked towards the shop’s entrance, Twilight beside her, their rumps nearly touching. It was as if two sets of delightful marshmallow-like forms beckoned him, ready to be embraced. Stepping inside, Syn’s nose quivered, capturing various scents in the air. The aroma of different fabrics and the distinct tang of fabric dye enveloped his senses, an almost overwhelming sensory experience.
“Twilight, darling, I’ve gathered all the materials you requested. They just came in as you stepped out.” Spoke a female unicorn with an accent slightly more pronounced than the norm, yet smooth and velvety. Her voice carried a hint of a sing-song quality. Her fur was a creamy white hue, and her hair cascaded in a gradient from purple to blue. A distinctive purple diamond adorned her flank that was partially exposed with the split on her skirt, while a stylish purple and white hat adorned her head. “Thank you, Rarity. Now, let me introduce the guest of honor!” Twilight exclaimed with enthusiasm. Turning around, she gestured toward Syn, who stood a step behind her. The unicorn’s gaze followed the gesture, her eyes widening in awe as she laid eyes upon Syn. Towering over anypony she had encountered before, he possessed a commanding presence. His body was covered in dense, luxurious fur, and his body language conveyed an unexpected gentleness.
“Oooh, my, my, my. And here I thought I had seen it all.” Rarity’s words oozed with a mixture of intrigue and exhilaration. Her gaze absorbed the Gem Wolf’s immense size and muscular frame, her creative mind sparking with boundless possibilities. Her eyes locked onto Syn’s, and she was captivated by the depth of his green irises that seemed to change and dance around with a flurry of colors. Unexpectedly expressive windows to his soul. The sight held her spellbound; he was a living masterpiece. Just like the alluring protagonists in her steamy romance novels, her thoughts ignited with fervor as she found herself drawing parallels between the Gem Wolf and the captivating novels that had filled her bookshelves in her bedroom… alongside a specially shaped toy meant for full immersion and engagement of her choice reading material.
Rarity stepped closer, and Syn could feel her examining him, looking over every inch of him. The way she looked at him so intensely made him feel uncomfortable. “Mmmhmmm. I see what you mean, Twilight, darling.” Rarity’s face took on an inquisitive look.
“Yes, his size and musculature are incredible. But there’s something else... he looks very... exotic.”
Syn could feel the intensity of her gaze intensify.
Twilight nodded.
“You’ve seen his eyes, haven’t you, Rarity?”
“Yes, indeed. And they’re quite enchanting. It’s like gazing into a pool of emeralds. Or a well of emerald fire.”
“Indeed.”
“And his fur is so thick and luxurious.”
“That it is.”
“And those claws...”
“Oh, yes.”
“And his tail is quite magnificent, don’t you think?”
“Oh, yes, absolutely.”
“He’s simply breathtaking. You were right to bring him to me, darling.”
Rarity had her hand on her chin as she looked at Syn, a small smile forming on her lips.
“So, tell me. What sort of attire were you hoping for?”
Syn was about to speak up, but Twilight beat him to it.
“Well, I was thinking that he needed something that would make him look more, you know, civilized.”
Rarity gave Twilight a strange look.
“Are you implying that he isn’t civilized, darling?”
“No, not at all. It’s just, well, his current outfit is a bit too... rugged.”
“I see. Then, perhaps, something a bit more casual and maybe something formal, yes?”
“Exactly!”
“Hmmm. Well, this will certainly be a challenge. But, I’ll see what I can do. Now, let’s get started, shall we?”
For some inexplicable reason, Syn felt a sudden chill in the air, a heavy weight settling around him as Rarity transformed into a whirlwind of tailoring tools and magic. The ensuing hours blurred together, Syn enduring Rarity’s unrelenting quest for perfection. He was subjected to pokes, prods, measurements, and the relentless tug and pull of his fur. Throughout the process, Rarity’s praise flowed ceaselessly, an endless stream of admiration. She marveled at his robust muscles, praised the opulence of his fur, and her compliments grew more explicit and direct as time passed. This continued especially after Twilight received a call from her brother and Fluttershy had a conversation with her parents, leaving Syn and Rarity alone. As a moment of calmness settled, Rarity drew the blinds shut in her boutique and flipped the sign to “Closed.”
