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		Description

Welcome all! Mayor-Mare speaking, and welcome to the first annual Ponyville Copulation Carnival! Today you will witness the graceful and elegant lovemaking of some of the town's most desirable and obvious true soul mates. Except under these carnival tents, you never exactly know what to expect from these love-birds once they're in the spotlight. 
Ahem, love-ponies.
Special thanks to my magnificent editor, Lucky424.
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By Fattymagee1
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“Carrot Top!”
The grey-haired mare cracked the whip again. Carrot Top, her very consensual sexual partner, was lying below Mayor Mare, who sat prettily and gracefully atop her middle-class throne.
The trembling mare mumbled. “Yes… Mayor… Mare?”
A third crack just to be sure the bruised and battered orange sub understood the message Mayor Mare sitting atop her middle-class throne was attempting to send.
“So Good…” Carrot Top muttered under her breath. 
“Come here right this instant!”
The orange pony stood up on her hooves and faced the higher power, her gaze lowered to the floor. Anything else would result in the whip being cracked again, and she wasn’t quite ready...
“Take off that top you’re wearing.”
“Again? I just put it back on…”
Mayor Mare gave the orange pony an acrimonious look.
“Ugh… alright.” Carrot Top placed her hands around the side of her top, but then felt the searing pain of another crack of the whip from her mistress.
“No! Take it off… slowly.”
The orange mare rolled her eyes. Why must she be like this?
Carrot Top proceeded, inch by inch, to slowly and carefully pull her top off her chest, revealing her large and immaculate breasts once again to the mayor.
Perfect… thought the mayor as she reached out to grab her sub’s divine and massive nipples, twisting them between her thumb and index finger, earning a shocked and pleasurable gasp from the exposed mare.
“Why Mayor Mare… you’re hurting me. But for some reason, I really want you to squeeze them harder.”
“Squeeze them harder… what?” The pressure on her tender nipples began to lower, Mayor Mare’s eyes lit with the fire of desire.
“Squeeze them harder… please, mistress.” The elder mare grinned wickedly, squeezing as hard as possible and twisting at the same time, Carrot Top letting out a loud moan of pleasure. A knock on the door made her bite her lower lip, and she felt her fluids run down her inner thighs from the possibility of being discovered.
“Is everything okay in there, Mayor?”
“Yes, now… take the rest of the afternoon off!”
“Why thank you, Mayor! Now I finally have time to spend with my kids…”
“Yeah, yeah, whatever. Just get the Hay out of here!”
Mayor Mare turned back to face her endeavors. “Now, where was I?”
Carrot Top moaned again and bit down on her lip hard as the mayor squeezed her mouth-watering nipples even harder than before between her fingers.
“Yes… that’s it!” moaned the orange pony. But just when she believed it couldn’t get any better, the mayor’s hands released.
“Mayor Ma—”
Crack!
The Mayor whipped her sub again. “Turn around, and take off your underwear!”
“Yes ma’am.” Carrot Top spun around, then slowly and carefully began sliding her underwear down her legs. Mayor Mare began to pant in anticipation as the mare’s intoxicatingly beautiful and tight slit came into view.
“What did you have in mind— Oh Celestia, Yes!” Carrot top moaned in pure ecstasy as the mayor dug deep into orange mare’s pussy with her tongue. Wave after wave of raw bliss hit Carrot Top as her mistress’s tongue explored the inner depths of her love organs.
She let out even louder moans, her hands playing with her breasts. Her legs began to shake as she reached her peak, but then the pleasure stopped. Mayor Mare stood from the ground and pushed her roughly over the desk, leaning over her and pulling her into a deep, passionate kiss, one that Carrot Top reciprocated with vigour. Her mistress’ hands left her wrists, reaching over to open a drawer in the desk, and she heard things being moved around.
“Mistress, what are you looking…” ‘Clack’ ‘Clack.’ She tilted her head to see a set of shiny handcuffs now adorning her wrists, which Mayor Mare then attached a chain to and pulled under the desk, her arms now pulled taught above her head. She then saw a set of shackles removed, and felt them secured around her pasterns. Her legs were then spread across the front of the desk, leaving her frightenly exposed and glistening cunny on show for the world.
“Well now, what can we do about this? Ah, I know!” Mayor Mare turned and walked to the storage cupboard, Carrot Top’s eyes following with concern and anticipation. After a few minutes of rummaging around, she returned with a box. Opening it just out of Carrot Top’s view, she licked her lips in anticipation, pulling out a new toy for them.
