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		Description

Only a few months had passed since Yona and Sandbar's eventful trip to Yakyakistan. Fortunately for the young and loving couple, nobody seemed to be aware of their relationship turning physical (well, aside from a certain close changeling friend sworn to secrecy), and their friendship remained strong upon returning to Equestria. Now with Sandbar's birthday coming up, the tenacious yak decided to set up a private rendezvous for them at the Friendship Tree. Deep in the Everfree Forest after sundown, she was more than happy to have the stallion all to herself in such a secluded and secure location. Not only would they be able to try one of Sandbar's more... adventurous fantasies, but Yona would get the chance to learn how adventurous she could be~
Note: This story is a paid commission, and features two characters who are written as being above the age of consent and willing. This also features various kinks, such as rimming, cunnilingus, fellatio, a strapon, and some good ol' FemDom Pegging action~ Reader Discretion is Advised
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		Pony's Eager Gift



Far across the shimmering night skies, thousands upon thousands of stars helped to illuminate the evening landscapes all throughout Ponyville. The quaint village could be seen a few miles from the distance, with many of the modest homes only subtly lit from ponies winding down for the night. Off in the distance, the infamous Everfree Forest remained ominously still past the darkened treelines. In most circumstances, only ponies with a death-wish would even joke about getting near that magically-unkempt region at this time of night. However, due to recent events involving a particular group of students, a comforting sign of life could be seen emitting a bright and colorful glow from above the foliage. 
Deep within the Everfree Forest, the decaying ruins of Celestia and Luna’s former castle remained standing by its basic stone foundation. This region would usually be pitch-black at this hour, especially with Luna’s enchanted moonlight unable to break through the untamed clouds all around. However, in the middle of what used to be the castle’s open courtyard, a magnificent crystalized tree was firmly rooted amongst the chipped stones and broken columns. Its enchanted, glowing hue helped to illuminate the space all around, ensuring that anyone visiting would have a comforting rest away from any spooky darkness. 
“Aaaahhhhh…” 
High up the fake tree’s base, a lone stallion was standing on one of the crystal balconies outside. The pale green pony with a shaggy teal mane took a deep breath, and sighed with a content smile as he gazed out silently. Even though it was a little scary to be out in the Everfree Forest at night, the Tree of Harmony was more than secure enough to leave the stallion in high spirits. Not to mention, it certainly helped that he wasn’t alone to enjoy the night’s serenity. 
While leaning against the balcony rail, he looked down at the small gift-box that he was still clutching in his hoof. The top of the box had been ripped away already, with only the small tag reading ‘For Sandbar’ dangling from one of the corners. Inside the box was something he never expected to receive from one of his friends, let alone the one who arranged for this night. But at the same time, he couldn’t help smiling when he gazed at that little golden locket.
“Hmph…” Sandbar pulled the locket out of the box, which was dangling by a thin chain that wrapped around his wrist. When he opened the heart-shaped locket, he was met with a cute little picture of himself inside the locket’s left crest; on the right crest, across from the teal pony with a dopey grin and a heavy blush across both cheeks, a picture of his mate was smiling up at him with pure love and adoration in her eyes. Sandbar took a long moment staring at the locket, before closing it in his hoof and clutching it against his chest. He sighed once more in total contentment, his blush deepening when he muttered her name to himself. “Oh, Yona…”
Just past the open doorway past the balcony, Sandbar’s ears perked up when he overheard her brash voice. “Hmm? Did Sandbar say something?”
“Nothing! It’s nothing, Yona…” Sandbar huffed with a smile before tucking the locket back in his box, and trotting back inside the surprisingly spacious castle. It may have been only a fraction of the size of Twilight’s Castle of Friendship, but that didn’t mean it wasn’t obnoxiously huge overall. Sandbar felt especially small when he trotted down the massive, spiraling crystal staircase to the ground floor. His nostrils flared out when he sniffed the air, and his face lit up with a more invigorated smile. When he reached the bottom of the steps, he gasped in surprise upon seeing what his girlfriend had been doing while he was upstairs.
“There Sandbar is!” The large, burly yak turned around excitedly to face Sandbar, with a joyful smile shining brightly from between her chubby cheeks. A gorgeous, satin-red dress was tightly wrapped around her figure, emphasizing every curve and fold that was usually hidden beneath her thick brown fur. She may have been nearly twice Sandbar’s height (and more than double his width and weight), but she still appeared slightly nervous about his reaction. The pony needed a moment as he stared Yona up and down, his muzzle slack-jawed and left totally speechless. 
“Hehehehe~” Yona tried to give a playful twirl in her sultry getup, but all she could manage was making a circle while her stubby hooves skidded against the crystal floors. A thick plume of perfume wafted off her fur, which Sandbar was able to smell from upstairs; fortunately, it was a really nice, daffodil-like fragrance that the pony enjoyed. She was still smiling with a light giggle when she gazed back at him. “What do Sandbar think of Yona’s special birthday present?~”
Sandbar’s knees almost gave in under his weight, and he had to struggle not to fall over or pass out. Of course, if he had done that, Yona would’ve likely been very flattered (after making sure he was okay, of course~). Fortunately for the stallion and yak alike, Sandbar just huffed with a heavy blush on his face, and said with a dopey grin, “W-Wow, uhhh… Yona, you… You look amazing~”
Yona was tensed up for a second, needing a moment to assure herself he meant that compliment. Of course, upon seeing Sandbar’s cute little blush as he stared at her with such adoration, she knew deep-down that he was right. The yak sighed with a sheepish smile of her own, and blushed heavily enough to match her dress. “Y… Yo… Y-Yona do?”
“Yes, Yona…” Sandbar walked right up to his girlfriend, and stood on his hind-legs so he could stand before her bipedally. With his added height allowing him to look down at her slightly, the stallion reached out and gently placed a hoof on her cheek. “Yona looks absolutely beautiful tonight~”
Sandbar carried a warm, passionate smile that emphasized his words completely. Yona actually teared up a little from her coltfriend’s statement (and partially his wording), and she quickly reached out to wrap a hoof around the small of his back. Sandbar took that opportunity to lean in slowly, and close his eyes before pressing his lips against hers. The yak could be heard letting out a brief hum when their muzzles met, but her eyes soon closed as she pressed in and kissed him back.
Sandbar and Yona stayed in that position for a while, with the pony wrapping both forelegs around her head and kissing her more powerfully. Yona didn’t mind in the slightest, and just reciprocated with vigor while hugging him dearly. The two may have been a couple for a while, but the passion and care they carried in their hearts was just as vibrant as it had been before. When their lips finally pulled apart, the two were panting hard while still staring into each other’s eyes so dreamily.
