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		Description

Maud Pie is in a happy relationship with Mudbriar, and  enjoys every moment of it… except for the sex. It’s just so boring. The stallion is never comfortable with anything that isn’t missionary, and that isn’t enough to satisfy Maud; she wants her ass plowed. So on hearing of her sister’s husband not being kinky enough, Pinkie offers up a friend of hers, a bipedal one that she knows from experience is kinky and hung enough to satiate her sister’s wants.
Is it cheating? Yes. But she won’t tell if he doesn’t.
This smutty story has some cheating, a bunch of ponut-play (if you couldn’t figure that one out) and a human gloriously indulging in pony ass (so bestiality too)!
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"Maud! Hey, Maud! Over here! It's me! Your sister! Pinkie Pie!" On the streets of Manehattan, a pudgy mare beckons her sibling, oblivious to the many stern glares directed at her. As many ponies have had to unwillingly hear, this is Pinkie Pie, and currently, she is bouncing up and down on her hind legs, waving frantically with her colossal caboose flailing everywhere behind her.
Maud herself spotted Pinkie long ago, but didn't bother trying to stop her wacky shenanigans; she knew there was no point in it. So casually, the fellow fat-assed mare strolled up to her sister, showing no haste. And when she arrived, Pinkie beamed at her.
"Hey Maud! Did you hear me?"
"Yes, Pinkie." With as monotone a voice as ever, Maud didn't show how happy she was to see her sister, but she knew she could tell either way. "No Rarity this time?"
Today was the day of one of their regular trips to Manehattan to catch up and spend some quality time together as sisters, but ever since a particular fashionista joined them one time, two became three, and the mares enjoyed her addition to the outing. Rarity wasn't here though, so Maud assumed something had come up for her. "Nah! She couldn't come this time. Something about clothes..."
"Makes sense."
From afar, it would seem like the two would have no chemistry with how different they were, but they were really as close as sisters could be, and knew they would do anything for each other, whether that's by giving advice, cheering the other up, or even letting the other use their favourite frisky fucktoy, they had each other’s backs through thick and thin.

Like last time, the pair had spent hours enjoying all the city had to offer and, like last time, they’d had a blast. They didn’t want to leave each other yet though, and both felt their day had come to a close too soon, so as their final activity of the day, they went to a nice cafe to do what they always saved for last: catching up.
They placed their rumps on their seats, ordered drinks, and when they’d received them, they got to chatting (one of them doing a lot more chatting than the other).
And at first, the conversation went how it usually did: they talked about everything going on in their lives, even delving into all sorts of new geological discoveries made recently, and shared everything with each other. But it wasn’t until Pinkie changed the topic did their delightfully wholesome conversation take a small detour.
“Sooo…” Putting as much emphasis on the word as possible, the bubbly mare took a sip of her overly-sugary hot chocolate, gaining a small cream moustache before quickly licking it off. “How are things going with Mudbriar?”
“Things are fine.” Sipping her black coffee, Maud answered in the same way as always… Or did she?
She didn’t. Pinkie Pie saw past the ruse, and spotted tiny flaws in her sister’s face, itty bitty details that told her she was lying. Something was happening between her and her boyfriend, Pinkie was sure of it. But still, this was her sister, so she approached the situation tenderly. “Hm? What’s wrong, Maud? Is everything good between you two?”
Maud exhaled through her nose louder than usual, and Pinkie nearly gasped. That was her equivalent of a heavy sigh. Something was very wrong.
Even after only a few seconds passed, the curiosity was killing Pinkie. “Did something happen between you two? Are you two no longer…?”
Avoiding eye contact, Maud looked down at her cup. “We’re still together, Pinkie. We’ve just been having some… problems.” The usually uncharacteristic earth pony was reluctant to share. These were some of the most intimate, personal details of her life.
Looking up at Pinkie again, she saw two blue pools of empathy and a want to help.
But if I were to tell anypony about this… It’d be Pinkie. After another ‘sigh’, Maud Pie decided it was time to spill the beans, so after a few subtle glances around them to make sure nopony could hear, she made her confession. “Mudbriar’s not satisfying me… sexually.”
For the first time in a while, the super duper party pony was silent, and left her mouth agape in an ‘o’ shape. Taking in the info though, she shut her jaw and gestured for her sister to continue.
Again, Maud felt odd sharing such personal details, but it was good to share your problems with those close to you, wasn’t it? “He isn’t bad at it - and he’s around average in size - but he only ever wants to do missionary and refuses anything else.”
Pinkie’s face was as serious as could be, and that helped encourage Maud. It was good to know that her sister could do this for her when needed.
“When we were teenagers, do you remember when all of us stayed up late and told each other what kind of stallions we wanted to be with in the future?”
