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		Description

After making a small remark to Twilight about the ponies back home being traditionally ridden by humans. Twilight sends a letter to her mentor on her findings. Alex never thought that Celestia would go out and purchase  a saddle from an adult shop, in an attempt to honour his "heritage". Though as the two awkwardly perform the task, Luna comes to the wrong conclusion assuming it to be a something else. Luna then wishes to have a piece of this "Horseback riding."
Though as a result now he is starting to build a reputation and as more and more mares seek him, Alex will quickly learn that a society populated heavily by mares is not the place for a creature with good stamina and hands.
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		Riding Horseback


			Author's Notes: 
Hey guys and girls just a quick heads up that this is a  story that will pretty much just be clop. No story or plot other than ponies getting a dicking from human protagonist . If this is not to your tastes, give it a try anyway if you don't like it you can thumb it down or leave feed back. Please enjoy! Also many are wondering why they are only finding out now that English is not my first language well I just never brought it up being Scottish I am one of the tiny sliver that was taught Gaelic. I lived up near the north of Scotland.
p.s The scenes come across as over the top and silly and are in no way how sex actually happens or is conducted!



"Right this way, please." a maid instructed, leading me down a hallway. I idly looked at the passing scenery and admired the royal gardens. In the morning, twilight had received a letter from Princess Celestia, her friend and mentor, requesting my immediate departure for Canterlot.
"The princess is waiting for you inside." the maid droned, rolling her eyes. I gave a polite nod and continued to follow her.
"Bitch." I grunted once the snooty mare had left, going back to her cleaning duties. Grasping the silver handle, I paused slightly, nervous of what the mare wanted. This was the first time I had been in the mares bedroom. The handle was smooth in my hand, and the patterns adorning it added a nice texture. I found myself stalling, and realised I was just rubbing the handle like some sort of doorknob-pervert. I always felt uneasy around that mare despite our friendship, our first meeting always reminding me of what she could do. When we had first met, I had punched her in the face. It hadn't been done out of malice or aggression, but terror. Having a talking giant horse trying to calm you down, tended to have the opposite effect after just waking up. The mare had been left with a nasty red welt on her face, so she had struck back. 
Though she had tearfully apologised later, she had still shattered my rib cage and nearly killed me. Were it not for magic and the fast work of her sister, she would probably have killed me. Now I was not out and out afraid of the gentle alicorn, but, given her giant size and power, I always felt uncomfortable being in the same room with her. Twilight and most ponies were about six feet tall in height though Celestia dwarfed them, standing easily at seven feet tall. 
Shaking my head, I pushed the large door open and poked my head in. I froze, barely picking up on the mares words while my eyes were glued to her slender, yet firm, body. 
"What the fuck." I gasped, trying to make sense of the scene before me. The mare tilted her head and responded.
"Well, Alex ? Aren't you going to mount me?"  Princess Celestia, the ruler of Equestria, and arguably the most important political figure, inquired, her sentence slightly muffled from the bit in her mouth. The mare was, to my horror, fully kitted in riding gear, her back sporting a fake leather saddle with straps and buckles tightly secured. The mare had even added crude stirrups to allow me to 'mount her' . Her head was adorned with a head piece that looked awkward as the mare self consciously fidgeted with the piece. While she watched me, the reigns laid limp at her side.
With a soft smile, she replied, "This is a human custom, no?" as she continued to give me an inquisitive stare.  I nervously rubbed the back of my neck once I remembered my small lie. "My student tells me riding 'Horseback' is a very unique and important part of human culture!" Sadly, in our land, their kind has been extinct for many millennium, but I am the most similar to them due to my size. I would be honoured to learn more about your kind." The mare replied enthusiastically, turning as I could catch a brief glance of her rear.
Given that the last time we had spoken both Celestia and I had fallen out this was more than just a little awkward. The fight had been trivial yet had nearly shattered our friendship, hence why I was currently living with Twilight.
"Uhm... I was just— Oh fuck this is actually happening." I mumbled weakly, the mare giving me a bemused look while trotting forward. Lowering herself, I gave a small gulp as I weakly grasped the saddle. 
Awkwardly hoisting myself up, the mare gave a small grunt, giving me a slightly pained look. I gave an apologetic one, having accidentally clipped her wing with my foot. Grabbing the reins, I gave small tugs on each side so that the mares head moved from side to side, obediently. Her wings fidgeted under my weight, trying to find a comfortable position. With a small flick of the reins, the mare slowly started to trot. 
"Uh, we don't have to do this if you don't want to." I awkwardly muttered, the mare pausing with her foot hovering in the air.
"This is a vital part of your culture, and, as co-ruler of Equestria, it is my job to make sure all beings feel welcome here. If a small bit of humility is required on my part, to make you happy, then so be it." she replied, sticking her tongue out, pulling the bit back in. The mare gave a small shiver as the metallic taste of the bit hit her taste buds. I felt so uncomfortable doing this, but if I told her that I had exaggerated the importance of horseback, I could end up getting an ass kicking. I was in a way touched that she was going to such lengths to try and make up, but why could it not have been something like a card or just going out for lunch.
Gently kicking her sides, the mare sped up, moving into a fast trot. I think I heard her giggle but I wasn't quite sure. The ride went on for about five minutes, having to awkwardly steer the mare around. She did everything without a fuss, and she didn't once complain about the indignity of it all. My fears grew when the mare let out barely audible moans each time I tugged on the reins or tried to spur her on. 
I had honestly just been playing with twilight when I had made that joke. The mare was fascinated with earth, and she had eaten it up. She had even ranted about sending a letter to her mentor, and fellow princess, with her findings on human culture. I had thought that the princess would have gotten the joke, unlike her naive pupil. Twilight was a sweet girl— filly, but she was way too trusting. She had found me passed out in some god-awful woods, and I had thought that they would cut me open and experiment on me for science. I admit the first few weeks were not pretty, but, as I grew to trust them, I found one thing that I had no expected: friendship. Princess Celestia and her sister were two ponies that I felt I could have a proper conversation with. Their age and experience had seen them through many wars, many deaths, and more . This meant that I could speak with them without having to filter my conversations. Though, given that Celestia had believed the exaggeration of the importance of riding horses, this meant that she was slightly more naive than I had given her credit for.
