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		Description

Twilight is about to get married, but there is just one tiny problem. Her paranoia and anxiety are getting the better of her. Thankfully she has a very special friend who can help her.
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Twilight stared out the window of a small room at the back of the Ponyville town hall. Her hands gripped her snow white dress tightly, fingers digging deep into the expensive fabric. She could feel her body shaking beneath her clothing, her worries growing so strong that her hair began to become undone.
Yet her attention was not on her looks, but elsewhere, her gaze drawn to the large flakes falling from the sky above. A white wedding, a beautiful occasion, with a blushing bride, and a handsome groom. There was no more elegant an event, yet Twilight couldn't help herself from imagining the absolute worst.
She thought about what would happen if she were to drip on her dress and potentially break her arm or leg. She wondered what Flash’s reaction would be if she flubbed her vows or accidentally said “I don't”. All those worries and more floated back and forth through her mind, eating up every other thought until there were none left.
None save for the worries that plagued her and pushed her to the very brink of madness.
“Twilight, are you in here?” whispered a familiar voice. 
Twilight didn't turn around, though she could still see Rarity as the other woman awkwardly shuffled through the door. Her salmon colored dress was gorgeous, and was draped beautifully across her many curves, but did nothing to hide her baby bump. Though to be fair to the peice of fabric, nothing could contain the enormous stomach which ballooned out the front of Rarity’s body.
The fashionista looked pregnant with triplets, and ready to burst, yet Twilight knew she had a few months left. The unicorn wondered if Rarity was actually carrying four squirming foals, but quickly dismissed that thought. Twilight had more important things to consider, like what would happen if a meteor slammed into the town hall right as she was walking down the aisle.
“Oh, there you are darling,” Rarity muttered, an arm held under her stomach as she waddled into the room. “Is everything alright?”
Twilight glanced once more at the other woman, gaze immediately drawn from her belly, and her heaving bosoms. Each as large as a melon, and probably twice as heavy, the massive mammary glands were the source of much envy in Ponyville. Including Twilight herself, who had a rather slim, unassuming figure, and modest breasts that only just barely filled out her bra.
Unlike Twilight, Rarity had appeared every part the blushing, beautiful bride on her wedding day all those months ago. Why, just thinking about it, Twilight guessed that Rarity and Spike had conceived their children that very night. Or at least not soon after, given how quickly Rarity had ballooned to her current, massive size.
“Oh dear you’re a mess,” Rarity remarked, a hand running down the side of Twilight's face and smoothing out a few errant strands of hair. “What is going on in that head of yours?”
“Nothing,” Twilight muttered.
“Oh it's not nothing. Why, you look as manic as you did all those years ago when you thought you missed a friendship lesson,” Rarity retorted.
Twilight hesitated, and instead of gazing out the window, looked in on her own reflection. Only to find that she was every bit as distraught as Rarity had said she was. Her mirrored self’s hair was frayed, her makeup was thankfully unblemished, but it wouldn't remain that way for long if Twilight kept sweating like she currently was.
“Come now, tell your old friend Rarity what's wrong,” Rarity softly encouraged.
“Everything,” Twilight blurted out. “I can't help but wonder what would happen if Flash turned out to be a changeling. Or if the wedding photographer is secretly an assassin. What if Spike drops the rings and they get lost in the sewer somehow?”
“Breathe darling, breath,” Rarity whispered, hand placed over Twilight's chest. “We can't have the lady of the hour passing out in the dressing room now can we?”
Twilight wanted to reply but was too busy huffing and puffing to do anything but simply nod her head.
“Good. Now I’m going to send away for someone to help you,” Rarity began. “Do you understand?”
“Who are you talking about?” Twilight replied.
“I think you know who can help you when you get like this,” Rarity answered.
Twilight's eyes widened, and for a moment she considered telling Rarity not to, then her legs began to quake. A heat started to bloom down deep in the unicorn’s heart, and she couldn't help but shift from hoof to hoof in anticipation.
“I thought you would be okay with that,” Rarity remarked. “Just remember, its a polite conversation with friends, nothing more.”
“A polite conversation which will help with the jitters, right?” Twilight pressed.
“Exactly,” Rarity stated. “You know how good she is at setting ponies right once they get a little… you know.”
