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		Description

Oh hello there. For those of you out there wondering why Equestria has been transformed into some nudist, sex-driven society that seems dead set on breeding. Well… ha, that’s a funny story…
What you should be more interested in hearing is how to not let this happen to you. You know, tiny things like not having an all-powerful perverted God of Chaos notice your failure to maintain a steady population growth. Not to mention not having a certain two princesses who give him permission to use his magic in order to fix this dire problem, without really reading into that fine print. I mean without doing that, spells that remove every single article of clothing are the world is just the start. Who really knows what else you really agreed to?
Wait… you say you’re not interested in hearing that stuff? You want to go back to the first option? Well fine, see what I care.

Anthro based story. Everyone in the world is aged up to 18+ so you can guess where this is going.
Fun comedy based clop fic, don’t take the theme to seriously.
Big thanks to ArmadilloEater for suggesting the theme change which helped me avoid the mistakes of my original draft.
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Chapter 1:  Exhibition, Voyeur, Oral, Impregnation
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		How It All Began - Rarity



	“Oh Tia,” a familiar and dreaded voice rang through the doors of the Canterlot Throne room where the two princess sisters sat. 
“Goddess, please don’t tell me that’s who I thinks it is,” Luna said worriedly, rubbing her temple. Her fears were confirmed as the palace doors burst open, and with a white flash, Discord, the God of Chaos, teleported inside. 
“Princess Celestia! Princess Luna!” The hovering draconequus said as he slithered over behind the two sister, pressing their shoulders to his body in a tight hug. “It’s been too long! Far far to long! We really should have made a better effort to stay in touch more, wouldn’t you agree?”
“Of course,” Celestia giggled with a smile, giving a slight roll of her eyes. “What brings you to Canterlot though, Discord? You could have just as easily written us a letter.”
Discord vanished, reappearing at the base of the two sister’s throne. “Of course Celestia! I am well aware of that. But I’m afraid what I’ve come to share with you is far too important to risk not delivering in person. There are spies everywhere.” Discord said, flying over and eyeing one of the many royal guards who were stationed at every corner of the room. The guard gave a gulp as he shrunk down from the creature’s piecing gaze.
Luna gave a sigh, with a single wave of the lunar goddess’s hand, the guards departed, giving their fair share of shifty glances towards the floating creature of chaos while they closed the large throne room doors behind them. Once certain they were alone, Discord continued.
*Ahem* “Well it has just recently come to my attention that you ponies face a rather serious population problem. A real pressing matter if I might stress.” Discord spoke, as a comically over sized pair of glasses materialized onto his head. The two sisters exchanged glances. 
“Population? Whatever does thou mean? The streets from Ponyville to Manehattan are bustling with ponies!” Luna said defensively.
“For now they are, yes,” the draconequus retorted. “But none of you are having any babies! No one is even pregnant! In fact, the last recorded births in Equestria are from Mr. and Mrs. Cake, and that little episode of theirs was over four seasons ago!”
“Seasons?” Celestia asked, confused.	
“You know… summer, winter, fall,” Discord said.
“Ah yes, of course. Continue.”
“Well… as you know,” Discord said, pulling a strap on his outstretched arm as a chart rolled down from inside the limb. “Mares outnumber stallions on a rather large scale in your country.” Discord remarked, pointing to the main graph on his arm before flipping to the next slide. “There is about one stallion for every three mares in Equestria, meaning males make up roughly 25% of the total pony population. You realize what this means, right?”
The two princesses looked puzzled. They had noticed a rather odd decrease in the number of newborns around lately, even long after the wedding they had been disappointed that Shining Armor and Cadence had yet to conceive a child, but beyond that, they had not given the matter much thought.
“It means, even under ideal circumstances, where a stallion pairs up with a mare and they have two children together, which they aren’t I might add, ponies would still be facing roughly a 50% decrease in overall population by the next generation.” Discord concluded, as the graphs rolled up back into his arm. “You ponies just don’t seem as interested in getting it on as much as you used to. If something isn’t done soon, your end won’t be by my hand, a changeling invasion, or from some Tirek like monster from the depths of Tartarus, it’ll be your own fault, and you’ll have no one else to blame!”
The worry was evident in the two sister’s eyes as the draconequus’s words struck a logical cord in them. The two sisters exchanged glances once again, hoping the other had some sort of reason why the situation wasn’t as dire as he made it out to be. A single bead of sweat began rolling down the solar goddess's brow.
Tauntingly, Discord hovered in circles around the couple as he added, “It’s such a shame reallllyy. And just as I had gotten used to living amongst you ponies, it turns out you won’t be around much longer…” A raincloud appeared over his head, drizzling onto him as he gave an exaggerated depressive expression.
As if reading their thoughts, Discord continued, “Good luck, trying to fix this issue yourself. You'll probably just do something like post some motivational posters that encourages procreation that ponies will dismiss as sick.”
Luna bit her lip as her eyes shifted from side to side, casting the poster she had been thinking up from her mind, just in case the Chaos God really could read her thoughts.
“Well… see ya,” Discord said dejectedly, as he began to slowly trudge away.
“Wait!” he could hear Celestia call after him.
In a flash, Discord was back behind the two sisters. “Yesssss?” He asked with a sly grin.
Celestia sighed, “What’s your idea for helping Discord?” 
“Well, now that you ask, I supposed there is one fix to the problem I've had in mind. Best of all, it wouldn’t require you two to even lift a hand."
Unbeknownst to the two sisters, they were giving away exactly how desperate they were for a solution as they sat on the edge of their seats, waiting to hear what Discord had to say next.
"It’s simple my dears, we make the ponies of Equestria interested in mating!”
“What!? D-Discord!! You can’t simply force ponies to mate with each other! That would be completely crossing the line, even for you.” Luna exclaimed in a huff, crossing her arms across her chest.
“Ohhh Luna,” Discord said, as he recoiled in fake shock. “I am insulted you would even think I am willing to do such a vile act. Why, the very thought!” He said with a huff. “It would not be forced, simply enticed with a small motivator, that’s all…” 
“I don’t follow Discord…” Luna said uneasily, feeling a bombshell was about to hit.
“Of course you don’t, Lulu,” Discord said with a chuckle, patting the adorable head of blue pony. “That’s why I’m in charge of fixing this predicament.” Luna’s eye gave an involuntary twitch as he continued. “Drastic times call for drastic measures Celestia.”
The solar goddess sighed again finally admitting defeat in the absence of a better course of action. “Fine, do whatever it takes to help my people Discord.” 
*Click* One of Discord’s arms revealed itself behind her, as it hit stop on its voice recorder. With a flash it vanished, reappearing back attached on the body of the draconequus. “Whatever you say boss!” Discord said cheerfully. “I’ll get started on it right away, it’s be a bit of a doozy though, even for me, so no calls!” With another flash, he was gone. The room was silent once again.
The room remained still, confirming that the creature was in fact, gone this time. After a moment to think to herself, Celestia smiled as she turned to Luna. “You know, I really must congratulate the girls on their splendid job reforming Discord.”
“Oh? Why is that sister?”
“Just look at him now, going out of his way to help us in our time of need.” Celestia said with a giggle. “I had thought of him as someone who would only help out if it meant causing abhorrent amounts of chaos…….”
~~~~~~~~~ ~~~ ~~~~~~~~~

“Hmm hmm hmmm,” Rarity merrily hummed along to herself as she dusted the many appliances of her bedroom. It was a beautiful sunny day in Ponyville. The sky was clear, the birds were chirping, the flowers were blooming, everything was right in the world.
It was, of course, perfect conditions for her boutique to be open. Hopefully, there were dozens of customers downstairs by now, all shopping for the season’s hottest new look.
The price tags on her outfits may be a tad much, but any potential customers who were on the fence with their purchase were easily won over by the mere sight of the fashionista herself sporting a sensual pose in her own garments. The thought they could look anything the fashion model Rarity was all it took for her trick to work every time.
Rarity giggled to herself as she continued to clean, looking down to the outfit she wore. It was a particular garment she had custom made, with that extra bit of effort for herself of course. She loved it to pieces. In fact, she just loved everything about it, the colors, the way it hugged her form, its display of the ample cleavage she used to endlessly tease the men, how it managed to glow white with magic….. wait… glow with magic?
Curiously, Rarity lifted an arm to her face for inspection. Sure enough her entire outfit, from chest to toe, had seemingly taken a ‘glowing’ aspect to it. Almost as if someone was using…
An almost cartoonish ‘Pop!’ erupted from below Rarity. Her eyes refocused on the change, only to reveal her gown had completely vanished into thin air, leaving the fashionista clad in nothing more than her matching set of a black bra and panties.
“What in the world!!!” Rarity panicked, her mind slowly coming to terms that she was suddenly half naked in her underwear. The room felt much colder now on her fleshly exposed skin.
She was not given ample time to react to the unexpected change however, as her bra and panties were soon enveloped in the same whitish glow. With another ‘pop’, they to vanished into nothingness. Her twin set of double D breasts bounced free from their confines as they were released.
Now Rarity was too shocked to speak. Instinctively, her arms shot to her chest and crotch, seeking to conceal her recently revealed privates. However, some strange forced prevented her from doing so. The closer her hands got to covering her breasts, the harder an invisible force pushed them away, making the task nigh impossible.
With a huff, Rarity gave up, her arms falling to her side. Her entire body in all of its naked glory was on full display. Fortunately for her, she was alone in her room, or at least she thought she was...
“SWEETIE BELLE!! I swear! If this is one of your crusading pranks…” Rarity screamed to the empty room. Looking around, she fully expected to spot a video camera, recording every detail of her reaction. “When I find you, you are dead meat! Do you hear me!!?”
Sweeping the bedroom, she couldn’t find a camera or anyone watching, but a paranoid sense inside herself told her this is all probably someone's idea of a cruel joke. Moving quickly to get dressed, Rarity opened her drawers. To her dismay, there was nothing there.
“In the name of Celestia… where are all my clothes!” Rarity shouted to no one in particular, as she fumbled about in the many empty drawers. “Underwear drawer…empty, bras… gone, shirts… nothing, sex toys are still here, but dresses… no such luck. There isn’t a single scrap of something to wear here!”
Rarity started to sweat now, her panic levels slowly increasing. Attempting to calm herself, she took a deep long breath. “There’s no need to worry Rarity,” she assured to herself, “You’ll just walk downstairs and pick out one of my many attires from the racks. Surely this thief couldn’t have stolen everything from under my nose!”
Steeling herself, Rarity gently reached for the bedroom door handle, opening it a smudge before poking her head out into the hallway. Her boutique was open, but there wouldn’t be a reason for anyone to be on upper level right? Slowly, the naked fashionista creeped out from the door way and tip toed down the stairs. Her ears perked up, listening intently for any sign of a customer being present.
Hearing nothing, she deemed it safe to proceed. Pressing her bare front to the wall, she peaked around the corner to confirm there was no one there. To her great relief, her shop was deserted for once, not a mare or stallion in sight. That relief was soon pushed to the back of her mind as her other worst fears were confirmed. 
From what she saw she felt as though she would have a heart attack. There wasn’t a single piece of clothing left! Like Rarity, the entire boutique had been stripped clean! Rarity gave a growl, clenching the wall in rage, fracturing the material with her strength. Whoever had stolen her hard work would pay, she would make sure of it, even if it was the last thing she ever did. But, to her dismay, she could only deal with one problem at a time.
“It’ll be the death of me and my boutique if the most fashion forward pony in all of Ponyville is caught nude like some common street whore!” Looking around, Rarity looked for something, anything for that matter, which she could use to cover herself with. Her eyes found the curtains located on the window next to her store’s entrance.
“The curtains! Of course! They are still here! If I were to tear them down, maybe I could fashion something from them. Perhaps a gown fit for a queen…” Oddly enough, it would not be the first time she had done such a thing. As quickly as she could, Rarity sprinted over to the window, grasping the curtain with both hands before tearing it from its perch. With a loud rip, the entirety of the cloth successfully tore free, pooling into the fashion pony’s hands.
“Hmmm… I guess it’ll do,” Rarity said, biting her lip in hesitation as she wrapped the curtain around her bust, it being long enough to also conceal her exposed nethers and shapely legs.
To Rarity’s ultimate dismay, the curtain also began to glow in the same whitish hue. “Oh no no no no no… You can’t do this to me!” Rarity panicked, but it was too late. The flimsy piece of cloth vanished from existence like her former outfit, leaving a naked and frustrated pony behind. Rarity’s hands shot to her forehead as she groaned in frustration. “Ugggg! Why! Why is does it always have to be me?” She pouted. 
As she settled down from her rant, she just now started to notice she was standing in front of the now uncovered window she had torn the drapes from. Outside, there were two stallion standing there, and for some reason, they too were also completely naked! 
Their nudity was the last thing on Rarity’s mind as she noticed the two men had noticed her commotion and were staring directly at her! More accurately, they were staring at her breasts, and between her legs at her cleanly shaven slit.
Rarity froze like a deer caught in headlights as she realized what the men before her were seeing. Horror started to sweep through her as she quickly moved to cover herself. It took a moment for her to remember she couldn’t exactly do that anymore, that moment of hesitation was all it took for the stallions to permanently engrave the image of her exposed body in their memory. An image very few stallions in Equestria had the privilege of seeing.
Thinking quickly Rarity let her legs give way, dropping to the floor, below the window. Her heart was beating a mile a minute. “T-They saw me! They saw everything!”
She heard footsteps approaching the window, the perverted stallions who had seemingly forgotten their own sudden nudity were coming to steal another look! Rarity had to get away, hide somewhere, else she feared her reputation as one the most modest and elegant pony in all of Ponyville would flip flop into the exact opposite!
Continuing to stay low and out of sight, Rarity slid along the wall to the door that served as the main entrance to her boutique. Reaching up, she turned the switch on the door, locking it shut. 
With the door secure, Rarity’s eyes shots back and forth, quickly scanning the store for a place to hide herself from the leering eyes of the men outside. After a moment of searching, her eyes locked onto the curtained area that served as her boutique’s changing stall. A perfect place for one to conceal their nudity!
Crawling on all fours in an attempt to keep her body hidden, Rarity scampered on her hands and knees as quickly as she could to the enclosed hiding area. Unbeknownst to her, the only thing the crawling managed to do was give the stallions already at her window a perfect view of her swaying ass and jiggling tits, up until the point she left their line of sight.
Rarity gasped a sigh of relief as she crawled into hiding. “Keep it together Rarity!” She thought to herself. “I’ll just stay in here until the heat dies down… yes... then I’ll find out what the hell is going on around here!”
Still fuming to herself, she prepared to rise from her position, only to look up and discover that she had in fact, not been alone in her boutique like she had previously thought…
Standing there, also completely naked, and looking down onto her nude body was none other than Thunderlane. The wide eyed pegasus, just stood there in shock as he registered the fact that the most beautiful mare in all of Ponyville had just crawled into the spot he was hiding, on all fours, as naked as the day she was born.
Rarity didn’t notice it was Thunderlane at first. What really stood out to her was the thing that stood at eye level in front of her face. There, in all of its glory, was the stallion’s cock, a mere 7 inches away from her head…… 5 inches…… then 2 inches……. then one inch. Rarity jumped back as Thunderlane’s member booped her on the nose. 
“Oh my!! T-Thunderlane! I-I am so sorry!” Rarity shuddered in panic, jumping to her feet. Thunderlane himself shared an equal amount of the embarrassment and shock from the current change of events. His mouth could only hang open at a loss for words.
Instinctively, Rarity turned to leave, only to stop herself just before she passed the curtain that led out of the stall. Poking her head outside, she could see the situation had deteriorated quickly. The once two stallions were now, four, plus a mare. All were butt-naked and crowding around the window hoping to catch a glace of the legendary fashionista in all of her glory. Out of sight, there were sounds coming from the door as another unseen pony repetitively tried to open the locked door. Rarity even spotted Featherweight among the small crowd, carrying his trusty camera that he took with him everywhere, lining it up and waiting for the perfect moment her nude body came into view.
“Uggggg, curse my reputation and gorgeous body!” Rarity groaned, biting her lip as she gripped the curtain in frustration. She turned back, to Thunderlane, who still stood there, staring at her body with a now fully erect cock.
“Ummm, heh… so I guess we’re stuck here for a while?” Thunderlane said, giving an awkward smile. Rarity returned it was an equally awkward glance.  Trapped together, almost pressing up against each other, in an enclosed space that was normally meant to hold a single pony.
There was a pause, followed by a moment of silence followed by another pause. Thunderlane gave a light whistle as he turned his head, in order to avert his gaze. It didn’t take much to notice he was failing as his eyes struggled to maintain looking anywhere else besides the swaying tits of the elegant mare who stood before him.
*Ahem* Rarity coughed, momentarily catching the pegasus’s attention. “You know it is rather impolite to stare at a lady, especially one that has been... stripped of her clothing against her will.”
“S-Sorry” Thunderlane stammered. Although Rarity was one to talk. She herself had been stealing glances at the stallion’s member. She couldn’t help but note it had not shrunk from its fully erect state, but now was rather giving an occasional twitch, as if begging for her attention.
Another moment of silence. The awkwardness was killing her. Breaking the tension, Rarity spoke up with the first thing that came to mind. “So…. I don’t suppose you know what in the wide world of Equestria is going on?”
Thunderlane shook his head. “All I know is, I was looking around in your shop one moment, the next I realize, all the clothes are gone, even mine! I kinda hide in here so no one would see me. I had no idea the same thing happened to you too!”
“Well I guess it did… and now I’m not quite sure what we should – OH will you stop staring at my breasts!” Rarity scolded.
“Sorry R-Rarity,” Thunderlane apologized again. “It's just... everything about your body is just so beautiful.”
Rarity gave a slight blush at the compliment. “Well darling, don’t get your hopes up. I’m sure you’ve it noticed by now, but there is some sort of spell in place that stops hands from getting anywhere near our naughty regions. Guessing whatever pervert is behind all of this doesn’t want to give us a single way to conceal ourselves.”
