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		Description

Twilight Sparkle received a tome from her sister in-law. She recited one of its spells, unaware it was a penis growth spell. The next day, she has to go for a physical. Not awkward at all.
However, Twilight's isn't the only story to be told...
Edit:
This story has been brought out of being completed and is open to sexy short one-shots.
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		The Experience Few Ponies Have



	Twilight Sparkle walked nervously through the front doors of Ponyville's hospital. She was scheduled for a physical today, one she wished she didn't have to go through. If it was any other day, she wouldn't give it another thought, but today was different. She had dressed up to hide an appendage she received after experimenting with a new spell the night before. She took a deep breath to calm her nerves and slowly made her way to the receptionist.
The mare behind the desk recognized her princess and bowed. “Good morning, Princess Twilight Sparkle.” She greeted with a chipper tone in her voice. She stood up and wore a smile to match her mood. “Are you ready for your physical?” Twilight blushed and tried to look away. The receptionist giggled. “It won't hurt, Your Majesty. Please, take a seat while I look for a nurse.”
The receptionist walked away and the purple pony princess walked to an empty seat and sat down. She looked at the end table next to her and saw a magazine about stallion health. She looked around, hoping nopony would see her pick up the magazine. She examined the table of contents and found an article about penile health. She blushed as she flipped through to said article. Twilight was unfamiliar with stallion anatomy and thought she'd read as much as she could before explaining her situation to the nurse who would examine her.
She set the magazine back on the end table. She found the article wasn't as informative as she had hoped it would be. It explained proper hygiene, protection and maintenance, but little else in that regard. She found herself quite uncomfortable when she read about stimulation and endurance. She then realized she needed an information booklet intended for young colts.
She turned her head and saw the receptionist return. Following closely was nurse Redheart. The nurse approached her with a warm smile. “Good morning, Your Majesty. I must apologize, I was sorting paperwork for Doctor Stable.” She raised a hoof and pointed it toward the back. “Are you ready to start your physical?”
Twilight stood up and nervously shook her head, following the nurse through the lobby and down a hallway. “Not really, but the sooner it's taken care of, the sooner I can get out of here.”
Twilight followed Redheart through the hallway. “It's standard practice, Your Majesty. There is nothing to be worried about.”
The two entered an exam room. Redheart closed the door and instructed Twilight to climb on the table and she did. “Before we begin, nurse, I probably should tell you something.”
Redheart put a stethoscope around her neck and walked up to the princess. “What is it, Your Majesty?”
Twilight blushed furiously. “This is really embarrassing for me.”
Redheart giggled as she listened to Twilight's accelerated heartbeat. “No need to be shy. I've been in the field long enough and have seen a lot.”
Twilight nodded. “Still, I would prefer if it was just between us.” The nurse gave an understanding nod and backed away from her. Twilight hesitantly took hold of her dress and pulled it up, revealing a rather impressive penis.
Nurse Redheart's face flushed in confused arousal. She traded glances from the cock in front of her to Twilight's face. “Y-y-y-you ha-ha-”
Twilight lowered the dress, covering up the distraction. “I have a penis, yes.”
Redheart cleared her throat in a vain attempt to calm her wracked nerves. “Do you still have your filly-bits?”
Twilight's ears splayed sideways, her cheeks turned a brighter shade of pink and she nodded sheepishly. “I do.”
Redheart found herself as giddy as a filly on Hearth's Warming Eve. “Your Majesty, if I may suggest, this is a rare opportunity.”
Twilight's embarrassment subsided and was now wondering, “An opportunity for what?”
Redheart grinned. “I have never encountered a pony with both parts in my career. I know there are other ponies like you out there. With your permission, I would like to do some research on this.”
Twilight was now terrified. “Research?! As in-?”
Redheart nodded as she set a tube on a tray beside her. “Sexual research, yes.” Before Twilight could continue protesting, she cantered up to Twilight, lifted the dress and started stroking the flaccid penis. “I've read that some ponies born this way do carry sperm cells. This was obviously magically created, but I wonder if it would hold true in your case.”
The light stroking motions sent pleasurable waves of electricity through Twilight's body and she gasped. “N-nurse! I could give you a sample on my own.”
Redheart giggled as she gave the slowly hardening rod a quick lick. “This is more fun. Besides,” she gently pressed a hoof into Twilight's snatch, giving off a quiet squelch. Twilight responded with a shuddering moan, “you can't tell me you're not enjoying this.”
Twilight bit her lip to stifle a loud moan as she felt the fine hairs on Redheart's hoof slide along her nethers in tandem with her salivating tongue running itself along her shaft. “C-can I... a- at least cast a... s-sound... p-proofing spell?” She said between pants.
Redheart pulled herself away from the young alicorn, continuing to grind her hoof against the princess' pussy. “You saw how dead it was out there this morning, Your Majesty. Go ahead and let it out.” She looked back to the now hard, throbbing member that was cautiously hidden beneath the dress, then gave the princess an inquisitive look. “Would you mind if I asked how you acquired it?”
Twilight bit down on her lip, trying to stave off her imminent orgasm, but her mind was frayed with pleasure and hips began to move on their own. Her heart was racing faster and her breaths became shallower. “C-AH!-Cadance lo-loaned me-HAH!- her personal spell book. Oh nurse, I don't t-think I can last much longer!”
That was Redheart's cue. She continued her ministrations as she wrapped her free hoof around the tube, placed it over Twilight's member and slid it up and down her shaft. She leaned in closer to lick Her Majesty's glistening folds. She gave a quick lick up to her clitoris and that was enough to send the princess over the edge. Twilight screamed in ecstasy as her mare juice sprayed all over Redheart's face and, at the same time, her spunk shot into the tube.
Twilight fell on her back, spent from her climax. It had been a strange morning thus far, but she had to admit, she felt no greater pleasure in the past. “Th-thank you, nurse.”
Redheart removed the tube, being extra careful not to spill its precious contents. “We're not done yet, Princess.” She placed the tube in a free spot on a rack and presented her ass. “I need some help here.” She propped her forelegs on the desk in front of her and wiggled her rump.
The sight of the nurse's damp posterior was enough to arouse Twilight's unwanted package once more. She found herself being pulled toward the nurse's inviting backside. She propped herself up behind the nurse, resting her forelegs on the desk and used her magic to steady her shaft as she tentatively prodded the entrance. Redheart let out a blissful squeal as Twilight penetrated her slick love tunnel. Twilight dropped her head on Redheart's withers and panted as she thrusted into her.
A doctor opened up the door. His eyes shrank to the size of pin pricks and his jaw almost dropped to the floor when he saw his princess rut his nurse. “What the hay is going on here?!” He demanded.
Twilight yelped and pulled herself out of Redheart. “D-doctor!”
Redheart panted and gave the doctor a seductive grin. “Doctor Stable, our patient is in need of release.”
Doctor Stable closed the door and looked to Twilight, she looked nervous and scared. She covered up her softening erection with her forelegs and her face was flush in embarrassment. He looked to Redheart, her front half was still spread on the table, her nethers were dripping with anticipation. The doctor facehooved and groaned before glaring at the nurse. “Fine, but consider this your bonus for the year, Redheart.” His gaze returned to Twilight and waved an encouraging hoof to Redheart. “Please, Your Majesty. Continue where you left off.” He said as he took off his stethoscope and smock and placed them on a nearby table.
Twilight's brain seemed to have shut down momentarily as she was overwhelmed that she was just having sex with the nurse... in the hospital. She came back to reality when she felt an electric tingle move along her shaft. The princess let out a startled yelp. “W-what are you doing, doctor?!”
The doctor gave her a small smile. “What do you think I'm doing?”
Twilight panted. “Y-you're using your m-magic to st-stimulate my ph-phallus.”
After a minute of continuous stimulation, Twilight's member was rock hard again and the doctor cut his magic. Twilight glanced to Redheart who was wiggling her rump, then she focused on Stable, who gave her a reassuring nod. She moved behind the nurse, propped herself up and used her magic to guide herself back into the nurse's winking sex.
The nurse threw her head back and gasped in pleasure. “Th-thank you, Your Majesty!”
Twilight felt a sudden pressure against her own folds and let out a quiet squeak. She turned her head toward the doctor who started prodding her. “Warn a mare before you goose her.” She calmly advised.
Stable smiled and nodded. “Forgive me.” He said with an apologetic tone as he rubbed his cock against Twilight's snatch. “Would this be your first time being vaginally penetrated?” Twilight chewed her lip and weakly nodded. “You're going to experience a moment of pain. What I want you to do is focus on the pleasure you're currently receiving.”
Breathing heavily, Twilight nodded in affirmation as she continued thrusting herself into Redheart whose breathing was labored from the rutting her princess was giving her. “Harder, Twilight!” She moaned. “Rut me as hard as you can!”
Without warning, Twilight felt the doctor penetrate her marehood and she stopped. He tentatively slid his rod in her until she felt something stop his advance. Her eyes widened and she turned her head. He gave her a slow nod, not going any further until he had her permission. She responded with a nod of her own in confirmation. He slid himself back a bit and thrusted forward. Twilight felt something tear inside her, her eyes widened; irises shrank and she let out a pained scream.
Redheart wiggled herself, reminding Twilight there was still work to do. The brief pleasure from the nurse's action distracted her from the pain in her other end. She resumed thrusting into the nurse. The stimulation she received was twofold: her cock slid against the nurse's slick walls, gripping it; the doctor's cock slid out slightly, the pressure and release within her was almost intoxicating. She pulled back and the doctor slid deeper inside of her. The pain was completely forgotten at this point and the pleasure really had become intoxicating. She wanted more.
The doctor thrusted as Twilight pulled back and pulled back as she thrusted. The sounds of sex echoed in Twilight's head: the doctor's panting; the nurse's moaning and occasional gasp; the slick wet schlicks of penetrated vaginas. Twilight found her mind in a lust-driven haze and increased the vigor of her thrusts, wanting to go inside the nurse as much as possible while wanting the doctor inside of her as deep as possible. She felt his testicles slap her for extra stimulation. Everypony's breathing started to become shallower.
Stable let out gasping pants as he was nearing his limit. “Y-Your Majesty. I'm going to cum soon.”
Redheart nodded and whimpered in pleasure. “Me too.”
Their words tipped her over the edge. Twilight threw her head back and let out one last lust-filled scream. Her folds clamped down on the doctor and Redheart's clamped on her. She felt extra fluids squirt out of and into her from the back as well as the front.
Stable pulled himself out of Twilight. The mix of their ejaculate poured of her folds. He noticed that Twilight was having difficulty standing as she pulled herself out of Redheart, so he levitated her onto the table onto her back. He looked to Redheart and gave her a soft smile. “Clean this up and you can have the rest of the day off.”
The nurse, still splayed on the desk, gave him a weak smile and a satisfied moan. “Yes, doctor.”
Twilight relaxed on the bed, recovering from what would be the best sex she would ever have in her life and the first coherent thought that manifested in her mind was that she had to thank her sister in-law for the tome.
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		Bonus 1: Familial Bonding



