
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		The Ponyville Public-Use Pillory 2: More than the Mane 6

		Written by manta999

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Trixie

					Other

					Sex

					Starlight Glimmer

					Thorax

					Alternate Universe

					Non-consensual

					Fetish

					Porn

					Profanity

		

		Description

Ponyville has a unique method of punishing ponies for misdemeanors: They are locked in the stocks from sunrise to sunset and made available for "public use". We've seen the Main 6 all get their turn being fucked silly by the rest of Ponyville. Now it's time for their friends to experience the Ponyville Public-Use Pillory!

This is a sequel to The Ponyville Public-Use Pillory, featuring the trials and tribulations of ponies (and other creatures) outside the Main 6.
Obviously, all chapters feature the "public use" kink.
Chapter 1: Starlight and Beachcomber, High Tide, Sky Beak, Thorax, and others. M/F, F/F, changeling magic, and autofellatio
Chapter 2: Trixie and Flim, Flam, and Chancellor Neighsay. M/F, M/M/F, DP
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		Stuffing Starlight's Snatch



Hey, it seemed like a good idea at the time!
It all started one day at The School of Friendship. Starlight Glimmer was making lesson plans, thinking of nifty ways for her students to learn about the magic of friendship. A bright idea popped into her head about how to teach a lesson about the importance of walking a mile in somepony else's horseshoes. It was a pretty nifty notion: She'd use her swapping spells to pull a "Freaky Friday" mind-swap on her students. She had the utmost confidence they would overcome any adversity and all be better friends by the day's end!
Right?
"I'm impressed," Discord said. "Even I couldn't cause this much chaos with one spell!"
Starlight groaned, burying her face in her hooves. Her spell had caused a little more adversity than she expected. She expected some zany antics, but she got complete pandemonium instead. Parents went to wake their foals out of bed, only to find them seemingly possessed by somepony else. Colts woke up in the fillies' dorms and vice versa. One colt even woke up to find their brain piloting Yona's body. They had caused serious property damage, not knowing their own strength.
Now, the worst of the havoc was finally over. Starlight found herself on the receiving end of a lengthy lecture from Twilight. As the princess chastised her, Discord took it upon himself to chime in now and again, relishing the chance to tease the headmare. It was an added humiliation for Starlight to get chewed out in her own office.
"You didn't even notify the parents!" Twilight shouted, "I should think getting your soul removed from your body at least counts as a field trip! This--" She gestured out the window to the buckball field, where Silverstream (trapped in Ocellus's body) shapeshifted uncontrollably, "--is why we have permission slips! You didn't fill out the proper paperwork!"
"Is that really the thing we're focusing on?" Starlight asked. "I think the paperwork is the least of our concerns here."
"Not true! This is hardly the first time you've cast a spell and have it go off the rails, but normally I'd trust your teaching process. Your lack of paperwork, however, can't be excused." Twilight pulled out the ponderous tome that contained the school's guidelines and campus bylaws. Twilight flipped to a page without even looking, no doubt familiar with every rule, having written the book herself. "It says so right here. 'Rule 154.03.b: All excursions off-campus, whether non-magical or magical (i.e. astral projection, time travel, or mind-swap) must first receive approval from the school board. Each participating student must have a permission slip signed by a legal guardian.' See?"
Discord shook his head. "For shame, Starlight Glimmer! To see such disorderly conduct from Twilight Sparkle's own protégé."
"I have no choice but to sentence you to a day in the pillory," Twilight said in grave tones. "It's the only way you'll learn. Report to the Public-Use Pillory tomorrow at sunrise."
Ponyville had a special sentence they passed on ponies that broke their bylaws. It was simple: You violate the public statutes, and the public would violate you. The local magistrate (Twilight, in this case) could sentence offenders to a day in the stocks, their every hole available for public use. Everycreature would see them locked up in front of Town Hall, getting fucked from sunup to sundown.
Starlight Glimmer's head reeled. For all her past misdeeds, she'd evaded that particular punishment until now. Ant the timing couldn't be worse! She sputtered, "But--I can't! I have work to do, and tomorrow's--"

