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		Description

On their special night in before a long holiday weekend, Vapor Trail and Sky Stinger try some new tea. Some new, special tea.
A most welcome surprise ensues for the both of them. 
This story is a shameless, cloppy fuck festival. If that's your thing, then great! God knows these two lovebirds deserve it.
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It wasn’t often that Sky left the Wonderbolts facility still in full uniform. But today was a rare exception; he could shower at home tonight, and he wasn’t about to sully his bag with dirty clothes if he could help it. 
But as good as the feeling of being in his own bathtub, with actually hot water coursing over his back and the ability to take his sweet time really was, it wasn’t the thing he was really looking forward to. Not this weekend. 
The way she had winked at him, the way she had passed him by with a small but noticeable sway in her hips, the way they had made eye contact as she looked over her shoulder and peered at him from behind wisps of her wavy mane... thinking about her was nearly enough to throw him off his flying routines. Fortunately, Vapor Trail had been flying in different formations from him today and wasn’t in his drill battalion assignment this week, or else he’d have been in trouble. 
Still, Vapor knew better than to tease him too much on a workday. A coy glance here, a waggle of her eyebrows there, and no harm done to his focus. But it was more than just the teasing this time; no, they had talked about this weekend for a good long while. He had a whole day of containing his excitement, trying to force the smiling mare out of his mind…
Until now. 
Sky normally would have taken more time in the shower. He’d been yelled at more than once for using up all the hot water by Captain Spitfire herself, and his new nickname, “Steamy”, stuck to him like glue. But tonight, it was all business: shampoo, soap, then toweling off. Five minutes, in and out. After all, his apartment was not the final destination for tonight; he wasn’t about to dawdle his holiday weekend away when there were more exciting things waiting for him elsewhere. He raced out the door and took flight, leaving his dirty uniform behind on the floor in a crumpled mess. 
It wasn't like he was going to need clothes where he was going, anyway.  

Sky didn’t mean for his hoof to ram against the door so loudly, but his excitement was impossible to keep at bay any longer. His hoof rapped the wood three times, and he called out through the door, “Vape! It’s me! You there?”
He leaned his head forward to listen. Sure enough, her voice called back to him from the other side. 
“Oh! Uhh, um, come in! Door’s unlocked,” she said. The little stammer wasn’t lost on him, but he forgot it as soon as he’d noticed. 
Sky turned the doorknob, opened the door, and stepped inside the apartment with a tingle traveling up his spine from bottled up anticipation. What he saw, however, was not what he expected. “Hey Vape, I… uhh…”
Vapor Trail shuffled around behind her kitchen counter, and as soon as he entered the room, he could hear the distinctive whistling of the boiling tea kettle on the stovetop. Beside her on the counter lay a tea press, and at the bottom of the clear glass tube, Sky could see a good sized heap of dark orange powder. 
Sky stared at it blankly, forgetting his greeting. His brow furrowed quizzically. “Uh… hey! So, I uh, see you’re making t—”
“H-Hey, Sky!” Vapor Trail interrupted, eyes brightening up as she regarded him with a friendly smile. “I, um, I mean… wow, you’re early! I was just, you know, getting some water boiling…”
She seemed rather frantic for some reason, something Sky could plainly tell. He frowned in thought, which Vapor noticed when she looked up from her steaming tea kettle. She smiled again, more sheepishly this time. 
“I thought you’d take more time getting ready… I’ve been blending this special tea mix I got yesterday,” she said. “My bad…”
Sky’s head cocked to the side. “Oh. Well, okay then… sooo, you alright?”
“Alright? Oh, yeah yeah, I’m fine! I just, um, didn’t expect you to be here yet. Heh,” Vapor chuckled, her nerves seemingly bubbling up to the surface. Without another word, she quickly grabbed the handle of the whistling kettle in her mouth, and very carefully, she poured its contents into the tea press. 
Sky watched as the clear water frothed and swirled around in the glass, rapidly turning a burnt orange hue. In no time at all the powder appeared to dissolve cleanly into the water, leaving only a thin film behind on the surface of the water. Wasting no time, Vapor Trail capped the tea press and pushed the ramrod down, shoving what remained of the mixture to the bottom of the container. She retreated back from the counter with a little hop in her step, and smiled.  
“Alrighty, there we go… sorry Sky, I was sorta, you know, preoccupied,” she said with a hint of a stutter. “I got this tea special. For tonight. For you. And me, too, of course! But I think you’ll like it…”
More near-stuttering, more blushing… and what Sky could have almost sworn was a mischievous twinkle in her eye. Something that was purely in his imagination, surely? 
