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		Description

Lily Valley isn't your average pony. She's what you would call the most beautiful mare in Equestria. It's been a year since you appeared in Equestria for reasons unknown. What you did know, however, was that you wanted Lily to be yours.
Little did you know, she wanted you just as badly.
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It had been a wonderful date. When you’d asked Lily Valley to go to dinner with you just a few moons ago, you’d been expecting a resounding “no”. To your shock, and delight, the flower-pony had agreed. Her sisters, of course, had had so many questions for you that it was a wonder you’d even been able to get out of the house and make it to the restaurant. That was Rose and Daisy, though.
You’d grown to befriend the entire trio since you’d appeared in Equestria a little over a year ago, and they were friendships you'll cherish forever. The three had helped you through so many rough spots over that year, and in that time, you’d grown particularly close to the youngest of them. Lily Valley was picture perfect. 
The way the sun shined so brightly on her golden mane, reflecting luminously and giving her a glow nopony save for the Princess of the Sun herself could hope to match. Her alluring eyes that drew you in every time you locked gaze with them. That perfectly pleasing pink fur that popped. She was divine.
It was funny. Just a year ago, living back on Earth, you’d never have even considered a pony like her anything other than somewhat cute, perhaps adorable. Spending a year around nothing but ponies had changed your perspective, though. They all had so much to offer the world, and in this place, they played the role that humans had back on Earth. Heck, they could think for themselves and ran a sophisticated society that was beginning to border on scientific if Princess Twilight had anything to say about it.
You hear Lily call your name, rousing you from your thoughts. Shaking your head, you notice that you’ve arrived at your home. You shoot her a quick smile, your hand fishing through your pocket and you digging out your key. Inserting it into the doorknob and clicking it open, you twist the handle and push the door inwards. As you both walk in, the door closing behind you, you flick the lights on. It’s late, but Lily had asked if she could stay the night with you. That request had certainly been a surprise, but you were all too happy to agree.
You let her know that she’s welcome to anything she wants from the fridge or pantry, but as you turn back towards her, you’re shocked to see that she’s pouncing you. Knocking you back into your couch, you come to a rest on it, the mare nestling atop you. This is unexpected, but definitely not unwelcome. Her lips press against yours as her hind hooves do their best to pull your pants down your legs.
It doesn’t take much effort, thankfully, and you use your own hands to wrestle your shirt free from your torso, throwing it to the ground. 
“I’ve been waiting all night for this,” Lily pulls back from the kiss and admits. “I almost got too nervous, sorry if I surprised you.”
You tell her it’s fine, this is what you want as well. Smacking your lips back against hers, your hands begin to explore her body, gliding over her fur and giving the two of you goosebumps. As your appendages venture lower and lower, you lean your head back and look to her for guidance.
She nods. “It’s okay, you can touch me.”
And so, you do, your right hand running its way across her flank, caressing her cutie mark for a moment. The trio of white Lilium are just another feature of the mare that you find breath-takingly beautiful. Still, you venture further and arrive exactly where you want to be.
Lily is soaking wet, making it all too easy to slip your middle finger inside. Gasping, she clenches around your digit, her body tensing up. Slowly feeling her out, you bring your thumb up and run it in deliberate circles around her clit. A look down at her face shows that she’s lost in this newfound pleasure, her mouth hanging slightly ajar with short breaths escaping it in quick succession. Speeding up your movements just slightly, you lean down and lock your lips against her already opened mouth.
She sinks easily into the kiss, her lips running across yours in time with your own movements. The sensuality of the situation finally begins to dawn on you. You’re with Lily Valley, the most gorgeous pony in all of Equestria, and she’s like puddy in your hands. This was all you ever wanted, and you finally have it. Running your free hand through her silky golden mane, you press your tongue towards her own, wordlessly asking to make this moment even more passionate. Lily is all too eager to do so, made evident by her tongue darting forward to run across your own. Your tongues mingle as you each sink even deeper into the kiss.
All the while, you effortlessly slip another finger, this time your ring, into her depths. The mare moans into your mouth, serving only to turn you on even more and double your efforts, moving your fingers back and forth even faster, exploring every inch of her with them. You make a mental note of one particular spot that, when run over by your fingers, causes her legs to twitch in a slight spasm. 
The kiss you’re locked into grows even more intense as your thumb presses itself directly against her most sensitive spot, and you gently rub against her clit. Lily presses herself against you so closely that you can feel the gorgeous mare’s heart beating rhythmically against your own chest. You run the hand caressing her mane gently down her neck towards her back, and grabbing hold of her, pull her against you even more snugly. Finally pulling back from your kiss for a moment, a string of saliva still connecting your lips, you feel a surge of emotion and your own member grows stiffer when she moans your name.
