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		Description

These will be a collection of short chapters about the main six, side characters and others being pleasured, whether they want it or not.
I will be taking suggestions for pairings/group chapters as well as the fetish you guys would like. (I could always expand my knowledge to less known ones...)
The chapters are all seperate and should be counted as alternate universes for all of them, (unless specified.) this means that in one chapter the characters might be human and in another they characters could be pony, or in one they could be male and another they could be female, etc.
This is basically fetish fuel, if you don't like the possibility of reading about (but not limited to): Rape, Daipers, Consentual sex in the missionary position, necrophilia, "Beastiality" and some more I couldn't possibly think of. THEN DON'T READ!!
Characters in stories so far:
Twilight Sparkle - Story one.
Celestia and Luna - Story two.
Mayor Mare and Goo Pony - Story three.
Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash - Story four.
Pinkie Pie and Shining Armor - Story five.
Pinkie Pie and OC (Silver Hoof) - Story Six. This was submitted by Ponyess. Check him/her out!!
Spike, Twilight and Cadence - Story Seven.
Twilight, Rainbow Dash, Applejack and OC (incubus) - Story Eight. This was submitted by an anonymous user. ;)
Lightning Dust and Thunderlane - Story Nine. This was submitted by the same user as story seven!
Prince Solaris and Princess Luna - Story Nine.
Spike and Rarity - Story Ten
Fluttershy and Dash - Story Eleven
Twilight and Rarity - Story Twelve
Twilight and OC. - Story Thirteen
If anyone would like to submit their stories, please feel free to pm me! You will be clearly credited. You must be a new user, <20 followers and  <300 total story views. I'll proof-read it for you as well. Think of this as a neutral area to practice writing clop without the hate.
Fave, like and enjoy!
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		Twilight wants To Be Pounded. M/F.



Princess Twilight Sparkle, former student of Princess Celestia and saviour of the world twice, was horny.
Her heat had started early, hitting her like a freight train in the middle of a meeting with the elk ambassador. Naturally, she was able to thrust though and make it to the end of the meeting without too much trouble.
How it had snuck up on her, she didn't know, but now it was here it was staying for one whole week and there was nothing she could do but writhe in list fuelled agony, wishing to be filled to the brim by her subjects.
Normally, Celestia would help her out with her heat cycle with a large helping of magic dick, but she had gone on vacation with Luna and wouldn't be back until the end of the week.
Laying on her bed, Twilight furiously massaged her slit, feeling only a brief relief from the fire that was already burning out of control. "Buck this heat!" She screamed out in frustration and threw a small vase at the wall with her magic. "Why did Celestia have to go on vacation with Luna?"
Seeing no way to beat it, Twilight got up and wobbled over to the door, her tail twitching. She opened it and peeked her face around the corner, her face flushed red with embarrassment. She looked at the large, muscle-bound guard stationed outside her room and drooled.
"Princess, are you alright?" The guard asked, staring forwards, his tight muscles rippling under his skin as he spoke.
"Huh..." Twilight replied, all her attention on the stallions body and how she wanted him in the room, alone. Shaking her head, she coughed, "Oh course, I'm perfectly fine... just one thing, can you come inside..."
"Oh course." The stallion made his way inside and looked about, seeing the broken vase and turned to Twilight. "What happened in her-" he stopped and stared, mouth agape.
Twilight stood there, face on the floor with her ass in the air, tail moved to the side. She looked back, eyes glazed over and whispered, "Fuck me, please."
The stallion quickly abandoned his armour. It had suddenly become too tight on account of his growing erection. He dropped his armour and felt his stallion hood drop.
Moving forwards, he could smell Twilight's musk, it was slowly making it hard for him to think about anything else than rutting the princess; not that he'd want to.
Mounting her, Twilight instinctually guided his warm, hard member to her entrance and let go, letting him take it from there.
He pushed the tip slide in slowly and Twilight quivered with pleasure. The stallion pushed in further and felt her moist walls try and suck him in. 
Giving her what she wanted, he thrust the rest of his meat spear inside her, making her moan out in lust.
She pushed back, trying to get even more of his length inside her and managed to get his full length to hilt.
The guard pulled back, removing his erection, but keeping the tip inside. Twilight felt empty and tried to push herself back to fill herself up again. "Put it in!" She demanded, growling at him.
"Yes Princess," the guard obeyed and thrust back in.
Twilight's world imploded to a single point and burst outwards in pure ecstasy. It was one thing for Celestia to fuck her, but this was on a whole different level; the warmth of his penis, his breath on the back of her neck and the effort he was putting in made it infinitely better.
The stallion pulled out and thrust in again, causing Twilight to see stars. Her tongue rolled out as she simply let herself be used; the pleasure too great to ignore.
He leaned forwards and took Twilights mane in his mouth and pulled back, grunting as he brought her head up.
She whinnied, not caring who heard her and lost herself to lust. She waited until he let go and spun around, still speared and laid back.
The guard was close to cumming and Twilight could feel his head flare up inside her and moaned as she felt white hot bursts of his seed put out the fire.
She came to her senses and removed herself from his slowly softening shaft. Feeling better that her heat was sorted for now, she teleported his cum from her body and threw it out the window.
Looking at the stallion, who was being released from his musk induced state, she rolled her eyes and levitated his armour back onto him. "You may go," she whispered into his ear, giving him a small peck on the cheek as a thank you.
He got up and shook his head, Twilight opened the door and he strolled right out. She closed it right after and jumped back on her bed, feeling frustrated; she didn't get to climax.
Slowly drawing circled on her clit, her breathing sped up as they got smaller and smaller. She moved her other hoof down and parted her lips massaging the slightly sore flesh.
She gasped and moaned out loud, curling her body forwards as her orgasm built in intensity. She slipped more of her hoof inside and moved it about, trying to build herself up.
It hit her and she tensed up. Her vision blurred and her horn shot off boiling sparks of magic. She slowly relaxed, sighing as she basked in the afterglow.
Slowly turning to the clock, she frowned. She was late for a meeting with the wolf ambassador. Sliding out of bed, she cleaned herself up and left her room.
Half way there, she felt the familiar heat bubble up inside her, "Not again..." she groaned as she opened the door to the meeting.
Seeing the guests, her mouth dropped and she felt her tail twitch. 'Maybe I can invite them back to my room after...' she though, images of herself being mounted running through her mind.

	
		Celestia wants To Pound. F/F (Princest) [Futa] [Human]




Princess Celestia sighed as she leaned back in her sun lounger, picking up her vodka and cuke on the table next to her. And taking a large sip. She placed it down and turned towards Luna, who was sitting in the chair next to hers. “How are you enjoying my sun today?” Celestia asked, grinning as she watched Luna fan herself off, sweat trailing down her neck and into her bosom.
Luna shook her head and wiped her brow. “I don’t see why you made it so warm…” She replied, pulling her bra further up her breasts, “Can’t you tone it down?”
Celestia laughed and took another sip of her drink. “No, it’s our vacation,” She stated, looking over her sisters sweat covered body with a smirk. Willing the sun slightly warmer, she licked her lips as Luna squirmed in her chair.
“Celle, stop it!” Luna whined as she got up, her breasts threatening to pop out. She walked over to her sister and stood in front of her, blocking the sun. “Turn the heat down!” She demanded.
“Urgh, fine,” she scoffed, turning the sun’s brightness down a little. She rolled her eyes and downed the rest of her drink. Placing the empty glass on the table, she got up and removed her towel, revealing her toned body and red bathing suit that barely covered what mattered.
Luna blushed and looked away, “Don’t you have anything that covers more?”
“Why, can’t stand a little competition?” Celestia joked as she moved closer to her sister and wrapped an arm around her. She felt Luna tense up, “What’s wrong, dear sister?”
“What are you doing?” Luna questioned, feeling her sisters hands roam over her skin dangerously close to her assets.
“I’m having fun with what’s mine,” Celestia teased, brushing her hand over Luna’s nipple, causing it to go rock hard in seconds. “While you are here, you are mine,” She stated, not giving Luna time to respond before pulling her close and kissing her.
Luna’s face exploded with red and she tried pushing herself away, but failed; her sister simply being stronger. She had to be allowed to move away.
Celestia pulled away, a strand of saliva connecting the two as she sighed and opened her eyes, “See, that wasn’t so bad, now was it?”
Luna didn’t know what to think, on one hand she just kissed her sister, but on the other she kind of liked it. She knew it was wrong and dirty, but they were on vacation in a secret location that even Twilight didn’t know; they were alone and Celestia knew it.
Seeing the conflict in her sister’s eyes, Celestia took hold of Luna’s hand and held them gently. “Luna, sister. We’re immortal… there’s no morals to hold us down, nobody will know,” She whispered, trying to be as gentle as possible.
“I know, it’s just… we’re sisters…” Luna replied, her voice wavering. She looked Celestia in the eyes and saw nothing but love.
“Exactly, the only one that we can love unconditionally are each other… and maybe Twilight, when she’s ready.”
“I’m not sure…” Luna doubted that this was a good idea, but Celestia hadn’t steered her wrong, plus nobody would ever know… “Alright…” She whispered, moving a shaking hand around her sister’s thigh.
“I’m glad,” Celestia said, rubbing Luna’s arm, “Trust me, I’ll be gentle.” Celestia moved her hand up and around Luna’s head, pulling her in for a kiss. Their lips touched and Celestia pushed her tongue through, asking for access.
Luna parted her mouth and felt Celestia’s tongue move in, feeling around and caressing her own tongue. Celestia’s other hand moved around Luna’s back and unclasped her bikini top, letting it fall to the ground.
Luna felt exposed, vulnerable and was battling with the thought of calling it off, but the feeling of Celestia’s tender touch on her breast shattered those thoughts outright.
Celestia pulled back again, wiping some spit from her chin, “You’ve grown up big…” She mumbled, making Luna blush. Seeing this, she grinned, “Don’t be so embarrassed, you should embrace it; people see us as gods, why shouldn’t we look like them as well?”
Luna didn’t respond, instead she was busy trying to undo Celestia’s bathing suit and having trouble doing it.
“Let me,” Celestia offered, reaching around and unclasping it. “There,” she said, placing her hands on Luna’s thighs, caressing the soft flesh with glee.
Luna reached around her sister and took hold of the straps. She let the bathing suit fall from Celestia and glanced away, unable to look at her sister’s perfectly toned body.
“Luna, look at me,” Celestia ordered, moving her sister chin forwards.
Luna slowly scanned Celestia’s body, lingering on her chest, stomach and groin; her blush increasing with each one. “Nobody will find out?” Luna asked, still slightly unsure.
“I promise upon my title, nobody will ever find out about this, unless you tell them,” Celestia assured her, getting slightly annoyed at her little sister for not making her mind up.
“Alright…” Luna nodded. Her hands slowly made their way up Celestia’s body. They started at her thighs, then trailed above her slit and made their way across her stomach, tracing the muscles under her skin. Luna was feeling a bit better about this whole thing as her hands made it to, what Luna thought, were Celestia’s greatest assets.
She was always envious of her sisters breasts, they were there, in her face all of her life. But as she held them, ran her fingers over the nipples, she smiled and squeezed.
Celestia grinned and undid Luna’s bikini bottom, gripping her ass as soon as it fell. She squeezed and teleported to their bedroom. Picking Luna up, she felt her legs wrap around her midsection and kissed her again, moving her over to the bed and dropping her on it. 
Luna covered her face, feeling her cheeks heat up. “What are we going to do?” She asked, closing her legs to hide herself.
“I’m going to pleasure my sister, that’s what,” Celestia stated as got onto the bed and parted her sisters legs. She bent down and kissed her inner thigh, moving up towards her goal.
Luna squirmed, not used to anybody doing this. Unknown to Celestia, she was still a virgin. “Celle…” she whispered, playing with her nipples as Celestia made her way up her thigh.
Eventually, Celestia made it to her prize and parted Luna’s lips, her hot breath washing over her slit, making Luna quiver and moan with delight; her breath getting caught in her throat.
Luna gulped and squeezed her eyes shut. She felt funny, not in a bad way mind you, but in a way she had never felt before.
Celestia licked and kissed Luna's outer lips, lapping at her juices. Surprisingly, she tastes sweet and that only made her more willing to please.
Using one hand, Celestia pinched Luna's engorged clit between her thumb and index finger, rolling it gently.
"By the gods!" Luna screamed in absolute glee. She didn't expect it and bucked her hips into Celestia's face.
Celestia was enjoying this, it wasn't often that she got to pleasure someone else; usually other people wanted to please her and it got boring after a few hundred years.
Celestia began to eat Luna out, sucking on her clit and pushing her tongue as far as it would go, deep into her.
Luna couldn't hell but moan and reach down, driving Celestia's face further into her moist crotch.
Seeing Luna was close, Celestia pulled back, giving Luna's bud a small kiss. She climbed off the bed and stood there. "Now for the main show," Celestia said, casting magic onto her groin.
She felt a pressure in her vagina, slowly descend until finally, a quite large pair of balls popped out. Her clit grew outwards, taking on a penis shape, the head slightly flaring out.
She looked it over and grinned. Turning around, she saw Luna's face turn from annoyance to shock.
"What the fuck!" She shouted, pointing at Celestia's new addition.
"Do you like it?" Celestia asked, gripping it in one hand, "I learned the spell from Cadence, she's into some kinky stuff..."
"I..." Luna started before trailing off as she stared at her sisters dick. The more she looked at it the hornier she became. "Sister, fuck me."
"With pleasure," Celestia said, smiling lovingly at Luna. She pulled Luna over to the edge of the bed and places the tip just inside her. Celestia breathed in, not expecting the heat from inside Luna.
Once she had been accustomed to it, she slowly pushed in, her legs quivering from the feeling of her flesh sliding against flesh. It proved too much and fell on top of her sister.
Luna's breath was hot and heavy as her sister thrust in and out, grunting as Luna wrapped her arms around her. She leaned up and kissed her sister, moaning into her mouth as she felt her sisters dick thrust into her.
Their tongues wrestled for control, the two muscles gained dominance over each other in a battle of sloppiness as Celestia's thrusts gradually sped up.
Luna threw her head back and screamed in ecstasy, she gripped Celestia's back and dug her nails in, leaving scratch marks down her back.
Celestia grunted as she felt her swinging balls begin to rise, telling her she's close to cumming. She leaned down and picked Luna up.
Luna let gravity spear her further onto Celestia's cock, sighing as she felt full. Wrapping her legs around her sisters midsection and moving her hands up to her neck, she started moving herself up and down, letting Celestia rest.
Giving one final thrust, Celestia held her sister down and released her seed inside her. Feeling her legs were about to buckle, she spun around and landed on her back, Luna still speared on her.
Luna, still ready to carry on, pleasured herself on Celestia's still hard cock and soon felt her own orgasm hit her.
Falling next to her sister, she snuggled up and wrapped an arm around her.
Celestia turned and pulled Luna close, kissing her on the forehead.

	
		The Mayor will want To Be Pounded! F/IT [Birth]



"Urgh, what's with this stuff," Mayor Mare said, shaking her hoof in front of her. She had come down into the sewers of Ponyville to check up on one of the local cleaners. She had been given reports of strange noises emanating from here at night.
Normally she would let the police handle it, but she felt this was easy enough to do on her own and didn't want to waste their time if it turned out to be a hoax.
Scrunching her face up, she shivered as she stepped forwards and felt the wet, gooey substance meld around her hoof. Placing more weight on it, she sank deeper; up to her knees.
Pulling her hoof out with quite a bit of effort, she trotted around to a section that didn't have such a large amount of goo and pressed on.
As she passed, the goo seemed to bubble before her very eyes and she picked up her pace and turned down one of the tunnels that connected to the entrance.
Pushing her glasses up, she came across a hard hat. It was covered in goo and had slightly melted. Picking the hat up, she felt her hoof tingle and dropped it, backing away slowly.
"Power Hose!" Mayor called out down the tunnel. She received to reply and turned to go back down. 
A squelching sound made her pause, her ears swivelling around to find the source of the noise. Her ears stopped facing behind her and she turned around, squinting due to the low light.
"Power, is that you?" She asked, moving forwards slightly, not caring she had begun to step into goo.
She only noticed the goo around her knees was when she felt it hard to move her limbs. It started off slow at first, but gradually it became impossible to move her legs. It was as if the goo had turned to stone.
Mayor started to panic and try to pull away, 'urgh, let me go!" She screamed, fear taking hold. She waved her head around frantically looking for anything to help her out.
When she couldn't find anything, she started screaming at the top of her lungs, "Help, any pony!"
Hearing the squelching again, she froze. Her blood turned to ice as she saw the outline of a pony approach slowly.
She tried backing away and started shaking as she felt the goo tighten around her legs. "I shouldn't have come down here..." Mayor whimpered, tears dropping from her eyes and fading away as they touched the goo.
She could feel her legs tingling, it was the same cool feeling as if she had just had some chewing gum; cool and fresh. It made her feel full of energy.
Looking over at the silhouette, she called out, "what are you standing there for? Come and get me..."
The pony continued to stand, mocking her with its unused ability to move about.
Mayor Mare frowned, her fear gone. It was replaced with something much deadlier, acceptance. She had accepted her fate for some reason and was more than happy to just lay down and be covered by the warm, sensual, loving goo.
Feeling the goo loosen up around her she stepped out and knelt down in front of the pony. She felt lethargic and sluggish, as if she were running on autopilot.
The pony slid forwards into the path of light and could be seen. Its body was made of the same goo as before, the only difference was that this looked more animated, fluid even.
Mayor Mare felt uncomfortable and squirmed about. Her skin felt weird, wrong even.
The goo pony slid closer and lifted a hoof to Mayors cheek. The mayor stopped moving and stared into its eyes, feeling at peace.
The pony moved forwards, leaned down and kissed the mayor on the lips. It then gathered some of itself in its mouth and pushed it into hers.
Mayor swallowed it without a second though, determined to make it happy. The goo rewarded her with more of itself, forcing it down her throat.
This went on for hours, the mayor’s belly extending with each mouthful. She didn't know where her goo pony was getting her nectar, but she loved it.
The mayor loved it so much she started pleasuring herself while the pony fed her. She reached down and massaged her swollen button, gasping and taking in more of the delicious goo than usual.
The goo pony saw this and tilted its head. Pulling back it slid around the mayor and leaned down to take a look at her cunt.
The mayor spread her legs to give it a better look, secretly hoping it would feed this hole as well.
The goo poked at it, causing the mare to moan and buck her groin upwards. Seeing this reaction the goo placed her lips to the mayors slit and started to pump her full again.
The mayor's eyes rolled back in her head and she started to shake with pleasure. Too soon, the goo moved away and placed her lips on the mayor’s anus, filling that hole as well.
The mayor laid there, unable to move that lovely tingling washing through her remoulding her, lulling her to sleep.
She awoke to the sound of her stomach gurgling. Rising off the ground, she couldn't see her goo pony anywhere about but she could hear another mare succumbing to its pleasure and couldn't be happier.
Moving over to a drier area, she held he engorged belly as she moved, trying desperately to hold the contents of her ass in. The goo wouldn't be happy if she spilled it before it's time.
Sitting down, she burped and leaned down. Feeling something slide down her throat, she opened her mouth as far as it would go and vomited. Out slid a minute pony made of goo.
It looked up at the mayor and dragged itself over to her hoof and hugged it.
She felt more come up and vomited up several dozen more, each time her pride as a mother increased.
Once she felt all of the goo was out of her stomach, she got up, being careful with her babies climbing on her and spread her legs.
She began to force goo out of her ass. At least half a dozen were pushed out with no signs of stopping. "Come on!" She grunted, dropping a dozen more before she felt there was no more left inside her belly.
She reached down and spread her lips of her mare hood. Sighing from the touch, they were more sensitive than usual thanks to the goo.
She felt more babies crawl out of her cunt and drop on the floor with a wet splat. Looking down, she said they were fine and sighed; she didn't want her babies hurt, what kind of mother would she be then?
Only a handful of goo crawled out this time and it left her feeling empty. But as she looked around, she felt the pride of giving birth to so many babies that will show many, many mares what that goo showed her.
She yawned and stood up. The mayor walked over to the goo pile and waded in. She laid down inside it and slowly went to sleep. Not caring she was being warped into another goo pony.

			Author's Notes: 
This one was strange, but fun to write. I'm still not good with pacing, but what can you do, it's a clopfic about Mayor Mare getting inflated and giving birth to goo ponies...


	
		Fluttershy Pounds Dash. M/F - [Forced Masterbation] [Rape] [Pregnancy] [Mind Control] - 1/?



Fluttershy walked around her cottage, she was looking for a certain kind of herb that only grew around the edge of the Everfree forest and coincidentally near her cottage.
“Where are you little herb?” she sung. Her steps barely disturbing the quite large amount of animals that live around her cottage. She spotted a small stalk of the herb and walked over and bent down. She gently picked it and placed it inside her sweater pocket, making sure it wouldn’t fall out.
She needed his herb because of her condition. She hadn’t told anyone other than her best friend Rainbow dash. They had gone to flight camp together and she had spotted it when Fluttershy was undressing for bed.
Obviously she was curious, but Fluttershy was too timid to let her check it out. Being the friend she was, Dash dropped it, but still had her mind on finding out what it could do.
Fluttershy hurried back to her abode and ran inside then shut the door behind her. She latched the multiple locks and moved backwards, staring at the door as if someone could break in at any moment. Feeling relieved that no one had seen her run inside, she felt a familiar pressure in her jeans and walked into her kitchen trying to ignore it.
Clicking on the kettle, she pulled a cup out and placed it to the side. She walked over to a cupboard and retrieved a pestle and mortar then ground up the herb she had collected. The pressure returned, this time in force, causing her to speed up her grinding.
She grunted with pain as her jeans felt even tighter, blocking off the blood supply to her growing pain. Giving up the battle, she dropped the mortar, smashing it on the floor and fell to the ground writhing in pain.
She reached down and took off her sweater, releasing her breasts from their cotton prison. She looked down and could see her large bulge in the jeans. She unbuttoned her trousers and her painful, swollen erection bounced out, almost bringing a tear to her eyes as the pain ebbed away into blissful horniness.
She removed her jeans and threw them onto her couch. Getting up, she couldn’t help but run her hands over her penis, making circles over her flared head. Her legs threatened to buckle and she took her hands away.
Walking over to the table, she saw the mess she had made and crouched down, her large balls swinging back and forth as she moved about, brushing all of the broken ceramic pieces into a pile.
Walking through her house, she felt slightly liberated. Of course, she set out to prevent the erection from happening altogether, but now that she could see it wobble from side to side as she walked, she didn’t really mind it; she might even risk going to see her friends with it.
In fact, the thought of meeting her friends for coffee, or seeing Applejack working hard, hitting all of those apples off the tree and working up a sweat. She stopped and imagined Applejack, hot and sweaty, ready to let her enter her. Biting a lip, she didn’t notice her hand move across on its own and grasp her shaft.
“Applejack…” She mumbled as her hand moved back and forth along her shaft. “Kiss me,” She said out loud, her other hand moving up to squeeze her breast, taking her nipple in between her fingers and rolling it about.
She was nearing her limit and her fantasy was coming to a close. She thrust inside Applejack one last time, pushing her cock as deep as it would go and spilled her seed. She didn’t pull out until she was sure that Applejack was one hundred percent pregnant.
Fluttershy’s muscles tightened and her balls rose. She grunted and came over the floor in front of her, cum spilling out the end of her cock and pooling on the floor. She stroked her still erect penis and came again and again, the pool on the floor growing with each subsequent orgasm. Soon enough, the cum pool reached her feet and flowed around her.
Not caring in the least, Fluttershy sighed and fell backwards onto her ass. Her balls lowering themselves into her seed. She felt the need to just close her eyes and sleep, but the heat in her dick was still there, nagging her to go out and fuck someone, to fill them with her seed and procreate.
Fluttershy, being the shy person she was, had an easy time ignoring her instincts, but had a hard time resisting herself and soon enough found herself stroking her erection. “Why won’t it go away,” she whimpered, unable to stop herself.
Feeling tears drip down the sides of her face, she closed her eyes and leaned back. Her hands working on their own to release her seed over and over again.
Her urethra hurt and her balls ached, but still she came. The urge to go out and fuck stronger than ever. Fluttershy couldn’t take it and forced herself up, gaining control of her hands again. Taking careful steps across her cum flooded floor, she made it to the door.
Her legs, ass and balls were dribbling cum down them and now a constant stream of pre-cum was leaking from the tip of her twitching penis. Yet she didn’t care, the only thing on her mind was to find someone to stick her dick in.
Opening her door, she walked outside. The cool breeze feeling refreshing compared to the hot, musk filled cottage. She staggered down the path, her instincts guiding her towards women.
She caught a glimpse of someone running out of the corner of her eye and turned her head to look who it was. “Perfect…” Fluttershy grinned, a lustful glint in her eyes. She saw Rainbow running along the path towards her.
Rainbow looked up from the path upon seeing a shadow in her running line and gasped. Fluttershy staggered towards her and gripped Dash’s arms with a surprisingly strong grip.
Rainbow tried backing away, “What the fuck Fluttershy!?” Rainbow looked down and saw the pre-cum flow from Fluttershy’s dick and frantically tried to break her grip to get away.
“I want you,” Fluttershy grunted as she pulled Rainbow to the floor, falling on top of her.
Rainbow grimaced as she felt her clothes become damp with Fluttershy’s pre-cum, soaking through to her panties. Her fear increased as Fluttershy leaned forwards and stared into her eyes; they weren’t the same eyes as she had grown up seeing, they were animalistic, feral even and it broke her heart to see her best friend like this.
Fluttershy, seeing her chance, let go of one of Dash’s arm and gripped her tank top, ripping it off, revealing Dash’s toned abs and perky breasts.
Rainbow hit Fluttershy in the side of the head, dazing her. She pulled herself out from under her and started running towards Ponyville.
Fluttershy got up from the pre-cum stained ground and took off after her. She could see Rainbow slow down, until she collapsed, with a hand down her pants. Fluttershy walked to her side and stared down with a smirk, “you’ll enjoy this…”
Rainbow Dash couldn’t stop herself from furiously fingering herself. She didn’t know what happened, one second she was running, then a heat burst forth from her nether and overcome her, forcing her to plunge her hand into her cunt. Tears were sliding down her face as Fluttershy moved herself over her and crouched down.
Rainbow could feel the weight of Fluttershy’s balls as they rested on her stomach, but was powerless to stop it.
Fluttershy leaned down and took Dash’s head in her hands and gently leaned her up. Making sure she wouldn’t fall back down, Fluttershy moved forwards and forced her cock into Dash’s mouth, filling it with Pre.
At first Dash coughed and spilled it over herself, but eventually she began to like the taste, enjoy it even. Then after a few minutes, she started to suckle on Fluttershy’s dick, trying to get her fill which would never come.
Fluttershy cooed and ran her hands through Dash’s short styled hair, whispering loving words into her ear. “That’s a good girl, just keep sucking…” She said, leaning down and kissing her on the head.
Dash did as ordered and kept sucking, even when she felt full she kept sucking. Slowly, she felt her breasts grow. First it was a small amount, but they quickly ballooned up to a D cup, then an E cup and beyond.
As this was going on, Fluttershy was constantly on watch for anybody that would interrupt her and Dash. Seeing some movement off in the distance, she pulled out of Dash’s mouth, receiving a whine of unhappiness and picked her up.
She rushed back to her cottage and closed the door, she placed Dash on the couch and bolted the door. Looking out of the eye hole to make sure nobody saw her. “Shame…” She mumbled; she would have liked another mother in the house, besides Rainbow.
Turning around, she saw Rainbow lapping up her cum from the floor, her breasts dragging on the floor as she moved around. Smiling lovingly, she walked over and led Rainbow back to the couch and sat down, smearing her seed over the fabric.
Rainbow got up on the couch, next to Fluttershy and crawled onto her lap, placing Fluttershy’s cock back into her mouth and suckling on it, while playing with her lengthening clit.
Fluttershy reached down and pulled Rainbow’s trousers off, throwing them across the room. “You won’t need these ever again,” she cooed, watching her baby suckle.
Dash pulled back and leaned up kissing Fluttershy before saying, “Thank you…”
Fluttershy licked some cum from Dash’s face and kissed her cheek, “I knew you would take easily…” she replied, laughing. Dash went back to suckling and ‘shy watched as her hips expanded into large childbearing hips. Her pride as a mother was growing as she watched her baby become exactly what she needed to become for what was going to happen next.
Rainbow lost her toned stomach and gained a lining of fat covering it, making her look slightly pudgy. She didn’t mind, ‘Anything for mother,’ she thought as she took the entire length of Fluttershy’s shaft into her mouth, swirling her tongue around the head and looking her in the eyes.
The combination of Rainbow’s pleasuring and that look pushed her over the edge and Fluttershy came, forcing her seed down her baby’s neck and into her belly. Moaning, she forced Dash’s head further on and came again spilling more seed into her.
Rainbow coughed and some of it came out of her nose, dribbling down her chin. Fluttershy leaned down and licked it off, showing more affection to her own.
‘Shy looked Dash over and grinned, “You’re nearly ready.”
“Yay!” Dash clapped. Her changes had neared their completion. Her breasts has enlarged, her hips widened and now, the only thing left was for her clit to become a feeder for their children.
Fluttershy watched with glee as Rainbow furiously rubbed her clit, feeling as if it was on fire. In reality, it was lengthening and hollowing out, a pair of balls dropping out from in front of her cunt. Sighing, Dash stopped and leaned back, her face becoming wet with pre; she simply didn’t care.
Fluttershy pulled Dash up and moved her over her cock, “You’re going to become a mother tonight, baby,” she cooed, brushing Dash’s hair out of her sticky face. Moving her downwards, she felt herself slide into Dash, the soft flesh parting for the head of her cock.
Rainbow moaned and forced herself down, breaking her hymen and plunging Fluttershy’s dick deep inside herself. She felt pleasure unlike anything else, it felt as if she was made for this; to be fucked and used, and it made her happy, she didn’t want to do anything but please her new mother, Fluttershy.
After a while of thrusting, Fluttershy shot load after load into Dash, filling her to the brim. Dash started to remove herself, but Fluttershy stopped her. “You can go in a bit, come and lay on me…”
Dash leaned forwards and laid on her mother’s chest, taking a nipple and suckling on it, enjoying the feeling of something in her mouth. She slowly drifted off to sleep, erection still inside her, blocking Fluttershy’s cum from spilling out.
‘Shy leaned her head back, enjoying the afterglow properly. The urge to procreate slowly fading, turning her back into the timid Fluttershy. “Oh my…” She muttered, feeling her cock shrink and disappear inside her as well as her balls. The semen being blocked came gushing out all over the couch and the pair's legs.
Fluttershy didn’t mind, she had dash and Dash would soon have, hopefully, multiple babies of her own. Even though she wasn’t herself, Fluttershy wished she still was.
The only thought to cross her mind was, ‘I wonder which of my friends I can change as well…’

