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		Chapter 1: Feelings



	The light pittering of my feet quietly echoed through the cave as I approached the exit, humming to myself. I glanced at the web covered rocks, the home I had worked so hard on a death trap for anyone but myself. I laughed quietly as the semi-sticky webs my feet walked across squished and stretched, the entire color of the cave having gone from it’s original dark color, to a maze of white. I walked outside, my eyes twisting to the lengthy set of individual strings tied to a tree outside. I stared at them silently.

“Any unlucky souls today?” I questioned aloud. A few moments later the far left string shook. I smiled, my tongue running across my teeth, the fangs in my mouth already dripping with venom as it hotly sizzled on my tongue, causing me to giggle quietly. I followed the string deeper into the forest until I heard a voice.

“God damn it…” A male voice growled. “Stormy go on ahead try to get someone out here… My… what the hell…”

I felt my lips grin wide as I approached slowly, spiraling up one of the nearby trees as I spotted the web from above. As I drew closer I saw the widebrimmed hat and the concealing clothing he had on, the thing that further drew my attention was the almost hidden backpack he was wearing.

I watched them struggle in his attempts to free his leg just as a large dog ran away from him. I grabbed a pine cone from the tree, lobbing it at the bush behind the man.

The man snapped around to investigate the sound for a moment before his eyes darted around nervously.

I laughed, my gentle feminine voice echoing through the trees.

“Who’s there?” He questioned, his hand moving down to his hip.

“My my, someone is on edge.” I chimed in, silently observing the man.

The man looked all around him as if he was trying to spot me. He growled something that I could just barely hear.

I moved above the trees until I was just above him, weaving a web as I quietly lowered myself above him.

“Where… are you…” He mumbled quietly.

I set myself down beside him, just out of view as I approached, wrapping my arms around him. “You look tasty…” I whispered.

He stiffened up and his eyes widened.

“Shhh…” I said calmly, the lengthy and sharpened finger nails on my hands near his eyes as I caressed his cheek.

“What are… you…” He mumbled.

“I think I should be asking that…” I hummed, my head resting on his shoulder, giving him the first view of my smooth, deathly pale white skin and silky black hair running down my back.

His off colored beak opened up slowly, “Wo… I… I’m a gryphon.” He mumbled as he stared at me.

“I’ve never seen a gryphon before.” I said softly, gently taking his hat off and giggling as I placed it on my head.

I saw that the feathers on his head had a silver color. “I’ve never seen…” He mumbled.

I leaned closer, gazing directly into his amber eyes as he stared back into my sky blue ones. “Do gryphons have names?” I inquired playfully, my hand sliding up and having my fingers tease along his chest as I slipped it under the collar of his coat.

“Sharp Wing.” He stammered.

“Mmm what a fitting name, with those strong, feathered masts you use to fly. You must be a stud.” I cooed, kissing his neck.

“I… Try…” He laughed shakily.

Two of my legs began silently weaving a small web, wrapping it gently around his feet and connecting them together. “Oh I can tell… you must be very popular.” I said. “So muscular, and those colors. Certainly your parents are proud.”

He silently stared at me and I could see the red through his feathers.

“Oh you’re so cute… I’m sorry if I’m making you uncomfortable. Maybe I should just… go.” I whispered, my breath running onto his face.

“No don’t!” He said quickly.

“Shh shh…” I said, pushing a finger to his lips. “I’m not going anywhere.” I slid my hand down to his chest and tightening the hug slightly. “I was so lonely until you came along.”

“W… Why?” He asked, his tone going shocked.

“Everyone is scared of me. I’m so sorry if I have disturbed you with my… ugly face.” I said, putting on a saddened face. “You’re not going to leave me like the others are you?”

“No… No of course not… I can’t leave a beautiful woman out here… all alone…” He stammered.

“You aren’t turned off by my appearance? Oh you’re so kind… Thank you so much…” I said, pressing my face into his neck.

“Don’t mention it.” He said.

“Oh my… I’m so rude. My name is Ashanti.” I said softly as I kissed his neck.

“It’s… nice to meet you Ashanti…” He said, shivering slightly.

“Sharp…” I whispered, breathing slightly faster as I slid my hand down towards his crotch.

He stiffened up slightly as he stared at me.

I turned his head slightly more, hovering my lips just in front of his. “Touch me…” I whispered in an almost needing tone.

His hands slid to my back as he wrapped his arms around me. “Let me help you…” I said as two of my legs started stretching the web that his foot was caught in open.

“Wait… what are y-” His words were caught in his throat as he looked down to see my spider half. I kissed him the next moment, not surrendering my gentle touch.

He started struggling as he tried to push me away. My grip on him tightened as I held him in the kiss.

He violently shoved me off and tried to run only to fall flat on his face.

“Oh no! My hero is injured.” I said, slowly walking towards him. “Oh let me ease your wounds brave traveler…” I laughed playfully.

He started to crawl away.

I crawled behind him, putting a leg between. The web around his feet caught on my leg, preventing him from crawling further.

He dug his hands into the dirt before quickly turning and throwing it right at my face. I let out an ear piercing scream as the dirt made contact with my eyes, stumbling backwards and covering my face.

“God damn it… stupid peice of shit…” I heard him growl.

I gritted my teeth, my fang obvious as my face shifted slightly, two more sets of eyes appearing next to my blinded ones. As my vision returned I saw him staring up at me wide eyed as my beady black orbs glared down at him.

He started to shake slightly as he brought two finger up to his mouth and whistled loudly. I marched towards him. “Oh brave traveler.” I growled angrily.

He shrunk back as he rubbed his back against the ground.

I was about to lunge at him when I was tackled by something. Twisting around in time to save a bite to my neck as I saw the dog on top of me bite down onto my arm, blood dripping down my immediately. I started screaming, all my legs kicking and beating at the large dog, almost the same size as the man.

The dog growled viciously as it bit down on one of my legs. It quickly let go and leaped off of me, it’s back paws slamming into my stomach as it landed and rushed over to the man.

A small trickle of blood ran down one of my eyes as I glared at the two, clutching my wounded arm tightly.

The dog tore at the webs on the man’s legs and ripped them to shreds.

The man scrambled to his feet and he pulled a hand crossbow out of his backpack. I rushed up one of the trees, scrambling across several before stopping, glancing down at the two from my new position.

The man waved his dog on and the two of them quickly ran away from where they had last seen me. I followed them atop the trees for about half a mile before they slowed. I smirked as I grabbed another pine cone, lowering myself silently from above. I raised my arm and threw the pine cone far into a nearby bush.

He snapped right to it and remained motionless. My smirk grew, baring my teeth as I lowered myself behind the two, my teeth growing ever closer to his neck.

He relaxed before the end of his crossbow was pointed right at my face. I froze, staring blankly ahead as I waited for him to pull the trigger.

He grabbed me with his other hand and tore me down to the ground in front of him. I stared up at him wide eyed and confused.

His dog pressed down on me as if holding me to the ground.

Before I could react he put tape over my mouth.

“There…” He said.

I looked between him and his dog, a feeling of calmness hitting me as I realized he wasn’t going to kill me, relaxing and letting them do whatever.

He pulled some rope off of his backpack and tied my hands behind my back before he tied all of my legs together.

The man looked up at the sky, “Damn it we’re still too far from town…” He grumbled.

The dog barked loudly.

“Yeah yeah… I know.” He sighed. He looked back down at me for a moment. “Hm…” He shrugged as he threw his backpack onto the ground and pulled a sleeping bag out from it.

“Mph…” I grunted.

He glanced back at me, “Be quiet.” He ordered as he laid out his bag.

“MMPH!” I grunted again. As he looked, I motioned towards my wounded arm that was still bleeding.

He sighed before he took a bandage out of his bag and walked back over to me. He slowly bandaged up my arm as if taking his time to make sure it was done right.

“Mm… Mph…” I mumbled, staring at him with as much of a thankful look as I could give.

“This is going to hurt.” He said.

“MphAHHH!” I screamed as he tore the tape off.

He threw the tape off to the side and walked back to his sleeping bag. “Very rude. You don’t tape a woman’s mouth shut, the glue dries your lips out. I could chap.” I chuckled.

“You tried to kill me.” He said.

“Yes, but you taped my mouth shut. I’m the victim here.” I said.

He rolled his eyes and climbed into his sleeping bag.

“Don’t ignore me, I’m thirsty.” I stated.

“Oh?” He asked. “Here let me get some water for you from my empty canteen.”

“Oh you’re one of those people, joy.” I joked.

“What’s that supposed to mean?” He questioned, rolling over and staring at me.

“You know my eyes are hurting. Throwing dirt is very rude.” I said as my normal, non-spider eyes were still closed tightly.

He sighed and slipped out of his sleeping bag. He then fidgeted around in his bag.

I waited patiently, staring at him and the bag.

He pulled out a canteen and looked inside. “Nn…” He mumbled. He sighed and stood up, walking over to me. “Eyes open.” He said.

My closed eyes twitched as I held them open reluctantly.

He dumped a little water on my eyes washing them out. I opened my mouth and he yanked his hand back. I stuck out my tongue and caught the water that dripped down on it, smiling afterwards. “Thank you.” I said.

He mumbled something as he sealed the canteen and walked back to his sleeping bag. “Any family?” I inquired.

He remained silent as he got into the sleeping bag and faced away from me.

“Mm fine, be that way.” I sighed, slumping down.

“Good night.” He said, after a moment I could tell he had fallen asleep.

I stared at him silently, assuring he wasn’t faking. I smirked, a quiet stretching sound was heard as I slowly separated from my spider half. My bipedal legs slimey and shaky as I re-adjusted to this type of walking. I stepped quietly towards his sleeping bag, my fangs practically throbbing as it prepared the venom.

“Mmm… Hey there sweetie…” He mumbled quietly.

I raised an eyebrow, continuing towards him.

“That looks amazing… I’m sure all the other kids are jealous of your talents…” He mumbled.

I kneeled down beside him, staring down with a slight intrigue as I listened.

“Where’s mom and dad?” He asked quietly. “Oh… I see…”

I tilted my head curiously.

“Okay… I’ll tuck you in and read you the story I promised.” He said, I could see the smile growing on his face before it faded and he snored softly.

I grinned slightly. My fangs visible as I leaned down towards his neck. My eyes shifted to a poster sticking out of his bag, looking like a wanted poster.

“What… what do you mean… they’re…” He mumbled, slightly startling me. I glanced down to see a few tears in his eyes. “No.. no… they… they can’t be…” He started to shake and shift restlessly.

I glanced back to him, my fangs against his neck ready to pierce as I paused.

“You’re all useless… I can’t… I just can’t believe you…” He mumbled, more tears streaming down his face. “You’re just… going to let him get away? Why… why would you do that?”

I moved back slowly, closing my mouth as I listened to him talk.

He started to cry and his arms wrapped tightly around me. I gasped, staring wide eyed at him before slowly relaxing.

“Y… you’re… a… all I have left…” He mumbled, pressing his face into my chest.

I stared silently down at him. Why am I feeling bad for him? He should be dead right. Why am I hesitating…

“You… y… you and me… w… we’re…” He mumbled before he started to sob, squeezing me more tightly as if he was desperately clinging to my warmth.

I sat there for a minute before closing my eyes and taking a deep breath. I wrapped my arms around him and held him against me, running a hand gently through his hair.

He shivered a little and his crying started to get weaker as if he were calming down.

I hummed a lullaby as I continued to hold him, gently rubbing his head. “Golden slumbers kiss your eyes, smiles await you when you rise… Sleep, pretty baby, do not cry… and I will sing a lullaby.” I sang softly.

He nuzzled himself against me, his beak slightly scratching me as his crying stopped and his body went limp.

“Cares you know not, therefore sleep… While over you a watch I’ll keep. Sleep, pretty darling, do not cry, and I will sing you a lullaby…” I continued.

His arms left my back and fell onto the ground, his soft snoring returning as the last tear slid down his cheek.

-----------------------------------------------

Third Person:

The following morning:

Sharp woke up slowly and groggily. The first thing he noticed when his eyes opened was the webs laid over top of him. He was about to try to rip them off when he realized that they weren’t sticking to him.

“Good morning.” Ashanti said, holding him gently against her as she started stroking her hand through his hair again.

He stiffened up and stared at her, his eyes wide with fear.

“If I wanted to kill you… you wouldn’t have woken up.” She said. “But then again… I love playing with my food.” She cooed.

He gulped, “Wha-” He cut himself off as he felt two legs against his own. “What…?”

Ashanti wrapped her legs around him, crossing them over him and letting her feet rest on his crotch as she hugged him tighter. “Just relax…” She whispered soothingly.

“Last time I did that... I almost got eaten…” He said quietly, his eyes not leaving hers. He glanced down momentarily, “Why… are you not eating me exactly?” He asked uncertainly.

“Mmm I dunno. Do you want me to?” She asked, her fangs becoming visible as a searing venom dripped onto his skin.

“Not… not really…” He mumbled.

“Good. But really… I am getting hungry.” She said in a serious tone, gripping him tighter.

“You’re not the only one.” He chuckled as his stomach grumbled and he grimaced slightly.

There was a rapid pitter-patter as a large spider, nearly twice the size of Sharp came into view, staring intently at him.

Sharp gulped and stared back at it, shaking slightly as a small wave of fear washed over him.

The spider approached, dropping a deer that was on it’s back. Sharp saw the deer’s eyes were wide open, still alive… Still awake.

“Mmm good work, momma’s so proud of you.” Ashanti said, standing up and hugging the spider gently, a small almost purring sound coming from it. The deer stared up in terror at Sharp, as if pleading in it’s gaze.

Sharp stared back at the deer for a moment before a look of relief crossed his face.

Ashanti lowered herself to the deer, her mouth opening wider, and wider… seeming to almost unhinge like a snake as rows of sharp teeth were revealed. She clamped down on it’s stomach and tore a chunk out, chewing it as blood ran down her naked body.

Sharp looked away and almost nervously clicked his beak.

The spider came over and bit down on the deer’s leg, literally tearing it off as it walked out of the camp site with it to eat it in it’s own time. “I have a lot of toxins… I share the same with my little guy out there. The sad part about this paralysis is that… it doesn’t stop pain.” She said as she chomped a bite out of it’s chest, cracking and tearing a rib out. The deer’s eyes were locked on Sharp, it’s eyes wide open.

Sharp quickly stood up and rushed over to a bush gagging as he tried to puke the vast emptiness that was his stomach out. His attention snapped to the side as a large chunk of the deer landed near him. “You should eat too.” She called.

“I… sort of lost my appetite…” Sharp mumbled as more vomit left his mouth.

The sickening crunches continued, unable to escape the horrible sounds of agony echoing through the camp.

Sharp covered his ears as he fell back against a tree. Minutes passed as a realization hit him. The crunching had stopped. When he looked back he saw Ashanti standing there, staring silently at him with most of her body covered in blood.

“What?” He asked.

She walked towards him slowly, a wide, creepy and almost lustful smile on her face as she stared intently at him, seemingly drunk after eating the deer. She looked like she was still hungry…

Sharp started to crawl back to get away from her.

Ashanti burst towards him with a startling speed and pinned him to the ground, staring down at him with a somehow even wider smile.

Sharp stared up at her fearfully.

Ashanti grabbed his hands and slid them up her body, coating them in blood as she held them to her breasts.

His expression changed to a more confused one.

“Oh you smell soooo good right now…” Ashanti growled, licking the blood off her face with a tongue longer than he remembered.

His breathing started to get a little heavier as his eyes now locked with hers.

Ashanti crawled backwards, lining her head to his crotch as she grabbed his waistline and started to pull his pants off.

His mind race momentarily but his lingering thoughts stopped once his pants were completely off, letting his still hardening dick fall out onto the ground.

Ashanti didn’t even let it harden completely before she took it into her mouth and gripped it with both hands.

Sharp gasped and both his hands shot to the back of her head, instead of trying to pull her off he tried to push her further down. He felt a sharp pain as her fangs pierced his shaft, injecting a burning liquid into it that made it throb roughly, seeming harder than he’s ever felt it. “Nnnn… Fuck…” He grunted before he roughly bucked his hips up.

Ashanti gagged as it was forced down her throat, tightening around it as she gripped his ass, a strength he hadn’t seen holding it in the air as she forced him to thrust repeatedly into her maw.

He moaned loudly as he started roughly moving her head up and down almost in time with the thrusts she was forcing him to make.

Her hands dug into his ass, the sharpened nails cutting into it as she gagged around his length.

His grip on her head tightened as his orgasm approached. As it hit he forced her head completely down, hilting himself in her throat. 

She closed her eyes, swallowing repeatedly in preparation for his arrival.

As his orgasm made it to his member it bulged out, locking itself in her maw. A thick burning hot spray shot down her throat and stuck to everything it touched.

Ashanti’s eyes rolled back, her eyes fluttering as she shook violently, her pussy starting to leak profusely.

Sharp grabbed both sides of her head and pulled is still spasming dick from her mouth, spraying the last of his first orgasm onto her face and chest. He stared at her, panting heavily as his hands shifted to her shoulders.

Ashanti’s breathing was rapid as she stood up, giggling as she bolted off.

Sharp’s wings shot out and he sped off after her, once he reached her he threw his entire weight at her forcing her onto the ground. Soon after she felt him teasingly nipping parts of her back and ears as he ground himself against her toasty buns.

Ashanti moaned, sliding her body against Sharp’s needily as she stared back at him.

Sharp leaned down and pressed his beak to her lips, forcing his rough tongue into her mouth as he lanced forward, his erect dick hitting her leg roughly.

Ashanti shoved him off, sending him into the dirt. When he regained his focus he saw she was on her hands and knees, the strong and obvious scent of her dripping pussy filling his nose as she stared back at Sharp, waiting for him.

Sharp quickly mounted her and nipped at her neck again as he thrust randomly, his head bashing against her a few times before it was violently slammed into her slit.

Ashanti screamed with a satisfied pleasure as he drilled into her.

He grunted as he started to animalistically pound her, each thrust just coming in rougher than the last. His hands shot down to her breasts and he roughly squeezed them as he continuously nipped and licked her cheek and face.

Ashanti shook with violent pleasure as she was thoroughly dominated and bred, enjoying every second of it.

She felt Sharp’s hot breath on her ear, “You’re… mine… now…” He grunted softly.

“I’m yooours!” She repeated, screaming before getting cut of by a sharp and sudden orgasm.

His head smashed violently against her cervix, trying to make it’s own entry into her deepest chambers. “I’m… going to make sure… everyone knows that…” He whispered as his throbbing dick seemed to thicken even more.

“Fertilize meeee! I neeeeeed itttphh…” She slurred shakily, her nails digging into the dirt.

Sharp tore everything except the tip out of her.

“Don’t st… staaah…” She panted heavily. “So cloooose…”

He lightly nipped her ear before almost piercing it with his beak as he slammed forward, breaking right through her cervix and forcing it open wider then it ever should have managed. As he did so he roughly grabbed her hair and yanked it back.

Ashanti shrieked, her inner walls clamping down like a vice to hold him inside, desperately trying to make him cum and sow his seed.

Sharp pulled down on her breasts as the first bulge of his cum traveled at a painfully slow speed down her canal.

Ashanti shivered and shook violently, reveling in the feeling of the bulge traveling through her.

Her womb was coated in his thick hot seed as a second much larger bulge entered her snatch.

“YES MORE!!” She screamed loudly, her tongue lolling out as she felt her satisfaction coming to fruition as her desire to breed was being fulfilled.

He started to pull out, dragging the slow moving bulge on his cock back towards her entrance.

Ashanti’s head twisted back, an angry glare being directed at him as she bared her teeth.

Sharp suddenly pressed his slightly opened beak to her mouth as he slammed back in almost piercing the back of her womb.

Ashanti’s anger faded instantly and her eyes rolled back, nearly going limp as she barely held herself up.

The bulge forced its’ way through her cervix and soon another massive wave of cum flooded into her, this time splashing out and coating her walls with a thorough covering of spunk. Despite his still unfinished orgasm he started to thrust into her again, spreading his cum out even more.

Ashanti’s face hit the ground as her arms failed her, drooling into the dirt as she gave herself entirely to him.

“Nnn… heh… heh… w… wait until… it’s MY… breeding season…” He whispered as he continuously impaled her.

“I’m yours to use…” She mumbled, shaking from the constant pleasure.

He suddenly stopped thrusting and lifted her up, forcing her onto her back. He stared down at her as he picked up thrusting.

Ashanti pulled him down into her arms and moaned softly into his ear.

He nipped her lip affectionately before kissing her.

She closed her eyes and melted into the kiss, holding his head to hers tightly, not wanting to let him go.

---------------------------------------------

Several hours later:

Sharp slid his finally spent dick out of Ashanti’s ravaged slit. He nuzzled the side of her neck as he affectionately nipped her. “That was felt amazing…” He started.

“Mmm… I didn’t know you were a virgin.” She teased, rubbing her bloated belly.

“Not anymore.” He smiled as he kissed her cheek.

“When I said I was going to eat you, this isn’t what I had in mind.” She said bluntly before bursting out into laughter.

“Well I’m happy it turned out this way.” He chuckled as he wrapped his arms and wings around her.

“You know… most spiders after mating devour the male’s ‘head’.” She said, glancing down at his crotch.

“Oh.” He mumbled, “Please… please… don’t…” He begged quietly, shaking slightly as his grip on her got weaker.

Ashanti moved down slowly, her mouth right above his dick as she stared up at him.

Sharp was breathing heavily as he watched her fearfully.

Her mouth opened wide, revealing the rows of sharp teeth once again as she slowly slid the quickly softening shaft into it.

His breath caught in his throat as he braced for the pain.