Seeing as most of the blood in Thunderlane's body had been redirected to the head between his legs, the pegasus’s mind somehow heard the unicorn’s words as an invitation to test her theory. Rarity just happened to have her head turned to peak through the curtain and check the situation at the door again, so she didn’t notice the pair of hands coming towards her from the stallion mere inches away from her. With both palms, Thunderlane’s hands successfully gripped the fashionista’s breasts, unaffected by any spell. 
Rarity jumped at the sudden intrusion, but didn’t struggle. Her head shot back around to see Thunderlane smiling, groping both of her tits. They felt good… really good in fact. It had been a closely held secret she had only shared with her best friends how sensitive her breasts really were. The pegasus hadn’t removed his hands either once he had confirmed his theory.  Rather, he was too caught up in the once in a life time opportunity. With both hands he lightly gripped the soft tit flesh of the fashion pony, pulling them apart and together, up and down, feeling their weight and texture.
As Rarity felt the surface of Thunderlane’s palms brush up against her tender nipples, she couldn’t help but release a soft moan from her lips.  Every sense in her mind told her she should have slapped the stallion to tears, but something deeper in her body couldn’t help but allow the pegasus to continue.
Thunderlane’s ears couldn’t help but perk up to the moan that escaped from the mare’s mouth. Needing no further invitation, his hands redoubled their efforts. His fingers moved in, gripping the pink nipple of the fashion pony, delivering a sharp pinch to them while pulling them out, only to release them and watch as they swayed and bounced back into position. A constant stream of sensual moans from the mare before him only served to edge him on further.
A single hand resumed its grasp on her breast, the other hand was replaced by his mouth. Using his tongue, he lightly licked a circle on the rosy areola, before giving a flick to the pink bud in the center. Meanwhile, his free hand snaked its way down the fashionista’s curvy body to the valley between her legs. With a single digit, Thunderlane easily thrust inside the velvety walls of the mare, who was still moaning quivering, reduced to putty in his hands.
It was all too obvious to Thunderlane the moment his fingers went in, that the mare was soaking wet. It was a pleasant thought for him, wondering how long the pony had been aroused before he had started playing with her.
Rarity’s knees weakened as the stallion below her inserted a second finger, and begin thrusting in earnest. For the life of her, she could not fathom why everything about this scene was so erotic for her or why she continued to let the pegasus before her manhandle her body like she were some two bit toy of his. With a light tug, Thunderlane pulled Rarity away from the exit curtain to the changing stall, choosing to push her back to the wall instead.
Thunderlane’s fingers worked her body like a well-tuned instrument. She felt every movement of his skilled hands and mouth as he continued to suck, flick, and finger her into even higher levels of arousal. “T-Thunerla- I c-can’t, I’m going to...” Rarity panted between moans.
Hearing those sweet words, the stallion focused everything he had on getting the mare in his hands off. He continued his motions on her for the time being. Sensing that her body was on the brink Thunderlane came at her from all angles. Simultaneously biting and pinching her sensitive nipples while also dealing a rough flick to her swollen clit.
Rarity’s eyes shot open as the flood gates burst. Unable to contain herself, she let loose a scream of pleasure as her juices poured from her nethers, coating Thunderlane’s hand. Wave after wave of pleasure coursed through her body as Thunderlane continued his efforts on her, seeking to prolong the effects of her earth shattering orgasm. The pleasure was too much for her to handle as her legs gave way, falling out of Thunderlane’s grasp Rarity dropped to the floor, breasts still heaving from exhaustion as she rode the final waves of her climax.
It was an entire minute before she spoke. “W-well….” Rarity managed between deep breaths as she attempted to regain her composure. “That... that was quite the experience…” Rarity’s hands moved to brush her hair back into position from its tangled appearance. From her spot on the ground, she couldn’t help but notice Thunderlane was still sporting his fully erect and twitching shaft. “I do suppose it would be rather, unladylike, of me to let a service like that go unrewarded…” Without another word, she placed one of her soft hands around the base of the stallion’s shaft. Gripping it tightly, she began to slowly pump, feeling every bump and ridge of the throbbing member. 
“My… my, you certainly do carry quite an impressive package,” Rarity said with a smile, looking up to meet pegasus’s gaze. “It is a mystery to me how a mare hasn’t come along and snatched you up by now,” she added with a sultry wink. Turning her attention back between his legs, Rarity opened wide, taking the entirety of Thunderlane’s flaring head into her mouth. She made sure to pay extra close attention to the swollen head as she licked every inch. Her efforts were rewarded by a shot of precum that erupted from his cock, which she quickly and greedily swallowed.
“Mmmm, delicious…” she thought to herself. Wasting no more time, Rarity plunged down, slowly taking the remainder of his shaft into her eager mouth. 
“Ohhhh, fuck….” Thunderlane groaned, gripping the back of the fashionista’s head as she continued to suck. A mischievous hand of the mare reached up and fondled his balls gently, much to his delight.
Rarity smiled to herself as she continued to work. Every time she ran her tongue along the underside of his cock, flicking over the sensitive head, the pegasus seemed to stagger back a bit, as he released a deep animalistic groan. Feeling how the member in her mouth twitched, she knew he was close. The thought of his balls being hot and heavy with a thick load of cum he was going to shoot out into her stomach almost made her light headed.
Suddenly, she stopped all her efforts, much to Thunderlane’s confusion and disappointment. Even in her lust-addled mind, she could hear thoughts argue with her. “No… this stallion has been so very generous and unselfish to me… it would be a crime to simply satisfy him without offering the main course. He deserves everything I have to give!”
With a ‘pop’, Rarity pulled her head free off his swollen member, and choose to raise to her feet once again. Panic welled within Thunderlane. Was it over? Did he take things too far? She wasn’t really going to leave him like this was she? Those fears were quickly put to rest as Rarity turned, bending over and placing her arms on the wall. She gave her rump a small wiggle as she gave a sultry wink to the lover behind her.
Thunderlane’s expression switched to a devilish grin. Needing no further motivation, he positioned himself behind the swaying ass of the white unicorn, lining the tip of his member up with her soaked entrance. Without a moment of hesitation, he pushed the head inside, easily parting her dripping lower lips.
Rarity gasped as she felt herself being taken hard from behind. With relative ease, the rest of the stallion’s lubricated shaft plunged inside her quivering cunt, coming to a rest as he hilted himself inside her. Rarity shuttered, overcome with new emotions as she could feel each twitch and pulse the stallion’s endowment made. After what had felt like an eternity, the stallion pulled out at an agonizingly slow pace, leaving only the head lodged inside her. Rarity whimpered with desire as her body was overcome with a dreaded feeling of emptiness. It wasn’t for long however, as her lover pushed his cock back inside her, starting a steady pace, much to her gleeful delight.
Thunderlane was in heaven, as he helped himself to the quivering mare he was thrusting inside in a frenzy. Noticing her voluptuous tits were bouncing up and down wildly with each thrust, Thunderlane was quick to grab them, groping and kneading the tender flesh while he continued driving the mare mad with lust below.
“It… feels more amazing that I would have dreamed!” Rarity said as the stallion continued to hammer away. “It’s so hot… grinding so amazingly deep inside of me! Mmmmmm” Rarity cooed, as she pushed back against the wall, seeking to meet every thrust she was given with her hips. “Ahhhhhh…. I t-think I’m g-going to cum again!”
Rarity could sense a moment of hesitation as her lover heard her. Quickly adding, “Leave it in! Cum inside me! Pleeeeeease darling!” Rarity begged. She knew it wasn’t she wasn’t on one of her safe days, and was more than likely to be impregnated by this stallion's creampie, but that feeling only served to turn her on more. There was a new fire burning between her legs that could own be quelled by the sensation she knew was coming.
Spurred on by the mare’s words Thunderlane pounded into the mare with renewed vigor. This in turn made the mare cry out in ecstasy as the pony pumped harder into her slick cavern than ever before, her large breasts bouncing wildly across her chest. With a powerful thrust, Thunderlane drove his cock in as deep as he could, firing off streams of searing hot seed straight into the womb of the white mare. 
Rarity, upon feeling this heat invade her body, cried out so loudly the entire town must have heard her. She climaxed, hard. A convulsive, ground breaking orgasm ripped through her slender frame. Her entire body tensed up as the muscles inside her pussy tightened and squeezed, quite literally trying to milk the fertile cum straight from Thunderlane’s cock, which he more than willingly gave up. Blowing his load so deep into her willing womb and finally letting out that sexual tension in a groan of release. 
The loving couple held that position for another full minute or two, the stallion’s now semi-erect cock now acting as a plug, keeping the majority of his sperm welled inside the panting mare. Once satisfied, Rarity, dropped back to the ground, her legs now completely lacking the strength to hold herself up any further.
“T-that was amazing, darling…” Rarity said as she gasped for air. “I don’t think I’ve ever felt a stallion unload that much into me,” she added with a light blush. Thunderlane just scratched the back of his head as he awkwardly smiled. From her old spot on the ground, Rarity couldn’t help but notice Thunderlane’s slightly limping member was a total mess, coated with a mixture of cum and her juices. She more than happily took the shaft into her mouth, running her tongue along the edges, making sure to collect every drop of their combined juices as she cleaned. Gathering them into her the back of her throat, she swallowed it all down into her stomach, releasing a light ‘mmmmmmm’ along with it. As she could felt the stallion’s member start to grow back to its original length she shouldn’t help but give a devilish smile.
“So…” Thunderlane asked, struggling to hold in another grunt. “Think anyone is still out there?”
Pulling the cock from her mouth, much to Thunderlane’s disappointment, Rarity turned to her side, drawing the curtain slightly to peak back to the window. The gathering was gone now, her front porch was completely empty. She figured they must’ve given up and gone home by now.
“Yes, a ton of them,” she lied. “Just as well I guess. I could really use another round or two…” Rarity said as she turned back around, crouching and pouncing her new stallion lover to the ground.

	
		Supply and Demand - Rainbow Dash



	“The nerve of him!” Luna shouted, slamming her fist into the wall, cracks scattering at the point of impact. “It should have been obvious to us he hasn’t changed one bit since his release from his stone prison!"
“It is, quite a disturbing change, I will admit,” Celestia said, idly swinging her own bare breasts from side to side. She was glad her royal guardsmen were still dismissed so as to not see the two sisters, now completely bare along with the rest of Equestria. 
“How can you not be more upset with this change sister?!” Luna said, turning to the solar goddess. “Things are going to be worse now than when he wasn’t actually being discrete about his evil side!” To illustrate her point, she approached the window of the throne room, pulling the curtain to the side to reveal the Canterlot streets below. “Removing all the clothes in the world will do nothing to encourage procreation! Only the horniest of couples would actually find these conditions favorable enough to suggest mating! But for the rest of us, it’s just painfully weird!”
Celestia looked out to the streets beneath her, spotting a dozens of mares and a handful of stallions, all naked but still trying to go about their normal lives. Unsuccessfully, Celestia noted, as she saw that many ponies had taken to a strange method of privacy. Whenever two ponies came near each other, they would politely turn around, walking backwards or side to side relative to the other. All in an odd attempt to conceal their privates in absence of the ability to use their own arms as a cover. The method may have worked in theory, but Luna couldn’t help but roll her eyes as a backwards walking mare tripped as she walked off the sidewalk. Another stallion wasn’t watching where he was going and fell straight into a marehole on the street. 
Closing the curtain, Celestia pinched the bridge of her nose in stress. “Ugg, you are right sister. What should we do?”
“This magic he is using is old… and ancient, I fear not even we can counteract the entirety of the spell without significant effort. Even then, it’s there’s a strong chance of our attempts being unsuccessful,” Luna said with a sigh. “It would be most wise of us to simply summon Discord again and attempt to reason with him. See if he is willing to reverse this spell before it can cause even more harm. As much as it pains me to admit it, this matter’s resolution lies entirely in his hands now.”
“I guess we don’t have much of a choice after all. It’s worth a shot at least.”
From behind the two sisters a voice spoke, “Speak of the devil and he shall appear...”
“Discord!!” Celestia and Luna both shouted in unison at their invasive spy. 
“Why hello, hello! If it isn’t my favorite two pony princess sisters again.” Discord said with glee, seeming noticeable more cheerful than their last encounter. Perhaps it was related to the fact the two of the most attractive and powerful mares in all of Equestria stood before him, butt naked but ignoring their exposure to angrily glare at him. “I trust you both have enjoyed the effects of our little ‘agreement’ so far?” He asked with a smirk. “That spell that prevents ponies from shielding their naughty regions with their hands and limbs? Genius, I know. But worry not my friends! It only does that if you are attempting to hide, you still have free reign to play with yourself. Go ahead and try!”  
Luna could only scowl at his words, so Celestia figured it would be best if she did the talking for now. 
“Discord… we have in fact noticed, a-and we appreciate your efforts…” Celestia started, trying to maintain a calm demeanor. “But perhaps you simply weren’t aware, solving a population crisis isn’t fixed by something like removing all options for ponies to cover themselves. B-But it isn’t your fault, it’s ours. We should have clarified more on what you intended to do before this whole ordeal began.”
Upon hearing her, Discord’s cheerful look shrank and he threw his face into his hands. “Oh who am I kidding? You are right Tia,” he said in shame. “I’ve been a fool. An idiot, to think life’s problems were so easily fixed.”
The two princesses looked at each other in shock, seeing how easily Celestia’s words had reached him. A small glimmer of hope began to well within them as they started to believe that perhaps the situation at hand could in fact, still be salvaged.
“But I know why you brought this to me,” Discord said, getting a grip on himself as he rose to a stern expression. “And yes, you are right Celestia, we need a little something extra added to the mix besides just taking away some silly clothes.” Discord said, slapping a hand to his forehead like he was an obvious moron.
“N-No!” Luna stammered in panic. The prospect of doubling down on what has happened so far, momentarily overriding her attempt at a calm behavior.
“Well alright. One vote for yes, one vote for no. So… maybe I’ll add a little something extra to the spell, maybe I won’t. Ohhhh what fun. And to think ponies say you two are just so boring all the time.” Discord said with a laugh as he flipped a golden bit, catching it and peeking at the result. Quite a pointless gesture as everyone knew both sides of a bit are the same.
“You can’t Discord!” Celestia panicked. “T-there are moral, ethical lines there we aren’t meant to cross!”
Discord threw his arms in the air with a shrug and a chuckle. “Agree to disagree,” he said, as he laid back and relaxed into what seemed like an invisible flying chair. “That’s what I love so much about these problem we face in leadership. There is no one right answer.”
With that, he was gone in another flash of light.
~~~~~~~~~ ~~~ ~~~~~~~~~

Rainbow Dash gave a yawn as she awoke from her practice midday pre-nap. Jumping off her bed, she gave a stretch, ensuring her muscles and wings had properly woken up along with the rest of her.
After her normal wake-up routine, Rainbow Dash bounded downstairs, clearing the entire flight in a single jump, eager to get a move on. Without a stitch of clothing on, she was naked in her house, of course that much wasn’t too unusual for her, even with the world’s clothing gone. She had a long history of shedding her flimsy attire as soon as she came in the front door, so she was perfectly comfortable living in the nude to say the least.
But Rainbow Dash would the last pony in the world who would want to be welled up inside her home all day, which is exactly how it seemed some ponies were taking this change yesterday. Not that she could blame them after all. Fear of going outside and being seen nude tended to have that effect on ponies. Living in a cloud based maresion in the sky did have its perk in terms of privacy.
However, that was yesterday as the world, along with herself, adjusted to the shock. Today… she felt different. She felt invigorated! Alive! Filled to the brim with energy! But above all else, she felt horny as hell.
It was a strange new feeling that welled from between her legs, and despite her best efforts of her many fingers, dildos, and vibrators, it would not be tamed. In fact, any attempts at masturbation only seemed to make it worse. Rainbow thought she had felt this sensation before and it was simply the fault of the recent change getting to her head.
Secretly, Rainbow Dash believed that she was probably the most perverted mare out of all her friends. Why? Shortly after she noticed all the clothes were disappearing straight off pony’s bodies, she flew straight home and grabbed the telescope she had borrowed from Twilight with the intent of never returning. Using it, she had peered onto the ground below at unsuspecting stallions and a few mares, many of whom were attempting to hide. Making mental notes which ones had the most impressive fuck rods or who had the best tits. It was an amazing voyeuristic experience she had encountered. A memory that had her moaning into her pillow while she played with herself repeatedly throughout the night. She figured this new naughty sensation of arousal she was feeling must’ve been her body’s way of reacting to the erotic change. One thing was certain though, she needed a cock inside her, and she needed it badly.
Of course that should be easy for her, right? She was Rainbow Dash after all. Soon to be star Wonderbolt! The greatest and sexiest flyer in all of Equestria! She had spent years not only flying and toning her body into perfect shape, but also tensing her fellow ponies to death with it by wearing the skimpiest workout bras and tight fitting short shorts while doing it. And now, here she was, laid bare for all eyes to behold. There wasn’t a single doubt in her mind that there would be at least a dozen ponies outside stalking her in hiding. Waiting hours for that moment she opened the door, just for a mere glimpse of her perfect body.
Rainbow’s hands balled into a fist as she steeled herself approaching the front door of her home, knowing what was on the other side. With a powerful step, she kicked the doors open, busting them off their hinges. Folding her arms below her breasts, she scowled and announced, “Why don’t you just take a picture! It’ll last longer!”
*cricket* *cricket* A moment of silence passed. Rainbow cracked open an eyelid. There was no one there…
“Huh? Where is everyone?” Rainbow asked to herself. Her wings picked her up off the ground, as she checked the surrounding area outside her home. The place was empty, no one was hiding on the roof, no one was hidden in the cloud bushes, and not even a secret spy camera had been placed.
“What gives!!?” Rainbow snorted, slightly annoyed now. “Did everyone forget where I live or something?!”