	
		Shining Armour wants To Pound Pinkie Pie's plot. - M/M



Shining Armour and his sister, Twilight Sparkle were walking home after a long day of catching up. They had walked around Ponyville for what seemed like the tenth time and there seriously pooped out.
Making it back to her Library, Twilight turned to Shining and hugged him. "Thank you for visiting me, it really cheered me up," Twilight said, smiling.
"Don't worry about it, Twily. It's always a pleasure." Shining Armour replied, looking down the road towards the train station, "I had better go, my train will leave before I get there."
Twilight nodded, "Alright, have a safe trip," she waved, watching her brother as he made his way to the train station. After he was out of sight, she went inside and locked the door.
Shining Armour rushed down the street, he needed to board the train otherwise he could lose his job as Captain of the guard. Princess Celestia was very clear, 'I need servicing tonight, be in my chambers at nine o'clock sharp: don't eat before hoof.'
He picked up the pace and wondered how she was going to screw him this time. The last time he servicing her were just him being pounded in the ass, while she eat cake off his back. While he didn't mind the pounding, he didn't see why his back had to get so messy when she could have used a plate.
The time before that, Celestia forced him to eat cake out of her ass Again, he didn't mind; but why cake? Shining Armour was starting to think she had a cake fetish or something...
"Got to get back..." he muttered as he turned a corner and caught sight of his train... pulling away from the station. “No!" He shouted, running up the steps and across the platform.
He banged on the train's door, but it didn't seem to make the train stop. Shining slowed down and stopped, seeing no chance of making it to Canterlot by Nine o'clock.
He turned around and walked out of the train station, ignoring the stares of the waiting ponies. He didn't know what to do, Celestia will be horny, realise he isn't turning up and become furious; a horny and angry mare isn't good, especially when she's the bucking Princess!
Shining wandered down the street, "I need a drink...” He found the nearest bar, 'The prancing pony' and pushed the door open.
Trotting in, he looked around. The bar was full of young, trendy ponies. They were mostly in groups, which was slightly off putting for Shining as he wanted to sit alone and have a last drink.
Moving to a bar stool, he sat down and flagged the bartender over. "Can I get a vodka and lemonade, please," Shining asked, placing a couple of bits on the counter.
The bartender took the bits and placed the drink, then walked off to server somepony else.
Shining picked up the drink and took a sip. Placing the drink back down, he noticed some stallion sit next to him at the bar.
"Hi, I'm Pinkie Pie!" The stallion said, holding out a hoof.
Shining turned and shook it, "Shining Armour."
Pinkie tilted his head. "Are you alright?" He asked.
"Yeah I'm just peachy, lost my job and missed my train," Shining snapped.
Pinkie looked away "I'm sorry for asking, but you know what would cheer you up?"
"Having a job?"
"No silly, getting wasted!" He replied, pulling two shots out of thin air. "Here," Pinkie said, passing one to Shining.
"What is it?" Shining asked, smelling the liquid. He pulled back, having to hold his nose. The smell of the liquid was like having petrol mixed with paint thinner.
Pinkie downed her shot and sighed, "It's Pinkie's secret, 'just lost your job and missed your train, have a drink', drink."
"Uh, I mean, is it safe?"
"Of course, I'm not a mad pony," Pinkie laughed, brushing against Shining's leg. As Pinkie looked at Shining, he had a though, 'He's kind of cute. Would I? I would...'
They continued to talk with Shining Armour talking about the training routines, when asked by Pinkie. They occasionally brushed up against the other and flirted.
Eventually, Pinkie gathered enough courage and asked, "Would you like to come back to mine?" He bit his lip and waited, hoping his rejection wouldn't be too harsh.
Shining stared at Pinkie Pie and looked over his body. While not being toned or athletic, it was slim, the most amount of fat being located on his smooth, plump, round ass.
Shining had a hard time tearing his eyes away and moved them back to Pinkies face. He smiled and said, "Sure... lead the way."
Shining was happy as he followed Pinkie out of the building, he was going to get some tonight, and it wouldn't involve cake; that was the main reason.
Pinkie turned around and kissed Shining, pushing his put against the wall. Pinkie reached up and ran his hoof through Shining's mane.
He kissed Shining’s lips repeatedly, then whispered, "I want you inside me..."
Shining's eyes widened and a grin formed. "Let's go then," he replied.
Pinkie pulled back and pulled Shining towards his house. They made it to his door and Shining couldn't help himself, he had to kiss his rump. Leaning down, he kissed, then licked Pinkie's rump.
Pinkie froze and then relaxed, happy that Shining likes his body. He opened the door and walked inside, feeling warmth flow over him.
Turning around, he was pushed into his bedroom. Shining followed behind him, his penis already beginning to harden from the anticipation.
Pinkie noticed it and licked his lips. "Get on the bed,” He ordered as he smiled.
Jumping onto Pinkie’s bed, Shining laid on his back, waiting for Pinkie to suck him off. Instead, Pinkie jumped onto the bed as well and stood over Shining, cock waving in from of his face. Knowing what to do, and wanting to do it, Shining took Pinkies dick into his hooves.
Stroking Pinkie’s shaft, he felt it twitch as his hooves caressed the surprisingly large head. It leaked pre-cum, dripping onto his chest where it slowly ran down his side onto the bed and pooled under him. Placing his mouth over the tip, he inserted his tongue into Pinkie’s urethra and wiggled it about, receiving a moan of pleasure from his partner.
Pinkie’s breath stuck in his throat and he tightened his grip on Shining cock. He leaned down and licked from the bottom all the way to the top, leaving an impressive coat of saliva. He kissed the tip and felt Shining quiver underneath him as he felt a tongue enter him. Pinkie let out a loud moan of pleasure and went down on Shining, forcing his whole dick into his mouth. It hit the back of his throat; Pinkie swallowed and managed to get the rest actually down his throat.
Swirling his tongue around, he was loving the taste of Shining meatsicle and couldn’t get enough. Feeling close, Pinkie tapped Shining on his thigh.
Shining pulled away from Pinkies dick. “Cum on me, I want to feel it on my face…” he moaned as Pinkie sucked on his own cock, milking it for all it’s worth. Shining leaned up a little more and spread Pinkie’s ass cheeks, feeling him shudder as Shining groped and kneaded them like dough.
Shining placed his lips to Pinkies hole and stuck his tongue out, licking it gently in circles, but never actually touching it. He wanted Pinkie to want it more than anything before. He wanted Pinkie to give him the best damn blowjob he had ever had, then and only then would he give the reward.
Pinkie tried bucking backwards, to force Shining Armour to poke him, to give him even a slight release, but he wouldn’t. Bobbing his head around Shining’s cock, he fondled his balls and felt them rise up. Pinkie felt the cum, as it travelled down the dick currently stuffed down his throat and as it blew, coating the inside of his stomach.
Shining grunted as he came. He stuck his face in Pinkies ass cheeks and thrust his tongue deep into Pinkies asshole, swirling it around.
As soon as that happened, Pinkie came, shooting his hot load over Shining Armour’s chest. He slowly pulled his face off of Shining’s dick, licking it all the way up and making sure it was clean. But soon found himself coming again, from the attention to his ass.
Shining leaned down and lined his horn up with Pinkie’s hole. Once it was correct, he plunged it in, right to the base and stretching open Pinkies anus. Moaning, Shining pulled out to the tip, watching as it slowly closed back up. He thrust back in, hearing the screams of ecstasy from Pinkie.
He felt cum drip onto his chest and scooped some up and stuffed it into his mouth, savouring the taste of candy. Pulling his horn out, Shining laid back and sunk into the covers.
Pinkie quivered as he felt his anus slowly close up, relishing the feeling that it brought him. He got off of Shining and fell next to him, kissing his cheek and running a hand over his stomach, “I told you I wanted you inside me.”
Shining laughed and turned over, facing Pinkie and kissing him on the lips.
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There was a knock on my door, and I bounced up, soon hitting the door, and slipped it to the side, allowing my friend, Silver Hoof into my home.  She apparently did have the saddle bags stuffed, with the items she had promised to use, for a treat. “Hiya, Hoofie.  I hope you're going to enjoy it as much as I will!” I just bubbled over, excitedly.
“That I will, you'll see!” she just promised, as she slid the doors shut behind her, before urging me back into my home, and into my bedroom.
“I notice you cleaned your hooves off, in anticipation!” she pointed out, as she had had the time to have a good look at me.
“I did, just as you told me, when I talked to you on the phone, the other day.  I hope your trip over was as smooth as expected!” I then responded.
“It was, if you'd just sit down on the chair you so thoughtfully placed in the room!” she pointed out.
I nodded, this was almost as if I had been with Rarity on a SPA visit, I know she enjoyed to go there with me, and I had enjoyed going with her, after all.  If for nothing, she is my friend, after all, but the visit had been great, as well.
I just looked in amusement, as she pulled out, what was needed, step by step, starting with the cleaning gel.  Then she slowly, carefully polished my hooves, first the right, then the left.  She holds the brush magically, in part, because it is more precise, and it is gentler.  'It is the Lady Like Manners', as Rarity would have put it.
I eagerly spread my cerulean hooves for her, in order for her to better get at every tiny part.  Lifting a hoof at the time, foreleg right and left, then the hind legs, in turn.  I could clearly see, and feel the effects of her initial step of the treatment.  I enjoy the slight tingle of it, as the hoof is cleaned up, from the inside and out.  I guess Rarity would complement me for my stylish hooves, next time I see her?
She had allowed my hooves a minute to rest, giving the effects all the time required, before moving on to the next vial, all the while, capping the first, before moving on to the next.  This is the clear base coat, or it is what I imagined it would be, never quite knowing.  I did feel the brush as she slip it over my hoof, from the top centre of the first front right part of my right for hoof.  From there, she moved ever outwards, alternating right and left.  Finger by finger, as it were, moving to the left for hoof, continuing the process.  Then, she just moved to the hind hoof.
I looked down at my hooves, shiny, glistering.  I had not realised, just how the polish was to affect my hooves just yet, even if I had imagined it was to strengthen them.  How it made them highly elastic, as if made out of rubber, I had no clue as of yet.
She just waited for the polish to cure completely.  Yes, cure, not merely dry, like the regular polish I could have bought in any store?  I guess it had been way below her dignity to use any of these, but as a unicorn, she could prepare her very own polishes.
She had picked a red polish, the hue apparently a metallic bloody red?  I soon noticed how she had started to polish my right for hoof, finger by finger.  I love the attention, revelling in her attention, could you blame me?  I'm the party animal, after all.  Hyper and out of control.  I had realised, I can' deny or escape it, even if I had wanted to.
Once she finished coating my hooves red, she stop, putting the vial back, picking up the next.  What it was, I had no idea, but was sure it was doing me good, even if I only enjoyed it, for the attention she was currently granting me.  I guess I could look fabulous for the next party or event. Just as I was hoping Rarity would complement me for the effort I had put into it, possibly begging me, for the details, and who had tended to me?
If possible, my hooves now are even more shiny, and glittering?  If it is, what she had intended.  She had not told me it is hoof glue, the first permanent component of it, that is.  Then she just polished the top of each hoof.  Thus sealing it in, keeping the effect of her adhesive to the sole of my hooves, rather than the entire hoof.
“All done.  I hope you like the result!” Hoofie stated, as she finished stashing the manicure equipment away.
“Looks fabulous.  Shiny, slippery and smooth.  I guess red isn't all that bad.  Makes for more effect, as polishes goes.  Now, where would you go from here?” I replied.
“Then again, now's the time for the fun part, if you'd just stand up?  I'll get you into gear in no time!” she promised.
“Thanks!” I exclaimed, as I got up, soon standing on my own four hooves.
“If you spread your hooves wide, giving me a bit more space under your belly?” she then suggested, and I eagerly followed her instructions.
Then I soon felt a soft touch from behind, as something rubbery hit the crack, squarely.  Apparently covered in a thick gel, that was rubbing off as it slide over my skin.  I felt as it moved inside of me, which wasn't uncomfortable, due to the fact it was merely a two inch head, and the plug a single inch.  Then there is apparently a sucker cup foot to it, I imagined it was there in order to stop the plug, but it could probably be used to stick the plug to a smooth surface, such as a wall, floor, or other furniture surfaces?  It was no real difference to me.
The plug soon came out, only to slip back in, now covered in another gel.  Somehow I just knew the skin had absorbed the first gel, thus being dry, but the plug did feel decidedly larger, mainly because my rear now contracted on reflex as the plug returned.  There is something else, something more teasing me just after it had slipped in, and I feel every slight movement as it moved slightly, before it was removed.
“Ooooh!” I just moaned, as the plug came out with a slight 'plop'.
“That's the first part of the preparations!” she simply teased.
I just shook my head in response, feeling my brightly pink mane rustle back and forth.
“That's the spirit!” she just teased.
Then I felt a gel brushed over my mound, somehow making it expand, just little by little, as if she had been adding wet clay to a sculpture she was creating?  The image came to mind, giving me strange feelings, but the effect refused to be denied.
As she was satisfied with the size and extension of my mound, the image soon slipped, but she continued, only with a new gel.  I can't say what it was doing to the skin of my now generously expanded mound, though it was feeling soft, softer by each touch.
I'm not sure I noticed when she swapped gels again, the new one, firming my flesh up.  In order for it to feel somewhat as if she had not started?  Or like the front of my hard hooves, sleek, slippery, hard?  Yet, it isn't feeling all that much out of place, I guess I could get used to it?
Then another gel, this time I can say I was starting to be excited, it apparently made my slightly more sensitive, but more than enough for me to notice it, it's irrefutable.
The final step, in two parts, first the gel cover my mound, before she spread, what was to act lubricant?  I can't deny the joy of it, even if it could be premature, it's the mound, not the orchid, after all?
“That feels good!” I moaned.
She just started with a new gel? I noticed my orchid was expanding, she was applying more clay to her pony sculpture?  Then she continued, only now she made the skin slowly turn into a rough rubbery texture, before it started to change yet again, only now it was starting to feel elastic, before it slowly contracted, and finally firmed up.
Then she slipped the next gel all over the orchid, from the outside and in, only to apply what could be nothing but a strong lubricant, and very thick at that.
“I feel almost as if I am in heat!” I uttered in surprise, realising it wasn't too far from the truth.
“There is more, but I'll allow you to just enjoy it, without getting ahead of myself?” she suggested.
“Ooooh?” I moaned.
I could feel her hooves on my jigglies, slowly working her way, all over my chest?  What the gel was doing, soon got apparent, as I noticed the slowly firmed up, shrinking into a pair of even A-Cups, though the shape of Cup-Cakes was overly evident.
“The way you're bouncing all over the place, this should be a god-sent gift, as if Celestia herself had granted your wish!” Hoofie pondered, all knowingly.
“I am the hyper all out of control party animal, it's in my nature!” I confessed, with a giggle.
She just nodded, as her hooves kept teasing my now A-Cup sized Cup-Cakes for Jigglies.   Only now, I realised they were firming up, they still do feel as if they're me, even if they are as if they had been supported by an extremely firm top?
Once she had concluded the work on my jigglies, she continued to work my nibbles?  I felt almost as if she had been applying the clay to the sculpture?  The nibbles certainly did feel as if they were expanding, but I couldn't complain.  I loved how it feels, her hooves slowly but certainly teased my nibbles.
Then she simply swapped gel, making my nibbles feel almost like the rough rubber, she had made my orchid out to be?  Only then, another gel slowly was absorbed by my nibbles, now in the full size.  Then the next gel, her hooves all over my nibbles.  What came next is that my nibbles started to react differently to her eager caresses.  Almost as if they were trying to fill out a mouth, between closed lips?  There was something to it?
I noticed how my nibbles grew sensitive, before she applied the gel she had applied to my orchid and mound, just before the slippery lubricating gel had finished the process, and indeed, she did cover my nibbles with it, as well.  Apparently, there was no end in sight, she had been pampering me up for ages, for all I could say, though the nature of her work was slowly changing.
I felt her hooves, as she placed them on my cheeks, and slowly rubbed in a mate gel.  I enjoyed it, for what it was worth.  I was starting to feel strange, the tingling now spreading from somewhere inside of me, my orchid pulsating, as if having a life of its own?  It cause me to moan.  I couldn't stop it.  Of cause, before she was done, she had to do just another tease?
She slowly, carefully applied red lipstick, matching my hooves, before she picked up, what could only be an eye shadow?  I realised, only too late, she had made a grand make up, leaving my eye lids, now a shimmering metallic silver?  Then she couldn't help, but painting my eye lashes a glistering night black.  I guess I do look great?
Then I found her hoof, smearing a thin line of clear gel from right to left, now covering my lips, sealing my mouth, for what escapade she had planned?  Then she bent forwards, smearing a similar line along each of my hooves, right and left, front and hind.  I had no clue as to what the slippery gel along the rims of my hooves was good for, just had not tried to say a work, and staying put.
Now, as she had apparently finished, what she had prepared, it is her turn, I had figured?
“You look great.  Ready for what I had in mind.  I'll enjoy you to the fullest!” she just promised.
I tried to respond, but my lips refused to part, and thus prevented me from expressing what I felt.  That's when I knew I was feeling as if I had been in heat.  Then she slipped a finger inside of my rear orifice, between the cheeks of my rump, just for the tease of it?  I could clearly feel how I contracted around her, and every last move of the finger.  There is no denying it.
Then I was involuntarily making a slight move, but my hooves just refused to come off of the floor, spread wide apart as they were.  That's when it dawned upon me, if only for a brief moment, what is t was she had done to me.  I'm trapped in a sense of being in heat.
She had just given me a hint, as to where she was going.  Then she moved up to my front, kissing me on my lips. There was a flash of lightning, and a tingling sensation spread over my lips from the momentary contact.
She soon withdrew from my face, only to move to my right, licking the nipple, I felt every touch, only shockingly vividly.  I had no idea, I could be this sensitive.  I wanted to scream, but my sealed lips refused, which only made it all the more urgent.  I'm trapped in the centre of her attention.
She was slowly circling the outer edges of my nibbles, then continued down towards the jigglie, slowly moving closer.  Teasing every cell of the nipple, the roughness only making up more space for her to tease.  After what felt like an eternity, she had been circling down, then up, kissed the tip of the nipple, only to allow her lips to slowly move down along the full length of my nipple, only to make a point out of it.  That's when I noticed she slowly sucked, just slightly, and then more, before she teasingly pulled back, only to suck slightly harder with each time she was about to slip off of the nipple.  Then, to my shock, I realised what happened next, as I felt the squirt, when she pulled back, the thick liquid soon to hit the back of her mouth, then sliding down her throat.  I just gasped, but my lips still refused to part, and there was no air flowing down my throat?  I was restricted to breathe through my nostrils.
After a moment, with tightly pressed lips, she pulled out, further and further, until I fell her lips pull away, and the nipple had come out, clearly covered in her saliva. I hear her moaning.
What was she to do, follow up on the left side?  She was a tease, apparently, and she had me where she had wanted me all along.  Stuck on the floor in the middle of the room.  I felt her finger slip inside of my rump for a new tease, while she slowly moved towards, where she intended to go, only to pull out, just as she slipped down onto the floor.  On her back, she now lay with her face, right under me, and her lips soon on my orchid.
I now feel her hooves, right and left on my mound, caressing me in an ever more teasing manner. Then she pressed her lips onto the petals of my orchid, and her tongue came out, between slightly parted lips, starting to move up and down the length of my orchid, only to press slightly harder, pushing in slightly further.
She knew I'm way beyond screams, as she felt the contractions, knowing I was coming, but no end.  She just kept gyrating.  The slippery gel, refusing to give way, thus allowing her endless joy, since I'm wet.  The wet rubbery orchid, is that what she had desired all along?  I would have given it to her first time she asked, if ever she asked?
Then I realised, just how slippery her tongue is.  If only it had hit me, just what she was doing?  It's apparently her party.  I'm breathing heavily.  I still tried to open my mouth, only to feel the skin stretch just a little bit further?
I felt something slip into my rear, but couldn't spare much attention.  Her tongue already taking most of it.  Then from time to time, her hooves forced me to focus on where she was rubbing?  She still did tease my largely oversensitive mound.  I knew it, somewhere back in my mind.
The electric tingle now had spread to encompass my entire body.  It was maddening.  She kept at it, pushing me further and further towards the now desired climax, but there seems to be no end?
She apparently felt the edge of her needs?  She had licked the entire walls of my orchid, as far as her tongue could reach, several times over, and I should have been soar, and bone dry.  I should have climaxed, but all she had managed, is to get me to the tip of my peak.
Then I soon found her lips at my left nipple?  Longingly licking it, encircling from the outer rim of the tip of the nipple, downwards, then all the way down.
That's about as far as my conscious could keep track of, although I knew I had not passed out or fallen asleep.  Only it was the end of new impressions.  I had peaked, finally.  Only it is bliss.  There is a blurry white fuzz, which is all there is.
Then I felt something else, something new?  There was something retracted from my rear.  I can see it is dark outside.  Hoofie clearly laying on her back on my bed.  Is she sleeping?
Moment by moment, I felt myself coming back, the climax came, just at the instant I could feel my hooves hitting the ground?  Then I fell asleep, still in place.
As I woke up, I lay in my bed, she had removed the gel from both my lips, and my hooves.  Then I realised, she was kissing me.

