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		Description

A crisis is occurring in Ponyville; nopony is having foals! It's up to the princesses, and some extra hooves, to come up with a solution. 
Story requested by Hell_Hath
Chapter 1 contains: Impregnation, deepthroating, facial, lots of cum in general.
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		Chapter 1 - Rook and Rarity



	“I’m sure you all are wondering why you’re here today,” Princess Celestia said, her powerful voice filled the room. All three quickly glanced at each other, as if asking each other the same question. A crisis was occurring in Ponyville and something had to be done. Celestia gathered these three special ponies to advise them of their mission. Each of them were specifically picked because of their large stature and incredible stamina. Rook was a unicorn from a foreign land named Kinaru . His coat and mane were a deep black with a hint of dark purple. His body had articulate teal streaks and his eyes and horn were mysteriously blood red. He also had tufts of hair on the backs of his legs, on his chest, on his back, and around his head. He was definitely the most noticeable one of the bunch. Syn was a brown furred pegasus with a cream mane and tail. He came from a city in the sky named Kizoku. He had a beautiful set of teal blue eyes. Finally, Brutus, the largest of the three, was a black pony who had a messy cream colored mane and tail and a pair of chocolate colored eyes. He came from the Everfree Forest.
“You’ve been hoofpicked by Princess Twilight and I to perform a very serious mission. As you may or may not know, our town’s population is steadily decreasing at an alarming rate and nopony is having newborns. If it continues at this rate, our town will be practically empty. We’ve brought you three here in the hopes that you will help us in our time of need. Your role will be very crucial. Princess Twilight, please, explain,” Celestia said as she turned her head to her student who sat beside her.
“Good evening, gentlecolts. In order to entice the cityfolk to create newborns, I have designed a collection of potions that are meant to make procreation more enjoyable. Your partners may take a potion, you may take a potion, or the both of you may take a potion. They can add, remove, or alter body parts. These modifications can of course be reverted back. You will be testing these potions to ensure they work properly and fulfil their purpose. If any issue arises, we will fix it immediately. Testing will occur every other day, to allow everypony to rest. You will be given rooms in the castle to stay at for the duration of the testing. Upon testing all the potions, you all will be compensated greatly for your work. There is also a second goal: get nearly all the mares pregnant. Should any of you cause a mare to become impregnated, it is not required of you to stay and nurse the foal. It would be greatly appreciated if you did so, and if you do, you will be given housing and a job if requested, but the choice is yours. Of course, all the mares that are in the test are aware of this. Any questions?” Twilight finished as she gazed down upon the three. The trio turned towards each other, thought for a moment, and almost in unison shook their heads. 
“Excellent!” Twilight exclaimed. 
“Thank you all. Your work will be greatly appreciated. Now, you will be shown your living quarters. We will begin the testing tomorrow at noon,” Princess Celestia proclaimed. The guards then escorted them out of the room.

The next day, the three gathered again in the Princess’ throne room. Celestia was sitting upon her throne, tall and bold. Twilight, like the day before, sat by her side, mimicking her superior. There was also another pony present, Princess Luna, her stature solid and powerful. The three ponies stood at attention and began to listen as Celestia cleared her throat.
“Good afternoon everypony. I’m sure you’re all very excited for today’s testing. I just want to go over a few more things. The three of you will test simultaneously and, as per request of the mares, the testing will occur in their own homes. We will be observing as you and your partner perform. We will use invisibility spells so you won’t see or hear us. This is to ensure both the safety of you and your partners. Are you all ready to begin?”
“Yes,” the three replied in unison.
“Then please, follow us,” Celestia said, climbing down her throne, Luna and Twilight followed suit. 

Rook, a couple guards, and Luna, who was carrying a small bag, made their approach to Rarity’s boutique. Luna gave Rook a brief description of Rarity during their journey, so he somewhat knew of what he was getting into. As they made their way through the town, Rook took note of the many empty houses and stores. There were very few ponies milling about, most of them seemingly middle-aged but there were a couple of younger ones huddled in small groups. The ponies scattered around the town noticed the Princess almost instantaneously. Then, they all stared at Rook as he passed them by, some with a look of hope, others with indifference, and others in confusion. He couldn’t help but feel his nerves begin to tense up. He wasn’t used to this kind of attention. 
“Pay no mind to them, Rook,” Luna muttered. He took her advice and stared straight ahead. It didn’t take much longer until the boutique was in sight. The building was very tall and extravagant. It was almost like a mini royal castle, though much more feminine than a typical castle. It was sky blue, amethyst, and gold colored and had extraordinary detail. It was a very pretty and intricate building, no doubt. Luna stepped ahead and knocked on the door. 
“Coming!” A muffled voice announced. A few seconds later the door opened and a beautiful snow colored mare stood in the doorway. 
“Good afternoon, Rarity. It’s time,” Luna said.
“Ah, yes, of course, right this way,” Rarity replied as she flicked her tail. Luna stepped
inside and Rook followed. The guards took their positions outside of the boutique. Inside, the boutique was very open and cluttered with objects. There were mannequins, racks of clothing, fabric on the floor, assortments of tools, mirrors, bows, and everything in between. It was an absolute mess, to say the least.
“Sorry for the mess,” Rarity apologized, “I was just working on an order.”
“That’s quite alright,” Luna said.
“Rarity, this is Rook. He’ll be one of the ponies helping us.” Rarity looked up and down Rook’s large, toned body. Although his appearance seemed otherworldly, she couldn’t help but admire his authority.
“It’s a pleasure to meet you, Rook. You certainly are a handsome fellow,” Rarity quipped
as she batted her eyes up at him. 
“It’s good to meet you too, Rarity. Luna has told me a little about you and, may I say, you 
are quite beautiful,” Rook responded in a deep voice and grinned. Rarity delightfully giggled and blushed. 
“To the bedroom, yes?” Luna bluntly asked.
“Ah, yes, right this way,” Rarity said. They made their way to the stairs and climbed them.
One wall had family portraits hanging along it. 
“Sweetie Bell is at school, right?” Luna wondered.
“Yes, and she’ll be staying for a club after school, so we have plenty of time!” Rarity
happily said. Only a few more seconds passed before they made it to her bedroom and entered it. Unlike her living room area, her bedroom was very neat and tidy. There were various types of fabrics in labeled cubbies, the elegant and large bed was spotless, and there was a sweet smell in the air. Luna levitated two potions out of her bag. They were in small glass bottles. One was full of a thick blue liquid, the other filled with a clear liquid which looked very similar to water. 