PARENT-TEACHER CONFERENCE DAY!
The banner over the school's doors announced a warm welcome to the visiting parents and guardians. Starlight had been looking forward to telling them all how their kids were doing. She'd been dreaming of their proud faces when they read the carefully written reports she had compiled over the school's term.
To her disappointment, Trixie and Sunburst performed that duty in her stead while Starlight was locked in the stocks. Until the end of the day, they'd be meeting with parents while random passersby used her to satisfy their carnal urges. Starlight still had the opportunity to see at least one of her students' folks, however. Sandbar's mom and dad had come down to the pillory after their visit to the school and decided to double-team the punished principal.
"Damn...that's some good pussy," Beachcomber moaned, his cock thrusting into Starlight's moist tunnel. He sounded like he was enjoying himself, but Starlight couldn't see his face. Her vision was obscured by High Tide's rear end as the MILF shoved it against her lips. In that position, she had an excellent view of the surfer babe's winking pussy and asshole.
High Tide bit her lip, whining as her marehood ground against Starlight's mouth. Not wanting her student's parents to be disappointed, Starlight obligingly stuck out her tongue, tracing along the older mare's slit. She could taste High Tide's sweat, along with the subtle flavor of sea salt. Evidently, she'd been surfing earlier. It was just what she'd expect from Sandbar's mom.
"Ooh!" High Tide yelped. Her hips shuddered as her pink tail draped over Starlight's head. Starlight's face was hidden between High Tide's flanks, but she was grateful that meant nopony could see just how hard she was blushing. It was embarrassing enough to be put in the stocks, but she was losing any semblance of composure to the combined assault of High Tide's sweet snatch and Beachcomber's DILF dick. She couldn't quite put her hoof on it, but something about fatherhood just made older stallions so much more attractive!
A spray of marecum washed over Starlight as High Tide's clam clenched on her tongue. "I'm cumming!" the surfer babe wailed at her husband, "Oh, yeah! She's really getting in there deep. I can see why they made her the 'head-mare'!"
Starlight dug her tongue as far as she could into the MILF's marehood, spreading her spasming walls as she came. When High Tide finally stopped cumming, the flow from her squirting pussy subsiding, she moved out of the way, revealing Starlight to a shocked onlooker.
Silverstream's father, Sky Beak, gaped at the scene unfolding before him. "Good heavens!" he ejaculated, "what are you two doing to that poor mare?" The hippogriff looked from pony to pony, unsure whether the situation called for him to save Starlight from the clutches of depravity.
"We're just finishing up," High Tide answered. "It probably won't be much longer until my hubby's done with Starlight's pussy. Her mouth just freed up, if you can't wait." Behind Starlight, Beachcomber was building to his grand finale, his orgasm fast approaching as he plunged his shaft inside.
Sky Beak stammered, realizing the mare getting fucked in the pillory was none other than the school's principal. "S-Starlight Glimmer? When I said I wanted to speak with you about the fiasco that happened yesterday, the school said I could find you down here, but they didn't mention...this!"
Scandalized as he was, his body betrayed him. When the scent of High Tide's pussy reached his beak, it sparked a primal instinct in his equine half. Aghast at the impropriety of Starlight's situation, his cock nevertheless began to drop from its sheath.
"She's serving a sentence in the public-use pillory as punishment for the trouble she caused," High Tide explained. She gave the visiting hippogriff a quick explanation of the pillory's rules. As she did so, his cock continued to grow, getting a few discreet looks of interest from High Tide.
"I'm not familiar with the ins and outs of the Ponyville penal system, I have to admit," Sky Beak said. "It's not how we do things on Mount Aris, that's for sure! But, I can see the appeal..." Now that the initial shock had worn off, he was certainly coming around to the idea. His cock was fully erect by then, a virile column of blue steel hanging under his body. "I suppose non-ponies are allowed to partake as well?"
"Of course, we're all friends here." She added with a chuckle, "I'm sure Starlight will be happy to teach you the 'ins and outs' of the Ponyville 'penile' system!"
He wasn't kept waiting long. Beachcomber grunted, "Unnnff--Fuck!" as his cock fired off in Starlight's pussy, washing her walls with frothing waves of jizz. There was an obscene sucking noise as he yanked his cock out of her, still pulsing as cum dribbled from the flared tip. The load he just poured into her cascaded out of the gaped opening, pushed out by the tightness of her walls. Beachcomber might have let his cock rest inside her for a while, plugging her womb with his flare, but he wasn't greedy. He could hardly keep her all to himself while Sky Beak was so clearly eager to have his turn.
The hippogriff was nearly the height of Princess Celestia, and his stallionhood was proportioned to match. Starlight thought to herself, If that's normal for a male hippogriff, their mares must all be walking bowlegged! He was big enough to grab the top half of the stocks with his talons, holding himself steady as he lined his spear up with her opening.
With a hiss of pleasure, he slid into her gash. Starlight tried to hold back her moans as he effortlessly filled her up, the length of his magnificent cock skimming over her G-spot. "You pony mares sure are tight," he said, her lips gripping his shaft as it railed her.
"No, you're just way bigger than anypony I'm used to," Starlight argued. "Really, you're huge!"
"Why, you're too kind!" Sky beak's chest puffed out with pride, taking it as a compliment rather than a flat statement of fact. Returning the praise, he earnestly replied, "You've got the nicest set of flanks I've ever seen on a mare, either pony or hippogriff!" He reached a wing down to caress her down there, stroking her cutie-mark with his feathers.
Starlight blushed like a schoolgirl as her student's proud father stroked her flanks. Her body shook from his strong thrusts. Beachcomber's cum served as a natural lubricant, easing the way for the hippogriff's stallionhood to glide deep into her, kissing her cervix with its tip. She could hold her moans no longer, letting lewd noises slip out past clenched teeth. "Oh, fuck!" she whined, "Fuck me harder!"
He obeyed, introducing Starlight to new depths she had never experienced before. She thought he'd bottomed out by now, but Sky Beak evidently had a few more inches that hadn't been introduced to her pussy yet. His talons gouged into the wooden pillory as he squeezed, ramming his hips forward. His crown surged past the tight entrance of her womb, plowing deep until his hips clapped into her flanks.
"Mmmmm..."
"Ms. Glimmer?" Sky Beak asked. "Are you okay down there?" He angled his head to look at Starlight, seeing her face awash with orgasmic bliss as she came her brains out.
"Mmm...yesss," Starlight mumbled. Her butt twitched in orgasmic spasms, twerking and gyrating her pink flanks. Her already tight cunt got even tighter, her walls milking him for all he was worth. A gush of marecum hosed the ground between her legs. Seeing that she was alright (better than alright, really), Sky Beak resumed his thrusts, redoubling his efforts.
*Plap!* *Plap!* *Plap!*
Starlight's climax was just the thing to set him off. His balls throbbed and his tail twitched, signaling his own impending orgasm. The corners of his beak twisted in a smile as he sank his cock in her as far as he could manage. Starlight whined as Sky Beak's cock filled her. Her overstimulated pussy gripped him tight, reeling him in with her squeezing muscles.
In the last moments before Sky Beak came, Starlight felt his shaft get harder, hotter, every vein throbbing for one final effort. His flare bulged inside her womb, and Sky Beak flung his wings wide to let loose a triumphant, deafening eagle cry.
"SCREEEE~EEE!!!"
The hippogriff's cum fountained into Starlight's womb. His cock pulsed inside her until he'd emptied his balls entirely. A moment after he pulled his goo-covered horse-cock out of her, a thick drizzle of spunk oozed out of Starlight's creampied pussy.
"Well, that was amazing!" Sky Beak announced. "Certainly worth the trip from Mount Aris!" His cock was still semi-hard, but he'd had his fun. Now it was time to let somecreature else have their turn. "If I see the other visiting parents around, I'll let them know you're down here. I'm sure they'd love to show you their appreciation for how hard you're working at the school!"
"Oh! You really don't need to--"
But he flew away before Starlight could finish her response. Alone, her hips still shaky from cumming, Starlight Glimmer awaited the parade of horny non-ponies Sky Beak would doubtless send her way.