But before he could contemplate just what exactly was going on, Vapor Trail walked around the counter, toward her bedroom door. She tilted her head toward the sofa, which sat on the other side of her little studio apartment. She pointed with her hoof. “Sooo… you want to sit down, for a sec? We can just relax for a minute… drink some tea, stretch our legs a bit…”
Well, this was a change in pace from what he was expecting. Vapor’s sweet and inviting smile, however, did its job to coax Sky into the idea anyway. He looked over to the living room area, quickly noticing the two teacups that had been placed on opposite sides of the center table. “Oh, uhh, okay. Yeah, yeah, that’s fine, Vape, but…” He cleared his throat. “I was kinda, you know, thinking we could…”
He didn’t want to complete the sentence. Nor did he need to. A night of tea and relaxing, sure, it sounded fine. Particularly for a weekday, with work early the next morning and his muscles aching and sore. But on a Friday night, the prelude to their three day holiday weekend…
Vapor exhaled sharply through her nose. She crept back over to the tea press, eyeing the apricot-colored liquid in it with a lick of her lips. It was as if she didn’t hear a word Sky had said. Either that, or she was avoiding the subject entirely. “Mmhm. I think it’s about ready. Now this tea is a bit stronger than what you’re used to, but just drink it nice and slow…”
Vapor took careful hold of the press in her hooves, and with a couple gentle flaps of her wings, she coasted over to the table where the teacups lay in wait. A smirk flickered on her face. 
Sky watched the tea trickle loudly into the porcelain cups with a mixture of confusion and indifference, both of which he tried his best not to show on his face.  All of that teasing, the suggestive winks, the noticeable flicks of her tail, all of the over the shoulder looks… 
For tea? 
The thought was becoming more and more pronounced in his mind that perhaps, despite everything, he had misjudged the situation. After all, if he really thought about it, nothing was ever explicitly said, was it? Implied, yes, or at least he thought it had been. But now…
Breaking his train of thought, Sky did however have to admit to himself that, as the steam tendrils traveled into the air, that the scent from the cup in front of him was at least interesting. Still smelled like leaf juice, but strangely, another smell blended in along with it. It was not quite sweet smelling, but certainly not unpleasant either. In fact, it almost stung his nostrils as he breathed it in, and for reasons he did not understand, it made the hairs on his neck prickle. 
And just like that, the look of indifference and disappointment on Sky’s features faded away. Now, his eyes became suddenly intent on the unassuming liquid, narrowing into slits. When he looked back up to where she was now sitting, though, his furrowed brow and now increasingly suspicious gaze seemed to only bounce right off her. She smiled disarmingly back at him with the same mischievous twinkle in her eye.  
“Soo… you gonna have a seat or what?” she asked. There was a hint of playfulness in her tone of voice. It only served to deepen Sky’s suspicions. 
Still eyeballing the cup pushed toward him, he cleared his throat, and nodded his head. Slowly. “Yeaaah… sure, Vape. Sounds nice…”
He lowered himself down onto the sofa. Across from him, Vapor grasped the teacup in her hooves and cradled it against her chest. She inhaled deeply, drawing the visible tendrils of steam into her nostrils. 
“Ahh. Feels good to unwind after such a long week, huh? Here,” she said, reaching out and pushing the cup that was intended for him further across the table, “give it a try. I promise you’ll like it.”
Then, she took a sip. Sky raised an eyebrow, watching her intently. He saw nothing, no signs of any breaks in her composure, something which should have made him feel more at ease. Somehow, it only made things feel weirder.
But alas, she had taken the first sip. The coast was clear, surely?  Sky pushed down the nagging feeling in his gut, and at last, he picked up the cup of odd-smelling leaf water, the liquid nearly sloshing over the edges. Vapor showed her teeth in a smile of approval, taking another pensive sip and watching him closely. 
Sky frowned. Everything in him, all of the alarm bells were going off simultaneously. Heck, if he a stranger he would have outright refused whatever concoction Vapor had laid out in front of him out of the oddity of her behavior alone. The amused expression on her face at seeing him squirm, the devious spark in her wide and expressive eyes, the insistent way she shoved the cup in his direction…
Screw it. With shaky hooves and nervous sweat forming on his brow, Sky tilted the cup back, pressed his lips against the edge of the cup, and loudly slurped. As soon as the orange liquid trickled onto his tongue, and coated his entire mouth and throat on the way down with the flavor. 
The flavor. The aromatic, citrusy sweet taste that woke up his tastebuds, coated his throat, and overpowered his sense of smell all at once. The heat of the liquid seemed to spread throughout his body, an odd sort of tingling sensation that made his wings ruffle at his sides. 
Whatever his imagination had conjured up, whatever his skeptical mind could have braced him for, none of them had included the possibility that the tea in his hooves would be, without a doubt, the best he had ever tried. But here he was. 
This time, it was Vapor Trail’s turn to watch him. It didn’t take long for her to comment with a sly smirk and another sip. “Told you.”
So much tension he had been keeping pent up inside immediately ebbed away, relaxing his muscles and making him slump forward in his seat. He savored the lingering aroma like he'd just partook in a fine cabernet, and breathed a sigh of relief. He decided to follow his marefriend’s example, and took another drink. Only this time, he brought the little cup’s contents down to half in one fell gulp.  
