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		Description

After a fatal car accident, suddenly, Cameron woke up in the Canterlot Hospital. Surrounded by Ponies, and no idea what he was in for, Princess Celestia allows him to work off medical bills working as her Scribe...Unfortunately (or fortunately if you wish to see it that way) he happened to show up just before a Mating Festival was kicking off.
(Potentially Contains: Human on Pony, Sibling on sibling, Male on male, and most importantly, some Impregnation.)
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Chapter 1 [A Fortunate Accident]

					Chapter 2 [Common Place Sex]

					Chapter 3 [Something New]

					Chapter 4 [Day's Work]

					Chapter 5 [Thorough Testing]

					Chapter 6 [Fair Grounds]

		

	
		Chapter 1 [A Fortunate Accident]



"Excuse me...Sir? Can you please wake up?"
Cameron's eyelids opened slowly. It was like if he hadn't opened them in years, "Ugh...My head...what happened?"
A Green shape stood over him, "You're in the hospital...you were pretty hurt when they brought you here," A green mare comes into focus.
Cameron, rightly, screams and backs away, falling off the bed and into a counter, dropping a few medical supplies from it.
She picked him back up with her magic, "Hold still...Your wounds will re-open!"
That stopped him, "Wounds? What happened to me?"
"We don't know...please remain calm." She reapplied gauze to his lower thigh.
Reflexively covering himself, only to have his hands pushed back because they were in the way, "Where am I?"
"Canterlot Medical Center."
"Canterlot? You mean like Camelot?"
She looked confused, "Just...just rest for now...you have some visitors in a bit." He could only sit back and relax, trying not to panic.
-----
After what seemed like an entire 34 and a half minutes, the door opened back up. The nurse returned, but this time accompanied by a taller one.
"Hello. I am Princess Celestia. We haven't seen humans in Equestria in hundred of years. Can you tell me your name so I can remember it clearly?"
"Cameron." Hundreds of years?
She turns to the nurse, gesturing for her to leave the room. She complied, moving quickly. Princess Celestia was majestic, with her flowing multicolored hair and manner of speaking, "Cameron. I shall urge you let my protege do research on you. She likes studying things, and might take it as a challenge to learn everything about you."
"Okay?" He responds
"Can you sit up, or will you need assistance?"
Cameron attempted to sit up, but a sharp pain in his legs prevented him from pulling himself fully up. A force helped him. A glow around her horn, using real magic, was applying pressure to his lower back. Even at fully sitting up, she was still using her magic on his legs.
"How's that?"
Celestia got closer, "There seems to be more issues than we're used to."
This was concerning, "What do you mean?"
"When the guard brought you in, you didn't have legs. We had to use a combination of spells to essentially give you your legs back."
Cameron had a series of memories. The events weren't as important as the one in which a car had jumped a curb, and came speeding towards him, "I...Died?" Eyes widened. Body quivering. Cameron started hyperventilating until the same magic wrapped around his forehead.
The magic was calming for some reason, "Calm down...you are safe..."
Cameron felt like he could, "So...my legs?"
"We essentially gave you your legs back, but even so, you woke up the next day. We were expecting to be in a coma until after the season was over. Not to mention, you have no scars, not even old ones." It wasn't until this point that he noticed his glasses were gone, but his vision was fine, "Your wounds and ailments are healing at an extraordinary rate."
Cameron took another deep breath, "What do you mean?"
"I mean, you are a fascinating creature, and I'll be keeping an eye on you."
Cameron watched as she walked out, leaving him with more questions than answers, but he was still tired. He laid back down and felt his body drift off to sleep.
-----
A grassy field. A gentle breeze. A gentle touch.
Celestia appeared human in the dream, equally as naked, and laid over him.
She was now moaning as his shaft slid inside of her silky pussy. Her body pressed against his as she continued to bounce on his-
"Are you awake?" The nurse bolted him from his wonderful dream. He sat straight up and looked around. Unfortunately, the world of horses was not part of the dream.
"I am now..." He felt the need to ask, "How long until I'm able to leave?"
"Later tonight, if Princess Twilight gives the okay."
The nurse went and started humming to herself as she messed with tools and equipment, her tail wagging as she smiled. A faint sight of her puffy pink privates were shown off of him, making him blush. Considering he still had no clothing on, it made him more self-conscious about his erection. The nurse had an outfit that made her look more like a secretary; glasses over a freckled face. His imagination raced with odd thoughts of having sex with her. He decided that he should, instead, just look at the pattern of the ceiling tiles.
As soon as the nurse left, Cameron gripped his dick in his hand and started rubbing one off as fast as possible. He got up, and moved in to bathroom to unload into the sink, and clean himself up. On his way out, a Purple mare with her face in the clipboard walked in, "Hello, Cameron."
"Oh...um...hello!"
She put it down, a spiked Crown sat on her head, "I'm Twilight Sparkle. I'm here to record your body for science."
Cameron gave a light bow, "Hello. I'm Cameron..."
"I know...It's on the sheet."
Her horn lit up, a light enveloping Cameron's body, "Okay. Seamless recovery...and I can list your vitals."
Cameron shivered; the scan she did just felt weird, "How much did you get from just that?"
"Around 80%. But it was honestly the things I couldn't see from the outside." She continued writing on her clipboard, using her magic to remove his blanket, "I find it fascinating that you're also made out of Carbon."
Cameron just felt awkward, "Y-Yeah..."
"How many chromosomes do humans have?"
"23 pairs...but I might be one or two off."
Twilight made a face and scratched something she wrote out, flipping to the next page, "We have 30...in case you were wondering."
Cameron just nodded, and then felt magic on his lower half, making him shiver from the chill it gave him. He still couldn't see the scars from them reattaching his legs.
"Are there variants to your race, and if so, what for does it normally take? For ponies, they have color changes to most of their outer parts, cutie marks during puberty, and ponies can be born with either wings, or a horn."
Cameron took that all in, "Um...I guess I'm normally what we look like, but our skin color changes slightly, not into...a medley of them."
She then looked up from the clipboard, "Is it...comfortable to sit like that?"
He looked at himself, besides the sheet over his crotch, he was sitting up, "Yes...We walk upright fine."
"Fascinating!" She said, writing more down, "Ponies don't normally sit up or stand..." She then thought on that statement, "...that often."
Cameron shrugs, "I wouldn't expect something that walks on four legs to be comfortable walking on just their back ones."
Twilight nodded, "I would guess so." She was now on her third page, "What was your education like?"
"Long boring days for at least 12 years."
"12?" She looked him up and down, "How long do you live?"
"Approximately 90 to 100. It used to be 50 before our medicine became good enough to sustain a long life."
"We live roughly 40 years until we get old. After we get old...we literally can't figure out how, but some can live up to being 200. The princess have been around for over a thousand years." Cameron was about to ask, but she answered, "Magic is a weird thing, sometimes...I have a friend who has a grandmother who is rounding 110 right now, and is still just as healthy as when she turned 40."
She then realized she had gotten sidetracked, "Right...um...because we would usually talk about cutie marks as the identification of skills, what did you used to do for work?"
"Washing dishes."
"And hobbies?"
He had to think about it, "Do you guys have Video Games?"
"Yeah. They're not very common, but they are around."
Cameron seemed disappointed, "Oh."
Twilight smiled, "You good at them?"
"A bit..."
Twilight went back to her notes, flipping to her last page, "Lastly, do we resemble animals from where you are?"
"We have horses where I'm from, but they don't usually have horns or wings unless they're in stories or legends."
"Neat. And...we're ponies, if you don't mind."
"Oh...yeah. That explains your height. We have ponies, which would be considered miniature in comparison to horses, which are a little taller than me."
She sighed, and put down the pencil, taking a sip of water, "Do you want some?"
Cameron nods, and then she placed it on the medical table, "Can you walk to it?" Cameron blushed as he put down the cover to his crotch, and went and got it. As he sat down, Twilight was still watching, "Does it usually just...swing there?"
They both blushed, and Twilight coughed, "Sorry...I meant...how does it not get...um..."
"Clothes...we always wear clothes."
"Okay...that would..." She looked away, and then picked up her clipboard, "If you want, my friend in town runs a clothing shop...I'll ask Rarity to make you a outfit." She then gave him directions on a piece of paper. As she was walking out, she swayed her hip, her tail flying up, showing the entirety of her vagina and a set of teats that sat next to it. This instantly made Cameron's face blush.
She then looked back from the crack in the door, "Have fun, Cameron..." 
Cameron felt his erection come back.

