
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Alchemist

		Written by Damien Darkside

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Twilight Sparkle

					Zecora

					Original Character

					Shining Armor

					Romance

					Sex

					Second Person

					Comedy

					Human

					Random

					Slice of Life

		

		Description

Ever since you landed in Equestria you always wanted to do something. After residing in Ponyville for a while you realize that there is one job that having fingers really helps with: Alchemy.
Eventually you discover a potion that can change you or anyone else into another being as long as you had a sample of that other person. So of course it is used for sex with your partner Twilight Sparkle!
Fetish Warning: Yeah right, you can go in blind, however there is NO foalcon.
Avoiding character tag to avoid spoilers.
Zephyr edited this, so blame him for this being published :P
What a bombastic way to start a clopfic. It made me realize I cannot for the life of me remember another story that started that way so suddenly - RedvsBlue327
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Alchemist
Many have said of Alchemy, that it is for the making of gold and silver. For me such is not the aim, but to consider only what virtue and power may lie in medicines.
-Paracelsus

It was a spectacularly rainy day in Equestria. It seemed like the clouds were coming from the Everfree itself; but it still was a normal scheduled rainstorm nonetheless. Pegasi members of the Weather Team flitted back and forth to make sure that the clouds didn't get too out of control and made sure that the rain flowed properly and orderly where it was needed.
The torrents of water splashed down upon the worn rocks of Ponyville, keeping everyone inside. Ponies from around the town were enjoying the rainy day off with their own activities. The noise of the rain kept Vinyl's music from annoying everyone but her roommate. Pinkie Pie was surprisingly not bouncing around bored within the Cake's bakery as the rain kept ponies away. Even Applejack was relaxing somewhat, entertaining Apple Bloom as the water fell from the sky, soaking the land and soaking the soil with the essence of life.
However in a certain treebrary, you were about to soak Luna's womb with the essence of your life.
“Fucking hell Luna, you are too damn tight!” You yell, gripping her flanks as you slam into her on a desk in the bedroom of Twilight Sparkle's library.
“Thou art too big! I hath not felt such a glorious shaft enter my marehood in over a thousand years!” the blue alicorn moaned out as you pushed yourself into her harder, her insides clenching down on you.
Your orgasm was approaching fast and hers was too by the way her legs were shaking. “Luna I’m going to cum!”
“Do it! Fill my body with your human seed! Defile your princess! Claim me as your own, you brutish human! I command thee to sire me a foal!”
You spanked Luna’s flank a few times and the night-mare cried out your name as she gripped your member tight, begging you to cum inside her. Not one to keep any mare unsatisfied you indulge her, painting her inner walls with your seed.
Soon enough you both slump back down onto the mattress you sleep on. Luna crawls and shuffles up to your body and leans against you for snuggles. Smiling, you bring her up the rest of the way and give her a hug and a few kisses on the horn which makes her gasp in her afterglow.
“You were spectacular,” you tell the mare that was nuzzling your neck.
Luna drew little circles on your chest with a hoof. “Buck, you are pretty good too. We haven’t gone all out like that for a while. I can still feel you dripping out of me.”
“Well not everyday we can be uninterrupted in a public library and be fortunate to have Spike sent off to Rarity’s.” You boop Luna on the nose. “Nice toss in with the ‘knocking you up’ lines. It really got me off.”
“Well it is certainly a shame that the potion keeps us infertile when we use it, and that you are completely incompatible. I bet I could make quite the scandal being filled with your babies now wouldn’t I?” Luna giggled as she patted her belly.
“You going to pop the antidote?” You ask after you give her a nice, long kiss.
“Yeah just gimme a sec, I can almost feel my hind legs.”
Luna snuggled into you a bit more before getting up and moving to one of the tables. Moving her starry tail aside so you can see your sloppy handiwork in the process, she searched around before mumbling ‘aha!’ to herself. Lifting a potion and popping a cork she guzzled down the green fluid inside.
A moment passed before Luna’s body began to shrink quite a bit. Her fur started to lose its midnight blue colour and brightened up. Her wings lost their grand span and shrunk down to about a pegasus’ normal width. Finally her cutie mark that covered Luna’s fantastic-yet-shrinking flank changed back to one that you saw regularly every single day.