"Sister I wish to have a w—." Luna's words died on her lips, the mare looking slacked jawed at her sister and I. Celestia, adorned with the pony-equivalent of a gimp suit, with me on her back, must have been quite a shock, for the mare collapsed on her rump. Celestia was beat red, having spat the bit out while she tried to give an explanation of why I was currently 'riding her'. "I never knew you were into such things, sister. To bring a stallion, my apologies, a human into your bedroom, with that get up on, very naughty." she chuckled kicking the door shut with her rear leg she gave the two of us a flirtatious smile.
In a panic, I tried to get off the bone-white mare. The simple task backfired since I tumbled over backwards, wildly grabbing Celestia in the process. She gave a small cry, followed by a guttural moan. Cursing, I found myself dangling from the mares tail, my face inches away from her puckered ring. 
"Very naughty indeed." Luna commented, circling the two of us with a predatory grin. Letting go of her tail, I dropped a couple of inches, putting me face to face with a far more private area of the mare. My eyes immediately widened, and I was unable to tear them away. Celestia momentarily forgot about me, and gave her sister a timid smile.
“Sister, I, I can explain. 'Riding horseback,' is part of his culture, and I only wished to make him feel comfortable." The solar alicorn defended, her sister mere feet away as she gave her a look of disbelief. 
"Yes, because of his culture." Luna smirked stepping forward while Celestia retreated slightly.Due to me being right behind her, her hoof landed on my foot, nearly crushing the bone. I yelped, causing her to panic and trip backwards, her rear taking me with her. A startled gasp and whimper escaped the large equines mouth as I found myself smothered under her sex.
"So... naughty..." Luna purred, nestling herself down. Celestia clambered to her feet, a look of humiliation clear on her muzzle. She wrapped her mouth around the scruff of my neck and pulled me to my feet while juices ran down my face. Shivering, I felt the sticky liquid mat the fringe of my hair along with my light facial hair. 
"ALEX! I’m SO SORRY!" Celestia cried out, her sister laughing all the while. I made a mental note to take her to a glue factory later. "Here let me help." she shakily cried, sticking her tongue out to wash my face. I gave a small shudder as the mare's wet tongue glided across my body.
"Either this human has a large quill in his pocket, or he is most pleased to see you, sister." Luna idly commented, lying down on the bed. I tried to cover up the bulge in my trousers and prayed to get out of that hellish situation. Gasping, the mare looked down at the bulge in my trousers, gingerly poking it with her hoof; I shivered.
"It's so big." she whispered, taking a tentative step forward. The mare's horn glowed a pale yellow, and the belt was removed while my trousers and pants were yanked down. A small gasp accompanied the wide-eyed alicorn, and even Princess Luna looked to be impressed. Leaning down, Celestia gently bumped the tip with her muzzle, snorting at the strange texture. She gave me a nervous smile but hungrily stared at my package. 
"My sister has been infatuated with you for quite a while Alex," Luna giggled. Stretching, she got to her hoofs and stood once again. " In fact, you are the first being to interest her in nearly two thousand years." she added, walking over to peer at my member. Self consciously, I tried to cover myself up, but my cheeks heated up when the mare gave an unladylike snort. "We will have none of that!" She reprimanded. Small blue bands of magic wrapped around my wrists, pinning me to the bed. Giggling, she lightly pushed her sister away, wrapping her lips around my stiff member. I bit down on my lip to keep from voicing  my pleasure as her long tongue swiveled around my member. Pulling back, the mare gave me a small smirk, pre-cum trickling from the corner of her mouth."It has been too long since I have had somepony of your generous proportion. Though the question is: Are you willing to share, Tia?" She chuckled, turning to give her obviously-aroused sister a small smile.
"It has been too long since we have had a chance to 'do something' as sisters." She replied, nodding after the younger alicorn smiled. Advancing on me, I tried in vain to move, unable to hide my shame. The two gently caressed me, gently nibbling and suckling on the tip. I hissed as they teased my sensitive skin. 
I noticed that, despite the age gap, Luna seemed to be leading the other mare. Celestia looked slightly abashed while giving me a small grin, gently lowering her muzzle onto my shaft. Gently bobbing her head, I felt my hips buck in retaliation to the incredible feeling coursing through me. Taking my positive reaction in stride, the mare went deeper, taking more of me in her sex-soaked muzzle. She motioned for Luna to free me, so, with a quick flick of her head, the magic holding me down was dispersed. Moving around, I put my hands to work, gently massaging and tickling the mares plump lips. A muffled whimper only encouraged me to continue my teasing. Taking me beyond my limit, the tightness and warmth of my orgasm built at the base of my member. I soon gasped, for her skilled tongue made me lose control.  . 
My body stiffened after the pressure released, which caused Celestia to retreat coughing, her eyes growing comical. Turning, she gave me a small glare as droplets of white trickled down her chin. 
"Warn me in the future before you do that." she hissed. Her serious tone was slightly comical due to the red tinge on her cheeks. I brought my lips to her nether region, and the mare watched with baited breath. Lightly trailing kisses over her rear, I made the mare shiver in anticipation. Her juices almost tasted like honey.  I wrapped my arms around her legs, pulling my body closer to hers. Her tail twitched irritably from my teasing, and  my lips suckled the mares sex, causing her to give a needy whimper.
All pretense of nervousness and worry gone, I stated, "Not so nice when someone else does the teasing." I played with the mare like a puppet, and I knew that, at the moment, I was in control. Yet, I feared that her sister could upset the balance if she interfered. Out of the two, I had a suspicion that Luna had slept around far more often than Celestia had. 
"Stop with the foreplay! I want you inside me, now!" Celestia snapped, wings fully erect. Her fur was matted from her pooling arousal, and her sex twitched in excitement. Luna giggled and gently rubbed her hoof on her lower area while watching the two of us.
"As you command, princess." I replied. Once I had gotten over the absurdity of the matter, I quickly regained my confidence. Due to the height difference, the mare was forced to lowered herself, so I hastily scrambled to my feet, positioning behind her. Experimentally pushing forward, I felt the mare tense when the tip rubbed along the edge of her lips. Pushing forward, the heat and tightness of her walls caused me to grit my teeth. While I entered, She clenched her legs, shaking in excitement and desire. Pulling back, I gently started a rhythm while the inexperienced mare knelled, going stock still. Slowly, she started moving her hips back and forth with me.
I thrusted into her again, and her hips picked up the pattern, meeting me halfway. Wet slaps echoed noisily throughout the room each time I plunged into her again and again. The small squeaks that escaped the mare were adorable. Looking at her form, I let my hands explore her wings. Gently massaging and tickling the primary feathers, the mare’s tail wrapped around my waist, pulling me closer. 
