
Another Hearth’s Warming Eve had come to Equestria, and the celebration in Ponyville was in full swing. The Pegasi had given the town a picture perfect blanket of snow, shining under lights that hung from every tree and building. But none of the decorations came close to matching those at Twilight’s castle.
The whole town had come together to decorate the castle, and it was a Hearth’s Warming wonderland, inside and out. Rarity had offered to oversee decorating the main hall, using her artistic eye to make sure everything was perfect. Applejack and the Cakes, with plenty of help from Pinkie Pie, had provided plenty of treats and barrel after barrel of fresh cider for everypony to enjoy. Starlight and Spike were finishing up the decorations outside, while Twilight coordinated everypony else. With the whole town working together, it took next to no time to get everything finished, and then the party really began.
This Hearth’s Warming was especially exciting because, at Rainbow Dash and Twilight’s invitation, several of the Wonderbolts would be attending the Ponyville festivities this year. It had made quite the scene when the Wonderbolts arrived, everypony cheering loudly and welcoming them to the castle. One pony in particular was especially happy to see them, though for a different reason than the everypony else.
As a Ponyville native, Thunderlane had already been in town, and had helped with bringing in the winter weather for Ponyville. When he’d arrived, his little brother Rumble had run off somewhere in the castle with Apple Bloom and her friends, leaving the older pegasus to himself. At least he wouldn’t have to go looking for the young colt later; their parents were around somewhere, so he’d be able to enjoy himself without having to watch out for Rumble.
Since this wasn’t an “official” Wonderbolts appearance, Thunderlane had bothered with his uniform. It was Hearth’s Warming, after all. Instead, the black-coated stallion was wearing an icy blue scarf covered in snowflakes. He was pacing back and forth just outside the castle, an eye to the sky while he waited. His wings flapped excitedly when he say a pegasus stallion swoop down out of the sky, heading straight for the castle.
“Soarin! Down here!” He called, waving the other pegasus over.
Spotting Thunderlane, Soarin glided gently to the ground, kicking up a small cloud of snow as he landed. He trotted quickly over to the dark-coated pegasus pulling him into a hug.
“Thunderlane! Happy Hearth’s Warming!”
“Happy Hearth’s Warming, Soarin.” Thunderlane hugged the other stallion a little tighter. “I’m really happy you could make it.”
“You kidding? I wouldn’t miss it!”  Soarin let go off Thunderlane. “Hey! You’re wearing the scarf I got you!”
Thunderlane smiled. “Of course, it’s my favorite.” He turned towards the castle and motioned for Soarin to follow him. “Come on, it’s time to party!”
The pair walked into the castle, sighing as the warmth washed over them. Thunderlane was trying his hardest not to stare at Soarin too much, but he couldn’t help himself; the other stallion was just so handsome. A happy blush heated his face - Soaring was wearing the red and white striped scarf and beanie he’d given him.
“Whoa! This place is amazing,” said Soarin.
“First time in the castle?”
Soarin nodded. “Yep. This is so much better than spending the holiday at Wonderbolt headquarters. Uh, don’t tell Spitfire I said that.” He added looking around nervously like she would jump out at them.
Thunderlane laughed. “You’re secret’s safe with me. You’re probably cold after flying in from Cloudsdale. Tell you what, why don’t we get something to warm up, and then maybe, if you want, we could take a stroll around the castle?”
“That sounds great,” said Soarin. “Lead the way!”
Thunderlane couldn’t get over the light blue stallion’s enthusiasm for everything. It was adorable. There didn’t seem to be anything that could put a damper on Soarin’s spirits. Thunderlane led Soarin over to the refreshment table, greeting other ponies as they went, especially the young colts and fillies that were super excited to meet members of the Wonderbolts.
Reaching the table, Thunderlane said, “Hey there, Big Mac. Could we get a couple of cider’s please?”
“Eeyup,” said the big red stallion, ladling a couple of tankards of cider from the cauldron steaming in the hearth behind him.
Taking their drinks, Thunderlane then turned to the pink unicorn mare passing out food. “Sugarbelle? Do have that treat I asked you for?”
She nodded. “Sure do!” Her horn glowed, and a fresh baked cinnamon apple pie floated over. “One apple pie, for you, Soarin.”
The stallion’s eyes lit up. “Pie! Alright!” He took it happily, balancing it carefully on his wing. “Thanks!”
“You’re very welcome. I’m always happy to bake some tasty apple treats.”
“I’ll bet,” said Thunderlane. “Sweet Apple Acres has the best apples in Equestria.”
Big Macintosh puffed out his chest proudly. “Eeyup.”