In less than a minute, “Luna” changed back into the adorkable Twilight Sparkle.
“Just so you know love, we do have the rest of the day off, but we are out of the Polymorph Potion. I can run out to Sugarcube Corner and pick up some treats for us if you want to make more. That is, if you want to continue.” She looked almost pleading to you.
“Sure, and you can totally pick what stallion I will be when you come back.” You wink at her.
“Thanks so much! I am sure you will love it!” Twilight smiled as she found her bit purse.
“Not as much as you, remember, you can look like anypony you want, but you will still be my cute little librarian.”
“Oh, you. Don’t you think you are putting it on a little thick?” Twilight’s horn magicked away both your fluids from your legs.
“I’m being over-dramatic? What about ‘sire me a foal’?” You tease her.
She blushed and went up on her hind legs to give you a hug and a kiss before leaving out into the storm. “Quiet you. See you in a bit!”
Seeing the mare walk off with a rain-repel spell cast you turn your attention to taking stock of the Polymorph Potion. It was quite the development between you and Twilight, and it certainly got you a nice contract within Princess Celestia’s Royal Guard. The ability to transform into anyone as long as you had a sample of them. It could be hair, spit, or blood. You could use absolutely anything directly from the being you want to be.
Rummaging around the tables you curse to yourself as you seem to have ran out of an ingredient. With this rain outside you seriously didn’t want to go on a trip to the Everfree Forest. Then again there was no other way to get it! The potion needed Poison Joke for it to work and there was only one mare who could help you.
Were zebra females even considered ‘mares’ or were there other terms? You made a note to ask Twilight when you got back. You scrawled down a quick note that read ‘Out of Poison Joke, going to Zecora’s”
In order to keep tapping Twilight’s cute librarian booty, you had to walk out in the rain. Not that it was hard to make such a decision; Twilight should have been the Princess of Love considering all the mares you make her turn into. You decided to make another note to yourself to see if you can get her to turn into Cadnce, then again maybe not. Her brother is currently tapping that and quite frankly you don’t know if she would be down for that. She might consider it to be pseudo-incest or something since Cadance is family now.
Tossing on some clothes and grabbing an umbrella, you started on your walk to Zecora’s. She was the one who had started your training in alchemy in the first place. 
When you first came to Ponyville, most ponies wouldn’t give you the time of day. Almost every pony was a productive member of society, even the drunken Berry Punch still had some use. You however couldn’t fly, weren’t as strong as an Earth pony and couldn’t use magic. Apart from Twilight and her friends you were completely worthless.
Sure Twilight was the first to befriend you and give you a chance but Zecora was something different. She knew what it was like to be ostracized by society just because you were different. You became fast friends and eventually everyone warmed up to you as much as they had to her.
Soon enough you got up to her cozy little shack a bit into the woods. Everfree didn’t hassle you as much as it did to other ponies and neither did its denizens. Another thing you had to get used to was referring to the forest as its own identity, because it certainly could have a temperament to back itself up.
Knocking on the door you are almost instantly greeted by a smiling female zebra. “What is it that my eyes see? A friend is standing before me! How ‘bout you come out of the rain. I’ll have you perfectly dry again.”
“Hey Zecora” you say as you are beckoned inside by the striped mare. “How is life treating you?”
“There is not much new to say. I was stuck inside here all day. I would have gone out to find something to do. It didn’t work out, so how about you?” Zecora asked as she gave you a clean towel.
You looked around her small cabin. Her tribal masks were always fascinating and you swore they were watching you. There wasn’t a potion brewing in the cauldron today, so fortunately you could breathe easily. Seeing as how you were so tall, you usually had to crouch down to avoid fumes in Zecora’s home.
“I am just out doing some shopping while I spend the day with Twilight.” You say as you sit down on the Zebra’s bed while you dry yourself off a bit. “You know how it is.”
“Oh I know all about your habits, spending the day fucking like rabbits.” she says bluntly as she looks through her shelves. You weren’t complaining in the least, her tail would swish from side to side giving you a fantastic view of her exotic ass.