“Mistress, is that… for me?” With a nod of her head, Carrot Top began to smile. Mayor Mare held the strap on over her face, allowing her to see all four separate toys attached to it.
“Hmm… can’t just go in dry now, can we?” The outer dildos were placed above the restrained mare’s mouth, and she eagerly began to suck on them, swirling her tongue round to make sure she got them as wet and moist as possible. It was quickly flipped around and she gave the internal ones the same treatment.
Mayor Mare pulled away once satisfied it was sufficient, and pulled her faux leather thong off, strapping the toy’s waistband around her self. Pulling the crotch band up, she moaned heavily as the toys teased her holes, then bit her lip as she pushed them in, securing the buckle at the back. A quick wiggle of her hips sent shivers down her spine, her own dripping honey-box and rump plugged well. She then turned and walked slowly towards her conquest, moaning as each movement shifted the dildos around.
Carrot Top was already panting with excitement, knowing she was about to be treated roughly, but she liked it. They had done similar before, and Carrot Top’s yawing pussy made her quiver for feeling both silicone cocks in her. She gave a slight gasp as both her holes were gently prodded at. In all their ‘play’ time, she had only experimented with anal toys once, and didn’t much like it.
“M-m-mistress… please. I don’t mmmppphhh!” Her pleas were silenced as both sets of dripping wet underwear were shoved into her muzzle, a faux leather strap wrapped around to keep it closed. She moaned as the taste of her own fluids mixed with her mistress’ graced her tongue, the warmth of the liquid heating her throat.
“Don’t worry, I’ll be gentle… at first.” With that she pushed her hips forward slowly, smiling as Carrot Top closed her eyes, shuddering from the pleasure. Once their crotches met, Mayor Mare stayed still, allowing her sub to get used to the feeling of both holes being plugged at once.
“Are you ready?” With a small nod from the mare, Mayor Mare began to move her hips away slowly, leaning down and taking one of Carrot Top’s nipples in her teeth, pulling away and earning a pleasured shriek, then doing the same again. Thrusting her hips forward a bit faster, she smiled as Carrot Top moaned, trying to smile through her gag, eyes clenched shut. Mayor Mare reached up and undid the strap, removing their underwear.
“Do you feel… like you can keep going?” Carrot Top opened her eyes, showing tears building in the corners, and Mayor Mare went to pull out, not wanting to hurt her if she wasn’t okay with it, but her slave’s next words made her pause.
“It’s a little uncomfortable… but I’m ok. We can keep going,” She gasped out loud as Mayor Mare thrust in fast this time, her pleasure centre going into overdrive, combining with her mistress’ previous tongue actions to push her over the edge.
“OH FAUST!” Mayor Mare watched as she pulled tightly at her restraints, not letting up until she rode through her orgasm. She then felt a hand slap either side of her flank as Mayor Mare pulled out.
“I did not give you permission to cum yet, did I?” She quickly turned around and grabbed a sex toy wipe from the box, cleaning off the dildo that had been deep in Carrot Top’s back door, before climbing on the desk and placing the other one over her mouth. “Now… clean it!”
Carrot Top craned her neck up as far as possible, taking the silicone phallus as far as possible, moaning as once more her fluids graced her tongue. Mayor Mare moved forward a little, allowing more of the toy to be taken, watching with a smile as Carrot Top began to deep throat on it. She had to pull away with a giggle as the other dildo prodded her closed eye, Mayor Mare doing the same.
Even at times like these, strange things still happened. Turning to open another drawer, Carrot Top nodded when her favourite gag was pulled out, eagerly awaiting the large ball in her mouth. It was first rolled around her dripping wet pussy, coating it in her cum. Mayor Mare then shoved it roughly into her muzzle, securing the head strap first, and then the one around her muzzle.
Carrot Top tried to work her muzzle, but only succeeding in moving her lips. Mayor Mare leant closer, planting a kiss on her, pushing her tongue under the ballgag, teasing her slave’s own. Pulling away, she picked up yet another item from her box, but kept it out of view. She moved around to where her seat was, pulling up another chain from under the desk. This one was attached to the gag’s head strap, ensuring that Carrot Top would not be able to lift her head.
