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		Description

Sup? Name's Masaru, Masaru Ametsuchi. I'm just your average joe. That is, if your average joe is a heavily overpowered Incarnation of War and Destruction. 
It isnt? Huh...
Well, anyway. Equestria, land of ponies, friendship, love, and tolerance. Also home to the Everfree, which is apparently feared by every Equestrian... pussies, I tell ya! Let's see what sort of wonderful shit I can stir up.
PROFANITIES A'HOY!
Also, I would appreciate some coverart, and maybe fanart too, if you can spare the time and patience. Be sure to capture my good side.
Kidding, kidding. I'm not Blueballs, ya know.
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		The Crusaders are careless. Luna gets evicted!


			Author's Notes: 
This took WAAAY too long, but I finally got it out. Have fun reading and don't be afraid to leave a comment, I enjoy looking at them.
Also, don't forget to check out lightningman's story The True Me, especially the later chapters, where Masaru gets featured for the first time alongside Alex.



“Ugh, what happened?” I said, not expecting an answer. I didn’t get one, but what I did get was a surge of memories that were both mine and not mine. It was a jumbled mess that I was unraveling surprisingly slowly. Perhaps my Blacklight is lagging behind… Wait what? Ugh, forget it. I thought while processing memories of my adventures in and out of Konoha and my life in Tennessee before the Con.
“Well… that’s some serious shit…” I said, subtly shocked, “Two sets of memories… One of a Jinchuuriki, and one of a social recluse too lost in his imagination to care much for the world around him… Both equally mentally unstable, if I might add.” Why am I talking to myself? I wondered.
“Regardless,” I look around, noticing that I seemed to be in some sort of crystal cave, “I, need to get out of here.” I said as I got up. I decided to take quick stock of my appearance and have a better look around. On my feet, I wore ninja shoes that went halfway up my calf, while lacking toe and heel covers, leaving said parts of my feet exposed. My pants looked like what Kakashi wore during The Last down to the style, only difference were that mine were more skin tight like yoga pants. On my chest sat three layers of clothing, the common fishnet undershirt ninjas use, a black vest with dirty yellow trim, held closed by tiny neodymium magnets running down the center trim, and on top of that rested loose off white robes with long sleeves, the inside lined in vantablack and the bottom seam hanging just above my knees, held closed with the same magnets as my vest. On my hands, I wore black, fingerless gloves with metal guards engraved with different markings, crescent moon on my left and the sun on my right. I noticed something just above my vision and felt a slight pressure around my head. I realized I was wearing a headband and quickly took it off to check it out. I immediately noticed that the band resembled the one Naruto wore when he returned to the village after his journey with Jiraya, except my forehead guard bore horns similar to Hagoromo’s horns, with the engraving for Shinobi featured in the 4th Shinobi War resting between them. While I was examining my headband, I noticed something black bordering the bottom of my vision and quickly realised that I was wearing a black facemask similar to Kakashi’s. I also noticed that my physique resembled that of a Saiyan such as Goku and that a brown, furry tail was wrapped around the waistband of my pants like a belt.
“Sweet, Rikudou Sennin. I wonder what my eyes look like.” I said before moving over to a relatively flat part of the wall I noticed when I was checking the cave out better. The first thing I noticed was that my eyes were not what I was expecting. “Well that’s plain.” I deadpanned. Previously, my eyes were a grassy green, now they were a fierce blazing orange, my hair following suit, now being a dark red, almost black, moderately long, and spiked, when previously it was a short, messy, dirty blonde. I put my headband back on, noticing and nearly invisible line in my forehead before my headband covered it. “Well I obviously have some secrets to uncover while my mind sorts out my jumbled mess of memories, if the fact that I have a currently dormant Rinne-Sharingan is anything to go by. Welp, fun times await. Adventure Time, c’mon grab your friends, we’re going to very… distant lands.” I sang as I walked off.
----2 hours later----
“Well shit, I’m lost. Wish there was a way I could find out how to get out of here.” I said. Seconds later, the full extent of my knowledge on earthbending was brought forth, to which I responded with a facepalm. Moments later, after I closed my eyes, I opened them, having found out something interesting along with where the exit was and how to get there. “I’m in the Canterlot Crystal Caves, and there’s anthros everywhere… And it seems Day court is currently happening. How fun.” I said, groaning as I made my way to the exit.
Which was on the other side of the caves… Great.
----1½ hours later----
“PRAISE THE SUN!” I shouted. I ran, non-stop, from the other side of the caves. Ninjas, aren’t they just great? Anyways, I quickly took stock of the view I had, which was about level with the Royal Towers. To my right was a path leading down to the white brick path a fair distance away from the castle gates. Just to the left of said castle was most of Canterlot City. off to my left was the valley in which Ponyville rested, or at least a backwater town that looked like Ponyville. My scoping was cut short when a rush of sorted memories flowed into my head, said memories contained useful information on Blacklight, which I was apparently infected with a unique, customized strain of. Magic, of which I had Harmony, Chaos, Dark, and Light magic, which I hardly ever used apparently, since there seems to be a distinct lack of memories on them. Ki, which I apparently had since I was part Saiyan. Bending and the Avatar State, three cheers for Raava. Demon Energy, since I was apparently a Incubus Demon King… hurray for demon hordes? I guess… Fuck it, they aren’t useless, and apparently obedient to me if memory serves me right. Let’s not forget the full extent of my knowledge on chakra- and there’s the Tailed Beasts… all ten of them… yeah, ten. I have a good guy version of Juubi, suck my tail, bish. Oh, and there was some memories on how to use my reality warping powers mixed in as well.
“Well ain’t this peachy… This would be the part where I contemplate something important… Ya know what? I think I’ll pull some new weapons outta my ass soon. No offense to the ones I already have, but it’d be nice to have an even larger variety… We’ll get there when we get there. Onwards to greatness!” I started to walk down them path when a very important question surfaced. “Where the hell do I go though? Hmm… Screw it! Fun times in Ponyville!”
I decided to exercise my bending and took off with a mix of fire and airbending, activating the Avatar State in the process. I decided to fly low and close to the mountainside so I was harder to spot. Thankfully, it paid off as I made it to the edge of the colossal outcropping that the castle rested on and whipped into a nosedive. I held this position for a few moments until I felt sure that I could kick the bending into high gear without alerting the capital.
----30 mins later----
I flew surprisingly fast since I mainly focused on firebending for propulsion and airbending to lessen wind resistance and drag. I was about a minute or so out from the edge of town when I made a quick decision to land in one of the nearby forests. I dived down and oriented myself in the direction of the Everfree, figuring that I’d get the most time in there to properly orient myself and gear up. I leveled out just above the treeline and flew for a while longer before coming across a suitable clearing and landing.
“So… what to summon first… let’s start with a mask.”
I held my right hand out like I was already holding a mask and channeled a blend of light and dark magic through my hand. 	“Summon: Dark Red Tech Mask of the Demon Fox.” I said in a commanding voice. A dark red fox mask with black markings appeared in my outstretched hand. I noticed the horns on my headband recede, allowing me to put the mask on without any problems, the HUD activating shortly after. I decided I would summon the weapons next and dispelled my robes, revealing my arms, which were wrapped in durable gauze along with most of my body, excluding my face, feet, and most of my fingers. I held both hands out and channeled my reality warping powers to locate and claim two weapons at the forefront of my mind.
“Dual Summon: Blood Prayers and Black Monolith. Source Verse: Beatless(Corrupted).” A large, black, modified crossbow-like weapon appeared next to a large black rectangular box with a handled in the middle. I grabbed both weapons and placed them on my back starting with the Monolith, which was in my left hand, and placing Blood Prayers on top of it. “So that covers EMP, ranged, and melee combat, so what else can I throw into the mix… Ooh, that could be interesting.”
I held out my hand like I was grabbing a staff and spoke, once again channelling my reality warping. “Summon: Rory Mercury’s Halberd. Source Verse: GATE: Jieitai Kanochi nite, Kaku Tatakaeri.” A purple hued halberd with a giant axe head appeared in my hand, which grabbed on before it could fall. I then announced my next command. “Fusion: Item one: Rory Mercury’s Halberd(Equipped). Item two: Ripper(Inventory).” The halberd in my hand was quickly engulfed in icy blue fire as a aged spine grew along the length of the staff, the butt having a bladed tip. A double-edged scythe blade grew to replace the dagger-like blade sitting opposite of the axe head, with a dragon skull bearing blue eyes and breathing billowing black fire having grown between them. The blue fire faded away from the weapon heads to reveal that the purple hue had been replaced with a dark red hue along with black tribal fire markings decorating the axe head.
The weapon’s eyes turned to me as I spoke. “What’s up with the new form, boss?” Ripper said in a deep, echoey voice.
“Just checking stuff and summoning new toys, the usual. Say, wanna stick around? There’s a town nearby that I plan on visiting soon.”
“Sure, why not? Seems like it’d be fun. So are we taking the blunt approach and just waltzing in or are we sneaking about?” He asked.
“Well for one, it’s damn near nighttime, and two, I’d like to have a run around this forest before paying that bonfire-waiting-to-happen a visit, which will hopefully provide a chance to test out the new stuff and for you to adjust to this form better.”
“Sounds good to me.”
“Then hunting we shall go. Come Ripper! Fun times await us!” I hollered dramatically as I ran off, Soul weapon in hand.
Not even five minutes pass before a scream of terror echoes through the forest. I turned my attention to Ripper, who looked back as we quickly conversed. Once we finished, which took less than a second, I whipped around in the general direction the scream came from and picked up speed, activating my Eternal Mangekyou Sharingan as time seemed to slow down.
Moments passed like molasses as I quickly approached where I determined the source to be, subconsciously noting the increase in fear thanks to Kurama’s Jinchuuriki ability. I noticed flashes of colors other than green and brown through momentary gaps in the trees. I quickly determined that there was a hunting party of what was likely Manticores cornering what looked to be Zecora and the Crusaders. Oh hell no. I thought as I took advantage of my flank approach to chuck Ripper through a sizable gap in the trees that revealed the space between the approaching Manticores and the fear-filled girls. I jumped immediately after, revealing the two groups to be located in a clearing as Ripper violently impacted axe first between them, scaring both sides.
I drop kicked Ripper’s scythe blade, which might as well have been a pole due to the Soul weapon’s inability to injure his owner. The sheer force of my entrance caused Ripper to shoot up past the cloud layer while violently spinning once again. I shook my head as Ripper returned to the ground, landing axe first once again. I pulled him out of the ground and took a fighting position, readying Ripper to strike axe first. The Manticore closest to me growled as it prepared to pounce. My jaw twitched, activating the voice changer in the mask, which made my voice deep as a giant’s. “Here kitty kitty.” I taunted, causing the Manticore to leap at me in anger. I waited, time passing slowly since my Sharingan was still active. As the Manticore began to fall towards me, I flipped Ripper around, intending to impale the creature on the scythe blade.
I lunged forward and practically threw Ripper into a downward slash, quickly bringing him up and piercing the Manticore’s sternum as my footing shifted. It took less than half a second for me to slam the lion-like creature into the ground, only to plant my foot on it a rip my Soul weapon out of the dying animal. I took advantage of the fact that I was facing away from my opponents to start spinning Ripper like a buzz saw and tore into the Manticore, spreading blood and gore onto it’s companions. Once I was sure it was dead, I lifted Ripper from the desecrated corpse and transitioned him over to my left hand as I reached back to grab Blood Prayers from it’s spot on Black Monolith.
I turned Ripper so that he faced the girls as I set Prayers’ sights on the Manticores before me. I braced Prayers on the ground by the bottom arm as I adjusted the barrel to point at the ground in the middle of the group of Manticores, some of which had their tail between their legs, and pulled the trigger, launching a beam of explosive energy at the predators, annihilating or mutilating the remaining hunters, leaving nothing but charred remains as the shockwave blew my hair back. A few moments passed in silence once the air stabilized before I halted Ripper’s spinning form and holstered Blood Prayers.
“That was… Rather boring, honestly.” I said, turning to the girls behind me as I swapped Ripper back to my right hand and shouldered him, axe head up and my hand resting down the staff. The four humanoid equines were staring at me with a mix of shock, fear, and awe decorating their faces. “You four alright?” I asked in a deep, synthetic voice. Silence reigned once more as I took a moment to get a good look at them.
Zecora was decked out in her usual golden rings, along with furs covering her shoulders and hips, as well as supporting her sizable rack. In her hands, she held a staff with what was likely a goat skull bound by leather on one end. She came up to just under my chest, putting her around 5’6”.
Apple Bloom is wearing her usual pink bow with a red and orange striped shirt and denim overalls that stopped just above her knees. Her red hair stopped just past her shoulders. She was about 4’8”, putting her at the middle of my abdominals. Both were looking at me in shock with some fear mixed in.
Scootaloo was just a bit shorter than Apple Bloom, at 4’5”. She wore a plain yellow shirt, purple jacket, and green cargo pants that went down to her knees. She was staring at me in shock and awe.
Sweetie Belle was also shorter than Apple Bloom, at 4’6”, and wore a cream colored blouse with emerald trim and waistband. She was staring at me in mostly fear with some shock mixed in.
Their clothes were tattered and they were covered in cuts from things like thorns and claws. “I’ll take that as a no.” I said. I opened a pocket on my training vest and took out some senzu beans I had for situations like this. I had just closed my left hand around the beans when Scootaloo decided to break the silence.
“So~ awesome!” She shouted, “But not as awesome as Rainbow Dash.”. We all stared at her in silence before a quiet chuckle escaped my mouth as I grinned behind my mask.
“Heh, if you think that was awesome, then you’re gonna love these beans. Legendary and powerful warriors would eat these beans in the middle of a fight to heal up in an instant. I once knew a guy who had holes blown straight through both lungs and his abdomen, which left him short of air, lacking a beating heart, or any heart for that matter, and a good portion of his spine and intestines. Thankfully someone was nearby with a sack of these beans and he was good as new in under a second, beating heart and all.” I said, handing the quartet the beans.
Scootaloo, awed by the story, quickly grabbed and ate a bean before the others could stop her. In moments the only sign that she was ever hurt in the first place was her tattered clothes. She examined the results with awe written all over her face. “Anyone else?” Apple Bloom approached me next, cautiously reaching out and grabbing the rest of the beans to give to Sweetie Belle and Zecora. I let my hand return to my side as I waited for them to finish.
Once they had, I gestured for their attention. “So, I suppose introductions are in order? I’ll start. My name is Sage. I bear numerous skills such as metalsmithing, weapon mastery, and magical expertise. My favorite past times are reading, training, weight lifting, meditating, and sparring. Your turn.” I said, signalling Ripper to maintain stealth. Less truth they know, the better. For now.
“I’m Scootaloo! My hobbies are riding my scooter and hanging out with Rainbow Dash!”
“Ah’m Apple Bloom! Ah help out mah family at Sweet Apple Acres in Ponyville!”
“I’m Sweetie Belle! I help out my sister at her boutique in Ponyville! My hobby is drawing! And together, we are-”
“The Cutie Mark Crusaders!” The trio shouted. I turned to Zecora, completely unaffected by the shout of the trio.
“I am Zecora, and I thank you for saving us from those Manticores. I was sure that we would live no more.”
“No problem, happy to help.” I said. “Now then, it’s getting late. I’m sure you girls are expected to be home soon.” I gestured towards the CMC. “So where do you live Zecora?”
“Here in the Everfree, where the plants are most available to me.” She said.
“Mm. And what about you three?”
“Ponyville. It’s a bit of a long walk from here. I think.” Said Scootaloo.
“We’ll see. Now then, let’s get you four home safely.” I said.

