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Written for BronyButt/Sweet Cheeks on tumblr: http://asksweetcheeks.tumblr.com
Sweet Cheeks is a cute colt with a desire for dick. He comes down to the Pony Shot every week and chains himself down to be used and abused by absolutely any stallion who wants a turn, as long as they fill him up with that gooey stuff he craves! As the hours pass, he becomes more and more of a sticky mess, but his smile never fades.
Completely shameless smut/clop, inspired by stories like Fucking By Felfire and Tabby Traumley: Confessions of a Cumdump. The names of those alone should tell you what you're in for~
Contains M/M+, public use, gangbang, spitroasting, double anal, double oral, cum inflation, cock bulges, gokkun, and general sluttiness and cumlust!
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		Week 1 (Thursday)



I approached you and looked you over. Tied down to the ground, hooves clad in your trademark pink stockings, blindfolded, ass up, and mouth open. A sign in front of you had "Free use - fill me up!~" written on it. I could tell you'd been like this for a couple hours already, because there were dried strings of cum all along your body and matting down your mane. Your belly was bulging like you're pregnant, and with how much cum you'd taken, it wouldn't have been shocking if you miraculously were. A thick buttplug was in your ass, keeping the mixture of tens of stallions' cum inside there from leaking out. Looking at that glorious sight, I began to get hard, inches of cock slipping out of my sheath, as I circled around to your head.
"Oh, hi again~" you said as I was positioning myself in front of your mouth.
"Hehe, hi Sweet Cheeks!" Call me crazy, but I think you knew it was me just from my musk.
I pressed my soft cock against your mouth, and you eagerly started licking. You took long licks along what you could reach, and I quickly got harder. I pushed the cockhead into your mouth and slowly moved back and forth, as I could feel your tongue moving all around and lapping up the precum starting to drip. When I was all hard, 16 inches of dick ready to go, I pulled out and slapped it across your cheek, making you moan. Then I walked around, yanked the buttplug out, and wrapped my hooves around your hips as I got ready to put it in.
Normally I would have shoved my hard cock deep in your throat and forced you to gag on it before I started using your sperm bank of an asshole, so I could use your thick throat spit as lube. But I knew all of those previous loads deposited in you would act as lube this time around. I fit the first inch in slowly, accompanied by a cute moan, before suddenly thrusting forward, SHOVING the rest of my cock inside you in one moment. Not many asses could take such a sudden penetration, but all it made you do was let out a slutty deep moan, as well as make your cock throb below you. All of the slimy semen inside you made for no resistance, as I thought, although you were so full that there wasn't even room for all of me. Cum shot out of your asshole around my shaft from sheer volume displacement.
I stayed still ballsdeep inside you for half a minute, both of us panting, myself so bent over you that I was nearly breathing in your ear. Then I sloooowly started to pull out, then sloooowly pushed back in, really enjoying the feeling of your anal walls squeezing down around me, trying to milk out that which you crave. The feeling was incredible, the kind of tight, warm bliss that only an experienced cockslut can provide. And the sounds were a delight, wet shlicks and girly moans echoing. I kept thrusting in and out of you in a nice rhythmic motion, but started to pick up the pace. I knew what you wanted, what you came here every week for. Rough, no-holds-barred fucking, followed by a warm creamy filling. And that's exactly what I planned to give to you.
I was picking up the speed more and more, tightening my grip on your hips. Although the thrusts were fast, they were still just as deep. I nearly pulled out all the way before I'd slam back down into your deepest insides. Your belly was starting to slosh around from the force of it, a ridiculously lewd sound that just drove me to plow you even harder! My big balls would slap against your own, as your shaft was dripping precum on the floor. Your moans were getting louder and more breathy, before I heard them become more like "mmmphs". Another pony stirred by the display had come up and shoved his dick into your slutty mouth, not holding anything back as he gripped your head and facefucked you with his footlong. At first you weren't expecting it, nearly choking on it before regaining your senses a bit and going back to moaning, with the occasional gag. Your eyes rolled back into your head as you were being spitroasted, speared in both of your holes. Your mind was going fuzzy, you were completely drunk on cock and cum. And it was SO CUTE! <3
I was so hard, I had to cum. I could feel you clenching even tighter than before now, you wanted my cum - no, you NEEDED my cum. I found the energy to go even faster, doing two full thrusts back and forth every second for a minute, before I felt it. I felt my load rushing through me, from my balls, up the shaft, out the urethra. I held my shaft deep inside of you, only thrusting a couple inches back and forth, as it happened. Huge thick strings and globs of milky white semen shot into your hungry hole. The feeling made you cum as well, your own load splashing against the wood, and your ass tightening wildly in your throes of orgasm around me, milking even more into you. You screamed as much as you could around the ponycock that was using your mouth as a cocksleeve. It was so nice. It was nirvana, it was heaven. Nothing ever felt better than this, nothing ever could. I didn't ever want to leave. I wanted to stay here, spewing spooge into your hole forever...