Sharp’s entire body tensed up as a loud chomp was heard. He froze, looking down to see she had slammed her jaws shut just above the head.

“H… h…” He mumbled shakily.

She smiled widely. “Oh you thought I was going to… Oh silly you!” Ashanti laughed.

His face blanked before he glared at her. He closed his beak tightly before rolling his eyes. She climbed into his lap and pressed her forehead against his. “Mm you take things too seriously.” She smiled.

“With what I do for a living I have to.” He grunted.

“And what do you do?” She asked.

“I’m a bounty hunter.” He stated.

“Oh?” She said curiously.

“Yeah. And I love what I do.” He said.

“Mmm so brave… Brave traveler…” She smirked.

“Knock it off.” He grunted.

Ashanti leaned back and slapped him hard across the face.

Sharp rubbed his cheek and stared at her, “What was that for?” He questioned.

“Being a prick. Now lighten up.” She ordered.

“Mmm…” He mumbled a smile coming to his face. “Alright.”

“Better.” She cooed, feeling his hardness growing against her backside.

Sharp stared silently at her.

“I know what you’re thinking.” She said.

“What?” He asked calmly.

“You want to be in charge again don’t you.” She whispered.

His smile grew and he just stared at her.

Ashanti licked her lips slowly before leaning in and pressing them to his.

His beak opened wide for her as his tongue darted out and greedily licked her lips.

She pulled back slowly, staring at him with a growing smile.

“Wha…” He mumbled as he felt his body go numb. Ashanti placed her finger in his forehead and nudged him, watching him fall backwards, paralysed on his back.

“Don’t worry, you can still move your eyes. And you’ll still feel everything I’m going to do to you… everything.” She said softly, running a hand through his hair.

His eyes darted to her as a slight fear returned.

“Mm I think it’s my turn.” She laughed softly, the razors that were her nails dangled teasingly across his shaft as she ran them down it.

His eyes widened even more as he watched helplessly.

“Let’s have some fun.” She cooed.

-------------------------------------------------

Sometime later:

Sharp’s eyes slowly and groggily. He tried to move his legs only to find he still couldn’t feel them, along with his crotch. His eyes shot open and he looked down to confirm that he still had his lower body.

“How’d you sleep?” Ashanti’s voice chimed in, snapping Sharp’s attention up to her. He saw she was hovering over a campfire, cooking something that looked to be the deer from earlier. On her head was the hat he had lost earlier after they first ‘met’.

Sharp silently stared at her for a moment, noticing her belly had returned to it’s normal size, thinking nothing of it. “Okay,” He said.

She continued to turn the roasting meat along the fire.

“What did you do to me?” He questioned.

“Paralysed you so you can’t run. You won’t miss your legs, don’t worry…” She said calmly.

“And wh- Wait… I won’t…” He mumbled.

“Would you mind if I had them? You can’t use them much now anyways.” Ashanti said, looking over at Sharp.

Sharp silently stared at the ground before he fell back onto it.

“Sharp?” She said, staring at him curiously.

“Just kill me.” He said quietly.

Ashanti walked over and took a seat next to him. “Maybe later.” She teased.

He stared silently at her.

Ashanti stuck her finger in her mouth as she seemed to swirl something around in it. When she pulled it out her fingernail was laced with a bright green liquid.

“What’s that?” Sharp questioned.

She quickly pricked both his legs with her nail before licking the blood that had replaced the green substance.

He closed his beak tightly and let out a muffled groan as feeling returned to his legs.

“Testing.” She said, stabbing a fingernail into his leg.

Sharp’s eyes snapped shut as tears appeared in them.

Ashanti smiled and pulled the nails out, patting him on the back. “There ya go sport.” She said, standing up and walking back to the fire.

“God… Damn it…” He mumbled.

“You hungry?” She asked.

“Of course I am.” He stated.

“Just a moment. Let the anti-venom kick in and rest.” She said, humming a song that seemed to almost hypnotize him.

After a moment Sharp forced his hands over his ears. He was startled by the plate of food that was suddenly in front of him as she set it in his lap.

He stared at the food before staring up at her.

“Oh you poor thing… You don’t chew food yet.” She said in a faked sympathetic tone, gripping her breasts and squeezing them lightly as she stared down at him.

He shoved the plate off of his lap and looked away from her.

“I knew it, here let me help you…” She teased, about to sit in his lap.

Sharp pushed her away, “I’m done.” He stated.

Ashanti’s eyes widened, stumbled backwards, her hand planting firmly in the firepit she had made. She screamed and yanked her hand out, gripping it tightly.

Sharp’s head snapped to her and he quickly scrambled over to her, narrowly grabbing his bag. He dug around in it for a moment before pulling out an unlabeled and unmarked bottle. He poured a cream out into his hand and set down the bottle, holding his other hand out silently.

Ashanti stared at him intently, backing up.

“This will ease the burn.” He said quietly. “Please… Give me your hand…”

Ashanti turned and burst into a sprint.

Sharp shakily stood up and tried to keep up with her.

Ashanti continued to run until she hit a large impassable river, glancing around quickly for another way.

Sharp ran up behind her, “Ashanti, please… I want to help…” He said through heavy breathes. He gasped in surprise as he was thrown to the ground, the large spider coming out from behind him and pinning him to the ground.

He tried to struggle only succeeding in further tiring himself out.

The spider’s fangs extended, the venom obvious as it tilted it’s head back, about to strike.

Sharp closed his eyes and braced himself for the last thing he’d ever feel.

“Sal!” Ashanti shouted. The spider stopped just above Sharp’s neck.

Sharp gulped and opened his eyes up slightly.

“Down…” She said quietly. The spider lifted itself up and moved to Ashanti’s side, the two of them walking away. “There’s still food at the camp… It should feed you till you get home…” She said in a half saddened, almost emotionless tone.

Sharp tried to stand only to find his feet were webbed together. He fell back to the ground weakly and stared up at her a saddened look in his eyes.

Ashanti and the spider disappeared into the forest, the crunching of their feet fading to nothingness.

His head hit the ground and he started to quietly cry.

After a few minutes there was a crunching sound as something else approached. He looked up hopefully only to see Stormy approaching him.

Stormy slowly walked up to his master and leaned down. tearing the webbing from his feet before pushing his weakened friend up and onto his back and carried him back to the camp.

Sharp grabbed some of the food and started eating for the first time in a week.

-------------------------------

Sharp sighed quietly as he doused the fire. He glanced around at the now empty campsite as he shouldered his backpack. He slowly walked back to the last place he had seen Ashanti and kneeled down beside the river, filling his canteens. After he stood up and looked around he noticed the footprints and an idea popped into his head.

He quickly followed the footprints, avoiding disturbing the ground as best he could. He reached the end of the trail at the base of a large tree, several web strings attached to it and darting into the forest. He decided his best course of action was to follow the strings so he hovered close to them to get a better look at each one. He saw that each of them pointed around the same direction, except for a single, solitary one on the direct opposite of the tree, going in the other direction.

He took a deep breath in and flew in the direction the solitary string pointed. Sharp spotted a darkened cave entrance in the distance, noting a strange sound as he approached it. It was… 


...crying?
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Sharp approached the cave. The closer he got, the more he realized that there was something in the way, a little bit into the darkness.

He shakily lit a match, making sure not to let it touch anything. As he walked up to the object, he noticed the jet black color. ‘Is that… fur?’ He thought.

The large creature twitched.

He stepped back, startled by the movement.

The creature spread out, revealing the eight large legs as it stood up. The spider’s black eyes, barely visible on it’s face, only seen by the glimmer reflected from the match.

Sharps’ breath caught in his throat and he stared at the spider.

The spider stood there silently as it stared at him.

Sharp slowly stepped around the spider, his eyes never leaving it. The spider moved where he was, blocking his path and continuing to stare at him.

“I’m not here to hurt her. I want to apologize.” Sharp said.

The spider lifted a leg and touched it to Sharp’s chest.

Sharp remained still as he stared at the spider. The spider pushed him back, sending him onto his ass. It stared down at him, unmoving as it continued it’s job as guardian of the fortress.

“Fine. Then you can at least tell her.” Sharp grunted as he stood up and slowly backed out of the cave.

The spider twitched slightly, glancing inwards into the cave as if listening to something.

Sharp stopped moving and watched the spider carefully.

The spider turned and approached Sharp.

Sharp never took his eyes off the spider. It forced itself between his legs and pulled Sharp onto it’s back, turning and wandering into the cave.

There was a loud barking as Stormy got caught on the webbed floor and tried to pull himself free. The spider stopped and looked back at the dog.

Stormy stared at the spider.

“Don’t even think about eating him.” Sharp stated as he stared at the spider.

The spider crouched down next to the dog, staring curiously at it.

Stormy sniffed the spider a few times before tilting his head.

The spider moved a leg and scratched at the webbing around the dog, freeing it.

Stormy glanced at the spider before licking its’ face.

The spider lifted a leg up and scratched its’ head.

Stormy wagged his tail a little before looking down at Sharp.

The spider nudged Stormy and pointed to its’ back.

Stormy tilted his head curiously for a moment before climbing onto the spider’s back. Sharp saw the entire cave as they went further in was entirely white.

Sharp glanced around and a small sickening feeling overcame him as it hit him that at any moment this could go south and he’d have no way out of it. The spider approached a large chamber, kneeling down and sliding Sharp off his back. Sharp noticed no webbing inside, but the stone on the floor seemed smooth, as if carved into a floor.

Sharp looked back at the spider for a moment before walking towards the area the crying was emanating from. He spotted someone in the corner, a dim glow of light shining into the room making it not entirely pitch black. Sharp glanced up to see a small hole in the roof where the sun was shining from. He quietly walked over to the person in the corner of the room.

The crying stopped.

“Ashanti?” Sharp said quietly.

There was no response, but Sharp could feel her eyes on him.

Sharp took in a deep breath and continued to walk towards her. He noticed she wasn’t making any attempt at running or moving away.

He kneeled down beside her and took his backpack off he silently held out his open palm again and looked hopefully at her.

Ashanti paused for a moment before holding her hand out to him. He cringed slightly at the redness of it as it entered the light, still shaking almost painfully.

He gently cradled it, trying not to touch it more then was necessary. He used his other hand to pull out the unmarked bottle from before, “This next part is going to hurt…” He said quietly, reluctance clear in his voice.

Ashanti sat there silently, her hand almost limp in his as the care obviously non-existent.

He poured some of the cold cream onto her hand before setting the bottle down, he then gently rubbed the cream into her hand. There was a small grinding sound as her nails on her other hand dug into the rock, tears glimmering down her face as her burnt hand shook, trying her best not to hurt him.

Sharp was shaking slightly as he pulled his hands away from hers, shortly after removing a roll of bandages from his bag. He then slowly began to bandage the burn.

Ashanti’s quiet sobs started once again.

Sharp’s hand gently went up to her cheek before he began to wipe the tears away. After a few moments he realized he would have no success by doing that so he gently wrapped his arms around her body and cradled her against himself. His beak slightly opened and as he breathed out. A slight whistling was heard, soon after it shifted into a small melody, one that Ashanti had never heard before.

Ashanti’s shaking slowed. “What… what’s that?” She asked quietly.

He stopped momentarily, “It’s a song my mother taught me…” He said quietly before he picked the song back up. Unconsciously he slid a hand up to her cheek again and gently continued to wipe away the tears.

“It’s nice…” She mumbled, glancing up at him and seeing the tears on his own face.

He finished the song and closed his eyes tightly. Sharp felt a soft hand on his face, wiping the tears off. He opened his eyes and stared down softly at Ashanti, gingerly hugging her closer as his wings encased her body. “You look cold.” He said.

She sniffled. “I don’t get cold.” Ashanti said.

“I’m still going to keep you warm.” He smiled, reaching around her and pulling a wool blanket he had folded in the bottom of his bag. He gently wrapped it around the two of them and squeezed Ashanti a little more.

“You’re stupid.” She said, resting her head against his chest.

“No. I just don’t listen.” He chuckled.

“I can tell.” She said, poking his cheek.

He smiled and affectionately nipped at her unburnt hand.

“If you try to have sex with me after that I will paralyze you and feed you to Sal.” She said.

“I don’t want sex. I want you.” He said, gently pecking her cheek. “And who’s Sal?”

Ashanti raised her arm and pointed. Sharp looked beside him, nearly jumping out of his skin as he saw the spider next to him, Stormy still sitting happily on it’s back as it barked once.

“Oh… Hi Sal.” Sharp said.

“His name is Salazar. But I call him Sal. I’m the only one that can. Don’t do it if you want to keep your mouth.” She said. “When I really want to make him mad I call him Sally.”

Sal tapped all his feet onto the floor rapidly.

“Ah…” Sharp mumbled.

“You know if I didn’t trust you… You would be in my stomach…” She said quietly.

“If I didn’t trust you we would be having this conversation right now.” Sharp said. “And please tell me why you decided to stab me in the leg with your nail.”

“My mother told me a long time ago that tasting someone’s blood is a type of bonding. A way of knowing them inside and out…” She mumbled.

“Oh…” He mumbled quietly.

Ashanti sat quietly for a minute. “If it makes you feel better… you taste good.” She said.

“I did? I never really thought so.” Sharp said. He glanced to his left, his eyes widening. He leaned back at how close Sal had gotten, mere inches from him. “That’s just a little discomforting…” He mumbled.

Stormy climbed off of Sal’s back and quickly shoved his head under the bottom of the blanket.

Ashanti looked down at Stormy.

Stormy quickly tore the boots off of Sharp’s feet and threw them off to the side. He looked around before taking one and charging off into the darkness.

Sal blinked a few times before sticking one if it’s legs into the other boot, a hard thunk whenever it hit the ground as it walked after Stormy.

Ashanti couldn’t contain her laughter as she giggled quietly.

Sharp sighed and shook his head as he grinned. He stretched his legs out and calmly spread out his talons, accidently scraping against Ashanti’s legs as he did so.

“Nn…” Ashanti groaned, a small trickle of blood where he scraped her.

“Oh god I’m sorry!” Sharp said quickly.

She looked down at her leg and back up to him, raising an eyebrow. “You just love hurting me don’t you?” Ashanti asked, giving an almost playful smile.

“I…” He mumbled as his eyes wandered down to her leg.

Ashanti balled her hand and punched him across the jaw.

Sharp grunted and his head snapped back to her as he almost glared at her.

“That’s for burning me, and cutting my leg.” She said softly. Sharp was about to speak when his jaw almost dropped open. Her leg bent up effortlessly, further than his could ever go as she licked the blood off it. “Mmm… something about your own blood just makes you shiver…” She sighed gently.

Sharp’s tongue darted out momentarily as he slightly wetted his beak.

“What?” She asked, seeing his eyes locked on her wound.

He continued to silently stare at it.

Ashanti’s leg twisted even further, moving in front of his face and presenting the cut to him.

His tongue shot out and she was hit with how rough it was as it ran up the cut and her flesh. She let out a painful yelp as it tugged on it.

Sharp pulled back and quickly shut his mouth, seeming even more ashamed of hurting her again.

Ashanti sat there silently for a moment before moving her hand to the cut.

He watched her silently as his grip on her seemed to loosen a little. Her nail dug into the wound, making it bleed more. He seemed to have a mix of surprise and curiosity in his look as he stared at her.

“You look thirsty.” She said with a small smile.

“I…” He mumbled uncertainly.

Ashanti scooped some blood off and gently smeared it around his beak.

He licked his beak off and shivered slightly, his eyes locking with her as he suddenly leaned closer to her head.

Ashanti smiled, putting a kiss on the end of his beak.

Sharp gently nipped the end of her nose.

“I feel we shouldn’t spend all day having sex.” She chuckled.

He laughed a little, “Maybe… But who’s going to stop us?” He smiled.

“Mm point taken.” She said.

Sharp’s smile grew as he slowly slid a hand down her back, his other moving up to her outstretched leg as he moved her foot closer to his beak.

Ashanti’s smile only grew as she watched.

He took one of her toes into his beak and roughly ran his tongue around it as his other hand continued to move south.

“Keep going…” She said softly.

He plucked a feather from his leg and ran it around her ass and slit.

Ashanti giggled loudly, squirming around the moment it made contact.

Sharp pushed her toe out of his beak before he let go of her and moved down her body, occasionally running his rough and muscular tongue over her skin.

Ashanti slid her hand onto his head for a moment.

Sharp casually opened his beak and closed it around her engorged clit.

She let out a loud scream, thrashing around below him.

His tongue darted out and started sliding against and caressing her pleasure buzzer as he slid the feather he had previously plucked into her slit.

“Sssssaaaah!” She groaned, shakily scraping her nails against the floor for something to grab.

He slowly ground the feather around in her as his other hand slid in between her ass cheeks and ground against her backdoor.

Ashanti moaned, her hands moving down and gripping the hand that held the feather.

Sharp twisted his wrist causing the feather to turn inside of her.

“AH!” She yelped, shivering with small tickling spikes of pleasure.

He let go of her clit and rolled her onto her stomach. He stared down at the large round globes of her ass before he leaned down and started to nip and pull at them.

“Nnn Sharp!” She grunted, digging her hands into the ground again.

He spread her ass cheeks apart and nipped at the area directly around her ass hole before roughly running his tongue over it.

“Mmm…” She moaned softly, her head hanging down.

His tongue began to pressure her back door as he circled around it. His tongue moved with the same ability that any of his fingers had.

“Haaaa… having fun?” She breathed.

He pushed his face down into her ass as his tongue finally penetrated and slid into her.

Ashanti moaned softly, her hips sliding up and down as he licked her clean. She felt his hard staff press through his pants and against her stomach as it begged to be let out and played with.

Sharp shifted slightly and moved his erection slightly back, almost like he didn’t want it out.

“Something wrong with it?” She asked almost curiously.

He twisted his tongue around in her ass.

“I expect… an an… nnnswer.” She groaned.

He pulled back at a painfully slow speed, purposefully grinding his tongue against every inch of her ass he could get to before he spoke, “Nothing’s wrong with it.” He said calmly.

Ashanti glanced back at him, raising an eyebrow.

“I just want to get you off first…” He smiled as he pushed his face back into her ass and went back to licking it out.

“Dah!” She moaned, squirming around again for a moment before relaxing.

He suddenly shoved two fingers into her slit and began to roughly finger her.

Ashanti’s slit and ass started to tighten around his tongue and fingers as extra liquids slowly poured from her depths.

He slightly pressed the tip of his beak into her back door to gain extra depth as he spread his fingers out.

Ashanti’s entire body shook and shivered with a slow orgasm, closing her eyes and sighing quietly.

Sharp pulled back from her ass and moved his now wide open beak down to her slit as he greedily drank the juices that spilled forth from her depths.

She turned over onto her back and stared at him, spreading her legs open and opening her arms.

He smiled and slipped off his clothing before he got down into her arms.

Ashanti pressed her face into his neck and hugged him tightly. “I’m happy I didn’t eat you.” She whispered.

“I’m happy you didn’t either.” He said softly.

“What do you want to do to me?” She asked, running her hand through his hair.

“I’m going to stuff every fuckable hole on your body full.” He whispered before he lightly nipped her ear.

Ashanti shivered as her grip around him tightened.

He ground his length against her sopping slit before slowly pulling back. “You know what I didn’t hear you say?” He asked softly.

“Please?” She whispered, kissing his cheek tenderly.

He nipped her ear again before he slammed his hips forward, slamming his length through her backdoor.

“Nnphg!” She grunted loudly.

He started to slowly thrust in and out. “Mmm… Your ass is absolutely divine…” He teased.

“Don’t f… forget you’re… In my house.” She said as firmly as she could.

He stopped moving and looked at her for a moment before he started to pull back.

Ashanti yanked his head down, her breath against his ear. “No one would find you…” She whispered.

He gulped and tried his best to keep calm.

“Now keep fucking.” She ordered.

He instantly slammed his length back into her and started thrusting again.

Ashanti groaned contently and purposefully tightened around him.

Sharp put more force behind his thrusts and his grip tightened on her before his talons locked around her ankles.

Ashanti’s breathing grew more rapid as her orgasm quickly approached, grinding herself roughly.

Sharp violently forced himself to the hilt, his dick coming in at a strange angle so it almost slammed into her wall and pierced it.

“SHHN!” She screamed through gritted teeth.

He shoved three fingers into her pussy and spread it out just as wide as his dick would. He then started pounding into her ass, driving his fingers into her at the same speed.

“Harder!” She ordered between almost animalistic grunts and moans.

He almost growled as he began to pound into her with an almost feral passion.

Ashanti’s claws dug into his back as she gripped him tighter.

He further increased the force of his thrusts and bit down on her ear.

Ashanti tightened further around him and yanked his head down to her breast as she squeezed the other.

He bit down on her nipple and started to roughly suck on it as his dick began to bulge out in preparation for his orgasm.

Ashanti’s screams echoed through the cave and her hands moved to the back of his head.

A particularly massive bulge moved up his cock as he hilted himself in her ravaged ass.

Her moan was cut off and her body tensed in orgasm before going limp and allowing him to fill her backdoor freely.

His cum pumped in a seemingly endless stream, filling every little space it could find as the burning hot liquid traveled deeper into her body.

“Nn… f… phh…” Ashanti mumbled inaudibly.

His dick remained achingly erect as he pulled it out of her ass. He then pushed out of her arms and kneeled down over her stomach, placing one knee on either side. His hands moved to the back of her head as he pulled it up and pressed her face against his cock. “Open.” He commanded.

Ashanti slowly and reluctantly opened her mouth.

He raised an eyebrow and let go of her head. “Never mind.” He said as he stood back up.

Ashanti went limp once again, staring up at the ceiling.

