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		Chapter 1: Spa Day Shenanigans



	“Rarity!” The spa twins, Aloe and Lotus Blossom. turned around from their desk in a theatrical fashion, greeting the white unicorn walking in. The mare walking in was in a long blue dress with a furry white jacket, her curls of purple hair going down halfway down her back and over half of her face. Rarity grinned to herself, waving her curled tail in excitement as she thought about the two hour’s of being spoiled she had ahead of her. “Its so wonderful to have you back again!”
“I’m just glad I can finally get another full body massage.” Rarity hugged the two spa twins as she thought about the past weeks where her friends and work had made it so she could only stop by to relax in the hot tubs instead of the total pampering she liked to get. “Its been far too long since I’ve been able to reserve the two of your’s beautiful hands to work on me.” The three mares all grinned at one another as they began to head towards the back and the tables that were kept there.
“And here we were thinking you didn’t like us anymore,” Aloe said while twirling her light blue hair with one of her fingers. She wrapped the crook of her arm with one of Rarity’s, the pink fur rubbing against Rarity’s white. On the other side, her twin sister did the exact same motion with her pink hair and light blue fur. Rarity giggled a little recognizing the well rehearsed actions of the two. “Such a long time since we last saw our best customer, we thought we may have done something to upset you.”
“You two have nothing to worry about,” Rarity said as the three entered a private massage room. Taking off her coat she continued with, “Even the spas in the crystal empire can’t compare to the two of you. Not to mention they don’t let me pull away their best masseuse's away for a private dual massage.” Rarity rolled her eyes as the two stared at her bountiful cleavage, thinking to herself that the two of them probably hadn’t heard a word she said after her jacket had come off.
Like all of her friends, a few weeks ago her chest size had been increased rather significantly, raising her from a d-cup chest to having f-cup funbags that she couldn’t get enough of herself. Walking around town was even more interesting than before as she managed to get every pegasus’ wings to pop open instead of just most of them. Thinking back to what caused the growth was even better though, a party she had been reliving in her head almost every night during this busy streak of work.
“You certainly had one hell of a growth spurt Rarity. What kind of potions have you been buying off of Zeckora?” Lotus was gazing a little more intensely at Rarity’s breasts while absentmindedly lifting her hand to her own c-cup chest. Aloe turned away to begin pulling out the various lotions Rarity demanded as part of her massage. Coming back over, Aloe’s eyes locked onto Rarity’s chest and Rarity grinned almost predatorily at the b-cup mare.
“I don’t take those silly little growth formula’s Zeckora sells.” Rarity, with a magnificent flourish, unhooked the clasp on her dress and let it fall. The two mares both gasped, continuing the performance the three had been doing for years at this point. Rarity didn’t bother to think about how much was real or not, she simply loved the attention she got and the fun the three of them had doing this small act as part of these wonderful occasions. “Magic is a much better way for some quick growth.”
“Magic may be nice, but I thought you were against fur dying and/or tattoos?” Aloe’s curious tone made Rarity’s cheeks flush with heat, a heat that was made worse by how red she knew her cheeks turned with her white fur. She looked down at what Aloe was referring to, a complex black symbol that traced around her perky nipples that looked similar to crescent moons hooked to one another. She sighed, sitting on the edge of the massage table.
“That, is a promise I made to Twilight. She was willing to teach me some of the magic but she insisted on this seal first.” She heard the two gasp as she laid down and placed her head in the hole for it. It had massive cushioning making it far more snug and comfortable than most. “It makes it so that I can’t cast any spell that will grow my own breasts beyond this current size. She was afraid I’d take it too far.” Normally Rarity never used sarcasm but her tone was unapologetic with it as she talked about this. How could Twilight think she didn’t have enough self control to handle her own body? “I can’t take it off because it takes more magical talent than I have unfortunately.”
“Oh, I don’t think its so bad deary.” Lotus said, her voice accompanied by the sound of thick lotion being released from the bottle.
“Your breasts were impressive before but they are amazing now,” Lotus almost purred as she began working her oil covered hands on Rarity’s shoulders. Rarity thanked Celestia again for these two having been blessed with very warm hands instead of icy cold ones as Aloe began working her lotion covered hands into her lower back. “I would kill for breasts like those.”
“They can be a hassle though ladies,” Rarity said, sighing as she stared down at the tile floor. A small moan of pain hissed out of her lips as Lotus began digging into her tight shoulder muscles, causing her to contract her legs and click her hooves together. Immediately, she felt Aloe’s petite hand smack down on her wide ass, causing Rarity to yelp in an unladylike fashion.
“You know better than to go moving around.” Aloe’s tone was mockingly reprimanding. Rarity relaxed her head back into the hole, thankful the two couldn’t see her blush. It had been a long time since she had been this tight in her shoulders and that was why she wasn’t ready for the level of pain getting them worked on brought. Regardless of that though, Aloe had never done anything like that before! Lotus made a clicking noise in her mouth as she rubbed her hands down Rarity’s back, causing Rarity’s ears to perk up in pain as she went over the knots in her back one by one.
“This is way more tightness than you’ve had since you started coming here deary. What in Equestria caused this?” Lotus’ tone was very concerned as she sent wave after wave of pain into Rarity with her strong careful hands. Rarity moaned in pain, wondering if this was what AppleJack felt like when she came in on those rare occasions.
“I was trying to get to that earlier,” Rarity said while focusing on keeping her body relaxed. As nice as their hands could be her ass still stung from Aloe’s smack, feeling raw and sensitive from only one. “I was used to dealing with large heavy breasts before but this is just ridiculous. My back has been giving me some serious problems and I have to roll my shoulders even farther back to keep them out of the way while I sew.”
“Well, we’ll make sure to help you loosen up,” Aloe said, her hands dropping to just above her ass. Rarity tightened up now for a different reason, imagining what those hands could do if they lowered themselves a little more, wondering what having her ass massaged felt like. “I honestly can’t believe this is a comfortable position with you laying down on your breasts like that.”
“Its worth it to have you ladies take care of me.” Rarity moaned in pain as Lotus’ hands slipped forward and began working on her collar bone. On the one hand, Rarity was extremely aware of the pain Lotus was generating with her hands on her neck and shoulders and on the other, she was just as aware of the pleasure that Aloe was giving her by massaging a centimeter above her ass. Along with the topic they had been talking about, Rarity was deathly afraid she would begin getting excited and break the rule the twins had: never sleep with a customer.
Aloe moved down Rarity’s legs, slipping a finger down her ass on her way, a moan of longing from Rarity hidden in a moan of pain as Lotus pressed on her back again. Aloe began twirling the white fur on Rarity’s leg while kneading into her leg, something Rarity knew the pink mare would be doing because of her experience here as she bit her lip and stared at the floor. Lotus moved from her shoulders and neck and began working on the back of Rarity’s arms, finally allowing Rarity to feel like it was just another spa day. While Aloe worked on the unicorns ankles, Lotus began working on her right hand, one of her long legs in front of Rarity’s face while she sat down to work on her arm comfortably.
“So what kind of spells has Twilight taught you?” Lotus said with a casual tone, pressing hard on one of Rarity’s knuckles.
“Spells about what exactly? I have been learning a lot recently to improve my magic.” Rarity knew the twins would want to learn more just in case there was a chance they could get their breasts larger.Even though the experience would provide plenty of pleasure, she had promised Twilight she wouldn’t use the spells too often, so the twins would just have to be disappointed.
“You know we like to gossip Rarity,” Aloe said playfully, “and the other ladies would love to hear about this new kind of magic.” Rarity almost tensed up as Aloe’s hands suddenly went straight up her leg and stopped just before stroking her in some very sensitive areas. Biting down on her lip, she refused to let herself get excited from barely getting touched.