“These are for you to consume, Rarity. First, take this blue one. I won’t tell you what it does quite yet. I’m meant to just observe. Don’t forget: the safeword is banana,” she said giggling and levitating the potion towards Rarity. Rarity levitated the potion towards her and pulled the cork off with her teeth. She looked down and into the bottle, hesitating and slightly worried about what was to come. Though, she reasoned Luna was there to help if something went wrong. 
“Bottoms up!” Rarity declared, shutting her eyes tightly as she chugged the potion. It strangely tasted a little bit like milk. She swiftly drank it all and waited. She began to feel tingles all over her which eventually centered itself lower and lower down her body. She started to feel a little dizzy so she took a seat in the chair nearby and spread her legs, not caring about concealing herself anymore. She looked down at herself, her breathing becoming a little more intense. 
“Rarity, are you alright? How are you feeling?” Luna worriedly asked, Rook also displaying some concern as he stepped closer to her. 
“I feel...like there’s hundreds of...tiny needles gently pricking me...on my...uhn, teets,” she uttered in between breaths. Suddenly, her teats were beginning to grow, seemingly being filled with milk! Slowly they grew and grew with no end in sight. All the while Rarity was panting and shaking a little as her teets were transforming. They eventually stopped, however they were the size of melons; very large and cumbersome. All three ponies looked down at them in amazement. Rarity, almost unable to support the extra weight, decided to lay down on the floor as she caught her breath. Rook’s horn glowed and a red light shimmered and surrounded Rarity.
“Here, let’s move you to the bed,” he mumbled. He gently laid her on top of the neatly cleaned bed and Rarity looked at Rook.
“Oh, Celestia,” Rarity stammered, “my teets...why they’re practically cow udders!”
“Don’t worry Rarity, remember, I can change you back to normal once we’re through. How do you feel right now?” Luna asked as she took notes. 
“Well, I’m quite fine now,” she replied with a deep breath, “but who in their right mind would want these?”
“Oh, I’m sure somepony would,” Rook snickered. 
“I suppose you’re right,” Rarity chuckled, “but, what now?”
“Now,” Luna began reading a scroll, “as Twilight instructs, ‘Rarity must fellate Rook. Once he is fully erect, Rarity is to drink the entirety of the clear potion and continue her fellatio. However, she will have to give Rook a ‘deepthroat’. In other words, she needs to fit the entirety of Rook’s penis as far as possible in her mouth. Then, while his penis is still in her throat, she is to attempt to breathe. If she cannot, she should retract herself from said penis immediately so she can breathe again. If she can breathe, the potion is working and Rarity’s goal is to fellate Rook to completion. If she obtains that goal, the potion is a success. Lastly, Rook’s objective is to have Rarity ejaculate from solely stimulating her new, grown teets. I would prefer it if this was done first, if possible. If that potion failed, ignore that step. Please take detailed notes. From, Twilight. P.S. Don’t forget to impregnate!” Luna finished as she rolled the paper up and stashed it into her bag which was now on the floor. She turned towards the two and said, 
“Now that the two of you know what is required, I will go invisible. I will still be here of course in the event things go awry. Remember: banana,” she giggled as her horn glowed and she quickly vanished.
“Well then, my dear Rook, let’s get started,” she whispered. She sat herself up against the headboard, her tits sagging below. Rook clambered onto the bed, his body shivering in anticipation. The whole bed shook and shuddered underneath him and his head nearly touched the canopy above him. Rarity knew Rook was quite large for a pony, but now she had some perspective! Rook moved his body down towards Rarity’s boobs and couldn’t help but stare at them the entire time. Rook had been waiting quite some time for this moment. The weeks of preparation, background checks, and travel finally began to pay off. He laid himself down on the bed, his face mere centimeters away from his target. 
“Please, be gentle,” Rarity mewled. He gently licked one of her nipples in response. A devilish grin spread across his face. He continued to gently lick on each nipple. First the left one, then the right one, and he repeated this motion very slowly and methodically. Rarity squirmed and her breath came out in short gasps as Rook worked on her. He then planted his face into one boob and sucked on the protruding nipple.
“Ahn!” Rarity cried out. Satisfied with the response, Rook pushed forward. He sucked very gently on one nipple while lightly brushing the other with his hoof. He moved back to the other nipple and decided to go a little further. He suddenly sucked hard and Rarity shook in surprise. 
“Oh, Rook!” she hollered. Rook felt something come out of her nipple. He pulled back and saw a white liquid excreting out. 
“Milk?” he asked himself. He hesitantly licked some up to taste it. It was definitely milk. He licked up what was remaining on her tit and then made it his goal to make milk come out the other nipple. In no time at all he managed to do so. Both boobs were now leaking milk and he attempted to drink as much of it as he could. Meanwhile Rarity was quaking and trembling as her soaked pussy grew warmer and warmer. 
“R-Rook, I think I’m going to...cum soon, darling,” Rarity moaned. Rook kept at his pace knowing that she was putty in his hooves. However, he decided to change it up a little by gently biting the nipple he was focused on and rubbed his now wet hoof over her other nipple. Rarity couldn’t take any more of the intense pleasure that had built up within her. She had to release, and in a matter of seconds, she did just that. She reached down and put her hooves on Rook’s head and grunted loudly as she came. Once her orgasm had receded, she took deep, ragged breaths. Her tits squirted some milk out for the last time as she moved away from the headboard and laid on her back. Rook sat up and watched Rarity recover, smiling all the while. 
Finally, she recovered and looked up at Rook, her face still a slight pink. 
“That was marvelous, Rook,” she breathed. 
“Just doing my duty, Rarity,” he charmingly winked. He turned his head towards the clear potion that was sitting upon her nightstand and grabbed it with his magic. He let it drop onto the bed beside him.
“Ready to continue?” he asked. She took a deep breath and looked up at him, eyes glistening, and nodded.
“Then, here,” he said passing the next potion to her. Without hesitation she gulped it down. The two stood still and stared at each other, waiting for something to happen. Several moments pass and nothing was happening. 
“Maybe the potion didn’t work?” Rarity asked.
“Only one way to find out,” Rook stated as he sat Rarity up on the center of the bed using his magic. He positioned himself so his sheath was inches away from Rarity’s face. She scooted closer, planted her face against his hefty balls, and took a good whiff of his scent. The scent alone made her horny again. She gently dragged her tongue across the surface of his scrotum and was able to elicit a stifled grunt from Rook. 
