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		Description

Stuck waiting in the library while waiting for his project partner, Gallus spends his time wandering the shelves hoping to find books for their project. Instead of finding what he is looking for, he stumbles on something a bit more erotic in the shelves. Being the horny boy he is, he sneaks off to a corner to explore himself a bit, forgetting that he was waiting for his partner. Things get a bit more out of hand than expected.
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The silence of the library is a golden rule that everyone follows, if they don't then usually punishments happen from discipline to expulsion from the establishment. In the school library, the same rules apply, no matter how big the size, the respect for others' right to learn in peace is kept the rule. With big projects coming up, the library was filled with many students browsing through books, audio files, and old articles to research for their reasons. The same was applied to Gallus and his partner in the project, Silverstream.
Having arrived ahead of his partner, Gallus the griffon wandered around on his padded paws and sharp talons. Looking through the stacks of books that seemed endless with how big the library had been built by the old Headmare Twilight Sparkle. His blue feathered wings rubbed against the spines of books as his eyes squinted closely to see if it would help toward their topic choice of differences between lifestyles of Griffons and Hippogriffs. Many students could see the difference between them from just their bodies but some still thought they were practically the same being half bird and half another animal. It peeved Gallus to no end and when self-projects came up he wanted to at least start spreading the differences since he wasn't like Silverstream, he wanted others to know he was a half lion, not half horse.
The front section of the library proved to be no help in his search for papers or books. So he moved deeper in, going through even more books while he waited for Silverstream to come along and help out. She at least knew how to read the stupid system they used. To him, it was just a jumble of garbage with no sense when he looked at how they set it up, so she would at least be a big help in filling out the paper that way. Getting through a few more rows of books, his temper was starting to get the best of him until he found something wedged between two of the books that were rather thin but had an unmarked spine, unlike the other books. Reaching with a talon, he carefully pulled out the object, only to find it was made of paper without the hardcovers. 
With a swift pull from the shelf, a magazine was left sitting in the talons of the griffon. Looking down his eyes nearly popped out of his head seeing a scantily clad mare dressed in one of those adult bunny outfits on the cover with 'Playcolt' written across the top of it. He looked around quickly to see if anyone else had noticed him holding the dirty magazine, knowing it would be confiscated if it were found in his possession with him receiving detention or worse for having it on school grounds. Lifting his wing, he slipped the magazine under the folds, clasping it tightly so it would not fall out from underneath.
Gallus had found a treasure that most would envy finding let alone having, and now he had it in claw. Going to a store wouldn't yield the same payout as he would have had to drop bits on it, and face a bit of a look from the worker at the counter. In here though, with it being free and contraband, it would yield nothing of the sort unless caught. He was ecstatic at his find, losing sight of the reason why he was in there, to begin with. As he started walking away from the place he found the magazine, temptations started to cross his mind, wanting to see more of what was on the cover and inside. To him going back to his room would be too far, and going to the bathroom would cause too much trouble if someone else entered in and heard him, so he decided that the best place to go would be the far back dusty section of the library that very few would even walk too.
Swiftly and quietly putting his butt into gear, he took off to the far corner where no one would find him hiding away and having a little solo session to himself. It wouldn't hurt anyone if he just looked for a bit without being seen, then he could do more when he got back to his dorm room. Sandbar would probably pay him some pizza to be able to look at it when he visited as well. It was all big wins in his mind. Once he made it to the very back of the library, he found himself in a sealed-in corner where he plopped his big butt down on the carpet. The soft surface gave a comfy feel as he wiggled a bit to make sure he was in his utmost comfort.
Giving a few more looks around, and listening intently, the griffon made sure the cost was completely clear before he hauled out his little find. Biting down on his beak, he pulled out the mag once again, looking at the cute pink mare on the front dressed in the blue bunny outfit with dark brown stockings and rabbit ears sticking off the top of her head. Her breasts pushed out of the lower portion of her outfit, nipples poking against the material. Gallus felt a tingle in his loins as he looked on at the cover before opening up the book.  The next page was the same mare but the backside of her along with a table of contents for other things within the magazine but his eyes were more focused on the model showing off her butt and cameltoe of her ponut. 
