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		Description

Poor Twilight has cast a spell in her sleep, one that strangely has given her an "extra horn."  What trials will she have to face trying to get used to this new lower attachment and how will it affect her friends?
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		Lower Horn



	Strange sensations were dancing through Twilight's head.  Even considering that it was a dream it felt strange, felt being the keyword.  Perhaps this was the first time Twilight had ever been self-aware while dreaming.  She gazed around at her surroundings, the whole area was dark blue and purple with spots of white above her, giving the appearance of a painted night sky.  
"So this is what the inside of my head look's like, it's much warmer than I thought it would be" she thought to herself.  Not only was it warm, it was getting warmer, so warm in fact that a sweat began to form at Twilight's brow.  At that point a ball of light began to form at Twilight's crotch, a very hot ball of light.  
"What is this!?  I-I can't...!"
Twilight awoke in her bed, it was about 8 o'clock in the morning and light was pouring in through the window.  
"What a bizarre dream... and I wonder why it was so hot," Twilight mumbled to herself.  There was still some sweat lingering on her dark skin which she wiped with her pajama sleeve.  "I guess I was just using too heavy of a blanket for summer," Twilight's thoughts were suddenly interrupted when she noticed a strange tightness at the front of her pajamas.  Twilight quickly peered under her sheets only to see a 9" erection pitching a tent at the front of her pants.  
"GAH!" she cried out.  
"Twilight?!" yelled Spike from the kitchen.  Twilight could hear him dashing up the stairs, and by instinct she covered up her groin area with as much blanket as she could to hide her new attachment.  "Are you okay?!" shouted Spike as he burst through the door.  
"O-Oh yeah, I just, uh, conked my noggin on the headboard when I woke up and it surprised me is all," responded Twilight.  
"Is that it?  Man you nearly gave me a heart attack."  
"Sorry, by the way what are you doing up so early?" Twilight asked. 
"Oh well I just thought I would make you some breakfast, seeing as it's your birthday and all."  Twilight went a little wide eyed at this comment, in all the excitement she had completely forgotten that it was her birthday.  
"Aww, that's so sweet of you, just let me get changed and use the bathroom and I'll be right down." 
"Well I was just going to give you breakfast in bed" Spike said with a big smile.  
"No!  I mean, I uh, don't want to get the bed messy is all so I'll just eat at the table."  
Twilight knew she could cover herself up from across the room, but if spike came anywhere near the bed, there could be problems.  Also, nobody likes getting crumbs in the sheets.
"Well fine, just come down soon so it doesn't get cold," said Spike just before he returned to the kitchen.
Twilight didn't waste a moment, she grabbed a change of clothes and hurried into the bathroom.  She made sure the door was locked and the blinds were closed before finally dropping her pants to inspect herself.  Her erection hadn't gone down at all, still going strong even after almost getting exposed.  
"Oh man oh man what happened?  What am I going to do?!  Okay I just need to analyze the situation" she thought to herself.  The scared girl hesitantly reached down and touched her penis, it was quite sensitive and sent a chill up her spine as soon as her hand made contact with it.  It was thick, dark, and intimidating, in fact Twilight even heard it roar!  Well that actually came from a bobcat that was being transported to Fluttershy's house at that moment but that's beside the point.
Underneath her dick hung a large ball sack, which sent another chill as Twilight felt it with her other hand.  These new sensations were too much for her and she quickly had to let go.  Once again sweat began to form on her forehead, and Twilight began to breath heavily.  That's when another thought popped into her head.  She reached down below her sack and felt for her girl parts.  
Gone.  
She could only feel skin where there used to be a slit, the proof of her gender.  She still had her feminine form, her curves, her hips, even her c-cup breasts were just as they had been before.  Down on her crotch though she only had man parts.  What did that make her?  A woman?  Was she a man now?  The legendary hermaphrodite?
Sadly she didn't have time to contemplate it because that's when Spike called out to her announcing that breakfast was finished.  
"Okay I'll be there in just a minute!"  
"Oh crud, what am i going to do now?" the genius girl thought to herself.  
Her erection hadn't gone down at all, in fact touching it had only made it worse, to the point that there was a drop of precum hanging at the tip.  That was when Twilight got an idea, she could just tuck it into the waistband of her skirt and hold a book in front of the bulge.  After all, she read books at the table all the time, it wouldn't be that weird... right?
Twilight discarded her pajamas and pulled on her purple shirt and lavender skirt.  She had tried to wear her panties but her wiener was much too pert and so it only led to hurt.
She left her pajamas on the bathroom floor as she walked out which left them very heartbroken.  Twilight had never left them in the bathroom like that and they began to wonder if she would ever wear them again.  Grief washed over the pajamas as they were encompassed by the cold blackness of space.  Eventually, they stopped thinking.
With a glow of her horn, Twilight was holding a book in front of her crotch and she was on her way to the kitchen table.  When Twilight walked in the room Spike was immediately confused why Twilight was holding a book like that... but decided not to question it because hey, it's her birthday she can do what she wants.  Twilight sat down and looked at her plate, one fried egg and a piece of toast.  
"Sorry it's not much.  When I started we only had three eggs, and I tried to cook two of them with my fire breath and well..." Spike trailed off at the end of his sentence.  
In Canterlot, Princess Celestia was very confused about why her star pupil would send her two uncooked eggs, a piece of bread, and a glass of milk but she was far too busy to question it.
"Oh uh, it's fine don't worry about it" responded Twilight.  There was silence for a few seconds, both of them feeling uncomfortable for different reasons.  
Wanting to change the subject, Spike asked "so, uh, what book are you reading there?"  Twilight realized then that, in her haste, she had forgotten to check what book she pulled from shelf.  
"Sewing For Idiots" she read aloud.  Twilight's heart sank at the thought of Spike thinking she was reading a book intended for idiots.  
Spike gave her a quizzical look and asked "well that's... nice, but why?"  
"Well I, uh I... was considering helping Rarity with some of her dresses.  Yeah that's it."  
"Oh but don't you think that's kind of a beginner book?  You would need to be pretty great to be able to give Rarity any help.  I mean she's smart, beautiful, nice..."  
At that point Twilight stopped listening, she was becoming lost in her own thoughts.  She had to figure out exactly this had happened, though she already knew she was dreading accepting it.  She didn't have these man parts before she went to bed, and she didn't consciously cast a spell to change he body like this, so there was only one option left: sleep casting.  She hadn't sleep cast in years, she thought she had gotten over that when she was ten.  A demoralized feeling swept over Twilight's mind.
"Hey Twi, are you listening?"  
"Huh?"  Twilight had completely forgotten that Spike was talking to her.  "Oh, sorry Spike... I just zoned out for a minute there.  What were you saying?"  
"I said that we still need to pick up the cup cakes and decorate the library for your party this afternoon.  Everyone is coming over at 1, right?."  
Oh crud, the party.  Just another thing that had slipped the poor girl's mind in all the confusion this morning.  
"Uh, okay yeah, why don't you go get the cupcakes and I'll set up the decorations while you're gone."
After breakfast Spike headed over to Sugar Cube Corner, and as soon he had stepped out the front door, Twilight began pouring through her books for an answer to her problem.  Because if she couldn't get rid of her new attachment, it was shaping up to be a very, very long day.

