Conflict of Interests

Silverstream’s wings shot up when Sandbar kissed her, and her eyes closed as she tilted her head to let him kiss all he wanted.

Sandbar fell back into bed and pulled Silver with him.

So Silverstream found herself poised over her friend’s body. She straddled his belly.

The kisses continued as Silverstream ground her groin against her friend.

Sandbar’s shaft slid out of his sheath, until he could feel its blunt tip nudge Silver’s hindquarters.

Silver broke their kiss to pick up her rear, then sat herself down on his cock, trapping him under her wet vulva.

He let out a little whinny at the feel of her pussy upon his shaft.

Silver locked eyes with him, before she started to grind, letting his length rub against her virgin slit without ever letting it penetrate her. She nuzzled him, “Do you like that?”

Sandbar nodded drunkenly, this was the closest to real sex he had ever got to, and it just felt freaking amazing.

She trilled in his ear, “I like you; I really like you a lot.” as she ground her pussy against his cock.

Sandbar licked his lips, “I like you a lot too… let’s do it.”

She slowed her sensual rolls, “All the way?”

He licked her beak, “All the way…”

Silver’s heart fluttered with her wide wings, “Okay!”

So Sandbar watched in, what felt like slow motion, as Silver reached below herself to hold his throbbing shaft.

Silver picked herself up, then lowered herself again as she pressed back against Sand’s spurting tip.

The pony hoped he wouldn’t embarrass himself and start cumming before they could even start. He took a breath, then held it in as he felt a hot, wetness wrap around him.

Silver sucked air through her beak as she eased him into her.

Sandbar was quite thick for a colt his size.

Silver started to gently rock herself forward then backward to try to fit him in her.

Sand, meanwhile, tried to control his urge to thrust. He was afraid of hurting her, ruining their first time, or disappointing her.

Silver gave out a little screech, in a mix of discomfort and pleasure as she was able to slide him a little further inside.

Sand held Silver’s hips with his front hooves. He thought he could help control her descent.

Silver trilled as she felt him go deeper, “Sand… you’re so big.”

Sandbar moaned as he pulled her down on his shaft, “And you’re really tight.”

The pair both hitched their breaths as their groins finally came in contact.

Sandbar looked up at her, “It’s so good.”

Silver looked down to where they were currently connected, “Wow, you’re really in me.” She moved her body and her muscles contracted around him, making them both double over from the new sensations.

Sandbar was loving the whole thing, her butt in his lap, her tail tickling his balls, the pony enjoyed just the sight of his shaft buried in the griff. He shifted his hips and made her chirp some more, “Silver, you wanna roll over? I wanna try…”

“Okay!” Silver rolled with her new coltfriend, his cock almost sliding out of her.

Sandbar found himself on top of her now, looking down at his own cock, stuffed down in her puffy pink vulva. He leaned down and he licked his new marefriend’s fluffy chest. As her musk filled his senses, instinct took over, then he thrust deep, until he hilted himself in her.

Silver arched her back, “Oh!” her purple paws clung to his back as he kept licking and kept humping.

He nuzzled Silver’s pearl shard necklace, inhaled her gentle musk as he rocked in and out of her.

Silver’s wings splayed out and she moaned aloud, her tongue hung out the side of her beak.

The pair did not last very long for their first time.

It did not take long before Sand felt his groin clench, his balls quivering as his precum sprayed down her warm insides, splattering the depths of her young womb.

Silver dug her claws into his mane and her wings shot out as she arched, “Sandy!” she cried out as she clenched hard, her pussy strangling his cock for its reward.

Sandbar buried his mane in her barrel, as he unloaded into her, his virile seed flooded Silver’s unclaimed depths, his cum shooting through in thick rope after rope, while the pony began to drool into his griff-mare’s fur.

His tail flagged, his balls pressed tight against her opening, while his flare prevented most of his seed from leaving her.

“Sandy…” Silver moaned through her simultaneous climax, “My tummy feels so warm.”

As his climax dwindled, Sandbar was still licking a wet divot into his mare’s chest. He sucked on her plush fur, then kissed, lavishing small affections on his mare. He pulled back by instinct, as his shrinking cock slipped out of her and back into his sheath.

A thick string of his cum followed him out before splattering down Silver’s upturned rump.

Sandbar stopped to see the mess he’d left in her, “Wow… that’s so much.”

“So very much…” she moaned as she just started to rub her belly as a warm tingly feeling shot through her body.

Sandbar sniffed her gaping vulva, sniffed his salty servings. He had heard her describe how salty he was. He had even tasted some of his own in those times he used his own hoof. Before he could psych himself out of it, Sandbar stuck his tongue between her folds and started to lap up his cum.

Silver held her legs open, “Ooh! Oh, yeah!” She began to swivel her hips now as he started to eat her, gulping his own cum down with hers.

Sandbar hunkered down now as he dug into his mare, fully intent on giving her another climax with his mouth.

