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		You Gotta Friend In Me?



"Run! Run! As fast as you can...Poor little Orion, one of the last chances of man..."
The sinister purple serpent Ruby giggled while playing with the little figures, almost controlling them while Screwball held the one different from the rest. Nopony knew where the toy had came from, but honestly Discord never asked questions...
"What the buck do you think you're doing!?" I don't think the Zombies gang up like that until way later...Trust me, there's at least a chance in the beggining." 
Screwball said, clearing the rug of all Zombie Ponies that lie on the battlefield, instead just having one...
"Heh...Again? We always have to start at round one..."
...The map had been set, the little figure just set aside while the...
"Did somepony ask for another new toy!?"
...
The sudden voice of their father lead both daughters in a scramble to hide the secret figure, almost throwing it across the room and out the window. Instead, the delicate hunk of plastic just happened to roll underneath the grand Toy Box, filled with many surprises. 
Let's just say that this may have been for the best...After all, what were the odds I'd find somepony special down there...

++++
"Alrighty then! Now I have a general idea on how this should go down..."
I quickly regain my consciousness, vigilant on the bright shiny night sky that never seemed to move once. The beautiful cold air almost signifying the realism of killing Zombie Ponies, and the horrors I would have to bare. Screwball had decided to change this match up dramatically, having the Perk Machines spawn randomly from the sky. 
"ERRUH..."
The field is suddenly in play, and I have only but the M1911, filled with four clips of eight bullets. 
Sure I had little experience with a real gun before, but what the hell! The dire situation made it clear that all that was needed is a dead eye shot and a trigger finger. 
This game that Screwball played had many similarities and differences from Call of Duty, for one thing I actually had the option to set down my guns and or have the option for multiple weapons. There either was no money, and or I couldn't see my score and I had hoped to have enough.
None the less, only Quick Revive and it's fishy tasting goodness could help me...Who knows how many times I've died and restarted...
"Yes! Another bout should just about do it...I can feel all the Dark Energy flowing from the farm..."
I heard overlord Screwball echo through the dark night sky, the three bright stars flickering a bright blue...The sudden increase of the undead horde signified I was onto something...
"I need a fucking weapon!"
The instant thoughts that followed me as I ran away from the many Zombies, all trotting for a chomp of Human meat. It was round one with at least sixteen demons on my trail, my only plan being the chalk outline in the Clubhouse...
++++
"Oh...My..."
The madness had ensued in the split second of entering the Clubhouse, instead of being treated to a vacant room with boarded windows...I find myself Perkless and staring at Sweetiebelle, the only mare awake...
"I knew you wouldn't leave without giving me a little something to remember..."
The sure amount of Deja-Vu and confusion had surely reached it's peak...I wasn't sure about it...But I was supposed to fix this mistake from happening...
"Sweetiebelle...I do like you...Even though we're different ages, and..."
It was to weird to say, I didn't like being this awkward and hiding my true thoughts. The honest truth being, I didn't mind knocking up Sweetiebelle again, hell I'd do it more than once!
"Shh...I know what you're thinking... It's all right, my body knows..."
...
I remain a blank reaction while the small mare seductively opened up her legs, hooves purposely spreading open her...
The pure love was displayed before me, even if I pretended not to enjoy gazing at her...
"Hmm, you made a real mess...Orion."
The pure statement lead me to stumble to the mattress filled with sleeping mares, Sweetiebelle giving me narrow eyes and a loving smile. 
"How about this...I can guarantee we will be in Love by the end of tonight..."
Sweetiebelle whispered as she leaned close to my face, kissing my cheek and attempting to have hooves locked around me. The unlimited love that this mare provided seemed to be overwhelming...Screwball probably grinning in power while she watched me.
"I will, take you back to the Library...Just you and me...All alone..."
I eagerly said, cradling the lovable white mare and quickly rushing out the Clubhouse, the most insane idea at the time clouding my thoughts. The sheer amount of love fueled my energy as I made a mad dash toward Town Square, about only twenty five percent back home. Sweetiebelle never stopped hugging me, locked hooves around my neck as she lovingly nuzzled at my face.
"Mnhm, I wanna cuddle right now!"
...Really!? This very moment she wants too?
"Please Sweetiebelle, can't you wait a little more? Here, what about a kiss?"
Sweetiebelle instantly locked lips after listening to me, our tongues sloshing together while I remain standing in the middle of an empty Town. The warm kiss had stalled her for quite some time, the hooves rustling my hair and random emotion leading me to get a very noticeable...
"Ahh! Is that you poking me?"
The odds were against me, I really didn't have much of a chance in this moment...If getting Sweetiebelle knocked up was wrong...Then I sure as hell didn't wanna be right!
"Listen...How about you help me with a little problem?"
ZIP!!

++++
"So you see...Children of mine...The path of Chaos is simply not for me anymore, let alone the two of you...I have the uttermost confidence that you two girls will not disrupt Celestia and her dang world of goody-to shoes."
Screwball and Ruby both sat there, hoping Discord would not catch on to the arrival of three new toys. The hidden toys were kept underneath the Toy Box, that stood on four little pegs...Surely I had fit in with the other outcast that had been sent here as well...
Nopony would have suspected that the more pregnancies, could either be used for magic or not...The illegal breeding of Equestria being so called "carefully" watched the two Discord Spawns.
++++
"I can't believe the nerve of somepony...The great and powerful Trixie never gets upstaged! Or cast out of Ponyville..."
The Great and Powerful Trixie spoke alone, banished to the Netherrealm that lie dormant to Ponyville. None had even asked where Trixie had been sent, nopony probably noticed...Let alone cared...
"Ho, this truly is a punishment...So much time spent away from my one true love!"
The agony had left Trixie wondering about the world she had been cast out of...and what of her lover?
"The only hope I remain confident for is the Lunar Cycle....Then and only then can I make the return back home...With you, Orion..."
+++++
I could be wrong about this, but Sweetiebelle sure was hungry, or in the mood for some liquid loving...
"Oh, yeah...Suck it just like that, hooves and tongue Sweetie..."
The sure amount of pleasure from just her mouth was outstanding, a guaranteed release of cum in no time...Sweetiebelle sure did know how to discreetly suck me behind a dumpster in an alley. I could not even imagine being spied on right now, that would definitely ruin the moment...
"Mhmm! I love it when you throb in my mouth..."
Sweetiebelle cutely said, stringy threads of her saliva dripping off my cock as she hoofed me off...Such a passionate little mare...I could tell she really wanted a warm meal...
"Ohh...I hope you're hungry, Sweetiebelle..."
The moment I said that, my mind had tracked every microsecond down...Sweetiebelle closed her eyes and slowly put her mouth on the head, deep throating me in a manner of such loving acts...I honestly couldn't go on with this any longer...
GULG...GULG...GULG!
I remain speechless as Sweetiebelle finished up, a cute little wink and grin portraying her adorableness. 
"Ahh...Heh...That must've been alot..."
Sweetiebelle sighed aloud, her eyes then slowly opening up, gazing at me as she gulped down the love...This was so awful and yet I couldn't stop watching her.
"So much cum...SQUEE!"
The two of us both fell to the floor, lovingly sharing the passion in this fucked up relationship. I had to finish the job, but hopefully not here!
A dark force had been watching the whole time, a certain somepony and her cart on wheels none too far from the alley. Trixe, in all her glory remain grininning down at us, her hat and cape flowing in the still breeze. 
"Finally! Nothing can tear us apart!"
The two mares both hugged me as I sat against the brick wall of the Ponyville Bank, Trixie's cart being the only Love Shack in the closest distance.
...
I just can't help but wonder...What the hell is up with Screwball!? Does she want me to continue making Chaos and Love Energy?

	
		It's Just a Bit Bucking Strange
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Of course this is a mature story, only for mature audiences, so there's that in case anypony wasn't expecting WTF Moments.
You have been warned.



"So you're saying that I leave for what seemed like a little hour or two...and then you jump ship to whatever mare you can get close to next!? For Celestia's sake, she is an underaged mare...You should at least come after something your own age..."
The most awkward conversation had been going on for quite some time, both Trixie and Sweetiebelle arguing back and forward on this whole bucked up mess of a journey. We were all sitting side by side, in this pretty decent sized cart, the awful truth being that I had to sit in the middle between two nagging mares.
"Well I like him...and I don't care what you, Rarity, Celestia, or anypony thinks!" 
Sweetiebelle said with a hoof on my knee, a blush and a nervous smile resulting with that statement. 
"I love Orion..."
"Listen you little runt, I can assure you don't even know what love is! ..."
Trixie stops and waits on finishing her statement...Instead she turns to me with a raised eyebrow. I just nod back to her awkwardly, and she gets the hint. 
"SHE DOES!? Uh!"
Trixie huffed and blushed, both disgusted and intrigued by this weird relationship I called, Sweetiebelle. 
I couldn't help but notice Sweetiebelle trying to hold my hand with her hoofs, this causing a little unnecessary trouble...
"Get your hooves off my man!"
Trixie immediately began attempting to win me over, using her so called magic, and teleporting Sweetiebelle in the corner away from the two of us.
"Goddamnit, you two mares can't agree on something...Loving me!?"
I sigh aloud, fed up with this tiresome cycle of madness...The thoughts of leaving this place and ditching both these mares didn't sound like a bad plan...
++++
"You know you're good when you alter the universe, get rid off Orion and still are depressed..."
Spike loudly said to himself, continuing to fiddle with the Doctor's Inventions held in the Laboratory. The Doctor had been in the room with Daisy all along, just Spike and his loneliness keeping  him entertained.
"I should find that book Screwball keeps taking away from me...The Necronomicon? Yeah, that sounds about right...Then I can rule Equestria, and with everypony searching for Orion, none will be the wiser!"
...Spike and his crazy monologues...
++++
"You gotta be bucking kidding me, Ruby...You're telling me we lost Orion!? My ultimately most cherished figure!?"
Screwball said quietly, hoping Daddy Discord would not overhear this whole predicament. 
"Oh c'mon Sis, you told me Dad doesn't even know about him...What's the big deal?" 
...
"I'll tell ya! Now who will provide unlimited power!? What's to stop the three stars I created to just burn out!? Releasing all that Chaos and Love Energy!? Nope, can't have everypony either mating in Equestria or being eaten alive by Zombies."
...The weird truth was, the little horndog of a human kept things in balance, screwing other mares for fun...Slaying the Zombies just for the hell of it...
Good stuff.
++++
"Betcha didn't get eaten out by his tongue...That always makes me cum when he licks down there."
Trixie still continued to bother Sweetiebelle while I snooped around every little emerald, idol, and ancient deities that were held in this shack on wheels. I found a whole lotta useless shit! Goat's horns, eye of newt, maybe even some Dragon scales....All more absurd and peculiar than the rest.
"Hmm, well I think three times was enough, right Orion?
Sweetiebelle cutely said to me with a blush, I meanwhile continued to ignore the two mares and... just... kept...
SEARCHING!
The horrid book had returned, a pale dead brown cover with the gruesome markings of a face, it was the Book of the Dead. Fucking what? Did Trixie just trott up to a Library and check this out or what!? I was almost certain Screwball would have control over where this Spellbook spawned.
"Trixie, babe? Where did you find this?"
...
"Oh, nowhere special...It was just floating around in my banishment to the spiritual plane...Nothing too much for my Orion."
A sudden hug by Trixie causes me to drop the book, this glomp leaving me to lie on the floor...Next to Sweetiebelle and Trixie both closing in...
"Listen...I don't feel into it...Maybe just a cuddle?"
...Instead of listening to my reply, I sit there and gaze at Trixie removing all of her clothing material, cape and hat! She remain staring back at me, a smirk on her face.
"The Great and Powerful Trixie demands your undivided attention..."
Trixie said quietly, running her hooves up and down her fur as she made herself comfortable on my lap. Sweetiebelle too decided to be hooves on with me...
I honestly had no choice but to ditch these mares, I mean what else could I do!? Have filthy, kinky, sex?
Then it hits me...Of all the ideas to go with...I just had to choose this one... Necronomicon Time!
"From whence the time I came, I shall return, the storyline complete again!"
The true foolishness of my actions were unabided, I didn't know what to expect after reading the Time Spell, but damned if I didn't like the results...
+++++
Then, it was all over in an instance, the nighttime had turned to day, and as I look down to see my location, I find that I am back at the Library! Hopefully good old Twilight here...
"Aww, how did somepony sleep?"
...
The fuck is with her wings!? Is Twilight Sparkle supposed to have wings!? What the fuck is going on here!?
I remain quiet, almost speechless while I get a hug and a kiss from this now Alicorn Magician. All I can wonder is, when and what the hell is happening?
"I think I can explain that..."
The moment I hear Screwball's voice, I turn my head to see all the mares I had left...Derpy, Rainbow Dash, Vinyl, Lyra, Pinkie Pie, and Princess Luna...
"Well then...I must've had a terrible dream...Or something!"
I awkwardly say aloud, that causing everypony to come close for a hug on the bed. This couldn't be more confusing, I mean, did I leave the past behind that night? What about all the mess I made in the past?
Well, well, well...It seems that you may have fixed everything in a neat little envelope...Except for the fact that now we don't know where the Necronomicon is...and those stars I created are gone...Along with majority of my power...
Screwball continued to stare at me, using her words without speaking to me...
To keep things simple, Orion, you altered time using a paradox, and in the same paradox you altered time back to it's original form. The mares knew that you left, infact they recall you here one day, gone the next, and until now, the present time! That is actually one of the best ways to fix a whole lotta whooie...But it also means we have to start over all the fun...
"Fun! But Screwball does that mean...?"
I accidentally replied to Screwball out loud, instead of inside my mind...
"Yup! Does somepony wanna get pregnant!?"
Screwball finally said aloud using her mouth, the room quickly filling up with wide grins and a raised hoof...
Ahh, buck me...I can never leave this job...

	
		Old Habits Die Hard



I honestly had no idea what would come from the events of time...The stupid little things that mattered, like those pesky wings on Twilight's back...Not that...There was anything wrong with those. 
"Heh...So another Princess?"
I ask up while lying on Twilight's fuzzy chest, such a long time since I've bothered her. She and I both remain on the bed, every mare in the Library apparently having something to do...Some sort of job or task. I know Derpy and Dash are going to the field, across The Clocktower. I couldn't help but notice the few mares that also tagged along, Vinyl, Princess Luna, and Lyra playing with the Cutie Mark Crusaders while outside...
What the hell did I miss?
"Yup, and Princess Celestia gave me special orders for you..."
The adult mare spread open her gracious wings, her mane beautifully flowing as the sunshine glimmered off her for just a moment. This was so amazing, and possibly rigged...But what the hell!
SQUEE!
A wide grin appears on Twilight's face, her hooves locking around my neck as she attempts to lie me back on the bed. Honestly I wanted too, but I knew that we just couldn't...Not right now at least...
"Heh, I don't know, what exactly did Celestia say?"
++++

The only difference of teleporting with Twilight's magic, and the power of Screwball's...The awful feeling of surprise, as her magic doesn't make a sound at all...
++++
"My sister proclaims, thou shall have fun with thee!"
Princess Luna, alongside the Cutie Mark Crusaders...GOD...DAMNIT...
"Uhm...I don't think I feel like-"
The instant awkward feeling comes right to my face, the moment of sickness in my stomach. Did they remember that night...What about Cheerilee? I had no idea what to expect until I scoped out the whole grassy environment, so many mares!
"Hey..."
Vinyl Scratch startled me as I span around three hundred sixty, accidently bumping into the average dressed mare. She was such a beauty, even if she's rockin those shades. The short burgundy skirt and black t-shirt, I had to talk to her...
"Haven't seen you in a while...How's it...-"
"Orion!!!"
THUMP!
The speeding bullet known as Sweetiebelle had apparently been waiting for my arrival, eventually everypony at least averting their attention to me. I hoped to god Sweetiebelle wouldn't ruin this, already she had latched onto me pretty good. 
"Aww! Thou has already gain the affection of thee young mare. Such cheers and prosper, come from my dear sister Celestia."
Princess Luna was making some sorta weird speech, and why Celestia wanted me to do...I had no idea!
"Mhnghm! I remember that night...Don't you ever think I could forget..."
Sweetiebelle nuzzled to me, staring me dead in the eye. Such a cute outfit on her, I don't think I could take a frilly dress like that seriously. The other two, Scootaloo and Applebloom both remain sitting on the field along side the rest of the mares.
"Uh, so what exactly does Princess Celestia say should happen?"
I ask while the two mares cling to my leg, all the other mares giggling and thinking cutely of the Cutie Mark Crusaders...If only they knew...
"Hmm, I had a talk with my sister about the little one's dream...She says that Sweetiebelle is ready... too..."
Princess Luna just gave me a nervous blush along with a cliffhanger sentence...I had assumed the worst, which just had to be the truth...
"We're going to teach the mares the first thing about the birds and the bees."
Lyra said, trotting up to me and showing off her one piece dress, such a nice yellow clothing article. I couldn't help but notice that the yellow dress was soon to come off, and damned if I didn't see this one coming.
"Actually, you might be doing all the work..."
Vinyl said, sitting on the grass and watching as Lyra and I took the stage. The Cutie Mark Crusaders sat on the grass along side all the other mares, watching the session of awful...
"Well, the first thing I can tell you little fillies...Is that a very special somepony won't just appear in thin air...Although he may disappear, Orion is a very fine example for our subject today."
Lyra said, almost as if she had practiced saying this quote...
"Now, there are many ways to tell if you really like somepony...Such as Mares Milk...or even between your legs."
I couldn't help but notice Lyra's head movement, almost nodding to me for a role in her teaching. The way she lie on her back, I knew I had to spread open her legs...My hands holding onto her hooves as I slowly spread her cunt for all to see.
"Heh, nice going Lyra!"
I heard Vinyl giggle, the dripping wet glistening off in the sunlight as I arranged my head correctly. The thought of eating out Lyra in front of everypony, I honestly could not disapprove. None the less, I attempted to lean forward and put my tongue on her sensitive body...
"Yeah, ahh! He's eating me...Mmghm! Which although won't always be this good...Heh...Heh..."
I blushed and continued my job while Lyra attempted to return back to her lesson. She must not have thought I was hungry, otherwise I wouldn't rush her so much...
"Slchh...Sllchh!"
I loudly licked her clit, constantly poking my tongue inside her and giving a little twirl here and there. The flavor was a dead give away, I was so close to getting my just reward.
"Ohh...Slow down a little, will ya?"
A hoof on my head meant to stop, and eat a little softer, not so hard...But instead of that...I had another idea.
"Now...It's all right to enjoy this...But make sure you make your special somepony wait before you...B-Before y-you.."
SLLLTCH! MGHHM!
All the mares remain blushing as Lyra failed her lesson, instead giving in and cumming right here. What a meal, such a syrupy mess of cream and wet...I loved eating out the special liquid flowing between her legs...Everypony giggled and remain watching as I removed my tongue out of her body.
"Hah...That is only step one...Now who wants to go first? Any volunteers? "
Princess Luna inquired the three little fillies, and of all the mares...One just had to say...
"Me! I want to give it a try."
Sweetiebelle said slowly as she raised her hoof, both Scootaloo and Applebloom quickly unfastening the long frilly white dress for their friend. I just couldn't believe this, it was happening again! Only now it was in front of my mares.
"Oh man, this is just what I need...A repeat of last time, eh Screwball?"
I sigh aloud, waiting for a reply while the white mare remain sitting in the grass...
"Now Sweetiebelle, I want you to be sure that this is what you want."
Princess Luna asked, eventually leading me to proceed with the giggling mare laid out on the grass. I immediately spread open her cunt, waiting my best to try and find away out of this situation.
"Please, you remember me..Don't be afraid, I promise it's all right."
Sweetiebelle said to me, slowly messing with my hair while I put my face up to her cunt. A sweet aroma filled my thoughts with the most disturbing idea to continue. I couldn't help but give her a little kiss...
"Hah...Such a good feeling...I like the way, it tickles."
I remain a mouthful of Sweetiebelle, constantly sloshing through the moist sticky...Oh my!
"Wow...Get a load of Sweetiebelle..."
I heard somepony say, the anticipation in her pretty eyes leading me to believe that something far too great was to come. 
"Ahh...I need alot more than that..."
Sweetiebelle seductively sighed while hugging my neck, slowly pushing my head off her lips along with a sticky mess of stringy precum. There was so much of this sweet, tangy, transparent goop...and I had to stop myself.
"Hmm, Celestia thinks it would be for the best ...if you..."
Princess Luna attempted to tell me the fine print, the one little piece of information that I had needed to know all along. 
"You need to buck her hard and good...Such a good job, Sweetiebelle won't ask for more..." 
I nervously tremble as I hear Screwball...The one mare I expected to bail me out of this! Aww, what a load of shit, but this was it.
Some sorta sick event in life caused me to have the same objective, the constant loving to Sweetiebelle? Why did I need to impregnate her? I had thought that was bad at one point...

