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		Description

Griffons are grumpy and depressing. Most of the time, they refuse to listen to anyone, don't work as a team, and are often quite arrogant and rude for no apparent reason. At least, that's what Grandpa Gruff is like. So why should Gallus be any different? 
Hippogriffs as adventurous as they are, still are afraid of trusting any creature, especially after what Twilight did to them. That's why Silverstream feels so alone, despite being surrounded by so many friends. 
Yet, despite being so apart, they're still closer than they expect.

Mostly an erotic romance story that contains vanilla sex. I like romance. Cuddly and cute romance. Got a problem with that?
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The Sun had already begun to go down when we ended P.E with Rainbow Dash. I know she wants to get the most out of us, but do we really gotta do 20 laps on the track like that? I'm sweating like a pig, and my body hurts worse than after sleeping on a pile of rocks… 
This was the last class of the day, so most of the other students were leaving. Yona was up ahead with Ocellus and Sandbar, they seemed pretty busy, so I didn't really want to bother them. I just kinda stopped for a minute and watched them all go on their way while I took a sec to rest. But then, I saw… Her. 
I don't know why, but I always get so flustered when I see Silverstream. Even when she's just walking along and humming some music, it's like she's living in her own bubble! I don't know, as a griffon I honestly shouldn't be thinking like this, but she's so oblivious to the world around her that it's almost cute to watch how she gushes over some pretty normal things. 
There's also something strangely hypnotizing about the way she sways her hips like that, I can almost catch a glimpse of her rear hidden just behind her tail sometimes… But I can't think like that about her. She's a friend, and it's not like I'd even have a chance with someone like her anyway… 
I had to run my claws over my face, get a good grip of myself. I'd been meaning to ask her out for a good while now, but every time I think I got it, I back out at the last second. I always do this. I don't get why I'm like this, I should just have the courage to walk up to her! To just- go and tell her about it! 
But I can't. Ugh! I'm so freaking pathetic! 
“C'mon, are ya just gonna keep staring?” Smolder’s voice made me jump with surprise, how long had she been standing there?! 
“H-Hey! You're one to talk, sneaking up on me like that! And- I'm not- staring at anything, so fly off.” My face was getting hot, my stupid cheeks were flushing red. I tried to hide myself partially under my wing, but this little dragon just wouldn't buzz off. 
“Ugh, seriously dude? You think we don't hear how much you two talk and how much you keep ogling her like that?” What?! I thought they didn't know! “She's too aloof to notice just how down bad you are for her.” 
“Shut up Smolder! This- I'm not ogling at Silverstream!” 
“Then how'd ya know I was talking about her?” Smolder gave this snarky smirk, I had just fallen into her trap. Damn it. “Just go tell her already, dude.” 
I had to stay quiet for a moment, shaking my head in silence. 
“Just buzz off, kay? I don't want anything with Silverstream. Griffons don't really do that kind of feelings stuff.” No way this dragon out of all creatures is trying to lecture me on relationships. “Besides, even if it was true, it's not like she cares that much about me anyway.”  
It feels weird telling this to Smolder of all creatures, I mean we're friends, but usually, I hate opening up, even just a little, to any creature that isn't very close to me. And I mean VERY close. I just do it with Silverstream most of the time, I know she wouldn't judge me.
“Well…” She sat by my side on the grass. “You'd be surprised.” 
I immediately perked up. 
“What… do you mean?” Does she know something I don't? I mean Smolder talks a lot to her, she'd open up to Smolder, right?
“I mean, don't know it till you try it, right?” She crossed her arms, gesturing with her head  towards behind me. I turned a full one-eighty, and I'm able to catch a glimpse of Silverstream giving me a glance, just before hiding her head away. Just like that. I kinda wish she didn't hide her cute face though…
I could hear Smolder’s satisfied snicker. Did she plan this? 
Either way, I need to go to my dorm and think about things. 
“You better not tell any creature about this.” I give Smolder a warning as I lift myself off the grass.
“My lips are sealed.” I hope she's right. 

Just look at yourself. There's no way any creature would want to be with someone like you. You're all tough on the outside, but you can't even ask a girl out. What is wrong with you?! 
