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Dinky Doo loves her mother with all of her heart, and is sad to see her not having a special somepony for Hearts and Hooves Day. Due to a miscommunication between the two, she decides to be that special somepony. Afterwards, they both go on a personal journey of love and discovery, and find out how deeply their destinies are intertwined. Follow them as they discover the power of their forbidden love, and the surprises that await them along the way.
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		Chapter 1



	Dinky looked over the table at her mother, and prodded her food with her hoof. Derpy’s left eye rolled up from her food and looked at her daughter, “Honey, what’s the matter? I thought you loved cherry strudel, and avocado hearts?” 
“Oh I do!” Dinky chirped, before letting loose a sad sigh, “It’s just that Hearts and Hooves day is coming up in a few days, and I think it’s sad that the best mommy in Equestria doesn’t have a special somepony.”
“D’awwww! Dinky, you’re the only special somepony I need in my life, you’re my precious little muffin,” Derpy said with a sad smile. 
Her daughter was more sad at her lack of love life than she was. Derpy admitted to herself that sometimes she wanted to find herself a good special somepony that’d love her and her daughters, but for some reason the few stallions that weren’t already snatched up by some mare, were gay, or learned she was a single parent and ran. But that didn’t matter to her. She had two wonderful daughters, and her eldest was in Celestia’s School for Gifted Unicorns. Something that filled her with pride, and she knew her youngest muffin was destined for a good future. 
Her daughter giving a small squee brought her out of her contemplations, “Do you really mean that?” 
“Of course my little muffin. You and your sister are the only ponies I need in my life, and I’m happy that you think I’m the best mom in Equestria, you two are the lights of my life,” Derpy said with a more honest smile. 
Dinky dug into her food at that and as she finished she said, “Mommy, I’m going to give you the best Heart and Hooves day ever!” 
Derpy worked hard to focus both eyes on her daughter, and a wide smile split her face, “Muffin, you already make every day special. But thank you for the sentiment.” 


Dinky flipped her mattress to go through her super secret money hiding spot. She was saving bits over the last two years to get her mother the best gift possible. Something to show her how much she meant to Dinky. But hearing her mother say that she was her special somepony, and the greatest thing in her life. She wanted to be her official special somepony. 
This is going to be the best Heart and Hooves Day ever. Mommy says I’m super adorable, and that my magic is as good as Amy’s when she was my age. And everypony knows Amy is super good at magic, not as good as Missus Princess Twilight. But she’s still super amazing. 
All I need to do is do what I heard Sweetie Belle said her sister said to her friend, to help a friend of a friend … which is really confusing. But that doesn’t matter. All I need to do is leave letters signed secret admirer, and get her special things like her favorite flowers, and sweets. Then when she’s all excited reveal myself in a nice dress. Then ask her to be my filly friend. Then stuff happens, that I haven’t heard about yet, but whatever it is that special somepony’s do.
Looking at her collection of hard earned bits, she counted 1,404 bits that she had saved up from her allowance and odd jobs. She knew that it would cost her 400 bits for supreme Azalea bouquet, and 50 bits for Bon-Bon’s super sized gift basket. The rest would be good for getting a nice dress and hopefully a nice restaurant. 