“Wow,” he said. Another wave of warmth coursed over him like beams of summer sunlight, which made him gasp. “Wow. Just… wow, Vapor. What is the world is in this? It’s…”
“Fantastic? Yeah, I know. As for, ahh, what’s in it...”
A little huff of air escaped her mid-sentence, followed by a faint squeak. Sky’s ears angled toward her like a satellite dish. 
He knew that sound. She never made it outside of closed doors. Specifically, the bedroom door. His eyebrows raised. 
Vapor exhaled deeply through her nose like a teapot whistling out steam. Her face, meanwhile, was turning pink. Sky took notice of the way she was starting to shuffle around in her chair, adjusting her hooves and swishing her tail from side to side. Her hoof shaking, she brought the tea to her lips once again. Then, she answered. 
“You’re about to find out…” Vapor trailed off ominously with an even wider smile. Her wings twitched at her sides, spreading out the feathers a bit. 
It almost seemed as if she had planned on the timing of what happened next. Sky looked over at her with worry showing on his face, and his mouth hung open with the beginnings of a question right on the tip of his tongue. 
But before he could get any words out, he stopped. His train of thought derailed as a sudden, second wave of heat swelled up inside of him. It started in his upper chest, and within seconds, it radiated out through his entire body with such unexpected intensity that it practically took the air out of Sky’s lungs.  
And this time, it didn’t go away after a moment. Unlike his first taste, this time, the sensation stuck around. His hoof curled around the teacup handle in a tighter grip, which was now becoming even more necessary as the surface of his hooves were beginning to get slippery with sweat. 
Sky forgot to breathe. The warmth spread like a fire taking hold of a pile of leaves and picked up with surprising speed, reaching from the tip of his tail to the top of his head. It was a constant radiating warmth that intensified with each pump of his heart, which was now pounding in his ears. 
It wasn’t going away. Sky blinked rapidly, and in some sort of futile attempt to cool himself off, he breathed out with a long hiss through her clenched teeth. It worked for only a quick second before it came back with a vengeance, forcing drops of sweat to form on his brow.
Sky hunched forward, and the tea very nearly dribbled out of his cup. He looked up from his seat, right up at the mare sitting across from him. 
“Vape…” He gave another deep breath. “W-what did you do…” 
Another bead of sweat trickled down his face, and the heat began to radiate through his body in waves. It was as if the outline of the furniture, the countertop, and even the edges of the teacup in his hooves were glowing in his vision. His jaw fell open, and he felt a tingle travel down his spine…
Which traveled all the way down between his legs. He looked down with his mouth agape, and the teacup shook in his grasp. When he looked up, Vapor Trail regarded him with eyes so wide they were close to popping out of her head, and her cheeks were blushing redder than he had ever seen before. 
And when he looked back down, what he saw made him blush just as red as her. Vapor Trail, with a puffing exhale, blew the steam away from her tea, and tilted her head back, downing the rest of the cup in one big gulp before setting it down with a clink on the table. 
“I… I told you that you would like this tea,” said Vapor with a huff and a puff. A wide, toothy grin spread across her features. 
Sky Stinger took a moment to process what was happening to him. On instinct, he tried to concentrate on the warmth now building between his hind legs, trying to hold it back, but another wave of heat pulsed through him in tandem with his heartbeat and rendered his efforts futile. He gasped, setting down the teacup with a dull clatter and spilling some of the liquid on the table and floor. Shoulders hunched forward, he braced his front hooves against the sofa cushions which he now held in a tight grip. 
But there was no hiding the now fully erect, throbbing stallionhood now displaying itself prominently between his hindlegs, stiff as a board. The tip was aimed directly at Vapor Trail, sitting and staring right back at it with half-lidded eyes. He stared back at her for a moment, then back to the teacup. Then back to her, where she met his brightening eyes with a mischievous twinkle in her own. 
On the table, her tea cup stood empty. Her tail swished rapidly back and forth, beads of sweat formed on her forehead, and her white coat was flushed pink to red all over. Vapor Trail’s chest rose and fell with shallow breaths. Sky swallowed.
With a smile spreading on his lips, he reached out, tilted his head back, and drank the rest of the tea in one big gulp before setting the cup down on the table alongside hers. Vapor Trail’s sheepish, roguish grin widened. Their wings both fluffed up, feathers fanning out like sails.
Then, Vapor pounced, leaping over the tea table. She tackled Sky with reckless abandon, climbing on top of his barrel and scrambling on top of him. Sky fell flat onto his back, and he only had time to take one more breath before Vapor’s lips met his. 
Their locked lips smacked lewdly between raspy breaths as they kissed one another fiercely. Vapor moaned over and over again while Sky returned her kiss with hooves cradling her head and withers, pulling her insistently into his body. She could feel Sky’s tantalizingly stiff rod throbbing against her belly, which served as the only barrier between them. 
Vapor wasn't about to leave that alone. Her wings drifted down, and with a sharp gasp Sky felt her feathers brush against the length of his stallionhood and underneath his prized jewels, stroking and teasing him with the most pleasant tickling sensation he had ever felt. His hips bucked reflexively as the mare began her ministrations, caressing the underside of his shaft and fanning out her feathers underneath his balls.