Half a liter later, after relaxing in your warm wet insides for a few minutes, I backed up and my semi-soft cock pulled out of you with a slurpy pop. Cum immediately started leaking out of your overfull asshole, so I shoved the buttplug back in in one stroke, eliciting a muffled moan. I rubbed my slimy cock against your plot a bit to clean it off before it retracted, then started to walk back home. "See you next week, Sweet Cheeks!"
"Mm... *gack* mmhmmf!!" you replied, muffled by the long shaft plunging in and out of your throat as I left.
Thursday is definitely my favorite day of the week.

	
		Week 2 (Friday)



It was that time of the week again. Thursday, the day that Sweet Cheeks comes down to the Pony Shot and lets himself be used by anyone with cum to spare for the whole day. Chained down to the floor, blindfolded, and filled past the brim, with a smile on his face and a growing pool of his own cum on the floor. Many ponies save up their cum for the whole week just to give him more of what he wants. But when I entered the bar this Thursday, his "free use" sign said:
"Moved to Fridays! See you tomorrow~"
Fuuuuuuck.


~The next morning...~


There was an aura of pure sexual frustration in the air when you arrived at noon. At least ten stallions were waiting in the bar for you already, myself included. Balls were swollen with cum and the musk was plentiful. We were trying to keep calm, a few beers being passed around, but when we heard the clip-clop of your hooves on the wood, all eyes were focused on you. You had pink stockings on all four hooves, and pink panties to match, with a large bulge in them from your balls. Seeing all the guys waiting put a big grin on your face; this is your favorite day too, after all! Cocks were being unsheathed as relief was in sight. You blushed as you walked towards your spot.
"You're a day late," said a stallion as he approached you.
"Sorry, but, Fill me Fridays sounds so much better than Fill me Thursdays, don't you think? Anyway, I'll get the chain and stuff out and take care of you guys in a minute~"
As you were talking, we were all moving in around you. The extra day made us way too horny to wait any longer. We were all very hard; there were 12 feet of dick surrounding you, at least. It was rare to see you like this, clean and fresh, panties on, no semen in your hair or swishing in your stomach. Of course, that was going to change soon.
"Um, guys? I need to get se- ahh!~" you moaned as someone spanked your ass. Another pony slid down your panties to your ankles and started rubbing your sheath. Fuck the blindfold - they wanted you to be aware of everything they'd do to you. Fuck the chain - you weren't gonna go anywhere. "Stop! Aahh... I'm not ready yet!"
I stood up in front of you and pressed my tip right against your face, smearing precum on your lips and under your nose. I knew that would get to you; the thick smell of hard cock and fresh cum is what drives you crazy. "S-stop... I'm... I... mmm..."
Your final protest trailed off as you took a lick at my cockhead before taking it into your mouth and sucking gently, moaning from the taste of my precum. But I was in no mood for gentle. I gripped your head and pushed you down on the first 8 inches of my cock, making you gag, then yanked your mane back, and pushed you down again. The head of my cock made a cute bulge in your throat as I plunged back and forth, deeper and deeper each time. At this point, things were getting into swing. Everyone was either clopping in the back or up front toying with your body. One guy was frotting with you, pressing his dripping cockhead against your own. Another guy was behind you getting a buttjob from your soft plot. You could feel his shaft rubbing right against your hole as he thrust. Two guys got up next to me and you eagerly jacked them both off. We were all grunting and moaning as you got to doing what you're best at. After a few minutes of fucking your wet, tight throat, I finally shoved all the way forward and bottomed out. I held you tight against my crotch, a bit of spluttering and resistance as you were low on breath, before I pulled all 16 inches out of your tight mouth with a loud shlurp, followed by some desperate gasps. All the while, you were still jacking off the two guys next to me.
"Are you ready for it now, Sweet Cheeks?" I said as my cock was dripping with thick throat spit.
"Ha... ha... Yeah~ Use me how you wish, do it ROUGH, stretch my holes, and fiii~iiill me!"
"Oh, you're gonna regret saying that!" said the pony behind you as he slightly changed his angle and, instead of thrusting between your cheeks, thrust right into your tight, hungry asshole and started pounding.