She had to get the bottom of this. The angry scowling pegasus peered out from the edge of her cloud. The normal roads that lead into Ponyville seemed deserted. Everyone must’ve been in town. Maybe she was missing some large event?
Without a moment to lose, she flexed her wings, before taking off to Ponyville’s town square at a break neck speed.
~~~~~~~~~ ~~~ ~~~~~~~~~

A minute later Rainbow Dash finally touched down at the square. She had to rub her eyes in shock, just to confirm to her mind that she was seeing exactly what she thought she saw. That apprehension of being seen nude? That was gone from everyone now it seemed. In fact, everyone in town seemed to be sharing the same burning arousal between their legs that Rainbow Dash was feeling. To say they were doing something about it would be a massive understatement.
In a different clumps around the square, there were groups of ponies. Lines of mares ranging anywhere from two to seven females were neatly formed. At the head of each there appeared to be a stallion steadily thrusting into a single mare. The lines of mares behind each stallion watched intently at the action. Some fidgeting in place, others biting their lips, many tapping their foot in impatience as they awaited their turn to be on the receiving end of a cock.
That isn’t what disturbed Rainbow Dash however. What really got to her was how everyone was having sex. There was no grunting, no sweating, and barely any moaning on the mare’s behalf. It was like they were all just doing it as business in order to deal with some biological problem they had!
“I don’t believe this!” Rainbow thought to herself. “They’ve actually managed to make sex boring!”
Grumbling to herself, she spotted a male, Star Hunter, at the head of one of the groups, a fellow pegasus whom she had come to know during her stay at the Wonderbolt Academy. An ideal choice for her if she wanted the best chance of a good hard rutting.
However, upon walking over to him, it was more than obvious there was a rather long wait before she would be seen by him. A total of seven mares were lined up, all awaiting his services. At the front, Star Hunter was thrusting into Nurse Redheart in the doggy style position. With a grunt he erupted inside her, showering her fertile womb with a fresh helping of his healthy sperm. With a smile the nurse thanked him, before raising from her spot and walking off, white still dripping from between her legs. The urge she had once felt within her had been stated for now.
Rainbow Dash continued to sulk as she watched the disturbing display that gave ‘casual sex’ a whole new meaning. Who knew how long she would have to wait to get her turn, and for something so dull in the end! As the next mare in line took the spot the nurse had previously occupied, Roseluck, who was now first in line, couldn’t help but notice Rainbow Dash standing in the back, looking rather angry. 
“Sorry, Rainbow,” Roseluck said, sticking out her tongue as she mocked the poor pegasus. “Supply and demand.”
Now furious, Rainbow Dash stomped away. “Supply and demand… supply and demand… I’ll show HER supply and demand!”
Rainbow walked over to an empty spot in the square. Smack center of all the calmly mating stallion and mare couples. She was, for the most part, ignored as she dropped to the ground, lying flat on her back. With a hand, she reached down to her soaked nether regions, easily parting their lips as she thrust a finger inside.
“Ohhhh fuck!!” Rainbow screamed in over exaggerated pleasure. That turned a few heads her way. “Perfect,” She thought.
Continuing to pleasure the folds that had been dripping wet since she had woken up, Rainbow spread her legs wide, ensuring anyone and everyone a view of herself while she worked.
“Ahhhhh!!” She screamed. “That’s the stuff…” Now bringing a pair of fingers from her other hand to rapidly rub at her swollen clit. Rainbow peaked an eye open, noticing more and more ponies were looking to her sudden display of self-pleasure.
Both her hands came up from her pussy, one grasping at her exposed breasts, roughly kneading her the tit flesh in her palm. The other hand went to her mouth as she inserted each digit, one by one, into her mouth, savoring every drop of her juices with an “Mmmmm.”
Nothing she hadn’t done a million times by now in her own bed.
Once each of her fingers were thoroughly cleaned, they immediately shot back to her cunt, resuming their efforts. Rainbow’s tongued lolled out of her mouth as she continued playing along with her now semi-fake charade. 
That had done the trick. A stallion walked over to her, sporting a throbbing and fully erect cock. Much quicker than anyone had expected, Rainbow ceased all efforts on herself, instantaneously rising to her knees and taking the impressive member into her eager mouth. With little effort, she swallowed the cock to the hilt in an impressive deep throat. Sending her hands back down to her pink folds, she released a deep moan, the vibrations causing the stallion in front of her to shudder in pleasure.
Two more stallions had chosen to abandon the line of mares before them, both approaching her, their cocks twitching with renewed vigor. With a remarkable display of her ability to multitask, her hands shot out and grabbed the two new cocks, stroking their lengths as she bobbed her head along the shaft in her mouth. More stallions were approaching her now, even Star Hunter was among them. Naturally, Roseluck looked none too pleased with the change.
It was obvious to Rainbow that she would need a change of plans if she wanted to quickly please all of these incoming cocks. Ceasing her efforts on the three members before her, the stallion who had once occupied her mouth pushed her onto her back. Rainbow gave a predatory grin. Urging the men on she added, “Come on boys. Show me what you’ve got!”
With little effort, her entire body was lifted and dropped onto the body of another stallion, who felt as though he was lining up his dick to the entrance of her puckered asshole. Meanwhile, the stallion above was taking his place between her spread legs, licking his lips in anticipation as he positioned his member at the entrance of her soaked cunt. With careful timing and precision the two men slid into her lower orifices in unison.
“Aaaahhhh!” Rainbow’s mouth opened wide as she gasped in pleasure, feeling the twin rods penetrate her. She was immediately silenced by the other stallion who jammed his cock into her gaping mouth from above. Rainbow wasted no time greedily sucking away.
The sensation of three different throbbing cocks inside her at the same time was incredible. A number of the other men who had come running stood by, idling stroking their members as they watched the mare below them be reduced into a quivering moaning mess. Even better, Rainbow could practically feel the envious gaze of every mare present watching her with fiery eyes. With so few stallions in town compared to females, the thought of so many men on a single mare at once was extremely farfetched.
The two men thrusting inside her grunted as they shifted the pace of their already wild pumps, now hammering inside her in alternation. The trio worked with unspoken teamwork, attempting to drive the slutty mare silly.
“Oooooooo” Rainbow moaned through the cock in her mouth. Everything was becoming overbearing for her. She felt full, mind numbingly full. The cocks inside her grinded against her most sensitive spots that nearly had her blacking out. Her body exploded in pleasure as she came for the first time.
“Ohhhh fuck. She’s so tight!” The lucky stallion who was currently occupied with pounding her pussy said as he felt the velvety walls of the mare clamp down onto his member, as if not wanting it to pull back out. With a thundering grunt he came inside, filling her womb to the brim with several spurts of cum. The walls of Rainbow’s quivering passage worked to milk his member of drop of spunk his balls had to offer.
Feeling the mare’s body above tighten in climax, the stallion thrusting into her ass began working in overtime. Finally, he jammed every single inch of his meaty rod into the pegasus’s firm ass, releasing his own torrent of searing hot essence into her. After a moment to recover, the two men pulled out, each cock giving an audible ‘pop’ as they came free. Both of her lower orifices began leaking cum from her gaping holes onto the ground below. 
Rainbow wasn’t given a moment to recover as the stallion using her mouth finished up. Roughly gripping the back of her head, he fired off inside. She easily worked her throat, swallowing every drop of the tasty treat she had been given.
She wasn’t even given a second after the stallion had withdrawn from her mouth before she was grabbed and flipped onto her hands and knees. To her delight, this time it was Star Hunter who approached her from behind. Another stallion also replaced the one in front, slapping his hot member to her cheek before the pegasus eagerly swallowed it down like the last. She began slurping and licking as best she could, her mouth not even close to being tired. 
Meanwhile Star Hunter pushed his own shaft into her tight cunt. “Ohhh sweet Celestia,” he groaned as he began driving into her in a frenzy. “I wanted to do this to you the moment I saw you fly into the academy.” She could only moan in response as her body was rocked back and forth between the two stallions split roasting her. Her mind came to a crumbling halt as she experienced her second orgasm overtake her, even more powerful than the first.
Rainbow Dash couldn’t think straight. The non-stop sensations her body was experiencing began to overcook her brain. Her vision blurred as the world around her moved faster than she could comprehend. 
She felt cocks, pistoning into her athletic body. Hands gripping and pinching her breasts. A warm filling sensation filling sensation arising from her womb. She thought she heard words, urging her to get pregnant with a foal. Shortly after the object between her legs was removed, making her feel sad and empty, but not for long as another pulsing item took its place. The same warm feeling erupted from her mouth. Instinctively, she swallowed it down into her stomach, like any mare would do in her situation. She felt a pat on her head as the obstruction was removed. Her tongue lolled out of her mouth as she began to drool.
More time passed, either seconds or hours. She didn't know, she couldn’t even tell if she was facing up or down now. Three more cocks were felt repeatedly plunging into her holes, each one twitching and pulsing, brimming with its unique batch of seed it would soon release into her.
She lost track of how many times she had cum. How many different stallions she had never meet had their way with her. How many deposits of searing hot baby batter had been pumped into her. Her stomach began to swell, stretching outwards as her body struggled to contain it all. It’s only exit repeatedly blocked as new dicks jammed inside her.
All of a sudden, there was nothing. Everything had withdrawn, leaving her with only a warming swelling sensation in her belly and ass. Slowly but surely, her vision started to return to her. Her mind slowly piecing together the colors before her as they became focused. 
Surrounding from every angle were the men who had recently fucked her, all jacking off their members as they prepared for one big finish. With a devilish smile, the half-conscious pegasus slut opened her mouth and legs wide while pressing her breasts together with her hands. All to provide her many lovers with an attractive set of targets.
With a massive grunt, Star Hunter was the first to go, shooting a fresh stream of cum straight on target, covering her gaping cunt with a fresh coating of his spunk. The remaining stallions came one by one. Each hitting aiming for their preferred target on the mare. Stream after stream of cum came showering down, coating her from head to toe in searing hot jizz. Much of their ejaculation landed on her pressed bust pooling into her cleavage. The majority of it however, landed in her gaping mouth, almost filling it to capacity. As the streams of cum slowed to a halt, Rainbow sealed her mouth shut, swallowing the entire mixture of delicious cum in several long gulps.
Finally, it was over. The group recovered together, each pony panting in individual exhaustion. After a full minute of rest, some of the stallions walked away in a group, starting a cheerful friendly bet on which one of them had impregnated the athlete. The mares, of which Rainbow Dash had completely forgotten were watching, gathered round now that the action was over. Each one still glaring with a mix of envy, rage, and jealously at the rainbow pegasus who laid below them.
Star Hunter, was seated on the ground, still admiring their handiwork on the slutty pegasus as the mares approached. “Sorry ladies,” He said, turning his head. “But I’m going to need a loooooooooooong break after a mare like that.”
The angry glares at Rainbow intensified, all of which she ignored while gleefully lapping up the excess cum that coated her limbs and breasts.
Spotting Roseluck amongst the haters, Rainbow Dash chuckled and spoke: “Sorry, Roseluck. Supply and demand…”
Roseluck screamed in frustration as she pulled out clumps of her hair. Not just angry at the pegasus, but dealing with the fact she now had to go unattended even longer with this burning sensation of arousal between her legs, driving her to the brink of insanity.
Elsewhere however, there were a few particular mares who choose to learn from Rainbow’s little show rather than pointlessly shooting dirty looks at her. 
A mare lay face down on the ground, rump pushed into the air while her dexterous fingers thrust into her dripping snatch as she released a scream of euphoria. Two other mares had paired up, attacking with others mouths in a lust-filled French frenzy. All the while their bent bodies pressed together, their drenched pussies rubbing against each other in an exotic pussy sandwich. Another two mares were intertwined in the 69 position, although openly on the lookout for any cocks to take their tongue’s place.
The rest of the remaining mares couldn’t help but notice the few remaining stallions left weren’t returning to their lines, but rather approaching the mares who choose to debase themselves in such a manner. 
It was quite obvious they would need to do a little bit more than simply stand in a line if they wanted to be seen today. The competition was on…
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		Doing Your Friend... (A Favor) - Twilight



	*Knock Knock* 
A light tapping sound echoed from the locked door to the castle chambers where the two sisters hid. Raven, the brown haired royal secretary of Celestia, stood clasping a clip board to herself beneath her exposed breasts as she knocked on the door. “Princess Celestia? Princess Luna? ... Are either of you in there? Ummmm, I don’t mean to bother you, but all of Equestria is still out there looking for answers on what’s going on! Would you happen to know where all of our clothes may have went?” 
An entire minute passed and yet, no answer. Raven gave a helpless shrug. “Maybe they’re off in another room…” she figured, before walking off to continue her search in a different section of the castle. No one was around to notice but the mare was happily skipping back towards the guards barracks. A rather odd choice seeing as the mare had already thoroughly searched the place several times in the morning...
But back over at the locked bedroom door however, two princesses stood hiding in their shared chambers. 
“What are we going to do sister?” A panicked Celestia said. “We…we can’t keep hiding in here forever while a nudist Equestria descends into chaos! We’ll run out of food!”
“I don’t know Tia…” Luna said, eyes closed as she repeatedly hit her head against the door of her long since empty dresser. “We can’t simply point the finger at Discord. We both know he’s expecting that! He’s probably already prepared another elaborate plan that’ll shift the blame onto us… the bastard! And even if we could blame him, it wouldn't do us an ounce of good for undoing his spell..."
“My my… is it just me or do you two seem all the more attractive when you're angry?” Discord spoke from the corner with a wide grin. The two princesses barely reacted, no longer surprised by the vile creature’s sudden entrances. “Keep it up ladies… I’m a single man you know…”
“Discord….” Luna spat through ground teeth. “I don’t suppose you came here to undo the chaos you have laid upon the land?”
“Chaos…. Why whatever do you mean my sweet Luna? Last I checked the ponies were simply ecstatic with my changes! All of them out in the streets… connecting with each other, over and over I might add, in a closer more intimate ways than mere friendship could ever hope to offer. Now… that has to be worth a few brownie points, right?”
“But, you’re playing God!” Celestia retorted.
“Well I am a God…” Discord replied. “God of chaos….hellooooo!” He said with a quick literal roll of his eyes. “You didn’t honestly expect me to solve your little problems as the God of Friendship, did you…? Oh no no no. We still have a few more seasons to go before we see any of that whopper!”
The two princesses seemed immune to the draconequus’s flawless logic, rather preferring to simply glare at him angrily. It was obvious any words spoken would simply be mockingly turned against them, as the creature was best known for.
“You know…” Discord began, raising an impish eyebrow. “Perhaps the three of us could use one of those intimate connection sessions….” Two sets of claws and paws magically appeared on the two sister’s bare shoulders as they started gently massaging their smooth skin. “Everyone is doing it these days after all. I hear they’re all the rage. Especially with you two!”
“Ummm, is this your idea of a joke, Discord?” Celestia asked curiously.
A long long moment of silence passed in the room as a lone cricket chirped.
“Well….” Discord finally spoke, breaking the silence. “I’m not a heartless God after all! I can see my efforts, as smart and flawless they may be, caused you two some terrible undue stress.” He said with a snap of his fingers as a sparkling golden glass of cider and three goblets appeared floating in midair. “I wouldn’t mind a quick romp in the hay with the two sexiest pairs of legs in all of Equestria if it would get their invisible panties out of a bunch. How about it? You’re already naked after all! That’s practically half the work right there!”
“Not on your life, creature,” Luna spat.
Grasping what the two sisters could only assume was his heart, Discord suddenly died. His lifeless body coiling into a heap on the ground. Out of his corpse flew a translucent ghost, which quickly formed back into the normal smirking body of the draconequus. 
“Happy?” Discord asked mockingly, extending his tongue out to point at the lunar goddess.
“Maybe…” Luna said with a smirk of her own. “Meet us half way with that one…” Celestia gave a quick chuckle as Discord and her sister continued to bicker.
~~~~~~~~~ ~~~ ~~~~~~~~~

*Flash*
A pair of purple princess alicorn eyes poked their way out from around the corner, checking to make sure the coast was clear before quickly withdrawing back around.
*Flash*
Twilight now appeared in the front of a dark alleyway. Once again looking to insure the sound of her teleports did not arouse anyone looking to spot her. Fortunately for her, she must have been getting better at sneaking, as no pony seemed to notice her. Breathing a quick breath of relief Twilight turned around to face the back of the alley way. Big mistake.
There stood Big Mac, currently occupied pounding his towering length into the depths of Ms. Cheerilee, who was currently bent over a crate with a half lidded eyelids. With a powerful grunt, the lumbering farmer hilted himself inside the teacher as his cock pumped a seemingly endless supply of cum inside into her, painting her womb a gooey white. Big Mac groaned hard as the mare below him came to a screaming climax. Her walls clenched around the stallion’s length as sparks shot to her brain, overloading her mind with an endless sensation of pleasure as she felt her lover’s cum coat every inch of her womb. Cheerilee collapsed onto the wooden crate, her eyes rolled into the back of her head, tongue drooping out of her mouth.
“Oh sweet Celestia!!!” Twilight’s mind quickly panicked. The alicorn not realizing she had spent the entire time standing there frozen and staring at the action. A mad red blush quickly growing from her cheeks and encompassing her entire face. Before it seemed like the couple noticed her, she lit up her horn again, and teleported away.
“Now what in the hay was that?” Big Mac asked as he pulled his member from the school teacher’s soaking entrance. A thick river of his searing hot essence flowing out from the mare’s passage and down her legs.
“J-just Twilight…” Cheerilee huffed, still bent over and recovering. “She’s b-been pretty shy about the whole sudden ‘nudeness’ thing. So the whole town is pretending they don’t see her…”
With another flash, Twilight quickly materialized into front of the entrance to her crystal castle home. Quickly, she swung the door open and scampered inside, before shutting and locking it closed. Walking into the library, Twilight roughly threw her grocery bag onto the floor in frustration.