“Oh, Yona…” Sandbar hugged her even tighter, and he lovingly nuzzled Yona’s neck to make her swoon. “I couldn’t have asked for anyone better to spend this night with… Especially out here.”
“Yeah, Yona know!” The yak let out an exasperated huff as she chuckled and shrugged her head. “Trust Yona, Sandbar have no idea how tough it was getting everything set up! Look!”
She pointed a hoof behind Sandbar, which prompted him to turn his head and see what was there. He gasped once again, and he got back on all fours when he saw a large bed just past the stairs. Sandbar wasn’t sure how he could’ve missed that thing, but he could tell that it wasn’t part of the castle before today. In fact, his brows raised when he saw a tag still hanging from the metal bedframe. 
“Uhhhh… Is… Is that for…” Sandba slowly turned back to Yona, now with his eyes wide-open and his expression rightfully flustered. He wasn’t able to finish his question, but it was obvious enough for Yona to already know the answer. The yak just grinned devilishly wide in response, and nodded her head. 
“Yes, Sandbar,” she said with a confident voice as she stood more upright to emphasize herself. “Yona rented the strongest bed at Davenport’s shop, and set it up out here so Sandbar won’t feel too nervous~”
The stallion blinked a couple times, with his face growing hotter with each passing second. He took a moment to glance back at the bed, which was when he noticed a small gift-wrapped box nestled between two of the pillows. Yona was grinning all giddily, to the point where her hooves were excitedly stepping back and forth with anticipation. Sandbar was still a bit overwhelmed about such an unsubtle gift, but he certainly wasn’t going to complain about it. 
“H-Holy…” Sandbar walked over to the bed, and chuckled nervously when he felt the plush bedding laid out on top. He reached out and took the box from the pillows, with Yona standing behind him with an antsy grin. When he unwrapped the bow and lifted the box’s lid, he quickly gasped and closed it tightly. He turned back to Yona with his eyes as wide as dinner plates, and his muzzle completely agape. “Wh… W-What?”
Yona absolutely loved seeing her coltfriend’s gobsmacked reaction, and giggled like a fat kid who just found a free cake. Sandbar could only blink a couple times as he glanced back at that box still on the bed. After she finished snickering to herself, Yona showed a more confident smile when she nodded in affirmation. “Oh yeah! Yona went there~”
Sandbar needed a moment after receiving… that as a present. But at the same time, his blush remained rather heavily as the realization hit him like a brick. Instead of freaking out or second-guessing himself, all that Sandbar could do was huff before showing Yona a bewildered smirk. “Jeeze, Yona! You actually went to that shop?!”
“Yona sure did~” She walked up towards her flustered stallion, and made him yelp out when she lifted him off the ground with her forelegs. The burly yak held her mate like a big momma holding up her kid to see how big he’s grown. Except in Yona and Sandbar’s case, the yak was smiling much more seductively to make him squirm in midair. “And ever since Sandbar told Yona about that little ‘idea’, Yona really… really became curious too~”
“H-Heh heh… I-I can see that~” Sandbar was smiling shakily in Yona’s grasp, while his hind-legs tightly crossed together. Even though it wasn’t anything Yona hadn’t seen already, he still wanted to be somewhat modest before her. In an attempt to distract himself from his stirring nethers, the stallion exhaled weakly and tried to speak graciously. “W-Wow, I uhhhh… I didn’t expect you’d be so into that. I mean… i-it hasn’t been that long since Yakyakistan…”
Yona took a second to ponder that point, and ended up shrugging understandably. It may have been a few months since their fateful trip to visit her family, which resulted in the two consummating their relationship and becoming closer than ever; but at the same time, neither of them were able to do much after they returned to Equestria. Sure, they were able to fool around every now and then in each other’s dorms, but that was fairly rare due to them both having roommates. And aside from Ocellus, who learned of their actions instantly by pure sense, none of the others were aware that Yona and Sandbar already had sex. 
“Well, at least Yona and Sandbar got awkwardness out of the way,” she noted with a smile. “Sandbar also legal age in Equestria now, so there’s no need to worry anymore.”
“Y-Y-Yeah…” Sandbar hung his head with a nervous chuckle. “Uhhhh… j-just to clarify, what we did in Yakyakistan was still legal, right?”
Yona rolled her eyes with a huff. “Yes, Sandbar. Age of consent in Yakyakistan is one year less than Equestria. Sandbar and Yona are fine~”
Sandbar may have heard that from her before, but he was still able to sigh in relief with that confirmation. “Yeah, sorry… I’m just remembering how Ocellus looked that first day back.”
“Oh yeah!” Yona had to put Sandbar down before laughing to herself. “Oh, Yona remember Ocellus just staring like…” She then stepped back, and tried to imitate the wide-eyed, muzzle agape look of shock their changeling friend had. Sandbar had to cover his face while laughing in response. 
“Hehehehe, c-come on!” Sandbar nudged his girlfriend and tried to come down from his guilty snickering. He needed a couple breaths before shrugging his head lightly. “Still though… Yeah, we’re really lucky that Ocellus is so good at keeping secrets.”
“Well, Ocellus is a changeling,” noted Yona nonchalantly. “Yona would be shocked if Ocellus couldn’t.”
“Yeah, that’s a fair point…” Sandbar slowly glanced back at that box on the bed, and bit his lip with a blush remaining on his cheeks. Yona took notice of her coltfriend’s nervous expression, and leaned in to nuzzle his neckline seductively. The stallion giggled flusteredly and tried to speak up. “S-S-So, uhhhh… H… H-How long have you been planning… that?”
