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		Description

A stallion named Golden Doodle stuck in stale jobs and an even staler dating life finds his true identity discovered as he learns from the Great and Powerful Trixie how to pleasure mares and be himself at the same time~

Commission for GoldenDoodle 💜
Cover art by Pabbley!
Contains facesitting, chastity cages, a hint of small penis humiliation, and many messy female orgasms in the first chapter. Crossdressing femcolt antics and futa on male in the second chapter! And a whole lot of femdom in both!
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			Author's Notes: 
This is meant to serve as a prequel to the unfinished fic Honey Bear, and features the character Golden Doodle from that story. Next and final chapter will come out within the next few days!



A blonde earth stallion with a darker blonde mane and tail trotted throughout Ponyville. Working from retail job to retail job, the young stallion’s average build ended with an ass fatter than most mares but had no cutie marks. The stallion in question, Golden Doodle, didn’t usually have time to pursue much beyond that work and lacked even more so in the relationship department. Nothing went beyond a first date, and Doodle wished he knew what it was about him. He didn’t dare go on a tirade about it like some obnoxious stallions he met at the bar would, not wanting the words “Nice stallions always finish last” to be uttered from his lips. But the dates he had gone on with many mares and the occasional stallion had left each and every possible paramour bored and ready for the check. He had given up, tired of the constant rejection and trying to maintain a smile when he felt like life was at a standstill, with nothing exciting or new transforming his day-to-day life. Just as he was about to head home to his family, one of the few factors of his life that uplifted him, he stopped at a flier nailed to a tree. With a purple star as the background for the flier and a bright azure mare with a mane a much paler shade of blue, wearing a purple hat with blue and yellow stars as she gave the most smug grin that Doodle had ever seen on a mare. The smile made him feel smaller than the attitude of any other mare he’d ever been on a date on, and yet against his better judgment, he felt his smaller length springing to life as blood rushed to his cheeks.
Blushing, Golden Doodle gulped as he tore his eyes off Trixie’s captivating violet eyes and read the yellow font below the picture of her: Trixie’s Training Tricks! Watch as the Great and Powerful Trixie teaches stallions the true secret to pleasing mares! “Experts” that’ll charge far more hate me!
The clickbaitesque title made Golden Doodle frown a little as he brought a hoof to his lips. Was the hyped up confidence some way to make a quick bit? Doodle recalled a fair amount of stallions doing stuff very close to the ad before him, preying on virgin stallions with advice that was useless at best and dangerous at worst. But he had never seen a mare advertising such advice, and was intrigued to say the least. Below the text was an address to a tent and hours where she would be present. There was a lack of pricing anywhere on the paper, and Doodle shrugged as he turned another direction to walk to the tent of this mysterious magician. He had a good hour or two before he really needed to be home, and if it was a scam after all, he didn’t expect to be in the tent for more than ten minutes.
After a good five minute trot, Golden Doodle stumbled upon a big royal purple tent well-distanced from the houses and stores of Ponyville, right where this Trixie said it would be. The whole area was eerily quiet, and Doodle looked to his left and right to make sure that he wasn’t about to get mugged, before slowly walking into the tent.
Sitting in the middle of the tent space was none other than Trixie herself, her eyes widening briefly as she saw the stallion walk in, before taking a deep breath and grinning from ear to ear. The complete shift in expression striked Golden Doodle as odd, and seeing the mare face-to-face was even harder on him. Out of all his past dates, none of them were half as striking in their personalities as she was from his first impression of her. Trixie didn’t waste time, standing up on all four hooves as she trotted up to the golden stallion.
“Hmm, you seem like the type to properly convert,” Trixie giggled, walking around Golden Doodle until she was right behind him, placing a hoof on one of his fat globes underneath his tail. “Especially since you naturally have an ass for submission~”
“Eep!” Doodle squeaked, stepping back from Trixie and whirling around. If it weren’t for his fluffy mane covering his eyes, he would’ve been able to glare at the blue unicorn with his blue eyes for touching his butt unprompted. Instead, Trixie could only see a deep blush on the stallion’s face. “A-Aren’t you supposed to be helping me get mares, not convert me?”