“Do you enjoy this, Rook?” Rarity questioned as she took a glance at his sheath and saw he was already stiffening up. 
“Never mind, I think I know the answer,” she sighed. She now turned her attention towards his member which was steadily growing. She played with his massive balls with her one hoof and the other hoof was on the base of his still growing cock, slowly rubbing it up and down its length. 10 inches, 12 inches, 14 inches, and still it grew and didn’t stop until it reached it’s maximum length of 20 inches. Rarity admired the towering cock before her.
“So large…” Rarity whispered to herself. She scooted herself backwards towards the head of his cock. She stared down the barrel of his cock then closed her eyes. She timidly licked the head, causing it to twitch.
“I’m ready when you are, Rook,” Rarity said as she kept her eyes closed and her mouth wide open. Rook began to move forward, inch by inch, and each inch inserted provided great pleasure. 
“So warm, uhn,” Rook grunted and swiftly shoved the rest of himself down her throat. Rarity then successfully took a deep breath. 
“I take it it’s working?” Rook asked. Rarity responded with a nod. 
Excellent, Rook thought to himself and slowly pulled out a little and then slammed it back in. Rarity drooled and slobbered all over the cock, the spit dripping off her chin and onto her body. Rook easily established a quick and steady rhythm, wasting no time. He has no need for foreplay at this point. Rarity started moaning on his cock only adding to his pleasure. He maintained this pace for a short time but then gradually increased in speed and roughness. 
Meanwhile, as Luna watched the two do their work, she was trying to ignore her hormones. She was getting quite moist down below and was very glad they couldn’t see her. She had stopped taking notes and was just resisting the idea of masturbation. A part of her kind of did want to masturbate, but she knew that would be wrong. What if they heard her? She’ll do it later, she reasoned, in privacy.
Rook was relishing the feelings he was experiencing right now. His balls smacking against her chin with every thrust, warmth and wetness completely surrounding him, and the sounds Rarity was making were nothing short of amazing. He was going to cum soon, that all too familiar feeling in his groin being the biggest indicator of that. Faster and faster he thrusted into her throat, being driven almost mad with lust.
“I’m gonna...cum…!” Rook managed to breathe out. Seconds later, he came. Several spurts of cum were now slithering down Rarity’s throat and she accepted it happily. When he felt like he was almost done, he decided to pull out and he shot the rest of his load onto her face and tits. He nearly collapsed onto his haunches and took deep breaths. That was one of the best orgasms Rook ever had. With one eye open Rarity asked,
“Did you get it in my hair?”
“Not at all,” Rook sighed. 
“Good boy,” she giggled. She started playing with some of the cum on her tits, rubbing it into her fur with no care at all. She closed her eyes and enjoyed the afterglow. Rook laid himself down nearby Rarity and smiled. He hadn’t felt this happy in a long time. Just then, Luna reappeared before the two, slightly blushing.
“Good job you two,” she said bluntly, “the potions were a success. Only one last thing remains.”
“Yes, yes, we know,” Rarity replied quietly, causing Luna to disappear again. The two laid next to each other, their breathing and heartbeats synchronized, for another half an hour before finally getting themselves ready to go one last time.
“That was wondrous, Rook,” Rarity praised. 
“Agreed,” Rook candidly stated, “but it’s about to get better.” Rook stood up and towered over Rarity. His cock was already beginning to harden again just at the thought of fucking Rarity. He looked down at her and she looked back up at him with the most beautiful smile and cum covered face he’d ever seen. Instantly, his cock sprang out from his sheath and was now fully prepared to indulge itself within Rarity’s wet pussy. Rarity spit on it and jerked it a little bit so he wouldn’t go in dry.
“Stick it in me, Rook. Make me pregnant,” Rarity cooed. At the sound of that phrase, he did not hesitate and started teasing Rarity’s entrance with his stallionhood. She hummed in satisfaction and her eyes fluttered. 
“Rook,” Rarity whined, “don’t tease me!” Rook chuckled and replied,
“Alright, I’m going in.” He then pushed the head of his massive erection inside. The two shared a quick gasp of pleasure. He gradually embedded himself within her. She could feel every bump and vein he had rubbing against her inner walls. Rook lowered himself on top of her so he could fit more of himself inside. He continued to inject his tool into her until their bodies lightly smacked against each others. 
Oh, this is heavenly, he’s all the way in...! Rarity thought.  
“Ready?” Rook asked.
“Yes, dear,” Rarity responded in a hushed tone. He began to smoothly thrust in and out of her and his body twitched in both the feeling of bliss and the thrill of the event occurring. He was having sex with one of the most beautiful and immaculate mares he’d ever seen. To add to that, she was probably going to have his foals. Yet all he knew of her was her name and occupation. Though that mattered not at all to him at the moment. 
His pace quickened and the grunts, gasps, and moans filled the room. The bed rumbled beneath the lovers and each thrust caused the bed to squeak, much like Rarity’s voice. Her voice had raised a few octaves as Rook pounded away at her now hot, sticky pussy. Rarity’s natural lubrication had been transferred to Rook’s crotch, now causing each thrust to be followed by a lewd sounding smack. Rook kept going faster and faster, harder and harder, and was, in a way, going primal on her. He was still being civil, of course, but nonetheless he was giving her the time of her life. He lightly growled every so often from the overwhelming senses that were consuming him whole. He wasn’t going to last much longer.
He eventually kept a very fast yet consistent pace, both of their orgasms nearing the edge. 
“Rarity, I’m...going to c-cum!” Rook growled. 
“Oh, yes! Me too...hng, Rook!” Rarity somehow managed to stammer out despite her whole body beginning to tense up. A few seconds later, Rook came inside Rarity with great force and Rarity came in response. Rook stayed completely hilted inside Rarity for the entirety of his orgasm and yet there was so much cum some of it was spilling out. Despite this, Rarity’s stomach bulged slightly from the immense amount of cum being stored in her. After what felt like many minutes, Rook slowly pulled his semi-flaccid cock out and cum gushed out with him. Rarity sighed happily and whispered as she looked down at the cum puddle beneath her,
“I’m going to have foals.” Rook rolled onto his back to catch his breath.
“Yeah,” he simply breathed out. Luna faded in, her face slightly red.
“Congradulations. We should report back to the castle,” Luna said bluntly. 