Pinkie remembered that night vividly. All four Pie sisters confessed their dirtiest secrets and what they were into. It was embarrassing for all of them, and Pinkie, Marble and Limestone all definitely held back a bit, but Maud didn’t. She up and told them with a straight face how she wanted a stallion with a fat cock that could destroy her asshole and do all sorts of kinky ponut play with her as he fucked her brains out.
In all honesty, it caught the other sisters off guard, to hear all the debaucherous smut coming out of Maud’s mouth, said in her monotone voice without a single stutter.
But still, Pinkie Pie looked back fondly on that night. However, now wasn’t the time for reminiscing, so coming out of her flashback, the bouncy mare looked back to her sister. “Yeah! I remember that.”
“I love Mudbriar, but he’s not able to take care of me in those ways, even after I’ve asked. He can be stubborn when he wants to be and…” This is not what Maud expected to be saying today, but at the same time, she couldn’t remember when Pinkie Pie had been so patient in… ever! So preparing herself, she made another confession. “…I’m pent-up.”
The plain mare didn’t know what to expect from her sister after she said that, but she didn’t expect it to make her smile, and for that smile to grow on her face wider and wider.
Maud waited patiently, her confusion not displayed on her blank face as she tried figuring out what was going on in Pinkie’s head.
Meanwhile, Pinkie had just had the best idea ever, and couldn’t wait to share it. “I think I have an idea that could solve this little problem of yours.” Patient Pinkie Pie was gone, and back was the Pinkie who couldn’t keep herself from vibrating in her seat.
“What is it?” Maud hoped her sister couldn’t hear the curiosity in her voice. What does Pinkie think could solve this problem of hers? Because at this point, Maud’s tried everything… Nearly everything.
“Well… I have a certain friend who I’m sure would be more than happy to help you out where Mudbriar can’t.” Knowing something she didn’t, Pinkie leant on her front hooves with the smuggest of smirks on her face.
Maud wasn’t so sure of this plan though. “I’m sure many stallions would be happy to have sex with me, Pinkie, but I doubt any would be up for all of what I want.”
Still, the gleeful expression on her muzzle remained. “Oh trust me, Maud, he’s absolutely into everything you could possibly want him to do… And he isn’t a stallion.” Pinkie watched on as a single eyebrow of Maud’s was raised, seeing the clear intrigue on her face that’d seem dull to anypony else. But seeing she was waiting for her to continue, Pinkie did. “He’s a human.”
With an especially smug grin on her face, the mare kept going, leaning closer to her sister over the table and using a hushed voice.
”Don’t worry, Maud. I have very intimate experience knowing that my talented and very ‘gifted’ friend Anon loves toying with mares’ ponuts, and I’d bet he would be delighted to get to enjoy the butt of another mare with such a big booty until she can’t walk anymore!”
“I’ll do it.” Before Pinkie could even return to her seat, Maud had accepted her offer.
With every word she’d said, the rock farmer could feel herself growing hotter. She didn’t know what a human was, but didn’t need to. She could envision it now: him having his way with her, and ‘enjoying’ her butthole as much as he wanted before he went to town on her, and absolutely destroyed her needy donut.
Wouldn’t this be cheating? It was, but Maud couldn’t bring herself to care. She wanted this. She needed this. She was desperate, and she was going to get her ass plowed and her urges satisfied, even if Mudbriar wouldn’t do it. He doesn’t need to know…
With cheeks tinged with the tiniest bit of pink, and her hind hole winking in anticipation and excitement, Maud watched as her sister unsubtly celebrated solving her problem. It eventually ended though, and Pinkie got down to business. “Okay. You two live together, so when will he next be out of the house for a night?”
There was still some guilt there, but it was easily drowned out by everything else. “Tonight could work.” Mudbriar wasn’t supposed to be out of the house tonight, but she could make it happen.
“I’ll send him over tonight then!” Pinkie giggled to herself gleefully. She’d just set up her close friend with her sister, and she knew they’d both heavily enjoy ‘getting to know each other better’.
“Okay.”
Their drinks had long gone cold; forgotten about. The two sisters didn’t mind though, and soon left the coffee shop and went their separate ways, leaving their day out on a high note.
And both of them were very excited for whatever would happen tonight.

Entering the Sugarcube Corner, Pinkie couldn’t wait to break the news to Anon. She knew him well enough to know he’d say yes, and couldn’t wait for the two to meet, even if she wouldn’t be there when it happened.
Giddily, she bounced into the kitchen to find him. He’d taken her shift today so she could see her sister, and it should’ve just been wrapping up now.