“Hmmph!” Trixie narrowed her eyes as she took several steps back. “Maybe if you tried a nicer approach to the Generous and Thoughtful Trixie, she’d show you just the proper tricks and training to make you perfectly usable for mares!”
“Usable?” Doodle gulped.
“If you get skittish from a butt squeeze, the Confused and Annoyed Trixie isn’t sure if you’re up for the Training Tricks she has in mind,” Trixie tilted her head. “Either be a good little sub and lay on your back, or stop wasting Trixie’s time.”
Golden Doodle tilted his head, having heard the term sub in passing but not really knowing what it was. All he knew was that the blue mare was intending to give him more than just advice, and her piercing eyes and demands did just the trick she probably expected. Walking to the spot where Trixie initially was when he walked in, Doodle quietly sat down and then laid flat on his back. Only a few seconds later did he see a hot pink contraption of sorts being floated towards his exposed flaccid cock. Locking it into place with her magic, Trixie walked up to Doodle’s caged cock and smirked down at it.
“Have you seen one of these before?” Trixie asked, to which Golden Doodle shook his head. “It’s a chastity cage, you bratty stallion. You’ll one day romance a mare, if you haven’t already, and she’ll be looking for the time of her life in and out of the bedroom. If you think that you’re just going to stick that pathetic length in the Superior and Sensual Trixie and cum within a few thrusts, you’ve got another thing cumming. You’ll need to be able to hold your orgasm for a long time, letting the mare get as many orgasms as she wishes, before you can finish. It should always be that way, with mares significantly outnumbering stallions, but those stallions that aren’t getting sex have become selfish for any sort of pleasure.”
“The Chatty and Excited Trixie apologizes for rambling for so long,” Trixie chuckled, briefly rubbing the back of her mane before trotting towards Golden Doodle’s face. Moving so that she had a back hoof on each side of Doodle’s head, her dark blue pussy and ponut hovering above the earth pony’s face, Trixie gave a deep chuckle as she flicked her tail to the side. Doodle quickly used his forehoof to move his mane out of his face, as to not get it soaking wet from Trixie’s juices, and felt himself straining in his cage as he gave a small whine and placed his forehoof back at his side like a good submissive pony. Trixie cackled as she lowered herself down on his face faster than Doodle expected, the golden pony quickly getting a faceful of smug unicorn pussy as Trixie leaned a little weight against his face and gave a long sigh, rocking her hips back and forth briefly before glancing down at the stallion.
“I sure hope you have some idea of how to service the Horny and Dominant Trixie,” Trixie rolled her eyes, even though Golden Doodle couldn’t see it. Sure enough, almost right after she had said that, Doodle put his tongue to work. Swirling it around Trixie’s clit briefly, he then brought his tongue to Trixie’s entrance and slid his tongue inside. Trixie bit her lip, stifling her moan as she started to wiggle above him. Feeling heat rushing to her face, Trixie began to speed up her movements, feeling herself getting closer to her first orgasm of the day.
“Trixie will remind you the true way,” Trixie grunted. “Mares’ orgasms are more important than yours, and they’re secondary to the many orgasms of a mare. Your pathetic caged cock doesn’t matter, don’t you know?”
Trixie lifted her body up to allow the golden sub to breathe as well as respond, and smirked as she heard him speak up.
“N-No, it doesn’t,” Golden Doodle shuddered with the words, feeling his arousal skyrocketing as he became the fucktoy of a mare he had just met. A mare that put every other creature he had met to shame with her sheer level of confidence, unparalleled to even the Elements of Harmony he would occasionally come across in Ponyville. Surely a mare of such caliber deserved everything he could give?
Trixie rested her pussy back onto Golden Doodle’s muzzle, and the stallion didn’t hesitate to stick his tongue as far in as he could, closing his eyes in case she was a squirter. Hearing a stifled squeak from the mare above him, Doodle would’ve brought a hoof to his cock if it weren’t for the cage that Trixie had put on it. The pressure against the chastity cage, making it significantly harder to cum, only turned him on more as he placed his forehooves on Trixie’s chubby ass cheeks.