"A-ahhh!!~ Fuck! Mnnnng... yesss... <3"
It was a little dry and uncomfortable, but the pleasure of his 14 inches smashing deep into you just made you give a cute scream combined with a moan. He was letting out plenty of precum, making his thrusts slicker and easier. But your comfort didn't matter one bit to him. The increased lube just made him fuck you even harder. It was rubbing at parts deeeeep inside you, and your own cock was bouncing back and forth as he pounded you back and forth. A slight little bulge could be seen in your belly every time he bottomed out. It felt like he was turning your whole asshole inside and out! In a good way, of course~
I shoved myself back into your mouth and fucked it just as roughly. I grabbed your horn as leverage, slowly stroking it like a cock while I pushed you forward and back. To me, your throat was nothing but a tool for getting off. The way your occasional gags made it squeeze down on my head or shaft drove me to go deeper, to make them happen more. Breathing was irrelevant; every part of you was made for cock. With how wet and tight it was, and how it eagerly accepted my dick and tried its hardest to please me, your mouth seemed more like a pussy. Or, even better, a fleshlight. Your face was a wet spitty mess as I repeatedly slammed so fast into you that my balls slapped against your chin. The pony behind you was also making loud slapping noises as his balls kept colliding hard against your own. I matched my rhythm up with him so that we both thrust all the way in at the same time, getting as many inches of dick in you at one time as we could. You were speared between us, utterly helpless, both ends letting out wet shlick and shlurp noises as we went fast and rough, using your tight holes to milk our overdue loads into you. I could feel your tongue lapping at my balls the best they could when I was all the way in your mouth, always trying to help that load get out to where it belongs.
"Hurry up and finish with his ass! I want a turn!"
"Ahh... no need to wait, there's room for one more. His asshole's practically elastic!"
Your eyes widened in anticipation as you heard what was about to happen. Another pony squeezed in next to the one in your ass and pushed his cockhead against your stretched rim, pushing and pushing until it slipped in! You let out a loud MMMMMF! and your throat got REALLY tight around me as the pain made you quiver and shiver all over. The insertion was hard, but your ass quickly stretched to accommodate it, and you were back to moaning around me in no time. Six inches of thickness were stretching your ass open and you were just loving it. The two ponies were thrusting at different speeds, but both were going very deep and very fast, stabbing against your prostate. It all became too much, and your body shivered and convulsed as you let out your first load of the day on the floor. In the throes of orgasm, your asshole contracted WILDLY on the two guys, tighter than any hole they'd felt before! They didn't stop thrusting, and you suddenly felt something ridiculously thick and bulging your stomach. They had both flared and were about to give you your first dose of medicine~ The flares almost hurt, but in the midst of your orgasm, it only made you moan. They both shoved their whole cocks into you and held there, the bulge of two wide flares in your belly, and viscous semen started flowing into you. One of them had a ridiculously dense load, coming out in multiple long ropes. The other was a thinner mix, and just kept flowing into you like a faucet. All of that warm cozy cum brought you to pure bliss as your orgasm came to an end. You were looking up at me with sultry half-closed eyes as you refocused on sucking and licking at me while I thrust.
The two ponies that came both pulled out at the same time, flares and all, with a loud POP! Your hole gaped for a brief second from the extreme stretch, before tightening back up to a cute pucker. Before a drop of seed could even leak out, another two ponies stepped in position and filled you up again, desperately needing to empty their balls in your tantalizing holes. A quiet swish could be heard from the cum in your belly as your whole body shook back and forth. One of the two ponies you were jacking off decided to test your elasticity as well, moving in close to me and shoving his dick in your mouth with mine. Your throat was stretching wider than one could think possible; the bulges we were making in it were ridiculous. The two of us were grinning at each other, and tried different patterns. Thrusting at the same time, or having our thrusts alternate, or just going completely fucking nuts in that tight mouth as fast as our hips could do it. I think you liked the last one the most!~ We were plugging up your throat so often that your moans couldn't even come out now; it was just a cacophony of gags, wet noises, and flesh against flesh as four long thick shafts kept going into you. At times it seemed like we were being too rough, but, with the wide grin you had the whole time, and the pool of cum and precum you'd let out, you must have been enjoying it. After all, you were MADE for hole-stretching like this; when you only have two holes, it's no surprise they'll have to pull double duty! And they were doing their job, as we were all getting close~
The pony next to me came first. Your constricting throat was too much, and he bit his lip as he let out a few thick spurts directly into your stomach, before pulling out a bit and releasing the rest in your mouth. You wanted to swallow it all down, it was an involuntary reflex to having that cum touch your tongue, but I was blocking the way. Cum bubbled out of your lips from around my cock as I was still repeatedly ramming you. That orgasm seemed to set off a chain reaction to everyone else. The guy you were jacking off tensed and groaned as he came as well. His cumslit opened wide right in your face as he let out a stream so constant it was like he was peeing cum, though much thicker and stickier. The two in your ass did the same, as hard thick blasts shot against your insides before falling into the pool already formed in your bowels. One of them pulled out early to give a good coating to your plush cheeks. You got your second orgasm of the day as well, driven overboard from the extreme sexual energy surrounding you. Finally, I pulled out a bit and let out my pent-up load right on your tongue and the roof of your mouth, generous enough to allow you to taste it all. You moaned loudly around me as you were being filled from both sides, sliding your tongue along my knob and lapping at my urethra as the cum continued to flow, gulping happily. There were a ton of moans and groans coming from the other ponies in the bar as many of them were cumming too. I pulled my cock out and dabbed the last few drips of cum on your face, and you very quickly gulped down what else was pooling in your mouth, licking what you could get off your face and eager for more, before you saw where all the cloppers' cum had gone...
