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		Description

The human being, a creature that walks upon two legs with no horn, wings or fur. Something that no pony had ever seen before. Somehow, one had found his way into Ponyville and unlike any animal Fluttershy had ever come across, this one could talk.
Although his sudden and rather unexpected arrival had caused a bit of a stir, the human's well being was quickly decided upon before everything had once again resumed its usual routine. Naturally, Fluttershy was the only pony capable of keeping him under check. A duty she would soon realize has its own rewards.

This story is the product of too much THC and way too little sleep.
Trigger Warning: Inter-species relations.
Audio Reading done by Naviskypegasus
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The softest, most delicate part of her body.

Days. Weeks... Months.
I can't tell you how long it's been since I first stumbled into this land. I can't tell you where I am, I can't tell you how or why... hell, I can't even remember my own goddamn name. Just some random dude who somehow ended up in a land of colorful talking horses.
The one thing I could never fault them on is their hospitality, of course. From the moment I got here they had gone out of their way to ensure that I was kept safe and away from harm. Even their leader, a slender white creature with wings, had made the effort to meet me. I couldn't really tell you whether it was for my safety or theirs. But ever since then my life has pretty much been decided for me.
From where I lived to where I was allowed to go had been organised and maintained with rigorous intent. Since I wasn't a pony and therefore a foreign entity to them, I was placed under the care of the only pony with any expertise in the matter. And all non-pony beings, capable of speech or not, were by default the responsibility of a rather timid individual named Fluttershy. My new legal guardian.
Somehow all of this had fallen under the management of one of the most annoying purple horses you could ever know. Her name was some sort of double-barreled title; Twilight Sparkle. And boy, was she intrigued by me. Each day I spent in her presence I was questioned and probed about my origin. She wanted to know it all. From what food I ate to why my skin wasn't covered in fur. Everything down to why my species wore clothes all the time.
Clothes...
It wasn't until then did I finally realize that the society I was living in had no concept of the notion of nudity. Sure, they had vestments. Odd sorts of clothing only ever worn as accessories or on special occasions. But nothing that seemed to cover up what needed to be covered up. In fact, these creatures hardly wore anything at all. A society content to walk free with what should be covered up visible to all.
But that wasn't even the worst of it. Soon after, I was unfortunate enough to walk past a couple in their own yard going at it like they were auditioning for a porno. It only became truly awkward when they both smiled and waved at me as if they were trimming hedges. I guess it's safe to say that I didn't stop to chat. I did however find myself questioning just how this society actually worked. So like any young boy holding his breath before asking his mom for candy, I decided to ask Twilight how ponies view sex. To my surprise, she was remarkably candid about the subject.
"Ponies desire companionship," she answered, busying herself over her books and not really looking at me. "Friendship and Love are perhaps the only things that matter to us and we show them to each other without shame."
I wasn't quite sure how to respond to that. In fact, I don't even remember responding at all. All my attention seemed diverted straight to her backside as she spoke to me. I couldn't help but keep staring blankly at her exposed vulva. My thoughts lingering upon how her overly preened tale was about the only thing that ever covered her up.
And then it happened. I felt that twitch in my loins, that urge to relieve tension and copulate. I could feel myself growing steadily erect at the sight of her and couldn't quite grasp why.
"I- I need to go," I stammered, covering the growing bulge in my pants with my hands. "I just remembered, I needed to help Fluttershy with something."
"Okay?"
I didn't bother glancing back. I was out of that literal tree house and back on the street towards my sanctuary in the outskirts of town. I don't care what society you live in. That moment would have spelled 'awkward' in every language if Twilight had seen me.
That was over two hours ago, now. Since then I've been locked up in the upper story of this little cottage and staring out the window at Fluttershy.  Somehow on my way back here had I managed to avoid her outside. I can't describe to you how adorable she looks. Basking in the shallow pond near the animal corral. She seemed altogether at peace with the world as she lay floating on her back and gently stroking the water around her.
I could barely see much from here but I could see enough to know that I was curious.  The short time I had been cooped up with her I had barely uttered more than a sentence. I think a part of her knew I was no animal, that I was indeed a being capable of higher thought. I guess it's why she had been so distant.