Twilight nodded. “Okay Rarity.”
“Good,” Rarity exclaimed, awkwardly turning her enormous bulk around. “Just try to relax alright? She can work miracles with curing cold hooves but if you don't let her work her magic then… she may have to go a little deeper.”
Before Twilight could ask what her friend meant, the pregnant woman trundled out of the room. Leaving the unicorn standing there in confusion, half tempted to chase after the other female in order to press the issue.
Twilight chose to do no such thing however, and merely stood silently near the center of the room. Her knuckles tightened, then relaxed, her worries coming and going as she struggled to contain her budding excitement. Though she tried to tell herself that said excitement was due to her own coming wedding, there was a part of her that knew the truth.
She was excited for who was coming to see her, not who she was going to see.
A knock on the door alerted Twilight to the fact that Rarity’s assistant had arrived. Twilight trotted over to exit, and pulled it open just in time to watch as Rainbow Dash all but tongue fucked Rarity’s face. The leather clad pegasus had both hands gripping Rarity’s heaving ass, and was squeezing tightly, uncaring to how she distorted the fabric.
A second later and Rainbow Dash pulled back, allowing a now flustered Rarity to stumble backwards.
“Thanks again, hot stuff,” Rainbow Dash remarked. “I’ll be stopping by later, so make sure the man isn't around, alright?”
“Oh um, yes Rainbow Dash,” Rarity muttered.
“Good, oh and a quick question before you go,” Rainbow Dash smirked, and gestured to the other woman’s stomach. “When are you going to tell him they aren't his?”
“Soon,” Rarity murmured, her blush growing wider as she stared down at the floor in shame.
Rainbow Dash chuckled. “Have fun with that by the way.”
The pegasus then turned towards Twilight and smiled widely. “I heard someone needs a little help with the jitters.”
Twilight nodded meekly, her hands yearning to stray down between her legs.
“Well as Rarity knows, I’m excellent at dealing with cold hooves. Come on,” Rainbow Dash exclaimed, dragging Twilight back into the dressing room and closing the door behind them.
Twilight lit her horn and cast a quick, simple locking spell. She added a layer of magical sound proofing a second later, just to be certain.
“Great, now get down on your knees,” Rainbow Dash commanded.
“Oh um okay,” Twilight muttered, her intense arousal overpowering the shame she felt for so quickly submitting to the other woman’s desires.
Twilight bent down, and kneeled before the other girl, the unicorn’s eyes traveling up from the Rainbow Dash’s boots. To her skin tight jeans, and the large, easily noticeable bulge that was visible near the woman’s crotch. It was massive, easily twice as large as Flash’s cock, that much Twilight was certain, and with probably three times the male’s girth. Nothing could compare to Rainbow Dash’s enormous dick, not in length, size, or the amount of time it had spent inside Twilight's body.
“Great, now I know I said I’d help you, but I’m not quite hard so why don't you beg for it,” Rainbow Dash exclaimed, hands placed on her hips.
“I…” Twilight bit her lip. “I really want you to fuck my mouth.”
“Not bad, but you can do better,” Rainbow Dash encouraged, walking up to the other girl, and gently grabbing her chin in between two fingers. “In fact, I know you can, because you’ve done so in the past.”
Twilight tried to ignore the deluge of images that came with thinking about their unique history together. All the nights Twilight had spent with a sock or her fist in her mouth, holding back the loud moans so no one heard her. Leaving the only sound being the dull slap as Rainbow Dash’s balls slammed against the cleft of Twilight's ass.
“I need you to fuck my face,” Twilight pressed. “I need you to get rid of these cold hooves, and pump my throat full of your hot cum.”
“That's what I’m talking about, keep going,” Rainbow Dash encouraged, a hand going to her crotch and pulling down the zipper.
“I need to feel your fingers in my hair, grabbing my head and forcing me to submit,” Twilight continued, her fears and worries slowly melting away. “I need you to make me into your slave.”
“Fuck the hell yes,,” Rainbow Dash muttered.
The futa woman pulled down her pants slightly and whipped out her enormous cock, the head of which landed on Twilight's face with a wet slap. The sight of her friend’s titanic tool was enough to make Twilight's heart leap into her throat, and her entire body to tremble. Her loins quaked, and her breathing became hurried as she filled her lungs with the potent scent of a real cock.