“Can we please wait a little while? I want to savor this moment,” Rarity said, her voice lovely and wispy. Luna simply nodded, and packed her notes away in her bag and put it on herself. She sat down, waited patiently, and watched as the two lovers came close together. Rook made sure to clean the cum off of Rarity using his magic before they started to cuddle and relax. 
“Rarity?” Rook whispered.
“Yes, Rook?” Rarity whispered back.
“I’d like to get to know you more sometime, seeing as how you may now be having my foals. Perhaps we go get some tea tomorrow?”
“Y-yes, that would be splendid!” The two smiled at each other and Rarity curled body into Rook’s. They stayed this way for about half an hour in total silence. Luna was looking over her notes when Rarity and Rook finally stood up from the bed and told Luna they were ready to go. When Rook walked towards the door, he noticed a wet spot on the ground where Luna was. He was behind Luna and he looked at her. Luna turned her head back to look at Rook, ensuring he was behind her. Luna flicked her tail to the side unknowingly, her soaked pussy now on display. Rook’s eyes were now trained on her back end. They climbed down the stairs, went out the door of the boutique, and began making their way to the castle. The sun was very low in the sky and there was a slight breeze in the air. The sky was very pretty, but Rook didn’t notice because he couldn’t stop staring at her pussy. He kept thinking of other things so he would avoid having another erection in public. Rarity eventually noticed him doing this and used her magic to pull Luna’s tail back down. It was only then that Luna finally took notice that for the whole walk she was showing her heated vagina and she blushed heavily. 
Sweetie Bell was coming home from school when she saw Rook and Rarity walking together with Luna and many guards. She ran up to them and innocently asked in a cute, excited voice to Rook,
“Are you my new uncle?”

			Author's Notes: 
Look out for more to come!


	
		Chapter 2 - Syn, Fluttershy, and Celestia



        Syn and Celestia were making their way towards Fluttershy’s cottage after just recently splitting away from Luna and Rook. Celestia insisted that Syn and her walked alone. She could easily handle herself if need be. She was, afterall, a goddess. 
“It’s a beautiful day, isn’t it?” Celestia said offhoof. Syn looked around a moment, noting the clouds being particularly fluffy today.
“Yeah, it is,” Syn agreed.
“I think Fluttershy will take a liking to you, Syn,” Celestia commented.
“How so?”
“Well, she’s very shy and timid. I think she’ll enjoy a stallion that will take charge. Not to mention the fact that you’re quite handsome.”
“Heh, thank you. From what I’ve heard about her, she sounds very nice.”
“Well, she is the element of kindness,” Celestia giggled. 
“Hurt her and I’ll end you,” she murmured in a sinister voice.
“What was that?”
“I said we’re almost there.” It only took a couple more steps before they reached the grassy bridge leading up to Fluttershy’s dainty wooden door. Celestia stepped ahead of Syn and knocked on the door. Seconds later a cute yellow mare appeared at the open door. 
“Oh, you’re here,” she said with excitement, “please, come in.” Syn and Celestia stepped inside, the scent of nature hitting their nostrils instantly.
“It smells great in here,” Syn said after taking a big wiff. 
“Oh, thank you...ah…” Fluttershy stammered.
“Syn, pleased to meet you, Fluttershy,” he extended a hoof towards her. She gingerly shook his hoof. She looked up at him for the first time, and gazed upon his beautiful eyes. He looked back at her with a smile and Fluttershy quickly turned her head away, blushing. 
“We’re going into your bedroom, I assume?” Celestia asked. Fluttershy simply nodded and turned towards the staircase saying,
“Yes, I don’t want to scare the animals.” Fluttershy led the way up the stairs and into the bedroom. It was more like an attic than a bedroom. You could see the room from the bottom of the stairs, seeing as how there was no doorway. The small, wood framed bed was directly in front of them.
“Uh, that’s a little small,” Syn pointed out.
“Not a problem,” Celestia said and her horn glowed. Almost instantly she made the bed grow twice the size it was originally.
“That works,” Syn stated. Fluttershy noticed she left the window to the right of her bed open so she walked over to it and closed it. 
“I should mention, the safeword is apple,” Celestia said. Syn and Fluttershy nodded in understanding.
“Okay, I’m ready,” Fluttershy said. She returned her gaze back to Syn’s eyes causing her to blush again. 
“Are you sure Fluttershy?” Celestia asked. Fluttershy looked at the ground and said,
“I-I’m sorry. It’s just that...he has really pretty eyes.” Syn chuckled at the compliment.
“Yeah, I get that a lot. Your eyes are pretty too. You can look, I won’t bite,” he promised. Fluttershy slowly turned her head upwards and their eyes met. She was still hiding behind her hair somewhat, only one eye being exposed. Her heart fluttered as she tried her hardest not to look away. They stayed this way for a few minutes, staring at each other. With time, Fluttershy got more comfortable and slowly revealed herself to him. The two held their unwavering stare for a little longer and Syn took a step towards her. She did the same and they repeated this until they were face to face. They could feel their breaths brush against each others faces. 
“I think I’m ready now,” Fluttershy whispered. Syn shot her a quick smile, leaned in, and kissed her neck gently. Fluttershy quietly gasped and closed her eyes, letting him take over. He made sure to be extremely gentle as he kissed her neck in several different spots. He whispered in her ear,
“Let’s get on the bed.” She immediately obeyed his command and sat on her haunches on the now blanket-less bed. He climbed on it as well and looked down at her. She looked back, her eyes full of want and passion. His gaze panned down even lower to find that her teats were unusually large. Just the way he liked them. He leaned down and continued his barrage of kisses on her neck and shoulders, Fluttershy constantly gasping and whimpering. His kisses trailed downwards to her chest, then her ribs and stomach, and then he reached her boobs. He licked and sucked on each nipple tenderly, Fluttershy shuddering above. After some time, he started to move his head even lower.
“W-wait,” Fluttershy stammered. As she stood up from the bed Celestia had reappeared, a look of concern on her face.
“I want to use a toy,” Fluttershy explained. Celestia nodded and disappeared again, smirking. Fluttershy trotted over to a nearby dresser and pulled out a dildo and a bottle of lube. She set them on the bed and told Syn,
“I want you to put this in my...butt...as you eat me out.” A grin slowly emerged on Syn’s face.