Vapor's lips parted with Sky's with one last, loud *pop* before she slid down his body, her belly rubbing down the length of his cock in the process. Sky's hips bucked again, and he moaned as the feeling of her feathers dusting over his dick teased him into a feeling of bliss he had never experienced before. 
“V-Vape, nnngh… ahh…”
Vapor Trail continued to massage him with her wings, mouth watering as he squirmed under her care. But it wasn’t enough; she wanted more. She was intoxicated with lust, and the twitching, throbbing erection she has wrapped in her wingfeathers was the focus. 
Vapor slid further down, this time until her snout was resting right above his balls. Sky craned his neck, watching what she was doing with his hooves still holding firmly onto her head. Nothing could have prepared him for when she opened her mouth, stuck out her tongue, and in a slow, methodical lick…
“Nnngh, ah, AHH!”
And just like that, Sky came. Vapor reflexively reared her head back, and squeaked as she barely managed to close her eyes in time before Sky’s throbbing erection began to shoot warm, white, sticky strands one after another. It landed on her face, mane, and even on the wingfeathers which were still wrapped around his shaft. 
Several seconds passed by before his cock stopped twitching, and when Sky came down from his mind-blowing high, the reality of what just occurred set in. He raised his head, and saw Vapor lying there, a hoof daintily raised up to shield her face, but from the looks of it... she hadn't been able to block in time. Seeing her there, Sky felt a knot in his stomach, and began to stammer. 
"Oh, gosh Vape! I'm sorry, I-I didn't mean to... I mean, I didn't realize I was..."
But just as soon as the panicked babbling began, something happened which made his heart skip a beat: Vapor, with her face covered in his sticky cum, began to giggle. A meek, sheepish, lighthearted giggle which made him stop speaking dead in his tracks. And then, she gave him a goofy smile. 
"Heheh...Whoops!" She wiped her eyes daintily with her hoof, blushing furiously. "I guess I got a little carried away there, huh?"
Well, that was not what he expected. Sky's brow furrowed with confusion, and he looked at Vapor's very messy face with embarrassment. Softly, he replied, "Wait... so you're not, you know, upset? That I already, you know..."
"Upset? Oh, no no no, Sky! I just... well, didn't expect you to blow up like that, heh. S-sorry, I went in a little too fast...now..."
Vapor, her face still flushed red, got up from the sofa. Sky was speechless, still in shock by her reaction to his untimely climax when she turned around, but not without making sure to flag her tail high and off to the side. She gave her rump a little wiggle.
"Looks like I need to go clean myself up a little, huh? I'll go get a towel... in the bedroom..."
Sky barely registered the verbal hint she was dropping. No, he was so focused on the view she was now giving him of her winking, dripping slit that it took him a few moments before he realized what was going on. When it did at last hit him, Vapor had already rounded the corner into her room. 
His dick now at half-mast, he slid off of the couch, and feeling his stallionhood flopping underneath his belly he followed after her. "Hold on, Vape, w-wait... oh..."
As soon as he came through the doorway, he froze. Across the room, the bathroom door now lay open, where Vapor greeted him with her back arched and her rear end sticking out lewdly behind her. She reached up for a little towel next to the sink, but not without peering over her shoulder and giving her butt another shake. 
"In the meantime..." She quickly wiped her face clean, tossing the towel into the sink. "I guess I'm gonna have to work harder to get you back up, aren't I?"
Sky's eyes fixed onto her swaying rump, and he felt the stirring in between his legs begin once more. Vapor swished her tail teasingly over her puffy slit, which winked and dripped onto the tile bathroom floor. His wings stood up stiff on his back with the feeling of electricity now tingling through his feathers. 
The only thing that could snap him out of his trance was Vapor whirling back around. He found himself face to face with the madly blushing mare, who prowled over to him with a beaming smile.
"Although… it looks like you might make my job pretty easy, huh?” said Vapor, her half-lidded eyes aimed down at his quickly hardening shaft. Sky’s heart fluttered, and he glanced down between his legs to notice that, to his surprise, he looked ready to go all over again. Vapor giggled. 
“Don’t look so surprised, stud.” She swayed her hips, closing the gap between them. Sky’s face turned red as she leaned into him, pressing her cheek against him and rubbing her face up and down his neck. Vapor inhaled deeply. “I wasn’t worried for a second…”
Her soft voice cooing into his ear made the hairs on Sky’s neck tingle. The softness of her mane, tracing a line up and down his tensed neck, felt like soft silk caressing his skin, making shivers traveled up and down his spine. 
Something happened inside of Sky that made the hairs on his neck tingle and the heat build up throughout his entire frame. He shuddered from Vapor’s caring ministrations, which stoked his inner flame and made him feel weak at the knees. However, feeling her kiss him gently on the neck and causing his hooves to reach out toward her, wrapping around her shoulders. 
