
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Losing the Shortest Match

		Written by TheVClaw

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Original Character

					Changelings

					Flash Sentry

					Sex

					Royal Guard

					Random

					Alternate Universe

					Porn

					Profanity

		

		Description

[Note: This story was a commission for Kryostasis, and is an M/M clopfic featuring themes like exhibitionism, small penis humiliation, teasing, sexual combat, penis size comparison, and lots of gay smut. Reader discretion is advised.]

It's been a while since Queen Chrysalis, leader of the Changeling Kingdom, offered a conditional surrender and Peace Treaty with Princess Celestia. Following that surprising turn of events, the two nations have gone to great lengths to make amends and work together. Fortunately for both leaders, their Guards were able to assimilate with one another fairly well after months of effort.
Because of that, it wasn't too long before combatants from both sides were able to spar against one another in playful competition whenever they were together. At Canterlot's Royal Guard barracks, an impromptu tournament was in play as players from both nations went one-on-one to see who had the best fighters in their class. By the end of the day, only one Guard remained from each side: Flash Sentry from the Crystal Empire, and Kryostase from the Changeling Kingdom.
Kryo may have been confident in his abilities against Flash, even though the pegasus had quite the physical advantage in comparison to the changeling's more trickster-like tactics. However, as the final match grew more heated, and the teasing intensified from both sides during their sparring, it wasn't long before one of them would slip up. And unfortunately for Kryo, being held down by Flash would turn out to be the least of his worries...
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“Nnnnghhh!!!” 
“Unnnnffff!!”
“Gnaaahhh!!”
If some common civilian were to wander into Canterlot’s Royal Guard barracks, and overhear those primal grunts through the locked doors of the training arena, they likely would’ve had some awkward assumptions running through their heads. Although, even if they were aware of what was going on behind those doors, there may have still been some suspicions if they also knew whom were sharing the space alongside Canterlot’s elite guardsponies. Within the large training center, some of Equestria’s most physically fit and built ponies were either working out in the exercise room, or sparring in the ring to heighten their skills. However, as of very recently, it seemed that Equestrians weren’t the only Guards making use of Canterlot’s advanced facilities. In fact, some of the beings working alongside the Royal Guards used to be former enemies.
It may have been a few months since Queen Chrysalis’ surprising surrender, and the subsequent treaty with Equestria that was implemented to better unite their nations, but it was still beyond jarring to know that ponies and changelings were beginning to work side-by-side. There may have been a lot of tension between the two races, mostly due to bad blood and asinine assumptions from stereotyping, but Princess Celestia was determined to make her Royal Guards as quickly integrated with the Changeling Kingdom’s forces as they could. And after countless attempts with joint sessions and exchange programs, it seemed that the Royal Guard was becoming the second-most integrated workforce to accept the bug-like beings; the number one spot was the Porn industry, which probably surprised nobody.
On that one particular day in the Royal Guard barracks, a rather intense tournament was being held between the two nations’ top Guards. While it may have not been approved by Celestia or Chrysalis, it was doubtful either of them would’ve opposed to the impromptu sparring that was going on throughout most of the day. What started off as a friendly competition between the two groups, eventually turned more serious as the sixteen Guards were whittled off round by round. By the time it came to the final round, most of the competitors were either passed-out exhausted, or lined up around the sparring ring to cheer on the final two Guards.
Flash Sentry, the golden pegasus Guard from the Crystal Empire, barely looked like he was breaking a sweat as he remained in a combative stance in the ring. Even after defeating the changeling competitors in three previous rounds, his breathing was calm and soft while holding his training spear with a hoof. If it wasn’t for the faint matting of his fur above his brow, it wasn’t likely many ponies would assume he had been kicking a tremendous amount of ass all day.