Seeing as how you are always coming here for ingredients to a potion that you use for sex, you’ve obviously told Zecora previously what you do with said liquids. “Wow just going to cut right to the chase, aren’t you Zecora? I’m out of Poison Joke. Seeing as how Twilight and the rest of her friends are acting like they are allergic to the stuff, I gotta come to you for it.”
“Well your visits are always quite nice, I’ll sell it to you for the normal price? Do you want to stay here and be fed or are you eager to get home and back into bed?” Zecora smiled and laughed a little as she rummaged through her cupboards.
You grabbed a few bits from your coin bag and set it on her dresser. Yes, you called it a coin bag, ‘bit purse’ sounded a little too gay for you. “I don’t want to sound rude Zecora but Twilight is expecting me.”
“It is no problem at all my dear friend. I’ll always see you, no matter what end. For you there will always be an open seat, so I’ll say goodbye until we next meet.” She grabs a small bag diligently with her mouth before you pick it up.
Giving her a scratch behind her ears you make your way to the door. “Hey Zecora, would you ever want to… you know. Join in the fun? No strings attached. I’ll have to clear it with Twilight. You ask about our activities all the time anyways.”
“I have to admit it appeals to me. Come around later and we shall see. There is plenty of time for me as of late, so go ahead and ask if we can mate. I am sure you can make all kinds of messes, if you were in bed with both princesses.” Zecora gave a wink to you as you opened the door.
“I’ll ask then. Bye Zecora!”
Whistling a little tune you walked through the rain back to the library. The rain seemed to have been coming down even stronger and you almost regretted coming back out here. Torrents of rain came down on your umbrella and your pants were soaked. Clutching the precious package to your chest you pushed onwards until you got back to the library.
“Twily, I’m home!”
A small spatial distortion appeared in front of you pretty purple pony princess teleported to the front door. “Wow! I can’t believe you got back here so quick!”
You shrug as you collapsed the umbrella and deposited it into the umbrella container by the front door. “It was no problem to me, you got the goods?” you ask her.
Smiling she levitated a cinnamon bun in front of you, almost dripping with icing. “One super-deluxe cinnamon bun for the best human ever, says Pinkie Pie.” Twilight informed you. “Also I am inclined to agree with her.”
“Yeah yeah I know”, you tease your marefriend as you start to demolish your gooey cinnamon pastry. “You’re going to tell me what you want me to turn into?”
You moved to the basement where Twilight kept all her more delicate experiments and her alchemy set. Taking tweezers, you took the petals of poison joke and started to distill them to make an extract. Twilight was fascinated at how easy you made it look, quite frankly to you it was almost like cooking regular food. Somehow alchemy made sense to you and not so much her.
“I’m going to keep it a surprise if you don’t mind.” Twilight said a bit softly as you started to slice up pieces of Xander root to keep any strange mutations from happening.
“It is not problem. Gotta get me back for turning you into Celestia right?” You laughed as you slid the Xander root into a bowl and started to mash it in with Broc Flower.
You felt her hoof slap your shoulder. “That was completely unexpected! I don’t care for suddenly becoming my mentor!”
Pouring in two drops of Poison Joke into a mini-cauldron of boiling water, you gently stirred. Adding in the mixture of Broc and Xander, you then added Taproot and Snowberry juice before motioning to Twilight. “Mind giving me whatever it is to turn myself into whoever you want?”
Watching Twilight use her magic, you saw her levitate a medium-length blue hair. Did she want you to try becoming Vinyl Scratch? You had no qualms about this except for the fact that you had never been a mare before. Taking the time to think about it you could have a lot of fun. Come on, you easily got into fucking cartoon horses while making Twilight become other mares. After that you got into turning into other ponies for her, who knew that Twilight wanted to try some lesbian action?
“I didn’t know you were also into girls Twilight.” You smiled as you mixed the coloured hair into about a cup’s worth of potion.
Twilight looked at you funny. “I am bisexual, but what does this have to do with anything?”
Really? Well you learned two things. One, she is totally okay with girls and two, you aren’t becoming one. “Oh I saw the blue hair and was wondering if I was going to be Vinyl.”
“That DJ pony? Well she is cute. I never knew you were okay with becoming a mare.”
“I never knew you dug tacos.” You said as you let the substance cool off.
Twilight again looked at you weirdly, “What in Celestia’s name is a taco?”