The two Pegasi walked over to one of the small tables scattered around the hall, enjoying the warmth of the cider while they talked. Soaring insisted on sharing his pie with Thunderlane, despite the dark-coated stallions protests that it was for him, but Soarin wouldn’t take no for an answer. As the two ate and drank, it was nice to get to relax together, largely left alone by the other ponies who didn’t want to interrupt them.
As they were finishing up, Twilight was passing by.
“Happy Hearth’s Warming, Thunderlane. Happy Hearth’s Warming, Soarin. Are you having a nice time?”
“Happy Hearth’s Warming, Princess,” said Soarin. “It’s been really great to get to visit a castle without having to perform.”
The alicorn smiled. “Well, I’m glad to hear it. You’re always welcome here. Any friend of Rainbow Dash’s is a friend of mine. And please, call me Twilight.”
“Thank you, Twilight,” said Soarin.
“Say, Twilight? Would you mind if Soarin and I took a look around? Your castle is amazing, and it thought Soaring might like to see it, if you don’t mind.”
“Of course I don’t mind! Please, make yourselves at home,” Twilight bowed her head slightly and turned to go. “If you need anything, please don’t be afraid to ask.”
Thunderlane and Soarin finished their cider and flew up to the top of the staircase at the end of the hall, strolling off deeper into the castle. They didn’t have any particular destination in mind. The two just walked and talked, enjoying the decorations and each other’s company. They found the library, which was almost as decorated as the main hall had been, and even found their way to the throne room, where the friendship map glowed brightly on the large crystal table. Soarin hadn’t been able to resist trying out Rainbow Dash’s throne, and eventually convinced Thunderlane to do the same. For being made out of crystal, it was surprisingly comfortable.
The two eventually found their way out onto the large balcony overlooking Ponyville. It was till snowing gently, and the two stallions pressed closer together for warmth. Now that they were alone, Thunderlane took the opportunity to nuzzle against Soarin.
“I’m really glad you were able to come,” he said, standing close to the other stallion.
Soaring draped a wing over Thunderlane, pulling him even closer. “I’m glad you invited me. This has been one of the best Hearth’s Warmings ever.”
Soarin nuzzled closer, leaning in and kissing Thunderlane. The white-maned pegasus sank into the kiss as the blue stallion’s tongue pushed into his muzzle. The two stayed like that for a while, kissing and stroking each other with their wings, a pleasant warmth filling their chests and pushing back the chill in the air. When they finally broke the kiss, both stallions were very aware of the growing pressure in their sheaths. If they weren’t careful, they’d be too indecent to return to the party. And the longer they were alone together, the less that seemed like a problem.
“Say, you want to get out of here?” said Thunderlane. “My place isn’t far.”
Soarin kissed him again. “And when we get there, I can give you a proper thank you for inviting me to spend the holiday in Ponyville.”
That was all Thunderlane had to hear. Spreading his wings, he took to the air with Soarin close behind him. It only took a few minutes of flying to reach Thunderlane’s house, and he was quick to get the door open, stepping inside and latching the door behind them once Soarin was inside. The stallions removed their scarves and Soarin took of his beanie, hanging them all up on hooks by the door. Thunderlane quickly got a fire going in the hearth to warm the house up some, but the moment that was done, Soarin practically tackled him, the pair tumbling to the floor as Soarin pulled Thunderlane into another deep kiss.
This time, with the privacy of the dark-coated stallion’s home, they were much more vocal about how much they were enjoying the other’s touch, moaning into the kiss. Those moans got even louder when Soarin pressed down, grinding his swelling sheath against Thunderlane’s.
“I’ve been wanting to do this all night,” said Soarin.
“Me too,” said Thunderlane, his words broken by frequent kisses with the other pegasus. “It was all I could do not to jump you back at the castle.”
“Then let’s not wait another minute.”
Soarin spun around, grabbing Thunderlane and rolling the pair onto their sides. In this new position, the blue stallion’s plump balls and quickly swelling penis were right in Thunderlane’s face, his mouth watering and cock hardening at the sight of his lover’s package. Soarin wasn’t in the mood to wait, and pulled the other stallion’s cock into his mouth, sucking Thunderlane and licking over his dick while he enjoyed the feeling of his boyfriend growing hard in his mouth. When Soaring pushed forward, swallowing Thunderlane down to his balls, the dark-coated stallion moaned loudly; moans that were quickly muffled when Soarin thrust his hindquarters forward, stuffing the other stallion’s mouth with his dick.
The sounds of muffled moans and wet slurping filled the room as the two stallions sucked at each other. When they were at Wonderbolt headquarters, it was hard for them to get in quality alone time together. It wasn’t like the other Wonderbolts didn’t know they were together, but that still didn’t mean they wanted an audience when they were together. It was nice to be able to enjoy each other without having to worry about someone walking in - they’d cut it pretty close in the showers more than once - and that gave them the freedom to properly enjoy the taste and feel of their partner’s thick cock.