The more I thought about how so much like humans these ponies were the more I realized why they were beginning to arouse me. I guess its my way of justifying what I was about to do next.
***

"Hey..."
Fluttershy stirred in slight alarm and quickly looked up.
"Sorry," I said, stepping towards the pond. "I didn't mean to frighten you."
Fluttershy, relieved to see it was just me, relaxed slightly. "No need to be sorry," she said quietly. "I just have to stop being so jumpy."
Silence brushed over us for a few seconds. "I see you have a really cool spot to just chill out," I tried, dropping slowly to my knees next to her. "Do you come out here often?"
"Well I live so close..." she responded, gently tugging at her entwined tail in between her legs
"Indeed you do," I replied, now focusing on her loins.
I was clearly nervous about this. Even though something told me I was no stranger to sex, I couldn't help but feel my throbbing erection was having an effect on my ability to construct sentences.
Fluttershy continued to play with her tail in the silence. Now and then she would shift her tail enough to allow me a glimpse at her vagina. I couldn't tell if she was doing it on purpose or not. My inability to keep my eyes away and the ever growing silence was making it hard to asses what to say next.
"Why do you cover yourself?" she whispered with curiosity.
"What?" I was momentarily dazed. "Oh, right. My clothes. Um, I guess where I come from it was meant for warmth to begin with. Then gradually it became a decency thing."
"A decency thing?" she inquired, raising an eyebrow.
"We generally don't walk around with our privates showing."
Fluttershy looked slowly down at her loins. "Oh..." she uttered quietly, slowly closing her legs and going slightly red. "I really didn't mean to offend you."
"No, no!" I stammered, raising my hand reassuringly. "I don't find it offensive at all! If anything it's... Well... you look great like this..."
She smiled, relaxing once more. "So...If you think I look good like this, then why don't humans do the same?"
Now was my chance. "Well, I could take my clothes off if you like?"
Fluttershy nodded, gazing up at me expectantly. Was she just as curious as I?
Slowly I began to remove my clothing. With each item I took off the more curious her expression grew. Finally, I was down to nothing but my boxers. My ever throbbing erection now pitching an awkward sideways tent. I stood frozen for a second, gasping at my near naked reflection. I was undressing for a pony and not a single thing felt wrong about it.
Fluttershy's gaze fell to my boxers. "Those too." She giggled girlishly. Like this was her first time seeing a man.
I swallowed my pride, dropped my boxes to the floor and kicked them to the side with my feet. There I was, standing at attention and in full splendor. This was about the most curious audience I could think of.
"Ohhh..." she chimed. "It's so cute!"
Ouch. Somehow I must have forgotten that I was in a world of giant overgrown horse-cock. Right now the only way I could hope to fully satisfy any of these mares was if another stallion used me as a strap-on.
I sighed, cupping my hands over my dick as much as I could. "I suppose this wasn't what you're expecting."
Fluttershy's smile began to widen. "Oh dear me, no," she cooed. "It's absolutely perfect. Stallion penises scare me."
It was my turn to raise an eyebrow. "Really?"
"Can I touch it?" she asked quickly.
"Oh... okay." Cautiously I stepped into the pond next to her.
The water felt warm and inviting as I slowly lowered my body to Fluttershy's level. The curious mare sat up slightly and placed her hoof on my inner thigh before softly brushing it against my shaft. The feeling of her hoof coming into contact with my penis sent shivers of pleasure down my body. I glanced back towards her loins and felt the throbbing intensify. Every fiber of me wanted to get in there.
"It's so squishy..."
"Can I touch you, now?" I asked, pushing my luck as far as I could.
Fluttershy's expression changed slightly. "You want to touch me?"
"It's only fair..."
"It's just... No stallion has ever wanted to..."
"I want to..."
She stared up at me with those big blue eyes. "Okay..." she said quietly.
Slowly I raised my hand and rested it gently upon her lower abdomen. Her fur felt soft and wet. The warmth of the water only intensifying how horny I was becoming. Slowly I began to draw my fingers down her tummy and towards the softest, most delicate part of her body. I could feel bare skin on my fingers now as I drew them temptingly down her slit.