Dinky cantered up to the Flower Trio and looked up at Lily and gave Lily her most adorable puppy dog eyes, “Misses Lily, do you have a bouquet of Azaleas?” 
“Argh! D’awwabetus!” Lily dramatically cried, before trying to collect herself from the onslaught of cuteness, “I do. Why do you need them Dinky?”
“Well I want to give my mommy the bestest Hearts and Hooves Day ever! And Azaleas are her favorite so I’m gonna buy her some,” Dinky replied with a face splitting smile.
“Gah! I’d love to give you some for free, but they’re expensive. Maybe I could give you one? How’s that sound?” Lily asked, shuffling her hooves. 
“But I can buy them, I saved up my money for a special gift for her,” Dinky said bringing out her colossal bag of bits.
“Um … how many bits do you have?” Lily gulped.
“One thousand, four hundred and four bits. It took me two years, but I got enough bits to show my mommy just how special she is to me,” Dinky chirped merrily.
“Two years? I don’t think I’ve ever heard of a filly saving up that much money, and to give your mom something special. I’ll tell you what,” Lily said looking at the rest of the trio, “do you girls think we can afford to give this hard working filly a nice discount on what she’s buying?” 
When the group gave a nod she lowered herself to look at Dinky, “Tell you what, I’ll give you a 25% discount on whatever you buy. How does that sound?” 
Dinky knew that was whatever something was divided by four because Mrs. Cheerilee told her so, and Mrs. Cheerilee was almost as smart as her mom in her opinion. With what she wanted to buy for her mom she knew that was going to give her tons of bits to spend on other special things. So giving a nod she withdrew one hundred bits, “Okay I would pretty please with a cherry on top, like a Supreme Azalea Bouquet, please?” She asked 
“Of course, now since this is such a special gift, we’ll deliver it to your house in person, would you like anything else?” Lily asked with a soft smile. 
“I think I’m good. Thank you very much Miss Lily, Now I gotta get some other stuffs,” Dinky almost sang with merriment at her good fortune before bouncing off.
Okay, now I have to put one of the secret notes I spent almost all night working on so it didn’t look like I wrote it … I’ll have to ask Shady Daze how to do that the bestest way again for later. Although I wonder why he thought I was playing a prank? Oh well colts are weird. 
It was several minutes, but to her felt like forever before she reached the Candy Shack, Bonbon’s premiere candy story. When she walked in she felt her jaw drop, and rivulets of drool drip out. With a force of will far greater than most fillies, she did what she did every time she had walked by this shop, and told herself her bits were needed for the greater good. And there was no greater good than making sure the best pony to ever be born had the best things bits could buy. 
“Welcome to the Candy Shack, where the best candies in Equestria are made,” Sang a voice behind the counter. Dinky grinned at Bonbon who wore a victorious smile as if she won a bet like Scootaloo and Apple Bloom are always doing, “Hi Dinky, what brings you in here?” Bonbon asked.
“Well its almost Hearts and Hooves Day, and I wanted to make it the best day ever for my mommy, so I’m getting her the bestest of the best candy,” Dinky said with a giddy grin.
“Awwww! Nothing for yourself?” Bonbon asked.
“Nope, my mommy is more important than sweets, but she likes sweets. Even if she can’t always afford them, and she says that her coin purse ate her bits. Which sounds mean to me, but I can’t find a muzzle for a coin purse, so I’m going to get her candy instead,” Dinky rambled adorably. 
Bonbon swooned, and fell into the waiting clutches of her marefriend Lyra, “That is the most noble, d’awwabetus inducing thing I’ve ever heard. I hope when Lyra gives me a baby she’ll be half as sweet as you. Well Dinky today is your lucky day, for the next few days we have some discounts around the store. How much were you looking to spend?”
Dinky took out the massive weight of her coin purse and dropped it to the ground, “Ummm … I saved three hundred bits on flowers, so I could probably go with about three hundred and fifty bits or less. Can that buy enough candy Miss Bonbon?” 
“Just call me Bonbon, Miss is my mother, and yeah I think we can hook you up with something. Hmmm … tell you what, since this is for your mom and not yourself right?”
“Right Mi- I mean Bonbon.”
“Well I can give you ten percent off of our mega delux, heart melter package.”
“But I don’t want my mommy’s heart to melt! She needs that to live!” Dinky cried. Which had the effect of causing every adult in the building to fall down laughing so hard tears were flowing, much to the consternation of Dinky Doo. 
“No, no! Its not actually melting a ponies heart, heart melting is an expression. It means that a pony loves something so much that they can’t control their gratitude, or love of that thing. Trust me it’s great,” Bonbon said between breaths as she struggled to control herself. 
“Oh okay, that sounds just like what I’m looking for, how much is it?”
“For you, it’ll be a hundred and eighty bits, and we’ll even throw in a gift card for the Cakes Confectionary Emporium for sixty bits. How does that sound?” Bonbon said with a bright smile. Even though she was losing eighty bits, helping out a filly who was willing to spend her hard earned bits on another pony was the least she could do. 
“That’d be amazing!” Dinky said, counting out the bits she let Lyra pick them up and with a filly’s enthusiasm glomped the pair. Hugging their legs with all she was worth, “I can’t wait for my mommy to get her heart melting candies. This is going to be the best Hearts and Hooves Day for her ever! Thank you! Thank you! Thank you!”
“You’re welcome, Dinky, by the way how much bits did you have, and how did you get all those bits?” Lyra asked. 
“Well I had one thousand, four hundred and four. Then I spent a hundred on flowers that I got on discount. Then I spent one hundred and eighty here. So now I have … one thousand, one hundred and twenty four. As for how I got it. Easy, I saved all the bits I made working and for my allowance for two years while looking for the bestest gift to show my mommy how much I love her. So now I’m going to give her the bestest Hearts and Hooves day ever. Oh! But you have to keep it a surprise! I want to keep it a secret until I get everything ready.”
Bonbon looked at Dinky with wide eyes and Dinky heard sniffles throughout the building, “That is the most sweetest thing ever. You mom is really lucky to have a filly like you,” Bonbon said before turning to nuzzle Lyra lovingly, “Tonight, you and me, we’re going to have a foal as sweet as Dinky.”
Dinky remembered a little of what Miss Cheerilee told them about how foals came from and she felt herself blushing brightly as she remembered Cheerilee telling them how a lot of mares had babies if they weren’t able to find a stallion of their own. Especially if one was a unicorn of average power. Giving a squeaky goodbye she ran from the store. The first part of her plan being set into motion.

