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		Description

Come with me as we watch sweet, unsuspecting bimbos getting tricked into having incestuous sex with Devious Dads and Big-Dicked Brothers! Revel in their cries of wanton desire as they're filled to overflowing with gallons of hot, creamy baby-batter! See how they'll be impregnated as a result and turned into Submissive, Slutty brood mares for their Fathers and Brothers!
Within these pages you'll find hours of Pure Pony Pleasure!  Watch Fluttershy being reduced to a shuddering, cum-filled mess by her own brother! See Applejack being taken from behind by Big Mac, and forced to bear his foals! Delight in Dash being Deliriously Dicked by her Devious Dad, as she cries for more!
All this and much, MUCH more to..."CUM!"


Now with...a SIDE STORY!!
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		Flutter Brudder



Fluttershy sighed as she put down the latest letter from her brother. He'd been fired from his last job...again...because, as he put it, "...those squares just didn't understand his genius..." She looked out the window and sighed again. Would he ever find his way in this world? She worried for him, for though she dearly loved him she couldn't help but feel some level of disappointment...he had sooo much potential, she knew, if he'd only get his head out of the clouds and focus!
She thought to herself some more. Perhaps...perhaps if he had a special somepony in his life, that might focus him? She knew he'd always harbored a crush on Rainbow, to her great annoyance, and maybe she was seeing him with the grace of an older sister's eyes, but she couldn't see he was that bad looking. The few times he'd stayed over at her house, she'd even caught a glimpse of what he was packing, as he hadn't been too careful about covering up, and the very memory made her blush. Even from her quick look, (and she dare not admit, even to herself, that she had stared a bit longer than she should have!) he had more than enough meat to satisfy any mare, along with a huge set of balls that were practically churning with swimmers! If only he weren't so gosh darn annoying to be around, he might be able to coax some lucky mare into his bed, (or her bed, since he was currently homeless), and rock her world! Ponyville was always overcrowded with mares to stallions, so his best chance was to come here.
That settled it! She took out pen and paper, then wrote him a short letter of invitation. A week or two at her house just might do him some good, where she could keep an eye on him and possibly help him get his life together. 
What could go wrong?

"Hey, Sis! Thanks for inviting me!" cried Zephyr, as he threw his arms around his huge-breasted sibling. She'd gone to meet him at the train station, and blushed slightly as his rather enthusiastic greeting lifted her off her feet and gave the other ponies around her a healthy eyeful of panties, as the short skirt she was wearing rode up while he hugged her.
"H...hi, Zeph..." she wheezed, as he continued to hug her. She patted his back and managed, "I'm...glad to see you too, but...could you...put me...down?"
"Oh! Sorry!" he said as he released her. He grinned down at her (boobs!) and said, "So! What's first on the agenda?" 
She slowly regained her composure, pushed a lock of hair behind one ear, and said, "I...really didn't have anything...special...planned. I just thought we'd get you settled, and then...maybe...we can talk about your future?"
He rolled his eyes and groaned. "Not you too! I get enough of that from Mom and Dad! Can't we just enjoy each others' company for a while before we get all serious?"
She sighed at this, and then she smiled and nodded. "Alright. And you're right: we don't have to be so serious with each other all the time." She indicated his luggage. "Get your things and follow me...I'll cook you a nice dinner and then we can have plenty of time after to talk to one another."
He grinned again. "Great! You know I love your cooking!" He grabbed his suitcases and fell in step with her.
"Lead the way!"

Zephyr leaned back and patted his stomach. "Ahh...now that was what I call a meal! You really know your way around the kitchen, Big Sis!" He chuckled and added, "You're gonna make some lucky stallion a fine wife one day!"
She blushed at the compliment and got up to take his plate. "You sure you've had enough?" He waved this off.
"Couldn't eat another bite!" He watched her take their dishes to the sink (eyes glued to her ass!) and said, "Why don't you let those things soak for a while, so we can talk? It's been so long since I've seen you, and I'd really like to catch up..." Fluttershy really hated leaving dirty dishes, but she supposed she could make an exception just this once.
"Alright, but don't think this will become a habit, Mister! I prefer my house to be clean, at all times!" She took a moment to gaze pointedly at where he'd carelessly thrown his shoes off in the middle of the room, as well as the jacket he hadn't bothered to hang up. The hint sailing completely over his head, he left the dining table and made himself comfortable on her couch.
Patting the cushion next to him, he grinned up at her and said, "Come have a seat and talk to your Baby Brother...unless you're too good to be this close!"
She frowned. "Nonsense, Zeph...you know I've never thought of myself as being "too good" to be near you!" With that, she jiggled over to him and sat daintily down, but then gave a little gasp as he threw his arm around her and pulled her even closer.
"That's better! Now then, what shall we talk about?"

About an hour later, Fluttershy finally noticed that all her animals, even Angel, had made themselves scarce. By then, Zephyr had slipped his arm down around her waist, and the conversation had moved onto an uncomfortable subject: foals.
"You know, Mom and Dad have been bugging me really hard lately about "when are we gonna start giving them some grandfoals?" besides me getting a job, Sis." Fluttershy nodded.
"They hinted as much the last time I spoke to them too," she sighed. She placed her hands on her lap and looked down as she was leaning against her brother...and then her eyes grew wide. There was...a conspicuous bulge growing in his lap that hadn't been there before...or was there? She ventured to look up into his eyes, only to see him grinning back at her. She quickly looked back down as her breathing started to deepen...she knew that look, as it was one she'd seen in many, many guys' eyes before...but she never expected to see it in her own brother's eyes! She tried to get up.
"I...I think...those dishes have soaked enough...I...better get started on them..." but he pulled her close again.
"What's your hurry, Sis? It's just you and me...who are you trying to impress?" He then ran a hand lightly over her cheek, then whispered in her ear, "...besides...I saw you staring at my junk...would you like to see more?"
She startled and spun her head up to face him. "Zephyr Breeze!" He smiled and reached for his zipper.
"That wasn't a 'no'!" Her mouth hung open at his audacity, but she remained frozen as he sloooowly unzipped, unbuckled his belt, and then pulled the fabric away so his cock sprang out in all Its Glory! "There you go, Sis! What do you think?"
She stared down at It, unable to move. "It...it..."
"I know! It's great, if I do say so myself! Here, let me help you out!" He took one of her dainty hands and wrapped it around the shaft. Her fingers could barely meet around it, it was so girthy, but it felt warm and throbbing in her hand, and she felt herself becoming more and more heated. "Mmmm...you have the softest hand, Sis!" he moaned. He took her other one and did the same. "Oh, yeah! Now, how about stroking your baby brother's cock, and really making him feel welcome!"
She kept staring at his dick, then slowly looked up at him. "All...alright...but I'm only doing this to make you feel b...better...o...okay?"
He leaned back and placed his hands behind his head. "Sure thing, Flutter Butter! Do your best for your brudder!" She gulped, and then began slowly moving her hands up and down. His moans grew deeper as she continued to massage his cock, and she felt herself growing wet both above and below, as a bit of drool slipped out of her mouth and down her chin. A bead of precum appeared at the tip and slowly dripped down the shaft as she kept up her steady pace, and by now she was breathing heavily.
"Does...does this feel...good?" she shakily asked him.
He had his eyes closed and sighed, "..yeaaaah...but you know what would make this...even better...?"
She looked back at him. "Wha...what...?"
He opened his eyes and looked straight at her. "If you were...to lose that...top..."
She blushed fiercely and whispered, "Zeph...I'm...not wearing...a bra..." He smiled.
"I know..." and reached for her buttons, then one by one, undid them. Once the last one was undone, her tits popped out like a Scotsman crying for FREEDOM!!! She stopped stroking him just long enough to pull her top all the way off and then went back to her sexy work.
"Is...is that better?" she asked. He grinned and began squeezing her boobs.
"Much..." he moaned, as hers began to match his.
"...ohhh..." she whispered, as his cock grew even harder in her hands, and her nipples became like diamonds. which he noticed.
"I...I...see...you're getting a little...hot...and bothered...Sis..." as he began to buck his hips. "S...say! I...I...just got...a GREAT...idea...!" Before she could ask him what he meant, he grabbed her by the back of the head, took his dick in one hand to hold it steady, then pushed her down!
"Zeph! Wha...MMMPH!" was all she could get out before her mouth was stuffed with meaty, throbbing, pulsing cock! Her eyes grew wide as he thrust his hips up and down, making his cock slide in her hot, wet mouth and down her throat while he held her head, forcing her to savor the flavor of brotherdick!  She tried to push herself off him, but her strength was no match for his, and besides, for every stroke of his cock violating her throat, her will to resist was fading...fading...GETTING STRONGER...then fading...fading...gone...she closed her eyes and fully surrendered, sucking and slurping every delicious inch of dick, moaning and shuddering, while running her tongue all around it and hollowing her cheeks to create as much suction as she could...
One hand snuck down beneath her tiny skirt and found her pussy as she inserted two fingers inside herself under her panties, as the taboo sensation of sucking her brother's cock combined with pleasuring herself tipped her over the edge, and her first (of many, though she didn't know it at the time!) climaxes hit her! After riding through her orgasm, she fell to her knees in front of him and started sucking with wild abandon, bobbing her head up and down quickly as he spread his legs and held her by her head. The sounds of her deepthroating her brother filled the room, as her "GLUK! GLUK! GLUK! GLUK!" caused his pleasure to grow and him to yell, "Oh...YEAH! Take my dick, SLUT! Swallow my cum! SWALLOW IT ALL!!" He bucked his hips one last time and held her steady as he unleashed a torrent of cum down her throat, forcing her to gulp it all down! The sensation of swallowing her brother's cum for the first time caused her to reach orgasm AGAIN, as she screamed around her mouthful, while her eyes rolled back in her head as she was being flooded with pleasure! It was so good! And so creamy!
Finally, after some minutes, he at last stopped cumming, and let her head go. She pulllled his slimy cock out of her throat and sat back and closed her eyes, swallowing the last of it. He panted as he looked down at her, "That...that was...amazing, Sis...your mouth is...a work of art!" Then he sat up. "But...I'm still not satisfied..."
Her eyes grew wide. "Zephyr...what we did...was wrong...and I...I...liked it...but..." He smiled down at her. 
"Buuut...?"
She dropped her eyes and looked away. "BUT...we can't do anything...else..." She startled and looked up at him as he took his pants all the way off. "Zephyr! Didn't you hear what I just said?!" He nodded as he then removed his shirt, exposing his rugged chest and broad shoulders, which she couldn't take her gaze away from.
"Yeah, I heard you. I also noticed the way you keep looking at me, so I propose an agreement: you and I take care of each others' needs, and we keep this between ourselves...our little secret....deal?" He then rose to his feet, with his dick in her face while she was still on her knees. "Whatddaya say?" He swayed his hips back and forth, causing his cock to swing like a pendulum, and her eyes tracked it like a hawk stalking a mouse.
She swallowed and licked her lips as she kept staring. Finally, she whispered, "...just...just so long as...I don't get...pregnant..."
He smiled, and raised one hand. "Scout's honor!" But behind his back, he had his fingers crossed with the other hand. He then picked her up and threw her over his shoulder as she gasped. "Let's move this party to that HUGE bed of yours!"

Once he had her upstairs and in her bedoom, he asked, "Got any stockings and heels?"
She raised her eyebrows and said, "Of course, but---"
"Great! Go put them on, fishnets if you've got 'em, garter belt? Even better!" He threw himself on the bed, and placed his hands behind his head. "I'll wait!"
She frowned. "Zephyr, you're really---"
"Hey! You want this dick, or not? Come on, we're burning daylight here!"
She ground her teeth, then turned to her closet. "You're lucky I love you..."
He laughed. "I love you too, Sis! That's why you're not gonna be able to walk after I'm done with you!" Despite her annoyance with him, this last statement sent a shiver of pleasure up her spine, so she quickly searched through her "naughty" drawer until she found the items he'd requested, then slipped them all on.
She turned to him. In a dry voice, she asked,  "Anything else?" 
He shook his head. "Naw, we're good! You look amazing, by the way! Absolutely gorgeous!" She blushed and giggled, then began to move forward. Then, instead of waiting for her to come to him, he leapt off the bed and grabbed her, much to her delight, then threw her onto her back onto the mattress! "And now...let's git rid of those panties!" He took them in both hands and rippped them in two, fully exposing her pussy as he knelt between her spread legs.
As he lined his cock up with her dripping cunt, just before he entered her, she whispered, "...remember our deal..."
He wrapped his arms around her as he slid inside her and moaned, "Ahhh...so good..." then slowly started fucking her. She threw her arms around his neck and met his thrusts with her own, as his cock reached places inside her the few lovers she'd had before never reached! She then met his mouth with hers and drove her tongue down his throat, as their fucking became more frenzied. "Ah! Ah! Ah! Your...cunt...feels...so...GOOD! Sis! I...can't...stop...fucking...you!" She arched her back and screamed as her first orgasm hit her, as the taboo nature of what they were doing pushed her pleasure centers to the breaking point! He took one of her massive tits in his mouth and sucked on the nipple, which drove her wild, causing her to throw her head back and forth and scream all the louder!
She was so weak from her climaxes she almost missed it when he began to moan, "I...I'm cumming, Sis!"
Feebly, she pushed against him and moaned back, "...n...no...Zeph...I...I'll get...pregnant..." But he only sped up his thrusts, which increased her pleasure and made her eyes cross.
"S...sorry...Sis...but this...pussy...feels...too...GOOD! I gotta...I...gotta... AHHHHHH!!!" as he burst forth his load of baby batter into her ripe womb! She screamed with renewed pleasure as she felt herself being filled with his hot, creamy virile incestuous seed, and she was helpless to stop him! Over and over he kept pumping her full of his cum, until it overflowed and spilled out onto the bed.
Finally, he relaxed on top of her, panting and trying to catch his breath, as his cock still pulsed inside her. She hugged him tightly, but sadly asked, "Zephyr...what do we do now?"
He pulled his head up and grinned at her. "Well? Mom and Dad wanted grandfoals from us, right? I'm gonna keep fucking you and filling you with my cum, so a few more times won't make any difference." She sighed, then kissed him tenderly.
"Yay."

	
		Apple Family Fun



As the news broke that Fluttershy was pregnant, there was much speculation in Town as to who the lucky stallion could be. Being the shy, reclusive mare she always was, nopony could get a word out of her, but the more inquisitive types noticed her brother had come to stay with her riiiight about the same time the "happy event" had taken place, so it wasn't that hard to do the math. Some were shocked, while others simply shrugged and said, "Meh. It's always the quiet ones..."
But, her friends were the most concerned.
Applejack took it upon herself to visit her the moment she heard what had happened. She had never really liked Fluttershy's brother, as she herself had always been a hard-working pony, doing anything and everything for herself and her family, and he was the complete opposite. The idea that her friend could not only be pregnant but carrying her own lazy brother's child was something she simply had to find out for herself.
Just as she was about to raise her hand to knock on the door, she heard what sounded like...sucking? The sound was unmistakable, for, as sweet, nubile, HUGE breasted mares, both she and her sister were taken advantage of on a regular basis by the local merchants whenever they had to renegotiate a contract to sell their produce. As a result, both of them had quickly learned the best way to seal a deal was to suck all the cum out of their cocks, so Applejack was intimately familiar with the sound of a dick being sucked! She slowly lowered her hand, then cautiously, quietly ventured over to one of the windows, and peeked inside. What she saw confirmed the rumors. There, completely naked except for stockings and 'fuck me' heels, on her knees before her brother on the couch, was Fluttershy, with him lying back with his legs spread apart, his arms laid out along the couch and his head thrown back. Applejack couldn't see her face, but she could see her bobbing her head up and down on his cock, as the sound of his dick sliding in and out of her throat filled the room, along with his happy moans. Despite herself, Applejack's nipples grew hard as she watched, and her mouth fell open while a bit of drool fell out. He soon reached his climax, for her grabbed her head and yelled, "I'm cumming, whore! Take my cum!" then closed his eyes and grunted, "Uh! Uh! Uh!" as he pumped his hips up and down, filling her throat with his spunk. Applejack could hear her friend obediently swallowing and slurping it all down until he finished, then he gradually released her with a sigh.
Applejack's eyes grew even wider as Fluttershy then pulled his dick out of her throat, and then, with a cum-drunk look on her face, turned around, spread her legs, impaled herself on his still-erect cock, and sat slowly down with a whorish moan. The brief glimpse Applejack got of his dick answered a few questions she had as to why Fluttershy was allowing her brother to fuck her, for he was almost as impressive as her own brother! She could also see a slight bulge to her belly that wasn't there before, confirming her pregnancy, but from her cross-eyed, mouth open, tongue hanging out look on her face, she seemed to be happy, and that was all that mattered. With one last sexy glimpse, Applejack smiled and turned for her home.

She ran into her little sister staggering out of Filthy Rich's back office just as she was going through Town, so she turned aside to help her along. "Ah'm gonna guess he signed the new contract?" Applejack asked dryly. Apple Bloom nodded and adjusted her top, then pulled down at the back of her miniskirt to make sure she was covered (since she'd failed to retrieve her panties) as she leaned on her big sister for support.
"It took a bit of..."negotiatin'"...but Ah got us a fair deal at twice the price as last year..." replied the teen. Her eyes went slightly unfocused as she sighed, "But he shore made me werk fer it!"
Applejack smiled as she threw her arm around her sister's tiny waist to support her as they walked along. "Duz he still luv anal?" she asked with a smirk.
The big-tittied teen sighed dreamily. "He shore duz! And he made damn shore Ah'm gonna be walkin' funny fer a week! That, an' makin' me suck his cock dry, like usual!" She patted her tummy (which was slightly bulging) and then covered her mouth as she gave a dainty burp. "He musta bin savin' it up fer me, cuz Ah ain't never had to swaller so much cum frum him afore! Whew!" She closed her eyes and shuddered. "But, it was worth it!"
Applejack laughed. "Yah dun good, lil sis! Ah'm proud of yah!" She hugged her tighter as she continued to help her walk. "Let's git yew home and git yew fed...a belly full o' cum is fillin' but it ain't nutritious!"
As they were making their way past Sugarcube Corner, from an open upstairs window, came the sounds of a mare in complete rapture! They looked at each other, then giggled.
"Sounds like Pinkie is tryin' fer another raise!" laughed Applejack.