			Author's Notes: 
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		Chapter 2 [Common Place Sex]



The nurse gave him the news that he was able to go later today. Cameron felt relief as he could actually check out the city. The nurse gave him three medical gowns to try and make a covering garment, since a single was was far to small.
Cameron sat back as he looked at them, thinking of something. The nurse was preparing something making small talk, "So there's a festival here in the next few days."
He was wrapping one of them around his shoulders to see what he could work with there, giving up on covering his upper body, "What about?"
"Mating season."
Cameron ripped the gown he was holding, he wasn't expecting her to be so candid about it, "R-really?"
"Yeah. Canterlot get a lot of visitors just to ask for one-off partners to quell the heat they go through." She looked back, "Not every mare goes into heat at the same time, but with all the celebrating with images of penises everywhere...some still feel the effects."
Cameron went back to figuring stuff out, "Are you one of those?" He then realized he asked a rather private question, and held his face in his hand in shame, about to apologize.
"Well, now that you mention it, I can go for some fun." He then noted she spread her legs.
Cameron almost ripped a second one, "Um...what?"
She then looked back, "You...oh, sorry," she covered herself with her tail, "I thought you wanted to have sex."
"I'm just...confused at the offer. Most people in my world view sex as...not okay to talk about in public..." It was her turn to be confused, "Like at all."
She used her magic to set the gowns on the side, "But you didn't say no?"
"Well...you are kinda cute..." He then felt her magic caressing his crotch, "AND now you're doing that!"
"Just tell me to stop if you don't want me to, okay?" She then opened her mouth and started sucking on the head of his partially still-flaccid shaft.
He shivered and felt his cock spring to fully hard, giving her a bit of a fright. She looked at it and amusingly replied, "Wow...Not as thick as most stallions, but you certainly are long enough!"
She then went down, started sucking on it more, giving Cameron a wonderfully pleasant tingle. As she continued, she felt him hold her head as he guided her along his shaft. She moaned around the shaft, applying tongue to her sucking.
Cameron moaned as well. First his dream last night and then his wank after Twilight left, and now he has a mouth to cum into. He did, shooting strands of seed down her awaiting throat. She swallowed it, "Your friends must love spending the night on your shaft..." She then looked up at him, realizing she probably said the wrong thing, "Want to put it inside now?"
Cameron nodded out of his funk and spun her around to line up his wanting dick to her heated pussy. Luckily, her height coincided with his so that they could do it without either of them needing to bend their legs.
The nurse, he thinks her name was some...it had red in it at least, and she found it charming earlier that he called her Red, "Oh god, Red. You feel real nice."
She lifted each leg, trying to become comfortable with him in her, "Same here." She pushed against his shaft, getting a good half inside, "Mmm!"
Cameron moaned with her, starting to thrust inside, "Oh, Fuck!"
"Is that what you say during sex? That's really cute~" She continued, feeling his shaft start to leak pre-cum into her. She was now slick with both juices, "Ooh!"
With both hands, he gripped Red's flank and started thrusting harder. The tip of the shaft slammed into her cervix. She grunted with each one, but they each were followed by a soft sigh of pleasure.
He continued with no objections. He moaned as he felt himself about to each the end of his line. He gripped harder, and so did she. Her orgasm was both felt and heard as she moaned as her marehood milked his shaft with intense pressure.
Cameron came up into her, his seed shooting deep into her womb. Luckily, he was told yesterday he was unable to make her pregnant from not only being different species, but also different chromosome amounts.
Cameron leaned against her as he slowly pulled out, his shaft covered by the combined juices. He then felt Red start to lick off the juices, cleaning him up, "Thanks, Cameron! That was fun!"
--I--
Cameron, held his makeshift clothes against his body. Looking around town, he didn't see anything like Twilight described. He didn't have his phone to check maps, and no idea how to read their written language.
Cameron sighed with relief as he saw a large building advertising dresses. He looked inside and at the name several times, because walking into the wrong place might get awkward.
A ring of the bell and he was inside, "Um, hello?"
A white pony called from the upper part of the store, "I'll be with you in a second!" Cameron stood there awkwardly for a bit until she went down the stairs, "Yes. What can I..." She then saw him, "Oh..."
"Hey...Twilight told me I could get something to wear here?"
She just stares, "Um...oh yeah. I'm Rarity! Owner and proprietor of the store and designer of the dresses you see here." Her rehearsed line faltered as she kept her gaze on him.
"But you can make suits, right?"
She nodded, "Sorry...I wasn't told you weren't a pony...mister..."
"Just call me Cameron."
"Okay, Cameron. What are you looking for?"
"An outfit that can be used for both casual and social wear."
Rarity pulls him along up the stairs, "Well, I'm thinking a three piece might be a bit too much...and you'll need two suits, so you can clean one during the day you use the other one."
"So maybe just the shirt and pants?"
"Sure, but even before designs, we have to take measurements. Follow me, please." She head him to a room with manikins and fabric in large rolls.
The first thing she did was remove the hospital gowns so she could work unobstructed. She used her magic to wrap several measuring tapes around sections of his body and she started writing down numbers. In the meantime, one of the manikins start shifting shape and form. Rarity explained the complex magical spells on it, only to be summed up as, "I write down numbers and it takes your overall shape for later fitting. Helpful for oddly tall or big males, but this worked oddly well."
She hummed and looked at the rolls of color, her tail sw- NO! Don't look or you'll have to stand there with an unobstructed boner. Cameron tried quite hard, only for her to ask, "So...what's your cup size?"
"For my-"
"Your testicles, yes."
Cameron stammered, "Why didn't you take the measurement earlier instead of asking?"
Her magic caresses Cameron's balls, "Because some might see this as awkward."
His shaft sprung up, "I...apologize..."
"No need. I needed to get your size fully erect as to give you enough room to move around with a full...my word..." She starts rubbing it, first magic and then hoof, "It's so smooth~"
Cameron moaned slightly, his shaft grows harder. Rarity's eyes grew wide as she thought of all the things she could do with it, instead going for the casual suck on the tip. Cameron grabbed the back of her head, slightly thrusting into her awaiting mouth. She took it all, her tongue caressing the underside. Cameron felt himself getting closer, and her pushed in deep, and came in her mouth. She moaned as she swallowed his fluid, looking up at him happily.
She pulled his shaft out and smiled, "Well, that was certainly fun."
"You liked it?"
She licked her lips, "Well your technique needs work, but thankfully your girth and even taste make up for it." She then motioned to the manikin. The entire time, she had been using her magic to create the dress as she sucked him off.
Upon wearing the Purple and White suit, he felt a bit better. She then wagged her flank in front of him, allowing him to get hard in the suit to show how it even had room to hold his length comfortably inside.
"What do I own you?"
"Oh, no...Twilight paid for the whole thing."
Cameron raised and eyebrow, "Oh really?" He used his hand to caress the underside of her chin and smiled.
"Well...maybe we can spend a bit more time with each other..."
--II--
Cameron thrust deep into Rarity's pussy. She gave moans of pleasure as her walls tightened on his shaft. He kept going, reaching around to hold her tightly against his body as he thrust up into her. She found herself sucking on his fingers as his hand drifted to her head, and she felt herself get closer. Cameron was close as well, pushing hard into her, and sending his seed deep into her incompatible vagina. She shuddered around him as she came with him.
Rarity panted and then felt Cameron pull out and hug her from behind, "Thanks for a wonderful day..."
She nodded, "My shop will be open all festival if you want to visit me when I'm truly all wet~"
Cameron moved her chin over and placed an odd kiss on her lips. He managed to get a feel of it, "I will."
She nodded, "Enjoy your outfits, okay?"
He gave her a nod in response, "Totally." He got his purple suit back on, draping the Dark Blue back up suit over a shoulder. Cameron looked back at her, making a mental note to take her up on her offer.
As he stepped out, the sun told him it was about 5-6 in the afternoon, and her should make his way to the large castle to meet with Celestia.
He wasn't sure what was in store for him, but at least some ponies were fun to be around...and inside of. But he at least hoped he would meet more mates like Rarity in the future.