With the way Yona rolled her eyes with an innocent smirk, she looked like she was expecting a halo to appear over her head. “Weeellllllll… Yona won’t lie. When Sandbar admitted what magazines he enjoyed, Yona did a little research too and… Well, Yona liked what she saw~”
His blush turned even hotter, with his breathing becoming shakier before biting his lip. He knew that he should’ve been absolutely ecstatic to see such a reaction from his girlfriend, especially with what she was clearly referring to. Of course, considering what fantasy he spent so long keeping a secret (even before losing his virginity to Yona), it was a bit overwhelming to be with someone who reacted so positively to his admission. Nevertheless, he shuddered with a nervous smile and tried not to look too worried. “I, uhhh… w-wow, I… I don’t know what to say…”
“Well, Yona knows what Sandbar should say…” The voluptuous yak made her coltfriend yelp when she lifted him off the ground again, and held him in her forelegs to dangle off the floor. While the stallion hung suspended midair with a deep blush, and both forelegs clasped over his crotch, Yona leaned in close enough for their snouts to almost be touching, and narrowed her eyes on him seductively. “... Sandbar should be a good birthday boy, give Yona a biiiiiig smile, and ask her to try on what’s in that box~”
Sandbar squirmed with another trembling groan, but he was too pent-up from Yona’s insistence to even care. He breathed out in a shaky moan that almost sounded like a tired giggle, which matched the quivering smile he tried to show across his muzzle. He was luckily able to breathe out somewhat calmly, and even clear his throat before speaking. “Ummm, ahem… Uhhh… Wou… W-Would you please put it on for me?~”
Yona appreciated her boyfriend’s polite wording, but her smirk grew more devious when she leaned in a little bit closer. “Hmmmmm… Would Yona please put on what, birthday colt?~”
Another heated sigh escaped the pony’s muzzle, and he nodded with a flustered smile in understanding. Of course, he had to close his eyes before taking a deep breath. “Ummm, o-okay… Whoo…”
Despite feeling the equivalent of a thousand butterflies in his stomach, Sandbar let out a sharp huff and looked back at his girlfriend sheepishly. “... Ummm… W… Would Yona p… p-please put on the strapon?”
As soon as that last word came out of his mouth, the stallion instantly winced and clenched his eyes in embarrassment. Fortunately, Yona was quick to respond to his question by pulling him in for a burly yak-hug. “Daaaawwwwww!~ Sandbar sound so cute!”
“Nnnnnghhhh…” His muzzle tightened with a blushed grimace, but he tried exhaling through his nostrils before muttering, “Umm, t-t-thanks…”
“Oh, no need to thank Yona just yet…” She took one last moment to hold her coltfriend in front of her face, which allowed him to see her wide and pervy grin. She then hoisted the pony over her shoulder, eliciting another shriek as he found himself hanging helplessly in her grip. Yona maintained her balance surprisingly well, and walked on her hind-legs towards the bed. Her muzzle was smirking with determination, and her eyes were glued on that box to unveil the special present inside.
“Nnnghhh!!~” Sandbar was tossed onto the bed with vigor, and he giggled after bouncing a couple times on the mattress. Meanwhile, Yona quickly crawled onto the bed as well, and took hold of the gift box with both hooves. When Sandbar turned his head and took notice, he silently gasped and watched in awe with his muzzle going agape. Yona didn’t take much notice of her coltfriend’s slack-jawed gaze, as she was too busy grinning at the hunk of thick silicone in her hooves. Sandbar’s pupils dilated a bit, and his eyes didn’t blink while marveling at Yona’s gift…
“Mmmmm… Yona considered getting one of a stallion’s like yourself, buuuuuut… Yona decided to get something more unique~” Yona smiled and held up the girthy purple rod with her hoof, which flopped back and forth a little from its silicone construction. The thick, veiny shaft looked to be about a foot in length, but it wasn’t sporting a flat and crowned cockhead like an equine. Instead, it possessed a pointed head that resembled something much closer to a gryphon’s; in fact, Sandbar gulped when he realized how familiar that looked to Gallus’ member (at least, based on the quick glances he saw as roommates). And near the base of that long and slightly-curved shaft, a plump-looking bulb was expanded out to serve as the toy’s knot.
Sandbar was more than a little intimidated by its size, with the dildo leaving a very visible phallic shadow over his face. However, his eyes slowly veered past the toy’s knot, and he realized that it had something else on the opposite end. Instead of a flat base, the dildo sported a slightly smaller shaft that was curved inward much more significantly than the opposing end. And judging by the plump head that emphasized the tip, Sandbar could only guess that his girlfriend would be experiencing that herself…
“Sooooo… what do Sandbar think?~” Yona perked her brows and dangled the dildo enticingly to make Sandbar squirm on the bed. “Yona didn’t go too far, did she?”
Sandbar couldn’t help scoffing a little, but he made sure to give Yona a grateful smile regardless. “H-Heh heh, uhhhh… Honestly, I’m still reeling from how… how lucky I am to have a girlfriend as amazing as you~”
Yona’s face lit up in surprise, but she couldn’t say anything before he lunged in and planted his lips against hers. Her eyes shot wide-open, but then closed contentedly when she kissed him back. She even pulled him into a strong hug while reciprocating his kiss, which made the stallion wheeze out from the overzealous strain. When their lips pulled apart, Yona shivered with an antsy smile. “Oh, Sandbar… Yona is the lucky one here~”
To prove her point, Yona was the first to get things started between them. She scooted herself backwards, and laid out beneath the headboard with her pudgy legs spread wide apart. The yak breathed out slowly with anticipation, and smiled up at Sandbar before reaching down with her forelegs. Even though the yak wasn’t the most flexible while on her back, she was able to grab hold of the bottom hem of her dress without tearing the fabric. She kept her sights pinned on the stallion, who was meekly sitting at the other end of the bed and looking at her with his face as red as a beet. But since the pony was still trying to conceal himself modestly, Yona decided to show off first as she lifted up her dress. “Nnnnnnghhhhh…”
The yak closed her eyes, and gasped faintly when she felt the cold air outside her dress brushing up against her nethers. Yona may have saved up for weeks to afford the whole getup, but she didn’t feel the need to purchase any underwear as well. As soon as the hem of her skirt was lifted past her waistline, she heard her coltfriend let out a shuddering moan at the sight of her muff. She may have been sporting a thick, curly bush between her legs that hid a good portion of her pussy from view; but at the same time, that dark fur was absolutely matted from the constant arousal Yona had been feeling all day, which left a distinct heat from her nethers that immediately overshadowed all her perfume.
“H-H-Hooollllllyyyyy…” Sandbar nearly came right then and there, and he trembled hard while his forelegs were nestled against his crotch. But much to Yona’s relief, the pony was able to keep himself in control long enough to pull his hooves away. His thick, meaty equine cock sprung out enthusiastically for Yona to see, already freed from his sheath and twitching with every harsh throb. 