			Author's Notes: 
          And this kickstarts the fic. Any comments, criticisms, or critiques y'all want to give would be appreciated. What inspired this fic was mostly my pre-reader, as well as the fact that there are tons of one shots of Dinky and Derpy having sex. But no multi-chapter fics, or anything that explores their relationship which I found a shame. So here it is. There's a lot of tender moments, and adorableness throughout the fic, and I hope y'all enjoy this as much as I did writing it. 
Edit: I wrote the A/Ns of the future chapter after each chapter was finished. Originally I planned on posting once every four days. But after talking with my collaborator decided for 4 chapters a day for 5 days. And for all of you readers out there. Thank you, it's because of people like you who give me the inspiration and creative energy to write as much as I do. So with out any further ado, have a good day / evening.


	
		Chapter 2



	Dinky strolled into the library and was greeted by Princess Twilight when she entered, “Hi Dinky, I haven’t seen you here since every filly and colt came here for Twilight Time, does Cheerilee have a school report for you to do?” 
“No, I wanted to look around on my own and do some light reading if that’s okay with you Missus Princess Twilight?” 
Twilight blushed profusely before asking, “You, want to read, for fun?” 
“Yu-huh!” Dinky said nodding happily.
“Oh! My! Gosh! YES!” Twilight said jumping into the air and fluttering excitedly, “What do you want to learn!? I can help you if you need it, oh and please just call me Twilight. I haven’t been a princess for long, “ She practically sang like she did when she met a young mind who wanted to learn and grow. A rarity for her in a small village like Ponyville. Even with the slight discomfort she still felt when ponies called her Princess Twilight.
“I think I’m good, I’m just going to look around. Thank you.” Dinky said before strolling around. Eventually she found the books she was looking for. How to Date, 101 tips for the perfect night on the town; Romance Do’s and Don’ts: A survival guide in the world of dating; and Eros: Spells of Love and Passion for the committed mare. Hunkering down in a corner she started reading as time flew by her. 
She was less reading, and more skimming, going over passages that looked important or talked about first dates. A lot of the things she didn’t need. Since she lived with her mother she already knew a lot about her, and the experiences they talked about that alluded to attraction were things she felt when she thought about her. But they did give some good ideas for a first date. 
Lastly was the spells in the book Eros. She knew now why Amy was so against telling her the spell to get colt bits. It was really weird looking, and while it wasn’t that complex it had a lot of weird rules to it to prevent accidental pregnancy. Things like not eating nuts before doing the spell, or not doing during the seventh full moon of the year, and stuff like that. But she also found spells that with her fledgling magic could pull off such as erotic massage for use on pegasi, and a spell, that made her light up like a Hearth’s Warming tree, that gave immense orgasms depending on the level of love and lust a pony felt towards the other. Memorising the spells and information, she closed the books and headed out before it was time to be home.


When she got to her place she saw the flowers sitting beside the door, thanking her luck she placed the first love letter on the flowers and walked inside the house. The letter when read said, 
		”Dearest Derpy, 
I’ve known you for a long time, and even though I’ve never said how much you mean to me. I hope these flowers will be a token of my affection. You are more beautiful than Celestia, and more lovely than any sunset. Your kindness and compassion is bigger than the ocean and there are so few words to tell you how I feel, but I have one more gift for you before we meet, expect to see it the day before Hearts and Hooves Day.
Love,
-♥ Your Secret Admirer ♥ 

Dinky thought it sounded funny, but a lot of the romance novels had heros that said funny things like that and the mare always loved it. So she thought her mother would like something like that, and she reminded herself to thank Sweetie Belle with coming up with the love notes. Sure she was weirded out at first, but when Dinky explained how much she loved her mom and how important showing that love to her was. Sweetie was all on board.  
She even said that her and Twilight shared a secret love. And if it was possible to love an older mare who meant the world to you, then loving a mother who was as nice as Derpy wasn’t so bad. And with that three love letters were developed. One with the flowers, one with the candy, and one at a special place to be read at sunset before the date. Dinky couldn’t express just how thankful she was to Sweetie Belle sharing her note sharing spell to her months ago so they could keep in touch. Something that since the Cutie Mark Crusaders started up all those years ago had been less and less. 
She waited on the seat until her mother arrived, holding the flowers in cupped wings. A radiant smile on her face as she spotted the open note told her that her first gift was a success. Derpy hopped into the kitchen and placed the flowers on the table as she hummed a merry tune. 
Feigning innocence she asked, “Did somepony get you flowers?” 
“Yes! And a love letter! Oh My Celestia it’s been ages since I got flowers and I never got a love letter before. I feel as giddy as a school filly, I just wonder who it could be. I bet that ponies really shy,” Derpy said happily. Her body glowing with joy. 
Just a few more days, and I can tell her. But I’m glad I made her this happy, I wonder if I can make her happier someday? “I bet that pony really cares about you. I hope they get to be your special somepony when you meet them,” Dinky said excitedly. 
“You’d be okay with that? Me dating whoever this admirer is?” Derpy asked with baited breath. 
“Of course! If you end up with that pony I’ll be the happiest filly in all of Equestria,” Dinky said. That reply brought a huge smile to Derpy’s face as she let out the breath she didn’t know she was holding.
“That makes me so happy to hear. Do you know who this pony is?” Derpy asked
Now Dinky knew it was bad to lie, but she also knew that this secret was important so she went with the middle ground, “I know who that pony is, but its a secret. But I can promise you that, that pony loves you, and worked really hard to get everything, and I really hope you become that ponies ‘special’ special somepony.”
“Well if you vouch for who ever this pony is and you’re okay with it, then I can’t wait to see who this somepony is, and Dinky, “ Derpy said wrapping her child in a loving winghug, “you’ll always be my most special somepony. No matter who I date, and I’m happy that you’re happy for this.”
Dinky nuzzled her mothers barrel and was tempted to spill the beans but she knew that if she ruined the surprise it wouldn’t be as amazing as it could be, “I know that I’m your most special somepony, and I love you mommy. Forever and always.” 
“Same here my little muffin.” 


