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		Description

When I found out that I was infertile, at first I thought it was terrible. There was something wrong with me, an irreversible flaw... But over time, I’ve realized that it was the best thing that ever happened to me.
You see, when mares go into heat each season, they’re completely unable to control themselves. It doesn’t matter how uptight or reserved they normally are – when they’re in heat, they’ll jump on any stallion they can find, desperate for the filling that will quench it. To keep stallions from taking advantage of this, Equestria has strict laws about taking care of your offspring. You’d better not father a child if you’re not ready to support and raise one. Most stallions have to keep themselves under tight control during season.
But I’m not most stallions. I can mount as many mares as I want and never have to worry about siring any foals. Of course, it’s just my luck that I’d get selected for Wonderbolts Academy training during heat season...
Cover image adapted from Cuddly Hazing by goattrain.
Characters are aged-up.
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When Soarin released the class for our mid-day break, I rushed to the classroom's exit, heading outside for fresher air. All the other young stallions stayed there, most of them unpacking their lunches, but I had to get out of that stifling room. The instructors had separated the stallion and mare cadets during the heat season – that made a lot of sense: it made it a lot easier for the stallions to keep control of themselves, and it helped avoid any 'accidents' that would get them in trouble with Equestria's strict child support laws. But I just had to get out of there. The room felt too hot and too small for all the pent-up frustration inside it, and all the other stallions kept bickering, snapping at each other with vicious little sarcastic remarks at the slightest provocation.
Of course, I didn't have to worry about any 'accidents'. I always had a great time during heat season, ever since I found out that I was infertile.
I could breathe a lot easier once I was outside. The air up on the Academy's plateau was cool and crisp, and there wasn't a single other pony anywhere to be seen. The cadet's uniform with its weird cheek coverings didn't even feel uncomfortable anymore, like it had back in that room. I slowed down to a more leisurely stroll and decided to enjoy my break period to the fullest today.
It just so happened, though, that the mare cadets were released on their break just a few minutes later. Most of them rushed straight for the building where the stallions would be barricading the door just about now. Mares just can't control themselves during heat season – everypony knows that. They literally can't stop themselves from begging to be filled by any stallion they see; the instinct is just too strong. That's why it's up to the stallions to keep themselves under control and avoid filling Equestria with unwanted pregnancies. And that's why it's up to Equestria's laws to make sure that stallions are motivated to do the difficult task of restraining themselves. The mare cadets crowded around the school's other classroom. I could hear them whining and begging all the way from here.
But a few of them, with Scootaloo at their lead, searched around and then headed toward me. “Rumble!” Scootaloo called out loudly. “Hey, Rumble, how's it hanging?” Luckily, the other group of mares were too distracted with the scents wafting through the classroom door to pay any mind.
I'd actually been kind of hoping to have a relaxing break this time... I was still a little tired from what had happened this morning when a couple of the mares had snuck into the stallions' dorm before wake-up call. After half a dozen stallions bravely turned them down, I ended up 'helping' them both ... while the other stallions all looked on aghast, telling me what a fool I was, how it was going to ruin my life. They didn't know about my infertility, of course. That kind of thing was fairly normal for me during heat season.
In just a moment, the three mares were on me: Scootaloo and two others I hadn't been introduced to yet, one blue and pink, the other green and brown. 
Scootaloo tackled me to the ground, then rubbed her face against my chest, her eyes toward my crotch. “This is the guy I was telling you about, girls! His name is Rumble and he always puts out when you need it. He's not stingy like those other stallions!”
“Hi, sweetie,” the blue mare said, sitting herself down on one of my back hooves and nuzzling up against my thighs. “I like you, you're really cute.” I knew she probably didn't mean it – heat makes mares say things like that.
The other mare, the green one, didn't bother with anything so incredibly subtle. She just turned her tail toward me, spread her legs a little, and presented herself right in front of me, her winking pussy dripping juices almost straight down onto my face. “Give it to me!” she begged. “Oh Goddess, I've never had a heat this bad. I need it so much! Just get up here and put it in me!”