	Twilight Sparkle stumbled her way through her castle, still caught in the euphoria from her session with Nurse Redheart and Doctor Stable. She wanted more from the two, but due to her sexual inexperience, she left the hospital too exhausted. They both suggested that she cleaned herself up, that it was unbecoming for a princess to smell the way she does and to have bodily fluids caked on her coat.
She entered her personal bathroom and prepared the tub by turning on the water and letting the water reach a comfortable temperature before inserting a drain plug. She gathered her mane, tail and coat care products as the tub filled.
After the tub finished filling, Twilight climbed in and laid down on her back, her head rested on the outer edge. Her thoughts wandered back to the hospital and she felt a phantom prod against her marehood. She began rubbing herself with a hoof, occasionally teasing her winking clitoris and soon felt her dick hardening. She quietly thanked Celestia that nopony was around to watch her masturbate as she used her magic to stimulate her added package. Her magic wrapped around the base of her stallionhood like a ring and she slowly raised and lowered it.
Twilight closed her eyes and let out a quiet, shuddering moan as she continued her ministrations. Until today, she wasn't a sexually active mare, but Doctor Stable and Nurse Redheart helped her open that door. That first experience seemed too quick for her and masturbating in the tub felt like a natural thing and made a mental note to routinely do it.
Twilight felt a familiar sensation, one that she connected to her impending climax, she bit on her lip to muffle her orgasmic cry. Her spunk shot out of her rod and into the air. She caught it with her magic. She brought the substance closer to her face and examined it. It was clear and had a musky, not unpleasant odor. She recalled hearing stories that it was a fetish for some mares to ingest stallion cum and was curious about what she tasted like.
Twilight reshaped the magical container to the form of a tea cup and brought it closer to her muzzle. Ignoring the electric tingle of the magic, she tilted the container and allowed the thick liquid to enter her mouth. It had the consistency of cake batter, the taste wasn't as sweet, but it wasn't unpleasant either. She thought back to one of Pinkie Pie's ramblings, something about the taste of... “foal batter” as she put it, was dependent on the stallion's diet. Twilight would have to experiment at a later time. With the last of the ejaculate ingested, she reached her magic for the first of her mane care products, she figured it was time to start cleaning up.