"Right there, Mr. Cake! Right there!" howled Pinkie, as she was face down ass up on her bed, with Mr. Cake behind her as he pounded her asshole with his impressive cock! Her fat, pillowy, pink cheeks bounced and jiggled with each thrust, as her eyes rolled up in her head and her tongue lolled out on the mattress in complete ecstasy! "Cum inside my Pretty Pink Ponut, Mr. Cake! Oh! Oh! Oh!" she screeched, as her pleasure flew past the breaking point.
But Mr. Cake had...(wait for it!)...OTHER PLANS!!
He waited until his goofy assistant was at the height of her climax,  and weak from the experience, and then suddenly pulled out of her asshole and PLUNGED his virile, steaming cock inside her Pinkie Pussy! His balls were filled with aggressive, angry swimmers yelling, "...where's the egg?...where's the egg?...WHERE'S THE EGG?!!" With a DEVIOUS grin, he began fucking her wet, sopping cunt with wild abandon, until his eyes rolled up and he RELEASED his troops inside her hungry snatch! Over and over, as he kept a firm grip on her hips to keep her from escaping, he kept thrusting his cock inside her while shooting his loads as he roared, "Yes! Yes! YESSSS!!!"
Her fertile womb was flooded with thick, hot, baby batter, which caused her to throw her head back and scream with pleasure as her entire body seized up from the unexpected assault, and she came again and again and again, until she finally collapsed into an exhausted Pinkie Pie Puddle, totally spent. Carrot pumped his dick inside her a few more times as she lay there helpless, just to make sure he'd gotten her pregnant, and then slowly pulled out. As she lay there with her back legs spread, and her boobs heaving with exhaustion, she managed to turn her head back at him with her eyes unfocused and feebly ask, "Wh...why did you DO that...Mr. Cake...?"
As he climbed up onto the front of her bed, picked her up by her head, got on his knees, and stuck his dick in her mouth, he smiled down at her and said, "Because having one mare just isn't enough for me anymore..." While thrusting his cock down her throat, and the "glurk! glurk! glurk! glurk!" sound of his dick violating her throat resounded through the room, he moaned as he added one final thought:
"Ahhh...you...are...MINE, now..."

Mac's still incredibly hot, huge-breasted MILF of a grandmother gazed up at him with a half-lidded look from her kneeling position as she sucked the last of the cum out of his cock. Her soft, full lips were covered in his cum, and dripped off her chin, as she rolled it around her tongue and moaned, "Mmm...tastes jus' right...Ah'm shore yer gonna git them two pregnant the next time yew hav' yer way with them..."
Mac raised his head and panted down at her from his place on the bed, where'd he'd lain back on his elbows with his legs spread. "Ho...how kin yew be sure?"
She smiled, and gave him another suck. "Mmm...Ah kin tell the rich taste of virile sperm, son...Ah may be too old to have foals of mah own, but Ah knows when a stallion is ready to set fire to a mare!"
Mac sat up and grabbed her by her shoulders. "You don't look too old..."
She stared up at him with a mixture of arousal and fright at his aggressiveness. "Th...thank you...child...but Ah'm well past foalbearin' age! Ah...Ah kin help yew blow off some steam...b...but...that's it..." She gave a cute little scream as he turned and threw her onto the bed. She had just enough time to look up at him as she spread her legs for him.
As he fell in between her offered "prize," he growled, "I think I'll, ahhhh..." as he stuck his dick inside her..." see for myself if that's true!"

By the time the two girls made it back to the farmhouse, Mac was sitting out on the porch, gently rocking on one of the ancient rocking chairs, smiling quietly to himself. Something about the look on his face gave them both pause, so Applejack asked, "Hey...Mac...you seem...satisfied?" He slowly gazed up at them.
"I ain't...not yet..." Then he went back to rocking.
They exchanged a worried look, then Apple Bloom asked, "Umm...where's...Granny?" He nodded towards the house.
"She's inside." He looked up at them again. "You two are gonna have to make dinner tonight...she ain't gonna be movin' outta her bed for awhile..."
They looked at each other again, then went into the house, and cautiously up the stairs. When they made it to their Grandmother's room, they quietly knocked. "G...Granny? Yew in there?" asked Applejack. All they heard was a feeble moan. Hearing this, she turned the knob, and slowly pushed the door open. Both their eyes grew wide at the sight before them.
Wearing nothing but a vacant smile, the family matriarch lay on her back on her bed literally covered in cum: across her mouth, her face, all over her giant tits, and leaking out her cunt from between her spread legs. Both of them didn't know if they were aroused...or shocked. Applejack finally found her voice and asked, "Granny...yew okay?"
She slowly opened her eyes, smiled up at the two, and moaned, "Ah...Ah ain't bin fu...fucked...like that...in...in...years! Ah...ain't never BIN so...happy!" She sighed and closed her eyes. "Ah'm gonna jus' lay here fer a spell...y'all jus' leave me be fer now...Ah'll be alright..."
"O...okay, Granny..." Then, without another word, they both left her, went to their own rooms, and shut their doors (but did not lock them!), and each had the same thoughts: For whatever reason, they now shared their home with a BEAST.
...and they knew that they were NEXT.

Applejack, knowing full well she was about to get fucked, put on her shortest miniskirt and most revealing top, then went to her full-length mirror to check her reflection. She put her back to the mirror, bent slightly at the waist, then looked over her shoulder at her ass, to gauge just how much was showing under the skirt when she bent over. Satisfied it was just enough, she then put on some black pumps, then went to her vanity, and applied her makeup. The final touch was her "special" pills, which she kept hidden in a drawer...and now...weren't there...
She froze as she looked down at the empty drawer...there were only two other people in the house who knew about her pills: Granny and Apple Bloom, and Apple Bloom had been with her out in Town just now. She sat up and thought. This changed everything. Without those pills, she could get pregnant...but why would their Grandmother do something like this?! Applejack shook herself from these thoughts, and quickly thought of Plan B: her little sister surely had a source of pills of her own...all she had to do was make it to her room before Mac caught her, get those pills, and she'd be safe!
What could go wrong?

Apple Bloom, however, had decided to steer straight into the skid. After putting on her most enticing negligee and fixing her red mane up into a bun (to try and keep cum out of it), she'd flung her door open, taken one of her easy chairs and faced it towards the door, sat down, crossed her legs, and waited. Being the silly filly she was, she'd completely forgotten about her pills, which was just as well...as hers were also gone.
Seconds ticked by...then minutes...as all was quiet in the farmhouse. One could hear a pin drop. The lowing of the cattle could be heard in the distance, along with the sounds of the sheep cropping at the grass. Birds chirped merrily, and a couple of them even fluttered in and out of the open window.  An errant breeze brought in the sweet smells of late Spring. A twig snapped outside, from something stepping on it, making her tense. She could hear the rushing of her own blood through her veins. A bead of sweat appeared on her forehead and began to trickle down as she waited...listening...hoping...for his footsteps.
When she finally did hear movement in the hallway, she nearly jumped out of her skin, but it wasn't what she was expecting!

Applejack tiptoed to her door, then placed her ear next to it and listened. She closed her eyes and strained her ears for a sound, any sound, of the BEAST she knew was stalking her, and would soon (she hoped, after she got her pills!) catch her and fuck her silly! But...it was quiet.
TOO quiet...
Cautiously, slowly, she opened her door a crack and peered outside. Seeing nothing, she opened it a bit more and stuck her head outside. Looking left and right down the hall, and still straining her ears, she saw and heard nothing, so she left her room as silently as she could and ventured out towards her little sisters' room. Placing her back against the wall, she slid along while she kept looking behind her and in front for any sign of her horny brother, knowing it was only a matter of time...
When she reached Apple Bloom's room, she paused on the side of it without showing herself. She was a bit puzzled to see the door was wide open but could hear nothing going on inside, such as...oh...wild guess...a filly getting her brains fucked out, for example. She slowly stuck her head around the door jamb until one eye was exposed, and peered in at her. Apple Bloom was seated in an easy chair, dressed in a scandalous red negligee, facing the door in a 'waiting' posture. Applejack quickly stepped into view, which made her little sister jump. 
"AJ! Whut are yew doin' here?!" Applejack looked around before answering. 
"Ah'm outta mah pills...an Mac's on the loose somewheres...yew got any afore he gits us?"
Her eyes grew bright. "Oh...Ah hadn't even thought of those! Silly me! Hang on, Ah'll see if'n Ah..." then she paused, and looked past her sister. Everything went deathly still. The breeze stopped blowing. The birds stopped chirping. Off in the distance, the cows held their breath as even the sheep stopped eating the grass. A giant, naked shadow appeared in the room as the door...slow...ly...clicked...shut...and locked...
Applejack took a deep breath and sighed. "He's...right behind me, ain't he...?" With eyes wide open, Apple Bloom slowly nodded. The blonde bimbo had just enough time to speak again before she was taken.
"Aw...crap..."

She looked down at her legs and moaned as a giant dick appeared between them, and then two muscular hands grabbed hold of her tits. She was lifted off her feet by the dick as it sank into her wet folds, and the fingers kneaded her tender boob flesh! "N...now...wait a min...minute...M...Mac! Ah...Ah ain't ready..." Supported only by the mighty, meaty cock holding her up between her legs and the hands on her boobs, she was walked over to her little sister's bed (as the filly was frozen with lust, watching the sexy scene play out) and thrown down on her face. She felt her tail being pulled up, forcing her ass to arch into the air, as the BEAST kept one hand on the back of her head, holding her in place.
But, she still had some fight in her!
She struggled to turn her head and look back at his face. "Mac! Listen ta me! Ah'll git pregnant if'n yew fuck me in mah pussy! Stick yore cock in mah ass!" But he just grinned back at her and slowly shook his head.
"That's the idea, my slut of a sister...I'm gonna knock you BOTH up!" Her pupils shrank to pinpricks at this news, and she began shifting her hips this way and that, but he simply held onto her head with one hand and gripped her tail with the other...then lined his cock up with her wet, sopping, winking snatch. He looked down at the state she was in and his grin grew wider.
"Look at how wet you are, slut...this is obviously making you horny..." 
She shook her head from side to side and moaned, "N...no! Ah...Ah..don't...want...AHHHHHH!!!" as he slowly entered her.
Building up a steady rhythm, he asked, "What...is it...you...don't...want?" He fucked her even harder a few times, which made her yelp, and then asked, "Oh! You...mean..." a HARDER thrust, "...THIS?!" She screeched as she came, both from his rough treatment and from the knowledge of her eventual submission, as she was being rocked back and forth on the bed. She opened her eyes and stared up at Apple Bloom, who was openly playing with herself with her legs spread while she awaited her turn. In one last, desperate move, she moaned, "Ap...Apple...Bloom! The...the...pills! It's...mah...only...chance! Git...git...'em...afore...he...cums...inside...me! guh! guh! guh! GUH!" as he began fucking her faster! A wave of pleasure started radiating inside her from his constant, meaty thrusts, as the slap! slap! slap! slap! slap! of their wet hips meeting echoed through the room! Her eyes began to cross and her tongue started hanging out as an empty pill bottle bounced off her forehead, but by then she was far too gone to care! "So...good...so...HARD...Ah'm...cummmin'...!!" she cried as she shut her eyes and SCREAMED, bucking her hips up and down and impaling her cunt on his turgid cock with her legs spread wide behind her, no longer needing to be held down as she completely surrendered to his will! She lost the ability to scream further as she felt herself being flooded with his potent, thick seed, and her eyes rolled back in her head as her pleasure overcame her! Her ass jiggled and bounced underneath her tiny miniskirt as he kept fucking her, making sure she was good and knocked up, as she pitched forward with a final gasp, completely overcome.
He grabbed a double-handful of ass and squeezed it, pumped her cunt a few more times for good measure, and then slowly pulled out and locked eyes on his next target. She stood staring up at him with wide, frightened eyes as he climbed to his feet and slowly approached her, his cock still erect and dripping with cum and her sister's juices.
Suddenly, she took a running leap, wrapped her arms around his neck, then did the same with her legs around his waist as he caught her by her fat ass. Looking up into his eyes, she whispered, "M...Mac...Ah...luv yew..." He smiled down at her, as he positioned his cock to her waiting folds.
"I luv you too, lil sis...that's why I'm...uhhhh...gonna fuck you until...yer....uh! uh! uh! uh! carryin'...new...Apples..." 
He walked forward until he had her against the wall, then started ramming his dick inside her as she held onto him for dear life and threw her head back, crying out, "Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh! Mac! MAC!!" She wrapped her legs tighter around him and then planted her mouth on his as their tongues wrestled together.
As he continued to pump her without mercy, she threw back her head again and moaned, "Yer...so...BIG...Ah...cain't...Ah...cain't...AHHHHHHH!!!" as she convulsed and spasmed from her first orgasm, her pussy clenching and squirting her love-juices as she kicked her legs. She dug her fingernails into his back as her climax continued, which only became more powerful as he grinned and fucked her harder! She was in danger of completely losing her filly mind and becoming his willing sex slave for life if something didn't happen soon!
Unfortunately...FOR HER...it did!
With a mighty roar, Big Macintosh buried his cock inside his diminutive little sister's hungry pussy, FILLING it with quarts of creamy, hot, baby-batter! Something snapped inside her mind as she actually felt her womb change from empty...to carrying a foal, possibly more than one, and she felt a warm tingling radiate throughout her entire body. As he continued to fill her, she stared up at him with hearts in her eyes and whispered the words that would forever define her:
"Thank you...MASTER..."

	
		Duped Dash!



Rainbow found out about Fluttershy's "predicament" right about the same time Applejack did, and she was both angry and a little hurt that her oldest friend didn't tell her first, so she went to confront her. Flying over her cottage, she spotted her pottering about her garden, so she flew down behind her and then made the colossal mistake of touching her shoulder without first speaking. Immediately, Fluttershy spun about, with her eyes wild and wide open, and then her Fluttershy Teeth snapped shut where Dash's hand had been a millisecond earlier! If it weren't for Rainbow's Wonderbolt® reflexes, she surely would have lost a finger, possibly two, from the force of that bite! Fluttershy then brought her hands up to her own mouth and quickly apologized! "I'm so sorry, Rainbow! But you should know mares in my...condition...can get a bit...bitey."
Rainbow waggled her hand and looked down at it, making sure she still had all the same number of digits as when she'd arrived, then said, "Yeah...my Mom told me pregnant mares can be a little...aggressive." She smiled. "My Dad still has a scar from where he got too close to Mom unexpectedly when she was carrying me!" Then, she sobered, and said, "So...the rumors are true? You are pregnant?" She looked around. "And...Zeph is...the father?"
The yellow pegasus blushed and nodded. "Yes...it wasn't something I planned, but I wouldn't be telling the truth if I said I wasn't happy with how things turned out."
Dash threw up her hands. "But he's such a bum! How can you be happy with...him?!"
Fluttershy shook her head. "He's not anymore! He's changed, Rainbow!"
Dash raised an eyebrow. "How has he changed?" Fluttershy smiled and indicated the garden bench off to the side.
"Let's have a seat and I'll tell you all about it." She looked down the road as they sat, and added, "He always gets home around this time, and I like to keep an eye out for him." She frowned as she looked at her friend and said, "I may need to mark my territory, if what usually happens happens."
"What do you---" but Fluttershy held up a hand.
"That can wait...meanwhile, let me tell you how my brother is now."

The morning after 'Flutter Brudder'
The early Sun's rays shone through the window of Fluttershy's cottage and illuminated her face as she lay on her brother's chest. She smiled, drew a deep breath, opened her eyes, and looked up at him, only to see he was already awake and staring at the ceiling. She frowned, and whispered, "Good morning, Zeph...are you...okay?" He looked down briefly at her and then started stroking her mane in an absent manner. After a few moments, he spoke.
"You...sure you're pregnant?"
She smiled. "Well, I can't be one hundred percent sure before I see a doctor, but judging from the amount of your "essence" you pumped into me...many times last night...I'd say there's no question!"
He looked down at her again, then stroked her cheek. "Then...I need to make some changes..." He got up from the bed, then started hunting the room for his clothes and pulling them all on. She also sat up and watched him.
"What...sort of changes, Zeph?"
He sat back on the bed to finish with his boots, (while she briefly rubbed his back) and then stood to buckle his belt. Looking back at her, he said, "You'll see." He stood facing away from her for a moment and then turned, leaned down, and gave her a quick, sweet kiss on the lips. Then he swiftly straightened up and left her bedroom. She sat very still for several minutes, just staring at the closed door. Then, a single tear freed itself and slid down her cheek, as she was certain she'd never see or hear from him again, or at least for a very long time. She gave a deep sigh, then looked down at her bare stomach and softly ran a hand over it, imagining the life already stirring within. She took a corner of the bedsheet and dabbed at her eyes as she looked toward the window.
She should have known. 
Her brother had always thought of his own pleasure first, and while she also had enjoyed last night's..."fun," it had been foolish of her to expect him to take responsibility for the very real consequences. 
She spent the rest of the day taking care of her animals, or sitting quietly on her porch. She felt far too miserable to even speak to any of her friends, nor hardly to eat, so she contented herself with a cup of tea and some toast, and the evening found her sitting alone on her porch watching the Sunset.
Then, just as the Sun was fading over the distant trees, she froze and her eyes grew wide as she saw a familiar figure walking in the direction of her home.  His head was down, and he was covered in sweat, but there was no doubt about it: it was her brother! She jumped up and ran to meet him just as he was crossing the bridge. "Zehpyr Breeze!" She looked him all over. "What...what happened to you?! Where have you been?!"
He gave her a weary smile. "Hi, Sis." He reached into his pocket and gave her a sweaty envelope. "That's for you. I asked my new Boss for an advance on my pay. He was reluctant at first, just like he was unsure about hiring me, but when I told him about my being a new Dad and needing the money for my family, he agreed." Fluttershy stared up at him, then opened the envelope and read the numbers on the check. True, it wasn't an extravagant amount, but it was something, and it was far more than she'd been expecting! She was positively glowing as she stared up at him with new eyes!
He...he really...does...love me...
"Come inside...I'll make you dinner, and then...I'm going to..."reward" you..."
He smiled as he put an arm around her. "That would be nice."