Well, our lunch break would only be an hour ... so there was no point in delaying things. Overcoming the ingrained reluctance that even I hadn't yet been able to completely subdue, I did the unthinkable, what no other stallion would dare to do: I relaxed and let my cock begin to slip out of its sheath, right in the midst of three horny, fertile mares.
Scootaloo and the blue mare both gasped when they saw it, and they dove right in. Before my tip even fully emerged from my sheath, both of their faces were buried in my crotch, nuzzling and licking my cock. Instead of coming out into the open air, it slid straight from my sheath into Scootaloo's mouth. The other mare had to content herself with my balls, since Scootaloo didn't leave any cock to share with her.
It took a moment, but the green mare noticed this, too. “Hey!” she cried out, rushing to join the pile. “Leave some for me!” She dove in, squeezing my hind legs open wider so she could share my balls. Their warm, sloppy tongues bathed me down there, encouraging even more of my length to venture into Scootaloo's equally warm mouth.
My cock grew quickly under this treatment, though, and soon Scootaloo reached her limit. She gagged a little as my tip swelled into her throat. I was still only half-hard, but she already had to leave some of my length unattended. Her orange lips slid up and down the dark grey skin of my shaft, gradually working her way higher as they coaxed me to my full length.
The other two mares took full advantage of this – now that there was a little extra room, both of them began working their way up and down, licking as they went between my balls, my sheath, and the now-exposed base of my cock. The blue one pressed her muzzle against the side of it and moaned as she breathed in the smell, and the green one took advantage of the opportunity to have my balls all to herself, wrapping her lips partially around one and sticking her tongue out to lick the other.
Come to think of it... “Um, Scootaloo?”
She paused at the upper end of one head-bob, with barely more than the tip of my cock inside her mouth, and she looked up at me. “Mm-hm?”
“Would you, um... Can you introduce me to your friends here?” I'd seen them, but only from a distance. Heat season was already beginning when this Academy term began, so they'd kept us separated the whole time.
She glanced down at the thick cock between her lips, then up at me again. With a slight groan, she pulled free of me with a pop. 
With Scootaloo out of the way, the other two mares quickly worked their way up my shaft. The blue one started sucking on my tip much like Scootaloo had, while the green one had to content herself with what remained outside. She did seem pretty content with it, though, moaning and clopping herself as she slid her face against the side of my cock, letting the medial ring ripple across her cheek and dragging her tongue up and down.
“This one”— Scootaloo pushed the the blue one's head down a little more —“is Northern Lights.” She let her hoof drop down to the green one's mane. “And this one is Minty Chip. Say hi, girls.”
Each of them mumbled something, muffled by the thickness of cock in their mouths. Or maybe they were just moaning – they'd started clopping each other now, so it was anypony's guess. Scootaloo tried to pull Lights off of my cock so she could go back to sucking it, but when she pulled the blue mare off, Minty took the opportunity to dive down on me instead.
And dive down she did! Unlike the other two, she didn't seem to have a problem with gagging. In one quick, easy motion, she slid my cock down her throat, swallowing my whole length until her lips pressed up against my sheath. And even then, she pushed down more, taking a little of my sheath into her mouth, too. It was so warm and wonderfully wet inside her! I didn't even care that it left the other two out in the cold. Minty was amazing!
Once I got a little bit accustomed to the incredible sensation of Minty's throat, I was able to come back to the question that had been swimming in my head for a little while: which one should I pick first? And now that I'd seen Minty's enthusiasm, I knew what the answer would be. After treating me like this, she deserved the best I could give her.
But even if Northern Lights was the kind of mare who was okay with being sidelined, Scootaloo wasn't. She pushed Lights out of the way and tugged Minty's mane, pulling her up off of my cock.
Both I and Minty objected, but Scootaloo was fast. Before any of us could do anything about it, she swung one leg over me, straddled my body, and plunged herself down on my spit-slickened cock.