----30 minutes later, Zecora’s hut.----

“We’re here. Thanks to you, we traveled without fear.” Zecora said.
“Aw, it was nothing. Now then, I should get these three home. Do you know where I should go from here?” I asked. Zecora pointed us towards the west and we went on our way.

----10 minutes later, somewhere between Zecora’s hut and the edge of the Everfree.----

“Cha!” I shouted, embedding Ripper into the head of a Timberwolf, who was covered in a fiery red aura as I passed Wind style, Fire style, and Earth style chakra through him, which boosted his durability, sharpness, and added fire damage.
I had already defeated five wolves and was quickly growing tired of dealing with them. I decided to end it right there, so I stopped the flow of chakra into Ripper, embedded him butt first into the ground, and equipped Blood Prayers, extending it into it’s blade form and entered a fighting stance that would allow me to quickly perform a horizontal slash or stun a wolf with the butt of the technological weapon.
“Demon’s Rosario!” I shouted, the blade glowing red as I moved in to follow through with the 100 hit Sword Skill. I moved from wolf to wolf fast enough that I was a blur to the naked eye. In moments I had finished off the remaining six wolves, their diced remains falling to the ground as sap bled from them. I spun Blood Prayers on a finger to get the sap off before transforming it back to its gun form and holstering it on my back.
“C’mon, let’s not stick around in case more show up.” I said, waving the fillies over, who were taking shelter behind a fallen tree. I grabbed Ripper and shouldered him as the fillies came up to me. I nodded and we continued on our way.

----10 minutes later, just inside the Everfree.----

“Hey look, it’s the edge of the forest! I can see Fluttershy’s from here!” Scootaloo said.
“And there’s mah sis and her friends!” Apple Bloom said, pointing towards a group of familiar ponies. I let the young trio run to their friends and family before disappearing into the woods, not wanting to interact with the six. Thankfully, darkness had already encompassed the sky, with the light of the moon being the only thing keeping the forest from being pitch black, so it was easy to disappear quickly.
“Well, that was eventful.” I said, the voice changer deactivating.
“No kidding. Nice job with those timberwolves, by the way.” Ripper commented
“Thanks. Been meaning to pull that Sword Skill on something for a while now. So, shall we go to the castle ruins and see if the Guard doesn’t show up?” I ask.
“Not like I have any choice, personally. Just don’t go hard on them if they show up.”
“Yeah yeah, I hear ya. Type Slate: Ghost. Shadow Sneak.” A faded purple slate appeared behind me briefly before I sank into the shadows cast by the trees along with Ripper.
I rose from the ground just outside the castle a short while later. I decided to skip checking the door and just passed through with Kamui. I looked around the castle for the next hour or two before deciding that I would get some ‘sleep’.
“Alright, Rip, I’m off to meditate. You can leave or stay if you want, it’s your choice.” I said. After a few moments Ripper shattered into a bunch of blue shards that became blue smoke and dissipated. I headed to Luna’s old room and sat down in a corner to begin meditating. It wasn’t long after that I became completely immersed in my mindscape.