You shed a tear for the mexican dish you would never have again.
“The important thing is that we have learned something about each other that brings us closer together, and sex.” You raised the small glass. “To the magic of sexy friendship?”
Twilight rolled her eyes, “Yes, yes. The magic of sexy friendship.”
Damn straight.
You quickly downed the terrible-tasting formula and set the cup down. You took your clothes off and waited for the two minutes for the potion to kick in.
If you were looking at someone changing species for the first time, you would be absolutely horrified. First off you get to hear bones crack and re-shape into another form. Secondly you got to hear a slurping sound as organs rearranged themselves inside the subject’s body. Lastly, you got to hear the popping sound of horns, wings or both coming out of the body.
For the being who is transforming though, all you get to feel is a slight itching sensation and a massive craving for poutine. You had no idea why you wanted poutine, but you described it to ponies and now all of the sudden there was a new food sensation in the Griffon Kingdom.
Great now you are hungry.
Also you appear to have a white coat. Looking down to your blue hooves you walked for a little bit to get your bearings straight. You had been a pony a few times so you got the hooves thing down pretty solid. Reaching up you found that you had a horn, but you could do no magic since you weren’t a unicorn to begin with. Your new dark blue hair also had a neat little blue highlight. However for some reason you felt like a complete bottom bitch.
“Hey Twily who exactl-” you started.
Then you saw Twilight. Her hind legs were twitching, the air smelt of arousal and her face was crimson, she was blushing so hard. Who had blue hair, was a unicorn and was male? You turned around to see the mark on your butt.
Wait a fucking second, this explained everything.
“Twilight, why the fuck am I Shining Armor?”
Twilight immediately went into full panic mode. “I really had a crush on my brother for such a long time and I knew that someone like him who was all virtuous and strong would have no interest in a dirty mare like myself plus I am probably too young for him and he only has a chance to be into incest by nine point two percent and-”
She actually ran out of breath and was almost hyperventilating. “Twilight give me a few minutes okay? I just get to… get used to this.” You said as you shifted around.
Okay so Twilight was into incest and especially her own brother. This, you could deal with. Really it wasn’t explicitly incest and quite frankly, if you really were Shining Armor you’d totally tap the shit outta Twilight.
“Fine, but two conditions.”
“Yes? I’ll do anything. I am so sorry I dumped this on you.” She said as she nuzzled your muzzle.
“One, we get Zecora in on this. Two, I get you both to become Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom.” You said to one-up her request.
“Get you and her to double-team me as anypony and you got yourself a deal.” She countered.
You kissed her and smiled. “Deal, now who wants to get her purple pony posterior pounded by her big brother’s cock?”
Her hoof trailed up your new withers. “Why, Shiny, what would Cadence think?”
You moved in to nuzzle her cheek. “Candy? Why Twilight, she is the Princess of Love. You don’t think she could see how much I love my Twily?”
She looked at you with a somewhat shocked expression and broke the scene for a moment. “Wow, you are really good at this.”
“Believe it or not, your brother is quite easy to imitate. Where do you think I stole ‘Twily’ from? Is this why you let me keep saying it? It reminds you of your brother and how much you want to be mounted, doesn’t it?” You tease her as you nudge her onto the bed.
Yielding to your touch, she doesn’t resist at all. “Oh sweet Celestia yes.”
You climb up onto the soft mattress and make your move. You kiss her as soon as she moved to lay on her back, before moving to nibble her neck. It was time to get this roleplay on the road, time to fuck your new ‘sister’. “How long have you wanted to mate with me, Twily?”
Her cheeks burned as she moaned. “You and Cadence are kinda loud. I used to clop as you and her went at it when you put me to bed and she snuck over.”
You felt the stirrings of arousal in your new sheath as you kissed and teased Twilight. “Oh did you now? Did you want to be in my dear Candy’s place or did you want to join in?”
“Both!” she moaned as her hips tried to grind against you. “By Celestia, I wanted you both so bad but I also wanted you inside me even more.”
“First, I’m going to show you the advantage of being married to the Princess of Love, and then I am going to give you what Cadence gets to indulge in daily.”