“Hah! Sandbar!”

…

The young pair lay in each other’s grasp afterwards, his muzzle wet with their cum.

Silver licked him then she giggled, “You taste like us now.”

Sandbar turned his muzzle then caught her tongue between his lips, initiating another sweet kiss with the cute griff.

She rubbed his belly while they kissed, her purple scaly knuckles brushing by his semi-flaccid shaft. She gripped it, then gave him a few test strokes.

It made the pony buck instinctively against her curious touch.

She rubbed her beak against his snout after their kiss broke. Silver whispered, “You wanna do me as a seapony now?”

The sudden question made his dick twitch in her paw. He looked in her eyes, “Don’t you need to be in water to do that?”

Silver giggled, “Not necessarily.” She grabbed her necklace, there was a bright flash, then the pinkish-purple griff flopped on top of her coltfriend as a cute half-pony, half-dolphin. Her pink snout locked with his, a marginally better fit than kissing with a beak.

Sandbar dragged his hooves over her sleek, smooth, streamlined body while their tongues played in each other’s mouths. His right hoof found her slit; he dug in to make her moan in their kiss.

With a flipper, Silver pushed Sand on his back, then she rolled on top of him as she whispered, “Naughty boy!”

…

About an hour or so later, Gallus came back, rotating his aching wing joints after such a brisk workout.

“Yeah, that’s gonna give me some good sleep.” He reached back to massage his tired joint on his right wing. He’d been flying nearly the whole hour that he’d given his friends their private time, practicing those loops Dash had been showing in gym class, practicing dives. He was ready to hit the sack.

The tired griffon walked up to his dorm, he listened in, and his ears didn’t pick up any particular sounds from inside. His nostrils certainly told him there had been common knowledge of some kind. He chuckled, “Way to go, Sandbar. From colt to stallion, all thanks to me.” He didn’t know why he felt pride in that, but he did.

He turned the knob then peeked inside. His eyes widened from what he saw.

Sandbar was still on his back, both of his front hooves clutched by Silverstream, in hippogriff form again, riding his cock which Gallus could clearly see making a sizable bulge in her lower gut.

The hippogriff puffed wildly as she rode her green pony. “Just a little more, Sandy…” She said amidst panting, “Just one more for me, please?”

The green colt held her with his hooves. He panted as she’d worn him out, “I-I don’t think I have much more in me, baby.” He did pinch her flank with a hoof, which made her clench and made him thrust back up in her.

Silverstream leaned over her handsome green stallion, “You can do this, Sandy! Headmare Twilight always says you can do anything if you just believe!”

The pony groaned, “I don’t think Twilight had this in mind when she said that.”

Gallus had to stop himself from snickering at her uncanny ability to be so random, even during this.

Silver clenched her pussy harder around Sand, “It still fits!”

That hard clench clinched it.

With a very un-stallion-like whinny, Sand unloaded his fourth consecutive load inside his mare. His flare bloomed to lock him in her as he flooded her, while her transparent cum stained his groin and his bedsheet.

Silver screeched her climax before she finally, mercifully, plopped herself down next to him.

He was still somewhat locked in her, so he turned with her, so they laid on their sides looking in each other’s eyes.

Silver kept kissing him, “You’re making my tummy warm again, Sandy.” She brushed her paws through his mussed mane as she engaged him in another beak-to-muzzle kiss.

Sand, at this point, only had the energy to kiss back while he could feel his cock shrink.

Silver felt him pop out of her. She opened her legs to see the sticky, cloudy-white stuff leaking out of her. It felt so funny to her, and so good too.

Sand affectionately licked her neck as they lay together, “Thank you.” he whispered, “This was just amazing.”

Silver felt her heart flutter as the colt cuddled with her. She cuddled him back, “You were amazing, this was just wild!”

The pair just continued to whisper affectionate nothings to each other, neither aware of the griffon who crept in, quietly closing the door behind him.

Silver whispered, “You wanna lick me clean again?”

Sandbar buried his muzzle in her soft fur, “I’ll do it when I get my strength back.”

Meanwhile, Gallus was trying to figure out how he could get to his top bunk without disturbing the lovers. Before he could come up with anything, Silverstream saw him.

“Hey, Gallus!” she greeted him as usual, thusly disturbing the serene post-sex mood.

Sandbar sat up, “Gally, what the-”

The griffon smiled nervously then laughed the same, “Uh, hey Sandy… You guys looked so peaceful, I just figured I’d just sleep on the floor, so I didn’t bother you.” He laid down on the floor, his tail conspicuously covering his groin.

Silver saw the pink protruding from behind the griffon’s tail-puff, “Ooh! Did we make you hard, Gallus?”

Sandbar’s eyes widened at the thought of something he did arousing Gallus for a change. He felt a shallow twitch in his sheath.

Gallus just groaned and let his tail fall away, letting them see his pink member, “Yeah, I’m a griff who reads dirty mags and faps on a nearly nightly basis, of course I’m gonna get hard from this!”