	
		You Really Bucked Up Now



"Aww, please, please, please!'
Sweetiebelle begged continuously, hoping I would give in and fuck her brains out right here and now in front of everypony. I must admit, it is a rather awful deal to turn down. The way Applebloom and Scootaloo helped was just horrible, each mare holding one of Sweetibelle's hoofs and spreading her legs wide open...What good friends...
"Hmm, I'd say she's ready for a full, hooves on demonstration."
Lyra sighed to me, hooves lowering down to my pants...The awkwardness only skyrocketing as I hear the laughs and giggles of everypony, watching as my pants slowly drop...
"Just like your dreams, eh Sweetiebelle?"
Princess Luna quipped, coming close to my legs as she was the mare of all mares to screw me over...She fucking pulled down my boxers and just giggled cutely...Such a travesty...
"Oh...I really want it..."
Sweetiebelle sighed out, her eyes not lowering to my legs but instead only on my eyes...She remain giving me the most loveliest eye contact while I slowly approached her seating on the grass.
"I want you to know, I really don't mind if I end up..."
Sweetiebelle stopped her sentence, instead leaning forward and giving me locked lip contact, the sweet mare holding my shoulders while we kissed. This was now just weird, because of all the immoral things I've done here...This just had to be watched by my mares.
Sklltch...Slchhp!
I noticed the loud audible sloshes upon entering Sweetiebelle's insides, such a feeling of regret and remorse...But...The more I picked up the pace, the easier it was to clear my mind of this whole predicament. The very sight of watching my dick slide inside her body...Oh such a great feeling, the warm embrace of her tight walls and moist insides...
"Aww, yeah...Take it slow."
Sweetiebelle sighed to me, her breathing slowly continuing to rise into something I did not expect. The good vibes only continued to ascend, the most epic moments occurring whenever I got a reaction out of her...The time passed surprisingly fast, I majority of the session had constant deep penetration with the young mare.		
"Mmhm! He's getting bigger..."
I blushed and had no idea what she meant after saying that...That is until I noticed the little reminder of why loving mares was bad...
"Haha, just look at that, Applebloom..."
Scootaloo chuckled to the mare, rearranging one of Sweetiebelle's legs up in the air...This new position causing my cock to visibly bulge against poor Sweetiebelle's stomach. It felt great seeing the bulge wiggle, what a fucking turn on...
"Ohh, Princess Luna...I want him to cum right now..."
Sweetiebelle sighed exhaustively, taking a pounding while her creamy wet pussy dripped off to the grass...This sure to be hormonal mare awaiting to be impregnated, almost as if she really needed a child from me. I couldn't believe how good a session this had turned out to be, so much time and effort spent into simply "loving" Sweetiebelle.
"Now, now, this process of Love takes time...Thou certainly would not wish to have child this early in life?"
...
It was a fucking silent field after asking that question, only Sweetibelle's grunting and loud breathing filling the environment with sound. I knew she couldn't hold on much longer, her facial expression said it all...This was about to be it...
"Heh...Somepony likes it..."
I heard Scootaloo giggle, watching as I remain in control, holding back the best I could while giving it to her full throttle. The small mare's legs tightened around my waist, her hooves attempting to hold me close.
That's it! You're about to finish up the creation of a lifetime!
Screwball's voice echoed through the field, the quick bucking caused me such a bounty of energy. I had no intention of pulling out, hell I'd rather get a kid from her...The point being, Sweetiebelle was about to receive the love of a lifetime!
"Hey everypony, what's going...On!?"
The awful sound that was Spike had popped in, almost making me wonder if there was something wrong with me...But nope! Sure enough he had caught on to the fact that I had returned...It may not have gone as well as I expected...
"Are you serious!? The first time I thought everything was fine, no Orion...But then...I bring flowers to...-"
...
Spike stopped his huffing fit, instead finally realizing the Love making on the field. The very awkward moment definitely did not stop me, and especially not Sweetiebelle.
"Ah! Just a little more...I'll be yours, and yours alone."
Sweetiebelle continued to moan and gasp, the young mare putting on quite a show! If there was some friendship lesson that I was supposed to learn...I didn't know about it.
"Get your damn dirty hands off my Sweetie...-"
Spike was silenced by Princess Luna, held back due to some unicorn magic. This had to be the most heart breaking moment for Spike...Forced to watch and not stop the loving of a lifetime to his dear friend, Sweetiebelle.
"Ohh...Mhmm..."
Everypony remain silent as the last moans to come from Sweetiebelle had meant a certain job was finished. The constant throbbing of the bulge by her stomach was also a dead give away. I had done the unthinkable right infront of Spike...
"Alrighty then..."
I sigh loudly to Sweetiebelle, slowly pulling out of her along with a messy amount of both my cum and some of hers. The sheer amount of how deep I was, made it astounding...There was so much cum I had deposited...I had no idea what Celestia hoped to accomplish...With...This?
"I shall then decree, this child of the royal blood of Celestia."
The most confusing phrase came out of Luna's mouth, along with one of strangest spells I'd ever seen. I watched as Princess Luna trotted up to Sweetiebelle, kneeling on the grass and poking her stomach with her horn as...
"Aww! It tickles so good!"
Sweetiebelle moaned while staring at me, grinning as according to Princess Luna...I had done it again...
"Are you serious right now!? The first day back, he knocks up the mare of my life...? Unbelieveable!" 
Spike huffed loudly, almost trying to break up the constant locked eye contact between Sweetiebelle and I. There was so much love in the air, both Scootaloo and Applebloom winking to me as I had earned the hearts of everypony on the field...All but Spike.
"Yay! Now we just have to think of a name! Oh...and tell Rarity about this..."

	
		Could You Lend A Hoof



"Aww, I just wanna hug you and hug you...and HUG you!"
Sweetiebelle cutely said to me, sitting on my lap as she remain hugging me, that long frilly dress gracing the wooden floor of the Library. The room was filled with mares, now including The Cutie Mark Crusaders...oh and Spike I suppose...I sure didn't like the looks of him moping around, grudging something deep inside...
"Orion...Did you enjoy...loving me?"
The small mare asked with wide, watery eyes, those damn fluorescent green eyes leaving me to...
"Mhmm..."
A long unnecessary kiss was made, pursuing to go on for quite some time...The only problem being, I myself did not want to unlock lip contact. Instead, I remain hugging Sweetiebelle, really expressing the emotions I felt for her without wasting sperm. Such a great kiss, though I had second thoughts, it came to a close along with a sticky mess of saliva connecting our lips.  
"Wow...You did mean it!"
I remain in the state I had began with, Sweetiebelle lovingly hugging me and resting on my shoulder. Everypony knew this meant I had the ability to manage kids, even my own...The only question being, which mare wanted a filly and when!
"Geez, what is it with Celestia? Having these outrageous claims...:"
Spike angrily sighed to himself, marching out the front door without turning back once. The sure hatred from him was felt, but I had better things to look forward to. Sweetiebelle was all mine, my hands locking around her waist tightly as she dozed off while lying on my shoulder. 
"...You know, she loves you very much... I think it may have been too soon...but I'm glad the human race has at least one more chance."
Twilight whispered to me, cutely opting me to hold her hoof while we rested Sweetiebelle down on the couch that remain oddly spawned in the center of the Library shelves. I couldn't imagine why Screwball would be against the creation of new life...It's such a good...
"Heh, well then! I guess somepony doesn't need my precious magic..."
Screwball giggled, trotting alongside all of the party who roamed back outside the Library. There had been an alteration from the last time I remembered this place. Houses of populated ponies had surrounded outside the Library, which was obvious...But that must mean that Screwball was placing random environments herself, controlling the world around us.
"Aww! It's so sweet that Princess Celestia made Sweetiebelle's dream come true! Even though it went against Rarity and her beliefs."
Pinkie Pie exclaimed to us while walking alongside with us, wherever the hell we were going...
"I know, and we should probably stop by The Carousel Boutique...Somepony has to tell Rarity the truth..."
++++
"YOU SICK FREAK! I can't believe that Princess Celestia herself made an arrangement for...Uhh! A human alone is a dangerous creature already...But another one inside my little sister!? You're lucky I know that Twilight sees something in you...Celestia as my witness if you ever make my Sweetiebelle cry..."
I remain speechless, a blank face in fact, during the whole predicament of yelling. There was something that I saw in Sweetiebelle, some fact that stood out from the rest. I couldn't put my finger on it exactly, but I knew that she and I were destined to...
"Now...I suppose it's only right that you two get to name...This thing."
Rarity said, turning her back  and returning to sew the dress at hoof. I pretty much thought it was over by now, so I just left. The very thought of attempting to patch things up between us just seemed far fetched...Even for me...
++++
"Hmm, how did it go?"
Vinyl asked while putting hooves on me, the close contact causing me to carry her the walk back...I couldn't deny her, or any mare...hell I'd be a fool at admit my weakness, but there it was!
"I can't live without my mares..."
I cutely sigh out to Vinyl, her eyes now watering up and leaking down her shades...Seriously, I didn't know what had came over me.
"Hey you mare stealer!"
...
I slowly turn my head to the left, hearing Spike's voice again causing such a hassle with my own head...What could this mean? What crazy escapades could he have in...
"Where did you get that weapon?"
I quickly ask the maniacal dragon wielding a gun, and not just any gun! The WW2 German automatic sub-machine gun...The MP40...Such a scary gun when pointed at you...
"Doesn't matter...The only thing that matters...Is this-"
The world almost slows down as Spike finishes his statement, the exact moment I notice his claw moving toward the trigger...I quickly throw down Vinyl Scratch, hopefully not too hard to the ground. The intense look in Spike's fiery mad eyes...
"No! Orion!"
PDDP! PDDDP! PDDDP!
I just stand there, looking around, to make sure everypony is all right...Sure enough, I don't see any wounds or blood from my mares...Man, Spike must've been...one...terrible...shooter?
"What the buck! I turn my back for one second and the next...Oh...My..."
The last image I see while standing is Spike, just a shocked happy grin spreading over his face. There was such a feeling of emptiness, an almost opposite reaction from being filled with lead...
THUNK!
A second turns into a minute, then who knows how long...The only thing I know for certain, is that I'm bleeding out on the floor, squirming for life...Everypony present looks down on me, such a beautiful shine in their glistening tear filled eyes. I wish I could tell them not to cry, it makes me feel even worse than I already do...
"Yeah! I did it...No more Orion!"
Spike's voice carries off into the distance, the last moment of my consciousness put into gazing upon the loved ones I am surrounded with. It's not such a bad thing...I suppose...
I remember falling asleep, while Twilight assured me help would be on the way...If only I would've survived that long to make it to the Hospital... 
++++
"Huh!? A shooting in Ponyville! Why that's absurd! Surely the townsfolk would not have access to a weapon such as...A portable machine gun turret? The ban on guns has been around for years..."
Doctor Whooves plays on his computer several moments in time before the shooting, almost knowing for a fact the future and past events that occur in Equestria. There was something about his job, to manage time in a single conscious state. 
"Spike! Are you by any chance attempting to wipe out somepony?"
...
Spike remains speechless while standing near the doorway, an already killer look in his eye...
"No...Maybe...I don't know! It's only one person!...and trust me, he has it coming..."
...DINK!
A button pressed by the Doctor causes a heavy metal door to come down and barricade the exit. There was no way for Spike to leave, but does that mean this situation can't happen?
Removing paradoxes with other paradoxes might not be the best idea...

	
		Fluttershy? Why!


			Author's Notes: 
Then there is that time, when the show must go on, unfortunately that time is now!



Time and time again, the countless event had repeated on and on...The infinite casualty in Ponyville recurring until...A certain decision by the good Doctor was made. 
++++
"Please, you got to listen...If one thing in time reoccurs, history is doomed to repeat...Orion, pal...You are in danger!"
...
Doctor Whooves remain adequate on supplying information to the present, this time stopping me from telling Rarity the good news. If only I knew what the hell he was talking about...So far, all I could tell was that Spike is apparently mad, dangerous, and possibly going to take his rage out on me.
"Well, what can we do to fix this paradox?"
I boldly ask for the awkward conundrum, taking place in the middle path towards the shooting. There remain no pony with me, as this time Twilight and everypony else thought of staying back and guarding Sweetiebelle. This had to be some sort of alteration...as I swear it didn't work like that...before...
"Hey you mare stealer!?"
...
The Doctor and I both turn to inquire Spike, standing in the middle of the dirt road wielding a gun, again? I had no idea why I felt that this had happened before, or at least I could recall it...
"Hah, just calm down Spike...You don't feel like firing at your old chum, do you?"
CLICK! CLICK!
The Doctor's last sentence verified the absence of ammo in the clip, already fired and sabotaged. Spike still remain attempting to fire, continuously pressing down on the trigger with little to any bullets in the chamber.
"I...Can't stand this...There's so much good in the world and I can't kill the one bad, awful, pitiful reminder in my life...Meh, I'm going home..."
Spike remorsefully said, throwing down the empty gun and moping back to the Library. There was such an awkward tension in Ponyville... 
Honestly I couldn't be more thankful, the Doctor had saved my life...How's that for a change!?
But all jokes aside, the undeniable fact that I remain a hazardous life in Ponyville wasn't so fresh of chance.
++++
"So then I was like nuh-uh! But then she was like..."
Pinkie Pie rambled on to Twilight, continuing this run on conversation she once had...In her dream. 
...Let’s just say Twilight couldn't contain her interest in this story...
"Uh...But when did this conversation with Princess Celestia happen?"
...
EARRR! THUNK!
The door slowly flies open as I push my weight against it, the good Doctor and Spike both deciding to let them in along with myself. It is no surprise that all eyes remain on me when roaming around the Library, all the mares having such an anticipated look on their faces.
"So! How's it going?"
Twilight eagerly decided to ask first, attempting a hooves on grasp for me to sit aside her...I was in another predicament, both Twilight and Pinkie Pie deciding to hug me. 
"I guess everything's alright...That is...for the moment..."
My statement came closer to an end while Twilight scooted a bit closer, obviously trying to shut me up...
"You have no idea how nervous this situation made me...and how exciting it was."
I come face to face with a slow talking mare, the opportunity driving me crazy to know that Twilight was so frisky. This couldn't be the right thing to do, as it would be such a waste of time...But I am used to this...
"Screwball, do I have any plans today?"
...
"Of course, silly! These mares need some attention...Including Applebloom and Scootaloo."
...I remain uncomfortable as everypony present in the Library made a loud "squee," There had to be a way out of this...
"Aww, yeah! Nothing like a lazy Sunday afternoon...Or an active night-time..."
I feel some pony’s hooves wrap around my shoulders, and sure enough as I gaze back up...Rainbow Dash ascends over me, such an eager look.
But then there is that one little insignificant detail that is started from a paradox such as this...
The voice from inside my head causes such disarray, as I could just imagine would proclivities must follow along...