“Well, one is a spell that allows a girl to lactate for a while and that apparently grows you somewhere between one and two sizes, depending on your chest size.” Rarity watched that beautiful blue leg inches from her face slip to the other side as Lotus switched to Rarity’s other hand. “Then there’s another that makes your entire body grow. Apparently your whole body changes to match proportions then though so if you already have larger breasts they either won’t grow or might reduce.” Aloe giggled from behind Rarity, repeating the long push up towards her white ass but on the other leg. Rarity bit her lip hard to keep an unladylike moan from coming out. Apparently this was a more exciting topic then she had previously expected or else she would have been able to keep herself under control.
“So one is temporary and the other would be more like a curse to somepony like Fluttershy or AppleJack.” Rarity bit her lip hard, feeling Aloe come up her legs, her hips, and her thighs as she slid up both legs simultaneously. The real reason for her excitement though was that her biggest regret from her and her friends party so long ago was not getting to touch Fluttershy, her beautiful spa buddy, or AppleJack, the powerfully built workhorse who Rarity wondered about on those cold, lonely nights. Remembering them right now was dangerous for the aroused seamstress. “There has to be something a little more permanent or Twilight wouldn’t have put that seal on you?”
Before Rarity answered she waited as the twins got up and grabbed new oils and lotions. Rarity saw pink fur just above Aloe’s hoof as the masseuse stood directly in front of her and began kneading into her sore shoulders, attacking them a little gentler but also a lot faster than her sister. Meanwhile Lotus, standing somewhere behind her, began working on the small of her back, pushing much harder than her sister had right above her ass.
“Well, there is one where your breasts grow the more they’re played with but if you aren’t careful theyyyyiiiieeeeeee!” Rarity found herself squealing as Lotus’ strong hands moved from above her ass to kneading it firmly. Her back arched and her hooves crossed at the sudden invasion of pleasure and Rarity closed her eyes just in time to brace herself for Lotus smacking her ass as hard as she could.
“You know exactly what Aloe said,” Lotus said with a playful and yet domineering tone as she leaned into kneading Rarity’s ass. A moan came out despite her best efforts and Rarity planted her hands to get up as she felt her excited pussy getting wet. She was restrained by Aloe pushing down on her shoulders, the shot of pain sending her back down. Then Lotus Blossom smacked her ass again, rewarding the blue mare with a loud moan as Rarity felt her bottom shake. “No moving! And you had better stop this,” sliding a finger across her needy snatch, “or we are going to have to kick you out of here.”
“Well then maybe you should stop massaging my ass. Its not like you ever have before.” Rarity barely kept back moaning long enough to finish the sentence. Grinding her teeth, she shut her eyes and grabbed Aloe’s hands with her magic so that she could lift herself up and prevent the spa twins from doing whatever they wanted to her. Just as she was about to flip over though, Lotus Blossom swung onto the middle of her back, laying against most of her body while she leaned even further into kneading the unicorns ass. Rarity groaned in pain just before she began panting, lifting her head out of the hole to look at Aloe sitting in front of her with a cross look on her face.
“Well, you are extra tight today. We’re simply trying to help you Rarity.” Aloe had a sarcastic smile on her face as she stood up and began to walk around to Rarity’s ass. Rarity slumped her head back into the hole, resisting the urge to scream at the two of them. She didn’t dare try talking for fear of the moans she already couldn’t control getting even louder, and she didn’t dare scream for fear of begging them to just take her. “It looks like you are in dire need of help Lotus. Having trouble?”
“I would love some help Aloe. How about you start on these luscious thighs?” At the sound of Lotus’ voice and the two of them giggling, Rarity’s eyes opened wide because she thought she knew what was coming. But rather than Aloe rubbing her thighs, she felt the pink spa ponies tongue start going up her thigh, going against her fur and going all the way up to mere centimeters from Rarity’s pussy. Without even thinking about it she thrust her hips back to try and get Aloe’s tongue inside of her. Unfortunately, Lotus pinned her completely with her weight. “It seems like she’s enjoying the new technique we’ve been discussing.”
“She’s certainly reacting well. Although she seems to be enjoying the massage a little too much.” Rarity bit her lip instead of screaming at them about the fact that they had long ago gone past what counted as a massage, partially because she knew it would come out as a screech, which just wouldn’t do, and because it might stop them. She heard Lotus chuckle and immediately tensed because so far any time Lotus had done anything special it had meant a new level of pleasure and embarrassment for her.
“Then maybe I should try the gentler approach too,” Lotus said just before adjusting her hands to begin squeezing the sides of the large white ass. Rarity started gasping as she felt Lotus’ large dry tongue trace circles all around her asshole. Finally, Lotus dragged her tongue across her ass while spreading it open with her hands, sending a massive wave of pleasure shooting through every inch of Rarity’s body, causing her to lift herself as a cry of ecstasy shot out. Barely managing not to bite her teeth, Rarity just barely didn’t cum as Lotus smacked her ass again. Before she could recover she leaned her head back, gasping as Aloe licked along the lips of her aching pussy.
Lotus slipped off of her back, making it much easier to breath but also putting an end to the wonderful ass teasing she had been doing for the past few minutes. Using Rarity’s own legs to lift herself up, Aloe came up from underneath the table, squeezing her thighs one last time. Rarity slumped her head down, desperately waiting for what the two would do to her next. Her breathing was still coming fast as she saw one blue and one pink leg come into her tiny field of vision. Realizing that the two were not going to continue, Rarity raised herself up with her mouth in a scowl, a scowl that turned to disbelief when she saw the twins with their arms folded and looks of mock disapproval on their faces.
“You have got to be kidding me,” Rarity said between gasps. She didn’t care anymore about how needy she appeared, they were the ones who chose to get her this damn excited and she could forgive her friends so long as they finished the job they started.
“You know the rule Rarity,” Aloe said sternly.
“We do not have sex with our customers,” Lotus said severely.
“Ever,” the two said in unison.
“No way. NO WAY!!!!” Rarity screeched at the two mischievous twins in front of her while swinging her legs around so she would be sitting up. For a moment her mind went to all the spells she could try to restrain them and force them to please her…. just before remembering that these were her friends and she was supposed to act like a lady. “You two got me aroused on purpose. Don’t you dare think you’re leaving before you finish what you started or our friendship may as well be done!” The two both looked all of a sudden very worried, the playfulness off of their faces instantly.
“Hey sweetie, no need for that,” Lotus Blossom said, sitting next to Rarity and taking her hand as she sat down next to her. Rarity felt Aloe’s thigh slide up against her on her other side. “Now, we won’t go breaking our rule but we do have sex when handling a different kind of business.” A mischievous grin broke out on her face as she finished. Rarity screwed up her face, trying to get through the lust addled fog it was in to figure that statement out. Her eyes went wide as she stumbled upon the answer.
“No way you don’t?” Aloe tickled her in the side as she giggled.
“How do you think we always have the great new gadgets from Canterlot? Its certainly not because we know the right people.” Aloe sounded extremely amused and only a little embarrassed.
“Well,” Lotus said raising a finger and looking at Aloe, “we know the right guys who are just a little needy!” Turning back to Rarity, the white unicorn felt her heart almost skip a beat in excitement as she watched the previously mischievous smile turn downright lustful. “But yes darling, we provide certain services to those willing to help our business in unconventional-”
“And non financial,” Aloe added.
“-ways. And I can think of a certain spell you could use to help us out.” Lotus finished this by grabbing one Rarity’s breasts while her sister took hold of the other. Biting her lip, Rarity leaned her head back to supress a hungry growl of need.
“So, you two have been manipulating me the whole time.” Rarity tried to sound hurt but in all honesty remembered every dream she had had about sleeping with these two and didn’t care if they had manipulated her into needing it. What was two more big chested friends? Lotus leaned up and licked Rarity’s ear as Aloe began taking off the curve hugging uniform they both wore.
“What if we paid in installments? Would that make up for it?” The blue mare whispered into Rarity’s ear while expertly fondling her breast. Rarity’s imagination took off, dreaming up scenario after scenario where she fucked the two of them over and over again and wondered how many she could fit in an afternoon. She gripped the Lotus’ breasts and shoved her tongue down the spa ponies throat, the two embracing in hungry need.