Silver gasped over-dramatically, “And were you watching us, you dirty birdy?”

Again, Sandbar felt a very confused twitch. Why? How could he still be attracted to that griffon after this?

Gallus, still as shameless, “Well, it’s a fair turn around, I mean Sandbar did the same when I had Smolder in here.”

Silver looked at a now blushing Sandbar, “You did?” then another light clicked in her brain, “Wait!” she looked back at Gallus, “You had sex with Smolder?”

The griffon chuckled, “Yuh-huh!” then he suddenly blushed, “Though it would be nice if ya didn’t let her know I told ya, Silver. I don’t want her ta think I’m just braggin’ and…” he awkwardly scratched his neck.

She cooed cutely, “Aww! Somegriff doesn’t want us to tell his girlfriend on him. That’s so cute!”

Gallus felt his feathers ruffle from being teased, but he breathed it out. It was only fair, and Silver wasn’t being mean, “I don’t know if we’re quite that serious, but…”

Then Silverstream suddenly had a brilliant idea, “Hey, you wanna join in?”

Both guys shouted “WHAT?!”

Silver didn’t see the problem, “What? My mom, my dad and Mom’s friend, Seacelia are always doing this stuff together when Dad comes down to see us.”

Sandbar kindly tapped her shoulder, “But Silver, we’re both male…”

Silver shrugged, “What’s wrong with that? Terramar tells me all the time about how Dad and Uncle Seaspray are always grooming and kissing each other. So I already know two boys can do this stuff.”

Gallus tried to explain, “But Silver, we’re not into guys, we only like girls, right Sand?”

The pony answered too quickly, “Yeah, that’s right… we’re only into girls. No way I could ever want to do that… stuff with…”

Silver pouted, “Aw, I just thought this was so much fun, I wanted to share this with all our friends.” Her pupils grew big and watery as she hugged herself with her wings, “I don’t want Yona or Ocellus to feel like they’re being left out.”

Both Sandbar and Gallus looked at each other.

Gallus shrugged, “Well, Smolder’s already been talkin’ about bringin’ Ocellus over sometime so we could… have a three-way.”

Silver put a claw to her beak, “Wait, so two girls doing it is fine, but two guys is not?”

Gallus sat on the floor, “We’re not saying that’s bad; we’re just saying that’s not our thing. I mean, two ladies kissin’ and touchin’ each other, and all that…” he seemed to already forget where he was as his cock slid out of his sheath again, “an’ doin’ that with me in the middle… gettin’ my dick wet two ways.”

Silver looked between Gallus and Sandbar, “Well then, is it okay if you and I did the thing, Gallus?”

The griffon blinked as he looked at Sandbar.

The pony groaned as he suddenly had to remind himself that this was still the same ditzy hippogriff he had known before. The sex had been amazing, it was still just their first time, and it wasn’t like sex made the two automatically a pair for life. An oddly mature revelation for a hormonal teenage pony, but Sand just accepted it.

Gallus put up his paws and shrugged, “Well, if you’re really offerin’... it’s not like me an’ Smolder are a thing. We both agreed we’re still just friends, but friends that can have sex every now and then.”

Silver looked at Sandbar and put both her paws on his shoulder, “It’s okay with you, right? I don’t wanna feel like I’m leaving you out.”

Sand calmly kissed her beak, “Silver, what we just had, I really enjoyed that, I hope we would get to do it again, but hey, we’re still young, we’ve got our whole lives ahead of us. Go ahead, it’s not a problem.”

Silver’s eyes widened and she hugged Sand almost too hard, “Okay, thank you, Sandy!” then in a flash of purple, she had already flown across the room, and pounced Gallus.

“BWAH!” Gallus squawked in surprise before he felt his cock sink into the griffmare’s pussy. She was hot, snug, she fit him so perfectly, and there was some wet sticky stuff in there too… Sandbar’s…

Silver licked his beak as she rode him, “Do you like that?”

He was cock-deep in his best friend’s jizz, he didn’t even hear Silver’s question, but he nodded as he gave out a husky, “Oh… fuck yeah.”

Silver cooed, “Ooh, that’s a naughty word. It’s that good, huh?”

He could feel Sand’s cum, surrounding his cock, as Silver rode him, the stuff dripping to his pristine blue sac. The griffon felt so conflicted right now. Damn was she energetic, though. He put his paws on her shapely hindquarters, to feel her muscles move both inside and out as she humped the living daylights out of him.

Sandbar sat on his bed; mouth ajar as he now watched Silver bonking Gallus. When he gave her the go ahead, he didn’t mean to go ahead and do it with him still in the room. Why was his dick getting hard again? He just couldn’t take his eyes off of Silver riding Gallus, Gallus clawing at her flanks… then he saw his cum dripping out of her and came to the same realization that Gallus had before him.

“Fuck, this is hot.” he muttered to himself.