Now it was Yona’s turn to shiver with a bitten lip. Without even thinking, the yak blurted out, “Fuck, Sandbar’s cock is so big!~”
“Nnnnffffff!!~” The pony clenched his eyes shut for a moment, and he shuddered hard enough for a thick glob of precum to seep from the tip of his cockhead. Yona’s muzzle opened in shock for a moment, not expecting her praise to leave such an impact. After taking a couple calming breaths, Sandbar grinned wide at his girlfriend and said, “Yona, you… y-you have noooooo idea how much I appreciate hearing that from you~”
“Well, Yona can guess well enough.” She snickered a little and motioned down to the pony’s leaky cock. While Sandbar lowered his head and looked away timidly, her eyes narrowed on him before revealing a more devilish smirk. “However… Yona wants Sandbar to feel Yona’s cock tonight~”
Sandbar’s ears dropped to the sides of his head, but his wide-eyed stare back at Yona was emphasized with a notable twitch from his erection. In response, Yona huffed more confidently while reaching over to retrieve her dildo. She took a moment to hold up the toy enticingly, and slowly brought the smaller end to her mouth. Since the toy was brand new, Yona felt no hesitancy as she teasingly licked that thick bulb to coat the silicone in her saliva. “Mmnnnghhh… Sandbar could easily help Yona if Sandbar wants~”

The pony didn’t need to be told twice, and he instantly pounced forward with a strong exhale through his nostrils. He crawled right up between Yona’s legs, with his eyes pinned right at that waiting bush glistening with her arousal. He moaned out as soon as he took a breath of the yak’s sweet and tangy musk, which caused a couple strings of his precum to prematurely splatter across the bedding. The sound of his hungry, lustful groaning was more than enough to rile Yona up as well, and she eagerly bent forward so she could lean down and reach her lower half. She grunted a little as she grabbed hold of her inner thighs with both hooves, and she stared Sandbar down when she began to pull them apart. “Nnnnnfffffff…”
The yak’s thick bush started to part open, and Sandbar moaned when he witnessed that supple pink slit emerging from the middle. Her supple lips were dripping readily with her leaky arousal, with Sandbar’s presence causing them to convulse and wink for his undivided attention. The fleshy bulb of her clit was able to be seen through her fur as well, serving as a beacon for her coltfriend to guide him forward. And like an invisible force pushing him from behind, Sandbar felt his body moving on its own accord to move towards her muff muzzle-first…
“Oh goddess…” His eyes went half-lidded before that mutter, but they quickly closed when he opened his muzzle wide. He sucked in a deep breath of the yak’s tangy musk through his mouth, and his tongue instantly watered enough to make him drool profusely. The pony lunged in without warning, and made his girlfriend shriek out when he gave a long drag of his tongue up that hairy slit. His tastebuds were coated with a thick sheen of her sweet and citrusy juices, which trickled to the back of his throat and caused his fur to stand on end. With another muffled moan of pure pleasure, the stallion pushed in even more so he could dig his tongue deeper inside. 
“AaaaaAAAAAAHHHH!!!~” Yona’s back arched up from the bed for a moment, and she squealed heartily as she grabbed the back of her coltfriend's head. Sandbar tensed up when he felt her relentless grip, which tightly clasped his lips around her’s for a backwards kiss. Luckily for the pony, that just made him shoot more precum across the bed as his eyes rolled back contentedly. His tongue wriggled its way against the yak’s soft and sensitive folds, while the scent of her musk drove him to lap up as much of those juices as he could swallow. His tongue burrowed further with gusto, and caused Yona to bite down on one of the pillows. “NNNNFFFFFF… Mnnnnghhhhh!!~ Sa… S-Sandbar!! AAAHHHH!!~”
Sandbar may have known that this cunnilingus was a mere appetizer, but he still tried his best to clean her plate before Yona could dish out the main course. His tongue swirled around at a viciously rapid pace, causing her hooves to curl up tightly and her head to reel back in rapture. Since nobody else was around, the Yak allowed her voice to freely bellow out as she moaned from each flick of that equine tongue. She rippled all the windows, and even the crystal walls with how deeply she savored Sandbar’s rabid tongue-lashing. The pony was moaning out just as heavily, but his voice was greatly muffled while buried muzzle-deep in yak pussy. 
“Mmmmphhh!! Ohhhhhh… Ohhhh FUCK!!!~” Yona wasn’t the type to swear a lot, but it was next to impossible to control herself while Sandbar ate her out. The stallion was digging in more ravenously, with the sounds of his slurping lips emerging through all that fur between his panting moans. Yona quivered like a fallen leaf, looking like she was about to completely lose herself before they could start. Luckily for both of the young lovers, Yona was able to grab hold of that dildo again, and she cried out with another strong lurch of her back. “NnnnNNNGHHH!! S… S-Sandbar, wait! WAIT!!~”
“Hrmmphh?” Sandbar may have been totally lost in the tantalizing nectar coating the inside of his mouth, but he paused briefly enough to overhear Yona’s frantic voice. He blinked a couple times and stared up at her, his muzzle still buried deep in her bush. Despite how overwhelmed she may have felt, Yona giggled when she saw her coltfriend in that position. She then breathed out more confidently and held up the toy with a smirk.
“Here…” She held out the toy closer to his face, making sure to present him the end she was just preparing with her mouth. The smaller bulb was covered in her saliva, and looked much thicker than expected upclose. Sandbar’s cheeks blushed more heavily, and he slowly pulled away from Yona’s snatch; several thin strings of her arousal, as well as his own drool, connected between their lips before breaking apart. One of his hooves weakly reached out and took that toy from Yona; of course, given how shaky his foreleg got, it caused that dildo to flop around humorously. Yona’s muzzle crunched up as she tried not to laugh. “Gnnghh!!~”
Sandbar needed a second to notice what he just did, but he couldn’t help smickering a little himself. But even with that phallic gag, he breathed out pertly and gripped that toy a little tighter. He repositioned himself between Yona’s legs, with her end of the dildo pointed straight at her bush. Since the toy was just as wet as the yak’s exposed folds, he slowly went in and slipped the bulbed head past her curly fur. Yona closed her eyes with anticipation, and sucked in a deep breath through her clenching teeth. As soon as that purple silicone made contact with her quivering lips, they parted almost instinctively so he could push it through. Her needy slit opened right up, and swallowed that bulb like it was made for her.