			Author's Notes: 
This fic isn't going to be sex based, although I do plan for there to be a couple of scenes for that.
Lastly, this is my first fic so any constructive criticism is welcome.
Edit: I made some changes to the formatting as it was suggested by some other users.


	
		The Perilous Party



	At this point Twilight's erection had finally calmed down, which made it a bit easier to focus on finding a book to rid her of this nightmare.
"No... that's not it... there!"
She excitedly pulled a book off of the shelf titled Magical Mishaps: What To Do When You Suck At Magic.  While she didn't like the title much, the information inside was all good.
The purple-haired magician began frantically flipping through the pages until she reached the section on sleep casting.  
The section read "sleep casting is a phenomenon similar to sleep walking, but instead of moving around the person is using magic.  Sometimes even casting spells the mage is unaware he or she knows.  This is not an uncommon occurrence for young, inexperienced, no talent..."
For about half of a page, the book continued to use insulting adjectives but Twilight felt the need to read all of them as a punishment for letting this happen.  When she finally reached the end, her ego was completely shot.
"...Worthless, bad magicians as they often have yet to develop much control over their magic.  If a spell cast during sleep has lingering effects, such as changing the size, shape, color, etcetera of an object, it is not advised to attempt to revert the object to it's original form.  
"This is because often times the next time that person sleep casts, the spell he or she will cast will be the counter spell for the first spell he or she had cast.  If the counter spell is cast on a object where that spell no longer is being applied there can be complications.  Such as permanent damage or warping."
Her heart sank, she felt a lump in her throat, and for the third time today Twilight broke out in a sweat.  If her dick wasn't already flaccid, it certainly was now.  She couldn't fix herself, at least not right now, and on top of that she had no idea when she was going to sleep cast again so she might be stuck like this for a while.
Disheartened, Twilight put the book back onto the shelf and dragged herself over to the closet to retrieve the party decorations.  She wasn't in the mood to party though, in fact she wasn't in the mood to do anything but crawl back into her bed and live there forever.
As the purple mage took out each streamer and balloon, she meant to hang them up but instead just tossed them to the ground.
"Eh, good enough..." she muttered.
Suspiciously, the balloons were already filled with helium, but Twilight was just too down to care to wonder why.  She was so down that the helium was affected and balloons fell limply to the floor.  She slumped to the floor and closed her eyes she felt she could just fall asleep right there.
Just then, Spike walked in with the cupcakes in hand.
"Yo Twi!  I'm back!  Did you set up the... decorations?"
Upon seeing his big sis sitting in the middle of the floor and the party decorations strewn about Spike immediately knew something was wrong.  He put the cupcakes on the table and ran over to comfort her.
"Hey Twi what's wrong?  Did you forget how to put up the decorations?  Don't worry I'm sure it's not that hard, we can figure it out."
Spike reaches over to one of the streamers to pick it up but Twilight grabs his hand.
"No!  Leave it there!  That's exactly where I want it!" she yells as she squeezes Spike a little too hard.
"T-Twilight stop!  What's gotten into you?!"
The anger drained from Twilight's face and she let go of his hand.
"Oh Spike I'm so sorry!  I-I just..." she said as tears began to fill her eyes.
*Ding-dong*
"Whoa they're here," said Spike as he trotted off to go answer the door.
"Hey!  What about me?!" thought the poor girl as she tried to regain her composure.
Pinkie and Rarity enter the library, both holding gifts.
"HAPPY BIRTHDAY!!!" shouted Pinkie as she ran up to Twilight and gave her a, very tight, birthday hug.
During this, Pinkie's breasts squished up into Twilight's face which made her feel a tingle in her loins.
Uh oh.
"P-Pinkie!  Don't squeeze me like that!"
Twilight pushed Pinkie away from her and took a moment to regain her lost breath, and hopefully stop her dick from getting hard again.
Rarity gracefully strode over to the lucky birthday girl to greet her.  Rarity was wearing a beautiful, glittering dress made from pearl white silk with blue gemstones interwoven into the fabric.  By far though, the most noticeable thing about it was how incredibly low cut it was, it showed off quite a lot of her cleavage.
"Happy birthday darling!  I love what you've done with the decorations!  It's so artsy I... um Twilight?  Are you alright?"
Twilight had gone wide-eyed staring at Rarity's infinite bosom, and consequently her penis was becoming hard at an incredibly fast rate.  There was nothing she could do at this point other than run, and so she sprinted straight into the bathroom, locking the door behind her.
"Spike what't gotten into Twilight?" Rarity inquired.
"Huh?  Oh she's fine..." he muttered.  He was far too enchanted with her chest to put any thought into his response.
"Well if you say so..."
From inside the bathroom Twilight was close to having a mental breakdown.
"Gosh dang it Rarity, why do you have to have such a great pair of boobs?!  Man this dick is becoming such a hassle!  You stupid thing!" she thought whilst cursing her bad luck.
She lifted up her skirt to take another look at the terrible attachment.  Twilight reached down and pinched her penis hard with he thumb and first finger, it immediately went flaccid.
"W-Wait... what?  That's all I had to do?  Well that was easy," she said aloud.
There was no more reason to remain in the bathroom so, feeling much more relaxed and content, the purple-haired returned to her friends.  If she hadn't been freaking out so hard she might have noticed that her pajamas had mysteriously disappeared off the bathroom floor.
"Oh Twilight!  There you are!  I was so worried, are you alright?" Rarity asked.
"Yeah I just suddenly needed to pee really bad is all."
"Oy that happened to me once I had to pee so bad that I exploded and there was blood and guts everywhere and it was really gross!" said Pinkie in one breath.
"Yes Pinkie, we all remember that.  You don't need to remind us," is what Twilight said, but in all honesty she was a little glad to be reminded of such a grotesque image as it helped keep her from getting another boner.
There was another knock at the door.  When Spike answered it Applejack, Rainbow Dash, and Fluttershy walked in.
"Sorry we're late egghead, we had to fight off ten million timber wolves on the way over here," stated Rainbow with a contented expression on her face.
"Could you not call me that on my birthday of all days?"
"Oh fine, egg birthday head."
"Egg birthday?!  Ooh I had one of those once!  I..."
"Can it Pinkie," said the exasperated magician girl.
The party continued without incident for a while, that is, until the presents were being opened.
"Here ya go sugar cube, open mine next," suggested Applejack.
Twilight took the small, round package and unwrapped it.
"It's... an apple.  Uh, thanks AJ,"
"That aint just any apple, it's The Apple."
"Whoa dang, are you sure I can have this?"
"Yeah whatever."
"Oh here, just open mine already darling, I sure it's the one you've been anticipating the most," commanded the breasts in a white dress.
Twilight reached into the big bag Rarity handed to her and pulled out a glittery, blue dress.
"Wow Rarity!  This is so pretty, thank you!" exclaimed Twilight.
Rarity was giving Twilight an expectant look.
"W-What is it?"
"Well aren't you going to try it on?" Rarity asked.
The lump returned to Twilight's throat.  While the dress was very nice looking, it also appeared to be quite formfitting, so much so that the bulge between her legs would be immediately apparent if she were to put it on.
"Oh!  Uh, right... try it on... Well you see I, uh, don't think that's a good idea," muttered Twilight.
"Why, whatever do you mean?"
"It's just that... I've... uh... gained some weight!  Yeah that's it!  I think I gained a few pounds recently, so the measurements you had for me when you made it aren't correct anymore.  If I tried to put the dress on I might tear it and that's the last thing I want to do after you worked so hard on it."
"Hmm, well when you put it like that I guess I can't really argue," said an obviously disappointed Rarity.
"Really Twilight?  I thought you said yesterday that you had lost two pounds?" inquired Spike.
"Well then I guess my diet is working," growled Twilight through gritted teeth.
"Diet?  Didn't you eat a big bowl of ice cream last night?"
"Yes Spike.  That's just part of the diet."
"Oh yeah!  Didn't you say something about wanting to help Rarity out with her dress making?"
"Really?!  That sound's wonderful darling!  I've been so busy at work recently, having an extra horn would be great!  How about you come over tomorrow at noon?"
If he wasn't her mailbox Twilight might have started strangling Spike right then.
"Sound's... awesome... I'll be there right on time," mumbled the poor, exhausted girl.
"Awesome?  Sounds pretty troublesome to me," added Rainbow Dash.
Twilight would have argued, but at this point, she honestly could not have agreed more.