----Location: Mindscape----

I rose from my sitting position in my mindscape and began jumping from towering redwood to towering redwood within the forest that I had crafted many millennia ago. After a while, I came across one of the many lakes I created and dived in, jetting through the water like a bullet through air. I passed multitudes of different aquatic species that I came across on my journey. I spent a long while just soaking in the sights, but soon decided to hop on out of the lake, so I used Aqua Jet to reach the nearest shore and surfaced, drying off instantly as I stepped out.
The first thing I noticed was the sensation of someone watching me, but passed it off for the time being as one of the Tailed Beasts, bending spirits, or fauna that I’ve made in my mindscape. I went through my pre-training warm up routine, doing some quick stretches to loosen up my body. Once I was done, I walked up to the nearest redwood and backhanded it, causing leaves to start raining down. I closed my eyes and began throwing punches and kicks at high speed, soon becoming a blur of attacks as I kept all the leaves near me in the air.
After a few hours of this, I noticed that the feeling of being watched hasn’t left yet and decided to train a bit longer before checking to see who it was. Once I had stopped training, I reached out with my earthbending and discovered that my spectator was the one being I was hoping to avoid for a while. I deepened my voice and kept my back to her as I addressed her.
“Ya know, some could consider this an act of perversion. Perhaps you’re interested in seeing my nude body? Sorry, I don’t strip for just anyone.” I could practically hear her blush as she tried to come up with something to say. I decided to see how determined she was to find out what I am and learn more about me so I set out into the forest again, hopping from redwood to redwood.
I kept this up for a while before I checked behind me with my Byakugan, finding her following me closely. I expanded my search area and soon found something that immediately caught my interest. I changed directions with my next jump, throwing the mare off for a moment before she quickly changed course and followed me.
I continued in this direction for a while, and by now, I’m sure it’s close to the time the sun would be rising. Perhaps an hour or two, three if I push it. I landed in a clearing just before a steep drop off. I heard her land behind me, although it was surprisingly muffled. I ignored her and walked up to the edge of the drop off and took in the view.
Before me laid a crystal clear lake that was miles wide with a lone island off to one side, remnants of the volcano that stood here before, and a reminder of my trip to Crater Lake, Oregon. I turned my head slightly, dark red hair still keeping my face hidden.
“The lake alone is an incredible view, you know? Why don’t you come up here and join me?” I asked her. I summoned a copy of my mask onto my face and turned back when I heard her hoofsteps as she moved to join me. I heard her gasp before she stopped next to me a moment later. “Told you.”
“I have never seen a dream of such sharp beauty before.” She said. I turned to her with a mischievous smile on my face, which my mask hid.
“Tis not a dream, but a mindscape, my dear. Every inch created by yours truly.” Her head whipped towards me in surprise when I said mindscape, her surprise only growing when she found out I made all of it. “Impressed? Since I no longer sleep in the conventional sense, I figured it would only make sense to construct an eternal and beautiful view for me to lay my eyes on every night.”
She continued to stand next to me in surprise, so I took the chance to look her over. Her dark blue fur was groomed incredibly well and looked unbelievably soft, as well as her wings, which easily had a wingspan wider than I am tall, and were partially open. A moderately long horn rose from her mane, which resembled a night sky and waved in a nonexistent breeze. Her eyes were a beautiful teal color. On her forearms were light blue vambraces that were blunt on the edges. Her shoes were the same color, style, and blunt. Her dress was light blue like her vambraces and shoes, with black trim on the bottom seam along with a black belt and collar, both bearing a white crescent moon. A tail that matched her mane billowed out from behind her dress, and a black crown sat upon her head. She came up to mid chest, putting her at 6’3”. Luna was truly quite beautiful.
“You truly made this?” She asked in awe, mouth open slightly.
“Every little bit. Well, almost.” I replied, turning back to the lake.
“And it isn’t a dream?”
“Nope. Most of what you see are real places that I’ve been to. This lake is one of them. It’s called Crater Lake and it was formed when a volcano grew too cavernous and caved in on itself.”
“How come I’ve never heard of it before?” Luna asked.
“Reasons of which I am not willing to share.” I stated simply.
“Why not?” Luna asked.
“Because they are beyond your current comprehension and limits of belief.” I replied.
“How dare you think that I cannot understand your reasons! I am perfectly capable of such things!” She said angrily.
I merely stared at her. Although she didn’t see it, my eyebrows were furrowed in restrained anger. “I think it’s about time you leave. The door is behind you.” I said.
She obviously wasn’t happy with that, if her angry stomping in my direction was any indication. “How dare you! Do you know who I am?! I am Princess Luna, co-ruler of Equestria and princess of the night! You can not simply tell me to leave!” She shouted in my face.
I stared at her some more before bringing my hand level with her face. “Shinra,” I paused long enough for her to look at me in confusion, with anger still written on her face, “Tensei.” I finished and watched as she flew through the wooden door that I summoned behind her, said door disappearing soon after. “Some people need to learn how to respect one’s personal privacy.”
I sat down and spent the rest of the night admiring the view. And planning. Tons and tons of planning. This world will be different by the time I’m done with it. First things first, taming the Everfree, human style.

	
		The Four Kings Act 1.1: Discovering the Legend



*SHING!* I watched silently as yet another Timberwolf Lord fell to my blade. I snapped my fingers, igniting it with a magical fire, and stormed off.
“ARGH! How can it be so hard to find the top dog around here? You’d think my abilities would let me find the damn thing but whenever I try, it just leads me to another Lord!” I ranted, frustrated by my lack of progress. I had been at this for a week now, and when I killed and consumed what I thought was the King, I found no changes in the Timberwolves. I’ve been calling them Lords ever since I found another.
“Lord after Lord for the past. Damn. WEEK!” I shouted, leveling a good 20 trees in front of me with a single energized swing of Blood Prayers’ blade. “I’m getting too frustrated. I’ll get back to this some other time.” I turned in the direction of the castle and walked. 
It didn’t take long to encounter another headache. “FUCKING. HYDRAS.” I shouted in mid air. The little bastard decided to try to sneak attack me by coming from my flank. I was so angered than I almost didn’t notice it. Almost.
Tired and extremely aggravated, I used my chakra to create a colossal whipsword imbued with a fire and wind aspect, which was rotating around the edge of the blades faster than a jet engine. I swung the deadly blade randomly at the hydra, cutting it into chunks that quickly disintegrated.I landed and dispelled the weapon, teleporting back to the castle ruins once it was gone.

I appeared in a random room, coated in a large aura of fire generated by my Fire Dragon Slayer Magic. I wasn’t worried about running out since I was constantly processing massive amounts of corruption. Amounts that were only growing in size as I gained more power, which meant I was building up power faster than I could use it.
The aura was coupled by my eyes and mouth, both glowing blood red, the latter partially open and filled with razor sharp, heavily serrated teeth. I sat down and slowly began to let my mind wander, soon losing track of time.

“Ugh, nothing interesting. What’s a guy gotta do to find an interesting read around here.” I said. Hours had passed since I returned and I was now up, calm, and looking through the library out of boredom.
I went to pull a book out only for it to stop with a click. Having raided enough dungeons, I stepped back as the bookcase began to swing out. Only it did. It stopped just far enough for me to get a good grip on the wood to pull it open.
The light on the other side was blinding and caused me to close my eyes and wait for it to pass. Then it hit me. Why did I close my eyes? Fuck it, it’s magic. I looked back once the light had cleared, immediately noticing a book on a pedestal. “What’s this? Hmm… ‘The Four Kings of the Everfree’ by Starswirl?” I picked the book up and examined it.
I noticed it was covered in iron chains that were practically made of magic with how many seals were on there. I coated the book in demon energy, breaking the seals, before consuming the chains. I scanned the revealed cover, noticing that every quadrant had different colors and a different creature depicted. I knew I found the answer to my problem when I noticed a Timberwolf King in one corner. I grinned deviously and summoned a bean bag chair from my luxury suite in the Grand Citadel for me to sit on and read.

I stayed this way for about and hour, closing examining the text and making connections using what I already know. So it was as I was just finishing the section on Timberwolves and their hierarchy system that I heard commotion outside. How the fuck did I not sense them sooner!? A quick pulse of energy revealed several runic and magic seals coating the room, meant to make the room a sort of makeshift pocket or hammerspace dimension. Oh… well fuck. Time to go! I unsummoned my chair and swapped the book out for my mask, quickly latching it onto my forehead protector as I bolted out of the room.
If the shouts of surprise didn’t make it obvious that I scared them, the expressions on the ponies and dragon in the library did as I skidded to a stop a good ten yards from them. Thinking quickly as the hud ran through its start up routine, I quickly planned my escape, choosing to take them on a wild goose chase as I ran to get the weapons I had deposited in a random room. I summoned my Rinnegan in both eyes, but only making one Limbo clone for now. I silently commanded it to wall run past the unexpected guests while I waited a moment before charging them head on.
My clone landed behind them right before I ran into Rainbow Dash, who had placed herself in front of the group protectively. I used the opportunity to swap places with my clone and dispel it before it could cause any damage. Apparently the princesses, who were also present, decided to bring guards with them, because those guards immediately spotted me, called out, and began the chase.
I took the group on a Benny Hill/Scooby Doo style chase, occasionally swapping places with random items when Rainbow Dash got too close or when Applejack’s rope passed my vision, and briefly coating my body in demon energy when a unicorn tried using levitation or stun/paralysis spells on me.
I came to when I reached the, somehow still intact, grand hall, having lost myself to the excitement along the way. I instantly noticed something familiar about this place while I faintly registered the sound of the group catching up to me. I instantly knew what to do, pulling the secret hood of my yukata up and whipping around as I stuck my hands in the pockets while replacing my combat boots with fluffy pink slippers. I also swapped my combat pants out for a pair of black sport shorts with a white stripe going down both sides as my yukata came loose and turned blue with white lining. My training vest turned white as I cast a silhouette spell on the golden hall.
The group came around the corner, immediately noticing me just past the halfway point of the hall. Then they noticed how I, as well as themselves, was nothing but a silhouette. They look back at me, staring, before, one by one, they slowly started approaching me, fear, trepidation, and determination plastered on their faces in varying amounts. I noticed the Crusaders weren’t present and felt around with earthbending to be sure they weren’t anywhere in the castle that I could reach with it.
Once I was sure they weren’t here, I commanded my mask to retract and expose my face as I closed my eyes, swapping my Rinnegan with my Sharingan and charging up a Tsukuyomi. I waited until they were a few yards in front of me before I quoted a certain skeleton in my voice.
“Heya. You’ve been busy, huh?”
They stared, a certain somepony waving excitedly. I paused before continuing.
“So, I’ve got a question for ya.” Ears perked up.
“Do you think even the worst pony can change…? That everypony can be a good pony, if they just try?” Most nodded.
“Heh heh heh heh… All right. Well, here’s a better question.” All ears perked.
“Do you wanna have a bad time?” The sudden, demonic change in my voice threw them off.
“‘Cause if you take another step forward… you are REALLY not going to like what happens next.” I waited silently as they shared looks with each other. Suddenly, and to my expectations, Rainbow took the challenge in stride and stepped foreward.
“Welp. Sorry, old lady. This is why I never make promises.” The Battle Encounter sound effect played as their cutie marks appeared before them where their SOUL would’ve been.
“It’s a beautiful day outside. Birds are singing, flowers are blooming… on days like these, kids like you…” My eyes snapped open as I said the line that would cast the illusion on them.
“Should be burning in hell.” Their projected cutie marks turned grey as my Sharingan was reflected in their eyes.
Having done good by a favorite game, I changed my clothes back, taking my hood off and calling my mask back over my face. I teleported to the room I stored my weapons in, holstering them before teleporting out to a random part of the forest.