He’s gonna love the ‘thank you’ present I got for him! Bounding in, Pinkie instantly spotted a human standing there in jeans and a plain t-shirt, with a hot tray of fresh cupcakes in his hands.
And he instantly noticed her too, a salacious grin growing on his face at the sight of her. “Hey there, Creampie. Miss me?”
“Mhm!” As he put down the tray and she strolled on over, Anon’s hand couldn’t resist reaching to her huge rump and squeezing down on it hard. It elicited the moan out of her he’d been wanting, but still he kept going, groping Pinkie’s hefty asscheek. Every mare in Ponyville had their own individual characteristics to enjoy, like Rainbow’s tomboyish personality, or Fluttershy’s massive teats, but out of them, Pinkie had the biggest, most squeezable and most plappable cheeks of them all, and it was easily the thing he liked best about her.
Just by feeling up her colossal tush, Anon could feel his excitable cock begin to swell in his pants, and prepare for action. “Did you enjoy meeting up with your sister today?”
“Yep!” Trying to ignore his incredible fingers kneading her backside, Pinkie turned to the cupcakes ready for their icing. “Mmm! They look delicious!”
The unzipping of trousers made her head turn back to him, only for something big, hot and girthy to drop on her face, his half-erect monster-cock pulsating next to Pinkie’s muzzle. “Are you sure there isn’t anything else you’d rather have in you though, Pinkie? Something a bit meatier and much more filling?”
On her face, he ground his cock back and forth, and already, his intoxicating musk was intoxicating Pinkie’s brain. If this was any other day, she’d be overjoyed to bend over right now, and let him rut her senselessly right here, right now. But despite her cunt’s growing wetness, Pinkie had to decline, and stayed in place as she said “Nope!”
His grinding never stopped, and he was fully erect on her now as his sweaty cock rubbed against her fur. “Aw c’mon, Pinks. I’ve been cooped up in here all day! And the only fun I had was when Rainbow came in for a snack, gave me a blowie, and then flew out the door in a hurry before I could finish!”
Despite his plea and the temptation to let herself get dominated by the hung human again, Pinkie Pie remained adamant. “Nuh-uh. Not gonna happen, Anon!”
With a disappointed sigh, he gave up, and tucked his erection back into his trousers before hiding any evidence of his advances on Pinkie. It didn’t sour his mood though, and as he grabbed the icing-filled pastry bag, hunching over to add the toppings to the desserts, he side-eyed Pinkie Pie with a smirk, and saw her smiling back at him. “Why’d you refuse then? Usually you’d be more than happy to bend over and let me give you the creamy filling you love so much.”
Again, Pinkie felt some want in between her legs, but she could refuse her urges, for her sister! “Well, Anon, it’s actually because I have a favour to ask of you!”
“And what will my reward be for doing this favour?”His face turned dirty again as he grinned. 
But the fat-assed Pie he lusted over so much gave him a grin of smugness back. “Oh, the favour you’ll be doing for me will be reward enough!”
She knew just how to entice him, so putting the pastry bag down, Anon stood up back to his full height and smiled down on her. “Go on then. What is it?”
“So, after chatting with Maud about stuff going on in our lives…” Wait, did I even mention Anon before the end? Eh, it doesn’t matter. “The conversation  ended up with us talking about how pent-up she is, and I may have offered for you to visit her house outside of Ponyville tonight to help fuck her brains out.”
Anon crossed his arms disapprovingly, but the wide grin on his face told otherwise. “So you prearranged for me to go to the distant house of some mare I don’t know to fuck her, without even asking me first?”
“Mhm!”
He didn’t know whether to feel intrigued, horny or used. He couldn’t stay mad though, not at that face… or that ass. “What if I don’t go to this random mare’s house then? What’s in it for me?”
“Well, Anon…” Sauntering up to him, Pinkie Pie suddenly jumped up and forced Anon to have to catch her. His hands instantly went to her plush rear, and as he held Pinkie in his arms, she looked back at him with a playful look in her eyes. “You know how you like my bubbly booty so much? Let’s just say that big butts run in the family.” As his hands fondled her, keeping her up in the air at the same time, Pinkie winked at him in an almost sultry way.
And her words had definitely gotten Anon’s attention. Another mare with as fat an ass as Pinkie Pie’s? He wanted nothing more. Still though, that didn’t mean he didn’t have plans. “I dunno, Pinkie. I’m meeting up with Fluttershy tomorrow and I really don’t wanna risk being late to that.”
The mare was having none of it. Grabbing his face, she spoke as firmly as she could while her ass was still being fondled. “Anon, my sister is pent-up, horny and super kinky. Her coltfriend doesn’t know she’s doing this and it’ll be a night of you getting to do whatever you want to her fat ponut because that’s what she’s into. Are you seriously telling me you want to pass on a night of indulgent butt-stuff and pounding another Pie’s pudgy plot?!”