It was a week later and Dinky awoke early to intercept the chocolates before they arrived in the morning. She had several false starts when she thought she heard her mother wake up, but thank Luna she didn’t wake up. She crept outside and waited until the candies arrived. It felt like forever, but whenever she felt like going back to her nice comfy bed. Curled up with Favorite, her blankey, she reminded herself that this sacrifice of the sanctity of her afternoon sleep was for a good cause. 
Eventually she saw a tired Lyra trudge up to the house, when Lyra saw her she gave a wink and said, “So where’s your mom? I bet she’s going to be so stoked to get there.”
“She’s sleeping right now, I just wanted to be up to make sure that I could get the chocolates before she woke up so she can see them first thing,” Dinky said in a loud whisper as if afraid of talking loudly would wake up the love of her life. 
“Alright, got you,” Lyra whispered in a conspirative tone, “trust me she’s going to love these. See ya.” 
“Bye, and thank you.” Dinky said, waving her hooves as she looked at the colossal creation in front of her.  It was a giant stuffed teddy bear twice her size in a wagon with little hearts on it. The bear was holding a giant heart shaped box of chocolates with bottles of wine, and little candy flowers around it, and it looked like under the artistically displayed candies were various little nicknacks that Dinky admitted looked adorable. She felt a giddy grin just looking at it, and knowing that if she was feeling this good her mother would be ecstatic. Placing the note on top of the heart she carefully pulled it inside. With her mission done she trotted back to sleep, wrapped herself with Favorite and passed out with a smile on her face as she mentally read what she wrote.
		My dearest Derpy,
You must be a Princess for you rule my heart. Your beauty is indescribable for trying to would not do it justice. Even if I were to try to describe the grace of your wings, or the radiance of your body. Or how with a word you take my breath away, or with a gaze from your divine gaze slay me. It would not do it justice.
You are truly the most beautiful mare in the entire world, and my days are more brighter when I see you. I know you must be curious to who I am by now, but tonight under the bench facing the lake. There is one last note, wait until sunset to read it, and I’ll meet you then. Until later my Goddess,
-Love
-♥ Your Secret Admirer ♥ 



Dinky woke up when Derpy gave her a gentle nudge awake. Wiping the sleep from her eyes she looked at her mother who was glowing like Celestia during the Summer Sun Celebration. Seeing the smile on her face brought out an equally bright smile of her own. 
“Hi my little muffin, I just had to wake you up. You brought in the present for me?” Derpy asked in a level of joy that Dinky hadn’t heard before. 
“Yep, I woke up earlier so I could bring it in. It’s good isn’t it?” Dinky asked. 
“Yes it is! I can’t wait for to meet this pony. He or she is just magnificent! And I know how highly you think of this pony, I’ve never known you to keep a secret this long, and I know how happy you are for us to date. So … it’s just … I can’t describe this feeling!” 
“Heart melting?” Dinky offered hopefully.
“Beyond that muffin, I feel like I could explode with joy. Nopony’s ever complimented me like this pony has, or made me feel so much joy short of Amethyst Star and yourself. But if that pony’s going to meet me tonight, and this is going to be my first date in forever I have to get ready. Listen Dinky, I love you with all my heart and I promise to be home in time to tuck you in, okay sweetie?” 
“Don’t worry about it, stay out as long as you like. I have a feeling that you’re going to enjoy your time with your special somepony, and I love you too, with all my heart. Just promise to have fun okay?” Dinky beemed.
“Alright, if you need anything, do that one spell Sweetie showed you and contact me immediately alright?”
“Alright, I promise,” Dinky said before going through the motion of the most unbreakable oath known to ponykind, “cross my heart, and hope to fly, stick a cupcake in my eye.”
As her mother left Dinky felt a warmth fill her body, and radiate from her. I really need to do something nice for Sweetie Belle and Twilight after tonight, but if this works as I hope it does. Then I’ll be the fillyfriend of the worlds best pony. I can’t wait!

			Author's Notes: 
Yep. Sweetie Belle as you'll find out is a genius when it comes to putting various odds and ends together. This letter sending spell is just one of those things. And we see Twilight nerdgasming over a potential scholar. Which was a laugh in a half. Next chapter. Everything comes together, and shipping begins.


