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Fluttershy, Rarity, and Twilight come together for a sleepover, and to have some wonderful milk tea.
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"Ah, it's so lovely to be able to be here again now that that brute Discord is gone."
Fluttershy frowned a little as she sipped her milk tea, but sighed as she put her cup back down. She knew all too well how her friends felt about Discord's proposed reformation, but she wasn't about to start a fight with Rarity, or Twilight for that matter, who was the other mare she'd invited to the sleepover. They both would just have the same arguments she'd heard the day Discord declared himself reformed.
Instead, she merely smiled at the two of them as she let herself lay on her side on the carpet. Her large breasts, held in only by a light green shirt that was loose on her body, almost touched the floor with how they sagged, but she didn't care. Not tonight. "I'm just happy to be able to have a normal night again. It was a touch exhausting with Discord here."
Twilight bit into her cheek at the words, before putting down her own cup with a sigh, just like Fluttershy a moment ago. "I... actually meant to ask about that before, but I didn't want to risk Discord overhearing, but he didn't do anything... sexual with you, did he?"
"Twilight!" Fluttershy rose from her position, her wings spreading themselves in indignation as she glared at her friend. "Do you think I would have befriended him if he had? That's unbelievably mean, even of you, to assume!"
Rarity, who had been enjoying the tea quite a bit, now put her empty cup down to talk with the others. Before she did so, she put her hands on her own well endowed chest, something Twilight was trying to ignore with her barely bouncy bosom, finding an oddly high level of pleasure out of squeezing her own breasts. So much so, she did it twice, which only helped her realize how see through her white night gown was for the night. If not for the tight, tight bra she wore, for no real reason she now figured, her tits would be on full display.
Not that she would do that to Fluttershy, she thought as she snapped out of it. She didn't even know where it came from. Besides, she'd had her own question. What was it? Oh yeah, it was the all important one of, "Well, in that line of questioning I suppose, did you ever get to see his cock?"
Fluttershy's face became bright red while Twilight forced herself to swallow her next drink of tea before she spat it out. Twilight then turned on Rarity, who was busy pouring herself a second cup, "Why would you ask something like that?"
Rariy, acting like a proper victorian lady, sipped on the tea, noting to herself that this cup could use a bit of milk. She'd have to fix that later. Her breasts were also annoyingly tight against her stupid, little bra, though she couldn't see how much, as parts of her purple areolas were beginning to show at the edges of the bra. "Well, we've even gotten Applejack to tell us how big Big Mac is, so I thought it only fa-"
"Rainbow did that, not Applejack, and I don't care! I don't want to know how small-"
"Bigger."
Both of them now looked at Fluttershy as she tried to hide some of her face behind her teacup, before she lowered it, swallowing hard. It wasn't at just having to explain herself though, but because she was also looking at both of her friends, while they only could see each other with how they looked now.
And Rarity had hit her limit, so Fluttershy got to watch as the normally prim and proper mare took her bra off, and then grabbed her even more massive tits. They were easily the size of her head, just like Fluttershy's own rack, and gave in beautifully to the fashionista's touch. Rarity even shut her eyes to the ecstasy, but was smart enough not to moan with Twilight around.
That would change soon.
Fluttershy smiled a little as she grabbed her own knees, trying to control her own urges, despite the lake that was between her thighs at the mere thought of Discord's cock. "He's hung like a horse. Even bigger than Big Mac from what Rainbow Dash told us. And the smell that came from it-"
Twilight's eye twitched at this point as she shouted, "You smelled it? Why would you ever do that?"
Fluttershy's face continued to be bright red as Rarity slid one of her fingers underneath her nightgown. The proper mare didn't seem to care now, swallowing more and more of the tainted tea as she began to furiously work on her pussy. Even for Fluttershy, who'd been fucked for three hours that morning in her garden, it was a bit much.
As for Twilight though, "Please, take a sip of the tea and calm down, Twilight. You know I had to do a lot to gain his trust, and one of the less..." She swallowed hard before forcing herself to say, "unpleasant things was measuring his cock. All thirteen inches of it, but he didn't ask me to do anything past that. I think he had hoped for more to be honest."
"Are you sure that's all he had you do?"
"Of course, Twilight. Discord isn't a monster."
======++++++======