After a day of fucking a menagerie of exotic creatures, Starlight felt like she had taken all the punishment she could handle.
Soon after Sky Beak left to tell the other visitors to swing by and fuck Starlight's brains out, Dragon Lord Ember had flown over with Smolder's brother, Garble. There was an awkward re-introduction since Ember "wasn't good with names or faces." Once that had been cleared up, the dragons lost no time fucking her. Ember wanted a taste of pony pussy, licking Starlight's slit with her long draconic tongue. Meanwhile, Garble grabbed her ears like handlebars and facefucked her without restraint, leaving her feeling like her brains had been scrambled.
After they finished, Grandpa Gruff Griffon came by. At his age, Starlight was hopeful he wouldn't be able to get it up, but he had help in the form of a little blue pill. After popping a tablet of Viagriff, he was as hard as could be. His red, barbed griffon dick was a pain, but he didn't last long. After a minute, he squawked with pleasure as he pumped out a deluge of kitty-cum.
Now that she had a moment to clear her head, Starlight realized who would likely be next. It was a real possibility that Prince Rutherford would be next in line to "smash" her. She couldn't imagine anything about that yak's cock would be small or gentle. He'd probably split her in half like a piece of firewood, or pound her into a stain on the floor.
Lost in her thoughts, she was caught by surprise when a set of hoofs tromped up to the pillory. She flinched, her heart practically beating out of her chest. She half-expected to be bashed over the head by Prince Rutherford's gargantuan cock. She yelped, "Aah!"
"Aah!" her new visitor yelped right back at her.
It wasn't Prince Rutherford after all; It was Thorax! The timid changeling nearly jumped out of his shell from surprise. When his heart stopped racing, he asked, "Starlight, are you okay?"
She groaned. "I'm surviving. Can't say I'm sure that'll be the case if Prince Rutherford comes around." She gave him a quick explanation of her predicament. He hadn't heard about her punishment from Sky Beak, so when she explained that her body was free for public use, he was taken by surprise. At the end of her explanation, she said, "I'm kind of worried that if when Prince Rutherford tries to fuck me, he'll tear me apart."
Thorax winced. "Gosh, that sounds terrible. I wish there was something I could do to help."
"Maybe you could shapeshift into me and be a decoy?" Starlight suggested, only half joking.
Thorax winced. "Sorry, but I don't think I'd fare any better than you." He didn't like abandoning a friend in need. Furrowing his brow, he took a moment to brainstorm a solution.
It wasn't long before he had an idea, but it was one he was hesitant to suggest. After long deliberation, he mumbled, "What if I...you know..."
Starlight looked at him hopefully. "What if you what?"
"I was just thinking...He can't use your...um...pussy...if it's already occupied, right?" he shyly asked.
"I guess not," Starlight agreed. She couldn't imagine the prince would be enough of a brute to try sticking his cock in a hole that was already in use.
"Well, what if I kept you"--Thorax blushed, embarrassed at the brazen proposition he was making--"occupied?"
It was an idea, at least. Starlight couldn't see a better way, but there was a fatal flaw in the plan.
"Thorax, you know ponies have more than one hole, right? What's to stop Prince Rutherford from trying to fuck my mouth"--She shuddered--"or my butt?"
"I can take care of that!" In a magical flash of light, Thorax transformed into a monster that could lock down all three of Starlight's holes. In place of the changeling stood a chimera. The heads of a lion and a goat emerged from the fluffy mane at its front, and from its rear sprouted a hissing snake instead of a tail. All three faces looked at her, their eyes lacking the vertical pupils of a cat or the wide pupils of a goat that belonged in those heads. Instead, they all stared with Thorax's pupilless insectoid eyes.
"Whoa," Starlight gawked, impressed with the drastic transformation. It was so jarring that her mind wandered from her current predicament. "How do you suddenly go from having one head to three? Real chimeras have a separate brain for each head, but..." She stopped, remembering the position she was in. She'd have to sate her scientific curiosity some other time, maybe with Twilight present to ask her own questions, but Thorax had a job to do.
And it was a job he was well-equipped for. For all his timidity, Thorax arousal showed as not one, but two cocks dropped from his sheath. A long, tapered ovine cock slid out beside a fat, barbed cat-cock. Beneath them dangled a fuzzy sac endowed with--Starlight had to blink to make sure she wasn't seeing double--four big balls.
When Thorax noticed his genitalia had caught her attention, he gave Starlight a little twirl so she could check him out from every angle. After she got a good look, the snake head asked, "Is this okay with you?"
Starlight dithered for a moment. This would keep her from getting demolished by Prince Rutherford if he came by, sure, but she had some notes on the feline dick. "Is it possible to do something about those barbs?" she asked. "Grandpa Gruff's already been around, and getting cat-scratched from the inside out isn't an experience I ever want to repeat."
Unbothered by the request, Thorax's lion head replied, "Sure!" In another flash of changeling magic, his barbs disappeared, leaving behind a smooth, juicy cock that would comfortably fit inside her. "Is that better?"
"That...Yeah, that works," Starlight confirmed. They stood in silence for a moment. Were they really going to do this? It was weird. Thorax was her friend, and she had trouble imagining somecreature so shy wanting to rut her in public, for all to see. It was a mark of how much he wanted to help her (or at least how much he wanted to fuck her) that he'd expose himself like this.
"Should I start?" he asked. His breathing had intensified, his mammalian heads breathing deep through their noses while his snake head's tongue flicked out of its mouth, tasting the air.
She braced herself. "Just start slow, okay?"
"Of course!" Thorax pounced around her with feline agility. His paws grabbed her flanks as two mouths dove under her tail, the goat's nipping at her dock while the lion's lapped at her pussy like a cat drinking a saucer of cream. His tail was long enough to coil around and loop all the way back to bring its head level to Starlight's own, letting him watch himself from the front.
The sensation of a bumpy feline tongue grazing her lower lips made shivers run up Starlight's spine. She shut her eyes, overwhelmed by the two-pronged oral attack. The goat head was like a farm animal, sampling a female's pheromones before mating, but the lion head seemed more playful, teasing and pleasing her delicate marehood. It was almost as if each head had a different temperament, despite all three of them being unmistakably Thorax.
When she was calm enough to open her eyes again, she found Thorax's eyes staring back at her from his snake head. The serpentine face looked a little flustered, left unoccupied while the other heads got busy. "Is it okay if I kiss you?" he asked, meekly waiting for permission even as his other heads dove into her ass and pussy.
She nodded her head, puckering her lips for Thorax to kiss. It was a task that his reptilian mouth was ill-suited for. His forked tongue darted out of his mouth and into hers. His mouth opened too wide, his jaw coming close to unhinging like he was going to swallow her face whole. He kept his fangs retracted, but she could still feel their wicked points through his gums. Nopony would ever call him a particularly good kisser, but what he lacked in skill, he made up for with enthusiasm.
A hungry growl rumbled from the lion's mouth. It pulled back, licking its lips. While Thorax's other mouths continued on, the lion head purred, "How do you want it? Which cocks are going in which holes?"
The snake head stopped kissing her long enough for Starlight to reply, "I guess it makes the most sense for the big cat to go in my pussy." The leonine lips curved in a smile, content with her answer.
The goat head bleated before saying, "Fine with me." Thorax trotted forward to mount her, both cocks nestling their tips against their respective holes.
Starlight's pussy had received enough punishment throughout the day that the lion dick entered without trouble. Her asshole, however, hadn't been fucked as of yet. It took the tapered goat-cock with more difficulty as it went deeper, its girth increasing as it approached the base. The two mammal heads let out happy purrs and baas as their cocks sank into her warm holes. The snake head just gasped her name before racing in to kiss her again.
"Mmmf--Oh, Thorax!"