He laid down beside her and lifted up her leg as he teased the head of his dick against her slit. “Your mouth can wait… but I did say I’d be stuffing every hole…” He whispered softly.

“So will I soon…” She said, staring at him.

“What?” He questioned.

Ashanti spread her legs wide again, sliding her index finger along her clit.

He continued to stare at her. “I want an answer.” He said.

“What’s the hesitation? You were so keen on fertilizing my eggs before. In fact… you’ve already done most of them.” She said, standing up and pressing herself against him. “But what do you expect me to do with all of them?” She whispered, slipping a hand down to his ass and easing her finger along the hole.

He remained silent for a moment before wrapping his arms and wings around her. After a moment of holding her he thrust violently up, spearing his staff all the way inside of her.

Ashanti responded by biting down onto his neck as she gripped him tightly with her hands.

He nearly screamed, he shook slightly before he started to harshly bounce her on his lap. His dick pounded against the back of her womb as if it was trying to go even further into her body.

Her eyes rolled back and her nails started scratching into his back.

He bit down on her neck drawing a small amount of blood. Upon tasting her blood he began to get more feral and animalistic with his bounces soon thrusting up into her in addition to squeezing her even more tightly against himself.

Ashanti screamed into his neck, her nethers twitching rapidly and milking him as she herself became lost in pleasure.

He gripped her hips tightly and violently slammed her down onto his shaft as a massive ball of cum bulged out his entire length to nearly twice its’ normal girth.

Ashanti’s legs started kicking and flailing before locking out fully, her toes curling to the point of popping as she was stretched wide.

His cum gushed into her and sloppily filled her. There was such a large amount that it almost came close to overflowing. Sharp felt something warm on his neck, expecting it was venom, only to realize it was drool. He nipped her cheek and squeezed her even tighter, preventing her stomach from bulging out.

Ashanti’s eyes widened and then started squirming again, clawing at his back.

He grunted and fell backwards, forcing her to sit straight up on his still gushing length. Her stomach instantly shot out and continued to grow with every passing second.

She went limp again, being held up only by the spear she was impaled on as her midsection gurgled and churned, her blissful expression obvious.

Sharp was panting heavily and he groaned loudly as another orgasm suddenly tore through him, adding to the already intense one he was going through.

Ashanti’s hands sluggishly moved up to her breasts and started fondling them.

Sharp’s hands slid up her body and up onto her breasts as well. He squeezed her nipples before twisting them in opposite directions.

Her arms dropped to the side as she let him take full control, using her nipples like reins on a horse.

He pulled on her nipples and ground his hips against hers, sloshing around the cream filling. “Tell me… how you feel…” He groaned.

“Pride… or full… one of those…” Ashanti mumbled.

He pinched her nipples tightly and rolled them in between his fingers.

“Gn!” Ashanti grunted, a new fire burning inside her as she ground her hips and started bouncing roughly.

Sharp moaned and thrust up in time with her bounces, his mass going back to attention as they continued mating.

--------------------------------

“How does it all stay in there?” Sharp asked.

Ashanti stayed silent, running a hand across her wobbling gut with an almost prideful look in her eyes.

“You aren’t going to tell me are you?” He asked.

“My body loves to make sure every drop is used… so it makes sure every drop… is used.” She said firmly.

“Okay then…” He mumbled.

The two of them turned, seeing Sal observing them with Stormy on his back. Sal brought up two legs and clapped them together happily.

“Well someone’s happy.” Sharp chuckled.

Stormy was happily wagging his tail and he barked a few times.

“Oh Sal, come to momma.” Ashanti said, opening her arms. Sal quickly scurried over and crouched down in front of her. She smiled and scratched the spider’s head.

Sharp watched them curiously.

Ashanti stepped onto Sal and Sharp saw her slowly sinking into him, stopping just above her waistline.

Sharp continued to watch with a growing interest.

“Nnn… mmmm…” She moaned softly as her stomach started to shrink.

“Wow.” Sharp mumbled.

Once she was fully back to normal, Ashanti’s body shifted, turning herself completely around to face Stormy, who was now in front of her.

Stormy curiously cocked his head.

Ashanti wrapped her arms around him tightly and opened her mouth as if she was about to bite him.

Sharp was on his feet in seconds and looked like he was about ready to tackle Ashanti.

Her fangs retracted and she bit down playfully on the dog’s neck as she rubbed Stormy’s belly.

Stormy’s tail wagged furiously.

Ashanti started to slide out of Sal, a gross stretching sound heard as her legs were covered in a strange slime when they appeared once again. She fell off Sal with Stormy and clung tightly to him.

Stormy playfully rolled around with her before he started licking her face.

Sal stared at the two for a moment before turning to Sharp.

“Oh sweet g…” Sharp was barely able to choke out as his mouth and throat went dry.

Sal tackled Sharp and crouched down onto him, all the giant spider’s weight firmly on him.

“Nn…” Sharp grunted.

Sal’s head hovered just above Sharp, his solid black eyes staring into the gryphon’s.

Sharp gulped quietly and he stared back.

Sal looked over at Ashanti and Stormy before rolling off of Sharp and onto his back.

Sharp remained motionless for a second before he started to rub Sal’s stomach.

Sal sat there silently and unmoving. Sharp looked over at Ashanti uncertainly. “Don’t worry he likes it.” She giggled, chewing on Stormy’s muzzle.

Sharp shrugged and continued rubbing and scratching Sal’s belly.

Stormy started gnawing back on Ashanti.

Sal attempted to roll over before pausing. All his legs started kicking around as it was unable to roll over.

Sharp sighed and helped Sal roll back over.

Sal looked at Sharp silently.

“He’s just shy… Once he gets to know you he’ll really open up.” Ashanti laughed.

“Why does that sound oddly ominous?” Sharp asked.

Ashanti climbed on top of Stormy as he lead her over to Sharp.

“Please don’t fuse with my dog.” Sharp said.

“I don’t think I cou- Well…” Ashanti stopped, pondering the thought.

“Don’t.” Sharp repeated with emphasis.

“Oh relax.” Ashanti teased, resting her head on top of Stormy’s.

Stormy barked as if to agree.

Sal approached Ashanti and poked her gently. “Oh I know… you miss momma.” She said softly, climbing back on top of Sal and fusing to him once again. “I’m right here sweetie…”

Sharp’s face nearly blanked as he felt something crawling up his leg, looking down to see a small spider staring up at him.

“That’s incredibly strange…” He mumbled. Sharp heard the sound of dozens of small pattering feet approaching him.

“Okay… Not so strange anymore.” He said quickly.

All the spiders slowly started crawling up his body. “Aww…Everyone meet your uncle Sharp!” Ashanti said, placing a hand on her chest as she smiled.

Sharp kept his beak closed to keep the spiders from entering his mouth.

Sal moved up to Sharp and stared happily up at him.

Sharp smiled back and slowly opened his arms up.

“It’s customary for a new family member to eat one of the children.” Ashanti said.

“Um…” Sharp mumbled.

One of the spiders crawled on top of Sharp’s beak, staring at him.

Sharp reluctantly opened his beak up. The spider crawled inside and down his throat without any warning. He choked slightly and coughed a little.

All the spiders quickly crawled off of Sharp, huddling around Sal as him and Ashanti stared at Sharp, seeming to be anticipating something eagerly.

Sharp coughed one last time before he shivered, “I…” He mumbled.

Ashanti’s smile widened.

“What?” Sharp questioned.

“You just ate the spider. I’m waiting for your stomach acid to break it’s poison sack.” She said, staring intently at him.

“Why do I even bother…” Sharp mumbled.

Ashanti opened her arms as Sal lowered himself to the floor. “Come to momma…” She said soothingly.

“If I die…” Sharp started.

She held her arms open, humming a relaxing and familiar tune.

Sharp sighed and walked over to her.

Ashanti helped him on top of Sal and embraced him, resting his head between her pale white breasts.

Sharp looked up at her and he whistled a few notes.

“What are you whistling?” She asked curiously.

He smiled widely but remained silent.

“Never mind.” She smiled, hugging him a little tighter. Sharp felt a strange tingling in his stomach.

Sharp groaned quietly and hugged her back.

“Shh… Sleep.” She hummed. Sharp started to feel a wave of dizziness hit him and started to feel fatigued.

“Nn…” He mumbled quietly as his eyes fluttered shut.

---------------------------------------

“Wha…” Sharp mumbled as he slowly woke up.

“Shh… you’re okay.” Ashanti’s voice hummed softly, his face still resting on her two love pillows.

He looked up at Ashanti, “I know…” He said with a slightly sleepy smile. He stretched slightly but it hit him that he couldn’t feel his legs. He shrugged it off and nuzzled his head back in between the two lush and large pillows she was providing him with.

“How are you feeling?” She asked, stroking his head gently.

“I can’t complain.” He chuckled.

“Mm I’ll believe that when you’re fully aware.” She laughed quietly.

“What’s that supposed to mean?” He asked.

Ashanti stared silently at him.

“I-” Sharp cut himself off as he looked down and noticed his lower body was missing.

“Now don’t panic…” She said calmly.

Sharp remained silent as he continuously took in deep breaths trying to keep himself calm.

“It was an accident.” Ashanti said, still as calm as always.

Sharp’s gaze shot up to her and it was clear that he was getting more angry now than panicked.

“This means we can be together forever…” She said, smiling widely.

His anger faded and was replaced with sheer terror, “Sweet… Mother…” He mumbled quietly.

Ashanti started laughing. “Calm down your legs are fine.” She said reassuringly. “I was just teasing you.”

“I really… don’t like… being teased… like that…” He mumbled.

“But it’s so easy, and fun! Plus If I ever did anything like that to you… I’d probably just kill myself right after.” She said, a more serious tone as she hugged him again.

He shook slightly as he looked at her, his arms instantly wrapping tightly around her.

“This is the closest form of bonding my people have…” Ashanti said, sliding a finger down his chest to where his waist met the spider that he was inside.

“I’d love to show you what my people have for bonding but… I’m not at home right now… and I don’t carry that sort of stuff with me.” He chuckled.

“Mm well you haven’t seen everything yet.” She said as he felt something crawling around his invisible legs.

“Um…” He mumbled. “What’s that?”

Ashanti simply smiled as whatever it was wrapped around his shaft and gripped it.

Sharp groaned and his grip on her tightened.

Whatever was in him started prodding the entrance to his already hardened length.

“What are you doing…” He mumbled.

“Helping you relax.” Ashanti cooed as it pushed inside, slithering down his urethra.

Sharp grunted and squeezed her even more.

“I love you my little honey buns.” Ashanti said, hugging him gently against her as the worm like object stirred around through to his prostate, slithering back and rubbing against his entire reproductive system.

“Aaahhh…” Sharp groaned as places he’d never expect to feel anything enter were being invaded.

She kissed his cheek as another of the worms wrapped around his shaft and started squeezing it around the one inside him.

“Nnn…” He moaned quietly.

“Just let it all out.” Ashanti whispered as he was hit with unexpected pleasure, all the slithering things vibrating every inch in and out of him.

Sharp started panting before he started to peck and nip at the love pillows below his head.

Ashanti purred softly  as she rubbed the back of his head.

He started licking at her breasts as his dick started to throb pleasantly.

Ashanti squeezed her breast and a bit of her milk shot onto his tongue.

Sharp opened his beak up and ran his tongue teasingly over her nipple.

Ashanti and Sharp felt a breeze that sent a shiver down their spine. Ashanti paused immediately and looked toward the webbed tunnel leading out before smiling widely and looking back at Sharp.

“What?” Sharp asked.

“Noooothing.” Ashanti said, a new excitement seeming to be in her voice as the worms sped up getting him off and she kissed his neck sensually.

He moaned loudly and affectionately nipped at her neck and ear as his dick started to twitch and throb.

Several bulges traveled across the spider’s back as the worm drained the cum straight from inside Sharp.

“Nnnah…” He moaned as he pushed his beak against her neck. His eyes wandered to her expanding stomach, hearing her softly moan. He laughed quietly, “Oh that’s nice.” He smiled.

“Mmm yes…” She sighed. Once her stomach finished filling, it immediately started to shrink, her tongue fell out as she seemed in bliss. “Oh that’s good… You get better every time Sal…”

Sharp blinked several times before he sighed.

“If I waited for the eggs to fertilize normally… it could take a… awhile. Sal helpssss ab itttt ohhh…” She moaned.

Sharp chuckled a little and started nipping her neck. Sal walked over to the side of the cave, where Stormy was sleeping inside of a web hammock.

“Let him sleep.” Sharp said quietly. Sal turned and started rushing towards the cave entrance. Sharp looked at Ashanti to see an overly happy expression on her face as she stared straight ahead. “I’m happy to see that you’re happy… but what’s that look about?”

When the three reached the outside, they saw it was snowing and that it had piled up slightly overnight.

“Oh. Snow.” Sharp said as if disinterested from the sight. When he looked at Ashanti he saw her hair turning from black to white, to match both her skin and the snow. Sharp stared curiously at her hair for a moment before smiling, “I like that look.” He said.

Ashanti rose from out of Sal and dove into the snow, visibly disappearing and blending in.

“Um… How do I get out?” Sharp asked. There was a crackling as Sharp rose out next, his legs sticky and wobbly. “Thanks…” He said as he stumbled around trying to stand straight again, only to fail and fall right into the snow.

“Hiii.” Ashanti giggled, two arms coming out of the snow and wrapping around Sharp.

“Hi.” Sharp said.

Ashanti giggled loudly, Sal seeming to have disappeared.

“Umm…” Sharp mumbled. He spotted immediately several black eyes standing out, Sal’s fur seeming to have turned white as well. “Oh… That’s… great.” He laughed.

Sharp’s smile grew even larger as Ashanti’s giggling grew unstable and uncontrollable, rolling around happily in the snow.

“If you love snow this much, I should show you my home!” Sharp laughed.

“What’s at your home?” Ashanti asked, stopping her rolling on top of him and smiling as she kissed the end of his beak.

“Well other then it snowing for most of the year… just the old mansion.” Sharp shrugged. “And the forest that spirals down most of the mountain.”

“Sounds fun. We should g-” Ashanti paused, blinking a few times before her head snapped around.

“What’s wrong?” Sharp asked.

Ashanti made a strange clicking sound, Sal rushing over the next moment as she climbed on, fusing with him once more.

“Ashanti?” Sharp asked.

Ashanti licked her lips and the two disappeared into the forest. Sharp heard a tugging sound and turned to the tree that had the many web strings attached, and one was shaking.

	
		Chapter 3: New Acquaintances



Sharp moved as quickly as he could along the moving web. He arrived at the spot and quickly saw the cyan pegasus trapped in the web.

“I wonder what you taste like.” Ashanti said, licking her lips and licking the pegasus’ cheek. “Mmm I won’t be wasting a thing…”

Sharp shot right at Ashanti and tackled her away from the pegasus. “NO!” He said quickly.

Ashanti hissed loudly at him, struggling underneath him.

“What the hell?” The pegasus questioned.

“She’s my dinner! You can wait your turn.” Ashanti squirmed.

“You aren’t eating her!” Sharp stated.

“Why not?” Ashanti questioned. “You had no problem with the deer. Besides vomiting.”

“I have plenty of problems with eating something that’s still living.” Sharp said. “And intelligent.”

“But you’re only half those things.” Ashanti teased. “So does that mean I can eat you?”

“Do I need to put you under to stop you? Because I will.” Sharp stated.

Ashanti stared at him silently.

“And if I didn’t think she was useful I wouldn’t be stopping you.” Sharp said.

The Pegasus gulped audibly.

“And how do you figure that?” Ashanti asked.

“Well if she’s out here then she knows a way to the town.” Sharp said.

Ashanti smiled widely. “Full of juicy meat.” She smiled, kissing Sharp. “That’s why I love you. And I know how to make her talk...”

The Pegasus’s eyes widened and she began to shake from more than just the cold.

“Or you know we could just let her free and follow her right back to town.” Sharp whispered.

Sal stood up, lifting Sharp effortlessly as he was dragged towards the web. “So you want to live?” Ashanti sighed.

“Yeah.” The Pegasus nodded vigorously.

Ashanti climbed onto the web, her razor sharp nails sliding down the Pegasus’s arm teasingly and stopping at her wrist. “I am very… thirsty though…” She whispered.

The pegasus gulped and stared shakily at Ashanti.

“What’s your name.” Ashanti asked sternly and assertively, gripping the pony’s wrist painfully tight.

“R… Rainbow Dash…” The pegasus mumbled, through gritted teeth.

“Good… now we can find you if you decide to run.” Ashanti whispered. “And if you do run… we’ll find everyone you know and love. I’ve never seen what mixing my venoms can do to someone, I’ll be happy to find out the… effects.” She cooed, baring her fangs and letting a searing venom leak out that barely missed her hand and melted through the web next to it.

Dash started shaking even more.

“Damn it all…” Sharp mumbled under his breath.

“Good.” Ashanti smiled, gripping Dash’s arm and tearing it off the web, yanking some skin off in a checkerboard pattern of the web.

Dash bit her lip to stop herself from screaming.

“Oh stop being a baby. It’s just like ripping off a bandage… Slow and painful is worse. But then again…” Ashanti started, grabbing her head and pulling it slowly, her hair stuck to the web and shooting pain through her body.

“Stop that.” Sharp stated.

Ashanti groaned. “You had fun when I teased you.” She said.

“Doing that to me is one thing but I’m not going to condone it on others unless they deserve it.” Sharp stated.

“Fine.” Ashanti sighed, grabbing Dash’s hair and pulling it off painlessly, putting her hand on Dash’s back and pushing her off the web entirely and into the snow.

Sharp climbed off of Sal and hovered inches above the ground.

Dash climbed to her feet and looked back at Ashanti and Sharp.

“You know the only thing stopping me from killing you is the fact that I have no proof you’ve ever killed someone.” Sharp said, glancing at Ashanti.

“I have.” Ashanti said bluntly.

“Like I said. I have no proof that you have other then your word.” Sharp smiled.

“Oh so my word is nothing to you? Okay.” Ashanti said, turning away from him.

“I wasn’t saying that.” Sharp said quickly.

Ashanti approached Rainbow Dash, the towering spider-woman staring down at her unamused.

“R… right this way…” Dash mumbled as she started to guide them towards the town.

“So, I assume you ‘do’ something where you come from. A job perhaps?” Ashanti asked the pegasus in an almost bland bored tone.

“I’m on the weather team.” Dash said.

“Uh huh…” Ashanti mumbled.

Sharp hovered silently beside them and seemed to be distracted by the large crossbow he was examining and tweaking with.

“You, pony girl.” Ashanti stated.

“Y… Yeah?” Dash asked.

“Which direction is the town.” Ashanti asked.

“It’s up ahead.” Dash said.

“Good, now get on my back and entertain my husband so he doesn’t shoot me in the ass.” Ashanti said.

“What?” Both Sharp and Dash questioned.

Ashanti looked back at Sharp. “You’re my husband.” She said factually before turning and walking forward, nudging Dash.

“Um… Sure…” Dash stammered as she got onto Ashanti’s back.

“I don’t need entertainment because I’m NOT going to shoot you in the ass.” Sharp said.

“Better safe than sorry. So tell him about yourself.” Ashanti said. “And besides… The only weapon I have to polish is in your pants.”

“Ha very funny.” Sharp sighed.

Ashanti’s upper body slid back, still in the spider and stopping next to the two. “I’m bored, talk.” She said, poking Dash’s cheek.

“I don’t know what to talk about!” Dash said quickly.

“Will you relax, you’re not going to die.” Ashanti sighed. “Just tell us something about yourself. I doubt the town is anywhere close. I’m Ashanti, how dreadfully droll to meet you.”

Sharp seemed to be busy digging around in his backpack for something.

“It’s nice? To meet you too.” Dash said uncertainly.

“Ah ha.” Sharp mumbled as he pulled out a rolled up poster.

“The weapons fanatic back there is Sharp Wing. He’s a bounty hunter. How are you doing Sharpy?” Ashanti asked playfully.

Sharp rolled out the poster and held it in front of Dash. “Have you seen this man?” He asked.

“Yeah. He just moved into town… why?” Dash asked.

“Mmm this is going to be fun.” Sharp mused.

“What did this man do again? And what was his name. And wh- Oh right, you didn’t tell me any of that.” Ashanti said, lying forward onto her stomach, her legs becoming visible as she bobbed them back and forth.

“His name’s Crimson Rose.” Dash started.

“And he’s a serial rapist who’s dabbled in murder.” Sharp stated.

“What?” Dash questioned.

“Ohh do I get to eat him?” Ashanti asked.

“If you’re going to I at least need some evidence that he’s dead so I can get the reward.” Sharp said. “Though I’d rather bring him in alive, they’re always worth more that way.”

“Mmm you can have the head. But can I have the eyes? They’re so juicy and squishy.” Ashanti giggled, shifting behind Rainbow Dash and wrapping her arms around to the front. “You don’t need yours… do you?”

“I need mine.” Dash said quickly.

“Sure. They’ll know either way.” Sharp shrugged.

“So… since um… you two are married… how’d you meet?” Dash asked.

“I was about to eat him and he tied me up before waking up on my naked body and fucking me, burning me, and fucking me again in a cave.” Ashanti said.

Dash silently stared at Sharp.

“I was edged on both times. And she said yes both times.” Sharp said without looking up from the vial he was examining.

“Mm yes I’m sure that’s what you say to sleep at night.” Ashanti cooed, leaning closer to Dash. “Oh don’t even get me started on what HE will do to you. All I’ll do is paralyse you and tear every limb from your body.”

“I make it a habit not to go down as low as my prey.” Sharp said calmly as he slipped the vial back into the bolt.

