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		Chapter 1: Acceptance (And Love!)



“I don’t nngh… think thaaah… that’s going to worrrrk…” Fluttershy groaned at Dash’s attempts to force the cum out by pushing on her bloated stomach.
“You don’t know that.” Dash stated.
“Haaaaaahn!” Fluttershy shook with a particularly rough push.
“It went in so easy…” Dash mumbled.
“It doesn’t feel like it’s going to come back out…” Fluttershy said. Dash stood up and started to pace around the room, quietly mumbling to herself. “M-maybe we should go get someone to help… I think Twilight might be able to you know… just get it all out.”
Dash’s head snapped to Fluttershy. “No!” She practically screamed, causing Fluttershy to squeak in fear. “I mean… no, we can’t tell her about this.”
“O-okay…” Fluttershy mumbled.
“In fact, we can’t tell anyone about this. How would we explain it, huh? Oh hey Twilight, could you help drain this cum out of me, the cum that Dash just KNOCKED ME UP with? Oh, did I mention that Dash has a dick?” Dash rattled off, falling onto the bed in defeat and holding her head in her hands.
“T-then… we can’t do anything…” Fluttershy said. “I-I mean… if you aren’t willing to tell anyone else… we’re just stuck.”
Rainbow Dash was silent, her body curled up on the bed. Fluttershy tilted her head and scooted closer. “Rainbow, are you okay?” She inquired, gently grabbing Dash’s arm and moving it. She saw that tears were streaming down Dash’s face.
“I’m so stupid…” Dash’s voice cracked, her quivering lip showing how hard she was trying to keep calm (but failing miserably).
“Dashie… y-you aren’t stupid… don’t say that…” Fluttershy said, holding onto Dash’s hands.
“I am! I did this to you… It’s all my fault, because... “ Dash stammered between sobs.
“It’s not your fault… I m-mean, I wanted this, too…” Fluttershy reasoned. Dash’s noise slowed to a stop, looking up at Fluttershy curiously. “Yeah… it f-felt so good, I didn’t want you to stop…”
“That’s… not the point.” Dash sniffled, looking down at the floor.
“Then what is it?”
“I’m not ready to be a mother… or father.” Dash shook her head and put her hands back onto her face. “And I doubt you are either…”
“Dash…” Fluttershy began, “I’ve seen countless animal births, you know. I’ve helped babies come into the world, and always felt so happy when I did it… I think I’d be perfectly fine with having a baby…”
Dash slowly parted her hands to look at Fluttershy. “Huh?”
Taking a deep breath, Fluttershy looked RD in the eyes, saying, “Dash… if I do end up having a child, I’d be happy for you to be it’s father.”
Dash’s lip started to quiver again, making Fluttershy’s heart want to break at the assumption it was from imminent tears. Dash’s mouth, however, cracked into a smile. She hugged Shy tightly, never wanting to let go again. Fluttershy melted into it, the warmth from her belly seeming to spread throughout her body. Rainbow pulled back just enough to give Fluttershy the happiest smile she’d ever seen from the athletic pegasus. “I love you.”
“I-I love you too, D-Dashie.” She stammered back. It was the next moment that their lips touched in a way that meant more than just love. Pulling back for a moment, Shy said, “Mmm… y-your lips taste like… like candy.”
Dash grinned widely. “Yours taste like Fluttershy.”
“What does th-that taste like?”
“I don’t think there’s anyway to describe it.” Dash added, cupping Shy’s cheek gently. She blushed, hiding behind her mane from the compliments. Dash moved closer, brushing Fluttershy’s mane away and pressing her own nose to hers.
“You, um, l-like I said, you taste like candy, really sweet and all…” Shy mumbled, looking into Dash’s eyes. Fluttershy nearly squealed as she felt Dash’s lips again, shivering and closing her eyes slowly. Fluttershy felt a tingling, like butterflies in her stomach. She felt it the first time, but it only seemed to get stronger. “U-uh, Dash?”
Dash responded with another kiss, taking her breath away yet again. The sensation increased tenfold.
Fluttershy pulled back. “Dash! There’s… there’s something h-happening to my stomach… it’s, it’s really strange…” She said. Dash blinked a few times before they both looked down. There was a gentle, blue glow “Wh-wh-what?” Shy said, beginning to panic from the light.
“Umm…” Dash stammered, her own heart skipping a beat. “What do we do!?”
“I-I don’t… this hasn’t ever… Dashie, I’m s-scared…” Shy said.
Fluttershy gasped as her stomach started to slowly shrink. “What? How is it… huh?”
“Is that… bad? I don’t think that’s supposed to happen.” Dash mumbled.
“It’s not!”
Once her stomach reached normal proportions, the glow faded, leaving the two of them in awkward silence. “Um…” Fluttershy began, “Do you… have you ever… I m-mean...ugh, this is so confusing.” She said, eventually resting her head on Dash’s shoulder.
“Are you feeling okay?” Dash asked, her warm embrace returning around Fluttershy.
“Yeah… just kinda confused.”
“Good… I don’t know what I’d do if anything happened to you.” Dash sighed quietly, nestling her face into Fluttershy’s neck. A surge of warmth hit Fluttershy immediately.
“Th-there it is again…” She said.
“There’s what?” Dash asked, pulling back and looking at Flutter’s stomach, seeing it was still normal.
“That… that weird feeling I keep getting…”
“What feeling? Pain!?” Dash started getting worried, biting her lip nervously as she scanned Fluttershy up and down.
“N-no… more like… like a surge of warmth that goes through my body. But not j-just emotions, I mean actual warmth and s-such.” Shy explained.
“Oh… warmth is good right?” Dash asked.
“I g-gueeehhh…” She trailed off, her face screwing up in pleasure.
Dash’s eyes widened slightly. “Fluttershy?”
“Aaaaghhh… m-m-my… my puuuusy…” She moaned. Rainbow was more confused than anything, glancing down at Fluttershy’s still exposed crotch.
“What about it?” Dash cocked her head inquisitively.
“I-it’s geeeaaahttinggg… eeeven hh-hotter… aaahhhh…” Shy groaned loudly, squirming around a lot more. Dash’s eyes darted back and forth as she thought of a solution.
“What should we do?!” Dash stammered, standing up and showing the first signs of panic.
“I doooooon’t knoooow!” Shy moaned loudly.
“How about a shower… cold shower!” Dash suggested.
“W-we could try…” Shy grunted. In a squeak of surprise, she was quickly hoisted out of bed by Dash and hurried into the bathroom. Fluttershy clung tightly to Dash. Dash’s foot raised up to the knob, now performing a balancing act to keep herself and Fluttershy upright. The cold water sprung out the shower head, giving off a chilling air that made Fluttershy shiver pleasantly.
“You think you can handle standing?” Rainbow asked gently.
“Y-yeah…” Shy nodded shakily. Dash slowly set her down onto her feet and pushed open the curtain. Shy stepped into the shower and shivered in the cold water as it ran over her. Dash blinked slowly as steam seemed to come off Fluttershy’s body as the water hit her skin.
“Uhhh…” Dash started.
“This feels… sooo good…” Shy moaned softly, not even noticing the steam.
“Yeah, I can tell…” Dash scratched her head. “So uh… you gonna be okay?”
“I think so…” Shy nodded. Dash took a seat on the toilet, seeming uncertain of what was wrong with her lover, and anxiously awaiting another response.
“You sure?”
“Y-yeah.”  She said, her shyness returning . “Um… w-would you like to… join me?”
“Not a big fan of cold showers… I’ll just be right here. I won’t leave though, I promise.”
“I could… make it w-warmer… the feeling is mostly gone…” Shy replied.
“Yeah, I’d like that.” Dash chuckled, standing up and poking the curtain playfully. When she saw the curtain bulge with Fluttershy’s finger in return, she started to laugh.
After a few moments, Fluttershy said, “I-It’s pretty warm now, if you still want to get in.”
Dash slipped in and pushed herself against Fluttershy, letting their bodies press against each other. Before she could do much, though, she felt a long, hard length press between them- one that didn’t belong to her. Dash blinked slowly, reaching down and feeling herself, seeing she was still pretty soft, then looked down and saw the new appendage attached to Fluttershy. “Fl-flaah...“ Dash mumbled.
“Wh-what issss… huh? Why d-do I… have a p-penis?” Shy mumbled out, reaching out and poking the tip of her new length. “Ah! S-so sensitive…”
“What the fuck?” Dash blatantly stated, uncertain of what to think.
“I-I don’t know either… is… is it supposed to keep growing that far?” Shy asked, confused at the quickly-increasing size of it.
“It uh… depends on the pony.” Dash mumbled, unable to take her eyes off her friend’s package. Fluttershy’s cock was quite a bit larger than Dash’s, in both girth and length. The tip of it reached nearly to her sternum, the tip drooling out a few globs of precum onto her skin.
“You planning on using that club?” Dash joked, poking the swollen head of her marecock.