Carrot Top moaned as she was further restrained, feeling more fluids leak out, coating her tail as it swished from side to side. Her eyes shot open when she heard chains rattling, shaking her head as she saw what was held above her chest. Mayor Mare ignored her, attaching the first cold metal clamp to her left nipple, grinning wickedly as the tit wobbled around from Carrot Top’s unsuccessful writhing. Her other nipple was given the same treatment, and Mayor Mare pulled on the chain as she moved away, causing her slave to let out a pained and pleasurable shriek.
“And this is for cumming without permission.” Carrot Top then screamed through her gag as she felt a crop slap against her sensitive lips, the motion repeated around twenty times. Each time it hit, the chain attached to the nipple clamps was pulled making them grasp tighter. Without warning, Mayor Mare dropped the crop and pressed back in, Carrot Top moaning around the gag.
“Remember, wait for permission this time!” It was hard to do, this time it wasn’t gentle, Mayor Mare thrusting in and out as fast as she could. Things got worse for the bound mare, as Mayor Mare lifted a small stone inscribed with a magic rune, pressing upon it. It was then she realised that they weren’t just didlos, but magically powered vibrators. Added to the pain-pleasure combo from the nipple clamps being pulled tight, she quickly came close to orgasm again, doing her best to stave it off.
Mayor Mare moaned as the toys plugged into her buzzed as well, sending powerful vibrations from the base of her tail to the bottom of her neck. She quickly got to the point of no return, the feeling having been building under the surface since Carrot Top had wandered into her office, wearing naught but stockings, suspenders, panties and a t-shirt. Thrusting herself deep as she orgasmed, she pulled on the nipple clamps and smirked down at Carrot Top.
“Cum.” The results were instantaneous, the orange mare screaming loudly against the gag, her body wracking like it had just received a jolt from a thunder cloud, which gave Mayor Mare and idea. Hmm, I wonder if Derpy will lend a hand in performing the action? Grinning even more wickedly, she tugged on the nipple clamps chain hard, pulling enough so that they pinged away from Carrot Top’s breasts, causing the mare to scream louder as she orgasmed for a third time.
“There’s a good filly, now…” Sliding out, there was an audible pop as the ends were removed, Carrot Top still shaking slightly and breathing heavily. She didn’t even look up to the sound of metal plates being shifted, only letting out a soft whimper as both her holes were plugged once more. She felt a metal half circle placed under her back, it’s compatriot on her front. Another section was placed between her legs, and a flash signalled the magical locks had engaged.
“That’s better.” Her legs were let loose, followed by her wrists, and she massaged the reddened areas, then waited as her gag was removed. Mayor Mare threw her t-shirt at her, and she quickly slipped it on, getting up and walking, unsteadily, towards the door and cracking it open, reaching out for her mini skirt hanging on the coat rack.
“Thank you mistress… I await my next task.”
“Well, after all that… I need some stallion in me.” She walked over to a closet on the side, opening the door to reveal Carrot Top’s fellow slave. This time it was a stallion, and as the chain attached to his collar tugged, he walked out unsteadily due to the spreader bar around his ankles. The exhausted orange mare watched with a smile as Mayor Mare’s gimp came out, his faux leather suit covering everything except his crotch, nipples and muzzle.
The collar around his neck was attached to a lead currently in Mayor Mare’s gloved hand, and it was also connected to a similar set of nipples clamps she wore a moment ago, and the memory made her rub her sensitive breasts. There was a rope going around his crotch, and she smirked as she spotted a vibrating butt plug fitted snugly. His stiffened cock was almost bursting at the seams, a magical ring around the base preventing his climax until it was deactivated.
Mayor Mare led her new ballgagged slave over to her chair, sitting him down. There was a moan from the stallion as the plug was pushed in a little more, their mistress straddling his crotch.
Suddenly, Mayor Mare stood up. “I’m feeling extra horny today, and I’m in a rather creative mood, so I just thought of a wonderful idea. Go fetch me best lovemakers in all the land, orange unimportant pony!”
“Yes, ma'am!” She leaned down to the stallion, giving him a kiss on the lips. “I’ll see you later, Caramel.” The orange mare then ran off, completely naked, to go fetch the most coveted sexual partners in the entirety of their miraculously horny town.
Good. Very Good… Mayor Mare cracked a smile as she watched today’s rather unusual erotic action run off into the town. Normally they met on the weekend, not a Tuesday morning. In fact, her jaw was agape as she gazed at her sub’s luscious ass every time the orange pony took a step. Licking her lips, she suddenly shoved herself onto her gimp’s cock, gasping out in pleasure as she bottomed out, then started to move up and down as fast as her body would allow.