			Author's Notes: 
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		Chapter 3 [Something New]



The doors were large. Like bigger than normal sized doors. The magic of the guards told Cameron that most ponies couldn't open them with normal strength alone. The guards needed a special spell to open the door; it reminded him of those biometric locks back from his own world.
He walked though the massive halls that were at least 40 feet tall and hallways that were enough to have three people pass each other with relative ease, and most ponies were significantly smaller than that, as he learned from being in Rarity's room in which he had to crouch to get through the doors. He tried to keep her off his mind to avoid awkward moments between him and Celestia...if he could find her.
"Three doors down the left and then at the end of the hallway." He jumped as Celestia was walking next to him, "Oh, Sorry, you looked lost and in need of directions." She looked him over, "Certainly not in need for clothes at the moment."
"Oh, thanks...I got them from a shop in town."
"Rarity, I would take it. Twilight would be the one to set you up with a friend more than just and acquaintance."
He blushed, "She did do a good job at the whole thing. In an orderly time too."
"Is that why it took so long for you to leave?" She giggled at the red that seeped across his face.
"Well..."
"You don't need to explain. Your personal life is not for me to pry into." She opened the door to her personal study, "Here we go." She explained, "You will be working here."
Cameron looked around, "Here?"
"I was told that if I wanted to work off your debt, you were to work as a personal scribe for a few weeks."
He nodded, "Okay, what now?"
"Now-" she touches the stacks of paper that cluttered a small desk, "I finish this tonight for you to do tomorrow."
That made Cameron gulp.
--II--
"-And here's the Dinning Room." The guard said as he walked Cameron around the castle to get familiar with the layout.
"Cool."
A Pink mare in a crown noticed them walk in and walked towards them. She opened her wings a bit and replied, "Are you the human?"
Cameron nodded, "Cameron. Are you another princess?"
She tried to block the sight of the guard as she talked, "Yes. I am Princess Cadence, ruler of the Crystal Empire up north."
Cameron barely caught the sight of a stallion slowly crawl out from under the table to sneak out of the room, "What are you here for, then?"
"Well, since Celestia and her sister, Luna, are in control of Day and Night, respectively, each princess is keeper of a certain aspect. I am the Princess of Love."
"That sounds...vague..."
Cadence smiled, "I know, it's weird. But my most important job is maintaining order and civility during the upcoming festival...I'm sure you've noticed it."
He awkwardly replies, "A bit, yeah..."
The guard was then shooed off by Cadence, "I can show him around the rest of the castle..." She then walked him near the door the stallion ran out, "Every three years they do this whole festival for meeting a partner and having romantic connections. There's even this long list of weddings on the last day."
He nodded and then saw the stallion come out and join her, "Did he notice?"
"Not really."
He kissed her and ran off, his limp shaft bobbed between his legs. It didn't take a genius to infer what happened before the door opened, "I'll meet you back in the room!"
Cadence nodded, "See you, dear!" She looked back at him, "My husband, Shining Armor. I heard you met his sister at the hospital."
"Twilight?"
"Yeah, that's her Older Brother."
He nodded. "Neat."
She then leaned in, "He's also a pretty good lover~"
He interrupted by blushing and raising his voice slightly, "Neat! Thank you for telling me!"
She giggled, "Sorry if I made you uncomfortable..."
Cameron explained, "No...it's just that...sex is something super private where I'm from. It's so ingrained, I had to find clothes to wear to cover myself." He noted about the suit.
She nods, understanding, "Yeah...okay..." She then looked him over once more, "I'm going to guess that you lean more towards mares, right?"
Cameron is confused and blushing, "Um...I actually have a boyfriend back at home...but it doesn't mean I don't like girls, you know?"
She thought on the vernacular for a second and nodded, "Good. Most ponies here usually are bisexual until they finally shack up with another pony."
Cameron rubbed the back of his head, "About the tour-"
"You're good on that?"
"Yeah, I'm pretty sure I can navigate the palace already, and I can always ask a guard."
"Good." She responded, "I need to head off to a meeting about the festival. Dragon ambassador and even a few Sea ponies are coming by, and I have to monitor their stay...thankfully we don't have the gryphons coming this year. We had a bit of a scandal last festival when the dignitary was caught going balls-deep in a male stripper." She waved and headed off. She did that thing that Twilight did with her tail, showing bits of her vagina to him, he took it in and memorized the look of it for later, "See you at the festival?"
He nods and then looked around the dining area as she left the room. It was neatly set up. He thought back to a time in his life when he would playfully anger his boyfriend by messing with his OCD and the nights of cuddling together on the porch of his old house.
Cameron moved a single fork out of place with a sad smile on his face.
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		Chapter 4 [Day's Work]