“Mahhh… maybe… I m-mean, will it even fit?”
“You know, I think before we pump each other full of more body changing fluids… we should do what you said, and see Twilight.” Dash suggested.
“N-No! She, she’d probably put me in a-a testing chamber, or dissect me, o-or-”She started.
“Fluttershy, get a hold of yourself!” Dash shouted, grabbing her shoulders and shaking Fluttershy. “I know how you feel but… you don’t want to see her for the same reason I didn’t. I was… embarrassed. I just wasn’t ready to tell anyone else. Up until you found out, I thought I was a freak. You showed me that… maybe I’m not.”
“But… but you were born with it! Th-that’s okay, I’ve heard of it happening before! I… I don’t even know h-how this happened… you’re normal, I’m the f-freak…” Shy said.
“What happened to you is my fault, it was just added to you, so it’s probably reversable. This…” Dash said, squeezing her own shaft. “It’s permanent, and it did this to you… how do you think I feel?”
Fluttershy remained silent at this for a moment, merely looking at Dash’s downcast face. “I… I’m sorry, Dashie. I o-overreacted, I shouldn’t have… if you r-really think we should visit Twilight, we can.”
Dash stared down at Fluttershy’s still hard length, scratching her head slightly. “It doesn’t seem to be going down.”
“It isn’t… it… it’s kinda starting to hurt…” Shy mentioned. Dash bit her lip, feeling her own length growing aroused by the sight herself.
“Well… we can’t really leave with that just sticking out.” Dash added, wrapping as much of her hand that could fit around it.
“A-ah… i-is yours this sensitive, too?”
“Depends on how long it’s been since I’ve uh… you know.” Dash started, sliding her hand slowly up and down Shy’s wet shaft.
“Oh… h-how long has it been, uh, d-disregarding last night?” Fluttershy managed to ask.
“About a day or so…” Dash said, a thought that surprised Fluttershy.
“What? I thought… I thought you had trouble… g-getting with somepony.” She said.
“I don’t mean sex, I meant, you know… touching it myself.” Dash said slowly.
“Ah. I… I’m sorry, Dashie, I d-didn’t know…”
“It’s okay. If Twilight can help, then I wouldn’t be missing out on sex anymore.” Dash added, wrapping her arms around Fluttershy and allowing both their cocks to grind roughly together.
“Hnnng… Are… are you sure you w-want her to get rid of it, though?” Shy asked.
“Yours, or mine?” Dash cocked her head.
“E-either.”
“Well… I don’t know about mine. But you seemed anxious when I mentioned Twilight, don’t you think it’d get worse if the whole town found out?” Dash asked. “That’s mainly the reason I didn’t tell anyone… It’s not that I don’t trust Twilight or the others, or you... but the more people that know, the bigger chance it can… slip.”
“Y-you like it, though, r-right?” Shy panted out.
Dash looked down at Flutter’s length, staring for a few moments before smiling. “Just more to play with.” She grinned widely.
“Ahhh… well, if you l-like it, then that’s r-reason enough to keep it.” She said. Rainbow pushed forward for another kiss, taking their tongues and intertwining them once more. Moaning into it, Fluttershy began to lightly thrust her hips,  which caused Dash’s hand to slide faster along with the added bonus of massing her tip with her bountiful breasts. Dash pushed Fluttershy back against the wall, one hand stroking the tip of her new cock, and the other fondling every inch of her plump breast.
Pulling back, Fluttershy throatily groaned out, “Daaaash! I-I feel something… building up!”
Dash bit her lip as a new thought came to mind. If this was Fluttershy’s first orgasm (you know what I mean), then she wanted to make it the best one she’ll ever have. “Screw it…” Dash said almost to herself as she stopped all movement to pleasure her friend and stopping her just at the edge, giving Fluttershy a very unpleasant feeling in her crotch.
“Wh… whuh? I-it hurts… It… Dash, wh-why does it hurt? Why did y-you stop?” 
Dash gave a warming smile before saying “Just let it calm down for a second…”
“A-alright… it wont hurt f-for much longer, right?” She pleaded. Dash looked down at Fluttershy’s abnormally large sack, watching it swell slightly before calming down.
“Yeah…” Dash nodded, turning around and walking to the other side of the shower.
“Dashie? What are y-ou… oh my…” Fluttershy’s eyes went wide as Dash bent over, placing her hands on the wall and looking back at Fluttershy. The pussy in front of her was absolutely drenched, waiting for Shy’s nice, hard cock. “I… are… a-are you sure? It’s… kind of small, or a-at least a lot smaller than… this is.” She said, pointing out the size difference.
“It’s only fair, I did seem a little a little out of it last night. So why don’t you teach me a lesson?” Dash teased, her hip sway hypnotizing Fluttershy.
“Haahn… it’s… i-if you insist…” Shy said, slowly walking over to Dash’s backside.
“Maybe if you fuck me, it’ll give me two dicks to screw your brains out with.” Dash purred, her dirty talk practically made Fluttershy’s face light on fire.
Grabbing on to Dash’s hips with an iron grip, Fluttershy slowly ground her length along the slit in front of her. She could feel the lips trying to clamp down, but just barely, begging Fluttershy to fill the gap between them and let her pull it inside. Pulling back, Shy pressed the tip against Dash’s opening, the huge, broad head making it stretch to it’s limits and then some. “Gnnnaaah fuck Fluttershy!” Dash groaned loudly. Ignoring her noises, Fluttershy just pressed harder, and harder, until, with a wet *shlick*, the head was slurped inside. Fluttershy felt a completely new sensation, and that was wet, hot flesh around her new appendage.
“Ssshooo… tight…” She panted out, her eyes wide with pleasure. Slowly, she pushed her hips forward, shoving her cock ever further into the seemingly-endless cavity that was Dash’s snatch, causing her skin to bulge out from the amount of meat inside of her. Dash’s mouth had fallen open, a trickle of drool slipping out onto the shower floor and down the drain. After she’d gotten nearly a half of her cock in, she bumped up against what felt like a barrier, one with hardly any give. Lost in her lust-drunken pleasure, she merely pushed harder, eventually causing Dash's cervix-for that’s what the barrier was- to give, granting Shy access to the whole of Dash’s womb. Rainbow straight up screamed, her head banging into the wall at the thrust of mixed pain and pleasure, her mind going haywire with different sensations.
“Hooow did youuu take miiiiine!” Dash heaved shakily.
“B-barelyyy…” Fluttershy slurred out. Rainbow was absolutely pinned between the wall, and the pole she was impaled on, knowing there was no escape from her decision. 
“Pound my pussy already, I can’t… Just do it!” Dash groaned, giving Fluttershy a shove of her hip, sending shivers of pleasure through both of them. Growling, Shy pushed forward as hard as she could, making the bulge on Dash’s stomach look like she had a fire hydrant up her marehood, and finally went balls deep inside of her. Dash had become positively breathless, her entire body quivering and screaming at her to do something. Her brain, however, was at an absolute blank.
The same was happening with Fluttershy, who was finally experiencing her first male orgasm. The amount of cum being pumped up her urethra caused it to have a visible bulge, rushing up her cock until it exploded out of the tip, immediately swelling Dash’s stomach even further. Dash’s legs quivered violently, not realizing that they were no longer holding her up. She was being held up by Fluttershy’s shish kebab as it stuffed her fuller and fuller, rounding Dash’s muscular gut to pregnant proportions.  “Ahh… nnh…” Rainbow wheezed, her entire body shaking, toes curling as warmth continued to plow its way through her body.Fluttershy couldn’t hold them up any longer, falling and twisting to land on the floor of the tub with Dash in her lap, which just stuffed her cock in even further. “Damn, Fluttershy. Just, damn…” Dash panted, leaning back and into the soft, tender body of her yellow lover.
“I-I think… I think we should g-get out of the shower.” Shy panted, hugging Dash closer. Dash’s foot extended, turning the knob on the shower and making the water warmer and allowing steam to fill the shower.
“Maybe just a little longer.” Dash chuckled quietly, glancing back at Fluttershy. Shy could feel RD squeeze down on her cock, causing it to throb a bit more inside of Dash.
“M-maybe…” Shy said. Dash squirmed around purposefully, making a familiar pressure start to build in Fluttershy once more.
“Maybe just drain me every once in awhile?” Dash suggested with an awkward kiss to Shy’s lips.
“I-I thought that draining… didn’t w-work?”
“Well, you c-” Dash paused, her eyes seeming to glaze over in thought momentarily. “Okay, maybe we should get out of the shower.”
“Hmmm… t-too late…” Shy smiled, lightly thrusting into her again. Dash groaned loudly, the musical sounds mixing with the gurgling and sloshing as her stomach started to swell slowly once more. Shy’s eyes rolled up in pleasure once more, saying, “Haaahnn… g-gonna… gonna fill y-you up…”
“Ahh! Gods Fluttershy…” Dash shook with a rising pleasure of her own, her thick white cum starting to flow like the shower the two were sitting in from her cock and bubble down to the drain.