It was going to be a good day for Ponyville’s leader.

	
		Big Macintosh and Fluttershy



	From all directions masses upon masses of ponies flooded the streets of Ponyville, and everypony had a single libidinous destination in mind. 
This was the place to be. Ponies of all kinds and from all corners of Equestria, from Canterlot to Manehatten, were present in the circular stands, as this was to be one of the largest events in Equestrian history. More than two-hundred ponies were there! It rivaled even some of the most illustrious conjunctures of the past, such as Twilight Sparkle’s dazzling coronation or the resplendent wedding of Princess Mi Amore Cadenza and Shining Armor. 
An energetic Mayor Mare stood on a pedestal in the center of the Ponyville Town Hall. The building itself had been converted into a massive red tent-like carnival structure, with streaming red and white flags all over. 
“May I please have everypony’s attention!” A sudden hush washed over the crowd, as they turned their attentions away from each other’s innuendo and towards the grey mare. Mayor Mare was dressed in an unnecessarily tight all-black outfit, a small whip in one hand. “We have gathered here today to for an extraordinary event. Welcome, everypony, to the first annual Ponyville Copulation Carnival!” 
The massive crowd let out an enormous roar. Mayor Mare’s juices began to flow excessively as several bold mares ripped off their tops and flung them high into the air, where they were caught by even more aroused pegasus ponies flying about. She also smiled at the sight of the podium, knowing that Carrot Top was bound and gagged inside, her tight ass and glistening pussy on display for her mistress, and her mistress only. Her tail was spread around the lectern, giving the image of a curtain.
“Is everypony ready for some incredible performances in the erotic arts from the best lovers Equestria has to offer?” 
The crowd erupted into a deafening cacophony of cheers and applause, much louder than the last. 
Ponyville’s head mare grinned deviously. “Well then. Our first two lovers both hail from the outskirts of ponyville. They may not look like the freaky type in the bedroom, but don’t underestimate these rustic equines. They really share a mutual love for… smashed apples on a stick, if you catch my drift. Please welcome… Fluttershy and Big Macintosh!”
Yet again the crowd cheered wildly, with many more tops being flung into the air for the awaiting pegasi. 
The petite, shy yet naked mare walked out, hiding her face behind her pink mane, quickly followed by her coltfriend Big Mac, who was semi erect from the excitement of a public show. The sheer size of him made most of the mares in the audience wet from just looking, not even half unsheathed and already bigger than most of them had ever had. One of the mares closest to the stage leant to the one next to her, taking in a whisper.
“How the buck does he not break her in half?” The answer to her question came as Fluttershy lay on the table provided, spreading her legs to the crowd and giving them a view of her gaping, dripping wet, and succulently pink cooter. 
Big Macintosh, who at the site of his beloved Fluttershy’s immaculate nether lips, began to pant in anticipation whilst his member unsheathed to its full nearly two-foot length. 
“Lets… put on a, um... show for these ponies. How about what we, uh... did three nights ago? If you don’t mind that is...” murmured the innocent Fluttershy. 
“Eeyup.”
The big red stallion whistled, and down out of the crowd came his trusty sister Applejack, a mare that never missed a good show. She was completely naked, just like almost every other pony in the stands. 
Applejack greeted him with a smug grin and a wink. “Y’all need some more apples for this little presentation of yours, Ah reckon?” 
Big Mac nodded. 
“Well yer in luck! Ah just happened to save a few here apples in mah hat! Where do ya want ‘em?” 
Applejack’s brother gazed over at Fluttershy, who still lay nearby with her legs spread for everypony to see. 
A smile crept on to the cowgirl’s lips, understanding the message. Applejack walked over to Fluttershy, removed a delicious crimson-red Sweet Apple Acres apple from her stetson hat, and shoved it up the shy mare’s tight pussy. 
Fluttershy let out a miniscule squeal of delight as the apple entered her, and then another, and then another, and then another… all while licking Big Mac's throbbing cock, getting it all lubed up.
Pulling away with a giggle after the eleventh apple , a new personal record, was shoved in, Fluttershy pulled Mac on the table next to her, stroking his sizeable beast with a wing. Quick as a wink she stood above him, his tip probing at her moistened entrance.
The mares in the crowd gasped jealously as she closed her eyes and spread her legs, moaning as the first quarter penetrated. Flapping her wings, Fluttershy pushed her body down until she felt Mac's big ass balls pressing against her plot, himself holding her steady.
