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		Description

Gallus loves his friends, and he loves that they stayed with him over winter break. The trouble is, all the others are dating each other, and the first evening they all went off in private for some fun... all except him and Silverstream. He liked her, but she couldn't possibly like him back. So he decided to go have some fun on his own in the natatorium. 
That is, until Silverstream stumbles across him. 
Created for anonymous request Silverstream/Gallus, masturbation, vanilla sex, anal, mild transformation 
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		Chapter 1



Yona and Sandbar were the first to depart for another section of the school. The winter had the entire school to themselves, and the professors had excused themselves. They knew what a few college students would do under these circumstances. Ocellus and Smolder headed for the library.
That left Silverstream and Gallus alone in the student common room. Gallus immediately made an excuse and left. He felt the warm humidity of the pool as he pushed open the glass door to the natatorium.
The gryphon was of average height, but pretty thin. It made him fast but not very imposing. As much as he loved his friends keeping him company, even he needed some time alone. He stuck his hands in his pockets. Most of the blinds were closed and fogged up with the cold outside. He considered the chairs, then grabbed a bunch of towels and settled down on the edge of the pool, just far enough away to stay dry. The heated pool at his front and the heated locker rooms at his back gave off a comfortable enough temperature. He could almost sweat.
He thought he'd seen an odd look on Silverstream's face when he left. What was that about? She was pretty, sure, but she wasn't interested in him. Why would she be? He was Gallus.
He sat down on the white towels and looked out across the pool. Sure, Silverstream was pretty, but she was the daughter of a mighty Hippogryph general! Well, mighty is a strong word. Dude couldn't figure out how to beat the Storm King to save his life.
But what would the daughter of a big shot want to do with him? What did love have to do with marriage? Not that he wanted to marry her, he amended in his mind. You just gotta talk to the girl! You went through a bunch of crap together! But she's your friend, you don't want to ruin that. I mean it's not like the others care about that. They're already banging. Sandbar and Yona have been finding any excuse for that… 
He looked left. He looked right. He was alone in the natatorium. So she is hot. So are the rest of them. You're lucky all your friends are so hot.
Slowly he undid his pants. He removed his shirt, exposing his yellow underbelly. His blue fur was distinct. People often compared him to a Wonderbolt. 
It felt oddly freeing to be so exposed like this. Completely naked in this large room.
He reached his hand down. His beak curled into a smile. He pictured Smolder's chest, Ocellus’ flank, Silverstream's…everything… her boobs, her butt, her little tail, her long shapely legs, her tall body, her beautiful face, her curly hair, her… Ngh…!
“Hi, Gallus!”
“Ah!” He grabbed the towel and wrapped it over himself. He stood up and whirled around as best he could. Silverstream stood there in a tank top and a skirt. “Silverstream! What are you doing here?!”
She took in the sight of him. His fur was already slick with sweat. Her eyes flicked down then back up to his face. She always had that cheery expression on her face. “I wanted to see what you were up to. I was bored. What are you doing?”
Gallus made a noise, “...Uh… skinny dipping?”
Silverstream’s eyebrow went up, and he saw she was looking more thoughtful than he normally thought of her. “Ah, I see!” She finally said. She lifted her tank top, revealing her bra.
“Whoa, what are you doing?” Gallus exclaimed.
“Skinny dipping,” She said and winked. Huh?! She dropped her skirt. Her curvy body was concealed behind only her panties and her bra. Gallus felt his erection painful behind the towel. The female was tall, the second tallest in the group behind Yona. Yet where Yona was large, Silverstream was skinny. She didn't have the bust or the ass Smolder and Ocellus had, but by Griffonstone, she was hot. She had quite a shapely body, sleek for speed. Her breasts were moderately sized, not too big and not too small. Her hips were thin but wide enough he couldn't wrap his hands around them– Aaaah! She reached up and unclipped her bra. Then her panties.