“AHEM! I believe you have something to do first.” Turning to face the pink mare who had just voiced her complaint, Rarity grinned seeing that the spa mare was as sopping wet as she was and had the exact same lustful look her sister did. As she watched Lotus hop of the table and begin stripping frantically, she couldn’t help but think about the likelihood there was that the two had had similar fantasies about their favorite customer that she had about them.
“Yes,” Rarity purred as her horn glowed, “and a little warning, if you play with your breasts too much before the growth magic wears off, you’ll find yourself pinned under melons the size of your own heads.” The two nodded, the look in their eyes telling Rarity that they barely heard her. Sighing as she released the spell she watched the bite their lips and grope themselves, little drops of excitement falling to the floor.
“Now, lets get started shall we?” Lotus rushed forward, tackling Rarity onto her back and kneading her massive mounds of fluff. Rarity began returning the favor to the less gifted mare, only to find herself flipped over and laying on top instead of pinned below. She grinned to herself as she lowered her head and continued to kiss Lotus, the two both being experts at the art.
It was then that Aloe began licking away at Rarity’s hungry and sopping pussy. Forgetting all about what it made her look like, Rarity moaned into Lotus Blossom’s mouth before tilting her head back and letting her tongue dangle from her mouth at the pleasure she was receiving from the twin treatment. Lotus apparently didn’t mind as she pulled Rarity up a bit so that she could suck on her nipples. The seamstress got a lopsided grin, imagining Aloe playing with herself while her sister sucked on Rarity’s breasts and she herself satisfied Rarity’s marehood.
Rarity turned a disapproving eye on the blue mare pinned below her as her hands went from kneading Rarity’s fun bags to playing with herself. All thoughts that selfish faded away as an even louder moan was brought forth by Aloe dragging her tongue along Rarity’s clit. Letting herself fall back onto Lotus and un-arch her back, Rarity quickly began playing even rougher and more thoroughly with the blue twins breasts while the two kissed hungrily.
Finally, feeling like a massive wave breaking down a dam, Rarity felt her orgasm rack her entire body with pleasure, forcing her to break her kiss with Lotus to let out a feral scream of pure pleasure. She heard an intense sucking sound as her scream ended and felt Lotus’ body arch against hers while a silent scream forced her mouth open, making it look like she was frozen in ecstasy. Rarity came down, kissing the mare in as deep a kiss as any she had ever had.
“I… am.. not.. getting left out of this,” Aloe said, leaning on the table while panting and walking funnily, obviously bothered by being left out of the dual orgasm. The two mares laying on the table grinned at one another before standing up and walking over to Aloe with grins like hungry predators. She backed up into the wall, watching the two of them for which would make the first move. Sliding a hand down the mares pink furry stomach, Rarity slid two of her fingers into Aloe, being immediately rewarded with a hungry kiss and long moan from the smaller chested twin. Rarity found it odd to taste her own femcum along with Aloe’s own taste. It was odd, but at the same time extremely arousing as she tasted salt and, strangely enough, mint from the long sloppy kiss.
“Don’t think for a minute we went and forgot the dear pony who made us have such amazing orgasms. Its just that now we can more properly service you.” Lotus stepped forward to her sister then, sliding two of her own fingers into her tight ,and now a little crowded, pussy while gripping and sucking on one of her breasts. Aloe leaned her head back, a moan slipping lazily out of her lips. Rarity smiled like a devil as she heard it begin raising higher and higher in volume while Rarity and Lotus twirled around each others fingers in Aloe’s hungry snatch. Rarity licked Aloe’s nipple, lifting and caressing it with her tongue before finally beginning to suck on it for all she had. Unlike with her friends, Aloe’s breast was unbelievably perky and firm, making it so that Rarity sucking on it like she did pulled it as far as it could be from the mares body without causing her pain.
“You two are relentless and, hnnngggghhh, a, a, amazing,” Aloe said with some extreme difficulties. Rarity decided to take it a little farther though, elicited a whine of need from the spa attendant  as she took her fingers out from inside her. She lifted that hand up to Aloe’s breasts to continue teasing it while the other one made its way off the breast and around to her ass. Aloe didn’t seem to realize what was going on though until her ass was already clenched around the first of Rarity’s fingers.
“Damn sis, you are one spoiled brat,” Lotus said out of the corner of her mouth, still suckling away at her sisters breast. Rarity chuckled to herself as Aloe’s gasping for pleasure cut off any attempt at a rebuttal.
“So how often are you two together in the same bed?” Rarity asked, mildly frustrated at being stuck in a position where she got none of the attention. She got her petty revenge by digging another finger into Aloe’s pink ass. The girl screamed in delight, her fingers scrabbling against the wall as her eyes began to roll back into her head.
“Not as often as you might think and we never cum at the same time,” Lotus said as she jammed her fingers even deeper into her twin, bringing her mouth from Aloe’s breast to her mouth and taking her sister in a deep kiss. Rarity’s eyes widened as something she had dreamed about came true and quickly brought herself to full height and stole Lotus away, forcing the blue mare to kiss her instead. This was made easier as Aloe squeezed so hard around Rarity’s fingers that she thought she might never get them out as a shriek of ecstasy bounced off the wall, the spoiled masseuse finally reaching orgasm. She slowly slid to the the floor, panting extremely hard.
“Well, I think this is the beginning of a great new business relationship,” Rarity said, sliding down next to her. Lotus simply lay down in front of the two, her tail twitching weakly while her pussy gaped open invitingly. “I think that Lotus isn’t quite ready to let things be finished though Aloe. Think you’re ready for round three?” The pink mare turned her lust addled, exhausted, possibly oxygen depraved eyes on Rarity and, after taking a moment, nodded with a grin spreading on her face.
“Yeah, but I would be willing to bet that Lotus wants to play with you for once instead of just kissing all the damn time.” The response the two got was a needy whimper from the prone figure in front of them. She looked up, her face showing that she wasn’t half as tired as she looked but definitely as ready as her snatch advertised. Rarity grinned to herself as she shakily stood, surprising herself with how ready she was herself, her matted down fur barely registering as more of her juices slid down her legs.
The three of them began moving around, Lotus getting increasingly impatient with the two of them because apparently she thought it was her turn, something Rarity chuckled about a little. Finally they all were stretched out on the ground, Rarity’s face in Aloe’s pussy, Aloe’s head barely sticking out between her sisters wide hips with Lotus’ tail on her head like a bad wig, and Lotus somewhere behind Rarity, breathing on her ass. At the same time that Rarity hated the idea of once again not being able to see what the mischievous masseuse was going to do, she reveled in the fact that they made a triangle that any stallion would probably faint looking at. 
Rarity leaned forward and began licking Aloe on her thighs in a manner extremely similar to how the pink mare had teased her earlier. Aloe moaned in need and moved her hips closer to Rarity’s mouth, obviously desperate for the pleasure the tongue promised her. Grinning to herself for just a moment, Rarity stopped tasting the salty, matted down fur as she raised one of her hands high into the air and bringing her head back. Rarity’s grin grew ridiculous as Aloe moaned in need and tried inching towards Rarity’s face without breaking the triangle in response to Rarity no longer licking her at all. Rarity brought down her hand, smacking Aloe’s ass with the full force her muscles could provide, provoking a wild screech of pain and pleasure from Aloe as her entire body writhed against it.
“No moving remember,” Rarity said, finally bringing her nose mere centimeters from Aloe’s marehood, letting herself get intoxicated by the smell just before beginning to lap at the edges of its pink folds. Becoming increasingly aware that she was being left unattended, Rarity wiggled her ass, hoping to get Lotus Blossom’s attention. As soon as she did though, she felt two hands grip her ass and began massaging it while a large rough tongue slowly licked along her ass cheek again. Rarity leaned her head up and moaned at the sudden rush of pleasure.
“I’ve been dying to get into this thing,” Lotus said, her tongue circling Rarity’s tight ass whole. Rarity’s body shuddered and she began lapping away furiously at Aloe’s needy snatch as it pulsed in front of her so that she wouldn’t start begging Lotus to get a finger or something inside of her. Aloe’s moans, matched almost musically with Rarity’s, got higher as Rarity responded to Lotus spreading her ass open and pressing the tip of her tongue in. Any time Rarity began to get too distracted by her ass play, Aloe’s tail would flick over and smack her, the matted wet fur soaking the seamstress’s face each time. Rarity decided to flick her own tail playfully and tried covering her ass.