"Oh fuck ya, she's pretty hot," he whispered to himself as he ran a talon down the pony's image, his mind picturing him running it down her back and butt. Flipping the page again he was greeted by something even more tantalizing to his eyes. His professor, Ms. Rarity, dressed in black lacy lingerie, posing with her tail high up with her face down, and crotchless panties, showing off her pink puffy pussy and ponut to the reader. This set Gallus off fast, as his red-spined dick grew to full mast from his fuzzy yellow sheath. The knot at the base was in its deflated state as veins popped with blue along the member. Reaching down with his other talon, he started to slowly stroke at the aching erection, taking his time to enjoy the pleasure of looking on at his teacher in a different light.
His tongue ran along the edges of his beak as he stared at the white unicorn, picturing himself in the classroom with her offering up her body to him. The sound of her voice ringing in his ears, "Gallus dear, please fuck me like you would any lady," watching as she swayed her butt side to side in a teasing manner, tail draped along her back. The teasing nature of his imagination had him pick up his pace just a bit more, as his daydream became a bit more real in his mind. Pre-cum dripped from the tip of his penis, meshing with his talons as it rubbed over the nubs near the upper portion of his dick and stretched around his knot near the base.
"What's that professor, in your ponut? I can't say no to a naughty mare like you," he said to himself as he picked up the pace again of his strokes. Now he was going hard with each stroke, his tail wagging on the carpet with glee, as his tongue slipped out of his beak. Bliss was taking hold as he pleasured away at his pecker, giving himself one of the best handjobs he had ever had, using his left to give the feeling as if it was someone else doing the work as he imagined he was pumping his cock deep into Rarity's butt. The daydream couldn't last forever though as he started to lay on his back and put his legs up, stroking faster and faster, the cum dripping out the tip like a little fountain until he finally exploded.
His fuzzy balls pushed and launched out a fireworks show of cum as it sprayed up and came crashing down onto his rear, coating the big blue bottom with sticky white jizz. Some got on his sack, some landed down onto his cock, and the rest onto the carpet of the library. Gallus, however, didn't care as he was busy nutting deep into Rarity's behind in his mind. The orgasm though didn't come with silence but a quick yelp, that sounded through the library. It was only a few more seconds of his little show before his stream of cum finished dripping out of the tip and spreading on his talons before he was snapped to the reality of his situation.
"There you are Gallus, I've been looking all over for you..." the sweet words cut off as the pink hippogriff rounded the shelf corner. Her mixed blue hair swayed as she turned her head to let her pink eyes lay on the mess that Gallus was on the floor, covered with his cum and gripping onto his dick. "Are you alright Gallus? You're covered with something, and your thingie is in your talon. Is this like a game of some sort that griffon's play?" Her naive attitude with an excited tone brought the griffon to a sitting position real quick, trying to shuffle the magazine under his wing once again.
"Ah Silverstream, what are you doing here? I mean when did you get here? I'm fine. Yes, this is sort of type of game we played back home." His voice was panicked as he tried to cover himself up from the hippogriff, not wanting to attract more attention.
The hippogriff bounced in place, her hooves tapping against the carpet in the excitement of her discovery. "Oh oh, can I join you? It looks like fun. Could help us with our project."
Gallus clenched his teeth tightly, knowing that he just backed himself into a corner both figuratively and physically. Not wanting to cause more commotion, he placed a talon over his beak and shushed his partner. "If you can keep quiet, then we could play the game more. It's supposed to be a griffon's secret but I'm willing to share it with you if you don't say anything."
Silverstream became quiet, quickly, shutting her beak tight and nodding to the griffon. She made the motion of zipping her mouth shut and throwing away the end to open it again. Smiling the whole time with excitement she approached the griffon and started to whisper to him. "So, what do we do for your little game?"