The smell was enthralling, and Twilight had to stifle the urge to smear it all over her body, lest Flash learn of this moment. She resisted the urge by opening her mouth wide, and placing her hands against the floor in front of her. The woman knew what was coming, and braced herself accordingly, her tongue lathering a thin layer of spit across her lips.
Sure enough, Rainbow Dash reached down, grabbed Twilight's head in both hands, and pulled back her hips. A moment later and she had aligned her cock with Twilight's mouth, the tip of her dick just barely past the unicorn’s lips. There Rainbow Dash sat for a few tense seconds, letting her own desire build as Twilight's hot breath washed over her dick.
Then with a smirk, the pegasus threw her hips forward, ramming her cock down Twilight's throat in a single monstrous thrust. In an instant Twilight went from being tempted to tell Rainbow Dash off, to submitting completely, her eyes rolling into the back of her head. All desire to leave that room left in that moment, being replaced by complete devotion to serving as Rainbow Dash’s cum dump.
Maybe it was something to do with the other girl’s musk, or maybe her dick had some kind of magical properties. Though it was completely possible that it was simply a really, really good penis, and Twilight was imagining all those things because she felt bad. Either way those ideas vanished the second Rainbow Dash’s dick twitched inside of Twilight's now stuffed throat.
Reminded by the titanic length rammed down her throat, Twilight held her breath, and reveled in the moment. The stretching of her throat, her nose filling with the potent scent of Rainbow Dash’s girl cock. It was all so tantalazing that Twilight barely even noticed the seconds tick by, until she started to feel her throat begin to burn.
“Fuck that feels good. It's been way too long since I used one of my cum dumps as a cock holster,” Rainbow Dash muttered, shifting her hips slightly. “My cock was getting cold getting stuffed in my pants all the time.”
Twilight could feel the need to breathe slowly begin to rise, as did her sense of panic. Meanwhile Rainbow Dash refused to move, standing over Twilight with her crotch pressed against the other girl’s face. Hands holding Twilight's face tightly, her nose squished against Rainbow Dash’s barren pubic mound.
Then, just as Twilight was beginning to feel her lungs start to burn, Rainbow Dash pulled back. Twilight gasped for breath, quickly getting the oxygen she needed before Rainbow Dash thrusted right back down her throat.
This time she didn't remain there, and stayed in motion, fucking Twilight's throat ruthlessly. Not like Twilight needed much time to adjust, she had spent enough time with her friend’s cock inside of her that she adpted easily. So when Rainbow Dash began to speed up, and really pour a bit of strength into it, Twilight was able to keep from getting knocked over.
It was close though, as Rainbow Dash’s balls slammed against the unicorn’s chin with a wet thump. The pegasus wasn't happy with just fucking Twilight's mouth though, she needed to get as deep as physically possible. To aid this, she made sure to mash Twilight’s face against her crotch, squeezing every last bit of dick into the other girl.
If Twilight was at all concerned for her makeup, or the general state of her face, she didn't make an effort to resist Rainbow Dash. Instead, she merely knelt there, hands splayed wide as she got her face brutally fucked by the ruthless other woman. Though perhaps the word jackhammered was a better description, as Rainbow Dash pounded into the unicorn.
Twilight's fineley combed and carefully maintained hair was thrown into disarray. Her eyeshadow was marred by tears that flowed down her cheeks, and her lipstick coated Rainbow Dash’s crotch more than Twilight's lips. She would need to have nearly her entire look redone, but Twilight wasn't even aware of this fact at the moment.
The only thing that entered her mind was just how good it felt to give her body to the other woman. She was no longer Twilight Sparkle, the bright faced fiance of an up and coming guard captain, but a mere tool. Something to satiate not only Rainbow Dash’s lust, but her own budding arousal which now leaked down Twilight's inner thighs.
It was so good in fact that Twilight couldn't help but moan, though the noises she made were utterly unintelligible. That would happen when you had such a monstrous cock plundering one’s throat and filling the girl’s mouth completely. So huge in fact was the futa’s fat dick that an unlooker could see the bulge in Twilight's throat from clear across the room. Each bump and ridge was easily spotted, as was the unflared tip of the girl’s fat horse cock.