Celestia drooled each time I mercilessly assaulted her soaked cunt, lost in a sea of euphoric oblivion. Muffled by the blanket that her head was buried in, small gasps left her lips with every thrust. 
"Faster!" She moaned, pawing the bed demandingly. My fingers dug into her smooth backside while I continued to thrust into her. 	
I finally reach my limit, Unable to hold back, her tight walls begin to convulse, milking me as I prepare to cum inside of her.
"NO! NOT INSIDE ME!" She cried, her face panicking. I paused, grunting as I shot my load inside of her moist folds. The mare huffed as she sat down, dragging me with her and refusing to release me.
"Why not? it is not like I can get you pregnant, So what is the big deal?" I replied. She sat on me, causing me to give a small gasp under her weight. Blushing, she glowered at me. "You forgot we were different species didn't you?" I spoke up, watching as the mare shied away and refused to meet my face.
“I... well... maybe...” she admitted, her once-struggling legs going limp. She stopped fighting and quitted once she realized her silly mistake. I gave her rear a gentle smack that made her flesh jiggle and made her whimper. 
"Sister, it is next to impossible for a stallion to impregnate us, what made you think our friend here could?" Luna chuckled, pushing her tired sister aside. She handled my member in her hoofs, but they were surprisingly gentle. She started jerking me off, and I quickly found myself stiff and in need of relief. Gently grabbing her tail, I guided the mares rear to my face. I gave a wicked grin, as her lips were swollen and leaking gently. Without warning, I wrapped my lips around her sex hungrily and started nibbling on the swollen skin with my teeth. My tongue prodded her insides and worked furiously to widen her walls in any direction. Small squeaks escaped the mare’s throat, her body shaking. Her legs threatened to collapse, but my fingers still pinched and caressed the mares surprisingly big teats. My mouth reduced the mare to a quivering mass of lust as she bit down on her hoof.
I wrapped my arms around her spacious waist, giving a few small spanks to the fatty, yet firm, rear, gaining small yelps of pleasure. I gently rubbed her drooling cunt, hesitant to penetrate her as I gave a quick glance Celestia looking to see if she was genially okay with this. My vexation is noticed by Luna the mare using her tail to  gently pull me forward. Her hips started pushing back and forth, massaging my member with plush rear. Giggling, she raised herself, albeit shakily, straight above me. Her dripping arousal hovered over my ready body, and then she slowly lowered herself. The heat alone causes me to bite my lip, but my girth caused the mare to whimper. The whimper soon turned into a whine of pleasure when my hand began to stroke the inner edge of her ear.
The mare gave a small grin, leaning forward and roughly catching my lips with her tongue. Her hoof's wrapped around my neck, gazing affectionately into my eyes. Inserting myself inside of her, I buried my head in the crook of her back, gasping each time the mare's tight walls clenched around me. 
Luna squirmed as I pushed deeper, groaning as more and more of her gave way until finally I hilted her. Gritting my teeth, Luna pivoted with surprising elegance, her head peering down at me. She wrapped her hooves around my shoulders and held onto me as I mercilessly pounded away at the smart-mouthed Alicorn. While I picked up the pace, I pulled the mare into a long, tender kiss. The adventurous demigod once again pushed through the folds of my lips with her tongue, boldly intertwining hers with mine. 
"Uh...so close... don't stop." she hissed. Her walls clenched and milked me in preparation of her orgasm. With a strangled cry, she slumped forward and rested her head on my shoulder. She gave a grunt, and, once she lifted herself off of me, her teats sandwiched my limp member. "I...I have never experienced...such an intense orgasm before." she rasped, her eyes widening as her constant fidgeting causes her teats to rub my member back into its erect state. "And yet, you remain at the ready." She teased, shakily stepping back. She turned around and gently teased me by allowing my member to prod her second entrance, pulling away before I could penetrate.
Luna’s teasing eventually wore my patience down, my right hand grabbed her flank and in a fit of need I pushed her onto her front knees. Forcefully grabbing her hair, I yanked on it hard, causing the mares tongue to loll out of the side of her mouth. She whined in ecstasy. Twirling my hand, I got a good grip on the mare’s mane and forced her head back with every aggressive thrust.

My hand struck her rear the mare yelping at the action. I felt  pressure built in me, my thrust slowing as with a groan I finished inside of her rear.  A long, throaty groan is pulled from her, clearly enjoying the rough treatment i'm giving her. Grunting I relax, slumping over the equally exhausted mares form. I give Luna's ample ass a playful smack as she coyly brushes my thighs with her tail. 
"Incredible." she huffed her legs shaking from the intense orgasm, rolling over onto her side gasping for air. 
"You have proven yourself to be superior in bed than most. My question now is how long can you continue to please us?" Celestia questioned, trotting over a mischievous glint in her eyes . 
The mare hungrily catches my lips, taking care not to trod on her exhausted sister. 
" No I have much more use for you and you will satisfy me" she commanded the timid mare gone replaced with the pony that many had come to respect and fear. "Now do your duty to your princess" she playfully demanded her lips gently suckling on my ear, a ripple of pleasure coursing up my spine.
"As you wish, my princess." I obediently replied.
------------------------
Months later
“PREGNANT!” I cried out, wildly pointing back and forth between the alicorns, Luna scowling at me whilst Celestia held a bright smile.
“No stallion has ever managed to impregnate us before. We were told by several doctors that whilst hard, it was in fact possible for a pony to get one of is pregnant. We just had no idea that we were even compatible with you.” Luna murmured idly stomping her hoof in agitation.
“She is just sore that she is going to be a mother. Luna has never been the parental one, she fears that this will put a dampener on her ‘social life’. If you call forcing guards to service you a social life.” Celestia finished her sisters gasping at the barbed remark towards her ‘social life’. 
“Mine honour has been besmirched by this harlot, defend thy princesses honor.” Luna cried out in mock horror. the two of us gave the night blue alicorn a bemused smile, the mare sticking her tongue out at us.
Celestia and I had only officially started dating about four months ago. Luna had proclaimed that our relationship was more of a ‘friends with benefits type’, though the mare had not been with another stallion since that night. She would deny this outright but the mare viewed the whole friends with benefits thing as her twisted idea of dating. The two alicorns had even shown interest in herding a relationship where two or more mares shared a single stallion. I had been hesitant at the time but I had grown to love them so was more than willing to give it a shot. 
Crouching down I gently stroked Celestia belly, the thought of a foal, our foal growing inside leaving me with a warm feeling. I was nervous, scared even but with the two mares by my side I knew that we could tackle anything, even parenthood. Luna huffed trotting over so she could receive the same attention. 