Syn paid careful attention, noting the sidelong glance she cast over her shoulder, a look loaded with unspoken messages meant for him. He recognized that look all too well. Observing her, he noticed her profile turned away from him, the faintest rustle of her blouse being unbuttoned, revealing the delicate curve of her shoulders. Sunlight filtered through the closed blinds, casting a gentle gleam on her fur.
As the last button was released, her upper attire cascaded down, unveiling her bare chest in its entirety. The view of her bosom elicited a deep, primal growl from Syn, the resonating sound capturing her attention. No words exchanged, just an understanding passed between them. With a graceful poise and an expression of elegance, she moved closer to the gem wolf.
A resonant rumble of pleasure reverberated from deep within him, a husky baritone that exuded raw desire. His eyes gleamed with an intensity as they fixed upon the captivating figure before him, a lustful smile playing on his lips. “I appreciate a partner who knows her desires,” Syn rumbled in a rugged tone. Rarity’s voice flowed like silk in response. “Then, my dear, be the gentleman and indulge this one’s yearning for a commanding and robust companion.” Her hand trailed across the broad expanse of his chest, deftly undoing the temporary fabric that had adorned his form. Rarity had a very specific intention in mind—a desire that spoke of something primal, something untamed. Her intentions were obvious, a craving for an experience that would leave her senses reeling, her very core trembling, and her breath coming in ragged gasps.
A mischievous growl slipped from Syn’s lips. There was a distinct pleasure he derived from this mare’s forwardness, despite their brief acquaintance. The allure of her eagerness intrigued him, a puzzle he would solve another day. For now, he intended to savor her boldness.
Before long, the boutique resonated with the symphony of a mare’s ecstasy, her moans and gasps harmonizing with the cadence of passion. The sound of Syn’s large muzzle exploring her ample bosom created a lip-smacking rhythm. Syn initially failed to notice the sheer size of her chest, comparable to Fluttershy’s in dimension and heft, yet with inverted nipples. Unfazed, he resolved to coax them from their concealment and indulge his desires.
Rarity’s voice was a sultry melody, moans and gasps escaping her as she clutched his head, guiding him across her chest. “Ohhh, yes, just like that, darling~” she purred, her voice dripping with desire. His teeth grazed over a nipple, coaxing it to emerge, while his hands worked her breasts with a blend of firmness and reverence. Each palm encompassed her soft, yielding mounds, akin to marshmallows, their texture and weight a source of fascination and pleasure. The sensation elicited a low growl from him, a mix of yearning and contentment. Though eager to possess her, he savored the anticipation, intending to stoke her desire until she was consumed by the need to beg for more.
Syn’s assertive touch sent a jolt through the fabric designer, her heart racing as her arousal pulsed through her core. Under his control, words escaped her grasp, an overpowering sensation dominating her very being. Syn’s dominance only amplified the intoxicating thrill of the moment, igniting a fire within her.
“You handle me so forcefully. It’s utterly divine~” Rarity moaned, her voice a breathy melody. Syn responded with a primal growl, his attention unwavering as he continued to lavish his attention upon her breasts. His fervent efforts bore fruit, a nipple finally emerging, thick and exquisitely sensitive. Adorned with a silver barbell and adorned with purplish-blue gems, it was a testament to her appreciation of finer things. Her kinky inclinations didn’t escape him either, further fueling his enthusiasm as her face twisted into an expression of bliss.
An intoxicating scent, the fragrance of a mare in heat, enveloped the room as her body became a battleground of pleasure. Lost in the waves of desire, Rarity’s thoughts became a symphony of ecstasy. “Oh, my goodness...” she cried out within her own mind.