"What, Screwball?"
++++
"I can't believe waltzing back to Ponyville could be such an easy task! There should have been disorder here ages ago...Hell there already was! Dear spawns of mine; I had no idea how much power you could harness."
"Meh, don't give me all the credit, Sis is the one who did everything...I just don't know where she could've wandered off to..." 
Discord in all his evil elegance had spawned completely remastered, still a hint of evil lurking in his conscious...Thanks to Screwball that is...
Ruby decided to greet Discord first from his stone imprisonment, along with an evil persuasion. The pure disinformation and attitude towards her father was simply outrageous, if Celestia had trouble imprisoning him in the first place...
There was going to be some chaotic aftermath, at the least...
"Well, I simply must pop in for a visit with the Princess, Celestia...You know I had a feeling she's secretly keen for me..."
The tyrannical two legged Draconequus had returned, hoping to wreak some new found energy upon Equestria. If only they would've known to appear on a different day, it would not have been such an awkward display...
++++
"Aww! Why can't we play a little longer, Screwball?"
Pinkie Pie sighed, every other mare all giving me a glum look, such a depressing scene while I remain almost dragged out the Library. Screwball continued with whatever the hell her plan was, making sure I was carried out the, "fun house." I couldn't tell what she needed me for, might as well just do some magic anyway.
"Alright! Now I need your help to...Uh...Well kind of do something..."
Screwball couldn't help but beat around the bush as we came to a halt, only thirteen feet away from the Library. I knew it was some sort of sexual mission, well either that or some more Zombie slaying...
"So what gives, Screwball? After everything that has happened so far...What now?"
I say, staring up at Screwball while the bright blue sky distills into a cloudy dark grey, flashes of purple light brightening up the atmosphere to a dazzling performance. There had to be some sort of conflict that needed to be resolved, was there some sort of cause relating to the almost death I experienced today?
"So this...Is a big task...But I need you to commit...Patricide...You know...?"
...
In the pure end of that statement, a horrific storm hit Ponyville hard, the purple skies raining down the one sign on what I knew I had stumbled onto... It had to be happening, the droplets of Chocolate Rain...
"Uhm, isn't that a king or father's death...?"
The last question I ask aloud, before even realizing it, being teleported off to Fluttershy's house, or maybe more of a hut...
++++
"Why of all the god-"
The loud self-moralizing speech I make aloud causes the door to open, and who else should be there...?
"Oh! Hi...There was nothing mentioned...But that doesn't mean that. Well...I...-"
The delicate mare was all too predictable, so shy and fragile...But why the hell not!? I knew Fluttershy far too well, alongside my own misadventure I had conceived along when arriving in Equestria. It did not help it either, the way she stumbled when greeting me to the inside of her den.
"Is everything alright at the Library? I don't mind guests, especially animal friends...Well! I don't mean it like that...But you know you're welcome here..."
Fluttershy couldn't help it; she was attempting to talk to me while walking backwards, uncomfortably bumping into the walls. There was so much error, but I couldn't help be interested in the way she acted.
"No. I'm sure everything is fine...Well actually I'm not even sure I know it, but Twilight and the whole lot of heart-strucken mares are still safe and sound."
I attempted to re-assure her, in god knows however the hell she took it...There just couldn't be a simple way in talking to Fluttershy, I was a dead man if I tried to pull something...
Then it hit me...
"WHY WOULD I WANNA...?"
The loud thought doesn't even end and I know it! It's wrong...But I couldn't help it, I felt a little discomfort in the air...That usually doesn't happen, does it?
"Alright! Well, today I found it best if the animals range around the forest, just none too far into The Everfree...-"
The weirdness ascended into a crescendo of looks and quiet glares, the far fond mare soon scooting her seat closer. She and I remain closely in a locked eye contact, the awkward coming to a loud end...
"Wow! I knew it...You are something else!"
A quiet calm voice and hoof on my cheek, I had done my job on seeing her eye to eye. She should have done it before, when we met; Fluttershy knew I was something different, not just some dumb creature. I only wish this wouldn't lead to a rash action...
"Come here, you!"
I honestly am startled to have a locked hug, hooves clinged on while forced lip to lip contact took place. Fluttershy, why!? It was meant for me, if ever, to make a move on her...But this was something quite different!
"Mwhh...Twilight's a good friend...but I am too! You just...never had time to visit me...and uh..."
The run on stutter after making a move, now made it seem she was still the same nervous old Fluttershy...But what!?
"I like you...If that's fine..."
...
The horrible acts no doubt controlled by the grand Screwball, but I just couldn't see why! Maybe it had to do with the dark purple skies and...DISCORD!
"I gotta get out and tell..."
The very sight of Fluttershy soon washed over me, she had been wearing her light green gala dress all along! I was just a fool in her moment though; to see it all unfold...
"I know you don't use my plants only for tea...I like it too! The hardest way to use it has to be...-"
THUMP!
The two of us had heard the thump; a mystical bag spawned from Screwball had hit the side of my footstool. In apparent dire situation, the good ganja head Screwball had packed a swirly light green pipe and BIC lighter. Little to me, I thought this was merely an evil plot for me to be distracted...A bag full of light green illusion waiting to be smoked...
To Fluttershy however...
"Yay! I mean...I only thought unicorns and dragons could light pipes, but I'm glad I have you."
The uneasy close contact of Fluttershy became closer, now she remain sitting seat to seat while I remain un-fastening the bag. I had been aware that she grows, but who knows? Maybe she thought it was a nice gesture to smoke some of the stuff that wasn't hers.
"There, a nice nug and a light should get us going..."
TCHHK!
The nervous environment made it hard to inhale properly, but I knew it was an outstanding hit. I easily hoofed the pipe and made a long body stretch, upward. The sudden issues I felt seemed to have slipped farther and farther from me, all the way until the fourth hit...
"I think it's almost out...But I don't know...It's up to you."
Fluttershy said with a neat smirk on her face, a once happy and carefree glow emitting from her area. There was something awesome about her, but I couldn't put my finger on it.
++++

	
		Action TIMEH!?



"So in my quiet time of pondering upon who to visit next... I can't help but decide to see Fluttershy, for just a little conversation..."
Discord said with a villainous smirk, hoping to achieve some mayhem by disturbing Ponyville alongside and army of the undead. There had seemed to be some some awkward mood in the sky, other than the one Discord had already altered. Too much activity for Chocolate Rain clouds, this had to be something much darker than conceived.
"Ahem, but wouldn't it be better to see her friends, including Celestia's star pupil...?" 
"Hah, well now that I already contain Celestia's raw power...I think Luna should visit her diminished sister in banishment...It only seems just..."

++++
"Hmm, Twilight won't mind...Right?"
Fluttershy spoke slow and calm, making sure to have a clear understanding on what she was getting into. The smoke caused such a display of beauty, I couldn't help but gaze up at Fluttershy. There were no wrong actions, I had already gave her a couple of smooches and hugs...It was too weird of a situation to continue my work...
"Yeah, I'm sure it's fine...."
The last words that would surely justify our actions, the most horrible decision coming down to me...I thought...
"Well then...I think we can get started..."
Fluttershy sighed with a bright cherry red blush, slowly attempting to unnecessarily remove my pants. Meanwhile I just stood there, calmly petting between her mane and ears, this light pet causing a positive reaction. It was far too awkward though, the uneasy task caused a flutter of the wings as my restricted pants became undone.   
"Now that wasn't too hard...Was it?"
I was astonished to hear her say that, Fluttershy was attempting to actually go through with this...It only seemed to increase the tension, as soon enough it was my turn to play,"Best Friend Undress." The fun had begun, as I held the delicate mare in my arms nothing seemed to be amuck. 
"I can do it? I can remove-"
"Mhmm...All of my dress...Oh! I mean if thats not too sudden."
...The unsure action had a seriously obvious reply, I was in the clear! I couldn't be sure though, if I was getting caught up into some mischief... 
I am presented with a weird display of Fluttershy standing up on hind hooves, holding onto my shoulders while I quickly tugged down on her luxurious dress. The soft silk material made it all the funner to slide off, an awkward tone emitting while the top was unzipped last.
"Heh...What a beautiful mare..."
The nervous tone from my voice is forced out, forced out due to the speechlessness I had come over dread with. It was too grand of a spectacle for me to take advantage of, and yet I had to progress. Even though she remain grinning at me with only a bra and panties, I knew this was far too much.
"Do you want to...Well, I have a bed...it's not that far and..."
MWHHMM!!!
++++
"I don't know where you hid the Princess, but I can guarantee you that we have at least one Royal Mare that can kick flank!"
Twilight exclaimed to the mythological pest that was Discord, who oddly enough had spawned in the Library seconds after Screwballs' grand escape. There was far too much power obtained from the stars, and Discord the villainous was harnessing every one to the last micrometer. 
"Hah! You think there's a chance if Princess Luna is on your side? Watch this..."
SNAP!
In a mere snap of a Lion's paw, the spooked look that washed over Princess Luna had rapidly changed. There remain no Luna, the sister of Celestia, this was one hell of a transition...The evil side that was Nightmare Moon, had emerged anew, only now she was a lackey for the puppetmaster, Discord.
"Haha! You have no idea how long it has been since we were divided...Princess Luna maintained a good fool while I remain dormant...But now, Twilight Sparkle...It is my turn to finish...this...FIGHT!"
The split personality that lived inside Princess Luna had returned, roaring into the face of a slightly larger Twilight Sparkle. There was little to no conversation after that angry sentence, but the Library seemed to be at a dead silence. Everypony had eyes on both mares, even Spike and Ruby gazing at the glares.
"I have no tolerance for your kind Nightmare Moon...Discord can never win with the power of dark, and no matter the cause...Me and my friends will-"
POOF!
There remain little to no explanation for Twilight's open mouth ramble, as both Discord and the ravenous Nightmare Moon had made their escape in mid speech. It would be expected, as Discord never had approved of pulling through via the magic of friendship. This was no incidental teleport either, the two had plans on the brain...
++++
"Hah! Don't do...that!"
A slow grope of the thighs caused Fluttershy to squirm, the nervous mare slowly coming around while I felt up her body. There was so much simplicity for the basic procreation of life...I had to get her in the mood, which seemed to be a problem for me...It was just her and I, lying together in a small wood crafted bed. 
You know it's bad when after ten minutes of first base, you don't progress at all. There were no wrong actions, yet it was a long process of cuddling, kisses, and skin to fur contact. I could tell it was all working though, there was that look in her eyes that said I was almost on to something.
"Hmm? You want...To take my bra off?"
...I honestly didn't mean to go for it, but Fluttershy had such an approval of my fiddling...
TINK!
It happened in such a quick flash, I almost was struck blind...One minute she was decent and the next second, I've got a weird mare sitting up right...Especially Fluttershy of all the mares...I didn't know how to react...I couldn't help but be a pervert, and stare at her breasts.
"Aheh...Is that what you wanted to see? All better now, Orion?"
Fluttershy cutely said with a nudge to my shoulder, the next actions to follow could clearly not be as surprising. The sure truth had slapped me in the face though, as the opportunity to remove her pink undergarments remain apparent. The blushing mare would not say it, but she did make a weird face and give a couple of nods.
"Hmmhgh! Don't..."
The false idea was too rampant in my mind, and the truth was...I had fucked everything up in one second out of the twenty minutes I spent building up...A hoof holding down the lifted area I attempted to take a peek at, was censored due to Fluttershy...
"Please, Fluttershy...I just want to give it a look or something..."
I said with a soft voice, trying to reassure the worried mare that had teased me good enough so far. There had to be someway I could give it a lick, maybe just one taste bud contact...
"Well it's just that I don't know if I'll meet somepony else special...I mean! You have the privileges to do whatever, and this is my first time..."
The unsettled mare was just about certain on shutting me down, but still had a sense of uncertainty. I had to assume that this was a failure in progress, possibly for the best...She stared at me while I forced my face between her legs, giving her one last chance to consider feeding me...
"Ahh...Oh! That feels funny and... Let me atleast...slide these off..."
++++
"Goodness me! What a grueling task...I successfully freed Princess Celestia...Gosh, I never thought I would say her name like that...But a job well done!"
Screwball maintained a grasp over all of Equestria, even if her father was already capturing the main protagonists. It was assumed that Discord was going a little too overboard with this whole new rule, but attempting to imprison Celestia in Dimension 53-B...Now that is a man with the plan...
The shiny compact universe was held by Screwball, staring down at the tiny little Celestia toy. It had a small castle prop of Canterlot, in which Princess Celestia had been stranded into. All it took was a mighty smash to the ground, who would have thought that would guarantee the princesses' safety? Screwball knew though, it was either that or a damn lucky guess... 
"What! After years of guarding, Discord has returned, and you're not part of his hostile takeover?"
"Well you see Princess, that's just not my thing...I mean where's the love? It's all fun and games until an overlord conquers the universe, enslaves the pony folk, and banishes the matriarch...No offense..."
The awkward silence grew between every end of the sentence, Princess Celestia and Screwball, both untrusty due to the situation at hoof. It had to be some sort of trick, at least that's what Celestia had assumed...and honestly she was probably correct...
"Well! Discord claimed something about visiting my sister, Luna. Do you think there could be some threat involved?"
"I can guarantee there is trouble, but I know how we can stop it...Follow me..."
A hoof was lended out to Princess Celestia, for a teleport out of the depths of danger. The situation seemed to be tricky, as Celestia surely knew her dealing with evil and chaotic life forces. There was not another option, unless the princess wanted to fly all the way back to Equestria.
"Ahem, I suppose a little help wouldn't be too bad."
++++
POOF!
"Mheh, I don't know if it's working...I mean I feel real special and all...but-"
SLLCHRP!!
Fluttershy's denial came to a halt while I nestled my face between her legs, laying on her soft crotch while I attempted to go slow and steady. For the first time, I had to hold back and really taste everything as if it were my last lick. It was a while of delicious warm liquids, but I did not mind cleaning up the dripping mess.
"Hmm, you're my special friend...Aren't you Orion?"
I stare up at her while she sighed to me, that sound bringing me more determination in eating out the moist delicacy. It was a syrupy white cream, and it tasted so heavenly that one lick was enough to rot your teeth. Fluttershy had no idea how good this tasted, hell I assumed she got more of a kick out of it than I did.
"Mmghaw!"
The sloppy kiss I gave to her lips made such a good sound, as if I was lip locked with her marehood. More and more, I prodded her insides carefully, the sticky white lubricant threading off my fingers heavily. It was such a warm cream, it would be disrespectful not to have a eating spree inside her.
"Ahh...Only you can do this to me, I hope that's alright...I mean I don't want to disappoint anypony else...but..."
Fluttershy made her last sentence before it happened...I couldn't wait anymore, I wanted to feel her insides...
"Oh! Orion! I'm not ready for...Huh!"
A certain position of our hug made it all the more memorable, I had her hooves around my neck while I progressed into loving this mare. The most awful feeling in the world, was not as horrible of dread for Fluttershy then it was for me...
"I'm sorry if it hurts, I promise it's all...worth...while-"
Fluttershy stared up at me, slowly coming closer and closer, the heartwarming kiss evolving our session into a whole nother relationship. The warm embrace of her virgin walls, it made it so hard not to feel bad, especially doing this to Fluttershy of all mares. Soon enough the awkward was gone, and now I happily grinned along with her, the two of us blushing a heavy red. 
"It's nice...I don't know how to feel...Ahh! Maybe I just shouldn't think about it..."
"Ahem! I believe we have trouble at hoof."
The loud sound that was Princess Celestia had emerged into the room, the quick reaction of Fluttershy being to hide underneath the covers. It shocked me though, to wonder how far and why Celestia was duoed with Screwball. There had to be some explaining to do...
"Umm, I suppose I should...-"
POOF!
The clothes I had left in the den appeared right in front of me, surprising me with an idea to stop screwing around. It had to be some sort of really important objective, at the least. Screwball, was the one that sent me here, so what the hell was that about?
++++

	
		It's a Mad, Mad, Mad, Mare World



"Have a guess on why I, the powerful Screwball, have decided to help you and your crappy nation..."
The awkward stroll to Battlefield Ponyville remain at a standstill, beside the fact that we were walking rather than teleporting to the action. Despite the alliance of Celestia and Screwball, there obviously remain a major disapproval toward powers and rules. It seemed only fitting that Screwball would help Princess Celestia defeat Discord, but there was a price to this...
"I mean there are much better things I could do than help you kill my father...but hey! Not everyday I get to have an unlimited source of power...- I mean share the limitless bounties of energy to my best mare Celest-"
"WHAT!?"
Princess Celestia shouted while she maintained a hoof on the ground and wings far open spread....
"You clearly did not mention this to me earlier, as I did confront you about pulling any hidden agendas. Screwball, I may like jokes but there has to be a limit."
"Calm down, I was only kidding around, lord Celestia herself would know a troll out of a gimmicky plot twist...Right Princess?"
...With the two mares constantly bickering back and forward, I maintained a blank face and open mind to the situation. None of the conversation resulted in any help towards the outcome of the battle. Discord and whatever his pawns of evil had in store clearly could not handle the mighty force of...-
++++
"Well everything is working wonderfully, the new and improved Nightmare Moon has everything under control. The only question is...Who or what is this Orion fellow I've heard so much about? Is he really such a big deal or what!?"
"W-Well, I don't know...He certainly is nice...like you used to be-"
A glare by Ruby quickly silences the end of Fluttershy's statement, both her and Discord disputing the dirt that Ponyville had revealed about this strange human. The odds seemed to be against the winning side this time, as an army of two hundred restless souls marched on hoofs. The zombies remain waiting outside Fluttershy's cottage, eager for bloodlust and their order to kill.
"If this Orion fellow has the power to knock up any mare as he pleases...Then I might just want to congratulate him on being a father of...how many are we at?"
"Uhm, that would be seven...I think." 
Ruby awkwardly threw that out there, probably not even being an accurate statement...but what the hell! This statement was enough to make Fluttershy cringe, and Discord grin in according to plan. 
"Let's make that number eight...shall we? Nightmare Moon has a very convenient fault in her spell induced from scrambling with her mind. Only her naughtiest thoughts are filling her head right now, and the precious feeling of love will snap her out of my trance."
...The hut remain silent as everypony present knew the outcome of this battle.
++++
"Ohh...Hoh! What is it we're exactly supposed to do?"
I honestly could not begin to rationalize the situation bestowed upon me; A grand decoy from the three of us, Nightmare Moon devilshy grinning down at me as I sat on the dirt road. Screwball and Princess Celestia obviously had the power to help me, possibly even vanquish the evil out of her sister. Then, of all the actions to make, I glance behind me to see the two duos of ultimate power gone, Screwball had teleported away! Why the hell would she do that, and take Celestia away no doubt.
"Hehe...Such a tasty looking morsel...I don't know whether to kiss you or kill you..."
...I trembled to the sinister glares that Nightmare Moon gave, despite the facts that she seductively lied on the floor with me. There were those slight differences, the voice and the teeth were a major give-away, meanwhile I could not get over the evil aurora. It did not take long at all before I put my hands around her, almost forcing her to lie on my lap.
"So, is my precious Princess in there somewhere...?"
I persisted to ask while rustling my fingers through her mane, such a weird type of magic...
"Hmm, I do not believe so...There is no Luna, only Nightmare..."
Then, it had happened, as if making out with Princess Luna's alter ego counted as cheating, a horrible feeling washed over me. I felt a little dishonest when fooling around...
"Mhhghm!!"
A quick glomp from this not so kind mare had verified my idea that Nightmare Moon had a bit of Princess Luna in there. I could not foresee this happening, but I did have a good feeling it would, as do all the sexual adventures that occur to me in my daily life of Equestria. There was something strange though, if I hadn't knocked up Princess Luna, I definitely was going to knock boots with her evil alter ego.
"Hehe, I see you like hugs, Nightmare Moon..."
I calmly sighed to her, after all, she was resting her head down on my shoulder as I locked my arms around this mysterious mare from the moon. It only seemed right that the minute this predicament happened, Celestia and Screwball...were of course gone...
...It is only then that I notice the duo of super powers aren't teleported off to somewhere safe, but hiding up in a tree right above this cuddling session...Well that's just buckin great!
"Tell me...Orion...Is this the true expressions this Princess Luna feels...Or are you just that elusive...?"
Nightmare Moon spoke to me, awkwardly standing on hind hooves while leaning against me, wings fully extended. The stare of her light blue eyes, just seemed to glare brightly through that helmet...
...Was that a helmet...? Come to think of it, she does wear a breastplate, with the symbol of the crescent moon on it...
"Hmm...What an armor plated piece blocking me...It would be a shame if it became undone..."
I calmly said to her, going without any clarification and removing the dark blue helmet concealing her mane...I am then shocked to see that without the single helmet on her head, she remains to be a beautiful middle aged mare. The two of us know what the buck is going to happen next.
"Oh, were you not expecting a fierce maiden? Tell me, if my killing skills can compare to my kissing..."
The sharp teeth looked intimidating, but hell! I wanted to get my mouth on that mess...
"Sllch...Mhhm..."
I leaned back against a tree as the two of us locked lips, the sweet saliva of Nightmare Moon filling my taste buds with determination. There was no indication that she had razor teeth, no I only could feel her snake like tongue excavating my mouth. This neverending kiss seemed to be set in stone, as I too locked my embrace around her chest...
I was gonna be here for a while, hopefully to stall for Celestia and Screwball to pull of some heist for the battle...