Ashanti licked Dash’s cheek again.

Dash shivered and looked back at Ashanti.

“Well while we’re here…” Ashanti said, pressing her lips gently to Dash’s.

Dash stiffened up and sat there frozen.

“Mmm…” Ashanti hummed, pulling back slightly and licking Dash’s lips.

Dash shook slightly but stiffened up when she felt something get pressed against her back.

“What are you doing to my wife?” Sharp asked, his beak mere inches from her ear.

“N… Nothing…” Dash mumbled.

“Good answer.” Sharp chuckled as he went back to his original position.

Ashanti slid a hand into Dash’s pants, teasing her finger along the pony’s slit.

Dash shivered and scooted back.

“Come on, you look cold.” Ashanti said, pulling Dash back against her.

Sharp’s attention suddenly snapped up and his wings shot out as he took off and flew towards a tree.

“And where are you off to?” Ashanti shouted.

Sharp ignored her as he started pulling things from the tree, various pinecones and loose branches. After he seemed content he flew back down and sat back at his original position again. He began to carefully pack away some of the things he picked into his bag.

“Don’t ignore me.” Ashanti shouted.

“You’d just make fun of me for it.” Sharp stated.

“I’m still going to let you screw me later.” She said.

“It’s for a nest.” Sharp stated. “MY nest to be specific.”

“Excuse me?” Ashanti asked.

“You sound surprised that a bird would make a nest.” Sharp said.

“You sound surprised that I care.” Ashanti said.

“I am. I half expected you to call me stupid for it.” Sharp said.

“You are, but I still love you for who you are.” Ashanti joked.

“Hm.” Sharp grumbled. “And to think…”

“Just hurry up. I’m lonely without you next to me.” Ashanti said.

Dash looked at Ashanti quietly.

“Oh you’re okay too.” Ashanti said, waving dismissively.

Sharp put his backpack back on and crawled over to Ashanti before wrapping his arms around her and resting his head on her shoulder.

“But really, I’ll be right back.” Ashanti said, slipping out of his arms and disappearing into the snow.

“Of course… Don’t get lost.” Sharp called.

“I didn’t know gryphons still built personal nests.” Dash said.

“It’s something the subspecies I’m part of does.” Sharp said.

“Wow… That’s… kind of cool.” Dash shrugged.

“Mmhm.” Sharp nodded. He pulled a pinecone out of his bag and began to look over it.

“So uh… where do you live?” Dash asked.

“Are you asking where I go when I’m not working, or where I live currently?” Sharp asked.

“Either or.” Dash shrugged.

“I live in my families home in the norther part of the Gryphon Kingdom. Other then that it’s wherever I lay my head down at night.” Sharp said.

“I see…” Dash said.

“Worthless.” Sharp said as he threw the pinecone at a nearby tree.

“So is she… really going to eat me?” Dash asked.

“No.” Sharp said. “She’s too distracted by the snow right now.”

“The snow?” Dash raised an eyebrow. She was caught off guard as a snowball hit her in the side of the head, followed by a quiet giggling.

“The snow.” Sharp laughed.

“You’ll make sure she doesn’t though right?” Dash said, wiping the snow off her face.

“I will.” Sharp nodded.

Ashanti reappeared, climbing back on Sal and looking at the two.

“Good.” Dash said, tackling Ashanti off, causing her to scream as they both disappeared into the snow.

Sharp laughed a little more.

Ashanti and Dash both screamed. Dash was immediately in the air as Ashanti climbed back on Sal.

They all heard a low growl before a large mass leaped out of the snow and tackled Dash into another pile.

Dash’s scream was cut short and all movement in the snow pile stopped.

“Three.” Sharp started.

“Hm?” Ashanti questioned.

Sharp scooted away from Ashanti. “Two.” He smirked.

“What are y-” Ashanti was cut short as Stormy leaped from the snow pile and slammed into both Ashanti and Sharp, sending them both into another pile of snow before laying down on Sal’s back.

“Nn… I misjudged that by a lot…” Sharp mumbled.

Ashanti sat up, staring at Stormy. “Challenge accepted.” She said, disappearing into the snow again.

Stormy curled up on top of Sal and hid his face in his own stomach.

Dash flew up and plopped down next to Stormy, staring at him.

Stormy looked up at Dash for a moment before giving her a face full of slobber as he licked her.

Ashanti threw a snowball, hitting Dash in the face again. “Hey!” She grunted.

Ashanti giggled and climbed back onto Sal, jumping on top of Stormy.

Stormy looked up at Ashanti before licking her face. Ashanti’s extra long tongue fell out and she started licking him back.

“Yuck…” Dash groaned.

“Oh so that’s gross?” Sharp questioned.

“Yes.” Dash said, staring at the two thoroughly licking each other.

“Well then this shouldn’t be…” Sharp smirked as he licked his finger and shoved it into Dash’s ear.

“GUH!” Dash shivered.

“And twist.” Sharp laughed as he twisted his finger and completely slathered her inner ear with his spit.

Dash twisted around and socked Sharp dead center in the face.

Sharp fell back into the snow.

Ashanti looked at Dash for a moment. “Don’t worry, I do that all the time.” She said.

Stormy barked before hiding his face back in his stomach.

Ashanti started scratching everything gently on Stormy she could.

Stormy wiggled his butt and tail but refused to uncurl.

A snow ball flew by narrowly missing Dash.

Dash turned to where it was thrown and glanced around the area quickly.

The back of her shirt opened and a lot of ice and snow was dumped down it.

“GnnnhG!” Dash groaned.

Another snow ball flew by and hit Stormy.

Dash stood up, turning around to face Sharp and glared at him.

Sharp stared back and gulped a little.

“Now you fucked up.” Dash said, cracking her knuckles.

“Just hold on a second…” Sharp said, raising his hands defensively.

Before Dash could speak Stormy pushed her down and began to rub his wet head against her face.

“AH!” Dash shouted, trying to push Stormy off.

Stormy stopped rubbing his head against her and laid down on top of her. His eyes locked with hers and it looked like he was daring her to attack.

Dash stared for a moment before sighing. She reached her hand up and started scratching behind his ears.

Stormy’s tail wagged even harder and he happily licked Dash’s face.

“Good boy.” Dash said with a mixture of laughs and groans.

Sharp sighed and got back on Sal’s back and leaned back against Stormy. Everyone but Ashanti gasped as Sal tilted forward, sliding everyone into the snow except Ashanti, who stuck to him. “I think we’re here.” Ashanti said.

“Mmpmm.” Sharp mumbled from the pile of snow he had fallen into.

Stormy’s ears suddenly snapped up and his head darted around.

Sal stood there silently, his head slowly turning and listening.

Stormy was quickly on all fours before he barked and charged back into the forest.

Sal followed Stormy as well, the two disappearing in the trees.

“Uhh.” Dash mumbled.

“Don’t worry about them they’ll be fine.” Ashanti said, glancing toward the town in the distance. “What was this place called again?”

“Ponyville.” Dash said.

“Great…” Sharp sighed.

Ashanti jumped onto Sharp’s back. “Onward.” She ordered, pointing to the town.

Dash chuckled quietly.

“I better get something out of it.” Sharp said as he started walking towards the town.

“Oh if you wanted something you could have just told me.” Ashanti said, her feet moving down and sliding gently against his crotch.

Sharp shivered and moaned quietly.

Dash’s face reddened slightly as she stared at the two.

“Mm something wrong?” Ashanti asked, her right foot slipping into his pants and sliding against his shaft.

“Mmm if you keep this up I’m going to have a hard time not ravaging you in the center of town.” Sharp mumbled.

“Oh I’m sure you’ll try.” Ashanti hummed, rubbing her crotch against the back of his head.

Sharp looked back at Ashanti. “I’m going to have to really keep my eye on you aren’t I?” He said.

“What makes you say that?” Ashanti laughed.

“I doubt many of the men in town are going to be able to keep their hands off of you if I leave you alone.” Sharp said.

“Mm and what’s wrong with that?” Ashanti asked.

Sharp was quiet for a moment before he looked away, “Nothing.” He said.

“Oh you’re jealous!” Ashanti teased.

“No. I’m not.” Sharp said.

“Yes you are.” Ashanti and Dash said.

“It’s nothing like that.” Sharp stated.

“I’m sure.” Ashanti said.

“Mmhm.” Dash said.

Sharp shook his head and sighed. “I’m not jealous… I’m just worried.” He said quietly.

“Aww that’s so sweet.” Ashanti teased.

Sharp sighed again.

“I’ll be fine. You’re not going to lose me again.” Ashanti said, sliding her hand through his hair.

He smiled slightly and was quiet for a moment, “I’ve been wondering something.” He said.

“Mm?” Ashanti asked.

“What made you decide to not eat me?” Sharp asked.

“Well… You were sleeping.” Ashanti said.

“I would know that a sleeping creature is a MUCH easier target to hunt… So why would that stop you?” Sharp asked.

“You were talking in your sleep.” Ashanti said quietly.

Sharp went silent for a few seconds, “About… what?” He asked almost reluctantly.

“You were crying. Saying something about ‘How could you let him go?’” She said.

“Oh… So…” Sharp started, looking back at her.

“I didn’t want to.” Ashanti said.

He looked ahead and continued walking forward.

“Are you two… okay?” Dash asked.

“Yeah…” Sharp said, “At least… I am…” His hands moved back and he pulled Ashanti closer.

“I’m just fine.” Ashanti smiled, her thighs tightening slightly around his head.

Sharp smiled. “I can’t wait to show you my home.” He said.

The three of them approached the edge of the town, seeing a group of kids running around and playing in the snow and small groups of people walking by, most of them staring at the three.

“You should probably put some clothes on.” Dash said, staring at Ashanti.

“No.” Ashanti said bluntly.

“Not everyone can be like you.” Sharp said, shooting Dash a small glare.

“What’s that supposed to mean?” Dash questioned, crossing her arms.

Sharp sighed, “Nothing.” He said.

“Oh I forgot, women with clothing is illegal in the ‘Gryphon Empire’. My mistake, I’ll make sure to never go there ever.” Dash said.

“That’s not what I was saying. And no. No it isn’t.” Sharp snapped. “Don’t go saying things about something you know NOTHING about.”

“You’re a very hostile person aren’t you.” Dash said, raising an eyebrow.

“Yes.” Ashanti nodded.

“Shut up.” Sharp said.

“See? My depths are quivering. I mean I’m quivering in my depths.” Ashanti said. Her and Dash started laughing.

“I’m…” Sharp mumbled before he shut himself up.

“So do you even have a place to stay?” Dash asked.

“Nope.” Ashanti said.

“I have the money to get a hotel room. And train tickets back home.” Sharp said.

“Orrrr… We could stay with you.” Ashanti said, glancing at Dash.

“Unless you can fly, no.” Dash said. “Buuuut…” She started, an almost devious smile appearing on her face.

--------------------------------------------

There was a knocking at the front door, Twilight’s gaze switching from her book to it immediately. “SPIKE!” She shouted.

“WHAT!” Spike called.

“Get the door!” She called back.

There was a quiet grumbling as Spike walked to the door, reaching up and opening it. “Hel-” He paused, staring at the tall, naked woman in front of him.

“Hello.” Ashanti said, staring down at the baby dragon.

“Who is it?” Twilight called.

“TWILIGHT!” Spike called frantically. “SITUATION!”

Twilight grumbled and stood up before walking towards the front door. “What is it this time?” She asked.

Spike pointed to the naked, furless and smooth skinned woman.

Twilight’s eyes widened before she quickly pulled the woman inside and shut the door, “What are you doing out there naked in this weather?” She asked quickly.

“I’m always naked.” Ashanti said calmly, walking over to the couch and sitting down.

“W… I um…” Spike mumbled, his face bright red.

“That’s…” Twilight mumbled.

“Oh does this community look down at nudists?” Ashanti asked, glancing down at Spike. “I know you are…” She cooed.

Spike’s blush increased and he covered his face.

“No we don’t.” Twilight said as her magic lit up and Spike was teleported out of the room.

“Would you like to sit down?” Ashanti asked, patting the seat next to her.

“Um… Sure?” Twilight said uncertainly as she sat down beside Ashanti.

There was a quick loud knocking on the door.

Twilight quickly stood up and walked over to the door and opened it. “Oh hey Dash… And…” She started. “Just come inside.”

“How’s the guest room situation?” Dash asked.

“It’s empty. Why? Did you wreck your house again?” Twilight asked.

Sharp walked silently in and sat down beside Ashanti.

“And who’s that?” Twilight questioned.

“The woman is Ashanti, the gryphon is Sharp Wing. She tried to eat me. We’re friends now.” Dash said, pushing Twilight out of the way and sprawling herself out on the couch, reclining back and kicking her feet up onto Sharp’s legs.

“She tried to eat you…” Twilight said in disbelief.

“Yep.” Ashanti nodded. “We have fun.”

“I don’t even…” Twilight mumbled as she shut the door.

“Hey.” Dash said, poking Sharp’s face with her foot.

Sharp shoved her foot back.

“You’re quiet.” Dash said, rubbing her foot against his cheek.

Sharp grabbed her foot and held it tightly.

Dash narrowed her eyes and stared at him. Ashanti held the same stare at Sharp, the two women almost challenging him to do something.

Sharp shoved Dash’s foot away again and went back to being still.

“Oh I get it. You’re being the ‘Brooding Hero’. Gotcha.” Dash chuckled.

Sharp rolled his eyes. “No I’m just trying to stop myself from doing anything I’ll regret later.” He said.

“Uh huh.” Dash said.

“Dash stop bothering him.” Twilight stated.

“Oh relax.” Dash said, jumping to her feet and putting an arm around Twilight. “So how do you feel about company.” She said, pointing to Ashanti and Sharp.

“It doesn’t really bother me.” Twilight said.

“And how do you feel about animals.” Dash asked.

“What?” Twilight asked.

There was a light tapping at the door.

Twilight stared curiously at Dash as she walked over to the door and opened it, “Ye-” She stopped herself as she saw Sal and Stormy right on her door step.

Sal stared silently at the purple furred woman in front of him.

Twilight sighed, “I really need some sleep…” She mumbled.

Sal walked inside and sat in front of Ashanti, propping her legs up on his back. Stormy took the initiative and started licking the bottom of her feet shortly after.

Ashanti bit her lip and giggled quietly.

Sharp sighed quietly before falling down towards the opposite side and closing his eyes.

“I’m going to be right back.” Twilight said as she walked upstairs.

“So.” Ashanti said.

Sharp grumbled quietly as he shifted around a little.

“Mm he’s sleepy.” Ashanti said softly, nuzzling against Sharp. Sal walked over silently and started tying a web around his feet.

“What are you doing?” Sharp asked.

Sal turned around and started walking, dragging Sharp with him.

“Stop it!” Sharp said.

“Make sure not to let go of the leash Sal, he’s very feisty.” Ashanti said.

“I’m not a wild animal!” Sharp stated.

“I beg to differ. Did you see yourself during sex?” Ashanti asked.

Sharp grumbled quietly and rolled his eyes.

Sal stopped and fell on top of Sharp.

Sharp grunted, “This isn’t all that comfortable for me.” He said.

Sal blinked a few times before almost sadly trudging off of him.

Sharp sighed. “It’s fine… You’re a lot more comfortable then the couch was.” He said.

Sal happily returned to the feathered pillow he was previous on top of.

Sharp sighed and closed his eyes again. He grunted as extra weight seemed to be put on him. He opened his eyes to see Ashanti on top of Sal, staring down at him.

“Yeah… go ahead… crush me…” He muttered quietly.

“Oh come on Sal, let’s let him sleep.” Ashanti said, her lower body fusing into Sal again as Sal slipped off of Sharp.

Sharp sighed quietly and stared up at Ashanti.

Ashanti held her arms open. “Come to momma…” She smiled.

Sharp stood up and wrapped his arms around Ashanti. “Can you… please not say that…” He asked in a whispered tone.

“Why not?” Ashanti laughed, resting his head to her chest where it belongs.

“It’s… kind of… still… fresh in my mind…” He mumbled as he nuzzled his head against her body.

“Oh I see.” Ashanti said, stroking his cheek and straightening the feathers on his head gently.

He smiled a little, “Thank you.” He said quietly as his eyes slowly closed.

“Yeah I’m tired too.” Dash yawned, falling back onto the couch.

“Okay the room’s re- Oh.” Twilight said as she teleported into the living room. Her eyes fell on Ashanti and they widened considerably. “Um…”

“Shhh.” Ashanti shushed, placing a finger to her lips, revealing the fangs in her mouth.

Twilight slowly stepped back.

Dash jumped up. “I’m bunking with Twilight.” She said, grabbing Twilight and tugging her towards the stairs.

“That sounds great!” Twilight said, her horn lighting up and teleporting them both into her room.

“Sleep tight…” Ashanti whispered, humming lightly as her warm embrace grew a little tighter around Sharp.

“You too.” Sharp said as he leaned up and affectionately nipped the end of her nose.

Ashanti kissed his beak slowly before moving his head back to her two pillows.

“Mmm…” He mumbled as he fell asleep.

Sal went limp, plopping onto the floor and passing out. Stormy jumped onto Sal’s back and curled up next to Sharp and Ashanti.

“See you in the morning.” Ashanti whispered.

	
		Chapter 4: Strings



Everyone in the house that was still asleep was woken up by the sound of a kettle screeching loudly.

“Nn… what…” Ashanti mumbled, furrowing her brows as she looked around.

“Turn it off!” Dash shouted from upstairs.

The sound slowly died down. A new smell then wafted from the kitchen.

Ashanti groggily attempted to walk forward only to be stopped immediately. She glanced down and nudged Sal. “How are you still asleep?” She asked. Sal opened his eyes and blinked a few times before turning and walking towards the kitchen.

“Oh, good morning.” Sharp waved.

“Sal… please eat him.” Ashanti yawned.

“And why do you want me dead all of a sudden?” Sharp asked as he sipped from a glass of tea. Sharp waited for a response that didn’t come. He looked and saw Ashanti was limp, her eyes shut.

“Okay then.” Sharp chuckled.

Sal walked over to the kitchen table, stopping and making Ashanti’s upper body rest on top of it.

“Well good morning to you too Salazar.” Sharp said.

Sal blinked a few times before going limp as well, Ashanti’s head hitting the table with a thunk, having absolutely no effect as she continued to snore lightly.

“Mmm. Should have seen that coming.” Sharp sighed.

Dash trudged into the kitchen groggily. “I’m not a morning person… You’re the worst thing ever.” She grumbled.

“Then why don’t you go back to sleep?” Sharp asked.

“Because…” Dash started, stopping as she thought. “Good idea…” She said, climbing onto Sal and passing out.

The bathroom door opened and Twilight walked out, “Is it ready?” She asked.

“Mmmhm. Just got done.” Sharp nodded, pouring her a cup of tea.

Twilight took the cup and looked at Ashanti, Sal, and Dash. “Looks like they’re all buddy buddy now.” She commented.

“I really didn’t think they’d be anything else.” Sharp laughed.

Dash rolled over, her foot prodding Ashanti in the side. Ashanti straightened up and blinked sleepily a few times, glancing to Dash before sleeping on top of her, pressing her face into Dash’s back.

“We should probably let them sleep.” Sharp said.

Sharp and Twilight heard a tapping. They looked at Sal and saw his feet twitching.

“Awww… I think he’s dreaming.” Twilight smiled.

Sharp smiled a little and watched Sal for a moment.

Sharp and Twilight’s attention was drawn to a loud thud followed by a few small whimpers.

“And Stormy’s awake.” Sharp said.

Sal’s eyes shot open and he immediately ran forward. Ashanti straightened up just in time for the side of the table to hit her in the stomach, knocking the wind out of her as Dash was thrown on top of it by the sudden halt. “AHDDPH!” Dash babbled, bouncing off the table and onto the floor.

Ashanti’s eyes were wide and her teeth were bared as she glanced around the room, slowly calming down. “Oh… hi.” She said.

“Now everyone’s up.” Sharp said.

“Morning.” Twilight waved.

Dash glanced down at Sal, whose head was poking out the other side of the table and looking up at her. “I will strangle you…” She sighed.

Sal attempted to move forward, only forcing the table towards Dash and pinning her against the counter. “Nngh!” Dash grunted.

“Phhnng…” Ashanti groaned, the other side pressed tightly against her abdomen.

“Salazar, back up.” Sharp said.

Sal lifted his head up and looked at Sharp, backing up and clonking it against the table. He blinked a few times before looking back at Sharp with an almost hurt look.

Sharp sighed, “I didn’t mean for you to get hurt… Sorry.” He said sincerely.

Sal stared at Sharp for a moment before his attention shot back to Rainbow Dash. Twilight quickly lifted the table up with her magic as Sal nearly tackled Dash to the floor.

Stormy walked into the kitchen and spotted Sal.

“No…” Sharp said as he stood up.

Stormy got down into a pouncing position.

“No.” Sharp repeated.

Stormy leaped at Sal and collided with Ashanti before he clung to her and started licking her face.

Ashanti sat there motionless as he licked her. “I expected this before I met you, didn’t we all?” She said.

“What?” Sharp asked.

Ashanti turned to Stormy, flashing him an almost wicked smile.

Stormy stared at her curiously for a moment.

Ashanti’s mouth opened, her jaw seeming to crack as it opened extremely far. She gripped Stormy tightly and held him against her.

Stormy started to whimper.

“Ashanti what the hell!” Sharp said.

Ashanti took Stormy’s head into her mouth and closed her mouth just enough so he couldn’t pull out as her tongue wrapped around and licked every inch of his face.

Stormy started to struggle as his tail wagged furiously.

