
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Love Is In The Bladder

		Written by PonyPee

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Twilight Sparkle

					Rainbow Dash

					Spike

					Sex

					Comedy

					Random

					Fetish

		

		Description

A fanmade continuation (parody) of Love Is In The Air by Blueshift. 
**Spoilers for Blueshift's story below**
After using a magic spell to turn herself into a cloud, getting the water kicked out of her, and then slurped down by a thirsty Rainbow Dash, Twilight finds herself in liquid form inside of the pegasus' stomach. Will she be able to escape Rainbow Dash's stomach before it's too late, what's her plan once she gets out, and what's Spike thinking through all of this?
Warning: this story contains descriptions of urination and vore humor
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Love Is In The Bladder
A fanmade, parody continuation of Love Is In The Air by Blueshift
Written by PonyPee

Twilight tried to gasp, desperately looking for a way to make a sound. She almost wished her liquified form would feel the burn of the acid while she settled inside of Rainbow Dash’s stomach. She knew deep in what was left of her soul, the moment she had been pounded into a liquid and gulped down by the greedy mouth of the rainbow pegasus, she was done for.
There was only one way the purple puddlecorn would make it out alive—she had to give it her all to force her way out. 
She tried her best to force her juicy form up Rainbow’s esophagus, but Twiwet could only feel herself sloshing around. She thought she heard the vague sound of the giant she was inside uttering “Ugh! I drank too much... I feel like I’m gonna puke...”
Her brainjuices sparked, “Of course!” Twilight would utter a phrase complimenting her ingenuity if she had a way to produce sound. “I’ll just have to make her barf me up! How romantic!”
She thought and thought as her watery synapses sparked and sparked, trying to plan another attempt to initiate a gag reflex. It was too difficult; she had already tried getting up the narrow esophagus through sheer willpower. Her only choices were to either drown as the stewy stomach acids combined with her body, or find another way out.
Forcing herself with every hydrogen atom in her puddle, Twilight started making the journey down the twisting, turning, and winding paths of the one she loved. She could only think about the romantic aspect of being inside her friend... She was deeper inside than any stallion could ever dream of getting.
An unsettling feeling of disgust would be creeping over the watermare if she still had the capacity to feel herself being processed through the kidney, combining forcefully with the excess waste products that would soon be dispelled from the pegasus' body. “Yes!” Twilight almost thought of having a feeling of delight, knowing she might finally be able to metaphorically breathe the fresh air and see the blue sky once again.
The journey came to a halt as Twilight found herself becoming cramped inside the bladder, and was now indistinguishable from what she would describe as amber yellow liquid. At least, that's what she thought had happened to her liquid body, not knowing due to the lack of eyes and light source.
***