With a quick nod the pair rolled over, their lips locked together in a deep, passionate kiss... and then it began. Right from the first thrust the gathered ponies steadied themselves from the mini earthquakes, mouths open in shock as Mac repeatedly pulled out halfway and pressed back in with force of Princess Luna's Royal Canterlot Voice. Even more amazing was the profanity coming from the normally demure mare.
"Oh Faust yes! Buck me harder!" Big Mac grunted in reply as he placed his hands at the base of her wings. With a nod of her head, he squeezed tightly, smiling as he felt her inner walls trying to milk him dry. Her body shuddered, screaming out in pleasure as she rode through ten orgasms in quick succession.
Bic Mac pulled out, still fully erect and covered in mashed apple. Fluttershy sat up, her fluids coming out in a green deluge. She rubbed her hands between her lower lips, putting one in her mouth and suckling on her fingers, offering the other to her stallion, who accepted it with gusto.
Fluttershy then climbed off the table, sitting Mac on it and bending at the hips. The crowd then realised why he was with her due to the fact he could have any mare, or stallion, he wanted that monster, as Fluttershy easily took his entire length in her mouth, stretching her lips further to even include his balls, all the while swishing her tail back and forth for the onlookers to see.
Applejack walked over with a bowl and placed it between the pegasus’ spread legs, letting the remnants of the crushed apple mixed with Fluttershy’s juices drop into it. Once full, she pulled it away, grinning at the crowd. Deciding to tease them a little, she stuck her muzzle on to her friends clit, nibbling hard and causing her to orgasm again, this time actually ejaculating her juices which ran down Applejack’s muzzle and into the bowl she held. Standing, she turned to the crowd with a wet face and held the bowl above her head.
“Now then, for any of you that want some mashed apple a la Shy… Ah’ll be sellin’ cups o’ this at mah stand. Ah’ll let y’all enjoy the rest of t’ show first.” Getting into the spirit even more she turned her back to the crowd for her bow, swishing her tail side to side to show them how wet she was before walking off the stage.
A groan caused them to draw their gazes back to the couple, where Big Mac’s face was one of pure ecstasy as Fluttershy drew her head back, gentling pressing against Mac’s length with her teeth. The bit following her muzzle seemed bulge, a massive pressure building. Once the mare reached his tip, his body shuddered and her cheeks puffed out, before his cock burst free of her mouth’s confines, blowing his steaming hot seed over her face, chest, mane, and the stage.
Some of the mares closest to the stage managed to lean forward and open their mouths, the spunk falling through the air like a warm summer’s afternoon drizzle. The others watched with disappointment as his cock slowly began to recede, but it stopped about two thirds of the way, still semi erect. Mac walked to the side of the stage and grabbed another basket of apples, turning to address the crowd.
“An’ now fer the Grand Finale of our act. Are y’all ready?” The roars from the crowd made him turn around, placing the apples next to where Fluttershy was lying. He picked the juiciest and placed it over her muzzle, letting her take it between her teeth. Just the smell of her sex was enough to arouse him once more, Big Mac grabbed her legs and thrust in, not even a thought for being gentle.
The mare being taken so roughly screamed around the apple, but didn’t make any attempt to remove it. After around five minutes, she felt Mac’s cock twitch once more, her own orgasm releasing at the same time as he coated her insides with warmth like no other could. Pulling out, Mac took the apple from her panting mouth and shoved it past their mixed fluids, making sure it stayed, then followed up with ten more, plus another two for good measure, breaking their record once more.
Quickly grabbing a length of rope, he bound her ankles, but let them have about a foot apart. The crowd watched in confusion as he went to the head of the table. Mac then lifted the rope and put it behind his neck, lifting Fluttershy’s flank from the table, her legs raised into the air. Once more he placed his hands on Fluttershy’s wings, whispering to see if she was ready. With a nod of her head he looked up, smiling as he felt her tongue begin to lap up their leftover fluids coating his still pulsing member.
“So then… how many of you mares would like an apple?” The whole group’s arms shot up, and Mac squeezed the base of Fluttershy’s wings, groaning a little as he felt her moan into his cock, the first apple being fired from her marehood and out to the waiting crowd. Twelve more shots fired, sending apples through the air. Surprisingly, some were caught by stallions, who eagerly bit into them.