Anon didn’t even know the mare, and now he wanted her more than ever. He couldn’t pass on this pony if all Pinkie was saying was true, so after thinking about it, he got to questioning. “…She’s got as big a butt as you?”
“Mhm! Huge!”
“…And you said she’s super into butt-stuff?”
“Yep! She wants you to wreck her ass ‘til she can’t stand anymore!”
“…And she’s cheating on her coltfriend secretly to do this?”
“Uh-huh. He won’t even consider anal with her, so she’s doing this because she needs her hole destroyed!”
Anon couldn’t deny: this was perfect, and if anything sounded too good to be true. He may have had a small obsession with ponuts, and got to indulge in that with all the sexy mares around him 24/7, but another mare, one with a body like Pinkie’s, a need to have her asshole played with, and was also cheating for a night with him?
He’d made up his mind long ago.
“I’ll do it then!”
“Yes! Oh I can’t wait for you to meet her, Anon! You’re gonna love her!” Diving forward, Pinkie pressed her lips against the human’s, and he took that as an immediate invitation. Opening their mouths together, their tongues clashed against each other’s in a heated battle, but soon, Pinkie ended it and pulled away, with strands of saliva connecting them.
In a husky voice, Anon said “Can I at least have one quick round with you then before I head off to Maud’s?” With her hooves on his chest, he spread her cheeks wide and watched her bite on her bottom lip excitedly.
“Nope!” But Pinkie Pie wouldn’t offer him such a mercy. Bouncing out of his arms, he had to watch as she headed to the door.
“Aw c’mon! After all that?” Usually he enjoyed watching her from behind, but now he had to watch as that ass of hers became out of his reach, both literally and metaphorically. “Not even a blowjob?”
“Not gonna happen, Anon! I want you to have two full tanks if you’re gonna be spending the night with my sister!”
And so, Pinkie Pie left the room, and Anon saw her fuckable ass leave him. “…Damn.” With blue balls, the human turned back to his cupcakes to finish icing them to be done for the day. Maud better be worth it. With how Pinkie Pie’s built her up, she’s got a lot to live up to…

This is the place… After a long trek from Ponyville, following the exact directions given to him, eventually, Anon arrived at the home of Maud and Mudbriar, the sun just beginning to set behind him.
Taking a look at the house, it was plainer than he’d been expecting. Considering it looked identical to every other boring building here, it certainly wasn’t where he thought the sister of Pinkie Pie would be living, but he didn’t care too much. He was looking forward much more to seeing the mare herself.
It was safe to say that Anon was looking forward to meeting Maud for the first time. He hadn’t felt this giddy since he’d met a mare called Derpy Hooves and got the chance to add that ditzy dick-sucker to his herd, so Anon was more than looking forward to having his way with Maud too. I can’t believe I’m lusting this much over a mare I don’t even know.
Planning to change that, the human moved over to the house’s door and raised his fist.
Knock, knock, knock!
He didn’t have to wait in anticipation for long. Within seconds, the door creaked open, and Anon was met with the sight of a gorgeous mare looking right back at him with a blank stare. “Anon. You’re here.”
“Maud?” To start, the human was very happy with what he saw. The mare herself was delightfully pretty, even with her expressionless face, and he could already see himself ramming his cock down her throat. Of course though, his eyes didn’t remain on her face for long.
Wanting to see if Pinkie had been lying to him or not, Anon looked over the mare’s head, and found out that Maud was one of the only ponies he knew that wore clothes. He didn’t mind that at all though, and when his eyes landed on her covered rump, he revelled in how the outfit bulged from the sheer amount of ass it contained. If anything, the clothes she was wearing made the sight of her rear even more erotic, and Anon could already see himself pulling them off to indulge in her body all night long.
Yep. The trip here was worth it. Even if Maud was trying to contain it, he could just tell that that ass was as big as Pinkie’s, and the massive bulge in his trousers was enough to display his feelings on that particular fact.
However, after taking in the sight of her behind from here, wishing he had an even better view of it, Anon still had something else on his mind.
“You’re Pinkie’s sister?”
Her eyes were on his bulge, but her voice remained plain as she responded. “Mhm.”
He was nearly taken aback. The sister of the most energetic pony in all of Equestria was… this? A little warning on what to expect would’ve been nice, Pinkie. Anon pushed past it though. She was still a mare he was overjoyed to get to ruthlessly mate, even if she wasn’t what he was expecting. “May I come in then? If I’m correct, Maud, we have a very busy night ahead of us.”