Sharp sighed. “I… really… need to stop worrying about what you’re going to do…” He mumbled as he slid back down into the chair.

“Yeah you’re okay.” Dash sighed, scratching Sal’s head. Sal happily tapped his feet to the floor.

Twilight chuckled a little as she sat down and relaxed.

“Why is everyone making so much no-” Spike stopped as he stared at Ashanti.

“Oph hlo you.” Ashanti tried to say, her human eyes had turned black as she glanced up at Spike, Stormy’s head still in her mouth. He also saw Sal on top of Rainbow Dash and staring down at her.

Spike slowly backed out of sight.

Ashanti’s mouth returned to normal as she set Stormy free, staring silently at him. Sharp saw she was starting to drool slightly, her eyes locked on his dog.

“Stormy is not food.” Sharp stated.

“Got any red meat?” Ashanti asked.

“No.” Twilight said.

“You know… I’ve never tried dragon before.” Ashanti licked her lips.

“Spike isn’t food.” Twilight stated.

“Well I’m hungry. Sal was lucky last night and got some rabbit in the forest near some cottage.” Ashanti said.

“What?” Twilight questioned, her eyes widening.

“I know you are trying to keep me less… savage.” Ashanti said, turning to Sharp. “But I’m not going VEGAN.” She growled.

“I’m not a vegan either don’t worry.” Sharp said. “And besides. I went out hunting earlier.”

“What?” Twilight questioned, her attention turning to Sharp.

“Got two good bucks. Nice and big. Should be enough to keep your hunger fed for a few days. Or until I catch the man I’m after.” Sharp said as he took a sip from his tea.

“How did you manage to go outside during the…” Twilight started.

“I was born in these conditions. I know how to survive in temperatures well below freezing.” Sharp said.

“I still don’t get how you can go outside with no clothes.” Dash said, turning to Ashanti.

“It’s a mystery that I don’t think anyone can understand.” Sharp said.

Ashanti shrugged.

“Okay… Sal… I get you like me. But I can’t feel my kidneys…” Dash groaned. Sal stood up and walked up to Sharp, plopping onto the floor next to him.

“Hey.” Sharp said, scratching the top of Sal’s head.

Sal climbed up on top of the table, knocking a few things off.

“What’s he doing?” Twilight asked.

Sal leaned forward, dumping Stormy on top of Sharp and knocking the gryphon to the floor.

“Nnn…” Sharp grunted.

Stormy started licking Sharp’s face.

Sal approached Twilight and stared down at her from atop the table.

“Hi…” Twilight said, reaching up and petting Sal.

Sal leaned down and bit into Twilight’s shirt, lifting her into the air.

“Um…” Twilight mumbled, glancing around uncertainly. She was caught off guard as a set of hands pulled her on top of Sal. Twilight’s face was immediately in Ashanti’s. “Thanks.” Twilight said as she stared at Ashanti.

Ashanti stared silently at Twilight.

“Did you… um…” Twilight started, scratching her chin as she thought.

Ashanti pulled Twilight closer, hugging her tightly as their faces were just centimeters apart.

Twilight stared silently at Ashanti.

Ashanti’s tongue shot out and ran roughly up Twilight’s face.

“Ugh…” Twilight shivered as she closed her eyes.

Ashanti’s tongue forced it’s way into Twilight’s mouth and started tasting it.

“MMPH!” Twilight shouted as she started to squirm against Ashanti’s grip.

Ashanti pulled her tongue out and started licking her neck.

Twilight froze up and stared at Ashanti.

“Uhhh…” Dash said.

“Why is this strange to you?” Ashanti asked, glancing down at the giant spider they were sitting on.

Twilight continued to stare silently at Ashanti.

“I don’t think anyone’s going to see it as normal for you to lick them down.” Sharp said.

“Well I’m thirsty.” Ashanti said, grabbing Twilight’s arm and biting into it.

“Hey!” Dash shouted.

Twilight gritted her teeth and her eyes closed tightly.

“Ashanti! What the hell are you doing!?” Sharp said, pushing Stormy off of himself and quickly jumping to his feet.

Ashanti drank some of the blood, closing her eyes as she started licking the wound. Twilight immediately felt the pain stop as the area around it numbed.

“Why did you do that?” Twilight questioned, still slightly shaken from being bit.

“I said I’m thirstphly.” Ashanti cut herself off as she started drinking again.

Twilight stiffened up again.

“That doesn’t mean you can bite someone!” Sharp stated.

Sal looked up at Sharp, as if he was thirsty too. Sal tapped on Sharp’s leg.

Sharp sighed. “Damn it all.” He mumbled as he leaned down.

Sal bit down on Sharp’s arm happily.

Ashanti released Twilight, her head falling back in an almost blissful happiness. After a few moments she looked at Twilight with a growing smile.

Twilight’s horn lit up and she vanished in a bright flash.

Ashanti twisted around and looked at Rainbow Dash.

“Nnn… I’d… Run… If I were you…” Sharp muttered.

Dash raised an eyebrow. “I’m not scared.” She said, floating up and sitting on top of Sal.

“Suit yourself…” Sharp grunted. Sal let go of Sharp and sat down onto the floor.

Sharp stood up and gripped his arm. “I’m going to go… explain a few things to Twilight…” He said as he walked out of the kitchen.

Dash stared silently at Ashanti, the look in her eyes almost daring Ashanti to do something.

Ashanti’s smile stayed strong, not seeming hostile at all as she stared happily at Dash.

“I don’t get why he said to run. I doubt that you’re going to do anything bad.” Dash said.

Dash’s legs started to sink into Sal.

“Um.” Dash started as she looked down at her now sinking body and back up to Ashanti.

Dash’s body lurched towards Ashanti. She wrapped her arms around Dash lightly and continued to stare.

“What’s going on?” Dash asked.

“Nothing.” Ashanti said, pressing her face into Dash’s neck.

“Then why am I sinking into you?” Dash asked.

“Oh? Am I coming off that romantic?” Ashanti teased, kissing Dash’s neck.

“Sort of.” Dash said.

“I could stop… if you want.” Ashanti said, her tone becoming almost a whisper as she hovered her mouth in front of Dash’s, her breath running across Dash’s face.

“I didn’t say that I didn’t like it…” Dash mumbled.

“Good… then we’re both in agreement.” Ashanti said, kissing Dash gently on the lips.

Dash opened her mouth up slightly and closed her eyes.

Ashanti’s tongue lapped around Dash’s, intertwining them as her hand delicately gripped the back of the rainbow haired pegasus’ head.

Dash moaned quietly into Ashanti’s mouth and relaxed into her body.

Ashanti’s hand moved down to Sal’s back and Dash saw it sink into his back. Her eyes widened as it touched her slit that was no where to be seen.

“How are you doing that?” Dash asked as her mouth opened up a little more and a pleasant sigh escaped her lips.

Ashanti ignored her as she used her other hand to fondle one of Dash’s breasts.

Dash moaned quietly and her cheeks reddened a little bit more.

Ashanti pushed Dash onto her back, both their legs sliding out as she returned to kissing the cyan pony.

Dash moaned into Ashanti’s mouth and wrapped her arms around the back of her head.

Ashanti twisted around, her slit hanging over Dash’s head as she slid her tongue along Rainbow’s pussy.

Dash started licking Ashanti’s pussy and moaned unashamedly into it.

Ashanti shivered from the sensations in her nethers along with the taste of the pony’s juices as her long tongue forced it’s way into the pegasus’ depths.

Dash gasped loudly and more juices started leaking from her quivering slit. She tried desperately to eat out Ashanti as she pushed her tongue in as far as she could. She swore she could feel something touch her tongue before retreating deeper into Ashanti. Dash pulled back, “What was that?” Dash questioned.

Ashanti shoved her ass back onto Dash’s face and forced her tongue deeper into Dash’s snatch.

Dash moaned loudly and started eating out Ashanti again.

Ashanti brought her hands to Dash’s slit and stretched it open slowly.

Dash groaned and shifted around uncomfortably.

Ashanti’s tongue started to grow slightly to fill the extra space that she had made.

Dash shivered and moaned loudly again as she started to press her snout against Ashanti’s pussy.

Ashanti’s enlarged tendril of a tongue started to thrust roughly and deeply into Dash’s sloppy wet cunt as she shook slightly.

Dash gasped and almost screamed into Ashanti’s pussy as she suddenly orgasmed. Dash’s eyes widened as something forced it’s way into her mouth.

Dash’s mouth opened wider and her tongue circled around the object in her mouth. She gagged slightly as it pushed further into her mouth. Ashanti moaned as the tendril forced it’s way down Dash’s throat.

Dash gagged loudly and her eyes closed tightly.

Ashanti’s tongue tendril grew larger as it prodded Dash’s cervix and started to push on it.

Dash gasped and moaned around the tendril in her throat and she opened her legs up even more.

The tentacle in Dash’s pussy retracted and went back into Ashanti’s mouth. She pulled out of Dash’s mouth and turned around to face her. The tendril coming from her slit now acting like a shaft as she grabbed Dash’s hips tightly.

Dash stared wide-eyed at Ashanti as she bit down on her lip.

Ashanti pierced the tight cunt in front of her and bottomed out in the first slam before backing up and starting over.

Dash screamed loudly and shivered, her slit tightening considerably around the intruding object.

Ashanti’s nails dug into Dash’s breasts as she squeezed them tightly.

Dash moaned and thrashed around.

Ashanti shivered and moved her hands to Dash’s legs, forcing her knees to either side of her head as her thrusts grew in force.

Dash moaned and her mouth opened wide as she got lost in the pleasure. Ashanti’s mouth quickly attached to hers in a deep kiss.

Dash moaned into Ashanti’s mouth and melted into the kiss as she tried moving her hips in time with Ashanti’s thrusts. Dash noticed that she had stopped thrusting, but the tendril was still slithering between their depths at the same pace, if not faster.

Dash’s eyes rolled back as she came violently around the tendril. Ashanti’s tongue shot into Dash’s mouth and forced it’s way down her throat without warning.

“I heard Dash screaming what’s goin-” Spike froze as he saw what was going on and he fell back onto the floor.

Ashanti’s body quivered as all thrusting stopped. The tendril inside Dash’s nethers pushed past her cervix as a bulge traveled slowly down it.

Dash squirmed around and orgasmed again as her body tightened around the bulge traveling into her.

The bulge merely increased in strength and pushed faster as another was seen shortly after. Dash’s eyes widened as a large bulge forced her to gag as it was pushed into her throat.

Dash’s body went limp as she laid there and let Ashanti use her.

-----------------------------------------------------------

Meanwhile:

“I’m sorry that she bit you.” Sharp said sincerely as he walked up to Twilight.

“It’s fine, really… Just a little woozy.” Twilight said, stumbling slightly as she caught herself on the bed.

“That could be the venom… You should lay down.” Sharp said.

“I don’t feel strange… it’s probably, I don’t know… The blood loss?” Twilight suggested, falling face first into the pillow as she climbed onto her bed.

“If it’s that then…” Sharp started before he fell onto his knees.

Twilight glanced to Sharp before rolling out of the bed and onto the floor, stumbling to her feet and trudging towards him.

“I’m… fine… Nothing I haven’t… been through… before…” Sharp mumbled as he shakily attempted to stand.

“Nn… legs… failing.” Twilight groaned, teleporting the two onto the bed.

“Thanks…” Sharp sighed. He then without warning wrapped his arms around her.

Twilight froze. “What are you doing?” She questioned.

“Sorry… Just a hug…” Sharp said quietly as he removed his arms from around her.

Twilight lazily rolled on top of him, lying awkwardly with her face in his shoulder. “This would be more romantic if I could move…” She said before starting to laugh.

Sharp laughed a little too. “I agre-” He was interrupted as they heard Dash scream loudly.

Twilight’s head snapped to the door.

“Ashanti isn’t going to eat her.” Sharp said. “At least not in the way you’re probably thinking of.”

“Okay…” Twilight said, rolling off Sharp and back into her pillow.

Sharp continued to glance silently at Twilight.

“What?” Twilight asked, groggily raising her hand and poking Sharp.

Sharp smiled and nipped her finger.

Twilight smiled a little and squeezed his beak. “Honk…” She giggled.

Sharp poked her nose, “Boop.” He smiled.

Twilight laughed. “Okay now we’re having fun.” She joked.

He laughed too, “You know… You did say this could be romantic…” He grinned.

“Oh and your wife won’t think it wrong if you’re up here doing things to me?” Twilight asked.

“Well she’s currently having fun with Rainbow Dash.” Sharp said.

“And you’re here to have ‘fun’ with me?” Twilight raised an eyebrow.

“No.” Sharp said quickly.

“Then why are you here exactly? You don’t seem like the ‘take me up to your room to chat’ kind of guy.” Twilight said.

“I actually just wanted to check on you.” Sharp said.

“Uh huh.” Twilight said, eyeing him suspiciously.

“Is there a problem with wanting to care about someone?” Sharp asked.

Twilight just stared at him for a few moments. “No.” She said.

“Well… I guess I should head back downstairs then.” Sharp said as he shakily sat up.

“Stop being dumb and lie down.” Twilight sighed, yanking him back to the bed.

Sharp grunted quietly as he  looked back at her.

“Well, what did you want to talk about?” Twilight asked.

“I don’t know… We went over a lot of stuff earlier…” Sharp shrugged.

“Did you… want to go downstairs?” She asked.

Sharp laughed, “I don’t think either of us can manage to walk downstairs right now.” He said.

“Well then I guess we’re stuck up here.” Twilight chuckled. “So… do you have any family?”

“Not much to really speak of anymore.” Sharp sighed.

“I’m sorry…” She said quietly.

“Don’t be… It was a long time ago. I’ve all but… let go of it.” He mumbled.

“Do you have a place to stay?” Twilight asked.

“My families home… Born and raised there. Been with my family for… I don’t know any more… My grandfather told me it’s been there at least two thousand years… though not really a mansion since then.” Sharp said with a shrug.

“How far away is it?” She asked.

“Too far.” Sharp chuckled.

“Well as long as you’re in Ponyville, you’re always welcome to stay here.” Twilight smiled.

He smiled back, “Thanks.” He said as he hugged her.

“I just hope you don’t expect me to cook. No one will be happy after that.” Twilight joked, returning the warm hug.

“I’ll earn my keep don’t worry.” Sharp laughed.

“No no, I mean I’m not cooking for your own safety.” Twilight said before laughing.

“That doesn’t really bother me…” He said quietly as he looked at her.

“What’s wrong?” She asked.

“Nothing.” He smiled, gently nuzzling her before he pulled away from the hug.

“Oh I guess you’re not used to clothed women, my apologies.” Twilight teased.

“No I’m just used to getting hit after a few minutes.” Sharp said.

“Well if you spend more time with Rainbow Dash, you’ll be set for life.” Twilight joked.

“I’ve noticed… She can’t even take some snow without threatening to deck me.” Sharp said. “This is pretty nice…”

“Yeah that’s her, you’ll get used to it. She’s just really competitive.” Twilight said.

“I’m used to competitive people… My father saw the first time we went hunting as a competition… I was forced to sleep outside that night.” Sharp sighed. “Not to mention the other times… I still have pictures at home of when he decided my crawling for the first time was a challenge.”

“That’s terrible!” Twilight said.

“Heh. I also have picture my mom took of him falling down the stairs during the same ‘race’.” He chuckled.

“Okay now you’re messing with me.” Twilight said, staring at him and shaking her head.

“No! I’d show you but I try to keep only what I need on me…” Sharp said.

“Alright, well I’m sure there won’t be many competitions in my home.” Twilight said.

“I’d hope not.” Sharp yawned, he stretched out and almost rubbed up against Twilight.

Twilight stared silently at Sharp.

“Something wrong?” He asked curiously.

“Nope…” Twilight shrugged.

“Do you mind if I tell you something a little personal?” Sharp asked.

“Sure, what is it?” She asked.

“I just… really… like you.” He said quietly.

Twilight looked at him, the surprise obvious on her face. “I… what?” She said.

Sharp quietly stared at her for a moment before he looked away.

“I mean… I like you too?” Twilight mumbled.

Sharp looked up at her.

“But your eh… wife. You think she’ll be okay with you hitting on me?” Twilight asked.

Sharp sighed, “Truth be told. We aren’t married.” He said. “And I’m being serious here, we only met three days ago.”

“So you don’t like her?” Twilight asked.

“I do. But… why am I being forced to be with one person if I love more than one?” He asked. “That just seems completely stupid.”

Twilight crossed her arms, giving him a judging look.

Sharp sighed, “Forget I said it… It was stupid of me to think against the normal.” He mumbled.

“I didn’t say anything.” Twilight said.

“You didn’t have to.” Sharp said, rolling over and facing away from her.

“I didn’t say no either.” Twilight said.

Sharp rolled back over and looked at her, “You…” He started.

“You’re the one trying. I’m just the one letting.” Twilight smiled, grabbing Sharp’s hand.

Sharp scooted against her and smiled, “What I do next might seem just a little strange to you…” He said.

“And what would that be?” Twilight asked.

“This.” He whispered as he leaned up and gently nipped her ear. Shortly after he wrapped his arms around her followed by the gentle caress of his wings sliding over her body.

“Oh…” Twilight mumbled, her face growing warmer as she slid closer.

He started to gently nip at her neck as his wings wrapped around her, pulling her completely against his body.

“Could we um… not go too far today?” Twilight asked, still slightly tense in his grip.

“That’s perfectly fine.” Sharp nodded, his grip loosening to give her room to get out if she wanted to.

Twilight smiled a little more and relaxed into him, resting her face into his chest. “Good… that’s great.” She said.

Sharp smiled and snuggled against her. He started to quietly whistle before the door was flung open.

“Twili-” Spike stopped as he stared at Twilight and Sharp. “Oh god… It’s happening again…” He mumbled.

“Spike, come here.” Twilight said, motioning him onto the bed.

Spike slowly walked to the bed and stared at Twilight.

Twilight lifted Spike onto the bed and hugged him. “What’s wrong?” She laughed.

“Ashanti’s doing something to Dash.” Spike said.

“Uh… Like what?” Twilight asked, looking at Sharp.

“The same thing that I thought you two were doing!” Spike stated.

“Excuse me?” Sharp asked, seeming taken aback by the statement.

“Spike I thought they were teaching you about sex in school.” Twilight said, her face turning slightly red.

“Nn… Fiiine…” Spike groaned.

“Spike, I unders-” Twilight tried to say.

“Ashanti is putting her penis into Dash’s vagina.” Spike mumbled.

Twilight’s face just blanked as all emotion disappeared. “Um… what?” She questioned.

“How… the…” Sharp muttered as the emotion left him too.

Twilight pulled out of Sharp’s hold and strode out of the room.

Sharp jumped to his feet and followed her.

“Dash is getting fat from it too!” Spike called out after them.

The two arrived to the kitchen and saw the missionary position Dash was in as the two tendrils in her throat and slit slowly bulged from whatever was being pushed through them. Dash’s stomach was bloated and only growing larger. “What the hell!” Twilight shouted.

Sharp remained quiet as he just stared at Ashanti.

Ashanti pressed her lips to Dash’s, the tentacle in her mouth disappearing from view but the bulges were still visible traveling down the pegasus’ throat. Ashanti’s hands moved up and started to squeeze and massage Rainbow’s breasts gently.

Dash moaned quietly into Ashanti’s mouth and shivered as another orgasm racked her body.

“I don’t feel it’d be a good idea to stop this.” Sharp said in an almost reluctant tone.

“What do… we do?” Twilight asked nervously.

“I guess we should just let them finish…” Sharp said quietly.

Ashanti shivered as the last bulge was pushed into Dash, both tendrils retracting. She straightened up, smiling down at Dash as she ran a hand across her midsection.

“Nnnaah…” Dash mumbled as she took in a few deep breaths. “Is… it over?” She mumbled in a half hazy tone.

“It’s only just starting.” Ashanti smiled, shifting under Dash and hugging her gently. “Just rest my little breeder…”

“Oh… good…” Dash smiled drunkenly before she passed out.

Ashanti looked up at the two observers and smiled. “Oh, did you two just get finished too?” She asked, kissing Dash’s neck and resting the pony’s head onto her chest.

“We didn’t… do anything like this… So I guess… No?” Sharp mumbled.

“I… I don’t even…” Twilight stammered.

“She’ll be fine… She’s all ours honey…” Ashanti smiled, looking up at Sharp.

Sharp put his head in his hands and groaned quietly. “Damn it…” He mumbled.

“Oh sweetie… Are you mad at me?” Ashanti asked curiously.

“No…” Sharp sighed.

“Oh you must be the newest in our… hm… what’s the word?” Ashanti thought, looking at Twilight.

“I think the word is harem.” Twilight said. She paused for a moment before her face reddened slightly.

“Oh how fun. We’ll be getting closer I can just tell.” Ashanti said. Dash moving slightly into a more comfortable position as Ashanti stroked some of her rainbow colored mane.

“Oh god…” Twilight mumbled.

“It doesn’t hurt.” Ashanti reassured. “She had plenty of fun.” She laughed quietly.

“That’s great to know…” Twilight said.

Ashanti motioned Twilight over. “Come… give momma a hug.” She cooed, moving slightly to make room for a second woman in her lap.

“I’d…” Twilight started. She stopped herself and sighed. “Fine… It can’t hurt anything…” She said as she walked  onto Sal, approaching Ashanti and hugging her.

“There… is this so bad?” Ashanti asked, holding Twilight closely.

“Not really.” Twilight said.

“That makes me feel much better.” Ashanti laughed, kissing Twilight’s cheek.

Twilight stiffened up slightly.

“Shh shh… It’ll be alright.” Ashanti whispered.

“Um… I should…” Twilight started.