Big Mac looked down to see his mare had fallen into a trance like state, her eyes showing pure bliss and exhaustion. With a wave of his head, a blue pegasi mare flew over carrying a blanket. Her provocative outfit, which consisted of stockings, corset, knee high faux leather boots, and not much else caused all the pegasi stallions', and a few mares', wings to shoot out, and most of the unicorns horns' glowing. Rainbow Dash turned to the crowd and smirked, rubbing her hands between her own moistened lips and flinging her warm juices towards the crowd.
“Sorry everypony, but you’re going to have to wait for my show! Come on, give a round of applause for Big Mac and his marefriend Fluttershy!” The noise of the clapping drowned everything else out, and Mac stood with a bow, Fluttershy wrapped in the blanket and his arms.
“Eeyup.” With that he turned and left the stage, ignoring the envious stares of both mares and stallions alike.

	
		The Royal Canterlot Princesses



	After the now beyond-horny crowd had quieted down a bit, they turned back to Mayor Mare, watching as she was bent over the podium, her muzzle in the centre. The lectern was wobbling, and the sound of muffled moaning emanated from it. Noting the silence, she looked up to find the gathering watching her intently. She wiped her muzzle with a smile as she stood and began to speak again, beginning her applause.
“Well done, well done! It’s truly amazing the creativity even two simple ponies can conjure up if they put their minds to it.” 
Several snickers could be heard amongst the crowd. After a few seconds, Mayor Mare waved her hand, and the crowd fell silent. 
“They came all the way from Canterlot just for this event, for our next show, please welcome your Rulers of Equestria!” 
The crowd cheered wildly once again, as the three regal alicorns entered the stage. A trio of weather stallions kicked a pre placed cloud, causing a localized downpour over Princess Celestia, who gasped with delight.
“Thank you, Mayor Mare. Now then my little ponies, are you ready for the Royal Rumble?” Celestia asked as she spread her arms at the crowd, horn aglow as her tight, soaking wet t-shirt teleported off of her body. They went wild at the show, the stallions leaning as close as they possibly could, but the guards dressed in ancient Romane outfits stood to the side, watching carefully, bid them keep their distance. Princess Luna and Twilight Sparkle walked out from the sidelines of Celestia's little show.
“Our sister speaks the truth! Verily, we have a show the likes of which you've never seen, courtesy of your own Twilight Sparkle!” The youngest alicorn closed in on herself in embarrassment, having not told any of her friends about her new spell yet. “In fact, why doesn't she get it ready?”
The crowd began chanting her name at Luna's request, and she looked around worriedly before spotting her five friends behind the crowd in a storage area, Dash biting her lip in anticipation, Rarity smiling as she appraised Twilight's choice of outfit, whilst running her hands over the spines on the head of the only just legally an adult dragon standing almost a head above her.
Spike was doing his best to concentrate on his adoptive big sister, but his body's reaction dictated where his attention was directed. Applejack was still amazed from tasting Fluttershy's juices, suddenly envious of her brother, and wondering if she could tempt the bountiful pegasus mare into some fun.
Pinkie, meanwhile, was leaning over a barrel, being roughly taken from behind... by Mrs. Cake with a massive strap-on. Her explanation was that it was her 'punishment' for almost burning down Sugarcube Corner after spotting a new pony and leaving the store and cakes cooking. The worst part was the realization that three year olds Pound and Pumpkin Cake were upstairs at the time. Thank Celestia's Beard that Dash was really fast that day.
“Er... hello everypony, nice to see you.”
“Take it off!”
“What?” Her innocence shined through as she stared blankly at the crowd, not understanding the request... until a black blouse hit her face and she turned to see Luna had joined her sister, her pert breasts bouncing as she jumped in place. Oh... take my top off! With a whistle she regained the crowd's attention, wiggling her hips as she slowly raised her blouse, revealing the black lacy bra she chose from Rarity's store that morning. She, like her friends except for Fluttershy, had received their underwear from her, none of them wearing anything over their wet nethers, and all selecting some form of stocking/suspender combination.
Taking the cue, Celestia and Luna grabbed the waist line of their skirts, ripping them off to reveal more of Rarity's creations. Today was truly a great day for her business. Twilight did the same, throwing hers over the face of the nearest guard. She turned and lifted a case up, the crowd cheering as she opened it up and passed two dildos and a butt plug each to the elder alicorns.