However, his final competitor proved to be just as tenacious in combat as the Equestrian. The changeling may have been fairly slim and short compared to the competition (especially with their oddly long, mare-like mane of electric blue that matched their translucent wings), but the nation’s preferred method of “trickster”-based tactics helped place the Guard on equal ground with the ponies. Whether it was constantly dodging attacks to wear previous Guards down, or shape-shifting into loved-ones to gain the upper-hoof (which turned bad enough to be considered an illegal move halfway through the tournament), the final changeling appeared to be just as spry as Flash while standing at the opposite end of the ring. 
“Heh~” huffed the pegasus while carrying a coy crin, eyeing his competitor studiously in wait for their first move. “I gotta hand it to ya, Kryo,” he said with an impressed shrug, and a flaunting twirl of his spear. “Given how crappy your species’ stamina is, it’s admirable you lasted this long~”
Kryostase (or Kryo for short), merely scoffed with a roll of their large, insect-like blue eyes. Even though Flash Sentry’s claim wasn’t completely false -- as evidenced by all of the former changeling competitors needing to lie down to recharge -- Kryo didn’t seem to mind being the only one to spar against the pegasus while surrounded by ponies. Hoots and hollers could be heard from all around, with a few cheeky whistles being thrown here and there, but that didn’t bother the changeling while replying back at Flash, “Well, it’s not my fault none of you ponies are able to wear me down yet~”
“That’s just out of politeness, sweetheart,” retorted the stallion with a teasing wink alongside his cocky smirk. “Because unlike some of the other Guards here, I’m not afraid of going against a girl~”
Kryo’s eyes narrowed on him slightly, and a small huff escaped the changeling’s muzzle while smirking back at Flash. “Given how you’ve been fighting until now, I could probably say the same thing about you~”
A strong round of “Oooohhhhhs” and hisses reverberated around the ring, with many of the Guards taken aback by that insult. But for Flash himself, he only scoffed before chuckling under his breath. “Okay, okay… That was a good one, girlie. But you’re not the only one to--NNNFFFF!!~”
Without warning, Flash lunged his spear in to catch the changeling by surprise. Even though Kryo didn’t expect Flash to spar halfway through his reply, that first thrust was blunt enough to easily avoided with a quick sideways roll. Unfortunately, the changeling didn’t expect for the stallion to predict that exact move being implemented. As Kryo went to get back on their hollow legs to pounce, Flash’s staff swung to the side to strike against them and throw the changeling off balance.
“GNNNGHH!!” Kryo winced from that sharp bout of pain to the left legs, and wasn’t able to counteract being thrown to the ground on their side. However, Flash’s quick pounce onto the changeling proved to be fruitless as the changeling rolled out of the way in the nick of time. Flash tried to swing his spear again to strike Kryo, but that roll helped to get the changeling out of the weapon’s range. And with a quick flip back onto their hooves, their chitin didn’t even break a sweat while huffing cockily. “Well, then~ If that’s how you swing that big ol’ thing in the ring, I’d hate to see how you are with your natural weaponry~”
Despite the fact that all of the Guards watching were rooting for Flash, a few immature cackles rung around the ring from that jab. When Flash got back on his hooves, he tilted his head before delivering some innuendo of his own. “Oh, are we going there?” he asked before growing a teasing grin back at Kryo. “Because given your race’s reputation, I bet any ‘natural weaponry’ I’d try would be like tossing this spear down an empty hallway~”
A near-deafening round of “Ohhhhhhhs” and hearty whistles echoed around the ring, making it seem like Flash had the winning jab with that remark. Kryo waited for the laughter to die down, and only smirked before saying, “Oh, please~ I’ve met plenty of stallions who claimed to have a ‘spear’ when it was really a ‘pocket knife,’ if you catch my drift. And unless you’re man enough to take off that armor and prove it, I’m gonna assume the latter~”
Kryo shot an even sharper stare back at Flash, almost as if the changeling was daring him to do it. The Equestrian Guard may have known how foolish that idea would be, but he couldn’t help tilting his head before saying, “Well… I’m willing to do it if you do it first~”