“S-Suppose Trixie will allow your inferior stallion hooves to touch her ass this one time,” Trixie growled, pressing her pussy further against Golden Doodle’s muzzle as she squirted all over the stallion’s muzzle. Eventually during her orgasm, she started rocking her hips back and forth again until her orgasm stopped. Lifting up for a few seconds to give the stranger below her some air, Doodle assumed that it was all done and was about to move out from underneath the unicorn when Trixie plopped her pussy back onto his muzzle. Giving a loud sigh as she wiggled her body, Trixie gave a few rocking movements before lifting her body up again to glance down at Doodle.
“You didn’t think that Trixie was actually done, did you?” Trixie snickered. “Trixie doesn’t really need a response from you, just keep sitting there and let the Perfect and Wonderful Trixie do all the work for now~”
The next half hour was a blur, what with Trixie achieving over five more orgasms as she continued to lift herself off Golden Doodle every minute or so to properly give him some air. Just when the needy stallion didn’t think he could get more marecum caked on his face, he did as Trixie was unable to stifle how much she was enjoying using him as a sex toy. The both of them letting out squeaks and moans, what Golden Doodle didn’t see was Trixie smirking from ear to ear as every few minutes, she would cast a sexual energy spell that radiated a fiery red aura from her horn that gave her the ability to keep cumming on the subby stallion’s face over and over again.
By the time Trixie was on her tenth orgasm, Golden Doodle’s brain had broken several times over. He couldn’t give two shits about how long he was there, or anything else for that matter. There was only serving the mare above him and giving her as much pleasure as he could physically give. Each orgasm had served to turn him on even more, affirmations that he was learning the real way to make his Mistress cum. Precum was leaking out of his cage the whole time, and moments after Trixie finished her current orgasm, Golden Doodle let out a muffled moan into her pussy as his pathetic jizz spurted out of the chastity cage. The edged orgasm that had taken so long to reach him had caused the stallion to be seeing stars as he moaned into Trixie’s pussy. Trixie laughed, which caused an extra shot of cum to escape his cage as he whined into her pussy, before the blue unicorn stood up and turned to stare down at his face. With the golden stallion panting, his mouth wide open with his tongue lolling out and his face looking stickier than a jar full of honey, Trixie was more than happy with her hoofwork that day. Using a magical spell the color of a peaceful shade of lavender, Trixie cleaned up the cum and stink off the stranger’s face before unhooking the chastity cage off his cock. Tossing it to the side, Trixie walked back to Golden Doodle’s face as she tilted her head expectedly.
“Trixie sure hopes you brought bits for the excellent service she provided you…” Trixie narrowed her eyes at the stallion, the hint of sternness more than enough to get Golden Doodle scrambling onto all four hooves as he pulled out a pouch of bits hidden in his flowing mane. Dumping all the contents at Trixie’s hooves without a second thought, Trixie snickered as she pulled the small hoard of coins to herself.
“You’re excused now,” Trixie told him. “Trixie does suggest that you come back tomorrow, with way more bits than this. You’ll get an even more valuable lesson if you do. Goodbye now~”
Golden Doodle nodded, blushing as even with all the cum cleaned off his face, he still felt the mark of the superior mare that had used his face so thoroughly. He knew he would be coming back tomorrow, even though he knew Trixie was getting way more pleasure out of the “service” than he technically was.
Somehow, that’s what made it hotter…
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With a hefty bag full of bits that Golden Doodle had gotten from the bank just a few minutes ago, the golden stallion couldn’t even contain the amount of currency in his mane as he had placed it on his back. He made a beeline for the purple tent where it was the day before. As soon as the tent was within view, his trot turned into a full-on gallop as he bursted into the tent and stopped before Trixie. Trixie snickered as used her magic to levitate the bag of bits to her side as she stared up and down at the stallion like he was a piece of meat, batting her eyelashes at him as she gave a tiny smile.