	No alarm clock woke Cameron from his sleep, only his internal timer keeping him from enjoying the cool relief of sleeping in. He rose from his bed, feeling the covers shift oddly. He looked to his left, seeing a cream colored unicorn maid that was currently occupying the other half of the bed. He shuffled slightly to slide from the bed, as to not wake her. Quickly showering and washing himself he became aware of a white box on the counter with three diamonds emblazoned on the top. Opening it, he was rewarded with the sight of a luxurious dark blue dress shirt. While a tad flashy, it did look rather dashing when compared with his suit, and he couldn't help but ogle himself in the mirror as he slipped it on.
He exited the bathroom with a profound spring in his step, a rush of confidence filling him as he made his way to the door. Before his hands could grasp the golden knob leading to the rest of the castle, he heard a voice speak from behind him, 
"Good morning Sir, would you like me to lead you to the dining room?"
Turning, he saw the unicorn from his... "romp" standing in the center of the room. The room was immaculately clean and there was no evidence of his foray. Taken aback by his thoughtlessness he opened his mouth to apologize but the mare beat him to it.
"You do not have to apologize, we are a tad late for breakfast, so a little rushing might make us... forget a few things."
Cameron gave an apologetic smile before gesturing to the door, akwardly taking her invitation to lead him to the dining hall for some much needed sustenance.

--III--
Cameron sat down at the dining room. He had feared that he missed breakfast, but the maids were willing to serve him stuff to eat despite his late arrival. Surprisingly, even though they were ponies, they knew what bacon and eggs were and gladly made it for him. Halfway through eating his food, he felt his pants become unzipped. He looked down and saw the maid from his room looking up at him, sending a rush of panic through him, 
"Hey, what are you doing down there, someone might see!" He whispered, starting to sweat nervously as he looks around for anyone who might be aware of the lecherous happenings under the table.
She smiled, "And miss out on giving you a relaxing breakfast?" She said before using her magic to begin stroking his length to full mast. Satisfied that no one was going to see, he tried to play it cool. He started eating, almost dropping his fork as he felt a warm mouth settle over his length, a tongue dexterously running up the length of the underside. He shuddered and hurriedly shoveled food into his maw to prevent any sound from escaping. The thrill of the actions and his own sex drive made this venture a short lived ride, making him grit his teeth as he unloaded into the unicorn's mouth. She popped off and smiled, "Thank you, Sir. You're a fun stallion you know? And... you needn't worry about being caught. Did you never get this treatment back home?" She asked tilting her head in a very adorable way save for a stray drip of seed on her lips.
He let out a strangled noise, shaking his head, "N-no! Sex is usually done.... in private... between monogamous couples."
She looked crestfallen and a bit scared, "Did I offend you? I'm so sorry! Here in Equestria, things are much more casual, helps keep everypony nice and relaxed and happy!"
He smiled down at her and sighs. He wasn't sure about these customs, but he wasn't going to argue if this was what they did. 
"Well... when in Rome I suppose... but now to business, " He says zipping himself back up and making sure he was clean and presentable, "I need to speak to Princess Celestia."