Leaning forward quickly, you press your lips against her neck, eliciting another moan from your partner. You don’t care that her fur is tickling your nose, all that matters is making sure she feels taken care of, and you’re going to ensure that she is. Peppering her neck with more kisses, you speed up your ministrations further down her body. Pushing your thumb against her clit just a bit harder, you begin running it in circles around it as your fingers piston in and out of her soaked folds. Knowing you’re the one having this effect on her fills your heart with joy.
You hear her stuttering out your name, the pitch in her voice heightening. “G-gonna cum!”
Her shout only motivates you further, and you somehow find a 6th gear in your movements. Pulling your head back up a bit, you look right into her eyes and lean back into a kiss. As soon as your lips make contact, you feel her entire body tense up and she practically screams into your kiss. Her walls wrap themselves so tightly around your fingers that it makes it difficult to keep them moving, so you settle for rubbing at that spot you’d made a note of earlier. Lily’s eyes shoot open, her entire body spasming as she pulls herself back from the kiss. Moaning out your name again, her back arches as you keep up your efforts. After a few moments, you feel her pussy begin to unclench, freeing your fingers and allowing you to pull them free of her warm confines. With a thud, she collapses back against your chest. Her breath is warm against you as she pants heavily, tongue lolling out of her mouth and resting against your bare skin. Her breathing is labored, and you find yourself wondering if she’ll even be ready for—
“M-more…” You hear her say around her pants. You ask her if she’s sure. You’re fine letting this just be about her. You love her, after all. “Y-yes, I want… all of you.”
That’s all you need to hear. Wrapping your hands around her midsection, you effortlessly flip the two of you around so that she’s pinned beneath you on the couch. Your eyes run down her body. Her beautiful golden mane has a sheen to it, the mare having sweat heavily from her orgasm. You trace a path down her neck, towards her chest and all the way down to her groin. Her puffy folds are glistening, wetter than ever. She follows your vision to your own member, which you move forward to rest against her lips.
The pure heat radiating from her is enough to drive you mad, yet you restrain yourself. You don’t want to do anything before she’s ready, so your eyes shoot back upwards, locking gaze with Lily’s. She nods her head. “G-go ahead, I want it.”
That’s all the confirmation you need. Drawing your hips back just a bit, you line yourself up with her entrance and press forward. The ease with which you quickly sink in forces a gasp from both of you, and you close your eyes as your hips press against her own. Your hands find their way to her sides, caressing and exploring every inch of them as you draw yourself back. Leaning down, you plant a kiss on her snout as you drive inwards yet again. Then again, and again. Each thrust rocks not just the couch you’re lying on, but Lily as well. She moans your name out, and you can feel her tighten around your member as she cums again.
Her voice is shrill and high-pitched. “I love you! I love you so much, please don’t stop!”
You’re all too happy to make her wish come true, settling into a smooth pattern that seems to hit her in just the right spot every time you sink back inside. She twitches in time with your thrusts, and you can’t help but think of just how beautiful she looks underneath you, right where she belongs. She belongs to you.
As that thought races through your mind, you speed up your movements, your hips now slapping against her own greedily as you find yourself growing ever closer to your own release. But you’re going to make it last. You want to savor this moment, so you force yourself to think of other things as you slam yourself into her.
You hear Lily call your name, and you lean back down to lock eyes with her. You feel her groin, and your own legs, growing a little wetter the more and more you jackhammer into her folds. Whatever she was going to say is lost in a series of yelps, her legs locking themselves around your back. It’s a wordless action that you know invites you to finish inside of her, and it pushes you to speed up even more. Your hips are practically a blur as you piston in and out of her.
She tightens around you again and cums wildly, her forelegs flailing about and clutching desperately at the couch cushions. Craning your neck down, you press your lips to hers as you feel yourself nearing the point of no return. Still, you do your best to hold out and make this last as long as possible. You want it to go on forever.
Your body has other ideas though, and you begin to feel your balls tighten. Your thrusts become jerkier as you pull back from your kiss, content to just stare at the mare you’d grown to love since you ended up here. You’re aware of her orgasming yet again, her pussy clamping down tighter than you thought possible as it makes every effort to milk you for all you’re worth. You don’t leave it waiting for long. With just a few more shaky thrusts, your resolve vanishes as you feel all of your pent-up energy begin to release itself in the form of spurt after spurt of your virile seed firing off inside of Lily.
Breathing heavily, your heart racing, you pull back and slam yourself home again, wanting so badly to give her everything you have to offer. Ropes of hot, gooey cum shoot out in ropes, painting the mare’s insides with your love and affection. Your shaft twitches as more and more cum bursts forth. It lasts only a few seconds in reality, but when you’re inside of the mare of your dreams, it seems to go on forever.
As your member finally begins to soften, slipping out of Lily, you roll to the side and collapse next to her. Your arms find their way around her midsection again, pulling her snugly against you. Not as a word is exchanged at first, only the heavy breathing of a pony and a human who’ve given themselves over to one another.
Kissing her neck, you tell her you love her. She turns her head, nuzzling her cheek against your own.
“I love you, too.”
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