Long-cherished fantasies from her novels transformed into tangible reality with Syn, a fusion of her literary explorations and genuine experience. The yearning for more consumed her, a primal need coursing through her veins. The desire for increased intensity coursed through her, a longing for him to shed his gentleness and delve into a rawer connection.
“Darling,” Rarity’s voice trembled as Syn latched onto her puckered nipples, a fierce desire consuming him as he ravished her ample bosom. “Stop treating me with fragility... and embrace me as ‘your temptress,’” she huskily whispered. Within her mind, a storm of fantasies swirled, the yearning for a tall, mysterious stranger who would sweep her off her feet, dominating her in a passionate storm. A stranger who would seize control, ravage her until she could hardly stand, leaving her trembling in his wake.
Syn emitted a growl that bordered on the line between threat and enticement, sending a shiver coursing down her spine—a mixture of trepidation and thrilling excitement. “Then kneel before me, my wanton, and discover your rightful place,” he ordered, his powerful hands pressing down on her shoulders, compelling her onto her knees. Her legs splayed wide, arousal spiking with an undeniable force, pooling beneath her. Unprepared for the abruptness, she found herself face-to-face with the imposing sight of Syn’s massive sheath. Though she had seen it before during his measurements, its magnitude now felt far more imposing, invoking a mix of anticipation and unease within her.
“Show me your talents with that mouth and tongue. Demonstrate that you’re worth my time, my dear.” Syn’s command hung in the air. Rarity’s cheeks flushed, her eagerness apparent. Her hand reached out, cradling the gem wolf’s sizable testicles, the fur velvety soft under her touch. An electrifying thrill raced through her as her lips parted, her tongue meeting the weighty, musky sac. His masculine, virile scent enveloped her senses, mingling with the taste of his fur and sweat. The heat of his balls against her tongue spurred her to action, her suction and slurping echoing in the room. The symphony of his low groans and growls above her were a testament to his pleasure.
Syn’s gaze met hers, his eyes half-lidded with pleasure. “Oh, that’s a good girl. Devote yourself to those balls while you ready yourself for what’s to come. Do not dare to cease, or you’ll find sitting quite the challenge for a week, and your voice rendered hoarse for even longer.”
Syn’s words ignited Rarity’s fervor, stoking the flames of her desire. Eyes fluttering back, she immersed herself in the taste of his fur and skin, her senses consumed by the experience. His formidable shaft throbbed against her neck, each pulse resonating within her, causing her own arousal to intensify. With a free hand venturing between her legs, she discovered the evidence of her arousal in the form of a copious, viscous wetness that had pooled beneath her, a testament to the mounting intensity of her desire.
As she tirelessly worked her mouth over every inch of his hefty balls, his twin erections emerged on their own accord from the arousing stimulation. Their weight descended upon her head, a surprising weight that caught her off guard. The revelation that Syn’s shafts were both substantial and thick was a stark contrast to her initial assumptions. Twilight’s accounts were more than mere gossip; they were truth. The prospect of handling two such substantial and potent members seemed daunting, yet she was resolute in her determination to make the attempt. But it was evident that Syn intended for her to do more than just try. A firm hand met the back of her head, his command leaving no room for misunderstanding. “Open wide; I intend to stretch that throat before I ravish it,” he growled, his lower cock throbbing with anticipation.
Rarity’s eyes widened at the sheer size of his lower erection. It was unlike anything she had experienced before, dwarfing even the largest stallions. Any lingering hesitation morphed into swift action as he took control, guiding her head to the tip of his erection and, without preamble, thrusting her down onto the knot of his pulsating member.
“Mmmmgh~ Mmmmph~”
Her gasps of astonishment transformed into muffled cries, the sensation of his immense shaft filling her throat. Adjustment or comfort were not in the cards, her motions manipulated by his firm control as he used her face with an unapologetic dominance, his urgency mirrored by her submission.