“Wait! You’re telling me that Twilight turned herself into a cloud, the same cloud that I just pounded into water and drank? Now I’m going to pee her out, and you need to watch, so you can help her?” Rainbow Dash scoffed at the moronic babble that had just come out of Spike’s mouth.
“Yes! That’s pretty much everything,” Spike said relieved that Rainbow Dash had finally understood most of what he was telling her.
“That is the most far-fetched thing I have ever heard! When did you become such a pervert, Spike!?” Rainbow Dash rolled her eyes, wondering why Spike suddenly took a turn for the weird. It certainly was a great time for him, seeing as Rainbow Dash’s bladder was about to burst. 
“P-pervert!?” Spike said as he realized he previously had talked about needing to be there when she peed. “No-no-no, I just need to make sure she’s alright!”
“Spike, there’s no little pony in my bladder. All there is right now is a big buncha’ pee,” Rainbow Dash could feel herself getting surprisingly desperate in the short amount of time they had been talking. Her hind legs started shaking in response to the newly found desire to relieve herself. 
“I’m telling you, Rainbow Dash! Twilight’s inside of you, and if you just go on the ground, she’ll be gone forever! You need to pee in a container so I can find a way to get her back to normal!”
The newly desperate pegasus started feeling sharper and sharper pains inside of her. “Okay, okay, calm down. I’ll pee into whatever you’ve got so you can get your little kicks by watching me pee. I don’t get it, I don’t want to know, I don’t want to get it, I don’t want to hear what you are doing with it, and I sure as heck don’t want to see you drinking it in front of me.” 
“Wait! I don’t have a container! And why would I ever do that!? Rainbow Dash, this is serious!” Spike felt a jolt in his heart as his pulse began to rise, afraid of all the possible outcomes of Twilight being a liquid.
“Well, I ain’t going to pee into one of AJ’s barrels now, am I? You know what, Spike? Screw this. Just take a drink if you need to, I’ve gotta pee. Now.” Rainbow Dash felt a strong urge to let her bladder go, not wanting to deal with Spike.
Spike watched as Rainbow Dash turned herself around, allowing her plot to face toward the young dragon. “No! NO! Please, Rainbow, don’t pee! Wait, just a second! I’ll go grab a container to put it in!” Spike used all of the strength in his tiny body to dart off toward the barn, rushing with the adrenaline of a thousand stallions. The life of his best friend was on the line, and he wasn’t going to let her die, dissolve, or whatever happens to liqua-fillies when they soak into the ground.
“Spike!” Rainbow pouted, unsure if she should just relieve herself and ruin Spike’s day. She was sure that she had to go, and pushing her twitching genitals against a barrel wasn’t helping enough. In a moment’s notice, she knew that it had quickly grown too late as she crumpled into the soft grass, and impatiently planted her hooves on top of her crotch, pressing hard in order to prevent any flow from starting.
With sweat dripping down his spines and an empty plastic bowl in his claws, Spike could see Rainbow Dash’s convulsing body on the ground, no doubt dying of desperation. “Thanks so much for waiting!”
“Anything for my favorite pal’s disgusting fetish!” Rainbow Dash knew her sarcasm stung the dragon as she watched a tear fall from his eye into the dirt below when he placed the container on the ground. “Okay! I’m sorry, I have messed up fetishes too!” 
Spike had no response, all he could think of was controlling his exhausted breathing. With his eyes on Rainbow Dash, he watched as the mare got off the ground, aimed herself at the container, and swung her tail away from her genitals. He felt saliva building as he got a vivid view mare’s private parts, examining the soft lips that glistened in the sun. He observed closely as a rush of golden liquid fired out with the pressure of a cannon.
Twilight knew in her melted heart that she was orgasming in pure delight as she felt herself being expelled out of her lover’s urinary tract, wanting to feel the tingle as she exited out of the soft urethra and split into a messy spray. Her liquid self was broken. Some drops of her were sailing through the air, while others attempted to moan in pleasure as they made a journey down the tender labia, combining with the moist insides of Rainbow's pussy, imagining the naughtiness of making the beautiful pegasus' marehood wet.
Spike watched as the jet of urine soared into the bowl, creating the sound of a gentle waterfall. He admired the excess tickling the rainbow pegasus’ folds, dripping messily down her thighs. The sight of his best friend squirting out in a pale yellow stream was strangely mesmerizing. The sheer amount of pee never seemed to end as the escaping golden fluid failed to let up. Spike moved closer to watch the clear plastic fill up with the yellow liquid, taking in the musky scent that emanated off of it. 
As the last large drops of Rainbow Dash’s juice fell off of her folds and into the liquid-mare pee-stew. Spike could think of nothing else but of the pegasus’ juicy pussy, damp with leftover droplets of Twilight.
“I know you’re staring, Spike. Go ahead...” Rainbow Dash said as she spread her hind legs, feeling herself getting into the sensuality of the situation she was in.
Spike’s heart almost stopped as he was granted permission. "Thank you so much, Rainbow Dash. It'd be my pleasure!" In response, he wiped the tears of joy from his eyes, happy that he didn’t have to be ashamed of his fetish. His body shook in anticipation as he tongued the bottom of Rainbow's thigh, picking up the sweet nectar that had dampened it. The wonderful flavors bursted over his taste-buds as he ran his warm tongue over the wet folds of Rainbow’s vulva, picking up the the wonderful flavor of the salty urine and what was left of Twilight’s liquid form.
Rainbow Dash moaned softly after Spike did a final pass over her marehood, tickling her outer folds with his tongue. 
Spike couldn't afford to let any of Twilight's droplets be lost. His heart raced as he used his tongue to skillfully part the pegasus' lips, revealing the scent of excited mare. The gentle touch of his tongue picked up traces of the salty urine that had combined with the arousal in Rainbow's lovehole. With a noseful of mare lubrication, Spike felt he had finally gotten up all of the droplets of Twilight.
Rainbow Dash turned around, noticing the excited dragon with her arousal all over his face. “Alright, I’m curious,” Rainbow Dash said as she looked at her pee in the container, “Let me watch you.”
“Okay!” Spike said excitedly as he picked up the full container of the processed Twilight urine. The sharp scent penetrated his nostrils as he raised the lip of the plastic to his mouth, and slowly took a sip of the warm solution. His crotch twitched and his dragonhood rolled out, growing in size as he savored the salty flavor of his best friend. Knowing that Twilight was going to be inside of his stomach was the biggest turn on of his life.
Twilight was only able to think about uttering her loudest ear-piercing scream, knowing it was all starting over again. The only upside to being inside of Spike was that she was whole again.
Rainbow Dash felt herself getting aroused as she watched Spike drink the warm liquids that were once inside her body. “Woah, Spike, where’d you get this freaky vore fetish anyway?” She asked as she watched the last droplets of Twilight being tongued on the bottom of the container and she felt her lovehole becoming damp.
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