Twilight finished drying off and left the bathroom, heading back to the throne room. She glanced around, making sure that Spike was still gone. It was odd having such a large castle with nopony around: no guards patrolling; no maids to keep the rooms clean; nopony. Once she knew the coast was clear, she conjured up Cadance's book and began reading.
Twilight hadn't paid attention to the cover last time, but when she did, confusion spread like wildfire in her brain. The tome was titled “1000 Spells to Improve Your Sex Life”, written and compiled by Princess Mi Amore Cadenza. At first, Twilight wanted to find a counter-spell to the penis growth spell, but could not help but read the table of contents: gender swap; sensory enhancement; erection maintenance, and a whole lot of other absurd spells.
Twilight had been so absorbed in her sister in-law's tome that she hadn't noticed two sets of hoofsteps approach her throne. Her concentration broke when she heard a giggle. She snapped the book closed and saw her brother and his wife. “Cadance!”
Princess Cadance unstrapped her saddle bag and set it on the floor as Twilight trotted to her and the two performed their ritual dance. Meanwhile, Shining Armor couldn't help but notice the new appendage between her legs. “Twiley! What the hay is that?” He said, pointing between her legs. “Is that-?”
Cadance giggled and looked to her husband. “A horse cock? Yes.” She looked back to Twilight with a grin on her face. “So? What do you think of my gift?”
Twilight fell onto her haunches, crossed her forelegs to hide her member and blushed furiously the whole time. “It's... different. How long does the spell last? I cast it last night before I went to bed.”
The princess of love gave her sister an assuring nod. “It takes roughly eight hours for the transmutation spell to complete, then you have another twelve hours of use before it goes away. Have you had a chance to use it?”
Twilight lowered her head in embarrassment. “I have. I had an appointment for a physical earlier today, but there were... distractions.”
Cadance licked her lips in anticipation. “Give me all the juicy details.”
Shining Armor's jaw almost fell to the floor. “Cadance!”
Cadance waved a dismissive hoof at her husband's objection. “She's a big mare, Shiny. Let her tell her story.”
Twilight's body got even warmer, not from potential arousal, but from embarrassment. “I... I'd rather not.”
Shining Armor laid a foreleg on his sister's shoulder, trying to comfort her. “It's okay, Twiley, nopony's forcing you to say anything you don't want to.” He took his leg off and put it back on the ground. Their eyes met and he gave her a warm smile. “Besides, your sex life is your own business, nopony else needs to know.”
Twilight smiled as a tear forced its way out of her eye. “Thanks, B.B.B.F.F.”
Cadance let out a quiet gasp and darted her head around. “What time is it, Twilight?”
Twilight raised a curious eyebrow. “Eleven thirty. Why?”
Cadance nodded. “You should be getting a sister any minute now.”
Shining Armor's eyes widened and his irises shrank in a horrified realization as he turned his head to his wife. “Cadance! What did you do?!”
Cadance playfully nuzzled her husband. “I cast a gender-swap spell on you and the penis-growth spell on myself. It should take effect pretty soon.”
Cadance was not joking, soon after she said it, the two started floating in the air and a white light began to cover the two. While Cadance wore a grin on her face and her eyes closed, Shining Armor looked terrified at what was happening to him. Twilight had to cover her eyes as the light grew brighter. Soon, the husband and wife were completely engulfed in the magical light and a loud popping sound like a firecracker emanated from the two and they settled back on the ground.
Shining Armor fell flat on the floor and rubbed his slender foreleg on his rounded muzzle. “Cadance!” He yelled in a higher pitch than he was used to. The new voice caused him to cover his mouth. He looked to his wife and couldn't believe what he saw.
Princess Cadance didn't seem to have changed, but one look down showed the she was just as endowed as Twilight. “I haven't felt like this in ages.” She said with a husky moan as she fondled her balls. “Change is good every once in a while, don't you think?” She said, maintaining her grin as she looked to her dumbfounded husband.
Twilight galloped to her now-sister. “Shining! Are you alright?”
Shining Armor examined himself. “I... I think so, but...”
Cadance tittered. “Come on, let's go to Twilight's room. We have a lot of work to do.” She said with a seductive wink.