			Author's Notes: 
This fic was submitted by Ponyess. Check out his / her other stories!
The title and tags was chosen by him / her. I simply edited the fic slightly. I changed some words around, everything else was him / her!
Thank you.


	
		Twilight gives Spike a Pounding Present. - m/f/f - [Multiple Penis] [Excessive Cum]



Spike grinned as he had his photo taken, his pearly whites making the photographer nervous. The flash went off, momentarily blinding him, but soon enough his vision came back.
"I think that will be all, thank you," the photographer said, packing his equipment away. "You can go, the photos won’t be ready for another few days."
Spike nodded, "Alright, will they be sent to the library?"
"Indeed, by special delivery."
Spike walked to the door, leaving the guy to pack up and leave. He gripped the handle and opened the door, revealing Twilight.
"Hey, how was the photo?" Twilight asked, pulling him in for a kiss.
He kissed her and then leaned back, placing his hands on her thighs. "It was alright, the photos will be sent to the library."
"Oh good. Let's go, I have a present for you," Twilight said excitedly as she held his hand and pulled him along.
Spike rolled his eyes and played along. He ran up and next to her. "What is it?" He asked.
"That would ruin the surprise," Twilight replied, running her hand over her breasts, "let's just say it'll be a workout for you..."
Spike felt his face scales turn red and he fought the urge to grope her. He still hadn't gotten used to Twilight being a nudist, but he had accepted it and stood by his girlfriend.
Twilight saw his mental battle and took his hand, placing in on her left breast. 'You don't have to ask... I'm all yours,' she whispered, a red tint could be seen under her fur.
"Twilight..."
"Let's go, she's waiting..." Twilight said, taking his hand and walking off towards Cadence's chambers.
Spike was confused, he didn't know what the surprise was, and he didn't do anything of note lately...
His train of thought was broken when Twilight stopped outside of Cadence’s chambers. "Why are we here?" He asked, looking over the wooden door.
Twilight rolled her eyes, "Honey, Cadence is your present. You get her for the whole night." She leaned in, "you get me as well and you can do anything to us..."
Spike gulped and knocked on the door. "Anything?" He asked.
Twilight gave him a seductive look, "Anything." She licked her lips and took his hand, placing it on her ass.
The door opened and the two looked over. Standing there naked was Princess Cadence, her wings erect behind her, "Hi Twilight." She turned to Spike and grinned, "There's my Dragon..." she said, walking forwards and planting her lips on his.
Spike relaxed and wrapped his hand around her head, holding it gently. Their lips wrapped around each other’s and Cadence moaned, enjoying herself.
She pulled back and staggered a little, her head becoming light for a split second. "Where did you learn to kiss like that?" She asked genuinely surprised.
Spikes eyebrows shot up, "That was good?"
"Of course it was, a Princess never lies..." Cadence replied, stroking Spikes growing erection through his jeans. “I see our friend has come out…” she smiled lovingly into his eyes.
Spike blushed and turned away, looking right at Twilight’s breasts; which didn’t help matters. He felt Cadence’s hand move up and unbuckle his belt. She then unbuttoned his jeans and let them fall to the ground, staring at his dick as it flopped out, standing at attention.
Twilight watched with glee. She had planned with for months, making sure Cadence was alright with this, making sure her brother was out of town for the whole week and keeping everyone from this whole wing of the castle. She put a whole lot of effort into getting Spike a proper present for their one year anniversary.
Of course, she knew Spike didn’t remember and had made sure she and Cadence would punish him, repeatedly afterwards; she knew the perfect spell to do it as well.
Moving closer, Twilight wrapped her hands over Cadence’s face and kissed her passionately. She moaned as Cadence started to play with her breasts, groping and squeezing them hard. Moving her hands down Cadence’s body, Twilight ran her hands over her stomach, feeling her toned abs that were only fit for a Princess, then went even further and found her mound. She hesitated, but soon gave in and cupped her babysitter’s hot, wet groin.
Spike’s mouth fell open, he hadn’t expected this at all and now he was standing there, with his girlfriend and the Princess of love making out in front of him.
The princess pulled away, a trail of saliva falling into her large bosom. She smiled and kissed Twilight on the cheek, “I think it’s time to give him his present,” She said, turning to Spike. She was Spike’s reaction and grinned, gripping Spike’s member and gently pulling him into her chambers.
Spike didn’t refuse as he walked in. He was pulled over to the bed and had his underwear removed, freeing his aching dragonhood from its cotton cave. Spike felt it was too late to be bashful and stood proud, showing it off to the two women in the room.
Twilight smiled, remembering each and every time he had screwed her; in the bathroom, the kitchen, Celestia’s bed. She walked over and leaned up against him, her breasts sliding against his smooth scales; her nipples growing hard from the contact. Twilight ran a hand over his body, wanting to feel more of him.
Cadence leaned in as well, rubbing her breasts against his scales as well. She wrapped an arm around him, gripping his ass with one hand and using the other to slide her fingers into Twilights slit, making her squeak.
Twilight turned to Cadence with a blush, “Tell me before you surprise me…”
“I’m sorry, you just grew up to be such a sexy woman…” Cadence replied, kissing Twilight. Being the Princess of love meant being a slut sometimes, not that she minded in the least. She pushed her two fingers in deeper and twiddled them about, making Twilight lose her breath. Smiling, she moved her hand slightly further around and flicked her bud.
Twilight saw a flash of white and held onto Spike for support; her legs threatening to buckle under her. She was horny and needed something more than fingers in her. She needed Spike.
Making sure she wouldn’t fall over, she pulled Cadence’s fingers out of her, licking them clean and then pushed Spike back onto the bed, crawling on as well. She pulled Cadence over magically and sat on Spikes chest. “What would you like to do to us?” She asked, a seductive look on her face as she played with her tits.
Cadence laid down next to Spike, leaning up on her arm as she trailed her other hand over Spikes body. “Do you want me to fuck Twilight?” Cadence asked, looking up at Twilight, receiving a lust filled look back.
“N-no…” Spike stammered, losing all confidence. He thought about what he wanted and looked away, his scales turning red, betraying his feelings.
“Spike, we won’t judge. Will we Cadence?” Twilight cooed, as she leaned on his chest, bringing her face closer to his, her hair falling out of its band, obscuring her view and leaving only his face.
Cadence shook her head and stopped trailing his body. She moved her hand over and gripped his own tightly, rubbing the back with her thumb, “I can sense what you want, and your desire isn’t strange. In fact, I think I might want to do it…” Cadence released his hand and moved her hand down to her growing heat and sighed as she plunged three fingers in, drenching the fire for the time being.
Twilight leaned forward and turned his head to face her. “You can whisper it to me if you want.”
Spike nodded, feeling better about what he wanted now that he knew Cadence didn’t find it strange or lewd. Twilight leaned in some more, using him as support. Spike, still blushing whispered, “I want to… fuck both of you… at once…”
Twilight blinked. Had she heard him correctly, there’s no way he can fuck them both… is there? “How’s that possible?” She asked, rising back up to sitting on him. “You mean, me and then her?”
“No...” Spike mumbled, looking away again, he knew Twilight wouldn’t go for it.
“Twilight, he want’s two cocks,” Cadence moaned, releasing her juices over the bed. She relaxed and crawled over to Spike, moving his head and stuffing her tongue down his throat. After a few seconds, she pulled back, “Ah, much better… I always get hornier after an orgasm…”
Twilight stared blankly at her, not bothering to question how much of a slut she had become after being crowned as princess of the crystal empire. “He want’s what?” she asked, deciding to move on.
“Two dicks, cocks, meat spears… you get the idea. He wants us at the same time,” Cadence replied, a straight face throughout.
“Oh… I’m ok with that,” Twilight smiled, then turned to Spike, “Did you think I would find you disgusting?” She asked, looking hurt.
“No, of course not!” Spike said, “It’s just embarrassing that’s all…”
“Oh Spike, I promise I would never think of you as anything other than my special person. I would want you to tell me these sorts of things… who knows, we could do them together,” Twilight grinned as she begun to grind on Spikes stomach, bringing her heat back up.
“Enough of the talking, I want to be screwed by the hunky dragon,” Cadence whined as she charged her horn up. Once charged, she shot a beam of pink magic at Spike.
Spike tensed up in pain, the scaled just under his penis bubbling upwards, forming another one as it lengthened and expanded to make his tip. Spike breathed out as he felt the change come to an end and pulled Twilight in forcefully kissing her, sticking his forked tongue into her mouth.
Twilight moaned and scratched his scaled, leaving slight marks down his chest. She kissed back just as forcefully, not knowing where this confidence suddenly came from.
Spike pulled back in pain as he felt more changes happen. His sack suddenly felt heavier as two more balls appeared out of nowhere and connected themselves up. Spike sighed, sweat glistening over his body.
Twilight looked at Cadence with concern, “Are you sure this is alright, maybe we should…”
Cadence shushed her and said, “Wait for it. Three, two, one…”
All of a sudden, Spike felt a rush of testosterone. He rolled over, bringing Twilight with him and pinned her under himself. He gazed over her like a piece of meat.
Twilight found herself stuck under him, unable to move, his penises rubbing against her stomach, making her want him inside her even more. “Fuck me Spike, don’t hold back,” She begged, wanting that hot, large piece of mean inside her, making her scream his name over and over again.
Spike released her arms and grabbed her around the waist. Using his massive strength, he picked her up and held her over his original dick, taunting her. 
She cupped his cheek and whispered, “Make me scream, Honey.”
This was all he needed and speared her onto him. She screamed out in pleasure and wrapped her arms around his head and pulled herself close, his face being pushed into her breasts.
Cadence moved off the bed and got onto her knees. She leaned on the bed and winked at Spike, who could smell her excitement already. He moved over and lined his second penis up with her winking cunt. He pushed in slower, more deliberately. When he was hilted, he pulled out up to the tip, making her moan.
Twilight pushed back and kissed Spike. “You are wonderful…” she moaned as she begun to bounce on his cock. Her breath quickening as Spike placed his mouth over one of her nipples, sucking hard. Gasping, she brought a hand up and pushed her hair out of her face and gently stroked Spikes cheek.
Grunting as he pounded Cadence’s dripping hole, Spike sped up his thrusts making Cadence moan like a dog in heat.
She turned around and laid on her back with her legs in the air. She was loving this, having a dragon fuck her; like a dream come true. She started playing with her love button and soon found herself close to climax.
Twilight was getting there, but found it hard to reach orgasm without something special to push her over the edge and luckily, she knew what it was. “Cum inside me, make me pregnant, Spike!” She screamed as she felt her orgasm bubble up from deep inside.
Shuddering, Spike filled Cadence’s and Twilight’s body with his white hot, sticky seed. Load after load flowed out of him into their holes, filling them up to the brim and spilling out onto the ground. Slowly flowing outwards around Spikes feet.
He grunted as another, large load flowed from his balls, down his shaft and filled Twilight up some more, distending her stomach, making her look pregnant already.
Cadence screamed out as her orgasm hit her, the walls of her vagina squeezing Spikes dick, shooting his seed out and over the floor, adding to the mess already there. She gripped the sheets and squeezed, riding it out and feeling full and content.
Twilight rubbed her belly with a look of glee on her face. “I love you Spike…” she cooed as she leaned in and kissed him. She pulled back and felt her stomach inch out a little further, telling her he had just came inside her again.
Twilight magically played with her button and felt her prize rush towards her. She leaned back, spilling his cum out over Cadence who spread it over her body with pleasure and shouted, “Yes. Dear Celestia, yes!”
Spike felt lightheaded and pulled out of Cadence. Her gaping cunt dribbling cum over the edge of the bed. She reached for him to slide back inside, but Spike simply turned and fell back onto the bed, missing all of his seed.
He laid there and shook, his second dick slowly shrinking back into his scales. He didn’t notice his balls staying exactly where they were, Twilight and he would have a surprise the next time he pounds her.
Twilight slid off his rapidly shrinking penis and laid next to him, wrapping an arm over his chest. Spike pulled her close and yawned. She kissed him on his chin and whispered, “You’re going to be a father…”
Spike stared at the ceiling, his mind processing too fast to sleep, after a few minutes, he replied, “I hope so Twi, I hope so…” 
Cadence finally felt ready to move and got up. Looking at the couple, she smiled and teleported out of the room, leaving them to sleep. Sometimes it's good to be the Princess of Love...
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		Submitted by Anonymous - Lightning Dust gets Pounded. M/F



    Thunderlane dragged his weary body to the showers. Spitfire had run the group ragged today, and Thunderlane was certainly feeling it. With slow, lethargic movements he peeled himself out of his flight suit. His weakened muscles could hardly overcome the force of friction as he finally finished wiggling out of the suit.
Throwing it into the corner he stepped into the showers. The showers themselves were little more than poles with spouts stuck in a regular intervals. There were two poles with six spouts each in the small rectangular room.
He was alone, his group only had a few guys so they were able to spread out their shower time individually, for the first time today he had a whole twenty to thirty minutes to himself. With little regard for water conservation he turned all the valves and hot steamy water began streaming forth. In short order the room’s humidity increased exponentially as steam began to form.
With a relaxing sigh Thunderlane collapsed onto the floor, letting the water stream over his broken muscles. He laid there for what seemed like forever, but in actuality was little more than a few minutes. His trademark silver mohawk disappeared under the steamy spray, but he didn’t really care no one would see it anyway. 
Eventually he managed to force himself to shaky hooves and over to the government issued shampoo in a dispenser in the corner. He held out a hoof and pressed the button with his nose to dispense a small amount onto his hoof. Humming a jolly tune he began to lather the shampoo deep into his fur. He gently massaged his achy muscles as he did so.
A wolf whistle suddenly broke him from his reverie. His head immediately shot around to find Lightning Dust standing in the door to the locker room, the men’s locker room. He let out a very manly yelp and immediately began trying to cover his sudsy body the best he could.
Lightning Dust chuckled,
“Not bad Thunder. You’re certainly in better shape than when you first got here.”
Thunderlane blushed at the compliment,
“Oh thanks,” suddenly his eyes narrowed and he glared at the mare, “Hey wait a minute. What the hay are you doing here! This is the men’s showers!” he glanced down at himself, “not to mention that I’m bucking showering!”
The mare rolled her eyes, disregarding the stallions rage.
“I heard you guys get to shower by yourself, came to check see if that was true.”
Still curled in on himself Thunderlane replied,
“Well it is. Now would you please leave!”
The mare shot him a smirk,
“Nah, I’ll think I’ll stay and join you.”
Thunderlane opened his mouth to respond, but swiftly found it was locked in the open position. In plain view Lightning began to strip out of her uniform, her skintight uniform. With stretches that showed off her glorious muscular physique, Lightning squirmed out of her uniform. Thunderlane blushed immensely when she turned her flank to face him and assumed the downward dog position. That certainly wasn’t necessary. With her strip tease finally done the mare was as naked as the enraptured stallion.
She glanced over her shoulder and gave him a wink as she caught him staring at her toned flank. The stallion blushed furiously and stared intently at a suddenly interesting spot on the floor. She chuckled knowingly and the stallion slowly raised his his head and met her eyes. She immediately captured his eyes with hers and stepped under the first showers spray.
The water immediately smoothed down her mane and fur, highlighting her toned body. The stallion gulped audibly as the mare prowled over to him. He backed up slightly in fear as she approached but swiftly up against the wall. 
She was less than a step away now, her golden eyes boring into his. She placed her mouth inches from his and purred.
“Would you mind soaping me up?”
Thunderlane nodded dumbly.
Lightning smiled knowingly as she watched Thunderlane clumsily dispense more shampoo onto his hooves. He took one look at the turquoise mare, counted to three for confidence, and gently placed his shampoo covered hoof on her shoulder. He began to carefully lather up the mare. Starting with one hoof and soon adding the other he made sure he covered every inch of her.
The mare moaned as Thunderlane’s hooves began to knead her flank, he was spending a bit more time than was necessary but she wasn’t exactly complaining. When he reached her cutie mark he began to trace its image, sending small shivers of pleasure up the mares spine.
He started working his way back up her body. Making sure to get every spot he had somehow managed to miss before. He was shampooing the mares shoulders when she suddenly turned her head and planted her lips on his. He let out a squeak of surprise as she slipped her tongue in his mouth, easily overtaking control.
The stallion was unable to do anything return the sloppy kiss as the mare had wrapped a hoof around his neck, the powerful leg holding him tight to her. Before he could even react he found himself on his back, the eager Lightning Dust resting on top of him. THe amre continued her lusty kiss, running her hooves through Thunderlane’s wet mane. 
Eventually she pulled back and gave the shell shocked stallion a wide grin.
“How was that?”
The stallion stammered out gibberish.
“Good, now stay still.”
Thunderlane could have hardly reacted in the time it took for Lighting to somehow flip around on top of him. His vision was suddenly graced by the divine view of Lighting’s marehood. Her outer lips were puffed up slightly, preparing themselves for the task ahead.
The stallion squirmed slightly as he felt two hooves start to coax his member from its sheath. They knew exactly how to go about it. Pleasure was already starting to dance up along his spine.
“Not bad down here Thunderlane, definitely one of the bigger ones I’ve seen.”
The stallion blushed.
“Hey, don’t leave me hanging!” Lighting quickly added, shaking flank up and down to emphasize her point. 
The stallion’s eyes bulged out of his head as the vision burned itself into his memory. He pulled the mare down slightly to allow him easier access and with as much confidence as he could muster ran his tongue up her slit.
She tasted glorious and an electric tingle ran up his tongue. He swiftly dove in for more, quickly lapping the feminine juices dripping from the cunt above him. He could easily become addicted to this taste.
Down below Lighting stared at Thunderlane’s member with utter bliss on her face. With her innate confidence she immediately went to work on the manmeat in front of her. Eagerly licking up and down she bathed in her saliva, reveling in the heady taste it lathed on her tongue. Two sets of moans began to sound through the room, one feminine, and one masculine as the other cleaned the other with their tongue.
Thunderlane was worshipping Lighting with his tongue, slurping up every drop of her juices he could find. Then the thought occurred to him, why not take it from the source? A particularly loud moan sang through the room as Lighting felt a wide tongue slip past her nether lips. It squirmed inside her, hitting every sweet spot she could ever hope it could. A fresh splash of juices coated it as pleasure washed over her. 
Eager to return the favor Lighting took another look at the cock in front of her. Taking a deep breath she sucked the sizeable head into her mouth. Popping past her lips the the head found a pleasure filled home in the mare’s warm mouth. The mare’s tongue danced around it, coaxing out the heady pre-cum she so desperately sought. Wildly inappropriate sucking noises sounded from the mare as she bobbed up and down Thunderlane’s length.
Thunderlane felt the mare plant her hooves on either side of his legs and wondered what she was planning next. His question was answered as he suddenly felt his his cock pop into the mare’s throat. A throaty growl erupted from him, sending deep vibrations into the mares soaked cunt. He could feel Lightning moan around his cock as she continued to force herself down. 
Inch after inch disappeared into the mares cavernous throat. Her nostrils flared as she struggled to force air past the cock blocking its path. She had already taken Thunderlane deeper than any other mare had,  and he was perfectly content with this. Lighting however was not, she wanted to take it all. 
Tossing her gag reflex out the window she forced herself down. Down and down she went, drool leaked from her mouth as he body struggled to cope with the cock in her throat. She closed her eyes, soaking in the pleasure that was racking her body. 
Before she knew it she felt Thunderlane’s stomach on her chin, and opened her eyes to be greeted by the sight of his glorious cum filled balls. She grinned despite her lips being speared through. She slowly lifted herself off of the cock. A few seconds later she was able to take her first full breath in minutes.
“Ohhh fuck.. I need this inside me,” Lighting said as she shuffled forward. She raised her dripping snatch over Thunderlane’s waiting cock. She looked over her shoulder and saw Thunderlane staring in awe at the sight in front of him. Her toned flank dominated his view, perfectly curved and muscled. Just begging to be fucked.Lightning’s glorious cunt was poised over his cock, her juices already dripping down. 
Without another word Lightning lowered herself, Thunderlane’s cock entered her with no resistance. Her lower lips spread wide as inch after inch of cock entered her. Her insides were slowly but surely being pushed out of the way to make room for this new intruder, this oh so glorious intruder.
Lightning’s cunt was the tightest Thunderlane had ever fucked. Her extremely athletic lifestyle strengthened every muscle in it body, and the crushing grip around his cock certainly showed it. After an agonizingly slow penetration Lightning’s ass finally reached the bottom of its decent. They both moaned simultaneously as they savored the feeling of full penetration.
Lighting planted her hooves on the floor in front of her and slowly raised her flank, drawing it out over an excruciating amount of time. Thunderlane could do nothing but watch in awe as he saw his cock re-emerge from Lightning’s depths. It was covered in the sheen of Lightning’s juices. She still had a fair amount of suds on her, giving her coat a slightly shiny look.
When only the head was remaining inside her Lighting sat back down again. She moved much faster this time as a soft pap was heard over the showers. Thunderlane reached a hoof forward and pulled her tail to the side to get a better view of the action. Lighting pulled up again and forced herself back down, pap.
Fromt here her pace only picked up till she was moving up and down Thunderlane’s cock at breakneck speeds. The wet slaps of flesh on flesh reverberated throughout the room, easily harmonizing with the grunts and moans. 
Thunderlane reached out and grabbed ahold of Lightning’s ass, kneading the supple flesh. He started lifting Lighting up and down his cock, practically throwing her down. Eventually Lightning stopped doing anything, she just allowed Thunder to do as he wanted. 
On a whim Thunder flipped Lightning around so they were face to face an immediately she mashed her face to his in a heated kiss. Thunderlane continued to lift Lighting up and down, his brand new muscles really being put to the test. Thunderlane tried rolling over so that he was on top but Lightning carried the momentum through so she remained on top.
“I’m on top,” she said quickly before mashing her face back to Thunderlane’s who really wasnt in a position to argue. 
Their 360 degree roll had brought them underneath a few shower’s spray, giving the situation a unique erotic feel. The last of the shampoo ran out of both of them, leaving their coats with a lustrous shine.
Thunderlane stopped lifting Lighting as this point in favor of using his legs to fuck upwards into her. Lightning held on for dear life as the chiseled pegasus below her fuckedher for all she was worth. Her juices were weeping from her cunt now, only to be swept away by the waters current.
“I’m gonna cum soon,” Thunderlane said in between kisses.
“I’m not in heat, do it inside.”
Thunderlane nodded and continued pumping into the mare on top of him as the cum began to boil in his balls. 
A few pumps later Thunderlane exploded. Thick ropes of cum erupted from his shaft, splattering against Lightning’s inner walls. His orgasm sent her over the edge as she clamped down on his swelling member as rope and rope of come filled her womb to the brim.
They held each other in iron grips as they rode the waves of pleasure together. Their mouths were locked together, tongues dancing as ecstasy crashed over them. Eventually their orgasms ended, leaving the two of them a sweaty mess, even amidst the showers. 
Lightning savored the feeling of Thunderlane’s cum sloshing around in her cunt, it was practically scalding against ehr inner walls. After a few minutes Thunderlane managed to get his thoughts together to form a sentence,
“What in the hay was that?”
Lightning smirked and kissed him gently on the cheek,
“That… was a sud-uction.”