	
		Rode Hard, and Put Away Wet



"I don't believe that excuse! The last of my kind...Bah! Those damn humans weren't completely extinct for a reason, and it is simply due to their hormonal nature...But no! Don't find it offensive or disturbing that somepony wants to conceive with anypony and everypony in sight...You know?"
"That's not...No...I don't know, he's not that bad...And so what if it's an attempt to continue the human race?"
"She's got a point there..."
Fluttershy, Discord, and Ruby all remain on a rant while waiting in Ponyville Town Square. The zombified slaves gathered all of Ponyville to the action, the horrific horde causing a panic to the pony-folk. It was a stretch to assume that the day could be saved, after all, the Mane Six had been captured and contained.
"Let's just see if we can't negotiate that fool, Orion."

++++
"Mhmm..."
The not so terrifying Mare from the Moon sighed, busy finishing up any last feelings she gained for my taste buds. It was so strange though, her teeth didn't graze me once in this fifteen minute makeout session. I was honestly surprised, and a little interested in the amount of affection in this mare.
"Well Nightmare, what next...?"
I asked while kindly tugging at her wiggling tail, so twitchy and mesmerizing. There was something great about this mare but I couldn't figure it out, maybe it was those fluorescent eyes...That I couldn't stop gazing at...
"Let's use that pretty mouth of yours somewhere else..."
Nightmare Moon said with a smirk, hugging my head with her left hoof and deciding that it was time for a snack. There had to be a reason for this diversion, but I wanted her so bad! It's weird enough that I hardly had time to spend with Princess Luna, but now I had to please her alter ego...
"Hmm, yes...You drink that milk...Orion."
++++
"So, why do you think I need your help? You're being a complete jerk to my friends."
Spike said to Discord with an angry smirk, eager to shut down any deals and or negotiations. This had to be a trick, or at least a major troll in Screwball's plan. There had to be some gain that Discord wanted.
"Me? A jerk!? And here I was, considering trading one insignificant human for your friends back...Isn't this all your friends, just these ponies..."
The magical seal containing the Main Six opened up, spilling out Twilight, Dash, and Pinkie Pie. It was only half of the mares, but these were the mares that Spike saw everyday at the Library. 
"No...You're missing one...Tall, annoying, rude...And somehow my friend!"
Everypony remain quite as Spike admitted that last statement, the loud stomping applause of Ponyville soon reassuring the brave dragon's sacrifice. No matter the cost, Spike was a loyal servant to Twilight Sparkle and her hi-jinks. 
"Fair enough...It doesn't surprise me though, that you too would go with the flow...Everypony in Ponyville just simply loves this Orion fellow...Isn't that right?" 

++++
"Ho...A blindfold won't stop me from finding you...Orion..."
Nightmare Moon slowly sighed to me, leaning back against the sturdy tree while I wrapped the crimson, bright, blindfold around her head. The sudden blindfold whipped up by Screwball could definitely help me on this situation, plenty of time for me to screw around while Nightmare remain blinded. There remain an upper hand on my side, due to the inevitable magic that Screwball applied to me.
"Tink!"
The sound of a spawned magic cola, only a six pack, but I had doubts I could chug them all for one session. Nonetheless I quickly opened up the bottles, all at once, hoping the sound of caps hitting floor would not disturb anypony. It started with the Stamina Up, and my god did I need that one, I mean it'll definitely help with...
"ZIP!"
A giggle followed by the roaring zipper was a dead giveaway that something was completely bucked...How exactly could she use her magic so easy with a blindfold on...?
"Heh, a little hungry are we? I can help you with that..."
I said to Nightmare Moon, walking close to her, at least close enough to give her a good pet on the ears. It almost didn't come to me, the fact that because I had Nightmare pre-occupied, I had all the time in the world to drink this cola! The moment I made contact with her grinning lips, I began chugging the first beverage...The oh so sweet lemonade flavor giving the perfect edge to this magical drink.
"So Orion, I can have this...? Mwah! Delicious, hard snack?"
The devilish Nightmare Moon asked, already busy kissing with a very anxious mood...I wanted to make sure she was fed to the maximum limit, although she was a larger pony to feed than the usual mares...
"Slltch...Mwhhah!"
I quickly began drinking the other colas, knocking back two other magic formulas while getting one of the weirdest blow jobs ever. She was so straight forward with her actions, yet she was doing this like it was her first time...I held onto the back of her head and just grinned down at her...Aww Nightmare Moon, what a mare!
"Tink!'
I set down the empty bottle to pick up another, meanwhile I feel her left hoof wrapping around my waist, followed by her right hoof. The awkwardness ascends as Nightmare begins pulling me forward, making me stumble closer to her mouth and down her throat. I almost have second thoughts on this session, that's how good it was! It would only take a matter of time before I fed her, but I really don't think that would be enough...
"Heh, what a hungry mare..."
I sighed out loudly, almost cumming on demand as I rubbed up against her teeth and tongue, the cute muffled sounds keeping me hard...I didn't think I would come until a while, but as I quickly unfastened the blindfold...
"Mwwhl!!!"
The most amazing spectacle lied before me, Nightmare Moon blushing with closed, pleasure filled eyes. That expression drove me crazy, I didn't know what it was, but I couldn't hold it anymore. What had felt like three constant loads, seemed to be an endless supply of love for her.
I gazed at her, feeling so satisfied while the constant gulps and moans ascended into a crescendo of mad affection. The swallows went on for a good five minutes, and after she finished up, I knew I had feelings for both her and Princess Luna. Seriously, they both have the same lust for cum, and who could be mad be about that?
"Aww, how did you like it Nightmare? Feel like turning over to the good side?"
The moment reached its peak while I sighed to her, cutely grinning down at her while we shared a glance.  I would hope the mare was friendly and in my favor...but I wasn't so sure I completely won her over...
"Heh...heh...Mhmm, I may be bad...But it feels good...To be with you."
The sinister mare replied, with wide sparkling eyes and one hell of a grin. I wonder what she meant by that, and if that meant she was even going to change side-
POOF!
I remain baffled to see big puffs of black smoke, the dark vapors clearing to reveal nopony there. It had seemed that Nightmare Moon had decided to leave me, for what I had no idea! None too soon after waiting for her return, Princess Celestia and Screwball decided to show up. 
"Geez, that's what I call a one day sit...Heh! No?...alright..."
The funny pun of a "one night stand," made me laugh, but Screwball did not help. It made me wonder though, what would Discord want Nightmare Moon to accomplish...
"It would seem that there is still some compassion dormant in the evil form of my sister, Luna."
Princess Celestia said as the three of us continued our walk back to Town Square of Ponyville, after all, there was still a battle going on.
"I hope Discord stays away from Sweetiebelle..."
I randomly said, wondering if any harm could come to my new favorite mare. That had never bothered me, until now, that I favored one mare over the others. It's all one big cycle, and it'll be some other mare later just like always.
"Orion...Are you sure you wish to pursue Sweetiebelle this way? Granted she can provide more love than any mare you know..."
...The awkward moment occurs as I notice Screwball's reaction, nervously attempting to shut up Princess Celestia. I can only assume by the hoof on covering her mouth, Celestia almost gave away some information that Screwball doesn't want me to know...
"Hehe, well Orion, I can guarantee that I will explain it much better than this know it all eavesdropper..."
Screwball said, as she prepared to finally give me a decent definition of loving Sweetiebelle. I honestly never cared that it was wrong, despite all the illegal things about it. Nevertheless, I remain hopeful it's not as bad of a scenario.
"The truth is, and I was supposed to explain it to you better, the white mare should never have been...loved. What you did that first night ...Oh boy, was that bad! Sweetiebelle is a special mare, and it may or may not have to do with my father...but...There seems to be unlimited energy in that mare...In which, she cannot be impregnated, but can still provide powerful love magic that...can allow you to...knock her up...
"Correct, and Screwball has developed a sophisticated plan for this...-"
++++
"Fiend!?"
"You'll never get away with this, Discord!"
Twilight Sparkle said, trying to reassure the trapped ponies that remain locked in sparkly pink magic cages. All of Ponyville remain watching in terror while Discord categorized the special mares from the rest. The few mares that I had noticed all seemed quite familiar to me...
"Well...It seems we have a few guests making an entrance..."
Discord said, finally turning his attention to Celestia and I, no Screwball in sight. I couldn't help but become overrun with a fear, a certain anxiety in the air due to the mares lined up before Discord. There was Diamond Tiara, Silver Spoon, and Cheerilee...
Not all of my mares were present...Which is a really good thing, otherwise I would be in trouble...
"I see you've been busy with some certain special mare friends, ruining the population with..."
POOF!
The quick puff of grey smoke revealed Princess Mi Amore Cadenza, along with the two lovely reminders that Screwball guaranteed would be gone. I awkwardly stare at my two kids, noticing that Ruby was not present, and surely this would not get passed Discord.
"Mom!"
Aries and Hydrus both claim while hugging Princess Cadance, grasping her hoofs while Discord sinisterly looked them over. It was a no brainer, one child had our eye colors, while the other...
"What's this?! Serpent eyes...From a mare...? No! This cannot be! Ruby, get over here this instant...And explain this creature!"
Discord had one hell of a stare while looking over the creature called Hydrus, dressed in swanky, Canterlot armor. There remain no difference between the eyes, Ruby had the exact same eye color as my son, but obviously Hydrus maintained my physical traits.
"Well, is it just a mistake, or is it something beautiful? I love this creation, father...And so what if Orion is the father...?  " 
Ruby sighed, giving a holding hug to this supposedly mistake of a child, yet still attempting to reassure her father. It was a strange scenario and I felt nervous just thinking about all of this...
"Well then...Orion! Let's make a deal, shall we? I won't stomp out any remaining human life, if...-"
"DISCORD!!!"
The menacing voice of Nightmare Moon boomed from the skies, until it became all too close...A quick and just arial charge from the fast paced mare lead to an impaled Discord, all of Ponyville astonished to the sight of the magical threat stabbed through the chest. It was just scary, as I could not say that I had seen this coming.
"You fool...You were supposed to kill...Him..."
The bleeding Draconequus sighed, attempting to push Nightmare Moon out of him. While this horrible diversion happened, the grand wizard of plans, Screwball, had emerged.
I stare in "awe," while she worked her magic, a quick glance at her father and it was a done deal. Screwball gave a big grin while she trotted up and gave her father a pat on the head. The sudden result was a stone statue, enclosing the two villains together in a weird form of mable. 
"See father? Now you can wait until...Well, you'll see..."  
Screwball sighed while finishing up the spell along with a bright pink glow. This resulting flash of pink gave Screwball an epicly weird laugh, almost ominous. In which, she cleared the Undead Army with just a clap of the hooves; The soulless vessels wandering back to the Graveyard where they belong. 
"So, does this mean Discord is finally gone?"
The final question that I had thought about asking aloud was probably not the best to ask here, but I had to know. If Screwball wasn't successful, who knows what fate I had in store...? What of my mares, and what of Spike? There was too many unanswered questions.
"Discord isn't gone, is he?"
I hear Twilight ask, coming close to Screwball while a resounding,"Squee," was made. It was obvious, Screwball had her own agenda, which might depend on the powers that she took from Discord. 
He couldn't have been defeated, not that easily...