Cadance fell on her back onto Twilight's bed and waved a hoof, beckoning Shining Armor and Twilight to join her. Her husband and sister in-law crawled next to her and Twilight began running her tongue along Cadance's shaft. Shining tentatively ran his tongue along as well. Hearing a pleasured moan escape his wife's lips encouraged him to continue.
Twilight took Cadance's rod into her mouth and bobbed her head as her brother continued licking the shaft. Cadance gasped and moaned. “Twilight! I didn't know you could give head. You're a natural.”
One last touch from Twilight's uvula triggered Cadance's orgasmic release into her mouth and on to her hoof. Twilight used her magic to coax more of her sister in-law's baby batter into her mouth. Once the last of the spunk was deposited into her mouth, Twilight pulled away and pressed her lips against Shining's. Despite his protesting, his mouth opened, as did Twilight's and his mouth became flooded with the warm fluid.
Cadance gave the two a playful smile. “Pick him up, Twilight.”
Twilight gave her sister a wicked grin, fired up her horn and lifted her brother-turned-sister. Shining Armor yelped and tried struggling against his sister's magic, but found that it was much stronger than he imagined it was and he soon found himself floating above his wife and sister, facing the latter.
Cadance waved a hoof at Twilight as she spread her legs, signaling her sister to approach her. The idea she had made her even wetter than before. Twilight made her way to the princess of love and laid herself back, propping herself up with her forelegs.
Shining's eyes widened as he witnessed his sister and wife locking their hind legs together and grinding their pussies together. The lewd sounds that emanated from the two made his heart pumping faster. His mind was telling him the sight was wrong on so many levels, but his body told him otherwise. “What are you two up to?!”
Twilight felt something wet fall onto her leg. She looked upward, continuing to grind herself against her sister. “I... I think my... big... sister is-AH! Is ready.” She said in between pants, grunts and moans.
Shining found himself being lowered. His mind halted upon realization that he was going to be fucked in two holes at once. “No! Twiley! Cadance!” His pleas went ignored and he felt two horse cocks prod both entrances. “Twiley! Please!” All she did was grin at him as she forced him further down. He threw his head back and let out a mixed scream of pleasure and pain. Pleasure from being filled in two holes and pain from the tearing in one of the holes. “Oh, Celestia! I should've been born a mare!”
Cadance and Twilight giggled. “Does my hubby like this?” Cadance said with a sultry moan.
Shining bit down on his lip and nodded as he was being hoisted, dropped and rocked back and forth along the two cocks. “Oh! C-Cadance! Th-ohhh... this is wonderful!”
The lewd schlicks emanating from the scissoring sisters and the doubly penetrated Shining Armor set the trio teetering on the edge of orgasm. Twilight's breathing became ragged as she moaned more frequently. “C-Cadance... I-AH! I do-don't know h-how-OH! Much l-longer I can last!”
“I'm almost there too, Twilight!” Cadance's horn flared and shot a burst of magic into the air, briefly enveloping the three sex-crazed mares in a bubble. The effect of the sensory enhancement spell was nigh instantaneous as the bliss-filled screams became more heated.
Shining felt it too and his body began writhing in pleasure uncontrollably. “Oh, fuck! Cadance! Whatever you did-” His thoughts were interrupted as raw pleasure overloaded his senses. “I-I'm cumming!”
Twilight pushed her new sister as far down onto her and Cadance's cocks as possible and the three mares screamed in unison. Vaginal juices exploded and spunk shot deep into Shining's holes. Shining used his sister for leverage to rock himself back and forth, his tight sphincter and snatch overflowed with their cum and he wanted more. Twilight lifted him off, triggering a second wave of orgasms to hit the trio.
Cadance and Twilight's cum shot out and struck Shining's body, coating him with their baby batter. A mixture of semen and marecum sprayed out of Shining and all over his sister's upper body, getting some on her face and in her mouth. Cum drained out of his sphincter and pussy and fell onto the bed.
Shining Armor was gently set back onto the bed and his wife and sister snuggled next to him. The trio was exhausted from their crazy fuck session and were afraid to stimulate themselves more without triggering more orgasms.
Shining was the first to speak after catching his breath. “Cadey... that was amazing.” He panted. “Why haven't you told me about that tome a long time ago?”
Cadance stroked her husband's cheek with a hoof and gave him a quick peck on the lips. “I was afraid of what you would say. That you would think I was weird...”
Shining laughed. “That, while weird, was fun as Tartarus. I'd love to continue, but... I'm too tired.”
Twilight giggled. “Me too. Besides, I think my penis is getting sore from all the sex I've had today.”
Cadance nodded. “We should rest for a while and then clean up.” She examined the bed around them. “Then maybe get you a whole new bed and sheets.” She set her hoof onto the sheet and quickly lifted it up, cum and marejuice dripped off of it. “I don't think this will be coming off.”
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		Bonus 2: Apple Harvest



	A week had passed since the physical and Princess Cadance and Shining Armor's visit. The day after, she was told that because of the transparency of the sample she gave, there were no traces of sperm cells, something she found out on her own early on. Every morning since, Twilight Sparkle looked under the sheet and there it was: the giant horse cock she cast upon herself still between her legs. Cadance told her it would last only twelve hours. Either Cadance lied to her or Twilight messed up part of the spell. It wouldn't have been the first time she screwed up casting a spell.
It wasn't without its perks, though. Every morning after getting out of bed, Twilight took a bath and rubbed one out with her magic to help keep her mind clear. Spike would ask what took her so long and Twilight told him she wanted to make sure she was good and clean. Not a complete lie, as she was a princess, after all and she needed to look her best for everypony.
Then came the wardrobe. She did a good job keeping her extra bits hidden when she went out anywhere. Rarity complimented her attire on several occasions, whether they were genuine or just to butter her up for a favor, Twilight did not want to know.
Twilight made her way from her personal quarters to the throne room. She could easily teleport, but she found she rather enjoyed walking through the castle, despite the loneliness of it.
She would pass several stained glass windows which provided a rainbow of colors as the sun shined through them. Many of which represented her and her friends' accomplishments: Luna's purification; the fall of Discord; Chrysalis' defeat by Cadance and Shining Armor; the liberation of the Crystal Empire; Twilight's ascension and the defeat of Tirek.
Roughly in the middle of the hallway, there were six particular windows that she always took a moment to admire, they were of her and her friends, each circled around her.
Twilight heard ragged panting as Spike ran up to her. “T-Twilight!”
Twilight looked to her left as the baby dragon approached her. He was clearly out of breath and on the verge of collapsing. “Is there something wrong, Spike?” She asked in confusion.
Spike bent over, out of breath. He raised a claw as he panted. Twilight's patience was wearing a little thin with him, but his breathing eventually slowed. “Applejack wants you to help her at the farm.”
Twilight gave the dragon a smile. “Thank you, Spike. I was planning on heading there anyway. Would you like to tag along?”
Spike grimaced. “She'll probably want to put me to work. It's hard for me to pick those apples, I have to climb the trees to get to them.”
Twilight giggled. “It's good exercise. Besides...” she poked a hoof in the dragon's belly, “you could use it.” Spike climbed onto Twilight's back and she teleported out of the castle.