“Trixie was about to scold you for showing up later than yesterday, but the currency more than made up for it,” Trixie explained. “Now, what Trixie is about to teach you is a much harder lesson. What you experienced yesterday was a walk in the park to what you’ll be experiencing today. In fact, the Honest and Transparent Trixie even admits that nearly every stallion before you demanded their money back and refused to partake in this lesson once they found out.”
“Uhm,” Doodle blushed as he rubbed one of his forelegs with his hoof. “It isn’t going to be particularly painful, is it?”
“Not that much!” Trixie giggled. “With enough lube and coaxing, it’ll go just fine. Trixie will have the decency of explaining to you why this exercise is important. You see, in order to know how to best please a mare, you must play the role of the mare. Understanding how to best pleasure her by being in her hooves, if you will.”
“Are you g-going to use a gender transformation spell on m-me?” Doodle gulped, knowing that he wouldn’t dare say no after the glorious amount of pleasure the blue unicorn provided him the day before. But alas, Trixie’s smirk grew wider as she shook her head.
“And make it easy for you? No way!” Trixie cackled, before blushing a little. “Besides, Trixie reluctantly admits that she doesn’t know such an advanced spell yet. After all, you don’t need a pussy to be a mare. Whether it’s in the bedroom or your daily life, it’s an energy you can channel with enough effort. And Trixie has plenty of outfits and accessories for you to choose from!”
Golden Doodle watched as Trixie turned to a large treasure chest in the corner of the tent that he hadn’t really acknowledged in the room before, but its presence became larger than life as Trixie clicked it open and levitated various articles of clothing out of the chest. Also levitating several bows, Trixie had all the femcolt attire at Golden Doodle’s hooves as she used magic on herself.
“Trixie will admit she knows a partial gender transformation spell for herself,” Trixie’s lower body began to glow, the mare wincing with the changes she was making between her legs. “But it will take a few minutes to g-get it right. Why don’t you choose an outfit fitting of the Great and Powerful Trixie in the meantime?”
Doodle’s ears perked up and his cheeks burned hot with the implication that she was transforming her genitals paired with her comment about lube. While he did enjoy getting to know stallions on dates, it never got to the point where he pondered if he was going to be the one taking or receiving. He skimmed over the different articles of clothes, noticing a black thong and purple skirt and collar that stood out to him the most. Picking up the black thong, he fitted it over his hind legs and pulled it up, the thong covering his dark yellow ponut, cock, and balls while still revealing his fat spankable cheeks. Slipping the skirt over his ass, even though he knew that the clothing’s presence on his body would be short-lived, Golden Doodle then used his forehooves to hook the collar to his neck. His breathing was really fast and his heart was pounding, blushing through his fur as he watched Trixie complete the spell on her body.
Smirking at Golden Doodle, Trixie sat on her ass and opened her hindlegs to reveal the beast that she was now working with. With a dark blue cock that rested at eight inches and fat balls nearly as big as lemons, Doodle gasped at the sight of what he would be taking inside his ass.
“Does the unnamed stallion like the Magnificent and Girthy Trixie’s cock?” Trixie tilted her head, her cock twitching in the air as if to ask the same question. Doodle couldn’t even debate it in his mind as he felt both his mouth and his painfully erect length drooling, and proceeded to nod before Trixie could sense any hesitation. The realization that Trixie didn’t even know his name made it even more arousing for him, having been essentially used for orgasms and money without her having a second thought to who he was.
“Um, it’s G-Golden Doodle,” Doodle spoke, before trotting closer to Trixie’s new dick. “Did…did you want to put the cage on me?”
“Taking initiative, Trixie sees!” Trixie beamed. “Trixie would, but she’s looking for you to quit stalling and start sucking~”
Golden Doodle gently gasped, rushing over to Trixie’s length and slowly leaning over to press his muzzle against her dark blue balls. As soon as the superior futa musk hit his nostrils, Doodle immediately smashed his nostrils against them, whiffing the smell and giving a gentle whine as he felt Trixie’s hoof rubbing the back of his mane. While he was sniffing and eventually licking the futa mare’s balls, Trixie took the time to properly look over her femcolt’s getup. Moving her hoof down to his collar, Trixie gave it a tug, causing the blonde earth pony to gasp as he looked up at the mare as best he could with his bushy mane over his eyes.