“Enjoy your trip outside, Twilight?” The adult dragon, Spike, asked casually from a chair. Nose currently buried so deep into a familiar book that he barely looked up to acknowledge the naked alicorn’s arrival.
“Uggggg! The ponies of this town are CRAZY!” Twilight fumed! “Their clothes disappear for a few days and they’re already out there, screwing like...like… animals!”
“....Uhhh, Twilight?”
“You know what I mean, Spike!” Twilight snapped back, pinching the bridge of her nose in frustration. Shaking her head she asked, “What ever happened to those orderly lines I told them to make if they really could not suppress their primal urges?! At least that was organized! Now it’s just a round-the-clock all-out orgy!”
“Geez Twilight, don’t be too hard on them. They’re just letting out some steam!” Spike said. “You know… making the most of the situation. Silver lining, I guess… in some way. I’m sure everything will be back to normal in a few days.”
“It won’t be unless I can figure out how to fix it!” Twilight sighed, slamming her rump down onto the one of the library’s chairs. So quickly in fact, it caused her bare breasts to bounce sporadically on her chest for a moment, catching the subtle gaze of a particular dragon.
Twilight and Spike had spent most of their life growing up together as roommates and certain unavoidable encounters in the bathroom were the only reason the alicorn was at least somewhat comfortable being completely exposed around the dragon. Spike on the other hand…… he was loving this. But, he didn’t dare let her know that.
“I was supposed to be memorizing the symbols for the elements of the periodic table today! You know I suck at cobalt, carbon, and potassium!  But here I am, trying to save the world yet again!” Twilight exclaimed wildly in a huff, rummaging through the various books and tomes scattered across the library desk. Her face lit up with glee as she finally stumbled across a book she thought would be helpful in countering all of the chaos magic active in Equestria.
“Ummmm, Twilight…?” Spike asked, now worriedly as he watched Twilight flip open ‘Chaos Theory 101’. It was obvious that the recent exotic change was affecting the mare too, regardless of how much the alicorn wished to deny it.
“Not now Spike! I’m reading!” Twilight replied back, flipping open the first page. Unbeknownst to her, however, an impish right hand of hers was sneakily snaking its way down to her slowly parting legs. The alicorn seemingly unaware as her index finger involuntarily started drawing circles around her sensitive clit. Even still oblivious as a light moan escaped her lips.
“You know, Twilight. It’s ok to ask for a little help… focusing,” Spike said carefully. “Whatever spell is out there is just going to make you more and more aroused until you get some *cough*… you know… *cough* inside you.”
“Please Spike….” Twilight scoffed with a roll of her eyes. “Don’t be ridiculous! I’m a princess of Equestria! Whether I like it or not, ponies everywhere look up to me! I can’t just spread my legs and invite some guy to buck me senseless because I happen to feel a little horny,” She continued on, ever ignorant of her mischievous little hand going to town between her spread thighs.
“Well… if you say so…” Spike said, turning back to his own book. “Just saying though, you’ll probably figure out how to fix this all sooner if we fooled around a little. Not like us playing around with each other would really hurt anypony…”
“It would hurt somepony, Spike!” Twilight replied. “What would my friends think of me if I just started having sex with you all of a sudden?! I would never hear the end of it from Rainbow Dash!”
“I’m pretty sure she’s too busy handling a dozen different stallions out there to really care…” Spike coughed.
The alicorn’s eyes shot back and forth as she considered what each of her friends might think of her if they knew. But… there was no reason they had to know, right? 
Twilight slammed her book down on the table, which she apparently was attempting to read upside down. “Fine!” She huffed in defeat, teleporting in front of the dragon. “But this does not leave this castle, do you understand?” Slightly dumbfounded by the mare’s reversal, Spike nodded, his body tingling with sudden excitement. 
“Ok…” Twilight said, taking a long deep breath as she dropped to her knees between Spikes legs. “Just need to get a small amount of semen inside me… then this godforsaken spell will finally leave me alone!” she thought to herself, although not doing a thing to steel her nerves. Her hand trembled in nervousness as it slowly reached for Spike’s hardened member.
An eager Spike sat in his chair, eyes unblinking as his heart beat quickened as the adorable alicorn’s hand neared his throbbing dragonhood. Finally, the mare grasped down on his cock, wrapping her slender fingers along its length. Spike released a pleasurable moan.
Or at least…. he thought he would be moaning by now… Instead, what came out of his mouth was a rather painful grunt.
“T-Twi….light! T-think you could...squeeze it a l-little softer?... Please?”  Spike winced. His entire body tensing up as the alicorn’s hand clamped down around his cock with more strength than the young dragon thought his friend would even have.
“Calm down, Spike,” Twilight reassured his friend as she started pumping his member in short ineffective jerks. “I’ve read every book there is on detailed dragon anatomy… I think I know what I’m doing…”
Spike could only focus on breathing through the pain. “H-have you ever even d-done this before?”
“Uhh, plenty of times!” Twilight lied, her hand still jerking up and down along a small fraction of his cock. “Are you about to orgasm yet?” She asked hopefully.
“No!” Spike exclaimed, quickly thinking of a different approach he could use to alleviate his pain. “I m-mean it might take too long if you just use your hand. Why don’t you try using your mouth instead?”
Releasing her death grip on him, Twilight stopped to consider her friend’s words. “M-my mouth?” She paused briefly, as if trying to think of a reason why she shouldn’t do such an odd sounding thing. “I…I guess that’s ok…” She finally conceded, leaning her head forward and lowering her jaw.
“No teeth!” Spike quickly stammered, selfishly thinking of himself and his own desire to have children one day.
“Fine…” Twilight grunted, revising her strategy. Opening up wide, the alicorn gradually descended down, engulfing the head and about an inch of his cock.
Spike gasped and squirmed in his chair, his heart racing wildly as he felt his sensitive mushroom head pass his friend’s jaw and lightly grazed against his shaft. Eventually, he calmed himself and looked down at what was happening an amazement. There was no hint of excruciating pain or severed appendages! Instead, there was the unmistakable pleasurable sensation of warmth and wetness bobbing up and down along his cock. Albeit inexperienced, but obviously eager.
Spike watched gazed at the unbelievable sight of the alicorn’s mouth lowering itself inch by inch, taking in more of his length into her tight gullet as a stream of saliva trickled downwards onto the base of his shaft. A small spouge on pre-cum flowed out from his mushroom head as Spike groaned in desire. The substance was quickly lapped up by the mare’s tongue.
“Mmmm, not half bad!” Twilight thought to herself as she swallowed down the precious substance. “This isn’t nearly as gross as I thought it might be!”
Time flew by as the kneeling alicorn happily bobbed her head along the length of the dragon, placing her hands on his thighs for leverage. The vulgar sound of wet slurping and sucking could be heard from every corner of the empty castle library, as the mare gave everything she had into earning her much desired prize. To her delight, it was more than obvious the dragon was enjoying his time inside the wet confines of his mouth. However, her energy was starting to wane as her movements began to slow. The dragon’s member showed no signs of an impending climax, despite her mouth’s best effort. Finally, too exhausted to continue, she popped the dragon’s length out, rubbing her sore jaw.
“…Nothing?” The mare asked disappointingly with a hint of sadness, looking at the dragon throbbing cock as if questioning if it was broken. “My jaw is really starting to sore…”
“Heh… sorry Twilight,” Spike said, scratching the back of his head. “I guess all the girls I’ve been playing around with in town kinda spoiled me…”
Twilight eyes shot up to the dragon in a harsh glare as Spike realized he should have kept his dumb mouth shut. “You’ve been doing what?!!”
“H-hang on a second!” Spike shuddered, raising his arms as if attempting to ward off an impeding attack. “They came onto me! B-Besides, every guy in town has to do their part to help out! What else was I supposed to do?”
“Oh, how noble of you…” Twilight replied sarcastically with a roll of her eyes. However, despite the dragon’s fears of the alicorn completely abandoning her efforts, the alicorn took a deep calming breath, pushing her jealousy to the back of her mind.
“Fine, I see how it is…” Twilight said calmly, before leaning back in towards Spike’s towering dragonhood before doing the last thing in the world the dragon expected. 
Positioning the dragon’s throbbing member against her chest, Twilight placed both of her hands on the sides of her tits, squeezing them together tight before lowering herself down. Spike watched in shock as the tip of his shaft slowly disappeared in the soft valley of flesh, the alicorn’s breasts easily large enough to completely conceal his cock.
“Wow Twilight. I never figured you for one knowing how to do this!”
“Heh, I’ve noticed plenty of girls out there with smaller boobs than mine doing this to get noticed…” Twilight answered, giving a slight giggle as she watched the dragon’s mushroom head poke out between her cleavage. “Am I doing it right though?”
Spike groaned in pure ecstasy as the eager alicorn started bobbing herself up and down his cock. “Y-you’re doing it perfectly!”
Twilight blushed slightly in response, increasing her speed slightly as she stroked her breasts against the length of his cock more rigorously. Spike started thrusting his hips on his own as the alicorn returned by pressing her breasts together even harder around his shaft so the dragon could properly tit fuck her.
“Twilight, your boobs are amazing!” Spike said through gritted teeth as he savored the blissful sensation of his cock sliding between his friend’s smooth orbs of flesh. The alicorn seemed to have an endless supply of stamina now as she continued her assault, seeking to coax every precious drop of cum from the dragon’s balls. And it was working. Spike was practically at his peak as he rolled his head back in heavenly pleasure. Twilight could practically feel the dragon’s heart beat increase as the shaft repeatedly poked itself out between her mashed breasts.
“Heh, at least someone is enjoying my girls,” Twilight giggled naughtily. “Celestia never mentioned becoming an alicorn moves a girl up a cup size or tw-” Twilight was suddenly interrupted as Spike gave a monstrous groan, his dick pulsing wildly before it quickly released several streams of milky white cum directly upwards, hitting the alicorn’s chin and streaming down her neck. Panicking, Twilight promptly stopped her efforts, withdrawing back from the dragon’s cock, but it was far too late.
Growling in pleasure, Spike’s cock sprayed what seemed like an endless torrent of potent seed directed straight at the alicorn. Twilight froze, completely paralyzed as the burning hot spunk showered down onto her, coating the upper portion of her slender body. She winced as she felt the majority of the spurts spattered on her gargantuan breasts, before slowly starting to flow and trickle down and around their shapely figure. The remainder of Spike’s sperm marking its new home on her cheeks and nose, giving the mare an inescapable powerful aroma of the dragon’s sperm. The groaning dragon grasped his own member, rapidly stroking it in attempt to shoot out the last few shots of cum he had left. All of which found its way to his friend’s collarbone. The dragon watching in perverted fascination as his seed flowed down directly between the valley of the alicorn’s breasts.
“Sppppiiiikkkkeee!” Twilight groaned in annoyance as she finally managed to free herself from her self-imposed paralysis, now that the dragon’s climax had fully subsided. “You were supposed to warn me before you did that! I was supposed to shallow all of that!”
Spike blinked in surprise, just now remembering what they were supposed to be doing. “Oh… heh, sorry Twilight. You were doing so well at it, I guess I kinda got lost in the moment…”
Twilight gave a slight blush at the dragon’s comment, though still slightly annoyed her efforts appeared to be in vain. “Great…” she sighed as she watched the dragon’s member slowly begin to deflate. “I guess I won’t be getting another helping from him anytime soon... Who knows how long it’ll be before he’s ready for another round?!” She thought to herself worriedly.
Looking down Twilight remembered that her body was still coated in the very valuable substance she needed inside her. Tentatively wiping her cheek clean with a finger, she brought the cum-soaked digit to her mouth. Daintily, she wrapped her tongue along its length, sucking every drop of gooey substance clean off.
Twilight swirled the liquid around in her mouth briefly before swallowing it down. Her eyes shot open wide. “This stuff is… delicious!! Sweet Celestia, have I really been missing out on this all along?! No wonder every mare in Ponyville is working their butts off to get some more of this!”
Quickly wiping off another helping, Twilight carefully inserted another finger into her mouth, sealing her lips around it before quickly withdrawing it. Spike shuddered as the alicorn released an audible gulp. He could already imagine his cum sliding down Twilight’s wet throat before pooling inside the mare’s stomach. His cock gave a slight jump as it slowly attempted to extend back to hardness, which the sly alicorn couldn’t help but notice from the corner of her eye. Ironically, there was one thing Twilight could focus on, which was the naughty plan that quickly surfaced in her mind upon witnessing her friend’s twitching fuck rod.
Her hand flew down, grabbing one of her breasts before pulling it upwards to her mouth. Twilight made sure to carefully lick up every drop of the gooey substance extra slowly now, focusing on her hardened pink nipple.
“Ohhhhh, fuck yes,” Twilight moaned in an over-the-top fashion. “Sweet Celestia, this stuff is the best,” Once her breast was licked as clean as it was going to get, she released another audible shallow, casting a not so subtle glance over to Spike to see if she was having any effect.
Of course it was. Twilight smirked, thinking to herself how predicable guys could be sometime. It’s was the dragon’s turn to be paralyzed in place as Spike appeared almost frozen in time. Watching with unblinking eyes at the alicorn performing acts dirtier than he thought she even knew existed! His cock was rapidly growing back to its full mast. Quickly, Twilight grabbed her other breast, sensually running her tongue along every inch she could reach as she watched in smug satisfaction at the dragon’s now throbbing member.
“Guess I’m not so out of luck after all… ready for another try, Spike?” Twilight giggled, swallowing down her last helping of the dragon’s delectable cream. Spike could only nod dumbly in response.
Shaking his head, the dragon quickly focused, reminding himself that this still, in fact, was not a dream. He hooked a muscular arm around the waist of the alicorn, effortlessly pulling the mare off the ground.
“S-Spike, what are you doing?! Aren’t you just going to use my boobs again?” Twilight said, lightly flailing her body around in the dragon’s grasp.
“And risk that happening again?” Spike chuckled as he carried the mare over to the library table, carelessly sweeping a pile of books off the surface with his free arm. “I think we both know it’ll be better if I made a direct deposit this time…” He said, plopping the mare face down on the table, her legs dangling off the side.
“Are you s-sure about this?” Twilight’s voice quivered nervously but laced with excitement as she felt the dragon lean down and thoroughly inspect her trembling cunt. Spike lowered his jaw, extending a long forked tongue which he eagerly inserted inside the mare’s soaked lips.
“Ahhhhh!” Twilight moaned as she felt the dragon’s lengthy tongue flail around inside her, exploring the depths of her most scared of places.
“Positive!” Spike grinned, extracting his tongue, still coated in the alicorn’s juices.
“Well… at least I won’t have to worry about any pregnancies with you…” Twilight said, still slightly shaken-up. Spike grinned as he watched the alicorn’s rump, almost subconsciously, angle itself upwards, as if begging for him to claim her.
Spike apparently agreed, as he grasped a hold of his cock, angling it directly at the alicorn’s drooling nether lips. He grasped the mare’s hips as he slowly moved forward, his member hitting its mark and unsurprisingly slipping inside with ease.
Twilight instantly found herself moaning in delight as a strange sensation of fullness shot through her. She felt her nether lips follow every ridge and vein as Spike’s cock slowly slid into her. The dragon above her grunting in clear delight, as he felt himself practically pulled in, balls-deep, inside the slender mare. He stopped only once the entirety of his length had been pushed inside the pony.
“Twi…light!” Spike groaned as he started sliding his member out, the alicorn’s cunt responding by clamping down as if not wanting him to leave. “Y-you’re so tight!” He could feel his swaying ball sack already working to produce another fresh batch of potent cum to spray the mare’s insides. Finally managing to pull back out, the dragon began thrusting at an earnest pace.
Twilight’s arms trembled as they struggled to maintain the mare’s upward push on the table. As Spike energetically pounded into her pink folds, her breathing was becoming heavier as her heart started to race even faster. Her hips bucked with pleasure as the dragon drove himself deeper and deeper into her. The only thing going through her mind was the dragon’s throbbing member pumping in and out of her as her walls tightened up around him. It was an incredible feeling unlike any other. Her arms finally giving way as her chest collapsed onto the table, her mouth agape with an endless stream of sensual moans that emanated from the mare’s throat like music to the dragon’s ears.
“Harder, Spike! Please! Harder!” Twilight begged, to which the dragon responded with an increased pace, her inner walls encouraging him on every step of the way.
Spike’s hands dug into her hips even more, pulling them against himself to meet his every thrust. The fast paced sound of skin slapping against skin could easily be heard echoing through the long empty corridor of the crystal castle. The mare was at the dragon’s mercy as she cried out from him to force himself inside her deeper and deeper, her hips working on their own now, without his assistance, to meet his every thrust. Spike’s cock was virtually a blur as he felt pleasure building up inside him. Despite his desire to prolong this wonderful session of jack hammering into his best friend, a fast approaching climax was quickly heading his way.
“I…I can’t hold it any longer, I’m about to cum!” Spike groaned, showing no sign of intending to pull out.
“D-do it, Spike!! Pump it all inside me! Paint my womb white!!” Twilight cried. Spike eagerly complied as he gave one final powerful thrust, passing the point of no return after hilting his pulsing member as deep inside the spasming mare’s cunt as he could possibly manage. Pressing himself right up against the opening of her womb as he released a grunt of pure euphoria as he felt himself explode inside her.
Twilight’s head jerked upwards as she felt Spike’s boiling hot seed shoot inside her. The sensation of the dragon’s potent baby batter seeking out every microscopic inch of her empty womb was the final straw the slender mare could take. The mare screamed as her juices gushed out of her, mixing together with the dragon’s own gooey essence. Her walls clamping down on the spasming cock, attempting to milk every last drop from the dragon, which Spike was more than willing to give.
Finally, Spike’s climax started to reach its limit. His cock spraying several small rivers of cum into the mare’s already jam packed womb before completely relenting. The couple stood bent over the table, panting together for what seemed like hours as the euphoric sensation of their afterglow begin to fade. Spike’s softening member acting as a lock, sealing every drop of his fertile seed within the womb of the alicorn.