The princess set hoof on the Apple property, Sweet Apple Acres and was greeted by Applejack. “Good morning, Applejack. I came as soon as I could.”
Applejack smiled. “Thanks, Twi. I was wonderin' if ya could help me out in the barn. It's Apple Bloom's birthday tomorrow and I want to surprise her.”
Twilight giggled and nodded. “Of course. Is that cider order ready?”
Applejack nodded and looked toward a very annoyed Spike. “Aw, shucks, Spike. You didn't have to tag along.” Spike's eyes widened in surprise and she chuckled. “If ya want to, why don't you go hang out with Apple Bloom for a while, keep her distracted.”
Spike gave Applejack a quick salute. “I'm on it!”
Spike ran off to find Apple Bloom and Twilight giggled. “Are we ready?”
Applejack nodded as the two headed out. On the way to the barn, she examined her friend's clothes. “So what's with the fancy getup? Are ya gettin' ready for some kinda shindig in Canterlot?”
Her face went flush and she shook her head. “N-no. I just felt like wearing clothes.”
Applejack chuckled. “For a whole week? What are ya hidin', Twi?”
Twilight backed away from her friend. “N-nothing. Honest!”
Applejack wrapped a foreleg around her friend and squeezed her. “Shucks, Twi. You got yourself a special somepony, don't ya? And you want to spiffy yourself up for 'em.”
Twilight laughed nervously. “You got me, AJ.”
The two stopped at the front of the barn. Applejack opened the door. “Alright. The sooner we get this done, the sooner y'all can be out with your cider.”