“Hey!” Minty said, her voice raspy. “You can't just—”
“Aaah! Oh yeah! That's it!” Scootaloo drowned her out as she sank – wings stiff and high behind her – all the way down.
I've had Scootaloo before, of course. A bunch of times, since we both live in Ponyville. But it's always something, feeling her soft pussy lips opening, feeling the warmth inside enveloping my shaft. Despite the disruption of my plans, I held her stifles and moaned as she began rubbing her tight pussy up and down my cock. I took in the view of her lithe belly in the tight cadet uniform and her cute, tiny teats as she rode me. One of the other mares – I couldn't see which – ducked down beneath Scootaloo's tail and planted warm kisses on my balls.
I felt myself flaring deep inside Scootaloo, making her belly bulge out just the slightest bit. I never could last very long in her hot, tight pussy, at least not on the first go.
She must have felt it, too. “Yes!” she cried out. “Fill me up! Give me your foals!”
Of course there wouldn't be any. I was entirely, one hundred percent, infertile. And Scootaloo even knew that ... but that didn't stop her heat-bedraggled body from being desperate for foals anyway.
With one last grunt, I grabbed Scootaloo's narrow, colt-like hips and pushed her down, thrusting up into her as deeply as I could. The mare with my balls in her mouth moaned as she felt them tightening. Scootaloo fluttered her wings and threw her head back, calling out my name as she felt the first spurt of my cum splash into her womb. More and more came, jets of white spewing into her and giving her exactly what she wanted.
The other two mares whined a little. They could see my cock spasming – the tiny sliver of its base that wasn't inside Scootaloo – and they both rushed to plant their lips against it, catching the little dribbles of cum that managed to squeeze past her pussy lips.
Even though Scootaloo obviously wanted to keep me inside her until her pussy drained me of every last drop, the other two mares had other ideas. They each pushed up on Scootaloo's ass, lifting her off of me despite her protests.
My orgasm had almost completely stopped by the time my flared tip popped out of Scootaloo, but there was still a little left to squirt onto the other mares' faces, and each of them reveled in letting the leftovers from my load drip out of Scootaloo's pussy and onto their muzzles.
I might not last very long on my first round, especially not with Scootaloo, but I've always had no problem being ready to go again in a hurry. The sight of one hot pussy and two adorable faces slathered in my cum helped. My flare shrank down a little, but I was still hard.
Before Scootaloo could plunge herself down on me again, Lights and Minty pushed her away. She yelled at them, but given her still-leaking pussy and wobbly legs, she wasn't able to fight both of them off.
Minty pulled me up and helped me stand, and then both of them turned their tails to me, standing side by side and presenting themselves as they held Scootaloo back. Their raised tails intertwined between them, and each of their pussies winked desperately at me, giving me flashes of hot, glistening-wet pinkness. It wasn't going to be an easy decision... Minty's pale green pussy looked plush and soft, so smooth on the outside, without a single crease or wrinkle – flawless except for a few brown dots, almost like freckles. Lights's pussy was almost completely the opposite, tucked in deep between her cute round butt cheeks, it was scrunched up tightly – which might not have been as nice to look at, but it suggested that she might be really tight in there, an idea that seemed to be confirmed by the way even her desperately vigorous winking could barely keep her pink inner walls from pressing against each other. 
At first, I had no idea how I could possibly choose between them ... but then I remembered Minty's enthusiasm when they were sucking my cock, and the choice was easy.
I rushed up behind Minty before Scootaloo could get to me again, and I mounted her. My cock bumped up against Minty's soft ass cheeks a little, smearing a mix of my cum and Scootaloo's juices before I finally found the right spot. The tip of my cock nudged up against her pussy, making it immediately wink open, welcoming me inside, begging for me to fill her. And I was happy to oblige.
Taking it slow and savoring the always-incredible feeling of sliding into a new mare, I gradually pressed my cock into her. She shuddered and moaned as she felt it spreading her open inside, as she felt the wetness of my residual cum sliding against her inner walls. She was soft. Soft and warm and soaking wet. Her pussy welcomed me with a flurry of winks as I easily slid my cock deep into her ... no resistance at all.