She pulled Luna with her and bent her over the table, pulling her tail to the side. Celestia then approached, sucking the butt plug. With a quick smirk she shoved it into Luna's tight ass, using the attached pump to inflate it so that it wouldn't fall out. Luna stood and wiggled, ensuring the snug fit, before letting Celestia take her place.
Twilight then grabbed a third butt plug out of the box, giving it and Celestia the same treatment, grinning as the elder mare's eyes widened. This was the biggest of the three after all.
“OH FAUST... THAT'S TIGHT! AHH!” Twilight had began to inflate it as well, but also twisted it, causing Celestia to whimper. Letting her stand, the younger princess then assumed the position, Luna placing the third and final plug just at the tip of her puckered hole, looking towards the crowd.
“Twilight Sparkle... is this the first time something has entered your anus?”
“Y-y-yes.”
“What do you think, Ponyvillians? Should I subject her to this torment?”
“Just shove the bucking thing in already!” Everypony's eyes were drawn to the leader of the weather team and trainee Wonderbolt, who shrank back at the attention for once. Silence reigned for a good few minutes as Twilight's Marmite mine twitched from the small contact. Nopony knew where it started, but the crowd soon started chanting 'do it', and with a shrug Luna shoved it in, biting her lip to stop from laughing as Twilight screamed out loud. A few pumps and it was not going anywhere.
Twilight turned and strode between Luna and Celestia as they showed off their plugged plots to the ponies cheering.
“And now... my new spell. Mares who are with mares... this spell was made for you in a way. You'll see what I mean in a moment!” Closing her eyes, she let her magic flow, biting her lips as Celestia inserted two fingers into her vagina, Luna biting her flank hard.
A flash from her horn blinded the crowd, and when they could see again, nothing had changed at first. But then they noticed the extra equipment just above each mare's love tunnel. Nearly all the mares cheered whilst the stallions did nothing. They, to everypony's surprise, inexplicably joined in the cheering as well. Twilight stood from the pile, showing off her new anatomy as she addressed the crowd once more.
“So.. this is how it will work. The dildos Celestia has are connected to my... phallus.” Just the thought made her slightly hard, and she smiled as she started to become unsheathed. “I will feel them as she toys with herself, and there is more!” She lifted her hand up to reveal a ring, the other two already having placed theirs on their cocks.
“These rings will send our... seeds to the next mare in the chain. This is how it will go; Celestia's toys are connected to my cock, and when I climax, my seed is sent to Luna. My toys connect to Luna, and her seed goes to Celestia, etc etc.” She slipped her ring over the tip, letting her cock fit snugly inside.
Celestia and Luna stood, their cocks in a semi erect state. Twilight moved her hands and began to stroke their shafts, the elders returning the favour. Once fully erect, a throne was placed on the stage for each, and they took a seat, moaning loudly as the plugs pushed deeper.
The chair's arms were quite useful as they each lifted their legs over either side, presenting their stallionhood/marehood combination to the crowd. They each grabbed one dildo and placed it on the tips of the cunnys. Luna waved for the attention of the crowd.
“The Royal Rumble is this: a competition to see which princess can last longer with so much stimulation, and then how many times they can climax before giving in. Bets will be taken, and all proceeds will go towards the local orphanage, so bet well!” Luna then nodded to Celestia, a signal they were ready.	
“Oh nephew... could you do a countdown for us please?” The entire crowd erupted with laughter as Prince Blueblood was pushed on stage, dressed the same as the princess, arms secured by rope behind his back, and done up to look like a mare. Even his cock was magically hidden to give the image of a flat surface, his face covered in more makeup than a cheap back street hooker from Las Pegasus. Courtesy of Rarity, of course.
He let out what could only be construed as a pleading moan, the really tight ballgag keeping him quiet. Another pony stepped out, nodding respectively towards the princesses, before cracking a whip across the temporary princess' flank. She pressed a hand towards his asshole, turning the power up on the magic powered vibrating butt plug she had just inserted and secured, smiling as he began to whimper.
“The Great and Powerful Mistress Trixie does not like it when her slaves try to rebel. She will deal with you later! Now, a countdown as requested!” Blueblood lifted a hoof and stamped the stage, whimpering more as the plug shifted uncomfortably, Trixie having forgone any and all lube. He whimpered again as the whip hit his flank once more.
“Good! Now, three more!” Each stamp was accompanied by two whimpers, one for the plug moving and one for the whip. Trixie moved in front and blindfolded him, attaching a collar/nipple clamp combo lead and pulling him across the stage. “If anypony is interested, Trixie's turn is this afternoon, tent number twenty-four.” With that she gave a tug on the lead, causing Blueblood to whimper more as she strode off the stage, the mock mare struggling to keep up.