Ugh. What is wrong with me…
I was in my dorm, trying to think it over. I know what to do, but at the same time, I didn't. I paced around the room. I really didn't like this type of cramped space, especially when I'm thinking so much like this, but it was better than nothing I guess. 
It had two dressers leaned against the wall with mirrors, one tall window at one side of the room and a bunk bed. This is the dorm I shared with Sandbar, and as far as I knew, he was off to study with Yona for most of the night, so I guess I had some time for myself.
Still, the more I stared at myself in the mirror, the more I doubted my own ability. Griffons are supposed to be strong and fierce, and we're supposed to rule over the skies, even if most of the time, we're too busy hating each other.
But I'm just a wuss who gets all flustered just by having a girl I like stare at me. There's something seriously wrong with me… Even if Smolder is right and Silverstream is into me, I doubt she's really into the REAL me. She may be into the tough and cool exterior who's sarcastic and plays jokes on everything… not the guy who's afraid of rejection and can't even create the courage to ask her out. 
Sometimes, I reveal my true self to her. She would always complain about how alone she felt, and how strange it felt being in this whole new world of different creatures, and that's when my real me usually showed. When we are both alone. Yet despite all that, I'm still afraid of talking to her about it, just knowing that she could reject me and have our entire friendship ruined like that…
I shivered at the thought, having to cover myself with my wings like a comforting blanket, almost like giving myself a hug, something I haven't felt in a very, very long time.
Snap out of it, Gallus! Focus on just clearing your mind and heading to bed. Today's been a long day, so just focus on taking a rest. Yeah, clear your head and get ready for tomorrow. Good thing Sandbar is out, at least I get the room to myself. 
I made my way to our bunk bed, mine was the top bunk of course, it's easier for me to fly up there and I didn't want Sandbar to come crashing down on me if the bed frame ever came loose. I just hover on over to the mattress and lay down with a sigh. 
Sheesh, my wings are killing me… I stretched my body for a second and prepared to get under my covers, letting my eyes wander and slowly close, feeling my consciousness fade gently. Maybe tomorrow I'll tell her? No… It's best not to even try anyway. I like how things are already.
 Knock! Knock! Knock!   
Ughhhhh, who could it be at this hour?! Well, It isn't that late yet, but I still wanna get some damn sleep! I'm not gonna answer the door, screw them. I'll pretend like I'm not even here, they'll fly off eventually. 
 Knock! Knock! Knock!  
“Gallus?” That muffled female voice through the door… My eyes shot wide open almost immediately, and my heart sank. “Sandbar and Yona said you'd be here, and I kinda need your help…”  Silverstream!
I jumped so quickly out of bed that I hit my head on the ceiling with a thud, but the pain wouldn't stop me! 
“H-Hold on! I'm coming!” I rushed to the door once I hit the floor, turned the key, and there she was. 
Just seeing her already made me forget sleeping. It's like my tiredness just went away, and I really mean it. I don't usually like to talk about fuzzy feelings and how they make me feel… but that's only because I never had someone to talk about it with. My tough guy act helps me through my day to day, but it's only with her that I can open up very slightly. But not fully. I don't want her thinking I'm a loser either.
Maybe it's some kind of quirk or gift she has, because I don't usually do stuff like that with others. I bet if I told Smolder I was afraid of rejection, she'd just laugh at me. 
When I'm hit back with reality, I've already been staring at her for a few good seconds in an awkward silence, so I immediately step back and try to clean up the dry air.
“Hey! Um- nice- hey Silverstream, what do… you need?” I lean against the door frame with a smirk. “If it's about that book you lended me, I swear I'm giving it back… eventually.” Looks like my joke didn't land that well with her.
“Oh!” My question probably caught her off guard, judging by how she seemed lost for a second. “Um, yeah! I need some help with studying because I still don't get the magical artifacts part and we got that assignment due tomorrow so…” 
What?! Studying?! 
“Wait- you mean right now?” Alone with her in my bedroom!? I have to step away from the door frame because I think I might be going dizzy already.
“Yeah I mean right now! Yona and Sandbar said you know a lot about magical artifacts.” She was holding a book tight to her chest, and even presented it to me with a smile on her face, holding it with both hands.
“Well, It is my favorite subject. Grogar's bell, The alicorn amulet, the Elements of harmony, even The Storm King's staff!” 