I took a deep breath when I finally bottomed out inside her, my cock surrounded by her warmth. Even when her pussy tensed and tightened, it was still luxuriantly soft, like fucking a warm, wet pillow. She turned her head and looked back at me. “Mmm... It feels so good to finally be full inside.”
“Have you ever even had a stallion before?” Scootaloo asked her.
Minty spread her legs a little wider and pushed back against me as I thrusted into her. “Not— Unh! Oh that's good! ... Not while I'm in heat! Oh Goddess, this is so much better!”
As I gave Minty another firm push, Lights bumped her butt up against Minty's and snorted a little. “I sure wish I knew how that felt...”
Glancing over at her, I saw she was trembling and even sweating a little. Being this close to what her body wanted so badly but not getting any of it must have been driving her mad... But I could help her. What kind of stallion would I be if I just left her standing there, making her wait until Minty was satisfied? Would I even be able to do a third round right away?
As I pulled out of Minty's pussy, she let out a weird kind of moan. It was something between a moan of pleasure as she felt my shaft gliding against her tender inner walls and a moan of intense disappointment. “No, no,” she said. “Don't leave me feeling empty like this! I need your cum!”
But Northern Lights needed it, too, and I had to try and share. My front hooves never even touched the ground. As soon as the tip of my cock popped free from Minty's winking entrance, I flapped my wings and hopped over to Lights's back.
Even though I managed to line my cock up with her pussy perfectly, getting inside Lights wasn't nearly as easy as it had been with Minty. When I pushed against her pussy lips, she gave a loving little coo, but she just let me push her forward, and her tight little pussy just kind of squished underneath my tip instead of opening.
I could only manage to get inside a little when her pussy winked, opening up around my tip. And even then, I had to wait for the next wink, and the next one, each time wedging her entrance open just a little wider, slipping just a little deeper inside. Of all the mares I'd ever been with – and since I discovered my infertility, that was a lot of mares – she was by far the tightest. 
But once I managed to get my tip inside the tight-squeezing confines of her entrance, I was able to push into her whether she was winking or not. It was still a tight fit, but her wetness made it easy enough ... the little bit of Minty's juices still on my cock didn't hurt, either.
Slowly, with a bunch of jerky little thrusts, I managed to get deeper and deeper into her super-tight pussy. Every time I got a little further in, she gave a cute, squeaky little gasp. Her pussy clenched and throbbed around my cock, its eagerness making getting inside her even more difficult. But I did it. Finally, my thighs bumped up against her butt cheeks. My entire cock was squeezed between her tight inner walls – the pressure was incredible.
As I started thrusting into her, just short little humps, Minty wiggled her way between Lights's legs. I didn't know what Minty was up to ... and I didn't particularly care at the moment. I wanted to reach my climax and cum inside this tight pussy almost as much as Lights wanted me to.
But soon, lights yelped and fell a down. I went down with her, and we both ended up being piled on top of Minty.
Thinking that it was some kind of accident, I reluctantly pulled out of Lights's tight confines, backing up and getting off of them so everypony could get back up... But when I saw the two of them together, I knew that Minty had planned it, and I knew why.
The two mares were pressed together belly-to-belly, and with the way Lights's legs were straddled over Minty's, their pussies almost touched. Little clear drops of moisture from Lights's pussy dripped down onto Minty's as both of them winked almost in unison – every wink from one seemed to trigger the other to wink a moment later.
But before I could get back to them, Scootaloo's mouth latched onto my cock. She took me into her throat, much deeper this time, and her tail flipped up over her back as she suckled me.
“Scootaloo,” I told her, “you have to wait your turn.”
“Mm-mm.” She took it a little deeper.
The feeling of her warm, welcoming throat was almost enough to convince me to let the other two wait ... but they had their own ideas about it. 