++++

	
		Discord; Harmonizer Disruptor 



-Meanwhile in Dimension C-137-

"Haha! You thought that wouldn't work sister, but there it is! Daddy Discord is back to the collection!"
Screwball giggled to her sister that lie comfortably on the floor, inspecting the grey figure of Discord and Nightmare Moon. The entangled mess of the two villains made an intricate "Yin-Yang," symbol. This new valuable collectable rested to the top shelf next to the many other figures. There remain two sisters, ruling the world around us while father was away, again. 
"I don't know sis, what if our father planned something...? Far much worse than we could comprehend...? I mean...Do you really think it could have been that simple!? "
"Calm down...Everything is fine...We have all the time in the world to create anything we please...The only difficult task is restarting the plan."
"Oh come on! That whole unlimited power plan is just a wash...There are much better things to be concerned about..."
"But if Daddy Discord should return...We'll have the power to vanquish him..."
++++
"I have no use for this statute, except to marvel at the two dark forces that could one day be...Harmonized."
The whole crowd of Ponyville loved the speech that Princess Celestia made on the spot, it had to be good enough so she could depart this weird scene. It didn't make sense, that Screwball just magically whipped up Princess Luna, who now remain confused on everything that happened today.
"Hmm, I can't believe that I wasted all that Love Magic on this hunk of stone..."
I heard Screwball sigh aloud, this causing Twilight to become curious and intrigued. The horrible fact being, I was actually looking forward to being a father to all these mares that I had loved. It couldn't be a better situation, now the only kids I worried about were Aires and Hydrus.
"Hey there!"
The overwhelming nervousness reached it's maximum limit while I notice both Princess Cadance and Fluttershy coming close to me. It had to be something else, maybe they both wanted to talk to whoever was behind me...But that was not it...
"Oh, I can see you're busy talking...I'll come back..."
"No, it's fine, Fluttershy...I just wanted to have a quick conversation with him."
Cadance said with a smile, her hoofs grasping around my head tight and forcing out a messy kiss. The cute mare wouldn't stop flicking her tongue at mine, every constant affection leading to a quick gasp. I had to stop her, after all, this was going on for a little too long.
"Mhhh, I would really like to continue this and all...But didn't you bring your-?"
"My husband...? It's just a friendly relationship, I mean he hasn't even...Well today would be the first time I'd let him...-"
Cadance's plead made quite an example to me, of the basic "cheating," in a marriage relationship. I had an idea on what she was hinting at, but I couldn't shake the feeling that something was up. The idea of having multiple children from one mare that happened to be married...Struck me as strange.
"I swear, if we do this, everything will be fine...Shining Armor will think it's his...Until, three weeks later..."
The strangest scenario was bestowed upon me, and in quite an instant! ...Nonetheless I had to remain adequate on the situation for my mares...
"Cadance...I don't think I ca-"
"Just come by the Library by the end of tonight...Don't worry Cadance...We'll make sure you get a fresh bun in the oven..."
Screwball interrupted, constantly nudging Princess Cadance while she blushed nervously. This was the fastest way to ditch the obsessed mare, it could not be any simpler. The lovable pink mare had gotten a craving for human affection, and I couldn't help but feel guilty for corrupting her.
I was then shoved away from Cadance, and instead thrown at Fluttershy who had been waiting by everypony else...
"What's this!? A secret relationship, revealed?"
Pinkie Pie loudly questioned, causing everypony to gaze upon me as I stepped next to Fluttershy. The cute yellow mare had been waiting for me, and I had to confront her...But why in front of all of Ponyville!?
"Well...I just thought that...Maybe he could help me with something...You know, just some friendly-"
"Are you too joining the Orion bandwagon!? I expected it from all these other mares, but not you, Fluttershy!"
Rarity boldly claimed, emerging fashionably late from the surrounding crowd of background ponies. I really didn't want to start any beef with Rarity, due to the Sweetiebelle incident...but this was all I needed...To share my bucked problems with everypony...
"Oh, hush up...I would expect this much from a namby pamby, tidy, mare like yourself...What's wrong, Rarity? Don't like seeing everypony else happy?"
Applejack said, thankfully saving me from ruining any thread of a friendship I had maintained with Rarity.  I really did not want to speak, I much would prefer if some great amazing scenario would clear this conflict...
"Well, tough talk from a mare whose sister hasn't been...-" 
I cringed as Rarity was about to drop the "Sweetiebelle-Bombshell," but I noticed the look that Applejack gave to her...It was pretty funny to see Rarity look that way, all foolish, as she discovered right then and there about Applebloom.
"Everything's fine, let's just quit all the hate...We're all good friends here!" 
Rainbow Dash said cheerily, giving the the two mares a chance to shake hooves...Ending this awkward moment hopefully without any negative effects.
"Woo, that could've been bad..."
I heard Fluttershy murmur to me, the cute mare trotting closer as she began to express herself. This was just strange, I had assumed that this mare could care less about me...Yet, as I stroked her mane and constantly rubbed her ears, an adorable muffled cry was emitted.
++++
"Heh, that's right...I sure showed Rarity who's boss, didn't I?"
Applejack chuckled to me, trotting alongside the majority of mares I managed to attract to me...Not even just the regular mares I left with from the Library, either! I had gained Fluttershy, Cadance, and now even Applejack, who seemed to just suddenly decide to hang around with everypony else. 
The most interesting mare to me was Fluttershy...I couldn't help but give her a hug, which eventually made me hold her while I walked. It was such a soft mare, so huggable and cuddly! I felt terrible that I wanted to love her, as it was clearly a shame to wreck some-pony so innocent and cute .
I hoped earning this mare had nothing to do with Rarity, as I wouldn't wanna ruin a friendship in return for a mare all for myself. There was far too much tension though, as we walked back I noticed Rainbow Dash talking about Fluttershy and I.
"Hah, just wait till we get back...Fluttershy's gonna have the time of her life!"
I nervously shrugged off that remark, hoping it would not come to that, but more and more I doubted that...Due to Screwball, who just had to start this whole conversation from the moment we left Town Square...
"Yeah! I figure that there can be a couple more pregnancies...Not to keep though, just for magic. It's really nice and efficient...The more love, the more magic!"
The purple mare giggled cutely, definitely causing some anxiety in Fluttershy, who remain quietly resting on my left shoulder. She wasn't sleeping, as I could feel her breath, and close caress of hooves on my back. This mare was something else, she had a cute green Gala dress and all the passion for her friends, Ponyville, and creatures of the forest.
"Oh...Did you want me to stop hugging...-?"
Fluttershy questioned nervously as I set her down on all four hooves, due to the fact that the Library was literally right in front of us! I suppose I was thinking for so long, the walk seemed instant, almost at peculiar timing. Either that, or it was an epic trick that Screwball had performed.
"Heh, which mare do you think will-"
Rainbow Dash stopped her statement as the front door to the Library swung open, an ominous tone filling the air...It had to have been the magic of some-pony, otherwise...
"Please tell me that was you, Twilight...Or you Vinyl...Lyra!? "
Screwball nervously attempted to get to the bottom of this, by deciding it had to have been a unicorn. The lot of us all piled up inside the Library, inspecting every little detail for anything out of the norm. There was so much to question, yet I couldn't help but notice the Cutie Mark Crusaders present on the couch. The three adorable fillies just snickered to each other, obviously flaunting off their new outfits.
"Did ya see my magic!? I actually opened the door...For you..."
Sweetiebelle cutely giggled while gazing up at me, opening up her hoofs for a hug. I couldn't believe this mare, so full of energy and apparently power...It didn't seem natural to force a Cutie Mark upon her, but thanks to a special love tap...
"Hmm, that place is so special to me...It reminds me of you..."
Sweetiebelle sighed to me, beautifully hugging my head while I placed my hands on her flank. In an awkward series of hugs and kisses, I was forced to sit between Applebloom and Scootaloo. The three mares were content on taking up my time, in which Fluttershy had been patiently waiting.
"Well, I understand if you want to love...I mean, teach these mares the values of passion..."
Fluttershy nervously spoke, yet she presented herself on the table across from the four of us. It didn't make sense for her to say that if she was lying down on the table, spreading open her legs...and...
"Quite a distraction...Eh, Orion?"
Screwball said while nudging me, this causing Sweetiebelle to hop off my lap and give me a wide grin. I quickly jumped to my feet, everypony preparing to watch the session about to take place. It was such a strange scenario, I couldn't believe everypony expected me to just give it to Fluttershy...
"Oh come on! I could use a little more magic, which could be used for anything and everything..."
Screwball said to me as a big puff of purple smoke engulfed a corner bookshelf, thus revealing a giant thermometer with the words,"Pleasure Meter." It seemed a bit tall, and had a labeling system on how much magic was created; The meter listed descriptive words towering up to a metal bell and chime. 
"Wow, that looks...Fun..."
Fluttershy slowly sighed, keeping a timid smile while I approached the awkwardly close table. I felt a great sensation while sliding off those wet panties, the sudden,"Squee," resolving any disagreement I had feared. The moment I saw that pink delicate slit, I knew  that everything was fine.
"Zip!"

++++
"Discord! I call upon upon thee...Return from the dead, to serve under me... The Great and Powerful...TRIXIE!"
The dark stormy clouds swarmed the skies above, literally trailing down to the marble statue of Discord and Luna. Trixie grinned while hugging the Necronomicon, the white flashing lights and buzzing sounds signifying...
"Haha! I can't believe it's time again to-...W-Wait...I feel different..."
The reanimated Discord stepped down from the stone pedestal, light glimmering off his new, enslaved, human bound form. A few feet shorter and a whole lot less powerful....This villain was now under Trixie's control.
"I shall start by banishing all those pesky mares in my way...Starting with....Sweetiebelle!"

	
		Babymaking Issues...



"Hmm! That feels funny!"
The constant groans of Fluttershy became more and more audible the faster I thrusted. It would seem this loud mess only continued to escalate as everypony present remain giggling and snickering to each other. This contrasted with our loud breathing, which also blended with the whistling chime of Screwball's contraption, all making Fluttershy whine cutely. I managed to tune back to reality, constantly pumping myself into the yellow mare that stared at me nervously. I wanted to empty my essence inside her, but it wouldn't be right without her consent. 
"Can I do it...? Can I make you a mother?"
I cautiously sighed out to this almost completely bucked mare, giving constant feedback to my strong, passionate, movements. This question that I asked was to go unanswered until it was far too late to decide, this beautiful mare gasping while I began to throb uncontrollably. She stared at me with wide eyes while I positioned myself closer to her face, ready for an answer.
"Heh...Heh...Yes! I think it'd be fine if you- Aw!"
Fluttershy stops her response while giving in to the overall pleasure of my pulsing cock, her arms wrapping around my shoulders while I scooted closer between her hooves. This intense passion filled her her womb slowly, my rapid cum firing leading to...
"Heh, wow Fluttershy, I had no idea you felt this way about Orion..."
Twilight Sparkle cutely chimed, as my constant throbbing had led to a bright Pink heart floating above Fluttershy's stomach. I notice Fluttershy, and how genuine her reaction is to all of this, for once I see a smile that's not a cringe or induced happiness. A certain atmosphere is created after this fertilization experimentation, as if everything was far too great. This awkward performance had surely gone on for long enough, so without heist I slowly leaned off this pretty pregnant pony.  Only then , when I began my routine of sliding out, does this mare begin to mumble something.
"Uhm...I don't wanna stop...I mean, if you do that's fine but, I would enjoy it if you stayed with me...So, please, stay and make me another...baby..."
Fluttershy nervously spoke, opening up her legs and guaranteeing I would slide back inside her warm body. It was strange the way she wanted to continue, her hooves wrapping around my back as she lied back for some more loving. This time however, was a little different...This time I knew there was no holding back,  and that Fluttershy really wanted me to prove myself for her...
"Ohh! Is it supposed to tickle...Ahhh! That good?"
"Heh, there you go...Did you like that? Or next time should I give it to you rou-?"
"PSHOOOW!
I cautiously ask an incomplete question to Fluttershy before immediately being hit with wooden debris from the front door of the Library. This one piece of wood had hit the back of my head and led me turn around and catch a glimpse of...Oh God not her...
"Yes! It is I, the Great and Powerful-...What the buck is going on here!?"
Everypony who is anypony is staring at Trixie, giving off a random smirk while Fluttershy sits in the center of attention, hooves spread wide open while on the table. It gets pretty gut wrenching while Trixie trots closer to inspect this special somepony of mine, the sheer tension filling the room... It would seem the bright white magic spurting out the top of her horn indicated something wrong was about to unfold.
"Hmm, so much power! For being inside nopony special, you sure did guarantee this mare to give birth to twin...Foals?"
The moment that Trixie mentions this, I can't help but feel massive discomfort, as that means that Screwball was lying to me. It had been purposed that I was saving the human race, and impregnating human babies inside these mares...But that wasn't the case, as now it was all to clear...
"What the hay Screwball!? I thought you said we needed human babies..."
Derpy, of all the mares present in the room, had blurted out the one question I was wrapping my mind around. The sheer tension built up between everypony, a certain laugh by a villain that surely had been vanquished...Discord, and his epic voice of John De Lancie. This truly was strange, as I did not even catch a glimpse of Discord, only his evil force present in the Library...and this dimension spinning nervousness that had been previously present in this universe.
"Quick Orion! We have to get out of here...This universe should be collapsing on itself any moment! Ruby! If you're out there, pull the plug!
Everypony watches as Screwball awkwardly shouts up, nervously standing up to her father while waiting for something to happen. In this scenario, Screwball had been planning for her father's return, and her sister was supposed to bail her out. I stand close to this waiting mare, giving her an awkward hug right infront of her father, my hands locked around that silly outfit of her's...Overalls and a fluffed up purple shirt, I put my hands around her waist, we both made a cute sound while a beam of light came down to us... 
***
"Everything is fixed, and simply positioned to be played as a game...Right now it would seem to be a stalemate, but it's good thing Ruby flipped the switch when she did. It may be a game for us here, but as you can tell it's a very realistic world down there...And Trixie is helping my dad ruin our special universe! If we kept up all the Chaos from that one dimension, then it would collapse on itself...But we gotta get more Love Energy and stop that!"
The cute anthro mare said to me, fixing up her overalls while she laid back against a glass table. This mare almost rolled around on this large black screen, which oddly enough began to flicker on like a television. Then it had all made sense, this was a television screen, or at-least a big display capable of viewing all of the universe. I stop and take a look around at the inventions that lie on the floor, and how strange this all seems! Discord, Screwball, and Ruby all living together in sub-space as a family.
"It's a trans-dimensional holograph display! It gets all the planets, every universe too!"
Ruby said with a cute giggle, skipping up to the contraption's buttons and dials. Within a few clicks and shifts, the table displayed a familiar castle, to be more specific Princess Celestia's Castle. The two sisters giggled loudly as I stared at the display, nervously thinking about a certain some pony inside...
"Hmm, it may have been a simulation, but every contraction felt so real..."
Ruby giggled cutely, rubbing her stomach and smiling at me so lovingly.
"Wait...You mean all this time...?"
"Yup! It's one dimension out of the whole Multi-verse, where my sister, Sweetiebelle and Princess Cadance have successfully been impregnated. You've gave enough love for three actual life forces...-but you're not done yet... "
Screwball said to me, coming a little closer to my face while she spoke...
"I want you to impregnate me out of the simulation...I really wanna give birth to your child, the natural way."
The cute purple mare sighed, coming close enough for my mouth to lovingly lock to her muzzle. It was pretty awkward after that, especially due to the way Ruby continued to watch our acts. I would hope that only Screwball and I would share this moment, without any interference from Ruby.
"Hehe...Let's get these silly clothes off...I have a feeling some pony could use a snack..."
Ruby said slowly, getting in between the two of us and removing any clothing articles. The madness only ascended as the deed was done, a naked Equestrian Girl standing before me. It was the most exciting moment ever, Screwball allowing me to lie her down on the holo glass table.
"Mhmm, buck a little gift inside me! I don't care if we break this table, I want you between my legs...Thrusting and thrusting until you expel yourself..."
As Screwball rambles on, I can't help but get closer and closer to kissing her again, this time however...Our kiss evolves into a little something else...
"Ahh, slowly Orion...Slowly..."
The unsure mare sighed out, hooves comfortably locking around my neck and guaranteeing my place inside her. I made sure not to stare down at our interlocked love, as I would only look when she wasn't. This soon became a game to me, whether or not I could get Screwball to shut her eyes...I kept it up for god knows how long, our passionate kissing and breathing all leading up to something magnificent! I gave Ruby a show, and hopefully I'd give Screwball a little consolation prize too.
"Heh, you like my cock deep inside you? I know your walls love it, I can feel you tightening up...Mnghm! I hope you have my children..."
I made sure to talk to her while we made slow, passionate, love! Sure enough this dirty talk was enough to get my mare gasping, her beautiful exhausted face slowly distancing away from mine. This was the grand moment, I made sure to gaze down at the love making that had been ongoing...Needless to say, it was obvious what was to come...My cock had pulsed for the last time, and it was time to give Screwball her reward.
"Mhmm! I can feel that throbbing from my tummy...Aww! Ahhggh... I can't believe...you...just came inside me..."
The pretty mare said aloud, the most satisfaction coming while I had finished her up. It took about three seconds for the heart to appear but damned if it wasn't there! Screwball was now pregnant with my child, and it was the most beautiful moment ever!
"Now Orion...I'm gonna keep this special gift...but I need you to make some more kids to help win a little future escapade..."
Screwball said while still lying comfortably on the table, her slow breathing leading up to an instant nap. This was my time to shine however, as Ruby made sure to give me my cola and co-ordinates for the next objective. 

****
You're going to need to get me as much power as possible! It is essential to our plan for defeating Discord and Trixie. This means I need fertilized eggs, twins, anything, and everything for new life.
In this universe, Rarity doesn't know about you and your Sweetiebelle fix. I dare you to try to resist!
And you can't leave until EVERY mare has been pleased!
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****
"Heh, my sister will come downstairs any second-"
Mhhllnnhg!!
I sloppily swapped spit with young Sweetiebelle, her hoofs comfortably wrapping around my neck as I set her down on the floor. There was so much intensity for just a kiss, I had to pry her off my tastebuds. I then noticed the position we were in, she cutely sat on my lap while I slowly put my hands up her skirt. She really got a kick out of my constant poking, each of my fingers poking her panties inside of her. This was just breaking the ice, as soon enough my fingers were comfortable and warm, kept cozy inside the young mare's walls.
"Mhwah! Oh, that's really good...I feel you inside-Mhhhm!"
Sweetiebelle gushed both literally and emotionally, her beautiful panting face coming close for a wet kiss. I fell to the ground while I lip locked her again, her weakness occurring when ever I forcefully sucked her tongue of her tastebuds; The moment of hardcore kisses ending while Rarity's hoof steps were audible. 
"Alrighty then, I see that everything that is needed is in this set of instructions...You can read cursive, correct? Oh Sweetiebelle, you have something hanging off your lips..."
Sweetiebelle and I both blush while Rarity uses her unicorn horn to levitate a napkin to her grinning lips. It was so messy, and I didn't even notice until it was wiped off her face. The massive globs of my saliva were better off in a wadded up napkin than glistening off Sweetiebelle's mouth.

"Wow, you really mean it!? Orion can...watch me and my friends while you're out doing errands!?"
"Yes Sweetiebelle, and it's really not that big of a deal...I really don't see what all the big excitement is over this human."
Rarity said with a seriously aggressive tone, almost guaranteeing to be a complete bitch. It was pretty funny, I almost felt bad about what was about to for tale. The constant glares were quickly gone as Applejack and her sister trotted in the doorway.
"Yeah, and I'll be here to make sure nothing funny happens...Hehe." 
Applejack quickly nudged me, foolishly playing cute with me right in front of Rarity. It was a hoof around my head, slowly bringing my face up to Applejack's buttoned up shirt. The sweet aroma of cinnamon emitted the more I decided to rub my nose against her chest, this weird horse play evolving into a perverted hug.
"Mhmm, quit it...You can do plenty later..."
Applejack quickly whispered to me before ruffling my hair and trotting away from me, and closer to Rarity. 
"I have to say Applejack, I thought Fluttershy was more of the naturing type to stray animals....but not you!"
"Well now, don't ponder it too much! These fillies will be fine, now go get to that Canterlot fashion show..."
With a quick shove out the door, Rarity was gone, the grinning mares immediately dashing closer to me. I had no idea where to start, so many choices...
"Hehe, I told you I could get you alone with Sweetiebelle, just make sure my sis gets some too!"
Applebloom cutely giggled to me, quickly adjusting herself face first to my crotch. I quickly lay back on the floor, watching the back of her head bob back and forward continuously. That red bow only continued to move as my zipper was finally undone.
I got constant affection from Applebloom, Scootaloo, and Sweetiebelle, all on top of me while I lied on the floor. For whatever reason, all of the Cutie Mark Crusaders decided to remove their shirt, showing off their petite breasts.  Who should be first?
"Oh...Heh, that's a little much! I'll feed you though..."
Scootaloo whined, staring down with the deepest, heart tugging smile, and deciding to let me drink from her body. I puckered my lips tightly on her breasts, constantly kissing her nipples until I had a mouthful. My constant sucking had led to a mess of warm, sticky, milk. 
"Mhmm...You like it, huh Orion? I can feel you, every gulp...Ah! I hope you never stop loving me..."
Scootaloo sighed, her hooves hugging my head as I laid her down on the ground next to me. I didn't ever get tired of drinking her sweet essence, no sir, I was hungrier than a horse! I finished up right as she let out a quick gasp, I had finished her just before her limit. The cute orange mare gave me quite an appetite, but I couldn't let it stop there. I finished giving Scootaloo her nuzzles and cuddles, soon leading me to stare down at Applebloom. 
"Aww damn, Applejack! I can see that...Ahh! Applebloom didn't eat her lunch...But I'll give it to her...I'll give it to her!"