All through the day, getting fucked was something Starlight had simply endured. Even when it was physically pleasurable, it still felt like a punishment. With Thorax, she almost forgot that she was in the pillory at all. She might as well have been making love to her special somepony, lost in their shared passion.
Except this was like making love to three special someponies at once! The mammal heads nipped her sensitive ears, the lion's nibbling playfully while the goat's seemed more assertive. His mismatched cocks plunged into her holes, the different shapes bringing out unique sensations. Up front, the snake head kissed her, as clumsy and eager as a schoolcolt with his first filly. There was no way she'd ever be satisfied with just one stallion after this!
Thorax's mouth broke away from the kiss as he cried out, "Oh, Starlight! It feels so good!" Clearly, the serpentine third of the chimera was at least partially aware of the sensations the lion and goat thirds felt.
Starlight gasped for air, left breathless from the passionate kisses. It was a lot of work, taking two cocks at once. Thorax hissed and writhed in delight as his body humped her like a beast in rut. It was really cute how he got so flustered! He was the king of an entire species of magical shapeshifters, able to turn into monstrous beasts, but at heart, he was a sweetie.
In his true form, he was pretty easy on the eyes: Tall, lean, with kind (albeit alien-looking) eyes. She supposed Thorax was handsome in this form too. She'd never had cause to size up how hot a chimera was, but as chimeras went, Thorax was definitely...virile was the word she landed on. Her eyes went down the length of his serpentine section. When they got to his genital slit, her eyes boggled in surprise. 
Starlight Glimmer had seen (and then been fucked by) a lot of exotic-looking cocks that day. But this--these?--took first place. Partway down Thorax's snake tail, a horizontal gash had opened up. Before Starlight's eyes, a pair of fleshy cocks   popped out, inflating like a pair of pink party balloons.
The snake head looked down, just now realizing its twin dicks had spilled out from its slit. He yelped, "I'm sorry!" He panicked, apologizing over and over again, "Sorry! Sorry! It's weird, I know. Snakes have them--they're called hemipenes--they just come out like that when they're horny. I should have warned you. If you don't like them, I can--"
"It's fine!" Starlight cut him off before he worked himself into a fit. Granted, it was the weirdest dick she'd ever seen, splitting into two identical pink prongs. The tender, pale flesh glistened with the juices from his genital slit. But that didn't mean it was gross, per se.
"Okay, it's weird, sure," she admitted. When Thorax winced, she hurried to add, "But that's not anything to be ashamed of! They're just...unique!"
He still looked embarrassed. She felt bad for the poor guy, trapped in a prison of his own self-doubt. It pained Starlight to see Thorax get so distraught over something that didn't even bother her.
"What's not to like? It's like they say: Two heads are better than one!" Maybe she was just trying to cheer her friend up, or maybe she was in an extra-adventurous mood, but in the spur of the moment she suggested, "You can put them in my mouth if you want."
Thorax stared at her as if her offer had stunned him. The other cocks continued hammering away behind her, unconcerned with the situation up front. The moment he recovered his wits, he asked, "Can I?"
Starlight nodded, and it was all Thorax could manage to not squeal with delight. His snake body lurched forward, pressing his double-dick against Starlight's lips. The slick, pink penises slid into her mouth with ease, rubbing against her tongue. Starlight's spit mixed with the juices from his genital slit as her tongue undulated against the paired pricks.
"*Slurp--glurk--gluck!*"
"Oh my gosh," Thorax mewled as Starlight worked his shafts. Starlight's lips formed an airtight seal around the base of his cocks, pulling him deeper into her mouth with vacuum suction. Thorax couldn't hold back from looping his serpentine coils around her horn, using it like a handle to pull her head back and forth along his lengths.
Starlight was thoroughly enjoying herself, now. In her mind's eye, she imagined herself with three near-identical clones of Thorax. Two of them fucked her from behind with their massive beast cocks, savagely ramming them into her gaping holes, while the third fucked her face with his cute double-dick hemipenis. She threw herself into the passion of it all, plunging her head into his cocks while she ground her hips against the two dicks behind her.
Thorax was caught up in the heat of the moment as well. Enough to mistime a thrust, slipping his hemipenis free from Starlight's adoring mouth. When he shoved himself back in, only one of the cocks found its way in, the other gliding along Starlight's cheek, leaving a streak of cock-flavored drool.
Starlight felt Thorax start to rearrange himself to get his other half back in. Of course, he wanted both of his snake-cocks sucked, but a sudden impulse took her. Her horn glowed as her magic gripped the snake head. She looped him around so that his face pressed against hers, cheek to cheek, eye to eye.
Less than an inch from Thorax's mouth, his cock throbbed, begging to be sucked. It stood there, pink, wet, and juicy. All it took was a look. A single instant of eye contact was enough for Starlight to know Thorax was down. She slammed his face onto his own cock, filling his maw with his own cock.
"*Ghlaalpp!*" he gagged, his eyes bulging as his throat constricted around his own penis. The goat head watched over Starlight's shoulder in awe, groaning, "Oh, fuck! That's so hot! Make me suck my own dick!"
The goat cock bucked into her, egged on by the autofellatio up front. The snake head gobbled its cock down eagerly, sucking even more enthusiastically than Starlight did. The lion head was in its own little world, eyes closed as horny growls rumbled out of its throat, his cock filling her perfectly. He gritted his fanged teeth, the tendons on his neck standing out in sharp relief as he tried to hold himself back. But nothing could stop him now.
He was going to cum. Hard.
The quartet of big, virile balls rose up as they began to churn out chimera cum. The lion mouth opened wide, drowning out all other sounds with a mighty roar as the first cock erupted inside Starlight's snatch, filling her with a king-sized load. The goat head bleated, his eyes rolling back as the first orgasm led to a second, his ovine organ shooting ropes of jizz up her butt.
As the beast behind her came, Starlight heard Thorax's snake head groan into his own cock. Both of the pink sausages throbbed before squirting a stream of cum into their mouths. The puddle of white liquid sloshed around on her tongue, saturating her senses with Thorax's essence.
With a sharp "pop" the cocks withdrew from their mouths. As soon as his lips were free, Starlight pulled Thorax's snake head to her, kissing him deeply, pushing his snake spunk into his mouth with her tongue. "Mmmf...mmmh..." He accepted the snowball without resistance, his throat bulging as he gulped his own load down.
"Wowie! You two sure do know how to have a good time!"
For the first time since they had started doing it, Thorax and Starlight remembered that they were not alone. The two of them broke their kiss to look in front of them, a strand of cummy drool still connecting their mouths.
Pinkie Pie and Prince Rutherford stood in front of the pillory, grinning at their friends. Pinkie had been watching for a while, her raised tail showing how much she liked their sexy show. Likewise, Prince Rutherford's arousal was plain to see. The yak's cannon-sized cock hung below him, big enough to split Starlight in half. Thorax recalled why he'd been stuffing Starlight's holes in the first place, keeping his beastly bits snugly plugged in her rear holes.
"Me impressed!" Prince Rutherford roared. "Me never see chimera fuck pony before. Purple pony very strong to take three dicks at same time. Impressive feat, even for a yak!"
Starlight couldn't tear her eyes away from the insane, bitch-breaking, organ-rupturing girth of Rutherford's yak cock. "You didn't come here to fuck me, did you?" she asked, her terror plain in her voice.
The prince scoffed, "Of course not! Yak cocks are best at smashing, but yaks too good at smashing for puny ponies to handle."
Every muscle in Starlight's body seemed to melt with relief, her worst fears assuaged. Thorax's help hadn't been necessary after all. Of course, it was still very much appreciated. Very, very much appreciated!
Prince Rutherford's cock throbbed as his blood audibly pumped through the giant slab of yak meat. He wasn't going to fuck Starlight, but he still needed to take care of some business. He nudged Pinkie, explaining, "Me go to Pinkie's place to smash now! She honorary Yak -- she can handle it." The two of them trotted away to Sugarcube Corner, their tails swishing behind them.