Stopping to stamp once more at the edge, the pair left as the three princesses inserted the dildos, each screaming out as they felt the pressure pushing on their cocks, as well as both holes being penetrated. They started to pull them in and out, the enchantments working perfectly.
With their free hands they grabbed the spare dildos, and began to suck on them. Twilight's cheeks began to flush, and the ponies working the betting stands called time, the crowd surging back to see the result.
Celestia began to thrust her own dildo deeper and faster, wrapping her tongue around the one in her muzzle as her head bobbed back and forth, watching as Twilight's face scrunched up around hers. She 'felt' the throbbing from Twilight's cock and rammed her dildo in hard, the crowd cheering as Twilight then screamed from the pleasure. Having only been with one pony, she knew Twilight would be the first to cave. I wonder how Flash Sentry is doing?
Twilight’s half Big Mac sized cock throbbed, and for a moment the crowd saw the tip flare, a spurt of cum leaving before it disappeared. Remembering what she said, they turned to Luna just as her dildos pulsed, Twilights hot spunk spurting across her muzzle and leaking from slight gaps in her two holes. That was the first bet out of the way.
It was also too much for Luna, who felt her own climax coming from the tightness Twilight's cunt was now sending to her cock, and taking suit, she screamed around the cock in her mouth as her tip flared, the crowd flicking their heads to Celestia as she got the full treatment. She closed her mouth on the dildo and drew her head back, letting it out with an audible pop.
“Well, it seems like the first round is over. Congratulations to those who chose Twilight. Now, shall we see who can last the longest?” It became a vicious circle, Celestia causing Twilight to climax which caused Luna to climax which caused Celestia to climax which caused Twilight to... and so on.
After an hour of covering each other in waves of steamy hot cum, Twilight's youthful body finally won, her throbbing cock dribbling out the last bits of cum in her body. She could barely open her muzzle, it was almost stuck shut, but she, and the others, had satisfied smiles on their faces.
The crowd cheered as Celestia stood, Luna still working away. Her cock throbbed once more, Twilight letting out a moan as her face and crotch, the dildos having been discarded by the exhausted mare, were covered in more warm juices. This is going to take forever to get out of my mane and fur.
“And now, my little ponies, our grand finale. Luna, your assistance please?” With a nod of her head, they walked over to Twilight and slipped the dildo back in, which was easy considering how wet she was. Helping her to her feet, they walked over with their thighs clasped together.
From the side of the stage came Trixie leading Blueblood once more. She stopped in front of the princesses, forcing him to his knees. With a nod from Celestia, Trixie pushed him over and bound his left ankle to his left thigh, doing the same to his right. She ripped the tape holding his butt plug in off, causing him to scream around his ballgag as it tore off patches of fur.
She then pulled the plug out and discarded it to Twilight's tool box, pulling Blueblood back to his knees. He was still blindfolded, so he had no clue what was going on. Trixie moved away as the princesses' horns started to glow, each taking hold of the dildo to their left, then tapping the magic rings on their cocks.
Holding each other for support as they stood in front of the feminised stallion, they moaned together as the the toys slid in and out of both holes, their cocks getting harder and harder until they each threw their heads back, their cocks sending their jizz in three separate directions. Their legs started to shake as they rode through the hardest and final orgasm.
Hot sperm seeped from their two holes when they removed the toys, letting it slide down their legs. Looking down, they smiled when they saw where the third spurt had gone. Now lying on his back, his anus and erect cock now on display for the three mares, Blueblood breathed heavily as their combined loads dripped down his muzzle. Trixie came up and took him away using magic, Twilight getting rid of the 'extras' with hers.
The three princesses turned to the crowd and bowed, their audience cheering for such a display... and the way their breasts bounced around. They were treated to another delicacy as some rain clouds were pushed over the mares and kicked, a hot downpour provided for them to wash in.
Twilight paired up with Celestia as they washed, and Luna waved a naked pegasus mare over. The crowd gasped as Derpy Hooves pulled Luna into a very deep, very wet, and not including the rain, passionate kiss, and then proceeded to help her wash. With a final bow the four mares left the crowd to stare open-mouthed at the stage, the common consensus being not to tease the klutzy mare any longer as she seemed to know Princess Luna that well.

	