Dash sat frozen as she listened. She couldn't believe what she'd heard, as it was so out of character from the jerk she'd known all her life! "So...what is it he does?"
Fluttershy giggled. "Do you know Mr. Steel Beam, of Steel Beam Construction? Zeph went there and demanded a job from him! Since he's not a skilled laborer, they started him with grunt work, so he tells me, but if he keeps at it they'll move him up to more important work!"
"Huh. That's interesting." She didn't know much about construction, but she did know the guys that worked on those sites were usually pretty jacked, so she tried to picture Fluttershy's brother after working there for a few weeks. 
It...wasn't an unpleasant thought...
As if reading her mind, Fluttershy brightened and said, "Oh! Here he comes!" Dash raised her head and looked down the road at the tall stallion trudging towards them, and her eyes grew wide. Was...was he...taller?! She licked her lips involuntarily as she took in his broader chest and now-giant arms...even his blonde mane seemed to have gained volume and flowed like a golden river down his back! "...woof...!" she whispered to herself.
Then she heard another note in her friend's voice as she said, "...and just as I thought, it looks like I'm going to have to mark my territory...again!!" Puzzled, Dash watched Fluttershy get angrily to her feet and go to meet him, and only then did she notice the three mares far behind him that had followed him almost all the way home! Fluttershy threw her arms around his neck, pulled him down to her level and locked her mouth onto his, and then jumped up into his arms, for him to carry her back to the house. As he did, she looked behind them at the mares. Dash couldn't see her face, but she could imagine the glare she was giving them, for the three of them suddenly turned and fled back the way they came!
Once they made it through the gate, Zephyr set her down, chuckled, and said, "I told them I wasn't available, but they followed me anyway!"
Fluttershy took him by the hand. "I understand, and I don't blame you." She turned to her friend. "You remember Rainbow, right?"
Zephyr looked over at her and smiled. "Oh. Yeah, hey Dash." He then looked back down at his sister. "I'm gonna go shower up, babe...call me when dinner's ready, 'kay?" She smiled and nodded.
Meanwhile, Rainbow was completely gobsmacked as she watched him turn without so much as a backward glance and head into the cottage. "That...that was it?! 'Hey, Dash?!' No..."I've always loved you!" or..."When are we gonna go out?" or any of the other things he used to always say to me?" Fluttershy smiled at her friend.
"I told you Dash: he's changed."

The next change she noticed came a few weeks later when she went into Sugarcube Corner late one afternoon after she hadn't heard from Pinkie in a while. As she passed the doors, all seemed normal...there were all the familiar smells of fresh-baked goods wafting through the air, making her mouth water as they usually did...there were all the confections lined up behind the counters, all looking like they just came out of the oven and sweet-looking...there was Mr. Cake at the register, with his head thrown back as Pinkie was on her knees sucking... his... cock...hang on... Dash did a double-take as she slowly approached the counter. Mr. Cake saw her out of the corner of his eye and moaned, "Wel... welcome to...Sugar...Sugarcube...CORNER! Can...I...oh GAWD...can...I...get...you... anything?"
Rainbow stood there with her mouth hanging open, struck speechless. She'd always known Pinkie to be a rather..."experimental" mare when it came to bedroom fun, but she'd never seen her so brazen! As she watched, Carrot shuddered and groaned as he bucked his hips, and Dash could hear her friend happily begin swallowing. Once he was done, she gave him one last suck, bounced to her feet, and grinned at the pegasus. "Hi, Dashie! Sorry for not replying, but as you could see, my mouth was full! Tee hee!" She shooed Mr. Cake away, "Go take a break, Daddy! I'll watch the counter for now!" Mr. Cake nodded wearily as he adjusted his clothes and staggered off.
Now, Rainbow was no prude, but even she had limits! "Pinkie...what if some foal had walked in on you two?!" But Pinkie just waved this aside.
"It's far too late in the day for foals, Dashie! And besides, getting caught is part of the thrill!" Her eyes twinkled as she leaned in close and whispered, "Haven't you ever imagined how it would feel to be seen with a big fat cock in your mouth that you knew you shouldn't be sucking, and for somepony else to catch you doing it?!" She leaned back and sighed. "I know I have, and it is sooo exciting!"
This got Dash to thinking. She had a short list of guys whom she'd rather be dipped in honey and laid out on an anthill before she sucked their cocks, and before a few weeks ago, Zephyr Breeze topped that list. Now, her list was down by one, but if it was as exciting as Pinkie said it was, she had some experimenting of her own to do...

Meanwhile, there had been significant changes to the Apple household. Once Macintosh realized his sisters were carrying his foals, he became extremely protective of them, even moreso than usual, and refused to allow them to lift anything larger than a baking sheet or a bucket, and hired extra farmhands to plant for the Fall Harvest. This doubled the farmhands' workload, but also significantly shortened the time needed to work the orchards, giving him more time to spend with his family. This had the added bonus of satisfying his needs with all of them, for as a result of his...conquest...every female in his house had become his submissive slave, both eager and willing to do whatever he wanted to do to them at a moment's notice!
While both the MILF and the huge-breasted blonde loved sucking his cock every night, none were more eager than Apple Bloom! She'd experienced a complete mind-break as a result of being impregnated by her brother, and her every waking thought was only to find ways to please him more and more. She felt no jealousy at all when he was with the other two, she only felt joy that he was enjoying himself...indeed, his moans when he climaxed were music to her ears, no matter who was the cause, and so she bent all her will to making him feel even better!
It was one afternoon when she was on her knees between his legs with his cock in her mouth, sliding in and out of her cum-hungry throat, that brilliance struck her. She knew of many lonely mares that would kill for a chance to have an evening with a stud like her brother, and she knew of one in particular that seldom, if ever, left her hut out in the Everfree to intermingle with Ponyville's residents. As she closed her eyes and swallowed her brother's cum, she smiled around her mouthful...this would be the perfect opportunity to do her lonely, buxom friend a favor, and to give her brother an exotic sexual experience!

Three days later found Dash at Cloudsdale, standing at the door of her parent's house. It had been a while since she'd visited them, being busy with the Wonderbolts and all, so she wasn't sure how they'd behave at her unexpected arrival. She knew they always supported her (sometimes, to her extreme embarrassment!), but the subject she was going to raise was sure to be...different.
She raised her fist and knocked, then nervously waited. After a few seconds, she heard a gruff, male voice yell, "Who is it?! Read the sign, we don't want any!" Dash looked over to her right and saw the 'No Solicitors!' sign painted in glaring red, then smiled to herself. At least her father hadn't changed! Raising her voice, she yelled back, "It's me, Dad! Open up!"
"Dash?" she heard, and then footsteps rushing to the door. It was flung open, and before she knew it she was being held aloft in a crushing bear hug! "Dashie! My sweet baby, where have you been?!" he cried, as he rocked her back and forth off her feet!
"B...b...busy..." she wheezed. "N...now...let...me...breathe!"
"Oh!" he said as he put her gently down. "Sorry, hon...I get a little carried away sometimes!"
"A little?!" she said as she felt her ribs and pouted up at him, then broke into a laugh. He joined her, then stepped aside.
"Well? Don't just stand there! Come on in!" He gestured majestically with a little bow, one hand behind him and the other palm up and pointing to the couch. "Make yourself comfortable...I want to hear all about what you've been up to!"

"Hang on...let me make sure I understand this: he got his own sister pregnant, and now, he's being a responsible, mature stallion?!" Bow threw back his head and guffawed heartily. "I don't believe it!"
Rainbow smiled along with him. "I know, right?! If I hadn't seen it with my own eyes, I wouldn't have believed it either, but there they both were! He didn't even look at me twice, when before I couldn't keep his hands off me!"
Bow Hothoof wiped his eyes and took another glug of his beer. "So...so what else has been going on in that perverted Town of yours? I told you any place run by Earth ponies was subject to really loose moral values when you moved there, but noooo...you never listen to your Father!"
She smirked at him over the rim of her own mug. "Oh..it's not so bad...I kinda like the way they do things there...they're not so stuck-up and sexually frustrated like we pegasi tend to be..."
Bow raised an eyebrow. "Is that so? Well, I'll have you know, little Missy, your Father has had his share of many a young mare screaming his name while he plowed her into submission with his amazing cock, until her eyes were crossed and she couldn't walk straight!"
Rainbow spit out her beer and nearly choked from laughing. "YOU?! Come ON, Dad! You couldn't fuck your way out of a paper bag! No offense, but you're my father! I just can't picture you being able to satisfy a bunch of mares for any amount of time, let alone making them scream your name!"
He looked at her with a stony expression, and then with a low voice, he said, "Is that...a challenge? I made YOU, didn't I? You think your mother just accidentally fell on my dick, and you popped out?"
Dash held up her hands. "Okay, okay...I'm sorry, I spoke out of turn. But that was then...when you were younger. I'm sure you were quite the stud back then, but come on! You're...OLD! There's no way you could keep up with a mare my age now!"
Bow set down his mug and looked her square in the eyes. "Not only could I keep up with you, I would make you scream my name while I make you cum your brains out, little girl..."
She paused with her mug halfway to her mouth and stared back at him. "You...you're serious...?" He only stared silently back at her. She looked away and a rapid blush filled her cheeks as she thought about his challenge. This wasn't the first time she'd considered doing something like this with her buff father. Growing up in a household with him as the only male, she'd always been naturally curious about the male gender, and she'd caught a glimpse of his parts on more than one occasion when he'd come out of the shower, or seen an interesting bulge when he'd been reading certain magazines, or lain awake in her room when her parents had been having "alone" time. Now, here was a chance to have that cock all to herself, and by Celestia, she wasn't going to pass up this opportunity!
She took a last pull at her drink, wiped her mouth with the back of her hand, and said, "Alright, Dad: I accept your challenge! Just know I'm not an easy mare to please, as being a Wonderbolt I've been with the best!" She smirked at him and added, "Still think you're up to it?" He grinned at her.
"I am gonna rock your world..."

"I gotta be honest, Dad..." said Rainbow, as she positioned herself between her father's spread knees, and gripped his throbbing cock, "...this was why I came here today: I've been wanting this beast in my mouth for as long as I can remember..."
Her father looked down at her as she was gently stroking his cock, and slowly bringing her face closer...and closer...AND CLOSER! "Re...really? I...I had...no...idea you were so..."naughty"... He then grabbed the back of her head, and shoved her face down! "Then..." he moaned as his dick DISAPPEARED into her mouth, "...let's not waste another second!"
She closed her eyes and sucked as her senses were overcome with cock-in-mouth! "Mmmm...mmmm...mmmm..." while bobbing her head up and down, then running her tongue all around the shaft. She fondled his balls as he spread his legs even further, and she could practically feel them churning with her favorite, creamy, thick, delicious stuff that only guys could make...and the fact that she was about to taste her own father's got her even more excited!
He was barely coherent as his eyes crossed from the unbelievable blowjob he was getting from his own daughter, so he moaned, "I...I don't know...know...how you got...so...so good at cocksucking...but...I'm not...complaining!" He threw back his head onto the couch and moaned, "Ke...keep...sucking! Jus...just...like...that! You...you're...better...than...your...mother!"
Dash smiled around her mouthful at the compliment, then started doing tricks with her throat: squeezing and gulping, then humming while slurping up and down, until his cock was layered in a thick coating of her spit and dripped off his balls. She stared up at him with a half-lidded look while keeping his cock in her mouth, as she knew from experience guys simply loved watching her face as she sucked their meat!
Her efforts were soon rewarded, as Bow began bucking his hips while his moans grew louder! "Ahhh...AHHHH...AHHHHH!!..here...IT...CUMMMS!!" he roared as he grabbed her head and started fucking her face with wild abandon, shooting pulse after pulse of his spunk into his only child's slutty throat while she moaned and swallowed it all down...
She slowly pulled her head back and let his cock slide out her throat with a satisfied sigh. "Ahhh...that was just as tasty as I'd hoped it would be, Dad..." She then stood, straddled his lap, and then took his cock in one hand and eaaaased herself down on it, impaling it inside her dripping, hungry cunt. She looked back over her shoulder at him with another half-lidded look and moaned, "And now...it's time for that, "making me scream your name" promise of yours..." He grinned, hooked his arms under her legs to spread them at their widest, grabbed her by her giant tits, then stood and started driving his dick into her! Having never been taken in this position, for never having been with a partner this strong, she immediately seized up and felt her first orgasm approaching! 
"D...Dad!" she screamed, "H...how...did...you...know...to DO...this?! Guh! Guh! Guh! Guh!" She threw her head back and grabbed his head with her arms, holding on for dear life as her pussy was being wrecked and his hands dug into her tits, kneading and squeezing while he kept fucking her like a machine! "Dad! I'm...cumming! I'm...AHHH!!!" as she squirted and convulsed all over his cock, with her eyes rolled up and her tongue lolling out, yet he showed no signs of stopping!
Pumping and pumping, he growled into her ear, "I'm...gonna...fill your...pussy...with...SO...MUCH...CUM!" He closed his eyes and sped up his thrusts, making her climax even harder, just from the sensation of being fucked by her own father, and from finally experiencing the giant cock she'd been dreaming about!
But then...a tiny, rational part of her brain...in the midst of her extreme pleasure...woke up inside her, and SHOUTED for her attention!! As she was going through her third climax, she looked back at her father and moaned, "D...Dad! You...you...got..gotta...pull...OUT!! I...could...get...PREGNANT!!"
Bow only grinned, and fucked her harder. "That...that...ain't gonna...happen...little...girl!! This...pussy...is...getting..." as his balls began to draw up, and his own climax approached, "ALL...MY...LOAAAAAD!!" as he unleashed his deluge of hot, virile baby-batter into his daughter! "Now...TAKE IT!!" he screamed as he kept fucking her over and over and over!
Her screams matched his, as she arched her back and felt herself being flooded with his seed. "Ahhhhhh...YES! YES!! Fuck me, DAD! Fuck me HARDER!!" totally giving in to his dominating cock, heedless of the outcome, her mind going almost completely blank with lust as she rode through the strongest orgasm of her life!
Completely spent, he fell backwards onto the couch, with her still impaled on his cock. She was still shaking from the aftershocks of her orgasm, his cock was still twitching inside her, and his hands were still gripping her tits when the front door opened and Windy walked in. All three stopped and stared at each other in complete silence for almost a minute before Bow finally spoke.
"This is exactly what it looks like."

Zecora lay awake in her bed, tossing and turning as she suffered through one of the worst estrus cycles she'd ever experienced since moving to Equestria. None of her suppression potions seemed to be working this time, she still wasn't well received in Ponyville except by a select few such as Apple Bloom and Twilight, and neither of them had the..."equipment" she needed to take care of her problem.
And that's when she heard a knock on her front door. Curious as to who could be calling on her at this hour, she threw on a robe (that did little to hide her voluptuous body) and went to answer it. "Apple Bloom, my dear! What brings you here?" she said once the door was opened. Then her gaze drew up...and up...as she saw the teen wasn't alone.
Apple Bloom smiled up at her friend. "Ah brought you somepony that's bin wantin' to meet yew..." She looked over her shoulder and said, "This is mah brother Macintosh Apple, but yew kin call him 'Big Mac." Zecora's gaze settled down to his crotch, and it was easy to see why the big stallion was called such. Apple Bloom continued. "Ah told him how lonely yew are sometimes, and he said he'd be more than happy to help yew out!" She looked up at her brother. "Ain't that right, Mac?"
As he closed on the frozen Shaman, he grinned and said, "Eeyup..."

	
		Ravished Rarity! (...which is what happens when you wear skirts so short they Barely cover your Bubble Butt, Baby!)



"This is exactly what it looks like."
Windy raised an eyebrow. "Oh really? Because it looks like I'm going to be a grandmother!" She walked forward, bent down, gently grasped his balls in her hand, and gave them a squeeze. "Hmmm..." she considered, "...feels like you still have a few more loads in there...you ought not to waste them..." She straightened up and stared down at Dash, who was looking back up at her mother with a crossed-eyed, cum drunk look on her face. "I'm sure you're not aware of this..." as she bent down again and gave her daughter's hard nipples a twist, which made her gasp with pleasure, " ...but this little whore has been wanting you to fuck her since she was a filly...I suggest you shoot those last spurts of cum deep inside our little slut's cunt and guarantee she gets pregnant!" Bow stared up open-mouthed at his still-hot wife as she began taking off her clothes as if his birthday had come early.
Once she was fully naked, and her giant tits were bouncing and ready, she gave her own boobs a squeeze and added, "...and after that, it's MY turn!"

Zecora stood frozen in shock, staring up at the big stallion with wide eyes as he closed on her. He grabbed her by the shoulders, easily lifted her off her feet, and carried her backwards to her bedroom, then set her down on her bed. He took a moment to gaze around him at the exotic plants scattered about the room and the carvings she had on her walls, as well as taking a deep breath of the intoxicating aromas from the various native concoctions she'd prepared during her stay in the Everfree. But overpowering all these aromas was her marish heat, an exciting mix of foreign scents he'd never before encountered, but nevertheless set his emotions aflame and his member to nearly rip itself out of his jeans, for, foreigner or not, a mare was a mare, and here was one that was here for the taking!
Before he could make another move she had reached up and fumbled frantically, eagerly at his belt, quickly undoing it, then unzipping him and pulling his jeans and underwear down. His cock popped up and was throbbing before her crossed eyes as she took in the sight of it, the first cock she'd seen up close in as long as she could remember! She slowly tore her gaze away from it and back up to his smiling face, wiped the drool from her soft, full lips, and shakily asked, "This...this is a moment I...I've longed for... but still..." She swallowed, and continued, "M...may I...suck it...until...my stomach...is...filled?" Instead of answering, he seized her by the head with one hand, took his cock in the other, and pointed it at her lips, then thrust his hips forward! Her eyes grew wide at the sudden intrusion, and she couldn't hold back the surprised  "MMMPH!" that escaped her lips, but she soon settled down to a half-lidded, contented moaning as he continued to pump his cock in and out of her throat. She placed her hands on his thighs and fell into a rhythm of sucking, slurping, swallowing her excess spit, and running her tongue all around his shaft, as her excitement grew from giving her first blowjob in ages!
Apple Bloom came into the room, hopped up on the bed next to her to watch, and giggled as she saw her friend enjoying herself! She knew quite well how good it felt to have her brother's cock in her throat, and it filled her with joy to see the both of them taking pleasure from one another!
With his mouth slightly open and his eyes half-closed, he held the trembling zebra mare's head still as he arched his back and sank his dick all the way into her throat, and grunted as he unleashed his creamy loads over and over again. Her eyes grew wide as she began swallowing, trying to keep up with the meal she was being forced to enjoy, "gulp! gulp! gulp! GLURK!!...almost losing it, but regaining control..."gulp! gulp! GULP!" With a satisfied sigh, he pulled back and out and out and out, as his slimy, long cock freed itself from her throat with a >shlorp!< and she panted heavily, then smiled up at him. Apple Bloom giggled again and clapped her little hands, bouncing giddily on the bed as she eagerly awaited for them to start Round Two!