--III--
With slight trepidation Cameron raised his fist and knocked thrice upon the massive oak doors of Celestia's private study. He jumped as a motherly voice he had become slightly familiar with floated out, 
"Come in Cameron."
Ignoring his own confusion, he pulled open the doors, marveling at how easy it was to move the massive wooden slabs. Stepping inside and politely closing the door he drops into a bow, eliciting a chuckle from the alabaster mare stationed behind a regal looking desk adorned with gold filigree. "No need for that Cameron, now please, come over here we have much work to do. I heard from a reliable source that you were looking to work for your room and board?" Her eyes lit up with... something. "It is refreshing to see that in somepony... or someone as the case seems to be." She gestures to a massive stack of papers and folders, "We shall start off easy. We will be stamping and filing all of this paperwork, if we work fast we should be done in one day, that is if we work ALL day"
"All day?" Cameron asked, paling slightly at the though, his arm preemptively cramping at the thought.
"There are a LOT of papers..."
Cameron sighed, telling himself it was the least he could do for all the Princess had done for him since his arrival, "Okay. What are we doing exactly? I don't want to mess anything up."
She picked up a piece of paper with her magic looked it over and made a mark on it, placing it into a bin marked "To File", "You take the green stamp for the ones that are marked...and the red one for those that aren't. There are at least 3 spots to stamp, 5 if it's an agricultural report."
Cameron thought about it, "So it just takes a while instead of hard stuff?"
Celestia looks over another one, "Well...I do have to at least read them before saying yes or no on them." She says, placing the colored pads and stamps on Cameron's side of the table.
He sighs, "So..."
"Just that. I usually stamp them myself, but having somepony to do that for me is helpful."
Cameron picked up the green stamp and stamped the one she marked to show him, "I can do this..."
--III--
"I need a break" Cameron rubs his shoulder. He didn't expect doing this would hurt his shoulder as much as it did. He removed the jacket and tie in the vain attempt to cool himself down. Much to his displeasure, he noticed sweat starting to pool up and make his shirt substantially wet. Celestia look at the piled papers. About half of all of the paper was currently sitting in a third pile that Cameron had made for files that were completely done, 
"Yeah, A break might be needed." Celestia gets up and answers the door before the guard had time to knock, "Oh, thank you. I was just about to ask for this." She floated in a tray of drinks, "Go on, Cameron, taste it."
Cameron cautiously picked the glass up in his hand and drank it. He knew the taste instantly, "This is soda! Root beer!"
"So you have something like this in your world?" She raised the glass to her lips.
"Yeah, but we have considerably more bubbles in ours."
She giggles, "That would certainly make it more interesting."
Cameron then took a closer look at the bottle. The labeling was also familiar, but certainly not for sodas, "Wait... 'sugar may cause adverse effects'?"
Celestia raised an eyebrow, "Why yes, have you enver been... oh what do the foals say.... drunk?"
Cameron gasps, "This is alcohol for you?!"
She raised her glass, "You have something similar then?"
"Yeah...but all the soda ingredients are here...maybe soft drinks in my world are considered hard for ponies." He says, pouring himself a glass and drinking deeply. he had a love of root beer and was an avid pursuer of any new brands to sample.
Cameron then felt the bottle leave his hands as Celestia poured another drink, "If you think this stuff is weak, you should try the cider Twilight's friend makes. It's a lot stronger, but they only serve it when a new harvest comes in."
Cameron knew that there were certainly hard ciders out there, but he thought. If they labeled soda like beer...maybe they label cider like whiskey?! He would have to try some of it sometime.
Cameron then noticed that half of the bottle was gone, making him look at Celestia, who had a rosy glow on her cheeks. She looked away pointedly, levitating the bottle back over to him.
"Are you going to try more?" Celestia inquired, nursing her own glass.
He nodded, pouring himself another glass and smiling.
--III--
The bottle was just about empty, and Celestia was attempting to get onto her hooves, much to Cameron's amusement. He wondered if there WAS any alcohol here in Equestria, otherwise he was stuck drinking soda, and while it would be amusing to be able to drink anypony under the table, he knew a strong drink would be needed eventually to deal with culture shock and stress. Turning his attention back to Celestia, Cameron went over to her, and attempted to help her up, trying not to touch his new boss inappropriately. She giggled and then fell back down when his hands touches her ribs, her cup splashed on his suit. 
Celestia paused for a second, "We need to wash that."
Before he knew it, he was standing in her bathroom without a shirt on she was using her magic to wipe the dark liquid from his clothes, "Cameron, you should probably use the shower while I wash your pants."
He felt his belt slide from around him and her magic grab his waistband, "Okay...let me do it, though."
Cameron took off his clothes passed it to her, and got into the large walk-in shower. He turned on the water to what he felt was a good enough temperature before stepping in. He looked over towards Celestia, who instantly put her head down. Her eyes glanced up to the mirror, and the second she made eye contact, she blushed and looked back down.
Cameron then turned away, attempting to make small talk, "So...how long have you been princess?"
She answered him in a surprisingly short amount of time, "1015 years, 6 moons, and 14 days."
Cameron dropped the soap he was holding, "You're that old? I never would have guessed."
She looked up at him, "Being an Alicorn has its perks."
He moves on, grabbing the soap quickly, "So...Do you and Luna have kids?"
"Foals? No, we never did do that."
"Then who was this prince the guards kept referring to?"
Celestia laughed, "He's essentially a squire that ended up owning a large amount of land in the south east. He wanted to be called a Prince instead of a Lord because he preferred that title. No relation, I assure you."
He then asked, "I was fairly certain that King and Queen were above Princesses and Princes..."
Celestia paused, "Well, I guess the only ones that would deserve that title would be my and Luna's parents. But we never went with those titles since they indicate only one pony holding that position."
"So..." Cameron Continued, "Cadence told me about the festival tomorrow. Any plans?" He then heard silence from her, "S-She made it seem like there were foreign dignitaries coming over, so I was wondering if you were going to be busy accommodating them?" He debated in his mind whether to ask her to accompany him, but decided against it. She was most likely going to be super busy with the formalities that meeting foreign dignitaries required.
"OH!" She seemed relived, "No, as the Princess of Love, she is the one in charge of that."
"Oh...sorry if I offended you."
Celestia started talking over him before he was even done, "No no...it's okay...I just thought YOU were asking me to accompany you at the festival or something."
There was an awkward silence.
"Celestia?"
She looked up to see him looking back at her. Her horn turned off and she turned off the water. There was a sudden acknowledgement that she was using her magic to pleasure herself with the bristled end of her toothbrush.
"O-Oh.." she pulled it out and placed it on the sink.
Celestia was a wise leader, but with her heat cycle showing up randomly, and a mind still inebriated, she made the call only a drunk college girl would make. Celestia opened the shower door, stripped herself of her metal accessories, and stepped inside. She instantly went in for a kiss, her longer tongue instantly wrapped around his and her hoof touched his chest. Her magic being used to tease his shaft to full length, and her own sex being teased as well.
The kiss ended. Cameron's head was spinning from her sudden affections, and she just cocked her head to one side and started sucking on his shaft. Her soft mouth and long tongue made everything go by quickly. Before he knew it, he was holding her head and quickly thrusting into her mouth. She looked up at him and smirked, her mind telling her to claim the stallion in front of her. Celestia giggled, "Wow...  you're not as fast as the other stallions." she wiggled her flanks against his hips, "I sure hope you don't think we're done y-AHH!" She looked back as Cameron has his hand around the base of her tail and his still hard shaft pressed up against her slit. She watched as he simply slipped inside and shoved fully inside.
Cameron has been in shock the moment he had seen Celestia pleasuring herself. His mind hadn't fully recovered before he had found himself in the shower stall, rutting Celestia's face. At first he was terrified of his boss being angry at him for being so rough, but he remembered the maid's words. 'Casual, this is normal in Equestria right? Well... Celestia is very beautiful... and i'm still hard.' His thoughts fought against him, his growing lust causing him to forget the difference in species. As he felt Celestia's flanks against his hips he lost his control, gripping Celestia's tail and pushing his length into her.
Celestia's legs were wobbling and her face pressed up against the wall of the shower as Cameron kept up a steady pace of quick thrust and significantly slower pull out. Occasionally, he pulled almost fully out before slamming in and keeping I there for a good three seconds. Celestia was panting and moaning and then felt her body lurch and her pussy tighten as she came around his dick. Her sudden orgasm making Cameron cum as well. His mind went white as he felt like his entire body was electrified.
They both muttered something under their breaths, and then shared a simple kiss. The work they needed to do, or the clothes that got ruined, both thoughts faded into the background as they continued kissing, Cameron's hands running along Celestia's flanks, tracing her sun-shaped cutie mark. As he attempted to pull out he felt a force holding him in and, looking up, was greeted with Celestia. Her horn was alight with golden magic, her eyes glazed with lust.
"Oh no... We're not done yet."