Some fell into Shy’s open mouth. “Mmm… s-salty.”
As Dash’s own orgasm rolled through her, a thought came to mind. She was probably going to be here for awhile…
----------------------------------
“Well, that was simple.” Dash said, observing the last of Fluttershy’s cum dribble out of her snatch.
“A lot easier than I-I thought it’d be.” Shy admitted. Dash shot Fluttershy an annoyed glare. “What? It was a lot harder wh-when it was in me…”
“So that was just revenge?” Dash crossed her arms and cocked an eyebrow.
“N-no! It was just an observation, I s-swear!” Fluttershy said.
“Uh huh.” Rainbow deadpanned as she turned away.
“Dash?”
Rainbow stood silent, not even looking at her friend in an attempt to assert her feelings.
“R-Rainbow Dash?” Shy asked, walking up to her and tapping her shoulder. Dash shook her head and continued to stare at the wall.
“Rainbow, i-is something… did I make you mad? Please don’t be mad at me…” Shy said, turning Dash around and latching onto her with a hug. Rainbow’s eyes furrowed, slowly looking down at the sad puppy dogs eyes looking up at her. Dash’s resolve started to crumble in a whimper of defeat.
“I’m not mad at you, okay?” Rainbow sighed, returning the hug in full.
“I-I’m sorry for whatever I did wrong…” Shy mumbled. She squealed as Dash pulled her up to head level.
“Just shut up.” Dash smiled, silencing her squeaky friend with a kiss.
Shy stiffened up slightly, before melting into Dash’s hold. Fluttershy’s wings fluttered happily at the forgiveness flowing from Dash’s lips, bringing a little bit of happiness to them both. Rainbow pulled back and rolled her eyes. “So, maybe we should find you some new clothes.”
“Wh-what for?”
Dash’s eyes just narrowed before gently wrapping her hands around Fluttershy’s rather empty sack. “O-oh… right. Um, don’t you think other ponies will notice, a-anyway?”
“So what if they do? If they have a problem, they can deal with me.” Dash added firmly, kissing Fluttershy’s cheek in a more gentle tone. “Besides, I’m not hiding mine anymore.”
“You aren’t?” Shy asked. Rainbow lead her back into Fluttershy’s room and started digging around in the nearby cabinet, fishing for clothes. Rainbow leaned back out, holding an article of clothing, looking like yoga pant- yoga shorts, and a shirt of the same color. Dark blue. Dash raised an eyebrow and looked back at Fluttershy.
“Um… I like to stretch… I’m p-pretty flexible…”Shy trailed off.
“Yeah, yeah you stretched alright.” Dash joked with a smirk that couldn’t be considered anything less than seductive.
Fluttershy blushed, saying, “Um… well, I don’t think that it will… f-fit in there.”
“Oh, this one isn’t for you.” Dash assured before slipping the ornament of clothing onto her body. First the shorts, then the bra. She seemed to be having trouble, pausing and looking back at Fluttershy for help.
“Y-you need me to clip it for you?”
Dash wiggled her hips suggestively in a (successful) effort to bring Fluttershy over to assist. Walking over, Shy reached around and clipped the front clasp shut, and, in a rare show of assertiveness, copped a feel. Rainbow enjoyed the feel of hands through her new clothes, a toothy grin finding its way to the surface. “Enjoying yourself?” Dash chuckled.
“M-maybe.” Shy said. “You d-do look pretty,um, hot in those.”
“Oh do I? Then you don’t mind me walking around in these every day?” Dash asked. It seemed more like an offer than a statement, her hips swaying as skin tight clothing followed her with more precision than an expert marksman, showing her curves and swells of flesh that she seemed to have in all the right places.
“Um. Yes, please.” Shy said, her cock jumping to attention at the sight of Dash’s display.
“Mm, you’re gonna have to learn to control that thing, or else you might have to buy clothing daily.” Dash teased, only making it harder as she bent over and continue the show.
“Y-you’re not helping.” Shy replied, her legs trembling. Dash shook her head and straightened up, turning around to show the blatant package in her shorts. It seems she really wasn’t ashamed of it anymore. “Dash? A-are you sure about this? I don’t think anypony e-ever goes out that… obviously.”
“Phhh. I’ll be fine, you can wear whatever you want. After everything we’ve done for Ponyville, I honestly doubt this is anything to be shunned for.” Dash laughed.
“I-I guess…” Shy said. “But, um, I don’t think I’ll be w-wearing anything as… suggestive… as that.”
“Like I said, wear what you want.” Dash repeated, approaching her friend and embracing her once more.
“Alright.” Shy said. She hugged Dash for a few more moments before letting go, walking into her closet. After a couple of minutes, and some grunting from fitting her member into her clothing, she walked back out, wearing a light green hoodie and some sweatpants. “I-Is this ok?”
“Well, that’s not revealing at all.” Dash rubbed her chin as she eyed her friend up and down.
“Um, I don’t r-really want to be revealing…” Shy said. Dash shoved the conversation off with a smile, and another kiss to seal the deal. “Heh… ah, what should we do now? Go to Twilight’s?”
“If that’s what you want to do today. I’m all yours.” Rainbow cooed, pressing her forehead to Fluttershy’s and running her hand through the smooth pink mane.
“Mmm… um, y-yeah, we should probably head over th-there.” Shy said, blushing at the surprisingly gentle treatment form Dash. “My animals are all f-fed, so they’ll be fine until we get back.”
“So, we walking?” Dash asked.

	
		Chapter 2: Elegant Attire



“So, you sure you want to tell her about it? It’s up to you entirely.” Rainbow turned her head back to Fluttershy as the two made their way from her cottage and back into Ponyville.
“N-no… if I go back now, I-I’ll probably never try again, so let’s j-just keep going.” Shy stammered. “B-but… are you sure you still want to wear... that?” She asked, looking at her rather provocative clothing.
“You got a problem with it?” Dash chuckled, not even glancing back as she continued her pace onto the smooth road into the bustling market area.
“No, I just… I hope you’re sure about this…”
Rainbow skidded to a stop and spun around to face her friend. The sudden halt indeed did surprise the pink haired mare. “Okay, what is wrong? You’re making it sound like YOU are the one who doesn’t want me to wear this.” She stated, crossing her arms and tapping a foot loudly onto the solid ground beneath.
“W-well… you seemed so scared when you sh-showed me… I just think you m-might be taking this a little fast…” Shy mumbled. “B-but if you’ve decided that you want to do it, I won’t stop you.”
“Well, maybe not everyone will be as open as you. But I’ve been through too much with you and the others… It’s like you said, we love each other too much for something like this to change us.” Dash said, trailing off slowly. The words she uttered were straight from Fluttershy’s heart, and they were words she’d never, ever, forget again. Fluttershy swore she could see a sight that was rare, so rare that is not only surprised her, but made her want to hug Rainbow on the spot. She saw the glistening of tears in Dash’s eyes. “I love you, Fluttershy…”
Going with her feelings, Shy dashed towards Rainbow and immediately glomped her, whispering, “I love you too, Dashie…”
Rainbow buried her face into Fluttershy’s mane, acting like a rag for the few tears actually shed. They stood there in each other’s embrace for a quick slice of eternity before Dash’s words rang out. “Yeah… I’m sure.” She smiled. Fluttershy could feel her cheeks growing warmer. It’s surprising how the toughest pony she knows, Rainbow Dash, could make her feel so fuzzy inside. Rainbow slid her hand down Shy’s arm, curling it around Fluttershy’s and squeezing it tightly.
Shy pulled back a little, smiling at RD before leaning in and giving her a soft kiss. Dash took it a step further, making sure her friend couldn’t leave the kiss right away. 
“Wow…” Scootaloo’s voice came out of nowhere. The two lovers gazes met each other as their eyes grew wide enough to state their panic.
“U-um… it’s n-n-not what it… I mean, it i-is, but..” Fluttershy tried to say, stumbling over her words. Dash had absolutely nothing to say, refusing to even turn to face the orange pegasus.
“So… you two are like… dating?” Scootaloo’s voice was still surprised, but at the same time… excited, it seemed.
“I-I… ah… y-yes, something like th-that.” Fluttershy said, looking back to Dash. Rainbow spun around (with an eep from Fluttershy as she was carried with her) and looked at the beaming pegasus. She’d certainly grown, that’s for sure.
“Hey squirt…” Dash forced a smile.
“I didn’t know you were a lesbian… either of you.” Scootaloo continued.
“Um…” Fluttershy started.
“Yeah, that’s what we are, totally.” Rainbow nodded slowly, pressing her crotch roughly against Fluttershy’s in an attempt to hide her poor choice of clothing.
“Dash, I thought  you said-” Shy tried again.
“Shhhh…” Dash hissed, a small twinge of regret hitting her.
“You said, what?” Scootaloo inquired, growing closer to the two. Dash bit her lip as she forced the courage to speak to the surface.