The purple princess writhed underneath you in anticipation as you gave her one last kiss. You planted kisses and love bites on her chest and belly before nuzzling her small breasts above her heated sex. When you first got to Equestria, pony anatomy weirded you out. Now? You fucking love crotchtits! You nuzzle her soft flesh before taking a nipple in your muzzle, sucking softly before giving the hardening tip a light bite. Her moans firing up your arousal even more as you switch sides, your left hoof coming up to cup and fondle the unattended breast. After a few minutes of your marefriend whimpering out her brother’s name, you descend lower.
“Oh Celestia, fuck yes.” Twilight moaned as you slipped your tongue deep inside her. “Shiny you are so good! Please keep licking me, oh please, please, please…”
Grinning like the devil himself you lap at your sister’s dripping wet slit. She tastes absolutely wonderful as always, but pretending to be her brother just sends a thrill down your spine. Sure it was roleplay, but this was something else. Taking advantage of your new tongue you lick deeper inside her than you ever could as a human. “Sis, you taste bucking wonderful. Can’t wait for you to spill on my tongue.”
Twilight was panting and moaning heavily at this point. Her sex was positively soaked with her arousal and it wouldn’t be long. Giving her quick licks across her winking clit you set her off. Her flank quivers as she rides out her orgasm yelling those letter she loves to address her brother with.
“B! B- oh fuck B! F! F-fuck….”
To you it was close enough, and you greedily drank whatever she gave as she rode out her orgasm. Smacking your lips you backed off from your shivering pony lover to see her look at you with a dopey smile on her face. “Hey Twily.” You said as you licked your muzzle clean.
“Hey yourself Shiny, that was incredible.”
“We aren’t done yet Twily, you still need to attend to me before I mount you and rut you into the bed.” You smile as you stand up on the mattress to show her your hard shaft.
Long and thick, your hard, black horse cock bobbed with your heartbeat as Twilight stared at it. A thick bead of precum collected at the top and threatened to fall off. “Twily, come on. Show your brother how much you want his cock.”
Slowly and with much hesitation, Twilight approached you and leaned under you, taking in your scent. Looking down you could see she was absolutely mesmerized by your changed genitals. Your length and sheath were now black, paired up with a heavy set of testicles that were just waiting to unload into Twilight.
Leaning forward, Twilight’s maw encompassed your flattened tip and sucked off the precum that was building up there. A loud, guttural sound came from the mare as she shivered at the taste. She put a hoof under your length and popped her lips off, kissing your head as she licked the first few inches above your medial ring. She then moved down your cock, giving every square inch of her fantasy as much attention as she could. Soon enough almost her whole body was underneath you as her snout came up to touch your heavy balls. She took a deep breath, drawing in your scent and taking in as much as she could.
She almost collapsed instantly as she writhed on the bed. “Twily, you okay?”
She moaned as she shakily got up from under you. “Shiny, I think I just came from smelling you. Oh please mount me, I need it so bad.”
You got in close and kissed Twilight, letting her taste her own fluids before breaking contact. “Twily, you couldn’t even give me a blowjob. Why should I let you have all the fun?”
“I’ll let you ejeculate inside me.” She pleaded.
When you first started having sex, she did say things like ‘copulate’ and ‘fornicate’. Now she used all the slang you did. She must have really gone back into ‘sister’ mode to be saying this kind of thing again.
“Why would that be an offer? Cadance lets me cum in her all the time, she just uses a spell to keep her from getting knocked up.” You had no idea how that worked, seemed legit.
Twilight kissed you again before moving close to your ear. “I won’t use that spell. I’ll let you fill your sister’s womb with your hot seed. I’ll take everything you have to give brother. I’ll give you the one thing that both Crysalis and Cadence haven’t given you yet, a foal. I’ll raise it myself, all the girls will help me. I’ll just say it was a one night stand in Manehatten. It happens to mares in heat sometimes, and nobody will know that your sister is the mother of your foal.
“Come on B.B.B.F.F., mount me and claim me as your own.”
Twilight said that with so much conviction you wondered how long she actually had held this fantasy for. Was she still playing the roleplay or did she really and truly want to become the bearer of her brother’s kids?
All that you know right now is that you have never wanted to cum inside Twilight Sparkle as much as you want to right now. You felt like you needed to fill this fantasy for her, to be impregnated in a night of incestual sex.