“So...? Picked out any names?”
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Princess Luna's Pov

Princess Luna's Pov
"And you say he was able to please both of you, multiple times?" My niece questioned, blushing heavily while sipping her tea. Proudly nodding, I took a large bite of my daisy sandwich. Seated comfortably on the balcony of my bedroom, the two of us happily conversed whilst we watched the ponies of Canterlot go about their day. Cadence and I, given my banishment up until four years ago, had only met a handful of times. I didn't dislike the younger alicorn, but with my duties and her crystal empire, it was rare that the two of us had time to talk.
"He is incredible, niece. His stamina is that of twenty stallions and those hands of his, they are amazing! I have never had some-pony who could bring me to orgasm so quickly." I giggled, wincing as my little one kicked the side of my stomach. Entering my seventh month of pregnancy I was feeling the full effect of it; getting around was harder as was casting magic. Raising and lowering the moon had become a challenge as the sun had for my sister. 
“So... how fares prince Shining Armour?” I queried, making the mare freeze. I looked on inquisitively, watching her smile drop. The usually upbeat princess slumped in her cushion, turning her head away from me. “Pray tell what ails you, niece?” I asked, her strange behaviour slightly alarming. 
“Auntie! I caught Shining in bed with another mare.” the smaller alicorn sobbed, dropping her tea cup. A sharp crack caused my ears to fold against my head. Shaking her head, Cadence vanished the broken china, leaving no trace of the shattered cup. Leaning forward, I gave the distraught mare an affectionate nuzzle. 
“Are you sure of this?” I asked not wishing to jump to conclusions as the mare gave a nod accompanied with a pitiful whimper.
“I walked in on him having sex with one of the maids. He then got angry and said that if I put out more he would not need to use the castle maids to sate himself. He tried to make out that it was my fault.” Cadence sobbed, burying her head into my neck. Wrapping a wing around her I gently rocked the grief stricken mare, letting her vent her pain. 
“How long has this been going on? why did you not contact us sooner?” I questioned gently moving a few strands of
hair out of her face. 
“I found out a couple of weeks ago, I just didn't know who to talk to. You and Aunt Celestia spent so much money on the wedding that I wanted to see if I could maybe bring him back around. I tried everything, but he doesn't even give me a second glance. 
"He hasn't touched me in seven months, now I find that he has been sleeping around with some little slut.” the mare finished, growing angry. Unsure of what to do I soothingly ran my hoof down her back, hoping to calm the pink alicorn. 
“Cadence... if shinning Armour can not see what an incredible and sexy mare you are then more fool is he. In fact, I know of a pony... well human that would be more than happy to -shall we say- appreciate you.” I giggled as my niece froze; her cheeks burning red as she gave me an incredulous glance.
Auntie... I cant, I am married... even if he is a cheating bastard I took an oath to be faithful. Anyway... what could I offer him that you two could not? You have thousands of years of sexual experience and far more to offer him, both sexually and physically than I ever could,” Cadence sighed. “Face it; i’m damaged goods. I couldn't even give Shining a foal.” She continued, tears trickling down her cheek.
“Oh Cadence.” I sighed making a mental note to contact Alex as soon as I could.
---------------------
Alex Pov
I had to admit that when Luna had first approached me asking me to take her niece out on a date I had at first thought she was joking. But as it turned out, the mare was dead serious. Cadence and I had met a couple of times and from what I had seen she was a bubbly, kind mare with a wicked sense of humour. Her husband on the other hand was far too serious for my liking. The stallion did not seem to have an ounce of humour in him, and previous meetings had consisted of the guy glaring at me. From what I had been told, the asshole had cheated on Cadence and was pretty much a dick in general. Though as I looked at the stunning mare trying on necklaces at a small stand I could not stop and wonder, who would give up such a beautiful mare?
“What do you think Alex, this one or this one?” the mare questioned holding two necklaces with her magic. One was adorned with a phoenix the other a small cage. Why the mare would think the cage was pretty was beyond me but as I pointed to the phoenix I swore I saw a brief smile cross her lips. The summer heat had forced many ponies to take shelter inside as Cadence struggled to keep up next to me. The
mare now adorned in her new necklace walked proudly, if sweatily next to me. I had bought the necklace as a sign of friendship actually enjoying the mares company as she had showered me with thanks. Despite her ruling an entire kingdom and having millions at her disposal, the mare gushed over a cheap piece jewelry. It baffled me; this was the same mare that had necklaces worth hundreds of thousands.
“Thank you Alex, the necklace really is gorgeous.” she smiled whilst bumping her head against mine affectionately.
“Come on, it was just a cheap necklace. I am sure you have thousands of nice ones at home.” I replied. Reaching around, I scratched the mares left ear, Cadence shuddering as she leaned against me. “Ohhh that feels nice.” she moaned her wings fluttering in delight. “But that does not matter. Price is of no concern; it is the intent and reason for it. Most of the necklaces I have were gifts from nobles and are testaments to their desire to manipulate and buy my favour. You on the other hand bought it because you saw that I was interested in it.” she grinned as I gave an abashed smile. 
“It isn't a big deal, I just wanted to get you something. You are an amazing pony Cadance. I just wish I could afford to get you a necklace that matched your beauty. Then again I doubt even Celestia and Luna could afford that!” I replied putting the flattery on a little thick as the mare smirked. The two of us shared a grin at my cheesy attempt at flattery
.“Oh quite the charmer.” she giggled, playfully batting her eyes at me. I felt her tail flick across back briefly a strange look on her face. The city was quiet as ponies rested in the shade; a public bathroom and a couple of shops were all that were open as Cadence paused. Grinning, the mare bit the scruff of my neck as she dragged me to the bathrooms. Trotting down the female section the mare closed the door behind us; her eyes narrowed with mischievous intent.
“What the fuc—.” the mare pressed her lips softly against mine, her wings shooting up in arousal. I felt her tongue gently push my lips apart, eagerly exploring the alien texture of my mouth. Her eyes met mine, hesitation clear as I pushed my tongue forward. The kiss lasted a few seconds but the buzz it gave left me dazed as the mare gingerly retreated.
“Wow,” I breathed the two of us staring at each other waiting for the other to make a move. Moving forward Cadence fiddled with my belt as I stopped her; forcing the mare to look me in the eyes.
“Do you want this? Cadence today has been great: we had a nice lunch, a good laugh and a good time in general. I don't want that to be ruined because you think that you are obliged to have sex with me. Luna told me about Shining Armour and I understand your want to feel loved but don’t think that this is the only way to show that love. I already see you as a friend and I don’t want that to be ruined.” I finished the mare pausing as a tear streaked down her muzzle.