“Well, it’s something you’re going to figure out anyways… so…” Rainbow continued, slowly pulling away from Fluttershy. Shy slowly rubbed Dash’s back, smiling warmly at her. Dash sighed and dropped her arms to the side before stepping away. Rainbow’s entire attention drifted to Scootaloo, a small flood of happiness at the sight of her biggest fan. “You’re getting too tall, stop it.” Dash ordered jokingly. Scootaloo started to laugh, jumping at Dash and hugging her with the same excitement Scootaloo had shown since the two met.
“My wings are growing too!” Scootaloo added, her wings buzzing to life almost immediately. If not willingly, they certainly were buzzing with joy. Scootaloo, from Dash’s shoulder, looked down at Fluttershy’s pants. “Hey, what’s with the gettup? All your other clothes dirty or something?”
“Uhh… n-no…” Shy said. “Just…  comfortable.”
“Oh, well alright.” Scootaloo shrugged, pulling away from Dash and hopping to her side. “So, where we goin?”
“To Twilight’s, wanna tag along?” Dash offered. Scootaloo nodded happily, beginning her stride alongside Rainbow as they began walking once more.
“So, um, h-how have you been, Scootaloo?” Shy asked.
“Pretty good, you?” Scootaloo asked, growing slow in her pace to see the back of Dash’s outfit. She was definitely amused by her brazen choice. Although, as a wonderbolt, she supposed Dash could wear whatever she wanted.
“I’ve b-been alright, I suppose.” She replied. Scootaloo nodded dismissively.
“Uh huh.” Scootaloo continued, moving back up front. “So Rainbow, what are you going to do todaaa...aah…” Her tone slowed to a stop as something was caught out of the corner of her eye.
“Todaaa?” Dash cocked an eyebrow.
“Aaah… uhh… today.” Scootaloo nodded quickly. Fluttershy and Dash could swear the orange on her face was fading, replacing itself with a light red. Dash couldn’t help but grin, having an idea of what happened as she glanced back at Fluttershy. Fluttershy merely blushed.
“Well, besides visiting Twilight, I was thinking maybe you and I could spend some time together.” Dash started. Scootaloo nearly tripped, stumbling at her words before regaining as much composure as possible.
“Are you okay, Scootaloo?” Fluttershy asked, concern on her face.
“Nnyuhuh!” Scootaloo’s voice cracked, refusing to look either of them in the face. Rainbow’s mouth was twisted up, obviously trying her hardest not to laugh.
“Maybe I’ll let you ride me up to the clouds again.” Dash said, her words as blatant as they were teasing. Scootaloo’s wings snapped outward, launching her back like a parachute and to the ground. Rainbow covered her mouth, snorting loudly at her fading attempts at composure. Shy also giggled lightly. Under her pants her own length gave a twitch, though thankfully didn’t harden.
“I-I uh… I j- just forgot… I have to go help Sweetie with… the apple farm.” Scootaloo stuttered.
“You mean Applebloom?” Dash corrected.
“That too.” Scootaloo said, disappearing immediately and fleeing out of sight. Rainbow started to laugh almost the second Scootaloo was gone, absolutely losing it.
“That w-was kinda mean, Dashie.” Fluttershy said, though her smile betrayed her chiding tone.
“I didn’t see you trying to stop me.” Dash added, slowing down just enough to wrap an arm around Fluttershy.
“Well,” Shy blushed. “It was funny.”
“And what do you think the CMC are gonna be talking about now?” Dash asked, her tone suggesting the question was rhetorical.
“Who knows?”
“Well, I think Scootaloo will tell Applebloom and Sweetie. And I wonder who those two will tell?” Dash’s grin only grew.
“O-oh… that’ll be… interesting.” Shy said, her smile shrinking, but not fully disappearing.
“What? No one knows about yours, you’re safe. Once all eyes are on me then you’ll be a little less than noticed in that area.” Dash continued.
“Well… I d-don’t really want to just leave you alone l-like that. If… if you let everyone know, I will, t-too.” Fluttershy replied. Dash slowly turned to Fluttershy, not seeming to understand her thinking. “I… I love you, Dash. I’m n-not gonna abandon you.”
“I hope not. I mean, we know where each other live, so that’d be kind of awkward.” Dash chuckled.
“I’m serious!” Shy pouted.
“I know that! Leaving you isn’t even an option for me, so I don’t know why you’re even considering it.” Dash asserted. Fluttershy glanced up at Dash curiously. “Loving you is just…a fact, I will never stop. It’s impossible, it’s just a law of the universe. Like gravity, y’know?”
“Well… now I do.” Shy said, hugging Rainbow and smiling. Rainbow sighed, hoisting Fluttershy up into her arms as to not cease the momentum she had gained. “Ah!” Fluttershy squeaked, wrapping her arms around Dash’s neck. “Wh-what? Dash, why are you c-carrying me?” Shy asked. A blush slowly spread across her face from the vulnerable position she was in.
“Why the heck not? Ya want me to put you down?” Dash chuckled, already seeming to know the answer.
“N-no…” Shy said. “I… I like being held by your… st-strong arms.” 
“Well, if I hold you like this every day, they’ll definitely get stronger.” Dash smiled.
“Oh… I’m s-sorry that I’m… f-fat.” Shy sadly mumbled. Dash stumbled, nearly dropping the yellow pegasus.
“N-no! That’s not what I meant. You’re… just... heavier than my weights!” Dash stammered quickly. “Not… not that heavy, just barely. Barely heavier, yeah.”
“Um… h-how much do your weights weigh?” Shy asked. Dash’s face slowly fell to a blank, emotionless slate.
“Uhh…” Dash mumbled. “H-heeeey! Look it’s Twilight’s house!” Fluttershy’s eyes were averted to the all-too-familiar castle they were now in front of.
“Huh? When did we g-get here?” Shy asked, noticing the sudden shift in conversation and remembering it for late.
“Who cares, time to show Twi your dick.” Rainbow uttered, seeming extraordinarily happy due to the shift away from the unintended insult train that she had just derailed.
“Aaah! Dash, d-don’t say it like that… or that loud!” Fluttershy squealed, lightly squirming around in Dash’s firm grip.
“Uhh, right… sorry.” Dash said, glancing around at the few random passerbys that had stopped to stare curiously. “What!”
The crowd immediately cringed and dispersed. Rainbow moved a little closer to the door. “Ya mind knocking? My hands are kinda full.” Dash chuckled.
“O-ok.” Shy said, reaching out an arm to knock on the door. A purple flash burst from beneath the door before the castle creaked open. Twilight’s smile slowly faded at the sight of Fluttershy in Dash’s arms. She wasn’t unhappy, just confused.
“What’s up, dork?” Dash cocked an eyebrow, snapping Twilight from her thoughts.
“Oh! Come in.” Twilight moved to the side and allowed Rainbow to carry her prize inside.
“H-hi, Twilight.” Fluttershy said. “Are y-you doing well?”
“Better with you two here. Just, uhh… why specifically you two?” Twilight’s quizzical expression seemed to bring a skip to both their hearts.
“Uh… w-well, you see, th-there’s something that… happened, earlier.” Fluttershy started, looking to Dash to continue.
“Yeah, we told each other things. Now we’re marefriends.” Dash added, seeming to avoid the overall problem.
“Whahuh?” Twilight seemed taken aback by the statement.
“D-Dash… don’t make me say it, p-please…” Shy said, looking up at her with pleading eyes and blushing.
“We don’t have to say it right off the bat, do we? It’d be kind of awkward…” Dash retorted, feeling her own face starting to warm up.
“Well… yeah, I g-guess…” Shy said. 
“Soooo… do you two want to sit down?”
Rainbow and Flutters snapped their attention back to their purple princess. “Yeah!” The two nodded, quickly following Twilight to the all-too-familiar throne room. Rainbow fell down into her seat, making Fluttershy squeak with surprise as she fell straight into her new favorite cushion. There was no hiding the fact she was right on the bulge Dash had so prominently displayed on her way here. How Twilight didn’t notice was a miracle…
Twilight moved to her throne and took a seat, her hands neatly folded in her lap. “Well, I can safely say I approve. You two always were cute together.” She laughed.
“Hey, I’m not cute!” Dash stated. Fluttershy merely blushed.
“S-so… what’ve you been up t-to, lately?” Shy asked. Beneath her, she could feel Dash’s length begin to react to her plot cheeks, twitching and growing between them. Rainbow’s breathing grew heavier, doing her best to make sure it didn’t slip out, repositioning the mass in the warm buns she had grown to love since the other night.
“Besides doing a few small errands, I’ve been studying the map.” Twilight added, turning her attention to the map between all seven thrones.
“Oh gods…” Dash’s eyes closed tightly as a small tearing was heard beneath Fluttershy’s body.
“S-sorry, Dashie.” Shy whispered.
“Stop… being so sexy…” Dash groaned. Fluttershy felt something fleshy begin to press into her own sweatpants..