"Hey Sweet Cheeks, we made you your favorite drink~"
The bartender had a large beer mug in his hand, nearly overflowing with a delicious mixture of your other patrons' cum. He had been passing it around to the other ponies waiting for a turn, and they happily filled it with sticky cumstrings and big globs, the kind that get stuck in your throat. The concoction was a milky yellow mess with a thick goopy consistency that only such a huge amount of cumloads can create. Eight days worth of cum from a stallion is already a TON, but this mug had at least eighty! He held it in front of your nose, and you whiffed that manly scent hard, drooling a little. You eagerly grabbed the mug from him and just CHUGGED down half of it, driven by your insatiable cumlust. The guys cheered you on, taking a brief break to watch.
"Glug, glug, glug... Ahhhh!~ Mmm... *licks lips* Your cum tastes SOOOO good... Thank you so much for letting me drain your balls today~"
You took the other half slower, taking big sips to fill your mouth, and swishing it around in your mouth, relishing the taste of the stallions' brew. There is no better drink in the world. The taste is mostly salty, but there's a sweet tang, a juicy flavor, a bitter undertone, and more. Every man's tastes a little different, and drinking a mixture like this combines all of those unique flavors into one. But it's more than the taste; it's what the cum represents. Getting all that cum out is the sign of a job well done. And the feeling of it sliding down your throat, filling your stomach... It was the reason you come back week after week. This feeling of being filled with cum.
There were more cocks waiting, and another pony got behind you and slammed his 18 inches into your cum-dripping pucker while you continued to sip. He was a quick shot and added his load to your insides when you were finishing off the mug. You held it upside-down right above you to let the stickiest goop sliver down to your waiting tongue, then took long licks around the side of the mug where a few mis-aimed strings were. You aren't one to let a drop go to waste. Finally done, you looked back down to see three cocks right in front of you. You got into the groove of sucking one and jacking two as the orgy was back on. You switched which you were sucking to give them equal treatment, and switching between bobbing your head on their long thick shafts, or lapping and sucking on their big round balls, trying to coax more yummy loads out! You had such skill with your mouth that they decided to let you have control, instead of the hairgrabbing and skullfucking you were used to. Being squeezed by your esophagus was a great feeling, but the feel of your soft wet tongue delicately lapping at their cumslit or a gentle suction on the skin of their nutsack has its perks too~ The whole room was very hot, everyone getting very sweaty and musky. When your face was pressed close against their sack, you couldn't decide which was better: the thick aroma of their dripping ball sweat, or the taste of it!
The crowd had barely thinned out, even after filling the mug. Most of the ponies that jacked off into it still wanted a turn with you, and more kept coming in the bar. You were gonna be fully booked for HOURS. I was satisfied, but stayed to watch for a while longer. You were dealing with three at a time in the front, and always two in the back. Other ponies played with your shaft, or rubbed their dripping cocks along your soft hair, or jacked off onto you. One guy jacked off a gooey load right on your cutie mark and said, "That's a more fittin' mark for ya!" Everyone chuckled at that one :3
When I was getting up to leave, a cum-induced stomach bulge was formed, and it would only continue to grow over the day. Two ponies had just came inside your ass simultaneously, and when they pulled out, a hyper-endowed pony came up to replace them. His cock was at least 3 feet long, with a 10 inch thick flare, and 6 inches thick down the shaft! The last thing I saw before leaving was a pony underneath you licking at the vivid bulge of his flared head, jutting 6 inches from the rest of your cum-inflated belly as he rutted you as deep and hard as everyone else. You were covered in dried splotches of sperm, the floor was a mess of sweat and cum pools, and your neck and belly had such huge cock bulges that it was like your whole body was a stretchy condom. And all the while, you had a wide smile of pure pleasure on your face. I couldn't wait until next week~

	