--IV--
Celestia giggled as she felt Cameron snuggle her in her bed. She tried to recall the exact number, "Damn...I lost count."
"I think I counted at least four since coming to the bed. That makes six?"
"Five at most."
"Yeah..."
There was long pause as they just snuggled together.
"No."
Cameron sat up, "Huh?"
"No...I won't be able to come with you to the festival."
"Why not? I thought you didn't do much during the festival."
"The sea ponies are going to need a translator, so ether I do it, or I find somepony that knows how to understand Aquarian."
She felt Cameron rub her sides with his hand. She distinctly like that part of him. She then thought about something, and a wide smile grew across her face.
"Hey, Cameron?"
"Yeah?" He said, trying desperately to listen as he started to drift off from exhaustion. 
Celestia's eyes twinkled with mischievous mirth, her mouth pulling into a wide smile, "How would you like to experience the Festival as a pony?"
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		Chapter 5 [Thorough Testing]



The field was lovely. His company lovelier. Celestia showed off her fully nude human body, and Cameron was well to acknowledge it. He laid her down on the grass, and lifted her legs. His shaft was hard and thrusted into the deepest parts of her. She cried out in pleasure. Her vaginal walls held tightly, not wanting him to pull out, but his shaft was wanting it too much. Her face was down and her ass up, and her sexual partner was pounding into her with all of his might. A wave of warmth washed over them as he came into her. A smile rolling across her face, "Thanks...I've been needing that."
"Cameron?" He opened his eyes from the dream. Celestia, still fully a pony, looked back at him, "You hungry? I was thinking about what to make for breakfast, do you want anything?"
"Nah... I'm okay." He then reached out and caressed her face with his hand, and then took a good long look at it, "I had some time to think..."
"Oh Certainly!" She started moving around the room in a short canter, almost like an anxious horse at the start of dressage, "You know, you don't need to accept the proposal. I just-"
"Oh, I'm okay." He interrupts, "I think it'd be interesting. I was just wondering if it's temporary."
Celestia nodded, "It's like installing a light switch, and any one of the princesses can tap into it."
"Okay...will it hurt?"
"Should be safe..." he gives her a skeptical look, "Well, we haven't done something like this in at least 4 or 5 centuries."
Cameron was now up and looking for his clothes before realizing his shirt was in the sink, "Well...I guess we should just do this then and get it over with."
Before he realized it. He had a magic field around him and it nipped and pulled at every inch of his skin. She had shut her eyes at the pain, and he also did the same. A flash of light and it was done. Cameron fell to the floor, wobbling to get up. He then realized he was up. He shuffled about, his new legs were weird to him and he couldn't help but notice he couldn't curl fingers he didn't have.
Celestia opened her eyes and saw a Blue and Green pony with no cutie mark then he fanned his wings, "Oh..." He looked at himself, lightly fumbling his feet as he tried to look behind himself. She got up and looked at him, "Odd...I thought you would be taller."
"Why do you say that?"
She held back the comment, "E-Either way, what do you want to do first as a pony?"

--IV--

Cameron used his front legs to hold on tightly as he humped quickly into her. His pony shaft now fit comfortably inside of her pussy due to its shape. Celestia moaned as his median ring rubbed her g-spot roughly. Using his fit, stallion body, he reared up and then slammed in harder as he pulled back on her autonomously wavy mane. She moaned louder as she did so, feeling his balls slap against her underside. He grunted a few times, went in deep, and then came inside. The elegant princess moaned less than regal as she came around his shaft. Cameron collapsed on top of her and started nuzzling her.
They then hear gigging, and look over into the corner of the room. Cadence was using an eggplant to pleasure herself as she watched, "You two are SO cute I couldn't help but enjoy the show~"
He blushes, and starts to pull out, "How long have you-"
Cadence interrupted him by moaning as she came around the eggplant. She giggled and pulled it fully out, "I liked the part in which she noticed your penis tasted different as a pony!"
Celestia picked her up in her magic, "Leave."
Cadence sputters, "But...But...I WANT A TASTE!" Celestia slams the door on her, leaving them alone again.
Cameron looked over everything, "So... what now?"
She sighed and thought, "Well, Twilight might want to check to see if anything went wrong, and probably to critique the magic I used." Cameron looked at himself, "So I just walk there...naked..."
"Ponies don't normally wear clothes." Cameron realized that he'd now be at eye level with most ponies’ crotches, "That might be a bit difficult for me..."
She used her magic to poof a set of guard armor onto him, "That should help." He looked down and saw that it reached down and covered his crotch, as if it didn't exist, "It has a magical storage for your private parts."
"So, I can have a massive boner and not have it show?"
Celestia blushed, "Um...Y-Yeah...I never realized that my guards could be...well!"
Cameron started walking out, "Well, I'll be going to Twilight now. I guess I'll let you think about that." Celestia shook her head, trying to avoid the thought of the guards that walk behind her getting hard from seeing her.

--IV--

Cameron walked around the castle, trying to find Twilight's research lab she had set up there. "Are you new?”
He looked up and saw Shining Armor there, "Oh, hi. I'm just looking for Twilight's lab."
He blinks, "I think she's in the library."
"Oh..."
They both stand around awkwardly for a few seconds before Shining Armor asked, "Do I know you from-"
"I'm Cameron...the Human from the other day."
The other stallion smiled, "OHH!" He chuckled, "Spell?"
"Yeah..." There was another bit of silence, "Well, Celestia wants me to talk to Twilight for a bit so…"
"Then stop on by the Guard Barracks later. We never got to talk last time."
Cameron started moving away, "Yeah. Sure." He turned and started moving down the hall to the Library. Every once in a while, a guard would look at him and wave. Cameron felt odd about all the attention he was getting.