“Trixie absolutely adores your selection of femcolt accessories,” Trixie purred. “Did you put something on underneath that skirt of yours I wonder? Don’t answer Trixie just yet. You didn’t come here just to do some simple ball-sucking, did you?”
“N-No,” Golden Doodle stammered as he pulled back from Trixie’s balls, giving each one a kiss before pressing his muzzle against the base of Trixie’s cock. Licking up from the base all the way to the tip, Doodle made sure to keep eye contact with Trixie as he put the tip of her cock in his mouth, licking it thoroughly and earning a groan from Trixie that spurred him on even further. For the first time, Doodle had taken inch after inch of cock into his mouth until it inevitably bumped the entrance to his throat. With his hesitancy rising, knowing that taking part of marecock into his throat would make it really sore afterwards, Doodle felt his throat getting altered by Trixie’s pink magical aura protruding from her horn.
“The Thoughtful and Generous Trixie used a spell to make it far more pleasurable to hilt me entirely,” Trixie explained. “Don’t be surprised, Trixie actually wants you to enjoy yourself even if she is the superior one here~”
Golden Doodle moaned, taking the rest of Trixie’s length in his mouth till his muzzle was smashed against Trixie’s fur. Pulling back till only half of Trixie’s dick was in his mouth, Doodle slammed his mouth back down the way he guessed how to best suck the mare’s much bigger cock. Bouncing his mouth up and down Trixie’s cock, slathering it very thoroughly with his saliva, Doodle stopped focusing on his technique and just savored the pure euphoria that came with servicing her. Eventually, after a few thrusts up the femcolt’s muzzle, Trixie tapped the side of the stallion’s head.
“G-Get up,” Trixie groaned. “Turn around for Trixie~”
Golden Doodle nodded, tasting precum on his tongue as he unsheathed his mouth from her cock and stood up, turning around and wiggling his skirt from side to side. Trying something he had seen mares do before, he squatted down a little and twerked his fat jiggly cheeks for the blue unicorn till she would act. Sure enough, Trixie used her magic to yank down his skirt and reveal the black thong he was wearing. Even that wasn’t on for two seconds before Trixie yanked that article of clothing down as well and revealed his fat ponut to her. The blue unicorn didn’t waste time mounting Doodle, pressing the tip of her slickened cock against his entrance and pressing her muzzle into his mane. Doodle was tempted to ask about more lube, but given the state of both their cocks, he knew that neither of them could wait any longer. Sure enough, Trixie casted a spell that lubed up his asshole before pressing her muzzle to the femcolt’s ear.
“Are you ready to have your bussy broken in?” Trixie asked.
“Yuh-huh,” Golden Doodle whined, thrusting back against the cock that was still not inside him. “Please use that cock to make me a ma-AHN!”
The golden stallion cried out as Trixie pushed the tip of her bitchbreaker inside his once virgin asshole, finding that what would’ve been partially painful before the spell was enacted turned out to feel more pleasurable than he could’ve ever anticipated. The firm pressure was still very much there, but it caused a dizzying pleasure to rush throughout his whole body. Trixie had crammed over half her length inside him whilst growling and grunting, and Golden Doodle knew that as soon as she would start properly thrusting, he would cave and cum before she would. Sure enough, as Trixie pulled back and pushed back in, the golden femcolt let out a feminine wail as he jizzed pathetically all over the floor.
“T-Trixie isn’t too far behind,” Trixie admitted, already jackhammering the poor femcolt. “Take the Great and Powerful Trixie’s load!”
Golden Doodle cried out as he felt several more strong thrusts from Trixie before feeling the delicious warm load of cum filling his asshole. Several shots of cum went inside before Trixie suddenly pulled out, shooting ropes of cum onto his flanks and giggling all the while. The stallion shuddered and moaned as he was starting to get hard again. Even though both of them were quick shots, Doodle still looked forward to going a second round…
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