Not knowing what he should say, he looked down at the magazine still sticking out from under his wing and decided that maybe fate could be chosen by the dirty mag itself. "Simple. We use this special book for instructions on what to do. Each one is different so it never is the same each time. Think you can follow what the pictures show?" He held the mag close to his chest, not showing the title to the hippogriff while lying through his teeth.
"Do what a picture is showing. That's easy enough. Sounds like this would make for interesting things to happen. I can't believe we don't have something like this back home for a game. So what's the first thing, Gallus?" She leaned in with a big smile as she waited for the griffon to show her what was first.
Opening the magazine carefully, keeping the title hidden away, he moved past the pinup of Rarity into the next page. On the next page was something different that he had only heard about. A blonde mare was busy licking away at a stallion's ponut, with the next page showing her shoving it into his tailhole completely. He looked at it for a minute wondering if Silverstream would do something so intimate and dirty looking. "So first thing is you'll be getting down between my legs and..." he gulped down the lump that was forming in his throat, "and licking at my butthole." He turned the book around to show his friend.
Silver took the magazine in her talons to pull it slightly closer to look on at the images. She saw what looked like a happy mare and stallion with her tongue being used to lick away at a big black ponut before it was pushed in. She tapped her talon against her chin, blinking a few times before she said anything. "Well if that's what it shows then we'll do it." She dropped down to her belly, keeping her wings at her side spread for balance as she crawled between the big blue buttcheeks of Gallus. Her talons pulled apart the blue-furred flesh and revealed the big pink ring of muscled flesh waiting between the mounds. "Oh, your pink down here. Almost as pink as me. So it's just like this right?" She stuck out her tongue and pressed it against the big ring, getting a mouth full of sweaty tailhole that was mostly bland.
The warm wet tongue pressing against his anus caused a shock to go through his body in surprise as Silverstream started to lick at it a little bit. "Ya, just like that. Feels real nice." His body shivered with delight at the sensation of the hippogriff giving him a rimjob. His first time getting something like that ever making it even better.
"Okay, I'll keep doing that. Though it tastes a bit bland," Silver said taking a quick break to hear from Gallus.
"Ah, the white stuff on me you could lick some of that up. That should give you something a bit more flavorful than just the plain taste of my butt." Gallus gritted his teeth, hoping she wouldn't catch him lying to her.
Taking the griffon's advice, Silver lapped up a few streaks of the cum onto her tongue before returning to his anus. The salty semen had a slight hint of chocolate flavor to it which made the job of licking his exit a bit more tantalizing. She raised a single talon to give him the okay that it was much better than before giving a few more licks. After eating up the first bit of cum, she grabbed a few more streaks, making sure to pile it into her beak before moving back again. She repeated this process until Gallus' butt was clear of the white fluid and she moved on to sticking her tongue right inside of his tailhole.
The little muscle took a bit of pushing before it broke into the gateway and the colon of the griffon. The inside was much warmer but dry until the sloppy mess from the tongue touched the rimmed insides. At that moment, Gallus let out a low moan, trying to keep as quiet as possible to keep from giving away their location. Doing it in the library was turning out to be a big turn-on as he now sported another erection from Silverstream's anal adventures. Not wanting the hippogriff to stop with her tongue work, Gallus flipped through a couple of pages to find something else that she could do next, making sure she wasn't aware of him picking out select images at this point. He found the next one for her to do, giving him head.
With her beak buried into a boy's butt, Silverstream found her own body starting to tingle, as her pussy winked a few times. Just enough to let her know that something was up but not enough to produce enough fluid at all. She continued with her tongue work, taking a few moments to pull out and lick away at the outer ring to catch her breath before going back into the hole. "So how long do I do this? Does the book say anything," she asked on one of her breaks.
"Just a little more than we're onto the next part. The next step is giving my balls and cock some love from your mouth as well." Gallus winced as he felt her talons dig in a bit into his cheeks as she dug deep into his hole to reach a bit further down toward his prostate. "Fuck, Silverstream, you're pretty good at this for your first time."