Life for a little white Unicorn, however, had taken an interesting turn. Fed up with being seen as the "sweetest" and "most quiet", as well as being the smallest (by height!) of the CMC, Sweetie Belle had lately taken to falling in with a rather rebellious herd of young mares who were constantly getting into trouble with the local law enforcement for petty crimes such as (gasp!) cursing in public, loitering, truancy, jaywalking, and other heinous acts!
But, little did they all know, their "crime spree" would soon come to a bitter end...
It all came to a head one afternoon when the four of them: Zipporwhill, Twist, Dinky, and Sweetie were all sitting on the swings in one of the playgrounds, and not letting any of the younger foals use them. They all passed a bottle of hard cider between them and laughed at the parents when they scolded them for their behavior and responded by calling the mares "old," and "ugly" or other such horrible names!
As they were all gigging together at their cleverness, a HUGE shadow loomed over them, and the laughter died in their throats as they suddenly heard a throat clear behind them. They all slowly turned, and then looked up and up at the scowling face of the Police Chief, a no-nonsense Earth pony named Cuffs. Their eyes grew wide, and they all swallowed involuntarily as he continued to glare at them. Finally, he spoke.
"Just what do you young ladies think you're doing?" he rumbled.
They all exchanged nervous glances, then slowly got to their feet and stood looking down with burning faces. "We...we were just...having some...fun?" Sweetie stammered. Cuffs glowered at the bottle, then reached over and took it from her.
He held it to his nose and sniffed, then growled, "You four are barely old enough to be drinking, and to make matters worse, you're doing it in a playground?! Around foals?!" He stepped closer and leaned into their faces. "What will your parents think, I suppose?"
All of them turned parchment-white, then clasped their hands together. "Oh, please don't tell our parents, Mr. Chief! We promise we'll be good from now on, won't we girls?" Dinky implored as she looked around at her friends, while they all nodded.
Cuffs straightened up and folded his massive arms, staring at each of them in turn. Finally, he said, "And how do I know I can trust any of you?"
They all looked at each other again, weighing their options. Staring up at the hunky stallion, images of what he could do to each of their nubile bodies flitted through their filly minds, and though they tried to resist, they had to give in to their throbbing, biological urges! Suddenly, Sweetie stepped forward and blurted out, "We'll suck your cock!" At this, he simply smiled. Cuffs was no rookie. This was not the first time a mare (or even a stallion!) had tried to weasel their way out of an arrest by offering him sexual favors. These four weren't in any real trouble; what they'd done and had been doing was annoying at worst, which was why he'd come personally to deal with them, to put a little scare into them as he knew he could be intimidating. That was his job. Besides, even though they were all legally adults, as they all had their cutie marks, they still had no idea what they were offering. So, he decided to have a bit of fun with them.
"I seriously doubt any of you have ever seen a cock, let alone sucked one, so don't waste my time little girls."
Sweetie stomped a dainty foot, which made her tits jiggle, balled up her fists, and stuck out her bottom lip. "We have so! Lots of times! Ask anypony!"
At this, he openly laughed. "Now, just who would I ask to confirm such a claim? That would be worse than me reporting you to your parents!" He then affected a serious air and pretended to be a reporter holding a microphone. "Excuse me, Sir! Equestria Daily here, covering a breaking news story! These fillies here tell me they've sucked your cock on numerous occasions! Can you let our viewers at home know ALL the details?"
The teens all gazed up at him with flat expressions. Then one said, "I thupothhe you're thill making fun of uth, you thon of a bith..." Twist looked around at her friends, then back up to the still-smiling Earth pony and finished with, "Can we go now?" Chuckling, he good-naturedly waved them away, as they immediately stomped off, their faces still burning and their bottom lips still struck out.
That was...until something happened that changed everything!
As the Town Clock started bonging, both Cuffs and Twist, the only two Earth ponies in the immediate vicinity, suddenly froze. Once the Clock struck 'four', Twist made the rookie (and silly filly!) mistake of looking back at him in terror, instead of tucking her tail out of his reach as her mother had taught her to do in these situations. Her eyes grew wide behind her glasses as she saw his salacious grin, and the both of them realized what day it was!
TUESDAY!!

He lunged forward, and she compounded her mistake by uttering a cute little scream and then trying to run without first covering her tail...but it was too late! With a hearty laugh of triumph, he seized her fluffy, red tail and gave it a solid yank! It didn't help that she was already wearing a very short skirt which showed off her pink panties and a tube top that barely held in her bountiful breasts, so she was already in a slutty mood and had been completely unprepared with all her defenses down, foolishly forgetting her circumstances.
The effect was both immediate...and inevitable!
She threw back her head and moaned as her nipples grew hard and her pussy went wet as she experienced a mini-climax! She panted and looked over her shoulder at him with hearts in her eyes, and then she turned and wrapped her arms around his neck, totally surrendering to him. "You...got me..." she whispered, "...I forgot what day it wath...leth go back to your plathe.."
He smiled down at her, wrapped one arm around her, and began to lead her away when the other fillies cried out in confusion. "Hey! Wait! What just happened?"
Now, as everypony knows, when an Earth pony mare gets her tail yanked by an Earth pony male on a Tuesday between four and five o'clock, she becomes his sex slave for the rest of that day. Obviously. This was why one seldom saw Earth pony mares out and about on Tuesdays in public during that fateful hour, or at least those who didn't want to become slaves for the rest of the day. It also explained why one sometimes saw them hurrying along with their tails tucked in if they had to venture out, and only the foolish, gullible, or forgetful did so without taking precautions. Zipporwhill, Dinky, and Sweetie Belle, not being Earth ponies, were apparently unaware of this aspect of Earth pony lore, so Twist took a moment to explain.
Gazing lustfully over her bare shoulder, she said, "He...pulled my tail..."
The other three stared at her, then at each other, still none the wiser. "...and...?" ventured Dinky.
But Twist was now too horny to tell more, other than to say, "...I...have to go with him...he'th gonna do tho many thexy thingz to me...I can't wait..."
Sweetie wasn't about to give up so easily. "I'm coming with you two!"
Cuffs looked down at her and laughed. "You're a little Unicorn, babe. You aren't built for the things I'm going to do to your friend here..." Twist swayed and closed her eyes, rubbed her soft, bare thighs together, and shivered with delight at these words, almost losing her balance. Cuffs noticed, then reached down and placed her over his shoulder as she gasped in pleasure, while Sweetie stared up at her and stuck out her bottom lip.
"I am so! I'm coming with you! Anything you can do to her, you can do to me!"
Cuffs raised an eyebrow. "Oh, really?" He regarded her for a moment, then shrugged. "Alright...but don't say I didn't warn you!" With that, he turned and carried Twist off, as the little Unicorn made to follow, but was stopped by the other two.
Zipporwhill and Dinky grabbed her by the arms. "Sweetie! What are you doing?! He's the size of Big Mac!" Dinky whispered urgently. But Sweetie shook her head.
"I know!" she whispered back, "...but I have to do this! He thinks Unicorns are frail little butterflies...I have to show him he's wrong!" She then gently disengaged herself from their grips and hurried to catch up with Cuffs and Twist. She looked up at her friend, who had her eyes rolled up and a dopey look on her face as she was being carried away over his shoulder, practically drooling with anticipation with her mouth open and her tongue hanging out as she bounced along. Sweetie looked around at other ponies who had stopped to watch them, noting a few other mares who had also been caught, and who were either being led away or carried like Twist by lucky stallions, all with the same dopey, euphoric expression on their faces. All the other mares on the street either had puzzled expressions (who also weren't Earth ponies) or shared knowing glances and smiled as they held their hands over their tails and hurried along, realizing their "sisters" hadn't been quick enough.
As they were walking past the houses, they noticed a mailbag had been tossed carelessly down in front of one of the doors, and all its contents scattered along the doorstep. They stopped, but before they could approach the house to ask what was going on, the bubbly, big-breasted, ditzy mailmare staggered out, her mane a complete mess and her uniform top partially unbuttoned and hanging off one bare shoulder, but with a silly, satisfied smile on her dopey face. "Whew!" she laughed to herself, "...that was a BIG one!"
She took a moment to wipe a suspicious, thick, creamy liquid off her chin, sucked it off her fingers with a contented moan, then bent down to retrieve all the letters and packages. Sweetie ventured up to her and asked, "Derpy? What happened? Why did you leave all the mail on the street?"
Derpy glanced up at her with her crossed-eyed look, smiled, and said, "Oh, not to worry! Guys take advantage of me all the time, I'm used to it!" She finished gathering the mail, buttoned up her top, slung her pack over her shoulder, readjusted her hat, and gave a contented sigh. Realizing she hadn't been quite clear, Derpy giggled and explained.
"A lot of my male customers insist on some..."extra service" whenever I deliver their mail, so for many times a month, they wait until I knock on their doors, then yank me inside, force me to my knees, and make me suck their cocks! ...among other things!" She closed her eyes and shuddered. "It is so exciting, 'cuz I never know who it's going to be or when it's going to happen! And I don't mind it at all, 'cuz it's also really fun!" She took a moment to reapply her slutty lipstick, and then hefted her mailbag over her shoulder once again and flew off, waving over her shoulder. "Time for the next "delivery!" Hee HEE!" All three of them watched her go, and then quickly turned and started back the way they'd come.
They all soon reached Cuffs' home, so he kicked his door open and made straight for his bedroom, only pausing long enough to tell Sweetie, "Shut the front door," before climbing the stairs with the panting teen still over his shoulder. By the time Sweetie complied with his order and rushed up the stairs, the redhead was already on her knees and fumbling frantically with his belt with an eager look on her face! The Unicorn wasted no time in joining her friend on her knees as well while helping her pull his pants and underwear down, making his already erect manhood POP up, "BOING!!", before their startled eyes! "Golly..." whispered Sweetie, "...he really is as big as Big Mac..." But Twist couldn't wait another second.
"Dick thucking time!" she cried, then wrapped her soft lips around the head and hollowed her cheeks as she began bobbing up and down. Not to be outdone, Sweetie took his balls in her mouth and lavished them with her tongue, as he placed his hands on both of their heads and gripped their manes.
"That's it, little sluts...just like that...you're doing...ahhh...great..." he groaned, moving his hips forward to get more of his cock down the redhead's throat. "Take some more...I want to...uhhh...tickle the back of your throat..."
She stared sparkling eyes up at him and smiled around her mouthful. "Mmm HMM!!" as her friend continued to suckle his balls, getting them all sloppy and wet. But, Sweetie remembered her purpose, drew her mouth off his balls with a >pop!< and moaned, "Let me suck his cock now! I wanna take him on for a while!"
Cuffs kept moving his hips rhythmicly forward and back, then moaned, "You...you sure? I...I'm...pretty...big...ah..." He closed his eyes for a moment, then said, "...and your friend here...is...doing...such a good...ah...job!"
"It's not fair!" Sweetie pouted. "I wanna suck your dick too! I'm just as good as any Earth---GLURK!!" before Cuffs suddenly pulled his cock out of Twist's mouth and stuck it in Sweetie's mid-complaint.
"Th...this...oughtta...sh...shut...you...UP!" he groaned, as he pumped his cock in and out of her throat. Sweetie quickly realized she was in trouble, as the few times she'd sucked Big Mac he'd allowed her to do so at her own pace, and only take as much of his cock as she could handle. This big Earth stallion was not Mac, for he had grabbed her by the head and was thrusting his entire length down her throat at his pace, and she was hard-pressed to swallow it all without choking. But, she'd never had a cock this big down her throat before, and it was stimulating the erogenous zone in the back she didn't know she had. Her eyes began to roll up as her pleasure started to soar and radiate from her throat down through her body, making her tits tingle and her nipples harden, while her moans around her mouthful grew louder and louder.
When Twist snuggled up behind her, pulled her top down, and squeezed her sensitive nipples, that was the tipping point! Sweetie locked her knees together and gushed filly juices as she held both hands over her pussy, while still getting a meaty cock thrust down her throat. The combination of sensory impact threatened to break her filly mind, which wasn't helped when Cuffs suddenly roared, "Here...here it CUMS, little...whore!" He pumped his cock in and out of the helpless teen a few more aggressive times then shouted, "...Take...Take my...my...MAN-MILK, slut! AHHHHH!!!" He shut his eyes and came, feeling the sensation of climax radiate from his balls all the way through his cock as he felt what seemed like quarts of hot, creamy cum SHOOT out his dick and down the girl's throat!
As Sweetie was shaking, moaning, and trying to swallow, Twist leaned forward and whispered in her ear, "Thath a lot of cum...you need thume help with it?" But the Unicorn was too far gone to reply, even if she could speak. Cuffs helped by pulling his cock out of her mouth and pointing it at the hungry redhead, who eagerly latched onto it and began sucking on the head, drawing all the remaining man-milk out and down her throat. Once she was done, she let his cock fall out of her mouth with a satisfied, "Ahhh...that wath ath tathy ath I'd wanted!" She then lay her delirious friend on her side, stood, and began undressing.
"But...I want more!"