“NnnnnNNNGHHHH!!!~” Yona reeled with a rapturous groan, and shivered hotly to the sensation of that firm silicone bunched up against her folds. Her lips wrapped snug around the base, just below the knot, so the remaining length of that fake cock was sticking out from between the yak’s legs like a strange purple erection. The device’s leg and waist-straps were still in the box, but Sandbar was already reaching for them while staring slack-jawed at his girlfriend’s penetration. His mind was left a total blank (especially when he was constantly breathing in all that ripe musk from the source), but his body was working on its own accord to ensure his fantasy could be met. Yona needed a moment to come down from that insertion, and quickly came to when she felt her coltfriend’s hooves lifting up her hind-legs. “Mrrrrffffff… W-Wait, wha…”
Sandbar was biting his bottom lip hard, and he whimpered antsily as he got the black nylon straps around her thighs. Yona’s eyes widened while laying in a lustful stupor, and she could only watch as her coltfriend tried to work the straps himself. There was luckily a large rubber piece that he could snap around the base of the dildo, which worked as an anchor to keep both ends secure and separate. He groaned in frustration for a moment, but was eventually able to get all the straps fastened against her legs and waist. 
He had to carefully readjust the toy for a moment, which made Yona groan and tense up with a shiver. She could feel the bulb nestling deeper inside, and rubbing her hotly enough to keep her hooves curling. But as soon as Sandbar pulled his hooves away, he trembled with another spurt of precum when he saw his girlfriend in that intimidating strapon. 
“Nnnnnfffff~” Yona took a moment to glance down at herself, and marveled at the professional getup her boyfriend secured around her waist. The purple toy was standing “rigid” as it protruded from her waist, while the other end was being constantly squeezed by the yak’s walls. It really looked like she was sporting some weird, purple gryphon-cock that was shimmering brightly. However, the yak quickly reached down with both hooves, and she grinned at Sandbar when she dug them deep into her soaked bush. “Yona knows what pony wants~”
The yak took her time while eyeing her coltfriend keenly, and she used her hooves to rub her musky juices all over the toy. Sandbar was blushing profusely with a clenched muzzle, but remained in place as he watched his girlfriend lubing his end of the dildo. She was more than wet enough to spread her arousal across every inch of that girthy shaft, and she knew how it must’ve looked from his perspective. By the time it was fully wet and lingering with her citrusy scent, Yona was basically stroking her fake phallus to further tease him. “Mmmmm… Does Sandbar like Yona with a big cock?~”
Sandbar actually whinnied in response, with his entire body squirming on the bed. A couple more hefty spurts shot out of his cock when he nodded his head frantically. “Nnnffff~ Y… Yeah, I do…” 
While Yona continued to rub her fluids all over Sandbar’s toy, the pony moved in with his eyes becoming a half-lidded gaze. He moaned out with the briefest exhale before he closed his eyes, and dragged his tongue along the underside of that soaked silicone. The taste of Yona’s heady, syrupy juices made him moan out even louder, before his lips pressed against the dildo for an open-mouthed kiss. The yak’s distinctly tangy flavor drove Sandba absolutely wild, and he treated that toy like it was an actual cock. One of his hooves gripped the base of it, right above the knot, just before he lunged in and wrapped his lips around the head. Meanwhile, his other hoof reached down to gently press against the yak’s fat clit.
“MMMPHHHH!!!~” Yona instantly clasped both hooves over her mouth, but her booming voice was barely muffled while Sandbar rubbed her so sensually. The pony took his time while his eyes were closed, and he made sure to breathe through his nostrils while practicing his fellatio. He could only get his lips a few inches down the shaft before pulling back, but he made sure to taste as much of Yona’s arousal as he could with every suckle. He spent only a couple minutes tasting that fake cock, but it was more than enough to keep both of them riled up. His hoof swirled around that fleshy nub for as long as he could, but he eventually pulled his head back with a wet pop when his lips broke contact with the dildo. 
“Mmmmm…” Sandbar looked back up at her with a sensual lick of his lips. When he let go of the yak’s clit, Yona gasped and let go of her muzzle in an instant. She was panting heavily with her face a deep shade of red, and she looked down at him wide-eyed and overwhelmed. Sandbar tried to chuckle playfully while motioning to the freshly-lubed toy. “Heh~ Nice to know I can help you out as wel--”
“Bend over.”
Sandbar was actually taken aback for a second, but he couldn’t say anything before the horny yak. She was panting through her nostrils like a raging bull, and was staring him down like a piece of meat. She pulled herself up, until she was sitting upright and looking down at Sandbar directly. The little stallion gulped, while his blush exploded across his face; meanwhile, Yona raised a single hoof, and made a circular motion with it. 
“Yona wants Sandbar to turn around and lift tail like pony slut. NOW~”
Sandbar nearly ripped the sheets from how quickly he spun away from Yona’s menacing stare. Despite how freaked-out that tone made him, it also caused his cock to twitch especially hard when he got himself on all fours. He clenched his eyes tightly shut, but he didn’t give himself any time to second-think his actions. He breathed out shakily, and lowered his front-half before lifting his rump to flag up his tail. “Mmmmfffffff…”
“Good pony.” Yona’s grin widened to Cheshire levels while staring at Sandbar’s exposed and puckering hole. Between his firm teal cheeks, the stallion had the cutest little pink button right beneath the dock of his tail. Yona made sure to insist on her coltfriend showering before they came out to the Everfree Forest, so she wasn’t too worried about cleanliness in her lustful mind. Instead, the yak pounced on his ass like a predatory beast claiming its kill. “MMPHHHH!!~”
“OOOOHHHHH!!!~” Sandbar jolted a couple inches off the mattress like a scared housecat, but Yona’s strength ensured his sweet ass would remain on the bed. She lunged in with her hooves clasping both cheeks, and absolutely devoured the pony’s hole to make him cry out like a little bitch. His eyes rolled back intensely, while his hooves gripped the bedding as tightly as he could. His muzzle hung wide-open while he bellowed out a deep, piercingly loud cry of pleasure. “AaaaaAAAAAAHHHHHH!!!~”
“Nnnnghhh!!~” Yona dug her muzzle deep between those cheeks, while her fat tongue tried to skewer his tight little opening to prep him. Her tenacious muscle lashed up and down his crack with vigor, while Sandbar continued moaning with spurts of precum constantly shooting out beneath him. Her strapon was heavy enough to dangle up and down from her rapid movements, which in turn added to her stimulation as the bulb on her end moved around inside even more. She didn’t plan on eating the pony’s ass all night, but she made sure to thoroughly wet his pucker while trying to open him up.
“Aaahhh!! AAHHH!!!” Sandbar dug his face into the mattress and tried his hardest to remain composed. But alas, he frantically belted out, “Y-Yona pl… PLEASE I’M ABOUT TO CUM!!!”