“That’s it, my little whore. Swallow it all. Prove your worth, and perhaps I’ll grant you what you yearn for,” Syn’s voice rumbled, his pleasure clear as he employed Rarity’s features for his gratification. Her eyes rolled back in her head, mascara smearing and makeup running as the once-precise lines transformed into an almost tribal war paint. The trail of mascara down her face was reminiscent of a fierce battle aftermath. Lipstick coated his cock, the vivid crimson leaving its mark, a glossy reminder of their fervent coupling as her saliva mingled with his pre-cum. Syn’s thoughts wandered, envisioning her visage and posterior adorned in his own essence—a mental tapestry of their shared ecstasy yet to unfold.
Rarity sensed the tip of his erection reaching the back of her throat, straining and causing her jaw to throb with ache. An impending soreness seemed inevitable, a prediction that swiftly came to fruition. As his rhythm grew more forceful, his disregard for her hair and body apparent, a realization settled in—she was under his command, utterly at his mercy.
“Mmmh~ Mmmgh~” Rarity moaned out, her throat belonging to this massive beast.
“You revel in it, don’t you, my little whore? The sensation of your mouth being stretched, your treatment as a disposable pleasure vessel.” His words dripped with dominance. “Your mouth has become my new realm of pleasure.”
Rarity felt Syn’s lower erection pulsating and throbbing more intensely. Rapidly approaching climax, and her anticipation soared. The impending release, however, was secondary to the lewd symphony that played out—a symphony composed of wet slaps, balls colliding with her chin and throat, a splattering of saliva and pre-cum that decorated the surroundings in an indiscriminate haze. Fabric and furniture alike bore the residue of their passionate encounter.
Amidst the sounds of moist impact and the sensation of her throat’s constriction, her heated moans and incoherent pleas reverberated. The sensation, a heady cocktail of pleasure and surrender, intoxicated her senses. He maintained his grip, holding her in position, urging her to take him deeper, forcing her to envelop his throbbing member entirely.
“Prepare yourself, my little slut. I’m about to indulge you with a proper feast!”
Rarity’s eyes widened as she sensed him throbbing and pulsating, her jaw already protesting with aches. While she was braced for an eruption, the reality surpassed her expectations. The initial eruption hit the back of her throat with force, triggering a reflexive gag as Syn compelled her head to his knot, maintaining an unyielding hold. Immobilized, she found herself filled to capacity, struggling for air, her senses overwhelmed. Breathing became a distant concern; her sole focus was swallowing the thick, potent torrents of his release, gulp after gulp.
Once the torrent subsided, he released his grip, her body sliding off his member. She coughed and spluttered, cum spilling from her mouth, her gaze unfocused, her face flushed, and her cheeks puffed. Gasping for air, she took deep breaths, endeavoring to recover, the aftermath of their intense encounter clear in her state. Syn’s clawed thumb traced her lips, his attention drawn to the absence of residue within her muzzle.
“Good girl... now for the other one.” With a firm grasp on her lustrous mane, Syn elevated her, positioning her as required. Her limbs hung limply, her visage an amalgamation of lust and exhaustion. Positioned before his upper shaft, her jaw enjoyed a brief reprieve from the pain, allowing her tongue to tentatively explore. Yet again, Syn asserted control, tugging her down by her hair in a less delicate manner than before. His lower erection brushed across her cheek, its warmth imprinting on her skin with every motion.
In this dynamic of desire and dominance, Rarity found herself ensnared, yielding to his command with a potent mixture of longing and surrender.
“Is this what you craved, you wanton mare?”
“Mmmmhmmm~”
Her response was a muffled murmur, a manifestation of her best effort amidst her fading consciousness and weakening body. Yet, she persisted, propelled by an insatiable desire to please him, to fulfill his needs. Pleasure enveloped her mind, need dripped from her core, and aching breasts only heightened her yearning. She craved more, her yearning a relentless wave that refused to wane. The tangible sensation of his swelling knot, the crescendo of his growls—it all fueled her fervor.
“Damn it! That’s right, you insatiable slut. Consume my essence, take it all. Display your insatiable hunger.”