Silverstream suddenly spiked, like every feather on her body suddenly perked up, a very visible shiver that made freeze like a sheep… Her eyes were wide open, and I could almost hear her quickened breathing. What's going on? 
“Um… Silverstream?” Looking her up and down, it's like she was suddenly lost in her own mind. I mean, that's common for her, but she looked completely petrified. “Are you okay?” 
It took her a moment to come back to reality, and even then, she was visibly shaken. 
“N-No- I'm- No, I'm not okay… The storm king still brings back terrible… terrible memories…” She was averting her gaze, like a lost puppy. I couldn't believe it. She's still afraid of him, isn't she?
Someone so terrible had caused such a huge scar in her life, that the mere mention of his name is enough to make her freeze in place. Silverstream deserves much better than to live a life like this, but traumas like these don't just go away from one day to another. 
Well… At the very least she could have someone who could be there for her.
“He can't hurt you anymore, it's okay…” I tried to speak in my best soft voice, it wasn't that great, but I just wanted to be gentle with her as I opened my arms and pulled her in for a tight hug. She was almost shivering with fear. 
We both sat on the ground, my arms still wrapped around her body, while letting her head lean down against my shoulder. “He's gone. You're safe, Silverstream… He can't hurt you anymore.” 
It felt like it was the right thing to do. She needed someone, and I wouldn't let her down. I could notice that little by little, she was starting to come back to herself, and with a sigh, her arms wrapped around my own body.
I honestly wasn't expecting this, but it felt so good, and it was such a warm hug too, like she was truly thanking me for this. I wasn't expecting her to hug so tightly too…
“Thanks… Gallus…” 
We shared that hug for a few good seconds, but I didn't want it to be anything weird or anything like that, it was just… such a nice feeling to be able to protect her like this, to tell her things will be okay, to be there for her, that I didn't even want to let go. But by the time I realized how long we had been hugging,  I stepped back, trying to hide my face. It was probably red as a tomato by now… Being so close to her was amazing for the few moments it lasted.
“Um- Anyway! Come in! I'll- I can help you out!” I couldn't say no to Silverstream. But just us two? Alone? I wasn't sure whether to be happy to spend more time with her, or nervous of what might happen tonight… I know I shouldn't be thinking of these things, but y'know it's kinda hard not to. A girl, a guy, alone in a room to… ‘Study’
I'll admit, I may or may not have already come up with certain scenarios for tonight… But I'm too scared to make any moves. I'll just hold back for now and maybe think about it more next time. It's at least better than making a move, being rejected for being a loser instead of a tough griffon, and then having her ignore me for the rest of our lives. 
“Okay.” Silverstream stepped inside, and I closed the door behind her, we were both alone in my dorm room. But no biggie, just help her with her studies and go back to sleep… It shouldn't take long anyway. “So… I have some questions about the crystal heart… Like, how does it work, really?” She asked while pointing at her book.
She sat down next to our desk, and I sat beside her, hearing her explain as the night went along. We were so close, but it was still like we were mountains apart. I couldn't bring myself to make any kind of moves, no matter how much I felt like I should. I have to be tough, maybe she'll even like me for it.

We'd been sitting there for a couple of hours by now, all under the light of a nightstand. Shouldn't Sandbar have returned by now? Either way, I wouldn't let her down. Silverstream had a hard time understanding a lot of basic concepts, which makes a lot of sense for someone who's never even left the water, and who has no idea of what's happened outside of the ocean. 
It felt so nice to explain these things to her, she seemed genuinely interested in learning and understanding what it all meant, and I really didn't have a problem repeating the same thing 2, 3, 4, 5 times, however many times were necessary for her to understand. And this is why I like her so much. 
I tried keeping up that tough guy act, I want others to see me as sort of a bratty griffon with an attitude and sarcasm, I don't want to be weak. In Griffonstone, if you're a weak emotional griffon, every griff will make fun of you. If you don't know something, there usually is no asking for help, there's either learning or never figuring it out. We don't have the spirit of kindness most ponies do, or we don't share the unity the hippogriffs share.