Vapor Trail gasped with surprise as Sky pulled her into his embrace, pressing her soft underbelly against his. All of his body shuddered, feeling the warmth of her body and the softness of her coat against his. Sky smiled when he felt the muscles in her upper body tense with surprise, only to melt away and fall into his warm embrace. 
Sky smiled. Then, he rubbed his hoof up her back, drawing a line between her shoulders. Vapor gasped, falling into the strong stallion’s grip of her as he kissed her sensually on the neck. 
“Vapor…” He whispered her name with a smooch, moving his lips from her neck to her jawline. He kissed her again, and again, rubbing his hoof up her back and massaging between her wings. “… I’m gonna… I’m gonna do so many things to you tonight…”
Vapor’s eyebrows raised, and she mrred with contentment as his hooves drifted further down her body. She raised an eyebrow. “Oh, really? Like w-what? Nnah…”
Sky’s hoof migrated back down toward her tail, feeling her soft coat and making her give just the tiniest little moan. He cupped her head in his foreleg, whispering into her ear. “You’ll… find out what…”
His other hoof gave her flank a playful swat, making Vapor exhale sharply. But feeling the sting on her cutie mark, she whirled around and broke free, but not before swatting his snout with her tail in retaliation. Sky reared back with a guffaw, and Vapor gave him a coy look over her shoulder. She shuffled over to the bed and giving her rump a little wiggle in his direction. “Oh? Well in that case, don’t keep your mare waiting, lover boy!”
Vapor set her forehooves down on the bed. Sky watched her tail swish teasingly over her slit, which she angled toward him in a sensual display. He remained momentarily frozen to the spot as his eyes took in the sight in front of him in its entirety. 
It was something any stallion in his position would kill for; a beautiful, wanting mare offering herself to him in a gesture of both desire and need. He breathed the sweet aroma in the air, and making eye contact with her looking coyly over her shoulder, Sky stepped toward her with a primal look glinting in his eyes. His gaze flitted back and forth between hers, and the spot which she so teasingly kept masked under swished of her tail. 
And then, with a firm grab, Sky Stinger took a hold of her flanks which Vapor so readily stuck up in the air, and with a lick of his lips, Sky dove down. 
“Aaah! AAAH! Oh, OHHH gosh, OOH!”
Vapor couldn’t see the grin of satisfaction stretch across his muzzle as he went face first into her dripping slit, but she could practically feel it as his tongue dove in, repaying the favor and tracing a line from her clit to between her folds with his tongue. She squirmed as she lost control of her hindlegs, but two firm stallion hooves clamped down over her cutie marks to keep her rear end where it needed to stay as he lapped lewdly at her lower lips. 
Vapor’s whole body jolted like it had been zapped with a stormcloud. Much to Sky’s delight, she squeaked more loudly than he had ever heard her before as he buried his muzzle underneath her tail, which flagged higher than Celestia’s banners over the Canterlot parapets. Vapor Trail’s hips bucked over and over as her vision went white, and with a howl of ecstasy, she splayed her back hooves and came over and over again, barely needing a moment before her bliss came to its peak. 
Sky felt the muscles contract around his tongue and the wetness splash across his muzzle, making his hold onto her hips tightly to keep her quivering rump still. But most of all, he heard her moaning like a mare in pain as she bucked and came, leaving a wet spot on the sheets and a trail of sticky clear fluid on his nose. Sky held on until he felt her relax in his hold, and then, he let her hips fall to the bed with a soft thud. 
Vapor gasped, laying flatly on her belly with her rear dangling over the edge of the bed. Sky wiped his snout, and with a beaming grin, he growled huskily between breaths of air, “How… was that, Vape?”
The mare could barely even process what Sky had said through the afterglow of her orgasm. She lay there like she had been defeated, huffing and puffing for air. Between gasps, Sky heard her try to speak, but practically give up from the effort before she could get a word out. 
No words were needed. Sky knew. He guffawed in victory, and eyeing the mare’s still vulnerable rump, he raised his hoof and gave her another crisp swat. 
Well, that was enough to wake Vapor Trail up from her post-orgasm trance. She yipped in surprise, and with a quick kick out in midair she rolled herself over onto her back, splaying her wings out on the bed. Sky hopped back to avoid her wiggling hooves, and once again his eyes met hers. Vapor narrowed her gaze, inhaled deeply, and with a shaky voice, she said, “You’d better stop that…”
Sky Stinger laughed sheepishly, narrowly avoiding her dagger-like gaze. “Heh, sorry Vape… got a little carried away.”
Vapor Trail scowled deeper. A bead of sweat formed on Sky’s brow, but just as he was about to apologize more profusely, her scowl turned into a bright smile, and she opened her hindlegs wider. “Yeah, I know… I guess I made it hard for you to resist, huh?”
Her tail, now damp with arousal, fanned once more over her lady bits to entice him forward. Almost in tandem with the winking of her slit, Sky felt his own member twitch against his belly. A smirk played across his lips. 