			Author's Notes: 
In case anyone doesn't catch it, the fact there isn't any punctuation in some of Pinkie's lines is because they are supposed read very fast, but I'm sure you already knew that.


	
		Harder Than Diamond



	It was evening, about 8:30.  Twilight's friends had all gone home at this point, and so the only thing left to do was clean up all the decorations.  She was dead tired from all the day's stress though, so she delegated that job onto Spike.  After all, it's not like he would have any trouble reaching the decorations since they were on the floor.
The exhausted magician trudged up the stairs to her room.  Her bed had never looked so comfortable.  Such a perfect bed, it had sheets, pillows, you name it.
She kicked off her shoes and slid under the covers, not at all concerned that she wasn't wearing her pajamas.  She drifted to sleep almost instantly, with the hope in her mind that she would wake up without this terrible appendage.
Morning came, once again the sunlight was shining through the window.  Twilight's eye's slowly open as she wakes up.  In her tiredness, she briefly considers what happened yesterday to have been no more than a dream... only to be shocked back to reality by the huge bulge  poking up from her sheet.
With a sigh and a pinch it was gone, but that really lift her spirits much since she was hoping so much that it would be gone when she woke up.
The tired girl quietly pulled herself out of bed, grabbed a change of clothes, and slinked downstairs to the bathroom.  She began to take care of her morning tasks, such as using the toilet and showering.  The whole while thinking of her predicament, and as the magical girl thought, she started to feel slightly better.  After all, she now knew a way to easily get rid of her erections, and, with time, the entire situation would resolve itself so there was no need to worry about it.  Although, she still wasn't very happy with the situation.
After her shower, Twilight dried off and put on the light green blouse and blue, knee length skirt she had pulled from her dresser.  Again, she went without underwear.
Spike had finally woken up and was making his way down stairs just as what's-her-name was leaving the bathroom.
"Mornin' Twi," said the little shrimp.
"Well good morning to you Mr. Shrimp, and to you as well Spike."
Spike could only grumble in response, despite it being past 10, he still wanted to be in bed.
"I think I'm going to make some breakfast and then get ready to go to Carousel Boutique."
Spike perked up immediately.
"Oh yeah!  How could I forget that today I get help out the prettiest woman ever?!"
"I don't remember you getting invited," Twilight retorted.
"Are you kidding?!  Rarity loves it when I help her!"
"Hmm, well fine but don't just ogle at her all day."
A little while passed and the two crazy kids were just stepping out of the library when an enthusiastic voice called out.
"Hey Twahlight!"
The purple mage turns to see Apple Bloom, Scootaloo, and Sweetie Belle dashing up to her.
"Twilight could you help us find a few books for some crusading stuff?" asked Sweetie.
"No, but Spike will help you out," she responded.
"WHAT?!" he shouted.
"YAY!!!  CUTIE MARK CRUSADERS HAIR STYLISTS!!!" the three girls screamed while dragging the poor boy inside.
"WAIT!  NO!  TWILIGHT YOU'LL PAY FOR THIS!"
"Bye Spike, have a good time," Twilight said with a laugh.
Twilight made her way to Carousel Boutique and went inside.  It was about 11:45.
"I hope Rarity doesn't mind that I'm a little early," she thought to herself.
"Hey Rarity!  I'm here!"
"Oh hello dear!  I'll be out in a second!" Rarity called back.
Twilight walked further into the fancy building, and took a seat in the foyer.  A couple minutes later, Rarity walked in, dripping wet and wearing nothing but a towel.  Twilight was staring straight at her generous bosom which was gleaming in the soft light.
"Oh there you are darling, just me a minute to put something on and we can get started," said the shining beauty.
"O-Oh, uh yeah... Okay," responded Twilight, although she wasn't really paying attention.
Rarity stepped out of the room, which snapped the magician girl back to reality.  Another erection was coming on fast, but this was no problem.  With a pinch it was gone, although she was still feeling a bit warm.
A short time later, Rarity returned.
"Alright Twilight, let's get started."
She had her hair tied back in a ponytail and her red glasses hanging off her nose.  She was wearing a light-purple skirt that barely reached her knees and complemented her curves very well.  The best part of her attire though, was the thin, violet tank-top she used to cover her chest.  It was immediately apparent that she was not wearing a bra as two points stuck up from the front of her shirt where her nipples were.
Rarity beckoned for Twilight to follow her and left the room.  Just in time to, as Twilight was getting another hard-on, which she quickly dispersed before walking after her voluptuous friend.
"Oh boy, I really hope the whole day doesn't go like this, with me getting a boner every time I look at her," she thought.
With that, they began working in Rarity's sewing room.  Doing things like arranging jewels on fabric or tweaking designs until they were just right.  The work went relativity fast, but, to Twilight's great displeasure, her fears came true.  Every time Rarity would bend over, she would give the poor mage a nice look at her butt or cleavage, depending on which way she was facing.
The summer heat wasn't helping either.  Even though the air conditioning was on, the two girls began to work up a sweat, which somehow made the fashionista's outfit even sexier.
Every five minutes or so, Twilight found herself secretly reaching into her skirt to fix the constant erections she was getting.  Now, having to pinch herself once or twice a day wouldn't be a big deal, but this went on for hours and it was really starting to hurt.
Eventually, Opalescence decided to grace them with her presence.  She sat down in the middle of the room and began playing with a spool of thread.  Two girls were too focused on their work to notice.
"Twilight, be a dear and fetch me some more rubies, would you?"
"Sure thing."
The next few moments would probably gone much better if Twilight had paid more attention to where she was going and less to Rarity's boobs.
As she was walking out of the room, Twilight stepped hard onto Opalescence's tail.  All things considered, Opal wasn't a fan of this.
She immediately jumped up onto the poor girl and began scratching and hissing furiously.  She scratched so hard that a gaping hole was torn in Twilight's skirt right in front of her crotch.
"GYAH!!!" she screamed in both surprise and fear.
"Opal!  Stop that!  Get off of her!" Rarity yelled.
After a few moments Opalescence calmed sown a bit and ran out of the room, only stopping to give a sassy tail flick in the doorway.
Twilight threw her hands in front of her exposed groin.  Amazingly, the claws hadn't actually touched her skin, only her clothes, but now wasn't the time to think about that.  Another good thing was that Twilight's back had been facing her friend when this happened, so Rarity couldn't have seen her extra attachment yet, but this only meant that she had to get out as quickly as possible.
"I-I have to go!" the uncovered girl yelled as she bolted out the door.
"Wait!  Twilight I can fix your skirt!"
She didn't stop.  She ran straight outside with her hands between her legs hoping that no one would see her on the way back to the library.
Twilight turned her head behind her to face the boutique, it seemed Rarity wasn't following her.  She really should have learned by now to watch where she was going.
She crashed into something.  A very hard something.  Perhaps a tree or a big rock.
She landed on the ground with a THUD, her dick was fully exposed now.
"Uh, are you alright sugar cube?"
Twilight had slammed straight into her good friend Applejack.