“Mmmmhmmm~”
His rhythm remained relentless, a forceful push and pull that elicited mounting moans from her and gradually relaxed her strained throat. It was only a matter of time before he surged over the precipice, releasing into her once again, a second torrent of release in rapid succession. Her vigor, her vitality, drained rapidly, a stark contrast to the overpowering sensations coursing through her. Amidst the throes of their intense connection, her ringing cellphone was overlooked, left unanswered as Syn manipulated her form, treating her as an object of pleasure rather than a being with obligations beyond their illicit liaison.
***
Twilight let out a weary sigh, repeating herself once more, her patience wearing thin as her mother’s reproach continued. “Yes, mother,” her voice, tinged with both irritation and fatigue, conveyed the weight of enduring her mother’s scolding. Yet, the truth remained unspoken, locked within her thoughts: “I can’t simply divulge that I’ve only known him for a single day, a chance encounter during my visit to Fluttershy,” she reflected inwardly, recognizing the potential backlash such news would evoke from her mother. And it wasn’t just her mother’s reaction she dreaded—her brother’s response was equally concerning, promising anything but a composed demeanor.
“Mom, I understand your frustration regarding how this became such a hot topic in record time. Believe me, I didn’t intend for it to unravel like this. When have we ever had the luxury of privacy from the relentless paparazzi?” Seeking to pacify a situation veering into treacherous territory, Twilight’s words were earnest. Yet her mother remained steadfast, unyielding in her stance.
“I need to go, but before I do, to address your last inquiry: I won’t introduce him to any of you until Shining’s emotions are in check or until the atmosphere isn’t inherently inhospitable. Given how everyone is behaving, why would I even entertain that idea?” An uneasy hush descended, following her words, the tension palpable even through the phone line. With a tap of her finger, she brought the conversation to an abrupt end, disconnecting without a customary farewell.
Twilight slipped her phone back into her pocket, composing herself amid the whirlwind of emotions. The events that had unfolded were hardly surprising; she had foreseen the repercussions since the night had ended and the next morning’s breakfast had begun. The passage of time felt surreal, as so much had transpired within its fleeting grasp. Yet, her thoughts were gently redirected by a tap on her shoulder, a soft touch that beckoned her attention. Turning, she met Fluttershy’s gaze, a radiant smile adorning her friend’s features, accompanied by rosy cheeks that spoke volumes. Twilight’s stern expression eased, replaced by a softened countenance as she addressed her friend’s radiant presence.
“Your cheeks are positively glowing. I presume you had a meaningful conversation with your parents?” Twilight inquired, her voice reflecting curiosity and warmth.
Without hesitation, Fluttershy replied, her words carrying the authenticity of her emotions. “Yes, they expressed their interest in meeting him and inquired whether they should plan a visit soon. Mother had a multitude of questions, which, to be honest, grew a tad overwhelming after a while.” Fluttershy’s sheepish expression added a touch of humor to her words.
Twilight exhaled a sigh of relief, glad to have her assumptions confirmed. The weight of dealing with her own family’s complexities had left her somewhat drained, making Fluttershy’s positive news a welcomed reprieve.
“That’s wonderful!” Twilight said, her smile genuine as she grasped Fluttershy’s hands, her joy resonating between them. “Shall we go check on Syn and Rarity? They’ve had some time to themselves, although I hope Rarity’s enthusiasm didn’t push Syn too far. We both know how she can get carried away with her novels, especially given the unique circumstances with Syn...” Mid-sentence, Twilight’s realization struck her like a lightning bolt. “Oh, dear... I didn’t even think about that.”