That was the wrong idea though, Rarity decided, as she she felt Lotus grab the base of her tail and pull it out of the way roughly while the blue mares tongue finally began writhing its way deeper into her ass. Having only been penetrated there once, maybe twice before, Rarity’s moan went into new vocal ranges as her muscles contracted without any prompting from her mind, attempting to squeeze and hold the masseuse's tongue. This unfortunately just caused the blue mare to slide her tongue further down like it was getting pulled in by suction. Rarity almost began screaming in pleasure from finally having her ass invaded after all the teasing she’d been forced to suffer through.
“Cu, cumming soon!” Lotus said in a gasp as she pulled her tongue out for a painfully long second. Rarity screeched at last as she was rewarded for her tiny show of patience with a tongue going as far down her ass as it could, Lotus’s luscious lips sucking on her ass all around the whole, and all the fingers on one of the masseuse’s hands sliding their way into the unicorns slick marehood. Her eyes almost rolled into her head from the sudden double intrusion, the only thing keeping her from the brink was the twins earlier complaint that they never came together. Shoving her face forward, she began licking as deeply as she could in Aloe’s sopping wet snatch while bringing her hands up as fast as she could to begin groping the pink mare’s wide, slightly jiggly ass. Rarity barely recognized as Aloe gave out a cry, announcing her own rapidly approaching orgasm.
Then it finally came, one after another, flowing from Rarity to Lotus to Aloe, each of them reaching rapture just a second before the next. Rarity let herself slump down, her tongue lolled out, half of her face sticking into Aloe’s pussy. She felt Lotus’s head laying on her ass, her hair covering the unicorn’s ass like a blanket. Rarity smiled, enjoying the feeling despite the weight sitting on her ass and the fact that Lotus sunk a tiny bit into her. Aloe was just lying there as far as Rarity could tell, enjoying having cum twice in a row so soon most likely.
“Well, it seems we have a problem, you’ve gone over your time ma’am,” Lotus Blossom said, her breathy voice making it obvious she was having trouble recovering herself.
“How long did I go over Miss Blossom?” Rarity enjoyed Lotus’s reaction, a cute little giggle.
“About five minutes.”
“Well then,” Rarity said as she began to sit up, “what's say I pay for the rest of the hour and you ladies show me what else you can do to loosen me up?” She heard both girls giggle just before they responded in unison.
“Of course Miss Rarity.”

	
		Chapter 2: Breaking Camouflage



	“You know Pinkie,” said Maud Pie, Pinkie’s stoic and very tall older sister, “I appreciate you and your friends spending this time with me but I was kind of hoping for some alone time with the two of us.” Pinkie bounced ahead of her, spinning around to keep her from continuing towards the remote corner of the rock farm they were walking towards. Maud stood almost a foot taller than her sister and there wasn’t a whole lot of similarity between the two to help somepony realize they were related. Looking down on her beloved sister was always a bonus to her extra tall physique because of how cute Pinkie was. Although cute may not be as fitting anymore, Maud thought to herself, since Pinkie’s friend Twilight had raised the pink mare from her very modest a-cup breasts to an impressive d-cup.
“I know. At least everypony’s getting along finally and everything’s more fun with friends isn’t it!?” Pinkie turned away from the gray mare, bouncing towards where Rarity and RainbowDash were waiting for them to hang out. Fluttershy, Twilight, and AppleJack were all relaxing back at the house, getting to know the rest of the Pie family and Maud was fairly happy that she would get to take a break from all six girls at once. Sighing to herself Maud followed her sisters bouncing form, taking a relaxed pace as she remembered the good old days when the two of them got to spend a lot more time together.
Coming around the corner, Maud spotted the two mares who seemed the most upset with her about her natural attitude with Pinkie bouncing up to and hugging them. Rarity, a beautiful white mare who had no shame in showing extreme levels of cleavage and seemed to dislike how simple Maud’s dress and belt combo were. RainbowDash was an athletic pegasus with wide, strong wings and a tendency to wear tight shorts and equally tight t-shirts. Inside, Maud was desperately afraid that some kind of sign was showing that she found the three mares in front of her extremely attractive.
RainbowDash wanted to scream, watching the slow moving mare come around a boulder with her regular blank expression. She normally couldn’t read a ponys body language at all but it was infuriating looking at somepony who was as unreactive as Maud. This was the last day before they all went back to Ponyville and from there Maud would head off to study rocks in some far off place that Rainbow didn’t care about. The only way in which Rainbow had defeated  Pinkie’s sister so far was in chest size because Maud was as flat as a board. The rainbow haired pegasus was determined not to let it stay like that.
“Hi,” Maud said, taking a seat of her own. Pinkie, who couldn’t sit still and never bothered trying, gasped before smacking herself on the face. Maud looked her way but it was Rarity who reacted like somepony should, RainbowDash thought bitterly.
“Pinkie, what’s wrong!?” The white furred mare came over to Pinkie, a worried look on her face. Maud watched, equally curious but also, knowing Pinkie, waiting patiently for her sister to say what was wrong.
“I totally forgot to tell Lime and Marble that Fluttershy liked to sing. I know we were supposed to do stuff-” Maud raised a hand, cutting off her sisters panic in an instant, a feat that stunned Pinkie’s two friends.
“Don’t worry Pinkie,” Maud said in her normal monotone. “Go ahead. We’ll wait here.” Pinkie nodded, taking off instantly in the direction of the farm house. Inside, Maud smiled to herself, loving how much care Pinkie took to bring a little more brightness to her younger sisters lives whenever she came home. If what Pinkie said in her letters were true then they would love to her the shy little mare sing. Hearing the crunch of shale under somepony’s hooves, Maud turned her head from watching her sister bounce away to looking at the spirited and aggressive pegasus walking her way.
“So, what should we do while we wait Maud? Maybe we can play a game?” Rainbow grinned, happy for the chance of some kind of rematch with the expressionless rock fanatic. On the side, Rarity cast a bemused glance between the two of them, watching the proceedings. After a moment, Maud reached up to just below the collar of her dress, reached into a pocket and pulled out a small rock, a rock polished smooth from all the time Maud had spent doing things like rolling it around in her calloused hands.
“How about we play camouflage? Whoever finds boulder first wins.” Maud stood and walked to the edge of a crack in the ground, looking down seemingly disinterested.
“Done. Lets play Maud!” Rainbow’s declaration, packing a ton of energy, brought a disapproving look from Rarity, the fashionista obviously disliking the idea of playing the absurd game again. Without a noise, Maud let her pet rock Boulder slide out from between her fingers and bounce into the drop off. Maud began lowering herself down into the crack, carefully making her way down. Rainbow kicked off the ground, aiming to rocket down into the the tiny canyon.
“Ahem, Rainbow,” Rarity said, causing the blue pegasus to halt in mid air. Spinning around she saw that the fashionista was looking extremely disapproving as she glanced at the crack as well. “I am not risking my hooficure climbing down there. Carry me.”
“Why can’t you just stay up here!?” Rainbow couldn’t believe what she was hearing. Rarity was spoiled but this was just unbelievable.
“I’m bored too but it was your idea to play a stupid game rather then do something normal like talk!” Rarity was almost scowling now and for all the thought she gave to it, Rainbow couldn’t help but be unable to think of a good reason to leave the white unicorn up here. Wrapping her arms around the unicorn’s waste, Rainbow lifted her, beating her wings hard and slowly lowering the two of them to the ground below. The crack, about two feet wide at the top, led to a dimly lit and much wider little area below. This part of the farm was a great distance from the farm house and apparently had some kind of significance to the two Pie sisters. Rainbow could only guess that the two had played down here when they were younger and wanted to do something in it.