“Heh, yeah… you have NO idea how you look from where I’m standing, Vape. Gosh…”
Vapor giggled. She wiggled her eyebrows at him mischievously, and with her hoof she traced a straight line from hips to belly. “Oh, believe me, Sky… I know exactly how I look right now. You big stud…”
The look on Sky’s face must have been amusing, because Vapor Trail giggled at him again. She closed her legs, watching his gaze closely as she rolled back over onto her belly, feeling for the floor with her hind hooves and planting them firmly once she had her footing, and with her most shameless display yet, she stuck her behind all the way up in the air, watching his eyes all the while. 
But this time, to her surprise, his gaze never shifted. Instead, Vapor watched as he maintained eye contact all throughout her teasing, never letting his eyes flicker toward her generously offered hindquarters. Impressed, she even gave her behind another good shake, but once again he never let his eyes wander. 
The eye contact, in spite of her best efforts to draw it away, made the hairs on her coat prickle and a chill travel up her spine. Sky cocked his head to the side. 
“Why, Vapor… what’s this? Are you trying to… seduce me?” Sky lowered his voice huskily, delivering his cheesy line with a mischievous twinkle in his eye. All the while, he kept his gaze fixed on hers. 
Vapor Trail saw the playful glint in his eyes, and it took everything in her from bubbling up with laughter at the stupidity of this whole charade. She kept eye contact with him for a good few seconds, but with an intentional lift of his leg, her gaze drifted away from his eyes and went… lower. Drifting to the spot between his legs, where she had been eyeing since before this evening even began…
SMACK!
“YOW!”
Sky Stinger delivered the sharpest smack yet to her proffered rump, and dodged a half-hearted kick out in protest as Vapor rolled back over, tail swishing down to cover her rear. This time, it was Sky’s turn to laugh, much to Vapor’s dismay. 
“Hah! Made you look!” Sky ducked as Vapor swished her tail at him, narrowly avoiding another swat to his snout. When he looked up from his giggling, Vapor was glaring daggers at him. She narrowed her eyes, but this only served to make him laugh harder. She raised an eyebrow. 
“Oh? Well then… I guess since you aren’t interested…” Vapor whirled around, and with a deliberate move, she stood up on the bed and covered her rump with her tail, pouting over her shoulder at Sky. The stallion, still guffawing at his own stupid joke, abruptly stopped and held his hoof up. 
Just like that, the joke was over, and he began to apologize. 
“W-wait, Vape, hold on! I’m sorry, my bad, I shouldn’tve… mmph!”
It amazed him how quickly Vapor whirled around, almost instantly planting her hoof in Sky’s mouth and leaning forward. They touched snouts, and with an unwavering glare, she fixed him to the spot and silenced any more words before they could leave. 
“Sky… just, for the love of all that is good in Equestria… just bone me. Okay? No more teasing, just… stick it in. Hard. Okay?”
Vapor inhaled deeply, and took her hoof away from Sky’s mouth. When she took a step back, she kept her smoldering eyes fixed on the stallion in front of her, half-lidded and suddenly begging for him in the sincerest way possible. 
And this time, he got the message. Sky smiled sheepishly at her, and with a twitching dick now hard as a rock beneath him, he nodded his head in agreement. 
“Alright. You got it, Vape.”
The moment was not lost between them. Vapor Trail tried to keep her scowl, but seeing the goofy grin on her stallion she just couldn’t help but crack up. She shook her head mirthfully and turned back around, lowering her front down to the bed. 
And when she flicked her tail away from her raised rump, this time Sky couldn’t help but look at the show. He became even more acutely aware of the stiff rod now swinging between his hindlegs… something which Vapor was equally aware of. Face red, she arched her back and gave her bottom a tempting shake.
This time, Sky wasn’t about to keep her waiting. He closed the gap between them quickly, and climbed onto the bed with the physical awkwardness of a stallion at full mast. Vapor’s tail twitched with anticipation, and naturally she pushed her hips back to meet the stallion mounting her, and upon feeling his girth pressing against her rear, she felt her pussy wink and a strand of clear fluid dribble onto the comforter. 
“Oh gosh, Sky… nnah… just do it, d-do it…”
Her insides burned. The scents, the warmth as Sky’s belly flopped onto her back and pinned her body down to the blankets, the way his hoof reached around her belly and hugged her tightly against his chest… it was all driving her wild. 
But no matter how hard she craved it, no matter how much she thought she could brace herself, nothing could have prepared her for when Sky’s throbbing shaft at last entered her dripping pussy with unparalleled ease. Vapor Trail gasped, and on the exhale, she gave a moan that would have made any listener blush like mad. “NnnAAH! Oh, ohhhh...”
Sky shuddered and gasped as he felt the velvety walls of her vagina take tight hold of his cock, and her pussy, so slick with arousal, gave way as he pushed his hips forward. Vapor Trail squeaked and her eyes opened wider than saucers as the sudden sensation of being filled overwhelmed her. Heat radiated outward from the precious place beneath her tail and spread throughout her body like beams of sunlight through a layer of passing clouds. 