“That…that was amazing, Spike,” Twilight gently cooed. “Thank you for talking me into this…”
“Heh, no need to thank me, Twilight. I think you gave me more than my fair share of a reward…” Spike chuckled, finally pulling his softening member from the mare’s depths, allowing the pony to flip over and sit up on the table.
“This is great!” Twilight exclaimed ecstatically as she casually spread her legs, inspecting a small gooey white trail flowing out from her pussy. She could feel the effect already. Past the still lingering sensation of pleasure she could tell her thoughts were unclouded and clear once more.  “All the benefits of removing the spell’s grasp on my mind, with no risk of pregnancy!”
“Oh yeah…” Spike said, once again remembering the reason why they were having sex in the first place. “Guessing you can think straight now. Going to get back to work fixing Equestria again?”
“Ummmm,” Twilight started, biting her lip. Her eyes shot to Spike, then down to his cock, then back up to Spike again.  A ting of hesitation could be felt whenever she glanced over to her many books, knowing they probably held the solution to their predicament. Unless her friends were the answer again… Oddly enough, they were more times that would suggest a mere coincidence. “You know what…” She said after a long moment of consideration. “We’ve saved the world plenty of times! I’m sure Celestia and Luna can handle this one themselves…”
Before Spike could respond, his mouth flew open wide with a loud burp, a magic puff of smoke shooting out from the dragon’s throat that quickly formed into a rolled up scroll. 
“A letter from Princess Cadence?” Spike asked curiously, noting the royal pink seal on the cover. “What does it say?” Grabbing the rolled up parchment, the alicorn eagerly unfurled the letter as she began to read aloud.
“Dearest Twilight. I am writing to inform you of a certain troubling detail concerning the spell affecting Equestria I’m sure you’ve all noticed by now. But, for your sake, please, do not, I repeat, do not ask how I came about knowing this particular piece of information… It has come to my attention that cross species……..” The alicorn’s voice trailed off into silence. Spike watched with interest as the mare’s eyes darted back and forth across the letter as she read, her hand suddenly starting to tremble.
“A one hundred percent guaranteed chance!?!” Twilight suddenly exclaimed in complete shock, still reading Cadence’s letter. “Despite the many desires and wagers made in The Crystal Empire for such a thing to happen between our hero and you, I know you would never consider doing such a thing with Spike. I am simply writing to inform you so that you may alert anypony else you feel this information may potentially apply to. Sincerely yours, Princess Mi Amore Cadenza......” Twilight finished, dropping the parchment to the ground as her mind fumbled to piece together what this all meant.
“Ummmm, Twilight,” Spike asked the frozen alicorn. “Is something going on?” Turning to the dragon, Twilight considered how exactly to phrase her next sentences rather carefully.
“Spike….. you know how you used to be really bummed out about being the only dragon around here?...Well….”

	
		The Perfect Pet - Fluttershy



	“Come on, Twilight! Do I seriously have to?” Spike could be heard whining in the Crystal Castle’s kitchen.
“You got yourself into this mess! The least you can do it tell them!” Twilight replied, having been fuming in obvious annoyance at the dragon’s weak excuses for quite some time now. “It’s bad enough my #1 assistant has been going out and sleeping with every random mare he gets a hold of. What do you think Celestia would think of us if she knew?”
“Ooooh Celestia… she wouldn’t be too mad. Not with those two luscious god-like breasts bouncing inches away from my face as I nail her hard! Man, there isn’t a mare on this planet I’d rather knock up more than her……..” Spike shivered, lost in pure fantasy before he felt a familiar growing down below. “Great, Twilight! On top of needing to make this dumb phone call, now I’m horny too! You know you can be really insensitive sometimes…. ” Spike said to the future mother of his children, punching in the numbers for the Ponyville Day Spa and putting the phone to his ear. Twilight waited from behind, seething with extra anger now for some reason as the phone dialed.
“H-Hi, Aloe! It’s me…. Spike… you know… the dragon….yeah… yeah, it’s good to hear from you too and all… Oh! Nonono! You don’t need to get Lotus on the phone too! Er, h-hi Lotus… just the pony I wanted to talk to, heh…Uh huh, yeah. Ok listen girls, I’ve kinda been meaning to tell you both something rather important… you know that itch of yours that I helped ‘scratch’… a few times… the other day?” Spike could practically feel the alicorn’s jealously filled gaze boring into his backside. “Well… you see…as it turns out… we kinda got a certain informative letter from Princess Cadence and well… long story short…. you two should probably get yourselves tested.” Twilight could hear a sudden eruption of incoherent angry bickering erupting from the two mares on the phone. 
“Yeah… yeah, I know. I probably deserve that…” Spike said, starting to sweat now as the conversation grew more and more awkward. “Well… I-I should probably let you two go… you probably have some calls to make yourselves…” Spike moved to hang the phone back up before quickly drawing it back to his ear. “Oh! And I hope that lifetime 20% off deal still applies to me. Thanks,” He finished, hanging the still raving sisters up mid-rant.
Spike folded his arms, wordlessly complimenting himself on another job well done. However, upon turning to meet a certain alicorn’s shocked expression, the dragon could only wonder what the problem was now.
“What?” Spike asked innocently.
“…” Twilight was silent, completely dumbfounded before finally managing to find her words. “Y-You got them pregnant, Spike! Pregnant! Why did you leave out that crucial word?!? They are completely going to take it in the wrong way now!”
“What do you mean, Twilight? I said, they should get themselves tested for pregnancies. Sheesh! What do you think they thought I meant by that?” Spike scoffed with a chuckle. Silly alicorns.
~~~~~~~~~ ~~~ ~~~~~~~~~

“This is going to be great!” Flitter squealed in pure excitement. Cloudchaser nodded her head in eager agreement as she pulled the rope taut. Currently, the naked pegasus known as Flitter was being tied down to Big Mac’s extra-large bed. Flitter’s legs and arms were spread eagle as her ankles and wrists were tightly bound to the four posts on each corner of the stallion’s bed. The pegasus made sure to give the ropes a few meaningful tugs, happily finding the knots would not give in the slightest. Cloudchaser hovered back, admiring her fine handiwork at securing the now completely immobilized and helpless mare down.
“I’m glad we overheard Big Mac is into this kinda stuff,” Cloudchaser smiled. “And why wouldn’t he be? He’s an earth pony after all! Hard working… farm type that probably deals with rope all the time.”
“That’s racist, right?” Flitter asked.
“… I…I don’t know. I’ve given up trying to figure out. Honestly, that word has lost all meaning lately…” Cloudchaser sighed with a hopeless shake of her head. “Anyway, ready for the final touch?” 
“Yup! Do it!” Flitter beamed. Moving down across the pegasus, Cloudchaser pulled out a blindfold, securing it around the eyes of her friend, rendering the mare temporally unable to see. “Don’t forget the gag!” 
“Yeah yeah, quit your yapping!” Cloudchaser pulled out a shiny red ball gag next, placing it into the mare’s open mouth before tightly fastening its black straps together around the back of her head. Testing it out, Flitter attempted to speak, but sure enough, her words came out as no more than muffled moans.
“If this doesn’t get the big guy’s attention, nothing will…” Cloudchaser said with a grin. Not a moment later, the two mares heard the unmistakable sounds of heavy footsteps coming from the hall outside, slowly approaching the bed room where they currently resided. Flitter rapidly jerked her head to the side, the only thing she could do to signal for the other mare to quickly exit before she was spotted. Cloudchaser nodded to the blind mare before quickly flying out the window, leaving the two lovers to do their thing. No sooner had the mare’s wings carried her outside the barn window did the bedroom door creak open, a lumbering red farm pony stepping inside, quickly noticing the sexy naked and bound mare he was pretty sure he didn’t leave there when he left. Slowly walking up to the happily squirming mare, Big Mac’s eyes spotted a note placed right above Flitter’s soaked marehood reading: “To: Big Mac… Enjoy <3”
“….Eeyup,” Big Mac said, a large grin growing across his features as he walked backwards. His colossal member could be seen slowly starting to harden while he closed and locked his door tight.
~~~~~~~~~ ~~~ ~~~~~~~~~

“Ok… sooooooo, lesson learned…. Maybe that wasn’t such a great idea after all…” Cloudchaser spoke nervously.
“YOU THINK?!!?!!” Flitter spat angrily. Cloudchaser raising her arms to protect herself, before realizing there was no way that the mare was going to get herself up off the hospital bed to attack her. “You try yelling ‘Stop! Stop! You’re splitting me in half’ with a freaking ball gag in your mouth!!!”
“Oh come on, Flitter… it couldn’t have been that bad…” Cloudchaser said, attempting to comfort her seriously injured friend. “Ummm… I-I guess this is just what our parents meant when they said we should practice safe sex…”
“Ugggg! Not now, Cloudchaser! Try it when I feel like I might actually be able to walk again someday!”
“I still don’t get how this could have happened though! I thought you had plenty of experience taking poundings in that hole rather than the other two…” 
“Because, Cloudchaser!” Flitter raged. “What we thought was Big Mac’s cock at full sail turned out to not even be half-mast for him!”
“Wait…..r-really…?” Cloudchaser spoke slowly, suddenly deeply intrigued. “Are you serious?”
“Yes!!” Flitter shouted. “And on top of that, it just kept cumming and cumming! He was like a one pony gang bang! My stomach looked like I was 9 months pregnant by the time he was done!”
“I…I…” Cloudchaser said, now unable to piece together the right words to express her wonder. “I had no idea…”
“Of course, I mean, I thought he was done with me! But then he decided to help himself to- C-Cloudchaser? W-Where are you going?” But it was too late, her pegasus friend had already bolted out the window, flying at break neck speeds. Headed to what appeared to be Sweet Apple Acres. A trail of what Flitter could only hopefully assume as drool was the only thing left behind.
“Hmph! Some company she is!” Flitter pouted, throwing her head back down on the hospital bed. “Well it was still totally worth it…” she admitted almost silently to herself.
“Alright ladies!” Doctor Horse announced, waltzing into the room, slowly pumping away at his growing erection. “Which one of you fine gals are ready for your daily injections?” 
Flitter’s waving arm quickly shot up into the air as the pegasus eagerly opened her mouth wide. At least it was no small comfort to her that the service here was great!
~~~~~~~~~ ~~~ ~~~~~~~~~

Fluttershy’s heart was beating a kilometer a minute, as it had been for the past few days since she noticed her yellow dress and underwear had both disappeared straight off her fragile body, completely out of nowhere. Ever since that fateful moment, after her fair share of freaking out that is, the poor pegasus had done what she assumed any normal pony would naturally do and completely sealed herself shut inside her cottage. Boarding up the doors and windows, even barricading her spare furniture around them, as if expecting a mob of everypony she knew was about to accidently crash through them and spot her in all of her bare glory. Of course she knew they would apologize for their sudden intrusion, but all the while accidentally taking dozen of pictures of her body to commemorate the occasion. 
The very thought of her friends, mostly her male friends, actually seeing her naked sent waves of cold shivers up her very spine. She was a good pony after all, and she knew it was only acceptable to been seen nude by your mother, father, pets, doctors, girls in your locker room, and half of the country of Mexicolt. 
However… unnoticed by Fluttershy, another figure currently stood perched upon the quaint little cottage of the fluttering pegasus, watching the adorable naked mare fly about.  The creature’s dark black skin helping it blend in seamlessly to the pitch black night sky. (Please tell me if that was racist.)
It was none other than a changeling! The fearful and dreaded creatures that feed off other’s love and affection! They had unsurprisingly slithered their way back into Equestria after their sudden and abrupt banishment from the Canterlot Wedding. It didn’t get rid of Team Rocket, it surely wasn’t going to get rid of them!
The changeling chuckled as he recounted the details leading up to their return. This sudden clothing-gone-AWOL change had turned out to be quite beneficial for his people. Ironically, they had invaded during the Canterlot Wedding, seeking to impose a certain sex-centered type of rule down, but now that something as so simple and merger as a thin piece of fabric had been removed from these ponies bodies, they were already willingly doing everything the changelings ever wanted out on the streets, and more! There was nothing in life a changeling found more appealing than feeding off the act of love itself. If they had known getting ponies to have copious amounts of sex was this easy, they could have skipped that over convoluted take-over plan with that whole wedding thing! Weddings were a pain anyway.
Of course, the deal wasn’t entirely perfect. They still weren’t technically welcome in Equestria. So, to remedy that minor hiccup, the changeling drones simply disguised themselves as attractive stallions, seamlessly blending into the normal population. Now it was complete paradise for them! With so few stallions compared to mares, the females were practically throwing themselves at them! They were just helping even out the ratio after all, and changeling cum had proven to be just as effective as stating the mare’s lust as any stallion’s. Seeing how mares impregnated by changeling sperm looked completely identical to any other normal pregnancy, no one would be any the wiser, until a few months down the road when they finally gave birth that is… Then they might be in for quite the surprise then.
The only annoyance to the changeling is that they had arrived tardy to the party. Most of the mares with suitable wombs had already been claimed by a wave of horny stallions who quite literally stuck their dicks inside any and all holes they could find. Gophers everywhere were none too pleased.
Still… his fellow drones seemed happy enough driving their cocks into the nearest pregnant female they could find, even if their wombs had already been filled by another. Love was love after all. But not for this particular changeling, he wanted more… a fresh unclaimed mare for himself, womb ripe for breeding… and he had finally found the perfect one.
The changeling face contorted into an evil grin as his glowing blue eyes watched Fluttershy from the roof above. She flew from window to window, ensuring that they were covered and locked properly for the nth time that day, despite nopony actually coming remotely close to this area for a while now. 
The changeling shook his head, rolling his eyes. It confused him to no end how this mare’s mind functioned. This pony was easily the most attractive female he had encountered during his stay in Equestria. And yet, for some odd inexplicable reason, she was the most embarrassed at the mere prospect of her uncovered body being seen by others. It was entirely backwards! Well… whatever. However their minds worked didn’t really matter to him…
What mattered was that this pegasus was the one! Alone, helpless, vulnerable, and available for the taking… He was simply enamored with the mare’s slender and meek body, her wide hips, perfectly suited for child birth, her large juicy plump ass, and best of all, her colossal tits! Seriously, they were absolutely positively huge! So large, it seemed as though they could easily feed a family of twenty with their milk alone. With each flap of her wings, the two perky milk jugs would teasingly bounce and jiggle, flailing wildly across her chest. Even without one of those dreadful bras, they seemed to deftly defy gravity itself, not having the slightest bit of sag to their form. He smirked, wagering that the buxom pair of breasts would actually be grazing against the floor if the mare were to crawl about on her hands and knees, and there would be plenty of crawling once he fully had his way with her…
A green fiery flame enveloped the changeling’s body, transforming his appearance to match the persona of the playpony stallion he had witnessed in Manehattan. Perfectly stylized to swoon even the most stubborn of mares into panting with lust, with a winning background to match. Lance Sexington the 69th, he called himself. A single hung stallion lover with two rich parents on the brink of death just waiting to shower him with billions of bits worth of inheritance. Of course, he wagered his fake background wouldn’t be needed on this particular mare. He had custom prepared his own plan designed to get this particular mare to spread her legs and invite his baby maker in, taking her extremely shy and introverted nature into account of course.
With a quick flash of his horn he vanished from the roof, only to drop down onto the wooden cottage floor with a thud. The changeling masquerading as a hunky stallion, was quickly spotted by Fluttershy. She let out a quick gasp as the changeling prepared to act his hardest to get this mare to swoon past her shocked and shy nature.
Showtime!….
“Oh my gosh! Oh my gosh!!! A changeling!!!” Fluttershy gushed, flying over and quickly hovering circles around him. Squealing madly like an excited school filly.
“Wat…”
“He’s soooooo cute!!” She said, eyes darting over every part of his exposed body, not the least bit disturbed by the fact that he could do the same to her. Fluttershy smile was only growing wider by the moment. He could practically see sparkling stars in her wide eyes.
This… this mare could somehow see through his changeling disguises?!? What? How?!
“Little guy must’ve wandered his way over to me! It-It’s okay! You can drop the look of that ugly silly stallion! You’re safe with me now!” Fluttershy said, lovingly petting him on the head, causing the stallion changeling to cringe in annoyance. “It’s not Nightmare Night after all!” She said with a giggle.
Pushing his confusion aside for the moment, the changeling simply shrugged, figuring he might as well. His cover was already blown and nopony else was around for miles to see him. A green fire enveloped the stallion once more, the black changeling emerging from the flames, as plain as day.
“Ohhhhhh! There’s a good boy!” Fluttershy cooed, flying around to the changeling front side and wrapping him up in a tight hug. The changeling’s eyes shot open wide as the mare’s twin mountains were pressed up against his face. It was all he could do to keep himself from drooling as the wonderfully smooth tit flesh pressed into his cheeks. He could get used to this…
“Now then, silly guy! What are you doing standing on your hind legs like that?” Fluttershy giggled, withdrawing from the hug and placing a firm hand on the top of his head, pushing him down to his hands and knees. “Hehe, he thinks he’s a pony….”
Wait a second…. This mare didn’t really think that changelings were actual … domesticated pets, did she? There was no way…
“I know you precious little things might be a tad apprehensive to owners after how that meanie Queen controlled you!” Fluttershy huffed, crossing her arms below her breasts. “But if you’ll just give me a chance, I know you and I will have plenty of fun together! And besides, I’m sure it’s been awfully lonely around here lately for both of us…”
“All of my wat…”
Fluttershy simply squealed as she dropped to her knees and continued patting the young kneeling changeling on head, as it struck him that the mare wasn’t exactly expecting a verbal response from him. What a silly little filly. She did actually believe they were pets! Changelings! The most dangerous and ruthless creatures known throughout the entire worl- OOOOoooooo, that felt good! The changeling fell to his side, a leg going into a long series of mini-kicks as the pegasus somehow found the right spot to scratch behind his ear.