Maud looked over her shoulder, gazing at the two, Rarity trying to stand and look for boulder while Rainbow immediately went to her hands and knees. Lowering herself, Maud began sniffing around, pivoting her head as she tried to catch the extremely familiar scent of her pet. Maud frowned inwardly a few minutes later, hearing Pinkie’s friends saying something that she couldn’t quite catch.
“So, what do you think is the likelihood she’s just messing with us again?” Rarity asked, standing above Rainbow in her ankle length gown. It was in no way farm attire but Rainbow was fairly sure that Rarity would die if she didn’t wear it seeing as no member of the Pie family was terribly fashionable. Yeah Maud’s dress was kind of nice but Rarity kept complaining that it was way too dull.
“You mean that her pets just in her pocket and she’s wasting time till Pinkie comes back?” Rainbow didn’t care if she sounded bitter, the mare had trolled all six of them like it was fun and she refused to believe it was some kind of accident.
“So we are on the same line of thought. How do we check?” Rarity’s tone sounded amused and maybe a little spiteful. Rainbow glanced up, seeing that the white mare was looking in Maud’s direction as Maud’s purple tail waved in the air.
“What made you so pissed at her Rarity?”
“She’s simply too drab and I agree, it felt like she was just messing with us,” Rarity said, her voice going a little higher with indignation. “I mean seriously, if she likes fashion so much then she should be able to appreciate some decent fabric instead of just, a, a…” Rarity covered her mouth, her tone having gone higher as she got further outraged.
“A washcloth?” Rainbow was hardly able to keep herself from bursting out laughing. It was always a treat when Rarity got flustered and/or angry. Rarity glared at Rainbow, probably aware of how happy Rainbow was to see her upset.
“Yesssss. So, do you have an idea as to how to frisk her?” Rarity’s tone turned mischievous in an instant, something that made the fur on Rainbow’s neck stand on end. The unicorn had been playing all sorts of fun games with the spa twins recently, something the entire town knew about from the screams Rarity had practically patented since she had discovered the wonders of long, careful, “massages”. The grin she wore was similar to the one she wore when she was seen heading over there.
“None. Or at least none I’m willing to try since she could probably break every bone in my body if she threw me into a wall.” The two stayed there, looking at one another to keep themselves from staring at the poor mare they were scheming about. Finally Rarity caved, telling Rainbow the plan she knew the unicorn must have had.
Giggling had rarely meant anything good throughout her life, what with Pinkie the prankster. Sighing inwardly, Maud wondered just how long it would take to track down boulder in this place. She kept getting distracted by all the memories of her and Pinkie playing around down here, away from her family. Maud closed her eyes for a second, enjoying the memories and feeling a certain tightening in her groin. Maud’s eyes opened, wondering how in Tartarus she’d gotten THAT excited just off of her memories. Biting her lip hard she realized that pleasure was rippling throughout her body, spreading from her crotch to every inch of her. Stretching out a hand in front of her, she watched while her eyes widened a millimeter in horror as her fingers began extending away from her.
“Well, thats a pretty interesting spell to watch,” Rainbow Dash said, watching as Maud lowered herself closer and closer to the ground as her legs and arms stretched away from her. Maud was growing larger and as she flipped onto her back, both her and Rarity’s mouths dropped open.
“Well, it is a growth spell for the whole body. It matches the breasts to your body.” Rarity said, her eyes watching as Maud’s breasts stretched her dress tight against her while it started covering less and less of her legs. Rarity’s breath was coming faster and faster. From what she had just told Rainbow, using this kind of spell was going to leave both her and Maud ready and raring to go at each other.
Maud knew she was gasping, trying desperately to control herself as her body felt like an animal in heat, and not just any kind of heat but like a volcano of lust going off and flowing through every inch of her. She closed her eyes, feeling her rapidly expanding breasts strain against her dress painfully. She had never been a sensitive girl but each of her nipples felt like her clit did as they finally burst out of her dress, tearing it open and leaving her breasts exposed to the open air. A gasp ripped out of her lungs as she felt something strain against her belt and she realized that her breasts weren’t the only thing growing that would make the near future a lot more interesting.
“Wait, do you notice something odd deary?” Rarity asked in between heavy breaths as she gazed at the tearing sides of the dress. Rainbow didn’t bother responding, licking her lips as she started wondering how large those breasts would get and looking forward to another milking session like she had gotten to with Twilight, the thought of asking Rarity to make them lactate popping up for a second. Thats when the belt buckle exploded of and the Maud’s dress nearly tore in half.
Maud stood, the spell halving run its course. Her regularly half lidded eyes were the same as they always were with just a touch of lust but her mouth, normally as neutral as possible, was turned upwards, giving her face a touch of bedroom eyes. That however, was something RainbowDash only knew as she desperately tried not to look at the gigantic monster of a mare breaker that stood fully erect between the mare’s thighs. Thats when Maud started walking towards them.
“Lets get started then. Next time though,” her deadpan tone touched a tiny bit by her more labored breathing, “just be a little more blunt.” Rarity and Rainbow looked at each other, their eyes bulging out of their eyes and one message passing between each of them: I don’t want that ripping me in half.
“Sorry deary but, I need time before I get rammed by that…. thing attached to her!” Rarity said, causing Rainbow to twitch her wings as a panic response. Before she could fly away though, Rarity moaned to herself as her horn turned blue. Dropping to the ground the moment after take off, Rainbow gasped as she felt her body explode with lust. She desperately tried thinking about something other than Rarity’s f-cup tits. Gripping them, Rarity let a moan of her own. “I think you’ll like that more,” Rarity said while continuing the spell, pointing with a finger at the slowly approaching Maud Pie. Between her new superhuman lust and that giant throbbing member that promised a rutting unlike any she’d ever experienced before, Rainbow quickly found her mind dominated by her need for Maud and her unbelievably toned body.
“You…...bitch,” Rainbow said, stepping away from Rarity and releasing her breasts, her hands already reaching for Maud’s gigantic new funbags. The two stepped into each others embrace, Maud grabbing ahold of Dash’s breasts while Rainbow returned the favor, the two kissing and Maud’s member rubbing against Dash’s tummy, dialing up the athlete’s lust even further. Rainbow was amazed by how much taller Maud was, flapping her wings to lift her up and make it far easier for the two to massage each other. Maud’s breasts were as hard as rocks, forcing Rainbow to knead her hands into them hard to get some kind of response or yield, a nice little moan from Maud coming from Maud as Dash played with them.
Maud knew there must be something going on, beyond just her bodies growth, for her to be so unbelievably horny. She hadn’t ever kissed a mare like she was right now and she was extremely tempted to just thrust through Rainbow’s clothes and put this hungry new length she’d received into the pegasus’ snatch. It didn’t help that as she flew she was slowly moving into a position where she would be straddling the monster in mid air.
“Clothes off,” Maud breathed in a husky monotone, breaking away from the kiss for a brief second. The two continued kissing as Rainbow quickly worked her shorts and underwear off but when Rainbow attempted to take her shirt off midair she found herself tumbling into the rocks. For just a second the pain of landing on all the pointy rocks made her almost remember about the mischievous and cowardly unicorn until a new wave of magical fueled lust overtook her mind. Coming back up, the rainbow haired pegasus found a large throbbing stallionhood in front of her face. Maud’s still almost neutral face looked downright predatorial from this angle. “Lick it.”
Rainbow gulped, staring at the monstrous marebreaker in front of her that could very well be thicker than her arm. Sniffing for a moment she was overwhelmed by Maud’s smell, the smell of dust and dirt mixed with her sweat, musk, and a coconutty smell, probably from whatever Maud used to wash her fur. Wrapping a hand around Maud’s cock, Rainbow leaned in and licked the hermaphrodite’s soaked thigh, tasting exactly what she expected, a salty and coconutty taste that she was not a big fan of. Licking upwards, Rainbow shied away from Maud’s soaked snatch because she didn’t want to support her giant balls on top of her head.