A small twitch could be seen from Kryo’s muzzle, clearly not expecting Flash to propose such a measure. It was unclear if the changeling’s uncertain expression was due to hesitance, or some odd sense of contemplation regarding such a bet. It was well-known that changelings had a higher sense of risk-taking when it came to their actions -- especially in regards to more emotionally-driven senses. However, it was doubtful that any of the Royal Guards (including Flash himself) would assume that Kryo’s pause was regarding anything other than combat. But after a few seconds in thought, the changeling finally responded with a sharp exhale, and a tenacious grin across their fanged muzzle. “Only if you can take it off yourself~”
Flash didn’t even try to place Kryo into a false sense of security, and instantly lunged after the changeling in acceptance of that bet. Rowdy hoots and cheering erupted around the ring, but the two Guards within it remained in focus on each other first and foremost. Flash tried a quick sweeping kick to get Kryo off their hooves, but the changeling just leaped over it like a game of skip-rope. Unfortunately, the chitin-esque Guard didn’t take Flash’s spear into account, even though it was still in his hoof. While still in midair, Kryo’s flight instincts didn’t kick in quickly enough as Flash moved his foreleg with the momentum of his kick, and swung his spear hard enough to strike the changeling directly from the side. 
“GAAAHHHHH!!!” Kryo literally spun out while yelping in a mixture of surprise and pain, unable to regain their balance by the time they hit the ground on their back. The changeling tried to get up, but Flash was able to swoop in to wrestle the Guard from behind first. Because of that, the energy from the crowd grew more intense as they cheered the pegasus on. While Kryo struggled to thrash within the stallion’s grip, Flash gritted his teeth by the time he got himself wrapped around the changeling’s back to unhook that armor. 
“Nnnnnghhhh!!~” Much like the Royal Guards’ armor, the torso shielding the changelings used could be opened along the lower half of the barrel. Kryo tried to pry themself off of Flash, but wasn’t able to move their forelegs while the pegasus’ surprisingly dexterous wings were wrapped around them tightly. Meanwhile, the stallion’s hooves quickly reached inward to unclasp that pesky latch, and open up Kryo’s armor like a clamshell. “THERE! Got it!” he shouted triumphantly, which caused a round of cheers from the audience watching their display. 
Kryo tried to struggle, but their grasp was notably weaker as Flash yanked off that armor to leave the changeling bare. Flash didn’t take off his own just yet, and kept a tight grasp around Kryo’s limbs as he said cheekily, “Heh~ That’s what happens when you try to mess with the big boys, little Miss… uhhhhhh… wait a minute…”
Flash, as well as a large majority of the crowd watching them, slowly grew silent with looks of confusion. Kryostase looked like they wanted to pull away from the stallion’s grip, but was left utterly helpless while trapped in his hold. The changeling was left completely nude without that armor, and Kryo could practically feel all of those gawking eyes lingering across their body. Unfortunately, even while their eyes were closed as tightly shut as their muzzle, that didn’t mean the changeling couldn’t hear Flash Sentry’s puzzled tone of voice:
“Wait, are… are you a guy?”
A long, strained breath came out through Kryo’s snout while his mouth was clenched shut. He knew he could’ve pulled away from Flash in that brief moment of confusion, but the damage was already done. He didn’t need to open his eyes to know why everyone was staring at him so intensely, and it wasn’t because of his feminine build. Since Flash had his hind-legs wrapped around Kryo’s to keep them spread apart, there was no way the changeling could hide his puny, twitching little cock that was standing at under two inches in length.
And worst of all, that was Kryostase’s length while fully erect.
That measly, pathetic little nub was standing outward against Kryo’s waist like a button, which he hoped would make everyone assume he was just flaccid. However, Flash could see from his angle how much that tiny cock was twitching with each strain of the changeling’s bound legs. Kryo’s face was scrunched in, and he began to whimper a little as the awkwardness of his exposure intensified. Unfortunately, it was quite easy to hear the changeling’s feeble noises while the rest of the ring was left deathly silent…
For a second.
“... pbbbtttt…”