	
		Solaris does the Pounding... M/F [Hyper Endowment] [Cumflation] [Incest]



Princess Luna, co-rules of Equestria and her sister's lover was having a bad day. First, her sister Princess Celestia had gone AWOL, somehow finding a way out of her cuffs; Luna took a lot of time making those specifically to keep her contained.
She walked down the hall, ponies rushing out of the way of the fuming princess. She had an angry look on her face and her wings were twitching every so often, making it look like she would lash out at any second.
Luna turned the corner and trotted into her room, wondering why her door was left open; she would have to ask the cleaners later about that, if she finds herself bored.
Walking inside, she notices that a few of her books were knocked onto the floor and the door to her meditation room slightly ajar. Walking over to her bookcase, Luna checked to see if any of her books had gone missing; some of them were dangerous, or kinky if misused.
Gasping, Luna throws half of the books off the shelf and picks it up in her magic, scattering the rest of the books over the floor. "Where is it?" She shouted, shaking the shelf around. She brings it closer to herself and feels around inside, making sure that she hadn't missed anything. "Nononono..."
Dropping the shelf with a crash, she backed up, hitting her rump into her bed. Turning, she remembered her meditation room and eyed it with hesitation. Her anger bubbling up and adding to her previous rage, Luna slowly walked forwards and pushed the door open with her magic, causing it to squeak sharply. She winced, hoping that she hadn't alerted the intruder to her presence.
Sure she was immortal, but that didn't mean she couldn't be killed and that would be a nuisance as she would have to explain to her parents how.
Pushing the door open some more she walked in, her eyes perfectly suited for the low light she preferred to meditate in.
Her mediation room was sparsely furnished, usually the only things she placed in there were a cushion and a rug, the cushion was for sitting on and the rug was because of the stone floor.
The walls inside the room were bare, the only notable features were a few wooden beams that travelled down the walls, giving the illusion that the ceiling was being held up.
Due to the very nature of the room, Luna had it soundproofed. Every time she needed to get away and think or to practice a new spell she would come here and spend a few hours.
Luna poked her head through and frowned, no-one was in the room. 'Strange...' She thought, walking in.
As she neared the centre of the room, a bright flash forced her back against the wall, knocking her head and blurring her vision. She looked over, struggling to stay awake and saw a familiar white blob walk closer. Holding a hoof up, Luna tried to say, "Stay away," but it came out as a garbled mess.
As the white blob touched her hoof, she felt a jolt of electricity run up her leg. She had felt this before, back when they were on vacation, they had kissed.
Waking up, Luna groaned. Her head was killing her and she had trouble focusing on anything. She was lying in bed with her drapes having been closed around her bed.
She laid back down and thought about that white blob, 'Who was that... Celestia wouldn't need to teleport in...' she spent the next few minutes trying to focus on unbundling her thoughts, when the drapes on her left were surrounded in a golden aura. Luna closed her eyes and turned over and pretended to be asleep.
The drapes pulled back to reveal Celestia, only it wasn't. This Celestia was male, with a chiselled chin and a firm, but supple rump that shouted "Grab me!"
He trotted forwards and looked Luna over, being careful not to disturb her. He leaned down and kissed her cheek, lingering a few seconds longer to enjoy her scent. Pulling back, he smiled and levitated over a small teddy bear and placed it next to Luna, before closing the drape again. Male Celestia walked off and out of the room, whistling.
Luna opened her eyes and touched the spot she had been kissed. It felt so much like Celestia's kisses and let go of her anger from before, simply wanting her back in her embrace, peppering her with kisses and love.
Luna leaned up and pulled away the covers. She moved the drapes with her magic and stepped off the bed, making as little sound as possible and noticing that the bookshelf had been re-stocked with the books that were dropped on the floor; the room had also been cleaned, surprising her.
"Who was that..." she asked herself as she stumbled around. She made it to the door without falling over, but caught her front leg on the carpet and fell forwards.
Just before she hit the ground, two White legs caught her and held her firmly in their grip. They brought her up and Luna saw who they were attached to: male Celestia.
"Hi..." Celestia said, giving a small awkward smile.
Luna shrugged herself out of his grip and backed away. "Where's Celestia, who are you?!" She shouted, unsure of what was going on. Her head hurt and she was confused.
"I am, well I was. It's difficult to explain..." Male Celestia said, he was concerned for his lover and moves forwards to make sure she didn't hurt herself in her confusion. "Luna please, get back in bed, I'll try to explain."
Luna stopped and thought about it. Should she call the guards, or listen to the sexy stallion in front of her? It had been a long time since Celestia tried out that endowment spell.
She nodded her head and stumbled over to her bed, waving s hoof when Celestia tried to help, "I can do it myself."
Male Celestia held her hoof up, "Didn't say you couldn't." He watched Luna step up onto her bed and caught a glimpse of her mare hood as her tail slightly swayed, giving full view. He tried thinking of other stuff, to take his mind off of the idea of rutting her right away but unsuccessfully he couldn't and felt his own manhood slide from its sheath.
Luna slid into bed and waited for that stallion to explain what was going on. Maybe it was the concussion or something else, but she knew he was different; she and Celestia had done Gender swaps before for fun as it scared their subjects, but this guy wasn't just a spell.
The stallion opened the drapes and saw Luna laying there, the covers brought up to her neck and her looking at him with one ear folded down. He found it hard to concentrate, but owed her an explanation before he screwed her brains out and by Faust he would give it.
He jumped up onto the bed and laid down, facing Luna. "My name is Solaris and I am technically your brother."
Artemis breathed in heavily and watched Luna's face for any signs of anger, or worse, freaking out; there was nothing on her face, just a blank expression that seemed out of place.
"Luna, are you alright?" He asked, placing a hoof onto her forehead. 
She shook then looked at him, a confused expression adorning her face. "I'm sorry, what?" She asked, not understanding everything correctly, "Celestia, can we stop with this prank now, you got me..."
"Luna, I'm not your Celestia."
"I....wha...how!?" Luna shouted, moving away from Solaris. She scrambled backwards, throwing a pillow or two at him, which he gladly took and sat there watching her. Luna went to jump off the bed but was caught in mid-air by Solaris. "Let me go, I'll call the gua-mpf" she was cut off by Solaris plugging her mouth with his magic.
"Luna please, I'm not going to hurt you, I love you." Solaris placed Luna down, back in her spot on the bed but kept her in his magic. It hurt him to see her scared like this but it hurt him more to know that he was the cause.
Solaris slowly removed the plug and waited for her to call the guards. If she really wanted to, he couldn't stop her, he could only hope she didn't.
After ten seconds, he decided he could speak as Luna simply stared at him, unable to move her body. "Let me start over... I am Prince Solaris, co-ruler of Equestria with my brother Prince Artemis, my lover. Your Celestia used a spell to travel to my universe where we... had fun." he coughed into a hoof awkwardly and continued, "Anyway, when she had to come back, she had the idea to send me through instead. She said, "It might be beneficial to see how the other half rules", then she cast the spell on me."
"So..."
"Yes, I am technically your brother, I share the same DNA as your sister, slightly changed so I'm a stallion. But almost everything else is the same, I love cake, I like to lounge around on weekends reading with Prince Dusk Shine and most importantly, I love you." Solaris looked into Luna's eyes and cupped her cheek with a hoof, she didn't try to move, which was a good sign." "It doesn't matter you're not male or my Artemis, you're still the same; to be honest, there's not a lot of Alicorns left... We can't be picky, not anymore." he looked down, a look on his face that spoke of loss, one that Celestia wore sometime when she thought ponies couldn't see it.
Solaris released Luna and was immediately wrapped in a hug. "I'm sorry I shouted and threw pillows at you..." she whispered into his ear.
He wrapped his legs around her and hugged back, smelling her scent. 'Just like his.' he thought as he nuzzled her neck. "Thank you dear sister..."
He leaned back and stared into her eyes, they we're just like Artemis' and he felt himself getting hard from the contact.
Luna looked down and her eyes widened, she looked up and said, "Really, Now?"
"I can't help it, you're too sexy... I've never been with a female version of Artemis... I've been female, but he refuses for some reason..." Solaris explained, hoping she would understand.
Luna sighed, "Fine, I can't blame you. I am pretty smoking anyway." she replied, shaking her ass and giving him a sultry look.
Solaris gulped and glanced at her mouth, wanting to go in for a kiss. 'Artemis is more forceful...' he thought as he leaned in.
Luna saw him lean in and thought about it, 'It's not cheating if it's your gender swapped version from a different universe, is it?'
Deciding the answer wasn't worth figuring out, she shrugged and mashed her lips against his, feeling that energy that only Alicorns really feel. It was like the universe was spurring them on, wanting them to fuck.
Luna wrapped her legs around his neck and let him lean her back, so that he was onto. She moaned as she felt his hoof travel down her body, feeling her slim and toned body.
Apparently he liked what he felt as he increased his roaming and found her nipples which he started playing with; tugging and twisting slightly, making Luna squirm and go wild with excitement.
Luna unwrapped her legs and traced a line down his muscular body. She felt herself become moist as her hoof felt his incredible muscled which wrapped around his barrel. 'OH Faust he's sexy!' she screamed internally, barely able to contain herself at the thought of being bucked by him. It was one thing to have your sister grow a dick, it was another to actually be bucked by a male.
Her hooves went lower and she felt what she was looking for. It was only a semi, but it surpassed anything Celestia could grow. 'I'm sorry sister, but I can't help it. Forgive me.'
She held it gently and began to pump. She could feel it grow in her hooves and loved that feeling. She used her magic to fondle his testicles and found that they were bigger than even Big Macintosh'.
Anticipating the full event, she moved one hoof across and onto her own sex. Rubbing her outer lips, she parted them and gasped into Solaris's mouth, giving his tongue access. Luna moved her hoof in and out of her rapidly swelling cunt. She stopped playing with his, now fully erect penis, and started to play with her button; twitching every time she flicked it.
Pulling back and nuzzling her, Solaris made his way down her body. Making it to her nipples, he couldn't help but suckle on them for a few, causing her to bite her lip and push his head down further.
He finally made it to her mare hood and smiled, she was frantically moving her hooves around, trying to get every last drop of pleasure. He removed her hooves away, receiving a whimper in return.
Leaning forwards, he stuck his tongue out and started to lick up her juices that had spilled all over her thighs and buttocks. Luna required and tried to push her aching sex into his face without luck and shook with need.
Solaris wanted her to NEED it and not simply want it. His tongue made its way up from her ass and barely touched her folds, moving them slightly.
Luna exploded in pleasure, her cunt being set on fire from his tongue. She screamed out, moaning to high heavens and not caring who heard her. 
Solaris smiled lovingly at her and plunged back into her pussy. He wasn't as slow this time to pleasure her and soon enough, he had his tongue deep in her, trying to get more of her sweet nectar.
Luna was moaning like a common whorse in heat, but didn't care, this was on par with what Celestia could do and she was loving it.
She could feel her orgasm bubbling up fast as Solaris started playing with her engorged clitoris, licking and sucking at it like a lollipop made of sex.
She was close now and held her hooves on top of Solaris's head, pushing him deeper; she needed him deeper.
Taking that as a sign she was close, he did something that Prince Artemis loved and used his magic to summon up a small butt plug and slid it into Luna's ass.
She felt a bit of pain and then euphoria as she came. She shook and felt herself squirt her juices all over Solaris's face.
He opened his mouth and drank greedily from her fountain. He caught a lot, even though she sprayed everywhere.
Luna felt herself come back to Equestria and sighed in content; this is one she'd have to tell her grandkids, when they were a couple hundred years old, of course.
Solaris heated up and evaporated the juice from himself and stood up. "I think it's my turn," he stated, moving over Luna to lay on the bed. He opened his legs to show his impressively sized cock. His horn glowed and he moaned as it increased in size, growing to at least double it's original.
Luna turned over and gasped, she didn't expect something that size. She knew it wouldn't fit in her at all. Then she looked down and saw his balls, they were the size of baseballs and seemed to be pulsing slightly, making her stare, like some hypnotic spell.
Instinctively she licked her lips and felt her pussy clench, aching to be filled by that monster. Luna crawled forwards and licked the shaft, feeling it twitch as she made it to the head. As she sucked on the tip, she had to stand up to reach it.
She could feel herself drip girlcum onto the bed, soaking the covers and making it hard to concentrate as his musk overpowered her mind; making her want him to pound her over and over.
She stopped and turned around, then bent down and showed off her need to be filled. She started shaking with anticipation as he moved and mounted her, his strong legs wrapping around her barrel; keeping her still as he lined himself up.
Feeling the tip brush against her entrance, Luna could help but whinny. She blushed, but secretly liked it, the freedom of just letting her instincts do whatever they wanted.
Deciding she wanted more, Luna let herself go and be guided by instincts. She didn't want to think now, she only wanted to be rutted till she couldn't walk.
Solaris pushed in slowly, parting her lips and moving forwards. He could feel her vice like tightness squeezing his cock greedily for any and all of his juices.
He somehow managed to hilt himself all the way, his balls swinging against her back legs. Pulling out, he heard her whimper as the void returned and screamed to be filled.
Solaris was more than happy to fill her and pushed in faster than before, receiving another whiney for his actions and watched as her stomach was pushed far out. He pounded her over and over increasing his speed every time and soon found Luna either constantly moaning or whinnying.
He felt that he was close and flipped her around so he could be closer to Luna when he came. He bent down and kissed her, stroking her hair as he sprayed the inside of her vagina with his baby batter.
He felt no end to it. Load after load shot out and filled her up with white hot cum, making her moan and nip at his body, leaving marks showing he is hers now.
Solaris kept coming and soon found Luna's stomach grow from the gratuitous amounts of seed sloshing around inside her. He kissed her belly, licking it lovingly. "Do you want me to go back?" he asked, feeling himself run out of seed.
"I think you can stay for a while... Maybe you can invite Celestia and Artemis for round two?"
"I think I will..." Solaris grinned as he pulled out.
Luna gasped as all that cum gushed out of her, leaving her pussy gaping. The cum sprayed over the bed and pooled under her, leaving her sticky, but content.

	
		Fluttershy and Dash pound tenderly - F/F



Rainbow Dash enjoyed the feeling of the wind through her hair, the moisture of the clouds on her skin and the heat of the sun on her back as she flew through the air.
Something she didn't enjoy was crawling. Which is exactly what she did, just a few moments ago.
________
"Owow..." I groaned, cradling my left arm and rubbing the elbow. "Last time I try a triple corkscrew into butterflies...this week."
I got to my feet, brushing off the dirt and grass that stuck to the skin tight flight suit that gripped my body. Bringing my hand up, I felt twigs and other foliage sticking out of my hair and shook my head.
Looking about, I saw I had landed somewhere near the Everfree. ‘Thank Celestia...’ I thought to myself, not wanting to imagine what kind of trouble I could have been in if I had landed inside the boundary.
I could just about see Ponyville in the distance and set about making my way back, keeping the forest on my right side.
As I walked, I thought back to the very reason why I was out in the first place: my heat. Usually, whenever heat season would come around, I could find someone to help me out, whether that be Twilight or, more often than not, Applejack.
They would keep it at bay and we would bond a little; well, as much as we could do  outside of sex.
But this time, both of them had gone away and I couldn't ask Rarity as she mentioned she had a large order to fill and "absolutely had to complete her works of art!"
Pinkie would be a handful, not that I'm complaining but I don't go for the... larger women. Fluttershy... Well, I never thought about her like that; but there's a first time for everything.
As if on cue, Fluttershy's cottage came into view; it was the very epitome of paradise. There were animals wandering about, all kinds of flowers that I couldn't name and the woman herself. I saw her crouch down and feed a baby duck some breadcrumbs, the look on her face was angelic.
My wings flared with pain, reminding me that I had just crashed. "Geeze, alright..." I walked towards my friend slowly, not wanting to scare her.
I saw her stand up, close her eyes and smile. She then moved her hair behind her ear and looked over to me.
Her smile dropped as she saw the state I was in. I hadn't noticed, but I found my suit had been ripped in several, new areas, exposing bare skin and panties.
My wings looked relatively unscathed, except for a gash on the area joining them to my back. They didn't hurt... much, but it seemed to be flaring up now for some reason.
"Oh, look at you!" Fluttershy said, surprisingly loud for her. She walked over and inspected me. "You crashed again, didn't you?" She asked, giving me a stern look.
"Maybe, a small one..." I replied, looking away.
Fluttershy shook her head and grabbed my hand, pulling me towards her cottage, "You really should be more careful, Dash." She shook her head and looked back at me, giving me a smile, "Let's get you cleaned up."
I nodded and let myself get pulled along. We entered her home and she motioned for me to sit down on her couch.
"I'll be back with some supplies, don't move," she ordered, shaking a finger at me.
I nodded and sat down, feeling myself instantly relax. As I waited for Fluttershy to return, I slowly felt the all encompassing warmth of my heat return. "Not now..." I thought, rising from the sofa and retreating to the door.
As I reach out, placing my hand on the door, I hear the sound of Fluttershy's footsteps re-enter the room.
"What did I tell you?" She asks, making her way over to me. She pull me back then pushed me down on the couch. "I can't let you go until you are better."
"But-" I tried to say, before being interrupted.
"No buts, missy. Now suit off..."
I debate whether it's a good idea or not. 'I guess it wouldn't hurt...' I think, as my hands have already removed half of my suit, leaving the top half of my body exposed. I guess I'm thankful that it's a friend that's here and not some random girl from a bar.
I finish removing the suit and peel it off my feet, placing it down next to me on the couch. I stand there, looking away from Fluttershy as she stares at me with a piercing gaze.
She finally takes her eyes off me and I let out a breath that I didn't know I was holding. Fluttershy looks down and opens the case she brought in with her. It was full of medical supplies that I wasn't too interested in; I was gazing at those soft, graceful hands of hers.
She tears off a small piece of cotton wool, then unscrews the lid to a bottle of antiseptic. She moistens the wool and stands back up.
"This might sting," she says, moving close to me and reaching towards my face.
I feel her hand dab at my cheek and within seconds feel the burn and sting of the antiseptic working.  I grimace and she takes her hand away.
"I'm sorry..." she whispered.
I shake my head, "Don't worry, I'll be fine..." I say, smiling.
She nods and dabs my shoulder gently, cleaning a small graze. She moves across to my collarbone, slowing her dabs and turning them into strokes.
She slows down even more and drops the wool. On purpose or as an accident, I don't mind. I feel her  fingers trace the top of my chest and inch painfully down towards my hot, boiling even, breasts.
That is one thing I hate about heat: it made my body warm up. I found that flying helped, though only  temporarily
Her fingers made their way over my boobs, making it feel as if lightning was arching its way across my skin, making my nerves burn with their need for more.
I was shaking. Every cell in my body was telling me to have my way with her, but I couldn't. Until she says she wants it, I wouldn't be willing to do anything to her, even if that means that I can't get any.
I whimpered, feeling Fluttershy's finger trace across my already rock hard nipple underneath my blue lace bra. I'd usually be wearing something more practical, but when I'm in heat I tend to wear pieces that make me feel sexy.. just in case.
She moves her other hand up and places it around my other breast and squeezes. "So big..." I hear her whisper as she feels me up.
I had enough, my body felt like it was going to melt under her touch and I needed her at that moment. Of course, I would be gentle with her, she's one of my friends; I wouldn't do anything to hurt her. In fact, I suspect that this would be quite pleasurable for her.
I reach around my body and unclipped my bra, letting it fall to the ground. I watch as Fluttershy looks up at me, confused.
I smile and take a step forwards. I place my hand on her head and move it through her hair as I bring my lips down and onto hers.
She tenses up, obviously not expecting this to happen. After a couple of seconds she visibly relaxes and kisses back, sending waves of relief through me.
I push into the kiss and move my hands around her back and down towards her butt. She could sense what I was doing and reaches down, moving my hands off her back and directly onto her cheeks.
Fluttershy gasps as I squeeze her ass cheeks, moaning as I knead them, my fingers leaving trails behind in the soft flesh.
She breaks the kiss and pushes me back onto the couch. I sit there with my legs open, staring up at this new sexy Fluttershy.
Fluttershy looks down at me and bites her lip, making my heart race and my panties uncomfortable.
She kneels down between my legs, leans forwards and kisses my neck. I can hear her breathe deeply, inhaling the scent of my hair. She shivers and licks across my collarbone, occasionally nipping at my skin.
I reach down and slip my hand inside my soaking  underwear, quickly finding my swollen button and lose my breath as my fingers graze across the top, nudging it.
Fluttershy moved down and licksed my nipple, slipping it into her mouth. I look down, a crimson blush on my face. She glanced up and sucked, sending my vision dancing with stars and causing me to buck my hips.
She sucked again and my mind imploded with pleasure. She was all I could think about at that very moment.
I regained my focus and shake my head. It seemed that Fluttershy has given up on my nipples and decided to lick and kiss my stomach instead.
She moaned as she ran her tongue across me, tasting my sweat. "Want to taste?" She asked, looking up into my eyes.
I blushed and nodded, so she rose and placed her hand on my cheek, guiding my mouth to hers. She placed her lips on mine and, using her tongue, parted my mouth and forced her saliva in.
I swirled the mix of her spit and my sweat around; it tasted surprisingly nice; maybe because of her, I don't know.
I reached around Fluttershy and gripped her jumper, pulling it off. My eyes went wide as I saw her large breasts easily dwarfing mine.
She blushed and hid them with her arms, "I just knew they were strange..."
I reach forwards, moving her arms out of the way and cup both of her tits in my hands. Leaning down, I kiss both of them tenderly before looking up and whispering, "They are beautiful."
She looks away, but smiles nonetheless. I crouch down and unbutton her jeans. Once done, I slide them down and, for the first time since flight school, I get to strip her clothes off.
I pull down her plain yellow panties, revelling in the feeling of warmth emanating off of her womanhood that was licking at the tips of my fingers. I can smell her musk from here and realise she must be in heat as well. I take a deep breath and feel myself become light headed, her heat blocking out my rational thought.
She steps out of her clothes and kicks them away into a corner. I wrap my arms around her waist and pull her forwards, burying my face into her crotch and inhaling.
To me, she smells like heaven right now and I can't get enough. I stick my tongue out and take an experimental lick at her slit, tasting her.
She gasps and grips my head with both of her hands, pushing me deeper. "Yes, right there!" She shouts as her hands run through my hair, massaging my head lovingly.
I comply and lick upwards from the base of her pussy to her clit, slightly slipping inside of her, making her legs begin to wobble as she deals with these new sensations.
She pants and pushes her crotch harder into my face, forcing my mouth closer to her sopping cunt. I oblige and stick my tongue inside, trying to dig as deep as I can, making her whimper and whisper, "Yes...more..."
This only serves to make my own slobbering nether drool some more, dripping feminine juices onto the floor through my matching blue panties. Seeing no need for them, I reach down and take them off, keeping one hand around Fluttershy's waist.
Her whimpering becomes erratic and she slowly moves her crotch back and forth, facefucking me with her p ussy. Fortunately, I had enough strength to hold her in place with one arm and continued to suck, lick and kiss her towards her orgasm.
I slip a couple of fingers into my aching hole and feel myself sigh, the pleasure running through me. I slowly bring them out and back in l, feeling that pleasure increase in tandem with my loving of Fluttershy's sex.
Obscene sucking and slobbering sounds fill the cottage as I greedily suck up every last drop of golden nectar that she was leaking out. I gave one last suck on her clit and found myself being forced further in as her orgasm takes hold.
Her legs threaten to buckle and she starts to shake. I do my best to hold her up, but I can't and have to settle for guiding her gently, onto the floor. I continue to pleasure her, extending her orgasm for as long as I can.
Fluttershy opened her mouth to scream, but nothing came out as she shook, her pleasure reaching its peak.
I plunge my fingers into my aching sex faster and faster, feeling a need to release. I could feel my own orgasm bubble up within me and mashed my clit as fast as possible with my soaked hand.
Closing my eyes, I bite my lip and breath in as my orgasm hits me like a truck. Shaking, I see stars swim in my vision and my skin burns with the intensity of a supernova as Fluttershy's fingertips run across my hanging breasts, tweaking the nipples.
My muscles tense and I feel myself releasing more of my own juices onto the floor and making me pant with pleasure.
Fluttershy takes the opportunity to stick her tongue down my throat and explore my mouth. As I'm too tired to put up much of a fight, she reaches deep before deciding she's had enough and pulls back.
I wrap both of my hands around her neck and whisper into her ear, "Let's go somewhere more comfortable..."
She nods and stands up, pulling me with her and we make our way upstairs into her room. I can't help but slap her ass while we ascend the stairs, making her 'eep' and run up into her room faster.
She opened the door and turned around, holding my hands as she kissed me. We stand there for what feels like an eternity, holding the kiss as emotions flood my head.
I squeezed her hands and she backs up against the bottom of the bed. I gently push her backwards onto the sheets and fall next to her.
Looking across her body, I see it glisten with moisture, shining from the evening light coming through the window. Fluttershy may not be the most athletic woman, but she was the most graceful I ever met and that gave her a certain charm, one that seemed to entice me.
I yawn and wrap my arms around her, holding her close. "That was awesome..." I whisper, feeling her nod.
After a while, I feel her breathing slow, telling me she had fallen asleep and kiss her on the forehead.
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		Rarity is forced to be Pounded! - F/F - [Rape] [Toys]



I pulled my covers away and flicked my legs out, standing up. Stretching, I knew it was going to be a good day; I just had that feeling.
Walking over to my dresser, I picked up a brush in my magic and yawned. Rubbing the sleep out of my eyes, I ran the brush through my hair, removing any knots from the previous night.
Finishing with my hair, I placed the brush back down and turned to where Spike was sleeping. 'I should see if he wants to go to Fluttershy's today? It might get messy,’ I thought, not wanting him to get traumatised by what was going to happen later.
Trotting over, my anticipation building, I nudged him with my hoof, eliciting a groan from the small dragon. "Spike, it's time to get up," I told him.
He covered his face with a pillow and waved me away. "Ten more minutes," came the muffled response.
I rolled my eyes, 'I have to put up with this everyday...' I thought, getting quite annoyed at him. "Get up, or you won't see Rarity for a week," I said.
His eyes burst open and he quickly stood up. "I'm up, what is there to do?" he asked, scared that I might actually do it.
I smiled and ruffled the spines on his head, "I have some experiments to do, and you’ll have to stay at Fluttershy's today."
"Ok... What kind of experiments?"
"Nothing that concerns small dragons," I reply. "Now, get going and don't forget to have breakfast!" I shouted as he ran down the stairs and out the door.
Thankful that he was gone, I could finally get on with my day. I was having Rarity over for tea. Well, I was going to have tea and she was going to get fucked.
For the longest time, I have wanted to touch that sweet, sweet plot. To lick her legs, her thighs and cunt. But most of all, I wanted to ruin her.
To me, most of the ponies in this cesspool of a town are nothing. They are the lowest pack of supposedly sapient creatures I've ever been forced to interact with. The only reason the village still stands is that I'm pretty sure mother is keeping an eye on it since I came here.
Rarity was one of the five that I found... tolerable, to a degree. The five "friends" I made, all had redeeming qualities that were and that made them special.
I walked downstairs and opened the door to the cellar. I knew this was the only place I could actually bring someone without being heard. It was my inner sanctum, a place of peace that let no sound in or out.
Inside were a number of chests holding various sex toys, tables with all sorts of materials for experiments and a large rack for restraining ponies.
Walking into the middle of the room, I levitated a small wooden box off the top of a desk. I opened it and pulled out a necklace.
"Still as beautiful as ever," I mutter, examining the gemstones.
Placing it back in the box, I notice a small note underneath and pick it up.
Dear Twilight Sparkle,
Please come and visit me, it gets lonely in the castle sometimes, the servants all tip-hoof around me. Plus, I've been needing a good fuck since forever. Cadence doesn't do it for me anymore; she's too loose and you know all the best positions.
Your personal plaything, Shining fucktoy Armour.
"Really?" I ask myself, "He could simply get some time off and see me..." I sigh and place the box back down on the table. The letter had muddled my thoughts and it took me a few seconds to reorganise them back into priority.
"Right." I had to set this place up for Rarity's measurements. The straps needed to be calibrated, and I had to find the right toys.
The reason I wanted to play with Rarity first, was because she was a virgin and they are the most fun to break. They shout and fight the most; it's a real rush... Or it would be if they didn't have inferior magic.
It really takes the fun out of it when I know they won’t be able to fight back properly with magic or hooves when I play with them.
The calibrations done, I headed back upstairs and towards the door. It was early, but I knew Rarity was up; I had placed some spells around her boutique to keep a watch on her. She likes to get up early and relieve the tension in her body, the naughty mare.
Walking down the street, I put on my best smile and felt sick for greeting the ponies that lived here. They aren't all bad, I liked using them for my experiments and to relieve my own tension from time to time, yet I wasn’t happy about having to live near scum.
Of course no ponies are going to suspect the Princess' personal student of pony napping and murder. It's a good thing the Princess knows and sometimes joins me. I think she has a crush on me; she isn't normally so into the whole killing ponies aspect.
Trotting through the market, I finally come across Rarity's boutique and walk up to the door. I knocked and waited for a few minutes, then heard her hoof-steps as they came down her stairs.
The door opened to reveal an out of breath Rarity, her coat slightly matted, her mane was tangled and she her tail was twitching. "Twilight dear, what brings you around here?" She asked, with an annoyed tone.
"I was just coming to ask if you wanted to hang out today. You know, just the two of us."
"I... I don't know, I've got a..." she trailed off, a small moan leaving her lips. She covered her mouth and blushed, "Sorry dear, I don't think I can right now."
Closing the door, I saw my chance slip away and jammed my hoof into the frame, halting its advance.
"Twilight, let me close the door," she ordered, as she applied more pressure onto my hoof.
I charged my horn and opened the door, Rarity's own magic breaking away. She backed off, "Twilight, you're scaring me..."
I walked into her boutique and followed her as she trailed backwards into her living room. Her eyes were wide as I stepped in and I could practically smell the fear and the confusion: it was divine.
"Twilight, I'm sure we can hang out. We can go now if you want?" She tried to ask, though I wasn't listening; my attention was on those luscious curves, I had to have them.
I charged up a stun spell and fired it at her, she tried to dodge and only partially succeeded. The spell hit her tail and froze it solid. She looked at me like I had just gone crazy and started to throw materials and other accessories at me.
I threw up a shield and they bounced right off. Once she had ran out of materials to throw, I stopped the shield and shot another stun at her, this time it actually hit and froze her body solid. The only part that could move was her chest and her eyes, which were focused on me.
"We are going to have so much fun," I laugh as I pick her up in my magic. I walk to the door and lean her up to see the sky, "This is the last time you will see my mom's sun, enjoy it."
She started to silently cry, tears falling down her face. I looked at her and say, "Don't cry, I'll look after you better than you could on your own." After, I kiss her on the cheek and inhale her scent, pleasure running through my body.