Silverstream, the hottest girl he'd seen in months, had her whole body on display before him. She stretched up and down, rocking her body back and forth, making her breasts bounce. Her fur was beautiful. The feathers on her head were very pretty. She moved with a grace and a beauty he had not seen… well, ever. Gallus felt his erection harden again in his hand. “Oh god– do you have to…do…”
“Do what?” She said, “I'm just stretching.” She bent down to take her clothes and toss them aside, giving him a full view of her rear. She straightened up and looked at his red face. “What? Don't tell me gryphons are nervous about a little skinny dipping.”
“I… I…” He realized very suddenly that she was close to him. She drew closer, moving quite sensually. His eyes were flicking all over the place. Her eyes. Her boobs. Her pussy. Her eyes. Her chest. The wall. Her eyes. “You know… I never got to properly thank you for helping me face my fears.”
“I…uh… think you already did!” Gallus stammered. His hand was beginning to drip with precum. “I… I…” What was going on? Had she drunk some of Dash's cider stash? He scrambled back and picked up his clothes, “I… just realized! I have…something to do!”
Silverstream went red. Her posture quickly returned to normal. She stumbled back and quickly snatched up her clothes, “Oh, nuts! I'm sorry! Gallus, I didn't–”
“No, I–”
“You're right, we should get back to the dorm…” She trailed off as their eyes met. They made the same expression.
“Yeah… Ocellus and Smolder are busy.” Gallus said dryly.
“Yeah.”
They settled down seated against the wall on either side of the door. They didn't bother getting dressed, so embarrassed, they just held their clothes over themselves and avoided eye contact. Gallus sighed. “Look, Silverstream, I'll be honest, I came in here to…”
“No, I should apologize. I should have known you weren't ready. In Hippogryph lands we are much less prudish…”
Gallus coughed. He swore, and did a double take at her, “What?!”
She looked at him, then away, and sighed. “I'm sorry. I thought you were propositioning me!”
“What?”
“I found you pleasuring yourself! After coming up with such an excuse!” Silverstream exclaimed, “The excuse you gave… it sometimes translates into a proposition in my culture. And since you didn't… I mean,” She groaned, “Oh, you did! I'm sorry! I got so excited, and…”
Gallus was baffled. He somehow stumbled across an entire coded language and/or conversation by making a lame excuse about the pool?! “I thought… no, I thought you actually meant you wanted to just go skinny dipping!”
She looked at him again, “Wait, so you really were…?”
“Jacking it? Yeah…” Gallus flushed.
“That excuse coupled with that, and finding you in that position…”
They both laughed.
“So…”
“Wanna do it?” She asked, half grinning. “Professor Dash and Gilda are together, why not us?”
“Wait, how did you figure that out?”
“Oh come on. Those two couldn't be more obvious! And I'm pretty sure Twilight is involved somehow.”
Silverstream wasn't as naive as he thought. Gallus struggled with this in his mind. “Wait, were you watching them or something?”
“No, no…more than anyone else!” She grinned, “Besides, I've never been with a gryphon! I wanna know what it's like!” She paused. “You can say no. I just want to hear it.”
Slowly, Gallus uncovered himself. He stood up, showing off his body. He wasn't as built for speed, he was more moderate. But judging by Silverstream's red face, he was doing something right. “Yeah. Sure. Let's…” He grinned, “Experiment.”
She stood up and stepped over to him. “Can I touch you?”
“What else are you gonna do?” He asked rhetorically.
She grasped his rod. Gallus let out a choking sound. She smiled, “Someone's excited. This thing is massive.”
“Ye– yeah–” Gallus hunched over, trying to stand up straight. Silverstream crouched in front of him. His eyes widened, “No wait!” She jerked him once. Twice. Three times. He exploded. He caught her full in the face with a massive gout of white goo. His legs gave out and he fell backward onto the towels, “Oh, gosh, I'm sorry!”
Silverstream wiped her face with her arm, licking the cum, “Delicious!” She rushed forward on all fours, grinning, “Know where I can get more?”
“Yeah, I got lots more,” He said dryly, then smirked, “How about I see how tasty yours is?”
She blushed and he took her hesitation. He moved against her, gently turning the tables to put her on her rear. “Oh my!”