“Alex I want you.” she hissed, tearing my belt aside as she skilfully unhooks the button and zipper on my jeans. A gentle gasp escaped her as she takes in my member with an impish smile on her lips. Sticking her head forward the mare gave my limp prick a testing lick. With a smirk, the mare gently kisses the tip following up with a small lick.
“Please don’t tease me.” I groan, the mare pouting coyly, pursing her plump lips. She leans forward excitedly licking them in anticipation. Cadance carefully presses her lips against my aching member a smug grin on her face as I bite my tongue.
“I dont see you complaining.”  She grins, dipping her head underneath my shaft, lifting it up with her nose. She giggles as my member slaps against her snout as she slowly and deliberately runs her tongue around the underside of my base, running it slowly upward. Inch by inch she trails her tongue up my shaft, lavishing my shaft with affection as she loudly and shamelessly licks and laps her way up and down.
A warm wetness encases the end of my member, a gentle breeze cascading over it as she exhales slowly through her nose. The contrast of her cool, minty breath and the warmth of her mouth sending sparks of flaming pleasure zig-zagging down my shaft, making me shiver.
Slowly the mare starts to bob, the gentle rhythm easy to follow as I hesitantly thrust into her willing mouth. A throaty moan makes me shiver, the mare going deeper with every thrust of her head,  pushing my aroused prick to the back of her throat repeatedly. The mares tongue skillfully dances along my length her hooves wrapped around my waist as she pulls me hungrily towards her determined to fit my whole length inside her mouth. 
“Dear christ.” I hissed grabbing her hair. I violently jerked forward reaching my peak as the mare momentarily gagged. Coughing the mare pushed away glaring at me as I gave a meek smile.
“Aunty told me you had a habit of doing that.” she growled playfully leaning forward as she nibbled on my ear. With a small flicker her horn glowed a soft blue as I was gently pushed backwards, hissing as my bare ass hit the cold tiled floor. “For showing so little respect for a princess I’m afraid I am going to have to punish you.” she giggled flashing me a toothy grin as she turned, her tail flicking to the side as I took in the mares aroused sex. With a deliberate slowness the mare backs up towards me her musical laughter echoing around the sterile bathroom.
mere centimeters apart I give the mares swollen sex a tentatively lick. Like a knee jerk reaction Cadance’s  tail coils around me, pulling me closer. The mare gives a heated whimper her legs shaking as her soaked sex stood as a testament to her arousal.
“Noooo, please” she whined stomping her hoof demandingly thrusting her rear back. “As princess I demand you to use that tongue of yours... Please?” she childishly demanded her wings fluttering impatiently as she snorted, looking back at me. Leaning forward once more I use my hands to spread her moist cunt, my mouth hungrily latching on. A squeal of surprise followed by groan signaled my success as I suckle and nibble on the mares puffy lips.
My left hand reached down to fondle the mares impressive sized teats -easily a double D by human standards-. My right hand massaging and prodding at the mares puckered ring.
“Ah... Auntie was not, ahh... kidding about those hands of yours.” Cadence gasped, biting her hoof in a weak attempt at keeping her voice down. Her juices are surprisingly sweet, almost like a peach. It honestly should not have surprised me given that I was orally pleasuring a sentient, pink, magical pony. My tongue darted out of my mouth invading the mares pink twat as she froze her, muscles tightening, trying to prevent me from pulling out. Grinning I swivel my tongue with a fiery passion pushing the mare over her limit as her legs threaten to buckle.
“Ahhh... Dear Faust.” the mare whimpered her orgasm coating my chin as I pulled away clumsily wiping my mouth.
“Oh my stars that was so good. Alex I want you... I... need you!” Cadence growled. Giving the mare's rear a playful slap I press down on her back as she obediently lowers herself. Cadence gives a cute cry of arousal, looking back at me and smirking gently as I grind against the horny mare. Resting her chin on her hooves, The alicorn  wiggles her rump invitingly.  
I press against her puckered ring, her fleshy ring stretching effortlessly. I push in deeper. Her walls welcoming my shaft into her depths and encompassing it with warmth. Hissing I push until I am fully inside the two of us shivering in delight. Slowly I pull backwards, the mare whimpering before I  thrust my hips forward. Cadance rocks her body back and forth to meet me halfway punctuated with a  slap of skin meeting skin. Her rear jiggles with each thrust a perfect blend of fat and toned muscle, her tail wrapped tightly around my waist to prevent me from pulling out. Grinning I flip the mare onto her back with surprising ease. Looking up at me the mare blushes, her wings spread eagle as she wraps her hind legs around me awkwardly.
Pinning the mare’s front hooves to the ground, I leer at her body, her teats and soaked sex fully exposed. I lean forward, my lips possessively capturing hers as she moans, her tongue again darting out eager to mingle with mine. Pulling back I thrust forward, slamming into Cadence’s ass mercilessly as she cries for more. Our lips part as the mare’s cries echo loudly around the empty bathroom. 
“Fuck me... Dear Faust fuck me like the whorse I am.” She begs, her form shaking as I increase the pace. 
“Oooh, don’t stop, please... Fuck me harder... I am so close!” She commands her body going stiff as she spasms, her sex soaking my hips with her slick fluids, her star clamping down on my member like a vice, the inner muscles trembling as they milk
me. Groaning I collapse on top of her; the mare gently stroking my chin as she gives me a loving kiss.
“You... were...incredible.” she gasps, her form coated in sweat and mixed fluids as the two of us lie there. My limp member that had been buried between her moist lips quickly springs back to its full height. Her soft skin and warm lips arousing me as the mare looks down, blushing as she gives me a small grin. 
“I have never been with some-pony so energetic before.” she smirks wiggling her hips as she guides my prick to her eager lips. I give a small hiss as I once again push forward redoubling my previous effort as I thrust into her aggressively. The mare yelps, her tongue hanging  out at an odd angle. Her muscles clench instinctively as I wrap both arms around her back, moaning into her furry, chest as she returns the embrace. I slam into her again and again, strings of lubricant flowing out of her sex, dripping to the ground. I thrust into her enthusiastically, her soft walls tensing and flexing around my member in response. I cling to her, tightly, and she returns the affection in equal measure. The heat from her body suffuses me, heightening my arousal and leaving the both of us panting and sweating.
