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You've been dating Berry Punch for several months, now, but you've never felt like it was right to go all the way with her.  A recent meal with the mare at a local restaurant gave you the insight that you needed, and now you feel confident to go with the mare.  A night with Berry gives you more than you had hoped, and more than you could have dreamed of.
In the same universe as The Color of Apples, and I Would Give to You.
First attempt at anything clop-y, so don't be a hater.  Also, this was a gift to a comrade of mine.
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		A Night to Remember



	You trotted down the road, heading for the only place in Ponyville that you liked more than your own bed.  As you moved down the road you couldn’t stop yourself from checking how you looked in a window that you passed.  From the faint reflection you could see that your mane was still styled the way you liked it, and that it didn’t have anything wrong with it.  As you looked at your reflection you noticed that there were some ponies inside the small shop looking back at you, and you smiled at them sheepishly as you turned away from the window, ready to make the last few minutes of your walk.
As you trotted down the road you passed many familiar faces, and a good number of them waved to you.  You even saw Storm in an argument with his marefriend, Rainbow Dash.  You couldn’t help but chuckle at their antics, considering that everypony in town knew just how serious they could both be when necessary.  Still, their argument, this time, was about the quantity of clouds in the sky, and the fact that scattered clouds called for more then three clouds in the sky.  As a fellow pegasus you knew what it would take to get more clouds, and so you were inclined to take Rainbow Dash’s approach to it.  Three clouds could be considered scattered clouds.
You stopped a few houses away from Berry’s home, suddenly feeling nervous.  She’d been dropping some hints on your last date, and she’d nearly come out and said what she’d wanted, but you had pushed her away, not wanting to rush into anything that you didn’t feel comfortable with.  She had acquiesced to your wishes, but you could see the disappointment in her eyes when you had told her no.  Funny thing was, you wanted to have sex with her.  You really did.  But something held you back.  Some inner block had told you that it wasn’t time yet.
The past week had been a period of deep thought for you, as you contemplated all of the things that could be holding you back from doing what both of you wanted.  The revelation had come at a small restaurant in town, really.  You’d been eating with Berry when you spotted Aerial Ace and Twilight sitting together, deep in their conversation, and looking at each other with content expressions on their faces.  While you didn’t realize it at the time, it was the memory of that dinner that sparked your newfound insight.
A slight shiver down your spine as you heaved a massive sigh and began walking once again.  You approached her door with an uncertain smile on your face.  Even when you felt nervous, being in Berry’s presence helped to ease your mind, and put things into perspective.  Even if you were wrong about your insight, you knew that Berry wouldn’t leave you for this.  You brought a hoof to the door three times in rapid succession, followed by a brief pause, and then two more knocks.  You had made your knock a part of the routine, and Berry had come to associate that knock with you.  It only took a few moments before the door swung inward.
Berry’s hair was normally left to flow down her neck in its usual loose fashion, but for tonight she had styled it up into an intricate bun, with several small gemstone studded clips holding it in place.  And while Berry often mocked some ponies for their makeup, specifically Rarity, she had applied just enough for the evening to make her eyes seem far more attractive than they normally did.  As your gaze moved down her lovely form you found that her dress was almost as appealing to look at as her face was.
The fabric seemed to shimmer in the light, and its silvery sheen seemed to complement the color of her fur perfectly.  Along the hem of the dress were several rubies that matched the color of her fur, and some of them seemed to glow with an inner light that seemed to bring out the color of the rubies surrounding it.  As you reached the end of the dress you were brought back to her face by a soft cough.  She had a smile on her face, and a blush that you could make out even through the color of her coat.  You quickly blushed as well, since you realize that you’d simply been gawking at her with your mouth gaping open for a few minutes.
“I’m not quite ready to go yet, but if you give me a couple minutes I’ll be ready.”  You simply nod in response, following her into her house and closing the door behind yourself as you enter.  Berry quickly made her way up the stairs to her room, and you contented yourself to stand awkwardly in Berry’s living room while she got ready.  You soon found yourself staring at the wall, but with nothing of note on the wall, your gaze quickly wandered about the room, never staying on any one thing for more than a moment.
As your gaze passed over a bookshelf, something glinted in the light, catching your eye, if only for a moment.  That moment was enough, though, to warrant further investigation.  As you approached it, you noticed that it was a picture of you and Berry on your first date together.  It’d been a disaster of a date, with you taking most of your meal to the face, rather than eating it.  The waiter had spent several minutes apologizing over and over, and through it all Berry had been laughing at you.  It wasn’t mocking laughter, and you joined her just moments after the food covered your face.
A half shouted curse echoes down the stairs, and you turn away from the picture to look towards the stairs.  Nothing follows the outburst, and so you turn to see if there are any other pictures, but a second, louder, curse follows the first.  You take a tentative step towards the stairs, expecting to hear your name called down.  Much to your satisfaction, Berry did call your name, and the tone of voice indicated an intense level of irritation.  You made your way up the stairs, and towards Berry’s bedroom.
You pushed open the door slowly, not wanting to barge in on anything.  Behind the door you saw Berry with intricate sandals sitting before her, and a single sandal almost secured to one of her front hooves.  She was glaring at the offending sandals with a level of venom that you thought was reserved for you when you made one of your puns.  You thought you were the funniest stallion ever, but most of Ponyville disagreed, and so your classic jokes were often left in your mind, gathering dust.  Still, Berry clearly needed the help of another pony, and so you took a step forward, attracting Berry’s attention.
“I wanted to get these on without your help, so I could surprise you, since I know you like how they look, but I couldn’t manage on my own.”  Her voice betrays what her face doesn’t show, and you quickly approach and give her a small hug.  She almost melts into your embrace, but you end it before it can get any steamier than it is.  Berry lets out a groan of dissatisfaction when you end the embrace, but a quick peck on the lips brings a smile to your lips, and hers.
“You know that you don’t need to surprise me with fancy dress.  I think you look beautiful in anything.”  You bring one of the sandals to your face to try and make sense of how the clasps work as Berry responds.
“You need to work on your lines, Rain.  If that had been cornier I’d have taken you for a farmer.”  You just roll your eyes as you finally manage to make sense of the clasp.  With a bit of difficulty you manage to do up the straps for the sandal already on one of her hooves, and the second one follows shortly afterwards, giving both of her front hooves a much improved look.  With both front hooves done you moved to her back hooves.  The first sandal went on quickly, without any incident.  However, as you began to lace up the second strap you ran a hoof along her leg, rubbing lightly enough to elicit a response.  She giggled softly as she turned to look at you, and just before she could say anything you repeated the motion, earning yet another giggle.