Discord grunted as he pulled Fluttershy, who'd opened her mouth to speak, over his large, throbbing cock, her eyes already pink from his magic. It was the only way afterall he was ever going to get her close enough to his cock to get this sweet mouth wrapped around it. It was also the first step to the whole plan he had in mind for these Elements of Harmony, and Fluttershy had told him yesterday about all of her wildest fantasies.
Now it was just a matter of time before-
======+++++======

"You know darling," Rarity said as she forced her hand out from between her thighs, acting as if she wasn't doing anything, though Twilight's eyes snapped open to the size of dinner plates at seeing her friend's exposed chest, "why don't we get off such a topic. Gossip isn't right for all of us, and we're here to put Discord out of our minds. Thus," she said with a predatory smile, "why don't you take off that annoying shirt you have on Fluttershy and come over here so we can compare tits?"
Twilight looked at Rarity aghast. Not just for the suggestion, but for the obviously soaking wet hand, but for the large tits, that she now could see a thin, white line come from both of them. Since when was she pregnant? Or was she using a spell... "No."
Fluttershy slowly pulled off her shirt. Her chest was already more than enough for what Discord had planned, so all was off about them was how they freely dripped with their copious amounts of stored milk. She shook the large jugs, letting them bounce and tease each other while spraying a bit of milk onto the floor. "Ah, I was waiting for you to ask Rarity. Especially with Twilight having finally finished her cup."
Rarity smiled as she crawled over to Fluttershy, who got a deep kiss once they were together. Twilight merely got to watch in horr... hor... Something was wrong. She should have found this repulsive. She knew it wasn't them, but...
SHe swallowed hard as their giant breasts squeezed against each other. As milk dripped out from between them. As her two friends openly moaned into the other's mouth, acting like dumb whores who were dying of thirst for the other's body. Acting... acting...
"Acting like you want to?"
Twilight felt the wave of magic go through her mind, and she managed a smile. She was, like, not able to care anymore. She didn't even know how Fluttershy had possibly held up her act for as long as she did. Not when sex was so amazing, and she had Rarity around.
"Don't worry about that. You'll all be like Fluttershy soon."
That sounded so nice, and she moaned as her chest became tight. It was so unbearably tight, but it felt so good. She actually wouldn't have minded her bra to be a proper robe, squeezing and constricting her tits. However, feeling it and her shirt burst from her sudden expansion was just as good, if not better, because now they were out for her master.
"Serve me, my sweet Element of Magic. Hahaha!"
Twilight's body shook as she turned around. She didn't even see Discord, but only the large, throbbing cock that was in her face. It was so tantalizingly close, and all she had to do was give in. Snuff out that little voice in the back of her head that was saying she should stop.
It never had a chance anyways, as her large, soft breasts wrapped around his hard, long cock. His tip pushed against her face as she let her breasts freely sway and bounce against him, and his precum was nice enough to paint itself against her cheek. Its smell was overwhelming as she let her nipples grind against his shaft, and her body quivered in ecstasy. She needed him. Needed his cock.
No, needed cock, no matter whose.
Her mouth stretched out, taking in his tip eagerly. Her tongue clumsily began to lick it, but Discord helped her serve him better by thrusting it roughly down her throat. Her eyes rolled back slightly as she gagged on his massive cock, but she instead tried to only push herself further down onto it.
Her tongue pressed hard against his shaft, feeling the veins in it as she was throat fucked by her master. It tasted like ambrosia to the little slut, and she found herself grinding herself against him harder and harder because of it. Her breasts couldn't get enough of him either, soon painting his cock with their milk as it squirted and leaked out all over it. They were even staining her fur, changing it permanently to a lighter purple that began spreading along her entire body.
It couldn't last forever though, and Twilight didn't even mind that she wasn't given any warning. It had never even crossed her mind that he might be cumming soon, despite how much she craved it. How much she needed it. How much she had to have it.
So when it came, thick, hot, and fast, she tried to swallow it. Fortunately for her, it was past her gag reflex when this happened, as Discord had pulled her in tight for this, and was able to pump directly into her stomach. There was more than she could bear even like that though, and, with her distended belly, she was pushed off of his cock merely by the force of his cum shot.
And so, as he smiled at his whores, the other two in a pool of their own arousal and milk, Twilight merely smiled in a pool of his cum. It was her blanket. It was her home. It was her pride and joy
And she only hoped next time her master's joy would go directly into her ass so he could use her like a good and proper whore.

	