“... gnnnggggg…”
“... h-holy-y-y-y-y-y-hee-hee-hee…”
“HAAAA, HA HA HA HA HA HA!!!!”
Kryostase bit his bottom lip with a defeated look, almost like he expected that kind of response. While he was held down naked and raging his petite hardon, there was nothing he could do to counteract the explosion of laughter he heard from all of those Royal Guards. All of those quips he made against Flash earlier, and all of the confidence he exuded during combat, seemed to be for nothing while enduring the near-deafening uproar of laughter from everybody -- including Flash Sentry himself. Fortunately, even though Kryo felt rightfully embarrassed, he was at least grateful that everyone was too distracted by his little nub to notice the heavy blush across his muzzle…
And beneath that, the slightest hint of a shameful smirk at the corners of his lips~
“Oh, MAN!~” Flash was cackling loudly while holding Kryo down, and managed to maintain his grip despite how hard he was laughing. “H-Holy shit, dude! Is that really what you changelings are packing down there?!”
“Is that even a dick?!” shouted one of the Guards from the sidelines. Even though this was meant to be an amateur match, any sense of professionalism went out the window upon seeing that puny dicklet Kryostase had between his legs. Because of that, a light grey unicorn hopped into the arena while still in his armor, and leaned in close to get a better look at that teeny-weenie. “Daaaaamnnnnn… I think my son’s dick is bigger than that. And he’s still a foal!”
That comparison caused another uproar of laughter from all around, which made Kryo squirm even harder in Flash’s vice-like grasp. The changeling looked utterly humiliated with such a tremendous blush over his cringed expression; however, Flash could sense pretty clearly that Kryostase may have not been completely against all the attention his throbbing nub was getting. The stallion wasn’t sure if his opponent was truly defeated by such an embarrassing display, or if the changeling was merely using that moment as a ruse to give a false sign of weakness. Whichever the case was, his eyes narrowed in suspicion upon catching a glimpse of Kryo’s discrete smirk, unsure whether it was from shameful arousal or lingering anticipation. 
Meanwhile, that burly unicorn who came into the ring continued to mock Kryo while he was pinned down. The Guard lit up his horn as it poked out through his helmet, and caused a yellow aura of magic to illuminate around the changeling’s nub to make him groan audibly. “Hey, check it out! I think this guy’s HARD!~”
Kryostase knew that what the second Guard was doing could instantly get him Court Marshalled, but he could only writhe and struggle not to shudder as he heard those near-constant guffaws all around him. Without even realizing it, his hips squirmed hard against Flash’s chest armor as he felt how badly his little cock throbbed from the embarrassment. Flash could feel the changeling’s resistance as well, and his brows raised upon realizing how much Kryo was getting into it. It was clear the chitin-esque Guard was visibly distressed while being held down and fondled, but it wasn’t long before a coy little smirk grew across Flash Sentry’s face.
Maybe it was the lingering pheromones coming off of Kryostase, which neither of the Guards were aware of. Or maybe it was just the heat of the moment growing more notable, and the fact that Flash wasn’t the only Guard feeling up the small-dicked changeling. But whatever the reason was, Flash Sentry couldn’t help huffing in intrigue before looking up at the unicorn. “Hey, dude… You mind helping me out a little?~”
Flash motioned down at himself, hopeful he could indicate what he wanted the Guard to do. Kryo was still groaning in lustful humiliation, and was barely able to notice what those two were doing over the sounds of everypony else giggling immaturely. Meanwhile, the unicorn just huffed with a knowing grin of his own, and nodded in response while keeping his horn lit. “Well, I don’t see why not~ You did say you’d do it if he did…”
Fortunately for the pegasus, he didn’t need to let go of the bound changeling to allow his friend to undo his armor. With a surprisingly nimble application of his magic, the Guard was able to slip Flash’s armor off without much issue. Kryo didn’t realize the stallion holding him was unclothed until he felt the hot, sweaty fur that was pressed up against his back. Of course, the changeling’s eyes widened with a gasp the instant he felt something else pressing up against him a little lower…