Well f-fine! He could play along with the mare’s little ridiculous game! Changelings were all well renowned actors in any role as it were. 
Turning so that he lay on his back, the changeling skootched and scuttled himself over so that his head lay in the gentle mare’s lap, directly below a certain pair of dangling tits. Fluttershy’s face was almost completely obscured by the swaying mountains of flesh, which were alive with motion as the pegasus playfully played with the changeling. A small river of drool involuntarily escaped his mouth and trickled down Fluttershy’s thigh as he watched with wide eyes, actually doing a good deal to help play his ruse.
Almost hesitantly, the changeling reached up with a trembling hand, until finally, his fingers made contact with the unremarkable soft breasts of the pegasus. It was everything he had hoped for! His digits were practically sucked into the smooth flesh, developed their own conscious, and decided they never wanted to leave. Meanwhile, Fluttershy thought nothing of her newest pet’s innocent pawing at her chest, but couldn’t help but release a slight stream of moans as the creature started to playfully bat her large breasts back and forth. She even had to bite her lip to suppress an extra loud outburst of pleasure as the changeling flicked her rosy pert nipples, not wanting to scare the poor guy off. For some reason though, she was beginning to become rather hot and flustered, wings starting to extend slightly. Somewhere in the back of her mind, she felt compelled to want the creature before her to continue squeezing and groping at her breasts like they were giant oversized pet toys. Fluttershy could only brush off these new feelings as normal, despite herself starting to sweat. After all, it was only natural for a pet owner to want their pets to play with them.
However, the mare suddenly noticed something odd from the corner of her eye. Shaking her head to clear her confusing thoughts as she focused in on the area of interest between the changeling’s legs.
“Oh my goodness!” Fluttershy exclaimed worriedly, jumping up and flying away suddenly causing the changeling’s head to fall to the floor with a thud. The drone rubbed the back of his aching head in irritation before spotting the mare staring at his slowly hardening member with concern. Fluttershy was starting to sweat for an entirely different reason now, causing the changeling to stare on in curiosity.
“It’s… ‘thing’ is coming out,” Fluttershy thought to herself. “Oh dear, it… it must be mating season for them!” Little did Fluttershy know, mating season was actually a year round event for changelings. The pegasus rapidly cast her gaze from left to right, as if looking for something or someone that could help. “Is there even such a thing a female changelings? The only thing close would be Chrysalis… and there’s no way I’m letting my new friend wander back to her!”
Screw it. This changeling was completely done trying to figure out this this mare’s mind functioned.
The imitating veiny cock was waggling back and forth now at full length. As it pulsed and throbbed with the changeling’s heartbeat, it almost looked painful to the creature, as Fluttershy could tell it was desperately calling out for release. “What happens to males if they don’t find some way to release their sperm? Do their testicals swell up and explode?! Do they lose their minds?! On second thought… I would really really prefer not finding out!” Fluttershy quickly looked around again, attempting to search for something, anything to provide her newest friend with said release, but there was nothing. They were the only ones around for miles, and they both knew the changeling’s hard cock wasn’t going to go away anytime soon. It was clear what she had to do…
Fluttershy drew in and held a deep breath as she put on a determined face, extending a lone hand to the changeling’s groin. “Ummmm, hello… Mister Penis… do you think, maybe, I could help you do your thing real quick. I-I mean, if that’s ok with you…” However as her hand neared the towering cock and felt the heat radiating off it, her determined expression disappeared in an instant. Her head swung around as she clamped her eyes shut. 
Meanwhile the changeling still continued to lay there, completely bewildered by the strange mare’s actions. Was this how all ponies treated their pets here? Sheesh, and they call changelings weird… However, his eyes shot open wider as Fluttershy’s undeterred hand finally wrapped its slender fingers around the smooth flesh of his member.
The adorable pegasus peaked over from her turned head, before breathing a long held sigh of relief. Thankfully seeing that the changeling had not completely freaked out as a result of her sudden grip on its genitals. Turning her head back around to face the creature, she slowly started to stroke her hand up, then down the changeling’s length. She couldn’t help but blush a mad red, knowing full well what she was doing was considered taboo. The changeling let out a slight groan of wonderful pleasure at the mare’s soothing hand.
“Oh I know it hurts, little guy!” Fluttershy stammered in panic, increasing the speed of her hand to hopefully end this obviously agonizing experience for the changeling as soon as possible. “You just have to bear through it a little longer!” A steady stream of pre was dripping from the head and flowing down, only to serve a lubricant, catching Fluttershy’s pumping fingers and coating length with the slick substance. Now, as favorable as this sudden unexpected treatment was to the changeling, who had now fully accepted this shy mare was, for some reason, trying to get him off, the drone couldn’t help but hold some serious reservations to finishing anywhere besides inside a mare.
Without warning, the changeling leapt to his feet, breaking the concentration of the pegasus. As her hand was swatted away, Fluttershy could only assume the worst, believing that she enraged her newest friend. He must’ve not have known she was simply trying to help him! However, to her surprise, the changeling didn’t crash out her barricaded window as soon as it regained its footing. Instead it merely ogled at her with a pure lust filled gaze before proceeding to grip the back two sides of her head, and rapidly drove her mouth down towards his still throbbing erection. Her lips were parted, not from protest but by surprise as the creature thrust forward with his hips, easily popping inside the mare’s mouth with his now painfully hard member. The yelp the shy mare wished to squeak was quickly lost around the pure girth of the impaling dick.
Fluttershy’s eyes were darting in every which way as she panicked, her limbs helplessly flailing in confusion as to what this changeling was doing! She was glad the creature wasn’t upset with her, and seemed to realize she was only there to help, but why would he put his pecker inside her mouth like this? Animals never did something as weird as that! How strange… Unless……. 
Of course! It was so obvious! The changeling was simply as confused as she was! Possibly mistaking her mouth with a vagina somehow. That made perfect sense after all, seeing as animals weren’t given the luxury of sex ed classes. Fluttershy attempted to give a light smile at the humor of the situation as the changeling started sliding himself in and out of her mouth with mechanical precision. Not wanting to appear as one who wanted to stop helping her new friend, Fluttershy decided she would humor the changeling for the time being until it realized its silly mistake on its own. Besides… she didn’t really mind the taste of this thing, it was actually quite pleasant.
The changeling couldn’t help spot the mare’s lips attempting to smile and giggle around his bulging member. It was mind boggling. This horny mare was enjoying giving him head! To think… he had her confused for a meek and shy mare. For all he knew, she was the secret town slut! If that was the case, there was no way he could afford holding back!
The changeling went to town humping away at her face like the beast in heat he was. All the while Fluttershy’s giggling and playfulness seemed to taunt him on further. The mare’s chuckles were brought to a halt, however, as another splash of pre-cum splattered out onto her tongue, catching Fluttershy completely by surprise. Despite the startle and initial suspicions she was letting this ordeal go on longer than it should, she couldn’t help but slosh the strange liquid around on her tongue, tasting the odd and unique flavor. It was salty and sweet… really sweet! The mare quickly swallowed it down, savoring this odd new delicious substance. It was good, so good in fact Fluttershy couldn’t help but desire more… as long as the changeling’s dick was mistakenly in her mouth… it couldn’t hurt.
Fluttershy greedily started to suck, her mouth sealing a tight vacuum around the shaft as the changeling continued to guide her head back and forth, properly assisting her efforts on his needy shaft. The firm suction feeling around his member left him groaning in pleasure, pleased to no end by the mare’s abilities and strange eagerness to blow a changeling who showed up in her house out of the blue.
She was working at earnest, trying to coax every drop of the tasty treat out now. Fluttershy’s hands had involuntarily snuck their way to the creature’s thighs, subconsciously working to aid the motions of her bobbing head as her wings extended to full length. She brought her head all the way down, swallowing the cock whole. Each time her lips pressed against his base it seemed like her mouth was rewarded with enough burst of that delicious cream she couldn’t help swallow down the moment she received it. She had to have more!
The changeling couldn’t help but admire her ability to take him all the way down, especially after assuming this pegasus was an inexperienced mare who would have had to be properly trained. Not to say she was perfect though, often gagging in her now almost desperate frenzy to suck him off. Of course, those erotic noises only served to excite him further, and as a result his cock throbbed inside the tight, hot embrace of the mare’s throat and mouth. He couldn’t wait to plaster this adorable pony’s throat with him cum, and as his balls tightened, he just realized how close he was. Fluttershy was, of course, completely absentminded to the signs of the impeding release.
After a few mere moments of the eager mare’s head bobbing back and forth, licking the underside of the cock from top to bottom, the changeling roughly pulled Fluttershy’s head in. The sensation of the mare’s lips smoothly sliding down along his shaft being the last trigger to send him over the edge.
Fluttershy’s eyes practically bulged in surpise as she felt a huge explosion of hot cum starting to fire off into her mouth. Instinctively, she tried to pull away, but the creature held her head firm as it hissed in mind numbing pleasure. Seeing as the only exit was blocked, she did the only thing she could do and swallowed it down. An endless stream of thick pearly seed painted her mouth before quickly being sucked down into her waiting stomach. The pace was almost too quick for Fluttershy to keep up, but she gave every ounce of will power she had to complete the task at hand. She barely had any time to savor the strange new liquid that washed down her throat, but noted it tasted much thicker and potent than the last treat.
After what seemed like an hour to the both of them, the stream of spunk came to a stop, the changeling giving mares’s head a few more bobs to ensure he managed to unload every drop he had to offer. He pulled out, as the now breathless Fluttershy pulled back. Her entire bodying quivering as her hands fell back on the floor to catch and hold herself upright.
“O-oh my… that… was certainly…… s-strange…” Fluttershy managed to pant. “I never knew changelings could even do that!” She rubbed her warm stomach noting how she strangely no longer felt hungry anymore. She could slightly feel the warm seed sloshing around in her belly now as it settled into its new home.
Despite everything that had happened though, she wasn’t the least bit angry with the changeling. It was her fault anyway of course. She shouldn’t have let something as silly as that continue for as long as it did. But, even though things may not have gone exactly according to plan, at least the changeling had released its pent up seed like she had wanted! It was safe from its own seasonal heat! No reason to dwell on the past now.
The changeling flew backwards, falling onto the floor in a satisfied thud. Chest heaving as he thanked Chrysalis for his wonderful yet strange luck.
“Oh goodness!” Fluttershy stammered. “Are you alright?” She asked with concern as she crawled over on her hands and knees to the collapsed and tired changeling. Despite the changeling having taken a fall for no reason, there seemed to be a large grin plastered across his face, which grew even larger as it saw the dangling pair of monstrous mammies waddling towards him.
“Changelings really are strange….” Fluttershy remarked, staring at the changeling’s expression. “But so adorable!” She added with a gush, nuzzling the apparently adorable creature’s head.
However, throughout the many pats and pets Fluttershy dealt to the creature, she happened to spot something truly terrifying. A sight that caused her heart to sink as her blood froze solid. After all the work she had done, the changeling’s member was snaking its way back to full hardness! This creature wasn’t just somehow in heat, it was on fire!
“N-No!!” Fluttershy stammered. She had accomplished nothing! Her eye starting to well up in tears as she imagined vivid imagery her mind. She could just see herself at the Equestrian Pet Show, judge awarding her with the ‘Worst Pet Owner Ever’ badge! Of course… the judge would be slightly confused where to pin the badge, seeing as she wore no clothing whatsoever. In the end, he would simply slide it secure between her two large pillowy breasts as the crowd applauded.
There was no way this changeling’s lustful desires were going to be left unchecked! Not while she had a say in it!
“Ok little guy…” Fluttershy said, despite the changeling actually being slightly bigger than her. “Ummm, I know I’m not a changeling or anything… but maybe… do you think it would help if you pretended to mate with me like I was?” The cock hardening back to full length gave a visible twitch of excitement.
“Eep!” Fluttershy panicked upon seeing this, realizing that she had no time to wait for the changeling’s approval. As quickly as she could manage, the pegasus positioned herself over the changeling who laid on the floor. The changeling watched, now fully just going with the flow and transfixed by the sight of the pussy honing in from above on his erect rod. Then, with a sharp inhale of breath, Fluttershy plunged herself down at full speed.
And missed.
“Opps!” Fluttershy stammered, awkwardly stumbling off to the side. “Hey! D-Don’t look at me like that, mister!” she said in response to the changeling’s droll expression. “I haven’t really done this before…”
The drone’s expression quickly morphed into shocked confusion as the pegasus regained her position over the changeling. He really did not know what to make of this mare. After another sharp inhale, Fluttershy drove her hips downwards. This time, she released an adorably high pitched moan of pleasure as she felt the thick head press into her lower lips with a satisfying wet pop. The already red cheeks of the pegasus grew even darker with ashamed lust as the mare experienced a widespread variety of new and wonderful sensations radiating up from her loins.
The changeling too groaned from the sight of another few inches of his lubed sizable member being inserted into the horny pony’s cunt. Her light pinks lips bulging around his thickness as he felt his cock already being milked in her tight channel.
Fluttershy’s eyes were clamped shut as she focused her efforts on her task, placing her two hands on the hips of the drone to aid her upwards movements as she slid the first few inches of cockmeat in and out of her dripping snatch. Her spread pussylips wetly kissing the changeling’s base as the pegasus grew more accustomed to the full length. She breathed a sigh of relief and accomplishment of her task. She gyrated her hips on his lap as her cunt trickled streams of her juices along the length. His hard rod filling her up and rubbing deep across previously untouched pressure points within her.
The changeling gave a wordless hiss of satisfaction, but mostly enjoyment as he watched the horny pegasus bounce away on his lap. His pupils were practically a blur as they tracked every movement, every bounce of the mare’s bountiful chest. The two gargantuan milky orbs jumping and flailing sporadically as they followed Fluttershy’s many motions. It was almost baffling to him how this mare somehow managed to keep her balance with those two giant tits flopping around like that. 
Meanwhile, Fluttershy was in high heaven, head dollied back with a glaze expression on across her face. Her mouth was agape, tongue hanging out panting as the pegasus was slowly overcome with a mind-numbing feeling of euphoria. Her body was working on its own now, impaling herself fully onto the rigid shaft, wanting nothing more in the world than for this wonderful creature to release its pent up seed inside her. The changeling too, was overcome by the feeling of his skewering cock slipping in and out of the impossibly tight pegasus. He felt himself approaching a long overdue orgasm.
The only sounds the could be heard through the cottage were the many pronounced moans and pants of Fluttershy, along with the slurping and sucking noises that followed each slide of the drone’s cock in and out of her soaking twat. The mare was starting to pick up the pace now, tightening her inner muscles in a desperate attempt to milk the thick cock harder. As the lust-crazed pegasus hungry cunt flew down, driving the madly pulsing cock in as far as it could go, the changeling let out a tremendous grunt, passing the point of no return. His balls released their largest payload in their entire existence directly into the scared inner sanctum of the pegasus. His eyes rolled up into his head as his throbbing cock shooting rope after rope of its virile potent changeling cum deep inside the depths of Fluttershy’s empty womb. 
Fluttershy cried out in erotic ecstasy as she felt her lover burning hot seed began to fill into her. She screamed at the top of her lungs as she climaxed, her cunt clamping the life out of the pulsing shaft, milking it for every drop it had as her orgasm swept over her. To her amazement, the changeling cock didn’t stop. It continued shooting what was now a steady stream of white frothy cum, seeking out and filling every inch of her womb. Even as she was filled to the brim, the hefty cock showed no signs of slowing down as it expended more and more thick cum down her slick passage. With her walls clamped around the only exit, the potent nectar had nowhere to go. Fluttershy’s mind was to far-gone to notice as her belly began to expand outwards. More and more of her stomach protruded out as the changeling pumped a seemingly endless supply of baby batter into her, marking the mare as his.
When what seemed like an eternity finally passed, the stream of white slowly died down to an end. The loving couple continued to hold their positions, riding out every lingering wave of pleasure they could manage. After the moment had passed, Fluttershy fell backwards. Her arms trembling at her sides as she landed on the floor, panting in complete exhaustion. The changeling too was frozen in place, although was a very satisfied grin on his face as he also attempted to recover for their shared wonderful experience.
“Ooooohh…” Fluttershy moaned, raising a shaking hand to rub her newly expanded stomach. “I-It’s no wonder you were so pent up… I don’t even know how all this was able to fit inside those balls!”
The changeling let fly enough pleasurable hiss as his cock, at long last, began to deflate.
“Hehe, you’re very welcome, little guy,” Fluttershy giggled, “a-and to be honest… that was actually kind of fun…”  Who knew doing something so wrong for the right reasons could actually feel so right despite doing things wrong? After another moment to think and recover, Fluttershy’s wings managed to pick herself off the floor as she carried herself to a nearby cupboard.
Meanwhile, the drone kicked back, closing his eyes in relaxation now, thinking that must’ve won the changeling lotto. Everything with this mare had turned out better than he could have possibly hoped for on all counts! And best of all, she was all his…. well… technically speaking. Whatever, all that mattered was his life was going to be smooth sailing from here on out...
*click*
The changeling eyes shot open as he felt something odd wrap up around his neck. His hands reached up and felt the unmissable smooth texture of some sort of…. pet collar?!? The confused changeling looked up to see a widely grinning Fluttershy holding the leash connected to him.
OK! That’s it!! This silly little game of pretend had gone on long enough! He was a changeling for Chrysalis sake not some sort of house pet! Changelings were meant to be feared! Dreaded! Definitely not something that would happen while wearing this! The changeling’s hands quickly flew to his neck to remove the ridiculous collar.
“Now then…” Fluttershy pondered as she cast her gaze to the upper level of her cottage. “I don’t think you’ll fit in one of my pens… so I guess you’ll just have to sleep with me in my bed from now on.”