“Dash… w-we’re right in f-front of Twilight… we shouldn’t…” Shy lightly moaned.
“I’m not doing it on purpose. Just don’t get up, okay?” Dash pleaded, shifting Fluttershy so her member wouldn’t be revealed just yet.
“Shouldn’t what?” Twilight cocked her head back up to the two. The pressure on Fluttershy’s pants started to grow worse, riding up her ass more and more.
“Uh… sh-shouldn’t interrupt y-you, because wh-what you’re doing seems really i-important!” Shy nervously smiled, stammering as she felt her pants begin to strain. Soon enough, Dash’s rod grew hard(and long) enough to rip through them, immediately tearing through the panties just after them..
“Yeeaaah… that’s right. What she said.” Dash nodded with a huge sigh of relief. Each second, Dash’s length grew closer to it’s unseen mark. Closer, and closer…
And finally, it went the whole way, its head prodding roughly into Fluttershy’s anus. Shy squeaked, her own cock giving a jump at the visitor. Since Dash’s shaft wasn’t finished, it began to push its way into Shy’s ass, leaking out a few fat globs of precum to lube up the journey. Dash bit her lip, through the gouts of pleasure she was trying her hardest to hold back laughter.
“So, what brought you two to the castle?” Twilight asked curiously.
“Ohhh, you know… just to v-visit.” Dash gave with a guttural groan.
“J-just checking iiiiiin…” Shy moaned. She could feel her cock beginning to grow down her leg, and knew that the monster would soon tear through her pants. Finally, Dash had stopped her growth, about six inches of her cock sitting victoriously in Shy’s ass, throbbing and leaking copiously inside of her.
“Let’s just cool dow- down... “ Dash suggested, remaining absolutely still.
“I-it’s too late f-for that, Dashie…” Fluttershy breathed out. “It’s n-not gonna stop.”
“What in the world are you two ta-” Twilight began before Dash’s shouting tore her from speech.
“C-could you get us some...some water?!” Dash screamed, starting the two other ponies.
“Ah! okay! Spiiiike!” Twilight called quickly. Rainbow and Fluttershy immediately cringed.
“Get it yourself, y-you ungrateful… stupid… unipony!” Dash uttered in a desperate plea to get her out of the room. Twilight leaned back, utterly shocked by Rainbow’s outburst.
“D-Dash!” Fluttershy gasped, also taken aback.
“Ahhn… I uh… what I meant by that…” Rainbow stuttered, embarrassed by her own words.
“N-no… you’re right.” Twilight seemed to relax a little.
“I am?” Dash blinked a few times.
“Yeah, I do take the little guy for granted. I’m a princess, I can take care of my own guests!” Twilight huffed, smiling as she stood up. Dash seemed flabbergasted as Twilight left the room.
“D-Dash… it’s… it’s g-gonna breaaaak!” Shy moaned as her cock finally sprung free of its imprisonment, slapping into her cleavage and drooling its essence into her sweater. The scent of Fluttershy’s escaped musk was like a punch to the face, Dash’s own cock seeming to grow within it’s new, comfy prison.
“Ohhh, Fluttershy…” Dash mumbled. Based on her tone, she seemed like she was trying to apologise. Before Fluttershy had a chance to respond, she was falling forward. With a squeal, she found herself bent over the map.
Shy could feel Dash begin thrusting into her, her hands ripping off the remnants of her sweatpants and panties. They then moved up, bringing her sweater over her head. Her large mammaries bounced free, surrounding her cock in soft, pillowy comfort.
“D-Dash… she’ll b-be back… soon…” Fluttershy whimpered..
“Then shut up and get started.” Dash growled, reaching down and gripping Fluttershy’s appendage, stroking it with a sudden, and enticing vigor. Fluttershy shivered at Dash’s sudden dominant nature, obeying her and starting to thrust her hips back and forth. This had the effect of making Dash’s cock go deeper into her, and the added bonus of letting her titfuck her own cock, even reaching all the way up and bumping her tip into her mouth. “Start sucking, now!” Rainbow ordered with a particularly rough thrust as emphasis. Fluttershy’s hands fell forward and pressed atop the map, clawing at anything to hold onto. Her cock was forced up to her chin with a helpful cyan hand. Dash’s other hand was on the back of Fluttershy’s head, forcing it down to kiss her own monster as it rose to greet her.
“What are yorrrg…” Shy tried to say, stopped by the head of her cock forcing itself into her mouth, her eyes rolling up into her head at the sudden surge of pleasure. Dash’s hips continued to roll around to their own accord, her hands squishing Fluttershy’s breasts tightly around the cock. Each thrust Dash gave seemed to force Fluttershy’s own self-fucking to increase in speed.
The sound of footsteps were drowned out by wet squelching and many other obscene noises. “You know, I’m glad to get some refreshments. Just don’t ask me to cook anyth-” Twilight’s voice stopped as she entered the room.
Shy didn’t even notice her, instead focusing on trying to go deeper down on her cock. She squished her breasts further onto it, closing her eyes as Dash pounded even faster into her ass. Rainbow’s pace caused friction that made Fluttershy’s hips start to go numb. She was focusing directly on getting herself off, and that seemed to make Fluttershy feel… good, it seemed.
“Just ah-hh...ah… little more.” Dash’s voice shook and trembled with need, and a similar nervousness that was quickly fading from the both of them. Fluttershy could feel her own cock beginning to throb, leaking out ever-increasing amounts of precum into her mouth. Screwing up her resolve, Shy shoved herself as far down onto her shaft as she could, driving past the barrier to her throat and swallowing around her flaring tip. Rainbow swelled up, locking herself in the confines of the sphincter she was so eager to start pounding, but only was able to see her orgasm taking over. Fluttershy felt something warm start to seeth into her body, making her hips grow hotter and hotter.
“I was gone for five minutes!” Twilight spouted with equal amounts of disbelief in her eyes.
Fluttershy lightly giggled, moaning right after as she finally came, pouring down spunk into her throat, which promptly went into her stomach. She could feel her gut swell extremely quickly, the semen shooting in from both sides meeting in the middle and bloating her faster than she’d thought possible.
“Maybe the-eere was a better… way to tell her.” Dash laughed quietly amidst a sea of her own pleasureful moans and grunts. Fluttershy silently agreed with her, taking her hands off of her breasts and moving them to her gigantic belly, rubbing the hot, expanding portion of her body and shivering at the sensitive caresses.
“Well, I think I’m done. You good, Flutters?” Dash chuckled, smiling down at her abused friend with a rough pat on the ass. Shy merely gurgled. Rainbow started to pull her softening cock out, making Twilight twitch.
“No, no no not on the…” Twilight stammered in a panic. Like a cork, the cum began to flood out onto the ground below and pool around their feet. “Floor…”
Fluttershy could feel her own shaft beginning to go soft, pulling her head back and letting it slip out of her mouth. It flopped down onto the map, weakly dribbling cum as Shy felt the over-injection of cum began to pour out of her mouth, too. “Girls, you’re giving me a headache…” Twilight rubbed her temples at the mess she was inevitably going to clean up.
-----------------------
The two shamed ponies sat naked on Twilight’s bed. The purple princess stood in front of them, her arms crossed as she tapped a foot impatiently.
“S-sorry, Twilight…” Fluttershy whimpered. Twilight’s eyes shifted to Dash, who immediately shrunk.
“Y-yeah…” Rainbow nodded slowly.
“If you came here to tell me about Dash’s little problem, you traveled for nothing.” Twilight sighed.
“You knew?!” Dash practically screamed, her hands stapling themselves to her head. Fluttershy leaned over and tightly hugged her, doing her best to calm Dash down.
“More importantly, why does SHE have one?” Twilight asked, shifting her attention down to Fluttershy’s package. Rainbow’s panic washed into guilt, her whole body slumping down at the remembrance of her accident.
“Uhhh… w-well, Dash and I got t-together last night… and the next day, we woke up, and we tried to push all of the… the cum out… and it just absorbed into my body. I went in the shower… and th-then this happened.” Shy explained. “Um… I kinda l-like it. A lot.”
“So, Dash did this to you?”
Rainbow held her head in her hands, seeming to curl up at her words.
“Don’t get mad at her, Twilight! I m-mean, about the map room, yeah, b-but not about this!” Shy said, hugging Dash even closer as she defended her.
“Oh come on!” Dash’s arms fell to a crossed, defiant manner.
“Yes, that is what you did.” Twilight joked. Rainbow felt her face grow warm, averting her eyes from Twilight’s. “Anyways, it is interesting. I wonder what happened? Did it grow right away?”
“N-no.” Shy said. “It took a while.”
“The question is, did it act like a drug and just take a while to kick in? Or did something trigger it?” Twilight hummed, rubbing her chin gently.
“Hmmm… well, it took a while, and when we started trying to push it out, I think that’s when it really started to kick in.” Shy said. She turned to Rainbow Dash. “Dashie… come on, don’t just stay silent, please say something… for me?”