With her magic, Twilight positioned a nail against the board and drove it in, securing the sign. Twilight wiped some sweat off her brow and let out a breath. “That's the last one.” She turned her gaze toward Applejack and caught herself staring at the apple farmer's filly-bits.
Applejack turned and saw her friend's face was flush. “Y'all okay, Twi? Do you need to rest?”
Twilight looked away and nodded. “Yeah... I think I will for a moment.”
Applejack raised an eyebrow as she saw her friend walking awkwardly. “Twi? Are you sure you're alright? You're not hiding anything are ya?”
Twilight let out an annoyed grunt. “No, Applejack. I'm-” before she could finish her sentence, Twilight found herself being tackled. “Whoa!”
Applejack landed on top of Twilight and felt something poke her nethers. “Whoa, nelly!” She yelped and jumped off of Twilight. “What the hay was that?!”
Sitting up, Twilight hung her head and sighed. “I suppose I can't hide it anymore.” She used her magic to remove the clothes she wore and set them to the side. “I received a spellbook last week from Cadance and I cast one of the spells on myself.” She moved her forelegs to reveal her growing erection. “It was supposed to last only twelve hours, but...”
Applejack poked at Twilight's member and chuckled. “Gee, Twi. If I knew you had this, we woulda had some fun sooner.”
Twilight's eyes widened. “Y-you're not disgusted by it?”
Applejack scoffed. “Disgusted by a penis? I've seen lots of 'em. Big; small; wide; narrow. I've also taken a few, and sometimes more than one at a time.” She said, accentuating her claim by nudging Twilight. “I never saw one on a filly though, so this is different. Who else knows about it?”
Twilight smiled bashfully. “Aside from Shining Armor, Cadance, Doctor Stable, Nurse Redheart and you, nopony.”
Applejack raised an eyebrow. “Really? I woulda thought you'd want to try to bang every mare in Ponyville with that beast.” She rubbed her chin in thought. “Though I do suppose you'd want to keep your image.”
Twilight nodded. “Thank you, Applejack.”
Applejack smiled. “No problem. Say... you wouldn't mind if I tried it out, would ya?”
Twilight laid back and spread her legs, giving the apple farmer easy access. “Go right ahead. Since it's a magically created penis, my body doesn't produce semen for it.”
Applejack shook her head as she leaned in closer to her friend's cock. “Aw shucks, I was hopin' to carry little Twilights.”
Twilight blushed and looked away. “Maybe I can figure something out. Cadance did use a gender-swap spell on my brother. I'll have to experi-” she felt Applejack's slick, wet tongue make its way up to her tip from the base of her penis. “Ah!”
Applejack ran her tongue over Twilight's tip and lapped up some precum. She pulled her head back and looked to Twilight while stroking a hoof along her member. “You talk too much, Twi. Do your experiments later and just enjoy the moment.”
Twilight nodded in agreement as her friend laid gentle kisses on her hardening cock. Twilight moaned from AJ's tender ministrations. “That feels good, Applejack.”
Applejack traced her tongue up to the tip and pulled back. “Glad I could help, Twi. I love me a big, thick cock. Heck, I think you're about as big as Big Mac right now.” The mention of her brother's name made Twilight even harder and Applejack's eyes widened in surprise. “Oh my... I think you're gonna be bigger than Mac.”
Twilight panted and gave her partner a sultry grin. “Is... is that g-gonna be a problem?”
Applejack matched the grin with one of her own before wrapping her maw around Twilight's cock. The cowpony was determined to take the monster balls deep in her mouth. One of her forelegs made its way to her eager pussy and began rubbing it while bobbing her head along Twilight's shaft.
Twilight closed her eyes, bit her lip and involuntarily bucked her hips as Applejack took the cock like a professional. Applejack's wet, slippery tongue coated her length as she took it deeper and deeper. Soon, she felt something touch her tip, it was the back of Applejack's throat and her lips were barely touching her ring. The sensation sped up Twilight's heart rate and she realized she was on the brink of orgasm. “AJ... I... I'm about to cum!”
Applejack sped up her ministrations, hoping to get that cock deep inside her so it would deposit that sweet, delicious spunk directly into her belly. Between this and Twilight's bucking, she felt Twilight's balls smack her chin. One last pull and push, Twilight screamed and Applejack slammed her face into Twilight's fur as thick ropes of cum shot into her belly. Applejack pulled the behemoth out of her mouth and one last spurt shot out of Twilight and onto her face.
Twilight's body felt like jello as she relaxed in the afterglow. “That was incredible, Applejack. I didn't think you could take it that deep.”
Applejack wiped her face and looked at the semen on her hoof. “Y'all weren't kiddin', were ya? Caramel's spunk ain't this clear.”
The barn door opened and Big Macintosh entered. He looked to his sister, hovering near Twilight's midsection.
Applejack smiled. “Howdy, Mac! Care to join us?”
Big Macintosh found himself getting hard. He nodded and walked to the mares with a big grin on his face. “Eeyup.”
Applejack helped Twilight off the ground. “Come on, Twi. Let's get ya on that hay bale over there.” The two moved toward the nearby bale and she gently laid Twilight on it. She spread Twilight's legs, revealing her dripping honeypot. “Y'all look like you're as wet as I am.” She chuckled. She looked to Big Macintosh and waved him over. “Are ya ready to plow her field?”
Mac glared at his sister and shook his head at her terrible pun. “Eeyup.” He made his way toward Twilight and saw her cock.
Applejack looked at her confused brother. “This ain't gonna be a problem is it?”
Mac shook his head as he planted his forelegs on the bale on either side of Twilight. “Nope.”
Applejack nodded and climbed up on the bale and slowly lowered herself onto Twilight's hardy member. Facing her brother, she pressed her lips against her brother's and slid her tongue into his mouth, wrestling with his.
Twilight felt her folds separating as Big Macintosh slid his girthy cock into her, rubbing itself along her slick walls as well as Applejack's as she pumped herself up and down her tight wet pussy. She had no idea how aroused she was as Big Macintosh effortlessly slid into her, tickling the deepest parts of her and slapping his balls against her wet ass. “No wonder they- ah- call you 'Big Mac'.” She moaned.
From the muffled moans coming from Applejack and Big Macintosh and the wet sounds coming from every ponies' crotches, Twilight felt the urge to explode once more. “Oh! I'm going to cum!”
Applejack broke the kiss and turned to her friend. “Already? But Mac barely started.” She returned her gaze to her brother and grinned. “Come on, Mac. Show her what you're really made of.”
Twilight was suddenly struck with an idea. “I got it!” Her horn fired up and enveloped herself and the others in her magic, casting the sensory enhancement spell on the three.
In an instant, Applejack's experience became a hundred times more vivid. She felt every vein of Twilight's throbbing cock rub her slick walls, the wet splashes of their mare juices were much clearer and was overwhelmed. “Oh... my... goodness! Twi! I... I'm gonna cum!”
Big Macintosh fared no different. Somehow, Twilight's nethers felt tighter and slicker than it had moments before. He felt every vein in his member throb in time with every beat his heart made and the pressure in his loins was reaching its peak. “Eeyup!”
In unison, the trio came. Applejack threw her head back, screaming as her pussy clenched itself around Twilight. Twilight's ears were bombarded by screams of ecstasy. Ropes of cum sprayed out of her cock and into the deepest parts of Applejack. Her walls clenched on Big Macintosh's massive member as he shot load after load into her. He kept pounding her tight snatch until there was nothing left.
Big Macintosh pulled out of Twilight and collapsed on the floor beside the bale. Applejack staggered to her hooves and fell on the other side of the bale. They laid there, lost in the afterglow as they caught their breaths.
Twilight felt a tingle emanating from her crotch. She looked there out of curiosity and the penis started disappearing. After it finished, Twilight laid her head back and chuckled. “So, how was it?”
Applejack chuckled. “Better than I expected, Twi. I hope you'll play around with that gender-swap spell you were talkin' about.”
Twilight slowly nodded. “Of course.” She looked toward Mac and his now flaccid penis. “You doin' okay there, Mac?”
The gentle giant nodded, smiling as he thought he was the luckiest stallion in Equestria. “Eeyup.”
Twilight looked around and saw the mess of cum and sweat they made. Fortunately it was localized near the hay bale. “We should probably clean up, it still needs to host Apple Bloom's party.”
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		A Day at the Spa



A gray pegasus stallion slowly approached the Ponyville Spa, and was apprehensive about entering the establishment. It was a place where mares gathered, after all, and very few stallions went in. He had been under a lot of stress recently and heard that this would be the best place to relax. He took a slow, deep breath to calm his nerves, opened the door and stepped inside.
Inside the employee lounge, the spa patrons Aloe and Lotus Blossom heard the bell above the front door ring. The two stood up and entered the reception room. “Good afternoon. Welcome to the Ponyville Spa. How can we help you today?” The duo said together, giving the stallion warm, welcoming smiles.
The pegasus nervously rubbed the back of his neck. “I-I’d like to have a massage, please.”
Aloe gave him a slight nod. "Of course. I'm going to assume this is your first visit?" The stallion nodded. Aloe lowered her head underneath the desk and pulled out a form on a clipboard and a pencil. “Fill this out and bring it back to us.”
The pegasus took the items and headed toward a chair to sit down on. Aloe looked to her sister. “Rest, Lotus. I’ll take care of this stallion.”
Lotus bit her lip and nodded. “I will.”
The pegasus glanced over to the reception desk, seeing the blue mare walk toward the back room before returning his gaze to the nearly finished form. His apprehension eased thinking about the spa’s reputation and asked himself why he was nervous from the start.
A few minutes passed before the stallion made his way back to the reception desk and set the form and pencil on it. Aloe examined the form and looked back to the stallion. “Thank you, Thunderlane. Please have a seat and I will be with you momentarily.” She watched him turn around back to the chair and she went back into the employee lounge.
When her sister entered, Lotus clicked her tongue. “So that’s Thunderlane, the pegasus Miss Rarity spoke of. Aloe, you minx.”
Aloe’s face turned a brighter shade of pink when she heard her sister’s comment. “Please Lotus, not today. I have a client waiting.”
As Aloe left the lounge, Lotus licked her lips, wishing it was her who gave the stallion a massage. She approached her desk and opened the bottom drawer, revealing a mess of papers. She pushed the papers away, revealing a twelve inch glass dildo. She gently lifted it out of the drawer with her mouth, quietly giggling as she held it.
As she was massaging oil onto Thunderlane’s back, Aloe felt a tingling sensation in her nethers. Lotus, please don’t do this. The sensation began to grow too much for her to handle. “Mister Thunderlane, would you… would you kindly roll onto your back, please?”
Despite his confusion, Thunderlane complied to Aloe's request. “Is everything okay, ma’am?”
Aloe clenched her hind legs and bit her lip. Celestia damn you, sister! 
Thunderlane sniffed the air. “What’s that-?” His question was interrupted by Aloe’s wet mouth enveloping his cock. “Whoa!”
Aloe rubbed her hoof against her hungry pussy as she bobbed her head Thunderlane’s shaft. The stallion threw his head back and gasped. Was this normal? Is this what the spa is about?