But when it's just me and her, alone in a dark room, with just a desk lamp to light us up, reading a book, I can't help but let some of my emotional side rub off. But I know if she ever became interested in me, it wouldn't be because of my emotional side. I mean, she'd probably be into the fake me, but never the true me. And I don't want a relationship based on a fake persona… As much as it hurts, maybe it's best I act like this. I can't hurt others if they never get a chance to get hurt after all. 
When I snapped back to reality, we were sitting at the desk, studying magical artifacts once again.
“Wait, so you're saying that our teachers got these five random items…”
“Right.” She's on the right track.
“And then… They became keys, but they couldn't open the crystal box yet because they didn't have Twilight's key…” 
“You're getting there.” I continued encouraging her.
“And she only got her key after she gave up her powers to Lord Tirek… because… she sacrificed herself and her whole kingdom for her friends?” 
“Yup.” And there she goes! Nothing's better than seeing a student finally understand the subject. Y'know, I'm kinda getting a bit more respect for our teachers now.
“Erm, this… doesn't make any sense. Could the box like- predict the future? Did it know that our principal was going to give up her powers? If the box came from the tree of harmony, why didn't it help our teachers instead of making things difficult for them? Like- Hello you guys? The fate of Equestria is at stake, but we can't do anything because the magical box wants our teachers to learn a lesson?” 
“I dunno, ask the box.” We both chuckled at my joke, her laugh was so cute.
Equestrian magic was incredibly confusing, but somehow, still kinda easy to understand. Silverstream didn't seem to agree though. 
“Ugh… Y'know what, can we take a break? This whole thing is making my head spin…” Silverstream stepped back from my desk, it was now full of papers with drawings and notes on them. 
“I'm not against a break.” I did the same, leaning back on my chair and laying my hind legs on the table, kicking them up like it's nobody's business. It did leave me kinda exposed though, normally it wouldn't be an issue as pretty much every creature walks around naked. But with Silverstream… I had to control myself a bit more.
“Thanks, maybe we could talk about something then?” Silverstream sat on the top bunk, swinging her feet above me with a smile. 
“Whaddya wanna talk about?” I wonder what kind of things she'd want to talk about. Maybe indoor climbing again.
“Ok so you're a griffon right?” She asked innocently. I stared down at my body sarcastically, like I was examining myself. 
“Yup. I think so.” She chuckled again.
“Okay! So like, what's it like in Griffonstone compared to our school?” Griffonstone… I actually don't really think about that place too often. Ever since I moved out, most contact that I still hold is with grandpa gruff, and I doubt he cares too much about me anyway. Kinda sucks, but I guess it is what it is.
“Eh. Lots of stones… And depressed griffons. We're kinda like that, though. Grumpy, unmoved by most things.” I sighed. “This place is miles better. At least I get to meet plenty of creatures and make friends.”
“Griffons are grumpy… But you're a griffon! And you're not grumpy, or at least you don't seem too serious. You're very emotional for a griffon, actually!” 
“Y-Yeah, that's cause of what I've been learning here at school. Be friendly to creatures and all that.” For a second there, I thought I slipped… But then again, I can trust her, can’t I? “A-And besides… I'm only like that around you.” 
Silverstream giggled to herself. 
“That's pretty cute that you act like that for me!” I didn't really know how to react to her comment. It made me flustered, and I guess I was thankful for it? But I didn't exactly know what to say, so I just stayed quiet for a second, trying to hide my blushing face as I could feel my heart beating faster. I knew this study session was a bad idea… “Can I tell you something?” 
“What're- friends for?” I lifted my legs off the desk and turned my chair to face her. 
“Well-” She sighed. “I asked that because ever since I left Mount Aris and came to this school, I just… I don't know, I felt so alone.” 
I stayed silent, paying close attention to what Silverstream had to say. I knew it was important. I watched her avert her gaze and run her claw up and down the side of her arm. She's clearly having some bad memories. 
“Equestria is just so new to me, and there's so many things I don't know, and I feel just- kinda lost and confused. When I came here, the only friends I had were like- the ones I made underwater, and it just felt so strange and so weird when I got to this school. Cause it was all new and exciting and stuff! And I made a lotta good and weird friends too! I know I have Ocellus, Yona, Smolder and Sandbar- But I still feel kinda alone sometimes But…” But what? “Not when I'm with you” When she's with me?
I don't know how to react, I don't hear this kind of stuff very often, or at all even. It feels really jarring but coming from her, it makes me feel a lot better.