The laughter was dying down, but it was now becoming replaced with a few enamored “Oooohs” and whistles. With Flash as bare as the changeling he was in the ring with, his shamelessness intensified as he wrapped his hooves tighter around Kryo’s chest. He may have not been the most well-informed pony when it came to changeling anatomy, but he learned some rather interesting facts from a few sources. And with the unicorn Guard still in front of them to assist in their competitor’s “defeat,” the stallion huffed cheekily before he asked his opponent, “So, Kryo… Is there any reason why you didn’t just shape-shift into a version of yourself with an actual dick?~”
Kryostase cringed hard from such a teasing question, and shivered a little from another round of laughter from all of the other Guards. The unicorn in front of him chuckled as well, but tried to stay focused with his magic as he added, “Heh~ Maybe this is his strategy, Flash. He gets everyone to notice his teeny, itty-bitty little pee-pee, and uses that to distract them...”
By that point, the laughter from all around was merging together into a singular, inescapable blurb of noise that rung so deliciously hard in Kryo’s ears. A hard groan escaped the changeling’s clenched muzzle, and his blush intensified as he tried not to squirm against Flash’s bare chest (and what he felt beneath that~). Even though it was obvious from his twitching nub that he wasn’t against all the embarrassing attention, Kryostase was a little miffed that the Guard actually knew his last-resort strategy. It wasn’t something he wanted to try during this tournament, but he knew it could easily be implemented to knock down both of these guys. However, despite knowing exactly which weak-spots he could exploit to pull himself out of Flash Sentry’s hold, it was hard to think clearly as he felt that hot, and increasingly pulsating rod of flesh pressing harder against his lower back.
“NNNNGHHHH!!~” Without any warning, Kryostase gasped with a sharp groan the instant he felt Flash’s hooves move in to press hard against the underside of his chest-chitin. Underneath that was the soft, translucent scutellum that went around the lower-half of his torso. Many ponies assumed that was just an oddity of changelings’ bug-like anatomy, and wouldn’t think it served much of a purpose. However, much like the teats on a mare, Flash was aware that the region bordering that line of chitin had the potential to be quite tantalizing if rubbed right…
And as he began to do just that, the quivering grunts that escaped Kryo’s muzzle was making Flash grow just as enticed as the changeling~
“Hehehehehe… Oh, jeez~” jeered the unicorn as he kept his horn lit, and used his magic to titillate the changeling’s measly dicklet in his golden aura. The illumination made that tiny cock cock stand out even more, like it was underneath a spotlight for everyone to take notice of. And just as the changeling began to moan from Flash’s added rubbing, the Guard decided to heat up his aura to give an even stronger sensation to that nub. “Look at this guy! He’s even moaning like a little mare~ Are you sure this isn’t just his clit?~”
Kryostase could bear another round of guffaws, but it was clear that a lot of them were beginning to get into it from the various groans he could faintly pick up. Nevertheless, the attention he was receiving from everyone was leaving his hips writhing helplessly, and his senses growing hungry for some sustenance. Even though changelings preferred to feed off of love, lust was a suitable substitute if available in large quantities. And with the way the mood of the “match” was growing all around, Kryo had a feeling he was going to get his fill by the time Flash was finished with him.
“Nnnnghhh… You know what?~” After strengthening his grip around Kryo’s chest, Flash grunted hard to hoist the changeling up higher. The unicorn took notice, and used his magic to help Flash sit upright with Kryo in his grasp. The changeling shuddered hard as he felt Flash’s thick, throbbing appendage sliding down his smooth back. He had no idea how big it was, but it almost felt like a snake from how long that sensation lasted against his chitin. But after another strong pull upward, Flash Sentry sighed contently as he allowed his own cock to freely slip out between Kryostase’s bound, open legs.