I struggled to speak as Applejack came close to block my mouth from any witty remarks. Her delicious tongue was then was comfortably lodged under mine. The warm, sticky, saliva became a taste that I didn't ever want to leave, so I stayed tongue locked until Applebloom's shining moment.
"Mhhlllmm!!! *GULP!* GULP!* GULP!* Aww, it's so yummy! Sllchhp, mhmmm..."
The gargles of Applebloom had verified that it was time to move on...Despite the fact that this mare proved her love for me, I had to give my affection to some pony else.
"Hey Orion...I think it's time some-pony special fed you a warm meal..."
Before Applejack could whip open her shirt, little Sweetiebelle made sure to capture my attention. I slowly crawled a few inches closer to that cute mare lying on the floor, her open hooves hugging my head softly.
"Hmm, I can...? Drink from you?"
I stupidly questioned the mare who wrapped her hooves around my neck, a simple nod from her guaranteeing my love quench. It was all eyes on me, the quiet murmur of Sweetiebelle getting louder as I put my mouth on her left teat.
"Mhmm, that feels...Ahh! Orion...Don't take such big gulps...there's plenty enough for you."
The cute mare moaned beneath her breath, her warm milk giving me so much satisfaction...I had to return the favor...So within a good five minutes, my hands wandered up that pretty crimson flannel skirt.
"Heh, want a little something else? I bet I can feed you something even better..."
Sweetiebelle cutely giggled, arranging herself to sit on the floor with legs crossed open, her pretty pink panties begging to leak. The moist undergarments slid off to the floor while a smiling unicorn used her magic to remove them...Ho, did I get hungry just by staring...
Thwoosh!
The sound of panties being thrown on the floor came from both Applebloom and Scootaloo, the grinning fillies becoming impatient. It was too grand of a predicament, I didn't know where to begin.
"Aww no fair, I want Orion to lick me down there, too!"
I heard Scootaloo whine, meanwhile I made myself a little more comfortable while Sweetiebelle caressed my head. The pure smell that I stumbled upon, guaranteed me to climb further up the young mare's skirt. It was far too easy after this, I maintained strong licks around her lips and clit; Sweetiebelle's response being a strong, repetitive, moan.
"Please, I want you inside me...Ahh-Yeah! Buck me..."
In an instance, I was already balls deep inside Applebloom, the cute mare sitting on my waist while giving out a constant moan. I felt so strange, I knew she was gonna make me bust a load, but I had to keep eating out Sweetiebelle. Everything was fine, that is, until Scootaloo decided to lick my already pulsing cock while it slid inside Applebloom. This causes massive pleasure, and I had no reason why!
"Aww, heh....What a feeling...I feel like I have a headache...Ahh...But it doesn't hurt! It feels so..."
I stopped Sweetiebelle from her whining, instead making her hold onto it while I spread open her lips with my fingers.  The loud slurping sounds to follow being the best moments of my life! Such an onslaught of sugary cream, it was great to know it was her body creating this delicious fluid.
"-Good! Ahhh...Buck yeah! I'm cumming, I'm cumming so...much!"
The rest was inevitable, her delicious cream of love flowing in gracious amounts, god almighty this was heaven. I ate for a good three minutes, Sweetiebelle never stopping her massive orgasm.
"Well then, I reckon that's enough...Celestia knows how much love Rarity's little sister can give..."
I heard Applejack sigh, attempting to disconnect me from the mare of my desire. It was too quick, she had pulled me out of her skirt, the stringy white cum glistening off my mouth...Sweetiebelle had hopped off my face while Applebloom gasped to the thick cum that began to flow inside her. I felt the powerful convulsions of my dick, the beautiful pink heart appearing right on time as Applebloom finished up with a cute long moan.
"Ahh! I feel it! It tickles so good! Mhmm, it's overflowing inside me..."
Applebloom sighed with the best smile I've ever seen her with, her blushing grin giving me a real good feeling in my heart. Scootaloo however, was moaning to the mess of sticky cum that she kept eating. I swear, it was three straight minutes of loud slurps and gulps. I knew from that look in Applebloom's eyes; Those visible hearts that burned like the sun, it had to have worked...
"Wow, this might be a little much to explain to Granny-smith..."
Applejack nervously said while wiping off the tangy cream from my lips. She was so nervous about this whole thing, maybe she was jealous? It would make sense, I mean I just ate out Sweetiebelle like a boss! Poor little filly never stood a chance against me... And along with her now pregnant sister...
"Heh...anytime, Orion..."
I stare back at Sweetiebelle as she sighed from the floor, slowly gaining back any energy I had just absorbed.
This mare began to play with herself while I continued with Applejack, this noble mare beginning to undress herself right in front of me.
"I reckon upstairs should be the best place to..."
I noticed the cliffhanger sentence, and Applejack's constant nudges pointing in the up direction. Then for whatever reason, I decided not to comply with her demand.
"Heh, I guess we could...Right here on the floor..."
She said awkwardly to me, lying on her side, backlegs comfortably opening up. It was far too instant of a lovelock, my sudden gesture of rushing between her legs causing Applejack to give out a loud gasp. This turned out to be quite a successful session, as both Applejack and I gave constant locked eye contact.  
Sllchh...Slltch!
The mares quickly gathered round and chuckled at the graphic display of our messy session, the sounds becoming less audible as Applejack gave out a long sigh. I then decided to change the position, Sweetiebelle making sure to get an even better view.
"Wow, that looks so...nice...Sllthmwh! Orion..."
I blushed uncontrollably while Sweetiebelle decided to get a taste of our love making, her constant kisses to Applejack, to me, and everything in between being one hell of a feeling. It was too much, yet for whatever reason, I then decided to position our love more accessible to Sweetiebelle's mouth.
I made sure to satisfy both mares, although I eventually had to stop entertaining Sweetiebelle. I switched to Applejack instead...
I stuffed her insides until I was leaning down on her, forcefully pushing as deep as I could. Her walls only tightened, a heavy dazed look quickly spreading over this sighing mare. I wanted to cum inside her, but that might me considered rude.
"Ahh! Pull it out! I could feel you throbbing since you entered...I don't mine the mess, but please, pull out..."
Applejack did not look as I pulled out    just in time, my thick cum already shot inside but not quite deep enough. The absent of the pink heart was a sign, I had broke the rules and squirted it all over Applejack's marehood; Glistening a white sparkle while it slowly dripped down and out her pink lips.
"Ohh, I think I'd like it inside again, but this time...I reckon I'll let you plant our Apple Family seed..."
Applejack cutely sighed while adjusting herself to sit reverse cowgirl on me, the moist wet locking my cock inside. I let this mare have her fun until I decided how I wanted to finish her up. I wanted to guarantee she would have sperm inside her uterus.
"Ahh...Hold me...Like that..."
I let Applejack talk me into loving her while most comfortable. My hands tightened around her waist as I thrusted my hips up and inside her. I couldn't help but notice Sweetiebelle, and how close she was sitting.
"Oh, not now Sweetie-"
Applejack quickly remains quiet while I slowly exited her walls, and let the hungry filly get a lick or two...but I had assumed she would've put her mouth on me, not Applejack.
"Mhmm, Orion tastes yummy..."
Sweetiebelle muttered inside the confused mare, Applejack finally lying back and giving in while I began to kiss her. I noticed how much pleasure this mare was gaining, this orange pony spreading her hooves for Sweetiebelle. There could only be a couple of sweet kisses before Applejack had to give in to the sensation.
"Uhmm, I'm gonna-"
Sweetiebelle quickly takes her mouth off Applejack and on to my cock that immediately began to throb inside the giggling mare's mouth. This white mare gave me loving, cute, eyes while performing the best blow job ever! She gulped my dick, attempting to swallow it whole, constantly whining while I throbbed for the last time...
I couldn't help but let out a little, just for that look in her eyes, now shut  while she gave strong tongue work, she had to have this!
"Ahhh, damn...Sweetiebelle!"
The only words that I can manage to sigh, as I stare down at the creamy, thick, explosion of sperm that was slowly gulped down in front of the two of us. I was just like Applejack, confused and a little ticked off. Just by the bright glisten in that young mares eyes, I knew that every gulp was meaningful. 
"Oh...I didn't mean to just...Unload like that..."
I cautiously sighed out while still giving Sweetiebelle her everlasting, lingering, afternoon snack...as provided on my lists of "To-Do's," from Rarity. 
The more I thought about it, the more this foul temptress engulfed my essence; Her eyes opened up so beautifully, a cute face transforming in to a sad, pouted look. I felt bad that I had to stop giving her some love juices, it was done.
"What the buck, Sweetiebelle! That was really rude, I reckon you should apologize and NEVER do that again! Didn't Rarity teach you anything about manners...?"
I quickly notice poor Sweetiebelle sulking, her actions being wrong yet I still felt pity for the hungry filly. It didn't matter, as I slowly slid out of this hopefully fed mare, I still remain hard for some pony.
"I'll fix everything, Applejack..."
The moment I said that, everything was dropped, the awkward tension between her and Sweetiebelle, and the fight about my cum. It was then back to deep penetration inside of this waiting mare. Like none of it ever stopped, I began pounding her insides until the moment of my grand failure!
"Ohh yeah! Aww, that's in there alright...I feel you!"
I didn't know what to think while she stared at me like that, my constant movements leading me to expel what I had...That beautiful stare, it lead me to impregnate the new mother to be! 
"Uhhm! Oh! That's...true...I reckon I really did want it..."
Applejack said with a smile, that then spread over her face. We lie there on the floor, and as I receive a close embrace of hooves around me, a sticky mess is unleashed for the Cutie Mark Crusaders. I notice that Sweetiebelle wants to lie on my chest , so strange of her. I soon have my head rested against Applejack, along with Sweetiebelle, who wanted to suffocate me with her chest.
"I can be a mother too, and I know for a fact that I want to give birth to our child..."
Sweetiebelle said with a look that made me want to ravage her, at least a certain part of her. I notice right after she said this, she began to cross her legs again, hooves firmly held in my palms while I forced open my prize.
"Please, I want it inside me, I wanna feel the love fertilize my egg...Don't tease me."
I got a strong remark from her while I quickly kissed her cunt passionately. She remain in a silent state of pleasure while I began to make my tongue comfortably stuffed inside her walls, loud gasp following until I licked the right area. It tasted so much sweeter the more she began to orgasm against my stretched out tongue. She fidgeted and squirmed  to the repetition of my tongue...
"Uh!! That's my G-spot! You're licking my-! Ahh...Yes! Here it comes!"
Then to be as tedious as possible, I locked my head in a mess free feeding, hooves hugging my head and guaranteeing I had every drop. I drank the more I heard her gentle moans and sighs, I wanted more!
"Agh! That really tickles...Heh, heh, heh...I'm gonna cum again if you lick...Oh! That!"
The constant spurting fountain of love would never stop, I even laid Sweetiebelle back so she could feed me more. I heard her giggling rising until...Third times the charm! 
"Mhhm! Eat more of me...Ahh! That's the stuff...Hehe..."
I gained more and more affection for every mouthful I lapped up, every thick glob of warm raw love...I had to make her a mom, I needed my sperm to reach her womb!
"Orion! I'm still sensitive...Huh! You're already cumming! Ahh! Wow! That's a lot!"
Thanks to Scootaloo and Applebloom, I was already on the edge of busting another load into some pony, that great look in their eyes though...They knew their delicious snack was about to become something much, much, more.
Sweetiebelle was already lying on the floor so perfectly, so when I decided to connect our bodies together, I was locked deep inside. A special interaction began up her skirt and damned if it wasn't epic!
"Heh, can you feel it? How is it Sweetiebelle!?"
The questions become dismissed as Sweetiebelle just grooved along with my pulsing dick, giving me a hell of a grin while accepting the sperm inside of her uterus. That look on her face, it made it so that I didn't have to look down at the bright pink heart. I still noticed the hearts,floating above the pulsating bulge. Her long whine gave me a strong feeling, and I wanted to prove my love for this mare.
"Mhmm, did you like that? Huh Sweetiebelle, is it tickling your insides?"
I slowly asked while pulling out of this impregnated mare, her smile only growing as another heart lit up from her tummy. What the buck did it mean!? I only assumed the worst. To be completely honest, I had hoped I fertilized more than one of her eggs.
"Hehe, I hope that means I have two special gifts! Ahh, Orion! Buck me!...Oh!"
I thought about it for a microsecond, before harshly shoving my cock back inside the little mare, needless to say she was happy about it. I loved the way her legs hugged me close, my session only lasting for two minutes of fast penetration until...It happened! We both share the same love drunk stare, and hopefully the same thought...
"Heh...hehe! Mhhm...Your gonna make me cum! It's tickling so...much! It's really, really, warm!"
Sweetiebelle nervously said with that beautiful cherry red blush, five additional hearts brightening up our locked session...I hoped that only one of those was a real pregnancy, but I did get the feeling of massively bucking up.
"Heh...I feel so happy and sleepy..."
Sweetiebelle cutely sighed while I pulled out of her, the thick stringy mess continuing to connect me from my new baby mama. My cock then was immediately stuffed inside Scootaloo while Applebloom awaited her meal from Sweetiebelle.
"I can't believe you ate her out so many times...You know I'm here too..."
Applebloom said while lying on her back while she poked out her tongue between Sweetiebelle's spread hooves. I then realize that I can't leave until every pony is pleased...and that leaves only one mare...
Scootaloo!
****
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+++
"Uhm, I know this might be a bad time...But I think we have a little problem, Sis..."
"What is it...? A certain mare that we forgot about named Trixie?...I believe her idol is right...over...huh?"
The awkward tension builds as Screwball stares down at all the characters involved in the escapade escalating at hoof. It would seem that nopony had kept track of the great and powerful Trixie, and the damage foretold from the simulation and everypony running in it. Screwball and Ruby had no choice but to investigate the situation ever-growing with danger, but could it be safe?
"Sister, you hold something far too variable jeopardize ...I will go, and make sure everything is just peachy..."
The sinister serpent said with a smirk, arming herself with a spear and an amulet, given by the mysterious mother of the two inter-dimensional sisters.
+++
During the process of loving each and every mare, I had noticed one special orange love I had forgotten...
She probably knew it too, we both had left the Boutique of resting ponies, deciding to express our love all the way out to Sweet Apple Acres. I hugged and kissed precious Scootaloo until we settled down right in front of the Cutie Mark Crusaders clubhouse. I climb up the establishment and plop Scootaloo right down in front of the door, for this I receive a messy, warm, kiss. It couldn't be anymore epic, as I charge into the clubhouse with the sweet mare in my hands...I set down a mattress from the triple bunk bed and prepare for some loving!

"I think you saved the best for last, Orion...Heh and she's right here!"
Scootaloo cutely said to me, staring up at me with one hell of a perverted grin. The way that this tiny mare presented herself was just insane, although she was very young, I knew she was ready and fertile. These awkward thoughts come to an end while I sit down on the floor and open my arms up for a hug. The excited flutter of her wings and quick hoof steps led me to be basically tackled right then and there on the hardwood floor.
...A hug however, was the least amount of affection I received... 
"Mhmm...Tasty..."
The cute mare sighed out in my mouth, she slowly sloshed her wonderful sticky tongue at mine, the loud sounds echoing out to the quiet Clubhouse. I remain sitting there, trying to pinpoint each and every taste that Scootaloo gave to me, I couldn't believe how delicious a little pony's saliva could be! None the less I cuddled and tickled the horny mare until my hands wandered up her skirt. Soon enough I was rubbing my hands against a crevice where her vagina was...These constant rubs leading to a small wet spot and giggle. She let my fingers explore a little deeper, and within time I was constantly fingering this mare until she had to take her mouth off me to say something.
"Heh, you're really getting in there...Nice and deep too..."
The orange mare sighed to me, slowly lying down and spreading her legs so I could come a bit closer to the job at hand. I quickly lean closer, smiling up at Scootaloo as she bites her bottom lip and grins...She could only handle so much! I finish the mess up by taking my fingers out and forcing my mouth against the wetspot on her undergarments, her hoof rested on my shoulder.
"You really liked that huh, Scootaloo? Well I'll give ya something even better...I'll give you an orgasm so good you'll have to feed me..."
"Hehe, I'll feed you any time, any day...any where...All you have to do is ask...Heehee! I think it's so cute for you to ask me for a snack...Especially when you say the naughty words."
Scootaloo gave me a serious remark while caressing my head with her hooves. She let me lean down real close, enough for my face to see her pretty, cotton white, panties. I put my hands around her hooves and spread them open, to see a wet spot of love. The moment I did this, the excited mare began to giggle and pat my head with her hoof. I take my head out of her skirt and give her a sincere stare...
"Scootaloo, I'm really hungry...Can I please eat out your pussy? I promise I'll make you cum twice as hard as Sweetiebelle-"
As soon as I finished my statement I was back inside Scootaloo's mouth, her yummy warm spit giving me one hell of an answer. I remain swallowing her saliva until she drew her head back, the love connecting our lips together. 
"Orion...I love you so much...I'll let you do ANYTHING to me...I'll even become a mommy, just for you. "
I stare nervously at this mare, and how much she has to offer to me...
"You really mean it, Scoot? I can impregnate you?"
A question that should never be asked to a minor, cartoon, pony is forced out due to my nervousness...and yet I'm dying for her response...
"Yes! I'd love a kid! Especially from you, Orion...Heh my womb is a bank for your special little white soldiers..."
The world stops for a second as I stare at Scootaloo, watching her statement and that genuine expression on her face...it is then when I think to myself loudly....
God, I love this mare!
"Aww, eat me...Buck me! I don't care what happens to my body...I just know I want your special cells to tickle my ovaries...heh I want our cells to have so much fun they'll play together for nine whole months..."
Scootaloo rambles on, busy becoming aroused by the wet kisses I  gave to her breasts. 
"Heh I hope my special somepony is hungry...I'm gonna feed you a lunch you'll never forget...Heh until we have a filly of our own, I'll make sure you use my breasts."
Scootaloo cutely sighed out, her arms lifting up and giving me allowance to her shirt. I quickly unbuttoned her shirt to see a beautiful white bra. I wondered if it was a training bra or just an A-cup size...Either way a loud giggle was made as I unpinned her last article of clothing.
"I'll be your hungry filly..."
I said before I let arms lock around my neck, time standing still as the cute mare fed me one hell of a storm. It was an all out love warfare, and Scootaloo dispatched enough rations to feed a whole platoon. My mouth was locked onto Scootaloo's left nipple, and it was going to stay that way for quite a while.
"Aww...You close your eyes when you drink, huh Orion? Hehe...Oh! It tickles so much when you gulp it down that fast...Ah, you drink like I'll run out of milk... I won't...silly..."
I shared locked contact with Scootaloo while she spoke, hearing her loud breathing and soft gasps. The soft cuddly mare was then laid on her back, making it so much easier and comfier for feeding...God I couldn't  believe how great drinking from a fifteen year old mare's breasts could be. 
"Ahh...Your gonna make me sleepy...Just knowing that your drinking milk from my body...and how much you love it..."
Scootaloo whined, making me blush as she cuddled and hugged me whenever I closed my eyes...It was just so delicious and in such gracious amounts...I felt so comfortable, I was actually able to eat and sleep...and eventually we maintained such a passionate position that I drank more than a new born baby should! I gulped and gulped ferociously, staring up at Scootaloo's lovely shut eyes; I felt the love right there in my pants, and I had to prove my love!
"Mhmm...Did you get enough to eat, Orion? By the look in your eyes, I'd say you've haven't had enough!"
"Hmm, I think I want to eat something else...Scootaloo can I-?"
Instead of a verbal reply, I see Scootaloo's panties quickly slide down her legs to the end of her hoof. A loud giggle is emitted the moment I lie my head down on her thighs; I stare up at this beautiful mare and catch every microsecond before me; 
"Heh, I don't mind being tickled until...I -I cum..."
The cute mare had slowly arranged her legs open, her pretty pink lips visibly shown...my face immediately stuffing her crotch. I loved the way as soon as I was in a tasting contact with Scootaloo's clit, the cute mare gasped. I forced open her hooves and slapped my tongue against her cunt, slowly poking my tongue inside her fertile body.
+++
"What are ya saying, Doctor? We gotta watch out for bugs?"
"No, Derpy...The only thing we have to worry about is a rare outbreak of Changelings... In a way, you are correct, but these are more parasites than insects. Nonetheless, if I keep seeing these spikes of energy...Then soon enough we'll see these beasts first hoof."
Doctor Whooves and Derpy both nervously converse, a display in the lab reading maximum signals of energy dispersed throughout Ponyville. The fact being the more pleasure caused by my mares, the greater the consequences for the bustling ponies in this town. The Doctor's Lab remain constantly full of hums and beeps, each sound resulting in a fluctuation of energy...
All made by a certain orange mare...