“Mhm.” Even with her near-unreadable demeanour in place, the mare worried he’d be able to see her excitement. She’d just barely managed to get Mudbriar out of the house, telling him her sisters were coming over and they didn’t know they were living together yet. It was a lie, but one that worked, and one that got her a night with this admittedly-attractive and ‘gifted’ creature.”
She turned around for Anon to follow, and he did, shutting the door behind him. She’s so stoic. It’s like her and Pinkie Pie haven’t got a thing in common. Watching Maud move, his eyes instantly were drawn to how her hips swayed and her butt bounced with each step. …Almost.
“Anon.” Looking back at him shamelessly ogling her ass, Maud’s voice brought his eyes back up to hers. “I’m horny and I don’t see any point in waiting any more. Let’s go upstairs.”
The plainness of her voice and bluntness of her mannerisms caught Anon off guard, but not for long. If she wanted to skip the foreplay and the getting to know each other, moving straight to the ‘getting to know each other’, then he was happy to oblige.
But before Maud could take her first step up the stairs, two strong arms wrapped around her belly and lifted her from the ground. After a little reorienting, her body was turned to him, and soon Maud was in the same position Pinkie was earlier, held in his arms with her rump held firmly in his grip, his fingers digging into Maud’s pudgy, clothed ass.
“Now now Maud, if I’m going to have so much fun with this fat ass of yours tonight, it’s only fair that I take some weight off your hooves. Don’tcha think?” As he spoke, his fingers played with her flank in ways he knew she’d never felt before: kneading it and squeezing down on his chubby cheeks all he could.
“I guess.” The mare’s voice remained unchanged, but he could hear her breath deepen slightly, and saw the faintest of pink dust her cheeks. Anon couldn’t wait to see what else he could do to her.
Promptly, Maud’s human for the night whisked them both up the stairs, and she handily directed him to her and Mudbriar’s bedroom.
The sheets he eased her down onto were about what he’d expected: a sort of beige-grey, matching the rest of the house and the mare herself. And as Maud was placed onto her and her boyfriend’s shared bed, she felt the tiniest bit of guilt, it leaving her as she turned back to see Anon’s glaring bulge staring right back at her. “Since you’re so excited, you’ll be wanting to get to the fun stuff immediately, won’t you?” With her words said, Maud moved away from him to the centre of the bed. Turning away and moving her head down, she stuck her rear up, and just as her hoof was about to pull her dress off of her ass-
“Pffft! No!” He said it as if it were the most obvious statement ever.
And halting in place confused, Maud turned back to look at him, seeing him looking down on her smugly. “Hm?”
He didn’t hesitate to begin speaking as he tossed aside his shoes and got up onto the bed. “I don’t know what Pinkie told you about me, Maud, but I happened to hear that somepony had some pent-up desires, and wanted to have her untouched asshole played with...” His hands found their place on her raised cheeks, and Maud couldn’t help but feel her own excitement growing at what he was implying. “And I don’t usually leave mares unpleased. I also wouldn’t be satisfied either with just one quick round of anal where I bust a load in your ass and we call it a night…” Slickly, his thumbs caught the bottom of the dress, and slowly, captivatingly, Anon began sliding the dress up and over Maud’s humongous cheeks, revealing to himself what lied underneath. “So what I’m trying to say, Maud, is that I came all this way to have fun with the delectable donut of a mare who wanted to have her tailhole fucked with. And I’m not leaving until I’ve done what I came here to do.” His thumb slipped under her tail, and gently, it began caressing the puffy hole by sensually circling around it, seeing what reaction it could get out of the mare.
Underneath, aroused juices gushed out of Maud from the excitement. She’d never felt this aroused, and even when she’d been fully naked, the mare had never felt so exposed. Her breathing was also growing heavier again, and she noticed, but so did Anon.
Under his hands, he could feel the tremors of need passing through Maud’s body. Even if her face wasn’t very telling, her body hid none of its desperation and need from him. “You were the one earlier who didn’t want to have to wait any longer, so what do you say, Maud? Do you want me to indulge in your ponut as much as I want to?” Looking down at the pussy dripping onto the bed, he knew her answer already.
“Yes. Please, Anon. Ruin my asshole.” It sounded a little like a moan any other mare would cry out to him when begging him to rock their world, or at least, it had that twinge of slutty desire in there, but still, Maud’s voice remained just about as bland as it usual was, the human seeing through it.
Anon was beginning to enjoy this mare more by the second. She was different, but a very good different, and if he wasn’t going to try and add the taken mare to his herd before, he definitely was now. “Gladly. Lose the dress though.”