“Relax.” Ashanti said in a more firm tone.

Twilight stared up at Ashanti before she forced herself to relax.

“Thaaat’s better…” Ashanti hummed, holding her a little tighter against her soft skin.

“Ashanti.” Sharp said.

“Yes dear?” Ashanti said, looking up at him.

“I really don…” Sharp stopped himself and sighed before he got onto Sal too and hugged the two of them.

“Now you’re getting it.” Ashanti laughed.

“Mmm… Clouds.” Dash mumbled, licking her lips.

Twilight laughed a little.

“She’ll be fine, don’t worry.” Ashanti said softly. Everyone saw Dash slowly starting to sink into Sal.

“Um…” Twilight mumbled quietly.

“It doesn’t hurt.” Sharp said reassuringly.

They noticed more than just her legs were going in as Dash’s entire body slowly started to disappear.

“Ashanti?” Sharp questioned.

Ashanti smiled as she watched Dash, staying absolutely silent.

“What are you doing to her now?” Sharp questioned with a little more force.

Dash’s eyes opened slightly. A surge of dread hit her immediately as her mouth disappeared into Sal, a muffled scream heard.

“Ashanti!” Sharp almost growled.

“We can’t have her flying around and endangering the eggs.” Ashanti said dismissively.

“That doesn’t mean you can just absorb her!” Sharp snapped.

“Why not?” Ashanti asked, Dash’s head just outside of the spider as her eyes darted around to them.

“For one it’s WRONG to force someone to do something against their will and two I’m pretty damn sure with all that extra weight Dash isn’t going to be doing much flying.” Sharp stated.

Ashanti stared at him with an absolutely unphased look. “Your definition of wrong is not in my nature.” She said.

“You don’t want to cross that bridge.” Sharp said, his eyes narrowing as he stared at Ashanti.

“Mm or what? You going to burn me again?” Ashanti challenged.

“Release her.” Sharp stated.

Dash slowly rose back out of the spider, lying motionless in front of them. “Where was I just now…” Dash asked.

Sharp let go of Ashanti and pulled Twilight out of her grasp before he walked away.

“Oh come now honey…” Ashanti said. “You know I wasn’t going to hurt her.”

“Yeah.” Dash yawned, returning to her clingy demeanor and hugging Ashanti.

Sharp stopped in the doorway to the kitchen and sighed, “I… know… I’m still scared though…” He said quietly.

“Of what?” Ashanti asked.

“Yeah… what?” Dash mumbled sleepily.

“I buried one family… I don’t want to bury anyone else…” Sharp said before he walked out of the kitchen.

Ashanti sat silently on top of Sal as she looked down at Dash. “Just… sleep.” She mumbled, stroking her hand through Dash’s hair.

Twilight silently glanced between Dash and Ashanti.

Ashanti looked down without a word, her eyes seeming to glisten as if she was about to cry.

Sharp walked back into the kitchen and silently walked up behind Ashanti before hugging her tightly.

Ashanti stared blankly down at Sal as she slowly started to sink into the spider.

“Ashanti…” Sharp said quietly.

Ashanti ignored him and disappeared entirely into Sal.

Sharp sighed quietly and walked back out of the kitchen.

“Mmphah…” Dash mumbled, groggily getting up and sliding off of Sal, stumbling a little before catching her balance.

“Dash… Why don’t you go upstairs and sleep a little?” Twilight asked as she grabbed her hand and teleported upstairs with her.

Sal stood up and walked out, staring at Sharp silently.

“That meant… the both of you too…” Sharp said quietly as he collapsed against the wall and hid himself from view with his wings. A quiet, muffled crying heard a short time later.

Sal approached Sharp and poked the winged shield in front of him with one of his legs.

Sharp pulled his wings apart slightly.

Sal stared quietly at Sharp.

Sharp stared shakily back. “I’m… Sorry…” He mumbled quietly as he started to cry again.

Sal poked Sharp’s face with a leg.

“What?” Sharp asked quietly.

Sal blinked a few times before an arm came out of his back, looking to be Ashanti’s.

Sharp stared quietly at the arm.

Ashanti flipped Sharp off as her middle finger extended.

Sharp closed his wings again.

“What did I tell you about sulking?” Ashanti said, her upper body visible again.

Sharp remained silent.

“You talk too much.” Ashanti joked as Sal playfully poked him.

Sharp mumbled something before Ashanti and Sal heard muffled laughter.

“What are you laughing about?” Ashanti asked, raising an eyebrow as she crossed her arms.

“Nothing important.” Sharp said.

“I will have Sal sit on you until you talk.” Ashanti said.

“You sound just like… Okay… That sounds a lot worse when it’s said out loud…” Sharp said with a slight gag.

“What?” Ashanti asked.

“You sound just like my father did when I was a lot younger.” Sharp stated.

“He sat on you?” Ashanti asked, raising an eyebrow.

“No. He said I talked too much.” Sharp said.

“And then sat on you?” Ashanti joked.

“No, he made me sleep outside during a blizzard.” Sharp said.

Ashanti paused. “And then sat on you?” She asked.

“Why do you keep asking that?” Sharp questioned.

Ashanti shrugged before sinking entirely back into Sal.

“I need to use the bathroom.” Sharp said as he stood up and walked past Sal.

Sal paused before following Sharp.

Sharp walked into the bathroom and closed the door behind himself, hitting Sal in the head.

Sal blinked a few times before staring at the door. A moment later he sat down and curled up, waiting for Sharp to return.

After a minute Sharp reopened the door and walked back out. He sat down on the couch and looked down at Sal with a smile.

Sal poked Sharp’s face with a leg before quickly withdrawing it.

Sharp chuckled and reached down, scratching Sal on the head.

Sal tapped the floor happily before scurrying to the door. His leg moved up as he attempted to open the door.

Sharp laughed and watched Sal with a smile.

Sal brought a few more legs up, the door handle slowly turning. A moment later the handle slipped from his grasp and Sal stumbled slightly. He stared up at the door as he thought.

“Do you want me to help?” Sharp asked.

Sal climbed onto the wall and bit into the top hinge, tearing it off.

“I don’t… Ah… I’ll fix it then.” Sharp said.

Sal bit the last hinge off before stepping in front of the door, he reached up and poked the door. Instead of falling outward it burst towards him as a large wave of snow buried him entirely.

Sharp stood up quickly, “WE’RE SNOWED IN!” He shouted.

Ashanti popped out of the snow, a wide smile on her face. “Yay!” She cheered.
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Sharp quietly scratched at his arm.

Sal’s legs shot out of the snow, flailing feebly as he attempted to escape the snow he was piled under.

“Aren’t you going to help him out?” Sharp asked as he looked at Ashanti.

“He’s fine. The flailing isn’t what you think, he’s happy.” Ashanti laughed.

Sal stood up, looking like a giant snowman.

Sharp laughed a little before he started scratching again.

Twilight and Spike stepped out of the bedroom. She quickly closed the door behind Spike.

“Hey.” Ashanti waved.

“Hi.” Twilight waved back.

“There we go…” Sharp sighed as he relaxed back onto the couch.

“What?” Spike asked, hopping onto the couch and looking at Sharp.

“Really bad itch.” Sharp said.

“I’m sure.” Twilight nodded.

“Yes you are sometimes.” Ashanti said.

Sharp stared silently at Ashanti.

“I’m only teasing. You aren’t a bad itch.” Ashanti hummed.

“Okay then.” Sharp shrugged.

“I’m going to be in the kitchen. I think I should call AJ to come help us clear this snow away from the door.” Twilight said as she walked into the kitchen.

“Who?” Ashanti asked.

“You’ll meet her soon enough!” Twilight said.

“You gonna tell us short stuff?” Sharp asked, playfully poking Spike.

“Um… Applejack is a farmer. She and her family owns Sweet Apple Acres.” Spike said.

“Sounds like a real treat.” Sharp chuckled.

Spike’s face blanked slowly as he saw Ashanti crawling towards him.

“Go easy on him he’s just a kid.” Sharp said with a small grin.

Ashanti stared up at him, grabbing his feet as she gazed up.

Spike shivered slightly and continued to stare. Ashanti took his foot into her mouth and started licking it. Spike immediately fell into a fit of giggles.

Sharp laughed as he watched the two.

“No! No just eat me please!” Spike begged before laughing and squirming around. “Not thaaa… Anything but thaat!”

Sharp smirked as he got up from the couch and walked away.

“What are YOU doing?” Twilight asked.

“Nothing.” Sharp grinned as he played around with his wing for a moment. He pulled his hand back and Twilight saw a feather between each finger. His grin only grew wider as he glanced between Spike, Twilight, and Ashanti.

“I hope you know…” Twilight started, backing up slightly. “I have magic.”

“I know.” Sharp said as he turned around and walked back towards the couch, “Catch.” He said as he threw a feather towards her.

Twilight quickly caught them, looking at him with confusion on her face.

Sharp pulled a few more feathers out before he leaped onto Ashanti and started tickling her.

Ashanti yelped and started thrashing around underneath him.

Sharp stopped for a moment and stared down at her with a raised eyebrow.

Ashanti paused and looked up at him. “Why’d you stop?” She asked.

Sharp shrugged and went back to tickling her.

Spike dove off the couch and attached to Sharp’s face.

“MMMPH!” Sharp’s shout was muffled.

Twilight’s magic engulfed Spike and he was teleported back onto the couch with her standing over top of him.

Spike stared silently up at Twilight, wide eyed and nervous.

Twilight smiled widely as she started tickling Spike.

Spike started kicking Twilight feebly. “No!” He laughed, clinging tightly to her arm.

Twilight’s magic started tickling Spike too.

Stormy started jumping in the air to try to get Sal’s leg.

Sal dangled the leg around, playing with his obviously new friend.

“What’s all the noise abo-” AJ stopped as she stared at the scene that was going on inside Twilight’s living room. “Oh.” She shrugged she walked inside. Her eyes fell on Sal and a wicked grin crossed her face, “Rarity come on in!” She called.

Rarity walked in. “Are they alright? Did t-” Rarity froze, her eyes widening as they locked on Sal.

AJ stepped back from Rarity.

Rarity’s eyes shut and she fainted, falling back into the snow.

AJ started to laugh as she walked over to Rarity and picked her up.

Ashanti pushed Sharp off of her, sending the gryphon to the floor as she walked up to Applejack.

AJ raised an eyebrow as she stared at Ashanti, “It’s nice to meet ya…” She said, sticking her hand out.

Ashanti looked down at the hand before getting uncomfortably close and sniffing the orange furred woman.

“Ookay then…” AJ mumbled uncertainly.

“That’s just Ashanti for you.” Sharp said.

“You are just in time for dinner.” Ashanti said, hugging Applejack tightly and revealing her sharp teeth with a grin.

“She’s not food.” Sharp and Twilight said.

“Is there no one in this town you hate?” Ashanti questioned.

“Why would I invite someone I hate into my home?” Twilight questioned.

AJ was glaring silently at Ashanti.

“No.” Twilight stated.

“Mm… Fine.” Ashanti sighed, grabbing Rarity from Applejack and walking back to the couch.

“What are ya doin with her?” AJ questioned.

“Setting her down.” Ashanti said.

Sal walked up to AJ, staring up at the earth pony.

“Hi there.” AJ said as she looked down at the large spider.

Stormy barked before he leaped onto Sal and began to lick AJ’s face from his new position.

AJ laughed and stepped back. “Nice ta meet yah too.” She said, scratching Stormy’s head.

Sal moved forward, sending AJ forward onto his back next to Stormy.

AJ grunted quietly and looked down at Sal.

“Mm…” Ashanti said, staring down at Rarity.

“She isn’t food either.” Twilight said.

“Mmhm.” Ashanti mumbled.

Twilight stared at Ashanti for a moment before releasing Spike.

“Is it alright with you if I shower?” Sharp asked.

“Go ahead.” Twilight said.

Sharp stood up and quickly ran off into the bathroom.

Ashanti set Rarity down next to Twilight and Spike before climbing on top of Sal and staring at Applejack.

Applejack stared back at the naked pale skinned woman. “Yes?” She asked.

“You smell really good. But I promised I wouldn’t eat you.” Ashanti said.

“Thanks?” AJ said uncertainly.

“Oh Twilight… Why don’t you go get Rainbow Dash.” Ashanti said.

“Um sure… Now’s as good a time as any…” Twilight shrugged as she walked up the stairs. She stopped outside the bathroom door and her face turned a bright red as she stared in.

“Something the matter?” Ashanti called.

Twilight quickly ran into her bedroom.

“Helloooo?” Ashanti called.

“WHAT!” Sharp called back down.

“Do I have to come up there?” Ashanti called.

“Why would you have to? I can wash myself!” Sharp shouted back before the bathroom door slammed shut.

“I know Twilight pretty well… But I think she might have been oglin him.” AJ commented.

“You don’t say.” Ashanti said, pushing AJ away.

“Hey!” AJ said, shoving Ashanti back.

Ashanti returned the shove, both their eyes locking.

“You want to play do yah?” AJ smirked as she tackled Ashanti off of Sal.

Ahsanti stared up at AJ with a growing smile.

“Oh come on don’t make me do all the work.” AJ said with the same smile.

“You messed up.” Ashanti stated.

“Whatcha me-” Applejack was cut off as Sal fell on top of the two of them. “Nnn…” AJ mumbled.

Stormy leaned down and started licking both their faces.

Ashanti’s smile grew as she scratched Stormy’s head gently. A moment later she gripped Applejack tightly, an almost devious smirk forming on her face.

“Wha-” AJ was cut off as Stormy started licking the inside of her mouth. She didn’t budge and just stared at Ashanti.

Ashanti’s hand moved up to Sal and started to get pulled slowly into the spider, taking AJ with her.

AJ started to struggle against Ashanti’s grip.

Ashanti laughed quietly as Applejack’s lower body and arms were inside Sal before stopping, letting the orange pony dangle upside down.

“Let me go!” AJ shouted.

Ashanti fell out of Sal, staring with a wide smile at the hanging earth pony.

“Ah said let m-” AJ was cut off as Ashanti kissed her.

AJ froze up and instantly clamped her mouth shut.

Ashanti pulled back. “What’s wrong?” She asked.

AJ was staring almost fearfully down at Ashanti now.

“Oh you ponies are no fun…” Ashanti sighed as AJ started to fall out of Sal. Ashanti grabbed Applejack and gently set her back onto the floor.

AJ quickly crawled back from Sal and Ashanti.

“Really? That kiss was the strangest thing so far?” Ashanti raised an eyebrow, crossing her arms as she stared at her.

“Ah… Ah just…” AJ mumbled.

Stormy barked quietly and stared at Sal.

Sal looked up at Stormy and stared back.

Stormy quietly walked away and out of the living room.

Ashanti got onto her hands and knees and started crawling towards Applejack.

AJ stood up and moved towards the door frame.

“You know… Your friend Rainbow Dash was a lot nicer.” Ashanti sighed.

“Ah ain’t one fer bein forced into doin things.” AJ said.

“Of course you aren’t.” Ashanti said, jumping to her feet.

“Yet you were tryin?” AJ questioned.

“If I ‘tried’, we wouldn’t be having this conversation.” Ashanti said in a more serious tone. “So stop being a little bitch.”

AJ’s eyes narrowed as she glared at Ashanti.

“Mm you got a problem with that? The white one back there just fainted, still tougher than your whiney ass.” Ashanti said, crossing her arms.

AJ continued to glare at Ashanti as she walked towards her.

Ashanti’s stance changed to a more defensive one as she watched her.

AJ stopped in front of Ashanti.

Ashanti relaxed and stared at AJ. “Well? Hit me.” She said.

“I ain’t gonna hit ya.” AJ said.

“Ya ain’t’ gonna do shit.” Ashanti chuckled.

AJ stared at Ashanti.

Ashanti raised her hand.

AJ continued to stare intently at her.

Ashanti balled her fist and hit AJ square in the face.

AJ reeled back for a moment before her foot came up and hit Ashanti harshly in the chest.

“NNF!” Ashanti grunted, flying back to the floor.

Sal glanced quickly between the two, looking up at Stormy for advice.

Stormy just continued to watch the two, as if waiting for the next move.

AJ gripped her nose tightly before she walked past Sal and Stormy and into the kitchen.

Ashanti smiled widely and looked at Sal and Stormy. “I like her.” She said.

Twilight teleported downstairs with Dash and set her on the couch. “What was going on down here?” Twilight questioned.

“I kissed her and punched her and she kicked me.” Ashanti said.

“I…” Twilight started. She then sighed.

“I think we’re going to be good friends.” Ashanti laughed.

“We ain’t friends.” AJ said.

“I thought you wanted me to hit you?” Ashanti said.

“Why’d yah think that?” AJ questioned.

“One does not simply stop in front of me silently and not expect me to not punch them.” Ashanti said.

“That’s completely stupid.” AJ stated.

“No. Standing silently in front of her is stupid.” Twilight said.

“To be fair, I was waiting quite a bit for you to throw the first punch. I was trying to be nice.” Ashanti said.

“And I didn’t want to fight yah.” AJ said.

“Then stop fighting dumbass.” Ashanti said.

AJ grumbled quietly before she disappeared from sight again.

“If you’re staying here then you can’t pick a fight with all of my friends. Or anyone if they enter MY house. Understand?” Twilight said, staring at Ashanti.

“Fine.” Ashanti sighed. “Bite my head off.”

“We don’t do that kind of thing.” Twilight said.

“For all the books in the world, you don’t catch on quick.” Ashanti teased.

Twilight stared at Ashanti for a moment before she walked away from her.

“Mm go ahead and walk away, so rude.” Ashanti said.

“Umm…” Spike mumbled.

“Oh right you’re here.” Ashanti said. She sat down onto the couch next to the unconscious unicorn and pegasus, and hugged Spike tightly to her chest. “You seem to be the only one here who likes me.”

Sharp stepped out of the bathroom with a towel wrapped around his lower body. He carried his clothing under one arm and his other hand held the towel in place as he walked down the stairs. He glanced at Spike and Ashanti for a moment before he sat down on a nearby chair.

Twilight walked out of the kitchen. She stopped for a moment as she stared at Sharp.

“She was spying on you by the way.” Ashanti said, looking at Sharp.

“Oh?” Sharp asked.

“The door was wide op-” Twilight was cut off.

“Did you like what you saw?” Sharp asked playfully.

Twilight remained silent as her face grew bright red.

Sal stood up and walked into the kitchen, approaching Applejack slowly.

AJ turned slowly to Sal.

Sal stopped dead in his tracks and stared at Applejack.

She slowly walked up to him and leaned down.

Sal stared up at her as innocently as his almost emotionless black eyes could.

AJ reached out and scratched the top of his head.

Sal moved forward and pressed his face into her stomach.

AJ smiled a little, “I ain’t mad at yah.” She said quietly as she scratched the top of his head with both her hands.

Sal looked up at her, prodding her with one of his legs and pointing out to Ashanti before looking up again with a pleading gaze.

AJ sighed, “I’ll try.” She said.

Sal happily tapped his feet and pulled AJ onto his back next to Stormy.

Stormy licked AJ’s face and happily wagged his tail.

“You know if you want me to I can walk around basically nude.” Sharp said. “It’s not that hard to cover my junk with my fur and feathers.”

“I’m sure.” Ashanti said with a small chuckle.

“Why would I want you to do that?” Twilight asked.

“I dunno. Preferences.” Sharp shrugged. “Where’s the washing machine?”

“In the basement.” Twilight said.

“Mmm toweling it until it’s done…” He mumbled as he stood up and walked over to the basement door.

“You know, I have no problem with being naked.” Ashanti said.

“And you seem to be able to handle it pretty well. It’s just not normal for a pony to walk around naked.” Twilight said.

“Are all ponies ‘normal’?” Ashanti teased, wrapping her arms around Twilight.

Twilight sighed, “No.” She said, “I guess no one’s really… ‘normal’...” 

“Good, then I d-” Ashanti was cut off as she was yanked to the floor by Sal, who immediately fell on top of her. “NN! Sal!”

AJ laughed quietly as she stared down at Ashanti.

Ashanti glanced up at AJ. “You’re responsible for this aren’t you.” She said, cracking a smile.

“Yeah… I told him I’d give yah a second chance.” AJ said.

“Apology accepted. Stormy attack!” Ashanti said, pointing to AJ.

Stormy stared at Ashanti.

Ashanti stared at Stormy for a moment before licking her hand and motioning to the pony.

Stormy continued to stare at Ashanti.

Ashanti rolled her eyes. “I’m sorry too.” She said.

“Apology accep-” AJ was cut off as Stormy tackled her and started licking her face.

“Victory is mine.” Ashanti laughed. A few moments later her stomach started to growl.

Sharp walked back up the basement stairs. “Stormy. Fetch the roast.” He said.

Stormy leaped off of AJ and rushed outside.

“Mm but I’m hungry now.” Ashanti said motioning Sal to do something. He leaned forward and knocked AJ on top of her.

AJ stared at Ashanti.

“Where is he?” Sharp questioned. “I set them up right outside…”

Ashanti flipped AJ onto her stomach and grabbed her foot, licking it and chewing playfully on the orange limb.

AJ bit her lip to contain her laughter.

Ashanti’s lengthy tongue wrapped around AJ’s foot and in between all her toes, sliding back and forth across every inch of it.

AJ broke out into a fit of laughter and started to squirm in Ashanti’s grasp.

Ashanti sat firmly on AJ’s back and continued to clean the dirty farmer pony’s feet.

Sharp stared quietly at them, a slight muffled laughter being heard from his now closed beak.

Rarity started mumbling something. Ashanti’s head snapped to the white unicorn. “Sal, go.” She whispered. Sal scurried around the room quickly before climbing up onto the ceiling to hide.