Twilight held up a finger. “If it helps, think of what happened just before the event. Did you say anything? Any emotional responses that might have triggered it?”
Dash thought for a moment. “I think we were accepting that she might be pregnant, and then she started to glow. And you know the rest of the story.” 
“Interesting…” Twilight mumbled, kneeling down and putting her hand to Fluttershy’s stomach.
“Ah! Oh, uh, s-sorry, it’s still k-kinda sensitive from the stretching…” Shy said, blushing as Twilight rubbed her still-bulging belly.
“And whose fault is that?” Twilight dismissed her words and continued to poke and prod.
“Well… technically, it’s Dashie’s… she’s the one whose cock broke through my pants…” Shy said.
“Yep, everything is just my fault.” Rainbow sighed.
Fluttershy gasped. “Oh, no! I-I didn’t mean it like that, Dash, p-please don’t be mad at me… I’m s-sorry…” Shy whispered. Twilight shook her head and stood up.
“Well, I have a theory on why Fluttershy has one,” Twilight started, “but it’s incomplete. Some experimentation will be needed… Although I do have to figure out exactly how to go about doing that…”
Fluttershy looked up. “Huh? Oh… um, why do I have it, th-then?”
“Well, taking the basic concept of how the keys for the box were gained from some sort of task in our lives... This may be a result of… well, acceptance,” Twilight answered, her brow furrowed. “But that’s just one time.”
“Ahh… but wasn’t the box, you know, helpful?” Rainbow chuckled.
“Well, at least they aren’t i-inconvenient. At least, n-not much...” Shy said.
“Except for the chance that everyone will find out if you so much as slip, or wear anything but baggy or winter clothes.” Dash added.
“Um… you don’t seem to mind if people know anymore, Dash. I mean, it could be k-kind of bad for me, but… I could live with it.” Shy said.
“That’s what I’m talking about. You’re the one that had the issues with it being revealed.”
“Yeah… I g-guess it is pretty inconvenient, then…” Fluttershy sadly said. “Um… Twilight? I’m not asking if you will, but… do you think you could remove it... if I a-asked you to?” 
“Well, I suppose anything magical can be reversed... I’ll have to think about it, but yes! I’ll get right on it.” Twilight smiled, nodding to the still flushed Fluttershy.
Fluttershy interjected with haste. “N-not that I want it gone! It’s just… a-a back up. In case I e-ever do.”
Twilight blinked, and then hesitantly nodded, recovering herself. “If you say so.” Then she turned her attention to Rainbow.
“I’m keeping mine too. Got a problem with that?” Dash chuckled, crossing her arms. Twilight raised an eyebrow and stood up.
“So, why did you two come over here?”
“I think the original reason was to show you our… a-attachments.” Fluttershy said.
“Soooo… you two came over to flash your dicks to me and leave?” Twilight deadpanned, obviously not amused.
“Well when you put it like that, we just sound like perverts…” Dash said.
“You did have a private session in our throne room, over our map, in the castle that everyone in the town is allowed to enter. So essentially you defaced public property.” Twilight added.
“W-we’re sorry, Twilight… we’ll clean it all up for you, if you want.” Fluttershy offered. She looked at Dash. “Right?”
Rainbow seemed to have spaced off, thinking about different things in her own little world.
Fluttershy poked her boob. “Dashie?”
Rainbow twitched. “Huh? Oh, yeah. We’ll get right on that.”
“Uh huh…” Twilight sighed, shaking her head slowly. “So do you two need new clothes or something? Unless you want to use your old ones.”
“New is good.” Dash laughed, wrapping an arm around Fluttershy.
“Y-yeah… mine are ripped to shreds…” Shy sighed.
“Yeah, that’s the joke.” Dash rolled her eyes. Twilight stood up and stared at the two.
“So, should I call Rarity?”
W-wouldn’t she freak out over our c-cocks?” Shy asked, hiding behind her hair.
“Did I freak out?” Twilight asked.
“A little… but that was mostly o-over the sex we were having, I think.”
“I think the only thing that would be surprising to ANY of our friends is how Dash hid it so long.” Twilight added, turning her attention to Rainbow, who seemed to have slipped away again, making small wooshing sounds as if adding effects to a fantasy. Twilight rolled her eyes and shifted back to Fluttershy. “Were you surprised when you found out?”
“Uh… y-yeah.” Shy admitted.
“And how did you take it? Were you all ‘Omg you’re a freak!’ about it?”
“She took it all.” Rainbow chuckled, snapping from her visions for a moment.
“W-well… I said I was surprised… but that was about it. After that, and up til’ now, it’s m-mostly just been a normal thing.” Shy explained.
“And do you think anyone else will be any less receptive?” Twilight asked.
“I dunno… maybe, maybe not… we’ll just have to see.” Fluttershy said, looking at Dash and smiling. “Would you be fine with that, Dashie?
“Mmhm.” Dash mumbled between random hand gestures. Twilight and Fluttershy could tell that Rainbow seemed extremely bored.
“Is something wrong, Dash?” Shy asked.
“Nope.” Dash shrugged.
“Well, besides my two hermaphrodite friends who just screwed each other senseless in my house and are now sitting naked on my bed. Other than that.” Twilight grinned, shaking her head slowly. “Hey, Spike!”
Spike’s head peeked into the room.
“Could you go tell Rarity that we need some clothes? Maybe some measurements too.” Twilight asked. Spike smiled at the idea, slowly coming to a blank as his eyes wandered to Rainbow and Fluttershy. Dash’s eyebrows waggled suggestively, making Spike nearly faint before bursting out of sight again. “Well, you’ve officially scarred Spike for life.”
Rainbow just started to laugh.
Fluttershy blushed deeply, and she chided Dash. “That wasn’t very nice, Dashie… you didn’t have to tease him.”
“You seemed to like the teasing.” Dash swayed her hips at her words.
Shy blushed even deeper, and the other two could see her cock give a twitch. “Uh… m-maybe… b-but that’s not what I meant!” She defended.
“Oh, you two are going to give me a heart attack.” Twilight sighed.
“You’re just jealous you weren’t invited to our little party of two.” Dash smirked, slugging the ex-librarian in the arm.
Twilight rubbed her temples. “I’m going to get Rarity. You two just… take a cold shower or something.”
Dash laughed. “Or something.”
Twilight’s magic raised Dash into the air and set her on the bed before she left the room. Rainbow’s feet kicked as she looked at Fluttershy. “So, castle to ourselves.”
“Y-yeah…”
“And she did tell us to take a cold shower. But I don’t think it’d stay that way for long.” Rainbow cooed, sliding her hand onto Fluttershy’s leg.
“P-probably not…” Shy said. “But… w-we still have to clean up that mess in the throne room, and we p-probably shouldn’t make another.”
“Make a mess, in the shower?” Dash raised an eyebrow suspiciously.
“W-we cum a lot…” Shy said. “It wouldn’t surprise me if it splattered around to the outside of th-the shower.”
Rainbow just crossed her arms without another word. “Fine.” She uttered a solid minute later.
----------------------------
“And I just wanted you to know before you saw them. Dash is pretty proud of it now, but Fluttershy may be a little sensitive.” Twilight continued as she and Rarity entered the castle gates.
“Well, goodness! I would be, too, were I to be saddled with such an… attachment.” Rarity said, shivering a little. “Though, I will admit, I find myself wondering what it would feel like…”
“I can only imagine what the element of generosity would get in the mail, if you know what I mean.” Twilight laughed.
Rarity blushed. “D-don’t tell me you’ve never thought of what it’d be like, dear.”
“You’re implying that I sleep with Rainbow?” Twilight seemed shocked at the suggestive words. “Or  better yet… are you thinking…”
“What it would feel like to have one, yes.” She nodded.
“Well, if you really want to… I suppose I could perhaps take… a sample.” Twilight cleared her throat.
“Wh-what?” Rarity stuttered.
“You’re the one that’s so damn curious!” Twilight huffed, her face turning redder by the second.
“So… y-you want to “take a sample” of Rainbow- or Fluttershy, I suppose- and then… give me some?” Rarity asked.
“It would give me something to research… maybe figure out if there’s something dangerous.” Twilight suggested, doubting that last part even in her tone.
“Rrrrright.” Rarity sarcastically nodded. “Research.”
“So, why don’t we pay them a visit?” Twilight suggested, taking the lead to her room. When they entered her room, the two were nowhere to be found, but they could hear the sounds of running water in the bathroom attached to the princess’ chambers. “They’re still in there?”
“Hmmm… maybe they’re doing some “research” of their own.” Rarity teased.
“They did enough research all over the throne room.” Twilight stomped a foot and pushed her way into the bathroom. The sliding door to the shower revealed nothing but two prone blurs through the fogged window. Twilight’s magic slowly opened the door, and she saw Rainbow curled up as the water poured on her sleeping form, nestled up against Fluttershy. Even she couldn’t handle how adorable the sight of the normally tough athletic pony nestled in the quiet pegasus’ lap. Twilight smiled to the point where it hurt, tilting her head to the side and laughing. “That’s a first.”