The two of them were joined. The blood rushed to Sky’s face, tinting it bright red, and he felt the muscles of the mare in his caring hold tighten up as his girth slipped further in. He felt her pussy’s natural tightness and, on pure animalistic instinct, Sky’s hips thrust into her, pushing himself in further. Vapor Trail moaned lewdly as his hips collided with her rear end, arching her back even more and forcing her butt into the air. 
Sky left his cock firmly hilted inside of her for a long, drawn-out moment, savoring the impossible warmth of her pussy’s firm grip, before at last pulling his hips back. A little squeak escaped Vapor as waves of pleasure washed over her like hot water, but she cracked again with another moan as Sky aggressively thrust his hips back forward. 
Few things were more intoxicating to a stallion than the sound of a mare’s appreciative moans of bliss, and Sky Stinger was no exception. His holding hoof around her belly migrated down toward her sensitive teats, and brushed sensually over them. Vapor’s head lolled from side to side as he began his humping in earnest, wasting no time in pistoning his stallionhood in and out of her gripping sex and relishing in every thrust. Her mouth fell open and her tongue hanged out of her mouth like a dog panting for water. 
Fluids dribbled out of her steaming hot sex, wetting the blanket beneath her hips and staining through the sheets. The pleasure Sky felt from each stroke in and out of her dripping love tunnel was only magnified in Vapor Trail, her nethers already so sensitive from one orgasm and well on their way to another. She whimpered as his humping sped up, overwhelmed with how quickly the sensations had escalated and no matter how hard she breathed, no matter how much she tried to desperately pant for air, the heat in her body never dissipated. It drove her mad with lust, and the sounds that left her mouth were completely out of her control. She called out his name with her mouth agape. “Ahh! Skyy!”
Vapor Trail’s back legs gave out, hips falling to the bed and bringing Sky down with her. Sky’s hooves splayed out behind him and he landed on top of her with a grunt, his dick still firmly inside of her. Vapor shuddered 
It came without warning. Sky felt her shudder and shake beneath him, and he groaned as her pussy began to pulse around his dick out of the blue, quivering violently and coating his stallionhood in sticky, clear fluid. Vapor Trail’s back legs gave out from underneath her, hips falling to the bed and bringing Sky down with her. He gave a short grunt as his hind legs were now stretched out behind him, dangling over the edge of the bed but leaving his dick still firmly inside of her.
But it only took a second before he regained his rhythm. Spurred on by the delightful sounds she was making, Sky went right back to humping the now loudly moaning mare underneath him, changing his more prolonged thrusts into shorter, faster pumps. 
“Ahh, Oooooaahh!” Vapor tilted her her head back, peering up at the ceiling with her tongue hanging lewdly out of her mouth. The feeling of his thick cock massaging her inner walls while she squirmed in the throes of orgasm momentarily turned her vision white. She squealed into the comforter gripped in her forehooves, moaning out his name once more. “Ss-SKY! Ahhh…”
The stallion had been moving fast before. But upon hearing his mare’s voice calling out his name, lost in bliss, something new stirred in Sky’s loins. With a lustful growl, he tightened his grip around her underside, shuffling his hind legs onto the bed to better position himself behind her. 
And then, his hips went into overdrive. 
“Oooh, ooooAAH!” Vapor’s jaw dropped. Her back arched as the feeling of her lover pounding her into the bed sent wave after wave of heat washing over her. She could feel her lover’s heartbeat pulsing against her, Sky’s belly pinning her down to the sheets. With each and every beat of his heart, his dick twitched inside of her, and this sensation alone was enough to drive her wild. Her climax now finally beginning to recede, Vapor Trail simply closed her eyes and relished her stallion’s ongoing treatment, beads of sweat trickling down her brow. 
Sky moaned with a loud gasp, something which brought a big smile to Vapor’s lips. Truth be told, it was something Sky seemed shy about, almost as if he treated making noise during sex as a thing for mares. But to Vapor, knowing how much he was into it, into her, made her heart swell with pride. She was the only mare in the world that could make him moan like this, and she knew it. Gritting her teeth, Vapor pushed her hips back against his thrusts, and when another moan escaped him her smile only grew wider. 
“Unh… Vape, I-I… I’m close…” Sky could barely manage to get out the warning through his raspy breaths. Vapor heard him loud and clear, and through the warmth and the bliss a mischievous grin spread across her features. She moaned, and then, she gave him a reply that made his ears stand up straight. 
“Ins… aah… Inside!” she squeaked out. “D-don’t… don’t pull out, aah…” 
To a stallion in the midst of sweet bliss, firmly inside of his needy mare, her demand made the hairs on his neck stand up. Now, perhaps if they had talked about this earlier, before all of this… before Vapor Trail had loaded him up with whatever concoction had been in that tea… perhaps he would have given the notion a second thought. But in the midst of humping the lovely, moaning mare beneath him, Sky was already overwhelmed with the heat between his legs and the blood rushing southward, away from his brain and straight to his eagerly pulsing dick. 