Now though, it was time to start on the beast in front of her. Starting at the base, Rainbow went up the enhanced gray obelisk between Maud’s thigh, running her wide tongue over every inch of it on the way up. The feeling of the fur sticking to her tongue made RainbowDash giggle a little at the tickling sensation. With her cock, the coconut taste was most definitely overpowered by her sweat. Another taste that quickly began to mix in was a large amount of clear pre-cum dripping from Maud’s tip, the large drops and streams of it promising a powerful release. Gripping the hilt with one hand, Rainbow used her wings to keep her in place while moving her head up, down and around the shaft while she dug her fingers into her own needy pussy. Whatever Rarity was doing to her, it was sorely lacking as far as helping her get off, something the tomboy did not appreciate.
As she began to hear Maud’s breathing quicken, Rainbow pushed her hand off against Maud’s six pack abs, leaning back and keeping herself there with her wings. Maud’s eyes were almost all the way closed and her eyes were barely visible until she looked down, most likely curious what Rainbow was doing taking so long just breathing on her needy member. Rainbow, feeling a rush of victory at having gotten some kind of response she could read, began running her tongue over the tip of Maud’s cock. It was so big that Rainbow wasn’t sure if it would fit in her mouth but if Maud didn’t cum soon then the pegasus was sure she’d at least try to. Hearing Maud give low, short moans as her tongue finished each circle around the tip, Rainbow pressed her lips against it, slowly opening them as Maud’s member demanded more and more space. Rainbow wanted to shout in anger as she only managed to kiss it instead of fitting the entire crown in her mouth. She started running her tongue over every inch of the tip though, drinking the precum dripping out while giving it plenty of little kisses while one of her hands worked the shaft.
“I’m, I’m,” whatever Maud was about to say was cut off completely as a controlled moan wracked its way through her, signaling to Rainbow Dash that she needed to get out of the way. The temptation to try drinking it vanished as the pegasus realized a much better option for the spray to come from this geyser. Shifting herself with her wings and the hand that had been gripping the beast before her, Rainbow laid herself against the rocks and while stroking the monster furiously, aimed it at Rarity who had been watching the whole time while her own fingers dug into herself.
Maud hadn’t wanted to cum with Rainbow at her cock, afraid it would bring it to a painfully short conclusion. The moment Rainbow moved away and pointed her at Rarity and the unbelievably lewd sight that was the unicorn as her fingers went to town on herself while she stood leaned up against the rock wall, Maud thrust her hips forward, her firmly planted hooves threatening to slide for just a moment, the loss of control actually helping her reach her climax.
Rainbow watched as a fountain of cum shot out of Maud, easily traveling the half a foot Rarity had been standing from them. At first it simply sprayed against her stomach, soaking her dress instantly, but Rainbow quickly adjusted the aim and covered Rarity’s breasts and face with it as well. As the stream finally began to slow, the spunk went on to cover even Rarity’s flats. Rainbow and Maud watched Rarity for a moment, the fashionista having a shocked expression despite her forcing the two towards this. Then she seemed to realize that her face had been partially masked in thick dickmare cum and began running her fingers across her face and sucking them off, both of her onlookers jaws dropping as they watched the lewd display.
“That had to be a side effect of the magic, not even something that size would release that kind of load would it.” Rainbow barely said as she laid down completely on her erect wings, not caring about the texture of the rocks as she dug both fingers into her pussy. Letting out a loud moan she tilted her head back, the image of Rarity scooping cum off her body like a whore bringing her much closer to finishing herself. That was when two calloused hands grabbed her thighs and pulled them apart, offering no chance for resistance against the iron grip. Or perhaps stone grip fit better, Rainbow thought as she looked at the rock hard grey hermaphrodite who had positioned her almost seven foot self between Rainbow’s thighs.
Maud wasn’t interested in saying anything. Watching Rarity try to clean herself like a cat and Rainbow going full tilt at pleasing herself, all Maud could think about was who to jackhammer first with her unbelievable new size. Rainbow was the fair choice, seeing as the athletic pegasus had just made her cum, but Maud also couldn’t help but want to fuck the mare because she preferred the muscled body Rainbow had to the curvy hourglass Rarity did. As she positioned herself, Maud thought for a moment on how she kind of wished Rainbow’s breasts were at least a little smaller…..
Rainbow bit her lip, trying hard not to scream as she felt Maud begin slowly sliding herself in. Looking down herself she was tempted to scream seeing Maud with her almost neutral expression, a small smile the only sign that this was different from anything else she’d done today. Rainbow almost slammed her head against the rock though as Maud cleared any thoughts like those as she began pushing her way into Rainbow Dash.
Maud’s couldn’t believe how tight Rainbow Dash was! Pressing into the mare was difficult, especially since Maud knew that if she wasn’t careful she would try hilting herself by way of extreme force and she had a suspicion the blue pegasus pinned beneath her would not appreciate that. She also couldn’t believe herself seeing as she wasn’t able to remember the last time her heart beat had gotten going this fast outside of a serious workout. At least for once she was as into it as her partner and she really hoped Rainbow knew that as the young athlete cried out.
Maud’s cock, any fun imaginative names Rainbow could’ve thought up long gone, was definitely the largest she would ever let herself fuck, EVER. It felt great, there was no denying that, as it forced her marehood to conform to its shape in new ways with each inch Maud slowly pressed in. The problem was that Rainbow knew that she wasn’t a part of this though, that Maud was controlling all of it by holding RD’s hips in place as she slowly worked her way in deeper, the size making it difficult for RD to move her hips, let alone fuck the herm back. She craved to do something, anything, to help the process along, her lust addled brain dying for even more stimulation.
Stimulation that Maud was more than happy to provide. Having worked about a quarter of herself into Rainbow Dash, and feeling like she couldn’t breath because of how good it felt, she laid herself against Rainbow Dash, aiming for a kiss. Instead she found her head in her fuck toy’s breasts. Unwilling to thrust in deeper faster just to get a kiss, Maud’s tongue tracked down one of Rainbow’s e-cup nipples and began licking it slowly, making Rainbow’s long moans escalate even higher in pitch. Maud groaned to herself, feeling Rainbow somehow get even tighter.
Rainbow almost wanted to yell. Maud’s mouth had been open when she had laid down and Rainbow Dash was certain that her aim hadn’t been Rainbow’s new breasts but instead her mouth and Rainbow was dying for a kiss. Maud’s slow and unbelievably patient way of penetrating a mare was amazing but at the same time she wanted to at least kiss the mare who was making her way in. The athletic mare’s mind went black again though as Maud forced another centimeter or two in and began sucking on one of Rainbow’s nipples instead of playfully licking it.
Maud thought about sticking around Rainbow’s nipples and playing with them more, Rainbow’s moans egging her on to do exactly that. However, she could feel herself at the brink of cumming, her balls clenching, and she wanted to kiss the wonderful mare who had done so much in the past few minutes to pleasure her as she came.
Without any warning, Maud thrust another two inches into Rainbow Dash, eliciting a scream from the elite flier as she felt pleasure shoot through every inch of her, forcing her to cum a little herself as she gray mare embraced her in a deep and passionate kiss. Rather than go in any further though, the gray mare moved herself slowly up and down the same few centimeters of Rainbow’s marehood, tiny inaudible moans being passed into Rainbow’s mouth during their intimate kiss. It was only at the last second that Rainbow realized what was coming, her eyes popping open at the thought of it, her pussy attempting to clench even tighter around Maud.
Maud breathed in, a single silent gasp, as she came, shooting a massive load directly into RainbowDash, no thought to any kind of consequences crossing her mind for more than a millisecond as she was taken by her own personal rapture.
Rainbow lost all thought other than the massive wave of pure pleasure that worked its way through every inch of her body, her body cumming as her womb was quickly filled to the brim with the cum that was violating every inch of her marehood. After the slow process that she had endured while Maud put it in, feeling her cum flood every inch of her like this was not only startling, it was euphoric! She felt Maud pull her cock out and her cum quickly fill in the gap she left behind. Rainbow thought she might of heard some kind of pop as Maud exited, her cock spraying cum all over Rainbow. Rainbow let her head tilt back, letting her mind drift off someplace far away.