	
		Chapter 3



	Derpy was on cloud nine. Up until recently the only ponies that were special in her life were Amethyst Star and Dinky Doo, and they were the best part of her life. There really is no comparison to the pride a mother gets when her children turn out right. It’s even better than getting one’s Cutie Mark, knowing that you put something good into the world. 
But this was different, ever since she gave birth to Amethyst Star all those years ago she’d felt unapproachable. Any of the straight, non-married stallions took one look at her adorable baby and ran off. Even Dinky’s father, that she had accidentally met when celebrating the colossal effort it took to get a waiver for her daughter to get into Celestia’s School For Gifted Unicorns, wasn’t an exception for a different matter. She’d gotten drunk on cheap daiquiris and was in heat when a unicorn that reminded her of Amy’s father sweet talked her into getting under her tail. 
She woke up and she was gone, eleven months later Dinky was born. But she never regretted it. Every compliment she got from total strangers on her children’s behavior, every good mark in school, or letter from Amy telling her of her further studies, filled her with profound joy. And she’d given up on getting a special somepony of her own. It just wasn’t all that important. 
But those love letters,f while extremely cheesy, were the sweetest things she was ever told. Not to mention that the only flowers she had ever received were from her daughters on the rare occasions she could give them the bits to get her something from them as a birthday present. As for candy, if she didn’t buy it herself, she didn’t get any other than as birthday gifts from Pinkie Pie during her annual “Happy Birthday Derpy Doo!” Celebration. 
To have not only gotten both of those things, but it was a pony that Dinky knew and trusted. And more importantly approved of was the greatest week of Derpy’s life. It showed too, she had ponies that knew her tell her how much she glowed and how much happier they were for her for getting a special somepony. When she told them she hadn’t met them yet and mentioned the love letters, she was met with a mix of jealousy and compliments on her luck. 
Derpy thought about all of this while cuddling her massive teddy bear, and breathing in the sweet scent of candy that saturated it. If she was honest, a bit of her was scared that this would end the same as the last two ponies that entered her life, but the other part of her trusted her daughter and if she thought the pony was a good one then she’d love to get to know that pony more.


It was later that day when the carriage Dinky hired for the evening strolled into the park’s entrance a ways from the lake. She saw her mother fly down near the park bench and look around for the note. She stepped out of the carriage and admired the dress that Rarity had so generously given her. It was a material that looked like silver but moved like water, flowing delicately around her small, lithe form. Around her neck she wore a silver necklace with a citrine gem and small blue topaz stones encircling it. 
When she told Rarity that she didn’t think she could afford it, she was told that a filly’s first love came only once in a lifetime, and having inspired her into making a new material, it was only fitting that she be given it for free. Under the stipulations that she tell her about her date, even if she didn’t learn who that special somepony was, and anything she could tell her about the fabric. How it breathed, was it comfortable, how easy it was to move in, what ever she could think of, next time they talked. 
Sauntering up to the lake she looked at her mother who had her hair done in a series of braids that met and were braided in the center forming a ponytail like braid. She smiled as she thought about the letter and how this was almost like she imagined it. 
 Dearest Derpy, 
If you are reading this then, you found my letter. First I want to say that I want to make you the happiest mare in all of the world, for it’s how you make me feel everyday. The flowers, and candy were just a small way of showing how I feel, and hopefully the date I have planned for us goes as wonderfully as I hope it does. As for who I am. 
Look behind you, 

Dinky saw her mother look behind her, at the carriage at the distance and at her daughter all dressed up for the date. And a look that was a mix of elation, confusion, and worry spread across her face, “Dinky?”
“Yes mommy, I saved up for two years to get you the perfect gift because I love you. You are the greatest pony in all of the entire world, and every day with you is the best day of my life. When you said that I was the only special pony that you needed, I wanted to make it official. So I planned on making this the bestest Hearts and Hooves Day that ever was. 

"I-I love you with all my heart, and it’d make me the happiest pony ever to have you as my fillyfriend,” Dinky said earnestly. 
“I love you too, but society frowns down on mommies and their little muffins getting together that way,” Derpy said.
“But the ponies I bought the flowers and candy and paid for our date tonight knew it was me buying them for you and they were okay with it.”
“Really?”
“Yep! I told them that I was making you the bestest Hearts and Hooves Day ever, and that I loved you. And they said that was the nicest thing they ever heard. So it has to be okay, and even if it wasn’t. You are the only pony for me. In my heart of hearts I know that if I can’t be with you, then I’d rather not be with anypony because nopony can be as amazing as you,” Dinky replied.
“We-well then alright!” Derpy said with conviction, fire burning behind her eyes, “I’ll be your fillyfriend. After all with all that hard work you spent on me, and how happy I’ve been these last few days. I’ll give us a try.” 
With that she wrapped her daughter in a hug and nuzzled her lovingly. Leaving a hoof on her haunches she looked at her in a new light, this amazing filly had shown her love greater than anypony had ever given her in her long life. And she’d had seen many ponies come and go, but none had ever spent as much time in showing their love and affection to her as her loving daughter had. 
She almost felt as if she had felt a missing part of herself return to her, and with a cheesy grin that was mirrored by her daughter said, “Well now, lets see what else you’ve gotten set up for tonight. And muffin?
“Yes mommy?”
“Thank you for everything. You truly are the best thing that’s happened to me,” Derpy said before trotting alongside her new fillyfriend. 