My whole body trembles with the effort of holding back my orgasm as I pound into Cadences nethers, the burning heat from her crotch driving me wild with desire. All too soon though, I find myself pushed to the brink. I dig my fingers deeper into her supple fleshy rear. Rocking against her at a painful pace, gritting my teeth I tighten my grip on her flank. With one final thrust I orgasm the two of us crying out in unison .Each pulsating wave of my orgasm leaves my body exhausted. Falling over the mare cuddles up next to me. Cadence gives a weak grin her fur matted as her ragged breathing is all that can be heard as we recuperate on the cold floor. Turning, the mare gave me an affectionate nuzzle, her mane covering part of her face
“Well...” Cadence giggles. “I guess we both got a little carried away, huh?” She finishes pointing at the two of us, our forms filthy. "Lets go get cleaned up at the castle." cadence smirks, her horn weakly flaring up as I felt my stomach flip. Materializing in Cadence's temporary bedroom the two of us quickly made for the shower eager to remove the grime and dried fluids.
"I think I might just divorce that bastard move in with you, if you will have me." Cadence purrs pushing herself
up against me as she playfully nibbles on my ear.
"I would have to ask Celestia and Luna and I think maybe we should go out on a few more 'dates' before rushing to anything. I don't want to hurt you. Lets take things slow." I replied not wanting to get the mares hopes up as she gave a small nod.
"Fair enough, but I want you to know that I had a lot of fun today. Thank you." she grins kissing me sweetly on the lips. leading me into the bathroom, the mare leaps in the shower. Turning her head the mare gives me a flirtatious wink.
"Alex would you wash my 'back' for me?"

	
		Cravings and guards



"Alex?"
"Alex...." Luna whispered. Her hooves gently massaged my back as I groaned. Licking my lips, I looked up at the mare, tired and slightly confused. With a weak grin, she gently nuzzled my face. I could see that something was bothering her so for the moment I put aside my annoyance.
"Hey babe, what's up?" I smiled. Yawning, I clumsily rubbed sleep from my eye as I gave the mare a small kiss on the snout. Cadence lay snoozing on my chest as Celestia yawned beside me.
"I hate to be a bother, but is there any chance you could pick me up a bucket of mint chocolate ice cream with pickles and mustard... please?" Luna whispered, her eyes larger than life as her lower lip wobbled pitifully. She had quickly learned that using this method was guaranteed to get me up. With a reluctant nod, I cracked my neck, relieving some of tension that had built up from sleeping awkwardly. Luna winced at the noise, snorting as Cadence's grip around me tightened. The mare had been forced to move so I could get the other two food more than once, and she absolutely hated it. 
"And to think, I was happy to see you," I groaned. Cadence gave a small grunt of annoyance as I gently pushed her aside. It wasn’t the first time this week I had been awoken at three in the morning by one of the two solar sisters. 
Pushing myself up, I slide over Celestia, monetarily straddling her as the mare gave a tired groan. Gently nuzzling my cheek, she instructed me to pick up Cheesy twists as well. As usual, they never wanted anything from the kitchen. It always had to be something from a god-damn 24/7. 
Shaking my head, I gave the two mares a weak glare, shivering as my feet touched the freezing tiled floor, the tiles holding no heat from the fire across the room. I threw a dressing gown over myself, my back making sharp pops as I stretched. My arms had pins and needles from where the two older alicorns had used them as pillows, my sides bruised from the near bone crushing embraces they tended to trap me in when asleep. That, as well as the fact that they had a habit of digging their hooves painfully into my sides. I loved them, but those two could make sleep unpleasant.
It took me ten minutes to actually get out the damn castle, the place more like a maze. Though, luckily a maid had taken pity and showed me how to reach the exit. Pushing the doors aside, I sighed in relief. The summer months had made the nights bearable: not too hot or cold. Winter on the other hand saw the temperatures plummet. Around me, guards patrolled the castes walls. I spotted several familiar faces as they gave small waves. I had to admit that despite their no nonsense attitudes, they were pretty cool once you got to know them.
A sharp crack snapped me out of my thoughts as Luna landed in front of me. The gentle glow of her mane was far more noticeable at night as it reminded me a lot of a night light you had as a kid. The stars twinkled brightly and the sheer ethereal effect of it was very relaxing. An added bonus was how soft it was, acting as a great blanket. It was not uncommon for the mare to wrap her tail around me.
"Nice of you to drop in," I smiled, the mare scrunching up her face in disgust at my joke.
"That was terrible even by your standards Alex," She snorted. Extending her hoof, she lightly batted me across the head. 
"Got to start practising my dad jokes now,” I chuckled. "So I’m assuming you forgot to ask me for something?" I finished with a smug smile. Her look of discomfort confirmed my hypothesis.
"I wished to ask if you would pick up Burger Queen on the way back," she replied, smiling as I gave a dramatic sigh. "The usual order, and if you could, I have been craving potato wedges, so if you could order a small portion of them. Let’s say ten bags. That would be marvellous." She smiled. 
"So enough to feed thirty," I muttered under my breath, flinching as the mare’s eyes narrowed. With a snort, Luna wrapped her teeth around my ear. I gave a small yelp as she grinned, a smug look on her face as her tongue teasingly rubbing against the edges.
"You would be wise not to make jabs at my or my sisters weight, unless you wish to lose this," she growled, her hoof gently rubbing my crotch as I shivered. Snorting, the mare moved in closer, gently bumping her head against mine affectionately. Scratching her ears, I gave her a smack on the rump. With a charming wink, I motioned for her to follow me 
"It is too beautiful a night just to sit about waiting for food. Want to keep me company?" I  smiled. With a short nod, the two of us set off at a leisurely pace.
"Alex, do you ever miss your home world?" The question from the usually quiet mare took me off guard, and I paused to think.
"Sometimes, but that’s more because I kind of miss human company," I sighed. “That and at least if a girl falls on me during sex they aren't likely to crush my rib cage," I teased. 
"Oh, mark my words human, you will lose your foal maker yet, if you keep this up," she chuckled. "But be honest with me, if you could would you return to the human world?" her voice was laced with uncertainty. 
"I don't know? I wish I could. I would love for you to see my world. My family would love you three despite your uh similarities to horses.," I smiled. With a gentle hum, Luna nodded a sad smile on her lips. 
Looking down at my feet, Luna rolled her eyes at my lack of shoes. If there was one thing the three of them were good at it was fussing over me. With a snort, she grabbed me with her magic, placing me gently on her back, right behind her wings.
"Honestly, why must you insist on injuring yourself due to laziness?" She chided, shaking her head. I shrugged in response.