By the next morning, Pinkie's bed was reduced to a pile of splinters. Prince Rutherford fucked her so hard it damaged the foundation of Sugarcube Corner, and Pinkie's hip required 3 months of physiotherapy before she could walk again.
In her opinion, it was worth it.

			Author's Notes: 
Thus ends Starlight's chapter. I plan on publishing Trixie and Sunburst's chapters next, then starting another story for Gilda, Zecora, Sugar Belle, and Big Mac's chapters


	
		Running a Train on Trixie



"No Parking!"
The sign spelled the ordinance out in bold letters, posted by the curb in front of Sugar Cube Corner. But The Great and Powerful Trixie had worked up a great and powerful appetite after lugging her wagon around all day. She looked around and saw there wasn't anypony around to write her a ticket.
She unhitched herself from the wagon. "Okay, I'm just going to park here for a minute while I buy some snacks! I'll be in and out before anypony notices. How much trouble could I possibly get in?" The magician put a block behind the rear wheel to keep it from rolling downhill as she trotted away.
As she entered the store, Snips and Snails rounded the corner. "Whoa, look," Snips cried, "It's Trixie's wagon! Maybe we can get her to sign an autograph for us!"
"Or maybe give us some fireworks!" Snails added, the two of them running at full gallop to the illegally parked wagon.
They pounded on the door with their hooves, yelling, "Trixie, come out! We want an autograph!" The force of their blows on the door pushed the wagon just hard enough that the wheel slipped over the block that held it in place. The colts noticed the wagon slowly rolling away from them.
"Uh-oh," they groaned in unison as the wagon built up speed, its wheels squeaking as it sailed downhill. Realizing they had better not be around for the consequences, they raced back around the corner.
Trixie left Sugar Cube Corner, dropping her snacks when she saw the empty curb. "Where the hay did my wagon go?" she asked aloud, looking for the wayward wagon. When she saw it careening uncontrollably downhill, her blood ran cold. Ponies screamed, diving out of the way as the wooden vehicle hurtled toward them. 

"It must be the biggest apple in the history of Equestria!" Rarity announced.
Everypony stared in awe at Applejack's entry for the Equestria Agricultural Expo. The apple was the size of a small cottage, dwarfing the ponies that gawked at it in amazement. It was a perfect specimen in every way: red, shiny, and smooth, without a single blemish from blight or bugs.
"I didn't think it was scientifically possible for an apple to grow this big," Twilight noted. "This can't be a natural phenomenon."
"Maybe the magic of Applejack's apple cutie mark made it possible?" Starlight offered.
Twilight shrugged. "That sounds plausible enough. Sure, why not."
The ponies were too distracted by the apple to notice Trixie's runaway wagon until it was too late. Trixie screamed, "Look out!" just in time for everypony to turn and see the speeding vehicle zooming straight toward the poor, defenseless apple.
*KER-SPLAT!*
The wagon plowed into the apple, sending a spray of juice from the wounded fruit. The crash left a gaping crater in one side of the apple, with the rear of the wagon sticking out of the torn flesh, its rear axle still spinning.
"Trixie, what have you done!?" Starlight screamed. Everypony stared accusingly at Trixie.
Everypony but Applejack. The poor farmpony was too shell-shocked, muttering to herself in denial, "I can fix this. I mean, maybe if I cover up the wrecked wagon with some red paint, nopony will notice!"
Her hopes of salvaging the apple went up in flames as the mountain of illegal fireworks Trixie kept in her wagon detonated.
*BOOOM!!!*
The earth-shattering explosion explosion was heard all across town. The shockwave shattered sent everypony hurtling back, tumbling head-over-flank. Every window in town shattered. And Applejack's record-breaking apple was blasted into a billion pieces.
After the ringing in their ears stopped, everypony heard Applejack screaming in despair, covered in applesauce. "You maniacs! You blew it up! Damn you...Damn you all to hell!"
When Trixie's eyes met Twilight Sparkle's condemning glare, the show pony knew exactly what her punishment would be.

Trixie spat on the ground, trying in vain to get the taste of cum out of her mouth. Her first visitors of the day had been Snips and Snails. The miserable brats admitted to her that they were responsible for the wagon running amok. Trixie was still on the hook for illegal parking and illegal fireworks, sure, but those two bore the brunt of the responsibility for her situation.
They had the nerve to act magnanimous about their apology, ignoring the minor detail that they hadn't bothered to admit their role in the disaster to Twilight Sparkle, or anypony else. They even took a turn with Trixie in the pillory after, although they barely lasted five seconds before firing off in her mouth.
Trixie grimaced as another pair of stallions trotted up to her. "My, my! What do we have here?" asked the one on the left.
"Well, brother-of-mine, it seems to me like the Great and Powerful Trixie has switched to turning great and powerful tricks on the street corner!" laughed the one on the right. "Oh, how the mighty hath fallen!"
Flim and Flam were in town again. The two jerks gleefully lorded Trixie's punishment over her. Flim teased, "Some magician she is. She can't even do a simple escape from those stocks!"
The nerve! The Great and Powerful Trixie could have escaped the stocks easily. It would be a simple enough escape trick, but then she'd be a fugitive from Ponyville's law.
Flam haughtily huffed, "It's a shame to see how badly her career has gone since she left our employ. It goes to show--"
Trixie interjected, "Do you two want something, or are you just going to talk all day?"
The brothers blinked, unaccustomed to their rambling tirades being interrupted. "How rude," Flim declared, "Some ponies have no appreciation for preamble!"
"No appreciation for panache!" Flam added. "I can see why she had to get a new job as a guidance counselor. She has no mind for showponyship!"
"Well, let's show her how it's done. How about it, Trixie? What do you say we teach you a new magic trick? You can be our assistant."
"Of course, to do a trick, a magician needs a good, strong wand!"
Flim and Flam flaunted their cocks at her. The scam artists were identical twins, impossible to tell apart except for their voices and their facial hair...and their cocks, apparently. Flim's cock was long and curved, bowing down before curving smoothly upward. Flam, meanwhile, had a thicket of curly red pubic hair around his cock. It covered his base like an echo of the bushy porn-stache on his lip.
"For our first trick, we'll make our dicks disappear!" Flim announced. He pranced behind her, leaving Flam in front of her with his hairy cock.
Trixie scrunched her snout up in disgust. She didn't like Flim or Flam one bit, and she certainly didn't like their cocks! She opened her mouth to tell them just that, but Flam took the opportunity to silence her by filling it with his erection. At the same instant, Flim plunged his curved cock into Trixie's cunny, spreading her sensitive walls.
"Ta-da!" Flim and Flam chirped in unison. Trixie gagged on the sleazy stallion's dick. The musky smell of his pubes overpowered her as his crotch pressed into her nose. Hadn't he heard of man-scaping? The bristly hair made her nose itch, like kissing a stallion with a moustache. Flam didn't seem to mind Trixie's discomfort, fucking her mouth with his hairy cock.
Behind her, Flim plowed her pussy, making wet sounds as his cock burrowed into her. "Well, I think we've found Trixie's true calling," Flim jeered as his tip spread her open. "She might be a lousy magician, but she's great at fucking!"
"Powerful at sucking!" Flam added.
Together, they said, "She's great and powerful at fucking and sucking!" They laughed at their crappy joke while Trixie's cheeks burned with embarrassment. She felt only contempt for Flim and Flam. Ponies weren't supposed to carry grudges based on what happened in the pillory, but Trixie privately vowed to get even with the two jerks. It was one thing to DP her, spitroasting her on their cocks, but to insult her magic shows? Some things were off-limits!
Before long, the two stallions got to their final strokes. As she heard their heavy breathing, Trixie rolled her eyes. Of course, these douchebags wouldn't even last long enough to properly please a mare.
"Get ready for the grand finale!" Flim announced. They counted down together, "Three...two...one..."
*Splooge!*
The brothers orgasmed at precisely the same moment. Two streams of cum blasted into Trixie, filling her from both ends with perfect synchronicity. The sudden infusion of warmth made her moan despite herself, humming around Flam's shaft. All the while, Flim and Flam kept pushing deep inside her, keeping her holes stuffed with their flared cocks.
Flim's cock seemed to curve even harder, stretching her walls apart as it flexed inside her. Flam's cock brushed her tonsils, forcing her to gag. As if things couldn't get any worse, the reflex made her cough up a spray of Flam's sticky spunk that immediately splattered into his pubes. It looked like when somepony with a moustache had a particularly messy sneeze.
"There you have it! Another spectacular showing by the Flim-Flam brothers!" Flim boasted, the ecstasy of orgasm barely touching his voice.
"I have to say, Trixie was a wonderful lay," Flam declared as he pulled his member free from Trixie. A spider web of cum connected his hairy crotch to her mouth. To Trixie's dismay, he used her cape as a rag to wipe himself clean before continuing, "Here's an idea: We'll rehire her at the casino. She can be our headlining act, on the condition she shows our VIP guests as good a time as she just showed us!"
"A splendid idea," Flim agreed, "And of course, we'd get to fuck her any time we wanted! What do you say, Trixie? Do you want to come to Las Pegasus and be our little showgirl slut?"
"Not if you were the last stallions in Equestria!" Trixie growled.
"Pity. If you change your mind, here's our card!" Flim took out a business card and slid it into Trixie's crack before trotting away, leaving the Great and Powerful Trixie to seethe.