“Sure thing,” Syn said nonchalantly. Fluttershy got herself onto the bed on her back again and waited patiently. Syn squirted some of the lube onto his hoof and got down low. She hesitantly lifted up her legs, exposing herself. Right away he noticed a piercing attached to Fluttershy clit. It was a hoop with a little butterfly design on it.
“I didn’t think a mare like you would have a piercing like this,” Syn said with a chuckle.
“Oh, I’m sorry! Do you not like it? I only got it because I got drunk with Rainbow Dash once and she talked me into it,” Fluttershy said, feeling rather distressed. 
“I don’t mind it at all, just thought it was interesting. Anyway, I’m going to rub it on now. Ready?” Syn asked the blushing mare. She nodded and Syn then proceeded to press his hoof into her asshole. Fluttershy’s body tensed for a moment.
“C-cold!” she exclaimed.
“It’ll get warm,” Syn reassured her. She knew that already, having done this many times herself, so she just focused on relaxing. Syn teased and played with her asshole, running his hoof around and inside it several times. After she was properly lubed, he applied lube to the butt plug. The plug was about four inches long and about an inch thick. It was made of pink plastic and the bottom of the plug had a heart shape. He gently pressed it against her awaiting hole, teasing her. 
“P-put it in, please,” Fluttershy begged. At her request, he pushed the first two inches inside. He waited a moment so that she could get used to the foreign object, then pushed the rest inside. 
“How’s that?” Syn asked.
“G-good,” Fluttershy replied. He went back up and kissed her neck.
“I’m gonna eat you out now,” Syn whispered in her ear in a surprisingly deep voice.
“O-okay,” Fluttershy whispered back. He returned to her crotch and licked his lips. He practically plunged his mouth onto her pussy. He traced the alphabet with his tongue on her pussy hole. 
“Syn...it feels so good!” Fluttershy cried out. Syn smiled to himself in satisfaction. After tracing the alphabet twice he moved his tongue up and onto her pierced clit. 
“Ah...right there,” Fluttershy moaned. He flicked her clit over and over, each flick elicited a quiet and cute moan from Fluttershy. She reached down and placed a hoof atop Syn’s head, ruffling his cream mane. 
“H-harder,” she whispered as she pressed his head harder onto her clit. He did as asked and pressed his entire tongue onto her clit, her piercing slightly getting in the way, but he was happy to please her, for he was full mast at this point. It was pressing against the soft fabric of the sheet of the bed and precum was leaking. Despite this, he was focused on pleasing Fluttershy. 
“Keep g-going. I’m gonna cum soon...ah!” Fluttershy spat out. Her body was starting to tense up in preparation for her orgasm. Her ass was clenching the butt plug tightly and beads of sweat were dripping off her brow. Her eyes were shut tight and her hooves were clamped onto Syn’s head. It was heavenly. It didn’t take long for her to reach her orgasm and her pussy spewed out love juices onto Syn’s face. Once her oragasm was completed, he pulled back. His mouth, chin, and even some of his nose was covered in her cum. 
“O-oh, I’m sorry! I made a mess…” Fluttershy whimpered.
She is so adorable! Syn thought to himself. 
“I don’t mind. It let’s me know you enjoyed it. Well, that, and all the sounds you made,” Syn joked. They both shared a chuckle and Syn cleaned his face. Celestia appeared before them, some potions on the ground in front of her. 
“I hate to interrupt you two, but you forgot these,” she said lifting them with magic. 
“Syn, you get two, and Fluttershy gets one. Fluttershy, take yours first,” she explained. Fluttershy firmly grasped the potion in her hoof. It was pink and a little bubbly. Syn kept his potions next to him, one looking almost like mud and the other looking like milk. Fluttershy popped the cork off her potion and took a whiff. It strangely smelled like watermelon. It tasted like it too, Fluttershy discovered after drinking it whole. They all sat and stared in anticipation. Suddenly, Fluttershy’s body became extremely sensitive. She could feel every crease of the bed sheet, every drop of the lube in her ass, and every slight change in the air. 
“So, how does it feel?” Celestia asked. 
“It’s like...I can feel everything,” Fluttershy whispered. 
“Is it good?”
“It’s really...nice.”
“Well then, Syn, you’re next. Drink the brown one first,” she said with a knowing grin. Without further questioning, he drank his potion. The potion did its thing almost instantaneously and another cock grew above his current one. It was, seemingly, an exact copy. He reached down and touched it.
“Two dicks? Strange, but, this should be interesting,” Syn chuckled.
“Oh...my,” Fluttershy said. Celestia gave Syn a somewhat seductive look.
“Now, the other potion, then you may begin,” she said as she vanished.
“Alright,” Syn mumbled before he drank the next potion. A few seconds passed and he felt his ball sack growing and filling with cum. A sack that was once the size of a softball was now the size of a soccer ball. Fluttershy looked at it in excitement.
There’s gotta be a lot of cum in there...yay, she thought. 
“Uhnf. Kind of heavy,” Syn grunted, “so, how do you want to do this?”
“Uh, well, you could put one in my pussy and one in my ass. I gave myself an enema before you came, so, if you want to, um, do that, that would be, um, nice,” she whispered. Syn’s ears perked up.
“Well, why don’t we do that then?” he said, bringing his attention to the plug still in her ass. He leaned down and took the end of the plug in his mouth and slowly pulled it out, throughout the act Fluttershy was gasping, feeling the plug rub against every groove inside of her. By the end she was practically panting. He placed the plug on the far side of the bed and grabbed the lube. He made sure to lather his cocks in lube while adding some to each of her holes. 
“Here, let’s change positions,” Syn suggested. He gestured for her to turn around and have her face down and ass up for his viewing pleasure. She flicked her tail to the side and he saw that her pussy was swollen and in need of pleasure and her ass was slightly stretched and ready to be penetrated. Both of her parts were glistening from both her own arousal and the lube. No doubt, this was quite a sight. 
“I-is this what you want?” Fluttershy asked, already taking deep breaths from her increasing anticipation. 
“This is perfect, Fluttershy,” Syn responded as he prepared himself to enter. He pressed the top cock onto her ass then the other against her pussy. He rubbed them with his dicks, teasing her. Fluttershy was already beginning to go crazy, shaking and loudly moaning.
Why couldn’t I have gotten that potion? Syn asked himself. He pushed the thought to the back of his head and pushed his other heads inside of each of her holes. She squealed as she felt his cocks plunge into her, feeling every vein and bump grind against her inner flesh. He then gradually pushed the rest of himself inside. Once he hilted, Fluttershy cried out in pleasure and trembled.