The carriage ride was an almost quiet one, not the uncomfortable, oppressive silence of an uncomfortable situation but a serene, peaceful one. With Dinky snuggled up to her mother’s side as Derpy’s wing lovingly embraced Dinky’s body casually rubbing her small, tender body affectionately. 
As they got near their destination Dinky spoke up, “I read in a book that dates usually are to see if a pony’s compatible with each other, to learn new things about a pony, and get closer to them is that true?”
“It is. Although for us it’s more of the latter, since we know almost everything about each other, but that doesn’t make it any less special,” Derpy replied, looking under her wing at Dinky lovingly. 
“I agree, although I think we can still learn more about you, I’m enjoying showing you just how amazing of a pony you are to me,” Dinky said nuzzling Derpy’s barrel giving a throaty sigh of joy. 
Derpy giggled behind her hoof at the adorableness, “True, and I’m going to enjoy hearing your tale of how you went about wooing me.”
“Oh! We’re here! I hope you like La Pasture’, it was hard to get a date here, but I was lucky that the matter dee pony person, was able to squeeze me in since I was able to pay in advanced,” Dink chirped. 
Hopping out of the carriage. Dinky hopped giddily around Derpy who blushed at her daughters’ joy at her first real date. And even though she still had some reservations, mentally told herself that she was going to enjoy her time with her love, no matter how short of a time together they might have in the long run. She was going to make her daughter as happy as she made her. 
The maître d greeted them with a confused smile, “Hello little miss, and I’m guessing you are her mother?”
“I am,” Derpy blushed.
“Well when your daughter told me of how hard she had been working over these last few years to give you a present worthy of how amazing she felt you were. I must say that I was moved, I remember being young and my mother taking me out on special days with her. So I decided to give her the best seat in the house, although I’ll admit that my family never got glammed up like this. It must be your first time at a restaurant of this calibre?” He said as he lead them upstairs. 
“It is, are we overdressed?” Derpy asked embarrassedly.
“Of course not, well my fine ladies here is your private booth and a waiter will be with you shortly,” He said with a bow of utmost professionalism. 
The booth they were in was its own little room with a window overlooking Ponyville, where the light of the fading day shown beautifully as the sky was painted with purples, oranges, and gentle reds. Derpy sighed at how romantic this whole occasion was and had to admit to herself that Dinky outdid herself on setting up this date. 
“So muffin, how did you get this all started up?” Derpy asked.
“Well it all started when I was eleven. I wanted to get you something that was as special to you as you were to me. So I started saving my bits, then a week ago when I decided that I wanted you as a ‘special’ special somepony, I spent it. Over a thousand bits, well most of all of its spent,” Dinky said gazing lovinging into her mother’s eyes.  
“That is the most romantic thing any ponies ever done for me. I must say that I’m blown away that a filly your age saved up that much.”
“Well it was hard, I just kept telling myself that it was for the best cause of all.”
“And what would that be?”
“Easy, making you happy!”
At that Derpy blushed profusely, and tears of joy leaked into her eyes, “I love you my most special muffin. I can’t describe how amazing you are. I can tell you right now you were successful.” 
Dinky blushed in return and squeed with all her filly might. At that reaction and would’ve said more when the waiter arrived. Giving her mother a coy look. She grinned as she got ready to order their dinner.


Dinky had long since fallen asleep from the excitement from the day as the carriage drove them home. Derpy looked at her daughters tuckered form as it breathed delicately in her sleep as she rested on her back. She had enjoyed telling her watered down exploits from her youth, and the adventures she gotten into before she settled down in Canterlot before she had Amethyst. She even enjoyed talking to her about their fathers, as little as they were to tell. 
Sauntering into her daughters room. She gently slid her off and stipped her of her clothing. A tingle in her nethers made her blush at how sexual it was to get her daughter naked, when she was usually clothless anyways. Tucking her in she whispered lovingly into her ears, “I’ll love you forever and love you always. My most beautiful muffin, thank you for the best Hearts and Hooves Day I’ve ever experienced,” with that she gave a gentle kiss on Dinky’s horn smiling at the delicate moan that escaped her lips and trotted out closing the door gently.

	
		Chapter 4



	That Sunday Dinky woke up to smell of crepes, and berries. Seeing that she was without her dress on, and seeing it folded on the oak desk by the window in her room made her blush. When she realized that her mother had undressed her. 
With a giddy squeal, remembering her mother was now her fillyfriend, she bounced out of the room with youthful exuberance. At seeing her love she bounded to her full speed and glomped her just as Derpy sat the last crepe on the plate. After they tumbled Dinky was laying on top of her blushing mother and stared lovingly into her eyes, “Good morning … um … Bright Eyes. I loved last night, did you?”
Derpy laughed merrily at her daughters attempt on giving her a pet name, and even more merrier that she’d pick the body part she was most uncomfortable with as something she thought attractive enough to use, “Good morning muffin, and I loved last night. It was the best date I’ve ever been on.” 
“Yay! Oh! and what are we going to do today? Are we going to have dates everyday forever? Or only special occasions?” 
“Well, there are many types of dates. Just me and you having a meal together is a date, or cuddling with each other while reading a good book, that’s another one that can be done for free. As for big dates, those will have to be special because they cost bits to do. As for today, I thought we’d go out and go for a little flight together. It’s been ages since I took you on a flight, and I’ve never flown with a special somepony before.”
“Okay, that sound like it’d be fun.”