“Yes, it is.” Rarity quietly giggled. “Sadly… as cute as it is, you should probably wake them up.”
“Well, I could…” Twilight started. Her magic encompassed Rainbow’s body, making a perfect 3D outline float out from the shower. “Or… you could measure this.”
“Yes, that should work nicely.” Rarity said. “Just stand it up at the foot of the bed and I’ll begin measuring.”
Twilight brought the figure to the bedroom and straightened it out. Rarity got to work, measuring the waist first. “Goodness, how does she fly with this?”
“I guess you get used to anything when you live with it long enough.” Twilight chuckled. “Also, maybe something a little durable for both of them, or else you’ll be making clothes for them a LOT.”
“Hmm… denim?” Rarity asked.
“Stronger.” Twilight continued.
Rarity thought for a moment. “...Kevlar?”
“If only. Maybe just use some of your magic?” Twilight suggested.
“Possibly… though it should probably be you. I’ve never been very good at enchantments, dear.” She admitted. Twilight nodded in agreement as Rarity continued with her measurements.
“How long do you think it’ll take to make?” Twilight asked.
“Hmmm… just one outfit for each of them? A day, at the most. More, though, will take me longer, and with all of my other commissions, I can probably get them four to five outfits in a week.” Rarity estimated.
“That sounds good. I suppose in the meantime they could just stay here. Not that they mind, probably will have a lot to clean up by the end of the day.” Twilight rolled her eyes.
“You are a unicorn, dear. You can just cast a cleaning spell.” Rarity deadpanned.
“That’s not the point.”
“Then just separate them. Have Dash- or, preferably, Fluttershy-  sleep in here with you. That solves the night, at least. For the day, just ask them not to “screw each other senseless”. I know that Fluttershy would listen to you, at least, and if you get Dash to Pinkie Promise, she’ll do so as well.” Rarity suggested.
“I guess so.” Twilight shrugged.
“Just do what you feel will work, dear.” Rarity said. “Also, could you get Fluttershy, now? I’ve finished with Rainbow Dash.”
“For what?” Rainbow’s voice made the two jump, snapping their heads to the blue pegasus with a towel wrapped around her waist. Fluttershy was much in the same form, towel around her waist, but she seemed more groggy, rubbing her eyes. Her eyes locked on her violet double. “What the hell is that?”
“Twilight made a magical copy of you for me to measure… we didn’t want to wake you up, since you looked so cute together.” Rarity informed her.
“Oh… thank you, R-Rarity.” Fluttershy said, smiling.
“Uh huh…” Dash eyed the clone suspiciously before it disappeared.
“Well, since you’re here, Fluttershy, could you stand here? I still need to take your measurements.” Rarity said, gesturing to the foot of the bed.
“O-okay.” Shy said, walking over. “D-do I have to take off my towel?”
“Yes, dear. Don’t worry, I already know.” Rarity said gently.
“A-alright… if you s-say so…” Fluttershy stammered, slowly taking off her towel.
“Goodness!” Rarity gasped, jerking back a bit. “That’s… darling, I’ve been with a few stallions before, and none of them even compare!”
“S-sorry…” Fluttershy mumbled, her face growing a shade of red that everyone had seen at least twice from the shy pony.
“You misunderstand, dear, this is a good thing. A very good. thing.” Rarity tittered.
“Rarity.” Twilight stated.
Rarity waved a hand at Twilight. “Yes, yes, I know. Stand still, Fluttershy, if you could.” She said, floating her measuring tape over.
“So, anything interesting you talk about while we were napping?” Dash asked, taking a seat on the bed and flopping onto her back.
“Nothing much, just how Twilight would like to do some “research” with the two of you.” Rarity smirked.
“Annnd that Rarity was overzealous to assist me.” Twilight hummed.
“You’re the one who wanted to collect a sample, dear.” Rarity shot back.
“You’re the one that wants a threesome with you in the middle.” Twilight retorted with a similar grin.
“Huh?” Fluttershy blinked. Rainbow couldn’t help but snicker.
“And you’re the one who wants to finger herself while she watches.” Rarity snapped.
“There’s no need to get snappy, Rarity. I can understand the needs most ponies have.” Twilight assured calmly.
“You say that as if you have none, yourself.” Rarity observed. “You may be an alicorn, darling, but I know you still a vibrator in your sock drawer.”
Twilight’s body froze for a few moments before she regained her composure. “At least I don’t need posters of famous ponies attached to mine.”
“At least I don’t moan “Oh, Big Mac!” when I do it.” Rarity said, her eye twitching.
“If I wanted to have a ‘biggest dick’ competition, I’d have it with Fluttershy.” Dash’s voice rang out as she pressed her now upright body against Rarity. “Watching you two do it… it’s just sad.”
Rarity stopped moving for a moment, looking down at the ground. “I… I’m sorry, darling. I shouldn’t have said those things.” She said, looking over to Twilight. “Can you forgive me?”
“Yeah, I got a little carried away too. Even though you started it.” Twilight said. Rarity was about to come back with something snappy before she felt the embrace she was in tighten, Dash now purposefully grinding on her.
“Ah… Rainbow… what, exactly, are you doing?” Rarity asked, turning to look at her.
“Passing the time while you two bitch at each other.” Rainbow continued. Rarity felt her thighs spreading as something made its way between them.
Rarity blushed, and went to work on finishing Fluttershy’s measurements as fast as possible. “Couldn’t y-you wait, darling? I’m a tad busy a-as of now.” She stuttered.
“Ohh, now you decide you’re busy?” Rainbow quipped, her hands slithering around and groping Rarity’s chest. The generous length between Rarity’s legs started to hump away freely as she continued her work. When Rarity turned her attention back to Fluttershy, her face hit something rather hard.
Pulling back, she got a good look at… “Oh, my… that’s… impressive.” She mumbled. “Ah, Rainbow, please! I’m n-nearly done!”
“I thought as a fashion desi-nng… designer, you’d have learned… to work under pressure.” Rainbow chuckled, gritting her teeth with a particularly pussy-grinding thrust.
“S-sorry!” Fluttershy stammered, covering her face with her hands. Twilight had a hand to her mouth, trying to prevent her own laughter.
“It’s f-fine d-ah!... dear…” Rarity moaned. Finally finished with Fluttershy’s measurements, she let go of her measuring tape and fell back onto Rainbow Dash, the two of them falling back to lay on the floor while Dash fucked Rarity’s thighs. Rainbow’s legs wrapped around to the front of Rarity, giving her a better position as Rarity felt the shaft starting to swell and flare.
“Thaaat’s it…” Rainbow groaned. Twilight’s eyes snapped open, a thought coming to mind. Her magic washed over Rainbow’s package almost the instant her pleasure peaked. They all saw the twitching and swelling of cum forcing its way out, but nothing happened. At least, nothing was coming out. “Haaaah yeeeah…”
“Wh-what?” Fluttershy asked, one eyebrow raising. “Where d-did… huh?”
“Don’t ask.” Twilight crossed her arms.
“Nnnff… m-more…” Rarity panted, arching her back in ecstasy. Fluttershy slowly peeked out from her hands, her cock immediately jumped and throbbed.
“Don’t even start.” Twilight warned, turning to Fluttershy.
“I wasn’t!” Fluttershy took a step back, turning away from the three entirely.
“Okay, well that was probably the best conversation I’ve ever listened too.” Rainbow chuckled, coming down from her high.
Rarity was still squirming in need. “N-no fair, Rainbow… you should n-never leave a lady hanging…” She huffed.
“You know, I could… but you have some dresses to make.” Rainbow grinned, standing back up with Rarity and dropping her onto the bed.
Rarity sighed laboriously, throwing her arms out in an overly-dramatic fashion. “Such is the life of a dressmaker, I suppose…” She said, getting up and gathering her things. “I’ll have an outfit for each of you by tomorrow, darlings.” Rarity reached out and gave Dash’s sack a rough squeeze. “Ta ta~!”
Twilight followed Rarity to the door. “You two stay here. And don’t make a mess of my bed.” The princess ordered before dragging Rarity away the moment the two were out of sight.
“Th-that was… wow… I wonder what she did with all of it…” Fluttershy muttered.
“Who cares.” Rainbow shrugged, climbing over to the top of the bed and smashing her head against the pillows. Her arms opened invitingly for Fluttershy to join her. Shy quickly walked over, lightly setting herself down into Dash’s warm grip.
“Twilight’s bed is p-pretty comfortable.” Fluttershy noticed. “Very soft.”
“Not as soft as you.” Dash corrected, kissing Fluttershy’s forehead.
She blushed, hiding her face behind her mane once more. “W-well.. you’re pretty soft, too, in some places…” 
Rainbow said nothing, just pulling the blankets over their bodies and staring down at Fluttershy.