It was a very tired but happy Sweetie Belle who stumbled back to her sister's boutique several hours later. Rarity met her at the door just as she was fumbling with the doorknob, and opened it for her. One look from her practiced and experienced eye told her all she needed to know about how her little sister had spent the last few hours, everything except who her partner (or partners!) had been. With a smirk, she said, "Well! I can see somepony has been having some fun this afternoon! I do trust you remember what day it is, however!"
Sweetie stumbled over to a chair and flopped down on it, and then gazed wearily and crossed-eyed up at her. "Umm...day? Wha...what about... today?"
Rarity threw up her hands and gave a booby sigh. "Good heavens, Sweetie! You simply cannot allow yourself to lose all semblance of your mental faculties whenever you have sex! That is an excellent way for a stallion to take advantage of you! And believe me, they will if you give them half a chance!"
Sweetie shook her head to clear it, then mumbled, "Sorry, Sis...I'll do better, next time." She straightened up as best she could and added, "What...was so special about today?"
Rarity scowled. "It is Father's Birthday, young lady! He and mater will be here in a few hours, and I need you to help me to prepare for them!" Then she stood back, and sighed again. "But...I can see you're not going to be much help." She nodded towards the stairs. "Go on and take a shower and nap; I'll handle everything." Without waiting to see what she would do, Rarity grabbed her purse and jiggled outside. The skirt she was wearing barely covered her ass as she bounced and swayed on her way to Sugarcube Corner to retrieve the birthday cake she'd ordered days before. She smiled quietly to herself as she felt her ass heating up from all the stares it was getting from stallions as she made her way to the confectionary, then opened the doors and strode inside. 
At the counter, there was Pinkie, and the teenage Pumpkin taking care of the customers, so Rarity waited her turn behind the line until they could see her. Once she made it to the front, she took a moment to stare down at the filly, who had a noticeable bulge in her belly! Before Rarity could inquire, or even fully take notice, she heard, "Pumpkin! Daddy needs you!" from the back.
Pumpkin's eyes grew bright and eager, then she turned and cried out, "Coming, Daddy!" and then rushed away from the counter, leaving Pinkie alone to handle the rest of the customers.
Over the increasingly loud sounds of a dick violating a young throat, Rarity managed, "Ex...excuse me, Pinkie, but is my cake ready?" But Pinkie had her head turned in the direction of the sexy scene taking place in the kitchen, with her eyes half closed and her tongue hanging out as she listened to Pumpkin sucking her father's cock, so Rarity had to raise her voice and snap her fingers to get her attention. "Pinkie! Focus!"
Pinkie startled and shook herself, then looked at Rarity. "Oh! Sorry! What was it you wanted?"
Rarity gave her a flat look. "My father's birthday cake? I ordered it three days ago?"
Pinkie shook herself again, then said, "Just...just a minute..." then went to the back. Rarity leaned over the counter and shouted, "Get me my cake, and do NOT take the time to get fucked again, Pinkie!" Rarity was just able to hear her mumble, "...spoilsport..." before she came back with a huge, elaborate cake, freshly decorated and ready to be sold! Rarity beamed, "That looks marvelous, Pinkie!" She then opened her purse and swiftly paid her, as Pinkie placed it in a box.
As she turned to go, Rarity remarked, "I must say, you all still do great work...despite all the...erm...distractions going on in here..."
Pinkie stared at her with a vacant expression. "What 'distractions?'" Rarity waved a hand that wasn't clutching the box.
"Oh, never mind! Thanks again!" Then she jiggled happily out of the Shoppe, pointedly ignoring Mr. Cake's cries of ecstasy as he was apparently cumming down his daughter's throat. Just as the doors were closing she heard Pinkie yell, "My turn!" and then Rarity simply smiled and made her way towards her home.
No sooner had she crossed the threshold had she stopped, and took a deep breath. It was subtle and barely noticeable, but unmistakable: a stallion was in her home, and even better, by the scent of his cologne, it was her Father! She hurried into the living area, seeking him, only to come up short once she found him. He was sitting in one of her easy chairs...but he wasn't alone. Sweetie was curled up in his lap, looking like she just came out of the shower, for she was wrapped in a very short towel and her mane and tail were still slightly damp! They both looked up at her as she suddenly appeared from around the corner. "Good afternoon, Princess," rumbled her Dad, as he placed one arm around his younger daughter's waist and gave her a squeeze. "Sorry for being so early, but our plans changed." But Rarity barely heard him, as she was glaring at the brazen one.
"Sweetie! You're getting Father's lap all wet! Have you no manners?!" She stomped a foot as she spoke, which almost made her drop the cake (and made her tits jiggle!). But Hondo merely held up a hand.
"It's okay, darlin'...I don't mind. I just love spending time with two of my three favorite girls in the world, and your sister here was so happy to see me I honestly didn't notice, so it's no bother." He then gave Sweetie a kiss on her cheek, who then looked up at Rarity and stuck her tongue out at her, and then grabbed one of her Dad's muscular arms and hugged it to herself.
For Hondo Flanks had spent most of his adult life as a hoofball player, and even in these his advanced years, his body still showed it. Where most stallions his age had gone to fat, or at least had what was affectionately known as a "Dad bod," his was still hard and muscular, with a broad chest and arms like tree trunks.
Which also explained the secret rivalry between the two sisters for his...attention...over the years. "Attention" that went far beyond the normal 'father-daughter' relationship...as both of them had wanted him to see them as mares, and all that entailed. If Hondo was aware of their intentions, he'd never given any outward sign, which had not only added to their frustration but also caused them to double their efforts.
With that in mind, Rarity looked around and asked, "So...where is Mother? Surely she'll be joining us?" But Hondo sadly shook his head.
"You know your mother and her 'charity events.' Seems there was one scheduled for today she couldn't cancel, so if she has the time she might be joining us later, but it's not certain." His gaze turned inward and he smiled to himself as he added, "Besides, she gave me quite the 'birthday present' last night, so I'm not complaining!" At this, both Sweetie and Rarity's faces flushed with jealousy, as the meaning of his words was crystal-clear. To change the subject, Hondo nodded toward the box. "What's that you have there?"
Rarity startled and looked down, as she'd completely forgotten she was holding it. "Oh! This! It's your birthday cake!" She glared again at Sweetie and added spitefully, "...the one my sister was supposed to help me get!"
Sweetie sat up and was about to make a retort of her own when Hondo quickly said, "That's nice!" Keeping one arm around her waist, he effortlessly stood as she cried out in delight from his display of strength and held onto his neck, as he carried her to the dining room table. "We can put allll the candles on it, and you girls can wish me 'Happy Birthday!' This'll be fun!"
"Of course, Father, let's do that!" said Rarity as she set the cake down. She waited until he'd gone around to the other side of the table, then sidled up to Sweetie. Through clenched teeth, she bent down and whispered, "Why don't you go put some clothes on...dear?"
Giving as good as she got, Sweetie whispered back, "And why don't you find a skirt that covers your big, FAT butt?!"
Her cheeks slightly burning, Rarity looked up and said, "Dad? You don't mind how I'm dressed, do you?"
Hondo waved a hand and smiled. "Nah, it's fine. You girls are grown, you can dress however you like."
Sensing she hadn't quite won, she pressed the matter. She walked around to where he was sitting, and, keeping a defiant look at her sister, she gave a little spin and said, "But...do you like it?"
Hondo was no fool. He could tell he was walking into a trap, for he was well aware of the little game these two had been playing over the years. As for how he felt about it, truth be told he'd had mixed emotions for the longest time. But now that the both of them were grown mares...perhaps...it was time to do something about it...
So, he smiled and said, "Of course I do! As gorgeous as you are, what guy wouldn't?" Rarity's face flushed with pride and her knees almost buckled at these words, then she turned a triumphant grin at her little sister.
"You see?! Father always knows best!" But Sweetie was paying no attention to her.
Almost on the verge of tears, she whispered, "Wha...what about me, D...Dad? Don't...don't you think...I'm...gorgeous?"
Hondo held out his arms and said, "Of course I do, baby girl! Come here!" Sweetie ran around the table and practically leaped onto his lap again, as he wrapped his massive arms around her and held her tight. He then looked up at his other daughter, who was staring at them with an unreadable look on her face, then held out a hand to her as well. "You too, my Princess...plenty of room on your old stallion's lap!" Rarity hesitated only for a second, then rushed forward as he spread his legs to make room for her. She placed her soft ass on his right thigh as Sweetie was sitting on his left, so the two of them were face-to-face as he held them...with his crotch in between them.
As they looked at each other, an unspoken agreement passed between them: This was it, it was now or never!
Moving as if they'd practiced it, they began nuzzling his neck on either side at the same time. Hondo smiled. "Wow...you girls sure are affectionate tonight! I'm a lucky g---" then stopped as he felt a hand run lightly over his cock. He froze, not sure how to react, which must have encouraged whoever it was, for they then began massaging his dick through the fabric. The question of who it was became moot as he then felt two hands begin their work, and both girls nuzzling changed to kissing and nipping...and despite himself, he started to stiffen.
A throaty whisper in his right ear said, "...do you like that...Daddy...does it feel...good?" And then, in his left ear, he heard, "...we wanna SUCK on it, Daddy...we want to suck your balls DRY..."
He became stiff as a flagpole, and whispered, "...sweet Celestia..." He watched them through half-lidded eyes as they slid off his lap and onto their knees in front of him, unbuckled his belt, and then slooooowly unzipped him.
They grabbed the waistband of his pants and pulled, while Rarity whispered, "Raise up, Daddy..." He lifted his hips as they slid his pants and underwear down, and they both stopped and stared in awe at his massive shlong, the first time either of them had gotten a decent look at it in ages. They'd caught glimpses of it over the years, but never fully erect, and never this close! Shaking with need, Rarity pulled his pants all the way off his legs and tossed them aside, and then took her top off, while Sweetie had only to remove her towel. They then pushed his legs further apart and snuggled in close, taking in the sight of his huge, hairy balls and throbbing manhood! Rarity stared up at him. "You have an amazing cock, Daddy! Mother is so lucky!"
Sweetie leaned forward and buried her face in his sac, breathing in deeply as she sighed and said, "...but now? It's our turn at last!" She then ran her tongue all around his balls and then up his shaft, as her sister did the same. They worked in unison, licking, slurping, and sucking on either side of his dick up and down, until it was covered in their spit and dripping off onto the floor in thick drops. Rarity then took the lead by wrapping her mouth over the head and slowly engulfing the entire shaft down her throat, being the experienced cocksucker she was. But Sweetie wasn't about to be left out as she'd been earlier today. "Daaaaddy!" she whined and stuck her bottom lip out. "I wanna suck your cock too! Make Rarity share!"
By this point, Hondo's eyes were rolling up in his head, and he could hardly think straight from the incredible experience of having both his daughters sucking his dick! But he managed to stutter, "R...Rarity? D...don't...be...mean! Sh...share...with...your...sister!"
Rarity petulantly sucked a few more times, then pulled off and groused, "Alright, you little whore! Suck his cock a couple of times, but I get to taste his cum first!" It's doubtful the greedy filly even heard her, for she didn't even wait for her to finish speaking, as no sooner than her sister's mouth was clear of the cock she leaned forward and took him into her own mouth with a happy "GLURP!" Her eyes then rolled up in her head as she sucked up and down, savoring the taste and feel of her father's dick in her mouth and throat after waiting for so very long! His cock was already coated in both of their spit, so it slid oh so well and so nicely in and out, in and out, and she made sure to deep-throat him, not only for her own pleasure but for his, so he'd want her to suck his cock again! 
As Rarity was suckling on his balls, she felt them drawing up while his moans grew louder, and she knew what that meant! "He's cumming!" she cried, "I get first taste, you slut! Move!" She went to push her off, but Sweetie gripped his thigh and kept sucking.
In desperation, Rarity began, "Dad---" but was cut off when he grabbed her by her mane and tilted her head back! She gasped, partly from pain and partly from pleasure, as she secretly loved being manhandled and dominated, and then he growled, "No...fighting!" He grit his teeth and held Sweetie down by her head as he pumped his cock into her mouth. "This one...is...gonna...take...my...LOAD...GUHHHHHH!!!" as he gushed his thick, hot, spunk into his youngest girl's mouth, while it was all she could do to swallow as much as she could! After she had gulped over and over, he roughly pulled her off by her mane, as she in turn cried out, and then released her,(still holding Rarity by her mane) grabbed his cock, held it steady while he was still shooting out sperm, and then shoved his other daughter's mouth down on it! "Y...your... turn...my...little...slut! S... suck... me... dry!" She happily obeyed, even getting more of a thrill from being called a slut by her own father! His eyes were half closed with pleasure as he watched her drain his balls, sucking louder and moaning with delight as he continued to cum, stimulated by the taboo act they were performing! Even after he'd finished, she kept sucking, making sure she didn't miss a drop, while her sister lay her head on his leg and watched.
Finally, she slowly pulled his cock out her throat with a satisfied, "Ahhhhh..." and sat back on her knees, then wiped her mouth with the back of a hand. She smiled at her sister, and then impishly up at her Father. "That...was...so...filling, Daddy!" She ran her hands over her exposed nipples and purred, "...can...can we do...more?" Sweetie brightened and lifted her head.
"Yes, Daddy! Can we?!"
He grinned down at them both. "I'm glad you asked..." Jumping to his feet, he bent down and grabbed them by their waists, tucked them under his arms, and headed for the stairs, taking them two at a time.
"Wheee!" cheered Sweetie as she was being carried, while their tits and asses bounced with each of his steps. As for Rarity, she was quiet with awe. She knew her Father was strong, but she honestly had no idea of his real strength until he had picked them both up without a hint of strain, and carried them up the stairs...
...and he wasn't even breathing hard...
Her pussy grew even wetter and she shivered as he kicked her bedroom door open and headed for her huge, four-poster bed, for, unlike her oblivious little sister, she knew they were both about to get the fucking of their lives...
As he tossed them onto their stomachs across the bed, she tried to remember if she'd taken all precautions that day. She was thankfully given time by her sister looking over her shoulder and giddily sing/songing: "Me first! Me first!" Rarity turned her head to the right in time to see Sweetie loll her tongue out just as their Father grabbed her by her hips and thrust his cock inside her! "Ah! Ah! Ah! Ah! Ah!" she moaned happily with each of his pumps...until she suddenly stopped.
Before she or Rarity knew what was happening, Rarity felt rough, strong hands encircle her waist, and her pupils shrank to pinpricks. She barely had time to look over her shoulder before she felt her legs being spread apart, and heard her Father growl, "This is what you get for wearing a skirt this short...slut!" and then felt his cock, which had been lubed up by Sweetie's juices, plunge inside her ass! Rarity threw back her head and howled as her plump, white asscheeks jiggled and bounced, helpless to her Father's violation! Sweetie's eyes grew wide with excitement as she sat up to watch, as she'd never seen her sister being anally intruded before!
Hondo was without mercy! He sped up his thrusts and clenched his abs even harder as he poured more power behind his dick. Rarity's ass had always been her best feature, and fortunately for him, both his daughters had followed in their mother's footsteps, for Cookie also had a bodacious ass he made sure to "service" every chance he got. And he'd known of his daughters' rivalry but had chosen to ignore it.
...until now!
Now, he was going to fuck the ever-living daylights out of both of them, starting with the sluttiest one! "Take...my...dick...Slut!" growled Hondo. Rarity's moans increased as her mind began to blank. The combination of a cock in her ass, finally getting fucked by her Father as she'd been dreaming about, and being called a slut, was almost a fatal mix for her sanity! It didn't help when he began demanding, "What...are...you?!" (THRUST!....THRUST!...THRUST!) and then she felt a hand SLAP her asscheek, which made her yelp, followed by, "I...said..." (THRUST!...THRUST!...SLAP!) "...what ARE you?!" He then grabbed a fistful of her mane and jerked her head back as he kept fucking her asshole.
Her defenses were GONE!
"I...I'm a SLUT, Daddy! I...I...I've always been...a...a...SLUT!" she screamed. "Oh! Oh! Oh! Keep! Fucking! Me! It! Feels! So! GOOD!!" Her eyes rolled back crossed-eyed in her head and her tongue lolled out as she drooled all over her chin and made no attempt to hold back her whorish moans.
By now, Sweetie was so excited and turned on that she was bouncing on her knees on the bed! With her tits bounding up and down, she giggled, "I'm a slut too, Daddy! Fuck me like that next!"
But Hondo, (like Mr. Cake) had...OTHER PLANS!!
Suddenly, without warning, he pulled his thick, throbbing cock out of his daughter's tight asshole and thrust it inside her wet, hungry pussy! Keeping a firm grip on her mane, he held her down as he wrecked her cunt, using every turgid inch of mare-destroyer he had between his legs to make her submit to his will! "Do...you...know...what...I'm...doing...to you...you...WHORE?!" he demanded of her between thrusts. Rarity's mind was almost gone, having experienced several orgasms already, but she managed to feebly shake her head. Hondo grinned down at her, and then up at Sweetie as he kept thrusting. "You...uhh...BOTH...are going to...UHH!...get...pregnant...tonight!" Rarity was in such a haze of pleasure his words almost didn't register, but somehow, the word, "pregnant" got through.
"W...wait...D...Daddy...I..." but anything she was going to say was lost as Hondo put his full weight on her as he yelled, "I'm...cumming! I'm...gonna...fill...you...with...all...my...CUM!!" He thrust a few more times, then buried his cock inside her! 
"Now, TAKE IT!!" Rarity screamed again as she felt her womb being FLOODED with her father's baby-batter, cum that she was sure, even in her addled state, was still potent! With her legs spread apart and her Father still pumping her full of his spunk, there was no escape for her...all she could do was enjoy his cock inside her pussy, and hope that he'd be willing to fuck her some more! 
Sweetie's eyes were shining as she watched her Father eventually pull his dick out of her sister's cunt and smile in her direction. "Is...is it my turn, Daddy?" He simply grinned as he closed on her. She looked up at the looming shape above her as she fell onto her back and spread her legs. 
"I hope I have triplets!"

	
		Tricked Twilight!



"Oh! Oh! Oh! Keep! Going! Keep! GOING!" screamed Zecora as she panted over her shoulder at the massive stallion who was now in the process of wrecking her asshole! Her bouncy, striped asscheeks jiggled and shook with each of his mighty thrusts, as he had her bent over her bed, merely one of several positions she'd been forced to happily endure over the past few hours!  It seemed his stamina was inexhaustible, and his balls were eternally full, for she'd lost count of how many times he'd filled her with his cum, or made her suck his cock until she'd almost choked on his delicious loads, or even when he'd given her a small reprieve and fucked his little sister a few times, to her great delight!   
Zecora would be slowly recovering, only for him to grab her and start violating her anew, just as she was trying to catch her breath, or swallow the last of his spunk...she'd find herself on her knees again, with his cock in her mouth! 
Now though, he was taking her ass once again, and she was loving every moment of it! "Yer...ass...is...amazin'!" he grunted, as he pumped her over and over. "I... can't...stop... fuckin'...it!" He thrust a few more times, and then she felt him seize up, AGAIN, and then yell, "Here...it...CUMMS!!" before filling her insides with his hot spunk! Her eyes rolled up in her head and her tongue lolled out as her orgasm matched his, while her asshole clenched and convulsed around his cock, cumming over and over again, until she fell limp and helpless, with all her strength...gone.
Having long since given up on rhyming, she finally lay in an exhausted puddle, completely spent, and turned weary but satisfied eyes up at him. "...no...more...please...I...can take...no...more..."
Mac stopped in mid-grab, straightened, then nodded. "Alright...but I ain't dun with you yet..." He went back around her hut and retrieved his clothes. After getting dressed, he picked her up and placed her over his shoulder, then headed out the door.
She had just enough of her wits left to mumble, "Wh...where are...you...taking...me?" as she was being carried off.
She couldn't see his grin, as she was slung backward over his back, but she felt it when he grabbed her ass and gave it a squeeze. "This here ass is too good to be wasting out here in the Everfree...I'm taking you back to mah home, so's I kin fuck you every day without havin' to come out here all the time." She moaned when he gave her ass another smack and added, "Besides, I plan on gittin' you pregnant just like my sisters, if'n you ain't already, so you are gonna need to be kept somewhere safe!" 
Zecora blushed, and whispered, "You...you would do that...for... me? Keep...keep me...safe?" She looked up at Apple Bloom, who was following them both with a smile. "Wh...why?" The little filly answered for her brother.
" 'Cause we're Apples!"