+++
Slltcth! Sllttrchh...Mhmmm...
"Aww...It tickles so...much! Please don't rush it, I want you to eat me slowly..."
Scootaloo cutely sighed out to me, pushing my head and giving me a devilish smirk. I of course began tugging down on her skirt, as I wanted to see Scootaloo's face in all of her glory.
"I love seeing your pretty face...and I wanna see it while I feed off you..Scootaloo, my love..."
I said to this cute mare, in which I made Scootaloo sigh...Then it was far too easy; I kissed and kissed the skirt off her, overall earning a bright blush and a soft moan, leaving me to stare at a fully exposed mare. I dove closer for a nice slow kiss, and soon enough my saliva was stuck to her lips.
"Mhmm...Tickle me more! Heh...Heh...ahh!"
In a quick couple of quick minutes I forced the cum out of this sleepy mare, a glue like substance soon leaking down her trembling body . This slow delicious cum drooled down her walls and right into my mouth, all being seen by Scootaloo... 
I was baffled to see her eyes wide open, a beautiful blush and sweet wide grin appearing while I slurped her cum. 
"Mhmmwah! Damn Scootaloo, you barely came at all...Mhmmghm...I'm just gonna have to eat slower..."
I said with a mouthful of pussy and an aftertaste of sticky sweet chocolate still lingering in my mouth. This moment was so great, I even returned back to eating, making Scootaloo gasp and continue to cum.
"How could I not give in? Just feeling your wiggling tongue...Aww! I'm ready to feed you some more..."
These were the last spoken words we shared together, as I was soon tongue deep and mouthful of wet. I had the time of my life, getting gracious amounts of sloppy love, all making Scootaloo whine. The more I ate, the softer and quieter Scootaloo became, all leading to one hell of a meal.
"Uhg...You really like eating me huh, Orion?...Ahh! You keep tickling my insides and I'll...I'll...CUM!"
Sllutchp! Scklltch...
I felt Scootaloo's hoofs grasp my head tightly as I ate slowly, making sure to eat as loud as possible. Every couple of seconds I put my hands on her thighs and slowly widened her legs so I could please her more...She didn't seem to like being eaten out this harshly...None the less, I did what I had to if I wanted to eat a creamy meal...
"Ahh! Orion..."
I got Scootaloo to say my name, and God damn was it special to me...I continued to stare up at this beautiful mare while I ate; She had a blushing face and open mouth, exhausted with pleasure. I knew I was doing one hell of a job when her wings began to flutter...I wanted that cum!
"Mnhgmm...You're quivering to my tongue, Scootaloo...I bet you'll cum in no time!" 
I sighed out from her sticky cunt, the strands of her wet connected to my lips as I spoke. The most loveliest glare from Scootaloo was made, her tail flicking against my chin while I decided to eat some more. She cutely gasped as I forced my tongue inside her narrow walls, the moment of truth occurring while I licked her insides one last time...
"Uh! Aww...Orion!"
Scootaloo became noisy as she came, the thick stringy mess of bodily fluids draining down my mouth and providing one hell of a meal. I slowly savored every gulp of this creamy mess as it dripped, I kissed and kissed until Scootaloo had no choice but to continue...Just from staring at me engulf her bodily fluids, this mare gasped and closed her eyes, ready to cum again. I blush and quickly slurp down the thick pudding like cream, a heavy taste of vanilla still remaining on my tongue.
"Hehe, you really wanted me to cum huh, Orion? It tickled so good...It felt so good to feed you! I want you eat me until I shout your name loud enough for Celestia to hear..."
At this point I had to disagree with this cute mare, she had to be made into a mother...
"I've got something better Scoot... I've got a hard problem that needs to be solved..."
I said to the confused mare, a wide grin spreading across her face as I began removing my pants. The look on her face told me that she didn't have the same plan that I had...
+++
"Mhmm, are you gonna feed me now? I'm ready for a full meal..."
Scootaloo said as my cock throbbed against her grinning lips, a few seconds of freedom, before...
Mhnghlp! Mhmm...
The slimy warm sensation was enough to make me hold my breath, I couldn't begin to rationalize how hungry this mare was...and how much she really wanted her meal! Before I knew it, I was already spurting out the sticky white love inside this cute mare's mouth. Her muffled moan didn't help, it only made things worse...
"Ahh...Fucking shit...You're gonna get  three loads of...Oh! Scootaloo..."
"Mhmm! *Gulp!* *Gulp* *Gulp!* Hehe, so sticky and warm...You taste delicious, Orion."
Scootaloo said while breathing out heavily, her lovely eyes sparkling brightly while I forced her to lie down on the mattress. We both grin widely as I climb between her spread legs, a hug immediately taking place while we were face to face. I couldn't believe how much affection we had for one another, the moment of truth occuring as we unhugged...My hips aligned with her hips, and before we knew it...We were locked together...
"Ahh! Orion...You're inside me..."
The cute whine from Scootaloo echoed through the room and inside my head, this phrase giving me the energy needed for the endurance round at hoof. I began to grunt quietly as I inched deeper and deeper inside the gasping mare; her hoofs and legs tightening around me as I slowly grooved at a steady pace. This awkward fucking escalated into a now beautiful, gradual, love making session...One of us making a sound every minute of these deep interactions and internal movements.
"Hah, you're really tight Scootaloo! I'll cum inside, I'll make you a mother really soon...Really...soon-"
+++
"Great whickering Stallions! There it is again...A vast increase of energy shot into the atmosphere suddenly! This time I can track it down and make an observation on this anomaly...Come, Derpy! "
"Should I bring this quill and ink? I was just gonna write it on my muffin bag...What da ya think, Doctor?"
"No time, Derpy! Hop in the Tardis, it's much faster than trotting over there like a mad mustang...Do bring something to write on though..."
+++
"Aww! Orion, I'm gonna pass out...I'm gonna...Oh! You want me ontop now?"
Scootaloo asked with a bright cherry red blush, her mouth opening wide as she comfortably sits on my cock reverse cow girl style. The sudden pleasure was enough to make her cum on demand, her lovely whine synched to the constant hip movements she gave to me... I couldn't put up with this much longer, I had to end this pleasure fest, I had to release myself inside...
"Can I do it, Scoot? Uh! Can I cum inside and make you into a mom?"
"Yes! Yes! Do it! Ahh, I want you to cum inside my uterus. Orion...Get me pregnant!" 
...And in two last statements, she gave me the green light! I had no other choice than to release my seed into a fifteen year old mare, a lovely loud moan occurring while I did the dirty deed....
"Aww, Scoot...I hope you're not busy for the next nine months..."
I slowly sighed out, my throbbing cock expelling the last of my seed inside her exhausted, tired, walls. She giggled and rubbed her stomach slowly, a wink and a blush spreading across her nervous face. I stared eye to eye and noticed something peculiar, but could not be certain...As I felt very lightheaded! We both lie close together, Scootaloo still ontop of me and my cock still wedged deep inside.
The only thing I could focus on was Scootaloo, and her beautiful gaze that seemed to pass through the floor...I could see it now! There were visible cartoon hearts that appeared in her pupils, these hearts ablaze and glistening in a magenta fire. I stared and smiled back, hugging this pre-pregnated pony that absolutely loved me.
"Heh, your love tickles...Especially inside my body! I feel really sensitive right here..."
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"Heh...Heh...Did you like that Scoot?"
"Aww...It still tickles, I can feel your cum deep inside me...Trying to fertilize my egg! I just love it, Orion... "
The sweet orange mare sighed, almost passed out from the hardcore session we both joined in. This lovely philly knew what love was, and was about to find out the miracle of child birth...It was only right that I was the one to give her a nine month gift, as I had no idea when I would see her again.
"I love you Scootaloo...and don't think that will ever change! I'll always be here for you, and our little bun in the oven..."
I sighed while sharing locked eye contact with my new mother to be. The look on her face was so ravishing, for she and I both knew there was a special interaction occurring inside her womb...A precious little life force wiggling with joy, part Scootaloo and part Orion.
"Mhmm...Do you think it'll be a mare, or a colt?"
Scootaloo asked while slowly rubbing her stomach with dedication and care...I had a hunch on what the gender could be so I gave her a vague answer...
"It will be a boy...Not a colt....And he'll have the same spirit and looks that I possess...with a little genes from you...Such as that beautiful eye color!"
I said comfortably, this giving Scootaloo a big grin and a heavy blush...She leans close and gives me a long messy kiss, our tongues embracing one another while our hooves and hands interlocked our bodies for a close hug. We both refuse to unlock our saliva drenched kiss, but I had to make the choice.
"Aww, I love you Orion...My handsome star child from another world..."
"And I love you Scootaloo...My precious pregnant pony..."
With our last statements being so genuine and loving, the connection between us caused a visible pink heart to appear from Scootaloo's stomach. I then stare at her eyes to see the bright flames of love, a portrait of love painted in her pupils. I knew this meant the job was finished, and we both meant what said...I officially loved Scootaloo, and the baby devolving inside her womb.
+++
"Orion! It's us!"
I immediately fall down the moment I hear the sweet sudsy attitude of Derpy, and sure enough I recover from my injuries to stare up at my special cross eyed mare. Derpy and Doctor Whooves, both fully clothed and happy to see me, and apparently awaiting my return.
"There's not much time to explain, Orion! You have to come with us...And find your special somepony! If you fertilize the right mare, all our lives will be saved, and the universe will not implode on itself...Orion, please help save our world." 
"Please Orion...We gotta leave this world and go to another...Maybe see the other muffin shops of the universe!"
...Both these ponies seemed really lenient to the WRONG idea of knocking up mares...But if I had to do this... I might as well do it confidently...
"Well then, one mare down, about a dozen to go!"
I cheerily said to the Doctor, who had been waiting for my session to end for about twenty minutes now. He didn't seem disgusted by our mission at hoof, in fact, he seemed jolly to the idea of spreading my seed across Equestria. We both hopped into the Tardis and held onto dear life as the next destination hauled us off into time.
"Well...I notice a certain some pony has had more feelings than expected, eh chum?" 
The Doctor joked, nudging my shoulder and making me laugh, as he could see right through me...quite literally...
"No fair Doc, you have those X-Ray specs and you don't even need them to see how foolishly in love I am...It's all part of the task at ha-....task at hoof."
I corrected myself to speak in pony lingo, but regardless to the word play he knew what I meant. It would seem he too could detect the amount of bullshit in my mind...as he gave me narrow eyes and a grin.
"Orion, chap...You don't need to lie to me...You know as well as I, bloody hell, even Scootaloo knows...You have a lot of passion in your heart...Probably too much if you ask me! And although it's not the best thing to fall in love with every mare you meet, it will at least help us to save the universe."
The brown British pony claimed, adjusting the circuits along with his bow tie for our next mission. I noticed that the conversations told in the Tardis between sub-dimensions were very deep...and always meaningful. I was a fool to think I could tackle this job on my own, Doctor Whooves was the best time traveling buddy I could ask for...
+++
"Right then, I'll camouflage the Tardis while you go find our next mother to be! Carry on then!"
With a push and a shove I was off in Canterlot by myself...in an alley between a book store and a café, both capable of containing the next mare on my list. I stare down at my wrist watch tracker, the screen flickering to a distorted arrow pointing left...
"Well the Café it is then..."
I sigh to myself, quickly adjusting my jacket and fixing my hair for a bowl cut style hair-do. The nervousness dies down as I step out of the alley, into a crowd of Canterlot ponies who could care less about a human on the sidewalk. It seemed odd that the ponies in Ponyville were a little more thrilled to see me than these hoity toity upper class ponies.
"Orion...Is that you?"
I tune back to reality as I hear somepony calling me, it couldn't be what I assumed! The truth slaps me in the face as I turn my head to the Café entrance, to see Octavia. This gray mare seemed happy to see me, but I clearly could not recall ever meeting her before...None the less, I nod to her and walk up to the mare standing on hind hooves holding her Cello.
"Funny seeing you here...Vinyl has told me all about you, and your...interest in her..."
Octavia say with a blush, her eyes darting away from mine for a second before returning back to my locked stare. The idea that Vinyl Scratch's memories from my universe had travelled to this current dimension was absolutely insane...but then again the Doctor did mention this to me earlier...
"So Vinyl told you about all the fun we had?"
...
My comment goes right over Octavia's mane as she gives a small giggle and a blush. The awkward moment ends as she nods and gives a precocious smile back to me. 
"Can you help me with my instrument...I'm going to play Coltohoven's Third Symphony in a little and I need to lift this-"
I immediately lean forward and pick up the Cello, the lifting of this not so heavy instrument causing Octavia to gasp. The blushing mare then leads me into the quaint Café, around the tables and onto the centered stage. I lie the instrument against the curtain wall, making sure it's not in the spotlight of the stage yet close enough for the silver mare's reach. The time it took for me to do this was quite fast, as we had enough time to sit at a nearby table and order a cup of coffee and converse.
"Wow, I must say that was quite impressive to see you lift my Cello, with such haste and delicacy...Most colts are brutes and have no interest or care for instruments..."
"Well, as you can see Octavia, I am no colt...and...I may dabble in the piano..."
I started off my response confidently, yet ended with a nervous crack in my voice. This sure to be failed pickup line actually impressed the gray mare and widened those beautiful mulberry eyes. She didn't find this as embarrassing as I thought, in fact, she gains a seductive smile and pursues this conversation a little more.
"I think that's really...intriguing when a  male takes interest in music...I think music can build a rapport more than any words could...Tell me, Orion, what is your favorite piece?"
Octavia says while placing her hoof on the table, close to my hand, awaiting a response...this being very difficult for me, as I only knew a handful of songs to play, let alone I had no idea what they were titled in this world. I nervously gulp and stare at the sincere look this mare is giving, and I go for it...
"Ode to joy!"
We both say at the same time, her eyes widening and her hoof coming close to embrace my hand. This couldn't be any more gut wrenching, I was baffled that she and I both felt passion for the same piece...I then look away from her beautiful gaze to see her hoof attempting lock in my hand. I couldn't help but return the favor, as I closed my palm to hold her warm hoof as tight as possible.
"I...I...Ehem! I love that piece, and it brings me such joy to know there is somepony...Somebody I can share a love with...I mean relationship! I mean...please, listen to me play...and you'll know how I feel, Orion..."
The silver mare sighs while slowly retracting her hold of my hand, a quick blush and a sigh as she trotted toward the stage. The room grows dark while the spotlight illuminates the now eager mare, a loud applause from every pony in the Café. The hoof stomping salute ceases as Octavia grabs her bow, and prepares to make an announcement.
"I would like to dedicate this piece to someone very special...and yes! I said someone not somepony...Without further adieu, I bring you, mares and gentlecolts, Ode to Joy!"
I am blown away as Octavia glares at me before beginning her symphony, the look on her face being all the more confident as she stares at me. The soft chords echo out and fill the room with an uttermost pleasant vibe, every pony immediately giving positive feedback. I hear some colts claim this is far better than Coltohoven's Symphony, while others  claim this is the first time they've heard this angelic composition. I couldn't believe Octavia would change her performance, just for me...
"Wow, she changed her playlist, just for you..."
A familiar voice says from behind my back, and soon enough I recognize the voice while this mare sits in the chair close to mine. I turn away from Octavia to get a mouthful of warm saliva, and a loving embrace of my special DJ, Vinyl Scratch! We both lock lips and embrace one another until Octavia's epic crescendo. The crowd cheers loudly while I stare at the shining cerise eyes of Vinyl Scratch, our eyes opening up as we unlock lips.
"W-What are you doing here?"
I nervously ask the smiling mare, her hoofs still locked around my neck and forcing me to sit close to her. 
"I should be asking you that, now shouldn't I? Last time I remember seeing you was in my dreams...but I'm glad your here now...Celestia, it feels like I've known you my whole life...yet this is the first time I actually get to embrace you with my own hoofs..."
SQUEE
+++
God Damn, I'm in this shit again...And I have to manage both of these mares...Orion, what have you gotten yourself into?
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"You mares have fun today? Sorry about the drinks, Vinyl,  I sorta left my wallet at home."
"It's fine Orion...I know you'll repay me somehow. Heh, in fact, our apartment isn't too far from this Cafe, right Tav?"
...
"I don't think it's too far, what do you think, Orion? Would you like to come visit our home?"
Octavia asks while she and Vinyl both give me the same look, glimmering eyes that widened as I slowly nodded back. A quick giggle and smirk later, we were all on our way toward a fancy apartment complex near Canterlot Gardens. I held which ever mare was quick enough to jump in my arms, the cuddly white mare Vinyl taking the spotlight. We both knew that Octavia wanted in on this, and decided to change things up as we finally reached the apartments. Vinyl then hops away from my embrace, Octavia taking her place as we  walked up the stairs.
"Tav, keep our buddy warm while I open the door."
Vinyl chuckled, the gray mare then almost immediately nuzzling at my neck...Her head resting on my shoulder as her warm breathe tickled my ear.
"Heh, you're breathing on me more than a BB Clarinet."
I sighed out to Octavia while Vinyl opened up the door, the gray mare automatically loving my cheesy music reference.
"Ehem, I should tidy myself up...But I don't exactly want to leave your embrace..."
"Come on Tav, I'll start the shower...I know how you like it hot."
The awkward silence then makes Octavia blush and look away from me. I watch the two mares trot off down the hallway, a giggle and a wave goodbye leaving me all to my lonesome in their living room. This moment was perfect to check back with the Doctor and Derpy, who lucky for me, had tracked my location. I quickly slid out the front door as the shower came on, a couple of steps down and already I hear the chime of the Tardis.
"Hi, Orion! Ya treat those mares really nice! I'm surprised that music pony has feelings for you...All thanks to Vinyl!"
"Seems as if her dreams are constant memories of you two and your...experiences."
Dr.Whooves nervously said, making Derpy give me a big smile and a seductive smirk. I then receive a muffin, a fancy wristwatch, and a hug...Even from the Doctor...
"Stay sharp, chum! The fate of our universe is at risk, and we can't take any chances...This muffin and it's scientific supplements should help guarantee pregnancy! We'll be watching...Obviously for scientific purposes."
"Heh, I had one of those special muffins too, Orion. So save some energy for me!"
With Derpy's last statement I take my leave, wristwatch enabled and muffins in hand. The only problem being how to explain I got these...In a bag and with receipt and everything! Now that I think about it, it seems pretty easy to lie..but we'll see. I nearly drop the muffin bag as I open the door, as Vinyl Scratch is just sitting there, in nothing but a towel.
"Hey there! Looks like somepony went out to get us some dessert...Bring it in our bedroom, I'll get some wine."
Vinyl says while she blinks at me slowly, those shiny cherry tinted eyes almost paralyzingly me. I stare down at my watch while I walk down the roomy apartment owned by these two mares...and to my surprise, fifteen minutes had passed since I talked to the Doctor! Some sort of time fix to make sure my story had checked out.
I make my way to the cozy bedroom, a king sized mattress and turn table filling the center of the room. The turntable gently hits the floor while I pan out the blankets and pillows, opening up the muffin bag right on cue as Vinyl trots in the room.
"Heh, now I have another important thing to worry about...Octavia, my turntable, and my special somepony!"
Vinyl giggles while pouring a glass of red wine for the three of us, one on the nightstand and two resting on the floor next to the bright purple turntable.
"Come here, Vinyl...I've got a little something for ya..."
With these simple words, Vinyl  quickly glomped me, her hooves locking around for a messy kiss. Our tongues rub and embrace one another until both of us have atleast a mouthful of saliva in our system. I quickly take a muffin out and undo the paper wrapper at the bottom...The both of us coming close and taking a big bite of the potent pregnancy muffin.
"Wow, is that a chronic cake? I can taste the bud...And it's really potent! You would bring me something like this, huh Orion?"
+++
"I don't recall adding cannabis to the muffins...I only added the general ingredients, all from Fluttershy's personal- Oh! That explains it now..."
"Hehe I added some of her herbs too! The wheat she had was green and smelt a little funny! I know Orion loves that stuff though..."