While you’d never gone all the way with Berry, you’d certainly found out how to tease her, and she knew how to get to you.  Luckily, with the positions as they were, you knew she was defenseless.  Her eyes sparkled in the light of her room, and you knew that if you were to continue with what you were doing she wouldn’t object for a minute.  Sadly, for her, you stopped your teasing to finish the sandal, and soon enough she was free from your meddling.
As you stepped back from her to give her some space she turned to face you faster than you thought was possible for the mare, and she took several steps towards you, the look on her face being nearly enough to make you forget what you were thinking seconds ago.  You’d only seen that look once before, and the context of that look made your knees go weak.  She moved her head past yours, and her lips brushed your ears, sending shivers down your spine.  Before she could actually start anything, though, she backed off, wide smile on her face.
“I’m sure that we’ll have more than enough time for that later, Rain.  But for now, we have a dinner reservation to make.”  Berry had made her way out of the room, and into the hall before you recovered enough to follow her down the stairs.  It was only through sheer force of will that you had kept your wings from making known your thoughts on what Berry had just done.
As you exited her home you draped a wing over her back, drawing her closer to your side, allowing her warmth to seep into you, and yours into her.  She clearly enjoyed the sensations, since she had moved closer than you had brought her with your wing.  The trip to the restaurant took a bit longer than you had planned, since neither of you wanted to rush, and so you arrived a few minutes after your reservation had been for.  Luckily, they had saved the table for you, and you were quickly seated.  The place was the same one that you had seen Aerial and Twilight in, and you hoped that the night would go for you like it had for Aerial and Twilight.
The waiter came by just a few minutes after you had taken your seats, and he quickly offered up a menu of wines for your selection.  Much as you expected, Berry quickly requested some obscure vintage, which the waiter quickly agreed to, and went to go and fetch.  You raised your eyebrows at the mare, and she just blushed.
“It’s one of the best wines I’ve ever tasted.  The bottles are expensive, though.  They only made ten batches of the wine.”  You nod, knowing that Berry would only pick something like that for a special occasion.  Berry always liked to have a glass of wine with dinner, and her refined palate for liquors often left her in a bit of a bind, since most cheap stuff left her in a foul mood.
“I look forward to trying it.  You’ve yet to suggest a drink that I didn’t like.  Except for that one with the energy drinks.  That one tasted awful.”  Berry just giggled a bit, before she looked back to her menu.  You followed suit, and soon you had chosen what you would have to eat.  When the waiter returned, almost ten minutes later, he had  an ornate stand levitating behind him, along with two wine glasses, and a bottle of wine wrapped in gold leaf.  With clearly practiced ease the waiter stripped off the gold leaf near the top of the bottle, exposing the cork.  The waiter quickly got the cork out of the bottle, a satisfying pop sounding out as the cork was finally removed from the bottle.  The waiter poured a small amount of the wine into a glass, before he proffered it to you.  You waved a hoof at the waiter, before motioning to Berry.
“Let her taste it.  She’s much better at tasting wine than I could ever hope to be.”  The waiter quickly moved the glass to Berry, and she took her time examining it before she brought it up to her nose.  She took a deep whiff of the beverage before she finally tasted it.  Her eyes lit up as the wine entered her mouth, and you could already tell that she liked it.  She offered you what was left of the wine in the glass, and you took it gladly, interested to see what this wine tasted like if it could earn such a reaction from your marefriend.
You didn’t take as long as Berry did to drink it, but when you finally did have some you were blown away by the taste.  It had a wonderful blend of flavors, going well beyond just grapes.  As soon as you identified one aspect of the flavor, it changed subtly, forcing you to try to evaluate it once again.  Berry smiled at you as you drank what was left in the glass, and once you finished you looked to the waiter.
“We’ll take the whole bottle, my good stallion.”  The stallion just bowed, before placing the ornate stand at the edge of the table.  He placed the bottle into the ice before he pulled out a small pad of paper.  Both you and Berry knew what you wanted to eat, and so you placed your orders quickly, allowing the waiter to take it to the kitchen.  You poured a glass of wine for Berry, and then one for yourself, before you put the bottle back into the ice, noting that the bottle was still full enough for several more glasses.
As you looked back to Berry you saw that she had raised her glass towards you, prompting you to do the same.  The gentle chime of the glasses impacting each other rang in your mind clearly, lasting through the entire wonderful meal.  Luckily for you, this meal didn’t involve you wearing your dinner, and so you didn’t get to enjoy the wonderful sound of Berry’s laughter.  Instead, the two of you spoke freely on whatever topic seemed to come out of the previous one.
The waiter seemed to be only a distraction, and his periodic appearances seemed to disrupt the flow of your conversation immensely.  As the restaurant grew less crowded, you and Berry slowly grew closer together, forgoing your original seating arrangement, and instead opting to sit next to each other.  Berry draped a single hoof across your chest as you wrapped a wing around her.  A single muttered phrase escaped Berry’s lips as the waiter came for the second to last time that evening, and it was that simple phrase that made you certain that tonight would be the night.
The check for the meal was far greater than you were expecting, and it was little surprise to you to see that almost half of the meal was for the wine alone.  You counted out the bits with the tiniest frown on your face before Berry stopped you.  She pulled a small card out of her dress, and then she put it on top of the small mountain of bits you had been constructing.  The waiter came by just a few minutes after the mountain had been completed, and when he saw the card he visibly paled.
He then counted out the bits for the meal, less the price of the wine, he then bid the two of you a good night, and with that he left the two of you in peace.  After a few minutes of contented sitting, you finally pulled your wing back to your side.  Berry climbed out of her seat first, her majestic form prompting you to do the same.  As the two of you exited the restaurant you noted with a smile that the skies above were clearer than you had seen in quite some time.  As the two of you walked you began pointing out some of the constellations that you knew.  While you had never taken a real interest in the stars themselves, the beauty they presented wasn’t lost on you.  When you were just a few houses away from Berry’s you looked over to her to see her gaze lost in the stars.
Her eyes seemed to reflect every star’s light towards you, giving her eyes a breathtaking sparkle.  You gave her a quick kiss as you turned towards her home, and she quickly looked away from the stars, and towards you.  A second kiss followed the first, and as you broke the kiss you realized that you had made it to her door.  She fumbled with the knob, for a moment, before it yielded to her attempts.  The door swung open quickly, almost sending Berry tumbling into the house.  You knew that she hadn’t had too much to drink, since the two of you had each only had two glasses, saving the rest to be had at a later date.
As she regained her balance, she looked at you with a degree of uncertainty.  You knew why she was doing that, and without saying a word, you gave her a much more passionate kiss than the past two, and she reciprocated in kind, nearly crushing your face against hers.  She pulled you inside quickly, making no efforts to hide her giddiness.  You stumbled in after her as she let go of your hoof to rush up the stairs.  You made sure to close the door before you started making your way up the stairs after the mare who held your heart.  The door to Berry’s bedroom was open only a crack, and so you knocked on it softly before entering.