As he readjusted his cock straining against his pants uncomfortably, with a shocking speed, Maud stripped herself of all her clothes, and straight-faced went back to her former position: head-down, ass-up. And though Anon didn’t want to leave the wanting mare waiting, he couldn’t help but admire the view.
Wedged in between two humongous asscheeks that jiggled with each tiny movement and underneath the tail flagged high for him lied a big, round, dark-grey hole begging for him. It was winking, just like the dripping pussy beneath it, and Anon was reminded of some of the nights he’d spent with Pinkie in the past, his lips against her puckered hole.
Now wasn’t the time to be thinking about her though. This was Maud’s night, and he was going to make sure they both enjoyed it thoroughly.
Keeping his eyes on the prize at all times, Anon crawled forward and took her cheeks in both of his hands. Wordlessly, he licked his lips looking down at the tantalising ponut, and then instantly dove forward and rammed his face between into her crack.
He was done waiting, and though he was tempted to trace her asshole with his tongue tauntingly, riling the already desperate mare up even more, the human was too horny to want to, and so he immediately shoved his tongue down into Maud. With his lips pressed against her ponut and her cheeks on the sides of his face, Anon tongued Maud’s tailhole like his life depended on it, enthusiastically digging in to her and letting his tongue root around inside of her.
And Maud had never felt anything like it before in her life. She’d used her fair share of dildos and other toys, but only now as the human was devouring her backside was Maud openly moaning for more, something Mudbriar hadn’t even been able to make her do. “Mmm. Yes. Go deeper. Don’t stop, it’s so good.”
It was almost as if she were just saying the words casually, but still they were music to Anon’s ears, and he tried shoving his face even deeper into Maud’s musky rear.
It was hard getting deeper with such a small tongue compared to that of a pony’s, but Anon’s enthusiasm and technique did wonders, and he could literally feel the heat coming off of Maud’s gushing yet untouched pussy. Both that and the ‘moaning’ told him he was bringing her close to her first orgasm of the night already, and that only drove Anon further.
His fingers dug into her plush rump as Maud clenched her teeth together underneath her expressionless facade. Her climax was building up, and fast. With the overwhelming anal stimulation she wasn’t going to last much longer.
“Ngh. Get it deeper. I’m going to cum.” Indulging further and ramming his tongue as deep up the mare’s asshole as it could possibly go, it seemed Anon finally crossed the line and wracked Maud’s body with an orgasm as she squirmed under his grasp, and cried out as her pussy sprayed out her juices all over his shirt. “Mph.”
Her body was more telling than her face though. Maud’s legs were still trembling a little from her violently squirting on the human, and when Anon pulled back, enjoying the taste of her asshole remaining on his lips, Anon could see just how much she was needing to recover from what he’d done to her.
…Oh my gosh. When they fucked, most of the time Mudbriar was able to make Maud cum… but never like that. Not her old toys and not her coltfriend could do that to her, and because of it, the mare stayed motionless, needing time to recuperate.
Meanwhile, Anon took off his drenched t-shirt, but when that was done he moved back to the mare for round 2. He was rock-hard in his pants (pun-intended) but he didn’t need to get himself off to enjoy sex… It didn’t mean he couldn’t though. Quickly, the human removed the rest of his clothes and let his cock spring out as he kneeled nude on the bed.
And Maud had heard what he’d done, and was ready. She flagged her tail high, and purposefully presented herself to the creature with his cock out. “Please do not hold back. I want you to rearrange my insides.”
To skip right to the best part so soon though… Anon thought it would be so anticlimactic. He came all this way, planning what he’d do to Maud when he met her.
He couldn’t just fuck her already!
The time would come, soon, but for now his hands gripped the mare’s belly, and he lifted her up as he slid himself onto the bed on his back. Maud’s perfect body was a little heavier than he’d been expecting, but in no time, Anon was on his back on the bed, and the equally naked mare was atop him, her ass in his face and her face in front of his-
…It’s much bigger than I thought it would be… It wasn’t anything like a stallion’s, much bigger and girthier, and Maud was entranced by the human’s impressive, stinking meat. Leaning forward, breathing hotly, she pressed her nose against the girth and gave in. SNIFFFFFFF! …And much muskier.
Under her rump, Anon could feel Maud’s nose on his dick and her teats on his chest. With his hands on each of her cheeks again, squeezing down on them, he spoke up. “Let’s make a deal. If you don’t make me empty a load down your throat, I’ll empty it in here instead.” His finger traced her hole delicately.
“Deal.” Without giving him chance to respond, Maud leaned her head forward and instantly began trying to swallow the human’s fat cock. The plan had been to keep his dick in her ass and not let it go anywhere else; it’s not like she was this human’s marefriend! Yet here she was anyway, intoxicated by him and currently shoving his hung, girthy, delicious cock down her throat.