Throughout it all Twilight continued to do exactly what Rainbow Dash wanted. Which meant staying relatively quiet, and doing nothing save for bracing herself as she had her throat ruined. Twilight maintained this for several minutes, until she began to wonder just how long Rainbow Dash planned on using her.
“I guess I better cut this short,” Rainbow Dash muttered. “Are you close, pet?”
Twilight gurgled an affirmation as best as she could.
“Good, then feel free to cum when I do. And don't worry, it won't be long,” Rainbow Dash replied.
Twilight silently cheered, as she had neared her orgasm several minutes ago but refused to let herself experience it. She didn't want anything to get in the way of the pleasure she was feeling, even if it meant getting the release she wanted. Which would happen soon, if the way Rainbow Dash’s cock was twitching was anything to go by.
The turgid length jumped around inside of Twilight's throat, smothering her insides in a potent load of precum. Heck it was so large that before Rainbow Dash even came, her load was already bigger than Flash’s ever was. And that lead was only strengthened when Rainbow Dash’s fingers dug into Twilight's scalp and she threw herself forward one final time.
With Rainbow Dash’s crotch mashed against her face, Twilight held her breath, and waited for what she knew was coming. A single short grunt was all the affirmation she was going to get before Rainbow Dash’s cock began to erupt with seed. Her balls churned against Twilight's chin, and cum began to travel down Rainbow Dash’s titanic length.
Before all but erupting into Twilight's stomach with a healthy splash. A second, third, and fourth followed quickly after the first, further filling the unicorn’s stomach.
Twilight tried to count them all, but her own sudden, and intense orgasm made her lose track at around twenty five. The bride didn't even have to touch herself, she merely knelt there on the ground, pussy trembling with excitement. Hot girlcum coated the inside of the girl’s thighs and created a small pool on the dressing room floor.
A pool which grew to become a lake by the time Rainbow Dash’s orgasm finally began to wind down. A good thing too, as Twilight had long since run out of air, and was starting to go blue in the face. She refused to move however, merely allowing Rainbow Dash the time she needed to drop her entire load into Twilight's stomach. A load which was large enough to make a small bulge visible in the front of Twilight's dress.
“Fuck thats good,” Rainbow Dash muttered before finally releasing the hold she had on Twilight's head.
She then began to slowly walk backwards, dragging her cock out of the bride’s throat and finally into her mouth. There she paused long enough for Twilight to inhale, and begin cleaning the cock sitting atop her tongue. Once her vision was no longer blurry, Twilight got right to work, lathering Rainbow Dash’s dick in affection and swallowing any cum that had escaped her.
Only when it was completely clean did Rainbow Dash finally pull out the rest of the way, allowing her dick to fall down the side of Twilight's face. The wet smear it left behind only further ruined the dark rivers of make up which marred the bride’s cheeks.
The second she was free of Rainbow Dash’s cock, Twilight took several more quick breaths. Then, when she was certain she had managed to dissipate the headache which had been looming at the back of her mind, she looked up.
“Did I do well?” Twilight asked.
“You did great. Though the real question is if you enjoyed it,” Rainbow Dash replied.
Twilight hesitated for a moment. “It was great, as always. I just can't help but feel like my worries aren't quite gone.”
“Well then, it looks like were going to have to keep going,” Rainbow Dash exclaimed.
Before Twilight had a chance to ask what she meant, the pegasus grabbed her friend around the armpits and hefted her to her hooves.
“Get on your back on that table,” Rainbow Dash commanded, pointing to where Twilight's dress had previously been laid out for her.
“Can I take off the dress first?” Twilight asked as she trotted nervously across the room.
“No,” Rainbow Dash answered. “I don't know what it is, but something about fucking a woman in a wedding dress gets me so damn hard.”
Twilight bit her lip and glanced down to her wedding dress, noting the way that it was already creased due to her time spent on the floor. Not only that, but they were also slightly wet due to her own liquid arousal dripping from between her legs. None of that really bothered the unicorn quite as much as the heat which continued to burn deep down in her core. That was a problem with only one fix, and that fix was currently dangling between Rainbow Dash’s legs.