“Not yet,” came the soft reply.  You waited patiently for a minute, before Berry’s voice broke the silence.  “Now you can come in.”
You pushed open the door slowly, taking the time to savor this moment.  The sight that met your eyes, though, was better than you could’ve ever hoped.  Berry was lying on her bed, with the dress removed, and the sandals still on, accenting her legs.  More than just the mare on the bed, though, was the atmosphere she had created in the scant minutes before you had entered.  There were candles scattered about the room, creating an enticing atmosphere, and giving you enough light to see, but not enough to blind.
The mare on the bed just smiled at you as you entered, and then she batted her eyes in a way that she had never done before.  You could feel your heart pounding in your chest, and without much thought on the matter you quickly removed the suit that you had been wearing since before you had come to Berry’s house hours ago.  With the suit removed, you climbed onto the bed next to the mare, letting your eyes roam the length of her body without a trace of shame.
She brought a hoof to your chest as you looked down at her, and then her other hoof moved around your neck, bringing you in for a quick kiss.  After the first kiss came a second, and then a third.  The fourth kiss, though, acted as the catalyst for the remainder of the evening.  As you planted your lips on Berry’s you felt a gentle probing at your lips.  Hesitantly, you opened your lips, allowing Berry’s tongue to begin exploring the inside of your mouth.  You moved your own to push hers back, and soon you claimed victory inside your mouth, and the battle moved to Berry’s mouth.
She allowed you a few moments to explore her mouth before her tongue attempted to assert its dominance over yours.  You were not so easily bested, and so your tongues did battle for some time before you finally pulled back from the kiss.  A strand of saliva linked your mouths together for a few moments longer before it snapped, breaking the contact.  Your breath came in short gasps, as you could feel your body heating up, and your wings beginning to reach skyward.  Berry’s breath also came in quick gasps, and you could clearly make out an intense blush on her cheeks.  She brought a hoof up to your face, and she ran it along the line of your jaw, simply enjoying the feel of your fur beneath her hoof.
Without warning, though, the mare flipped the two of you over, letting you lie down on the bed as Berry sat atop your chest.  She was quite light for her size, and your breathing wasn’t restricted too much by her presence.  As you gazed up at her lovingly, she leaned down to give you another kiss.  This one was far shorter than the last, and as she pulled back she had a look of pure happiness on her face.  “I love you, Rain.”  Another kiss followed this proclamation.
After that kiss, though, the mare began moving down your chest, her legs having taken up her weight, leaving you free to breathe without any restrictions.  With the smile never leaving her lips, Berry began making her way down your chest, an occasional kiss marking her progress down your body.  When she was about halfway down your chest you felt the first moan escape your body.  You knew what she was going to do, and no part of you wanted her to stop what she was doing.
A single hoof reached to your maleness, and that touch was enough to elicit another groan from your lips.  Berry let out a soft giggle as her hoof then ran up the length of your erection, stopping every few inches to let the mare adjust her position.  As her hoof reached the tip her head was not level with it.  You looked down at her, and she looked back up at you, the sparkle in her eyes having returned, but from the candles instead of the stars.  Her tongue flicked out across the end of your erection once, twice, and then a third time, each contact bringing a moan from your body.  After the third lick, you felt her lips press down on the head.
While you had thought the licks to be pleasant, they paled next to the sensation felt with your stallionhood inside the mare’s mouth.  You felt her tongue begin to play along the underside, and the sensations caused you to lose focus on the mare.  Her head began to move down along your length, and a drawn out moan escaped you as her tongue continued its dance along your tool.  You gasped as you felt yourself enter her throat, and a moment later her nose reached your body, making it clear that she had taken all of you.
You managed to focus long enough to look down at the mare, and you could see that her eyes were closed.  She started a slow rhythm on your member, and soon you felt yourself reaching the edge of your ability to hold back, and you managed to make that clear between gasps and moans.  As she understood your words, she slowed her pace, and gradually you felt your length pull out of her mouth.  As the tip left her mouth she gave a quick suck, letting you escape from her mouth with a clearly audible pop.
“Not as good as the wine, but certainly not a bad taste.”  A soft giggle escaped her after her little monologue, and then you felt her hooves against your chest once more.  When you looked down at her you could see that she was straddling you, her sex positioned just above you, a fine sheen of moisture clearly visible on the engorged lips.  She rubbed her sensitive lips against you several times before she began to lower herself onto you.
The difference between her mouth and her sex was like the difference between night and day.  It was only through the grace of Celestia that you managed to hold back as she lowered herself all the way down to the base.  The whole way down the mare atop you had let a moan escape from her, slowly increasing in intensity as you penetrated her further and further.  With her weight now resting against you, she brought a hoof to your face, her gentle touch bringing her into sharp focus, despite your clouded mind.  You brought your own hooves to her body as she began to move up and down against you.
Her eyes stayed locked onto yours as she pistoned up and down, each thrust of yours timed with a downward thrust of hers.  A rhythm quickly emerged, allowing both of you to let your bodies work on their own.  Waves of pleasure began to wash through you as you reached the edge once again.  You looked to the mare’s face as you felt the edge approaching, and you fought back against the coming orgasm, as you wanted to reach the brink at the same time.
Her eyes, which had slowly closed against her will suddenly opened wide as she reached her own orgasm, and that served as a beacon to allow you your own release.  You felt her body quiver against you as the orgasm sent her body into a world of pleasure.  Your own body shook with the force of your orgasm, and soon you felt that you could go no longer, and so you allowed the mare to enjoy her release to the fullest extent.  As she finally stopped shaking, she fell forward onto your chest, her body no longer able to support itself.
You brought your hooves around her, holding her close as she began to stir once again.  Her eyes slowly fluttered open, and you made sure that your eyes were the first thing that she saw.  Her eyes slowly focused on you, and when she realized what had happened, she gave you a short, and loving, kiss.  She lingered for no longer than needed to make it clear how she felt, and that was enough for you.  She slowly moved off of your chest, and next to you, burying her face in your neck, her breathing growing slower as she began to drift off to sleep.  You rolled over so that her face was against your chest, but still cushioned by one of your legs, and then you flapped your wing once, plunging the room into darkness as the wave of air extinguished the candles.
The mare pulled you closer as she began to drift off, and you planted a quick kiss on her forehead, eliciting a content sigh from the mare.
“I love you, Berry.”  The mare’s breathing slowed further still, and you knew that she had fallen asleep in your grasp.  You didn’t think she could hear you, and yet you still spoke fonder words to the mare.  “You mean more to me than I can put into words, and I’m glad that you said yes all those weeks ago.”