“Kitchen you idiot!” Ashanti groaned.

“Mm… What happened?” Rarity yawned.

“You fainted.” Sharp said.

“What are you doing?” Twilight questioned quickly.

“What is who doing?” Rarity asked.

“I’m just standing here… Is there a law against that now?” Sharp joked.

Rarity looked at the naked gryphon in front of her. “Oh my, are we having one of Pinkie’s parties?” She asked.

“Are you calling me a stripper?” Sharp questioned, raising an eyebrow.

“Are you?” Rarity asked.

“No.” Sharp said.

“Then of course not dear.” Rarity laughed.

“Okay the-” Sharp was cut off as everyone heard barking from outside.

“Oh you have a dog?” Rarity asked quietly, looking at the door.

A blood covered Stormy walked in front of the door and barked happily.

“I’ll be right back…” Sharp said as he quickly ran outside.

Rarity let out a fearful scream and brought her legs up on the couch. “Oh my god get it away! It could have rabies!” She squealed, holding Spike in front of her. “Spikey wikey protect me!”

“That dog could only kill one of us through licks.” Twilight said.

“So much blood!” Rarity whined, setting Spike down and hiding behind Twilight.

“HE KILLED A BEAR!” Sharp shouted. He ran into the house, shivering from the cold while his smile was massive and seemed to cover his entire face.

Ashanti made an almost disgusted face. “Bear tastes terrible.” She groaned.

“He’s bringing the deer in don’t worry. But the old man’s still able to kill a bear that’s amazing!” Sharp laughed happily.

“That’s good…” Twilight said uncertainly.

“For a seventeen year old that is!” Sharp nodded.

“He’s that old?” Ashanti asked.

“Yeah.” Sharp said.

“Wow… That’s great!” Twilight smiled.

“I’m so proud.” Ashanti laughed.

“So am I!” Sharp said.

A blanket was teleported onto his body and then magically wrapped around him.

“Oh… Thanks.” Sharp said as he sat back down and continued to shiver slightly.

“You’re welcome.” Twilight smiled.

“I’m not touching him till you clean the filth from it’s fur.” Rarity stated.

“He’s doing that himself.” Sharp said.

“Perfect…” Rarity sighed.

“I’m guessing you aren’t a dog person.” Sharp said.

“With Fluttershy around, I don’t have a choice.” Rarity said.

Everyone heard Stormy bark a few times before he dragged a deer into the house.

“No.” Twilight stated.

“You heard her. Eat outside.” Sharp said, waving Stormy back out.

Stormy stared blankly at Twilight for a few moments before he dragged the deer back outside, trailing a little blood behind it.

“That dog of yours love makin messes doesn’t he?” AJ asked.

Ashanti’s eyes widened and she grabbed Rarity, covering the white unicorn’s eyes. A moment later Sal dropped from the ceiling and started licking the blood from the floor.

“What are you doing!” Rarity squirmed.

AJ stifle her laughter as she glanced between Rarity and Sal.

“I’d ask the same thing.” Twilight said as Sharp pulled her onto his lap and under the blanket.

“Getting warm.” Sharp said as he calmly laid his head down on her shoulder.

“So Rarity… How do you feel about spiders?” Ashanti asked.

“That’s not the best thing to ask.” Twilight said.

Ashanti pointed to Sal, still covering Rarity’s eyes with her other hand.

Sal turned and walked up to the couch, staring up at Ashanti and Rarity.

“Just uncover her eyes… It’s not like anything overly bad could happen…” Sharp said.

Ashanti shrugged, removing her hand. Rarity’s face blanked as she saw the giant spider in front of her.

“Rarity. Remain calm.” Twilight said.

Rarity’s breathing increased instantly.

“That ain’t gonna help.” AJ said as she stood up.

“I noticed.” Twilight sighed.

“Maybe you should hold her away from him.” Sharp suggested.

Ashanti raised her hand and slapped Rarity. The fear and heavy breathing immediately faded to absolute surprise.

“Or that.” Sharp said with an exasperated sigh.

Rarity looked at Ashanti. “Did you…” She started.

“Yes.” Ashanti said.

Sal tapped Rarity’s leg. Rarity held out a hand. “You can hold on.” She said sternly. Sal took a step back. “You do not…”

“Mm here we go.” Ashanti said.

“What do you expect when you slap someone?” Twilight questioned.

“Quicker than fifty panic attacks.” Ashanti said.

“That’s… a good point.” Twilight said.

“Look at me when I’m talking to you.” Rarity snapped.

Sal looked up at Rarity.

“Not you.” Rarity said.

Sal looked away.

“Slapping is one thing but I wouldn’t hurt Salazar’s feelings.” Sharp said.

Rarity’s stare shifted to Sharp.

“I’m… just… I’ll shut up.” Sharp sighed.

“Can we skip the rigmarole of you trying to tell me what a bitch I am, I already know how much of a bitch I am that’s why I slapped you.” Ashanti said.

Rarity silently stared at Ashanti.

“You two aren’t turning my home into a warzone.” Twilight said.

Rarity looked down at Sal.

AJ quietly watched from the side of the room.

“One, you don’t touch me…” Rarity said.

Sal blinked a few times, silently listening to her.

“Two, you stay at least ten feet away from me.” Rarity said.

Sal stumbled back until he was out of range.

“Three, don’t look at me.” Rarity said.

Sal turned around and stared at the wall.

“Don’t you think you’re acting a little… I don’t know. Childish?” Twilight asked.

“It’s a disgusting… thing.” Rarity said factually.

Ashanti glared silently and broodingly at Rarity.

“He is not a ‘thing’. He’s a living, breathing, and FEELING creature.” Twilight stated.

Sal turned back to face everyone, his eyes closed as he attempted to walk forward, only smacking into a wall and stopping again.

“If you’re going to act like that in MY house you can get out.” Twilight said.

Rarity looked at Twilight, then Sal. “O… Okay…” She sighed.

Sal walked towards Twilight’s voice, bumping into Sharp. Sal’s leg tapped on Sharp’s, moving up to figure out what he had just bumped into. A few moments later Sal stopped entirely and sat down next to the gryphon.

Sharp reached down and scratched Sal’s head.

“The best thing to try would be at least attempting to interact with him normally.” Twilight said, her gaze never leaving Rarity.

Rarity continued to stare at the spider. “What’s his name?” She asked.

“Salazar.” Sharp said.

“Salazar.” Rarity said as clearly as possible.

Sal stood up and ran forward, nearly tripping Sharp and slipping next to Twilight.

“Open your eyes…” Rarity said.

Sal opened his eyes and blinked a few times, turning to Sharp and tapping his feet apologetically.

“It’s fine.” Sharp said with a smile.

Sal approached Rarity, looking up at her quietly.

Rarity stared down at the white furred spider. “Um… Now what?” She asked.

“How about touching him.” Twilight suggested.

Rarity cringed slightly before reaching her hand out slowly. She ran her hand across Sal’s head, shivering slightly. “Good… spider.” She said hesitantly.

Twilight smiled  a little, “Petting him isn’t that bad is it?” She asked.

“No… not at all…” Rarity mumbled.

Sal pressed his face into Rarity’s lap, causing her to tense up.

“Something the matter?” Ashanti smirked.

“No… I’m great… Fantastic dear…” Rarity said in an almost strained tone.

“He’s just friendly. It’s not like he’s going to attack you.” Twilight said.

“Helps a lot…” Rarity said.

“Just relax.” Twilight said.

Rarity slowly relaxed back into the couch.

Sal stared up at Rarity.

Rarity sighed and started scratching his head.

“That wasn’t so hard, was it?” Twilight asked.

“So… new people.” Rarity said, glancing between Ashanti and Sharp.

“Do you two want to introduce yourselves?” Twilight asked.

“Hi, I’m Sharp Wing.” Sharp waved.

“A pleasure.” Rarity said.

“Mm I’m Ashanti.” Ashanti said.

Rarity just stared silently at Ashanti.

“What’s wrong?” Twilight asked.

“Nothing.” Rarity said.

“Ookay then.” Twilight shrugged.

“Well this is fun isn’t it?” Ashanti joked.

“Mmhm.” Sharp mumbled.

“You seem to be rather well acquainted.” Rarity said, now realizing Twilight was sitting in Sharp’s lap.

“Yes we are.” Twilight nodded.

“So you two are a couple?” Rarity asked.

Ashanti stared at Sharp silently.

“Is there a problem with me loving more people then just you?” Sharp asked, staring back at Ashanti.

Ashanti said nothing and continued to stare at him.

“Excuse me?” Rarity said.

“I want an answer.” Sharp said.

“You’ve made your choice.” Ashanti said.

“So you do have a problem with it?” Sharp asked, raising an eyebrow.

“Not at all.” Ashanti said, climbing onto Sal and lying down.

“That’s good.” Sharp said.

Ashanti turned to Applejack, motioning her over.

Applejack walked over to her.

Ashanti pulled Applejack onto Sal and hugged her.

AJ was tense for a split second before she relaxed and hugged Ashanti back.

“I won’t do anything I promise.” Ashanti said, pressing her face into AJ’s chest.

“I wouldn’t be here if Ah didn’t believe that.” AJ smiled.

“So to address the elephant in the room…” Rarity started.

Sal looked up at Rarity.

“Not you.” Rarity said, pointing to Dash’s bloated stomach.

“She’s fine.” Twilight said.

Dash rolled over into Rarity’s lap next to Sal’s head. “Nmm… leaf.” Dash mumbled.

“Okay then…” Rarity laughed quietly.

“I’m surprised Spike hasn’t broken yet.” Sharp said.

Spike was currently sitting next to the couch, entranced by Ashanti’s chest.

“That’s why.” Twilight laughed. She suddenly cut herself short and her face turned red.

“Something the matter dear?” Rarity asked.

“N… not at all…” Twilight mumbled.

“Tlph hmmm.” Ashanti said, her voice muffled by AJ’s breasts.

“What was that sugarcube?” AJ asked.

Ashanti pulled back. “Tell us.” She said before practically headbutting AJ’s chest again.

“It’s… um…” Twilight started.

“Oh is he…” Rarity started.

Twilight’s blush grew slightly brighter.

“Oh my.” Rarity said.

“He’s…” Twilight continued.

Ashanti pulled back. “I think he has an erection.” She said aloud.

“No… No. Now he does…” Twilight muttered, looking away from everyone.

“What was it before?” Ashanti asked.

“He just caught me off guard…” Twilight said.

“Oh I see.” Ashanti nodded. She turned back to Applejack and stared silently at the earthpony.

“Yeah?” AJ asked.

Ashanti shoved her face back into AJ’s chest, nuzzling between her breasts.

AJ let out a small barely heard moan.

“Mmm.” Ashanti mumbled, licking the crevice in the center of her chest.

AJ wrapped her arms around Ashanti’s head and held her there.

“Knock it off and just k-” Twilight was cut off as Sharp’s open beak met her open mouth.

Rarity looked at the four of them and crossed her arms.

“Somethin wrong?” AJ asked.

“Bllblblbl.” Ashanti said, shaking her head back and forth.

AJ moaned loudly.

“I just feel as If I should be getting some attention.” Rarity sighed. Spike turned to Rarity and clung to her lovingly. Rarity smiled and hugged Spike.

Twilight moaned quietly as Sharp nipped at her neck.

Rarity blinked a few times as she noticed the large red erection poking out of the blankets under Twilight. “Oh…” She said quietly.

Twilight glanced down and her eyes remained locked on the mass of throbbing meat underneath her.

Sharp leaned up and nipped at her ears as he slid further back on the chair he was sitting on, only managing to conceal another few inches under the blanket.

Twilight teleported out of the room.

“Smooth.” Rarity teased.

A violet aura surrounded the blanket wrapped around sharp and tore it from his body.

“Spike where’s the tape measure?” Twilight called from her room.

“Under the table!” Spike called before shoving his face back into Rarity’s chest.

“Thanks!” Twilight called back as she ran down the steps. She glanced at Sharp, “You stay right there.” She ordered as she went into the kitchen.

“Whatcha doing?” Ashanti said.

“Doing some measurements.” Twilight said as she walked back into the living room with a tape measure, pen, and notepad in hand.

“When Ah said yah’d do this to yer first boyfriend Ah was only jokin.” AJ said.

Twilight ignored AJ as she kneeled down in front of Sharp and magically extended the tape measure.

“I haven’t forgotten about you.” Ashanti said, turning back to Applejack and biting onto her breast gently through the clothing she was wearing.

AJ moaned and grasped her head again.

Twilight placed the device against Sharp’s erect dick, causing him to shiver.

“That’s cold…” He said.

“Eighteen inches in length…” Twilight said to herself as she wrote down the measurement in the notebook.

Ashanti’s nail cut into AJ’s clothes and her shirt and bra were snapped open.

AJ barely reacted except to push Ashanti’s face into one of her now uncovered breasts.

Twilight grabbed Sharp’s dick, “Fits nicely in my hand… Definitely much hotter then the rest of his body…” She said.

“Very observant.” Rarity said.

“Oddly flat head.” Twilight commented as she ran her hand up to his tip. “Possibly for deeper penetration…”

“Nnng…” Sharp shivered.

Spike’s face reddened deeply. “Why don’t we go upstairs.” Rarity suggested.

Spike nodded slowly, clinging tightly to her as Rarity walked the baby dragon up to Twilight’s room.

Twilight’s hands moved down to Sharp’s sack as her magic grabbed the notebook and pen, making now continuous notes on his crotch. “Each one fits in my palms…” She said.

Ashanti’s tongue coiled around AJ’s breast.

“Mmm keep doin that…” AJ moaned.

Twilight’s eyes shot up to the pre that had gathered on Sharp’s tip. She wiped some off with her finger and tasted it.

Rainbow Dash yawned and her eyes opened slowly.

“Salty. But not enough to make it inedible.” Twilight said as she scooped some more up and licked it off her fingers.

“What’s…” Dash mumbled, staring at Twilight and Sharp.

“Oh you’re awake!” Twilight said, still licking the last few drops of pre from her hand. “Now… where… Oh right. Taste.” She mumbled as she stared at the cock in front of her. Her face now steadily growing as bright red as it.

“So when did Twilight get interested in voyeurism?” Dash asked. “How long was I asleep?”

“A few hours.” Twilight said as she looked back at Dash.

“Great…” Dash groaned, grabbing her stomach gently. “Yeah I feel great by the way.”

“Sorry… We were all sort of occupied.” Twilight said, glancing back at the throbbing member inches from her face.

“Yes I can tell. Where’s Ashant-” Dash stopped as she saw Ashanti on top of Applejack. “Uhh…”

“Mmm…” Applejack mumbled as she quietly moaned again. AJ stiffened up as something prodded her nethers. She looked down to see a tendril coming from Ashanti’s slit that had intruded into her pants. “Hold up there…” She said.

“What?” Ashanti giggled, kissing one of AJ’s nipples.

AJ shivered slightly, “Ah ain’t…” She started. She paused for a moment, “Ah… what the hell… As long as it ain’t gonna stop me from doin anythin.” She said.

Ashanti stared at her for a moment before pointing to Rainbow Dash.

“Then no.” AJ stated.

“I won’t do as many.” Ashanti said, pressing her face into AJ’s chest again. “Pweeease?”

“How long will Ah be carryin em for?” AJ questioned.

“Mm… Only a couple of days. That’s if you eat enough and stay hydrated.” Ashanti said.

“Fine.” AJ said.

Ashanti smiled widely, grabbing AJ’s pants and slipping them off.

AJ bit her lip slightly as she watched Ashanti.

Ashanti’s fangs bit down into Applejack’s underwear and she pulled on it, letting it rub and tighten around her slit and ass.

AJ moaned and squirmed around slightly. Her eyes locked with Dash’s and a sudden wide smirk crossed her face.

The tentacle rubbed up and down AJ’s slit, teasing along every sensitive crevice in her lower region.

She moaned loudly, “Stop teasin me and pump me full already…” She whispered.

Ashanti just stared quietly at Applejack, blinking a few times.

“Yah heard me.” AJ stated. “And yah wanna hear somethin else? You ain’t gonna stop until Ah say so understand?”

Everyone in the room was now staring straight at AJ.

Ashanti smiled, climbing on top of AJ and allowing their breasts to press firmly together.

AJ grabbed Ashanti’s head and kissed her.

Ashanti shoved her tongue into AJ’s mouth and let their tongues and saliva mix.

AJ pushed Ashanti onto her back and pushed herself down onto the tendril.

Ashanti groaned as the tendril was forced into the tight slit and was pushed deeper and deeper.

“Wow…” Sharp mumbled.

“Yeah.” Twilight nodded.

Ashanti shivered as her slit stretched open and a second tendril came out, forcing itself to join the other in Applejack’s.

AJ moaned loudly and began to ride Ashanti’s tendrils for all they were worth.

“Oh damn…” Dash mumbled.

Ashanti began thrusting in tune with AJ’s momentum, giving the both of them more pleasure as their hips collided with more force.

AJ grabbed Ashanti’s breasts and fondled them roughly as her bouncing got even harder. AJ felt something prod her ass moments before something was shoved into it. She screamed out loudly and her breathing got heavier, “Ooohh…” She moaned.

Ashanti’s tongue fell from it’s mouth, slithering around like one of the three tendrils slamming into AJ’s holes as it prodded the pony’s mouth.

AJ instantly pressed her lips to Ashanti’s opening her mouth wide and forcing the tentacle deep into her throat.

Ashanti’s eyes rolled back as every tendril moved by themselves, both throat fucking Applejack along with all of her other holes. Without a thought, a second tendril shoved itself into AJ’s backside, now having two in each of her lower holes.

“She’s won.” Twilight said.

“Won what?” Dash asked.

“Isn’t it obvious that she’s trying to out do you yet?” Twilight asked.

Dash eyed Applejack for a minute. “This is one competition she can have…” She sighed, relaxing peacefully into the couch.

“You know she’ll never let you live it down right?” Twilight asked.

“You know she’s going to do you next.” Dash said bluntly.

“Yeah… No.” Twilight said.

Dash stared at Ashanti for a few moments before twitching. She jumped up and climbed onto Sal and sat down next to Ashanti and Applejack.

“I’m going to go use the bathroom…” Sharp sighed quietly as he stood up and walked to the bathroom, closing the door behind himself.

“I’m next.” Dash said, crossing her arms.

“Mmph…” Ashanti said, her eyes switching to Rainbow Dash.

Twilight got into the chair Sharp was just on and quietly watched AJ and Ashanti.

AJ’s bouncing got even rougher, now to the point where it seemed like both of them would be heavily bruised by the end.

The tendrils in AJ’s pussy forced themselves past her cervix and grew larger, lodging themselves into her womb.

AJ’s body quivered slightly as she came, her inner walls spasming around the two engorged tentacles pounding her cunt as her ass tightened around the intruders that had found her backdoor.

Ashanti’s hands moved to AJ’s hips, holding her still as visible bulges were seen moving slowly from the base of each tendril.

AJ’s body quivered with each bulge that entered her. Each of her holes were forced wide as the bulges grew in speed, feeling every single egg as it traveled through her. AJ stared at Dash as she quivered and shook.

“Hey come on… Don’t… don’t hurt her.” Dash said in a more worried tone.

Ashanti glanced to Dash for a moment before the eggs began to enter Applejack slower.

AJ blinked slowly before her body relaxed slightly.

Ashanti closed her eyes, running a hand across AJ’s stomach as it started to gurgle and push outward.

AJ’s quiet moan was muffled by the tentacle lodged in her throat.

“Are you uh… Okay Applejack?” Dash asked.

AJ nodded slightly.

AJ’s gut reached about the same size as Dash’s before it stopped entirely.

AJ groaned quietly.

Ashanti pulled all the tendrils out, all of them retracting back into her body.

AJ barely managed to remain upright.

“Hey easy…” Dash said, grabbing AJ and lying her down onto Sal’s back.

“Thanks…” AJ said as she smiled weakly up at Dash.

Ashanti slid underneath Applejack and hugged her gently along with Dash. “I’m starting to like it here.” Ashanti laughed quietly.

“I can tell.” Twilight said.

Ashanti turned to Twilight, staring at the purple unicorn with great interest.

“No.” Twilight said in a blunt tone.

Ashanti just smiled and continued to stare.

“If that wasn’t it then what?” Twilight asked.

“No it was.” Ashanti said, turning back to Applejack and Dash.

Twilight sighed, “Is that all you think about?” She asked.

“I think about breeding often yes.” Ashanti said. “And sorry if I thought you would be an amazing mother. You are the most intelligent aren’t you?”

Twilight was quiet as she blushed slightly.

“Mm I don’t have any left anyways.” Ashanti said.

“I’m going to guess that probably won’t be true for too long.” Twilight said.

“Maybe in a few days… A week max.” Ashanti laughed.

“Ah’d say that sounds good… but Ah’m gonna need a break after this.” AJ chuckled quietly.

“Uh huh. Maybe we could eh…” Dash started, scratching her head.

AJ stared at Dash.

“Are you hungry?” Dash asked.

“I think she’s asking you on a date.” Ashanti whispered.

“No…” Dash mumbled, her face turning slightly red. “Are you hungry or not?”

“Sure.” AJ smiled.

“That’s gr…” Ashanti paused, falling face first forward and going limp, nearly pushing AJ and Dash off Sal.

“Ashanti?” Twilight asked, quickly jumping to her feet.

“Wh… What’s going on?” Dash asked uncertainly.

“I don’t know…” AJ said in the same uncertain and quiet tone.

Ashanti started to slowly sink into Sal’s back.

“Salazar?” Twilight asked, looking at the spider.