Trixie knew the public's opinion of her wasn't too high. Of course, she had tried to enslave Ponyville that one time, but that wasn't her fault, it was that accursed alicorn amulet! But the reputation she'd managed to cobble together by becoming a reputable citizen of Ponyville was swiftly being undone as everypony saw her in the pillory, cum leaking from both ends.
For such a friendly little town, Ponyville had a nasty rumor mill. She saw them staring, whispering, judging. Mares and stallions gossiped about her, just loud enough to hear.
"Didn't I always tell you that she was a trouble-maker"
"Just when she seemed to have changed, she's back to her old ways!"
"Should somepony with such poor character really be working as a guidance counselor?"
Most ponies were at least polite enough to talk about her behind her back. It was pretty pompous to insult a mare to her face, even if she was in the pillory. Unfortunately, Trixie knew some stallions that were just that pompous.
Chancellor Neighsay trotted up to the pillory, looking down on Trixie. After an appraising look, his face scrunched into a condescending pout. Clearly, he was unimpressed.
"Now, this is a disappointment. When it came across my desk that the School of Friendship's guidance counselor was serving a sentence in the Ponyville Public Use Pillory, I wanted to believe there was some mistake. After all, when you were hired, and I pointed out your history of using magic for heinous purposes, I was assured you were completely reformed. Yet, here you are."
Trixie groaned, "Oh, come on! It was just a parking violation!"
"Be that as it may," he continued, undeterred, "you are a representative of your school! Even if it isn't accredited by the Equestrian Education Association, you have a responsibility to set a good example for the students."
Trixie rolled her eyes in response. "It's a little hard to take your lecture on public morals seriously while you're popping a boner."
Sure enough, the chancellor's stallionhood hung hard and proud under him. The coal black horsecock throbbed out from his grey sheath. Popping a boner did nothing to undermine the chancellor's lecture, however. Quite the opposite, actually.
He explained, his voice dripping with condescension, "Ms. Lulamoon, the Ponyville Public-Use Pillory is an important part of Equestria's history. This method of punishment traces back to our nation's earliest antiquity. I have no qualms with its use." As his erection grew to its full size, he mounted the front of the stocks. His cock loomed over Trixie, casting a shadow over her face. He added, "Nor do I find any objection with using it myself, given the opportunity."
Whatever counter-arguments Trixie had got cut off as Chancellor Neighsay plunged his cock down her throat, using his magic to hold her mouth wide open. Her throat bulged as the stern stallion's dick surged past her lips. Her eyes watered from the strain as her jaw stretched to its limit.
Despite the lewd scene he was creating, Neighsay had no issue continuing his lecture while facefucking Trixie. "Equestria's educators must be held to the highest moral standard. Should they fail to meet it, the public must be made aware that the offending pony is being punished properly. If I can do some small part to aid in that punishment, then so be it."
Yeah, you're a real martyr, fucking my face like this, Trixie thought. The chancellor went balls-deep down her throat. He built up a steady rhythm, pummeling her uvula like a punching bag. It was a sloppy blowjob, and the involuntary contractions of her throat made Trixie let out ungodly, guttural noises.
"*Glorck*, *glorck*, *glorck!*"
Chancellor Neighsay reprimanded her, "Ms. Lulamoon, please do try to take your punishment with grace. At least, what little you can manage."
Trixie snorted in annoyance. Everypony's a critic. Neighsay had some nerve to reprimand her for not looking graceful while his cock was buried so deep in her gullet it was practically fucking her stomach!
When his orgasm finally hit, Chancellor Neighsay simply gritted his teeth, barely groaning as a deluge of sperm glugged out of his cock. The stallion managed to look uptight even as he busted a nut. Rope after rope of cum poured into Trixie's tummy. Her eyes bulged as Neighsay extracted his member, hot and sticky with Trixie's thrussy-juice. Just before popping the flared head free, he sprayed one last burst of jizz into her mouth.
Arching an eyebrow, Chancellor Neighsay asked Trixie, "So, have you learned your lesson?"
In response, Trixie opened her mouth. No words came out, only a sloppy slurry of jizz and saliva.
"Ugh." Neighsay grimaced as the mixture poured onto the ground. "How unseemly." The chancellor trotted away, shaking his head in disapproval while his big, hefty balls swung beneath him. Trixie could tell she'd be in for a long, humiliating day.