Lights turned her head around and shouted back at Scootaloo, “You get off him right now! You've already had yours, and we need him!” The cum that had dripped on her face after I came inside Scootaloo was mostly gone, somehow. I realized that the two other mares must have been licking it off of each other's faces.
Scootaloo reluctantly pulled her mouth off of my cock. “Ugh, alright. But I call dibs for his third round! My heat's already starting to burn again.”
Once Scootaloo let me go, I hurried back to the two other mares. Since Minty hadn't had any for a little while, I knelt down and slid my cock into her first. It plunged in easily, letting me instantly bottom out inside her. But I didn't stay long. Only a couple thrusts later, I pulled out of her – to her vocal dismay – and lined myself up with Lights instead.
Now that I'd spread her open once already, it wasn't quite as difficult, but I still couldn't push my cock all the way into her in one thrust like I'd done with Minty. I still had to gradually work my way inside her. But it was definitely worth the effort. She felt so good now that she was stretched just enough to make some serious thrusting possible.
Of course, I didn't stay with her very long either. Not that I could – I already knew from the feel of her pussy clenching around my shaft that if I spent very long with her, I'd blow my load quickly.
So I kept switching back and forth between them, savoring Lights's sublimely hot tightness by taking 'breaks' inside Minty's comfortingly warm softness. But even that strategy couldn't hold me off forever – I would have eventually cum even if it was Minty alone out here with me. Still, I managed to switch between the two of them a bunch of times and hopefully satisfy them both before I felt my flare beginning to grow.
It was just as I'd managed to hilt myself inside Lights's pussy again, and once I felt it start, I knew there was no going back. It was a good thing I didn't need to!
After just a couple more thrusts, I let myself go, pushing as deep into her as I could and letting my flare spread the entrance to her fertile womb open a little ... just in time for the first thick pulse of cum to shoot straight into it. She shuddered and moaned as she felt the warmth spreading inside her, throb after throb building on top of each other.
But I wasn't about to spend my whole load just on her. There was another mare here who needed me. Struggling to maintain control of myself, I pulled my flared cock out of Lights's pussy – with difficulty – and rushed to switch back to Minty. I didn't get there quite fast enough, which meant that a thick rope of cum splattered all over the two mares' pussies, teats, and rumps, but I managed to squeeze my flared tip just barely inside Minty's entrance before the next spurt came. Even as it gushed out, I thrust into her, trailing cum deeper and deeper inside her until I finally got as deep as I could, where I let the last few pulses of my orgasm loose, filling her as well.
I didn't realize I'd been holding my breath until my cock gave its last few twitches ... and when I did finally gasp in a few heavy breaths, the air reeked of sex. I noticed that Lights's pussy was dripping a little of my cum out each time she winked, and it plopped right down onto the base of my cock. Why would I let that go to waste? Adjusting my position a little, I managed to push a little deeper into Minty, and when I slid my cock back out, the base of it was clean, leaving the cum inside her pussy. Well, clean-ish, aside from the pussy juices all over it.
If I thought that our little session would be over that quickly, I had another thing coming. Specifically, I had Scootaloo coming. She wrapped her hooves around my chest, almost like she was mounting me, and pulled backward. I barely got a chance to say goodbye to Minty and Lights before Scootaloo turned me around, dropped me on the ground, and sat herself in my lap.
My cock was a little wobbly now, and it was probably time for me to take a break, but apparently Scootaloo didn't think so. She raised herself up a little, lined up my tip with her front hooves, and then held me there as she worked my softening cock into her pussy. 
If she had been as tight as Northern Lights was, there would have been no way I'd ever get inside her now. But luckily for her, she wasn't. She was still tight enough to make me moan as my cock slid into her pussy, though. As her lower lips enveloped my medial ring, my cock twitched a bit harder. I didn't know what it was about Scootaloo in particular, but there was always just something about her that really got me going.
Of course, looking over at the other two mares and seeing my cum dribbling out of them helped a little bit. Lights turned around on top of the other mare and started licking my cum out of Minty's pussy, and she planted her own rump on Minty's face, giving her the chance to do the same.