Thunderlane pushed forward, taking Soarin’s cock into his throat and gulping hard around it, milking his length with the powerful muscles in his neck. Fuck, the stallion tasted so good! He reached his hooves up, wrapping them around Soarin’s hindquarters and pulling him closer, desperate to get him that little bit deeper and never letting that thick cock leave his mouth.
Soarin was taking a different approach. The blue pegasus was bobbing his head steadily along Thunderlane’s dick, stopping to run his tongue firmly against the head, paying special attention to the sensitive skin just below the other stallion’s flare before sinking down once again. He was also making use of his hooves, but instead of pulling Thunderlane deeper into his muzzle, he instead used one hoof to keep his rear spread before pushing his white tail out of the way and teasing around and over the stallions donut. That never failed to get a reaction out of Thunderlane; something that was clear from the way he was moaning, the vibrations traveling up Soarin’s cock and driving his hips to thrust forward, gently fucking his boyfriend’s face and feeding him a steady stream of precum, much as Thunderlane was doing to him.
After having to control themselves at the castle, the pair let themselves sink into the thrill of the moment, happily sucking and licking each other for several minutes, moans and happy nickers joining the wet sounds of sex. It didn’t take too long before they could feel themselves nearing their limits, and they increased their pace, eager to reach that peak.
They came at almost the same time, each stallion watching eagerly as his partner’s sac pulled up and their dick’s flared, pulling each other's throats and pumping a heavy load of hot stallion spunk into their bellies. They pulled back after a shot or two, letting the rest fill their mouths before they swallowed cheeks bulging around flared cocks and sticky stallion cum. They kept nursing on each other even after the flow stopped, slowly pulling back and licking each other clean. The stallions rolled onto their backs, panting hard, hearts racing, erections still hard and proud as the rested against their stomachs.
“Fuck, I need that,” said Soarin.
“Me too,” moaned Thunderlane. “You taste so good.”
Soarin got to his hooves, his erection hanging below him, still dripping onto the floor.
“Want to go again?” He asked.
Thunderlane blushed, his hooves pulled to his chest. He must have been quite the sight laid out on his back, hindlegs spread, giving his lover a look at everything he had to offer.
Nodding, Thunderlane stood up, heading for the stairs. “Come on. We’re gonna need to go upstairs for this. Follow meEEEE!”
Thunderlane squealed as Soarin stepped up behind him and pushed his tail aside before shoving his tongue past the black stallion’s pucker, pushing in and out a few times before pulling away, making sure to give the slick donut a parting kiss as he did.
“Sorry, couldn’t resist,” said Soarin, smirking. “Lead the way.”
Thunderlane was even more eager now, he hurried up the stairs, making sure to keep his tail raised to let Soarin see his donut and the way his balls bounced between his legs. When they reached his bedroom, Thunderlane was quick to pull a chest out from under the bed, opening it and showing Soarin what was inside.
The blue stallion’s face lit up, then his eyes narrowed, striking lustfully at Thunderlane. “Oh, so that’s what you want, is it?”
The other stallion nodded. Even through his dark coat, Thunderlane’s blush was obvious.
“Better not keep you waiting then.”
Soarin pulled Thunderlane into another deep kiss before he started pulling things out of the chest. Thunderlane stood still, his heart pounding as Soarin got to work. The first thing he did was wrap a wide strap around the dark-coated stallion, pinning his wings down before pulling it tight. Next, his fore legs were pulled back behind him and strapped in place before he was pushed down onto the bed on his back. The finishing touch was a ballgag bridle, that Soarin slipped onto him following one more kiss, their erections sliding against each other.
Once he was down, Soarin climbed off of Thunderlane, grabbing a bottle of lube from the nightstand and spreading it gently over and into the bound stallion’s donut before applying another generous amount to his own shaft. Soarin’s cock was so hard it hurt, eager to be inside the bound and helpless stallion before him.
Standing beside the bed and rearing up, Soarin used his hooves to spread Thunderlane’s legs wide before letting his cock flop down to rub against Thunderlane’s balls. Soarin slid his hips back and forth a couple times before slowly lowering his cock to line up with his lover’s sick entrance. He pushed forward, letting the pressure build slowly, grinning at the way Thunderlane would squeak when he upped the force of his hips.