	
		Morning Gifts



(This chapter features a slight amount of voluntary immobility.  I can't really think of what else might be questionable, so I'll just stick with this.)
Your eyes fluttered open, slowly taking in the unfamiliar walls and decorations adorning said walls.  A gentle sigh released into your chest caused your gaze to drop to the mare snuggled against your chest, and with that small sigh you felt the memories of last night come rushing back to you.  And with those memories comes a surge of love strong enough to make your heart beat faster.
You planted a quick kiss on the mare’s forehead, and a small sigh escaped her.  Moments later, and her eyes opened, looking up into yours.  The amount of love you felt from her was almost palpable, and you pulled her closer with your wings.  The mare aided the process by pulling herself closer, and then you felt yourself begin to drift back to sleep once again.

A warm and wet sensation on your stallionhood roused you from your sleep, and as you opened your eyes you saw Berry giving your hard member long and loving licks, occasionally taking the head in her mouth.  As she saw your eyes open, she gave you a small, teasing, smile before she flicked her tongue against your head, sending a pang of pleasure through your body.  The groan that escaped your body lasted for almost a full minute, and in that time the mare had taken your entire length into her mouth.
She quickly built up a rhythm and you were unable to resist, not that you wanted to.  Whenever her mouth wasn’t present to tease a part of your member one, or both, of her hooves were present, always keeping you in a state of mind numbing pleasure.  Before you could reach your peak, though, the mare stopped, giving you one last teasing lick before she moved back.  You looked at her, and she had a wicked grin on her face.
“You’ll have to earn that, Rain.  And I think you know just what you have to do, too.”  It takes you a moment to gather up your strength, but when you do you lunge at the mare, knocking her on her back, and eliciting a brief yelp.  With her pinned beneath you, you gaze into her eyes.
“Oh, I know just what you’re looking for, Berry.”  You plant a kiss on her neck, and the mare sighs.  A second kiss follows the first, this one in a new spot.  You move all over her chest, planting kisses all over her fur, leaving behind small swirls to mark your progress.  Eventually your travels take you a bit further south, and you find one of Berry’s nipples.  It’s already erect, and you flick it with your tongue gently, a moan of pleasure escaping the mare.  You look up at her to gauge her reaction, and she has an almost desperate look in her eyes.
Satisfied with her response, you continue your teasing.  Several further licks prompt similar responses, and soon you have moved from the first nipple to the second.  Just like the first, this one is already hard and eagerly awaiting your attention.  Not wanting to be rude, you oblige it with a gentle nibble.  The mare gasps at your slightly rougher attention, but the gasp quickly turns to a moan as she begins to feel pleasure from the act.  With your mouth and tongue busy, you bring your hooves into play.
Each one comes up and grasps her rear legs, locking them in place and immobilizing the mare.  With her forelegs up in the air and unable to reach anything, she is effectively trapped with your hooves where they are.  You recalled her mentioning something about this, and so you glance up at her to see if she was going to say anything as you began your small experiment.  When she doesn’t notice you’ve slowed your pace you feel it only appropriate to speak up.  “Berry.”  She doesn’t react at first, but shortly after you spoke she looked at you.  “I was wondering if you had a problem with what I’m doing.”  She quickly shook her head.
“I trust you.  Just…  Just don’t stop.”  Her words were breathless, and you felt a small smile come to your face as you bring your tongue to her moist sex.  Small beads of moisture were already present from your ample foreplay, and you made sure to get them all with a single lick, the mare’s gasp letting you know just how much she appreciated your attentions.  As your lick ended you felt her shiver under your touch.  You decided that you would prolong this even more than you had already, and so you shifted your attention to the areas around her pussy, giving long licks to the fur on her inner thighs, always getting close, but never actually making contact with her sex.
Her panting grew in speed as you continued, and soon you felt her try to bring her legs together in order to create the friction she so desired, but you kept her legs where they were, denying her anything you didn’t want her to have.  You glanced up at her face and you could see the desperation in her eyes.  But more present than the desperation was the lust.  You could see it in her eyes that even the slightest amount of penetration would push her over the edge, and so you just pulled back a bit, letting her cool off.  A long groan escaped the mare, and you just gave her another smile, knowing that she’d treat you in the same way once she got the chance.  It was a sacrifice you’d gladly make.
After waiting for a minute, you saw that the look in her eyes had shifted, and the previous desperation had been replaced by a look bordering on annoyance.  Unwilling to see Berry upset, you return to your work, planting a quick kiss on her most sensitive button.  She squeaks at the sudden stimulation, and you just let out a short laugh in response.  This doesn’t slow your attentions on her love box, though.  Several long licks bring her back to the edge, and you finally decide that it’s time for your wings to come into play.  This is easier said than done, though, as they have stiffened quite a bit simply due to the nature of the thoughts racing through your mind, let alone the potent smells wafting about the room.  Your delicate wingtips pressed down on her sex, the feathers running along her moist crescent with long and gentle strokes.  The sensations had the desired effects as the mare grew closer still to her climax.
Rather than let her cool off, though, you pressed on, doubling your efforts to bring her to her peak.  You are rewarded just moments later with a shrill cry coming from the mare, and a small gush of fluids.  Fluids you quickly lap up.  As the mare comes down from her orgasmic high you pick up the pace, taking longer and more frequent licks.  Your wings continue their elegant dance, running further up her body to begin teasing at her still erect nipples.  Under this increased stimulation the mare is quickly brought to her peak once again, but, like before, you tease her.  You do everything you can think of to keep her from climaxing, while still stimulating her body.
“Rain…”  You look up at the mare, slowing, but not stopping your attentions.  When she spoke, you listened.  “Rain, you’re going to pay for this… But you better not stop…  Oh, sweet Celestia, don’t you dare stop.”
“I’d never dream of it il mio dolce bacca.”  The mare tried once again to move her legs together, and, once again, you stopped her from doing that, knowing that she’d enjoy it more if you were the one to bring her to her peak.  Your wings began their dance in earnest, racing along her nipples, working small circles, and then moving to a new nipple before the stimulation could grow too great.  Once you knew there was no turning back you plunged your tongue into her delicate folds, pushing as far as you could, enjoying the vibrations that wracked her frame as she came harder than she had just minutes ago.  It seemed to last for far longer than the first one did, and about a minute after it started the shaking finally began to slow.  Her breaths came in ragged gasps, and you slowly released her legs, and then you moved next to her on the bed, simply holding her as she enjoyed the full gamut of sensations.