	
		Trixie's Big Finish



It wasn't enough for Iron Will to fuck a mare. He was such a showboater that he had to show off first. He stood with one hand on his hips, the other on his cock as he stroked his length. "Take a good look, toots. It's not every day you see such a juicy slab of grade-A beef!"
Oh, for crying out loud! How was it that all the creatures that came to fuck Trixie were such self-absorbed douchebags? Iron Will seemed more interested in flexing and posturing than in actually having sex. As his member grew, he smacked Trixie's face on either side. He winked at passing mares, wolf whistling, "Enjoy the show, ladies!"
Once his cock was fully engorged, Iron Will swung it like a propeller as he bragged, "How do you like that? I bet this big, juicy sausage has your mouth watering and your cunt soaking wet!"
Iron Will was hung like...well, like a bull. "Yeah, very impressive, whatever," Trixie responded. "Way to go. You've got a giant cock that can't possibly fit in my pussy. Good for you."
"Who said anything about pussy?" Iron Will asked. "It's like I say in my 'Art of Seduction' seminars: 'Never take a pass on a chance to get some ass!'" He reached over and spanked Trixie's flank with one of his massive hands.
"Oh, crap," Trixie moaned as Iron Will took up a position to pound her butt. The minotaur flipped her tail up and spread her plump cheeks, getting a good look at her hole. The ring was shut tight, and the stress of the situation wasn't doing anything to relax her rear entrance.
Iron Will was undeterred. "You ought to loosen up," he said before hocking out a blob of spit directly onto her anus. The warm liquid acted like makeshift lube as he prodded her with a fat, burly finger. He traced a circle around the hole before pressing and pulling at the edge, loosening up her muscles. The probing digit stretched her ring until it was wide enough for the tip to worm its way inside. Once the tip was in, Iron Will spared no time sinking the rest of the finger in, all the way to the knuckle.
"Hoo-OOOHH, FUCK!" Trixie groaned, loud enough to mask the embarrassing noise her guts made as the minotaur drove his finger in.
"You like that, huh?" he asked as a moan escaped Trixie's lips. "Don't worry, I'll have you mooing like a cow before long!" He pulled his finger out, sharply smacking her flank before spreading her cheeks wide apart. "Get ready for a hot beef injection!"
When his cock rammed against her rear-end, Trixie squealed, "What do you think you're doing? There's no way that dumb huge dick will fit!"
Stubborn as ever, he roared, "When your cock won't fit, you can't just quit!" With all the care of a bull in a china shop, Iron Will violently slammed his tip against Trixie's hole again and again, holding her cheeks apart with his iron grip.
"Ouch! Hey, it's not going to--"
*SCHLORP!*
Finally wide enough to take Iron Will's girth, Trixie's sphincter stretched around the head of his cock. The pillar of meat plowed into her bowels, rearranging her organs to make room for its monumental size. It pushed the air from her lungs.
"Moooooooo..."
"See?" Iron Will grinned. "I told you I'd have you mooing like a cow!" The minotaur savagely pounded her ass, spanking her tender cheeks. Her ass clapped from the brutal motion. "Life's more fun when you're pounding some buns!"
Meanwhile, Trixie squealed from the sensation of the minotaur cock stretching her guts to the limit. She liked a good roll in the hay as much as the next mare, but so far she'd had nothing but inconsiderate jerks fucking her all day. At this point, she just wanted it to be over.
It didn't seem like the end would come anytime soon. Iron Will had serious stamina, slamming into her with the same strength on the fiftieth thrust as he had on the first thrust. The big dumb ox seemed to like mooing, however. If it would make him finish faster, Trixie would just have to give him what he wanted.
"M-Moo! Moooo!" she moaned. "Moo-moo, I'm a cow, I guess?" Trixie wasn't going to win any awards for her barnyard noises, but it awakened something in Iron Will nonetheless.
"Yeah, you are a cow!" he yelled. "You messed with the bull, and now you're getting the horns! I bet you wish I was fucking your pussy, huh? Then I could pump some calves into your belly and give you some big, milky udders!"
Was this how minotaurs talked dirty? Trixie had no idea, but she played along. "Yeah, sure. The Great and Powerful Trixie wishes she had some big, fat udders. Just a couple of leaky cream dispensers hanging from my tits. That'd be real sexy."
Strange as it was, it seemed to be working on Iron Will. He kept talking, working himself up. "That's right! And whenever you run dry, I'll be there to pump you full of my jizz again, like the breeding bull I am!"
"That's right, so fucking do it already!" Trixie's patience was running out, and she wasn't sure her ass could take much more punishment. She looked back at Iron Will, demanding, "Just cum, dammit! Get on with it and pump your stupid baby-batter in Trixie's butt!"
"I d-don't think that's where babies come from, Trixie," said a shaky voice in front of Trixie. Trixie snapped her head around to face the speaker, her neck twisting so fast she nearly pulled something.
Sunburst was standing right in front of her, and now her friend -- worse, the vice-headmaster of the school -- had heard her ridiculous dirty-cow-talk routine! "It's not what it sounds like," she protested, "I'm just trying to get this idiot to-"
"I'm gonna cum!" Iron Will announced. He tore his cock free from Trixie's bowels, aiming it like a hose at her hindquarters. Then, the whole world whited out for an instant.
It was like somepony kicked the top off a fire hydrant. A geyser of taurine-rich semen blasted out of Iron Will's cock. He didn't shoot ropes. No, he shot out a fucking fountain of jizz that drenched Trixie. The creamy white payload covered her butt. It saturated her tail. It soaked her cape. The force of it blasted her hat off her head, staining the fabric.
Even Sunburst wasn't safe. The stallion's eyes widened in surprise behind his glasses before a gooey layer of bull ejaculate plastered his face. Iron Will groggily apologized, "Sorry, bro. My bad," before collapsing, exhausted.
As annoyed as Trixie was at having her favorite outfit soiled by bull semen, she was more concerned for her friend. "Sunburst, are you okay?" she asked, watching the cum cascade off his face.
Sunburst grunted, and his horn glowed. In a flash, the cum vanished without a trace. Sunburst opened his mouth, gasping for air. "Sweet Celestia! I thought I was going to drown for a moment there!" Seeing Trixie's condition, he gathered himself. "Sorry, let me get that for you."
Sunburst's horn glowed again, and a moment later Trixie was clean and pristine. All the cum magically disappeared, leaving her fresh as a daisy. "Wow! Um, thanks," Trixie said. Impressed, she asked, "How do you even know a spell like that?" Sunburst was clever, but he wasn't particularly talented at magic.
He blushed, "I expect every unicorn stallion knows that one. Once your parents start finding crusty tissues in your room, you learn how to get rid of the 'evidence' pretty fast."
Behind Trixie, Iron Will came back to his senses. It only took him a minute to recover after jizzing his brains out, probably because he didn't have any brains to start with. Seeing Sunburst, he asked, "Sup, bro? You want next crack at this ass?"
"What? No!" Sunburst seemed taken aback.  "No, of course not! We're just friends. I came to see how Trixie was holding up, that's all!" he answered indignantly.
Trixie wasn't buying it. The way Sunburst was tugging his cape down made it obvious he was trying to hide his boner. His body betrayed the truth: he'd come to the pillory to screw Trixie. He was just so nervous he couldn't admit it.
"That's a load of bull!" Iron Will shouted. "Are you saying you don't wanna bone down with this fine babe? It's like I teach in my seminars: You'll be in a bind if you don't speak your mind!"
Sunburst protested, "No, I couldn't! I wouldn't want to overstep my bounds. I mean, it would make working together awkward, and..." He rambled on and on, rattling off a list excuses.