Lotus Blossom bit her lip as she prodded her pussy with the dildo. “Yes, Aloe. Give that stallion the rutting he deserves.”
A few more prods and it slid inside. The mare let out a sharp gasp and quiet moan, pumping the dildo in and out. “Rut him silly, sister…”

Aloe pulled away from Thunderlane and cried out in pleasure. The stallion was confused, but the confusion was abrupt as she jumped him and started grinding his length against her lower lips.
Her lips met his, parting them so her tongue started licking his. Thunderlane took the hint and parted his, their tongues met and started dancing. Before he knew it, his worries melted away, and the only thing he focused on was the mare above him and wrapped a foreleg around her head, pulling her into a more passionate kiss.
Aloe pulled away and moaned loudly. “Lotus! I’m gonna kill you when this is over!”
Before Thunderlane could ask what in Equestria was going on, Aloe lifted her rump and impaled herself on his shaft. The slick heat of her nethers and the aroma that permeated from it fogged up his mind. He found himself lost to the lustful mare.

“Yes! Do it, sister!” Lotus called out as she pumped the dildo in and out of her own wet pussy. Her breaths became ragged and desperate for release. “Take that stallion balls deep!”
Lotus found herself on the edge of climax. “Let him cum inside you, sister!” She yelled as she pushed the dildo once more inside her. That last thrust pushed her over the edge, her hind legs stiffened and she let out a throaty scream as her marecum gushed out like a geyser.

Thunderlane thrusted as Aloe lowered herself, finding the perfect rhythm with her as his shaft went deeper with each thrust until he bottomed out and his balls slapped against her ass. Each thrust made Aloe squeal in pleasure and he felt her slick walls tightening their grip on him. “I’m going to cum!” He yelled.
“Do it, Thunderlane!” Aloe moaned. She picked up the pace, leaning forward to lock lips with the pegasus once more. Then it happened, her walls tightened more as an orgasm hit her and one long rope of jizz shot forth, followed by several short spurts.
Thunderlane was spent and his cock slid out of Aloe as she lifted herself off. She took a moment to savor the stallion’s presence, kissing him on the cheek before getting off of the table.

Lotus Blossom laid back against the wall, revelling in her post-masturbation afterglow, her vaginal fluids flowed out of her into the puddle beneath her. She dipped a hoof into the fluid and licked it while continuing to rub her still winking clit.
The door to the lounge burst open and a very miffed Aloe limped her way through. Aloe smelled of various bodily fluids, a mixture of her vaginal fluids and Thunderlane’s spunk trailed down her hind legs.
Lotus let out a playful giggle. "How is the client?"
Aloe glared at her sister and grumbled. “He’s going to be loopy for a while. Now if you’ll excuse me, I need to get cleaned up.”
Lotus stood up and stopped Aloe from going anywhere. “Please, Aloe! I must taste him.” She pleaded.
Before she could do anything, Aloe found herself tackled by her sister. Pinned on her back, Lotus made her way to her cum-filled pussy. “Lotus! What are you-?”
Lotus interrupted her sister’s questioning and began lapping up Thunderlane’s spunk out of her sister’s snatch. “Delicious!” She cooed. “You two were made for each other.”
Aloe pushed her sister off. “Lotus! What is the matter with you?!”
Lotus waved a hoof dismissively. “Clean yourself, I will take care of the mess.”
Aloe watched her sister leave to gather the cleaning supplies and saw a shimmer of light coming off the floor. Her eyes darted back to the door, then back to the dildo that laid on the floor, in a puddle of marecum. She giggled before picking it up. Little did Lotus know that Aloe would seek revenge. Sweet, sexy revenge.

Thunderlane came around and noticed that Aloe was gone. He sighed heavily, wondering if he was any good. He made his way to the front desk and met with the other patron. “Excuse me, miss. Is there a stall for me to clean up in?”
Lotus blushed. “Yes. Thunderlane, correct?” He nodded. “Follow me, please.” She led the stallion to a bathing stall and opened the door for him. “Take your time.”
Thunderlane smiled. “Thank you.”
Thunderlane stepped into the stall and Lotus closed it. Moments later, she felt a tingling in her loins. “No… Aloe, don’t.” The hunger overcame Lotus and she turned around, opened the stall and dove inside.
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		A Teacher's Need