As she finally regained a level of control over her body she draped a hoof over your chest, pulling herself closer to you.  Her breathing was still ragged, but you didn’t really mind, since she had given you what you wanted.  She was holding you close, and you had the satisfaction of having left her breathless.  When she could finally breathe normally she moved herself a bit, getting her head onto your chest so that you looked down your body and right into her eyes.  “That…  Rain, that was amazing.  I’ve never had an orgasm as good as that first one.”  She paused for a moment, and then she planted a quick kiss on your lips, lingering a bit longer than she had before.  Her tongue played across your lips for a moment, before it darted inside.  “But even that paled in comparison to that second one.”  She smiled at you, before she gave you another kiss.
“For you, Berry, I would do all that, and more.”  She frowned for a moment before you felt a hoof come to your cheek.
“If it weren’t for the fact that I’m so happy right now I’d have made a comment about how awful that line was.  But…”  The mare gave you a quick peck before she put her head back on your chest, and she closed her eyes.  “I feel the same way, so I’ll let it slide.”  The mare on your chest slowly fell asleep, and you decided that you’d join her in the bliss of sleep, and minutes later you began to drift off to sleep, only to be woken by a warm sensation gripping at your stallionhood.
Your gaze quickly darted down, and you saw the mare caressing your tool, her hooves delicately running up and down the length.  She was so focused on her task that she didn’t notice that you had woken up.  Rather than let her know, you continued to feign being asleep.  She slowly increased her tempo, adding in an occasional lick to mix things up.  An involuntary groan escaped your lips, and you watched her intently to see if she’d look up.  She didn’t even seem to hear you, though, and so you were allowed to continue the charade.
After a few more minutes of stimulation the mare brought her mouth into play, taking just the tip of your member into her mouth, allowing her tongue to swirl about the tip.  It wasn’t enough to bring you closer to climax, but it was more than enough to increase your sensitivity, eliciting yet another groan.  With little pretense, the mare took several more inches of your length into her mouth, her tongue running intricate patterns on every square inch it could reach.  As you felt yourself grow closer to the point of no return the mare suddenly stopped, pulling her mouth off of you, leaving you dying for more.
“Rain, I know you’re awake.”
“H- How?”
“Call it a hunch, love.  Now, I’ll be back in a moment.  Don’t you even think of going anywhere.”  Her voice had a slightly commanding tone to it, and for some reason that just made your arousal shoot higher still.  Had you moved she wouldn’t have cared, but that would’ve ruined some of the fun.  True to her word, she did return a moment later, a handkerchief in her mouth.  “Now then, let’s get this tied, and then we can begin.”  She climbed up the bed right next to your head, and then she put the cloth over your eyes, tying it behind your head, tight enough that you wouldn’t wriggle out of it, but not so tight as to be uncomfortable.  “Comfy, love?”
“Yeah.  Wh-”
“No questions.  You teased me for almost an hour before you finished.  Now I’m going to return the favor.”  You felt a slight shift in the mattress just before you felt Berry give you a deep kiss.  Her tongue darted inside your mouth for a moment, and you battled for dominance, losing, but not caring.  When she finally broke the kiss she then shifted again, your only clue being the soft sounds of her body moving on the mattress and the shifting weight.  Your eyes darted around sightlessly, desperate for some measure of stimulation.
At long last the mare made contact with you once again, a gentle nibble on your ear forcing a slight giggle from your mouth.  Reflexively you brought a hoof to your mouth, unwilling to hear the one sound your body made that you hated more than any other.  The mare laughed softly before she stopped.  “Do you really dislike the way you laugh that much?”
“No, only the way I giggle.  It’s so… un-stallionlike.”
“Do you think I care?”
“Again, no.  But that’s not the point…  I care, and it makes me self conscious.”  The mare gently nuzzled your neck before she gave you another kiss.
“I thought that I made it clear that I wouldn’t let you dwell on how self conscious you feel about all the things that you do.”
“You did, but habits are hard to break.”
“Well, I can’t break that habit with a single night in bed, but I can make you too distracted to care about the sounds your body makes.”  Before you have a chance to respond she gives your ear another quick nibble, following it up with a small lick along the edge.  You do let out a giggle, but you do your best to ignore the sound.  After a few more licks and nibbles she begins moving down along your body, sliding hers against yours.  The feel of her soft fur against yours wouldn’t normally feel as good as it did, but with your arousal already running as high as it was, you were helpless against the velvety assault.
Before she had moved even halfway down your body she stopped, her head resting just between your forelegs.  You waited with baited breath for her to take action, and when it came you were thoroughly unprepared for the onslaught of pleasure that came.  Her hooves were gently caressing the bases of your wings, running small circles at the point where fur turned to feather.  Had they not already been stiff this stimulation would’ve been more than enough to get you to your peak.  With agonizing slowness she shifted her weight onto your right side, and then she was off your chest, her weight still leaning into your side.
It was then that she brought both hooves into play, running them along the leading edge of your wing, trailing small circles in the feathers, ruffling them just a tiny bit.  That was just her first hoof.  Her second hoof followed just behind the first, fixing the ruffled feathers and gently stroking the tense muscles in your wing.  After making this trip twice the mare’s weight shifted, leaving you guessing about what she’d do next.  Your answer came with a long lick along your wing, starting at the tip and working all the way down the length, stopping just before reaching the joint with your body.
She knew that the joint right at that point was the most sensitive, and yet she was denying you.  She began teasing you mercilessly as she ran her tongue all along your wing, deliberately ignoring the one place you wanted her to go.  For long agonizing minutes she continued this pleasurable assault, never going where you wanted her to go, but still giving you more stimulation than you’d ever had before.  When she finally stopped you had just seconds to catch your breath before she kissed the joint between wing and body.  After that kiss she shifted position, moving across your body before repeating what she had done to your right wing.
But she did things in a different way on your left.  She started by planting a kiss on the very tip of your wing before giving it a soft lick, and then blowing on the moisture, cooling it off just enough to elicit a response.  You managed to stifle the groan that threatened to escape from your lips, but the giggle that came from the mare told you that she knew you were enjoying this all too much.  She moved down the length of your wing, repeating this process on each square inch, delighting in the squirming that your body was doing.
As she finally reached the joint she just jumped right in, planting several kisses in rapid succession, mercilessly assaulting the sensitive joint, forcing the stifled groan to escape your body.  As she shifted her weight once again you felt her climb on top of your body, pinning your erect member between your bodies.  She started slowly grinding her body against yours, her velvety soft fur tickling your tool along every possible surface.  She didn’t do this long before she moved further down your body until her head was level with your stallionhood.
“Tell me, Rain, what would you like me to do?”  Her words barely registered in your mind, at first, but when they did you found that you had no clear answer.