His brain was no longer doing the thinking for him; primal instinct, breeding instinct, had taken over. 
And so, with a shudder and a loud, uncontrollable moan, Sky rammed himself as far inside of her as he could go, slamming his hips against her rump and pistoning his stallionhood in and out of her dripping sex like a pony possessed. 
And then, with a deep growl of dominance, he lost control. One more thrust, and his dick began to pulse violently, and one after another, load after load shot into Vapor’s clenching, spasming marehood. “V-Vape! Nnyah!”
The feeling of his warm seed shooting into her depths was unmistakable. Vapor Trail felt Sky’s hot, sticky seed coating her slick inner walls, the clicking sounds of solid moving through fluid mixing together with the sounds of Sky’s moaning and the faint smacking sounds of his hips clapping against her toned rump. Sky’s breathing devolved into shallow gasps as the seconds felt like minutes, each pulse of his cock sending little jolts of electricity down his spine. 
This went on for several moments until at last, his orgasm ended. As he came down from his long-anticipated peak, Vapor Trail gave the tiniest, happiest sigh as her legs finally relaxed beneath her, dangling over the edge of the bed. Sticky white seed from her mate’s virile cock dripped out of her, staining her inner thighs and matting her soft white fur. She smiled, closed her eyes, and relished the sensation for as long as she could. 
“Sky… I love you…” she said in a near whisper. A giddy little grin danced onto her face. “I… oof!”
Sky’s brow dripped with sweat as he collapsed with a grunt on top of her. Vapor gave out a little whoop of surprise as his weight came down on top of her, but before it could become too uncomfortable, she felt his weight shift on her back and his hooves reaching underneath her belly to grip her tightly. She eeped with a blush on her cheeks as he rolled over onto his side, his dick still firmly wedged inside of her but his hooves now holding her against his body as the little spoon. 
She smiled widely. It was perfect. She felt the hairs on her neck prickle as he whispered into her ear, his breath warm against her skin. “I love you, too, Vape… unf…”
Vapor Trail released the tension in her muscles with a long exhale. Little tingles of electricity traveled up and down her spine as Sky’s hooves caressed her underside, feeling up her soft fur. With a smile, her forelegs drifted down to hold his hooves in hers. 
To think that only moments ago, this sweet, cuddling stallion was furiously humping her into the mattress. Vapor Trail blushed and craned her neck upward to nestle her head underneath his chin, something which made Sky grasp onto her more tightly. 
Something else she noted, with a decidedly more devious smile, was that despite his second climax of the night, his stallionhood was still rock hard and raring to go. As if they were connected telepathically, Sky spoke before she could even make another coy comment.
“Jeez, Vape, nnh… What in the world did you put in that tea?” 
Vapor Sky’s mischievous grin flickered sheepishly. While he couldn’t see her face, Sky knew the exact expression she was making without even needing to look. He chuckled, still huffing and puffing. “Vaaape…”
She curled up her wings, pressing them tightly between their bodies, and giggled. “It’s, uhh… something I got mail ordered. It’s from Saddle Arabia, a special blend. They call it something I can’t pronounce, but… it translates to, heh, “estrus leaf” in the common tongue.”
The second this tidbit of information left her mouth, Vapor gave a little cringe. It wasn’t like her to get so sneaky and underhooved like this, and it was apparent in the way her voice dropped off that she wasn’t sure how he would react. However, no sooner had the words left her mouth that she heard something which made her heart flutter in her chest; a deep, belly laugh from the pony holding onto her. 
“E-Estrus leaf, huh… heheheh, damn, Vape. You really wanted this weekend to last, eh?” Leaning forward, he delivered a soft, wet kiss to the top of her head. Vapor Trail’s entire body tingled as his lips touched her, and she clutched more tightly onto the stallion’s hooves with her own. 
“Y-yep… As long as possible, if I can help it… ah!” Vapor shivered as he gave her a teasing thrust, tensing her whole body before she melted back into putty in his hooves. Sky grinned. 
“Well, it’s a good thing we have three whole days, then…” Another thrust. Vapor Trail’s sensitive marehood spasmed and clenched around his still very hard cock. “Because we’ve got a long. Weekend. Ahead of us.”
Each word was punctuated with another pulse of his hips. Vapor Trail gasped and squirmed, but she had nowhere to go while she was held so closely in his grasp. Sky’s wing unfurled and proceeded to wrap around her back like a blanket, pulling them even closer together. 
Truthfully, he could have kept going, right then and there. He could have picked up exactly where he left off, leaving the mare in his hold moaning and losing her mind with bliss. 
But it could wait for a minute. They had a whole weekend to look forward to, and right now, this was a moment to be savored like a sip of fine wine. Sky whispered into Vapor’s ear. 
“I love you, Vape.”
Her ear twitched, and her eyes fluttered closed. She cosied further into him with a sigh of contentment. 
“I love you, too, Sky.”
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