As Fluttershy turned back around, she couldn’t help but see the changeling’s hands rapidly shooting from its neck back down to the floor. She shrugged, dismissing it as nothing before tugging the leash and beckoning her newest pet upstairs. The drone now happily resuming its crawling following behind its new apparent owner into their now shared bedroom. Its mind already abuzz with the many plans he had in store for using this mare’s large comfy ‘pillows’.

	
		Simple Sibling Manipulation - Rarity & Sweetie Belle



	Another restless night for Fluttershy... this time for an entirely different reason than before besides worrying over the complete removal of all her clothes. Why oh why had no one ever mentioned to her how much work owning a pet changeling required? Even in all the pet guides and books she kept, none of them came close to even discussing proper care and procedure for them! Or for that matter, even acknowledging pet changelings altogether! 
She and Mister Cuddles, a name for the creature she felt entirely appropriate now, had spent a single night sleeping together in the same bed… and yet she felt more tired now than the night before! The creature was simply restless! She wasn’t even able to manage a full ten minutes of undisturbed slumber before the changeling’s “problem” grew back to hardened full length, once again requiring her sensual services to deal with. Even through most of her pet’s sticky white essence found its way inside her various holes, the remaining bit was more than enough to completely drench her once clean and dry bed sheets.
But that’s not to say Fluttershy was even considering giving up on the poor changeling! She was determined to stick it out to the end no matter the cost! The changeling’s heat would pass eventually and once this was all over she would gain another lifelong friend in her quaint little cottage!
With wobbling legs, the limping pegasus inched her way back downstairs, Mister Cuddles happily crawling behind her, wagging his tail in response to another recent mare well fucked.
“Ok!” Fluttershy chirped, clapping her hands together but wincing slightly from the soreness between her legs. “Now that we’ve dealt with that business… again… let’s see if we can get your mind onto something else a bit more PG with some food!” She said, flying over to a nearby cupboards containing a wide array of healthy substance she fed to her many pets. A task easier for a squire or a rabbit… she knew what they liked to eat, but with this changeling, she was at a complete blank.
“Mmmmm… oh! How about this, little guy?” She asked, turning back around and offering the changeling a bowl of fresh acorns.
The changeling scowled at the bowl, hitting it from the pegasi’s grasp where it flew into the corner of the room and shattered.
“Ummm… ok…” Fluttershy said, slightly taken aback but still not willing to give up and she turned back to the cupboards to prepare another bowl for her new pet. “How about… lettuce?” The changeling hissed, glaring at the bowl of food like it was his worst enemy. “Ummmm… kibbles?” That bowl went flying out the window. “Maybe… bird seed?” He swiped that bowl to the left.
“Oh my…” Fluttershy said sadly, closing the upper cupboard before leaning down at an almost ninety degree angle to check the lower one. The changeling looking from behind couldn’t help but notice with apt excitement as the mare’s breasts drooped downwards. Not to mention the pleasant sight of her slick folds entering into his perverted view wedged between her two legs.
“There must be something in this house that you eat…” Fluttershy said absent mindedly as she searched the cupboard. 
The changeling licked his lips as his mouth began to water. Oh yes… he knew exactly what he wanted to eat…….
~~~~~~~~~ ~~~ ~~~~~~~~~

It was carrots you fucking pervert. Carrots! Juicy orange slices. Rich in Vitamin A and fiber, not to mention potassium.
Of course, for Mister Cuddles the presentation was all wrong. He didn’t want to eat his veggies from a mere bowl like some sort of savage! He greatly preferred his meals in his current setup… stacked between the heaving tits of a lying pegasus he had floored after giving her the unexpected tongue lashing of a lifetime. 
Fluttershy, on the other hand was heaving with exhaustion. She didn’t know what exactly the changeling had just done with its tongue between her legs… but she liked it, she really liked it! For the moment she was content to just continue to lay here and recover as her pet happily nibbled away at the carrots he had, for some reason, placed in her cleavage.
But that peaceful moment of relaxation would have to wait as a sudden knock on the cottage door perked up her ears.
“Oh, that must be them!” Fluttershy beamed with excitement, bounding up from the floor and flying to the front door. The changeling looking with annoyance as his food spilled onto the ground.
“Twilight! Rarity!” Fluttershy said happily, giving the two naked mares a brief hug. “I’m so glad you could make it!”
“And miss supporting my friend through this ordeal? Come on!” Twilight playfully scoffed. 
“Quite,” Rarity added. “I think I speak for both of us when I say how glad we are to see you are out and about again from your self-imposed solitary confinement! You shouldn’t let-WHAT THE HELL IS THAT?!” Rarity screamed, point at the crawling changeling she spotted in the corner of the cottage. The two mares seemingly frozen in fear as the changeling begrudgingly ate a few slices of carrots off the wooden cottage floor.
“He is the reason I called you girls out here!” Fluttershy beamed happily, seemingly unfazed by her friends horror. “Twilight… Rarity… meet Mister Cuddles!” 
The changeling turned its head around, finally spotting the two new comers. With sudden happy leap, he made his way over, crawling a figure eight between the two smaller chested females, sniffing wildly. His face contorted into a harsh scowl upon sensing their wombs had already been claimed by another.
“Mister Cuddles?! Seriously!?! That is your new pet?!?” Twilight exclaimed.
“Mmmhmm!” Fluttershy squealed, kneeling down and giving the changeling a quick series of scratches below the chin which the changeling reluctantly accepted.
“B-But Fluttershy…darling… changelings aren’t meant to be pets! T-They’re intelligent!” Rarity spoke, backing up slightly from the odd creature who she felt would lunge at her at any moment.
“He sure is!” Fluttershy beamed. “We’ve only had a short time together so far, but he just knows exactly what buttons to push to help me relax!”
“No… Fluttershy, what Rarity meant is… changelings can talk! Like us!” Twilight said.
“Of course he can,” Fluttershy giggled. “Mister Cuddles….speak!”
The changeling let out a loud ear piecing screech causing Rarity and Twlight’s hands to fly to their ears.
“M-Mister Cuddles! Such language!” Fluttershy scolded.
“Why? ...What did he say?” Twilight asked with curiosity as she removed her hands from her head, sensing the worst had passed.
“Um…” Fluttershy blushed, awkwardly pushing her two index fingers together in hesitation. “It was a certain… variation… of saying he likes you and wants to play with you… OH! Maybe you two can give him his special little hug! He absolutely loves it!!”
“Special…hug?” Rarity said nervously, not liking where this was heading in the slightest.
Without a moment’s hesitation, Fluttershy demonstrated by dropping to the floor on her hands and knees, and wiggling her rump to entice the grinning changeling.
“It’ll look like he’s trying to leap frog over you, but not quite making it off the ground….”
“No NO!” Twilight interjected. “I think we’ll just go! R-right, Rarity?!” 
“I-I uhhhh…” Rarity could only mumbled, transfixed as she watched the changeling slowly crawl up to the presenting pegasus and started to position it’s member to invade her waiting pussy. It took the effort of Twilight’s magic to forcible drag the unicorn outside from the cottage and shut the door behind them.
“That…. that was weird…right?” Rarity gasped as soon as she was safely outside.
“Incredibly weird…” Twilight said. 
However, both the mares cheeks grew a bright red as the sound of soft moaning and skin and skin contact started to emanate from within the cottage. Both of the ponies froze in place. A long while passed as the sounds started growing louder and more frequent. Neither mare making a move to leave their friend to her privacy.
“D-Do you think we should stay and watch…?” Rarity asked out of the blue. “I-I mean just to ensure Fluttershy’s safety of course! I don’t like the look of that creature!”
“Oh…yes..! Of course!” Twilight nervously added. “W-What kind of friends would we be if we didn’t?!”
And with that, both of the mare’s faces instantly shot to separate windows to peer inside. 
“Oh my…” Rarity gasped, taking in every detail of the changeling violently thrusting into Fluttershy’s soaking cunt. The pegasi’s front arms had completely given up and her upper body had collapsed onto the floor where her tongue lolled freely from her open mouth with a matching glazed facial features. Mister Cuddles didn’t seem to mind as he made sure to keep his owner’s rump upright and steady to meet his thrusts.
“Even Spike isn’t that rough with me….” Twilight said absentmindedly as a lone hand began to slowly wander downwards between her legs. Maybe she should consider going back inside… After all… only an awful friend would subject a fragile mare like Fluttershy to such treatment without giving her a break…
~~~~~~~~~ ~~~ ~~~~~~~~~

Thunderlane cracked his eyes open slowly, after awakening upon sensing something was missing. Sure enough, the space that was once occupied the area of the mare he had his arm wrapped around every night was missing. A quick scan of the darkened room revealed that she was thankfully nearby, standing by the bedroom window, looking out onto the cold raining night sky. Rarity’s longing gaze and form could only suggest the unicorn was deep in thought.
Oh that’s right. Rarity and Thunderlane were dating now. They were the talk of the town. Stallions everywhere wondering how in the world the pegasus had managed to convince the fashionista of giving him a go. If there was a single piece of dating advice Thunderlane would give to those lonely bachelors out there, it would be that knocking a mare up with your foal is a great way to getting your foot in the door for that first date. But that’s not important right now, back to the story.
“Something wrong, Rarity?” Thunderlane spoke with concern, rising from their shared bed and approaching his nude mate from behind, placing his hands upon her shoulders. Rarity didn’t turn her gaze from the window to meet his.
“It’s…. Sweetie Belle,” Rarity sighed and replied. Thunderlane winced at those words. He couldn’t help but remember the frequent heated arguments the mare would have with her younger sister as of late. The thin walls of the boutique doing little to hide anything besides the subject matter from him.
“Is there something happening between you two?” Thunderlane sighed, figuring it would be awkward now if he didn’t delve into that can of worms.
“It has nothing to do with ME!” Rarity suddenly fumed. “It’s her! She has lost any sense of reasonable thought and has decided to form relations with….I can’t believe I’m saying this…. Snips and Snails… of all ponies!!”
Thunderlane could easily recall those two special unicorns. It was quite obvious to him that they were lacking some serious brain function upon remembering what they had done both times Trixie had decided to come to town. And if there was a villain in some other less pony filled world, Thunderlane was positive they would probably end up doing something stupid to help her too. Coupled with their bad looks, it was obvious why Rarity would feel apprehensive about her younger sister seeing them.
“I don’t understand! Has she not looked in a mirror lately? Was her self-confidence sullied by some cruel bully’s remarks?! It would be obvious to anypony with half a brain she’s the most beautiful mare in her class by far. So why in the wide world of Equestria would she settle for Snips and Snails!! I simply can’t grasp what she could possibly be thinking!?”
“Yeah…” Thunderlane added, now confused himself. “I thought she kinda had a thing for that Button Mash fellow…”
Rarity huffed, blowing a poof of air up to a loose strand of hair. “Apparently, he has a laughable lack of knowledge when it came to girls. He thought mares could use their own boobs as pillows… so it isn’t much of a surprise Sweetie wouldn’t want to form sexual relations with him.”
“Wait…” Thunderlane couldn’t help but think, distracted. “Mares can’t use their tits as pillows?!........ No…. No! Of course they can! Why else would they all want them so big? Heh, what’s next, Rarity? Are you going to tell me mare’s breasts don’t cushion their falls? Nice try…”
“Everywhere I seem to go, I see Sweetie Belle and them, going at it like she’s in heat!” Rarity went on. “Usually split roasting the poor girl, or pushing her down to her knees and having her suck both of their disgustingly short dicks off. Those two always get in fights over which one gets to take her cunt, hoping to impregnate my sister, and they usually settle for…” Rarity shuddered in Thunderlane’s grasp. “Both…”
Thunderlane couldn’t help but note the humor in that what was once TMI was now actually TLI by new social norms in Equestria. 
“I agree that she can do better, Rarity. A lot better. But what can you do? She’s a grown mare. You can’t decide who she goes out with or decides to sleep with.” Thunderlane could feel Rarity’s shoulders slump in his grasp. However, after a slight pause, they unslumped, and the Rarity slowly turned her gaze to him with a large smile and twinkle in her eye. Uh oh… Despite the swift change in moods, Thunderlane wasn’t so sure he liked where things had turned…
“Well of course, darling,” Rarity cooed, before planting a deep kiss on the lips of her mate. “I may not be able to decide who she sleeps with…. buttttttt, I CAN help point her in the right direction of a real lover.” The unicorn added with a wink, while sensually rubbing up and down Thunderlane’s bulging muscles. “And I happen to know the perfect virile stallion with a long mouthwatering cock that would easily plow those two losers out of the park in comparison...”
“M-Me?!?” Thunderlane asked in complete shock. “You want me to sleep… with your younger sister?!?” Rarity nodded, adorably and innocently.
“I just happen to know Sweetie Belle will no longer be under the protection of her safe days soon, and I would greatly prefer it if a trusted stallion such as yourself were to claim her womb before those two cretins have the chance. I think we can all agree Ponyville is at its limits with those two running amok! We don’t need their offspring too!” Planting several small kisses on Thunderlane’s cheek, Rarity added, “And if my dear sister were to suddenly be… compelled by the generosity of sharing my handsome special somepony’s cock and felt obligated to listen to my advice, everypony wins!”
Thunderlane struggled to throw the mental images of his dick shooting off dozens of streams of his white frothy cum into Sweetie’s tight cunt. Sure Rarity’s younger sister was a total knockout that he’d love to plow, but he couldn’t help but feel hesitant over this. “D-Don’t you think that’s kind of crossing the line?”
“Oh don’t pretend to be so coy, darling!” Rarity giggled. “I’ve seen those sideways glances you’ve given her when she’s here! I know you’re interested in her. But, I’m not mad in the slightest, dear. She’s a very attractive mare. Frankly, I would be offended if you hadn’t been sneaking looks at her. And let me tell you, your interest is well placed. My sister can work wonders in bed. I can attest from personal experience.”
“What?! You-You mean you’ve slept with your sister?!”
“Of course, dear,” Rarity blinked innocently. “The only thing Sweetie asked for on her 18th birthday was to take me to bed. What else was I supposed to say? No?” 
“YES!!!” Thunderlane exclaimed.
“Exactly,” Rarity said with a smile, completely confusing the stallion’s disagreement with the exact words and manner she replied to Sweetie Belle with when asked that fateful day. “In fact, we went on to find it was quite the pleasurable experience for the both of us. So much so, that we decided to make it a regular occurrence,” Rarity squealed in excitement, Thunderlane could only sigh, giving a ‘oh brother’ look.
“After that, our sex was more of our main source of sisterly stress relief, sometimes our own special way of saying we were sorry after a harsh fight. Personally, I always thought of it as an opportune way of preparing Sweetie for how a lady should properly carry herself in bed… I see now my lessons failed in regards of picking a suitable mate, but thankfully for her, I am still here and willing to rectify my mistake!” 
Thunderlane could easily see that his special somepony was rather close to her sister, and as much as he hated to agree, there was no way in Tartarus Snips and Snails deserved a mare like Sweetie Belle. So even if it meant playing a pawn in Rarity’s little manipulation game, he knew he would have to help. And besides, he was going to get the opportunity to fuck Sweetie Belle, why was he complaining?
“Fine… if this means that much to you, Rarity, I’ll do it…”
Rarity sprung up excitedly, wrapping her arms around the pegasus’s neck and planting a dozen kisses on his lips. 
“Oh thank you! Thank you! Thank you!”
“Heh, you’re welcome, babe,” Thunderlane beamed with a dumb grin on his head, soaking up all the affection the unicorn gave him. From the corner of his mind, he figured it wouldn’t hurt to try to get something he’d always wanted from her while he had the mare in a good mood…
“Now how bout you scuttle that cute little butt of yours back to bed and I’ll show it a good time…”
To Thunderlane’s dismay, Rarity only smiled, wagging her finger in reprimand. “Nice try, dear,” Rarity giggled. “Maybe if you’re a good little boy, I’ll let you try that hole on your birthday,” Rarity lied. Of course she had no intention of keeping that promise. A proper lady would never snoop to such levels as actually performing anal! The very thought of such a vile thing! But… it was important to keep him wanting. After all, a forbidden fruit was all the more desirable, was it not?
With that, the unicorn walked away, sensually swaying her rump back and forth tauntingly at the stallion who she knew could not break his stare from.
“Damn…” Thunderlane thought. “What an ass…”
~~~~~~~~~ ~~~ ~~~~~~~~~

Sweetie Belle was sleeping, soundly and peacefully in her bed. A smile on her face as her dreams were filled with unknown amounts of vivid naughty images. There were no covers on the bed to hide the mare’s bare body from the cold, which only made it easier for a certain sly sister of the young mare who had snuck into the room to get where she wanted to go…
Sweetie was rudely awoken from her dreams as she felt something… warm and wet… lapping away at her exposed pink slit.
“Ooooh, don’t stop…” Sweetie cooed, silently wishing she was awoken like this every day. However, upon closer inspection, it dawned on her the mare dealing her a fierce tongue lashing between her legs was none other than her older sister.
“R-Rarity!”  Sweetie Belle exclaimed suddenly, pulling her body out of the reach of the naughty fashionista. Sweetie was no amateur to this game, seeing as though she wasn’t born yesterday. She knew Rarity was probably trying to butter her up just so she could get what she wanted. “Did you really think that was going to work this time, Rarity? I’m staying with Snips and Snails, whether you like it or not!” Sweetie asserted with a fierce challenging stare. “And guess what? They’re taking me out to the lake later and I’m only letting them cum inside me!” 
However, despite Sweetie’s expectations, Rarity did not freak out from her comment, but rather looked rather calm and composed. Completely unfazed, and still smiling at her slender nude younger sister. 
“By all means, dear,” Rarity replied happily. “I’ve come to realize that I was wrong. You are a beautiful grown women now, and you are free to make your own choices in life. Even if I may hold certain… reservations, about the men you choose to sleep with. You were right, and I am simply here to say I am sorry for how I’ve treated you lately…”
Sweetie Belle blinked in complete surprise at her sister’s confession. “R-Really….oh…th-thank you, Rarity,”
“Think nothing of if, darling! I’m simply glad we can finally put that matter to rest,” Rarity beamed.