"Thanks. I'm sure that this game isn't as hard as it seems to be," she responded as she crawled out from under his big butt and was now face-level with his nuts and pecker. "So now I'm supposed to play with these with my mouth as well. You said it was your balls and cock. Back home it was a boy's jewels and thingie. Must be different for your griffons."
Gallus nodded to the hippogriff, watching as she looked over his red rocket and fuzzy yellow balls. "Ya, must be different. Though you don't have to use just your mouth you can use your talons too. Just be careful not to dig into them as they are sensitive." He turned the magazine around again, showing her a mare stroking a large shaft of a stallion before sucking on it on the next page.
Seeing the images once again, Silver nodded before taking hold of his nuts in her talon and rolling them around. "Oh wow, they're like pearls from the sea. I'm surprised Terramar never told me how they felt. Interesting indeed." Next, she pulled on his penis a bit, feeling the stiff-like nature of it but with the soft gentle flesh as her talons molded around it. "Your cock seems nice too. Certainly different than hippogriff thingies back home. The boys have the thing near the base but are shaped more like the stallion's in your book. These little nubs seem different too." She flipped her talon across them, getting a feel for how soft they were to the touch. Seeing them bend without causing Gallus pain brought some delight to her as she perked up and did it again. "So cool, they're so soft and feel weird to the touch. Griffons have it lucky with their cocks by the looks of it."
"Ya," he said with a nervous chuckle, trying not to let out a loud slip of moans as her talons stroked away at his dick.
Opening her beak, she took one of his balls in and started to lap away at it, teasing it by rolling it side to side as if it were a piece of candy. The taste was somewhat okay considering it still had the sticky white jizz on it, giving her a similar taste to what his anus was like with it. Her talon took the other one and rolled it around as well, getting a physical feel for it before she gave it the same oral treatment as the first. It wasn't long before she was bored with his nuts and started more on his cock, giving it a few kisses before reaching the tip of the pointed pecker. Planting a big kiss on the tip she turned her head back and forth a bit as if it was a wiggling worm she caught in her beak before opening wider and taking more into her maw. The taste was much stronger in terms of sweat and salt compared to the other parts, along with a strange smell that was seeping into her nostrils that seemed familiar but still blurred in memory.
Digging his talons into the carpet, Gallus struggled hard not to make sounds as the hippogriff started to work his member like a popsicle on a hot summer day. Her tongue worked around his shaft, tickling the spines and sensitive areas before she started to add the bobbing of her head to get more into her mouth. He thought to himself, "Fuck she's good. Damn shame I might not get her doing this again but I hope we can finish before someone shows up as well. I want to blow a load right in her so badly now."
Silverstream continued to bob up and down the dick, taking in the taste of every inch as she moved, her tongue caressing the pointy pecker as she did. Eventually, her beak ran over the knot, feeling it push her mouth open a bit more as she did her movements. Each time she went down far enough it seemed to push her beak open even more, but the musky smell was making it hard to think clearly at this point. Her talon reached down between her legs and started to polish her pearl, feeling the soaking liquids dripping out of her pussy as she teased her clit with small fast rotations of her talons. She was starting to get into this game a bit more as she sucked harder, making muffled moans around Gallus' member.
Sounds of voices could be heard getting closer, causing Gallus to panic just a smidge, knowing that Silverstream was making a bit too much noise. He slammed his talons on the back of her head, forcing her down on his dick, forcing his knot to nearly go down her throat. Shushing the hippogriff with a silent look and pleading eyes as she looked up at him in a surprised state. His actions were resulting in some more pleasurable things that he wasn't expecting as Silver choked a bit on his cock. The spasming throat gave a massage to his man meat while he waited for the voices to go away so he could let out his built-up pleasure as well.
It felt like hours for the few voices to disappear but in the minutes, Silver had started to turn purple and Gallus was now almost ready to blow. He let go of the hippogriff, his cock coated in saliva and pre-cum that had seeped out of the tip. Silver was drenched from the excitement of being seen and from the forceful nature of Gallus' actions. She was busy taking in gulps of air while still pleasuring her now puffy pussy, her talons sinking into the folds of her labia to get deeper reach to her g-spot.