The pegasus never considered himself to be an exhibitionist, but he smirked cockily in delight when he heard all the impressed reactions Guards made in response to his cock. Flash Sentry knew that he was well-endowed, but his humbleness regarding his length left more than a few stallions speechless in envy. Of course, none of them looked as gawked as Kyo himself, whose jaw was dropped upon seeing that gargantuan-lengthed stallionhood poking out from between his legs. Flash’s cock was well over a foot in length, it not a foot and a half; of course, considering how the pegasus was perched tightly behind Kryo’s surprisingly plump rear, it was hard to tell just how long his cock was as it poked out hauntingly underneath that teeny changeling dicklet. 
“S-SWEET CELESTIA!~” Blurted the unicorn in utter shock as he got a good look at Flash’s monstrous cock up-close. Even with it going underneath the changeling’s body to come out in full view, Flash’s member still had enough girth to stick out a couple inches further than Kryostase’s. The changeling’s face carried a beet-red hue as he stared at that meaty thing in stunned silence, his mind now an utter blank. Meanwhile, the other Guard had to blink a couple times before he asked Flash, “What the… What the buck do you FEED that thing?!?”
The pegasus huffed with a sly smirk as he shrugged a little, not wanting to look too cocky. However, his prideful nature made him smile wide as he answered cheekily, “Welllll… If this little guy here is willing to forfeit our match, I wouldn’t mind feeding it to him~”
A stronger round of “Ooooohhs” and lustful giggles echoes across the training area, with many of the Guards seeming intrigued by such a measure. Most of the Royal Guards weren’t even gay (including Flash, who was rumored to have had a fling with Princess Twilight (and given what he was packing, was probably true~)), but nopony seemed to complain about the pegasus’ measure upon seeing how flustered Kryo was getting. The changeling couldn’t stop moaning as he squirmed hard atop Flash’s superior cock, and blushed from the added titillation of those hooves stimulating his sensitive scutellum. Kryostase may have been a male, but it was fairly easy for most of the Guards to ignore that from how hot he looked all wound-up.
“Mmmmm… Honestly, I wouldn’t mind seeing that~” jeered the unicorn as he kept stimulating Kryo’s measly excuse of a cock. He wasn’t sure if the changeling could focus on his words while Flash was riling him up so badly, but he decided to say enticingly, “Heh~ What would you think of that, ‘Girlie?~’ Given how useless this little prick is, it’s probably more fitting to take a real cock than to use your own~”
“Nnnnnfffffff…~” Kryo’s eyes were clenched tightly, but his flustered expression was still clear as day from how shakily his moans were coming out. The changeling knew that he could’ve taken advantage of this opportunity many times over to claim the match, but the increasingly lustful energy wafting across the whole ring was leaving him hungry for more. He could taste just how much arousal was lingering around him, and his tiny cock was throbbing needily for that massive one he was perched on top of. His moans grew more antsy as he began to grind on top of Flash’s thick shaft, being able to almost stroke it with his entire body.
“Mmmmmm~” Flash Sentry groaned with a satisfied grin upon feeling the changeling’s smooth chitin rubbing against his stallionhood. “Aaaahhhh!!~ I… I think little Kryo wants to take you up on that offer, doesn’t he?~”
Kryostase couldn’t say anything in response, but his heavy breaths were enough proof for everyone to know how much he was loving this kind of treatment. Before he could even think to comply with the pegasus’ dirty method of claiming him in victory, Kryo gasped lightly as he felt that stallion lean inward to whisper into his ear. “Just say that I win, you little clit-dicked sissy~ The moment you do that, I promise I’ll bend you over right now, and breed that little ass of yours like a showmare~”
The unicorn cackled enticingly, and nodded in approval while continuing to stimulate Kryo from the front. “Mmmmmghhh… Whad’ya say, you little Bug-Bitch?~ You wanna prove you’re useful for a bunch of real men?~”
Kryo’s little cock was twitching so badly above Flash’s, that a couple measly drops of precum were starting to spurt out to land on top of the pegasus’ shaft. Meanwhile, the changeling himself was fully enticed as he moaned helplessly, and nodded his head without much resistance. With how humiliated and pent-up he felt in that moment, he probably would’ve agreed to anything as he cried out in rapture, “Y-Yesssss!!~ I… I give up!~ You win, Flash Sentry, YOU WIN!!~ You won the match, now PLEASE FUCK ME!!~”