			Author's Notes: 
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		Get A Feeling So Complicated



	Twilight was horrified, after all she had done to try to cover herself up she ended up being exposed anyway.  Applejack helped pull up her embarrassed friend off the ground to her feet.  Even if Applejack had already seen her secret, Twilight still covered up her crotch with her hands.
"Twi?  Hey Twi?!  Are you okay?  You hit me pretty hard there."
"Y-Yeah, I think I'm okay..."
"Well that's good, you really should watch where yer goin'," the farmer said with a smile.
AJ seemed much more concerned with Twilight's well-being than her endowments.  Perhaps she actually hadn't seen anything...
"Now, forgive me for being a mite curious Twi, but why were you sprintin' out of Rarity's house with a hole in yer skirt and a dick hangin' between yer legs?"
...Or not.
"Um, c-could we please talk about this somewhere else?"
"Sure, let's go back to the library and get ya some fresh pants."
"Yeah let's- oh!  I just remembered, I don't think we can go there right now.  Spike and the Cutie Mark Crusaders might still be there."
"Hmm, then let's head to my place.  Think ya can make it?"
Twilight paused for a moment in thought.
"I'm not sure I could make it through town like this..."
"Then just walk behind me real close so nobody'll see ya," Applejack responded.
"O-Okay..." Twilight said with a whimper.
AJ turned around and began walking towards Sweet Apple Acres, the embarrassed magician followed quickly behind.  They kept up a slow but steady pace so Twilight could easily keep a distance of about three inches from Applejack.  Occasionally though, Twilight's hands would brush up against the denim seat of her friend's pants, and even this small touch onto AJ's butt was enough to send a spark of energy through her dick.
All was going fairly well until they reached the shopping district, which had quite a lot of people who were buying food for dinner in it at the time.  Twilight became more nervous with so many more people around, so she started walking even closer to her friend.
When people saw this going on, they didn't really care much.  Overall, the town was pretty accepting of homosexuality and public displays of affection, so when they saw Twilight and AJ they just thought they were doing some weird lesbian thing.
With the poor magician girl walking so close to her friend, she started bumping into her butt much more often, and soon enough Twilight began to get aroused.
"Oh no oh no oh no.  Not here!  Not now!" she thought to herself.
She eventually couldn't hold her boner back any longer and it poked into Applejack's pants.
"Is, uh, everythin' alright back there sugar cube?" the farmer whispered.
"N-No, um, could we stop for a minute in that alley?"
"Sure thing."
They made their way between a couple of buildings, and, after checking that no one was around, they separated.  Twilight fell to her knees and considered pinching her erection away, but what was the point?  It would just come back again in a few minutes and it was still sensitive from her pinching it so much today.
AJ wasn't looking at her distressed friend, not out of disgust, but because she thought Twilight would prefer it that way.
Twilight had never been so embarrassed in her life.
"Hey, uh, Twi?  Ah just thought of this but, why don't you just use yer magic to teleport us back to mah place?"
Okay, now Twilight had never been so embarrassed in her life.  Her eyes went wide at the sudden realization that she, in her stress, had forgotten about her teleportation magic.
"I, um, you're right.  Let's do that..."
She looked down as she said this, she felt far too much shame to even look at her friend.
Her horn began to glow, and with a *POP* the two girls were in AJ's room.
Applejack made sure the door was closed, then sat down on her bed and gestured for Twilight to sit next to her.
The dark skinned girl got off her knees and moved over to the bed.  Her erection was still standing tall.
"Now are you gonna tell me what's goin' on?"
Twilight opened her mouth to speak, but she couldn't form any words.  Instead tears began rolling down her cheeks.  She suddenly hugged her apple loving friend and began sobbing hysterically.  AJ's only reaction was to hug her back and wait for her to calm down.
After a few minutes, she was finally able to regain enough of her composure to begin telling her story.  The farmer girl sat quietly, listening closely to every word.
"...And then I was so stressed out I didn't even remember that I could have just used my teleportation magic."
The two of them sat silent for a moment, both trying to think of what to say next.  Twilight Spoke first.
"Applejack I'm so sorry I got you involved in all this, and I'm really grateful that you would take the time to listen to my troubles."
"Hey, don't worry about it so much sugar cube, everyone makes mistakes once in a while.  Why, just this mornin' I left the bacon on the stove fer too long and turned it blacker than a raven dipped in ink.  'Course Winona still loved it."
"Thanks AJ," Twilight giggled.
The two girls hugged again.  Twilight's dick, which had gone soft during her crying fit, started to rise again.  Applejack looked down at it.
"Well ah know what someone is thinkin' about."
The magician girl pulled away and covered her groin with her hands, her face was incredibly hot with embarrassment.
"Speakin' of which, ah've been wonderin', have ya tried, ya know, masterbatin' yet?"
Twilight was a little taken aback by her friend's bluntness and took a moment to answer.
"I... I've never masturbated before."
"Wait, ya mean with yer dick, or never in yer life?"
"In my life," she squeaked, feeling a little more embarrassed.
"Really?!  How have ya held back yer, ya know, urges fer so long?" the farmer girl inquired.
"Well every time I was in the mood I would just pull out a book on magical theory or something."
"Wow, ya haven't ever had an orgasm then huh?" she paused for a moment, "Do ya... Wanna try?"
Despite being shocked at the thought of her toned friend's proposal, Twilight began to get even harder.  She was so embarrassed at this point that her face was practically glowing with heat.
"A-Applejack... Are you s-suggesting we have... S-Sex?"
"Well... Maybe we won't go that far, but I could help ya rub one out at least," responded AJ as her cheeks flushed as well.
Twilight thought for a moment, and then looked into the farmer girl's eyes.
"Okay," she said quietly.
Applejack hesitantly reached over and wrapped her hand around the shaft of Twilight's dick.  A surge shot through the magician's whole body.  She had never felt such a strong sensation before, though this was probably helped by the fact that her penis was still sensitive from all the pinching she did today.
AJ began to move her hand up and down the length, each stroke sending jolts straight up Twilight's spine.  She began to moan very loudly, which only prompted the farmer girl to stroke her even harder.
When suddenly, Applejack stopped.
"W-What are you doing AJ?"
She got up from the bed and keeled down in front of Twilight.  The mage began trembling in anticipation.  AJ brought her mouth up close to the head of Twilight's fully erect cock and gave it a tiny lick, forcing out a small moan from her friend.
She began licking the tip, slow at first, but then with a little more intensity.  With her left hand she rubbed the shaft and with her right she started fondling the ball sack hanging below.  Twilight's breathing sped up and her moans got louder as she got closer to her orgasm.
Applejack pressed more of the manhood into her mouth and began sucking harder.
"Ah!  Ah!  A-AJ!"
She tried to speak but couldn't form the words, she was in too much ecstasy.  She couldn't take it any more, Twilight had finally reached her limit.
"Applejack!  I-I'm... Ooh!"
Twilight's orgasm overtook her.  She threw her head back as her semen began to fill AJ's mouth.  She swallowed and swallowed, but the stream of cum seamed to be never-ending.  After about eight seconds she had to pull out.  The rest of the stream poured out onto her shirt.  Twilight flopped onto her back in a post-orgasmic haze.
"Dang Twi, when ya let go, ya really let go."
"Huh...?  O-Oh, uh, sorry about that.  It's just that you felt so great, but you haven't ever done that before... have you?" the magician asked as she sat up.
"Well no, but mah aunt got drunk at a family gatherin' last year and told me everythin' she knew so..." responded AJ with her cheeks becoming even more red than they already were.
They got quiet for a few seconds, both feeling a little embarrassed about what they just did.  Then Applejack finally spoke again.
"W-We should get cleaned up."
"Oh!  Uh, right."
Applejack stripped off her shirt.  Seeing this began to rouse Twilight again, but she knew that it would be best to hold herself back.
After changing, AJ got her friend a pair of her baggy pants and her brother's boxers to wear.
"Ahm sure he won't notice, and if he does ah'll just say ah had to sacrifice 'em or somethin'."
They were a little loose, but it was better than going without underwear everyday.
"Hey, Applejack?"
"Yeah Tw-"
Twilight suddenly kissed AJ, who was surprised at first, but soon began kissing her friend back.  They stayed like this for a few moments, and everything was perfect.  Everything except for the light saltiness the magician could taste on Applejack's tongue, which she didn't want to imagine what that could be coming from.
That's when Apple Bloom walked in.
"AJ are you in...?!  Hey what you two doin'?!" she exclaimed.
Applejack quickly broke the kiss, cursing herself for not checking if the door was actually locked.
"Apple Bloom!  W-We were just, uh..." she stuttered.
"I just got some new lip balm and I wanted Applejack's opinion on it.  So, how was it AJ?" said Twilight.
AJ was a little surprised that her friend was able to come up with with an excuse like that so quickly and on the spot.
"It was, uh... Great," she responded with a blush.
"Ooh!  Ah wanna taste!" exclaimed Apple Bloom as she ran up to the mage girl and puckered her lips.
"Aw, I'm sorry Apple Bloom, but only big girls get to do that," Twilight said, and gave the little apple a pat on the head.
"What?!  Ah am a big girl.  Hmm, oh!  Ah'll get Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle to do it with me!  See ya later you two!"
Apple Bloom ran out of the room and could be heard yelling "YAY!!!  CUTIE MARK CRUSADERS LIP BALM TASTERS!!!" from down the hall.
"Don't give mah sister any weird ideas please."
Twilight only giggled in response.
"Hey, how'd ya come up with that so fast anyway?"
"I read it in a book once."
"Oh, ah shoulda guessed."
They both laughed, and then looked into each others eyes silently for a few moments.
"Well this was fun, but I think I should really get going," Twilight finally said.
She then moved up close ti AJ and whispered in her ear "we should really do this again sometime soon though," making her friend's face go red again.
There was a magical glow at Twilight's horn, and with a flash she was back at the library.
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		A New Outlook