"That was amazing Gallus, do it again. Hold me down longer this time," she screamed out in a low tone.
Gallus looked a bit shocked at the reaction from the hippogriff, thinking she was most certainly going to rip him apart for doing that but it seemed like he was wrong. "Ah, how bout another time? We should probably finish this game up so we don't get found out," he said nervously, picking up the magazine once again. Turning the page again, this time was the second to last page, the mare was giving the stallion a reverse cowgirl anal session. That was something the griffon could get behind in doing to finish off and blow his load. He showed the page to Silverstream and said, "This is the last thing we have to do this time. Think you can handle it?"
Rubbing the bottom of her chin to give her jaw some relaxation, she looked the picture over, seeing what was fully going on. "Oh oh, that does look like fun. Having your thingie up my butt sounds interesting. I've never put anything up there before." She stood up from her position and turned around, flicking her tail up out of the way and showing off her thick black ponut and drenched pussy to the griffon. "Does it look like it'll fit in," she asked swaying her hips from side to side.
"It sure does," he said knowing that it would fit with a bit of force. "Now back up slowly and take a sit. I'll help guide it in so you don't have to worry about that." He held the base of his dick while the big pink butt lowered down. His tip poked at the dark entrance, feeling it a little tense as it did. "Just relax a little Silver, should go in fine."
"I'm just so excited is all Gallus, just give me a second." She inhaled and held her breath for a few seconds before releasing it and doing it again. Calming her muscles down, her anus started to spread and the cock made its way into the hole. Sliverstream shivered at the feeling of Gallus' pecker poking into her and the spines rubbing against her insides. It felt good even though it was a bit rough going as it dug into her. Slowly sitting down, she made her way to the base, feeling the knot pop into her butt. "Oh wow, this does feel great. How about you Gallus? Does it feel good too?"
The griffon melted in the pleasure of the heated hole, feeling his cock being sucked on by the tight pucker as she sat there on him. His tongue practically drooled at the feelings running through him. "Ya, it feels fucking amazing in there. Now just keep quiet for a bit longer and gently bounce up and down. The image doesn't show that being done." His mind was struggling to keep himself quiet with how much he was enjoying himself.
Following instructions, Silver lifted her rear a bit before putting it back down. That first motion gave her the best feelings ever as she felt the spines bend in her butt and tickle the insides going in both directions with the stretching of her butt by the knot once again. "Holy shit, this feels too good. I need to ask him to do this game again later," she thought to herself as she started to repeat the process. Soon enough she was going at a fair pace, as she bounced on his dick, her tongue slipping out the tip of her beak, her eyes rolling to the back of her head, and pussy dripping even more.
With the soft bouncy pink butt grinding against his groin, Gallus watched on as it shook with each down stroke of his dick. Wanting to slap the cheeks with his talon but holding back so as not to cause Silverstream to scream at him for doing so. It was already hard enough keeping her quiet as is, adding in even more things would make it much worse. "Fuck...gonna blow...so fucking tight..." he grunted to himself before grabbing onto Silver's hips and holding her down against his dick. His knot grew, stretching her anus more before it flooded her insides with warm gooey cum. Gallus pumped himself a few times trying to push out more as he came inside the hippogriff.
Silver covered her beak with her talons, stifling a scream as she felt the fluid landing on the sides of her bowels. Her rear ground more on the dick, rocking side to side, as she tried to milk more out of it. The feeling was certainly pleasant, after having fun riding on it. She could feel her orgasm close but not quite there, her body aching for some release herself, as she wanted a bit more.
When Gallus had finished his orgasm, he was poked by the hippogriff, with her talon against his belly. "Gallus, quick question?"
Still, in a haze from his orgasm, he tried to focus his eyes on the blurry vision of his partner. "Ya Silver, what is it?"
"Well your thingie is still in my butt but my kitty is wanting to play as well. Would it be okay to switch to her for some fun? I know your book doesn't say so but I think it would be just as fun." She gave him a big smile, pleading with him to ride his dick once again.