Noticeable changes were happening around Ponyville, changes the Mayor Herself finally felt she had to address. To that end, she called a Town Meeting which every adult resident of Ponyville was required to attend, and so on the day of the meeting, (that turned out to be a Tuesday) the Town Hall was packed to the rafters with curious ponies wondering what was so important? Unless it was a monster attack, or a recent sighting of Discord, or a visit from one of Their Highnesses, (which was the current rumor) Town Hall meetings were strictly reserved for the most dire of circumstances!
Several notable ponies were in attendance. Pinkie had her head on Mr. Cake's lap, Applejack was with her brother and sister, Fluttershy had come with her brother, and Dash was lounging near the ceiling on her side on a cloud she'd brought in, her belly already showing signs of pregnancy. She smiled and ran one of her hands over it, as her Dad lay behind her and nibbled one of her ears, while she pressed her ass against his cock which was straining through his pants, and only the fact that they were in a public place prevented him from taking her right then and there!
Just before the meeting started, the ditzy mailmare came awkwardly in and took her seat near the back. She'd barely sat down before she was followed in by two stallions, who sat on either side of her...close on either side of her, their hips pressed up against hers, and stared forward. Derpy looked up each of them out of the corner of her eyes, then gazed forward and sighed. Resigned to her eventual fate, she opened her tiny purse and took out her compact mirror and some pink, glossy lipstick. Like a certain silly baker, she always liked the look of pink streaks up and down on a cock, so after she'd applied the lipstick to her full, soft lips she spared a glance down at the two males' bulging crotches...and could only hope she'd put on enough lipstick!
The meeting started promptly at three o'clock as the Mayor entered the Hall, clad from neck to toe in a concealing, dark robe, waited until a bed had been brought in behind her, made her way regally to the podium, and then tapped the microphone as she cleared her throat. "Fillies and Gentlecolts!" she began, scanning the herd, "I know you're all wondering why I've called you here on such short notice, but it is to address the recent changes in the population we have observed going on in the past few months!" Several pregnant mares in the audience such as Applejack, Pinkie, and Fluttershy looked at each other and smiled, but gave no other outward sign. "While these changes are all to the good, as Our Town has always been woefully short of new...arrivals..." she continued, "...I feel I must address the rumors by which some of these new..."arrivals" have come about!"
At this, Applejack did speak up. "Whut dew yew mean?" she asked, as she rubbed her belly. "If'n yer talkin' about the fact mah bruther is the father of this here youngin'", as she rubbed her belly again, "...then yew kin stop right there, 'cuz it wuz the best sex Ah dun had in mah life!" She looked around the room with a smile and said, "Ah'll gladly let him shove his cock in me as much as he wants to, even if'n it means Ah hafta bear his foals!" Many sensuous moans among the crowd followed this pronouncement, along with several cries of outrage.
"How could you, Applejack?!" cried Daisy, one of the Flower Trio, as she sprang to her feet. She pointed an accusing finger at her, then a scathing look at all the other pregnant mares, and added, "...how could any of you?! It's not natural! Having...having...SEX!" as she struggled to say the word, "...with...with your family members!! It's...disgusting!!"
A quiet voice said, "...maybe...maybe all that's true...but it's also really fun..." All eyes turned to Fluttershy, as she sat with one hand holding the hand of her brother, who was smiling down at her, and the other gently caressing her swollen belly, both of them completely unfazed by the mare's outburst.
Applejack grinned over at her, then turned unashamed eyes up at Daisy. "Ah didn't say it wuz right, sugarcube...Ah jus' sed Ah had me one of the best times in bed Ah evah had, and Ah'll gladly dew it agin!"
Daisy stared at her, then looked around for support. "And, how does everypony else feel about this?!" She pointed at the Mayor. "You're the one in charge, besides Her Highness Princess Twilight!" She looked around the Hall expectedly. "Speaking of Her, where is Princess Twilight?! Shouldn't she be here, addressing this...this...moral crisis?!"
Mayor Mare shook her head. "No, Her Highness is away on business, and won't be back for some time. But, that's not why I---" but that's as far as she got before she was rudely interrupted.
Daisy placed her fists on her hips and planted her feet apart. "So! Are you going to allow mares to rut senselessly with their brothers and fathers, while the rest of us try to live decent lives?! Isn't that why you called this meeting, to put a stop to this...this...filth?!"
The older, (still quite hot!) mare stared at her for a moment, then closed her eyes and sadly shook her head. "No...no, dear, that's not why I called this meeting at all." She opened her eyes and adjusted her glasses, then looked out over the herd. "As you all know, births have been declining in recent years throughout Equestria, largely due to the fact we mares outnumber you stallions by at least three to one." She stopped and took a moment to stare sternly over her glasses at the mares in attendance. "Also, we cannot ignore the issue the majority of you seem to have with becoming mothers...the prevailing notion among you seems to be, "there's always later," leading our nation to the point where it is now..." She paused to allow her words to sink in, as several female faces in the crowd grew red, and even Daisy slowly took her seat. The Mayor continued. "I am not saying, at this moment, I approve or disapprove of the methods by which we now can expect several new foals to be arriving in a few short months. I called this meeting to make sure everypony was aware of those methods, and to therefore understand how desperate our population situation has become, and if we do not change our ways, our Nation may very well cease to be in a few short generations!"
She then stepped around the podium and threw off the robe, revealing her garter belt, stockings, red panties, and bra. Reaching up to undo her librarian's bun, she let her mane cascade down her shoulders, took off her glasses, and with a sparkle in her eyes she said, "...and if it takes fathers, brothers, or cousins bending their female family members over a table and fucking their brains out to save Equestria, then I say, as your Mayor, let me lead by example!" At everyponies' stunned silence, she pointed a finger at Big Mac, who was also staring at her with his mouth hanging open, and lustfully added, "I can still bear foals, stud! Get up here and fuck me silly!" Mac hesitated only for a second, then with a laugh from Applejack, (who gave him a shove in her direction) he vaulted the few rows of chairs and grabbed the mare! Just before he threw her down onto the bed (so that's why she brought that in! thought several ponies) and ripped her panties off, she managed to scream, "Meeting adjourned!"
It was as if a dam had suddenly burst! Daisy and her sisters screamed and jumped out of the way, making a run for safety as they rushed the doors, but for just about everypony else, it was Open Season! As the Flower Trio pushed the doors open in the back and ran pell-mell outside, they distinctly heard what sounded like a mare squealing with pleasure coming from a closet near the doors. Lily only caught a glimpse of a mail carrier's hat lying on the floor outside of the closet, but then she quickly turned and caught up with her two sisters as they made for freedom.
Rushing away from the increasingly loud sounds of moaning and pleasured screams, they ran for a few blocks and then paused to catch their breath. "Per...perverts! This...this Town...is...full of...perverts!" gasped Rose, as she leaned over and panted, staring up at her sisters. They each nodded their agreement, and then straightened up and looked around. The streets were mostly deserted, as the majority of the adult population had been at the meeting, but they noticed a few shops were still open, their owners apparently expecting the meeting to be over soon, or not deeming it important enough to attend.
Noticing that Sugarcube Corner was one of these, Lily brightened and said, "I could use something sweet after that disgusting display! Let's spend a few minutes in there, shall we girls?" She nodded towards the Shop. The other two looked to where she was indicating and smiled, then the three of them made their way down the street and inside. Behind the counter was a very pregnant Mrs. Cake, who had just finished placing a fresh plate of donuts on the shelves when they came in.
She turned at the sound, beamed, and said, "Oh! Is the meeting over?" All three glowered at her question.
"We...don't want to talk about that...meeting...Mrs. Cake..." muttered Daisy, as they stood at the counter. "Just give us three mint teas and some sweet biscuits, please."
Mrs. Cake frowned at her tone, but then quickly replaced it with a professional smile and said, "Of course, dear! Just have a seat and I'll bring them right out!"
The three of them stomped over to a table and plomped down with sullen looks on their faces, which made the few other customers in the place shy away from them and quickly finish their meals, and then exit. "So...what are we going to do about this?" Rose huffed.
Daisy threw up her hands. "There's not a lot we can do!" She sighed and looked towards the door. "If ponies want to be degenerates, that's up to them! Just so long as they keep it away from me!"
Her sisters stared at her. "You mean, 'from us!'"
She didn't look at them, but she did say, "Of course, that's what I meant..." Just then, Mrs. Cake appeared at their table with their order. She was having a hard time remaining professional, as she'd heard every word and knew they'd been referring to whatever they'd witnessed at the Town Meeting. Given the fact her husband and Pinkie had been there and the fact she and Carrot's open marriage was an open secret, it wasn't hard to figure out whom they'd been denigrating when they'd spoken of "degenerates." The name-calling wasn't what had her on edge...it was the rumors she'd heard about these mares...rumors that, if true, made the three of them base hypocrites.
Even so, she set their biscuits and tea down with a cheery smile and said, "Here you go, ladies! Please enjoy!" As she turned her back and was returning to behind the counter, she distinctly heard them lower their voices and whisper together, and then all break out into derisive laughter. Being a female herself, she wasn't fooled for a second as to whom they were laughing at, and though she blushed slightly it wasn't from embarrassment but from anger. She and Carrot had long ago decided that they didn't care who approved of their life choices...what they did together made them happy and fulfilled, and if others wanted to join in they were welcome, and the rest could do as they liked.
But the one thing she couldn't stand was hypocrisy! She'd heard from fairly reliable sources that these three were known to "triple-team" a stallion: one of them would bring him back to her home for a "date," only for the other two to "accidentally" show up and dive into bed with them, performing the kinkiest acts on the stallion and on each other! She smirked to herself. She was sure, given the nature of guys, the majority had absolutely no problem with suddenly finding themselves in the middle of a ménage à quatre with three young, (admittedly!) hot mares, but it was still deceptive! She'd even heard they had a silly name for themselves, "The Magical Girls," after some kid's show! "Magical Sluts!" more like," she thought to herself as she busied herself with work.
Just then, she heard, "We...saw Mr. Cake at the meeting...he was with Pinkie," and then more laughter.
Cup Cake took a deep breath, then looked up at them with another forced smile. "Indeed? I...thought you three didn't want to talk about the meeting?"
They grinned at each other, and then Roseluck said, "We just wanted your thoughts on why your helper was there, laying with her head on his lap, and not you! It is kind of shameful, since after all, he's your husband, right?"
If they'd thought to embarrass her, they were waaay off! "Pinkie is a sweet mare that really enjoys male company, just as I do, and just as some do that I've heard. I don't mind sharing Carrot with her, as he's more than enough stallion for the both of us!"
Their smiles faltered a bit at this, as this reaction was totally unexpected. Daisy, at last, couldn't stand it. "Wha...what do you mean?" Cup Cake smiled, set down the frosting bag she was using to decorate some pastries, then raised her hands up into the air and drew them apart. FAR. Apart. The three mares' ears laid back and their pupils shrank as the implication hit them, then they quickly turned back to each other and kept silent. Mrs. Cake smiled quietly to herself and went back to her work.
All seemed to be going without further incident until suddenly she heard one of them raise her voice and ask, "Say, Mrs. Cake! Do you have anything...stronger to drink? This tea is nice, but we'd like something a bit...wilder!" Then they all giggled again.
Some ponies never learn. Against her better judgment, she sighed and said, "We do keep a collection of spring wines available for customers, to compliment the sweet confections we sell. Would...you three like some glasses?"

To nopony's surprise, the three of them turned out to be notorious lightweights when it came to alcohol, as after only a few sips each was red-faced and falling over each other, giggling almost uncontrollably at the silliest jokes...and paying absolutely no attention to the time. Cup Cake, however, had been watching the clock, and for the past fifteen minutes had been considering warning the three Earth mares of the approaching hour. But after that "shameful" remark, she decided to allow Nature to take its course, and see what happens. Besides, it would be a chance to at least confirm the rumors...and these three were three she would feel no sympathy for being turned into some stallion's sex slaves for the rest of the day, even though she'd granted sanctuary to mares caught outside in the past.
She turned slightly away and watched them out of the corner of her eye, juuust as the Tower Clock in the middle of the Square struck 'four.' Even in their inebriated state, they each froze and stared at each other, and then turned as one to look up at the clock set on the wall above the counter. Mrs. Cake chose that moment to announce, "I'm afraid we're closing early today! Please, everypony come back tomorrow and visit us again!" The few customers (besides the Flower Trio, and those who also weren't Earth ponies) good-naturedly got up and left, taking the few treats they hadn't finished with them, as the busty baker came around the counter and ushered them out the front doors. She then held the doors open and looked back at the Trio. "Ladies? It's...time to leave..." 
Their eyes grew wide as they looked at her, then stared out past the doors, where they could see several ponies casually walking past. But in their panic, (and from the looks on their faces) the outside might as well have been simply teeming with horny males, just waiting to pounce on them the second they set foot outside the relative safety of the Shoppe! Roseluck stammered, "Can...can we...stay in here, Mrs. Cake? Just f...for an hour? We'll be good, we promise!" Her sisters joined in. "We were just joking with you earlier, Mrs. Cake!" "No hard feelings, right?"
Mrs. Cake grimly smiled. "Sorry, ladies...but I wouldn't dream of subjecting you to staying around a degenerate a moment longer than you had to!" Her brow lowered as she pointed out the door. "Now, GO!" she yelled. They shrieked and then as one got up and scurried for the exit, staying as far away from her as they could!
Once the door slammed behind them, and they heard it lock, they huddled together with ample chests heaving and big eyes staring around. Their heated imaginations seemed to have gotten the better of them, for there didn't seem to be an Earth stallion in sight. It was only a few short blocks to their home...if they stuck together, and watched out for each other, they should be alright.
At least...that was the initial plan.

They'd barely covered a block when they heard, "Well, hello, ladies!" All three quickly slapped their hands over their tails and turned slowly around, only to see the very last pony any of them wanted to see: Caramel, Ponyville's Resident "Stud-Muffin," or so he liked to call himself. They backed away as he smiled and drew closer, his hands practically twitching. "I must say, this is the first time in a long time I have ever seen the three of you out on the street at this hour! Were you...looking for me, perchance?" They each quickly shook their heads and backed further away, trying to keep as much distance between him and themselves. But this only seemed to encourage him.
"Not much to say?" His smile grew wider. "I do seem to have that effect on mares...especially while they have a mouthful of cock!" He looked from one to the other, trying to decide who to grab first. Though their skirts weren't super short, they were each showing a fair amount of leg, more than enough to hold a guy's interest, and with their arms behind them covering their tails he got an unobstructed view of their tits. Not huge, but not small, either! Daisy had the biggest boobs of all of them and was the prettiest in his opinion, so he turned to her. Besides, he always had a thing for green eyes. He looked at the others. "You two can leave," as he closed on their sister, "...I'm taking this one..."
Daisy's face flushed as she stared down at him, but she didn't back away as he came and stood looking up at her. His remark about "a mouthful of cock" had caught her interest, as it was one of her favorite acts! Besides, contrary to all their words and actions that day, they all secretly loved getting rutted, though they did their best to keep it hidden. Her sisters had already taken several steps to freedom when they stopped and said, "Daisy! What are you doing?! Let's go!" To their horror, she slowly shook her head, and then raised her arms out and to her sides while still staring down at him. Her breathing deepened as he ran his hands over her body, and then reached behind her. She closed her eyes as he took hold of her tail. "Daisy! NOOOO!!"  screamed Roseluck as she ran back to her, but it was too late! Before she could take two steps, Caramel grinned, and gave her tail a fierce yank!
The effect was immediate.
Daisy moaned, arched her back, and then opened her eyes. Her pupils had been replaced by hearts as the ancient spell overcame her, and then she wrapped her arms around his neck and planted her mouth on his. She kissed him passionately for a few moments, and then turned and looked at her sister. "I'm...his slut now, mare...go away, this one's going to do all kinds of things to me, and I can't wait..."
Rose looked from her, up to the smiling male, then her shoulders slumped and she nodded. "Alright...if this is what you want..." Then she turned her back on them and started to walk away.
The only warning she got was when she raised her eyes for the brief seconds before disaster struck, and she saw her sister Lily's eyes grow wide. The moment seemed to go in slow-motion as she saw a "NOOO!!" forming on her lips, and saw her beginning to point behind her! Before she could ask what was wrong, she felt her tail being grabbed. She felt her body grow cold with terror in the millisecond before she felt the yank...

Roseluck's next clear memory was when she looked down cross-eyed at the dick she was sucking. She'd sucked bigger cocks in her life, but as she kept bobbing her head up and down on this one and slurping up all the precum, she realized this cock was something special! She heard more moaning, and then realized she wasn't alone...there were two other mares helping her suck this dick: one had a lime-green mane, and had her face buried in his nuts, and the other had an amber mane with a faded lily in it, and was licking the shaft. She had time to think, "Master must be very happy...!" before she heard him grunt and then her mouth was filled with his spunk! A tiny, tiny part of her brain was screaming "...spit it out, spit it out!" as swallowing cum was something Roseluck never did! 
But this mare wasn't exactly "Roseluck." No, this was an Earth pony mare who had gotten her tail yanked on a Tuesday after four o-clock by an Earth pony male...and this mare LOVED to swallow cum...or take a cock in her ass...or do whatever her Master wanted her to do...
...as did her sisters!
So she shivered and closed her eyes as she began gulping down all his creamy, tasty spunk...even sucking harder to get more! Then she heard a shaky voice order, "That's...enough for now, ladies...get on your knees and face me..." Rose pulled her mouth off the dick with a satisfying >pop!< and sat back on her knees, eagerly awaiting his next command. She hardly noticed that she was naked except for a collar with a little bell attached around her neck, that tinkled as she and the other two mares sat up and joined her on either side. She couldn't quite remember who they were, as her brain had been reduced to a pleasant fuzziness...all she knew was she was kneeling on her Master's bed, with his cum a warm, comforting weight inside her stomach, and all she wanted to do was to please him! There was still a tiny part of her that was trying to rebel against this entire situation, but she honestly could not understand why such a feeling, however small, existed inside her, for she felt nothing else but joy and contentment being her Master's slut and fucktoy...
When he ordered them all to turn around and present their asses to him, she did it the fastest of the three, hoping he'd pick her first...but even if he didn't she was happy to wait her turn, just so long as Master was satisfied, nothing else mattered! She heard grunting and looked to her right, only to see the blonde mare with her tongue sticking out and panting, and knew Master had chosen to take her for now. Rose smiled and giggled happily! She looked like she was enjoying herself as much as Master, and she was so happy for them both! She continued to watch them for a few minutes, and then she gasped as she felt strong hands grab her hips! She arched her back and flipped her tail out of the way, not knowing which opening he would choose, and not caring! Rose the Florist would have definitely cared, most definitely, but Roseluck the Slut absolutely loved a cock in her ass just as much, if not more, than one in her pussy! So she closed her eyes and screamed with pleasure when she felt him press his cock against her ponut, and then sloooowly enter her anus. 
"Yes! Yes, Master! Fuck your slave's ass! Take ME!!" she screamed, for the first time in her life. As he began recklessly pounding her asshole, she felt an incredible orgasm building up inside her, and her moans of delight became even louder! Her heart-shaped eyes rolled up in her head as her tongue lolled out while she began drooling, as her body shook from each of his mighty pumps and all she could do was cry out, "Oh! Oh! Oh! M...more! De..Deeper! Oh! Oh! Master! Mas...ter!"
Caramel was going to switch to Lily, but seeing just how much this slut was enjoying his dicking changed his mind! He'd been on "dates" with these three once before, but it had been on their terms, and while he had enjoyed himself it didn't compare to being able to dominate them in this way! And he'd never been able to fuck Rose in her ass before, no matter how much he'd begged...even though he'd heard she'd done it with other stallions, as had her sisters. 
As he grit his teeth and kept pounding her ponut, judging from her crazed reaction, this was something she secretly loved, ancient spell or not! So, he was gonna give it to her! "Take...my...cock...slut!" he growled as he gripped her hips tighter and made up for past opportunities!
"Yes! YES!" she shrieked! "I...I...LOVE IT!...I...I'm...CUMMMING!!" as her ass began to convulse and pulse and cum around his cock, while she bucked her hips and rode out her orgasm. "AHHHHHHHHhhhhhhh...!" Her climax sent him over the edge as well, and he cut loose and filled her insides with his thick, hot, oozing sperm, fucking her ass again and again and again until he was spent...
When he finally finished spurting inside her, he fell on top of her and caught his breath, while she collapsed onto the bed, giggling and still moaning with pleasure, and still flexing her ass muscles around his cock. With effort, he sat up and pulled himself free of her ass, then sat back on the bed. She lay on her side and smiled back at him, while her sisters ran their hands over her and watched him, waiting their turns. He looked over at Lily and pointed at his dick. "Y...you...come...come...clean me...up..."
Her eyes grew bright and she cried out, "Yes, Master!" and then snuggled between his legs and took his cock in her mouth, sucking all the leftover cum and her sisters' juices off of it until he was completely clean, then licked and sucked his balls.
Her sexy attention soon got him riled up again, as he slowly grew to full mast, much to his surprise! He had never been able to last this long before, and he didn't know if it was a by-product of the ancient spell or simply how hot it was that these three smokin' hot mares were bending to his every depraved command, but he wasn't going to waste another second worrying about it! "Who wants to get fucked next?!" he yelled. All three immediately turned around and presented their swollen pussies and pert, winking assholes.
"ME, MASTER!!"  