"Couldn't be bothered finding my shoes," I yawned. "Also, what does it matter? They're not bleeding and the roads are pretty smooth, so does it matter?" I asked.
"If pony shoes can be dented walking these roads, then your feet will only fair worse, so yes it does matter that you keep your body safe," she replied haughtily. "It means that I am not forced to carry you like a foal when you inadvertently end up breaking a toe," she finished. I just rolled my eyes.
On one of my many trips down to Canterlot, I had been tired and slammed my foot right into a curb. Suffice to say, I’m sure half of Canterlot heard me that night. Luckily, a guard had been patrolling the street and had given me a lift to the shops before taking me to the barracks medical officer. It was through this that I had met many of the night and day guards. As a result I had become quite popular with them.
"One time Luna, one fecking time," I growled.   

Ponies had reacted with mixed results at seeing the heavily pregnant night alicorn and her mate walking the streets at three in the morning.
"Ponies are staring at us," I whispered nervously. Unfazed by the passing comments and whispers, Luna continued to devour her meal, ketchup and mustard splattered across the sides of her muzzle. A half dozen burgers floated beside her, each meeting the same fate as the last. With me still stuck on her back, the mare walked at a leisurely pace in no hurry to return.
Despite weighing nearly half a ton and mere weeks away from her due date, the mare walked with a gracefulness that professional models around the world could only dream of. It was strange that something so big could be so elegant. And indeed Luna was the picture of elegance. But her beauty was only a small part of who she was. Thousands of years of experience and wisdom could be seen in her alluring teal eyes. Her skill with a sword was also something to be feared as I had seen Luna spar with her soldiers before.
Even when fighting, her body seemed to dance around her opponents, delivering harsh and quick blows faster than the guards could react. This mare was the closest thing to a goddess by human and equine standards. 
The funny thing was though, that despite her confident and smug attitude, she was very fragile. Her bragging about banging most of the royal guards had unsurprisingly been bullshit. Turned out that like good old Celly, neither had been touched in a couple thousand years.
The reason was that the two had taken a vow of chastity at their crowning as princesses. Luna had been less than happy about this as before she had been more outgoing than Celestia, but had reluctantly accepted the conditions. Being honest, it was scarey that the last time either of them had got any was before England was colonized.
But the thing was, Celestia knew of this and it was mostly why Luna liked to lead and appear as the confident one because deep down she was insecure and scared. 
Leaning forward, I affectionately bit Luna’s ear. The mare shivered as her wings sprung open. Lightly massaging her neck I smiled as Luna shivered in response. Arriving outside our bedroom, I hopped off the Luna. I pushed the heavy oak doors aside, smiling as Celestia sat on the edge of the bed,eagerly waiting for food. I dumped the goods at her hooves like an offering to a goddess retreating as the two alicorns dove in.
Cadence helped herself to a happy meal before retreating, leaving the other two to the ample supply of food. Exhausted I took my leave, not prepared to wait for them to finish eating as I went in search of a spare bed. 
Walking down the dark corridor, I narrowly avoided bumping into things as I tried to locate a spare room. I nearly jumped out of my skin when I heard the sharp rattle of armor come from behind me. A torch blinded me briefly as the corridor was illuminated.
“Good evening, Sir Alex,” a soft voice spoke up. I gave a small sigh. Rubbing my eyes, I was able to focus them enough to see the bemused face of  Moon Dancer. The mare gave me a toothy grin as she lowered her torch. Her violet locks partially covered her right eye. “Surprised to see me?” the mare teased as I rushed forward, engulfing her in a hug which she happily returned. Moon Dancer had been one of my best friends and along with Twilight one of the few ponies to truly accept me here. Though sadly she had been transferred to the Ponyville barracks due to increase attacks from Diamond Dogs. I had not seen her in nearly nine months. 
With Celestia and Luna pregnant and nearing their due dates, guard patrols and security had been tightened considerably to prevent any would-be assassins. All veteran guards and high ranking officers had been called back from any non-vital missions to see to the protection of the vulnerable, pregnant sisters. Though vulnerable is not the word I would use to describe ponies that could shatter a fully grown dragon’s spine with a simple kick.
“You were one of the guards following me weren't you?” I chuckled, the three princesses were always accompanied by guards when they left the castle.
“Yep! And I have to say, Princess Luna forcing you onto her back like a foal was incredibly amusing for us to watch!” Dancer giggled, bumping against me affectionately as I ran my hand through her mane. Moon Dancer was a kind pony, though was well known for her wicked sense of humor. The mare took great delight in teasing me and never missed an opportunity to make a dirty joke.
“So what are you doing out so late?” Dancer queried, looking down at me as I snorted. 
“Two hippos currently devouring two hundred bits worth of food,” I finished, the mare biting her lip as she lightly bated at my head. The two of us walked in relative silence. Throughout the trip, Moon Dancer sent me small looks, her face unreadable as I mostly ignored them.
“I’ve missed you,” Moon Dancer whispered suddenly, pausing as she turned to look at me. Pushing herself onto her back legs, the mare wrapped her hooves around me, her head lightly bumping against mine in a sign of affection. I teasingly rubbed her ear, resulting in a pleased chirrup from the night guard. “Oh, you always did know my weak spots,” Dancer purred, content to just have her ears stroked as I gave her a silly grin.
“Ditto,” I chuckled, the mare resting her head on my shoulder. Pushing away from her, the two of us grinned at each other. 
“Look, with the grand galloping Gala coming up in a few months, a lot of the rooms are being redecorated and fixed up for the guests. So, unless you’re happy to sleep on the floor, I’m more than happy to let you crash at my place,” Moon offered, lightly nudging me as I gave an appreciative nod.
“Just like old times,” I smiled the mare chuckling in response. 
Moon Dancer and I had met during the first week of my stay, given that Celestia had hospitalised me some of the guards and nurses were scared of me. They thought I was a scout from an alien world and that by attacking me they would bring forth an invasion. Moon Dancer, however, had been the complete opposite and had been fascinated by me. Though I was hesitant and snide with her, I did eventually ease up around her.
Eventually, I was released from the hospital and she let me crash at her sleeping quarters whilst Celestia got a room for me sorted. They were an incredibly kind and generous race and I was thankful for all they had done for me, save Celestia putting me in hospital of course.
Her pointed ears and fangs gave Moon Dancer a feral look which I thought was actually quite cute. Despite what many thought Bat ponies and Vamp ponies were two different species, though both severed in the night guards. Though vampire was maybe a bit extreme as they did not actually need blood to survive. They were more than capable of feeding on steak and any other meats with protein.