"Um... sure," he responded, not fully understanding what she was saying until he felt her body lift off his groin, with her turning around, showing her perky little crotchtits, and lowering back down to face him. Her talon gripped onto the sticky cock and guided it right into her pussy, stretching the wet hole and sending another wave of shock through the griffon as he felt her insides clamp down on his cock and try to milk it.
Silverstream squeed in delight at the feeling of his cock in her pussy. It felt just as good as it did in her butt, and was hitting that spot she couldn't reach with the little spines on his shaft. Doing what she had done before, she took it slowly at first riding his dick, taking in every inch of the red rocket. "This is great, feels good in my kitty as well."
Fully coming to his sense, Gallus bit his tongue trying not to moan out as he saw that Silver was giving him another go so quickly after cumming, and this time in her pussy. The wet and warm hole felt great against his throbbing cock as it ached for another release, and this was his chance without having to even say anything. The sound of the bell chimed through the library as the clock ticked down, giving the griffon a slight surprise at how much time had gone by, but the sounds of voices coming and going were making him harder as well. His nerves were on edge as it made his fear also a reality that he may get caught in the act but it would be well worth it to show off that he could get laid. "I can't believe this is happening. I'm plowing her pussy as well, what sort of dream-nightmare combo is this," he thought to himself.
Bouncing away and picking up speed, Silverstream was enjoying herself a bit too much on Gallus' cock. Each stroke of his spines against her g-spot made her go a bit wilder. Her little tits bounced in her motion as she rode harder and harder. She wanted more of that sweet pleasure, one she would never forget. "This is so much better than using my talons. I so need to get him to play this game again," she was thinking to herself as she leaned in and balanced herself with her talons. Pumping her pussy over his pecker over and over, as the minutes passed by, she could feel his knot growing once again, making it harder to extract herself fully from it with each drop to the base of his dick. Soon enough it was lodged inside her, and the first spray of cum hit the inside of her womb which sent her over the edge.
Gallus was not prepared for what happened next as he felt his groin grow very wet, as if she had dropped a glass of water or let a hose spray on him. Then a loud screech erupted from her beak as she dug her talons into his soft belly, pulling at the fur. Her pussy clenched down hard on his cock as it sprayed into her love tunnel, and her legs tried to crush on his hips. The griffon covered his ears with his talons at the sound of the screech, forgetting that he should have covered her beak to prevent the noise from occurring.
Silverstream's body felt heavy, full, and empty as she finished her orgasm. Her wings were splayed out as she fell forward and collapsed onto the griffon's chest, panting for air as she felt every muscle in her body go limp at once. "Gallus, I loved this game. Even my kitty is super happy about it too. Could we do this again?"
"Uh..." the griffon got out, as he felt the pink hippogriff run her talon in circles around his chest. Before he could finish responding, they were interrupted by a gruff cough and the sight of a large orange stallion standing at the run of the bookshelf. His eyes went to pinpricks at the sight.
"So, that's what the sounds were that were being reported," a soft but strict tone came from the stallion. He approached forward, his glasses slipping from his snout as he trotted. Vice Headmaster Sunburst had come to the sound of the screech, catching the two in their current position. "Both of you, go to my office immediately. No ifs ands or buts." He pointed with a hoof toward the entrance of the library.
Both the students, clamored off each other, getting to their feet as fast as they could. Taking off in a gallop as fast as they could from the sight of an angry Sunburst. Behind them a small trail of droplets of cum from Silver's orifices and the remainder from Gallus' dick.
Running his hoof down his face, the stallion did his best to stifle his anger at the two students desecrating a library. He shook his head before noticing the magazine that was left on the ground. Picking it up with his magic, he hovered it in front of himself. Adjusting his glasses to read the front of it. "Playcolt May issue... from a decade ago. This is quite the find. I don't know where they got it from but it will certainly help fill out the collection," he said in a low tone. Looking around, he slipped the magazine under his cloak before following behind the trail of cum to give a harsh talking to the two students.
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