When Twilight and Spike finally returned to Ponyville from their year-long mission, the first thing she noticed was all the new foals! Their travels had taken them far out of Equestria, so she hadn't even had a letter from any of her friends, and she was eager to see them all, but no sooner had she and her Number One Assistant stepped through the doors of the train and onto the platform, she could sense something was...off. Everywhere they looked, they could see happy mares pushing carriages, or holding bundles to their breasts while they sat at the park or at ca​fés, or she could hear them singing lullabies as the two of them passed the open windows of several homes as they made their way back to the Library.
Spike grinned down at Twilight, as he readjusted their bags across his massive shoulders. "Looks like everypony has been getting "busy" while we've been gone, Twi!"
Twilight kept looking around as she answered him. "We haven't been gone that long, Spike! Estrus was in the Spring, and it was Summer when we left! I think I would have noticed a bunch of pregnant mares among us in Summer before we left, unless they were all hiding...so something else must have happened."
She stared around with growing astonishment at all the new couples. Mares that she thought she knew to be stoic loners, or at least resolved to remain single for as long as they could were either waddling around extremely pregnant, or were happily nursing bundles to their ample chests. She actually stopped with her mouth hanging open when she saw, of all mares, the Flower Trio, every single one of them pregnant, sitting with the last male she'd ever expected: Caramel! All of them were leaning against him and cooing, (with Daisy sitting on his lap!) and were either feeding him from a picnic basket they had with them, or running their fingers through his mane, or covering his face with kisses! And every one of them had a contented, satisfied smile on their faces!
She was so surprised she walked up to them, and, after taking a moment to clear her throat and get their attention, she said, "H...hello, everypony! I...see there have been some...changes...while I've been away..."
All of them beamed up at her, and then Caramel answered, "Hello, Your Highness!" He looked around at his bedmates. "Umm...yeah, this wasn't something I'd planned, but the three of us got along so well after a Tuesday event some months ago, we all decided to stay together!"
Daisy's response was a bit more straightforward. She turned his face up to hers and kissed him deeply, and then without a hint of shame, she looked up at the Princess and declared, "He fucked us all silly with that big, wonderful cock of his, and got us all pregnant!"
"And we couldn't be happier!" continued Rose.
"With as much cum as he pumped into me, I'm having twins!" finished Lily.
Caramel sheepishly laughed. "Yeah...so...my bachelor days are over, Your Highness, now that I'm gonna be a Dad!" He gestured around. "Since you've been gone, you probably don't know, but a lot of mares have been having kids lately, and a lot of guys are no longer single." He looked at his mares again. "I'm just glad I got to these three first, before anypony else claimed them..." The Trio stared at him with sparkling eyes, and then as one pulled him to his feet. 
"That's it..." cried Rose
"...time for..." yelled Daisy
"...more fucking!" finished Lily!
...and they pulled him off to their home. Twilight and Spike watched them go, then she exchanged a look with him, shook her head, and then they continued on their way.

The Sun was just setting as they finally reached the Golden Oaks, so after they'd gone inside Spike heaved their bags down onto the floor and said, "What do you feel like eating? I'm sure you must be hungry after the long trip..." He started on his way to the kitchen when he was stopped by her clearing her throat. 
Her cheeks flaming, she looked down at him over her shoulder as she stood on the stairs and said, "I...am hungry, Spike...but I...umm...need to "unwind" after such a long time without...you know..." Spike's grin grew wider.
"Just say you wanna fuck, Twilight..."
"Spike!" she yelled, as her cheeks grew even redder and she looked around. "What if somepony heard you?! And besides, you know I don't like to talk like that outside of the bedroom!"
Spike chuckled, then walked up the stairs, grabbed her, threw her over his shoulder, and made his way to her bedroom. "I think you'd get waaay more enjoyment out of this if everypony knew you craved dragon dick, Twi!" He tossed her onto her bed, where she bounced and giggled, then turned slightly away from him.
Twilight tried to hide her smile and blush, but she muttered, "After all we just saw today, you can't blame me for thinking...lewd thoughts!" She pulled her skirt down to cover her thigh, still blushing, even though she knew what was about to happen...
He smiled down at her as he removed his shirt. He knew her better than anypony, with the possible exception of Shining Armor, so he played along. "Those are some really pretty legs you have there, Miss! It's a shame to cover them up...may I get a peek?"
She smiled up at him. "You...you think so? O...okay..." She grasped the hem of her skirt, and then slowly pulled it back until all of her thigh was showing. She glanced "shyly" up at him. "Is...is that better?" Turns out, she knew him pretty well too, for as he grinned and nodded, she noticed this roleplay was getting him hard as a steel rod. The trick, her books had informed her, was to tease the male juuust enough to ensure all his attention was on the female, thus stimulating the production of sperm, and thus increasing the potency of his seed once the act of mating had commenced. Given that her mate was a dragon, and therefore incapable of impregnating her, this entire exercise was for pleasure's sake only.
...and since she'd discovered dragon cum to be so delicious, there would be all the more for her to swallow!
She reached up and casually slid one side of her top down, exposing a sweet shoulder while flipping her mane out of the way so his view wasn't obscured. This also had the added bonus of calling his attention to her mammaries, or "tits" as the males loved to designate them. Now, her "tits" were not as massive as say, Applejack's, Derpy's, or Pinkie's, but if one were to play "Spot The Bimbo®" she'd easily make the top five! Not to mention having an ass that would rival Rarity's dump truck, that even Bendy would notice!
Speaking of Pinkie...hmm...just a second... >SNAP!<

"Where...where am I?!" The pink mare looked frantically around, trying to orient herself.
"You're in my bedroom, just for a few hours..." came a voice from behind her. Pinkie jumped and spun around.
"Who...who are you?!" Her eyes widened as she got a proper look at the creature that had addressed her. "And...what are you?!"
The creature smiled. "My species is known as Human, but you can call me Narrator." He pointed to a comfy-looking chair across from him as he himself sat down. "Please, have a seat, and don't be frightened. You're in no danger."
Pinkie stared at him for a few seconds, then slowly made her way over to the indicated seat and sat down on the edge. It was then she noticed she was completely naked. She looked down at herself, then back up at him. "I...have some questions..."
He smiled at her as he lit his pipe. "I thought you might!" He took a few puffs to get it going, and then leaned back. "Fire away."
She closed her eyes and took a deep breath. "Mmm...that smells...nice..." She opened them and asked, "What is that smell?" as she pointed to the pipe. 
He took it out his mouth and looked at it, then put it back and continued puffing. "The stuff inside I'm burning is called 'tobacco'. You don't have this on your world, I'm guessing." She shook her head. He shrugged. "That's good, because it's really not a good habit. But, I'm thinking you have more...hmm...personal questions?"
She looked down at her breasts again and said, "Well, yeperoonee I do! WHY am I naked?! WHAT am I doing here?! HOW do I get back?! DO you have any chocolate?!"
The Narrator shook his head and smiled to himself. "You are just as Pinkie as I'd heard." Then he looked up at her. "Your first two questions are simple to answer: you're here because you are a beautiful mare that I want to meet without the restriction of clothing. As far as you being sent back, I can do that at any time, and yes, I have plenty of chocolate."
She smirked. "If I had any doubts about you being the same as a guy from my world, you just put those to rest!" She puffed out her chest as her voice grew sultry. "I...think I know how this goes...so...what do I have to do to get you to...send me back? And to get that chocolate?"
He smiled. "While it's true I brought you here on my own, you're under no onus to say or do anything you don't want to be sent back...but I must say, you're much cuter in person than I thought you'd be!"
She smiled back. "Thank you..." she whispered. Then she got up, closed the distance, and fell to her knees in front of him. As she began rubbing his thighs, she uttered, "...but as far as me not having to do anything...that doesn't sound like much...fun..." Her dainty hands moved higher, then she began fondling his crotch. "Oooo...feels like something very familiar under these clothes!"
His face became flushed. "Uh, well, yeah...you're grabbing a good "friend" of mine...and you've got his attention..." he breathed. Then he gasped as she quickly unzipped him.
"Can I be his friend? I just LOVE making new friends!" Before he could nod or say anything, she'd pulled back the fabric and freed his member from his clothy prison. Her eyes grew wide as she leaned in closer for a better look. "It's so funny-looking! What's going on with this round top?" She gave it a gentle poke with a finger. "Springy! I wonder how it tastes?"
The Narrator's breathing was becoming ragged, but he managed, "As I s...said, you don't have to do UHHHH!" as she suddenly  GLOMPED her mouth around the head!
"MMates mike a MIGG smmkr!"
"W...what?"
She took her mouth off his dick and repeated herself. "I said, 'it tastes like a BIG sucker!'" She looked down at it, then back up at him with a half-lidded look. "Time to finish the job..." Then she opened her mouth, stuck out her tongue, and THEN...
SLUUURRRP! sucketysucketysuckety SLURP SLURP SLURP slurpety-slurp suck suck suck SLURRRP suck suck suck (DEEP breath!) SUCK SUCK SUCK slurp slurp slurp SUUUUUUUCK ("I'm CUMMING!!") sPPRLLLUUUUrrRRRTTT!!  Splurt splurt Splurity splurt splurt splurt SPLURT!  SSUCK SUCK SUCK SLURRRRP ("MMMMM!" moaned Pinkie) SpurtSpurtSpuuuurt! SwallowswallowswallowSUUUUCK!! ("My SOUL is being sucked out through my DIIIIICK!!") GulpGulpGulpswallowswallowswallowSLURRRRRRrrrrrrrrpppp...!!
As Pinkie wiped her mouth, she smiled and said, "THAT was tasty!" Then she looked over her shoulder. "That bed looks super-comfy..." She pronked over to the bed, landed on all fours, then giggled as she wiggled her big, Pinkie butt at him! The Narrator panted as he stared over at her, and then slowly took his place behind her.
I'm a dead man...

Hours later, the two of them lay exhausted on the bed. Pinkie was covered in cum, but wearing a dopey, giggling smile with her head on his lap and his dick draped across her face. "That...that was SO much fun!" she laughed. "But...I probably should be getting back..."
"Y...yeah..." he wearily replied. His hand shook as he slowly raised it. It took a few tries, but he finally managed to give a decent >SNAP!<...

Twilight had Spike's cock in her mouth when there was a sudden >FLASH!<, and a naked Pinkie appeared in the room! All froze in position for a few seconds, and then Pinkie wiped the cum off her face with one hand while holding what looked like an enormous bar of exotic-looking chocolate in the other. "Sorry guys! Don't mind me!" she giggled, then she hurried out of the bedroom. Twilight looked up at Spike, (with her mouth still full of his cock) shrugged, and went back to sucking.
"That was...weird..." Then his eyes rolled back in his head and he sighed, "But I swear you're getting better and better at this..." moaned Spike, as he thrust his cock in and out of her throat. Then, he grabbed her by the head and buried his dick in her throat, and all the little bumps along it tickled the inside of her throat and pushed her over the edge into a screaming orgasm, while he also shot his thick, spicy dragon cum down into her stomach with a satisfying grunt!
Once she'd drained his balls he released her, and she pulled back with her tongue hanging out and an, "Ahhhh..." closing her eyes and relishing the feel of a stomach full of hot, creamy dragon cum once again! But, that was just the appetizer, and "pretend time" was OVER! She immediately fell over onto her back and spread her legs while reducing her top and bra to shreds in her haste to get it off and to free her tits! "TAKE ME, Spike!" she screamed, as she ground her hips in a circle underneath her tiny skirt.
The muscular dragon lad needed no further persuasion as he grabbed her lace panties and ripped them off of her, and then lay his full weight on her as he lined his still-erect mare-destroyer up with her sopping wet, hungry cunt. She wrapped her arms around his neck and threw her head back and squealed as he entered her, his massive tool forcing her pussy lips apart and making its dominant way inside her, just as she loved it! Her eyes rolled up and her tongue lolled out as he began fucking her brains out without mercy, and she was quickly reduced to babbling and moaning, unable to form coherent speech due to the unrelenting pleasure she was being forced to endure!
And Spike was just getting started!
In the midst of his pleasure, he growled, "I...think it's time...to...fuck you...in your...ASS...!" But by this point, all Twilight could do was say, "Guh?" and then return to moaning. Spike smiled. He pounded her into the bed a few more times, and then slowly pulled his cock out, sat up, flipped her roughly over onto her stomach, spread her legs, pulled her skirt up, and lined his cock up with her ponut.
She recovered just enough of her senses to wearily ask, "D...dick? In...my...ass...UHHHH!!" as Spike slowly pushed inside her warm, tight, welcoming, SURPRISED, tailhole! As he began to build up a steady pace of pumping his massive cock in and out of her ass, she moaned, "Cock...in...ass...sho...GOOD! Sho...GOOD!" The bumps along his cock were driving her WILD as they tickled the inside of her anus, and she began to thrash and kick her legs, and her screams of ecstasy grew louder! "Ah! AH! AH! Cock! Sho GOOD! Harder! Fuck! Twilight! HARDER!! OHHHHHHHHHHH!!!" as she was overcome by yet another climax! She arched her back and squirted marecum while her asshole squeezed and convulsed around his cock, tightening and releasing, tightening and releasing with each orgasmic spasm, until she was quite literally seeing stars!
And now? It was Spike's turn to reach Nirvana! His massive load had been building...and building...and BUILDING, until his Dragon Balls screamed "KAMEKAMEHAHHHH!!!" and he unleashed the full force of his Saiyan cum into her ass! They were both transported briefly to Another Universe of Pleasure where their eyes turned white and her mane turned Golden and all the Secrets of the Ass were Revealed! It was only through the timely intervention of another dragon named Shenron that they were sent back, exhausted, with Spike on top of her, his cock still buried in her ass and leaking cum, and she completely passed out from Pleasure. When they both awoke, they would have no memory of what they'd seen, other than what they'd felt.
And Twilight became MORE addicted to anal sex than ever!

The next morning, after a hot shower, they both were sitting at the breakfast table when Twilight announced she was going to go visit all of her friends and see how they were. Spike smirked and said, "You mean, you want to see if they're all pregnant, don't you?"
Twilight nearly choked on her coffee. "Spike! I...well...yes...I do!" she said as she dropped her eyes and looked away. At his chuckle, she stuck out her bottom lip and pouted up at him. "It's not funny, Spike! We all had plans for our lives that didn't involve foals...right now...so I have no idea what could have gotten into them to make them change their minds...IF they're all pregnant."
At this, Spike laughed out loud. "Oh, I think I know what "got into them!" Something HUGE, throbbing, and meaty, if I had to guess!"
Twilight's face turned a deep red, then she stood up from the table with her nose in the air. "I will not dignify that remark with a response, Spike." With a "hmph!" she turned and made for the door, as Spike watched her ass jiggle under her miniskirt as she bounced away.
Then, his smile turned devious, and he went to her desk to fetch pen and parchment for a very special letter.

Her first stop was the Carousel Boutique to visit Rarity. Besides Applejack, she knew Rarity to be the most level-headed of her friends...surely she wouldn't have done something so...life-changing...without considerable thought beforehand...surely? But when she arrived there, the sign on the front door said, 'Closed.' Twilight frowned. It was the middle of the morning on a Saturday, one of the busiest shopping days in Ponyville, and her shop was closed? This wasn't like Rarity at all! She was just about to leave when she tried the doorknob and found it unlocked. She swallowed, then slowly opened it and peered inside. "Rarity? Are you...are you in here? It's me, Twilight...I'm back..." All the lights were off downstairs, but as she poked her head inside the shop she could hear...something...coming from the living quarters upstairs.
As she slowly walked inside, the sounds became...clearer. "Oh! Oh! Oh! Yes, Daddy! More! MORE!!" Twilight felt herself growing heated as it became increasingly obvious what was going on upstairs, and was just turning to leave when she heard, "Hey! Twilight! I didn't know you were here!"
She turned around, only to see a very scantily-clad Sweetie Belle coming down the stairs, who was also very pregnant, but with a glowing smile on her face. "You weren't leaving, were you? I'm sure Rarity would love to talk to you!" she smiled.
"That...that's okay, Sweetie..." replied Twilight. "I...I can hear she's...(gulp!)...busy...so I'll come back later."
Sweetie waved a hand. "Nonsense! She and Daddy will be finished soon, and then she'll be available to talk!" She gestured up the stairs. "Come up and have a seat; from the sound of things, they won't be long!"
Despite her best judgment, Twilight was overcome with curiosity. R...Rarity was...having...relations with...her Father?! And if Sweetie's attire AND condition were any indication, she was as well? This...made no sense! On stiff legs, she followed the teen filly up the stairs and sat at the table where indicated, trying to ignore the increasingly loud sounds of passion coming from the bedroom. But all the while, her nipples grew hard and her pussy grew wet, and she clenched her knees together as she formed a vivid mental picture of her friend being deliriously dicked in the other room, not a few scant yards away from where she was sitting. Sweetie had to ask her twice to get her attention, and Twilight jumped and said, "Oh! I'm sorry! What were you saying?"
Sweetie smiled and said, "I was asking if you'd like cream or sugar with your coffee?"
In a vacant voice, with her head turned toward the bedroom, she answered, "Cream. LOTS of it...Thick...Creamy...CREAM..."
Sweetie smirked and said, "I'm not sure we're talking about the same thing, but okay," and poured a prodigious amount of cream into her coffee cup. Twilight absently brought the cup to her trembling lips and took a mighty slurp, and then brought the shaking cup down to the trembling plate.
She closed her eyes, shuddered, and gasped when she heard, "Now, take my cum, whore! Take it in your ASS!" followed by the sounds of a mare squealing in pleasure! Twilight pressed her fingers over her cunt and clenched her knees together, barely holding back her moan. She'd completely soaked her panties by the time she'd opened her eyes and saw Sweetie smiling at her with a knowing grin, and then a few moments later a MASSIVE stallion came sauntering into the kitchen wearing nothing but a bathrobe. He made a beeline for the coffeepot as Sweetie popped up and threw her arms around his neck. 
"Good morning, Daddy! Did you have fun?!"
He stopped to give her a kiss and smiled down at her. "You know I always love spending time with my favorite girls." Then he raised his head. "Ah! Princess Twilight! How nice to see you!"
But Twilight's eyes were drawn to his HUMUNGOUS cock that was peeking out of his partially-open robe. "Hell...Hello...Mister Flanks...how are you...?" she finally managed.
He grinned. "No need to be so formal with me, Your Highness! Just call me Hondo!"
"All..alright...Cock...I meant...Big Dick...I mean...So HUGE...I mean...I wanna SUCK IT...I mean...HONDO!!" she finished, exasperated!
Hondo exchanged a look with his youngest, and said, "Umm...Rarity will be right out." Taking his coffee cup, he gave the Princess one last smile and then walked out.
Twilight watched him leave with an unmistakably feral look in her eyes, then took another trembling sip of her coffee. Then she heard, "Your friend is here to see you, pumpkin'..." and then the sound of somepony being kissed. She looked up, and there, staggering towards her by using the wall for support, was Rarity. Her mane was a mess, her legs were bowed inward, her belly was full of foal, but her face was glowing!
"Twilight! How nice to see you!" she exclaimed, as she waddled over to a chair. Twilight retained just enough of her senses to magically pull the chair out for her as she approached it, as Rarity sat herself down. "Thank you, darling!" She leaned forward.
"So! Tell me all about your trip!"