With her mind now made up, Twilight walked over to the table, and laid down on her stomach. She then rolled over to her side and finally her back, spreading her legs invitingly and glancing nervously over at Rainbow Dash.
Who took a few steps forward before stopping, an eyebrow raised.
“You aren't wearing any panties,” she remarked.
“Um no. Is that okay?” Twilight murmured.
“Its fucking hot is what it is,” Rainbow Dash replied. “How long were you planning on walking around without any underwear?”
“Well I had a feeling this might happen so I just… didn't put them on,” Twilight answered, looking away from the pegasus. “I have them ready though. I just planned on putting them on after we… did it.”
“After we fucked,” Rainbow Dash corrected.
“Yes, that,” Twilight murmured.
Rainbow Dash chuckled as she saddled up between Twilight's legs. “Well that's a plan I can get behind. Or in between I should say.”
“Just um, don't go too hard,” Twilight murmured. “I still have to walk after this.”
“I’m sure you’ll be fine,” RainbowDash replied, her cock in hand.
A short, yet firm thrust pushed the head of her dick past the lips of Twilight's pussy. This was followed by a second, stronger one shoved several inches deep into the woman. Rainbow Dash paused there for a moment, dropping her pants and kicking the things aside.
Giving Twilight a few moments to enjoy just how good it felt to have her pussy spread wide by such a mammoth cock. Though familiar, Rainbow Dash’s dick was just so big that every single time felt almost like the first time. Those short thrusts made Twilight think back to her first time, and the slightly dingy bathroom that Rainbow Dash had fucked her in.
Thsoe memories were blown away when the futa woman pushed forward once more, her hands gripping tight Twilight's hips. A strangled cry of shock and arousal slipped from Twilight's lips, the end of which turned into a yelp of shock. For Rainbow Dash didn't stop there, and continued to ram herself into the other girl like a charging army.
Almost immediately a bulge formed in the lower section of Twilight's dress, the head of Rainbow Dash’s cock suddenly becoming visible. This bump traveled further and further up Twilight's body, seemingly with no end in sight, though Twilight knew that wasn't true. For after a few seconds it did indeed end, though not before bumping against the entrance to Twilight's womb.
“Stars above that feels good,” Rainbow Dash muttered. “Its been too long since your cervix has given my dick a nice kiss.”
Twilight grunted, a hand going down to gently touch the lump that had formed above her belly button. As she caressed the head of Rainbow Dash’s dick, Twilight wrapped her legs around the back of the other girl. Though Twilight made sure not to grip Rainbow Dash too tightly, she wanted nothing more than to lock that cock inside of her.
Already Twilight's pussy had stretched, and warped around Rainbow Dash’s length. Her body remembered well what it was like to be fucked by the well endowed woman. Her already flooded love canal was pushed to its limit, though the small twinge of pain lasted for only a moment or two before passing.
“Oooh fuck,” Twilight murmured.
“Feel free to cum as much as you want,” Rainbow Dash flashed her partner a quick wink. “I really want you to enjoy this after all.”
Twilight's heart fluttered in her chest with a greater intensity than after Flash had ever said anything. This small fact was quickly brushed aside by Twilight, who focused on the throbbing pillar of girl meat packed inside her pussy.
A small smirk crossing Rainbow Dash’s face was all the warning Twilight got before the other girl pulled out, then slammed back inside. With a wet, heavy thump, Twilight's cunt was stuffed once more, her internal muscles twitching from the sudden shock of pleasure. The bride’s mouth fell upon, and she moaned loudly, though that moan rose several octaves when Rainbow Dash thrusted again.
This time she didn't pause or slow back down, merely continuing to pound Twilight's pussy ruthlessly. The wet slap of Rainbow Dash’s balls hitting her partner’s ass became as constant as the bride’s high pitched moans. Rainbow Dash stifled any urge to voice her own pleasure however, allowing the girl to better enjoy the sounds of her lover.
Not only did she enjoy the adorable noises Twilight made but Rainbow Dash also liked how good she felt. Not only her tight, yet now stretched pussy, though that was of course the absolute highlight of the entire thing. No, Rainbow Dash also relished the sensation of the soft fabric of Twilight's wedding dress and the way the other girl clung to her.