Tensing his flank, Soarin pushed forward, slowly but steadily burying himself inside the other stallion, grunting when his medial ring pushed past that tightly squeezing pucker, his tongue hanging out when his balls pressed against the base of Thunderlane’s tail. Thunderlane moaned loudly around his gag when Soarin sank into him, the stallion’s thick penis stretching him out in all the ways he liked. His body squeezed down hard on Soarin when his medial ring gave his ass a little extra stretch, but by the time he’d taken every inch of his lover’s thick dick, Thunderlane’s own cock was leaking heavily over his belly. He would have pushed back against Soarin if he could to get him just that little bit deeper, but thanks to the bondage he was completely at the other stallion’s mercy.
Exactly like he wanted to be.
Thunderlane’s head feel back against the mattress, the stallion moaning as loudly as his gag would allow when Soarin started fucking him properly. The blue stallion’s balls slapped loudly against the base of Thunderlane’s tail. Every time his medial ring popped out of Thunderlane or back in, he clenched down on Soarin’s dick. And with each thrust, Soarin’s perfect penis would press against the bound stallion’s prostate, making him moan even louder as his cock throb so hard it lifted off his stomach, shooting more pre onto his belly to mat his coat.
“Oh yeah, squeeze a little harder,” said Soarin. Thunderlane did, his cock jumping at the way Soarin moaned. “That’s it, just like that. It’s like you were made for me.”
He thrust hard into Thunderlane, hilting himself right against the pegasus’ prostate, chuckling at the way the bound stallion squirmed and moaned. “You like that, don’t you?” He pulled out slowly until just his head was stretching Thunderlane’s pucker, then slammed back in, making him wail through his gag. “You like it when I fuck you hard and deep.”
Thunderlane nodded eagerly, his eyes going wide when Soarin hooked his hooves around the bound stallion’s cock, lifting it upright as he slowly lowered his head.
“This has been the best Hearth’s Warming I’ve ever had, Thunderlane. I love you.” He gave the head of Thunderlane’s cock a kiss, licking up the pre collecting there at his touch. “Now you better hang on, cause I’m done going easy on you.”
Soarin swallowed as much of Thunderlane’s dick as he could in this position, reaching almost down to his medial ring, sucking and licking hungrily on his dick as his hips started to move at a punishing pace. Thunderlane’s muffled cries of pleasure were drowned out by the heavy slap of Soarin’s hips against his rear and the wet gulping and slurping of his lips sliding over Thunderlane’s cock.
Thunderlane was in heaven. Between the warm mouth swallowing his cock and the thick dick stretching his ass so very wide, it was sensory overload for the bound pony. This night had been absolutely perfect. Not only had he gotten to spend it with his favorite stallion, but now that same handsome male was giving him the fucking of a lifetime, leaving his legs so weak he doubted he could stand even if he hadn’t been bound.
Thunderlane was so lost in pleasure he didn’t even notice his orgasm sneaking up on him until it hit like a runaway train. He wailed into his gag, back arching, his ass clamping down on Soarin like a vice as he came. Soarin had a bit more warning, feeling his lover’s flare growing in his throat. He pulled back so just the head of Thunderlane’s dick was in his mouth, lapping furiously at the sensitive rim while he swallowed some of his load. Then, just because he could, he let it slide from his lips - and getting a blast of cum to the face for his trouble - and fall down to slap against Thunderlane’s belly, each heavy throb of his penis panting his dark coat white with lines of sticky stallion spunk.
That sight was the last little push Soarin needed. The blue pegasus threw his head back, whinnying loudly, shoving himself balls deep into his boyfriend and letting go. Thunderlane grunted when he felt the other stallion’s flare stretching him out even further, acting like a plus and pushing Soarin’s cum even further into him, filling him once again with the stallion’s large load.
By the time their orgasms were over, both Pegasi were completely spent. Soarin collapsed onto Thunderlane, not minding in the slightest as the stallion’s cum smeared onto his coat. It also didn’t hurt that having his sensitive dick pressed between their bodies made Thunderlane’s ass squeeze down on him.
Soarin had no desire to pull out yet, letting his cock stay buried nice and deep inside Thunderlane. He did, however, reach up to remove the other pony’s gag, leaving Thunderlane panting before Soarin leaned in for a kiss, tongue wrestling with one another. Breaking the kiss, Soarin rested his head against Thunderlane’s chest, kissing and nibbling gently at the stallion’s neck.
Thunderlane let his head fall back against the mattress, enjoying Soarin’s attentions while they recovered from two powerful orgasms apiece. He didn’t have it in him right now to lift his head, but he did manage to say one more thing before Soarin pulled him into another kiss.
“After we rest for a bit…it’s my turn to tie you up.”
Thunderlane moaned when Soarin flexed his cock inside the other stallion, pushing playfully on his prostate.
Soarin grinned. “That’s what I was hoping you’d say.”