“Twily, if you don’t get that flank in the air right now and presenting I swear I will tie you down and watch me jerk off onto your face. I will waste the seed you want to be knocked up with on your dirty mouth.”
She immediately stuck her cute ass into the air. Her tail was held high and she used her hooves to spread her somewhat plump purple plot open, giving you an absolutely fantastic view of her tailhole and sex. You mount your ‘sister’ and prepare yourself to indulge in her fantasy.
“Brother please. I need you so bad. I need your cock in me so bad Shiny please. I’m tighter than Cadance and I can take all of your length just please fill me-Ahhh!” You interrupted her begging with a long and slow thrust inside her.
You’ve been fucking Twilight for a while now and just as always her pussy was hot and
tight. She clenched down on you rhythmically as mare were known to do. Hilting deep inside her, your balls come to rest against her winking clit.
Giving Twilight absolutely no time to recover, you started to thrust into her. Her moans turned into cries as you relentlessly rutted her. “You enjoying your brother’s cock, Twily?”
The only response from her were more cries of pleasure as you proceeded to give her the best you could. You began to speed up as your balls slapped against her winking clit. Leaning your head down you took a bit of her mane into your mouth and used it as a makeshift lead. Pulling on her hair you slowed down a bit, giving her long thrusts and really slamming the last couple of inches into her. 
Cursing pony anatomy, you could feel your orgasm approach a bit faster than you’d like to. You usually lasted a lot longer, however considering ponies could last almost a minute tops you weren’t too upset. Twilight seemed quite satisfied with your work as you gave her the rough sex with her brother that only you could provide.
“Twily, I’m gonna cum soon!” You cried out as you sped up, slamming deep inside her as your large globes hit her clit over and over again. 
Your tip started to flare, dragging across her insides and slapping against her cervix over and over again. You were going to unload deep inside her, and she was going to love it.
“Shiny, I need you so bad…” she started to plead again.
“I know Twilight! Take it!”
You placed a hoof on Twilight’s back, just between her wings and forced her down into submission as you began to climax. Shot after shot of thick, incesuous semen flooded her womb as you pressed as deep as possible. Twilight rode out her own orgasm, her own essence dripping down your thighs.
Later on you might think it was in vain, but at this exact moment you wanted nothing more than to give Twilight a foal, and it turned you on like nothing else. Slowly you pulled out and fell to your side, your lungs heaving as you realized you were holding your breath. Looking at Twilight, she was still twitching, her eyes concentrating on nothing as her wings were tense as hell. You noticed her horn was still glowing and a faint magical aura was coming off her freshly fucked pussy.
“Keeping it all in?” You asked rhetorically as she did this every single time.
“Yessss...” she said softly before collapsing onto the bed.
Eventually she gave up and the spell disappeared, and just like before, your cum inevitably slipped from her. Remembering another thing that was inevitable, you slowly got up onto your hooves and moved to her side of the bed. Finding one of many small vials of the antidote, you used your teeth to pop off the cork before drinking it.
After a minute you were back into your own body.
“Have fun, sweetie?” You stroke your fingers through her mane, trying to get the loose hair back into place.
Her wings folded back to the sides of her body. Those were definitely going to need a preening when you two were cleaning up. “Yes, thanks so much for doing this for me.”
You gave her a kiss on the cheek. “Hey, like we agreed to at the start of our relationship. We will do our best to make each other happy! I had a lot of fun, even if it was a bit taboo.”
“Yeah, well, when we bring Zecora in you will go from a human that has done incest to a fillyfiddler.”
“Well, as long as the filly is you I’ll fiddle around as much as we can alright?” You said as you started to rub her back.
“Considering how our incest wasn’t really incest, your night of foalcon will just be play as well.” Twilight said, as if she had to reason with a viewpoint she already agreed with. “Just no roleplay okay? You don’t need to explain sex to a filly, that would be awkward. Especially if it was one of the CMC like Scootaloo or Sweetie Belle. Just keep it normal.”
“Hey, are you up for a second round? I haven’t slipped into your tailhole in a few days.”
There was a brief pause. “Yeah sure let’s get the lube.”
You kissed Twilight before she got up. “I love you Twilight.”
“I love you too, always and no matter what you are.”
-- Meanwhile in a Crystal Palace to the North --