Feeling the mare have her way with his meat, sending euphoria through him as she efficiently slurped him up, Anon would not be outdone. He determinedly eyed her big, donut-shaped hole, and his hands shifted from her hefty cheeks to it.
Her ass was his tonight, and he hadn’t forgotten.
Not bothering with foreplay, Anon shoved a finger as deep as it could go down her. The sphincter clung to his digit and gripped it as he pulled it back out, but fortunately, Anon had a handy method to loosen her asshole for later, one that he also had a sneaking suspicion Maud would enjoy. Both of his thumbs delved into Maud’s massive ponut, and awaiting her reaction, he stretched it as wide as it could go, opening up the unexplored cavern for the room to enjoy.
The groan around his cock was unmissable.
As Maud kept sucking, he kept playing with her asshole. He fingered it more, stretched it more, and even dared adding more fingers as the time passed, her continuing to moan around his meat.
The human considered trying to get his fist in there but doubted the anal virgin could handle it on her first time. Also, he had more important things to think about, like his impending orgasm.
“Ngh! Fuck! Maud! I’m gonna cum if you keep that up!” Of course, his words didn’t stop the mare, and she only pumped up and down on the human cock faster, as if hungrily. But Anon didn’t want to waste his first load in her belly! Maybe another time he could, but he had a day’s worth of pent-up cum stored up, and had a specific mare’s ass that he planned to empty it into. “Maud! Stop!”
Somehow she didn’t hear him, so whilst she was drowning in lust, leaking her horny juices everywhere, Anon shoved his arm under her thick thigh, grabbed her head by the mane, and ripped her off of him right before he could climax. It was torturous being right on the edge of blowing and denying himself the orgasm, but it’d be worth it soon.
Looking up at the guilty mare, Anon was stunned by the breathtaking sight he saw looking back at him. Maud looked hot as fuck. Her half-lidded eyes were seductive, right above her tongue sticking out of her mouth. Somehow she managed to pull it off in that strange Maud way, but it was undeniable: she looked like a slut, and was silently begging for cock.
Or not so silently. “Anon. I want you to plow my shithole like I’m the last mare in Equestria and fill my guts with your thick human spunk.” How she said it all with a straight face and in a bland voice, Anon would never know, but he did know that the words made his cock throb in elation.
“Gladly.” The mare got off of him, trembling with need, and the instant Anon got up onto his knees-
“Take me. Make my slutty asshole yours.” Head down, ass up. It was one of his favourite ways to mate mares, but he wouldn’t this time.
Not mounting her, despite the temptation to just get to it and plow her into the bed, Anon wrapped his arms around her stomach and picked Maud’s plump body up, dropping himself back onto the bed where she’d been. Their heads were beside each other, her furry back on his bare belly, and the human instantly locked his hands onto her rump. His dick was in between her cheeks, but rather than sticking it in her, Anon slid his hands up, passing her squeezable thighs and reaching her knees.
It was the full nelson position, and Anon knew it as he pulled her legs back so far they reached her shoulders, grabbed her head in his hands and lined himself up at her ponut. She was entirely at his mercy. “Please. I need it. Claim my asshole as your own and fuck me rough until I can’t think anymore. I’m begging you.”
Anon made up his mind: Maud was joining his herd, even if he had to mate her senselessly until she agreed.
Lowering the mare gently down onto his tip, the human, without any more hesitation, slammed his hips up with as much aggression as he could, and smashed his cock all the way into her poor ponut on the first ruthless thrust. Her cheeks quaked from the impact, and from the immediate sensation of her hole being stuffed full, Maud suddenly sprayed her climax out, and Anon watched in glee as her eyes rolled back into her head.
We’re not done yet, Butt-Slut! Refusing to let the mare recover, Anon pulled out of her snug confines, feeling her gripping down on him as if she didn’t want him to leave her insides. But when only his tip was left in her-
SLAM!
The human violently rammed himself up her tailhole again, and repeated the process. It was heavenly, being inside of her tight body like this, but Anon could feel her loosening around him, and letting him pull out quicker every time so he could slam all the way back in and send euphoria through her all over again.
But whilst Anon was busy pounding ponut, Maud was in a world of her own. Even her old dildos couldn’t fill her like this human could, and the feeling of him hitting her deepest depths… Maud knew that this definitely wouldn’t be the last time her and this human met up, and she knew that, already, she was addicted.
As Anon sped up though, making Maud’s humongous buttcheeks clap with each brutal, animalistic pound he did into her donut, the mare couldn’t think straight as the pleasure turned her mind to mush.