+++
By the end of our makeout session, Vinyl, Octavia and I had all ingested the muffins and were feeling a little buzzed. I kept kissing Octavia, attempting to get her in the mood, and within time I had succeeded. I kissed her hooves, fur, all the way up to her face, the gray mare nervously coming around while Vinyl got comfty. 
"I think I'd prefer if we were alone...Nothing personal Vinyl, I just really feel more comfortable with just the two of us..."
"Heh, but how will I know if you're doing it right? Trust me, he's used to having an audience present...Isn't that right, Orion?"
"Uhm...Well yeah, I suppose it's kind of a thing we do...but I promise it's nothing we can't handle...Octavia..."
I sigh to the nervous gray mare, reassuring her with an embrace of my hand. This slow movement causes Vinyl to giggle, and lean close on the bed where Tav and I slowly begin to embrace each other, it's only a matter of time before we lie down together.
I continue with my actions, my hand slowly rubbing her soft furry cheek until I get a smile from this inexperienced mare.
"I would like a kiss, if that's quite alright with you..."
Octavia sighs while holding my hand, and guiding it down to her soft frilly night-robe. I quickly nod and lean closer, the tight embrace of hooves around my neck soon guaranteeing I was allowed to lie ontop of her. The room grows quiet while we make lip to muzzle contact, this mare deciding her first kiss should be loud and messy. It was only a kiss on the lips, no tongue, yet she and I continued this embrace for a couple of minutes...Soon enough the kiss ends with a sloppy unlock of our mouths, a smile spreading across Octavia's face while a small strand of saliva hangs off her muzzle.
"Well...I really like that..."
The nervous mare sighed, her hooves still locked around my neck and my body still pressed against hers...She didn't care that I was lying on her, and that was such a turn on for me...I couldn't help but get a little aroused.
"Hehe, that's so cute! You know that was her first kiss, right, Orion? Believe it or not,  she was saving it for you...If you hadn't showed up today, Celestia knows how long she would've waited for a smooch."
Vinyl giggled, this embarrassing statement making Octavia blush and look away from me. I quickly end the nervousness by leaning close to the embarrassed mare, slowly kissing her neck until her hoofs held me tight, I kiss and kiss until she gasps...I lean back and stare up at her face, such a beautiful nervous look.
"I want you to take off my robe...I want you to see me...naked..."
Octavia says with one hell of a smile, her hoofs rustling my hair as I tug on the string and pull off her silk undergarments. Before I knew it, she was fully nude, her panties sliding off the bed and onto the floor. It didn't take long for her to giggle, and mess with my hair again...She wanted me to continue kissing...
"Wow! Tav never lets me see her in the buff, even in the shower...and we've lived together for two years!"
Vinyl says with an eager look, her seating on the bed coming closer to our session. This constant kissing soon led me down to her chest, in which I was happy to cop a feel of this busty mare. The soft furry breasts of this mare were nice and supple, yet firm and perky enough for a full hand squeeze. I kiss her left breast until a I get to her nipple, in which I slowly engulf her hard sensitive nub. I'll never forget the look on her face as I sucked her nipple forcefully, the first gulps of milk tasting oh so heavenly! 
"Oh...Please continue Orion, I would like to see if the accusations of Mare's Milk are true...Let me see if we feel the same..."
With that statement, I was free to drink as much milk as I wanted! I don't know if Octavia knew about my shallow self, I pretty much loved any girl who decided to let me have access to their body...Mares included...None the less, I forcefully drank her milk until Octavia began breathing and murmuring loudly.
"Ahh...Wow! Vinyl...Is it supposed to feel like I'm sharing my life force? Like I'm giving my essence...?"
Octavia gasped out, asking Vinyl while closing her eyes shut...The delicious cream of love was real sugary, and had a distinct flavor of hazelnut, this liquid only continuing to flow as I put my hand on her soft fuzzy cheek.
"Heh, yes! Imagine playing a concert to thousands of cheering ponies...who are dying to hear your symphony...It's actually a lot to give! But just knowing Orion is drinking a fluid created from your body...Just wow!"
Vinyl giggled, coming close to me and rubbing her hoof in my hair. I got so much affection, from both mares, I gulped and gulped until I was full...Full of love and affection from both Vinyl and Octavia. The tension builds as I take my mouth off the silver mare's teat, Vinyl beginning to slide down my pants quite hastily...My embarrassing erection nearly bursting out of my boxers, and right infront of Vinyl's grinning muzzle.
"Whatdya think, Tav? Are you ready for a hard bucking?"
...
Vinyl's question flies right past Octavia, the awkward silence filling the room as the sweet gray mare glared at me..I slowly kiss my way from her breasts down to her soft fuzzy crotch.
"No...I want a little more time with Orion...If that's alright with you..."
Octavia sighed, giving me one hell of a smile...In which I was happy to apply my loving embrace to...
"Oh! Aww...That's paradise..."
My lovely gray mare sighed out to me, giving me locked eye contact as she moaned and gasped. I licked her lips and clit slowly, tugging on her tail and eating one hell of a wet, excited, mare. The room grows quiet and my slurping sounds explode into the room, clear creamy pre-cum drooling down my mouth as I stare up at Octavia.
"Geez, Orion...Go easy on her! She's never had an orgasm...Well until now! Heh, just look at her face..."
Vinyl giggled cutely, causing me to give Octavia locked eye contact...I notice her beautiful eyes, almost rolling up to the back of her head...God that looked so sexy, I really didn't know how hard and passionate I was eating until a warm gush of cum squirt in my mouth.
"Mhmm! Aww...I feel so light headed, but that doesn't mean you have to stop...Keep going, Orion!"
Octavia cried out, her whiney voice carrying out and echoing through the quiet room as I continued slurping her dripping cunt. I licked and licked, slowly nibbling her clit and chewing on her lips, this causing my mare to gasp loudly. 
"Mhgnhm...Tav..."
I sighed out, heavy threads of white cum sticking to my lips as I gulped down the sweet cream of love. Octavia kept locked eye contact, her heavy breathing giving me such a hard on! Vinyl and I both nod at each other as my boxers begin to slide down, Octavia's legs spreading wide open as I crawl on the bed.
"Orion...Lets make some music of our own...Let's make a squeaky mattress symphony!"
The musical gray mare proclaimed, allowing me to mount her in Missionary Position, a messy tongue kiss taking place as I popped her cherry. I felt guilty...yet...as we swapped spit I could feel my cock comfortably sliding inside her virgin walls...and she was okay with it!
"Woah...This is getting heavy..."
Vinyl sighed, watching in delight as Octavia and I merged into one loving force of mare and human...The sweet lovely moans of Octavia sounded better every minute! I force myself deeper inside the gray virgin, carelessly pumping away until I got a reaction from her. Soon enough, the sounds made from us all contrasted together, the squeaky mattress, the bed board hitting the wall, and Vinyl's giggling...All making a sweet musical piece...Ending with a well timed...
BEEP! BEEP! BEEP!
The wristwatch began to beep loudly as our climax peaked, Octavia not giving a single buck to my noisy watch...Vinyl on the other hoof, began to get ency while our session neared it's completion. I had both hands around her, and soon enough my fingers were now inside her too...Vinyl was putty in my hand, and became the more aroused the louder her grey marefriend moaned. I had alot to compete with, as both mares demanded an equal amount of love from me.
+++
How long am I supposed to keep this buckfest up, anyways?
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"Wow...you can really take a cock! What do you think Tav, wanna keep a little reminder of Orion with you?"
"Uhg! I don't know...I don't know if I want a foal...Mhmgm! It feels so good though! I'd end my music career but it'd be so worth it..." 
The gray mare sighed out, her eyes closing while I leaned my full force between her legs. I kept my hips moving full force, my dick wedged deep inside Octavia while she and Vinyl kept conversing on whether I should come or not. The awkward conversation made me want to expel my semen inside Tav, as I was deep enough to fill her uterus up with one hell of a load...Regardless what the decision was, I had to cum inside the heavy breathing mare. Just when I thought it couldn't get any worse, I'm forced to lie on top of my special somepony, our faces centimeters away.
"Aww, Tavi...Please make up your mind, or I'll decide for you."
I barely sighed out, my constant thrusts causing me to convulse to the surges of pleasure that ran up my spine. Her legs wrap around my back and it pretty much seals my fate, I have no choice but to release my seed...At the most inopportune time, it happens, right when Octavia is about to speak...I express myself inside her uterus...
"Huh! Orion...You're gonna get me...Aww!"
Octavia stutters to express her anger, as the pleasure washes over her. The look on her face making me feel so uncomfortable...I didn't know if she wanted me to make her into a mother mare...But I did the unthinkable! I could care less what she wanted, as I had to make sure the universe was maintained! My wristwatch beeps loudly as my cock throbs hard, releasing any last drops of semen from my now softened erection.
"Wow, the look on your face...it's just priceless. You love it, don't you, Tav? Hehe don't lie to your buddy Vinyl, you love Orion!"
...
Vinyl and I wait for a response as Octavia comes down from the overload of pleasure from her prolonging orgasm. I slowly pull out along with a sticky, long strand of white cum, a creamy mess dripping down the gasping mare's pussy. Vinyl and I stare at Octavia until she regains consciousness, and opens her eyes, ready to respond...
"I do love you Orion, and I hope one lucky little sperm cell loves me too...It feels like a whole marching band is playing inside my womb. Heehee!"
The gray mare giggles with a smile, her hooves rubbing against my face as she comes close for a kiss.
I did it...I came inside without her consent; and she loved it! 
"Wow...I want a special gift inside me too! Think you have enough energy to knock up one more mare?"
Vinyl cutely asks, snuggling close to Octavia and presenting her open legs...A wet dripping cunt ready to be pounded...
"I-I think that can be arranged...Come here Vinyl, let me get closer-Ah! There, that's it...nice and deep..."
+++
"Aww, look at all the little cells! Which one do you think will be the one, Doctor?"
"I'm not quite sure, Derpy...Only one can make it inside the ovum, and I hope it's the correct one."
Doctor Whooves said to Derpy, both of them watching the internal display of the great sperm race that occurred inside Octavia's body. The wiggling white sperm cells crowded around the bright pink egg, that glowed brightly every time another cell made contact. 
"Heh, look at that one go! It's actually going inside..."
Derpy said while shoving the Doctor with her hoof, both astonished at the wiggling tail of lucky sperm number one thousand, three hundred and seventy-five...Only a couple of seconds before...
+++
"Mhmm...Orion..."
Octavia sighed out randomly, a beautiful bright blush spreading over her nervous face as she watched Vinyl and I make love. I stare at her passionately before getting a smooch on the cheek, the white mare wanting me to focus on her. I soon turn my head and put all my attention towards Vinyl, a cute whine escaping her mouth as I scooted closer between her spread legs.
"Aww! That's it Orion...Give it to me, make me a kid! Uhh! Hope I get twins..."
Vinyl noisily proclaimed, never breaking our locked eye contact during this heavy session. She was so hooves on with me, her arms locking around my neck while I pumped deep inside her walls, a cute gasp occurring as I pulled out of her.
"I want you to be ontop, Vinyl...I want you to decide on this..."
My request is followed through much quicker than I could have imagined, as Vinyl tugs my shirt and forces me to lie my head on Octavia. The gray mare moans as she hugs my head, comfortably rested on her chest while Vinyl begins to mount me. I couldn't help but notice how much Tav was staring at me, her hooves slowly gracing my face as she gave me a loving glare.
"I love you so much...I love you more than all of my instruments! Even my Cello...and you know how much that means to me."
"Heh, same goes for me! I'd give up my DJ career, just for you..."
Both mares give me verbal affection, making me blush and feel a little strange about all of this...
I began having second thoughts on all of the love making; it doesn't seem right to knock these mares up and then leaving for god knows how long...
"Vinyl...I don't-"
Mwhmghm!!!
The white mare shuts me up with a passionate kiss, her seating leaving me speechless as she grooved. I wrap my hands around her waist and continue swapping spit until Vinyl allowed me to stop...Well it turns out she wanted to finish up right then and now...Her constant bucks and thrusts down driving me crazy, my cock throbbing hard as...
"Mhmm...Mhm!"
The only sounds Vinyl and I made, as soon enough we were both squirting out our emotions from our bodies. I kept kissing until I was done expelling all of my semen deep inside her narrow walls. I could feel my cock pulsing and throbbing until...I was flaccid and ready to pull out of the excited mare...
"Heh...wow, Orion! You came just as I did...It was really sweet, I felt a special connection for a second."
Vinyl sighed while rubbing her hoof against my cheek, a sincere smile spreading across her blushing face. I was still inside her, and felt as if I didn't ever want to leave her warm walls...But I had to...
We both chuckle as she leans off my cock, the warm sticky cum threading off her pink pussy. I stare down at her lips drenched with my white creamy semen, watching as it slowly drips down her cunt like morning dew glistening off a green blade of grass..
"Heh, that's really in there deep, huh? I bet it tickles your ovaries knowing my cum is inside your Fallopian tube, trying to fertilize your ovum right now...Isn't that right Vinyl?"
"Mnghmn...I love it when you explain it scientifically! I hope I get pregnant...I hope it's twins! I'll put aside my music career for a family, just for you, Orion."
Vinyl says while rubbing her stomach,  a cute grin spreading over her face as she lies on Octavia. 
These two mares just give me a long, loving gaze as I cuddle next to them...All of us laying down on the same dirty sheets, covered with splashes of bodily fluids. I blink slowly and begin to stroke Octavia's mane, her eyes closing as she breathed comfortably...Her cute self forcing me to say something...
"Mhmm, I love you mares..."

+++
"And there's lucky foal number two! Quite a potent formula don't you think, Derpy? Two mares fertilized in one night..."
"Wow...It's so pretty! I love knowing that there's a little bit of Orion inside them both...It's really beautiful..."
Derpy giggled, her eyes shimmering to the fertilized eggs shown on the display in the Tardis. Both eggs shown a dark red, a cloudy looking texture swarming the ovums. 
"In a couple of hours, we'll know if these are the mares we need...but I can't take any chances! We have to move on to the next dimension!"
"But Doc, we can't just leave these two pregnant mares all by themselves! "
"Not to worry Derpy! Since Orion never existed in this world to begin with, once he leaves, this dimension should shift over, and another Orion  will exist to father these foals; One Orion here and the original one to come with us...Simple as that!"
"But we still need our original Orion, right?"
"Yes...We have to keep our chum...The consequences could be disastrous...Catastrophic, if we mix up our friend."
+++
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