“Syn, I-I came,” Fluttershy whimpered. Syn smiled and chuckled, feeling proud of the accomplishment. He pulled out and pushed back in again, eliciting another loud moan from the pegasus below. He paused for a moment, relishing in in his own pleasure from both his dicks. He could feel each cock grind against each other through the thin veil of flesh between her pussy and ass. He slowly pulled out and then quickly shoved himself in, surprising Fluttershy, causing her to cry out. Sweat was trickling down her slender body as her pleasure increased incrementally with each passing moment. Her feminine liquids were leaving its mark on his cock and started to trickle down her legs. Her breath was ragged and heavy and she could barely have a coherent thought. She was in pure ecstasy and yet Syn was barely moving.
Syn decided now was a good time to start pumping his cocks inside her. Syn, being extremely horny and impatient at this point, began his quest to pound her love holes very quickly. Her tits were swaying forwards and backwards and lightly slapped against his balls. 
“S-so good, ahn!” she somehow managed to moan. 
“Hng, let’s make it, ugh, better,” Syn announced with confidence before pushing himself to go faster. He stayed at this rate for some time while his orgasm was building up. He then decided to change positions again in order to last a bit longer. He moved Fluttershy so that she was laying on the edge of the bed and he lifted up her legs, her being in an almost coma-like state from the intense sensations. He got in between her legs and rested his top cock in between her breasts while pressed the bottom cock’s tip inside her pussy. He spit on his top cock for just a little extra lubrication and squeezed her tits together with both of his hooves.
“Are you doing okay, Fluttershy?” Syn asked. She let out a quiet moan.
“Repeat that?”
“Hnn…”
“Fluttershy?” Finally Fluttershy took a deep breath and managed to say,
“I’m okay, please, do me, it’s so...wonderful.” Not wasting any more time, he plunged himself into her pussy and began to titfuck her simultaneously. Fluttershy looked up at him with eyes half open, face a deep red, and body glistening with sweat. Her chest heaved up and down and her body shook. Syn continued to pound away at her wet flesh, feeling his climax build itself inside him. 
“Fluttershy...I’m gonna…!” was all Syn could muster. A few more moments passed and Syn rushed to his finish. His cocks practically turned into super soaker water guns, the top cock gushing out huge streams of jizz all across Fluttershy’s body. It covered her face, some of her hair, her chest, her wings, and anything else in the blast zone. Meanwhile the bottom cock was filling her pussy to capacity and then some, the semen pooling onto the bed. In the end, Fluttershy had practically taken a bath in the stuff. However, it wasn’t the end. Syn’s genitals still weren’t completely satisfied; still swollen and hungry for more pleasure. So, he did the only thing that made sense. He climbed atop Fluttershy (making sure not to get cum on himself, of course, though that was nearly impossible) and aimed both of his dripping cocks carefully.
He then pushed both of them into her cum glazed pussy without an issue. A guttural moan erupted from Fluttershy, causing Syn to stop in his tracks. 
“Fluttershy?” He asked with pure kindness and worry in his voice. There was a pause, then, Fluttershy whispered without opening her eyes or moving any other muscle,
“Don’t stop.” Syn, figuring that was a solid yes, began to jackhammer her tight pussy, which was somehow able to contain two cocks at once. The two loudly moaned and groaned almost in unison, the sounds of their sex flooding the room. Fluttershy at this point was a blubbering, sweaty, twitchy, cum-drenched mess, while Syn was a sex-crazed deviant. Fluttershy was orgasming almost non-stop. It was almost too much for her. Luckily, it wasn’t too much of an issue because Syn was already getting close to finishing again. 
“Guh, here I cum...Flutter--!” He cut himself off with a grunt as his final thrust made its way into her spasming body. He came buckets upon buckets inside of her to the point where just about all of it was coming right back out and onto the sheets and floor. Fluttershy, her body extremely fatigued, could only lay there seemingly comatose as his cum filled her. Eventually he pulled out, about another bucket of cum following suit. Finally, his balls had been emptied yet retained their abnormal size. Syn climbed atop the bed and positioned his cocks in front of Fluttershy’s face.
“Clean them,” he ordered as he leaned in closer, his cocks now smearing the cum on her face. She craned her neck upwards and weakly sucked and licked the cum off of the softening members. After doing this for a while she stopped, not knowing if she actually got everything off or not due to all the cum still covering her from head to tail, and tried to relax herself as her body began to recover from the ordeal. Syn mimicked her and laid beside her. They both breathed deeply in unison, their hearts attempting to return to a regular beat. 
Just then, they heard a noise. A whimper? 
Is that…? Syn thought as he sat up. His suspicions were correct as Celestia slowly became non-transparent. She was on the ground, her face was red, her eyes were shut tight, and her legs were wide open with a hoof in between caressing her soft folds. She was cumming. Syn continued to watch this spectacle happening before him. In a matter of seconds Celestia came as her body convulsed. She took a deep breath and said,
“Good show you two!” She quickly recomposed herself and stood up. She looked down at Fluttershy. She was still twitching about.
“Oh, I should probably fix her,” she mumbled to herself. Her horn glowed and an instant later Fluttershy was fully recovered. No more cum covering her (though the cum inside her was left untouched), no more twitching, no more convulsing. She sat up, somewhat dazed.
“What happened?” she asked in a whispy voice, “I remember we had sex, but I think I blacked out.”
“Yes, you did indeed have sex. What’s the last thing you remember?” Celestia asked.
“Syn...putting both of his dicks inside of my...vagina.”
“Interesting,” Celestia quipped, making sure to write down a note.
Tone down the pleasure potion!
“How was it for you, Syn?” Celestia asked.
“Wonderful,” he breathed.         
“That’s great! Here, let’s tidy up,” Celestia said before her horn shined once more. The room and Syn’s genitals were returned to their original state. 
“I’m sure Twilight will be glad to hear about this,” Celestia said to herself. Fluttershy looked over at Syn.
Oh my...I’m going to have his foals, she happily thought. 
“Now that the test is over, I think it’s time for me to join in on the fun,” Celestia said, winking towards Syn. Yet again, her horn lit and her underside glowed for a moment. Syn took a glance underneath.
“Uh, Celestia, not to sound rude but…” Syn said, his voice tapering off.
“Yes?” Celestia asked, tilting her head down low and giving Syn a seductive glare. 