“Oh, dear… we might wanna check on her sooner than later” Fluttershy voiced her concern, her gaze meeting Twilight’s. Twilight inhaled deeply, acknowledging the weight of their situation. “I take full responsibility for this. I proposed that Syn visit Rarity for clothing and discussed it with her beforehand, but I completely overlooked her fervent fixation on those romantic novels of hers. If she acted out any of those scenarios from her novels...” Twilight continued, her hand gently holding Fluttershy’s once again. “I can’t help but worry about whether Synny might have taken it the wrong way or gotten to into it.” Fluttershy’s thoughts echoed her concerns. The thought of Rarity’s emotions and desires being taken in by the Gem Wolf, returning them to the elegant mare, could be a bit much for her to withstand.
***
Not long after, the two concerned mares reached the door of Rarity’s boutique in haste. As they pushed open the door, they were met with a scene that was both primal and overwhelming, the air heavy with the scent of intimacy. The closed sign outside was now a telling indicator of what had transpired within those walls. Syn’s hands gripped a fistful of Rarity’s hair as he engaged in an intense act, his rough thrusts suggesting a heightened state of passion. The room seemed to carry an aura of raw sexuality, with the scent of desire and musk lingering in the air. The floor bore evidence of their encounter, a clear puddle forming under Rarity as a testament to their fervor.
Syn, lost in a near-frenzied state, was ruled by his instincts. As the door opened, his ears perked, detecting the intrusion. He turned, a guttural growl rumbling from his throat. His teeth were bared, and his grip on Rarity’s hair was unyielding. He was so absorbed in his activities that he failed to notice the entrance of the two mares. The sight of Syn’s primal behavior shocked Twilight and Fluttershy, prompting them to intervene. With a swift motion, Rarity was pulled away from Syn’s grip, his words lingering in the air: “You got what you wanted now, little mare... now what do you say?” Syn’s growl reverberated through the room, a reflection of his untamed desires. His beastial tool hung heavy across her face.
“Th-thank you, master, for filling me up and letting me drink your cum.” Rarity’s voice quivered, her words coming out hoarse and ragged from the intense encounter with the gem wolf. Her makeup was smudged, her once-elegant dress now marked with stains. Despite her disheveled appearance, her desire burned unabated, her hunger unquenched. She reached for Syn’s cock, her plea for more falling from her lips. “More, please. More. I want more. I need more.”
A deep chuckle rumbled from Syn. “A willing little whore, aren’t you? But our playtime isn’t over yet, my dear. Not by a long shot,” he replied, his tone shifting as he acknowledged the presence of Fluttershy and Twilight. “However, we’ll pause for now... we have company.” Syn gestured to Rarity’s friends, whose eyes widened at the spectacle before them. His grip on Rarity loosened as his demeanor transitioned back to a calmer state.
Rarity, lost in her own world of lust, remained oblivious to the presence of the other mares. Her focus remained solely on Syn’s cock, consumed by her desires.
“Did you have to be so rough?” Twilight’s inquiry carried a hint of concern.
“She asked for it, Twilight. She wanted me to treat her this way, and she embraced it willingly. In fact, I’d say she relished every moment of it,” Syn defended himself, taking stock of his actions. While he had given her what she craved, he couldn’t help but realize that he might have gone a bit too far, even with such potent emotions and desires she let off.
Fluttershy and Twilight’s concerns were in fact justified and their hurry to arrive was likely for the best, at least for now. Letting out a sigh of relief, seeing Rarity was used rather roughly… she ultimately had no harm come to her.
“I understand you might still be caught up in the moment. I should have been more careful, but I forgot how… passionate Rarity can be. It would be worrisome if the others end up in a similar state.” Twilight’s tone was resolute as she addressed Syn, voicing her concern. The word “others” caught Syn’s attention, prompting him to inquire further. As Twilight and Fluttershy exchanged glances, Fluttershy’s nervous demeanor became clear as Twilight seemed to be on a spree of slip ups.
Syn directed his attention between them, a question forming in his mind. “Is this related to the ‘secret surprise’ you mentioned?” he asked, his curiosity piqued.
Twilight and Fluttershy shared another glance before confirming, “Yes, it is. You see, well...” Fluttershy’s voice trailed off as she struggled to find the right words, her attempt to convey her thoughts leading to her own unease. Sensing her discomfort, Syn simply nodded and responded with understanding.