	Ten days passed, and Twilight was in high spirits.  What she thought at first was a life destroying mistake had led her to creating an even deeper bond with one of her best friends.  She had been regularly seeing Applejack since that fateful afternoon at the Apple family home.  During their meetings, they would talk like they had before, but sometimes their talks would lead to something a little more erotic.  They hadn't actually had sex yet, only ever using their hands or mouths, but Twilight felt ready to take it to the next level and she dearly hoped AJ felt the same way.
It was morning, and Twilight had just gotten out of the shower.  She walked up the stairs to her room wearing only a towel, dripping wet, and fully awake, quite the opposite of her number one assistant.  She passed Spike on the way up, who was groggy, clothed, and completely dry.
"Good morning Spike," she said with a big smile.
He only grumbled in response.  After all, he was still bitter about her leaving him alone with the CMC, and not to mention he was far too tired to say real words.  Spike went straight into the bathroom and shut the door, but despite being upstairs, Twilight could hear him groan from inside.  He had been doing this a lot since that day, every time he saw his hair in the mirror he was reminded of the terrible things those three girls did to him, and how he had to shave his head almost entirely just to hide his embarrassment.
Though he didn't want to admit it, Spike knew the horrible truth that shaving his hair wouldn't solve the problem.  The dyes and shampoos had infected his very soul, and it would take much training and concentration to cleanse himself fully.  Well that, or a spell from his big sis but this was something he felt he had to do on his own.
Twilight locked her bedroom door behind her, and finished drying off before dropping her towel to the floor.  She walked over to her bed and laid down, her dick was quickly becoming erect.  She had learned how to masturbate thanks to the time she had spent with AJ, and jacking off after a shower somehow felt especially good.
She grabbed her dick with her right hand and slowly began to stroke it.  Despite getting more used to the sensations this caused, it wasn't any less pleasurable.  She thought of her girlfriend, her strong arms, her tan skin, her cute freckles.  She imagined AJ gripping her shaft and rubbing it, then taking the length into her mouth, which was easy since they had done that a few times before.
Twilight started licking her left hand's middle finger and got it coated in saliva.  She then reached down and began rubbing her anus, she had never done this before, but the way it felt inclined her to keep going.
She pressed a little harder, allowing her finger to pop inside.  The immense pleasure caused her to start moaning and panting, and pre-cum leaked from her dick.  She pumped her finger in and out of her hole in rhythm with her strokes. She extended her first finger and pushed it inside as well and pumped harder, which only increased her enjoyment.
Twilight was getting close, she could feel it in her gut.  The nearer the magician girl got to her orgasm, the more the images of Applejack began to fade as she was losing her focus.
With one last push into her anus and stroke on her member pushed Twilight into climax.  Her cum sprayed onto her breasts, her face, all over.  She had gotten more used to this type of feeling, but it didn't make her ejaculation any shorter.  It was just as potent and long-lasting as her first time with AJ.
Her cum pooled on her stomach and ran down onto the bed, but she didn't mind, after all she could barely focus on anything.  After a few more seconds she came down from her high, finally noting the mess she made.
The mage wiped some of the semen off her face with her hand and sucked it into her mouth.  This taste was just another thing she had gotten used to.
Twilight spent the next few minutes cleaning herself and the bed, hopefully Spike wouldn't notice the smell.  She was lucky that none of her cum got in her hair or cleaning up would have taken a bit longer.
She got dressed, today she wore a yellow t-shirt and a pair of blue shorts that stopped just above her knees.  She also wore the underwear that AJ had given her, although they were comfortable, she was considering buying some more pairs considering that she had to wash them everyday.  She was only hesitant because if she bought them and then changed back that night it would be a waste of money, and if Rarity saw her buying clothes from some other shop she would just die of embarrassment.
Over at Sweet Apple Acres, Applejack was just finishing packing up her cart to start selling apples for the day.  She wiped the sweat off of her brow, she sighed, AJ didn't really want to work today.
For the past few days she hadn't been feeling like herself, something had just felt off.  She wasn't unhappy or tired, it was more like she was forgetting something but had no idea what it could be.
The farmer girl double-checked her cart, all the apples and apple accessories she was to sell were there.  She looked over her attire, shirt, shorts, hat, everything was there.  If she wasn't forgetting something, what could it be?  She shrugged, there wasn't really any time to think about it now.  Even if she wasn't in the mood she had to go out and sell apples, it was what her cutie mark was telling her, well her granny was too but either way she had to get moving.
A couple hours passed.  Business was slow today, she had only about a dozen sales.  This was probably because of how distracted she was with her own thoughts, trying to come up with an answer to her uncertainty.
"Helloooo?  Applejack?  Is anyone home?"
AJ shot to attention, only to be greeted by Rarity.  She was carrying an extra large bag with her today.
"Oh, uh, hey Rarity.  What are ya doin' here?"
"I... Wanted to buy some apples?" responded the fashionista with a confused look on her face.
"R-Right, how many do ya want?