“Have your tits always been that big?” Syn finally asked. Celestia giggled. They were so big, they nearly touched the floor. 
“That was blunt. But to answer your question, yes. I just hide them. I can’t have them swinging about all the time, you know? But it’s always nice to just...unwind every now and again. I figure this would be the perfect time to do so,” Celestia said as she sauntered her way closer to Fluttershy. 
“Um, Princess?” Fluttershy stammered before Celestia licked her lips and pounced on her, their lips meeting. Fluttershy’s eyes opened wide in shock but quickly relaxed as Celestia embraced her. Their tongues jumped and scattered about in each others mouths like fish out of water. Fluttershy let Celestia take the lead to this tongue twisting tango. Celestia and Fluttershy moved themselves onto the center of the bed to continue their heated makeout session. Meanwhile, Syn decided to take a look at what else Celestia brung. He slithered over to the back, his balls having somehow regained its cum and swinging low at his knees. Inside the bag was a potion that had a plastered on label that read “girth potion”. The potion was the color of the sun, bright and radiant. There was also a note, written on fancy parchment, that explained the intended effects of the potion. It was created to, obviously, make a penis girthier. 
Without much thought he chugged it down and within seconds the lemon tasting potion worked. His cock was now almost twice as thick as it was previously! He looked inside the bag one more time and discovered another pleasure potion. He glanced back over at Fluttershy and Celestia and their pussies were stacked on top of each other and in plain view. Syn had an idea. He popped open the potion and let a few drops of it trickle onto his hoof, then onto his droopy dick. He began to touch himself with the pleasure potion covered hoof while spectating the two lovers. 
His cock was instantly ten times more sensitive than it was before. Just the slightest touch of his cock gave him ecstasy.
“Holy shit,” he mumbled as he continued to sensually stroke himself. Celestia opened one eye and looked towards Syn, noticing his erection now growing. Celestia paused the makeout session between Fluttershy and her.
“I see you’ve grown quite a bit. Took more potions I assume?” she asked as she climbed off the poor and horny Fluttershy. Syn chuckled and whispered, feeling confident,
“Yeah, would you two mind helping me out?”
“Gladly, kind sir. Come, Fluttershy, we must help our friend,” Celestia commanded. 
“O-okay,” Fluttershy muttered in response as she slowly picked herself up. Syn leaned back against the wall, his dick thick, hard, and damp from using the various potions. Celestia, being perhaps entirely too eager, had already positioned herself face to face with his penis. He could feel her warm breath gently caress and surround him. He grimaced and gasped at the sensation. Celestia giggled,
“I haven’t even laid a hoof on you! Does the potion work that well, or am I that arousing?”
“A bit of both,” he said under his breath. 
“Excellent,” she whispered. Fluttershy stayed back and was content with just watching. Her face and pussy were slightly red from the excitement of the moment. Celestia noticed this and decided to take Fluttershy out of her comfort zone once again.
“Fluttershy, he needs both of us to help him.”
“Oh, I know. I just, um, want to watch first, if that’s okay,” she said with a smile. Celestia shook her head and sternly said,
“That’s not acceptable. You’ve done this before, Fluttershy. Why so anxious all of a sudden?” Celestia asked as she gently rubbed Syn’s tip with the end of her hoof. 
“Do you need to be warmed up a bit more, perhaps?” Fluttershy tentatively nodded her head.
“Very well. Syn, lay down,” Celestia commanded. Syn did so without question, knowing where Celestia was taking this. Celestia guided Fluttershy towards Syn’s face while she sat on Syn’s dick. Her pussy lips were practically giving Syn’s cock a sloppy hug and her voluptuous breasts let themselves lay atop his waist. Fluttershy remained hovering above Syn as she faced away from Celestia. Syn gasped from Celestia’s teasing while gazing up at Fluttershy’s tight asshole and swollen pussy. Syn licked his lips in anticipation. 
“I-I don’t know…” Fluttershy whispered. Syn took it upon himself to grab Fluttershy and pull her down onto his snout. Fluttershy squealed, frightened by the sudden aggressiveness. Syn took pleasure in the feast that was Fluttershy’s pussy. Hungrily he lapped at the quivering wet lips above him while Celestia rocked her firm body on his slick cock. 
“S-Syn...that feels...so nice, ah!” Fluttershy moaned. 
“Hah, your dick feels pretty great too, Syn,” Celestia added. Syn could only grunt in response. Syn was now drinking Fluttershy’s juices as they dripped out. Celestia hadn’t even put it in yet and already he was feeling that familiar pressure down below. Syn tried to push Fluttershy off to warn them. He failed in doing so, Fluttershy now relentlessly grinding against him.
“I’m c-cumming!” Fluttershy screamed out, and cum, she did. Fluttershy came directly into his mouth and he gladly swallowed it all. Fluttershy shook and took quick breaths, trying to regain her composure. Meanwhile Syn was almost gasping for air. Without holding back, he slapped Fluttershy’s ass to get her attention. Obviously, it worked. 
“Ow! Syn!” Fluttershy yelped. She quickly stood and looked down at Syn as he took a big gulp of air. 
“Oh! I’m so sorry!” Fluttershy now apologized. Syn merely nodded in response, lacking the air to speak at the moment. 
“You were close, weren’t you, Syn?” Celestia asked, seeming to already know the answer. Celestia chuckled,
“Now, Fluttershy, will you help me in finishing Syn off?” Celestia asked Fluttershy, who was still recovering. Like Syn, she could only manage to nod her head. 
“Good,” Celestia smiled as she lifted herself off of him.
“Let’s relocate to a more comfortable spot,” Celestia suggested while heading towards the bed. Syn rested his body against the pillow-laden headboard, his unnaturally thick cock swinging all the while. Celestia and Fluttershy then took their places; eye-level with his dick. The girls took a quick glance at each other then looked up at Syn with lust in their eyes. Their gaze unwavering, they both lashed out their tongues and began licking his dick up and down, tasting the remnants of Celestia’s wetness. Syn relaxed himself as he let the duo do their work.
“So good…” he mumbled to himself. The girls started taking turns between licking the head and licking the shaft, working as a team. Then, Celestia decided to take the lead by taking the head in her mouth. Celestia moaned in satisfaction and Syn moaned in pleasure. Fluttershy moved down to service his balls and began to slowly drag her tongue across the surface. 
“Mmm…” Celestia moaned, then she lifted her head off his dick.