All I know is that all this going so fast, so suddenly, is she hitting on me? Or is she just being kind? Despite the shakiness in my voice, I asked. “What do you mean?”
“Um… Well, it's hard to describe it but when I'm around you, I feel just so safe, and I feel like nothing can take me down! Like I can be happy forever and ever.” Does she really mean that? She's being so direct too… how does she do it!?
I can feel a heat building within me, one that wasn't even there before… But I can't make assumptions yet. Since she told me all that, I need to at least be honest with her too. 
“Well… Thanks.” I lifted myself from my chair and hovered over to the top bunk, sitting beside her, so close that I could almost feel her warmth and yet, I didn't have the courage to look her in the eye. “If… I'm being honest, I also really love spending time with you too, Silverstream.” 
It almost made me choke as I spoke these words. It was difficult to bring myself to tell her my true feelings, but she's the only creature I knew I could really trust. Just how she trusted me to protect her and make her feel safe. I finally lifted my head to look her in the eyes, only to see that her wide open eyes were staring awestruck directly at me. I tried my best to continue, feeling the heat rise even more inside my body, my whole face was red, and my body… I was sweating like crazy.
“Well… to most people, I'm just your average delinquent student, who likes to skip class, doesn't study, is more worried about sleeping than actually learning…” It's weird to open up like this, but it also feels so right. I knew that if there was any creature in this school that'd be willing to hear this, Silverstream was it. “But I'm just pretending. Whenever I go out with you, it's like I can be my true self for just a couple of minutes, and it feels so good to be free like that. But nobody would want to be friends with the real me…” 
We were both caught in a staring contest, and it's clear I was losing. She had such a strong piercing gaze that almost reached into my soul, but afraid of her silent judgment, all I could do was turn away and try to hide my red cheeks. It's easy to tell where this was going to go, and I'm just waiting for the rejection, really. 
“But Gallus, that isn't true. If it was, you wouldn't have your friends and… well, I wouldn't like spending time alone with you.” What? My head turned to face her, and our eyes met once again. Never before had I felt so much anxiety but also so much happiness at the same time too? I don't know! Suddenly she just lays all this on me and I don't even know how to reply!
I mean, I was happy even if I didn't show it with a  smile or anything, I think she could still tell with how flustered and nervous I got.  Those words meant a lot more than she could expect, and when I heard them, I knew she was the one. I just knew it. It had to be her. I'm still nervous, and the chance is slowly flying away in the awkward silence, I gotta do something! 
I could feel her hand moving along the mattress, it kept getting closer and closer until it met with my claw. I think she could hear how sharp and quick my breathing was by this point, I couldn't even believe it, I was freaking out, how was she smiling through all this?! How can she keep her composure like that?! I gulped down my fears and stayed silent, I didn't even know what to say, but I tried my best. 
“Silverstream um… I… you- probably already expected this, but… um…” It was awkward and difficult for me to say this. It's such a strong thing to say, and it'll leave an impression on her for better or for worse. Here goes nothing. “I… really like you…” 
“That's okay, I really like you too!” Did she really just brush me off like that?! 
“N-Not like that! I mean- I love you! That's what I mean!” I blurted out without thinking about the consequences, without worrying about the what ifs. I couldn't bottle it up anymore. “I really love you Silverstream and- I want to protect you and hold you close! I know how hard it is for you being in Equestria not knowing anything about this world, but I want you to be safe and happy, more than anything!” 
There! I said it! I couldn't believe I actually did, but I did it! I just said it without thinking, and I just did it and it's done now, and that's it. When I get the courage to finally look back at her and squint my eyes to open, anticipating a look of rejection, instead all I see is just the huge beautiful smile on her face, wide open eyes. She looked so happy and so thankful. Did my words really mean that much to her? Wait, if she's smiling like that, does that mean that- 
Before I could even think about the consequences, I felt her body jump towards mine, it threw me off balance and knocked me on my back on the bed, but most importantly, I felt her mount my body and let her tongue inside my mouth, twirling and playing with it shamelessly and very aggressively, just like that throwing herself at me! How was I supposed to react? It was different, it was scary, but it was amazing. I closed my eyes and just wrapped my arms around her back, pulling her down in a warm and fuzzy embrace. Whatever, no thoughts, just make sure she feels as loved as she's making me feel right now…
I could feel her gentle feathers brushing against mine, her warm and slick tongue played with mine in a clear display of love. My heart was racing faster than ever before, I couldn't even form thoughts, but all I knew is that I did the right thing. I loved her, and she loved me. I couldn't be happier! I closed my eyes and let myself be taken by her beautiful kissing, and they just didn't stop! 