Legs interlocked behind Rainbow Dash’s torso, hooves press against one another in a desperate bid to keep Rainbow Dash. Something the pegasus had no intention of resisting until long after she had dumped every last drop of her seed into the other girl. That wasn't all Rainbow Dash enjoyed though, for a now familiar scent could be detected in the air.
One which wreaked of sex, and would be difficult to remove from not only each other, but this entire room. This scent would only become even more powerful, and noticeable in time, growing until it filled Twilight's every pore. The mere thought of Flash detecting it as they stood there exchanging vows excited Rainbow Dash, prompting her to push harder.
The wet slap of their hips meeting became a dull thump as Rainbow Dash pushed even more strength into her thrusts. The result was immediate, with Twilight's moans growing louder, and even more high pitched than usual. Not only that but Rainbow Dash could feel her dick all but slam into Twilight's cervix, though Rainbow Dash quickly changed this.
Angling her hips slightly, Rainbow Dash made sure her next thrusts would impact just next to the delicate opening. She knew a little pain made everything a little hotter, but banging against such an orifice was ultimately a bad idea. Besides, she was going to put that part of Twilight's anatomy through the ringer sooner rather than later.
Twilight's body immediately relaxed after Rainbow Dash adjusted her angle, and her hands gripped Rainbow’s wrists. She was getting into it, not only that but Rainbow Dash could tell that they didn't have a lot of time left. Normally the pegasus wouldn't care, but it was funner when you almost got caught, not actually getting detected.
So she sped up, pushing her body to its absolute limit in order to plunder that purple pussy profusely. Within seconds Rainbow Dash was moving as fast, and thrusting as hard as she could muster. The table rocked backwards each time she bottomed out into Twilight's pussy, and the legs thumped as they hit the ground every other second.
Twilight's moans grew louder, more frequent, all while Rainbow Dash remained quiet, her jaw clenched tight. The thump of the table grew annoying quickly however, and Rainbow Dash fixed this by adjusting herself. While also reaching up, and grabbing at Twilight's tits, the pegasus’ fingers slipping beneath the fabric in search of their bouncy bounty.
If Twilight cared about her strapless dress being manhandled in such a manner she didn't show it. She did yelp as Rainbow Dash’s fingers dug into her flesh, and roughly squeezed her tender breasts. Not only did the pegasus squeeze however, she also pinched and rolled Twilight's nipples between her ring and index fingers.
“Oh f-fuck,” Twilight muttered.
Rainbow Dash grinned, making sure to maintain her fast and hard pace as she played with the other girl’s tits. Her attention span was short however, and she soon chose to squeeze Twilight's boobs while also pinching the bride’s nipples between her fingers. All while jackhammering that perfect purple pussy like she had just gotten out of jail after a rather long stint in solitary.
So with her hands on Twilight's tits, and her cock balls deep in the unicorn’s cunt, Rainbow Dash silently relished the moment. She knew that it couldn't last for terribly long, but that didn't mean she couldn't at least enjoy it for the moment.
She took immense pleasure in the sounds of their bodies meeting, of Twilight's sometimes squeaky, always adorable moans. Rainbow Dash took joy in the tightness which wrapped so perfectly around her monstrous horse cock. She even enjoyed the smell of sex, and the lingering taste Rarity that remained on her tongue.
Above all that Rainbow Dash loved the sight before her.
Twilight's hair was ruined, and was now just as messy as Twilight's makeup. Eyeliner dripped down her face, lipstick was smeared across her cheeks, and beads of sweat marred everything else. The bride’s features were also controted in lust, the knuckle of her index finger now in between Twilight's teeth. 
Her breath was harsh and fast, sucked in around her finger between thrusts of Rainbow Dash’s hips. During which time Twilight's eyes would occasionally roll into the back of her head, or a moan would spill from her mouth. Somehow the devastated state of her person only made Twilight hotter, at least in Rainbow Dash’s eyes.
Even if the girl didn't have quite the same generous curves that Rarity did, Twilight certainly wasn't a twig. She had a healthy pair of tits, a decent ass, and a figure that most women may not envy, could at least appreciate. Rainbow Dash doubly so, as there was just enough cushion for her balls when they slammed into the cleft of Twilight's butt.