Taking the lead, Twilight stepped up to break the silence. Confidence resonated in her voice as she spoke, conveying certainty in her words.
“We’ve been planning this for a while now, but we wanted to approach it carefully. But before we get any further into this topic, I think it’s important to involve Rarity in the conversation, rather than leaving her in the state she’s in,” she explained, her eyes shifting to Rarity, who still seemed lost in her own world of desire.
Syn nodded in understanding as the duo all followed Twilight’s suggestion. However, Twilight took it upon herself to guide Rarity to the upstairs bathroom with the assistance of her magic doing most of the literal heavy lifting. “I’ll look after Rarity. I feel responsible for how she ended up.” Twilight expressed, taking some of the blame even though Syn and Rarity shared the responsibility as well. “Rarity’s basement bathroom would be more comfortable with someone of your size, Syn.” Twilight said as he looked at the fairly cramped feeling bathroom if all four of them were to use it.
“So how about you two head downstairs and enjoy a relaxing bath might help after everything that’s happened in the past few days.” Twilight suggested. Both Syn and Fluttershy agreed with the idea. Although Fluttershy didn’t have any concerns about unpleasant odors coming from herself, Syn felt a bit, well, musky because of his recent activities with Rarity.
“Sounds good. A nice bath would be wonderful after today’s events,” Fluttershy responded, and Syn nodded, following her as they made their way back downstairs. However, what they encountered in the basement was quite unexpected. A sprawling underground hot spring awaited them, adorned with numerous magical gems and diamonds that floated around. Seeming both for aesthetic and function.
“Wow, this is amazing!” Fluttershy exclaimed, clearly thrilled as the warm water embraced them. The hot spring’s size surpassed her expectations. She began to remove her outfit, which had gathered dirt and mess throughout the day. Syn couldn’t help but observe as she undressed. Her breasts defied gravity, notably larger than Rarity’s.
Carelessly tossing her clothes aside, she guided Syn towards a designated area for pre-washing in the underground artificial magic hot spring. Flashing Syn a playful grin, she said, “Why don’t you have a seat? It’s time to get you all cleaned up.” Without hesitation, Syn settled down as Fluttershy gathered an assortment of soaps and shampoos, making sure she had everything needed for their joint bath.
Syn followed her instruction, settling down on the floor with his back turned to Fluttershy. She gently poured warm water over his back and shoulders, ensuring it wasn’t too hot. He closed his eyes, relishing the comforting warmth enveloping him. As the water cascaded down his back, he could feel the pressure of her breasts against him. A soft groan of approval escaped him as she started to massage his back, her hands working delicately on his muscles while his fur began to lather up from the shampoo she had in her hands. His ears perked up, his tail wagging, and a hint of his tongue protruded from his muzzle.
“You’re finding this relaxing, huh?” Fluttershy whispered with a playful tone, a touch of amusement in her voice. Syn could only manage a nod, words escaping him in the midst of the soothing sensations. She continued her massage, her hands gradually moving lower. Syn couldn’t help but release another quiet moan as her hands reached his tail, gently working over the large appendage. Her fingers worked into the flesh, kneading gently. “By the way, about the others,” Fluttershy began, capturing Syn’s attention with her words.
“Sorry for not mentioning it earlier... things have been moving so quickly. To put it simply, a few friends and I formed a sisterhood,” Fluttershy explained while working the soap into Syn’s fur. “We created it because we wanted to be in the same herd with a stallion we all agree upon. It might sound unusual, but sisterhood dynamics in a herd are important,” she continued, cleaning Syn’s back and moving up to his shoulders. “We’ve tried this with five others so far, but only two gained approval of half of us, and things never went further than that.” Fluttershy sensed Syn’s tension and noticed his stillness, her own nervousness creeping in. “I’m the only one who hasn’t chosen a partner yet for the sisterhood to approve of, to see if they would be the one we’d all approve of.” But even if they don’t approve, I’m not going anywhere. The sisterhood might disband, and we might end up in different herds, that’s all,” Fluttershy spoke with hope in her voice. The conversation was awkward, and although she probably should’ve waited for Twilight and Rarity to be present, her feelings for Syn were strong, making her overcome the discomfort.