Reaching her sleeping quarters, the mare hastily threw crap to the side, apologising for the state of the room as she moved a couple of books off the spare bed. Smiling, I bent down to pick up a book she had dropped. Flipping it over my eyes go wide as I look at the title.
“Lust of Mares.” A equine version of fifty shades of grey the book became famous for its “saucy love scenes and tales of forbidden love. Revolving around a stallion that acquired himself a harem of royalty and told of their erotic adventures and did not skimp on detail. Personally I thought it was a crap read nothing more than a cheap sex fantasy for desperate lonely mares. 
Moon looked at me with a horrified expression blushing as I chuckled. The mare darted forward trying to grab the book as I jumped backwards. Playfully waving the book in front of her.
“Whats this.” I teased the book having small book markers as I slowly and deliberately opened the marked pages. “The stallion thrusts into her with a vigour unmatched as the queen found herself losing all semblance of control.” I read out ducking under the Moon Dancers hooves as she swiped at my head. “Their forbidden love brought out the real mare in her as his large tool filled every inch of her dripping pussy.” I snorted at the crudity, Moon Dancer growled as I winked at her.
Charging the mare slammed into me the two of us tumbling across the floor as the book was sent flying across the room. Groaning the mares body lay slumped on me her weight crushing my chest as I gingerly tried to sit up. Our eyes met as we lay their neither knowing what to say. Wordlessly Moon moved forward her lips meeting mine as I returned the gesture. Her tongue prodded my lips as I hastily let her in her eyes glazing over. She tasted like cherry was my first thoughts as she playfully stroked my chest.  With a small gasp, we broke apart our chests heaving. The mare tried to move in for another kiss as I lightly pushed her back.
“I can’t, Moon, this is not right.” I started trying to push her off as she giggled biting down hard on my neck as I yelped. Heat exploded in my body as I found myself sweating my member rock hard as I tried to pull away. Slowly I relaxed the feeling overwhelming me as the mare atop me giggled almost sinisterly.
“You will rutt me.” she ordered. Part of me wanted to say no, yet I found myself dumbly nodding allowing the mare to straddle me. Leaning down Moon Dancer pressed her face to mine. Her tongue tracing along the line of my jaw, licking along my sweat-slick skin as purrs. Pulling my shirt off with her teeth I hastily undo the buckle on my trousers both articles of clothing quickly thrown aside. Her hooves lay firmly planted on my chest pinning me and helping her keep her balance. 
"You are mine!" she growled, hungrily kissing every inch of my face. Leaning down, Dancer ran her tongue along the side of my neck. Her fangs gently nibbled on my throat her serrated teeth lightly nicking my skin as I shivered. Why had I wanted to stop her? She was perfect she was everything to me.
"Are you ready?" she cooed. Nodding I eagerly pull her into another kiss, the mare positioned herself over me. Winking at me  Moon dancer leaned down just enough to press her face to mine, her tongue tracing the line of my jaw, licking along my sweat-slick skin as she started to grind against me.
“I want you and what you have down there...” she breathed huskily. With a deliberate slowness, the mare lowered herself, the two of us letting out a mutual hiss of pleasure. Dancers  hips went lower and lower, sinking down my length until she hilted me. 
Slowly I pulled back before lightly thrusting back in Dancer squealing in delight as she shivered. Slowly I started to pick up speed the mare grinding back as we shakily managed to get a rhythm going. It did not take long for Moon Dancer to start getting more demanding the mare crying for me to go faster as I fulfilled her request. 
I  thrust into her enthusiastically, her soft walls tensing and flexing around me in response. I clung to her tightly, and she returned the affection in equal measure. The heat from her body suffused me, heightening my arousal and leaving both of us panting and sweating. My whole body trembled with the effort of holding back my orgasm as I pounded into Moon Dancers tight cunt.
“OH GODDESS ABOVE!” Moon Dancer cried, her back arched as she slammed herself down on me again and again with increasing vigor. Her bucking and bouncing make me grunt in pain as she brought all three hundred pounds of herself down on top of me in fast succession. Her movements were forceful and violent, every buck of her hips making me yelp as the near bone-shattering force threatened to injure me.
The heat that she was giving off drove me wild with desire as I tried to ignore the pain. The way hooves tenderly caressed my smaller form was a contrast to her rear which was attempting to bludgeon my pelvis to death.
Smirking I flip Moon Dancer over. The mare’s back slamming into the bed, leaving me on my knees between her splayed legs. Moon dancer looks  up at me in shock, just as I hike her legs up over my shoulders and slam into her.  No longer supporting her weight I was given more freedom as I grabbed her teats playing with them as 
With a final cry, the mare shuddered violently,  cuming as the bed gave off a series of sharp cracks. I cry out in satisfaction, collapsing on top of her. Wiggling her hips Moon Dancer sighed in content rolling around the bed as she giggled happily throwing me back and forth. I grip to her matted fur trying to hold on. 
“Oh that was so good.” she sighed her body limp as her wings lightly fanned her sweaty form. “What an obedient little pet you are,” she giggled. Turning to look at me her eyes flash green as I freeze. Slowly the mare pushed me aside my body numb as I try desperately to move. Standing over me the mare gives a toothy grin her eyes narrowing. “I see now why the princess keep you around.” she giggled her voice different, cruel and mocking. 
Her body was engulfed in a green light as the silhouette within grew. The light faded slightly as I watched the horrifying transformation before me. Her wings beautiful grey wings faded being replaced by transparent insect wings. A lethally sharp horn adorned the creatures head as her fur turned a black. Her abdomen was a soft green and looked like a exoskeleton. It glowed an eerie green as she giggled lightly.
She cackled trotting over as she inspected me. I tried to move,  my lips curling up into a sneer as she snorted.
“Changeling venom my dear, good luck trying to fight it.” She jeered stroking my cheek almost lovingly as I looked at her with disgust. 
“Where... is... Moon.” I hissed my throat burning as each word was strained. 
“Safe she will wake up in a couple of hours with a splitting headache and no memory.” The monster replied offhandedly. “No, your real question should be what am I going to do with you.” She sneered.
“Fuck... you.” I rasped, the mare pausing as she chuckled ominously. Pushing her lips up against mine, her tongue slipping inside as I tried to bite down. Moaning she wrapped her hooves around my neck pulling me closer as I found myself growing drowsy. 
“Oh no no my dear, it is you who will be fucked.”
"Not as fucked as you are right now!" A voice echoed as i started to lose consciousness. The faint sound of crashing drowned out by a suffocating silence and then blackness.
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