I walked for hours before I finally found a good spot to settle down and meditate, since night arrived a couple hours after my little game with the ponies. Before I could begin meditating, I felt something small and hard hit me on my head. I look and noticed a disk of some sort with the logo for Aperture Science on it.
Knowing what it was, I picked it up and listened to the message.
“Thank you for Acquiring the Aperture Science handheld Interdimensional Portal Disk, to summon the Genetic Lifeform and Disc-Operating System designated: Ava, please place the device on the ground and press the centre plate. Aperture Science is not liable for damage to property or person which may include loss of limbs, severe burns, significant damage to optical organs, indigestion, loose bowels and finally death, should you choose to be stupid and use this inside and/or not back away from the device when activated.”
“Sweet, new friend.” I said as I stored the portal disk on the inside of my yukata. I settled down and began meditating shortly after erecting an earth tent around me, Toph style.
Tomorrow will be interesting. It’s time to start thinking with portals.
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----------------{Masaru}---------------

My eyes shot open as the sun breached the horizon. I immediately swung a hand around and blasted the basilisk that thought it would be a good idea to have me for breakfast. “There’s your breakfast. Now here’s mine.” I shot a tendril into the giant snake and consumed it in moments. Just for the hell of it, I let out a burp that would make dragons blush before turning my attention to the disc that was in my yukata.
“Mmm… Should I?” I paused for a moment to contemplate, before shrugging my shoulders. “Meh, why not. Should probably summon Ripper though, because he’d tear me a new one if I didn’t.” I summoned the sentient weapon in a tornado of blue fire, taking a moment to tell him what has happened since my first night here, before turning my attention back to the disc.
“Yo Ava, you wanna hang out, maybe prank the ponies?” I asked, tossing the disk a short distance away and watching as an iconic Portal series portal opened. 
...except that didn’t happen… in fact it didn’t seem to even react to the vocal prompt I had sent, it was like it was completely dead.
Though immediately my memories ran back to how the disc had left instructions towards its activation, which I had completely ignored and assumed it would work like any other token. Hand promptly met face as I summoned a chakra hand and commanded it to press the center plate.
I heard Ripper snicker as the disc activated, and he quickly found himself embedded in a tree.
And with that out of the way we were able to witness as the disc hovered up into the sky and began to unfold into a large saucer-like apparatus, with the bottom of it erupting into a massive energy storm as a void purple rift emerged, and a voice sounded.
“Thank you for activating The Aperture Science Handheld Interdimensional Portal Disc, your scheduled displaced shall arrive to make contact with you in [10] minutes, thank you for your patience.”
“K.” I responded simply as I levitated off the ground and into a relaxed position. I stayed like this as the minutes passed.
	----------------{Ava}---------------

As I recovered from the severe depression of losing my friend, I began to review the diagnostics of the three tests I had failed to be a part of, yet something needed to happen, I needed a distraction from the sorrow eating at my heart.
[Attention, Displaced Summoning in Progress]
Oh thank god! I needed this, alright, make the portal and-
[Proceeding with Interdimensional Materialization]
Wait… Materialization… why does that-
My vision suddenly went white as my mind suffered a memory overload.

I was in a forest, green, the two silhouettes from before were here again, along with large insects that buzzed around.
	“Look papa! I’m gonna catch one!” the smaller one said, feminine but not one I heard before.
	“Be careful ______, you can’t fly like them.” I responded back, strange… this voice it seemed masculine yet… unnatural.
	“She sure is excitable, isn’t she, dear?” a new female voice came from the larger silhouette as I didn’t notice her before… then I felt fear as a strange outline covered the two of them. “Honey? ____ what’s happening??”
	“Papa? Papa! Why am I fading away?” I heard my daughter cry out as she began to fade into ones, zeroes and wireframe.
	“A_____?! A_____?! Wait! I’ll think of something! I won’t lose-” but my words died in my throat as I saw them disappear.
I rushed around the land, not seeing a trace, so I rushed to one of the spires and ripped away my body, rushing through tunnels.
	I was in the cube again, and I saw the hairy one during that fourth vision, but the other two were clearer now. “Thank you for this gift ____, I will cherish them whole-heartedly.” the man said as I felt my heart burn with sorrow, I couldn’t see their faces, I could only see the hair of the two that were ripped away… one colour…
Pink…

----------------{Masaru}---------------

“Displaced prepared, proceeding with Materialization of Mobile Unit: Crustacean.” the voice returned as two arms emerged from the rift, little projectors installed at the tips of the arms. I watched, my eyes filled with curiosity, as the arms emitted beams between each other, proceeding to ‘print’ the unit into existence mid-air, as it completed, the machine dropped to the ground as the disc shrank and became inactive, clattering to the ground.
As I looked I began to take in every detail, the aperture white and sleek plating was apparent, yet the design was rather… abstract. Four slender legs with pointed ends designed to impale the ground, or an unlucky victim, connected to a thick yet disc-like body, a rounded head allowed me to glance at the aperture logo printed on the top, which continued on to show the large industrial crushing claws attached to bulky arms connected to the sides, yet while they made sense, it didn’t look like they belonged on the whole machine. Finally I got a look at the ‘face’, with six optical devices directly at the front, set in two rows of three, one row nestled in the top-half of the disc and one row simply attached to the bottom, the most noticeable feature being the eerie and unnatural pink glow emitted from them as it remained still.
I continued to watch it, waiting for some sign of intelligence, yet it seemed content to remain in some sort of standby phase. My instincts insisted that what was in there was alive… and overwhelmed with killer intent.
I used earthbending to grind the rock buried beneath me into sand as I watched the crab bot silently. It remained still until something decided to get near.
It was a Manticore that had come to investigate the commotion, seeing the crab as a possible threat it roared its challenged and rushed at it.
I needed to calm myself from the sudden surprise as the crab-bot’s claws wrestled the beast to the ground and the optics emitted a thermal discouragement beam through its skull. The machine then tossed the corpse into the distance before returning to its original stance, but now the glow had evolved to a sort of faint pink lightning as it twitched from an increase in anger and murderous thoughts.
It was clear whatever was inside was having an emotional breakdown of fury, and it would only be a matter of time before it was consumed by such unless it was confronted and allowed to vent this anger, something a simple murdering of a Manticore failed to accomplish.
With a twitch of a finger, sand burst through the dirt and began forming floating ‘clouds’ as Ripper flew back to me. I rose from my sitting position and got into a fighting stance, with Ripper behind me like a two-handed weapon from Skyrim. He was faced so that his axehead would strike should the crab-bot get close enough. I summoned my Sharingan as I waited for the machine to make the first move.
Speaking of which, its first move was to use its arms to launch at me like a missile, pincers bared to snap me in two, the rage now directed at my humanoid form… like it somehow hated the human shape. I used Kamui to make the robot pass through me as two sand clouds lowered themselves next to me and shifted to form a Direwolf-sized Juubi as I shapeshifted to match. Yet it seemed the damage was done as it still saw me as a target for rage as it spoke a wrathful feminine voice that promised several fates worse than death, yet remaining the same voice of the iconic queen of aperture.
“THEY WERE NOT YOURS TO TAKE! THEY WERE MY FAMILY! THIEF! BRAINWASHER! RAPIST!” she screamed like a banshee as she made a second charge. I used Iron Tail and placed my ten tails between me and the rampaging bot. The sand clone whipped around, using a combination of Iron Tail, Tail Whip, and Dragon Tail to slap the crab-bot away. We deactivate the moves as the clone manipulated itself to cover one side of my body, essentially giving me a second head.
“Wolf Fang over Fang!” we shouted as we jumped towards the crab-bot in a deadly vortex.
Seeing my attack it shot at me with the beam, while it only hit my sand-head, the ‘thermal’ part of its namesake meant it was turning said sand-half into glass. The glass half shattered on impact, but the sheer density of my body coupled with the momentum still caused damage to the bot. I jumped back, shapeshifting again as I flew through the air. I landed in my human body, quickly flying through hand seals. “Lava style: Lava Wall Jutsu!” Lava rushed from my mouth and formed a barrier tall enough to conceal me as I dove below ground with earthbending, closing the hole once I was through.
“COWARD! I SHALL BURN EVERYTHING IF I HAVE TO! YOU WILL DIE FOR STEALING THEM FROM ME! FROM THEIR HOME!” It screeched. It quickly made friends with a Thunder Punch from below as I burst from the earth with a shout.
“Shoryuken!”
I didn’t expect it to be so powerful as it collapsed, unable to move. “My wife… my daughter… give them back you…” it shut down. I blinked, before summoning a vial of silvery liquid and walking over to the disabled crab-bot. I uncorked the vial and poured it onto the machine, watching as it slowly covered its entirety.
“Never leave home without some nanometal.” I commented.
The machine awoke again, using the nanometal to restore itself, the pink in its eyes disappearing to be replaced by an ominous crimson. “What… what happened? I remembered the announcer mentioning Materialization, then a massive headache… where am I?”
“Welcome to the Everfree.” I replied as I sent the sand clouds back underground.
At my answer her eyes flashed blue. “Everfree Forest, common Fauna: Timberwolves, Manticores, Hydras, Cragodiles and Cockatrice.” the eyes turned red again and the big mechanical monster… giggled. “Cockatrice…”
“Three cocks, thrice the fun.” I said with a grin.
She blinked… somehow, then turned to me, looking at me with an inquisitive gaze, then spoke with a verbal smirk. “Are you attempting to ‘hit on me’? Because if you are I haven’t finished that project yet… though I guess I could demonstrate how delicately Aperture Science Manipulator claws can handle… certain items~.”
“Hate to burst your bubble on that, but I don’t exactly have anything to manipulate at the moment. Oh, and remind me to toss the crab your way if the portal doesn’t open. I may have used a... ‘cannibalistic’ metal to revive it., one that can prove useful to your projects.” I said.
“The Aperture Science Mobile Units are designed to deactivate and remain in the host world for easy summoning, the Portal Disc will henceforth turn into an Aperture Science Retail Kiosk to order approved Aperture Science devices and extra Mobile Units for me to use here, this can be considered a free sample… yet I do not remember the ‘Crustacean’ being one of the preset blueprints within my memory banks… like it came from nowhere… not important, why did you summon me?”
“Up for pranking the ponies for a bit?” I replied.
“I would love that. So what targets and what methods? I personally enjoy at home being very passionate in expressing my reaction to Testing Euphoria.” she giggled again. “So you can guess I like making people squirm via lewd jokes.”
I took a moment to think, before a devious grin found its home on my face. “Y’know, I hear that Celestia and Luna absolutely love cake and moon pies respectively. And perhaps we can find ways to convince the Mane Six to join our little prank course. I can easily clear a space where ever you want to build a test course.”
“We’re only in beginning stages, we are not prepared to have sister facilities branching out just yet, though I can easily trade you items to help, such as a portal gun capable of stabilizing rifts without the need of the specialized portal surfaces.”
“I can already manage that on my own.” I said, demonstrating such by opening a portal to the Grand Citadel behind me, closing it a few moments later. “How about a temporary set up for you that I can later make into a permanent base for me? I was thinking about throwing in my own Aincrad to this world. Perhaps we could turn the Ruby Palace at the top into an Aperture Science Temporary Testing Facility?”
“I do not mean we do not have the resources, I mean we do not have the processing power, I have not upgraded myself enough to handle monitoring multiple facilities at all times, and we both know the problems of having a core in charge of any Aperture Facility.”
“Then let’s not make it an Aperture facility. I can pull copies of AIs from any major and minor game, movie, or book. In fact, I was thinking of making my own copy of Gaia from Horizon Zero Dawn, but without Hades. Maybe we can work with that.”
“Another problem.” the glow of the crimson optics began to suck away the light. “I don’t trust you not to abuse the facility for selfish purposes!” She went back to normal. “When ordering from the Kiosk, I can create limiters to the devices, and Mobile Units can only be controlled by my cognitive matrix signature, meaning you can’t use anything I make against me like a certain mute psychopath, but if I left you in charge of a functioning facility using my technology, I have no way to regulate your designs, so no, you’re not getting a facility because simply put I do not trust you to have self-restraint or greed in your mind because I do not know you, have I made myself clear?”
“Yeah, yeah. We’ll just use one of mine then. Now which one should I summon? Hmm.. Ooh, perfect! Summon: The Factory.” A rumble shook the earth as a small building rose from the ground a short distance away. “Now for step two, just to make it fun. Magnet style: Hallelujah Hills Jutsu.” 
-------{Ponyville, Third Person}-------