Taking a break from washing, she positioned herself in front of Syn, observing the swirl of emotions in his eyes. Her hands found their way under his chin, gently massaging the gem wolf’s jaw. “I’ll stay put, even if the others don’t approve. I think Twilight feels the same way,” Fluttershy asserted, her voice carrying conviction and sincerity. Her words had a calming effect on the large Gem Wolf as she pulled him between her ample chest. His oversized head rested there, a look of contentment on his face. Fluttershy couldn’t help but think to herself, “It doesn’t seem to matter the species; guys all seem to enjoy this kind of comfort.” The thought amused her as she observed Syn’s serene expression nestled between her bosom.
*******
The sound of hooves approaching caught their attention, and Fluttershy turned her head to see Twilight and Rarity entering the scene. Their eyes landed on the sight of the enormous wolf appearing quite content, nestled between Fluttershy’s bosom. “Oh, I hope we’re not interrupting anything, darling,” Rarity’s elegant voice filled the air. It was remarkable that the two had arrived so quickly, considering Fluttershy’s expectations. Rarity seemed her usual refined self, far from resembling an escort who’d been used like a cheap toy. Meanwhile, Twilight sported a knowing smile as she started to remove her own clothes, ready to join Fluttershy in aiding their fluffy companion. “Don’t worry, Fluttershy, you stay right there. I’ll handle his back.”
Fluttershy quickly responded, wanting to dispel any misunderstanding, “No, Rarity, it’s not what it looks like. We were just having a conversation while enjoying the bath.” She didn’t bother to move, as Twilight took charge of washing Syn with soap and shampoo. Rarity appeared surprised by Fluttershy’s nonchalance, and she joined Twilight in the task of cleaning the Gem Wolf. “So, my dear, what was the topic of your conversation?” Rarity inquired.
Fluttershy’s lips curved into a gentle smile as she gazed at the content puppy nestled between her breasts, his tongue peeking out from his muzzle, a trace of contentment on his face. “Not much,” she replied, her response not intended to be vague, but how could she easily explain her emotions that had been laid bare just moments ago? Rarity noticed the relaxed smile on Fluttershy’s face and chose not to press further. She understood what Twilight meant about Fluttershy’s radiant appearance earlier. “Not much, huh... well, I suppose it doesn’t matter, especially when you have such a delighted puppy being pampered by three mares,” Rarity remarked. Syn’s tail wagged a bit more vigorously at Rarity’s words, causing Twilight to almost lose her balance and Rarity to release a small laugh. Then Rarity joined in to help with the washing.
Turning to the topic of conversation, Rarity inquired, “So, darlings, what sort of collars are you considering? Twilight mentioned a dark purple studded one, and I was thinking of something a bit more lacy or traditional, perhaps in black or white. How about you, Fluttershy? Any particular ideas?” She watched as Fluttershy’s cheeks turned red at the question, despite all that had been discussed. Her own cheeks flushed with embarrassment. Fluttershy replied, “Um... a nice baby pink collar would be lovely. What do you think, Synny?” Syn’s response was succinct and straightforward. “Yes.”
“Truly adorable,” Rarity thought to herself. “Wonderful choice, maybe some frills around it as well. I think a soft white would complement your fur and the pink.” Rarity remarked, finding herself in her element once more talking about fashion. A genuine smile spread across her features, seeing a nod of approval from Fluttershy. “Very well, then. Let’s finish cleaning up, and afterward, we can discuss this further. I should be able to have them ready by the end of the day. I’m quite excited,” Rarity declared, her voice carrying a palpable sense of enthusiasm.
Throughout it all, Syn reveled in the attention like a spoiled puppy, soaking up every bit of care and affection around him.
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