--IV--

Twilight had three books floating around her as she did multiple research projects at once. She swirled vials and added different spells into it as she did. Spike laid on a nearby couch, reading a book to himself. Cameron just watched for a bit and then made a noise to make himself known, "Um...Hello Twilight."
"Oh, hello Cameron. I'm kind of busy with something right now." She then looked up and saw the Blue pony in Silver armor waving at her, "Guard, where did the human go?"
"Hey, Celestia wanted me to make sure the spell worked."
Within an instant she put everything down and threw Spike out of his chair to force Cameron into it, "One second..." She then used her magic to rip the armor off. Cameron's shaft was still a bit hard, being exposed out of his new sheath. She coos at it, "Big boy, ain'tcha?"
"How can yo- AHHH!" He feels something cold press against his taint he looks down at a magically created claw just rub against the sensitive ridge, "What are you doing?"
"Making sure you're functioning correctly." She observes his shaft grown to full length, "Just as I thought. Celestia added a few inches to you." She smiled, "You had a bit of fun before showing up here."
He blushes, "I-"
She then starts using a second magic claw to stroke his shaft, "You might be useful. I'm testing various viscosities of several species of both Ponies and non-ponies ejaculate to see if there is a correlation between species and the likelihood of zygotes forming."
Cameron blinked as he heard all of that. She then sped up the stroke, "I want to test how Stacked you are." "Okay..." he looks at all the samples, "How many-" "13 Earth Stallions, 22 Pegasi Stallions, 16 Unicorn Stallions, 4 Gryphons, a Hippogriff, 3 dragons and a Sea Pony."
He smiled through the pleasure, "Did you treat them all to dinner first?"
She tilts her head, "Why? The food wouldn't add anything to the amount of ejaculate they produce."
"Actually, some foods do...but only in late quantities.
She stopped, "Really?"
"I think so. I think eggs and other-"
Twilight takes all the vials and crushes them into a glass ball, throwing them out of the window and into the nearby trash bin, "DAMN IT!" Cameron squeals as his shaft was crushed under her claw, "Oh...sorry..."
"It's okay...it only hurt a lot..."
She takes in a pained breath before kissing the head. Spike made a gagging noise, "I'm going to the room...I don't want to see another second of a Stallion's dick." He got up and left the room.
As soon as the door shut, Twilight laid him on the floor without being gentle about it. She smiled at him. Cameron was a bit worried, "What are you-"
"Making it up to you..." she rubs her crotch against the tip of his shaft before using her magic to bring the lube over, "One second...don't want friction burns, now do we~"
He gulped as she spread the cold substance over his shaft and then used her magical claws to spread herself open before putting the shaft up to the median ring inside of her, "Ooh~"
Cameron placed his newly acquired hooves right on her hips, trying to bounce her on his shaft, but she used magic to push his hooves to the floor, "Sorry, but I'm calling the shots here~"
She then pulls nearly all the way out and then slams back down. Just as he was grunting due to the sudden hip move, but she was already pulling back all the way and slamming again, "Ahh~"
Twilight smiled and started to speed up, "You like that, don't you~" her stallion test subject nodded as he started thrusting up to meet her hips, "Good, because I need this just as much as you do."
Cameron reached up, grabbed her hips and thrust all the way up. For a second, she paused to take a breath, but he just started thrusting up into her. After a few thrusts, he started moving so her back was on the ground, "I find this way really fun." He grabbed one of her legs and literally fucked her sideways. She was moaning heavily and was holding onto the chair with her forehooves to not slide along the ground as much.
She whispered softly, "Cum all over me." As Cameron slipped his flared shaft out or her orgasming marehood, rubbing it with a hoof awkwardly, and then spurts of white fluid pelted her face. Twilight was panting and giggling to herself as she wiped the Stallion's jizz off of her face, "Well...that was rather intense."
Cameron nodded, "Yeah, I guess that was." He then felt something rumbling in the pit of his stomach, "Huh...I didn't think I was hungry."
Twilight cautiously used her magic to scan him, "You're not..."
Now he was confused, "Okay...then what is it?" She grabbed a ball something from the other room, putting it in his mouth before he could see what it was. It tasted like White Chocolate but had the texture of wax, "Eww...what is this thing?"
"Energy supplements that refill your magical attributes. They use them for athletes, but they pass them out to all the stallions who...overdo it with mating."
He swallowed the disgusting ball and raised his eyebrow at her, "What does it do?"
"Well, your body is mostly magical currently, so It's to replenish the magic lost." Twilight went right back to her experiments, only lightly cleaning off with a nearby towel, "After reaching an orgasm, your body expels a hint of magic out with each droplet of semen. So, after a few times it wears you out...which is why flying and sex never work well together. We have at least a few injuries a year because a stallion wanted to inject his marefriend with his seed before they even get to his house." Twilight started stroking his dick with the manifested claws, "Now...we need a sample after you've eaten..." she empties the contents of the towel into a large dish.