“Muah!!~” Yona pulled her muzzle back in an instant, and wiped her face with the back of her foreleg. She made a low and devious chuckle while smirking to herself. Her eyes narrowed on her coltfriend’s still-raised and quivering ass, which now had its puckering hole completely coated in her drool. His voice was greatly muffled and whimpering against the bedding like a wounded animal; however, his tail was still lifted dilligentlyto keep his little hole in full focus. Meanwhile, Yona let out a growling groan when she got herself onto her hooves, and stood behind the presented pony with her dildo hanging dominantly. 
“Mmmm… Yona like~” The yak slowly crawled up towards him, and took her time as she got herself atop his body. Sandbar clenched his eyes shut, and tried to control his breathing while feeling her thick fur brushing against his back. Her heat and weight were obviously immense when she got herself fully mounted atop him, leaving the stallion shivering in a mixture of excitement and apprehension. She leaned in to nuzzle against the side of his neck, and she whispered into his ear, “Remember, Sandbar and Yona can stop at any time. No pressure at all~”
Sandbar breathed out and nodded quickly. “Y-Yeah, yeah! I get it, Yona. I… I trust you…”
Yona smiled sweetly, and leaned down to kiss the top of his head. She then positioned herself on top of him fully, with the end of her strapon dangling right behind the stallion’s balls. Since both ends were already adequately lubed-up, Yona didn’t hesitate to prod the fake cockhead tightly against Sandbar’s hole. Her boyfriend gasped loudly and gripped the sheets, but he refrained from showing any hesitancy while moaning in response. “Nnnnghhhhh!!!~ Ohhhhh… Ohhhh fuck~”
“Hmph…” Yona closed her eyes to concentrate, even though that was easier said than done when her pushing was stimulating her end of the toy as well. That thick bulb of silicone was pressing tighter against her folds, which made her grit her teeth and groan loudly while adding to the pressure. That strapon remained firmly in place between them, with barely the slightest bending from the yak’s brute strength. Sandbar’s muzzle hung open even more as his moaning intensified, and his tailhole started to yawn open around that menacing girth. 
“NnnnNNNNGHHHH!!!~”
“AAAAHHHHH!!~” Yona moaned out deeply enough for her snatch to clench hard around her strapon, and a fresh torrent of her arousal to trickle out and mat the fur between her legs. Nevertheless, she remained standing on her hind-legs while pushing even harder against that tight pony pucker. Both of them were crying out heavily as the pressure became harder to handle on both ends, although Sandbar was the only one to start showing tears in the corners of his eyes. The searing pain was becoming too much to take, and he was just about to cry out for mercy when Sandbar’s eyes shot wide-open. 
“HUUUHHHHH!!!” With a heavy gasp, Sandbar instantly felt a sudden bout of relief when the widest part of the dildo’s head finally slipped through. His hole swallowed up the pointed cockhead, and allowed his muscles to relax enough for him to moan and shiver uncontrollably. His legs buckled hard beneath Yona’s weight, while his cock throbbed with several pulsations hard enough to wobble his knees. He tried his hardest to settle down, but the penetration from Yona’s toy was too much to overcome. Sandbar was already close after being rimmed so relentlessly, so it wasn’t much of a shock when he squealed prematurely in that moment. “Ohgosh… Ohgosh, ohgosh, ohgooOOOOOAAAAHHH!!!~”
Without even being touched, Sandbar’s cock twitched particularily hard when he came from that first entry. His moaning belted out deeply against the mattress, and his hole nearly snapped that dildo in half from how tightly he was clenching. His body was squirming like mad while his stallionhood erupted in pure arousal, with a somewhat-steady flow gushing out like a broken faucet. His shaky, quivering voice was more than enough to catch Yona’s attention when she froze in place, and stared down at the ruined sheets.
“Wha… What the…” The yak was still panting heavily, but she practically saw red when she noticed that milky-white puddle. “... d… did… DID SANDBAR SHOOT LOAD ALREADY?!?”
“AAAaaaAAAaaahhhh…” Sandbar had to take a few frantic breaths before he could belt out earnestly, “P-PLEASE!! Mnnnnghhh… Please kee… k-keep going~”
Yona was quick to calm herself down, and she huffed through her nostrils with a satisfied nod. “Oh… O-Okay then… Yona very happy to hear that.”
She may have assured Sandbar that his say was most important (and she meant that sincerely), she was clearly grateful that his premature ejaculation didn’t falter their plans too soon. Since the pony was still hugging his end of the dildo, Yona had to wait a moment and make sure his orgasm could subside properly. Luckily for both of them, Sandbar’s member only went semi-flaccid for a little while. But much like Yona’s repeatedly clenching pussy, her coltfriend was still very clearly rearing for more as he tried to strengthen his presented stance.
“Mmmmmmphhhh~” Sandbar took a few breaths and straightened his hind-legs once more, despite the thick globs of cum drooling from his leaky cockhead. But with Yona still buried inside of him, he hissed through his teeth so he could growl out, “Nnnghhh… I… I-I…”
Even though she was horny enough to just start thrusting right then and there, Yona paused long enough to ask, “Wh… What is it, Sandbar?”
“I… I-I…” Sandbar was already feeling himself getting hard again, which caused him to reel his head up from the bedding so he could speak more clearly. “Aaaaaaahhhhh… I… I love you, Yona!~”
Strangely enough, that was what almost caused her to cum on the spot. But despite her full-bodied shiver that left her damper between the legs, she was able to overcome her smittenness with a hearty sigh. “Ohhhhh… Yona love Sandbar too!~”
To prove her love, Yona reached in and hugged the stallion tightly with her forelegs wrapping around his chest. She closed her eyes, and the two shared a deep breath when she made that first push through. They cried out in unison as they felt that dildo tensing up on both ends, and Yona’s hips began to slide inward. Sandbar had to bite down on one of Yona’s (thankfully tough) hooves, and try his best to remain still as his hole stretched open again. Fortunately this time, the toy’s veiny shaft was smooth and streamlined enough to allow Yona to push with less tension or strain.
“Oooohhhhhh…” Yona bit her lip and savored the titillating jolts of pleasure she received from that smooth bulb within her nethers. She doubted that she was experiencing the better end of Sandbar’s toy, but she certainly felt enough stimulation to already be close to climax. It didn’t hurt that she could also hear Sandbar’s rumbling moans from beneath her, which became more shrill with each inch she was able to slide through. Even with his merciless clenching, Sandbar and Yona were far too lubed to stop as more of the stallion was filled up. 