“Uh… th-thank you…” Shy said. She let out a cute little yawn. “I’m s-still a little tired, even after that nap.”
“Well, then, sleep. I’ll be here when you wake up.” Dash assured with a smile.
“O-ok.” Shy smiled back. She rested her head on Dash’s neck and closed her eyes, slowly drifting off to dreamland.
------
Rarity was dragged into the kitchen, seeing several large milk containers on the table.
“Is that-” She started.
“It’s not milk.” Twilight nodded.
“My goodness… Dash certainly is “productive”...” Rarity blushed. “Well, in that case… what now?”
“Well… why don’t we see if it works?” Twilight said slowly, scratching her neck.
“By… drinking it?” Rarity asked.
“If you wanted… I’m not gonna force you.” Twilight quickly assured, her hands waving around wildly.
“I’ll drink it if you do.” Rarity smirked.
“This is for scientific research, it won’t be very good if I do it! You know… science reasons.” Twilight mumbled, seeming a slight bit nervous.
“Come now! We both know that you’re curious, dear.” Rarity said, levitating a pair of glasses over. Twilight’s eyes were locked on the glasses.
“If… I have to.” Twilight nodded slowly.
“Wonderful!” Rarity chirped, popping open the milk container and pouring some of Rainbow’s “milk” out. It slowly slid out of the bottle, clumping and dripping into the glasses, filling each to about halfway before Rarity finished pouring. She handed one to Twilight, and said, “Ready, darling?”
“As ever.” Twilight sighed, putting the glass to her lips and staring at her friend.
“Now!” Rarity said. Rarity tilted the glass up, hoping to get it over quick. They she sorely mistaken at the speed of the white molasses traveling down to her mouth. The musk hit her first, nearly knocking her senseless before the taste hit her mouth. The thick sludge filled her mouth with an extravagant taste before slowly feeling it falling down her throat. “Mmm… salty, but… strangely delicious.” She said, licking her lips. “I wouldn’t mind having more. What did you th- Twilight!”
Twilight’s glass was on the counter and it was still full. Instead, she had a notepad and pen in her hand. “Feel anything?”
“Anger at a certain purple alicorn.” Rarity frowned. Twilight’s magic lifted one of the containers up and refilled Rarity’s glass.
“Take some more.” Twilight suggested. She wrote something down. “Nothing immediate… first glass…”
“Well… it was rather tasty.” Rarity shrugged, taking a glass and gulping down it’s contents once more. When she was finished, she smacked her lips and rubbed her stomach. “Ahhh… quite tasty, really. And no, I’m still not feeling anything.”
Twilight’s pen stopped for a few moments. “How’d it taste?” She asked, more curious than anything. “I mean… what’d it taste LIKE?”
“Try some!” Rarity smiled. Before Twilight could realize what was happening, Rarity had levitated a glob of Dash’s semen straight into her mouth, and she’d instinctively swallowed it. “There, now was that so hard?”
Twilight’s face was a bright red as she stumbled back, immediately starting to cough. The pen and papers fell to the floor.
Rarity’s expression got a bit worried, and she asked, “A-are you alright? Twilight?”
Twilight nodded through her coughs, holding up a hand to assure she was fine. She didn’t seem to be stopping. Rarity bit her lip and started to approach. Twilight grabbed the nearest thing to drink in an attempt to clear her throat, snatching the partially empty container and chugging it.
“Oh, no…” Rarity mumbled quietly. “That’s probably not going to help, darling.” She said, a bit louder this time. Once it was empty, Twilight paused, wiping her lips of some leftover residue. Well… it seemed to have worked. “I… I take it you liked it, then?”
Twilight cleared her throat, rubbing her neck gently. “Liked what?”
“The… the semen. That you just chugged down. Half a gallon of, at least.” Rarity deadpanned. Twilight looked at the container, her head jerking back.
“Oh no…” Twilight said, dropping the bottle to the ground and covering her mouth.
“Well, I suppose we’ll both see what happens, soon.” Rarity mused. Twilight’s eye started to twitch, her glare switching to Rarity. All the white unicorn saw was the wrath of a powerful alicorn princess. “Ah… d-don’t do anything you’ll regret, d-darling…” Rarity stammered, smiling nervously as she slowly backed away. Twilight’s magic slowly levitated one of the jugs up, her eye twitching and unblinkingly stared at Rarity. The carton shot toward the pale unicorn, attaching itself to her mouth and tilting upward. Rarity’s eyes snapped open, unable to hold her mouth shut as it slowly pried itself open, acting like a floodgate as the thick stuff started to wash over her tongue.
Rarity quickly began to gulp down the sticky semen so as not to suffocate, and could feel it slowly dredging down her throat and pooling in her stomach. Eventually, she could see the level of cum in the container reach the bottom, and soon she was finished with the entire gallon-jug worth of it. “Great! But you know…” Twilight started, grinning deviously at the chest-heaving Rarity as the jug fell to the floor.
“Urrrg… wh-what?” Rarity asked, putting a hand to her stomach as it began to gurgle.
“Well, Dash said that none of it was swallowed. So, better safe than sorry…” Twilight added, her magic yanking Rarity’s pants down to the ground.
“Ah!” She squealed, falling onto her hands and knees. “Oh no… Twilight, please tell m-me you aren’t going to do what I think you’re going to do…” Rarity pleaded.
“You wanted a penis, so we just gotta make sure.” Twilight chuckled.
“Twilight, be reasonab-bblllghph!” Rarity was cut off as another jug glued itself to her mouth. She felt something prod her now bare pussy lips, still rather sensitive from Dash’s teasing earlier. It was familiar to what was in her mouth, and, with a sense of finality, she felt the cum inside of the jug begin to pour into her snatch. The slimy, white liquid filled every crack and crevice, making Rarity gurgle a scream. Twilight’s earlier anger started to fade to a more hot and bothered sense as she continued to fill both ends of Rarity. 
Rarity’s eyes darted around rapidly, the panic clear on her face--panic that was slowly beginning to dwindle down her legs as the cum in her pussy started to slide out, and in… and out. She was quite literally being fucked by Dash’s magically animated cum, by Twilight. Something about that… turned the unicorn on.
“We’ll have to repeat the process daily, in case it doesn’t work. I mean… Juuuust gotta be sure.” Twilight said with a very arrogant smirk. The cum in Rarity’s pussy seemed to grow thicker, stretching the hole wider and wider. Rarity’s eyes rolled back, any attempt at screaming dwindling to gurgles and gags as the clear fluids of Rarity’s prominent lust dripped endlessly to the floor below. Twilight grinned at the sight. “Oh, you came already?”
Rarity’s entire body was coated in sweat, and was shaking with exhaustion. Even she was surprised at how fast she had been worn out. She was no prude when it comes to sex and could generally last a good while in bed. This, however, was beyond anything she’d ever tried before.
Twilight felt something she knew was more than perspiration dripping down her legs. Her first glimpse of what she was doing to the poor unicorn finally clicked. The cum tendril relentlessly screwing Rarity’s brains out was leaving a rather large imprint on her belly. The bulge traveling up and down signaled just how stretchy her friend was, and how big she had made the magical toy. Twilight’s heart clenched as thoughts of regret spiraled through her mind. Twilight’s magic slowed the pounding she was giving Rarity.
“I think I overreacted.” Twilight stated aloud. The only response she got was a feminine gurgle. Rarity was on her back with a gut so big that any other pony may have thought she spent a little too much time at the local bar on all-you-can-drink night. Twilight swallowed dryly, slowly kneeling down to her limp friend. “Rarity?”
Twilight’s eyes noticed another significant bulge lower down. There must have been a lot in Rarity’s womb. “...maybe I should call somepony?”
With her magic, she lifted Rarity off the ground, the white belly wobbling dangerously as she was lifted out of the kitchen and towards Twilight’s room.
There was silence in the kitchen, besides a light squishing sound.
“Hhh...aaaaahhhahh…” Pinkie’s voice was bundle of shivering, pleasure filled delight. She stood up from her hiding place, wearing a shirt of pink equal to her own skin. The only thing wrong was that she was wearing no pants or underwear, and it seems she had just finished some private business amidst Twilight and Rarity’s super fun time. Her arms threw themselves in the air as she climbed to her tip-toes, each joint in her body popping and cracking as she stretched. “Wowie that was the best show ever!” She giggled.
The pink earthpony wandered over to the counter. The leftover jugs of ‘milk’ were simply sitting there on the counter. She reached over and snatched one, feeling how heavy it was. “Whoa, you’re really heavy! I’m proud of you Dashie.” She giggled lightly.
Pinkie’s face blanked as an idea smacked her quite literally in the face, her head snapping to the side and a red mark branding her cheek. The brand said ‘Cookies!’
“Oooooo! I found my new secret ingredient!”

			Author's Notes: 
Is cum fucking a thing? If not, I believe I may have invented a fetish. I dunno how to feel about that...
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