It was a typical Friday afternoon for Cheerilee, the foals were working on an exam and Cheerillee was grading their work. She found that some had done better than others. She was pleased that most grades to be above average, but hoped they were better.
There were two colts and a filly, however, whose grades were lower than she wanted them to be. After class was over, she told Rumble, Featherweight and Diamond Tiara to stay in class. She paced in front of her table while the trio sat in the front row.
Cheerilee stopped and turned toward the foals. “Rumble, Diamond Tiara and Featherweight… do you know why you’re still here?”
Rumble lowered his head and nodded. “We’re not doing too well, are we?”
Cheerilee nodded in affirmation. “Correct. Rumble, Featherweight, you two generally do well; Diamond, I remember you’d cheat off of other ponies, but I began to notice that you were starting to complete the work on your own, and I appreciate it.” She cantered behind her table and sat down. “I’m going to write up problems for each of you similar to what you’ve worked on over the week. These tests will be different with each of you to avoid cheating. While I grade your tests, I want each of you to think about what you have done.”
Rumble, Featherweight and Diamond Tiara nodded, acknowledging her statement and headed to their seats.
Rumble was spending more time with his brother at hoofball practice than doing his homework and after practice, he was worn out and too tired to focus on the homework.
Featherweight was focused on running the Foal Free Press, deciding which stories were relevant to the town’s interests while maintaining the fun that the paper was known for. Because of that, he was neglecting his homework.
Diamond Tiara? Well, Cheerilee had nailed her problem on the head: she would either bribe somepony to do her homework for her while she was out with Silver Spoon, or she’d copy off of somepony else.
Half an hour had passed and Cheerilee laid the first assignment on the table. “Featherweight.” The small-framed pegasus fluttered up to the table, put the assignment into his saddlebag and returned to the table. Diamond Tiara was next, and Rumble was last. After they returned to their seats, Cheerilee stood up. “Now, I don’t normally do this, but if you can ace your tests, I will give you a reward.”
The trio looked at each other in shock before giving Cheerilee a determined smirk.
Challenge accepted.
Cheerilee smiled as she made her way to the breakroom. “I’ll be back to check up on you in an hour. If you finish before then, please leave your test on the desk.”

She closed the door behind her and cantered toward a magic-powered mini-fridge and had a thought: What would they want as a reward? If she knew Diamond Tiara as well as she thought, Cheerilee wouldn’t be able to afford what she wanted; Rumble and Featherweight would be cheaper, right?
What if the reward they wanted was sexual though? They were getting to be the age where they would start becoming curious about their bodily functions in that manner. Cheerilee chewed on her lower lip at the thought of being rutted by her students and her heart began racing.
She closed the refrigerator door and cantered to the sofa and sprawled out on it, taking a hoof to her slightly moist nethers, she closed her eyes and started rubbing.
“What would Diamond want?” Cheerilee quietly mused to herself.
She could see the filly on her back, spreading her eager pussy, giving her teacher those lust-filled eyes, her vulva winking. Cheerilee’s mouth began watering, she had no idea how much she wanted to taste the filly’s nethers until now.
She imagined licking the filly’s folds and gently sucking on her cute vulva. Diamond would let out quiet squeaks of pleasure. In the corner of her eye, Cheerilee could see the colts masturbating. They didn’t last long as Featherweight shot a load of cum followed by an impressive four-shot burst by Rumble. Diamond saw this and she yelped out a moan of pleasure as she squirted some marejuice into Cheerilee’s mouth.
Licking her lips, Cheerilee rolled onto her back beside Diamond Tiara and beckoned the colts to come closer. The colts looked at each other, blushing profusely and cantered toward their teacher.
Diamond moved aside as she watched her teacher take Featherweight’s cock into her mouth and Rumble’s into her moist pussy. Diamond rubbed herself as the colts thrust themselves into the teacher.
Cheerilee rolled her tongue along Featherweight’s shaft, gently sucking as he pulled away and released her grip as he pushed in.
Featherweight panted heavily. “M-Miss Cheerilee? I f-feel like I’m going to explode.”
Rumble moaned. “Me too.
The colts doubled their efforts, attempting to thrust themselves deeper into her. Rumble’s balls slapped against Cheerilee’s soaked ass while Featherweight’s slapped her snout.
Cheerilee found herself with a mouthful and cuntful of colt seed. Diamond Tiara had her second orgasm as well.
The colts pulled themselves out of her and flopped to the side and Diamond crawled her way to Cheerilee’s used pussy and lapped up some of Rumble’s spunk.
Cheerilee swallowed Featherweight’s cum and looked to Diamond. “So…? How does it taste?”
Diamond giggled. “Delicious, Miss Cheerilee.”
“Miss Cheerilee?”

Knocking on the door snapped the teacher back to reality. In doing so, she screamed in ecstasy and made a mess on the sofa.
“Miss Cheerilee? Are you okay in there?” Rumble asked from the other side of the door.
Cheerilee slowed her breathing before she responded. “Y-yes, Rumble. I’m fine. What do you need?”
The colt pointed a hoof to her desk. “We finished our test, Miss Cheerilee.”
The reminder sent a spark in her brain. She momentarily forgot to grade the exams. She nodded. “I’ll be right out, Rumble.”
She closed the door and glanced back to the marejuice that was soaking into the sofa and hardwood flooring underneath it. “I really need to get laid...” she mumbled quietly to herself.
Moments later, Cheerilee exited the back room and made her way to the desk. She examined the tests and compared her students’ answers to her notes. Her heart began racing once more as she checked off each correct answer.
All three had every single question correct. They aced her test.
After rechecking the answers, she set down the sheets and looked to the three ponies with a smile. “Congratulations. You’ve all aced your tests.” The trio looked to each other and cheered. Cheerilee let them have a moment before quieting them down. “Now students, what would you like as a reward?” Sex, she hoped.
Diamond Tiara looked to Rumble and Featherweight and nodded. “We’d like some cupcakes at Sugarcube Corner.”
Wait a second, they wanted cupcakes? She quietly sighed and laughed. “Alright. Let’s head to Sugarcube Corner.” The foals cheered once more as they got their belongings together and headed out the front door. Cheerilee sighed. “Oh well, at least there’s Big Macintosh.” She chuckled as she pulled out a bit purse from her desk.

Mrs. Cup Cake brought a tray of cupcakes to Cheerilee’s table and the foals started digging in. Cheerilee smiled.  “Thank you so much, Mrs. Cake.”
Cup Cake returned the smile. “Not a problem, Cheerilee. That’s what we’re here for.”
Cheerilee heard the bell above the door as it opened and saw Big Macintosh enter. Her heart began to race, then she saw another mare with him and her heart sank.
She laid her head on the table and sighed as she moved a cupcake closer to her. “Stallions…”
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