--IV--

Twilight slid two full test tubes into the rack, labeling them and smiling, "Now to get a bunch more stallions to test on, before and after the effects on the Supplements." Combo was slipping back into the guard armor, "Well...Since I'm a pony, I should explore the festival." Twilight smiled, "I might as well go with you. I should find Spike again...maybe something to drink. My throat's dry from all the stallions that I used earlier."
He nodded in agreement. That made Cameron think, though, "Oh...I forgot to ask Celestia. If mating was so important, what happens with Stallions who are..." he looked for the right phrase, "Attracted to their own gen-"
Twilight covered his face with her towel, whispering, "I wouldn't do that if I were you..."
"Why?" He whispered, "What's wrong about liking guys."
She gave him a nervous pause, looking around, "Are...are you?"
He stared blankly at Twilight, looking a bit worried, "What happens if I a-" she covered his mouth again. She looked around and after a bit of that she uncovered his mouth, "What's wrong?"
"You should probably avoid Cadence like the plague." He whispered tone was disconcerting.
"Okay... I will keep that in mind, I guess."
"Now come. I want to show you some of the sights today. It's mating season, and even chronic nerds need to get out there and have some fun!"
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Cameron looked around Canterlot; the fair sprawled across the city, and everyone was getting involved. Twilight showed him the main fairgrounds, where most of the shops were out in full force. There were food and clothing shops, but also several knickknack stores and the occasional banner about safety and rules.
Twilight giggled at Cameron reading the poster, "You weren't kidding about some of these."
She pressed up against him, "Well, yeah. Rules are usually made in reaction to somepony doing something stupid or unsafe."
He then glanced at her, "Yeah...but how many get arrested for 'Publicly masturbating during business hours' per year?"
She sighed, "Too many, actually." She then smiled, "Oh, you're gonna like this."
Before he can ask, he was tackled from behind, and asked an onslaught of questions from a Pink Pony, "Um...Hi?"
She paused, then continued asking, "Hi! I'm Pinkie Pie! Are you a friend of Twilight's? I can't see your Cutie Mark from here so what do you do? How big are you?"
Twilight picked her up, "Pinkie! Don't crowd him."
"So, Twilight...who's this cute guy?"
Twilight was about to say his name, but Cameron answers for her, "I go by Combo."
She nods, "Combo? As in a restaurant combo plate?"
"Video games."
She nods, "Oh, okay. So..." she pulled out a plate of cookies, "Want to try some?"
He was about to take one, when Twilight speaks up, "We would, but we're a bit on a time crunch..."
"Love hotel?"
Cameron blushed, "Um, I think we were going to the Ferris Wheel."
Pinkie smiled, "Romantic~"
Cameron smiled, and stood by Pinkie's side, "Well, maybe we can swing on by to that love hotel, that is, if you're coming along~"
Pinkie giggled and blushed, "Twilight, your coltfriend is quite the player~"
Twilight had her face in her hoof.
--V--
Pinkie moaned as Cameron tugged on her ear. Cameron was slowly pulling back his shaft. Her leg trembled as he was going purposefully slow, "Ahh~ Combo! Please speed up!"
Cameron whispers, "If you wish~” he then started slamming roughly into her. She took his full shaft as she was nearing her climax. Cameron then pulled out as he felt her start to constrict around him, and came across her back. He smiled, “That was fun.”
Twilight sat in a chair in the corner of the room, just watching them, “For me, it wasn’t...”
Pinkie gets up, cleaning herself off with a towel, “Well... you could have join in. He IS your date after all.”
Twilight sighed, “Yeah... but you said it was going to be fast.”
Cameron comes up to her, “Are you sure you don’t want to have some fun as well?”
Twilight huffed in annoyance, “No, we need to make it to the Ferris wheel before night time.”
Pinkie looks sad, “Okay... but you should come over some time, Combo.” He nods back to her, and she blows him a kiss.
Cameron then joined his date outside the love hotel, “Okay... now we can get back on track. No more distractions, and everything should go well.” Twilight walked two steps before she groaned.
She looked up as AppleJack was walking to them, “Hey. Ah’ heard you found yerself a date.” She walked over and nudged him, “What’s yer name, Stranger?”
“Combo.” He had his story straight after hearing a pink hottie moaning it for about an hour.
“Nice.” She eyed him up and down, “Do y-“
Twilight stepped between them, “No, we have a prior engagement, and I don’t want to miss it.”
Cameron then stepped between them, a wing going over each one of them, “Twilight, your Friend here... um...”
“AppleJack.”
“Southern hottie, wants to see if I’m good enough to be your date. Since we’re here, why don’t we make the most of it.”
Twilight was glaring at him.
--VI--
Twilight was still giving him that glare. AppleJack, meanwhile, was moaning as Cameron humped her. He had a mouthful of her hair, and was going hard on her, as per her request.
Cameron looked over to Twilight, “Are you sure you don’t want to join in? It’s rather fun when you add another.”
Twilight blushed, and looked away from him.
Cameron shrugged, and came on AJ’s back. She moans as he does this, “Want to meet up some other time?”
She lightly nods in response.
--VI--
Twilight was shaking her head, “Why do you insist on mocking me?”
“What do you mean?” Cameron asked, munching on some pink cotton candy and a Carmel Apple.
She looked at him, “You know, I thought you’d be a bit more serious about this.”
“I am. I’m enjoying the festival in a way I want to-” Twilight floated the food out of his grasp, “-Hey!”
“I mean, I thought you’d be more interested in... you know... spending time with me, not plowing my friends.”
“I will spend time with you... but I’m hungry after plowing your friends...” he continues reaching for it.
She groans, and slams the food back into him, “Fine! Can we just do the thing we came here for?!?” She gestures to the Ferris wheel.
Cameron finished eating, and got into the double-seated bucket. The wheel starts climbing. Twilight sighs as she looks at the setting sun; the sky turning a bright orange tint as it dipped below the Horizon.
“Hey, Twilight.”
She looks back at him, “Hm?” He places a kiss on her lips. She paused as she processed what had just happened.
“I’m sorry about all that back there. I’ve just been feeling really out of place here, and I’ve just...” he removes the strap on the armor he’s been wearing, his shaft springs out from its magical hiding place, “I can’t seem to stop this thing. It wants to be in everyone I meet, both genders!”
Twilight just looks at it, “So it’s more of ‘I need to relieve some tension’ rather than, ‘This mare has a fine flank?’”
“A bit... my balls hurt a bit too...”
She used her magic to put the strap back on, which actually took a bit of effort to do, “You should have told me about that... you know... instead of having sex with my friends.”
“But... she DID have a fine flank.” Twilight couldn’t help but laugh in response.
--VI--
Twilight opened the door to her Canterlot house. There were a ton of books, which did not surprise him, “I had a friend take are of this while I live in ponyvile. Still a bit dusty, though.”
He nods, then gets hit with a gust of wind as she uses her magic to rapidly dust the shelves. She looks back to Cameron, who was coughing out dust bunnies and stale air.
“Whoops, sorry about that.”
“It’s okay... you should have warned me first-“ he gets but with another blast of air, and his armor comes flying off, his still-hard shaft. Twilight used her magic to grab his balls, “Ow! A little less tight in that grip, okay?”
“I’m not applying pressure. I’m running a scan like I did the first day I met you.”
He nods, “Okay... what did y-“
She silenced him with a hoof to the mouth, “Quiet. I’m thinking...”
Cameron looked around the room while he waited. Books... more books... even more books. He then realized, even from this distance, he could read the book titles: Seven Stories of Mirth. Night on the Southern Hills. He Came From the Dusty Plains, “Are those romance novels?”
She paused, “Huh?”
She looked to where he was pointing, “Right there. The titles sound like something you’d find in a trashy romance section.”
She blushed, “Y-Yes... wait.” She looked back at him, “How could you read them from here. Can you read other book titles?”
“Those just stuck out to me...” he looked around again, “I can’t seem to read the other ones.”
“Interesting...”
She grabbed the books using her magic, “I’ll let you borrow them, if you want.”
Cameron shook his head, “Nah, I’m good...” he looked at the cover of one of them, a Mare and Stallion, nuzzling each other as they sleep in a single sleeping bag, wearing cowboy hats, “Maybe... sure I’ll take them.”
She smiles, and moves them away from him, “That was an interesting reaction.”
He looked down, seeing nothing wrong, “What?”
She used her magic to grab his shaft, “You got harder when you were reading the titles. You don’t know what was in them, but you was ready to go the second you confirmed it was something about romance... Cameron, can I have some of your blood?”
He was taken aback by that, “W-What?”
“Just a little. It’s for an experiment.” he held his hoof out, and Twi pulled her lab equipment out. Before he could answer she smiles at him, “I have these everywhere, just Incase I need to do some sciencey business.”
He chuckled at that. She took his moment of levity to poke a spot just above his hoof, drawing some blood to put into a dish. Cameron felt a bit woozy at the thought of drawing blood. Cameron shook his head to get rid of the effects as he waits for her to get done analyzing his blood.
“Well this is interesting...”
“What?”
Twilight looks up, “You’re, essentially, overdosing on Serotonin.”
He blinked, “What’s that?”
“It’s the chemical that helps with the pleasure centre of your brain. It also help ponies form spells. Most of the food at the fair has a herbal spice in it to boost it... but it looks like your body naturally make it.”
“Yeah. I think it comes from my intestines when it digests food.”
She agrees, “I figured. You started feeling the effects after you started eating the festival fare.”
Cameron then tilted his head, “So...”
“So what?”
He waited before responding, “I’m sorry I OD’ed on boner herbs, and fucked your friends... I should have told you to take care of it for me.”
Twilight smiled at him smugly, “Well thank you. I’m happy you- EEP!”
She felt him mount her, “-But... you never actually got any action in, because you were pouting all day.” He wags his shaft underneath her, “How about we take this to the bed.”
She was about to answer, but she then changed her mind, “Fine. Let’s help you ease off this this rush you’re going on.”
--VI--
“I said ease! EASE!!!”
Cameron was slamming his shaft shaft deep into her. His tip was leaking so much precum it was soaking into the bed. He kept going at the same pace, keeping his speed and power steady, but since it was already going hard and deep, it didn’t seem to matter.
Twilight felt him nibble on her ear as he started to hook himself into her