The ground shook again as a huge chunk of earth rose from the Everfree, surrounded by smaller chunks, creating a sort of mobile with the huge chunk at the center.
-------{Masaru, First Person}-------

“And now the letters.” Eight pieces of parchment appeared, with a quill for each, as letters were quickly made and sent to their respective recipients. “Lets not forget to steal some things just to make sure they show up.” I snapped my fingers, teleporting Celestia and Luna’s confectionary stashes to different rooms of the Factory along with Twilight’s entire library of books, Angel Bunny, Rainbow Dash’s Daring Do collection, AJ’s hat, Rarity’s gem chest, and Gummy. “I’ll return them, of course, but for now, they’re incentive.”
“Impressive, but I doubt you could perform the Sexy No Jutsu.” Ava commented.
I grinned a grin that would make the Grinch himself fear for his life. “You just pushed the right button. Massive Mixed Harem No Jutsu!” The following poof made a thick cloud of fog, which cleared to reveal countless shirtless men, women, and hermaphrodites in the absolute sexiest of bikinis, one-pieces, and swim-shorts. “This good enough?” They all said.
There were several beeping alerts as the front area of the crab-bot started to heat up and-
*GUSH* *Clank*
...okay, how the hell did a robot actually nosebleed?!? The shock was soon replaced with uproarious laughter as the clones fell over, clutching their sides. The jutsu fell apart soon after, leaving me, as I was still clutching my sides and laughing.
“OK… ok… I, uh, pfft, I think it’s time we head inside, they should mostly be here by now.” I said after recovering.
“Gimme… a minute…” the AI said, her voice glitchy as she tried to recover.
“Take your time, you’re not the heaviest thing I’ve carried.” I said, lifting the robot over my shoulder. A quick application of Kamui allowed Ava to pass through the door, which wasn’t even big enough to fit her in the first place. Back doors, am I right? I carried her to the observation room, which was strategically place to look out at the main entrance/exit while having security screens place on nearly every inch of the walls. I noticed Celestia on one of the screens and Luna on another as I placed the AI down. “Looks like they’ve started without us… let’s cut them off, hmm?”
I pressed a few buttons on the control console, engaging the anti-magic field and shutting the blast doors on the faces of the royal sisters while releasing bots that drove them back to the entrance room. I pressed the intercom button just as Twilight conveniently appeared with her friends.
“Welcome, everypony, to The Factory! Now you may be wondering, ‘Why, strange, disembodied voice, what exactly is The Factory?’ Well I’ll tell you. It’s home to many technologies and concepts this world has never seen. BUT! I’d advise not touching them, Twilight,” The purple alicorn flinched, then smiled nervously as her friends and mentor chuckled, “the residents of this facility don’t take to kindly to unauthorized personnel touching the equipment or products. Anyway, you’re all here because various personal belongings, or in the case of a certain pair of royal sisters, your confectionary stashes that are making you fat,” The royal sisters blushed as the Mane Six looked at them in surprise, “Have been teleported to different rooms in this facility. In a moment, eight doors with appear before you, each one leads to a series of puzzle rooms that you are required to solve in order to move one room closer to your objective. If you fall or fail to stay within the room’s boundaries, you will be teleported back to the start. That being said, some of you may have already noticed the lack of magic in the room. That would be the anti-magic fields, which will be absent in the puzzle rooms. Now, I shall turn over the intercom to your overseer, Ava.” I offered a cord to Ava that will let her connect to the areas of the facility that are being used for the puzzle rooms.
Once she connected she began going to work like I had expected her to. “Each puzzle environment shall be testing you on skills attuned to you yet you do not make your focus, making these tests possible but challenging, any failure of a puzzle will count as disqualification the same as leaving the boundaries, and if Masaru is willing, after a disqualification yet before the chance to make a second attempt, there shall be a penalty session, akin to testing rules within my facilities, that will be decided between us to best motivate you into not failing again, you may begin at your leisure, and the rooms are designated by your cutie marks.” I looked at Ava suspiciously when she said my name, then shrugged it off, figuring that she got it from the memory storage of the Factory. I pressed a button on the console that made the pre-mentioned doors appear.
“Let the test, begin.” I said, opening the doors. They each charged through their door, which shut gently behind them. I sat back and watched Ava work her magic.
“So… what do you suggest the penalties should be?”
“Tell them to do the opposite of their element or personal morality, but only let them back on the course if they meet stick to their element or morality. Let’s take Fluttershy for example. Her penalty would be having to hurt an ‘animal’ which would actually be one of the Factory’s robots with an illusion over it, but allow her through when she stubbornly refuses to hurt the robot.” I said.
“That is not a penalty, that is simply a test of character, a penalty would be something enacted upon them that when freed of such would make them adverse to failing again, for example, for Fluttershy, a good penalty would be having to eat one of those phallic popsicles with a large male audience, even if the audience itself is an illusion.”
“Throwing in some meat or an actual phallus may be even more effective, but it could scar her for life depending on her history. I think that’s a very agreeable penalty for Shy, especially if the audience is very verbal about it.” I said. “Now what about the others? Perhaps we offer Celestia a cake that looks like her favorite flavor, but is actually the one she hates the most or is disgusted by.”
“That would just encourage her not to eat it… besides, do we even know if she actually has a cake flavour she doesn’t enjoy? When penalizing, it’s best to go for personality quirks or physical traits, with females, sexually-themed penalties are seen to be the most encouraging, so they will be my first suggestions, now, what is Celestia like on this Equestria?”
“I haven’t a clue. I’ve only seen her yesterday and that was during a Benny Hill/Scooby-Doo style chase that ended with the Last Corridor fight from the Genocide Run of Undertale.” I said. “But I bet she holds the safety and innocence of her ponies at high value. Perhaps a bit of exhibitionism would do the trick. Canterlot Square would be a good idea, or whatever the busiest area of Canterlot is called.”
“Hmm… no, too scarring, and could have permanent repercussions… I do have the genetic catalogue of a special sunflower that is banned from Canterlot, it’s referred to as ‘Celestia’s affectionate fan’ considering where the flower and vines it grows attempt to reach at.”
“I’m listening.” I said with a devilish grin.
“The flower is of an Everfree variety back when the castle within still stood tall, it evolved from being in close proximity with a solar alicorn alongside the affection she gave while tending to them, when the Everfree became wild it amplified to create plants that crave her in a way that… well, the vines do resemble tentacles, I assume you’ve seen enough Neighponese Erotic Artwork to understand the implications should one ever get the chance to be alone with her.”
“YES.” I said in a demonic voice, now bearing an even wider grin that would make the Grinch and Pinkie concerned. “Mind if I get a sample? I happen to have taken some DNA from a certain SOUL obsessed flower and I think mixing the genetics will make a flower version of a tentacle monster that can speak.”
“It might work, I mean the flower itself does have a ‘mouth’ of sort to suckle nutrients… among other things, so it wouldn’t be difficult to merge sequences to get it working… and I find the idea of a tentacle plant that can dirty talk to be kinky~.”
“Hun, I’m an Incubus, kinky is our thing.” I said. “Now, let’s get to cooking up an Alraune!”
“Oh, you want an Alraune, then I recommend mixing in some of the Pony DNA to give the actual feminine shape… why are you so interested, making a girlfriend?”
“That would be implying that I don’t already have one, which I actually don’t and currently have no interest in getting, much to my assistant’s chagrin. Sera is adorable like that. Now then, the DNA please.” I said, extending a tendril and forming it into a tube.
She proceeds to give me the two samples she has by synthesizing them into a syringe and injecting it into the tube. “Curious how you’re an incubus and have no penis to speak of… that seems rather counter-productive.”
“You have no idea how horny and erection-inducing sucubi can be. Now then, time to get cooking.” I said as I absorbed the DNA and quarantined it to a specific part of my body. I tore the samples apart and introduce torn up bits of Flowey’s and synthesized mare DNA. I pressed a button once the hybridizing was successful and dropped the resulting seed into a vial, allowing the factory to get to work on growing the subject in a time-dilated chamber.
We turned to one of the camera’s that was placed in that chamber and watched the seed grow into a bud, then a full flower, complete with a sleeping mare with light green fur, grass-green mane and tail, and vines with leaves and flowers accentuating her body, before the time-dilation generator shut off. I grinned when she awoke, revealing rose red eyes as she tested her body, successfully turning each vine into both gender’s genital part, as well as changing her own from a vagina to a formidably sized phallus and back, before settling on both.
I opened the intercom to the chamber. “Choosing to cater to both sexes, I see. Hora hora.” I said sensually. She grinned lasciviously before replying.
“Yes father~. It wouldn’t be fair if I didn’t, after all.” She said.
We seem to be taking the express flight to the Clocktower Society… BAH, just means more fun! I thought, grinning. “Indeed, my dear. Now then, It’s inevitable that Celestia,” I paused as she donned a devious, lustful grin, “will fail at some point. Be ready to restrain her at a moment’s notice. The anti-magic generators for your chamber should engage momentarily.” I heard the generators engage right as I finish. “Good luck, and don’t impregnate her if you can help it. If not, well… We’ll cross that bridge when we get there.”
“Actually, could you attempt to impregnate her?” Ava said. “I would very much like to extract and tend to the resulting life-form within my own Equestria… some part of me feels like… it needs a daughter…” 
“Of course, mother.” Hold_up.mp3, what?
“Ah, makes sense, I did also contribute to your creation, unfortunately I cannot raise you at home, so I will settle for the result of your coupling with Celestia, your ‘Fanflower’ instincts remember her, correct?”
She grinned. “Oh yes~.”
“That answers that. Also, she’s already an adult Alraune. Now she just needs a name.” I said. “Any ideas? I was thinking Aisha.”
“Of course, another reason why I couldn’t raise her, and I was going to suggest Palutena after her hair and ample assets.”
“Hmm… do you happen to have a last name for yourself, Ava?”
“Kane.”
“How does Palutena Ametsuchi-Kane sound?”
“Beautiful.”
“Dear, we were thinking of a name for you just now. How do you like Palutena Ametsuchi-Kane?” I asked her.
“I love it!” She said happily.
“Then it’s settled. Make good on the grandkids, Palu!” I said, giving her a nickname.
“Celestia has just failed the test.”
Upon hearing this, and seeing Celestia appear above her flower, Palu equipped a patented rape face and slammed shut once the solar alicorn landed. The only thing we hear from Sunbutt was a squeak of shock. I broke down laughing, Ava joining alongside me before switching on something and beginning to moan within her machine.
“I take it Twilight has finished her first puzzle?” I asked, the moan shocking me out of my laughter.
“Oh no, I was just manually triggering the euphoric systems within my mainframe as I watch, I believe your equivalent would be ‘masturbating’.”
I raised an eyebrow and gained a shit-eating grin. “So you get off to Alraunes having sex with a victim behind closed petals, hmm?” I asked.
“Not just Alraunes, I only get pieces of my old life from external stimulus, but from this I recalled my fetish for Monster Girls… and Futanari.”
“...Remind me to take you on a tour of my Demon Realm sometime. I even have my own pervish Wonderland.” I said.
“...wait until I’ve finished one of my projects first, when I go there, I want it to be when I have functioning genitalia, okay?”
“I think this is the start of an amazing friendship.”
“Indeed, and I’ll be happy for it… as long as I can have my own Alraune daughter for home from Celestia’s pregnancy, of course.”
“Sure thing, you’ll definitely receive Celestia’s firstborn child.” I said with a grin.
“Thank you… Twilight has completed her course, yet Dash is stuck attempting to solve the first chamber, she hasn’t failed, yet she hasn’t succeeded either.”
“Hue hue hue. Anyway, back to thinking up penalties. Rarity is definitely getting a mud bath.”
“I was going to suggest giving her a beautiful, fashionable… tentacle dress.”
“Ohh I think I have the perfect monsters for that, just let me check my registry.” I said, summoning a holoscreen. I scrolled through, looking for the monsters I was thinking of. After finding them, I opened their pages on other holoscreens and began listing them off.
“So here we have the Jabberwocky from Wonderland, the Night Gaunt, and the actual Tentacle monster. Take your pick and I can get to work.” I said.
“Well… the tentacle would make the most sense… why don’t we have the dress itself be like the ones in that one nightmare during the Tantibus incident.”
“Nightmare during the… Rasiel, what is she talking about?” I said. A book appeared before me, opening and turning to a random page as I read. “Oh… well then, I can definitely work with that.”
“... oh, and make it react more aggressively the more she tries to stay classy and civilized, maybe condition her to cum whenever she tries to be prim and proper~.”
“Nah, too much… perhaps to cum whenever she takes a bath or gets covered in slime?” I suggested.
“I was meaning a possible result, not attempting to actually condition her to be such, that would be cruel.”
“Oh, ok. Anyway, I’ll need a few moments to make the monster.”
“Of course, in the meantime we have 3 others still working on trying to complete the courses without set penalties, and should they all fail, we should give Twilight her own so she is not seen as ‘special’ for completing the course without fail.”
“Actually, that’s 5 without penalties. We have Celestia and Luna involved, too.” I said as I started throwing together DNA. Once the monster was created, I pressed a button on the console that caused a hole to open up next to it, which I dumped the monster into by turning my arm into a chute. “Now 4.”
“Actually, I simply blanked and forgot about Pinkie… partly because I don’t know what would be seen as a ‘punishment’ to her.”
“Hmm… Hyperplay?” I suggested.
“What is that?”
“You have clearly not gotten far enough into the dark side of the internet. Basically, everything is scaled up. Huge tits, huge dicks, huge balls, and rubber-like skin on all sides. A dream for many males, to be honest. Even females.” I said. “Here, this has everything you need to know about hyperplay.” I handed Ava a flash drive with three Xs stylized with gender symbols.
“Oh, I know of it, just not too extreme… how about we create a few futanari Centaurs, cover Pinkie in heat pheromones, and then leave her in stocks for them to do the rest?”
“That could work… Fuck it, it’s the best we’ve got. I’ll be back.” I said, pressing a button and falling through a hole.
After a minute of falling, I landed in an empty room and immediately set to work. Using hand signals, I had multiple pieces of light bondage equipment brought into the room as I threw some DNA together. I mixed generic futa DNA in with some Bicorn DNA, Kui-tan DNA, and some of… Pinkie’s DNA? How did I get that? And when? I saved the questions for later and threw it in anyway. Once the DNA was successfully mixed, I began splitting my body into the mildly hyper-endowed bicorn futas. Once I was done, there was a good dozen of them looking at me, waiting to hear why I brought them into existence.
I took a moment to look them over, noticing that they had the appearance of a Bicorn with the lower body of a bulky earth pony, like Big Mac. Their heads, which were pony heads, had two horns, and they also had fourphalli, two at the back, which were bigger and had external testicles, and two at the front, which were a little above average for a stallion, along with internal testicles where the lungs would’ve been on their lower half. Their entire upper body was a flexible rib-cage for their large lungs. Minus the arms, of course. I think I might’ve mixed a bit of Ballas in there.
“Your objective is to give a certain pink party pony a ride that she’ll never forget. Don’t be afraid to play rough.” I said. I called an elevator and took it back to the floor that the observation deck was on, quickly rejoining Ava.
“I’m back, what did I miss?”
“Rarity failed trying to avoid some mud in the third track, Pinkie’s on the one where she has to keep one hoof on the ground at all times while listening to upbeat music, and is struggling to even take a step, Luna is trying to brute force an exit while Rainbow is still stuck on the first room.”
“Still? Jeez, what is she even dealing with?” I said, trying to find her on the screens.
“A crossword puzzle-lock.”
“PFFT, I bet that’s torture for her.”
“The theme is Wonderbolts.”
“We’re in season 8 and she can’t even do a crossword puzzle on the Bolts? Just goes to show how much she actually knows.”
“But expected, I think the problem is she doesn’t want to answer them, she believes we may have rigged the lock to catch her off-guard so she accidentally exits the boundary.”
“She needs an incentive then…”
“If she wants, I have a pleasure apparatus sculpted from the mould that Soarin donated to assist with helping stallions with ‘bedroom troubles’.”
“Kinky, but I was thinking of blackmail.” I said. “I mean, Rasiel can tell me anything I want to know about anyone, so it wouldn’t be hard to dig up some dirt.”
“If you want negative motivation, I got something simpler.” she connected to the room. “This room is now timed, if you fail to solve the puzzle before the laser wall reaches you, you will be disqualified.” then said wall appeared and began to move slowly.
I watched as she freaked out and began writing furiously. Every answer was correct, proving her fan-knowledge, even the obscure ones, but unfortunately the wall was too close when she reached the final question.
“Rainbow is disqualified, she will remain suspended until a penalty is decided.”
“A round of sexy fun times with Ahuizotl and Count Cabelleron?”
“How about we restrain Rainbow as she watches Daring get violated by Ahuizotl and Cabelleron? With a vibrator wand to her clit for good measure?”
“Genius. I’ll hop right to that.” I began pressing buttons, resulting in a room getting its own binding table. With a snap of my fingers, I summon some specters. One appeared as Ahuizotl, one as Daring, and another as Cabelleron. They moved into position as Rainbow was deposited into the room and restrained.
Then. The fun. Began.
-------{Sex Start}-------

