Flirty Fabric

[At Jasmine's house...]


"There he goes again, watching from the other side of my window. I wonder if he'd ever come in if I invited him?" stated Jasmine gazing out her window back at Bob.

"She's ever wearing what I love most, little more than a thong and a tiny shirt," said Bob. *Jasmine opens the door*

"Oh lover boy, are you going to be there all day or do you want to come in?" called Jasmine.


"I wouldn't miss coming in for you," replied Bob before heading inside.

"I know you were staring because of my rather skimpy outfit. You aren't technically whom I'm dressing for you know," said Jasmine playfully.

"I know but you're beautiful in any outfit," added Bob.

"Of course I am. No one is going to tell me differently," declared Jasmine. 

"How do you stay so confident about what others say about you?" asked Bob.

"Easy, I don't let it get to my head. If they like me, it's just as fine as it would be if they didn't. Of course, haters often get a bit more," explained Jasmine.

"You're too sexy for me to hate you," remarked Bob.

"You don't say. I bet I know your one true desire with me. You want to be really tiny so that I tower over you, right?" added Jasmine.

"Not entirely but that is a wonderful thought. What I really want is to be sat on by you," corrected Bob.

"So you'd like to have 125lb me sit on your tiny frame?" questioned Jasmine.


"Yes m'am," answered Bob gleefully. 

"You sure you'd be able to handle me? I don't want to be arrested for accidentally taking away your ability to live," warned Jasmine.

"No problem," stated Bob. 

"Then let's head to the couch," instructed Jasmine.

"You got it," obeyed Bob. *They walk over to the couch*

"You first of course," protested Jasmine. *Bob sits down*

"Ready when you are my sweet and sexy mare," declared Bob. *Jasmine slowly turns around and gets ready*

"Still ready?" asked Jasmine.

"Most definitely," replied Bob. *Jasmine bends over and moves closer*

"How about now?" asked Jasmine.

"Always," remarked Bob. *Jasmine moves closer*

"You still sure? Last chance to back out so to speak," continued Jasmine.

"Lay it on me," answered Bob.

"Well okay. Here I come," warned Jasmine before sitting on Bob's face.

"Sexier than I could've ever dreamed," noted Bob in a muffled voice.

"You know it's there. If you can see it, go ahead and play," urged Jasmine. 

"It's hard to miss and I wouldn't miss it for the world," responded Bob before slapping Jasmine's rump.

"Well well, you like it a bit rough do you? I know how to respond to that," said Jasmine before putting her full weight on Bob*

"Mmmmph," said Bob before fainting.

"See, I knew you couldn't handle me that well," concluded Jasmine before getting off Bob.

"Mmmmmmmm, what an experience!" stated Bob after a few minutes.

"Glad I wasn't too much for you. Now I presume that's all you really wanted to come in for," added Jasmine.

"I couldn't have possibly asked for anything else," replied Bob.

"Well then I'll see you tomorrow in school then," said Jasmine.

"No doubt about that. See you then, sexy," answered Bob before leaving.

"Perhaps now that he's had his fill of me, it might bring me closer to him like he is to me? After all, he likes me so why shouldn't I like him back? It doesn't do a pony good if one pony's mate doesn't like them the same way," pondered Jasmine. [Outside...]

"I really only wanted to come in and say hi but I'm SO glad she did what she did. I guess partially I was way too excited to realize how much of her I could handle but it was worth it in the end," thought Bob.