I teleport in, and shake my head, the flash leaving stars in my eyes. I check to make sure Rarity is alright and grin at her, seeing that she was still awake. Sometimes ponies can black out during teleportation and that wouldn't be any fun.
I levitate her over and stroke my hoof along her side, her white coat feeling like silk under my hoof, it was divine. I could feel her shake under my magic and lean in and whisper in her ear, "Shh, I wouldn't hurt you..."
I could see something in her eyes, a mix between fear and betrayal. This caught me off guard for a second, then I realise that she's mine and kiss her on the cheek, "Let's have some fun."
I walk over to the cellar and open the door, moving her down and into the darkness. I follow closely behind, closing the door as I descend. "You're going to enjoy what I've saved just for you," I say as I light a couple of candles.
Rarity squeaks as the candles blast to life and cast shadows of my equipment onto the walls.
"Do you like it?" I ask, finally reaching the bottom of the stairs, "These were all custom made, designed for a Princess. I think you would be a suitable test subject though and who knows, maybe you will enjoy it." I walk over to the chest and pull out a couple of toys, holding Rarity over my shoulder so she could see what was in store.
"Hmm, not that..." I mumble as I move a small butt plug. "Aha!" I pick up a bullet that I had just bought, special order from Canterlot.
I could feel Rarity try and move again and I give a little leeway. I loosen up her mouth and neck, after all, a sore friend is a grouchy friend.
"Is that better?" I ask, tilting my head to the side and smiling.
"Why are you doing this?!" She screams at me, before breaking down and crying. She starts sobbing, her tears pooling on the floor beneath her.
"Whatever do you mean dear?" I reply, imitating her own accent. Even though it was a poor job, I can’t help but chuckle, "In all seriousness, I want you, so I get you."
I move closer and nuzzle her cheek. She pulls away and I strike her with a hoof. Rarity screams in pain as her lip splits, trailing blood down her muzzle.
I tenderly stroke the area I hit and pull her face to look at me, "I'm sorry..." I whisper, kissing her. Again, I feel her pull away, 'Why won't she accept me?' I think to myself and devise a plan so she'll be mine forever.
Pulling back myself, I turn around and smile at the contraption that lay hanging against the wall.
I use my magic to pull it off the wall, using the pulley system that's nailed into the ceiling. Once moved to the centre of the room, I open it up and grin as it folds outwards to reveal a number of leather straps that connect to form a mesh harness.
I levitate Rarity over and frown as she strains against her bonds, trying to move away from the harness. Looking at her and smiling, I lower her into it and tighten the straps around her front hooves, making sure she couldn't undo them accidentally.
I loosen the straps at a higher point and move her legs so they were bent across her stomach, almost as if she were trying to hide her indecency.
My excitement heightening, I bind her back legs and open them. I walk around and gaze upon perfection. Her milky white coat forming small mounds as my gaze travelled down her stomach and over her breasts. Her fur took on a slightly pinker hue as it faded away to give view of her virgin cunt.
"It seems you enjoy this..." I said, lying as I walk around to face her. I levitate over a ball gag and some rope pulleys, cutting off my magic holding Rarity in place.
I hold her head in place with my hooves and watch as she screamed and sobbed. Ignoring her shrieks I stuff the ball gag in her mouth, feeling her tears roll off my hooves as I tighten my grip her cheeks.
"Just enjoy it, you know you want to," I say, staring down at her.
She closes her eyes and I let go of her face, leaving large scratch marks across her cheeks. She turns away and silently cries, large shakes wrack her body.
Moving the rope and pull over, I tie the rope to the gags ring and connect the pulley to the floor underneath. I then feed the rope through and tie to her legs.
Rarity squirms and tries to close her legs, making the rope taught and pull her gag back into her mouth, causing her to drool over herself.
"Aww, you're all messy..." I say, like I would to a foal. I levitate her drool away and kiss her cheek, "Better."
"Oh yeah," I say and rush back to the table. I pick up the bullet and trot back over to Rarity. She turns her head and her eyes widen when she it.
"Now now, this will make you enjoy yourself," I say reassuringly as I levitate the bullet over to her crotch. "I know how much you like to enjoy yourself, you naughty girl..."
I stick the bullet onto her dainty clit with a small spell and set it to a random timer. "You will be mine, in body and soul..."
I walk around her and reach her hooves. I stick my tongue out and lick the bottom. I close my eyes as I indulge myself on her taste. Rarity groans out, disgusted by the lewd act.
"You shouldn't have been such a tease, every pony knows you are still a virgin," I say, moving myself close to her pussy. "This would never have happened if you had only just given it up earlier; no pony likes a tease."
She starts to cry again as she tenses up, telling me that the bullet had just turned on. She struggles in the harness as she arches her back; out of pain or unwanted pleasure, I don't care.
"Looks like it's time to start." I reach down and gently rub the edge of my hoof across her slit, slightly parting the lips and edging my way in.
Her eyes go wide and look at me with a pleading look. "What's that, you want me to stop?" I ask, a questioning look on my face.
She replies, her voice muffled by the gag.
"Oh, you want me to continue... with pleasure." I stroke my hoof along again, harder and deeper this time. She arches her back as the bullet vibrates again, shooting electricity through her body.
This time, I could hear her scream, even through the gag. If anything, it was making me hot. I pant and lean down to suck on one of her nipples, taking it on my mouth and twirling it around with my tongue.
I could see her rising chest become erratic and knew she was getting close to her first unwanted orgasm. Grinning, I moved back around to her face.
"Go on, enjoy it," I whisper. "You know what do around town? They take bets on who would screw you first, looks like I win..."
She screams out, her whole body shaking in the harness and suddenly she stops and lays still. I kiss her on the cheek and say, "I knew you would enjoy it..."
I let her lay there, the vibrator randomly giving her pleasure as I walk up the stairs and out of the room.
My curiosity was sated, my experiment was complete.

	
		Twilight forgets everything but Pounding! - F/M- (Prequel to Rarity is forced to be Pounded!) - [Rape] [MindFuck]



"Twilight!"  I could hear somepony shout from outside my room.  "Twilight, rise and shine!"
I stretch, shaking slightly as my limbs splayed out on the bed.  I move my purple and white sheets across and rise out of bed, scratching my head as I do so.
I walked into the bathroom and lit the candle, illuminating the room. I frowned as I saw myself in the mirror.  "I hate mornings..."  I use my hoof to poke at the two massive black bags that are hanging under my eyes.
Walking up to it, I turn the showers tap on with my magic and pick up my toothbrush with my hoof.  Brushing my teeth, my thoughts were pulled back to yesterday and how Princess Celestia was acting different than usual; something was bothering her and she wouldn't tell me what it was.
Rinsing my brush and spitting in the sink, I clean my face and then walk in the shower.  I pick up my shampoo and start lathering up my hair and coat, sighing as I work out the knots in my mane as well as my muscles.
I didn't get a lot of sleep last night.  Spike had just developed a snore, something that the Princess said was normal around his age, and it was keeping me up. This meant that I needed to find something to relax me during the day, unfortunately I had not found anything like that yet.
I wash the suds off myself and step out of the shower, turning it off as I went. I towelled myself off and walked into my bedroom.  A knock at the door caught my attention and I looked over as it opened.
"Twilight, are you awake?"  Princess Celestia asked, peeking inside.
"Yes, Princess, I'm up,"  I say, opening the door up.  "How are you this morning?"
She smiles and walks in.  "I'm good.  I take it you didn't have a good night?"  She asks. She must have seen the bags under my eyes.
"No, are you sure that it's normal?"
She looks at me for a second, a slight frown passes over her face, before it turns back into a smile. "Of course it is.  Trust me."
"Yes Princess."  I say, believing her. "What are we doing today?"
"Well, I have you set up for a new lesson."  the Princess answers. For a second, I could swear I could see a predatory grin on her face, but I blinked causing it to vanish.
My ears perk up.  "New lesson, what is it based on?"  I ask, excited about the prospect of learning something new, something that quite possibly no pony else had been taught.
"It's... basic pony interaction and psychology."  She scans me, trying to gauge my reaction.
"I... If you picked it, it must be good!"  I exclaim, running up to her and hugging her leg.
"Yes, it is."  Celestia whispers.
___
I enter the room, the door squeaking as it is pushed open by her highness.  Walking in, I notice that none of the candles were lit, leaving it quite dark; I was unable to see most of the room.  "Princess, why is it so dark?"  I ask, turning to see the Princess in the doorway.
She walks in and closes the door, removing what was left of the light and leaving the room in complete darkness.
Fear grows inside me. 'Maybe she is trying to teach me something, that's what it is... A lesson.’  I work out in my head, trying to not let my imagination get the best of me.
I feel a soft breeze to my right and turn. Even though I can't see anything, I know the Princess is there.  "Princess, please answer me!"
"I'm going to show you how to interact with the ponies outside this castle and how to get what you will need."  She whispered into my ear, significantly calming me with her sweet, sweet voice.
"Whatever do you mean, Princess?"  I asked as I relaxed, the warm breath of Celestia flowing over my face.
"I... Have to show you."  I jumped, she placed her horn onto mine and I blushed; we were alone and in the dark, she could do anything to me and get away with it.
'Why did I think that?'  I ask myself, confused.  More thoughts ran through my head of ponies in various situations, mostly sexual, but almost all of them were either forced or unconscious.
"Princess!"  I screamed out, the images were flowing through my head faster now and I felt like my head was filled with magma, burning my mind to ashes.
From what I guessed, the Princess only stood there, her horn firmly planted on mine as the images flowed through into my head.
Then I understood. These were memories and the one who was there, was Celestia. I felt sick, why would she do those things? Why would she actively hurt other ponies? Why would she betray me like this?
The images sped up, making me wince as they smashed into my own, leaving me to try and pick up the pieces of my past. Suddenly, I didn't remember who my parents were.  'did I ever have parents?'  I think to myself.  'Don’t be silly Twilight, the Princess must be my mother.'
I was confused and angry, I needed answers.  "Mom... Why?"  I said between pants, my breath becoming laboured as I felt the spell come to an end.
My mom lit the candles around the room, shielding my eyes with a hoof beforehand so my eyes didn't get hurt.  After a few minutes, she slowly removes her hoof and steps back, lowering her head in shame.
"I... I've done things Twilight.  Terrible things."
"These, memories.  Were they all yours?"  I ask, sitting on my rump. Mother's hair wasn't flowing as calmly as it usually did and it had lost most of its shine.
She looks away.  "No...  Some were, and some were taken from my past students.  They didn't take it as calmly as you just did."
I didn't know what to say, the very thought that mom had daughters before me...  "Who I ask," frowning at her, I wouldn't ever hurt my mom, I just needed to know.
Mom looks back and stares into my soul.  "Sunset Shimmer was my last one..."  Celestia looked down and sobbed.  "She... broke down and started to hurt herself..."
I could only imagine how painful it was to watch your daughters go insane, simply from telling them your past.
"Nothing happened to me, mom.  I love you!"  I say, rushing up and hugging her.  She recoils and holds me at legs length.
"Twilight, why do you call me mom?"  She asked, looking at me like I had gone insane all of a sudden.
"Because you are, silly."  It dawned on me that she wasn't joking.  "You're scaring me..."  I say, tears welling in my eyes.
"I think it's best if you come with me..."  Mommy says, picking me up with her funny aura.
As it wraps around me, I can feel my fur being moved, it tickles. I giggle and squirm as she picks me up.  "Mommy, where are you taking me?"  I ask, excited for an adventure,  'Maybe there will be some ...toys...’
I feel another of my memories break. I twitch, the memories burning away faster than ever.  My past life slowly becoming a distant, forgettable dream.
I think the only thing keeping me from going crazy, is the knowledge that hasn't faded yet.  My only friend, science, will keep me sane…
___
We walked along the hallway, I was still suspended by my mum's aura.  "Mommy, did I do something?"  I asked, scared I had made her angry; maybe I didn't make my bed properly?
"No, I'm just... scared."
After she replied, she refused to say anything until we got to our destination.  We stopped outside of a room, its door was painted a light brown and the surrounding stone being as bare and unassuming as possible.
Mom pushed the door open and stepped inside.  The interior of the room was... bare. There was a table in the corner and two chairs either side.  On the far wall was a number of levers that had the words, 'Room controls’ above them, leaving me wondering what rooms would need to be controlled.  Mother walked across the room and shouted out: "Pin cushion, are you in here?"
After a few seconds, a door on the far side opened up and revealed a dark brown unicorn with a grey mane. He wore horn rimmed glasses and had a 'brain with a microscope' cutie mark.
"Good morning, Princess.  What brings you here?"  he asked with a smile. It was obvious he didn’t get many visitors.
"Well."  the Princess coughed.  "I would like to... admit Twilight."  Her voice was heavy with regret and her wings visibly drooped.
"Mom... What do you mean, admit me?"  I asked, starting to get afraid. I tried to fight out of her aura, but she was too strong and soon she lit up her horn, coating me with a warm blanket and soothing me to sleep.
"I'm sorry Princess... What happened and why does she call you Mom?"  Pin Cushion asked, taking Twilight out of the princess's magic.
"I... showed her."  Celestia replied, guilt overcoming her.  "I know I shouldn't, but something makes me want it and makes me enjoy the look on their faces as they lose themselves..."
Pin Cushion looked at her with wide eyes.  "Do you want a psychiatric evaluation?"
"No Pin, I don't."
He sighed and walked over to the table and opened one of the drawers, pulling out a small clipboard and a pencil.  He placed them both on the table and pushed them to the other side. "You will have to fill these in.  I'll get her suited up with an inhibitor as you do that..."
"Pin!"  The Princess called out, making him stop at the door.
"Yes Princess?"  He turned around and looked at her.
"Take care of her."  She asked with a pleading look.  The pencil falling onto the table, breaking the silence that had built up.
"Of course, Princess."  he replied, walking through into the other room and out of sight.
This room had a lot more furnishings than the first, there were three desks, all spread out around the room, a few chairs on each desk.  There were a couple of beanbag chairs in the corner; they looked old and unused for some time.
A number of pictures on the walls showed Canterlot and a few other equestrian cities.  They were all hung exactly right, not one inch off from each other.
Pin cushion walked past all this and over to one of the doors on the right side of the room.  He pushed a small red button beside the door and it slid open with a small 'whoosh'.
Stepping inside, he levitated Twilight over to the bed in the corner and closed the door.  Pin then walked over to a similar door in the corner and opened it up, looking inside for a horn inhibitor.
He picked up a level three inhibitor and took a glance at the age range.  "For ages ten to twelve," he mumbled, as he closed the small box he retrieved it from.
Walking back into the room, he places the ring on Twilight's horn and turned it ninety degrees, activating the device. Twilight's body shook for a few minutes, being held by Pin Cushion’s magic, to stop her from hurting herself.
Once her episode was over, Pin places her back down and wraps her up with the covers, making sure that she is warm.  He smiles as she mumbles: "Mom..."
Pin exited the room and closed the door.  Sighing, he made his way over to his desk and pulled out a bunch of papers and started to fill them in, rubbing his aching head.
___
I woke up in a daze, I felt warm, stupidly so. I tried to unwrap the sheets that were wrapped around me with my magic, but they wouldn't budge. I could feel my magic inside me, yet I couldn't use it, like they had placed…
"No! No no!" I scream, knowing what was on my horn. "Get it off!" I screamed again, thrashing about to remove myself from here infernal covers.
Finally getting one leg free, I reach up and feel the device.
"Just like in textbooks..." I mutter as I try and find some way to remove it. I use my hoof to try and twist it, but with no luck; as soon as it activates, it locks to the horn, only the pony that placed it there can remove it.
I curl up inside the sheets and take hold of my tail, stroking it.  "Mommy..."  I sob, tears dripping down my muzzle and soaking into the sheets.
Several hours later, I awake again and unwrap myself; this time being more mentally awake to do that.  I look around to check the room.
The bed I'm lying on wasn't much larger than me, maybe made for a pony slightly older, around thirteen. There wasn’t much else except padding around the walls, not as much as they use in normal cells, but enough to stop me from hurting myself.
In the top corner, I can just make out a viewing crystal. It's designed to transmit images to a remote receiver, letting them see inside the room.
I frown, not understanding what I have done wrong to be placed in here.  'Did I upset Mommy somehow?'  I ask myself, before shaking my head.  'no, it was her filthy advisors and that... Pin Cushion.'  My eye twitched as I made up my mind to get out of here and protect mum,  'They made her do it, whispering their dirty wishes in her ear; she's too pure to know that though...'
I get out of bed and fall over onto the padded floor.  "ugh."  Trying to get up, I see that my balance is off slightly due to the inhibitor and take notes to make adjustments to my walking.
I slowly walk over to the door and inspect it, hoping that there would be some sort of hole or defect that would allow me to open it.
As usual with projects that mum funds, not a single thing out of place.  I get frustrated and kick the wall with a soft, "pomf."  Looking up at the viewing crystal, I stick my tongue out and blow a raspberry.
I walk over to my bed and try to charge my magic into my horn. I could feel the magic well up, trying to break through but it couldn't.  It was a start, most unicorns that had an inhibitor placed on them couldn't even charge their magic.
I sighed, bored.  It was bland inside the room with nothing to do but wait.  They had to feed me sometime and that would be when I would strike.
Mommy showed me how to get what I would need.  I would do anything to get back to her, to stop her from being corrupted from everypony else.
I laid down and thought about my brother.  'He's kind of hot...'  I whisper, feeling something deep inside bubble up.
I remembered how he would look when working out, his muscles under his coat, the way his sweat would slide off his body as he did another pull up.  I used to watch him, secretly of course; couldn't let Cadance know about it, she wouldn't let me sleep in the same bed as them at night.
Ah Cadance, she was another pony who was a waste of matter, cute though.  She was almost as dumb as they came, but her rump was to die for, I could see why Shining Armor chose her.
Shining Armor would be one of the first I use.  I have to make him see that I'm better than that bimbo.
I waited, and waited; the boredom was intolerable.  I debated on whether to pleasure myself, but thought against it as they would simply tie me up, or worse, tell mom.
Finally, it was 'feeding time.'  I faked a stomach ache and Pin Cushion walked in, levitating a tray of food.  He placed it down and walked over to my bed.  I tensed my legs and waited till he was behind me and kicked, kicking him out cold.
I felt my hooves impact his muzzle and break it.  I would have been guilty, but he was a traitor to the Crown and I wouldn't stand for it.  Standing up, I saw him on his back, legs spread out.  'I guess I can take the time...'
I moved towards him and poked him with a hoof to check if he was awake. Placing my ear over his chest, I sighed and smiled, he was alive.
I placed my hoof on his legs and slowly moved them upwards, towards his testicles. I was going off what memories mom had given me, never having done this to anyone; hell, I was only twelve.
My hoof reached his balls and I started to fondle them, watching as his shaft emerged from his sheath. I gulped as I saw it extent to full length and felt myself become hot with excitement.
I let go of his balls and gripped his meat with both hooves. It was warm and pulsing slightly with each breath I let out.
Something clicked in me and I needed it inside me, I couldn't think of anything else at that moment. I licked the shaft as much as I could and got up off the ground and moved over him. I guided his dick to my entrance and achingly slowly backed up.
My vision blurred as Hundreds of memories blasted back, filling my head with rape, torture and various other acts, a goofy grin making its way into my face.
I gasped the head parts my lips, I never thought it would feel this large down there, but I guess I'm just small. I push back and another inch forces its way in.
Feeling the pleasure inside slowly build, I strike Pin in the chest and feel the power that I had over him at that moment; I could ruin his life, or simply walk away and say I kicked him by accident.
Hitting him again, I had a harder time catching my breath as my thrusts became greater.  "Now I know why Cadance is such a slut!"  I shout out, my orgasm building.
I felt the last few inches slide into me.  I sit down and could feel his balls just about touching my rump.  I felt complete, like I finally found what I had been searching for and never wanted to let it go.
Of course, I didn't mean Pin Cushion, he was only a lowly peasant compared to what I deserved.  I deserved royalty, I deserved mother.
I thrust one last time backwards and breathed in hard as hot jizz splattered my insides.  Sighing that an unconscious stallion came before me, I rode him some more before giving up and rose from him.  I felt the whole twelve inches slide out of me, making me shiver with pleasure, as finally the head felt out with a wet 'schlick.'
I leaned against my bed and reached down, determined to finish myself off.  I mashed my button furiously, my orgasm reaching its height.
I snapped my eyes shut as electricity danced through my body. My muscles tensed up and I let out a high pitched 'squee' as I lost control of my vocal cords.
Eventually, my coordination came back to me and I found myself all sticky from the workout.  I got up and walked over to the plate of food.  Wolfing it down, I looked over to the still unconscious stallion and snapped up the piece of bread and butter I was holding.
I rose and walked over to him, then used his hoof to undo the inhibitor on my horn.  It fell to the ground with a hefty bang and I crushed it with my magic, sighing at the touch of it going through my horn again.
I shake my head, moving some of my matted mane out of my eyes and look towards the door.  I eye it carefully and trot out, towards mother.
I walk out of the room and make my way over to the door separating me from freedom.  I look back and remember that the viewing crystal would have been connected to somewhere close.
I trot over to one of the other doors and push the button next to it.  It opens with a ‘whoosh’ and reveals a light blue earth pony in bed.  He was strapped up in a strait-jacket and seemed to be sleeping.  Shrugging, I left him to his fate and closed the door.
I walked over to another door and pushed the button.  This time it revealed a control room with a series of small balls levitated in magic fields; they were the receivers for the crystals.  I charged up my horn and smashed the balls into smithereens, making sure no pony else could see what I did here.
I walked out and looked around for a filing cabinet, or some sort of folder relating to me being admitted.  Finding nothing obvious, I opened the desk in front of me and rooted around inside the drawer.
Pulling out a folder with my name on it, I took a look inside and found the forms that mom had been forced to sign.  I held no ill will towards her, in fact, it must have taken a lot of willpower to not crush the ponies that made her do it.  I wouldn’t let them stop me from having her.
I twitched and levitated the forms up, incinerating them and leaving no trace I was ever here.  Deciding that I was done here, I trotted towards the exit and pressed the button. The door opened and I left the ward, hopefully forever.
I trotted down the hallway, having to share my air with these peasants. One of them brushed up against me, making me shiver as images of himself being ripped apart forced their way into my head.  I chuckled and glared at him as he walked off, hoping that sheer will would make his head implode, alas no such luck.
I finally made it to mom’s room and pushed the door open.  There she was, laying on her cushion, facing away from the door.  I closed the door and walked over.
“No tea for me, thanks,”  She mumbled, not bothering to turn around to check who it was, silly mother.
“Mom!”  I shouted and jumped on her back, expecting her to turn around and snuggle me. Unfortunately, this is not what happened.  What she actually did was scream and jump away, all the while looking at me like I just tried to hurt her.  “Mommy, what did I do?”  I ask, tilting my head to the side and sinking into her cushion.
“Y-you shouldn’t be here.”  She says, making her way over to the door. I quickly rush over and stop her.
“Why, don’t you love me?”  I ask, tears growing in my eyes.  “You made me like this, remember!” I screamed, stomping a hoof.
“Don’t you think I know that?”  She replies.  “I’ve been feeling horrible…”
“You said your other children couldn’t handle it… I can, It makes me feel… powerful…”  I say proudly. It was like being mother’s favourite child.
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		Fluttershy pounds Spike-sequel- M/F - [Rape] [Mind Control]