Sal stared silently at Twilight.

Twilight glanced uncertainly at the other two girls.

Sal started weaving something out of his webbing, being extra careful not to knock the two ponies off his back.

“What the…” AJ mumbled.

Sal created a hammock, sticking it to an unattended area of the room before gently sliding Dash and AJ onto it.

“Oh… Thanks.” AJ said, glancing to Dash.

“Yeah, thanks…” Dash nodded slowly.

Sal poked AJ and pointed to Dash, nudging the two closer.

“Um…” Dash mumbled.

“You want us to… Alright.” AJ shrugged, wrapping her arms around Dash and quickly pressing her lips to the pegasus’.

“MMPH!” Dash yelped.

Applejack pulled back, “What’s wrong?” She asked.

Dash blinked a few times before kissing Applejack back.

AJ smiled before her eyes closed and she melted into the kiss.

“That’s nice.” Twilight smiled.

Sal walked over to the frame where the front door used to be and fell into the snow.

Stormy leaped over Sal and landed in the living room, he looked around frantically as if trying to locate someone.

“Mm?” Dash said, not taking her lips off AJ’s.

Stormy barked and waited for a few moments. His tail curled underneath his body as his head darted around frantically.

“Mm?” Dash said, pointing to the stairs.

Stormy ran up the stairs and started clawing at the bathroom door.

Dash pulled away and stared at Applejack. “Wait… Didn’t Rarity come with you?” She asked.

“Yeah. But she went into Twilight’s bedroom.” Applejack said.

“And where’s Sharp?” Dash asked.

“In the bathroom.” Twilight said, pointing to the door Stormy was clawing at.

“And how long has he been in the bathroom?” Dash asked.

“He could just b…” Twilight stopped and she ran up the stairs.

AJ looked uncertainly at Dash.

“I don’t… really can’t… move much.” Dash said almost shamefully.

“Yeah…” AJ said quietly, “Neither can I…”

Everyone in the house heard a loud bang as Stormy slammed himself against the bathroom door.

Rarity came out of Twilight’s bedroom, still holding Spike in her arms. “What is all that noise?” She questioned.

Stormy barked loudly before he slammed himself against the door again, the door cracking slightly under the force.

Twilight’s horn lit up as she teleported to the other side of the door.

Stormy stopped his battering and stared quietly at the door.

“Rarity call the hospital!” Twilight yelled. “NOW!”

	
		Chapter 6: What A Thrill...



“Is he okay?” Twilight asked the doctor as she continued to hold her jittery and nervous stature.

“He’s stable and nothing life threatening is wrong with him.” The doctor said as he looked over his clipboard. “Everything seems to stack up with him falling and hitting his head… I’d just suggest bed rest for a while that should help with the concussion. I also wouldn’t put him through any over stressful situations, that’d most likely make his condition worse.”

“Alright, thank you. Can I see him?” Twilight asked.

“Of course.” The doctor said, stepping out of the doorway to allow her entry into the room.

Twilight rushed in and approached the bed.

“He should be waking up soon, and if either you or him need anything don’t hesitate to ask.” The doctor said as he closed the door and stepped out of the room.

Twilight took a seat next to the bed and grabbed Sharp’s hand.

Sharp shifted around slightly and his hand tightened slightly around hers.

“Sharp?” Twilight said softly.

“Mmm…” Sharp mumbled quietly, his eyes slowly opening up.

“Hey you.” Twilight smiled.

“Hey…” Sharp smiled back. His free hand moved up to his eyes as he covered them, “Too bright…” He mumbled.

Twilight’s magic flicked the lights off and lowered the blinds on the windows.

“Thank you.” Sharp sighed as he lowered his hand. He looked around for a moment. “I’d ask where I am but… that’s the least important thing right now.”

“I think you uh… fell. And hit your head.” Twilight said.

“Yeah… that sounds about right.” He said with a small nod, “Ah… bad idea…” He mumbled.

“Well just relax. Applejack and Rainbow Dash are still um… Incapacitated. Rarity and Spike are still… yeah.” Twilight said.

“Okay.” Sharp said.

Twilight felt his hand move slightly away as he scooted over in the bed. She immediately climbed into the bed and hugged him.

Sharp snuggled up against her, “You’re so soft…” He sighed quietly as his head rested against her chest.

“Thanks?” Twilight laughed.

Sharp sighed and slightly pressed his beak into the crevice between her breasts.

Twilight giggled quietly. “You really missed them didn’t you?” She asked.

Sharp smiled and pulled his face out before moving it closer to hers.

Twilight kissed the end of his beak.

Sharp smiled as he wrapped his arms around her, pressing their bodies together.

“Oh yeah, and Ashanti is still MIA.” Twilight said.

“What?” Sharp asked.

“Well she sort of um… You remember right?” Twilight said.

“What happened to her?” Sharp asked nervously.

“I dunno. She just sort of went into Sal and… disappeared.” Twilight shrugged.

“Oh… She’s probably fine…” Sharp said quietly.

The two of them heard a tapping on the window. Twilight’s magic removed the blinds and they saw Sal on the other side.

“Th- He-... I don’t know… You can let them in.” Sharp sighed.

Twilight opened the window and Sal squeezed in, Stormy directly behind.

Stormy ran up to the bed and happily wagged his tail as he looked up at Sharp.

“Hey you two.” Sharp smiled.

Sal sat next to the bed and looked up at the two with Stormy.

Sharp reached back with one hand and patted Stormy’s head before scratching Sal’s.

Sal twitched slightly.

“What’s wrong?” Sharp asked.

Twilight and Sharp saw someone poked out of Sal’s back. The woman had similar white hair and the same pale skin, but the hair was much shorter and her eyes were an amber color instead of the sky blue of Ashanti’s.

“Okay… This is new…” Sharp said uncertainly.

The woman stared at Sharp silently.

“Hello?” Sharp said.

The woman flinched and sank slightly back into Sal.

“Okay…” Sharp shrugged.

The woman looked down at Stormy, her eyes widening slightly.

Stormy tilted his head as he looked at the woman.

The woman shrunk back again.

“We aren’t going to hurt you.” Sharp said.

Stormy continued to silently stare at the woman.

The woman slowly held her hand out to Stormy.

Stormy calmly licked her hand.

The woman yanked her hand back and smiled.

Stormy barked happily.

“Nnn…” Sharp mumbled as he quickly covered his ears.

The woman motioned Stormy over slowly.

Stormy got up and walked up to the woman.

The woman brought her hands to her chest, staring down at Stormy quietly.

Stormy tilted his head curiously.

The woman smiled a little more and hugged Stormy.

Stormy licked her face.

Twilight smiled. “Well she seems nice… I’d still like to know where Ashanti is.” She said.

“So would I.” Sharp said as he hugged Twilight again.

The woman stiffened up as Ashanti appeared behind her.

“There she is.” Sharp smiled.

Ashanti pulled the woman away from Stormy and into a hug. “What are you doing?” Ashanti questioned.

The woman looked back at Ashanti and smiled, burying her face into Ashanti’s chest.

“Who was that directed at?” Sharp asked.

Ashanti ignored Sharp and continued to cuddle the woman closely.

“Okay…” Sharp shrugged.

“This is my sister, Cecelia.” Ashanti said.

The woman turned slightly and waved slowly to everyone.

“Nice to meet you.” Sharp waved back.

Cecilia moved behind Ashanti, peeking at Sharp over her shoulder.

Sharp chuckled quietly.

“They’re not going to hurt you Cece.” Ashanti reassured.

“Yeah, come on.” Twilight said, motioning the two over.

Cecilia clung tighter to Ashanti as Sal moved closer to the bed.

Sharp scooted over and pressed himself tightly against Twilight as he looked at Ashanti and Cecelia.

“So why are we in a hospital?” Ashanti asked.

“I slipped and hit my head on the toilet…” Sharp mumbled.

“Are you okay?” Ashanti asked, climbing onto the bed, literally carrying Cecilia with her.

“I’m alright… A lot better then last year.” Sharp joked.

Stormy made a sound that everyone could swear sounded like a groan.

“Yeah. You make that sound.” Sharp laughed.

“What happened last year?” Twilight asked.

“I almost fell off a cliff… Stormy saved my life but… he sort of tore up my one wing, healed pretty nicely though I still have the scars…” Sharp said as he grabbed his right wing and pulled back some of the feathers to reveal a set of scars that looked like they had been made by a large set of teeth.

“You didn’t tell me that.” Ashanti said, staring at the scars.

“It happened a while ago. And I can still fly like I’ve always been able to.” Sharp shrugged.

“Mm… Okay.” Ashanti said, crossing her arms.

“You never told me you had a sister.” Sharp stated.

“She didn’t want me to.” Ashanti said defensively.

Cecilia hid her face a little more behind Ashanti.

“Okay, that’s fine. I just didn’t know I had to tell you about every little injury I’ve had.” Sharp said. “I guess now is as good a time as any to add when I was three I got attacked by a bear. Mmm but that one’s under the gown.”

“Well sorry for caring.” Ashanti pouted.

“It’s fine…” Sharp sighed as he nipped the end of Ashanti’s nose.

Cecilia giggled and peeked over Ashanti’s shoulder at Sharp.

Sharp smiled widely.

“She’s just shy.” Ashanti laughed.

“That’s perfectly fine.” Sharp said.

“So Cecilia…” Twilight started.

Cecilia stared silently at Twilight.

“Really shy it seems.” Sharp giggled.

“So about the accident.” Ashanti said, snapping the conversation back to her.

“Oh… Yeah it’s a family thing. Mom told me the same thing happened to dad every year… Sorta started happening when I turned twenty two…” Sharp said.

“And they didn’t say what it was?” Twilight asked.

“Part of my body getting ready for ‘the season’.” Sharp shrugged.

“Ohhhh.” Ashanti nodded.

“Spring?” Twilight asked.

“Nope breeding.” Sharp shook his head.

Twilight stared speechless at Sharp.

“I wouldn’t worry too much… So long as no one goes into the heat for the next week or so I can keep myself under control… Oddly I feel more in control then I usually do…” Sharp mumbled as he scratched his beak. “Hm. Guess it’s just me.”

“Good to know…” Twilight said uncertainly.

“Any other questions?” Sharp asked.

“No uh…” Twilight mumbled.

“Meow.” Cecilia said. Everyone in the room turned to her.

“Oookay.” Sharp laughed.

Twilight immediately started to giggle. “Didn’t expect that.” She said.

“Meow.” Ashanti said, tickling Cecilia and causing her to start squirming and giggling loudly.

“They’re cute.” Sharp said, clinging tightly to Twilight.

Cecilia rolled out from under Ashanti and tackled Stormy.

Stormy barked loudly and started to roll around with Cecilia.

Cecilia shoved her face into his fur and clung lovingly to Stormy.

Stormy licked what he could and laid on his back.

Ashanti dove on top of the two of them and pulled Stormy and Cecilia against her.

Stormy licked Ashanti’s face and pawed at her.

“Sooo cute…” Sharp laughed quietly as he watched them.

Ashanti grabbed Cecilia and stared at her. “No.” She said sternly.

Cecilia blinked a few times before shrinking back slightly.

“What was she going to do?” Sharp asked.

“You remember how I liked to play with my food?” Ashanti asked, looking up at Sharp.

“Oh.” Sharp said.

“Well, she likes to ‘play’.” Ashanti said.

“Ooooh.” Sharp said.

“She’s not around people that much and besides me, animals are usually the only attention she gets in that… area.” Ashanti said.

Sharp stared blankly at Ashanti.

“Nom.” Cecilia said, chewing playfully on Stormy’s paw.

“We… have a friend like that. I don’t think it goes… quite that far.” Twilight stammered.

“Sounds like one of my other friends.” Sharp said, “Except the… Um… H… Sh… He usually eats what ever she’s doing.”

“Does heshe have a name?” Ashanti asked.

“He prefers to be called Sam… Because his name is well. Too hard to pronounce for anyone not accustomed to her language.” Sharp said. “Nice guy. Great fortune teller and clairvoyant too. Oh and can’t forget the snake charming… Can never forget that part.”

“Sounds interesting.” Ashanti sighed.

“I don’t think she’s impressed.” Twilight said.

“I watched him eat a live manticore.” Sharp said. “Bones included.”

“Mm… Now I’m hungry.” Ashanti said.

“Great… Well I’m tired.” Sharp said, nuzzling his head against Twilight’s.

“Then sleep.” Ashanti said, climbing back onto the bed and lying next to the two.

“Mmnomom.” Cecilia giggled, licking Stormy’s face.

Stormy licked her face back.

Cecilia crawled off Stormy, getting on her hands and knees and looking back at the dog. She giggled as she shook her hips slowly.

Stormy looked at Cecilia as if trying to decide what to do.

Sharp began to take in deep breaths through his nose as if he was smelling something he enjoyed.

“Sharp?” Twilight questioned.

“You smell amazing…” Sharp mumbled as he buried his face in Twilight’s hair.

“Sharp…” Twilight started.

“Yes?” Sharp asked curiously as he pulled back and locked eyes with her.

“Can we just stick to kissing and… smelling?” Twilight chuckled.

“Okay.” Sharp smiled as he laid his head back down.

“We’ll see how long that lasts.” Ashanti teased.

Cecilia backed up a little, moving closer to Stormy.

Stormy looked at Cecilia and remained quiet.

“Cecilia…” Ashanti said.

Cecilia looked up at Ashanti. Cecilia looked back at Stormy and continued to back up, pressing her ass to his snout.

Stormy started sniffing her ass and crotch.

Cecilia giggled loudly and squirmed around in place for a moment.

Stormy stepped back from her and continued to stare.

Ashanti turned and stared at Sharp.

“What?” Sharp asked.

Ashanti rolled her eyes and turned back to Cecilia.

Cecilia stuck her tongue out and continued to wiggle her hips around.

Stormy glanced up at Ashanti.

Ashanti shrugged. “Up to her…” She sighed.

Stormy looked back at Cecilia.

Ashanti’s eyes locked on the still hardening arm-length shaft growing under the dog.

Stormy walked forward and mounted Cecilia, his now completely hard four footer, that was nearly as thick as her arm, sliding up her stomach and jutting out just above her breasts.

Cecilia started to giggle again and squished her thighs around the red meat-stick.

“We’re just um… letting this happen?” Twilight mumbled, her cheeks bright red.

“This is going to be the least strange thing that’s happened since we got into town.” Sharp said.

Stormy pulled back and thrust his hips forward, slapping his red rocket against Cecilia’s body as he tried to get it into a hole.

Cecilia reached back and gently grabbed the pole, lining the tip up with her pussy.

Stormy slammed forward and came close to literally impaling her as he shoved three fourths of his length into her.

Cecilia’s mouth dropped open and her whole body started shaking.

“The last mate he had I’m pretty sure he almost broke her.” Sharp said.

Ashanti clicked her nails together as she watched.

Stormy slowly slid himself back as if trying to let Cecilia get used to him.

Cecilia started to relax slightly, her snatch loosening as much as it could around the dog-cock inside her.

Stormy started thrusting in and out of her in a caring pattern and speed, his movements clearly stating he didn’t want to hurt her.

Ashanti stood up and walked to the door, opening it and leaving the room.

“Where are you going?” Sharp questioned.

“I think she’s gone.” Twilight said.

“Great…” Sharp sighed.

Stormy started pounding into Cecilia, every thrust seeming to push a little more of his shaft into her.

“Woof!” Cecilia shouted before moaning.

Stormy barked quietly as he began panting.

Cecilia’s hips shoved back to meet her current lover’s thrusts.

Stormy tore back before violently thrusting in, his knot now tearing into her pussy and stretching it nearly twice as wide as her shaft.

Cecilia screamed and immediately started to bark loudly.

Stormy ripped back again and pounded roughly into her, his knot slowly expanding as an unknown amount of pent up seed flooded into it from his throbbing sack.

“Nammm…” Cecilia mumbled quietly.

Stormy slammed forward one final time and knotted himself in her, his knot expanded rapidly and locked them together as he began to lick her face and neck.

Cecilia whimpered quietly and let out a couple small barks, shivering as her walls clamped down and quivered around the large intruder.

Twilight stared silently, her cheeks not the only things on fire from the sight.

Sharp was breathing heavily as he suddenly wrapped himself completely around the unicorn. “You smell sooo fucking good right now…” He panted.

Twilight’s breathing grew faster as her legs tightened together.

Sharp nipped at her neck as he lightly massaged her back.

Twilight moaned lightly and reached back, sliding her hands to his hips.

Sharp stared up at her hopefully.

Twilight turned around and straddled him, staring down almost lustfully at the gryphon.

Sharp quickly ripped the paper thin hospital gown from his body. His hands shot up to Twilight’s chest as he started massaging and playing with her breasts.

Twilight’s head fell back as she ground her hips around on his crotch.

Sharp moved his hands under her shirt as he removed it from her body, he threw it off to the side before pulling her down and kissing her.

Twilight moaned softly and peppered his face with kisses as Sharp smelled the obvious wetness that was staining her clothes.

Sharp’s hands moved down to her ass and he started to grope it as he nipped at her breasts. He used his beak to pull her bra down and reveal the two large globes.

The two heard a faint gurgling but paid no mind to it as Twilight’s magic flashed to life, her pants disappearing shortly after.

Sharp nipped gently at her breasts before taking one of her nipples into his beak and running his tongue over it.

Twilight let out a long sigh as she tingled with pleasure. Her slit slid over his shaft slowly as her hips moved less and less.

Sharp sucked on her breast as he began to continuously flick her clit with his head.

Twilight shuddered and gripped him tighter, losing a little of her focus with each touch.

He began to tease her by gently pressing his tip into her before slowly pulling it back out.

“Sharp please…” Twilight panted, staring pleadingly at him.

Sharp pulled back from her breast and smiled softly as he slowly pushed her down onto his fuck pole.

Twilight groaned as her sloppy honeypot engulfed his stiff arm.

Sharp moaned quietly before he slowly began to move her hips up and down, teasing every inch of her quivering love canal against his massive meaty member.

“Oh my god it’s so big…” Twilight shook before pressing her face into his neck and moaning.

Sharp began to pant, his hot breath running over the side of her face. “Oooh…” He mumbled, a quiet whistle leaving his beak right after. He added the slow push and pull of his own hips to the movement of hers causing their hips to make an obscene noise every time they met.

Twilight’s slit spasmed and dripped with her lust as she shook the bed every bounce, her tightness growing around his slick length.

Sharp let his hips fall down to the bed as he lifted Twilight’s all the way up, allowing only his tip to remain in her as he slowly let her sink back down onto it.

Twilight shivered, her orgasm tightening her walls more with every inch that slipped into her.

Sharp moaned and his one hand teased and played with her ass as his other slowly and shakily moved up her back.

Twilight roughly started grinding her hips around once she hit the base of his shaft.

Sharp’s stray hand shakily slid over her horn as he managed to thrust up into her.

Twilight yelped and her tongue fell from her mouth as she lost the strength to move.

Sharp nipped her ear as she felt his shaft grow slightly.

“Sharp…” Twilight breathed.

“Twilight…” Sharp whispered softly.

Twilight kissed him and held the back of his head still with what strength she had left.

Sharp moaned into her mouth as his arms wrapped around the back of her neck, his cock then twitched inside of her and his hot seed flooded into her womb.

Twilight shivered, her afterglow continuing as the horny gryphon filled her snatch.

His orgasm tapered off quickly. He pulled back from the kiss and locked eyes with her.

Twilight smiled and squeezed his arms tenderly.

Sharp smiled back as he held her close. “You know I love you right?” He asked quietly.

“Of course.” Twilight said, hugging him tightly.

The door clicked open and Ashanti walked in. Her mouth dropped open slightly. “I… wh…” She stammered.

Sharp nuzzled Twilight’s neck for a few moments before he smiled widely and pulled her head down against his chest. His eyes then moved up to Ashanti, “Welcome back.” He said in the same soft tone.

Ashanti seemed to have her attention elsewhere.

“Oh…” Twilight mumbled.

Sharp looked over to Cecilia, “Oh… right.” He mumbled.

“Woof…” Cecilia mumbled quietly, the gurgle from earlier now realized as her bloated stomach churned.

Stormy continued to nuzzle the back of her neck as his throbbing execution device continued to pump his thick cum into her body.

Ashanti stared silently at Stormy. “Cece?” She asked cautiously.

“Squeak…” Cecilia said.

Stormy looked up at Ashanti before he gently licked Cecilia’s face.

“Are all men like this now?” Ashanti asked, staring at Sharp.

Sharp shrugged, “Guess it’s just all we had pent up…” He said.

“I’m sure…” Ashanti sighed, climbing onto Sal and lying down. She looked at Twilight and noticed her stomach was still normal. “Ohhhkay.”

“What?” Sharp asked.

“So where’s her beer belly?” Ashanti joked.

Sharp chuckled a little before he snuggled back up against his lavender lover.

Stormy’s knot finally shrunk back down and he slowly pulled out of Cecilia.

Cecilia sat there on her hands and knees, frozen with her mouth open in a daze.

“Well I think I’ve had enough for today.” Ashanti said, pressing her face into Sal’s back.

Cecilia mumbled something before going limp and passing out.

Twilight snored gently into Sharp’s shoulder.

Sharp yawned and his eyes slowly closed, “Ashanti…” He mumbled.

“Mmhm?” Ashanti said, turning to Sharp.

He turned his head over to her, “I love you.” He said.

Ashanti laughed quietly and smiled. “Just sleep.” She said.

“That sounds nice…” He smiled as his eyes closed completely and he fell asleep.

“Mm… Just you and me now Sal.” Ashanti said, looking down at Sal to see the spider was asleep. “Fine, be that way.”
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