And fun it was. Dinky had almost forgotten how amazing it was to feel the wind whip past her face, and the safety of her mother’s grip as she held her above the ground. Lifting her arms in front of her like she saw Rainbow Dash doing on occasion she pretended she was the one doing the flying with her love. 
They eventually landed on a cloud and giving a toss, Dinky felt herself go airborne for real before plopping on her mother’s back. She scooted up and rested her forelegs on top Derpy’s head and looked at the world below them, “Is this how Pegasi experience the world?”
“It is. Amazing isn’t it?”
Leaning her head down she risked a quick peck on the only place she could reach, the top of Derpy’s muzzle. As Derpy blushed she replied, “Almost as amazing as you.” 
This grew Derpy’s blush even brighter, “Flatterer, I’m glad you enjoy this view. I sometimes love sitting on a cloud looking at the world below, and enjoying the beauty around me. I woke up and thought of how beautiful you are and wanted to see two beauties together.”
Dinky almost fainted at the compliment, and hugged Derpy tighter, “Thank you Bright Eyes, I love it.”
“Not that I’m complaining my little love, but why Bright Eyes?”
“Well because you have really beautiful, and I think the word Sweetie Belle used when I told her about how I felt about you, was enchanting. So yeah, Bright Eyes. Is that okay? Did I do it wrong?”
“No not at all, as long as it’s from the heart I’ll love any nickname you give me. So Sweetie knows about us?”
“Well she’s the one who helped me find words for the letters. But she told me most ponies would be weirded out by an older pony going with a younger one. Like her and her special somepony, although I don’t know what the problem is. Nopony seems to mind what we did last night.”
“You really are the most precious filly ever, “Derpy complimented, “Well you see they didn’t think of love as you thought of it. They meant a different kind of love, but if they knew that we were fillyfriends they wouldn’t be as accepting,” She tried explaining.
“Oh, so … are we doing something bad then?” Dinky asked worriedly. She loved her mother with every fiber of her being, but she didn’t want anything bad to happen to the mare she loved.
“Well … it depends on who you ask. Other ponies might say so, but if you in your heart of hearts love me as you do. And I love you too, then it’s up to you. If you want to stay fillyfriends, that’d be okay. But if you want to call it off knowing other ponies won’t like it. Well at least we had last night. And it’ll be okay. I’ll be okay.”
“No! I don’t care what other ponies think. If you’re okay with being my fillyfriend, then I’m going to love you forever. No matter what,” Dinky said protectively. Letting her fillyfriend know that she loved her. 
“I’ll love you forever as well. Even before you were born, I loved you,” Dinky admitted, “Maybe not as a fillyfriend, but now that we chose this path. I have to say that it’s the same love, just different and in a way greater.”
“I agree,” Dinky said nodding into Derpy’s mane. Breathing deeply her scent. 
“We just need to be sure to take things slow, after all we have all the time in the world to explore our new relationship, and I won’t lie. It might be hard at times, but you’re worth it,” Derpy said turning her head around to give Dinky a kiss on the cheek. Which brought on a cute blush and a murmur of acknowledgement