“Something...  Anything…  Just don’t stop.”  The mare made no response to your words, and you were left without anything.  You could feel the warmth of her breath on your member, but nothing more than that.  A soft warmth ran up the length of your tool, and you let out a long moan as she stopped her tongue just before the tip.  She did this a few more times before she finally let a lick reach the tip, and when she got there she just teased you with some errant flicks of her tongue, rather than the licks she had been giving the shaft.
You were torn between asking for more, and biting back your words.  It felt so good like this, but at the same time you craved something more.  Luckily, the mare seemed to sense that you wanted something a bit more than this, and so she took just the tip into her mouth, her tongue continuing its merciless assault on your head.  She began taking more of your length into her mouth, but through it all her tongue kept moving all over your tool, never slowing its pace.
When you reached the back of her throat you felt her swallow and then you slid into her throat, and then you finally felt her muzzle hit your sheathe.  She started swallowing repeatedly, the muscle contractions running the length of your member in synchronization with the motions of her tongue.  When she finally slid off your tool she gasped a few times before she caught her breath.
“Enough teasing.  Time for the main event.”  Your ears twitched at her words the sudden sound coming as a slight surprise given how long it had been since she had last spoken.  You didn’t have long to wonder about what the main event was before you suddenly felt the oral assault on your member grow far more intense, her pistoning motion quickly bringing you to your peak.  As you passed the point of no return she kept up her pace, bringing you to new heights, and forcing a gasping moan to come from your mouth.
As you finally came she forced the length of your member into her throat once more, your jizz going right down her throat and into her belly.  You couldn’t say why, but she only let some go right into her belly before she pulled off enough that you were cumming into her mouth, her tongue still playing at the head of your stallionhood.  Your orgasm lasted longer than it usually did, and by the time it ended you felt utterly spent.
The mare lingered after your orgasm had ended for a few moments before she shifted her position until she was lying down next to you once more, her hooves undoing the blindfold.  When it finally fell away from your eyes the mare made sure that she was the first thing that you saw.  Her eyes were sparkling in the low light coming through the curtains, and you reached a hoof out towards her cheek, gently running it along her jaw.  For several long minutes you just stared into her eyes, enjoying the wordless love bouncing back and forth between you and her.  When she moved forward to kiss give you a kiss you offered up no resistance.
It wasn’t a deeply passionate kiss, but it still spoke volumes.  You were both completely satisfied, and you wanted nothing more than to enjoy her presence, and she yours.
“You do know, Rain, that you were supposed to be at work almost an hour ago, right?”
“You do know, Berry, that you just killed the mood?”
She moved onto your chest once more, and she gave you a kiss.  “Well, somepony has to be responsible, and it seems like that’s not you.”  You quickly shifted your weight until you were on top of her.
“Don’t act like you weren’t keeping this going.  We’re both to blame.  I’m just glad that Dash and Storm are just as… irresponsible as us.  I doubt they’ll mind if I explain.”
“Don’t go into too much detail.”
“Don’t worry, love.  I wouldn’t dream of it.”  You finally climbed off of her, moving towards the bathroom so that you could freshen up some before heading to work.  Berry batted her eyes at you as you approached the bathroom, and you just shook your head.  “Another time, Berry.”
The mare pouted just a bit before she laughed.  “Don’t worry, Rain.  I’ve got plenty of ideas, and we’ve got plenty of time.  I’m in no rush.”
(Well, there you go.  I hope you enjoyed yet another look into the love life of Berry Punch, and Rain Chaser.  More to come, so don't worry if this wasn't your cup of tea.  Hell, I'll even take some requests for sex you'd like to see them have. Just know that we are talking about a pegasus, and an earth pony.  If it needs magic to work, it's out.  Unless it's a REALLY good idea.  Anyway, that's all for now.  More to come.)

	
		Sky Bound Rendezvous



(Mild exhibitionism.  Deal with it.)
Berry walked before you, a smug smile on her face.  She’d won the bet, and now you had to… do things.  In public.  You were thrilled to spend more time with her, but you didn’t really want to do it where ponies could find you.  You weren’t going to chicken out, though.  No matter what happened, you’d see this through to the end.  Even if it did mean that things could become awkward very quickly.
“Best two out of three, love?  I mean, isn’t that normally how it’s done?”  She stopped at your insistence, and she slowly turned to face you, a small pout on her face.  You quickly averted your eyes as you saw the guise she had put up.  She knew as well as you did that when she made that face you were putty in her hooves.  “That’s low, Berry.  That’s real low.”
“But it works.”  She put a hoof on your cheek as she spoke, and she drew your eyes to hers.  You closed your eyes before you saw hers, but that didn’t do much to stop what she wanted.  A soft brush of her lips against yours was all it took to get you to open your mouth, and allow her tongue in.  It was a short battle for dominance, one that you lost gladly.  She ran her tongue throughout your mouth, leaving no part untouched.
When she finally pulled back, her smile was less smug than it was satisfied.  You both got quite a bit out of that kiss, and so you allowed a small sigh to escape you.  You gave her a quick nuzzle before you walked past her, determined to make her regret the call she had made.  She was quick to catch up to you, and she fell in step beside you.  She made sure to stay right beside you, her body rubbing up against yours with every other step.  It wasn’t a very noticeable thing, but it was calming nonetheless.
Berry had been quite certain about her decision, and she did emphasize the fact that she had complete confidence in your abilities.  It didn’t hurt either that she had paid a quick visit to the Element of Magic before she had made her final decision.  Even with her reassurances there was still a measure of uncertainty to your actions.  When you finally arrived at the park you looked up to find a suitable candidate for your little tryst.  A good number of clouds were up there, but most of them were too small for it to really be practical to do anything on them.  So, with a quick snap of your wings, you took to the skies, leaving Berry looking up at you as you brought a few clouds together, making a single larger cloud.
It was quick work, if a bit tiring.  The larger the cloud, the harder it was to move, and by the end you’d made yourself a fairly sizable cloud bed.  Were Rainbow Dash around, you knew that she’d be all too happy to take a nap on this one.  Unwilling to let her have your cloud, you allowed yourself to drop to the ground quickly, knowing that if you took too long the multicolored pegasus would claim your cloud for her own.  With only a small flourish you landed before your mare, folding your wings without hesitation.  This wasn’t the first time you’d flown with her, but it was probably one of the more intimate times you’d tried it.
As she looked up at the cloud you’d made for the two of you, she hesitated just a tiny bit.  “Second thoughts, love?”  She shook her head, and then she climbed onto your back, taking extra care not to rub your wings too much.  Flying while aroused was possible, but extraordinarily difficult.  “Just hold on, and I’ll get us up there nice and easy.”  Her hooves wrapped around you neck just a bit tighter as you spread your wings.  She always did this, and you didn’t let it bother you.  The takeoff and landing were always her least favorite parts of flying.