With that particularly pleasurable thought in mind, Rainbow Dash looked up to find that Twilight's eyelids were twitching. A second later and her pussy clamped down on Rainbow Dash’s length, a splash of hot girlcum coating the pegasus’ cock. The pulsing sensations that ran up the futa woman’s dick nearly made her cum right then and there but she held off.
Until Twilight released a small sigh, and the woman finally came down from her orgasm.
“Have fun?” Rainbow Dash teased.
“Oh y-yes,” Twilight stuttered.
“You know you won't have much time to get up there once were done,” Rainbow Dash pressed. “You might just have to keep my load inside of you while you walk down the aisle.”
“I… but you…” Twilight gulped, her cheeks becoming an even brighter shade of red. “We might get caught.”
“Then you had better keep those pretty legs of yours together so too much of my cum doesn't leak out. Though you know…” Rainbow Dash smirked as she continued to pound the other girl. “That will only increase the chances I knock you up.”
Twilight bit her lip and took in a sharp breath of air, her entire body trembling briefly.
“B-but Flash-” she began.
“Wont ever find out if you fuck him tonight,” Rainbow Dash interrupted. “Just wash yourself out after the ceremony, and get him to cum inside of you. He’ll never even know that one of your bridesmaids already fucked a few babies into you.”
“F-fuck thats hot,” Twilight looked away. “I shouldn't.”
Rainbow Dash squeezed down on the other girl’s breasts, making her squeak in shock.
“You shouldn't, but your going to anyway. Right?” Rainbow Dash pressed, pausing just long enough to rub her medial ring against Twilight's gspot.
“I-I-I…” Twilight's eyes closed shut for a moment, her body trembling.
“You what?” Rainbow Dash continued.
“I shouldn't, but I will,” Twilight whispered, releasing a sigh as soon as the words passed her lips.
“That's a good little slut,” Rainbow Dash exclaimed. “Now are you ready to carry more of my kids? I warn you. I seem to have a habit of getting triplets.”
Twilight shuddered. “D-do it.”
“Your such a fucking good pet. I am so knocking you up the day after you pop these ones out,” Rainbow Dash stated confidently. “I’m going to keep you fucking pregnant for the rest of your life.”
“Oh stars above,” Twilight muttered, her hands gripping the edges of the table as yet another orgasm began to creep up on her.
“Well get ready, slut. Cus here it fuckin comes!” Rainbow Dash shouted.
Somehow, Rainbow Dash managed to pour on even more speed, reaching a pace which should be impossible. The slap of her balls against Twilight's ass became one long noise, joining Twilight's now constant high pitched moaning. Only then, at the moment before release did Rainbow Dash finally release a low groan of her own.
A second later and her hips slammed into Twilight's for one final time, her cock flaring wide, forcing open the other girl’s cervix. With her womb now exposed, Twilight felt a moment of trepidation before a flood of seed washed that away. In fact nearly every last thought was gone, destroyed by the tidal wave of ecstasy which emanated from down between her legs.
“F-f-f-fuck,” Twilight muttered between moans.
“Take it, take it all!” Rainbow Dash shouted.
The pegasus’ grip on Twilight's tits became even firmer to the point that it was almost painful for the girl. That tiny twinge of agony only increased how good it all felt though, pushing Twilight's orgasm past the point she had even thought possible. The moment she felt the deepest reaches of her body be filled with Rainbow Dash’s seed was the single most pleasurable instant in the bride’s life.
And it stayed that way for quite a long time.
Her stomach bloated, the indent Rainbow Dash’s cock made swiftly washed away by the torrent of seed. Eventually stopping after it became so large that it would be noticeable to any passing observer. Twilight didn't even think of that, as she was too busy holding Rainbow Dash inside of her, legs squeezing tight against her friend’s back.
Not like Rainbow Dash even considered pulling out, her body remaining as stiff as her cock throughout it all. Until at long last she felt the last of her orgasm begin to fade, as did Twilight's won. Leaving them both panting and slightly winded, sweat dripping down their bodies in great rivers.
Rainbow Dash leaned down and planted a firm, dominant kiss on the other girl’s lips. One that she maintained for a full minute before releasing Twilight from her hold.