She kept going and going, how long had she been waiting for this?! I can't judge, I'm doing much the same, wrestling with her body and enjoying the taste of her mouth. I couldn't hide myself anymore, but with her, I felt like I didn't have to, I didn't have to be ashamed of doing this. Her moans were so cute though, the way she was going down on me, it's like I was the best dessert she ever tasted. 
Once she finally pulled back, a few strings of spit followed her beak, her eyes opening only to give me glee full squirms of happiness. I guess she couldn't really talk right. But when I thought about it, it's like she got so happy knowing I love her that she immediately jumped on me, started kissing me and now she can't even put her feelings into words. She's way too precious for this world…
“I love you too, Gallus! I'm sorry- I jumped on you, I really didn't mean to! I just- I'm so happy! Thank you! Thank you thank you thank you!!!” Her arms opened even wider than mine, her hug was so tight that I could almost feel her crushing my ribs.
“Y-Yeah- You're welcome.” I tried to speak through her tight hug, keeping a tight, firm hold  on her too. But I couldn't hide the fact that something down in my crotch was growing harder with each second, slowly revealing itself from my sheath… And it was starting to poke at her belly, given how she was mounting me. 
It didn't take long for her to notice either, looking back at her rump and getting all flustered just like I was. She just looked back at me and sat upright on my stomach. She stayed quiet for a few seconds, and it even made me worry… I didn't mean to get- like that! But it's just hard when she's mounting me like this. And I don't mean that I'm hard, the situation that I'm in is hard for me, not that I'm hard! I mean, I'm hard too, but you get it. I was just worried she would be pissed off because of it, and I honestly couldn't have expected what she said next.
“Gallus… can we please do it?” She's actually asking me that?! Just like that with no warning, no nothing, just straight up asking for it? It caught me so off guard, aren't girls supposed to be a bit more discreet? I guess she isn't the average girl though. “I… Never actually felt this happy or this warm like this… Hehe this is so weird but so amazing, I love you so much!” 
“Are you… s-sure you want to do it?” It still all felt so surreal, so amazingly surreal. Like I was going to wake up back in Griffonstone where I'd continue living a boring life with unhappy griffons. But she just smiled at my comment and leaned down, holding both sides of my head with her hands. 
“There's no other creature in Equestria that I'd rather have my first time with… I'm scared, and I'm really nervous, but you'll be there for me like you always are, won't you?” She was locked with me. At the moment, I couldn't really think of anything else other than that I had to protect this beautiful little thing.
“I'll always be there for you.” I couldn't resist myself and gave her a nice peck on the beak before trying to rearrange our position. 
I should try to take charge, I want her to feel good. I want her to be happy with this, I don't want to ruin her first time… Once she's on her back with her legs spread, I finally see what I always only caught very brief glimpses of behind her tail. 
It's even better than I imagined. A beautiful donut hole, and her clit which was already leaking and winking at me… And traveling further up her body, I saw her eyes impatiently and nervously staring down at my  hard cock, it was throbbing for her. And I don't mean her body or her pussy, I mean her. Silverstream. 
“T-That’s- Um- wow, I mean, I always saw it sheathed inside- I didn't think it'd be so…” Please don't say small! “Big…” Thank you!
“I mean… Um, not- that I stare or anything, but there's plenty of hung stallions around the school…” It's just kind of hard for me to understand her point of view. It still feels impossible to believe that someone is actually attracted to me. I mean, I never dated anyone until now even, love and romance isn't even a thing in griffon lives, but I did read plenty of romance books in the school library. I think I know what to do… 
“Well- I can say the same. There's plenty of cute mares if you go look. Why not them?” Well… The answer is simple. I grabbed the tip of my cock and gently rubbed it up and down her slick entrance, coating it with her juices. It was warm and needy, and I could tell by the quick gulp, she was worried about the size and thickness. This is probably intimidating for her… I'm going to be as gentle as I can. I want her to love this. 