As he’d been tasked to do, the human enthusiastically destroyed Maud’s ass. Finally, the virile beast below her had forcefully loosened her up enough to keep rapidly thrusting up into her, and Maud hadn’t known such pleasures existed as this.
CLAP! CLAP! CLAP! CLAP! CLAP! CLAP! CLAP! CLAP! CLAP! CLAP! CLAP! CLAP! CLAP! CLAP!
On its own, her tongue stuck out of her mouth. Maud’s trapped body was used by the human like a fucktoy, her fat donut was abused, and the mare’s entire body shook with each of Anon’s overwhelmingly powerful thrusts.
Pinkie had offered up Anon to her. Had she gotten to experience this euphoria? How many times did her sister get fucked silly by this animal before she got a go with him?
Maud didn’t care. She was just thankful she was here now, having her wildest of fantasies fuck her until she was satisfied.
CLAP! CLAP! CLAP! CLAP! CLAP! CLAP! CLAP! CLAP! CLAP! CLAP! CLAP! CLAP! CLAP! CLAP!
How many times had she cum by now? Maud had no fucking clue, but it was a ridiculous amount. But though she’d been wanting to stay the victim to the human’s orgasmic onslaught forever, it seemed soon it would have to end.
“NGH! MAUD! I’M GETTING CLOSE!” Through gritted teeth, not stopping the violent mating of her asshole and refusing to even slow down, Anon could feel his balls beg to empty themselves into their newest cumdump. But they weren’t the only thing begging.
Maud had heard his words through the clapping and the slapping and the mind-breaking pleasure going through her body, and needed him to cum in her. So, drowning in lust, she forced out slurred words now that her uncharacteristic mask was long broken. “Guh. Please, Anon. Empty it all in me. Breed my ass. I want to be shitting your cum for weeks so don’t even think about pulling out.”
He didn’t need to be told twice. Holding nothing back, Maud’s stud rammed himself in and out of her, over, and over, and over again, until finally, after so long of wailing on her bullied ass-pussy, Anon hilted himself in her one last time, and dumped the load of loads inside of her.
Holding them firmly together, Anon let ropes upon ropes of thick, white human seed paint Maud’s insides. Of course, unable to stop it if she tried, Maud came everywhere as he filled her up, but still revelled in the feeling of his glorious spunk bloating her belly and stuffing her hole full.
Anon held them in place for minutes as his pent-up balls seemed to never stop pumping more into the mare, but eventually, the human’s fat testes took a rest, and took mercy on the mare as he eventually couldn’t cum any more in her.
And like that, it was over.
Hot, sweaty, panting and pressed against each other, the pair didn’t move. Maud couldn’t, and Anon just needed a rest after… that.
For him, this night had been everything he’d been dreaming of and more. Maud was kinky, had the fattest ass, and loved taking it up the butt. What wasn’t there to love?
And for Maud… It was even better. The human didn’t just fuck her ass, but he dominated it, and forced pleasure onto her the entire night. She was going to spend another night with him if it killed her.
After a minute of silent recovery, still connected, Anon finally released Maud. His arms moved from holding her legs high up, to wrapping around her bulging belly, and slowly, he got up onto his knees, and lowered her so she could stand up on her shaky legs.
She failed.
As Anon placed her down on the bed, the mare stood up and already wobbling, he fell back and let himself sit down to rest more, watching Maud collapse right in front of him.
She fell onto her belly, and so, out of her gaping asshole, his cum splurted out of her, and kept pouring out of her and down onto the bed below.
“You good, Maud?” He was a little worried, but the fall didn’t look like it hurt, and the view was making him rock-hard right now.
“Mhmm.” Maud didn’t think she could feel any better than this. She could feel his seed sloshing around inside of her, and found the feeling of him leaking out her stretched shithole unlike anything else. “It’s going to be hard hiding this tomorrow. My gaping hole is pretty noticeable, even behind my tail. Ponies could see your cum dribbling out of me in public.”
“Nah. It’ll probably have stopped gaping by then. Just try not to sit down too much.” Staring at the lewdness that was the debilitated and dribbling pony before him, an incredible thought suddenly appeared in Anon’s head as a mischievous grin grew on his face. “Y’know, you said Mudbriar would be gone for the night… And the night’s still young…”
Getting up onto his knees, the virile human shuffled over to Maud and leant over her prone body, resting his hard cock on her asscheeks as he murmured in her ear.
“How about I keep fucking this slutty ponut of yours until every mare and stallion who sees it tomorrow knows exactly what I’ve done to it?” Sensually, he ground his cock against Maud’s rump and waited.




“…If I pass out, don’t stop.”
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What’s that? A sequel with Marble and Lime getting their own ponuts ruined by the horny human? I don’t know. But it’s definitely a fun idea to consider.
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