“Oh Shining! I’m gonna cum!” A purple alicorn yelled out as she rode on top of a familiar white unicorn.
“Twily! I’m gonna cum too! Ride me till I fill you up!” the bottom unicorn yelled.
Both of the two ponies enjoyed their shared orgasms together as they slowly rubbed their sexes together. Soon Twilight Sparkle slid off of Shining Armor’s cock, his seed making a mess of her thighs.
“Shining, that was absolutely wonderful. I can’t believe we didn’t do that sooner!” the purple mare exclaimed.
“It was probably one of our best sessions, love.” Shining Armor replied as he relaxed.
“Figured, now that we are done you are gonna sleep.” Twilight joked as she popped the cork off a vial and drank down the fluid. “Wow this potion that Twilight and her coltfriend made is fantastic.”
Soon enough Cadence was sitting in front of the real Shining Armor. “Are you up for a second round?”
“Sure, you want to try a bit of choking sweetie? We haven’t done bondage play in a while.” Shining said as he poked his hooves together nervously.
“I’ll get my whip and cuffs dear. I love you Shiny.” The pink alicorn said.
“I love you too Cadance.”
“It's the possibility of having a dream come true that makes life interesting.” 
― Paulo Coelho, Alchemist


			Author's Notes: 
Yeah at this specific moment in time I have absolutely no interest in making this more than a one-shot. However I can clearly see there is potential for more. I am not making ANY promises however.
So if you aren't into foalcon then I guess for now the party is in your favour.
Also suprise! INCEST BUT NOT. I always wanted to do an incest fic, but those had been done to death. I also wanted to do a transformation fic, but those had been done to death. So fuck it, BOTH. That makes a decent niche doesn't it?
Special thanks as always to Zephyr for putting up with all my bullshit and me not writing for months at a time.
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