He felt up her chest, grabbing her breasts and running his hands up and down her sides. “Let me see if I can find any treasures…”
Silverstream giggled, “That's real cheesy, Gallus!” He went red. He gasped as she ran her hands up and down his flanks, feeling his muscles. He turned around and left his hardening member on her chest. He found her purple snatch. Licking his lips, he stuck out his tongue. “Oh! Oh my gosh!”
He ran his hands up and down her inner thighs. She trembled as electric impulses traveled through her body. She opened her mouth and took in his erection. She always wondered what this was like.
For a long moment, there was only the sound of slurping, and drooling over one another's privates. Gallus covered the tall woman with his larger mass, the purple-pink mare sticking out from her feet and the top of her head. Gallus writhed as her tongue wrapped around his most sensitive area, squeezing his eyes shut. He worked his tongue up and down the inside of her snatch. She tasted like manna from heaven. 
In a brilliantly combined sensation, they came at the same time. His eyes went wide and rolled up in his head as her insides squeezed and spat femcum. Semen shot into Silverstream's mouth. They rolled off 
“You're on a hair trigger, aren't you?” Silverstream coughed, “Never knew boys could go that fast.”
“Thanks,” Gallus sighed. 
Silverstream laughed. “So. You wanna go all the way?”
“Do you?”
“Do you?” Now it was his turn. He climbed atop her. “Gallus!” She breathed. He dragged his cock down her snatch and went for broke.
The first thrust was awkward and clumsy, befitting both of them. His erection slowly found its way into her body. Silverstream held his arms, and he grabbed her wrists, as they took their first steps beyond their own hands. They were one another's firsts.
He drove his hips into her. She moaned. She arched her back and put her hands back above her head. “Oh my gosh, Gallus!”
“Yeah, yeah…” He grunted. He got in deeper and deeper. It was a brilliant squeeze. She was tight in all the right places. His legs were sore already. His inner thighs tingled.
She felt his ridges running up the interior of her vagina. She tingled and shuddered. She felt herself rocking back and forth as he thrust into her. Silverstream grabbed his upper arms and thrust back.
They gasped and moaned. They felt such intense pleasure. This was so much better than their hands. They established an equilibrium of intense lust and enormous delight.
Silverstream was in heaven. Gallus was her roommate in heaven. They couldn't believe how good it felt, to thrust into each other. 
Gallus leaned forward, angling his member. “Yes!”
“Oh, gods, Gallus, give it to me!” Silverstream cried.
“That's what I plan on!”
Her inner muscles squeezed him fit to burst. His massive member thrust into her pelvis and she returned the gesture with equal enthusiasm.
It wasn't long before they felt the massive member between them throbbing. Gallus thrust faster and faster. “F…f…! Fuck!”
He could have sworn it was a squelch and a sound like a sprinkler. His penis expanded and exploded. Squirts of white cum shot into his lover with every thrust. She squirted around him, shooting clear fluid out. Silverstream wrapped her arms around him and held him close as Gallus thrust. She screamed out enough profanity to shock the lad even as he humped her.
Finally, they finished. They lay there, panting hard. Gallus rolled over to look at Silverstream. She gulped and sighed, “That was amazing, Silverstream,” Gallus breathed.
“Wasn't it?” She replied.
“I mean it, that was…hoo!”
Her whole face lit up, it was like the sun coming out to greet him. She embraced him tightly, “Thank you! You were great too! I've never done anything like that!”
He smiled and then returned the embrace. “I might have to try that again, sometime.”
“Eh, I could…” He trailed off as she leaned her head back and gave him a knowing smirk. He tried feebly to get his throbbing erection off her thigh, “I, uh…”
Then, the moment was shattered by footsteps. 
Silverstream didn't even hesitate. She grabbed her necklace, and then hauled them over. “Whoa!”
There was a splash, a flash, and they were sinking to the bottom of the deep pool. Gallus struggled, his mouth bulged out. Silverstream pushed them down to the bottom of the pool.
He furrowed his brow. The side they had chosen held one of the deepest ends. If they hugged the inside of the pool. If they didn't decide to look in the water. If they didn't see the ripples.
And, oh, if he didn't drown thirty seconds after getting laid by the hottest Hippogryph he knew.
Gallus then realized he was breathing. He let out a gasp and opened his eyes.