“Fuck that was hot,” Rainbow Dash muttered.
“Y-yeah,” Twilight murmured.
“I sure hope you got a spell to help clean yourself up a little. I enjoy riding the line between getting caught and getting away but this is a little too obvious,” Rainbow Dsh remarked.
“I can clean up the sweat and fix my mane, but everything else…” Twilight trailed off with a shrug.
“Well you better get on it then,” Rainbow Dash exclaimed, tugging herself free of Twilight's legs and pulling out of the bride’s twat. “Have fun getting married to that guy.”
“I um, will. Thank you Rainbow Dash,” Twilight whispered in a low tone.
“No problem slut, oh and hey,” Rainbow Dash paused as she stuffed her still wet dick into her pants. “After the dance with your new hubby, I want you to head to the bathroom and wait for me.”
“I can't Rainbow Dash,” Twilight hissed, sitting upright on the table. “Its bad enough I’ve got one of your loads inside of me.”
“Exactly,” Rainbow Dash countered. “You already have one, what's one more?”
Rainbow Dash chuckled as she walked out the door, not waiting for Twilight's response before pulling it open.
“See ya then, slut,” Rainbow Dash called.

“-But then Twilight turned to me and pointed out I had a ketchup stain on my shirt the entire time!” Flash continued, turning to the audience who all laughed politely.
All save for Rainbow Dash who just sat there and snickered as she watched Twilight stand awkwardly beside the man. Her legs were pressed firmly together, occasionally rubbing against one another as she worked to contain Rainbow Dash’s titanic load. Though Twilight's hands remained at her sides, Rainbow Dash could tell she was resisting the urge to tug at the dress which had dipped low enough that her tits were nearly visible.
“I really wish you hadn't ruined her makeup,” Rarity hissed, leaning towards Rainbow Dash.
“Pfft. Everyone bought that story of her having a panic attack and crying a bunch, didn't they?” Rainbow Dash countered. “Besides. She looks prettier this way.”
“I suppose the look is… unique,” Rarity muttered.
“She almost looks as hot as you do when you’re covered in my cum and have my cock jammed up your ass,” Rainbow Dash whispered, leaning in close to Rarity’s side. “You make the cutest faces.”
Rarity’s face went even whiter then usual.
“Would you be quiet? Spike is sitting right beside me,” Rarity shot back in a hushed tone.
Rainbow Dash glanced past Rarity’s enormous belly, to the unicorn’s husband sitting next to her. The dragon was didn't notice Rainbow Dash’s eyes on him, or half the crowd’s for that matter. As he was too busy sobbing uncontrollably, filling tissue after tissue with snot as he muttered something about his sister finally growing up.
“You really think he can hear us? I doubt he can hear his own thoughts over all that bawling,” Rainbow Dash remarked.
“Hes sensitive but still pays attention so no funny business, got it?” Rarity replied.
Rainbow Dash snorted, and leaned forward, a hand slipping under Rarity’s dress. The unicorn gaped in shock, too startled to react before Rainbow Dash’s finger slipped inside of her pussy. Pressing all the way to the knuckle, Rarity couldn't help but moan, her pleasure dying a moment later.
When Rainbow Dash pulled her now slick digit from Rarity’s dripping honeyput and held it up to the fashionista's lips.
“Clean it,” Rainbow Dash commanded.
Rarity cast a quickly glance at Spike before leaning forward and swallowing the entire finger with ease. She then sucked off any lingering liquid before pulling back and swallowing what was left with a gulp.
“I hate you,” Rarity muttered.
“No you don't. I could feel how fucking wet you were, and it sure wasn't because of the waterworks your hubby is putting on,” Rainbow Dash exclaimed, leaning in close and whispering right in Rarity’s ear. “Hell I bet you’re imagining me fucking you right now, aren't you?”
“I…” Rarity bit her lip. “Am.”
“Good. Now once this is over go to the dressing room at the back. I wanna fuck those fat fucking tits of yours before filling your ass with cum,” Rainbow Dash commanded in a harsh, yet quiet tone.
“Yes Rainbow Dash,” Rarity whispered shamefully.
Rainbow Dash smirked. “I am so fucking awesome.”
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