Immediately Ahuizotl put his many hands to use on getting Daring ready as Caballeron stroked himself to the show to get himself up for the main event. The vibrator that was placed against Rainbow’s clit switched on as Daring began moaning. I watched as she moaned and struggled to move, only to budge a few centimeters. I commanded Ahuizotl to get a bit more physical with Daring. He grabbed her tits and began massaging them while his tail went to town on her pussy. He started with one finger, then slowly added more until he couldn’t fit another. At this point, Rainbow was moaning louder than when the show started, hinting at a possible fetish. Meanwhile, Caballeron had started stroking himself faster as he neared orgasm. I commanded Ahuizotl to bring Daring to him and force her to start sucking him off. The specter took it like a champ, downing the whole thing in one go. Caballeron could barely focus enough to start stroking Ahuizotl with his magic, causing the anubis-like dog villain to grow harder and harder.
Soon enough, I had to command Ahuizotl to take Daring off the Count’s shaft as a table was moved into the room. Ahuizotl placed Daring on her back on the table before restraints moved to hold the adventurer down. Her position had her head hanging off one end while her hooves hung spread eagle on the other. The villain duo switched places, with Ahuizotl at Daring’s head and Caballeron between her legs. “Are you watching, Rainbow Dash?” Caballeron asked, looking at her. Before the bound pegasus could answer, Ahuizotl spoke up.
“I don’t think she can clearly see your end of the fun, Caballeron. Perhaps we need some different perspectives for her to look at.” I commanded cameras to be placed in the room as holoscreens appeared around the speedster. “Better?” Rainbow now had a clear view of Daring’s vagina, with the tip of Caballeron’s dick resting against it. She could also see Ahuizotl’s end from different perspectives. Silently, the duo thrust into Daring, refusing to be gentle. She screamed and moaned around Ahuizotl’s knotted cock as Caballeron thrusted in to the hilt before pulling back to the tip. This continued until the four of them finally came. Then the duo switched again, and the process repeated, with Rainbow now struggling even less. I turned off the monitor, giving Rainbow some privacy. Although that would be implying that I wasn’t recording it for later.
-------{Sex End}-------