Above him, Silverstream hovered. The pink and blue coloring of her body was brilliant even in the dark light from the skylights. The necklace was the only thing she was wearing. It hovered around her body like a constellation. Her naked underwater form was beautiful. Her breasts floated and her hair drifted like it was magic. Her hands had flippers, and her legs had transformed into a single mermaid-like appendage. The Hippogryph had transformed herself into a seapony.
Gallus looked around. An air bubble had formed itself around his head, letting him breathe. They were in the deep end so they should be safe from the prying eyes. She held a finger to her mouth, and slowly stuck her head up. 
Gallus sighed as he lay there. He felt the rubber-padded concrete at the bottom of the pool. He watched as she swam up, sliding gracefully in a manner that made his insides do backflips. His hands were back on his member before he could think.
Silverstream sank down. Gallus’ eyes widened, just as her anus brushed against his erect cock. Before he could react, she had landed herself on his lap, with his member deep inside her.
They were both still breathing underwater, and now they were having sex down here too. 
Gallus grabbed her hips and pulled her down. It was a much tighter fit than before. He heard her gasp and cry his name. “Silverstream…” He mumbled, his voice loud in the air bubble.
She squirmed, “Gallus…we gotta be careful!”
He stopped thrusting immediately. “Oh shit…”
She squirmed, “Oh, gosh… I know! Just give them a minute!” still lodged in her, Gallus looked longingly at the connection between their bodies. She looked down. “Oh gosh this is the hottest thing I never even considered–”
He barely managed to pry her off, “No, no you're right!”
They embraced again, and she helped lift the gryphon to the edge of the pool. They just saw Pinkie Pie leaving the room, with their towels between them.
The pair of youngsters looked at each other, their faces deeply red. “Do you think she…?”
Gallus huffed, “Ah, she works at a bakery. She probably showers all the time after work.”
“Why was she here and not the custodians?”
His eyes widened. “I think… she did know…”
Silverstream giggled. She glanced at him, then looked around.  “Where else can we go except here?”
“I dunno, this seems pretty good here,” Gallus wheezed, leaning his head back.
She giggled again, “Hm… the cafeteria isn't very steamy, we're already near the showers…”
Gallus frowned, “Ocellus and Smolder have the library. Yona and Sandbar were apparently the only ones who didn't go for a romp. They were out for a walk. So I think…”
“The dorms!” Silverstream leaped out of the water, transforming back to normal. She hauled him up with surprising strength, “Come on!”
They snatched up underwear and their other clothes(that they were there was more evidence Pinkie knew something) and rushed through the halls. They avoided the few folks awake and in the building at this time, and finally found their dorm. It was a four-way suite, with enough room for each of them with a common chamber.
They burst into Gallus’ room and immediately stripped out of their clothes. As Silverstream landed on the bed, all Gallus could see was her ass. All he could think of was wanting to pin her down. But Gallus controlled himself easily. He was nothing if not controlled. 
Silverstream's grin made his heart melt. That control caught him up short and had him stammering. “Come on, you gonna finish up?” He grabbed her hips and pushed himself in. “Fuuuuck!” She groaned.
“Oh, gods I love it when you curse!” He groaned.
“Not polite…!” She moaned, her arms moving up, “Oh, how are you so deep?”
“How is your ass this big?!” He grunted. She was plush, squishy, and soft, like balloons almost. Fitting for such a bouncy lady. Yet somehow they were just as real and just as meaty as the rest of her. He felt up her ass.
He pumped his hips, working himself deeper and deeper into her anus. She inhaled sharply as he hilted. Then she forced herself back.
It had been a long night. Yet they were eager, and so willing to explore one another. Lightning sparked between them. Lustful groans and exertion powered between them. They thrust and moved and shifted, an entire machine devoted to pure unbridled pleasure. The bed rocked back and forth with them. They had no idea anyone could feel this good, much less with another species!
Gallus threw his head back, his feathers slick with sweat and water. He drove into her like a machine. A slow awkward machine, but his body seemed to know.
Their contours smashed against one another, so right, and so different. Her ass was so different from others he'd seen yet against him it felt like the most natural thing in the world.