When Scootaloo's hooves pushed on my chest, I let myself fall back onto the ground. Blissfully, I just looked up into the sky as she rode me, rocking her hips hard over my crotch and working my cock inside her. Best lunch break ever!
When Lights squeaked out an orgasmic squeal, I turned my head to look at the other two mares ... just in time to see Minty arch her back beneath the other mare and let loose with a climactic moan herself, clutching Lights's ass in her hooves as her body shuddered.
I looked up at Scootaloo, wondering what she thought about their near-simultaneous orgasm, but when I saw her, she wasn't looking at them. She was looking straight down at me. Our eyes met, and the moment they did, she came. 
I fell deep into Scootaloo's eyes as her pussy clenched and pulsed around my cock, as her smooth belly spasmed, as her juices soaked my crotch. And in that moment, even though I'd only been inside her a little while and even though I'd already came twice just this afternoon, I reached my peak as well. My cock erupted inside her, and her pussy milked me. Her inner walls squeezed and pulled as if trying to suck as much cum from me as they could. I could feel the thick gobs of cum inside her being drawn up into her womb as we both rode out our orgasms. And the whole time, we never broke eye contact. 
Finally, we did both finish and relax. I flopped back down onto the ground, and Scootaloo dropped down on top of me. After we each took a few deep breaths, my cock softened and shrank enough to pop free of her pussy. Oddly, though, not much cum leaked out this time. She'd somehow managed to keep almost all of it inside her. 
“Wow, Scootaloo,” I managed to say between breaths, “that was amazing!”
She just smiled and kissed me right on the lips.
My eyes shot open wide, just in time to gaze into hers again. Mares in heat were always desperate for a warm cock to fill them up with cum, but I'd never had one of them show affection like that before. None of them had ever kissed me like that ... sometimes they'd kiss if they were trying to seduce me, but no fully satisfied mare had ever shown any desire for that kind of thing.
I glanced over at Minty and Lights – they were getting up and heading back toward the mares' classroom. That's what I expected out of mares in heat: once they were satisfied, they completely lost interest in me. I'd always been okay with that. After all, the satisfaction would only be temporary, and while I waited for them to come back for more, there were always dozens of other mares who wanted me.
But Scootaloo... She kissed me again, and I ran a hoof through her mane. It felt nice.
“Scootaloo?” I said. “I, uh... What's gotten into you? Is your heat still going or are you, um...?”
She looked away and blushed.
Woah. Okay, so this was happening. “Wow, um, I guess we need to talk about this. I mean, I do really like you. I like you a lot, but there are a lot of other mares who—”
The school's bell rang three times. That meant class would be starting again in three minutes, and we both knew there would be hell to pay if we were even a moment late. Both of us looked back toward the classrooms, our bodies tensing against each other.
Scootaloo stood up and stepped off of me. “Meet me in the old lookout tower tonight after the last class, okay?”
“Are you going to come alone? We really should talk.” I got up as well, dusting myself off.
“Nope!” she said. “If things go according to plan, you're going to cum, too!”
I rolled my eyes and chuckled a little. “Seriously, though...?”
“Yeah, yeah.” She kissed me again, just a quick peck on the lips. “You promise you'll be there?”
“I promise.”
Her wings popped open and she smiled wide. When she turned to hurry back to her classroom, she kept her tail pointing almost straight up, letting me see her dripping, well-used pussy. I watched her for as long as I dared, then rushed back toward my own classroom. 
The other stallions had been annoying me with their petty bickering and the scent of barely-contained arousal covered in cheap deodorant all morning. Since there was no time for even the quickest of showers, it was my turn to torment them with the smell of cum and three in-heat mares that still lingered on me. They could just deal with it. For the first time in my life, I had a real date coming up ... and maybe even a special somepony, even though I had no idea how that would work. Unlike other stallions, I didn't have much practice in being able to resist the herds of mares in heat that came after me every season.
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