"Sixty-five, please."
"Sixty-five okay that'll be- SIXTY-FIVE?!  Why do ya need so many?!" AJ exclaimed.
"I have to make a bunch of fruit hats for an order," Rarity responded.
"Hmm, well okay.  Yer total is uh... What's three times sixty-five?  195 right?"
Rarity pulled a big sack full of bits out of her bag, counted out the amount, and handed them to her farmer friend.
"Just hold on a sec while ah get yer stuff."
She began dropping apple after apple into Rarity's bag.
"Applejack, have you seen Twilight lately?"
She froze for a second, blushed a little, and then resumed counting out the fruits.
"Uh, y-yeah.  Why do ya ask?" she asked hesitantly.
"Well it just seems that she has been so radiant recently.  All smiles and sunshine.  What do you think could have happened?  Oh!  What if Princess Celestia is planning a visit and Twilight want's to keep it a surprise?  Hmm, I'll have to find a new outfit and clean the boutique..."
"Ah... Don't think that's it.  Here's yer stuff, and good luck with yer fruit hats."
"Thank you dear, I'll see you later," said Rarity as she walked off.
Her words hung on AJ's mind.  Was Twilight really that happy?  Was it because they had started dating?  These thoughts only made her feel more uncertain and confused.  
About twenty more minutes passed without another sale and the farmer girl decided to just go home for the day, after all she had sold almost all of her apples anyway so it wouldn't be an issue.  She started packing up her cart, when someone ran up and hugged her from behind.
"Hey there sweetie, are you working for much longer?"
By instinct, AJ knocked the person away and was about to kick him or her to the ground when she realized who it was.
"Oh Twilight!  Ah'm sorry, ah didn't realize it was you."
"That's okay, I'm not hurt, but maybe you can make it up by taking me to your place later," she said with a mischievous smile.
"O-Oh, well ah was just packing up for the day anyway, so ah guess ya could come over now," Applejack said without making eye contact.  She was a little embarrassed over hitting her girlfriend like that.
"Sounds great," Twilight responded while giving AJ's cheek a quick caress.
A short time later, the two of them were back in Applejack's room.  Twilight locked the door and walked over to her girlfriend.  Twilight pushed her onto the bed so she was laying on her back, then laid down next to her.  The magician girl pulled her lover into a kiss, and then looked deep into her eyes.
"I think I'm ready to go all the way.  Is that okay with you Applejack?" Twilight asked.
"Uh... Yeah, I think so..."
Twilight's face lit up, AJ could see what Rarity was talking about.  The mage's hand slid over to her lover's shorts and began to pull them down, revealing her cute, white panties.  At the same time, with her other hand, she grabbed one of AJ's breasts and rubbed it gently.  The uncertain feelings that had been on Applejack's mind started to bubble up again.  Something felt off.
Twilight's erection was becoming more prominent by the second as the head began to peak out the top of her shorts.  Twilight reached into her girlfriend's panties, her hand slowly creeping it's way towards AJ's slit.  The feeling in the farm girl's mind was getting stronger and stronger, until Twilight's finger's finally came into contact with Applejack's clit.  At that moment she finally understood.
"Twilight stop!" she cried out.
As if by instinct, Twilight jerked her arms back and sat up as a feeling of intense worry rushed over her.
"A-Are you okay?  Did I hurt you?"
"No, it's not that.  Ah... Ah changed mah mind.  Ah don't think ahm ready to go all the way yet," said AJ as she sat up.
"O-Oh, I see," said the magician girl as she cast her eyes down.
"Ah'm sorry Twi, ah just feel like...  Maybe we've been movin' kinda fast.  At first, ah was fine with it, ah even liked it, but now ah just think we should slow down."
"You don't need to apologize, this is my fault.  I'm sorry I made you uncomfortable."
They both became silent for a few moments, neither one knowing what to say next.
"I-I should go," said Twilight in a quiet voice.
She stood up to leave but Applejack grabbed her arm.
"Ah never said ah didn't want ya to stay, ah just don't feel like foolin' around is all."
The magician girl turned around and looked at her lover as an immense amount of relief washed over her.
"O-Okay then," she mumbled with tears forming in her eyes.
AJ pulled her into a hug, both of them feeling comfort from the other's embrace.  The two of them cuddled silently for a long time until Applejack finally spoke.
"Hey, why don't we go out tomorra', on a normal date.  Maybe we can see a movie or have a picnic, no messin' around, that sound okay?"
"I think I'd like that," Twilight responded.
"Great!  Then ah'll come over in the mornin'."
"That's fine, but for now I think I should get back to the library.  I have some other things I needed to do this afternoon."
After one more tight hug, Twilight got up from the bed and teleported back to the library.
That night, once again strange sensations crept upon the mage's mind.  She was once again in the dark blue and purple area that was the place her dreams came from.
"Here again?  W-Wait, am I going to turn back?!" she thought.
Just like before, she began to feel warm, and white light began to form around her legs.  Her heart began to race with excitement, but for a moment, doubt crossed her mind.  If not for this appendage, she may not have realized her feelings for Applejack.  Though, just as quickly as it came, the fear was gone, after all she could just learn the spell if she wanted.  The heat continued to grow hotter and the light shined brighter, and just when she didn't think she could take it any more, she woke up.
The mage girl quickly sat up and threw off her covers to see if she had really changed back.  She certainly didn't see what she was expecting.  Her legs had had been replaced by a purple horse body.
Twilight was now a centaur.