Fluttershy paced back and forth, her mind racing out of control. She had just woke up and realised what she had done the day before.
"Ooh... What do I do..." she mumbled as she hesitated whether or not to open the door and check on Rainbow. "How could I do such a thing?" She chastised herself, trying to block out the memories of filling Dash up with her ejaculate.
Fluttershy shook her head and heard her other self, the part of her mind whispering sweet nothings to her, trying to pull back into consciousness.
"No, Stop!" 'shy shouted, running over to the one remaining clean chair and curling up, wrapping her arms over her chest. "Why is this happening to me, why now?"
Fluttershy curled up a little tighter. What she did yesterday had blown most of her modesty away when her other self had retreated back, leaving her to wander around her home in the nude. Of course, Dash loved it, sensually rubbing herself over 'shy at every chance.
Now, Dash laid in the other room, having passed out from exhaustion. 'shy wasn't eager to wake her and decided to let her sleep until she could work something out.
As she racked her mind for ideas, a stray thought ran through: 'Twilight.'
Of course, Twilight would know what to do, she's Smart like that. Granted, she might not be used to this sort of situation, but still.
Fluttershy uncurled and rose. Walking over to the door, she hesitated. "Silly me, I have to check on Rainbow and Angel."
With a shake of her head, she rushed over to her spare bedroom as quietly as possibe and held her ear up against the door. "Good, she's asleep," 'shy whispered before turning and going over to a small hutch in which Angel lived.
She bent down and opened to door, revealing the small rabbit sitting in the corner. He had his ears folded back with a hundred yard stare.
"Oh Angel, were you here yesterday?"
When no answer came, Fluttershy looked away and closed the door, giving the rabbit some privacy. She told up, a small tear falling from her face and walked over to the door and left.
Walking down the road, she passed numerous people who gave her some funny stares. Fluttershy looked back at them and waved, giving a polite smile.
A few of the mothers rushed away, holding their children to hide them from the naked woman who was covered in dry semen. 
As she neared the golden oaks library, she picked her pace up, knocking on the door as she stopped.  She was out of breath and leant up against the doorframe, her chest heaving from the running.
Fluttershy could hear the patter of feet and knew that Spike would answer the door. She pushed herself away from the frame just in time for the door to open.
"You know this is a publ-" Spike yawned before stopping and staring at Fluttershy's bosom. His face turned crimson and he spun around, "F-Fluttershy, w-what are y-you doing here?" he sputtered out.
Fluttershy giggled. "I'm here to see Twilight, is she around?" She said, moving forwards and placing her arms around Spike's body, pulling him close.
He stiffened, in more ways than one, but nodded quickly, "She's u-upstairs!"
"Thank you, Spike." Fluttershy patted him on the head and walked past him, rubbing her tail against his side.
Spike closed the door and rushed off towards him room and out of sight.
Fluttershy slowly making her way up the stairs, separating the library with the living area. She reached the top and walked around the landing towards Twilight's room, running her hands across the hardwood banister.
She grinned, the other self clawing its way back. Fluttershy didn't want this, but unfortunately for her, it felt so good. If it feels this good it can't be bad, right?
'shy shook her head, 'No, Twilight will fix this, she has to. Otherwise I'll fuck her as well!' She gasped and rubbed her temples, 'I don't want to fuck Twilight, why did I think that!'
Fluttershy neared the door and held a hand to knock. A few seconds later, the door opened to reveal Twilight in a quite dazzling sun dress, she had her hair done up in a small bun and was wearing a pair of glasses. Overall, she looks gorgeous.
"Dear Celestia, what happened!" Twilight shouted, looking over Fluttershy's cum encrusted body.
"Help me, Twilight," 'Shy said, tearing up.
"Come in and tell me!"
Twilight walked Fluttershy over to the bed and sat her down. Taking a blanket out of the cupboard, she covered Fluttershy up before sitting next to her. "Flutters, what happened? Did someone do this to you? Did they hurt you?"
Fluttershy shook her head and looked down, "There's something wrong with me Twilight, you have to fix me."
"Wrong with you? What do you mean?"
"It's trying to come out, it wants you..." Fluttershy shivered, though not from the cold. She stood up, letting the towel fall of and faced Twilight. "So Smart... You would make a fine edition to our herd."
"Fluttershy, your scaring me," Twilight said, standing up and backing away. "Please, can we talk about what you think is wrong?"
"Wrong? So cute, there's nothing wrong." 'Shy stepped forwards and shook harder. The sounds of dripping could be heard from her and Twilight watched in horror as Fluttershy's clit engorged, growing wider and longer.
"What the..." Twilight was curious, but at the same time, frightened. 'What did it mean by, it wants me?' She thought. Her eyes darted between the now dripping cock in front of her and Fluttershy's grin. Then it clicked, Fluttershy wants her!
Twilight darted for the door, but was too slow as Fluttershy launched herself forwards and pinned her to the wall. "Please don't fight, you'll only climax tired."
Twilight thrashed about, trying to break Fluttershy's grip. 'she was right, there was something wrong with her!' Then, she remembered she had magic and lifted Fluttershy off the ground.
Fluttershy squirmed inside the magical grip and growled, "Put me down, I need to rut you!"
"No you don't, I'm going to fix whatever is wrong with you Fluttershy, I promise." Twilight levitated her out and walked with her down to the basement.
Quickly, she levitated over a small cage that she used to keep some of the spiders that Luna created out of plushies on nightmare night. "You will be staying here, I'll make you a bigger one tomorrow."
Twilight pushed her into it and wrapped a magical seal around the cage, so none of Fluttershy's fluids could escape and stain anything.
"Please Twilight, it burns so much, I need to be inside you!" Fluttershy shouted as Twilight walked up the stairs.
At the top, she turned around and stared down at he crazed friend, "I'll fix you."
___
Rainbow Dash awoke. Her head was spinning and her stomach felt bloated. She sat up, feeling the contents of herself slosh about, making her groan with discomfort.
She looked about, noticing she was in Fluttershy's spare bedroom. "Fluttershy?" She shouted, confused to how she ended up there.
Receiving no reply, she tore the covers off the bed and stepped out, only now realising she was naked. Covering herself up with some sheets, she walked towards the door. 
"The hell is this?" She muttered, scraping off some dried cum from her arm. Looking over her body, she found almost her entire self was covered in the stuff and felt her stomach churn at the sight.
Covering her mouth with one hand, Dash pulled the door open and stepped into the living room; pausing at the sight of the floor and couch being covered in the same dried cum.
"Fluttershy!?" she shouted, this time a lot louder, "Where are you!?"
Again, no reply.
Dash walked further into the room and saw her clothes strewn about on the floor by the fireplace. She walked over and picked them up, upon finding them in the same state as the rest of the room, she dropped them and turned to Fluttershy's bedroom.
"I hope her clothes fit..." she whispered, shivering from the slight draft flowing through the cottage.
Pacing up the stairs, she slowly made her way towards the door separating the bedroom from the rest of the house. The door and the surrounding area seemed suspiciously free of crusty cum.
Rainbow took a hold of the handle and turned, pushing the door open. She peeked around the door to find the room empty. "Huh, that was anti-climactic," she said, shrugging.
Tightening her sheets, she went over to the wardrobe and started looking through various dresses and clothes that Fluttershy stored.
Picking out a dress that looked the least girly, bright yellow with blue polkadots, she let her sheet drop and threw it on. 
After, she found a pair of shoes and put them on, hoping they wouldn't hurt her. She sat down on the bed and sighed, "What happened last night..."
Dash closed her eyes and tried thinking back but only found darkness where memories should have been.
"Maybe Twilight could help me," she thought, a smile making it's way on her face. She stood up and ran out the room, out of the cottage and down the path; her dress flowing behind her.
Panting, Rainbow knocked on the library's door. She stood there, hands on her knee's, gasping for breath when the door opened.
"Hello?" Twilight asked, looking confused for a second Before Dash rose to full height, "Rainbow? What are you... Pfft, haha," she said, laughing.
"Ha-ha, eat it up egghead. It's been a strange day." Dash moved around Twilight and into the library. She stopped for a second and sniffed the air, "Damn Twi, open a window before you have someone over..."
Twilight stopped laughing and blushed, "I didn't have anyone over!" Rainbow shot her a look. "Honest, Fluttershy came over earlier, she was... Something happened to her," she said, "Come with me."
Dash followed Twilight down to the basement where she flicked a switch, illuminating the room. On the other side sat a small cage with a sleeping Fluttershy curled up.
"What happened to her?" Dash asked, looking towards Twilight.
"I don't know, all I know is that I'm going to help her," she replied, looking back with a look of sadness. "I've been trying to work, but she won't shut up... And the smell," She wrinkled up her nose in disgust.
"Yeah, it's..." Rainbow shook her head, "it's..."
"Rainbow, are you okay?" Twilight asked, placing a hand on Dash's shoulder.
Dash turned to face her, curled a fist up and punched her in the face, knocking her out cold. Twilight fell to the floor in a heap. 
Dash closed her eyes and shuddered, feeling herself drip in anticipation. She smiled, "Mommy!" She shouted with glee.
Fluttershy's eyes opened slowly and she knew it was time for another member of the herd. She turned over and saw Rainbow pull Twilight's body over towards the cage then push on of her hands into the barrier, disintegrating the shield upon contact.
The cage door swung open and Fluttershy crawled out, rising to full height. She stretched and smiled as she felt Dash's arms wrap around her. "I've missed you, baby."
"I've missed you too, Mommy." Dash shivered in delight when she felt Fluttershy reciprocate the affection. "Is Twilight going to join us?"
"Yes, I have a very special role for her," Fluttershy replied, looking down upon Twilight's unconscious body with loving eyes.
She unwrapped her arms from Dash and walked knelt down to Twilight's body. "Take her upstairs, we'll wait till night to transport her. I'll take care of the dragon."
Rainbow nodded and wrapped Twilight in her arms, picking her up. She walked out of the room and left Fluttershy alone.
Fluttershy hesitated for a moment as some of the old Fluttershy came back through and shook her head, dispelling any threat of her coming back for good.
With a grin, she walked up the steps and opened the door to go and find Spike. Walking into the living room, she looked around, unsure where Spike's room actually was.
Eventually deciding that one of the rooms on the first floor would be his bedroom, she walked upstairs and knocked on each door in turn.
The third time's a charm and she recieced a reply, "Twilight?"
Grinning a little more, she knocked once more and heart a frustrated groan and the scampering of claws on wood as Spike ran over to the door.
Once she heart Spike turn the handle, she bashed the door in and jumped on Spike, pining him to the floor.
"Twilight!" Spike shouted, trying to shake Fluttershy off himself. "Get off me!"
"Now now, You shouldn't shout at your elders," Fluttershy replied, running her tongue up the side of Spike's face. "Mm, you'd make a good fuck-toy for the others..."
"The hell... Twilight, anyone, Help!" He shouted again, scared out of his mind.  Spike managed to get a good kick in and knocked Fluttershy off himself for a second.
He spun and pushing himself off the ground, running for the hallway, but was pulled to the ground with a thump as Fluttershy grabbed onto his leg.
"Why fight it Spike, everyone will join eventually!" Fluttershy crawled up Spike's back and punched him in the face, dazing him long enough to undo his trousers.
She slid his trousers down his legs and grabbed his cheeks, sighing contently as she felt the soft flesh mold around her fingers. "So plump..." she said, spreading them to reveal his petit asshole.
She moved up slightly and lined the head of her cock up with his hole, smothering it in her pre-cum. She could hear his breathing speed up as she lifted his ass up for better leverage and it excited her. "You'll enjoy this..." she whispered into his ear as she pushed her dick in.
He cried out in pain as his ass was stretched to it's limit. His whimpering continued as she pulled back out only leaving the tip in as it continued to dribble pre into his body.
His whimpering died down as Fluttershy gained a steady rhythm of thrusting and soon he began moaning and moving his hips in time with her movements.
"That's right, you're mine now."
Spike moaned and shuddered as his rock hard cock sprayed his seed over the floor. His breath was fast and ragged, forcing him onto his elbows for stability.
"I'm not done yet!" She shouted, increasing the pace and forcing more of herself into his ass.
She cooed and leaned forwards, resting her tits on Spikes back and reaching around to tweak his nipples, eliciting a series of gasps and shivers from him.
Fluttershy felt her orgasm bubbling up and her thrusting became erratic and harder, making Spike squeal out in pleasure and grab her hands in his. She gave one final push and forced all of her dick in him, lathering his insides with her cum, bloating his stomach outwards and making him throw some of it up onto the floor.
She kept pumping more and more and so much kept leaving his body though the other holes. It sprayed back out over Fluttershy's legs and chest, coating her in a thin film of cum, glistening in the evening light. Her threw more of it up from his mouth with a sickening sound as it dribbled onto the hardwood floor.
He fell to the floor in a heap with a content look on his face. "More?" Spike asked, looking up to his new mommy.
"No, that's enough for you," Fluttershy replied, slipping herself out of her cock-sleeve and rising. "I'm sure Dash will see you tomorrow, don't leave your room."
Spike nodded and crawled back into his room, closing the door.
Fluttershy walked down the hall and into Twilight's room. She saw Dash sitting on Twi's bed, gently stroking her hair. "Dash, kneel," 'shy ordered, pointing to her feet.
Rainbow quickly fell to her knee's in front of her and opened her mouth expectedly.
Fluttershy dropped the tip of her cock into Dash's mouth. "Clean it."
Dash wasted no time and went to work on her reward. She licked up the cum and pieces of feces from Fluttershy's cock, moaning as she did; a look of pleasure making it's way onto her face.
Fluttershy cooed and shot a load down Dash's throat; still being sensitive from the ass-fucking.
Dash choked and sputtered but eventually swallowed it all, licking her lip after, "Thank you."
Fluttershy looked down and stroked Rainbow's cheek. Then, she walked over to Twilight's bed and sat down. She leaned over Twilight and stared at her clothed form, liking what she saw.
Fluttershy ran her hand over Twilight's thigh, feeling her warm skin. Running it a bit higher, she came across her panties and smiled. Using both hands to pull them down, she threw them over to Rainbow, "Here!"
"Thank you..." Rainbow replied, catching them and sniffing a blush forming on her face.
Fluttershy turned back and ran her hand to the inside of Twilight thigh and over her cunt. She felt the hest emanating off it and grinned, feeling herself harden as a result.
She needed this and nothing would stop her. "Dash, lock the libraries door, I need some privacy with her."
"Okay, Mommy." Dash walked out of the room and closed the door, leaving the two alone.
Fluttershy rushed and tore off Twilight's dress off, revealing her perky breasts and bright purple bra. She cupped Twilight's tits and squeezed. "Just right..."
Getting in position, she pulled Twilight back a little and closed her eyes for her entry and the second person to join her herd.
Twilight opened her eyes and felt herself being moved backwards, her hips being picked up slightly as well.
She looked down her body and saw Fluttershy kneeling, ready to enter her. Her heartrate quickened and a number of things ran through her head at the scene: "I'm not ready to lose it now!" and "Dear Celestia, help me!".
Thankfully, she lost control at that moment as her eyes glowed bright white and forced Flutrershy off herself onto the floor.
"No!" Fluttershy shouted as Twilight rose into the air, a steady stream of magic flowing around her.
"I said I'd fix you, Fluttershy... I lied, I'm sorry!" Twilight shouted, her voice echoed all around her.
Fluttershy grabbed herself and forced a little pre our of her cock and pooled it in her hand. Taking aim, she threw it at Twilight landing directly in her mouth.
Fluttershy stood up and grinned as Twilight's magic flickered and she slowly floated down to land in Fluttershy's arms. Twilight shook slightly, having a hard time accepting the mental changes and whimpering as a result of them.
"Shh, it's okay. It won't hurt if you just accept."

	
		Twilight watches a pounding - F/M - [Mind Control] [Death] -Part 2 of (RIFTBP)



I walked out into the living room and looked out of the window and clicked my tongue, "Rarity's strung up and it's only time for lunch, what should I do..." I asked myself, walking over to the fridge in the kitchen and levitating a bottle of water out.
I wandered over to the window and leaned against it, looking at all of the grime outside. "I'm sure Mommy won't miss one or two more..." I mumbled as I lock onto a couple walking tail-in-tail, smiling to each other, "Disgusting."
I made my way out of the library, making sure it was locked and my alarm spells were still working then took off down the road. "Note to self: feed Rarity when I get back."
I passed Sugarcube Corner and saw the two sitting down outside, sharing a plate of hay-fries. Walking over, I spot the Pink Tartarus beast herself: Pinkie Pie, smile and wave at me. Narrowing my eyes I waved back.
Thankfully she didn't take it as an invitation to come over and annoy me, instead she walked back inside and out of sight.
Breathing a sigh of relief, I walked over to the two of them. "Hi," I said, giving my best smile.
"Oh hi," the brown coated stallion replied, "Twilight, right?"
"Got it in one," I said, internally groaning. "Say, I haven't seen you around much and I was wondering if you'd like to have a picnic in a bit?"
The mare looked at her colt-friend and smiled, "We'd love to, we haven't got anything going on today. How's two o'clock sound?"
"Sounds great, can you come round to be library?"
They nodded, "Of course, We live near enough, where were you thinking?"
"Whitetail Woods, I hear it's lovely right now." I looked at both of them and knew they were caught, "Gotcha."

"Okay, let us get some stuff ready and we'll meet you." The mare said, pulling her colt-friend away.
I stood there waving until I knew they were gone and changed back to my normal expression of disgust. I had to get this feeling out of me and I knew exactly how.
I unlocked the door and waked into the library. Pulling some leftover food from last night's dinner, I walked downstairs and into the basement.
I could hear Rarity's sobs from the top of the stairs and smiled with glee. "Hi Rarity," I said, hearing the sobbing sob for a second, "I brought you some food!"
Setting hoof onto the ground, I walked towards Rarity. She was still tied up like before, her eyes red and puffy from crying. She kept her eyes on me as I walked around, inspecting her.
"I bet you're hungry. Yet, I don't think you have earned this food yet." I walk to her head and take out the ball-gag.
"Please Twilight, I won't tell anyp-"
"Shut up." I said, clamping her mouth closed my my magic. "Last time was a warm up..." I looked down into her eyes, "This time, you will be mine. Unfortunately, I have prior engagements with a lovely pair of ponies."
Rarity's eyes widened and she shook her head.
"Don't worry, they won't come back here, I have something better planned for them." I take a deep breath, shuddering at the thought of making the mare cum repeatedly with the entrails of her colt-friend. "They will be my guinea pigs for an experiment of sorts I just made up."
An idea sprang in my head and I rushed over to a desk and pulled out a piece of paper and a pencil, "Experiment: To find out how strong the "Want it-need it" spell can be cast."
"Oh this will be soo much fun!" I say, clopping my hooves together in glee.
"What are you going to do?!" Rarity asked, her eyes wide with horror. 
"Oh not much, who will miss two no-ponies." I stuffed some left over pasta in her mouth then replace the ball-gag. I saw Rarity choke a little before finally swallowing, "Good, I'll be back soon, then we'll play."
Walking out of the basement, I tuned out Rarity's crying and went into the kitchen to wash off the pasta sauce on my hooves. After that's done, I decided to lounge around for a while, imagining how events could go, maybe I could write a letter to Mommy and tell her.
I feel a warmth well up inside at the though of her being proud of me, maybe she'd let me come home and rut her, like before.
I turn over on the couch and curl up, my eyes watering at the memory. She looked so disappointed that day; I butchered her two personal maids in my bathroom without telling her... "I had to... They were too close, Mommy is mine."
I close my eyes and try to block out the memory of that day, the day she sent me to this backwater village. "She should have sent me to my brother, maybe then I would have something to rut without feeling like I'd have to take a chemical bath." Shaking my head at the though, I heard a knock a the door and got up off the couch.
Opening the door, I am barraged with the sight of two overly cheerful ponies. "Give me one second to get ready."
They nod their heads and patiently waited for me as I wander back inside to find some food to take. I walk into the kitchen and open the fridge.
Nodding, I pulled out a small frozen pizza and walked out, "Done, let's go."
They nod again and follow me as I walked down the street towards Whitetail Woods. Looking back, I asked what they had brought with them.
"Oh not much, just some bread, some sandwiches and a salad," the stallion replied, nuzzling his marefriend.
I swallow some bile that surfaced and smiled back, "Ah ok, I brought this pizza, I can cook it there."
We finally arrived at the woods. Like I said before, it was surprisingly nice this time of year, and we rush towards it, eager to get started with the picnic.
We walk inside for a few minutes and settle down. The couple place down a large polkadot sheet and sit down. I stand there for a few seconds before shrugging and sitting as well. "May as well have something to eat."
"So, Twilight. What do you do around town?" the stallion asked, turning to me.
"A lot of things really: librarian, element and teacher to some of the foals. How about you?"
"We we work at the local mill, grinding flower. It's a tough job, but it's worth it to be with each other."
I roll my eyes at the cliché line and charge up my horn. I summon the "want it-need it" spell and overcharge it past the usual limits. 
The two looked at me, and I cast it at the stallion. He fell back and looked about dazed.
"What did you do?!" the mare screams, rushing over to her beloved. She slowly looks to me and asks, "Please, what did you do?"
"Just keep watching," I said, levitating out a sandwich from the box.
The mare turns back to her stallion and frowns as she shakes her had. "Ooh..." she moans as her eyes roll up and show hearts.
She grins and slides on top of him, "I want you inside me, please." She leans down and licks his face, gasping as she grinds against his stomach. "I want all of you inside me!" She screamed as she picked up a nearby rock and smashed his face with it repeatedly.
Blood spurted out and lands on my sandwich. I huff and throw it on the ground, levitating a new one out of the box. Looking over to the pair, I'm surprised to see that the spell had progressed faster than I had anticipated. "How is he?" I ask.
A series of grunts reply as the mare is busy stuffing her face with the still-warm body of her lover.
"Huh, ok," I say, watching the macabre display. Taking a munch of my sandwich, I lean back against a tree and get comfortable.
The mare bites down on a piece of the stallions chest and rips it off, swallowing it whole, having no trouble. She goes in for another piece, this time using her hoof and stuffing the piece up into her vagina, pushing piece after piece of flesh into her moist, dripping cunt.
She moans loudly as her body is wracked with her first orgasm. Her limbs tensed around her lover and covers herself in his blood.
Somehow, the stallion is still alive. "Must be Earth pony resilience... I'll have to study that sometime," I say. 
He turns to me and groans, "Help me."
I smile and shake my head, moving my legs apart to show how much I'm enjoying this. Now that I know he's still alive, it's made even better and I coulf feel my heat rising.
I moved my fore-hoof down and over my folds, cupping my groin and feeling the warmth flow and relax me. I moved my hoof and flicked my clit,  I gasped for air and muffled a moan with my other hoof. "Oh Mommy, I wish you were doing this!" I screamed in though. Hoping, somehow, she would hear it.
The mare finally opened the stallions chest cavity with a hungry look in her eyes, like she hadn't eaten for weeks and plunges in. She rips out the stallions heart, finally killing him and stuffed it up her anus, moaning as she did so.
She's panting and pleasuring herself as she chewd on his lungs, her stomach distended from the flesh she had eaten. From my angle, she looked pregnant, yet nothing good was going to come out of there now.
She's hit by another orgasm and shook, pushing her face into the stallions cavity, slurping up the blood. Somehow, she breaks out of the spell and comes to, shaking her head. "What a dre-" she starts, but stops as she she's her handiwork.
Looking down, she starts to shake, "What..." She fell off him and scrambled away, "Oh Celestia, what did I do?!" She screamed, clinging to a pile of roots sticking out of the ground.
I finished myself off and sigh in relief. I opened my eyes and turned to face her, "You eat your stallion, you should feel horrible."
She turned to face me, her face slowly contorted to rage, "You... Cast that spell!"
"Yes I did," I charged my horn and launched a bolt at her, hitting her square in the chest, "not like you'll remember me."
She falls unconscious, slumping to the ground. I rolled my eyes and picked up the basket with food. Looking around for anything else, I nodded in satisfaction, "Time to head home..."
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		Flitter pounds Cloudchaser - F/F -[Tribbing] [Incest]