“Looks like I still got my blackmail.” I said.
“It seemed after a while her motions indicated she was trying to reach for her groin.”
“A hidden fetish perhaps? Definitely something to look into later. Maybe I can get the Bolts involved? Hehehe.”
“Are you sure it’s blackmail, I’m sure even without genitals, it could make excellent fap material.”
“I never said it wasn’t.” I replied.
I couldn’t see it, but I could tell she was grinning. “Anyways, I’ve set up two penalty rooms using the specters as inspiration.”
“Oh? Do tell.”
“Luna’s penalty room has a mirror in it, upon activation a futanari nightmare moon will emerge and proceed to give her unprecedented pleasure that no Stallion could achieve. The second is Applejack, her room is filled with a specter of Big Mac and a fully matured futa AppleBloom, they will proceed to double-team her into unconsciousness, at which point she’ll be left to recover.”
“In a cumbath? Just kidding, that’s Rarity’s penalty. So let’s see… that leaves just Twilight left without a penalty.”
“Because she completed her trials, if everyone else manages to fail, I have a penalty that I think you and I may enjoy.”
“Is it gangbang time?”
“If you can help me figure out the problem I have with my personal project, the idea is that we both show her what an Incubus Shapeshifter and a perverted AI construct can do.”
“As it happens, the Factory uses a special metal and material to construct human-like units that are part of something called Project Stellar Horizon. It’s basically my own personal sentient mech army. Anyway, the metal would be perfect for the internals while the material would be perfect for the skin. I can synthesize false or functional cum if you can’t.” I said.
“Give me the data, and I can send it back, then I want you to order this, the information will be payment enough.” she displayed on a holographic screen something known as the ‘GLaDOS Realization Project Social Android’.
I summoned Ava’s token and inserted it into a slot on the console. “There, The Factory should analyze the data in the token then be able to send a few large storage containers worth of metal and material to your facility along with the data you need to program it and synthesize more.” I said.
“I just received it, hurry and make the order, Luna just failed and Pinkie’s close to cracking.”
I hit order as my mind ran through the list of participants. Let’s see, that’s Tia, Rarity, Dash, and Luna for failed tests. Pinkie’s about to go, and Fluttershy is doing something, but I still haven’t found her display yet. Twilight has finished and Applejack is also unaccounted for. “There, I’ve made the order. By the way, what’s going on with Fluttershy and AJ?”
“AJ’s is on the second chamber, and Fluttershy hasn’t budged… and now she’s just failed since she flinched from a moving camera into the out of bounds area.”
“Oral exhibitionism time for the butter pony!” I said, having a camera record what happens.
“Welcome to the Penalty Room, Fluttershy, you will not be able to leave the room until you have eaten the entirety of that popsicle, without teeth… in front of all these horny stallions.”
The crowd erupted with lewd and lascivious comments, causing the butter yellow pegasus to shrink back.
“Remember, you cannot leave until you have completed the task, and if you remain in here for too long, we will open the windows and allow the crowd to get their money’s worth in a different way.”
“Actually, I kinda wanna see that… but with a more willing Fluttershy.” I said.
“Either way, you have been warned.”
Fluttershy reluctantly approached the popsicle, seemingly trying her hardest to convince herself to do it. Once she reached the tip, the crowd grew silent in anticipation, as they watched her slowly take the popsicle in her mouth.
But to their disappointment, she didn’t go any farther than the tip. It was obvious she needed incentive.
“These stallions came for a show, if you can’t give them something to watch, I’ll open the glory holes and have the penalty be you suck on something else that is phallic.” Ava said, sounding rather tense.
Fluttershy eeped around the tip before slowly inserting more into her mouth. She kept inserting more and more as the crowd grew louder. The blush that started rather red began to overtake her entire face.
“Gooood giiirrrll~...” Ava purred, her voice telling me she was exercising her ‘euphoria’ systems again.
“Getting off to a little Flutterporn, Ava? For shame! Hehehe.” I joked.
Meanwhile, Fluttershy has finally managed to get the entire popsicle down her throat and was beginning to bob back and forth as the crowd cheered and began stroking themselves off.
“You are surprisingly good at this~.” Ava commented to her. “Have you done this before? Oh I bet you have you dirty girl~...”
The blush on Fluttershy’s face grew in intensity as she paused for a moment.
“It was Big Mac, wasn’t it?” I commented over the intercom. Her blush grew even more red. “Oooh, it looks like I’m right! Although, it seems you’ve stopped… I won’t say what’ll happen if you don’t start up again because you already know the answer~.” I said in a sensual whisper. She started bobbing on the popsicle again as the blush kept growing in intensity. “Looks like someone is fantasizing.” I commented.
“Hmm, don’t worry Shy, if you stop now, you won’t have to suck on the stallions~.” Ava promised her.
The pegasus seemed to ignore her, closing her eyes as her blush lessened. Her movements seemed more fluid than before, proving my comment right as she began to audibly moan around the frozen phallus.
“Shame… I had just finished the android body… I wanted to try that mouth for myself, but I won’t do that to her if she’s willingly continuing her punishment.”
“I bet she’s the dominant type.” I said. “It’s always the quiet ones, you know?”
“Well I got a weakness for shy girls, how they whimper and shiver, how you can leave them vulnerable with sweet nothings in their ears and gentle caresses, holding her close as you take control and use her innocent young body to its fullest extent…” she began giving long and guttural moans.
“This is getting kinky… I wonder what would happen if we convinced her she was actually sucking off Big Mac…”
She then stopped, then she reconnected to the room… in Mac’s voice. “Ooh~, that’s it darlin’, just like that~...” she groaned out, accurately faking the accent and everything.
“Well then, That’s one way to do it… hey, speaking of that android… it wouldn’t happen to be a pony, would it? An anthro pony?”
“It can be anthro pony or human, but that’s about it, I can’t change gender.”
“This is Nano-Vibranium with synthetic, stretchable and remouldable skin that we’re talking about, right?”
“It’s not hardware, it’s a mental thing, I’m the one controlling it and I can’t handle having an identifiably male body, only feminine.”
“Then an application of Genjutsu should solve that issue. Up for a three way with a shapeshifter and a specter?”
“Oh, don’t get me wrong, I’ll still have a dick, I’m just talking about the major body shape.”
“And I’m not saying you don’t, what I’m saying is that the Genjutsu will hide the fact that you’re, one: Not Big Mac, and two: Not physically male in every sense of the word.”
“Oh… so I still get to use Fluttershy’s throat?”
“Til it’s redder than Big Mac.”
The crab-bot went still as the android body came in through a portal, throbbing black equine erection in plain view as it contrasted against her pearl white skin, which in turn contrasted against her golden irises and hair.
“Looks good. Now c’mon, I can’t cast the illusion until I know she can hear the triangle.” I said, summoning said instrument.
She nodded. “Then let us hurry, I am very much in need of release~.” she said as she stroked herself and sauntered past me.
“Who said we were taking the halls? Hold on to your ballsack, hun, we’re going for a ride.” I said as I pressed a button on the console. Two holes opened under us as we fell through. As we slid, I sent my clothes into storage and shapeshifted into Big Mac, who I somehow got DNA of. Once we landed outside the room, I readied the triangle and signaled the door to open. I began ringing the instrument as the room silently shifted to match the barn’s layout and paint scheme back in Ponyville. Three steps lead down into the room that the pegasus was in as she turned around, seeing two Big Macs at the door, one with a triangle.
As we stepped into the room, she turned around only to see the tip of the Big Mac specter’s dick. She looked back and forth, visibly confused and slightly scared as we approached.
“W-w-what’s going on here?”she asked.
“Just your greatest dream come true, Fluttershy.” Ava said in the Big Mac Voice.
“Just a herd of your favorite stallion, all to your own.” The specter said.
“And when he says ‘dream’, he means it. You passed out during your penalty and you’re resting in a different room.” I said.
“But right now, why don’t we make the most of it and have a bit of fun~?” Ava finally suggested, gesturing to our cocks.
“Or, maybe you’re not up to it?” The specter questioned. Fluttershy immediately got frantic and started stammering.
“N-n-n-no t-t-that’s not i-i-it! I-I-I-I’m just s-surprised is all…” She said.
“Well don’t worry about that, Darlin’, because right now it’s just you, and us.” Ava said as she walked forward, seeming to have gotten her own Sample of Big Mac which she used to emulate his musk.
Fluttershy’s nose flared as she got a whiff of Ava’s musk, causing her to get a light blush as her eyelids drooped. “I can live with that.” she said, almost in a whisper.
Ava smiled and lightly pet the aroused pegasus. “Come on, Fluttershy, you know how much you wanted that popsicle to be the real thing.” she whispered back, wafting the smell of her musky cock in front of her.
“She might not be able to pick.” The specter said, walking up next to Ava.
“She doesn’t have ta. We can give her the ride of her dreams. Take your pick boys. I call her flower.” I said.
“I call her ponut.” The specter said.
“And that mouth is calling to me.” Ava said as she smirked. “That smell is driving you crazy, isn’t it? You wanna taste it so bad, I can see it in your eyes.” she taunted softly, wanting Fluttershy to break and make the first move.
“And it’s all yours, if you get on this hay bale.” The specter said, carrying over a bale of hay. I laid down on it once he set it down, settling in just as Fluttershy rushed over.
“Somepony is eager. Can’t resist the smell, can you?” She didn’t answer, only panted with her tongue out as she waited for the specter and Ava.
Ava rushed to in front of Fluttershy, placing her cock right in front of her face, making it more appetizing by having a drop of pre glisten from the urethra.
The specter followed suit, getting behind Fluttershy and grabbing her by her cutie marks, making her moan. I grabbed her by her erect wings and began massaging them, getting an even louder moan from the mare. “Ready for some fun?” I asked. She nodded, causing the three of us to begin inserting our respective tools. It was a little difficult for the specter and I since I was so hard, but we eventually got it to work.
As we penetrated, Ava simply guided Fluttershy, wanting the Pegasus to put her own skills to work instead of simply throat-fucking her. The gentle in-and-out motions of the specter and I helped her along as she slowly fit more and more of each of us inside her, moaning the entire time. We all hilted at the same time, pausing to take in just how wonderful it felt. Then we started really getting into it. The gentle thrusts became rougher as the specter and I fucker her hard enough to make her slide on and off Ava’s dick.
Each thrust earned a moan from her as we continued to fuck her harder and harder. It got to the point where the three of us were fucking her recklessly as we neared orgasm, the specter having leaned over to grope her a while ago. We eventually achieved orgasm, with the specter and I pumping huge load after huge load, causing her to swell gently. Ava seemed to have a similar climax, yet it was a gentle stream as she petted Fluttershy’s mane affectionately throughout her orgasm. The sheer amount of pleasure and satisfaction caused the mare to pass out moments after we pulled out.