Silverstream was in heaven. She was on cloud nine. She was in so much joy she could die right now and be happy. One of her closest friends was inside her and she couldn't bear to be anywhere else. His unfamiliar, short, and wide gryphon body was exotic, unknown, yet she could impale herself on him, or under him like anyone else in porn. 
This was the best.
“Silverstream…” Gallus gasped. 
“Gallus…Gallus…?” She gasped back. She could feel some flexing.
“I'm gonna…”
“Yeah… me too…” She sighed, “Don't hold back, Gallus…”
“Here goes, girl…” He said with a tiny smirk. 
With that, he felt it travel up his dick. A well of delight and overwhelming fulfillment shot up through his body. Inside her, she felt a tingle and a shiver through her pelvis.
A blast of white goo traveled parallel with a blast of girl cum. “Aah!” She shrieked, feeling her rear cavity filling up with cum.
Two very different beings screamed out their happiness and cum alike, thrusting at one another with extreme force. There was no attempt to disguise it anymore. They were going to scream out their lust like their lives depended on it. And finally, exhausted beyond count, they came to an end. They collapsed into bed.
Silverstream laid back. He straddled her once again. After all this time Gallus was still on a hair trigger. He came all over her chest, between her breasts, and smearing goop across her pink feathers.
With a burst of strength, she flipped them over, and instantly impaled herself on him. Silverstream rocked up and down. Her breasts bounced, rising and falling, bouncing and jiggling like… something Gallus couldn't think of with his dick in the prettiest girl he knew.
He grabbed her breasts, he could feel her nipples in his palms. “Aah-a-ah…” He groaned rapidly, a staccato sigh of delight.
“Yes… yes…! Yes!” Silverstream screamed.
“Gaaah!” Gallus leaned up into her breasts, squirming and thrusting. He launched his seed into her body, thrusting with each spurt. Silverstream screamed, cumming around him and squirting all over the bed.
They came down, laying beside one another. Slowly, they got up to the shower. They made out as they tried to get clean.
“So, do we wanna make this a regular thing?” He asked.
“Sure!” She said cheerfully. They both climbed into a bed(one of theirs, they didn’t care who) and settled down to sleep.

Gallus woke up to a gagging sound. Silverstream was up in a flash and rushed to the three-stall bathroom in their dorm suite.
Gallus pulled on some pants and entered. “Whoa. You get any of that in the bowl?” Silverstream groaned and vomited again. “I'll take that as a sorta.”
“Gangway!” Smolder stormed in, holding her mouth and half naked. She took another stall. Her retching included some flames and the smell of brimstone.
Then Ocellus followed, completely naked and looking very concerned. Gallus gaped. She had a cock too! Well, shapeshifter… He shook his head, “What are you two doing here?”
Ocellus flushed. She didn't cover up as he expected. “Oh, uh…well, Smolder was…sleeping in my room, and– and–”
Gallus huffed and rolled his eyes. He tried not to look at her curves. “So, you two…?” 
Ocellus grinned sheepishly. “...Yeah.” 
“Are Sandbar and Yona the only people who didn’t sleep with something last night?” He snorted.
“Yeah…” Ocellus flushed. She covered up her member, though more out of natural embarrassment than any cultural kind. It was just an issue with her. 
“Hey…you guys know how long it takes to get pregnant?” Smolder suddenly spoke up.
“Different cases for different creatures, why?” Silverstream asked.
“We might wanna get checked out.”
Ocellus and Gallus looked at each other. “Okay, next time I'm bringing condoms,” Gallus said.
Silverstream stood up, unsteady on her feet. “Well. I've never had a baby before!”
“No way in Tartarus I'm keeping an egg–!” Smolder's eyes went wide and she vomited into the bowl. “Ugh. Someone get the hospital's number so we can get this over with!”
Then Sandbar rushed in. He took the last stall and vomited. It was possibly the worst smelling of the bunch. “Someone kill me…” He moaned.
Yona, in a state of undress, came in. “Why you all here? You all also eat the bad fish?”
Gallus and Ocellus looked at each other again. “I'm calling the hospital pronto!”
“I was gonna say,” Ocellus muttered, “That's not how long pregnancy works…”
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