“Um… well, none of those mares are you…” Finally, after positioning the tip on her wet entrance, I can feel her body pulsating as I grab both her legs and prepare myself. 
“There's your answer. I'm not looking for a dick to ride Gallus. I love you, I really do. Now… um… please be careful” Wow, I don't know why but hearing that I'm just as special to her as she is to me, it turned me on more than anything could. Okay, deep breaths and go slow. Don't get carried away. 
I held her legs tightly as I pushed my way inside her. She was so incredibly tight, and with every inch, she groaned out with gentle sighs and gasps. Sliding slowly into her, I could feel the warm and wet fleshy walls of her pussy, how her body was sucking me in so well, how amazing it felt to hear her moan for me. This just might be the best night of my life. 
“That feels so- Eek! Nice~” Her squeals are the cutest. I'm quick to reciprocate the feeling too. 
“You feel amazing too… Am I going too fast?” 
“No, it's perfect. Please don't stop. I love you so much…” Keep saying that and I might blow sooner than I expect…
Once I'm about halfway in I stop and begin pulling back. I'll try to make this a more gradual ascent, but damn, she doesn't make it easy on me. It's like her body needs me so badly, even as I'm pulling back out I can feel it trying to pull me back inside, she's so amazing I can't even begin to describe it… 
Her adorable moans echoed in my room as I began to thrust back and forth, keeping my claws firm on her hind legs making sure to hold it upright. It was honestly more of a workout than I expected, just after a couple of minutes I was already taking quick sharp breaths, but it was all worth it. Through every other gasp for air, she was moaning my name and asking for more, her head bent back on the mattress as she did so.
I tried to be gentle, I really did! But when she kept wrapping around me like that, with those warm and wet insides, I couldn't help myself. Soon enough, I was already starting to speed up, grunting from the effort. The top bunk was rocking back and forth, and I'm pretty sure if there was any creature in the other rooms beside us… They probably heard us by now. 
“Haah~ I love you so much~ Ah~ Haah~ Please~ Don't- stop!~” She passionately gripped the sheets while she kept on asking for more. I knew better than to disappoint her so I didn't stop thrusting. 
“Ngh~ You're amazing, I hope you know that- Huff~” No amount of words I say can really say what I'm feeling now, but I still try my best.
“C-Can- We switch positions?~ I- Haah~ Want to look you in the eye while we do it…” Look me in the eye? I mean she was on her back, but she had her head leaned back most of the time… 
For some reason, I felt pretty nervous about this. I mean, it was going really well until then, but then I began to realize how awkward and embarrassed I would be if she was actually staring down at me like that. But… I want her to love this. I'll do it for her. 
“Okay… Sure. What do you want?” I stopped thrusting for a second, I could still feel her slippery and tender walls wrapping around my shaft, completely covering it in her juices. Slowly but surely, I pulled out from inside her, and I could already feel myself throbbing and begging for more of her. And judging by how she was soaking wet and winking at me, she wanted me too. 
“Hold on- I gotta… Catch my breath. But- Um- can I go on top?” She spoke through huffed gasps, pthis little love session was a first for the both of us, after all. While she recovered her breath, I tried to find a good position for us.
“Sure, let me just-” I tried moving around in the bed, it was small and difficult to really maneuver when someone else was there, but Silverstream shifted around and it was easier for me to lay on my back. 
Wow, so this is how she must've felt huh? Kinda feels weird being all exposed to her like this. I try to make some room for her, silently inviting her closer. She happily crawled onto my stomach and placed her pussy right at the tip of my cock, having to adjust it properly so she could actually slide down on it. 
She probably noticed how flustered I was, just giggling to herself before asking me something. 
“Can we hold hands too?” She's way too innocent for this world…
“Hold hands? Sure… Does it make you feel better?” She excitedly reached out and tightly gripped our hands together, her fingers interlocking with mine.
“More than you think… Thanks.” I could feel her gentle peck on my lips before she pulled away and prepared herself. 