Twilight's face was still flushed and she had a hard time walking after she left the Boutique, for her mind was in turmoil and she was very aroused from all the things both Rarity and Sweetie Belle had told her. On the one hand, she was genuinely happy for them, for she could see they were radiant in their pregnancies, and they had even disclosed how this had been a secret wish of theirs since they'd been fillies, for their "Daddy to fuck them silly!" as they'd phrased it...
But, she now knew that ALL her friends were not only expecting, but had been impregnated by their own fathers and brothers, just as Rarity and her sister had been! She'd always suspected the Apple Sisters had been a little too close to Big Mac, and she wouldn't have put anything past Pinkie when it came to..."bedroom activities," or Rainbow Dash, for that matter, but...Fluttershy?! Meek, quiet, 'never raises her voice above a whisper' Fluttershy?! With...with her own brother?!
This? She had to see for herself.

"Twilight...you're back!" Fluttershy fluttered back from the door, as walking was a bit too awkward in her condition. "Please, come in."
Twilight stared at her for a moment, then shook herself and entered. "S...sorry for staring, Fluttershy, but...I never expected you to be pregnant!" Fluttershy smiled and led her over to the couch, then sat next to her.
"It wasn't something I'd planned, Twilight, but I'm very happy it happened!" she said as she ran loving hands over her prominent belly. She looked towards the kitchen. "Can I get you anything? Tea, coffee?"
Twilight shook her head. "I think I've had enough coffee today." She leaned forward and lowered her voice. "How did this happen? And Rarity tells me the father is...Zephyr?! Your...brother?!"
Fluttershy giggled and nodded. "That's right! He took me upstairs and had his way with me, several times, and here I am!" she said as she rubbed her belly again.
Twilight blinked. "But...but..." and that's when she heard heavy footsteps coming down the stairs. She turned slowly at the sound, only to see a HUGE stallion coming, with a broad chest and massive shoulders smiling down at them both.
"Hey, babe! I thought I heard company!" Zephyr stopped in front of Twilight, bent waaay down, and took her hand. Bringing it to his lips, he gave it a peck and said, "Good afternoon, Your Highness! Welcome to our home!"
Unlike Hondo, this one had opted only for some tight undies, which left little to Twilight's already overworked imagination. As a result, her eyes were glued to the outline of his HUGE cock as it snaked along his waist! That, and he was at eye level when he stood before them. "Buh?" was all she could manage.
"Zephyr!" scolded Fluttershy, "...put some clothes on! You're embarrassing my friend!" Though she tried to make her voice stern, she couldn't keep the smile off her face as she watched Twilight's reaction. Who's the 'Shy One' NOW?
He smiled down at the mesmerized mare. "Sorry babe...I didn't know she was down here!" He immediately turned and made for the stairs, and he could feel his ass heating up from the "laser beams" shooting from Twilight's eyes.
She was broken from her trance when Fluttershy leaned forward and whispered, "I love to share..."

By now, Twilight was so horny she could hardly think straight. She'd politely...reluctantly...refused Fluttershy's kind "offer" of a threesome, but as she made her way past all the gravid mares and happy couples ( and throuples!) she was beginning to question her choices. Would...would it be so bad to have a foal...now? What with all her friends suddenly becoming Moms, it would actually be...nice. All their children could grow up together, they could all help each other out...she could teach her child everything she knows...there would be so many advantages!
But then, she frowned and shook her head. No...no...her friends simply didn't have the weight of responsibility she had as a Princess...and a scholar...besides, Spike was her only sexual partner, and Dragons and Ponies were incapable of impregnating each other.
Which was a good thing, as she needed him to pin her to her back and fuck her brains out right now, after all she'd seen and heard that day! So she quickened her pace until she made it back to the Library, hoping he'd not left for some stupid errand.
Once she burst through the doors, she was dismayed to see the place was full of patrons, all browsing through the shelves, or sitting at the various tables perusing different books, or taking their sweet time checking out magazines.
This. Would. Not. Do. At. ALL!!
She broke the Cardinal Rule of Libraries and raised her voice. "The Library is closed, everypony! Please gather your things and GET OUT!" All were startled and looked up at her, with dumbfounded expressions on their faces, which only caused her to scream louder. "I said, GET OUT!! We're CLOSED!!" That broke the dam, as everypony quickly jumped up and ran for the exit! After a few minutes of shuffling, the Library was completely deserted and a total wreck, as she stood in the middle with her chest heaving. She lit her horn, slammed the doors shut and locked them, and then stomped up the stairs.
"Spiiiike? You better be up here!" She kicked her bedroom door open. "Spike?! I...oh!" then came up short when she saw who was standing there. The white stallion turned and smiled at her.
"Hi, Twily..."

Shining Armor passed Spike's letter over to his wife. Cadence read it, then broke out in giggles. "Spike is such a devil! But he's right: I think your Little Sister could use such a change in her life!"
Shining smirked at her. "So, you wouldn't have a problem with this?" She leaned over and gave him a kiss.
"I didn't have a problem with it before we were married, why should I have one now?" She giggled again. "Besides, I can't wait to see the look on Auntie's face once She finds out!"
Shining smiled again, and said, "I'll see when the first train can get me there." But his wife shook her head. 
"No need! I can get you there this afternoon! This is too good to waste time on a train!" Then her eyes grew sultry. "That, and somepony needs to keep Spike "company" while you're..."taking care" of Twilight..."
Shining grinned at her. "Maybe I'll join you two after..."
Candence's knees grew weak and her tongue lolled out. "Dragon and Stallion Cock at the same time! That would be...heavenly..."

"Wha...what are you doing here, Big Brother...?" she finally asked.
He shrugged. "Do I need a reason to see my favorite sister?"
She gave him a flat look and placed her fists on her sweet hips. "Very funny. I'm your only sister, and no, I guess you don't need a reason." She looked around the room. "Umm...where is Spike? I...kinda need him right now..."
"Really?" Shining raised an eyebrow and drew closer. "And...what would you be needing him for, lil Sis?"
Twilight stared up at him as her breathing started to deepen. "I...I...had a...private matter I...needed to discuss with him..."
He slowly placed his arms around her waist and drew her in for a hug. Keeping his voice even, he said, "Can it wait?"
Now, her face was flushed again, and her boobs were practically heaving. But she kept her arms at her sides as she met his gaze with her big, round eyes and whispered, "I...suppose so...wha...what...did you have...in mind?"
He hugged her tighter, pressing her tits against his chest. "I was thinking...maybe you could sit on my lap...and we could talk about whatever..."pops" up..." Then, without waiting for her response, he swept her off her feet, (as she cried out in surprise!) walked her over to the bed, and sat backward down, with her on his lap. Keeping one hand on her leg and the other around her waist, he said, "That's a hot outfit you're wearing, Twily..." Her top was a simple button-up shirt, although it was very tight, with her boobs almost busting all the buttons off, but her skirt was a  very short plaid schoolfilly skirt, with thigh-high white stockings and black Oxfords. The only thing missing were the pigtails.
Twilight blushed and looked away. "Than...thank you..." she whispered throatily. She put her arms around his neck and wiggled in place, getting more comfortable, but then she could feel a bulge growing underneath her ass, and she knew what that meant! But then she remembered all the things she'd been told that day, how Rarity and Fluttershy and Dash and Applejack had been tricked into getting pregnant by their brothers and fathers! And even though she believed they were all now happy, she still wasn't sure she wanted that to happen to herself. So, she turned her face toward to her brother, gave him a deep kiss, and said, "Shining, I love you, but I...MMMPH!" as she was cut off by him planting his mouth over hers.
Their tongues wrestled together for several minutes, as he also managed to unbutton her shirt. When they came up for air, he whispered, "I am so sorry...I interrupted you...what were you saying?"
Twilight's eyes were crossed with lust. "Never mind!" as she fell to her knees and attacked his belt. Shining stood to make it easier for her, so with a growl she ripped his pants down and all the way off, and then exposed his erect cock and pendulous balls, as they swayed before her eyes...
She reached up and gently grasped it, then massaged his balls with a contented sigh. "How I've missed these..." Wasting not a moment more, she wrapped her soft, sweet lips around the head, closed her eyes, and began sucking on her favorite plaything since she'd been a teenager. There'd been a brief moment of panic and loss when her brother had announced his betrothal to her former babysitter, but that had been quickly dispersed once they both had told her she was not only welcome but expected to join them in bed! Still, she'd been so busy over the Moons that she had seldom been able to make time to visit the Crystal Empire, but now? Now she was going to savor every single inch of this cock, and swallow every drop of her brother's cum, as she always did!
"Uhhh...your mouth feels better than ever, lil Sis..." moaned Shining, as he began thrusting in and out of her throat. She smiled to herself and flushed with pride, for this was the same thing Spike had told her earlier. Who's the Nerd NOW?! She started showing off by doing tricks with her tongue and throat, just as some of her naughtier night reading had suggested. 
And the results were paying off!
She kept watching her brother's face as she had his cock buried in her throat, running her tongue all around it and making loud slurping sounds as she continued to bob her head up and down and moaning, eagerly swallowing all the precum he was spurting into her mouth. She closed her eyes and sighed again, as it was just as delicious as she remembered, and she could hardly wait for the thick, creamy, eventual explosion! She sucked harder and bobbed her head faster, with an, "mmmph! mmmph! mmmph! mmmph! mmmph!" squeak every time she hilted his dick into the back of her throat.
"I...I'm CUMMING, my little slut of a sister! Your mouth is...so...UHHHHHhhhhhhhh!" as he grabbed her head, spread his legs, and filled her with his hot spunk, which she greedily gulped and gulped and gulped! Once he was done, he swayed on his feet and said, "Now? It's time for...Sweet Celestia...the main event!" as he reached down for her.
But she held up her hands to stop him and said, "Wait! Just a second!" then jumped to her feet and ran into her bathroom. She quickly opened her medicine cabinet, took out a special bottle of pills, and downed two of them with some water. Then, thinking quickly, she downed two more, just to be safe. Then she ran back into the bedroom and tackled him onto the bed!
"What...what was that all about?" he chuckled, as she straddled his chest and made short work of her clothes.
"Just...just a...precaution..." she panted. "Now then...where were we?"
He smiled, flipped her over onto her back, then reached down and in one swift motion grabbed under her miniskirt and ripped her panties off! Lining his cock up with her dripping cunt, he lay on top of her and said, "I think...I was just about to start fucking your brains out..."
She spread her legs, wrapped her arms around his neck, and whispered, "I was hoping you'd say that..." She threw back her head and howled as her brother plunged his cock deep DEEP inside her, then began pounding her into the mattress! "Yes! Oh, YES! More!" she screamed, as he adjusted the angle of attack and pulled her legs up near her head into a mating press! She gripped the sides of the bed as her tongue lolled out, as he FUCKED her harder and HARDER, determined to "Make His Mark" (LOL!) on his Sister's pussy! Her first orgasm hit her like a locomotive from his aggressiveness, as she wasn't used to being treated like a cock-sleeve.
But she LOVED it!
Shining closed his eyes as his own climax overcame him, pumping her full of creamy spunk, which pitched her over the edge as well, making her head spin! So she was completely helpless when he pulled out and flipped her over onto her face like a ragdoll, then pulled her by her tail and lined his cock up with her round, fat, fuckable ass! "Y...Yes! Keep...GOING!" she mumbled, as he THRUST inside her warm, welcoming depths, while she cried out in ecstasy as she was once more being anally violated!
Shining grit his teeth, grabbed her hips, and pounded her asshole, growling, "N...now slut! You're...gonna...take...my...cock in your...ASS!"
The combination of being called a slut by her own brother plus her now favorite position was almost too much for the mare's sanity, and she came close to passing out just from the pleasure! But she held on, not wanting to miss a moment of being violated, over, and over, and OVER...

Hours later, the purple mare lay exhausted, covered in cum and oozing out of every opening. "That...that was...incredible!" she panted. "I can't...I can't remember....the last time...I've been...fucked...like that...!" Shining smiled down at her, then got up from the bed. She raised her head wearily and said, "Where...are...you...going?"
He smiled at her over his shoulder. "I just need to get something from the bathroom." Though puzzled, she was too weak to move, so she lay her head back on the pillow and waited. She didn't have long to wait. "Were these...yours?" she heard, so she slowly opened her eyes, only to see her brother holding her non-pregnancy pills.
Or...so she thought.
A cold wind seemed to blow through the bedroom. "Y...yes? Why...why are you asking?" He smiled, tossed the bottle aside, then climbed back onto the bed, lined his cock back up to her cunt, and began fucking her again. She threw her legs into the air and moaned , "Oh! Oh! Oh! What! Are you! Doing?!"
He leaned down, wrapped his arms around her so she couldn't escape, and began pumping her full of his potent, virile, incestuous seed once again. He smiled as he whispered in her ear, "I think you know..."
As she felt herself being forced into an orgasm, it was made all the more intense with the knowledge that she was now helpless, HELPLESS...
...and PREGNANT!

Derpy was just putting away her mailbags when she heard her name being bellowed from the front office. "Oh, dear..." she whispered to herself as she swallowed, then made her way through the area where many other employees were working, most of them mares, and who also gave her envious looks as she shuffled past them. Her nipples hardened as she paused when she reached the door, took a deep, booby breath, and turned the knob. She opened the door and peeked her head tentatively around it. "Y...yes, Mister Postmark? You...you wanted to see me?"
Her Boss was a HUGE Earth pony, somewhat greying around his temples but still youthful in body, though his face had few "smile lines" on it. He frowned up at her over his glasses and said, "Yes. Yes I did. Come in and close the door." She did as he asked and then stood in front of his desk with her hands folded in front of her, head down. Postmark looked at some notes, then frowned up at her again. "It seems we've been getting some complaints about your... deliveries...Miss Hooves."
Derpy's eyes grew wide, and she looked up at him. "Com...complaints?! But...but...I always do my best, Sir! Who is complaining?" Postmark scooted his chair back, then motioned for her to come around his desk. Once she did, he casually reached up under her miniskirt and slid her panties down.
"Seems like the complaints are coming from mares, for the most part," he said, as he then unbuttoned her top, and then pulled it off her.
"B...but...why are they complaining?!" asked the ditzy blonde, almost on the verge of tears, as she helped him take her top off, and then turned around so he could unclasp her bra.
Postmark huffed. "I've been doing this job a very long time, and I can read between the lines when it comes to customer complaints," as he freed her massive tits from her bra and then unbuckled his belt. "I'm well aware of the...shall we say..."extra service"...you offer to our male customers, and it seems a lot of our female customers are simply jealous..." He let his pants and underwear fall to his ankles, and then pushed her facedown onto the desk.
As she spread her legs and arched her back, she said, "Is...is there anything I should do...?"
He lined himself up with her wet cunt, and then slid inside her with a sigh. "Ahhh...no...no, I don't see anything wrong with what you...you're...uhh...doing...so...you...uhh...should...keep...it...up!"
As her eyes rolled up and her tongue lolled out, she panted, "Th...thanks...Mis...Mister...Post...mark! You...you're...the...Best...Sweet Celestia! B...B...Best...BOSS!!"
As he began to thrust inside her even harder, he added, "In...fact...uhh...UHH...UHH...I...think...you deserve...a...RAISE!" But Derpy could only babble at this point, as her mind was overcome with ecstasy! The "squish!" "squish!" "squish!" "squish!" of their hips meeting filled the room, and her increasing moans of pleasure grew louder and louder!
In the midst of their..."meeting", Postmark's assistant, Mister Sacks, came bursting into the room. "Mister Postmark! Urgent message! We---" but he was cut off abruptly.
Postmark never paused his hips. "Can't...can't you..s...see I'm...BUSY?!" C...close...the...DOOR!!" Sacks blushed deep red, shut and locked the door, and then walked up to the panting mare and took his cock out.
As he slid his cock inside her hot, wet mouth, he sighed and said, "Ahh... Boss? We... we...have... complaints, about, an...employee..."
Postmark had to raise his voice slightly to be heard over the "gluk!" "gluk!" "gluk!" "gluk!" sounds of his assistant's cock violating Derpy's throat, "I...I"m well aware...of...those complaints, and, and...I'm, I'm, taking...care...of...them!" She squealed around her mouthful as the first wave of orgasms hit her, while her pussy convulsed, spasmed, and gushed around the Earth pony's massive cock.
Sacks grabbed the delirious mare by the head and began facefucking her in earnest. "S...some...of those...mares...are...really...angry..."
Postmark then slid his cock out of her pussy and then pulled her tail up, and pointed his dick at her ponut. Derpy came again in anticipation even before he slowly entered her, then he took a double handful of her bubble ass and started ravaging her asshole. "Are...you...doubting...my...abilities...to...handle...PROBLEMS?!" he finally answered. Sacks shook his head as his tongue lolled out.
"N...no, Sir...not...at...ALL!!" he screamed as he unloaded his cum into her waiting, hungry mouth, while she stared stupidly up at him and swallowed over and over, gulping down his creamy spunk and moaning.
"G...good!" cried Postmark, as he thrust even more into the slutty blonde's ass, making it jiggle and shake as she came again and again uncontrollably, losing herself completely to both of their dominance! Sacks pulled out and shot the last of his loads all over her face, while his Boss clenched his teeth and buried his cock in her ass as he, in turn, reached his own climax, filling her ass over and over with his seed, as the pleasure of fucking her asshole once again radiated from his cock all the way down his balls, draining them of every. Last. Drop! Exhausted, he fell over onto her back and caught his breath, as his dick still pulsed and spasmed the last of his cum, while she still flexed and tightened her ass around his meat, as she was still in the throes of orgasms.
Finally, he stood up, and slowly pulled his cock out of her ass with a wet "shlorp!" and watched with satisfaction as his thick cum oooozed out of her well-used anus, while she still lay across his desk with her legs spread and barely moving, but with a silly smile on her dopey, spunk-covered face. As Postmark pulled up his pants and readjusted himself, he said, "Make damn sure she gets a raise...we don't ever want to lose such a good employee!" He looked down at the near-comatose mare. "Does that meet with your approval, Miss Hooves?"
She managed to open the one eye that wasn't covered in cum, gave a shaky 'thumbs-up', and mumbled, "I...lub...my...job..."

			Author's Notes: 
For those of you too young to remember, Liar, Liar was one of Jim Carrey's earlier films where he plays a lawyer who is cursed to tell nothing but the truth for 24 hours. It's hilarious, and if you haven't seen it, I highly recommend watching it. 
Anyway, I said all that to say this: my joke with Twilight stumbling over her words when she saw Hondo's cock peeking out of his robe was based on this scene from the movie:
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Zk4dxLLnb-A
...so I don't blame you younger readers if you didn't get the joke.
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