“By the way, Sweetie….” Rarity added, grabbing the full attention of Sweetie Belle once more. “Have you, by any chance, seen my new colt friend lately? Quite a fierce stallion, if I do say so myself.”
Sweetie was only confused by the thought of how Rarity could think there was any way she could have not noticed Thunderlane around the house. The noises those two made in their shared bedroom… ugg… Rarity sure loved to be the whole ‘prim and proper’ lady, in all aspects of her life, but she turned into a real vocal animal during her fun time with Thunderlane.
“Ummm, I guess I have…” Sweetie replied, trying to seem uninterested.
“Well, I’ve been thinking, Sweetie... that perhaps the most effective way of showing you just how sorry I am for our little scuffles, is to grant you the chance to take him out for a test run yourself….” Rarity said, the same twinkle shining in her eye. “Thunderlane, dear, would you come inside, please?”
Stepping inside the younger sister’s bedroom, Thunderlane couldn’t help but slightly roll his eyes at Rarity’s act. Sweetie’s heart, however, started to race, seeing the muscular hunk of a stallion standing at her door, offered up to her for the taking if she wanted.
“Believe me when I say he’ll be more than enough to satisfy your every need…” Rarity whispered into Sweetie’s ear softly. “He’s all yours, Sweetie… that is… if his cock doesn’t drive you mad… Mmmmm, even I can feel my mind starting to slip whenever he shoots his searing hot cum deep inside me. Trust me… he’s unlike any other….”
Sweetie was starting to tremble now, obviously aroused as she imagined the vivid details the lustful sister beside her inserted into her head. Aided by the fact the older unicorn was softly rubbing circles around her soaked cunt to edge her on, Sweetie was on the verge of breaking.
“B-But, today isn’t my safe day!” Sweetie Belle exclaimed in panic.
“Is it? I had no idea…” Rarity lied innocently. “Does it bother you that there’s chance you might get pregnant? Well… I’m sure not as much as the fact the nearly every other mare in your class has a foal cooking in the oven… It is simply awful to be the one mare left out after all,” Rarity cooed wickedly with a lick of her lips, rubbing her own pregnant belly for emphasis.
Sweetie’s eyes darted back and forth, tempted by the idea of sharing the pegasi’s foals, but not wanting Rarity to have her way so easily. “B-But, Snips and Snails have been dying to be the ones to knock me up… They’re going to hate it if another stallion gets to me first after everything they’ve tried! They’ll probably break up with me!”
“Oh will they now?” Rarity said, hiding a smile as she quickly revised the deal in her head. “Don’t be silly, Sweetie. This isn’t a onetime deal! You’ll be given full rights to my sweet Thunderlane from here on out! Even with both of our skills, I’m sure he’ll be more than enough for us the two of us to handle. By the end of the week, you won’t even remember those two other boys existed!”
“H-Hey! That wasn’t part of the pl-” Thunderlane was quickly silenced by a finger from the fashionista pressed against his lips, ending any further outbursts.
“So, what do you say, Sweetie? Do we have a deal?”
“I don’t know…” Sweetie Belle spoke slowly, drawing her knees to her chest. Looking up she added, “C-can I… can I move to sleeping in your guy’s bed too from now on?”
“Of course, darling! We can place him right in the middle!” Rarity said with a wink. “Nothing beats falling to sleep with a rock hard cock still lodged inside you…” 
Thunderlane eyes shot open wide at the prospect of being squashed between the nude bodies of two sex-crazed girls every night… These two horny mares were going to be the death of him!
“Hmmmm, ok! I’ll do it!” Sweetie beamed to Rarity’s delight.
“An excellent decision!” Rarity squealed before grabbing Thunderlane’s shoulders and shoving him forward in front of her younger sister. “Here you go, Thunderlane, do your thing!”
Thunderlane was at a complete loss of words, staring at the horny younger sister who was eyes his hardened member, licking her lips lustfully. Do your thing? For real?! Before he had the chance of voicing his own objections, Sweetie Belle pounced, engulfing his cock into the warm wet confines of her skilled mouths, effectively silencing the stallion of any further protest.
“Mmmmmmm,” Sweetie moaned, already starting to eagerly bob her head along his length. Obscene sucking and slurping noises filled the room like music to Rarity’s ears. “It’s… so tasty! And long!” Sweetie Belle exclaimed after popping the now glistening member out of her mouth momentarily to speak. “I don’t think I can fit it all in my mouth!” She added, now stroking her hand gently up and down its length in awe.
“Of course, Sweetie,” Rarity chuckled as she watched from the side lines. “This is a real cock, not the two miniscule things you’ve been settling for lately.”
Thunderlane could only gaze in bewilderment from above as he watched Sweetie’s mouth dive back into his cock as if her very life depended on it. Turning his gaze to Rarity, whose smirk grew ever wider with each passing moment, as if every bob of her sister’s head brought her desired goal closer to fruition, it dawned on him. They were both playing into the fashionista’s little manipulation scheme exactly like she had wanted! Hook line and sinker! And who knows? She was so good at it perhaps his special somepony has been playing him like a fiddle since before they even agreed to enter a relationship together! He did agree to be her colt friend right? He wasn’t tricked into that too, was he?
The more he thought about the more a voice in his head couldn’t help but whine that he shouldn’t let this manipulative little mare have her way so easily. Perhaps TWO could play at this game! After all, HE should be the one wearing the pants in this relationship….figuratively speaking of course…
“Ooooh, fuck! That’s good,” Thunderlane grunted, grabbing the back of Sweetie’s head as he helped move the bobbing mare’s head along his length. “Just like that… sweet Celestia, you’re good with your tongue. Ahhhh, I can’t remember the last time I’ve had a cock sucking this good... I don’t think I’ll last much longer like this!” Sweetie happily wagged her tail in response to the compliments as she continued to work. Rarity however, could only raise a brow at her colt friend’s words.
“My…. Thunderlane… you are too… kind… to my sister…” *cough* Rarity said from the side, a slightly annoyed tone clearly evident in her voice. “But surely you are forgetting about somepony else… *cough* Maybe even in this very room, perhaps?”
“Hmmm… I don’t think so…” Thunderlane remarked, pretending to not even notice his special somepony’s obvious cues as he gleefully watch Sweetie’s continued efforts. “Ahhhh, this mare is obviously one of a kind!"
Rarity did not seem to like that one bit. She finally hit her breaking point as Thunderlane added, "actually… maybe you could take a lesson or two from your younger sister on how to do this…”
“OK! That’s it!” Rarity fumed in pure jealousy, jumping on the bed and forcibly pulling her sister’s eagerly sucking mouth from her lover’s member. Sweetie whined in confusion as she was yanked from her prize before Rarity quickly collected herself and explained. *Ahem* “It was a valiant effort Sweetie, truly, but your technique was a tad sloppy. A true lady would have achieved her lover’s release long by this point. Perhaps I should have demonstrated proper use of my stallion’s equipment before letting you take it out for a test run. Just watch me.” She said before shooting to Thunderlane’s cock, obscenely licking and slurping, running her tongue along every inch the stallion had to offer… with far more energy than she had every put into her blowjobs before.
Despite being recently and rudely interrupted from her task, Sweetie Belle didn’t seem the smallest bit upset at her sister. In fact, she was actually giggling a great deal watching her sister sucking cock so vigorously as if the entire world depended on it.
Rarity was in a different world entirely. Her soft cushiony lips were occupied sliding up and down his shaft, repeatedly feeding into the depths of her mouth. With it swallowed whole she vibrated a moan that traveled up through him. Her tongue cradling and massaging every inch in her hungry mouth. Thunderlane had to admit his mare friend was doing an amazing job.
So much so, it wasn’t long before his member begin to wildly twitch in the depths of the fashionista’s throat. Before it was able to achieve its much desired seedy release into the mare’s stomach the sensations promptly hauled as Rarity abruptly came to a jerking stop.
“Mmmmm,” Rarity cooed, wagging Thunderlane’s baby batter filled length with glee. “See? Now that is how you do it, sister.” She said with a not so humble toss of her hair. “Well… I’ve set him up, Sweetie, maybe you could knock him down…”
With that Rarity’s magic quickly enveloped the young mare, positioning her on her hands and knees before pushing her, rump first, towards Thunderlane, positioning Sweetie’s dripping cunt mere inches away from his rigid twitching cock. Rarity made one finally adjustment on the doggy styled mare by levitating the pony’s tail out of the way, before her scheming mischievous face shot to Thunderlane once more, of which every detail just shouted at him to finish the job!
“Enjoy…” Rarity cooed with an evil lick of her lips. Eyes deadest on her lover’s cock. Anticipating the long awaited moment when he drove it inside and filled every inch of her sister’s empty womb with his potent thick cum. Sweetie’s pregnancy would practically be guaranteed! 
“Mmmmm, don’t mind if I do…” Thunderlane cooed, grasping the base and slowly inching his cock forward toward’s Sweetie’s playfully wiggling behind…
But to Rarity’s jaw dropping horror her lover’s cock aimed a bit higher than her desired goal she had envisioned. With almost comical ease, thanks to the two sister’s lubrication, Thunderlane’s cock slide into the tight asshole of her sister!
“Ahhhh! Fuck!!” Sweetie Belle squealed in excitement. Obviously not bothered in the slightest, encouraging the stallion to thrust a few more pleasurable inches into her rear. Each insertion earning a spine tingling shudder from the slender young mare. 
“So fucking tight!” Thunderlane groaned as he worked his hips, planting his cock a little deeper inside with difficulty now. “Naughty little mare!” He remarked with a large grin as he delivered a harsh spank to the younger mare’s rump. The obscene sound of the slap caused Rarity to jump out of her horror induced paralysis.
“Ahhhhh!” Sweetie moaned with devilish excitement, enjoying the mixed sensations of pain and pleasure before promptly wiggling her rump again, earning another harsh spank on the other cheek.
“Playful little bitch, aren’t you?” Thunderlane smirked, giving a rough thrust of his member into to unicorn’s hole to which Sweetie cried out in pure ecstasy. “Yeeeahhh, you like that don’t you?”
“Sweetie Belle!! What in Luna’s name has gotten into you!?!!?” Rarity exclaimed as she watched in fear as her colt friend eagerly butt-fucked her perverted younger sister’s brains out. “This is no way to properly treat a lady!!”
“Mmmm, I’m not a lady,” Sweetie devilishly cooed before biting her lip to stifle another series of pleasurable moans as the stallion increased the rate of his thrusts. “I’m just an obedient little fuck slut. Ahhhhhh! A cum dump meant only meant for taking her master’s cock....”
“Good girl…” Thunderlane added with his widest grin yet, rewarding the unicorn with another spank to with Sweetie cried out with a moan of thanks. Her hips working overtime to meet the stallion’s thrusts. “This little whore knows her place…”
Rarity was completely dumbstruck. Her colt friend was eating this all up! He loved it! Seriously?! This is what turned him on!? This was a completely and total nightmare! She was getting absolutely demolished by her younger and inexperienced sister! To make matters worse, the entire town knew Thunderlane was dating her! If they caught wind that he actually preferred sleeping with her younger sister instead of her, the reputation that she had worked so hard to build would cease to exist! Her life would crumble before her very eyes! No… she couldn’t let that happen! No matter how demeaning, she had to act and fix this! Now!
“Mmmmm,” Rarity suddenly cooed, dropping to the bed and crawling a circle around the happily fucking couple, who couldn’t help but momentarily stop and stare at the fashionista with raised brows. “You’re r-right…. Of course Sweetie knows her place… The truth is all mares in my family know we are just obedient little fuck pets used to service our stalli-um-master’s cocks….” Rarity moaned, crawling over and seductively brushing her side against Thunderlane, giving him a sly wink.
Sweetie Belle and Thunderlane couldn’t help but exchange quizzical glances with each other before both of them breaking out into a large grin. Without another word, Sweetie pulled forward, allowing her lover’s cock to slide out of her rear.
“Well well well! Aren’t you a cute little thing?” The new free Thunderlane said, turning to the crawling fashionista and giving her a loving pet on the backside. Rarity released a soft purr in response, thankful the attention was back onto her.
“Come to think of it… I’ve been giving Sweetie all of the attention up until now…” Thunderlane spoke. “There are two sex pets here that are eager to have their rears fucked….”
Rarity softly cooed and nodded in agreement…………… until her mind fully processed what her colt-friend had said. By the time she had, he was already behind here, lining up his rock hard member to her puckered star. 
Wait. What was going on?! Wasn’t the plan supposed to be getting her sister pregnant! Why had she just voiced her agreement to letting her colt-friend take her anal virginity like that!!!
Just as Rarity was opening her mouth to voice her sudden change in mind, Sweetie’s hands flew to embrace her older sister’s head. Drawing her lips to hers as she passionately delved into an Incestuous French kiss with her sister, effectively silencing any potential outbursts. Rarity’s eyes shot open wide as her sister lovingly wrapped her tongue around her own. She attempted to squirm away, but with surprising strength Sweetie held her head in place, giving the chuckling Thunderlane all the time he needed.
With much effort on his part, the broad head of his cock penetrated the fashionista’s tight ring of muscle and slid inside. Damn Celestia… that hurt... The one time in her life she wished her colt friend’s cock was a little smaller.
Sweetie’s vigorous kissing had slowed to a stop now, the sister giving loving rubs to her shoulders as she withdrew. As Rarity looked into her eyes it was as if she was silently trying to tell her to relax and enjoy it.
“Are you alright, Rarity?” Thunderlane asked with concern now. Rarity didn’t seem to answer. Worried, he slowly began to pull out.
“Stop! Don’t! I’ll be okay in a second! Just don’t move!” Rarity said to the other two pony’s surprise. Rarity took a deep breath as she attempted to calm herself. Giving her body ample time to adjust to the new sensation of her ass being filled. The sense of pain was slowly dying away, leaving the strange sensation of fullness from her rear. Growing a bit bolder she pushed back, actually feeling it to be delightful as Thunderlane’s rod sank in a little deeper.
“Now you’re getting it,” Sweetie cooed, reaching under and fingering her sister’s clit which helped a great deal. 
Sensing it was slightly okay to continue, Thunderlane moved forward. “Is this hurting you?”
“It doesn’t hurt… j-just keep going,” Rarity said reluctantly, suppressing her much wanted desire to knock out these two ponies. But the truth of the matter was she couldn’t lose out to her younger sister like that! She had to bear through it!
Her love was thrusting into her now, but not completely. Thunderlane was focused on giving his special somepony steady thrusts of half his length. But it didn’t take until the unicorn was fully accepting his cock to be completely buried into her butt. Thunderlane and Sweetie both gave a wicked smile as the fashionista released a deep moan.
Thunderlane groaned as he delved deeper into his task. Pulling back and pressing forward again. Rarity was adapting faster than he had expected, her body language just begging for him to thrust harder. She wanted his cock to ride her ass like he meant it. With a solid grip on her hips, Thunderlane threw all caution out the window as he hammered away.
Rarity was in heaven. It was just magical. Not being uncomfortable at all anymore like she had previously imagined. It was incredibly hot, nasty, and dirty! She didn’t care if a proper lady debased herself with such acts anymore! She loved every moment of her partner’s savage thrusting. 
Thunderlane’s hips pounded her ass, a highly audible slap could easily be heard by any passing by travelers outside. Sweetie was also busy at work. Occupied suckling a hardened pink bud from her sister’s wildly flailing tits. Her other hand focused on driving inside her soaking wet cunt, intent on making this a magical first experience for her sister. And it was working. Rarity didn’t want to admit it but she felt a fast approaching orgasm thanks to the two ponies combined efforts. Thunderlane was feeling a similar sensation as his partner tightened around him like a vice. His balls tensed up, waiting to fire off its payload into its target. With one final powerful thrust, he released deep inside Rarity’s freshly taken anus. Giving everything he had to make sure he coated every inch of his special somepony’s rear entrance with his potent seed.
“YESSS!!!” Rarity cried out at the top of her lungs of as the felt the amazingly warm sensation of her lover’s fresh cum fill into her depth. Rope after rope of the sticky hot substance firing off inside her. The feeling was just too much for her, she couldn’t stop her climax rolling through her. Her screamed reached an ear piercingly high octave as pleasure swarmed through even nerve in her body, fireworks shooting off in her mind as her vision blurred to an indistinguishable haze. She couldn’t take it all! It was too much! She struggled to maintain consciousness but her mind left her as she collapsed onto the bed, completely and utterly blacked out.
The room was silent for a while save for Thunderlane’s panting breath as he slowly recovered from one of the most amazing orgasms in his life. Sweetie Belle was happily licking the fingers she had thrust inside her older sister with glee, admiring their combined handiwork as Thunderlane pulled out of the unicorn.
“Whew…. guess we kinda overdid it, huh?” Thunderlane gasped.
“She’ll get used to it,” Sweetie giggled. “Next time it’s my turn, alright?”
“Heh, sure. I can already tell I’m going to like you…” Thunderlane chuckled. 
It was getting late though and they were all probably tired now from their greatly expanded efforts together. Thunderlane moved to position his mare friend on the bed, lying her on her side before he moved in behind to spoon her. He welcomed Sweetie Belle as she gleefully slid in behind him, soft breasts pressing into his backside as she hugged him from behind.
The room finally faded to a complete quiet as the happy loving trio slowly drifted into a peaceful slumber together…..



















Of course… unbeknownst to the other two ponies, Sweetie Belle couldn’t help having the widest mischievous grin on her face. She didn’t want to count the dreadful days she had allowed Snips and Snails to fuck her on the routes Rarity took to town just to get on her nerves. Now that her sister had finally schemed against her to stop it and shared her super-hot hunk of a colt-friend in the process, she was already making plans on breaking up with her two classmates…
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