Slowly but surely she slid down, and it went in a lot easier this time, then she slid back up. Then down. Then up again, getting into a rhythm with her hips and moans. I could feel her grip tighten every time she went down on me with a soft slap, letting out soft gasps for air once or twice, her insides clenching me tightly. This position must be hitting her spots really well because of how much faster she's already going, all the while completely focusing on me. 
Her eyes… It was hard to describe the look in her beautiful eyes, but it was definitely a mixture of emotions. She had furrowed brows that screamed pleasure, but wide eyes that focused on me with a stare that could only be described as love. I already knew she was perfect for me, but this is just confirmation. In those eyes staring deep into my soul, I saw a kind of passion, love, and care that I'd never seen before in the faces of the Griffon kingdom, one look of want, desire, and everything that comes with it. But not just that, also one of care, that told me she wanted to spend all the rest of her days with me. I'm not very good with emotions, but this goes beyond love. Even I could see it, and I'm a griffon!
By now she had been riding me for a good couple of minutes, holding my hand gently as I helped move my waist to her Rhythm, pushing it deeper into her. Her moans told me all I needed to know about how well I was doing. 
Eventually though, she lowered her head on my chest and let the weight of her body fully on mine, laying on her stomach on top of me, while swinging her hips and sliding it up and down on my twitching and throbbing shaft inside her meaty insides which felt all too good to be true. And she's going even deeper now, almost all the way in too. 
“Ngh~ Haah~ Huff~ S-Silverstream- If~ You keep going- I'm going to-” But she stopped me mid-sentence. 
“Haah~ Haah~ Ah~ Yes! Please! I want to have it inside me!~ Don't stop!~ Ah!~ I love you! Haah!~” She kept asking for it and riding me nonstop, I could feel her clenching tighter around me, the heat and tension rising within both of us. I knew I couldn't hold back. I'll give her my all. 
“Ngh~ I-I hope you're ready!” This was when I lost control of myself, going mindlessly into her, holding her hands tightly with mine, closing my eyes and leaning my head back with pleasure, speeding up and going as far deep as I could reach with my throbbing cock inside her. 
She was amazing, her moans only helped me get closer to the edge, and with each thrust, she got louder and louder, we were both panting heavily, and I was getting close. The anticipation was something else man, being so close but not quite going over the edge, all the while she's asking for more and more… It's like my mind is going numb. 
But then, finally, one deep and final thrust, I let out a visceral grunt, and finally shot string after string inside her, just how she wanted. I could feel her twitching body too, her wings opening wide with her gaping mouth moaning while my seed continued to flood her body, keeping her there for a few good seconds while we both took some time to recover. 
It was a workout and a half. I was tired. She was tired. But this had been the best night of my life. In the end, we were both left in my bed, with my cock slowly hiding back into its sheath after I pulled out, some of my cum still flowing out of her winking pussy. 
She just lay her head on my chest, it felt like her fingers barely had the strength to hold my hand onto my hand anymore. I could notice her  sharp and quick breathing slowly recovered over a few good seconds and despite none of us saying a single word after the climax, we both knew what we felt at the time. This is love, and I love her. 
“Hm… Aah… Thank you Gallus… I love you… Please don't ever leave me…” Her head snuggled closer, under my chin. I let go of her hands to wrap both arms around her body in a gentle hug, letting my fingers caress her back, her wings, her beautiful cyan streaked mane. 
“I… Love you too Silverstream… And please don't ever leave me either…” This had been an amazing night, not just because we fucked, but because I finally knew what love was. And to know that someone loved me back? As a griffon, I guess I shouldn't be so emotional about this but I didn't care at this point. I'll be whatever I want with her, I'll be my true self without worrying about anything. 
Before, I didn't really know what love meant. All this hearts and hooves talk about pony culture, it didn't make sense to me. I thought I would also never be loved, I thought I'd need to hide behind a mask to be even able to attract others. But now I think I found someone truly special to be with me, who accepts me for who I truly am, guess even a griffon like me can find love eventually.
I gave her a gentle peck on the top of the head just before we both fell asleep.


			Author's Notes: 
This story is marked as complete. However, I may write another chapter to this story in the future from Silverstream's POV as that was the intent of this story from the start, having two separate POVs of the same story, narrated differently of course and with respect to each character's personality. But since it's essentially the same story, I'm leaving that for later. Enjoy what you have now, but know that more may come in the future.
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