Fluttershy let out a silent moan in response, closing her eyes and tensing her muscles. Had no pony ever brought this beauty to orgasm before? With bated breath I decided to push my boundaries further. Keeping my fingers in place upon her vulva, I gently began to insert one of them inside her. The young mare sighed in pleasure, far from resisting my advance on her.
Slowly, I began to build up a rhythm, my finger working itself deeper into her hole. I hadn't kept the pace for long until her vagina began to wink. The first indication that I was no longer with a human but an entirely new sort of creature. Somehow this realization had little affect on me as I kept the motion going.
How long had we be silently doing this? Naked and out in the open. My finger fully inserted inside her and my desire to fill her with more increasing by the second. Eventually, I could see her expression intensifying, her breathing increasing and her moaning getting louder.
Fluttershy was only moments away.
The young mare arched her back and held her breath. I could feel a slight release of liquid inside her as she sighed in ecstasy, letting the orgasm wash over her body.
"Wow..." she stammered. "Those things you have instead of a hoof are amazing."
I kept quiet and smiled back at her. "Do you want me to do that again?"
She glanced up at me and then towards my penis, clearly thinking her next move along the same pattern as mine. Whatever notion of doubt I may have had was entirely gone from my mind. I just had to fuck her.
"I- um... I hope you're enjoying this," she whispered with a slight tremble. "If you want you can put it in."
No complaints here.  "Don't worry," I said reassuringly, propping myself into position above her. "This is best experience I've had here."
With a slight sense of trepidation I lowered myself upon her and slowly drew the tip of my penis along her slit. God, this was going to be hard. I would pop in seconds if I wasn't careful. Feeling as though I had lined myself up correctly, I chanced one final glance at my pony companion. Something about the look in her eyes told me this was her first sexual experience. I had to be tender.
Slowly, I pushed myself into her. That first slow thrust, my penis sliding into place against tight and moist muscle. It took all the will I could muster to stop myself from spraying weeks of build up right there and then. I retracted my penis, my body now firmly propped up against hers, then thrust downwards. Harder, deeper.
My furry partner gazed fondly up at me and placed her hoof around my neck. "Do... Do you like it?"
I nodded in acknowledgement, my concentration fully vested in keeping my pace and holding in. I could feel the breeze of the wind upon my back as I went. The warm glaze of sunlight on my exposed neck and the rippling of the water around us making for an excellent backdrop to our sexual encounter.
Fluttershy's moaning began to increase as well. It was a sensual sound, indeed. Like the soft sigh of submission from a usually composed soul.  I could hardly keep up with all the places pleasure had begun to seep in. My penis, now fully lathered in her bodily fluids, felt harder than rock.
Slowly, as if to tip the balance of my scales, Fluttershy began to rotate her hips in motion with my thrust. This was it. I couldn't keep this up any longer. Feeling my first ejaculate burst from my penis, I closed my eyes and plunged as deep as I could. I grunted slightly as I plunged again and again, releasing as much of my load as I could. Finally, my climax began to recede. My energy subsiding and my heart pounding, I opened my eyes and gazed upon her once more.
She looked quietly back at me. Not sure how to voice whatever thoughts were racing through her mind.
"That was... Incredible..." I said, breaking the silence. "I can't feel my legs."
Sure enough, my body had quickly entered that state of pure post coital bliss. I could still feel the muscles of her vaginal wall against my penis and beads of both sweat and water in her fur as it pressed against my chest.
She shifted her body uncomfortable underneath me. Slowly, I pulled out and rolled into a sitting position next to her. I looked back her loins, an accomplished feeling arose from seeing my seed dripping from her. Like I had broken the barrier between us.
"What happens to us now?" she asked, now in a sitting position and nudging closer to me. "I... um... I really like you."
I turned my head to hers. Whether I was blinded by sex or a simple lack of defining how to draw the line, I didn't care. She was the most beautiful thing I had ever seen. Something that I may never understand in a world so foreign to my own. Yet something we shared I could tell was intensely intimate to her. I needed her to know I felt the same.
Slowly and without words, I leaned in and kissed her tenderly. "I don't know what force brought me to this world and I have no idea how long I may be here. But for what it's worth. I really like you too."
Yet another tiny smile etched across her lips as the yellow pegasus extended her right wing and wrapped it around my bare shoulders.
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