	
		Discontentment



	"GYAH!!!" Twilight cried out.
Screaming was the only thing she could do at the moment.  So many thoughts were rushing through her head that she couldn't focus enough to do anything else.  She sat still for a few seconds trying to organize her thoughts.  She had definitely sleep cast again, but why did she change this way instead of removing her dick?  The book said the next time she sleep cast, she would dispel the magic used to make it... Right?  No, that was wrong.  It said that would usually happen, so even if there was a ninety-nine percent chance she would have cast the counter spell, she still could cast something else.
Out of some sort of morbid curiosity, Twilight decided to look between her hind legs to see if she still had her wiener.  It was still there, but now it was in the shape of a stallion's penis.  She pulled the covers back over her hind legs, no longer wishing to see the thing that had started this whole mess... Kind of.
This was really bad, there was no way she could hide this from Spike, or anyone else for that matter.  He was still sound asleep in his bed on the floor, which was surprising considering how loud she had screamed.  She had to think of a way to get him out of the room and keep him out for the whole day.  Perhaps she could just say she was on her period and didn't want to talk to him, it had worked before after all.
"Hey Twi, are you okay?  I thought I heard you sc... W-What the goodness?!"
Drat.  Also, how the heck was he just noticing that she had screamed?
"Um... This is, uh..."
"Twilight?  A-Are you alright?  Why do you have horse legs?" Spike asked as he hopped to his feet and moved to his big sister's bedside.
She stared at Spike, frozen.  There was nothing she could think to say or do.  Sweat formed at Twilight's brow and her hands began to shake.
"C-Come on Twi, say something.  You're scaring me..." said Spike.
He reached up to put a hand on her shoulder, but she slapped his hand away.  Tears slowly rolled down her face and she started hyperventilating, Twilight was so overwhelmed she couldn't think to do anything else.
"Twilight?!  I-I, uh, please don't cry!  It's not that bad!"
He still wasn't quite sure what had happened and he wasn't the best at cheering up crying girls, so Spike felt a bit of relief when there was a knock at the front door.
Applejack stood a bit impatiently in front of the library.
"Ah hope eight o'clock aint too early," she thought to herself.
She and Twilight hadn't actually set a time to meet up, and considering what time AJ usually woke up, eight was normal for her.  It was only now occurring  to her that Twilight might not even be awake yet.
Spike ran downstairs and opened the front door.
"G'mornin' Spike, is Twil-"
"Oh thank heckie you're here Applejack I need your help!" said Spike, slightly winded, as he pulled AJ inside.
"W-What's the big issue?"
"Well you see, a few minutes ago Twilight screamed, and I immediately woke up and went to see what happened.  It turns out that she has horse legs now!"
"H-Horse legs!?"
There was a loud bang from upstairs, as Twilight slammed the bedroom door with her magic.  Upon hearing this, Spike and AJ dashed up there only to find the door locked.
"Twi please open the door, ah wanna help ya!" AJ yelled.
There was no response.
"Alrighty then, Spike yer gonna wanna move a bit."
The farm girl backed up a few steps and took the fighting stance passed down through the many generations of her family.  She steadied her breathing, and closed her eyes, images of the beautiful fruit that was her namesake filled her mind as she built up strength.  All at once the culmination of her energy and years of training was released as she performed her ultimate attack: The Mega Shining Apple Kick!!!
The door wasn't made of the best material though, so her foot wen't right through and got stuck.
"Gosh dangle it all to willy tilly!"
"Applejack please watch your language around me, I'm young and impressionable," said Spike.
"Sorry 'bout that, ah'm just worried is all.  Could ya just torch the door with your breath?"
"Well yeah but your leg is probably gonna get burned if I do that..."
"Right now ah'm more worried about Twi's legs than mah own."
Spike inhaled a deep breath, but before he could release it, the door began to glow purple, and with a flash it was gone.  Applejack stumbled a little as she regained her balance, and Spike forced himself to hold back the fire as he exhaled, resulting in a coughing fit.  AJ ran up beside Twilight, who had her face buried in her pillow and wasn't making a sound.
"Hey there sugar cube, ah heard everythin' from Spike.  Ah'm guessin' you were sleep castin' again?"
The centaur girl nodded, her face still stuffed in the pillow.
"Well if ya ask me, ah think ya look fine.  Yer coat is nice and shiny and ah don't see any cracks in yer hooves."
Twilight looked up at her now, she glared through her tears.
"Ah'm sorry Twi, ah was just hopin' ta lighten the mood a little."
"It... It's okay Applejack.  I'm just so angry at myself right now.  I just don't know what to do," Twilight said as she wiped away her tears.
AJ leaned in and hugged her girlfriend tight for a few moments.  This made her feel slightly better.
"Why not send a letter to the princess?  I'm sure she knows what to do," said Spike, finally coming down from his coughing fit.
The magician girl broke out from the embrace.
"N-No way!  Princess Celestia can't know that her number one student is... sleep casting."
"Twi ah'm with Spike on this one.  After all, what are you gonna do?  Walk around in that form fer days?  Weeks?  Ah'm sure the she'll find out eventually so it might as well be now."
She didn't know how to feel.  AJ was right, but it was just so hard to admit.  Maybe this stuff was more natural to her, being honest even when it hurt.  She knew she had to be brave and tell the truth, maybe Applejack's courage had rubbed off onto her along with all the other stuff they had been rubbing.
"I... You'r right.  I'll send her a letter right now, but I want to be the one to write it.  All on my own."
Applejack said nothing, she just nodded and left the room with Spike.  She would have shut the door behind her but it may very well be in a different plane of existence.
Twilight hadn't considered this before, but she actually couldn't get up from the position she was in no matter how she squirmed.  Luckily this time she remembered her teleportation magic.  Once she was on the floor, it became immediately apparent that she also didn't quite know how to stand up.  After bumping around the room for a couple of minutes though, she got a hang of it.
Although she now knew how to stand and walk, the magician girl decided to use her magic to grab her writing utensils from across the room.  Princess Celestia had always told Twilight to not let her magic make her lazy, but the centaur was sure the she could make an exception in this case.
Twilight dipped her quill into the ink and began writing, as hard as it was to start, it only got harder with each word she put on the paper.  the mage knew she had to be brave, but that didn't make this any less of a difficult ordeal.  Soon, tears were once again running down her face, a few even dripped onto the paper, causing her to need to rewrite some of the words.  Eventually the letter was finished, it was only half of a page, but it told the princess everything she would need to know about the last fourteen days.
Twilight called to Spike, but her voice came out as a whisper.  Surprised, she tried again but this only yielded the same result.
"W-Whats going on?!" she thought.
Her vision started blurring and her eyelids began to droop.  Everything went black.
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		A Fresh Start