“Are you enjoying this, master Syn?” she seductively whispered, her lips grazing against the head with each word that flowed past her lips. He was at a loss for words, so he simply nodded.
Master...I could get used to that! he thought. Fluttershy took her turn and immediately shoved herself halfway down his thick dick. She grunted when she felt it hit her throat.
Heh, looks like she’s not being shy anymore, he thought humorously. He placed a hoof on her head and closed his eyes, relishing in the pleasure. Celestia began licking his balls and attempted to fit them in her warm mouth but to no avail; they were way too big. She instead fondled one testicle while licking the other, her spit dripping off her chin. Already, he was getting close to completion, his legs and groin tensing up. He announced this to the mares and In response Fluttershy and Celestia fondled his cock with their hooves while licking and sucking him off, their eyes wide and glowing in anticipation. He looked down into their eyes, the image now burned forever into his mind of the two illegally beautiful mares finishing him off. 
Unsurprisingly, he came seconds later, his churning balls now emptying their load onto their faces and manes. Once he was finished, he closed his eyes and let his body sink into the bed, smiling all the while. Fluttershy and Celestia then looked at each others cum covered faces and giggled. They then returned their attention to the recovering gentlecolt.
“So, how was that, Syn?” Fluttershy asked with half lidded eyes.
“Fucking amazing,” he replied. The mares laughed and gazed at each other again.
“I think cumslut is a good look for you, Fluttershy,” Celestia said.
“Oh...my...th-thank you,” Fluttershy stammered as she blushed, surprisingly not taking offense to that comment and instead feeling sexy and desired.
“So, do you think you could go again, Syn?” Celestia asked. Syn’s eyes opened and he gazed up at the two cum covered mares.
“How could I say no to that?” he replied, his cock already beginning to harden again at the thought. 
“Excellent,” the word slithered out from Celestia’s tongue as she turned away from him, lifted her tail, and displayed her good bits to him.
“Put it in my ass, Syn,” she whispered, indifferent to the cum dripping off her chin and onto the blanket. Fluttershy just played with the cum on her face, quietly giggling all the while. 
“With great pleasure, Princess,” Syn said deeply. In no time at all he prepared himself for entry. He pressed and rubbed the tip against her tight, pink asshole, smearing the cum from his cock. Without further ado, he pushed inside, her ass enveloping him. His dick now practically in a vice, he halted, enjoying the sensations of her ass tightening and loosening up over and over. 
“So big…!” Celestia breathed. Syn patted her ass and chuckled, feeling prideful that his cock could please her. 
“Your ass is quite big as well, Princess,” Syn grunted as he inched his way forward, “and tight,” he added. He then methodically, but carefully, pounded her mighty posterior. Each time his groin made contact with her ass, it jiggled and shook. It was so hypnotizing, intoxicating, that he could not tear his eyes away from it. He began to show his enthusiasm by quickening his pace. Now, not only did her ass jiggle, her whole body shook as well. Her mane slapping her in the face every time he pushed her forward, then flowing away from it as he pulled her back. Her moans, loud and uncensored, filled the cozy little room. 
At this point Fluttershy was done playing with the cum on her face and decided to spectate the two. An idea popped into her head. She found the potion bag and pulled out another pleasure potion. Syn noticed her and quickly uncovered her devious, yet brilliant, scheme. Fluttershy struggled to pull the cork out, but when she did, she poured some onto Syn’s dick. Then, she poured some of it onto Celestia’s ass and watched as the liquid flowed down her voluptuous ass and into the crevice. Fluttershy made sure that every bit was covered in the stuff. 
Syn grunted heavily, “thank you, Fluttershy.” Fluttershy simply giggled and nodded in response. She took a step back to give them some room, but quickly sat down and started masturbating. All the while Celestia was moaning and groaning almost animalistically. Her lust for Syn and her need to cum grew stronger with every thrust. She looked back at him, her eyes pleading and begging for more. This time, Syn decided he would take his time, let her need build up. Tease her into submission, in a sense. He didn’t speed up but instead thrust deeper into her. He’d sometimes pause for a brief second while completely inside, sometimes he’d pause while only the tip was in. It drove Celestia mad.
“Oh, please, Syn, just rut me already!” she barked. At this point he figured she’d had enough torture and gave her what she desired. He vehemently had his way with her. No holding back. He rapidly forced himself in and out of her. Her pleasure spiked through the roof. She moaned, screamed, and twitched madly. Quickly, she came, however Syn didn’t stop. He wasn’t done with her yet. Her pussy clenched and squeezed his never stopping member.
“I’m not stopping until I am satisfied,” Syn said under his breath. He kept his promise, continuing to fuck her senseless until he finished. Celestia came several times, each orgasm more powerful than the last. Her pussy now swollen, red, and somehow, more wet than ever. She couldn’t form any kind of coherent thought. She could barely even breathe because of her constant moaning. Eventually, Syn came inside her. His cum filled her completely and then some, spilling out and stained the fabric beneath them. Celestia fell forward and tried her hardest to relax after that ordeal. An amazing ordeal no doubt, but an ordeal nonetheless. Syn fell backward and took a deep, satisfied breath. Fluttershy crawled over and cleaned up his cum stained pleasure rod. Syn chuckled and looked over at Celestia’s convulsing body.
“Hey, do you think she’ll be alright?” Syn asked Fluttershy.
“She’s a goddess, I think she’ll be okay,” Fluttershy replied with a sly grin as she licked his tip. Content with that answer, he laid back, closed his eyes, and relaxed. 
“So, would you say that was a success, Fluttershy?”
“Yes, I think so,” she replied with a cute giggle. Eventually Celestia was able to regain her composure and stood up. She slowly trotted over to the notes that were on the floor. However, they apparently became covered in cum amidst the fun they were having. She tried to make out as many words as she could, but it was pointless, the paper was destroyed. Though that wasn’t necessarily an issue--she could write them down later. For now, she went back to Syn and laid down beside him. Fluttershy then moved to the opposite side. The two of them held Syn close.
“So, how was it, princess?” Syn whispered.
“Delightful,” Celestia whispered back. Syn turned his head toward Fluttershy.
“And you?”
“Perfect,” Fluttershy said as she closed her eyes and happily sighed. 
“When are we going back to the castle?” Syn asked.
“Hmm, never,” Celestia giggled, then said, “after a good nap. Your performance really drained me.” Syn nodded, feeling quite tired himself. The trio fell asleep even though the sun was still high in the sky.
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