“Oh Cel… C-Celestiaaaaaaa…” Sandbar was squealing more elatedly as he felt himself reaching close to his fill. The sickly-sweet scent of Yona’s musk was practically plastered inside his mouth. His stallionhood was already back to getting rock-hard, although each rapid throb was slightly more painful after just cumming. But alas, his voice just became sluttier with every push he received from his girlfriend. Just as that thick knot pressed up against the outside of his hole, Sandbar was able to feel that pointed head prodding against the inside of his stomach already. “Ahhh!! AAAHHH!!~”
“Hmph~ Yona knows what that is…” She groaned and reached down with a single hoof, just to rub through her dripping bush and smear a little more of her juices around the toy’s knot. She also took that moment to feel underneath Sandbar’s torso, which made him moan and squirm involuntarily. She shuddered when she felt the firm bulge of that phallic toy buried so deep inside of him, but she wasn’t content with just reaching that point. She hungrily got up close to Sandbar’s ear, just to whisper dominantly, “Nnnnfffff… Yona knot Sandbar~”
Those three words were spoken with such primal need and seduction, that Sandbar didn’t even try to speak against it. He just took a single deep breath, and braced for impact when Yona immediately began to push. She groaned deeply from her end, but her voice was completely overshadowed by the pained and blissful cry that belted from Sandbar’s muzzle. His hole stretched out far beyond his previous comprehensions, to the point where he actually did begin to cry from the searing pain. He wasn’t sure if Yona was legitimately hurting him, but there was definitely a point where he wasn’t sure if she lubed him up well enough. The stretching became more intense, and his moaning started to hiccup and sputter uncontrollably. Luckily, due to his own tenacity and Yona’s strength, their shared efforts ensured that the half-minute of strenuous pushing led towards a satisfying filling.
Or in their case, a sudden pop that made both of them sigh and cry out in rapture. “AAAAHHH!!!~” “NNNNGHHH!!!~”
That silicone knot was realistically about as thick as a soda can at its widest girth, but its curvature and smooth construction ensured that it could safely be inserted in somepony as tight as Sandbar. The toy was immediately sucked in by the pony’s ass, locking himself and Yona firmly in place. The two definitely needed a moment, but both of them were smiling wide while adjusting to the satisfying lock they got themselves in. By the time both of them were able to breathe normally, Yona smirked and cheekily asked, “So… How does Sandbar feel being fucked by yak?~”
After such a brutal knotting, Sandbar was left rather light-headed while giggling blankly to her quip. After shuddering hard enough for Yona to feel it through her bulb, he craned his neck to shoot her a tired-looking, albeit randy smile of his own. “Ho… H-Honestly, I… I’m fine with this being a… a r-r-regular thing~”
Yona grinned wider than King Sombra himself, with a gleam in her eyes that was just as dangerous. Sandbar gulped with a heavy blush, almost expecting her to suggest walking him around school with a collar and leash; although in his current state of mind, he likely would’ve accepted that idea, and an embarrassing t-shirt if she asked politely enough. Fortunately for the overwhelmed pony, Yona merely nodded while keeping a confident smile. “Heh~ Sandbar such a cute bottom.”
He groaned and hid his face from view, but he heard Yona chuckle nonetheless. She then caught him by surprise when she leaned in and growled in a dominant tone, “And when Yona is done, Sandbar will be a gaping bottom too~”
Sandbar tried to gasp, but it turned to a sudden belting moan halfway through. Yona pulled back hard while gripping the pony’s cheeks, which relentlessly tugged against his hole with her knot. He cried out with his eyes clenched shut, and a fresh spurt of precum painfully erupted from his already coated head. The bulge of Yona’s toy was sticking out very obviously from Sandbar’s stomach, emphasizing every distinct curve and shape of the silicone’s construction. 
“GnnnnnNNAAAHHH!!!~” Sandbar wailed out in ecstasy when she pushed back into him, which pushed that bulge of the cockhead a couple inches higher up his torso. His eyes rolled back to the point of only showing whites, and his cock numbed well enough to make his sharp pulsations more titillating. He was caught in a well-timed state of bliss, as the underside of Yona’s cock rubbed up hard against the fleshy nub of Sandbar’s prostate. His mind short-circuited, and he was hit with a sudden bout of pleasure hard enough to make him lose comprehension. “Aaahhhhahahaaaa… Brrrbbb, uuhhhh… har… h-h-har-har-HARRRRRRRDERRRRRR~”
“Oooohhhh!!~” Yona beamed excitedly with a confident shiver. She quickly yanked her hips back, and lingered long enough to make her stallion squeal like a little piglet.“Yona love pony slut!~”
She then barreled back inside while his hole was still machine, eliciting a hefty moan the instant his prostate was hit with full hip-smacking force. “AAAIIIEEEEEEEEE!!!~”
“Gaaaahhh!!~” Yona was hit equally as hard as her end of the dildo struck her cunny with merciless force. Her lips clenched and dribbled all over that thick silicone, while her fur became heavier from all the juices matted to her coat. Each time she pulled back to tug at his hole, she ended up splattering both their bodies when she thrusted back in so swiftly. In addition, her folds were becoming more sensitive as the toy grinded harder inside of her, which made her thighs tense up and shiver from the tantalizing sensations coursing through her nerves. She was getting close to a gushing orgasm in this kinky getup, and she was absolutely ready to milk Sandbar’s prostate to make that happen. 
True to her word, Yona made sure to pound into Sandbar much harder than when she began. As her pace began to pick up, beads of sweat began to appear across her brow while pumping her hips. She was panting through her nostrils like a rabid bull, while her muzzle was clenched with a look of determination. Her body was twitching with every hard hit to her cunny, but the slutty moans from her boyfriend were driving her to keep going without pause. And all the while, Sandbar was embracing every thrust from the yak as his mind was jostled deeper into oblivion. 
“Ahh! Ahhh!! AAHHHH!!~” His yelping moans came out more weak and rapid, mostly to match his equally intensifying rate of breathing. His entire body was being rocked back and forth in tandem with Yona’s thrusts. Her own moans were turning deeper as well, and the scent of her musky arousal was growing thicker as droplets of her arousal were trickling off her fur and dripping all over the bed. Neither of them were able to stop as they rocked their bodies back and forth, eventually smacking their hips together repeatedly to add to the carnal pleasures both of them were reaching together.
“AAAAHHHH!!!”
“AAAHHH!!~”
“Y… Y-Yona!!”