Looking down on Rainbow’s naked body with a nice little drizzle of cum, Maud remembered that there was another mare who could take her still ready rod. Turning around she spotted the style minded unicorn, still standing and having made surprising headway as far as cleaning herself went. It was mainly on her legs and arms that she could still be considered covered in spunk while the rest of her fur stuck out at odd angles from the remaining goo forcing it to stick together.
“Your turn,” Maud said, hoping the need she felt for further release didn’t show in her voice. Rarity’s head snapped up, her eyes in a daze. As Maud stepped over, she watched the unicorn get a lazy smile on her face just before turning around and facing the wall of the little private hole in the ground. Waving her tail in the air as she bent over, Rarity got Maud’s full attention, filling the gray mare’s mind with every perverse thought she’d ever had. Reaching out and taking ahold of Rarity’s large ass, Maud was a little unimpressed at its squishiness, preferring the strong, firm feeling of Rainbow’s. Spreading it apart, Maud got a great view of the pussy she would shortly be ramming into and heard a whine of need from the mischievous unicorn in front of her.
“Pleeeeease, ram me in already. I’m dying here and I promise, I’m ready,” the slutty fashionista pleaded in a breathy voice as she wiggled her ass. Maud’s eyes widened a touch, finally bringing her cock up to start rubbing against Rarity’s thighs. The unicorn gave a short gasp at it and quickly began grinding her hips against it, eliciting a silent gasp from Maud. The gray mare moved her hips back and forth, dragging the monster sized cock against Rarity’s pussy a couple times, lathering her cock with the femcum and wiping off her own. Drawing her hips back almost as far as she could, Maud positioned herself behind Rarity, excited whimpers coming from the needy fashionista.
Thrusting in, Maud’s eyes widened a touch as she felt herself drive in a couple inches before finding significant resistance from the mare. Pulling back however, Rarity’s cunt reacted like a vacuum, trying to keep a deathlock on the hermaphrodite. Biting her lip, Maud decided that instead of retracting she’d begin seeing just how far she could get in the slut. Thrusting in again, Rarity cried out in near ecstasy while Maud felt her entire body shudder from the extreme sensation’s Rarity’s needy snatch provided. Rarity began panting as Maud began shorter, smaller thrusts, wondering how long it would take for her to make Rarity’s insides match her fur color.
“Looks like I missed most of the party.” Hearing Pinkie’s voice, Maud’s eyes went from their near closed position of pleasure to as wide as they ever had in front of Pinkie’s friends. Turning her upper body, she spotted Pinkie kneeling over RainbowDash, a mischievous grin on her face. The gray mare began pulling herself out of Rarity, a slow process since Maud was trying not to hurt her, only to feel Pinkie press up against her, causing her older sister to freeze up. Rarity whined, apparently unaware of anything but Maud’s lack of movement. “Now, now sis, we can’t let this end so fast. After all, its seems our plans got quite a bit more interesting.”
“Did you know they might do this Pinkie?” Maud couldn’t believe how calm Pinkie was about this and how she acted like she expected it. Pinkie leaned against Maud, probably hoping to push her further in. Maud turned and looked at her smiling sister, curious what the Pink mare was thinking about now.
“No I didn’t but you have to admit that its a happy accident,” Pinkie said, a lazy but happy smile spreading over her face. Muad sighed and began sliding back into Rarity, the unicorn squealing in happiness, followed by a moan of pleasure. Flinching, Maud realized that she hadn’t even registered Rarity’s whining after Pinkie arrived. Pinkie rocked back and forth with Maud, musing about how she looked forward to her turn. Maud lost herself in the easy motions, enjoying as she quickly approached climax regardless of only having two thirds in. “Maud, don’t you think you should move faster?” Pinkie’s tone was fairly innocent, just as Maud’s stayed fairly monotone during sex, neither of which meant anything about how they felt or, especially in Pinkie’s case, what they were planning.
“You know this is how I enjoy it Pinkie.” Maud said, listening to Rarity who was panting like an animal, her pussy now giving resistance similar to Rainbow’s had, a tight clenching that Maud enjoyed as she sawed her way in deeper, enjoying the extreme suction the fashionista’s marehood provided Maud because of her new extreme size. Maud had to admit that Pinkie was right, this new size of her made this extremely different and her new sensitivity drove her much faster to release. At least Rarity and Rainbow seemed to enjoy it just as much in the limited time span.
“Yeah,” Pinkie said, sounding like she was thinking. Kneeling in front of Maud, Pinkie began licking at the gray hermaphrodite’s balls, causing Maud to gasp silently. Only one pony on the planet made Maud blush and she felt the heat hit her cheeks fill a little with warmth watching her little sister begin servicing her. Pinkie had somehow pulled her shirt off while leaning against her and Maud couldn’t help but love looking at those d-cup balloons, as Pinkie referred to them, and her thin, fit form with a pair of tight fitting shorts that her hands were currently rummaging through. It didn’t have nearly the same kind of muscle that Maud or Rainbow’s did but the grey hermaphrodite almost preferred her sister like that, with only a touch of muscle. Using the memories of all those trips when Pinkie had come home and the two of them had come down here to “bond”, Maud knew she wasn’t going to last much longer and attempted to grind another inch in Rarity before releasing.
Thats when she felt something familiar from one bonding session in particular, something that did not bring pleasant memories. Looking down Maud spotted exactly what she feared right next to Pinkie’s face as the pink troublemaker dragged her tongue from the base of Maud’s cock to where her and Rarity joined, flicking her tongue against Rarity’s clit and causing the fashionista to cum. Maud gasped again as she felt Rarity’s marehood become an even stronger vise around the behemoth between her legs. Biting her lip hard, Maud looked down at what Pinkie had placed and the promise it meant.
Tied tightly at the base of her cock was a bright pink ribbon that guaranteed she wouldn’t cum until Pinkie said so.
“Pinkie, take it off,” Maud said, Rarity’s head coming up as response to Maud’s voice becoming a touch husky. Maud bent over Rarity, gripping the white mares sides as an inaudible groan passed through her body, a response to how badly her marebreaker wanted to release inside of Rarity. Pinkie simply kept kneeling beneath Rarity though, lapping away at the juice’s the fashionista had just released.
“I don’t think so Maud. You know how this game works, you keep going harder and faster until I say you can cum. It was your idea to make things more interesting that one time and, well,” Pinkie giggled to herself, “now this is as interesting as it can get.” Maud closed her eyes, trying to decide what to do. This was another example of Pinkie’s impulsiveness and she knew that she could just pull it off if she wanted to. At the same time, Maud remembered how eager Pinkie had been to get punished after last time and decided to submit to her younger sisters scheme.
“I’m sorry, but you heard Pinkie,” Maud said as she laid against Rarity’s back and kissed her neck. Gripping Rarity’s breasts, she pulled and played with them as she began pulling her hips back. Looking backwards she saw Pinkie standing behind her, watching enticed. The two locked eyes and Maud slammed forward, shoving her face into the soft white fur as she violated Rarity’s pussy until she was maybe two inches from hilting. Rarity’s moans turned into a screech of feral pleasure but Maud wasn’t about to let that distract her. Feeling the pain build even further because her monstrous member was more then ready for what was supposed to come next, Maud pulled her hips back and slammed forward again, grunting as she felt Rarity’s cervix bare her way.
That was when Pinkie jumped onto Maud’s back, slamming her all of the way in and pushing the head of her cock straight into Rarity’s womb. Maud gasped, her mind almost going blank as she found somewhere that hugged her new size even tighter than before. Maud had always wanted to violate Pinkie’s womb but had never been long enough. The thought of that next drove Maud to begin pumping in and out of Rarity, causing giggles from her sister and Rarity to scream her love and devotion to hermaphrodites.
As she bounced, Pinkie must have decided that she needed better purchase because Maud found her breasts being squeezed by Pinkie’s hands, Pinkie immediately trying to knead deeper into them. Maud began panting a little, the excitement and strain going so high she could feel her mind trying to slip away. Pinkie giggles turned into actual laughter as she gripped Maud’s breasts hard, something Maud didn’t appreciate because even though they weren’t as yielding as somepony’s like Rarity’s, they were still extremely sensitive since she’d gotten her new sizes.