Cloudchaser flew along, her wings aching from the hurricane that all the pegasi had to create earlier in the day. She blew her mane out of her eyes and huffed in annoyance.
Floating down gently, she touched the cloud that her house was stationed on and walked to the door.
Like many of the houses around, hers was made entirely out of big puffy clouds stuck together making construction quick and easy.
She took her key out, magically enchanted to lock the cloud door together so nopony else could get in without breaking the wall and unlocked the door. It shimmered for a few seconds before a small line of clouds dissolved around the edge, making a door in the wall.
Cloudchaser pushed it open and closed it behind her, locking it again. She walked into the living room with a sigh and looked about. "Flitter, you here!" She shouted, looking around for her sister.
Out of the corner of her eye, she saw movement and turned around just in time to be jumped by the very pony she was looking for.
"Hah!" Flitter shouted, launching herself at Cloudchaser and landing on top of her. "Gotcha!" She said, gleefully.
Cloudchaser groaned and rose, Flutters weight making her struggle. "Really?" She asked rhetorically.
Flitter giggled and hugged her sister, then jumped off her. "How was the hurricane?" She asked, nuzzling Cloudchaser on the cheek.
Cloudchaser gratefully reciprocated the affection then walked over to the couch and laid down, sighing in contentment. Stretching out, the pair heard her back pop several times.
"Sounds like it hurts?" Flitter asked, walking around, near to her sister.
"Only a bit, it's more sore than anything. You know how those hurricanes can be..." she left it at that; both of them knowing how hurt they could get in a hurricane.
"I can give you a massage, if you'd like?" 
Cloudchaser turned to face Flitter, "Where did you learn to do massages?" She rose one of her eyebrows in a questioning manner.
Flitter squirmed, "I took some classes in my spare time..."
Cloudchaser's eyes narrowed for a few seconds then, "Okay, here?"
"Oh, um... Yeah, there's fine." Flitter walked around the couch and towards the stairs, "Let me get some stuff."
"Sure."
Flitter ran upstairs and rummaged through her room to find that bottle of lotion that the instructor had given her. "Aha!" She squeed, picking it up.
A warning from her instructor flashed through her head, "Only use it on somepony very special, its effects are quite pleasurable for you both."
She shook her head. "Of course I'd use it, Cloudchaser's special to me," she mumbled, a smile making it's way on her face.
She walked back into the living room and made her way around the couch. Cloudchaser laid there, her tail moving back and forth in anticipation. Flitter grinned and flapped her wings to get a boost and jump to top of her sister.
Cloudchaser grunted and turned her head, "Not too rough, my wings are sore."
"Oh don't worry sis, I'll be extra gentle," Flitter replied, a hint of playfulness making its way through. She stretched her legs out to either side, letting her tail intertwine with her sisters. "At first..."
Cloudchaser turned back and laid her head back down. She sighed and closed her eyes, waiting for her sister to start.
Flitter popped the cap on the bottle and poured a little of the clear liquid on her hoof. "Warm..." she said, a giggle escaping her lips. She placed the bottle down and rubbed her hooves together, spreading the oil like liquid over her hooves, making them slick and shiny.
Taking deep breath, she leaned forwards and pressed a hoof down gently, between her sisters wings.
Cloudchaser gasped as she felt the warm hoof touch her. She hadn't expected her sister to start there instantly, yet she expressed no reluctance.
Flitter moved her hoof forwards and back, oiling up Cloudchaser's fur, making Cloudchaser moan and twitch.
"Oh sis, More..." Cloudchaser purred, her wings rising on their own. She shuddered as her sore wings stretched out, becoming erect with blood.
Flitter grinned as she looked down at her sister lovingly. Slowly, she leaned down and whispered, "Want me to do your wings?"
All she recieved as a reply was a muffled, "Uhhuh."
She gripped Cloudchaser's wing gently and rubbed the base, eliciting a sigh of relief from her sister. She ran her hoof along the edge, feeling the stiff, warm, pulsing wing shudder at her touch.
She smiled, "Remember sister, I always knowhow to get you of."
Cloudchaser looked back through a haze and smiled, "Y-you tease."
Flitter rolled her eyes and shimmied her rump down, over her sister's and blew cool air onto her wings. Cloudchaser let out a cry of frustration and pulled Flutters tail with her own.
"Ow," Flitter pouted, but soon turned her attention back to her sister's wings. She moved her head a bit closer and bit down extremely gently.
Cloudchaser's face lit up crimson and she smiled. This was something only very special couples do to show their love for each other, it's immensely intimate.
Cloudchaser tightened her grip on Flitter's tail with her own. "Kiss me," she said, looking back at her lover.
She turned around and sighed as her sister slid up her body, hard nipples rubbing against soft flesh. She bit her lip and reached around Flitter to pull her in.
Lips mashed into lips as the two sisters explored each other; hooves sliding over their bodies, causing them to shake in pleasure.
"I love you," Cloudchaser whispered, her words shaky as she struggled to regain her breath.
"I love you more," Flitter replied, nuzzling Cloud's cheek. "What do you say we get to the mane event?" She purred.
Cloudchaser squirmed from her sisters words. "Make me come!"
Flitter moved down, trailing massage oil down Cloud's front and over her perk teats. She reached around Clouds leg and lifted it up, exposing her pink, puffy cunt.
Cloudchaser looked away, "It's so hot..."
"Don't worry sis, I'll drench it." she leaned back, moving her legs in front of her and felt Cloudchaser hold on to the one in front.
Sliding forwards, she gasped as she felt her sisters lips touch her own, fanning the fire inside herself just a little more. She closed her eyes, hearing her sisters moans for release and slowly ground herself against her sister.
"Oh Celestia!" Cloudchaser shouted out, not caring who heard her through the cloud walls. She felt the need to grind herself as well and obliged, nearly coming from the feeling.
She felt bliss, their juices mixing together inside each other and rolled her eyes up and felt her control fade as her body went on auto-pilot.
Flitter fell back, her tongue rolled out of her mouth as she felt their clits rub against each other, blasting her vision with stars. She screamed in pleasure and shook her head, her mane falling over her sweaty body.
She was sure they were going to grind each other to dust before the night was done and would happily do that for Cloudchaser. "S-sis, I'm going t-to!"
She clenched her eyes shut and clenched her thighs together, placing pressure on her sisters clit, making her come as well.
Flitter had her eyes clenched so hard, she was seeing stars inside her lids. Sweat fell off her in waves as her muscles relaxed, matting her coat down and making her feel all sticky.
She laid there, taking her sisters shaking as a sign she had a good time and yawned.  she grunted and pulled herself free then moved up to her sister's side. Nuzzling Cloudchaser, Flitter licked her cheek and gently groomed her.
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		Celestia Pounds Dusk Shine [Rape], [Colt*]



Dusk Shine ran through the halls of Canterlot, his breath ragged and his hooves hurting. His class with the Princess started two minutes and forty two seconds ago; that's nearly three minutes of lesson.
He started sweating as he made it past the door and skidded to a stop. Rushing back, he nodded to the guards and muttered, "Comeoncomeon," to himself as the doors slowly inched open in front of him.
He said his thanks to the guards; not seeing them shaking their heads. Walking into the room, he could sense something strange about it.
Firstly, there was no Princess. She had specifically asked for him on his day off. Well, he would have been studying anyway, but nevertheless it was still strange.
Secondly, there was a strange smell coming from somewhere in the room. It made his mind cloudy and made it hard to think.
Quickly, he cast a filter around his mouth and nose. Walking in further, he called out, "Princess, are you in here!"
Dusk heard something rattle off in the bathroom and turned, horn ready to annoy anything scary. "It's just the Princess, I'm sure..." He said to himself, not entirely believing it.
He hesitantly walked towards the bathroom, noticing the smell was getting worse. Thankfully his filter was working, otherwise his day would get strange, fast!
"Princess!" he called out again, pushing the door inwards and stepping onto the tiled marble. "Are you in here?"
"Dusk, oh my!" The Princess shouted, stepping out from behind her shower curtain a certain red blush on her face. "I didn't expect you here for a uh... while." she scrunched up her nose and looked away.
Dusk scratched his chin, "I'm sure it was for half twelve... But I probably read it wrong." He smiled and rushed over, giving Celestia a hug and nuzzle.
She shivered from the contact and pushed Dusk away.
"Something wrong, Princess?" He asked, looking her over.
"Oh no, I'm just... Cold." She frowned at having to lie to him. "Let's just go in my room and we can Study." She tried to hide her excitement, but didn't quite manage it and watched as her students rump swayed and jiggled as he walked. Celestia swallowed and caught herself in time to stop from grabbing one cheek.
"What are we going to learn today?!" Dusk asked, jumping onto one of the pillows laid out in front of Celestia's fireplace.
"Oh not much, it's your day off after all." She walked around and gave him a little nuzzle, causing him to laugh and push her away, "You could say it's a time to relax."
"Aww," he whined, "But I brought all my books and quills..." Dusk pouted and looked away, mumbling something along the lines of, "I wanna learn..."
Celestia picked up her student's bag in her magic and levitated it away, into some closet and smiled at him. "I don't think you'll worry about them soon... guards!"
The doors opened and the two guards from outside walked in. "Yes your majesty!" They saluted.
"I want nopony to disturb us, understood?"
"Yes ma'am, nopony will disturb you." The two saluted again then backed out, heads held low to the ground and closed the doors.
"No that's taken care of," Celestia turned to Dusk and licked her lips. "I think it's time we start our lesson, don't you?" She inched closer to her target; lowering her body to the ground and jumped on him.
"Princess, what are you doing!" Dusk asked from beneath his teacher, her large mass pinning him to the ground. Her could feel every muscle rippling through her stomach and blushed.
"Oh, somepony likes this," The Princess whispered into his ear. "I'm sure you'll love it by the end, I'm pretty pent up from teaching you..."
She unfurled her wings and let them drop down and under Dusk, picking him up while keeping him nestled to her chest.
Celestia meandered her way over to the bed and moved onto it, lowering herself. "You really have been a handful ever since I met you."
She nuzzled him, "I've been so pent up for so long... I decided to teach you something different today." Celestia kissed him on the cheek, moving her mouth around and sticking her tongue into Dusk's mouth.
"MmmMmM!" Dusk whimpered.
Celestia pulled back, "Pwah, I knew you'd taste good... Lavender, it's nice." She looked down and felt dusk shaking. "Come now, I know you want this as well. I've seen you looking at my rump and... more private areas..." She whispered the last parts, blowing hot air into the colts ear.
"Please, stop and I'll pretend this never happened?!" He begged, squirming under the might of the solar diarch.
She chuckled, "I'm afraid it's too late for that. I'm at the height of my heat... I couldn't let you go I'd I wanted, I need to be filled!"
"Why me!" Dusk asked, afraid.
"Why? Because you're the one who made me like... this."
"What?!"
"Urgh, this is tiresome." Celestia picked Dusk up in her magic and pulled him out from beneath her. She turned around and presented herself to him, her moist folds glistening in the bright sunlight. "I need not explain myself, do I?" She turned her head back and raised an eyebrow.
"Uh..." Dusk replied, wearily. He was closing on nine and had yet to see anything mare related outside of a textbook.
"Urgh, pleasure me. If you do not, I will make you." Celestia said, wiggling her rump at him, "Hurry up or you will be punished."
Duck could hear the frustration in her voice. The smell was almost overwhelming and if a small glow around his mouth wasn't there, he could almost assume he wasn't thinking straight.
"O-okay..." He mumbled and was let out of her magical grip. He moved forwards hesitantly and took in the sight of Celestia's, his teacher's and the ruler of Equestria's winking marehood.
There was only one thing that dusk could do to keep his mind focused and not pass out from shock: equations. He did equations in his head while his hooves moved shakily across the bedsheets.
Celestia's pussy was positively dripping by the time his hoof brushed the outer lips. She sighed as Dusk's cool hoof made contact and closed her eyes.
She knew she would have to apologise formally later on, to both him and quite possibly his family. But she couldn't care less at this point; the only thing she wanted was to be filled by his seed, by force if necessary.
Dusk inched ever so closer, his heartbeat almost audible to Celestia and took the smallest amount of time to admire the Princess's slit. It could have been called the very definition of perfect; every part equally matched.
He felt Celestia shiver as his warm breath washed over her moist marehood and her gulped. Without thinking, he moved his mouth forward and kissed her thigh.
Celestia caught her breath and jumped a little, expecting it, but still caught unaware at how good it would feel. She huffed after a few seconds and looked around again, seeing him hesitate.
"I'm sorry Princess... I can't." Dusk whimpered.
Celestia's anger rose, she wasn't going to be denied this. Least of all not by this brat. She pushed him over with her magic and brought him under her rump. "Deep breath," she said before lowering her cunt onto his face, smothering him in her folds.
"By the stars..." She thought, holding in a cry of pleasure as Dusk cried out, pushing vibrations through her engorged lips. Her vision danced and she let the magic holding him in place go.
Celestia shook and cried out in pleasure. Her orgasm rocked through her for a few seconds and she rolled off him onto the bed.
Dusk could barely breath; Celestia’s weight pushing him down into the mattress. He heard her scream and shake as a gush of fluid gushed out of her pussy and flooded around his face, soaking the sheets and forcing itself down his throat. It travelled down into his stomach and he felt himself fill up with her juices.
"I can’t believe I haven’t made you eat me out sooner..." she gasped, flipping her damp hair around and sighed as her body slowed it’s twitching, "I think it's time for the mane course..."
Dusk’s eyes widened and he tried to back away, "W -what do you mean... I did as you asked, let me go!"
"Oh no, you’re my bitch now!" The Princess's smile enlarged, taking up most of her face, "I'm in heat, I need to be filled!"
She gripped him up and flipped him over onto his back. Dusk looked up at her in horror and started to back away, tears making their way to his eyes.
Celestia held him down with magic and hovered over him. "Let's see that thing rise..." she purred, placing her hoof onto his chest.
Ever so slowly, she ran her hoof down his body, taking the time to caress his coat. She leaned in and pressed her lips to his and could feel her magic tense as Dusk tried to free himself.
"Now now," she tutted, pulling back. "This is every stallions dream; to bed me." Celestia raised an eyebrow. "Maybe you're not into mares," She thought for a few seconds, scratching her chin, "Oh well."
Dusk struggled in his bonds to get free but the Princess's magic was too strong; he could never compare to her raw magical strength. He felt the cool metal of her horseshoe come into contact with his sheath and shuddered.
"N-no... Please..." Dusk whispered, closing his eyes.
Celestia rolled her eyes, "I see you still haven't accepted this..." She moved her hoof off of Dusk's sheath and removed her horseshoes, "I would have liked a willing fuck-buddy... but no matter, I don't need one."
Placing her warm hoof back onto his sheath, Celestia moved it under and fondled his balls, making Dusk's breath catch.
Dusk tried his hardest to not get excited, but ultimately lost against the Princess's fondling. His sheath moved to face upwards and flared out, giving way to the tip of his cock.
As it became erect, Celestia licked her lips with hunger and sniffed the air, "Smells delicious..." She brought a hoof up and stroked the shaft, speeding up the erection.
Dusk closed his eyes and looked away from his shame and fate. His face burned bright red and he felt dirty.
His struggles slowly died down as he became too tired to fight her magic and slumped on the bed.
At it's peak, Dusk's stallionhood reached eight inches. while normal size for a colt his age is six inches. Celestia was impressed, "Now you can't say you didn't enjoy yourself." She giggled as she gripped the mammoth amount of meat in front of her and leaned in, giving it an experimental lick.
Her tongue ran up the entire shaft and pulled back. "A little salty... With just a hint of sweet..." She clicked her tongue, "Very nice, I think I want more!"
Dusk whimpered as he felt the princess's tongue wrap around the head of his cock as his member plunged into her warm and moist mouth.
She skillfully kicked and sucked as she bobbed back and forth, taking the entire dick down her throat.
Dusk couldn't handle much more and grunted as his muscles clenched and he came. White hot jizz coated the back of Celestia's mouth and she pulled back, leaving the tip of his cock in and sucking.
As the last of the cum spurted out, Celestia pulled his head out with a "Pwah" and licked her lips. "Mmm, I don't think I'll be needing dinner tonight."
Dusk relaxed but didn't look back. If he did, he would see the Princess licking his cum off of her hoof, where it overflowed.
Celestia rolled her eyes but returned her gaze to the deflating cock in front of her. Charging her magic, she reinvigorated Dusk with energy and stamina. "You get to relax when I say you can relax, right?"
When Dusk didn't respond she lightly struck one of his balls, "Right?"
"Y-yes princess..." He stuttered, groaning in pain.
"Good, now that's sorted we can begin my favorite part where you rut me like a filthy whorse!" Celestia turned around and presented herself like earlier, except this time her pussy was literally dripping with excitement, making small damp spots on the covers. The dripping could almost be heard.
"But first..." She charged up her magic and nullified Dusk's filter around his mouth and nose. Then she cut off her own magic and let him drop onto the bed. "You can go if you want," she said, motioning to the door with a smirk.
Dusk looked to the door and then back at the Princess and slowly backed away, this mind forcing him reconsider the whole thing. His back legs made it to the edge of the bed and he tumbled off, landing on his rump, hard.
The princess watched at the conflict raging in his pheromone induced brain and growled, "The itch won't go away... I won't let you deny me this!" She practically launched herself at him and pushed Dusk to the ground with a thud.
Dusk cried out as Celestia's weight crushed him and made it clear he wouldn't be escaping without serious harm. His face gradually changed from one of reluctance to acceptance as the princess's scent seeped into his mind.
Celestia could feel his meat stick rubbing against her stomach and ground against it, eliciting a moan from below. She picked Dusk up and carried him over to the bed, laying him down and presenting herself in front of him.
The princess practically squealed with excitement as she could imagine what it would feel like to have that monster cock enter her forcefully and rough. She wiggled her rump, "Fuck me, I expect a good rutting!"
Dusk moved forward slowly, his movement hampered by his logical part of his brain telling him that he shouldn't be doing this and should run. His pheromone induced part simply didn't listen and carried on, making it to the Princess and pushing her down to the sheets.
He gripped her sides and lined up his cock with her entrance, giving it a few experimental pokes to make sure. Dusk felt her sigh and he pushed it to full hilt.
Celestia moaned loudly and gripped the sheets, she knew it would be a tight fit even for her but didn't expect it to be this tight. "By the stars!" She shouted, moving her hips from side to side to get comfortable.
Dusk paid no heed and pulled out, leaving the tip in. Celestia whimpered as she felt the emptiness inside that was so perfectly filled just a moment ago.
That thought was obliterated by Dusk slamming his cock in again; Wet rump slapping against his thighs.
Celestia shook with pleasure as it overcame her. Her tongue rolled out of her mouth and she fell to the sheets, pleasure all but paralysing her.
Dusk closed his eyes as he pounded away, speeding up his fucking as he came ever closer to coming. Leaning forwards, he gripped Celestia's ethereal mane in his mouth and tugged, hearing a gasp, then a moan of pleasure from the Princess.
"Oh, fuck yes!" Celestia screamed. She was imagining making him fuck her for all of eternity like this, an endless orgy that she could force other ponies join in on.
That thought was demolished by another thrust by Dusk. She could feel his thrusts become ragged and unorganised and knew he was close. The princess ground her hips as he thrust to help him along, "pleasure m..." she gasped, feeling him fill her up.
Celestia's eyes rolled up and she fell forwards shaking. Her orgasm plowed through her leaving her a quivering mess, spurting mixed fluids over the bed and Dusk's legs.
She clenched his cock and milked it for all it's worth as he sighed in relief. He pulled away with a small pop and bell back on the bed.
Celestia's and Dusk's own fluids drizzled out other cunt and onto the bed, mixing with the sweat that already drenched it. It would be a nightmare to clean up.
As she came down from her orgasm and her vision returned, Celestia gained a goofy grin on her face. She struggled to look back at Dusk and saw him fast asleep.
Feeling not quite satisfied, she woke Dusk up with a spell and reinvigorated him with a stamina spell.
"Please Princess, not again!" Dusk pleaded as he tried backing up. "I can't take it anymore!"
"I don't care... You will pleasure me until I deem it time to stop!" Celestia levitated him up and down on his back with a soft poof, then moved her rump over his face, sitting down and sighing, "Much better..."
The only sounds that echoed out of the room were the sounds of muffled crying and pleasure filled screams.
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		Twilight Pounds herself. F/F [Human X Pony]