A rowdy uproar of cheers shook the ground as the entire crowd cheered in victory, happy to have claimed the title after such a long day of competition. Fortunately, Flash proved to be a gracious winner as he let go of Kryo’s limbs. Of course, the changeling was still laid back across his chest while sitting on top of that massive cock. “Alright!~” he chirped with a pleased grin as he leaned back, and said with a lustrous growl, “Now get yourself in position, you slut~”
Kryostase didn’t need to be told twice, and quickly pulled himself off of Flash’s cock to lunge in saginst the unicorn’s chest. The burly stallion grinned cockily as he got himself seated in front of the changeling’s face, and let his own cock stand proudly for him to see. It may have not been nearly as huge as Flash’s, but that thick ten-incher still made Kryo’s look absolutely miniscule by comparison. It also made the horny changeling’s mouth water, and he didn’t even ask before he opened his maw wide and engulfed that meaty appendage. While the unicorn clenched his eyes shut and moaned deeply from Kryo’s advances, everypony else cheered loudly enough to really get the changeling randy; without any hesitation, the runner-up kept his face between that Guard’s legs while he bent over, and lifted his tail invitingly for Flash Sentry. 
Somewhere among the commotion, a different unicorn floated over a bottle of lubricant for Flash to use, which he gladly accepted after getting back on his hooves. And after using over half the bottle to slather his daunting stallionhood with a thick sheen of that glossy substance, the pony was quick to mount Kryo’s back to the delight of the cheering crowd. “Mmmmghh… Oh man~ I gotta say, you’re taking this loss like a champ, clit-dick~”
“Mmmmphh!!~” After a muffled grunt, Kryo pulled his mouth off the unicorn’s cock with a wet pop to moan out gratefully, “Th… Thanks, Flash!~” He then went right back to devouring that cock once more, his eyes rolled back contently while underneath the pegasus’ manageable weight. 
By the time Flash finally began to push the head of that monstrous, and almost scarily big cock against his willing hole, Kryostase almost felt like the remainder of that day passed by like a blur. He could recall how painfully that stallionhood speared into him, stretching him out badly enough to feel like a baseball bat was being shoved inside of him. He could also remember the unique, bitter taste of the unicorn’s musk as he sucked on that cock hungrily, and how deeply the pony moaned from his lips sliding up and down that shaft. He couldn’t remember that particular stallion’s name, but he knew it’d be a while before he forgot that thick, creamy load the Guard shot into the back of his throat before Flash was even halfway inside of him.
After that though, Kryo’s memory started to grow hazy with each thick, meaty inch that he could feel getting rammed into him from that well-endowed pegasus. All that he could vividly remember following that filling were how thick the taste of lust became within that open space, and how energetic the crowd became as they cheered and whistled in witness of the changeling’s loss. By the time Flash was able to start ramming into his tight little hole, and rock his body hard enough to make his tiny cocklet dangle like a child’s toy, all time seemed to dissipate from Kryo’s senses as he succumbed to the intoxicating arousal that overwhelmed his senses. He had no idea how long Flash was rutting him on that ring, or even if that stallion was the only one to have a go with him after finishing. Although, even if he was still conscious during Flash’s rutting, the changeling knew he likely would’ve accepted any other stallion in his lust-drunken high.
All that Kryostase knew was that by the time he finally came to, the training grounds were completely dark as night had fallen, and he was left alone in a gargantuan puddle of cum and his hole thoroughly wrecked and gaping. Of course, by the time he was able to actually register what he did, Kryo was able to look up and see his fellow changeling Guards standing around him. None of them said anything, and just glared at him bitterly while waiting for a response. Unfortunately, the only thing the changeling could do was smile shakily, and shrug as he gave a sheepish response.
“Uhhhhhh… Well, ummm… I still got second place~”

			Author's Notes: 
I wanna give my thanks to Kryostasis for commissioning me for this prompt. This was a really fun story to try, and it really helped me out this month.
If you wanna commission a story yourself, or just help contribute to assist a struggling writer, then I strongly recommend you check out my Patreon or Ko-Fi accounts. Any little bit counts immensely, and helps me make more high-quality content for y'all. ;)


	images/cover.jpg