“So tell me sis,” Pinkie said teasingly, “do these mean you will be carrying around three boulders wherever you go?” Pinkie yelped, sliding off of Maud’s back as the grey hermaphrodite hilted in Rarity and stood stock straight. Her face flushed red and her panting began getting even faster from the thought that Boulder was somewhere around here, watching her as she had fucked Pinkie’s friends senseless, possibly even covered in cum. Driven on by these thoughts, Maud lost all of her old patience and just started hammering away at Rarity, her pain and pleasure reaching a peak.
Maud knew she was losing her mind, it was easy to tell. All she could think about was emptying into Rarity, she was dying to do it. Pinkie was bouncing around and it was the thought of doing every depraved act known to ponykind to her sister that drove her onward, waiting for when she’d be done with Rarity and move on to the mare she truly wanted to ravage. Maud even forgot about the ribbon as she moaned, the pressure in her making her even more sensitive and egging her on further. Rarity’s cries ended at some point, her cunt never slackening but somewhere deep inside Maud knew that Rarity had passed out as her entire pussy was ravaged by a much larger member then normal for an exceedingly long time.
Rainbow, rousing a little from her own euphoric stupor, looked over with eyes wide. She couldn’t think of a time she’d seen anyone’s hips moving so fast and couldn’t help but feel bad for Rarity as she was used as a senseless toy. Rainbow’s eyes widened even more as, in the silence that Rarity’s lack of consciousness left, she could hear Maud panting and moaning like a normal girl. A normal girl nowhere near the wild state Maud was in, but this show of need and excitement was enough for Rainbow to tilt her head back and grin, her fingers moving down to her snatch to get her ready for a possible round two.
Finally, after what could have been hours in the state Maud was in, Pinkie came up and placed her hands just above her sister’s monstrous member, tracing her fingers slowly across her gray, fur covered abs. Maud, seeing her sister so close to her and feeling her hands go in an obvious direction, kissed Pinkie clumsily, not able to spare a hand for fear of Rarity popping off of her or getting slammed into the wall. She began pulling out, choosing that her time with Rarity was done and it was time for the main event. Pinkie’s hands gripped Muad at her base, causing the hermaphrodite to stop for a minute before she realized what it was Pinkie was doing, all while Maud enjoyed the sweet, sweet taste of her sisters mouth.
Feeling the ribbon come off, Maud pulled her hips back, taking a step or two to get her cock the rest of the way out of Rarity, her breath laboring with the effort as she attempted to hold back release long enough to carry out her own piece of mischief to the cause of this ecstasy filled afternoon. Feeling the air on her gigantic cock, watching it twitch and pulse, Maud moaned just before stepping forward and slamming herself into Rarity.
The sensation became a very odd one very quickly, as Maud found herself cuming the very instant she put herself in. Feeling her cum rush out of her, she tried shoving herself in even harder, trying to push out the massive amount of cum that was filling the fashionista. After a few repeated attempts, Maud felt herself bust through the unicorn’s cervix and into her womb and let go, feeling as though every bit of her was cumming out of her in one, long release. Rarity, apparently roused by the act of becoming a cream puff, titled her head back, her mouth open in a long, silent scream, her pussy attempting to lock around Maud’s cock. The mixture of Maud’s cock and Rarity’s constricting muscles caused most of the load to come slipping out where the two of them joined, soaking both Rarity’s and Maud’s thighs.
Stepping back, Maud slumped to the ground, her hips practically giving out on her. She felt exhausted and her cock ached from the abuse her sister had put it through. Maud knew that they weren’t quite done yet though because Pinkie still needed to be punished. Feeling her sister tongue all the way down on her ankles, Maud closed her eyes to enjoy the tongue bath she was about to receive.
Starting at the ankles, Pinkie began lapping away at the incredible amount of dickmare cum that had come spilling out of Rarity, moaning as she tasted her sisters fur, cum, and Rarity’s femcum all mixed together. Maud was always impressed by how much energy Pinkie had and how she chose to use it, this being no exception as her sister took seconds to clean her sister’s hooves and ankles before starting up the insides of Maud’s legs. Making her way up, Pinkie stopped her fast lapping and began dragging her tongue along inches of the leg, using faster lapping to keep it in a nice little pile in front of her tongue. Once she got a good bit in one spot, Pinkie pressed her mouth against the furry thigh and suckedon it, making an excellent attempt to get every bit of her sister’s baby batter as she could in Maud’s opinion. Watching her sister make her way up her own muscled thighs, Maud’s breath began getting shallower in preparation, her cock somehow growing hard again, threatening to get in Pinkie’s way.
Finally clearing all of her thighs and legs, Maud almost stopped breathing as she felt Pinkie’s breath on the hermaphrodite’s neglected pussy. Lifting the monster cock and the balls attached out of the way, Pinkie dragged her tongue against her sister’s dripping pussy, letting the male genitalia fall into her hair. Maud gasped as she felt the dual sensations of Pinkie eating her out and her cock bouncing in Pinkie’s unbelievably fluffy and well taken care of hair. Before long though, Maud began fearing her overly sensitive body would reach climax before Pinkie’s punishment was done so she slid her hands down, blocking Pinkie’s access to her marehood. 
Thankfully, Pinkie was willing to take the hint and slid backwards a bit, quickly running her tongue over Maud’s balls as they came down in front of her. Maud waited in anticipation as she looked down at Pinkie’s hair, now partially covered in the cum that was covering Maud’s cock. Pinkie slowly began making her way up Maud’s cock, slowly dragging her tongue around every inch of it, leaving not a drop of cum unattended. Every time it started sliding or dripping down past where her tongue currently was, Pinkie would dart her head down and lick it up before it got more than an inch down. Maud began to pant a little bit as precum began leaking down her cock, mixing with the sticky white goo that her sister was so happily eating with a happy moan.
“Pinkie,” Maud said in a breathy monotone, “I don’t want it getting dirty again.” It was the kind of thing Pinkie had always enjoyed hearing during these bonding sessions and Pinkie’s head perked up. Her tongue began darting around Maud’s monstercock at triple speed, quickly making her way up to the tip. Without any warning, Pinkie wrapped her lips around Maud’s twitching member and swallowed somewhere around six inches of it. Gasping, Maud felt her balls tighten instantly from shock. Rather than wait or try to keep herself from releasing, Maud just let herself go, spraying cum down Pinkie’s throat. The sucking noise she heard as Pinkie not only drank it down but tried going lower egged more and more cum from Maud, but unfortunately her balls had almost been drained after Rarity. Pinkie, looking just a touch dissapointed, lifted herself up, giving Maud’s softening marebreaker a small peck as a small bit of cum dripped out from between her lips. Pinkie looked up towards the sky and a frown came over her face, a curious sight for anypony including her sister.
“Looks like we spent a little too long here sis. I think its dinner time already and we need to get them cleaned up.” Pinkie stood up and began shaking Rainbow Dash who complained about wanting to play around a while longer. Maud looked to her right and arched an eyebrow up a millimeter as she spotted Boulder right next to her head, spotless. Forcing herself to sit up, Maud looked over at the unconscious fashionista, feeling a rush of excitement as she thought about cleaning the her cum lathered fur, especially between her legs which were even worse off than her own had been. Sighing to herself she stood up and put a hand on Pinkie’s shoulder, getting her attention with her face as it usually was, relaxed and under control.
“Pinkie.” Maud said, causing her sister to stand up straighter, ready for instruction. “I’m going to need you to come to my room tonight so that we can do some proper one on one bonding.” Rainbow’s jaw dropped, Maud guessed that it was her normal reaction to her total monotone, and Pinkie got a wide mischievous grin.
“Of course sis. I’ll be sure to, cum, over.” Pinkie bounced away, the pause making it obvious which meaning she had been aiming for. Maud picked up Boulder and Rarity and followed, finding her new size to make the task fairly easier. Outside, she was blank faced. Inside, she couldn’t wait for tonight.

	