Twilight sat in the waiting room to see her mom. Naturally the Princess was busy, meaning even Twilight had to stand in line with the peasants to see her.
She glanced around at the other ponies standing outside the doors. Somewhere tapping their hooves, looking at their watches and generally being snobbish as usual. 
One thought brought Twilight out of her haze, "Oh fuck, Rarity..." She thought for a moment before smiling, "I'm sure Spike will find her."
The corners of her mouth curved up and she thought about how Spike might violate his prized mare. Naturally Twilight was saving Rarity for when she would get back; then she would degrade that whore some more.
A small chuckle left her mouth, causing some of the other ponies in the room to glance at her. "Like something you see?" She asked, flicking her tail out and winking. The ponies replied with glares, but returned to their front facing positions.
Eventually it was Twilight's turn and she trotted inside, excited to see her Mommy after such long time.
Twilight made it to the bottom of the steps and bowed. She broke the bow when she heard the Princess’s hoof-steps nearing her. Twilight looked up the steps to see her mom give her a long smile and she became giddy with excitement.
After an excruciatingly long wait, Celestia made it to bottom step and leaned down. Twilight leaned in, closed her eyes and kissed her mother passionately.
She could feel her face heat up and all too early, Celestia broke the kiss. "Guards, out," she ordered. Without question, the room was vacated, leaving Twilight and Celestia standing there alone.
As soon as the door closed, a slap rang out from Celestia hitting Twilight In the face. "You stupid cunt!" Celestia shouted, leaning over the frightened mare, "One of the elements, I told you they were off-limits!"
"B-b-"
"What is it this time?!" Celestia asked, her wings raising behind her. "What excuse do you have?"
Twilight scrambled back before standing up and looking down at the floor, "She had it coming..." Twilight looked at her mom right in her eyes, "She was too beautiful."
Celestia rolled her eyes, "I can't help you this time. If anyone finds out, I can't bail you out like that time with the maid."
"I was only practising!" Twilight shouted.
"You tore her vagina apart!"
Twilight grimaced at that memory, "I never said I was any good..."
"I can't just get rid of Rarity's family..." Celestia shook her head and massaged a temple. "I can't believe this... you do this everytime..."
"Only because you made me like this..."
Celestia froze and opened her eyes to gaze down at the scowling mare. "Excuse me?"
"I only want to please you!" Shouted Twilight, stomping her hoof. "I have this need that has to be fed... It keeps getting hungry..." Twilight's head dropped and she whimpered.
Celestia gritted her teeth and walked over, pulling Twilight into her embrace. She felt her coat become moist with her daughters tears and felt the need to tighten her hold. "I'll have to send you away while I fix this..."
Twilight stiffened up, "A-away?" Squirming, she made it face to face with Celestia. "As in with my fucktoy of a brother?"
Sighing, Celestia shook her head, "No, not Shining. I have to send you to an alternate Equestria. Somewhere where you won't affect this one."
"But why can't I stay here, with you... We could fuck everyday..." Twilight grinned as her hoof trailed down to play with Celestia's teat.
Even as a red tinge made its way to her face, Celestia moved the hoof away, "Because, i'm going to make Rarity and anypony else you'd screwed with forget their bad memories of you. If you're there too early, it will break the spell."
Reluctantly, Twilight nodded. "If you think it's for the best..."
"I do," Celestia said, smiling. "Don't worry, you won't be gone long. Just think of all those other ponies which you can meet..."
Slowly, Twilight realised Celestia was right and she would meet many ponies she already knew, but they wouldn't have experienced her kind of fun.
Twilight kissed Celestia forcefully, prodding her tongue out and asking for access to her mouth. Celestia opened up with a moan as Twilight's tongue slipped in and explored her mom's mouth.
Celestia moved her hoof down and grabbed Twilight's rump, squeezing hard and eliciting a squeal of delight from the smaller mare.
The two broke off, each of them panting from the rush. "Do it," Twilight asked, "While I'm horny..."
Celestia kissed her mare on the nose and with a crack, Twilight was gone from this world.
Twilight felt herself being pulled in hundreds of directions at once as she travelled across the skin of the universe and slip into another. She felt herself materialise into existence in the same throne room next to a bipedal Prince Blueblood who cried out in shock.
"What do we have here?" Asked Celestia, sitting atop her throne. The woman's eyes sparkled with interest as she leaned forward.
"Aunty, it nearly assaulted me. I want it punish-"
Twilight cut him off with a quick kick to the groin, sending him down onto the marble floor, hard. "Your still an annoying prick, even here..." she looked about before gazing at the mare sitting at the throne. With a small blush, Twilight smiled and shouted, "Hi, Celestia..."
Blinking, Celestia turned her attention to the groaning Blueblood that was trying to rise from the floor. With a frown she turned to a guard, "Help him up and take him to his room."
"Yes ma'am," saluted the guard, who pulled the prince along and out of the room.
Celestia rose off her throne and floated down to the floor with her wings outstretched. "How do you know my name?"
Twilight took in the sight of this two legged Celestia and smiled. She wore a plain white robe with a v-neck cut to show off her cleavage and a gold belt encrusted with sapphires to hold the robe together.
Celestia stepped forwards, "I heard you talk, now answer!"
Twilight shook her head and coughed, clearing her throat. "I'm Twilight Sparkle, daughter to Princess Celestia of Equestria."
Celestia stared at the unicorn, not really expecting that. "I'm guessing you're from a different Equestria?"
"Indeed, I was sent here for... a chance to meet new ponies!" once again, Twilight gave Celestia a once over with her eyes and licked her lips, she really wanted to see how that body was different and how it could hold up. "I didn't expect to meet non-ponies first jump though."
"This is strange for both of us," Admitted Celestia. She shook her head, "I'm guessing it's best if I send you to my world's Twilight... You two would get along if you're anything like her."
While Twilight did want to get inside that robe and ravage the Princess, the thought of meeting her equal was more inviting. She went over the things she could do with twice the brainpower and it made her shiver in delight.
"Are you alright?" Asked Celestia, placing award on Twilight's back.
Twilight quickly nodded. "Yeah, this Equestria is slightly cooler than mine," she replied.
"Alright, brace yourself. I'm sure our magic is compatible, but if not, this might sting." Celestia placed a hand on Twilight's back and used her magic to teleport out of the throne room with a crack.
The two of them landed just outside of Ponyville as the sun was making its way overhead. Celestia and Twilight walked through the town, the inhabitants bowing to Celestia as they walked past, not giving her guest a second look.
"It's almost exactly the same..." Twilight muttered, her scientific brain picking out various places around the town she could tell had not changed. "When's Lyra sitting like that?" Twilight asked, pointing towards the woman laying on a bench.
"Oh, I don't know. She does that apparently..." Celestia herded Twilight further into town and closer to the library.
The two found Applejack's stand first and Celestia wandered up with Twilight heading up the rear. "Applejack, I would like one of your delicious apples, please."
Applejack placed the crate she was carrying and turned around in shock, "Princess!" She grabbed an apple and handed it to Celestia, "Of course!"
Celestia reached down into her cleavage and pulled out a two bits. She placed them on the counter and smiled, "Thank you." Celestia slid to the side and threw the apple at Twilight, who caught it in her magic. "Applejack, I would like you to meet Twilight Sparkle, Element Of Magic."
Applejack looked between Celestia and Twilight before breaking out in laughter. "Princess, why did you spray paint a pony?" She asked, gripping the table to stop from falling over.
Celestia let out a giggle and shook her head, "I assure you, I didn't spray a pony. This is indeed Twilight, but from another reality. Apparently one that's only slightly different than ours."
Applejack's laughter faded and she took a good look at Twilight who stared right back. "Damn, that's strange..."
Twilight smirked, "You're one to talk..."
"Whoa!" Applejack backed off slightly, "I didn't expect you to talk for some reason." She scratched the back of her head, "You look quite a lot like the ponies on my farm..."
Twilight kept her smirk, "If that's a jab at my physical appearance. I'll have you know I'm considered good enough for royalty."
Applejack and Celestia looked at each other, "She seems different than our Twilight..."
"Different realities, Applejack."
"Ah."
"It's been, acceptable, meeting you. You are exactly the same as my Applejack, exactly the same." Applejack nodded as Twilight walked off without Celestia to guide her. "Even intelligence. It will be fun breaking you."
Celestia caught up with Twilight after saying goodbye to Applejack and walked alongside her as they neared the library. Twilight took a bite outbox the apple and turned to Celestia, "What are your species called?"
"Oh, we're called humans," Celestia replied, smiling.
"Okay..." Twilight said, thinking. "I wonder if I can take any back to test..."
The pair made it to the library and Celestia knocked, but Twilight turned the handle in her magic and walked in. She turned back and rose an eyebrow, "It's a public library in the middle of the day, why does everypony knock?"
Celestia let out a chuckle and followed her inside. She closed the door after and moved further inside the building. "Twilight!" She called out.
A bang and a groan of pain rang out from above and the pair looked up to see a human Twilight run out of her bedroom with only her underwear on. 
She rushed up to the railing and peered down. "Princess, what are you doing here?!" She cried out. "N-not that I don't enjoy having you here, by the stars, I'm naked!" Twilight ran back into her room and locked the door, leaving the pair standing alone.
"Wow..." Twilight started, "That is not me..."
"Oh please, I'm sure you're the same. Once you get to know here, you'll see," Celestia said, patting Twilight on the back.
"Either way, I don't see what's wrong with being naked," muttered Twilight.
"Me neither, but others do and it's best to appease them."
Twilight glanced up at Celestia, "Maybe we could spend the day without clothes..."
Celestia looked down with a grin and whispered, "Not happening," which made Twilight roll her eyes.
The bedroom door opened again and out came Twilight; a little less flustered this time. "All better, disaster averted," she called out, grinning.
Teleporting down to the ground, human Twilight embraced Celestia, who hugged her back and kissed her on the head. "I've missed you," she mumbled through Celestia's cleavage.
Pony Twilight stood there staring, slightly envious of her human counterpart. "I will get that robe off before I leave!"
Twilight broke the embrace and backed away, "What brings you he- why is there a pony in here!" Twilight walked up and waved her hands around, "Shoo, this is a library, not a zoo. Go on, out!"
"Twilight..." Celestia said, which Twilight ignored in favor of more hand waving.
Pony Twilight looked at Celestia before she looked at human Twilight and rolled her eyes. "Stop acting like Applejack."
Twilight froze and her eyes widened in realization. "You're me?!" She squeaked.
"What gave it away, the colours or the cutie-mark?"
"Ooh, this is amazing. Where did you come from?"
Pony Twilight sighed and looked at Celestia for guidance, but only found empty space and the smell of ozone. "She teleported away..."
"Come on, spill." Human Twilight levitated over a pen and a pad, as well as a chair. "I have all day."
~~~
Most of the day was spent with the two Twilight's talking and explaining about the aspects that didn't match up, like different species and geographic locations. By the end of it, pony Twilight was feeling the effects of being interrogated by herself and actually had sympathy for anypony who she did it to.
She let out a loud yawn, "Do you have anywhere for me to sleep?" 
Human Twilight looked around and had an idea, "Sleep next to me."
"What?"
Twilight jumped up, excited. "It'll be great. We're both the same so it's not an issue... Unless you kick in your sleep, that would hurt." She leaned in, "You don't kick do you?"
"I want to kick you." "No, I do not."
"Ooh, great!"
"Why do you sound like Pinkie Pie?" Pony Twilight asked, getting tired of this. "I'll get in the bed if you tone it down, I get enough of it from my version and it drives me nuts..."
"Sure, I can do that," Twilight replied, stopping and taking a deep breath to calm herself. "There," She said, opening her eyes.
The two Twilights walked up the stairs and entered the bedroom. Stacks of books and paperwork filled the floor space as well as most of the walls. The desk was full of technical diagrams as well as models and letters. 
Pony Twilight waded through the stacks of books, using her magic to keep them steady for herself as well. She jumped onto the bed and slipped under the covers just as human Twilight pulled the covers across and settled down.
She let out a small giggle of excitement and used her magic to flick the light off and close the door, locking it as soon as it closed.
"I can't believe you're here..." Twilight said, placing a hand on her other's withers.
Pony Twilight let a grin appear on her face as she slid forwards and pressed up against Twilight. "How about we experiment on each other?" She purred as her hoof wrapped around Twilight's thigh and pulled her closer.
Human Twilight leaned back, "I don't know... We could get in trouble. Especially if Celestia found out."
"I won't tell if you don't," Twilight whispered and leaned in, placing a kiss on the others collarbone, eliciting a gasp. "You can't lie, I'm you remember. We know what gets us off."
Human Twilight's breathing quickened as she knew she had always secretly wanted to see what it would be like and nodded. She placed a hand on Twilight's rump and squeezed.
"Mmm, harder," Twilight moaned.
The other did just that and squeezed one hand harder as the other pushed her up and on top of pony Twilight.
Human Twilight leaned down and kissed her, forcing her tongue forwards into the ponies mouth to explore. Twilight moaned as she ran a hand down the belly of the pony and over her teats, all the way to her prize.
Twilight fingers slipped past the others thighs and over her lower lips, making the pony gasp and shiver in delight. "Do it, make me scream like your bitch!"
Grinning, Twilight teased her pony version and tan a finger along her cunt. Barely touching, yet always there, excruciatingly close.
"Fuck me already, or I will!" the pony screamed in frustration.
Twilight plunged two of her fingers deep into the pony and gripped tighter as she bucked and moaned. "You're more lively than I would have thought," Twilight thought out loud.
"Shut up and kiss me you whore!" Twilight shouted and used her magic to pull the human's face towards her own.
Twilight moved the other hand down off of the ponies rump and around towards her other hole. Sharing fluids around, Twilight circled the pony Twilight's anus and pressed against it, popping one finger in.
Pony Twilight's eyes shot open and she found herself squirming about, "Don't... stop..." she found her horn crackling with magic as her peak neared. 
Using a small amount, she weaved it down the bed and around the body of the human. It swirled around and coalesced into an ethereal purple dildo. The human gasped as she felt it enter her, her lips parting as she took its girth. The pony under her felt the secretions come from above and knew it was working.
The closer the pony came, the closer the human was pushed and soon enough, the human was slowly moving backwards to try and spear herself against the ghostly toy.
Twilight smiled sadly as the amazing fingers left her feeling empty, but quickly found pleasure as she tapped into the feelings from her dildo.
The human in front of her fell forwards with her ass in the air as her arms lost strength from the bucking.
"I see... " Twilight muttered as she slid down so the human's face was in line with her cunt. "Lick or I leave you frustrated and tied up," she ordered, then sighed as the other sloppily ran her tongue along her slit.
Closing her eyes and leaning back, Twilight found herself lost in bliss as the human used her hands to open her up and go deeper than before. Her walls clenched around the moist invader, trying to milk it, making her scream in pleasure .
Twilight squirmed and her legs twitched around the woman's head, then clamped shut as she felt the human's tongue flick over her clit. "Ooh, fuck yeah..." she moaned, biting her lip.
She could feel her orgasm rush up on her and gripped the woman's head and forced her in further as she stiffened up and let out a long winded groan.
Twilight's horn flared and jammed the dildo In, up to its full length, making human Twilight squeak then gasp.
"Twilight," the human said, breathlessly, "harder!"
The dildo was pulled out and forced back in quicker than before, pushing Twilight forward into pony Twilight's clit, prolonging her orgasm.
Liquid mana squirted off of her horn and landed around the pair, framing them on the bed as well as lighting the area. 
Human Twilight looked up to see her pony version with her eyes closed and in a state of bliss as her orgasm burned through her body. She bit her lip and reached back to play with her own love button and groaned as she quickly felt herself fan the fire deep within her.
Pony Twilight untensed and laid there breathing heavily as her human counterpart quickly made herself achieve orgasm. Twilight charged her magic and changed the dildo, ever so slightly, to vibrate, making the human to cry out and fall to the bed, squirming in orgasmic ecstasy.
Twilight levitated the human up and snuggled up to her, nuzzling her. "I'm sure you'd make a good me. I just need to make a few tweaks..." Placing her horn onto Twilight's forehead, she used the spell that Celestia had used on her so many years ago and burnt through her memories and personality, changing her for the better.
The human screamed as she felt her mind burn and tried to fight, but was powerless to stop the spell. "P-Please..." she cried, Twilight holding her down with magic.
"Just think, two of us... It'll be magical."

	
		Rainbow Dash gets Pounded. M/F



Shining armour wasn't having the best day of his career. He had managed to lose a criminal in broad daylight... in Canterlot, he'd been chewed out by Cadence due to his... activities with Pinkie pie, then to top it all off, he had been hit by a flying ball of cum while walking around the palace.
"I swear to Celestia..." he grumbled, looking into his bathroom mirror and throwing drying his face off. ”Can this day any worse..." 
It seemed the universe decided to test his resolve, by knocking on his door. "Sir Armour!" it called to him, in a strangely feminine voice. 
"Hello?" he called back, walking out of the bathroom and over to the door. Opening it, Shining saw that it was a blue coated, grey maned mare. "How can I help you?" 
The mare coughed into a hoof, unrolled a scroll and started to read out, "Sir Shining Armour and possible guests. By order of Princess Luna, you and all other family members shall be escorted out of Canterlot Palace as soon as possible." The mare sighed, before rolling the scroll up and looking at him quite unamused. 
"What?!" Shining shouted, his eyes widening. "This must be some kind of joke...  I know what it is," he chuckled. "Cadence put you up to this...  Well, tell her that...  ImsosorryIeanttocomehome!" he cried, kneeling and shaking the mare. 
~~~
"Oomph..."Shining yelped as his rear collided with the steps of Canterlot Palace. "Maybe it wasn't Cadence..." He sighed, picking his two small bags up in his magic and looking around at the crowd of ponies whispering to each other. "What?!" 
He walked down the road slowly, looking around for someplace to sit and think for a while, until he saw a small, out of the way, bar. The sign out front blasted, in neon color, 'The saltlick saloon'. 
His curiosity peaking, Shining trotted over and pushed the door open to find a sparsely filled bar with half decent music and not a lot of drinks to choose from. Sighing, he shrugged and walked in, giving a small grimace as he felt the sticky floors and slightly soggy carpet. 
Jumping up on one of the stools, Shining took a glance over some of the drinks and frowned at the names. "Manticore whisky... Sounds like a bad idea..." he mumbled, having quick flashbacks to boot camp. Shaking them off, he ordered a small run and cuke and looked around at the other ponies. 
They seemed normal enough; maybe a little sad but not strange in this sort of place. He scanned until he saw a certain chromatic mane and tail sticking out in a sea of brown stained upholstery. Curious, he took his drink and left a few bits on the bar, then walked over. 
As he walked around, Shining's eyebrows rose when he saw his sister's friend, Rainbow Dash, slightly slumped in the seat, asleep. Placing his bags down under the table, he sat down and gently rocked her awake. 
"What, who?" Dash grumbled, blinking as her vision returned and revealed Shining sitting opposite her. "Oh, hey. You're Twilight's brother..." she mumbled, still sleepy. Dash rubbed the sleep out of her eyes and stretched, giving her wings a tiny flap. "What brings out to this place?" 
"I... got kicked out of the palace..." Shining stated, annoyance on his face. "The guards said it was something to do with my sister and some foreign dignitaries..." 
"You haven't heard?" Dash asked, barely able to contain her laughter. When Shining looked at her confused, her dam burst and she started laughing with tears in her eyes. "T-Twilight... She, hang on..." she caught her breath and calmed down. "She screwed all of them!" 
"What?!" Shining shouted, unable to believe her. "My sister wouldn't do that..." He retorted, before he stopped and sat back in the chair. "She has been acting odd..." he muttered, a horrified look on his face. "Which ones...?" 
"T-The wolves!"
~~~
It was another five minutes before Dash had calmed down enough to actually hold a conversation without bursting into laughter again and another ten minutes after that before she would talk about anything else other than her friend being screwed by royal dignitaries. 
"Are you done?" Shining asked rhetorically. "Now... What are you doing in here?"
Dash sat back and sighed. "I come in here sometimes when I'm in Canterlot. I came around to see if Twilight could hang out, but she's got better things to do..." 
"I see..." Shining nodded, finishing his drink. He smiled over to Dash and asked, "Want a drink?" 
"Uh, sure. Beer."
He went up and ordered the drinks and took a look back at dash, who was currently stretching her wings to either side, showing off the impressive muscles. A few minutes later, he brought the drinks back and handed hers over. 
The night had its ups and downs for the two and eventually they stumbled out of the bar in the dead of night with Dash leaning on Shining, a red tint on both of their faces.
They stumbled about until Dash spotted a hotel and pulled Shining over and into it. A couple minutes of explaining what they wanted and they were upstairs and in their own suite. 
Dash pushed shining backwards towards the bed and grinned. Her mane was all over the place, her feathers were slightly off and she stumbled towards Shining.
Shining Armour wasn't sure if this was wrong, but he'd be damned if he wouldn't admit that Dash wasn't Celestia-damned sexy right at that moment. Thus, it wasn't long before Shining Jr. was out to play. 
Rainbow saw it grow and she bit her lip in anticipation. As it reached its peak, she gazed down at it with lust and pounced. She bowled him over and landed on the bed, her on top. Looked down at him, it was clear that Shining was excited as his hooves gently trailed over her rump and flank. 
Dash rolled her eyes and growled, "Harder..." She took his hooves and pressed them firmly on her rump, right on her cutie-marks, making her release a sigh of pleasure. 
"R-Right..." Shining replied, squeezing and kneading her marks, making her gasp and squirm. He ever so slowly moved himself back and forth, sliding his cock across Dash's lips, letting out a soft hum. 
Dash was panting, her wings giving a "Thwomp" as they sprung up and she leaned down to capture Shining's lips with her own, letting out a lust-filled moan. 
They broke apart a few seconds later and she looked down at him. "Fuck me real good~" 
This pushed Shining over the edge as all of his anger and annoyance of the day’s events made him lean up and roll over with Dash, pinning her underneath. He leaned down, beside her head and whispered, "With pleasure..." 
Aligning his cook with her marehood, Shining let out a long "Ooh" as it slid into the dripping fuck-hole.
"Oh fuck yes!" Dash moaned out, feeling her walls being pushed aside by his shaft. Inch after rock hard inch was gobbled up by Dash's can't until he bottomed out at twelve inches. They sat there for a couple of seconds to let dash get used to him, before he moved back slowly and pulled himself out. 
Rainbow couldn't help but sound out a small whimper as she felt empty without him inside her, but it didn't matter as soon as Shining reached his tip, he slammed it back in, all twelve inches. 
"Ah, ah Ah!" Dash constantly squeaked as his fucking increased in speed. "D-Don't stop!" she shouted, her wings fluttering against the bed. "You're so big..." 
"You're so tight, Dash!" Shining growled, before leaning and assaulting her mouth with his. His tongue slipped inside, quickly waging war on hers and winning. 
Rainbow was putty in his hooves as she couldn't help but reach around and run her hooves over his toned body. She felt the rippling muscles and couldn't help but tense up as she felt her first orgasm of the night race up on her. 
"Ohmygosh!" she screamed, shaking while her orgasm passed through her. It was over in a few seconds but for her it was magical and it wouldn't be the last that night as even while she was coming down, Shining was still pumping away inside her. 
Sweat was dripping off of Shining and down onto Rainbow, but she didn't care.  All she wanted was to have him inside her.
Shining found that he was nearly at his limits and slowed down to take his time and enjoy this before he blew it. He began to kiss and nibble her neck, adding to her pleasure and moving her closer to her second orgasm. 
"Fucking yes, ohgoshyes!" Dash screamed, her hooves squeezing his rump and biting down on his collar as her orgasm hit her and knocked her senseless.
Shining felt her walls squeeze his cock, looking to milk him for his seed. He grunted as he released himself inside her, spraying thick ropes of cum over her walls. Spurt after spurt blasted out of him, filling her up and facing a little trickle to spray out as he pushed inside one last time.
Spent, he said his softening member out and fell beside her, panting as if his life depended on it. "Damn, that was amazing~" he chuckled, nuzzling her cheek while wrapping his legs around her and pulling her close. 
Dash cooed and let out a small laugh. "Yeah, so awesome..." she whispered, her eyelids falling shut.

	
		Twilight makes Fluttershy and Rarity Pound F/F [Forced]



Twilight hummed to herself as she wandered around the castle. There had been a nagging feeling that had turned up recently, making her barely able to sleep and had been at the back of her mind. That nagging feeling had started when she had found an old copy of playboy then, due to curiosity, flicked through. 
While the contents didn't do much to the newly crowned princess, she had remembered how she had tried to help Fluttershy out during her fashion show due to a quite... lewd picture of her yellow friend on page three.
For the past four days, something about those memories had nagged at her and told her to figure this out. Finally coming to terms with this, Twilight was heading to the quietest part of her castle: the library. 
With a him if magic, the twin wooden doors shifted open to reveal row upon row of books, arcane or otherwise. Twilight's lips curled into a great smile as she inhaled and sighed at the smell of knowledge. Strolling through the halls, she found an out of the way area, sat down and closed her eyes. 
Where she was, noone  would be able to bother her or interrupt her by accident.
Slowly, Twilight felt her breathing slow as she relaxed, her body nice and cozy in the heating room. She thought back to that day with Fluttershy and analyzed it. There wasn't really anything off about it, except the rush she felt when she controlled her friends movements. At the time, Twilight thought she just felt excitement that her plan was working, but now that she could see, she enjoyed the feeling of control and how she could make her do anything she wanted. 
Opening her eyes, Twilight laid there, a a red tinge across her face as she gently panted. She had never felt like this before, so why now? There was a fire down below that had been set off from the re-emergence of those feelings and Twilight couldn't help but bite her lip and slide a hoof down to quench it. 
She rolled over onto her back and her hand slipped between her thighs, lightly pressing against the fabric of the pants. "Fluttershy~" she sighed, closing her eyes again, imagining the timid woman on her knees and gazing up. "Ooh, do it..." Twilight moaned, her hand slipping between the waistband, into her panties. 
Twikight quickly teleported the clothes off of her and arched her back as her fingers parted her lips and slipped inside. She was unable to help herself as a moan passed through her lips and echoed through the library. She didn't care though, the library was barely ever used. 
Twilight now imagined someone who she never thought she would: Rarity. She imagined Fluttershy laying on top of Rarity, her own magic bound around the two, making them grind and moan against their will. 
As Twilight writhed around in the floor of the library her horn started to light up, the tip coalescing into a small ball on light. Her chest heaved as she kneaded her breast and pushed her fingers deeper into her dripping slit. 
"Let me control you~" she screamed, her fingers thrusting in and out as her visions became more vivid, the sweat upon her friends bodies, the way their breasts jiggled as she made them grind against each other and the cute little yelps and moans they would try so desperately to stop. 
Twilight's fingers pushed into her sopping cunt, causing her to freeze up, letting out a long moan of pleasure which could be heard throughout the library and shooting her magic up into the ceiling, which exploded and showered the area in liquid magic. She fell back into the puddle of sweat and gasped for breath, her own body covered in various liquids, making her skin tingle.
Ever so slowly, she rose from the floor and grimaced at the state her body was in and the surrounding magic covered area. She knew her friends would never let her do that to them, especially make them have sex... But they didn't have to know it was here... right?
"I could use an anonymous magic spell..." Twilight thought to herself, feeling dirty for thinking about her friends that way. She knew it was wrong and perverted, but it might wasn't like was getting any action anyway. "I'm such a horrible person," she whimpered, using her magic to pull the fluid off of her and teleport it outside the castle.
~~~
It was the day before Fluttershy and Rarity's weekly spa session. Twilight was pacing around her room, trying to convince herself to go through with this despite it being a horrible invasion of her friends trust and would most likely break the friendship up.  "This isn't what Celestia sent me to study!" she stated, her confidence returning.
"But I need to feel that power again..." she argued back, becoming increasingly unsure. "Plus I could just wipe their minds." Her eyes shot open as she remembered that was an easy way out if anyone found out about her.
"Damn, I'm pretty good~" she giggled, making sure she looked professional as always and rushing out of her Chambers and down the hall towards Ponyville. 
She made it to the town with some time to spare and decided that she fancied a shake, quickly visiting sugarcube corner, then waiting outside of the spa. Twilight knew the exact time they would be coming out as Rarity was quite the creature of habit and Fluttershy couldn't leave home without worrying about her animals.
The door to the spa opened and the two women that she had been waiting for, walked out. Rarity was wearing a full body, pure white skirt that looked, as always radiant on her and Fluttershy was wearing a light pink hoodie and blue jeans, like usual. 
Twilight's smile widened as she saw the two hug and knew it was her chance. Her horn lit up, casting an anonymous spell onto her, then her, now colourless aura, wrapped around the pair and teleported them back to Rarity's bedroom.
Twilight grinned and teleported there herself, quickly casting an invisibility spell on her body and watching as her two friends looked around, scared and confused. 
"Fluttershy... Why are we in my room and why are you on top of me?" Rarity asked, feeling Fluttershy clinging around her waist with her head nestled softly between her bosom. 
Fluttershy only squeaked in response and pushed herself deeper, a hell of a lot more scared than Rarity.
Twilight almost didn't have the heart to go on with this, but decided that this feeling would carry on and drive her to do something more horrible to someone else. She didn't want that on cover conscious and she doubted that she would be able to get away with it, if it was someone else. 
With that in mind, Twilight charged her horn and felt her aura wrap around Fluttershy's body, quickly taking control of her movement. Fluttershy let out a soft whimper as she slowly pulled her head out of Rarity's bosom and start to motorboat her tits. 
Rarity blushed and tried moving back, but felt Twilight's magic forcing her still. Her blush worsened as she felt her dress start to unzip and slowly make its way down her body. "F-Fluttershy, s-stop!" she pleaded, using her hand am a to try and push her away. 
Naturally, it didn't work and only worsened as Rarity was left there in her bra and panties with a crying, motorboating Fluttershy between her tits. Twilight felt the rush again and grinned as she rubbed her thighs together, the same fire building in her loins. 
"I can't stop myself!" Fluttershy whimpered, which made Rarity freeze and blush even more. 'Shy's hands moved up and cup Rarity's tits, squeezing them through the fabric. "I- I'm sorry!" 
"T-That's alright dear... Do what you have to..." Rarity replied, feeling herself heat up from Fluttershy's touch. "You need a bit of release..." 
"N-No... Something is moving me!"
"W-What?!" Rarity shouted, embarrassed that she'd said her previous statements. She looked around the room and couldn't see anyone. She had bigger problems at the moment, like Fluttershy's groping. "T-Try and take it slow..." she mumbled, her breathing quickening. 
Twilight couldn't believe what she had heard, or why she was seeing. Did Rarity like Fluttershy? She wasn't sure if she should continue until she saw Fluttershy stop fighting her and go slack in her bonds. Fluttershy was essentially letting her take control and simply laid there for the moment, until Twilight controlled her to crawl up Rarity's body until they were face to face. 
While she did this, Twilight's hand slivered down again, quickly making for her already wet pussy. "B-Bow to me..." she whispered falling to her knees, unable to keep her eyes off of the two in front of her. It was just like her fantasy and Twilight couldn't be happier. 
Fluttershy was made to lean forward, her lips pressing onto Rarity's with a shocked muffle. A second later, their eyes shut and Rarity opened her mouth, letting Fluttershy, on her own,  push her tongue in to play with each other. 
Twilight teleported Fluttershy's clothes off of her and onto a nearby chair, leaving her with only her red and black lacy bra and panties. The pair's body's slid against each other as Twilight tool control of Rarity as well and pulled them apart. 
They let out a yelp and tried to fight against the magic, but Twilight proved too strong and kept them bound with invisible puppet strings. Fluttershy was spun around to face the other way and then brought back down. 
Rarity's face bruins bright red as she saw that her friends crotch was inches from her face. Fluttershy was in a similar condition and was on the verge of passing out from stress, even though she was strangely aroused by this, considering it could be anyone controlling her. 
Twilight then teleported their underwear off, her magic a bit shaky from her fingers plunging into her depths and making her gasp while she rolled her clit. 
The pair of them gasped as they saw each other's cents, then we're forced to lean in, smearing their juices on their faces. It wasn't long that they learned they would get to breath if they licked and they quickly took to it, making each other quiver in delight or moan, take a breath and then start over.
Twilight was nearly at her orgasm. She thought she could handle having the actual thing in front of her, but she couldn't and it was just increasing the pleasure for her. 
Rarity screamed out in pleasure as Fluttershy suckled on her clit, her legs shaking. Fluttershy was trying her best for her friend, not knowing when she would be let out of this, she might as well make Rarity happy. Fluttershy gasped and moaned as Rarity repaid the favor by sticking her tongue and grinding it against her walls, easily lapping up her juices and humming on the taste. 
Twilight mind you had reached her end and let out a squeal as her orgasm blasted her. The magic around the two women dissipated, letting them look over in shock as Twilight's invisibility spell faded away, revealing a very tired, very wet and very happy Princess. 
"What the fuck?!" Rarity screamed moving Fluttershy and rising from the bed. Twilight opened her eyes and watched her pace forwards, her mind still slightly dazed my, but able to find the correct spell for the memory wipe.
Twilight's horn lit up and covered the room with a blinding white light. After it had faded, Rarity and Fluttershy stood and laid there unmoving and unblinking, ready to be moved and told what really happened. 
Twilight got up, moved Rarity over to the bed and levitate her clothes over, quickly dressing her. She did the same for Fluttershy and left them sitting next to each other in the room. "They're going to be confused and quite possibly horny..." she mumbled, giggling when she remembered that she was the only one to orgasm.

			Author's Notes: 
Hey guys!  Hope you enjoyed this. If there are any errors, please comment :D
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