A quick beat of your wings took you off the ground, and the tiniest squeak of fear escaped the mare.  You ignored it, though, not out of contempt, but out of love.  The first time you had taken her flying you had landed as soon as she had made the sound.  It had taken the better part of an hour to explain to her that she did, in fact, make a sound of fear.  Turns out that she has a small fear of flying, but that with your help she was getting over it.  And ponies say that we just hang out for the sex…  You chuckled softly as you gained some altitude, and soon you were well above the treetops, and heading in a lazy upward spiral.  Berry’s grip never loosened as you flew, and you felt her hugging your body with her rear legs.
Once you were as high as the cloud that you’d made, you used the thermals to keep your altitude without having to beat your wings.  You craned your neck around to look at the mare, and she immediately locked her eyes onto yours when you saw her.  “Are you okay with this, Berry?  I know you have a problem with flying, so this is a bit of a big step for you.”
She just nodded before she gave you a quick peck on the lips.  That peck was enough, though, for you to feel the slight shiver in her frame.  With your wings flapping, even intermittently to keep balanced, you were unable to feel the slight shaking.  You banked gently to angle towards the cloud, and when you touched down the mare let out another squeak, this one just a bit louder than the last one.  A nervous laugh followed, and then she pulled herself a bit closer.  “I heard that one.  Now I know why you stopped flying that first time.”
“Wait, you really never heard yourself make that noise?”
“No.”  As you walked across the cloud, you enjoyed the springy feeling that it lent to your steps.  You continued your slow pace across the cloud until you reached the small depression that you had made into the cloud.  It wasn’t really that noticeable, but it would act as a place for you and Berry to… get busy.  Spending time with her on the floor, as you had done a couple times, was great, but it left both of you feeling incredibly sore for a while after, and so you had made sure that this specific section of cloud had a bit more give to it.
You descended the gentle slope that led into your makeshift bed, and then you looked back at Berry once again.  “We’re here, love.”  She just pulled you a bit closer before she looked down at the cloud on which you stood.  “Berry…”
“I’m just… scared.  I…  It’s not that I don’t trust Twilight, or her magic, or you and your flying, it’s just…  Earth ponies are, well, most comfortable on the earth.”  The mare’s voice grew quieter as she spoke, until finally she was just mumbling into your back, barely audible over the sound of your breathing.  A small drop of water landed on your back, and you gently wrapped the mare in your wings, seeking to comfort her.
“Berry, I’m here.  Even if Twilight’s magic failed, which it won’t, I’m plenty fast enough to get you before you’d be able to fall far.  I also asked for Storm and Quill to both stay in the area, just in case.  They’re both groundside, though.”
“But what if you can’t stop me from…”
“And what if I’d never gotten up the courage to ask you out?  What if Quill hadn’t had the courage to face Rarity?  What if Nightmare Moon had won?  Love, we could spend a dozen lifetimes asking ‘What if?’ but I’d rather spend my life in the present, here, with you.”  You lowered yourself to the ground until you were flat on your belly, and then you looked back at the mare, giving her a quick kiss.  “Now, climb down from my back, and let me take care of the rest.”  She hesitantly released her grip from around your neck, and with even more hesitancy she lowered herself from your back and onto the cloud.
The mare looked down at her hooves with a fearful expression written plainly on her face, and she refused to move away from your side.  Without a word, you stood next to her, and you wrapped a wing around her.  Her shivering continued for a few more minutes before it began to slow, and, eventually, stop.  “Rain.”  You simply nuzzled her neck, and she continued.  “Do… Do something.  Anything.  Just don’t let me think about where we are.”  You just continued to nuzzle her neck for a moment longer before you swept Berry’s front legs out from under her, using your wing to flip her over so that she was lying with her back on the cloud.
Her breathing was slightly erratic, but you knew that it was more from fear than it was from arousal.  Unsatisfied with that, you planted a swift kiss on the mare’s lips before you began slowly moving your attention down her body, all the while keeping your wings dancing along her sides.  While she wasn’t ticklish, she had expressed a level of pleasure from the feathery feel of your wings against her body.  And, if it helped her to calm down, you’d be more than happy to provide her with the stimulation she wanted.  In the few weeks since your first night together you’d learned the mare’s body down to the last detail.  You knew exactly what would get her off, and what would get her there the fastest.
Knowing that a situation like this called for a delicate balance, you started slowly, working your kisses down her neck, lingering for just a moment where her jaw met her neck.  As you began planting kisses along her neck a soft gasp escaped the mare as you nibbled lightly on her neck.  You continued your ever downward trek with agonizing slowness, leaving no part of her beautiful body untouched.  When you reached her first nipple you took it into your mouth slowly, suckling on it just a bit.  Another gasp escaped her as you brought your tongue into play, swirling it around the small nub of flesh.
Without lingering for long, you soon moved on to the next nipple, giving it the same attentions as you had given the last one.  However, you used one of your wings to keep the last nipple you had tended to sensitive by gently playing the tip of your wing along the nub.  While her breathing remained erratic you could feel her body temperature begin to rise, and you were fairly certain that what you were doing was helping her to get into the mood.  As you sucked on the nipple in your mouth, you pulled back, keeping it in your mouth as long as possible.  With a satisfying ‘pop’, it broke free from your mouth, the residual moisture making it shine in the sunlight.
“Feeling better, Berry?”  A small nod was all you got in response, and when you felt one of her hooves run along your cheek you allowed a big grin to appear on your face.  “That’s good, because I want you to enjoy this.  It was, after all, your idea.”  The mare made a small face at you for your remark, but you wiped it away in a moment by bringing one of your hooves to her sex.  It wasn’t quite as wet as it normally was when you did something like this, but you were pretty sure that it was only because she wasn’t quite in the right mindset yet.  Determined to see her enjoy this to the fullest, you used the one trick that you knew got her going faster than pretty much any other.  You pulled yourself back from her a bit, and then you let your wings run along the length of her thighs, the soft feathers just barely grazing her fur.
As your wings did their work, you lowered your mouth to her entrance, and you plied your tongue across it a few times, always ending with a gentle flick of the tip of your tongue across her clit.  The first stroke elicited a soft groan from the mare, and each subsequent lick prompted much of the same, her wetness increasing as much from your saliva as from her own natural lube.  After a few more licks, you stopped and drew yourself up, returning your attentions to her body.  You put your mouth on her fur between her nipples, and then you planted a gentle kiss, and then you blew on the now moist fur, cooling her body and creating a small swirl of fur.  You repeated this process all down her body, leaving few of her more sensitive spots untouched.  When you finally reached her sex for the second time, you made sure to skirt around the edges, never giving her the pleasure she sought.