I think the stallion doth protest too much, Trixie thought. The more he denied it, the more obvious it was that he wanted to fuck Trixie. He just needed a little push.
Thankfully, Iron Will was the pushiest creature in Equestria. "Man up, bro! You gotta stop being wussy if you want to get that pussy!" He clapped a hand on Sunburst's shoulder, explaining, "Look, I run a course called 'The Art of Seduction' where I teach something I call 'sexual assertiveness'. You gotta make your voice heard! Now, do you like this mare?"
"Well, we're friends, but--"
"And you think she's hot?"
"She's beautiful, of course, but--"
"So tell her what's up! Say, 'hey, babe, get ready to have your world rocked and your eggs fertilized!'"
"I beg your pardon!" Sunburst yelped. "I respect Trixie far too much to talk to her like that! She's not some bimbo, she's my friend! If somepony's going to come onto her, they better do it properly!"
"Alright, nerd. Show me how it's done," Iron Will challenged him.
"I'd say, 'Trixie, I like you a lot!' And then...I guess it's ask if I could, um..." Sunburst blushed beet red before he stammered, "h-have a k-kiss?"
Trixie giggled at his shyness. Most stallions wouldn't think to kiss a mare in the pillory, much less ask permission first. "The Great and Powerful Trixie would be happy to kiss you."
Iron Will barked, "See? My system works!" Neither pony paid much attention to him anymore, though. Sunburst launched himself at her, fiery ardor in his eyes. His lips met hers, kissing her hungrily. None of the other guys so far had bothered with any foreplay, let alone kissing, so it was a welcome change. His bearded chin brushed her sensitive skin as he leaned in to kiss her neck. She giggled, "Hee-hee, Sunburst! S-stop that! I'm ticklish!"
"Sorry," he apologized, pulling back. "You're just so pretty, I can barely control myself." For a moment, it looked like his shyness would get the better of him again. But he found his courage and undid the tie of his cape, letting it fall to reveal his hard member.
Trixie ogled Sunburst in awe as Iron Will complimented him. "Whoa, nice cock, bro."
It was the best horsecock Trixie had ever seen. It had a curve like Flim's, and a carpet of orange-red pubic hair like Flam's, but while those features had been unseemly on those stupid cocks, they looked impressive on Sunburst's penis. It stood erect, as if in salute to her beauty. As, of course, it should! "So," she asked Sunburst, "what do you want to do to Trixie now?"
Sunburst got flustered, saying, "Um, I've always wanted to...um..."
"Well, what is it?" Trixie asked.
He blushed, haltingly asking, "Is it okay if I...eat your pussy?"
Trixie blinked, dumbstruck for a moment. "You're asking permission to do foreplay?"
"Yeah, if that's okay with you."
She barked a laugh. "Most males could learn a thing or two from you on how to treat a mare!" Trixie's usual pride was restored by Sunburst's overt adoration. She flipped her tail up, admitting access to her marehood. "Go ahead, lavish your oral affection upon The Great and Powerful Trixie!"
He galloped around her, licking his lips. With a wet impact, he shoved his face into her wet snatch. He munched with gusto, her ass cheeks pressing either side of his muzzle as he dove deeper into her pussy. "Ooh," she gasped as his beard tickled her clit. Sunburst made no sound at all, his mouth occupied with eating Trixie's delectable box.
"Word of advice, dude," Iron Will yelled at Sunburst. He slapped Trixie's butt, rhyming, "Double your fun by playing with her buns!" Sunburst took his advice to heart, his horn glowing as two magic auras surrounded her ass. They gently massaged her flanks, kneading her flesh like dough.
It felt so amazing! She was so wet that the heat and moisture of her marehood made Sunburst's glasses fog up. When he noticed, he paused to wipe them off with a quick spell. It wouldn't do to have anything obstruct his view of her pretty pussy! He saw how ready she was, her vulva open and eager to be filled.
Sunburst's instincts kicked in. With Trixie's pussy presented as it was, the studious stallion transformed into a horny stud. He loosed a whinny as he jumped up and mounted her, his thick cock coming down between her flanks with a meaty *thwap*. Trixie went weak in the knees. She would have collapsed if she hadn't been in the pillory.
Sunburst groaned, "get ready," before sawing back and plunging into her marehood. He didn't have to force it at all; her pussy practically sucked him in. After he bottomed out, Sunburst rested on top of her, panting like he'd run a mile. They'd just started, but he was already lost in bliss, letting his cock soak inside her wet tunnel.
Iron Will objected to all the laying around. "Come on," he yelled, "You gotta put some motion in her ocean!" Maybe the ecstasy of being inside Trixie made him more suggestable, but Sunburst immediately obeyed the minotaur, bucking his hips at a slow, sexy pace.
More rhyming commands followed. "Embrace your inner perv, and use that curve!" "Hit her G-spot, and she'll be hot to trot!" It was excellent advice. Sunburst shifted the angle of his hips by a few degrees, but the effect was immediate. Every thrust of his shaft prodded her G-spot.
She was reduced to a drooling, moaning mess as her friend fucked her up. "Harder," she wailed, "Fuck Trixie harder! It feels so good!"
*Plap!* *Plap!* *Plap!* 
It was the best sex she'd ever had. With his newfound confidence, Sunburst was everything a mare could ask for in a lover: attentive, enthusiastic, and spontaneous. Trixie had to give credit where it was due; Iron will was much better sex coach than life coach.
They went at it like animals, but eventually even a stallion like Sunburst reached his limit. "Trixie, I'm cumming!" Sure enough, his cock was already flaring, moments away from shooting its load into her snatch.
Iron Will shouted, "When you're about to finish it, play with her clit!" Sunburst obeyed, summoning a field of magic to frantically diddle Trixie's clit as his cum surged through his length.
"Haah...haah...haaAAAAHHH!!!" Trixie shrieked, squirting everywhere as Sunburst's cum flooded her womb. They shuddered in the ecstasy of their shared climax, her marecum gushing against him, soaking into his pubic hair.
Sunburst nuzzled against her back, groaning with pleasure. But his rest was cut short as Iron Will presented him with a bill. "Huh? W-what's this?"
"My fee for sex coaching, bro." Iron Will explained as Sunburst adjusted his glasses, reading the absurd figure the minotaur charged. "Now, you only lasted twelve minutes (Weak, bro!) but I'm gonna have to charge you for the full hour. My rate's three hundred bits, but get this; because we're hole brothers now, I can give you a special discount for fifteen percent off. That's a one-time offer..."

"This is all your fault!"
"My fault! You're the one who parked the wagon. How did you not see the no parking sign!"
Flim and Flam screeched at one another, trying to offload the blame for their current predicament. The two of them had parked in the same space that had landed Trixie in the pillory, and now they were getting the same punishment. A second set of stocks had even been built so both brothers could be punished at the same time.
"My my, how the tables have turned!" Trixie swaggered up in front of the scam artists, grinning from ear to ear. "Not so fun when the horseshoe's on the other hoof, is it?"
If the brother's had any chance to make Trixie show mercy, Flim squandered it by answering, "Here's a sight for sore eyes! The Great and Slutty Trixie's here to make free use of our cocks!"
Flam sealed his fate by adding, "You must be hooked, to come back for more so soon!" In unison, they wiggled their hips, flaunting their growing cocks.
A bone-chilling chuckle rumbled out of Trixie's belly as her horn glowed. "Your cocks? No, guess again." A pair of big, blue dildos magically appeared, pointing at Flim and Flam's exposed assholes. The brothers gulped, their faces pale with dread as Trixie sent the magical members flying toward their butts.
"AAAIIIIIEEEEE!!!"

			Author's Notes: 
That's it for Trixie... for now. Who should go next: Sunburst, Zecora, or Gilda?
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