	Eventually Twilight regained consciousness, or at least what she thought was consciousness at first.  She was again in the place inside her mind where the transformations had been happening.
"W-What the?!  Am I... asleep?  How could I be asleep?  I was writing that letter, and then I..."
She thought hard, but couldn't remember anything after that.
"It was I who called you here, Twilight Sparkle," said a powerful, commanding voice.
Twilight frantically looked around her to see where it had come from.  She had no real sense of direction in this place, and it sounded like the voice had come from everywhere at once.  From the spotted white area above her descended Luna, the princess of the night.  Twilight was too surprised to comment on the princess' dramatic entrance.
Luna had a stern look on her face, but she did not seem angry, rather she gave an air of concern and worry.  She was wearing a long, black and blue dress that matched her hair, and the area as well.  Her dress fluttered a bit as she brought herself to the same level as Twilight, so they could speak face to face.
"Princess Luna?!  What's going on here?" Twilight tried to say, but her thoughts echoed through the area before she could speak.  They were inside her mind after all.
"I'm sure you are very confused, but please allow me to explain," said the princess.
Luna moved in close to Twilight and looked her in the eyes as she began to speak.  Twilight had to keep her thoughts in check, as anything she thought too distinctly would become known to the princess.
"Two weeks ago, I was travelling through peoples dreams.  As I usually do, I checked upon yours-"
"You usually check my dreams?" Twilight thought, accidentally interrupting Luna.
"You and rest of the elements of harmony.  You six hold a great burden of responsibility, so it is important that I frequently confirm your mental health."
"I guess that makes sense."
"Anyway, I was checking your dream when I noticed that you were self aware that you were asleep."
"Is that so strange?" Twilight asked, almost interrupting the princess again.
"Before that night, when else had you been self aware in your sleep?"
"I... I see your point."
"Now if I may continue, I was surprised to see you cast a spell on yourself.  I would have intervened, or at least found out what you were doing, but you woke up before I could take action.  When you woke up, my connection was lost, but from what I could tell you didn't know what had happened either, so I scryed you instead contacting you.  What I saw was... interesting to say the least.
"Wait, have you been spying on me?!"
"Twilight, I'm the princess of the night, what else am I supposed to do all day?" asked Luna nonchalantly.
"P-Princess that's a huge invasion of my privacy! stuttered Twilight.
"Oh, it's not like I've been some creepy voyeur.  I always stopped watching whenever you went to do something private, like use the toilet, or spend time in Applejack's room.  You certainly spent a lot of time in Applejack's room."
Twilight couldn't think of something to come back with.  She just blushed and averted her gaze.  There was silence for a few moments until the princess began to speak again.
"My watching has advantages you know, I believe I know why this happened."
"Y-You do?!" exclaimed Twilight as her eyes widened a little.
"Yes, despite how rare this is, you actually are not the first experienced magician to suffer this phenomena.  In fact, it even happened to Star Swirl the Bearded once after a particularly long research session."
"Was he researching dreams?"
"I don't know, but what he was researching isn't important, it's based on the length of time.  You mentioned to Applejack that you had never, *ahem* masturbated before that day in her room.  You see, going without sexual release can raise the chance of sleep casting.  Your birthday was just the first time it happened."
Twilight just stared ahead of her blankly, she was having trouble processing what she had just heard.
"Well Princess that's not... I mean, you've got to be... I... Why?"
"Excessive sexual buildup can cause deterioration of a person's control of magic, at least subconsciously.  I'm surprised my sister never taught you about this, although I suppose it may have been because you were underage until last year."
While what Luna was telling her didn't sound completely improbable, something did stick out as particularly strange.
"But last night I changed even though I... well yesterday morning I... y-you know..." Twilight trailed off.  Despite knowing that Luna knew exactly what she was doing, it was still pretty embarrassing.
"After Applejack changed her mind yesterday, you can't possibly say you went home satisfied."
"A-Applejack said she didn't want to and I'm okay with that and... Hey wait I thought you said you didn't watch us when we were in her room," said Twilight with a suspicious glare.
Princess Luna's eyes went wide for a moment, realizing that, in her attempts to put Twilight's mind at ease, she may have said a little too much.
"Look Twilight, if I'm going to help you, you're going to have to trust me."
Twilight continued with her suspicious look a moment longer before she continued to speak.
"Okay, fine.  Please don't spy on me any more without my permission though, okay?"
"You have my word... party pooper."
"If you were having so much fun watching me, then why are you suddenly helping me? asked Twilight with a little annoyance.
"I saw how hard it was for you to write that letter to my sister.  I felt a bit bad that you had to go through so much, and I decided that I would help you get rid of this problem without my sister ever having to find out.  It's the least I could do.
Twilight was about to thank the princess, but Luna continued her thought.
"And all's well that ends well, right?  It was actually a good thing that I was watching you!" she said with a contented look on her face.
"Anyway, what's your plan?" asked Twilight with a little more annoyance in her voice this time.
"I'll just use my sleep magic to force you to sleep cast.  Simple as that."
"Are you sure that's going to work?  'Cause last time I sleep cast... Well, you know. said Twilight as she looked down at her horse legs.
"We've got about a ninety percent chance of this working, so it's probably our best bet.  If it doesn't work though... well we can just try again until it does!"
"P-Princess I'm not sure-"
"Nope!  Here we go!" interrupted Luna.
Luna's horn began to glow and a familiar, warm light enveloped Twilight's body.  Just like before, it got hotter and brighter until just when she felt she couldn't take it any more, she woke up.
Lying on the floor of her room, the magician girl slowly opened her eyes.  She sat up, her back aching from lying on the floor for so long.  Looking at her two human legs, she went a bit wide eyed at the sudden realization that she had returned to normal.  She shouldn't have been too surprised though, as the odds of success were greatly in her favor.  Her dick was gone as well, which she felt mixed emotions about, but that was something that could be remedied if she really wanted.
"Alright!  It worked!" she yelled.
"Twi!  You alright up there?!" shouted Applejack as she ran up the stairs.
Applejack and Spike burst into the room just as Twilight was getting to her feet.  The mage was feeling a bit wobbly after having just gotten used to using horse legs, but she quickly got her balance back.
AJ and Spike stopped in their tracks upon seeing Twilight.
"Ah!  Yer back to normal!  What did ya do?" asked Applejack excitedly.
"Well, it's a bit long, but I'll try to explain."
For a few minutes Twilight tried to describe all the things the princess had told her.  She left out some of the details about her sex life though, not exactly feeling comfortable telling Spike about those kinds of things yet.  When she finally finished she sat down on her bed, feeling a bit exhausted from all the talking, thinking, and stress she had been through this morning.
"Wow Twi, that's a lot to take in... but I'm glad you're okay an' all," said Applejack as she sat down next to Twilight.
"Y-Yeah I'm, uh, glad for you to T-Twilight," said Spike as he stared at his feet.  He hadn't moved from the spot he was standing in near the door since he came in and had barely looked at his big sis the whole time she was explaining her story.
"Spike are you okay?  You seem really nervous," said the magician girl.
"Well you, uh... You aren't wearing any pants..."
Twilight's eyes went wide and she immediately threw her hands between her legs.  She was shocked that she had somehow not noticed until this point.
"Why didn't you guys say something earlier?!"
"Well ah was fine with it," said Applejack with a wry grin.
"You're not helping!  Could you just get me some underwear or something?"


Later at the park.


Twilight and Applejack were walking down a long, stone path surrounded by trees.  The afternoon sun poured through them warming the ground and feeding the plant life below.  Eventually they came upon a bench and decided to take a quick rest.
"Ya know, I'm not sure ah'm very comfortable knowing Princess Luna was watching us that whole time.  Ah mean, she may be royalty, but ah don't think that really makes it okay," said Applejack.
"Well I'm sure Princess Celestia will do something about it when she reads the letter I'm going to write."
"Yer still gonna tell Celestia about this?"
"Yeah, because I think I learned something about honesty and swallowing your pride through this whole mess.  If I had just come clean to the princess from the beginning, I could have avoided a lot of trouble."
"Trouble, huh..." said Applejack as she stared into the distance with a defeated expression.
"Well not all of it was bad," said Twilight as she pulled her girlfriend into a loving hug.
AJ returned the embrace, and the two of them stayed like that for a while.
"Speaking of which, I think we should tell the rest of our friends as well.  After all, if they really our friends then they shouldn't have a problem with... us."
Applejack just smiled and hugged Twilight a little tighter.
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