With a swift motion, you brought down a hoof on her flank, giving it just enough force to send a ripple through her body.  The mare gasped at the impact, but you knew that she loved it.  A bit of rough play got her going almost as quickly as when you used your wings.  A swift slap to her other side had the same desired reaction, and, only after the slight tremors of the impact had abated, did you lower your mouth to her crescent once again.  You slowly ran your tongue along her entrance a few times before you plunged into her depths, exploring every part of her that your tongue could reach.  Like the rest of her body, you knew every inch of this most lovely part.  As your tongue moved further into her body, you made sure to brush your tongue against a small little groove that you knew would send her arousal sky high.
This time, though, it caused her to climax, her passage clamping down around your tongue, nearly immobilizing the sinuous appendage.  After a moment, you pulled your tongue out; looking up at the dazed mare, trying to figure out what it was that caused her to cum so soon.  Her eyes were locked onto yours, but she didn’t really seem like she was looking at you.  “Berry, it normally takes a bit more than that.”
“Rain, we’re outside, lying on a cloud, and you’re my only hope of coming down from here.  Now that I’m not worried about falling, I love how hot this is.”  You offer her a small smile before you give another lick, sending her body into small tremors.
“Well, il mio dolce bacca, I hope you enjoy every moment of it.”  You didn’t give the mare a chance to respond before you brought your tongue back into play, running it in circles around her clit.  Without warning, you brought your teeth down around it, lightly nibbling it, making sure not to bite down too hard.  The mare’s back arched in response, and you simply continued, doing your best to keep the stimulation coming at all times.  When you stopped nibbling on the small button you began suckling on it gently, pulling your head back just a bit while refusing to allow it out of your mouth.
After doing this a few times, you shifted your position a bit until you had your erect tool lined up with her moist passage.  She just nodded when you looked at her, and so you pushed yourself into her, only going a short distance before pulling back.  A soft moan escaped the mare, but you turned it into a cry of pleasure as you pushed yourself back in, going a bit further this time.  With each stroke you pulled nearly all the way out before pushing back in, going a bit further each time.  By the time you were all the way in, the mare beneath you was at the brink, her eyes rolled back up into her head.  With relentless intensity you pistoned in and out a few times, pushing the mare to the edge, and propelling her into yet another orgasm.
You rode out her orgasm without having one of your own, but it took quite a bit of self control for you to avoid continuing while she came down from her orgasmic high.  When she could finally control her body again, she just opened her eyes and looked up at you.  All the fear that had been there before was gone, and in its place was only love, and lust.  She wanted more, and you were all too happy to give her what she wanted.  Without any hesitation, you began pumping your body once again, finding a nice steady rhythm and sticking to it.  Her body clenched down on you with each pump, and you felt like her body was trying to milk you for all you were worth.  It didn’t take long for you to grow closer to the edge, but, before you could, the mare below you asked for you to stop.  Without a word, you froze in place, a look of concern appearing on your face in an instant.
“I… I want to be the one to bring you to the edge.  You’ve done it for me a few times, now, and I want to do it for you.”  Her words were spoken with breathless intensity, and you just nodded at the mare, slowly pulling yourself out of her, and rolling onto her side, lying on your back.  She quickly pulled herself atop your body, and then she started playing her hooves at the joint between wing and body, mercilessly running small circles around the joint.  She didn’t stay there long, though, and soon her head was level with your member, her hot breath felt keenly on your over sensitive shaft.  She didn’t wait long before she began running her tongue along the length of your tool, spending just enough time on each part to make her presence unforgettable.  Unlike usual, though, she never took it into her mouth, instead simply planting kisses along the length, and making liberal usage of her tongue.  With a final kiss, the mare moved her body above yours until your tip was pressing against her dripping sex.  With agonizing slowness she lowered herself down your length, her internal muscles clenching and releasing in such a way as to make her descent occur in stages.
When her body finally reached yours, she leaned forward and gave you a kiss, her eyes filled with boundless delight.  As she kissed you, she ground her hips into yours, tantalizing you with the pleasure that was still to come.  She knew just how to get you going, and it drove you mad.  As she broke the kiss, she started raising her body, slowly exposing your member to the cool feeling air.  The dual sensation of the cool air and her warm body only served to further arouse you.  Without thinking, you brought your hooves to her flanks, pulling her down in order to give yourself the pleasure you so desired.  She increased her pace as you pulled down on her, until she was bouncing along your member, her muscles rippling as you passed through her body.
With a final downward thrust you felt yourself pass the edge, and then you came.  Each clench of your balls shot a spurt of cum into the mare, and she closed her eyes as she rode out her own orgasm.  When you finally finished, and she did as well, she collapsed onto your chest, nearly unconscious due to the intensity.  You made sure to keep her on top of your body as she slowly fell asleep.  With slightly shaky motions, you brought a hoof up to her head, running it through her hair.  While this whole idea of having sex outside wasn’t your idea of a good time, Berry seemed to like it, and that was good enough for you.
Your own eyelids seemed to grow heavier as you stroked Berry’s hair, and soon enough you fell asleep as well, the work you had done to give Berry such a good time had done a number on your body.

As you slowly came to, you were relieved to see that Berry was still on top of you.  You did frown a bit as you saw that the sky had taken on a slightly red glow, signaling that the sun was setting.  A gentle prod woke the mare, and she opened her eyes slowly, looking into yours.  Neither of you spoke for several long minutes, until, finally, a voice sounded out, seeming quite irritated.
“And here I was thinking that Rainbow and I could go at it.”  Both you and Berry looked to see Storm standing on the cloud, looking at the two of you with a big smile on his face.  “I wanted to take a picture, but Catalyst said something about that being rude, and that he’d do the same to me if I took one of you.  And, as nice as that sounds, I don’t think he’d let me sell those pictures.  Anyway, Dash and I need to clear the skies for the meteor shower tonight, so I need you two to take this someplace else.  Like, say, your house?”
Berry was quicker to respond than you were, and you smiled at her little barb.  “At least Rain here can get me off more than once, Storm.  According to Rainbow you aren’t quite as good as you’d like to think.”
The grey stallion quickly blushed, and then he looked away.  “Look, I was tired!  And she wasn’t even in the mood!  It’s not my fault.”
“Making excuses, Storm?”  Your ‘innocent’ question prompted Storm to glare at you for a moment, before he took off.  “I guess we hit a nerve.  Now, let’s go home, and get cleaned up.  I’d like to watch the meteor shower with you, if you’d like.”
The mare gave you a quick kiss before she smiled and answered.  “I’d love to, Rain.  And maybe we can plan the next bet as well.  And this time, we'll do best two out of three."

			Author's Notes: 
Next chapter will be either Bondage, or Roleplay.  Let me know which you'd like to see, and I'll see what I can do.  I'm leaning towards Roleplay next, but I do intend to do both at some point.
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