“S-SANDBAR!!!~”
“MNNNGHHHH!!!~”
“Aaahhhhh… Nnnffff.. Y-YES SANDBAR, YES!!!~”
Her hips pounded against Sandbar’s ass more vigorously, and she shuddered in elation as she felt how tightly he was hugging her shaft. The pony had his eyes tightly shut, and was wailing out shakily while his cock was spurting thicker strings of precum all over the bedding. Despite only having a thick rod of silicone between their bodies, Yona could feel him reaching close to his second peak. And with her orgasm looming in with growing need, the yak tightened her grip around his chest while fucking his ass for all it was worth. 
“Aaahhh!! AAAHHHH!!!~” Yona lunged in while hugging the stallion tightly, and she made him scream out when she bit down on his shoulder. She was pulling back hard enough for his hole to stretch out especially hard, which only added to the sharp pain that left Sandbar reeling helplessly in the yak’s embrace. His cock was throbbing uncontrollably hard, even as the stallion shrieked out in anguish and struggled against her superior strength. Luckily for the sake of his quivering hole, Yona bit down harder on his shoulder when she pushed forward with all her might. 
“MMMMMPHHHHHHH!!!~” Sandbar was infinitely lucky enough to anticipate Yona’s final thrust, and he lurched down to bite down on the edge of the mattress just as Yona struck his prostate directly. As soon as his button was pressed with the force of a jackhammer, the pony’s body locked up with his eyes instantly turning glossy. His muzzle hung agape, but he had no way of processing any words in his clouded mind to even think of uttering a sound. Of course, his body still worked on its own accord to take the full brunt of Yona’s dildo, as well as to make Sandbar grit his teeth to stifle a primal, lumbering moan. Every hair amongst the pony’s coat stood on end, and his back arched inward as he hit a state of nirvanic bliss very few stallions experience so soon. 
And while the thick, pointed head of Yona’s strapon protruded from Sandbar’s belly, his cock twitched a couple times before shooting off a massive volley of fresh cum. “NNNNNNNNGGGHHHHH!!!~”
“AAAAHHHHHH!!!~” Yona was struck with an equally hard-hitting bout of euphoria, and she collapsed atop her stallion as her climax finally hit her head-on. Her pussy hugged that toy relentlessly hard, while a torrent of her syrupy juices squirted all around its girth and against Sandbar’s ass. The sloppy secretions of her musky, sweet-smelling sex drove Sandbar wild, and he reeled hotly under her weight while moaning throughout his orgasm. His second climax may have been just as easy to achieve as his first, but it lingered for much longer as he writhed and struggled from the nerve-tingling pulsations for nearly a minute straight. Just as he let out a deep sigh of pure, unparalleled relief that caused his entire body to melt under Yona like butter, the yak took that brief opportunity to quickly pull her hips back and pry her knot free with an audible--
*POP!*
“GNAAAHHHH!!!” Sandbar may have been in mind-bendingly sensual bliss, but his post-orgasmic state was not enough to prepare him for that knot. He crumpled under Yona like a house of cards, and squirmed hard while his ass was still hanging in the air. Yona rolled off her boyfriend to give him a moment to breathe, and nearly laughed when she saw the absolutely massive gape he was sporting beneath his trembling tail. His hole was completely stretched open and trying its hardest to wink close, but the intensity of Yona’s dislodging traumatized it enough to leave that opening extremely sensitive to even the slightest touch…
“Mmmmmm…” Yona narrowed her sights on that impressive gape she left behind, and she grew a sinister grin as she licked her lips. Before Sandbar could try to roll to his side and get his nerves un-frazzled, he jolted off the bed like he was hit with an electrical surge. 
“OOOOOHHHHHH!!!”
His eyes bulged open, while Yona’s tightened shut beneath Sandbar’s tail. She couldn’t resist lunging back in to tease that hole with her tongue some more, especially when it was stretched out enough to actually rim him properly. In a tantalizing moment of “aftercare,” the yak made sure to keep her boyfriend tensed-up and moaning while digging her tongue deep in that fleshy ring. After giving several enthusiastic swirls of her muscle to drive the pony wild, she pulled back with a smack of her lips and ragged her tongue deep up his sweaty crack. 
“Mmmmphhhh!!~” Her hooves gripped his ass tightly, and she kept him reeling on the bed as she went in for several more hefty licks. She had her muzzle wide-open while giving an enthusiastic lap--
“SURPRIIIIIIIAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!”
Sandbar and Yona froze on the spot, with their eyes both widened in pure terror. Despite how loudly both of them had been shrieking in the middle of the castle, neither of them made that noise. In fact, it sounded like several voices that didn’t belong to the pony or yak in particular. Of course, that chorus of horrified screams was quick to morph to deafening silence, just in time for Sandbar and Yona to turn their heads.
The young couple’s eyes veered away from each other, and towards the now open doors by the stairway. Even though it was past sundown in the Everfree Forest, it seemed that Sandbar’s other friends found a means to reach the castle for a “surprise” party of their own…
Unfortunately, that meant that Smolder, Gallus, Silverstream, and Ocellus were now standing before the couple with shocked looks on their faces. 
The clawful of balloons immediately left Silverstream’s grip, and floated up to the ceiling to thankfully escape the situation. The stack of pizza boxes in Gallus’ claws nearly fell out of his grip, but a quick aura of Ocellus’ magic kept them from falling to the floor. The same couldn’t be said for Smolder’s present, as the brand-new bong she bought for Sandbar fell to the ground with a loud clang to interrupt the silence; fortunately, it was that specialty ‘unbreakable’ glass, so it was completely undamaged as it rolled smoothly across the floor.
Nobody could say a word for several seconds, much to Sandbar and Yona’s dismay. The yak looked completely mortified, mostly because her muzzle was still wide-open with her tongue against her coltfriend’s asshole. And poor Sandbar was forced to lie in front of all his friends covered in two of his own loads, as well as his well-pronounced gape courtesy of the strapon still attached to Yona’s waist. 
“...”
“...”
“... uuuhhhhhh…” 
Ocellus was blushing quite heavily, but they were also the first to speak up in that extremely awkward scenario. “... so, uhhh… I’m guessing you don’t want any ice cream cake?”
Sandbar groaned and sunk his head into the mattress, hiding himself from the gawking stares from his friends. Meanwhile, Yona slowly pulled her face back from his rump, and cleared her throat before raising a hoof. 
“... Y… Yona would like a slice, please…”
The End


			Author's Notes: 
Just so you guys know, this story is also a prequel of sorts to Pleasing Your Stallion 101: Featuring the Student Six. Of course, I feel like another fic would have to be made to connect the ending of this story to the beginning of that one~
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