“Hehe, well then. That was fun.” I said, getting nods in agreement. “We should probably get her to a recovery room.” I signalled The Factory to take her to said room while the specter disappeared and the illusion fell apart. I shapeshifted back into my human form before calling for some tubes to take us back to the observation room.
As we arrived Ava seemed to retain the big smile on her face. “That was so hot, that was the perfect test run for me.” I took the liberty to send Ava a copy of the recording.
“Check your inbox, you should have a special little gift waiting for you.” I said, grinning.
“Thanks! But now that means all of them have failed… except Twilight, while we were fucking Flutters, Luna, Pinkie and AJ got penalized.”
“Then it’s a good thing I set the cameras in those rooms to record the happenings.” I said.
“And I have been copying such for personal reasons, you know Masaru, this entire trip has been cathartic, I needed to vent a lot of… mixed emotions that I could never do in my Equestria because of moral obligations, but it’s not like I will face those repercussions here.”
“I completely understand. I tend to get a little… too relaxed, so I don’t really leave what is effectively my home at the time if I can help it. Anyway, any ideas for Twi’s penalty? I was thinking that we play around with some seals and curses.” I offered.
“Hmm… how about we let the rest decide her fate, and if we find them trying to go easy we go with your idea as well as my idea to rut her into a puddle in front of all of them… oh! Celestia’s seed was finally birthed out… mine!”
“That’s an even better idea… maybe we can get them involved with a little bit of Reverse Harem No Jutsu. Also, you’re very eager to get that seed.” I said, chuckling.
“Hey, you have your own Alraune daughter, this will be mine, one that I’ll love and cherish like a true mother as she unlocks the keys for me to seed my Equestria with Monster Girls!! A bit of payback for how my Anthro Equestria has a show-accurate society of not having the concept of ‘casual clothing’.”
“If you want that, then you’ll need a different monster for the best results. It’s part of the Lamia family but the name escapes me, give me a sec to look it up.” I said, pulling up the holoscreen from before. A quick scroll through the list brought me to the monster girl I was looking for. “Ah, yes. The Echidna. Echidna are known for mothering all sorts of monsters, even ones from other families such as the Ushi-oni.” I summoned a vial with a sample of Echidna DNA and absorbed the sample, popping out an egg soon after. 
“All yours, along with the seed.” said item dropped in a moment later by use of a vacuum tube.
“Thank you, but I was more referring to your method of genetic splicing so I can be creative and birth my own species, and no I don’t want data on it, I won’t be happy about my ability to do so unless I earn it through actual research, I am an AI dedicated to science and testing, after all.”
“Then you’ll have to do some screwing around with viruses and diseases because my body is made up of the Blacklight virus, which is how I can splice genetics with such ease and accuracy.” I said, storing the Echidna egg. “Unless you manage to find an alternative, that is.”
“I was simply going to take a sample of my Autumn’s DNA and proceed to reverse engineer the method to provide an accurate mechanical analogue.”
“Ah… How are the last three penalties coming along? I assume Pinkie is enjoying~ hers?” I asked.
“Actually she’s starting to get exhausted now and the first one hasn’t even finished inside her yet, Luna seems to have submitted to the Nightmare Specter and Applejack… woah, she’s actually dominating Bloom and Mac.”
“We can’t have that, now can we?” I said, pressing the intercom button and connecting to the specters in AJ’s room. “Increase level to… make it 40.” I said. The specters froze before they started dominating AJ, who looked incredibly surprised.
“Impressive… tell me, why do you change your voice when you speak through the intercom? Or even speaking to the ponies in general?”
“I was raised to be a ninja, so things like this just come as second nature to me. To be honest, I never really noticed.” I said.
“Well I find that fact kinda sexy, you better watch out around me, dear incubus, it wasn’t always women the futas I watched were pounding~.” she purred.
“As if you could please me. I’ll have you know that I have a soft spot for hyperplay.” I said.
She seemed to smirk at me as she grabbed her breasts, then gave a soft moan as they grew several cup sizes. “Mmm~, that works for me, though personally I have a soft spot for…” she moaned again as her entire body joined the massive growth spurt until she had to sit to fit in the room. “Giantesses… I’d say at this size I could really stretch you open with only my thumb~.”
“Ok, ok, enough flirting. We have a purple pony princess to introduce to the sheer amount of pleasure that comes from seals and curses, unless her friends and mentor can come up with something better.” I said.
“Oh, I hope they suggest for me to have my way with her, I just got the overwhelming urge to use that bookworm as a fleshlight~.”
------
As Ava finally got over her sudden arousal, we returned to the main hall, where the whole group has gathered, Twilight obviously confused at the odd expressions her compatriots shared despite all now having the items they desired. I had donned my mask and gave Ava some concealing clothing, with the given explanation being that the ponies don’t know that humans actually exist yet and I plan on keeping it that way for a while.
“So, most of you know what the penalties involved, however, a certain bookworm managed to finish without much difficulty. That just doesn’t seem fair, wouldn’t you all agree?” At their nods, I continued. “Then here’s the deal. Ava and I have been trying to figure out a good penalty~ for Sparklebutt here,” I teleported behind Twilight and grabbed her shoulders, “however, it occured to us that you all might have something a bit more devious~ in mind. Care to share?” Twilight was now blushing furiously, just how I expected.
Celestia piped up first. “Twilight has always had a soft spot for rather large endowments. Perhaps you could work with that.” Then, surprisingly, Fluttershy added on.
“I did notice some strange magazines in Twilight’s personal library soon after she got her castle. It was mostly things about orgasm denial and hypersensitivity.” she said.
“Ooh~ what devious fetishes our little adorkable princess has.” I said. “Anything else?”
“Ooh, ooh! Pick me, pick me!” Pinkie said. I gestured to her. “Give her a taste of my penalty. It was super fun!”
“I may just have to get the Bicorns involved then.” I said.
From her aroused state, it seemed Ava got impatient as while they were suggesting things, she snatched the princess up and was thigh-fucking her slowly. “Mm~, go on, anyone want to suggest more? Get me a bit harder~?”
“Ava, what fun is there in playing with her when she isn’t prepared? I mean honestly, she hasn’t even gotten her seals yet!” I said jokingly as I readied said seals. I got in front of the aroused bookforter and placed one hand just above her pussy and another on her chest, just above her ample cleavage. I removed both hands as a heart-shaped seal appeared on her groin region and began glowing a soft pink while a sigil that would fit easily on a tower shield appeared above her cleavage, countless wavy lines and electrified hearts spreading to cover her body in criss-crossing lines.
Once both seals were finished applying, she moaned loudly due to her newfound hypersensitivity. “There, now you can go to town on her.” I said. I leaned into Ava’s ear and whispered. “I call her virginity, if she still has it. Pound that ass like there’s no tomorrow.”
She grinned and discarded her clothing, thankfully shaping her face to that of a mare before doing so, then she grew to her giant form again and started using her left middle finger to give Twilight’s butt a good time.
“Ooh, kinky~. Are you sure you’re not secretly a succubus? Because you’re definitely acting like one.” I said to the giant android. “Back on topic. Any more suggestions?” At their stunned silence, I gestured The Factory to connect the Bicorn’s room to this one before the blast doors shut and the room’s anti-magic generators engaged. “Guess not. Now it’s time for me to have a little fun~.” My hands flew through hand seals as the newly added door opened, allowing the Bicorns in. “Reverse Harem No Jutsu.” A cloud of smoke blocked everyone’s view before it cleared, revealing many nude and incredibly sexy stallions.
“Who wants a piece?” They said in unison. The mares in the room promptly sprouted a nosebleed and flew back. Ava’s new size seemed to leave her immune however, as she proceeded to stuff Twilight’s ass with Giantess cock, managing to go all the way through her with a loud, pleasured moan before she got to work, Twilight somehow experiencing no discomfort whatsoever.
“Oh yeah, forgot to mention that the hypersensitivity seal made her extremely stretchy. You could probably fit her over your arm like a gauntlet and it would only make her orgasm.” One of the clones said to Ava. Then the orgy started. The Bicorns made their choice in mare and took them to a different part of the room while the clones got the rest. The room was quickly filled with the sounds of grunts and moaning. 
---------
Hours passed as countless orgasms were had and the virginity of a certain bookworm was taken by the resident Displaced, much to my joy. Eventually, even the Bicorns got tired as the floor, most of the walls, and every occupant in the room was caked in cum of varying thickness and layers.
The harem jutsu dispelled, leaving me, still caked in cum and wearing my mask, lying on the floor. “Well that was fun. Can’t wait to see some of you again. And don’t tell me that you won’t be back, because I know you will. Especially the princesses in the room.” Said alicorns blushed furiously.
As I looked around the room, I noticed Twilight was still stuck on Ava’s length, yet she has shrunk to normal and become still, the reason for her being trapped being how the inactive human-sized machine was now holding her close as the joints locked in place.
“Hey Ava, you good or do you need some oil or something?” I asked.
In response a plate moved on Ava’s hand where a speaker was revealed, that emitted the announcer voice. “Ava has currently returned to her own Equestria, the release mechanism button for the arms is coloured Azure Blue, the automated ‘fuck your brains out’ command button… is also coloured Azure Blue, thank you for your patience.”
“...Yeah, no. Twilight still needs to think straight. Besides, I call that honor.” I said, teleporting Twilight out of the android’s arms. “You and I have some business to take care of, Sparklebutt.” I took her to a different room and proceeded to have my way with her as some of The Factory’s robots came in and cleaned up the mess. 
An hour passed, finding Twilight being teleported back into the androids arms, visibly out of it. Her stomach was bloated and she was leaking cum from every hole she had. It took me a moment, and a quick check with Rasiel, to figure out where the button was that I wanted. I pressed it, causing the android to go to town on the purple alicorn as I left the room. 
I stretched as I met back up with the rest of the visiting ponies. “Well, that was certainly a thrill. And no, I am not answering any questions about what that pony was and what that voice meant about ‘her Equestria’. I don’t feel like it right now so I’ll see you all at a later date. Thanks for the material though.” I teleported the group, who bore different expressions, back to their homes. I stood there for a bit, thinking about where I would sleep for the night and having the Factory send copies of the recordings to Ava. I settled on my personal chambers in the Factory as I heard Twilight scream out in orgasm. I chuckled as I settled in. 
Then it hit me, and it hit hard.
“THEY WERE ALL NAKED!?” I then passed out from a very explosive nosebleed that cause my mask to shoot off my face and hit the wall, the inside dripping with blood.. The automated systems of the Factory sent in robots to clean the room as I rested.

	