The rest the day had been a blur to Dinky who was caught up in the romance of a forbidden love. Throughout the day she would nuzzle her mother, and would try sneaking discrete kisses on her neck, or barrel which caused her wings to stand erect or flutter erotically. Derpy responded with a soft suckle of Dinky’s ears, or a quick lick on the tip of her horn. Each touch sending bolts of electricity running through her. The exhibitionistic thrill of the chance of getting caught filled her with ecstasy, but at the same time she limited it to when nopony was around since she didn’t want to lose the best thing in her life. 
That conflict of pleasure and fear tempered her more impulsive desires, as well as her words earlier on taking things slow. To fully explore each other in a new light. Helped give her resolve not to take things too far. Although with each loving gesture she received she felt her little filly resolve melt little by little. 
By the time she got home her body was filed with a warm tingle that filled her brain with a hazy fog. Derpy scooped her up and wrapped 	Dinky with a her forelegs and wings. Dinky melted into the hug and purred contentedly. “You were an adorable little tease today,” Derpy whispered in Dinky’s ear, “you make it hard to take it slow.” 
Dinky impulsively kissed Derpy’s neck and whispered back, “why do we have to take it slow?”
“Because,” Derpy replied her wings massaging Dinky’s flanks methodically bringing out soft moans from her daughter, “So when we are ready to go to the next level it’ll be all the more special. I want your first time to be perfect.”
“Okay, it just feels so good to kiss you, and when you touch me it feel so amazing,” Dinky said becoming a pony puddle in her mother’s ministrations. 
“D’awww! It feels great for me too,” Derpy lifted her wings from her daughter’s flanks to her back holding her close, blushing at the warmth dripping onto her coat from Dinky’s filly bits dribbling onto her. 
Flipping Dinky onto her back, she gave her a nuzzle, “I know its hard with your first romance, taking things slow, but trust me waiting will make those special first all the more special.” 
“Okay I trust you,” Dinky said while blushing profusely. The tingling warmth that her mother’s wings gave her fillybits made her glad that her mother had the state of mind to show her the right way of doing things. In her current state of mind she would want her mother’s muzzle lapping the fluids building in her snatch. 
Dinky felt that she was ready, but she knew Derpy had more experience with those things and trusted her to show her a whole new world. Dinky slid up Derpy’s back as she trotted into the kitchen. Getting a mouthful of neck, she sucked in and played with the taunt muscles with her tongue. She mentally grinned as Derpy’s body shivered and a small whinney escaped her throat. 
“Oh honey muffin, right there,” Derpy moaned as Dinky moved up to a particularly tight knot on her neck. With her tongue she played with the muscle until the knotted muscle smoothed. 
“Was that good?” 
“That was perfect, but we should probably hold back on that until we’ve dated a while. You’re sexy tongue makes it hard to control myself.”
“O-okay, but I can do it later right?” 
“Of course. I’ll be able to show you many things to do with that tongue of yours, but we just officially got together. We need a few dates before we go that far. It’s never good to just jump into such a decision. Alright love muffin?”
“Alight Bright Eyes, I love you,” Dinky said nuzzling Derpy while her body shuddered with contained need. 
“And I love you too,” Derpy said with a saucy smile. 


After a wonderful candlelit dinner. Dinky lay next to her mother as she listened to Derpy read her from the newest Daring Doo book. It was Dinky’s favorite because it had Rainbow Dash on the cover. As Derpy ended the chapter she closed the book and gave Dinky’s back a sensual rub with her wing as she looked down at her. 
“Well love it’s time to go to bed, you have school tomorrow and I have an early day at work.” 
“Um … can I sleep with you tonight?” Dinky asked hopefully. 
“I wouldn’t have it any other way.”

			Author's Notes: 
                 So yeah, Dinky's voyeuristic and is a major tease. Throughout these next few chapters. You'll see Derpy more interested in taking things slow, and working on making things special for her daughter. Also Derpy does best sex talk.


	
		Chapter 5



	Dinky woke up to the scent of Derpy’s sexual musk that coated the bed, and her natural scent of muffins, clouds, and that scent that permeated the mailroom where she worked a few times a week. Dinky nuzzled her mother and looked at her eyes fluttered open, and the look on her face when she took a whiff of what she made. 
Giving her a gentle squeeze she tried playing it off, “Well Love Muffin, sometimes when a pony is sleeping and -,” Derpy started before being interrupted.
“It’s okay, I like that smell of yours. And I did that too a few times,” Dinky said blushing.
“When?” Derpy asked interestedly. 
“Well a few months back, I dreamt that you and Rainbow Dash were licking my fillybits while we were on a cloud made of ice cream. Then there was the one with you and me in a swimming pool full of pudding, I had that twice. Then there was one where you were a Princess, and you and me and Luna were on a bed made of gummy bears and you had colt bits and you were rutting me while Luna was kissing me while the gummy bear was sucking on her filly bits.”
“Well … those are i-nter-esting,” Derpy said giggling, “So you like the thought of adding a pony to our relationship?” 
“Well I don’t know, I mean you are the only pony I really love, but sometimes I think of you and another pony would be awesome. But I never had actual sex before so I don’t know what it’d be like,” Dinky mused. 


It was after school when Dinky made her way to the library. Cantering in she saw Twilight Sparkle and looked around to make sure that like usual it was empty, “Misses Twilight, can I ask you something privately?” 
“Of course Dinky Doo what can I do for you?” Twilight replied. 
“Have you and Sweetie Belle had sex yet?” Dinky asked, in which her reply was Twilight squawking and fluttering her wings anxiously.
“Wh-wha-what are you talking about!? This isn’t funny you know? Accusing a po-”
“But Sweetie told me about it when I told her I was going to ask my mom to be my filly friend and needed help writing love letters for her. So it’s okay, I won’t tell anypony about you two, and I know that Sweetie can be trusted not to get my mommy in trouble,” Dinky said. 
Still shocked Twilight brought her hooves up to her face and took a deep breath, “Okay, well, let’s go up to my room where we have more privacy and we can talk a bit more.”
When they got to the bedroom Twilight locked the door and started pacing, “Okay so what did Sweetie Belle tell you?”
“Well she told me that a few months ago during Twilight Time she stayed behind and she just asked you to be her fillyfriend, but you said that you didn’t know because she was too young and it’d be illegal if anypony found out. Then how she fought for you … in a way, proving that she was serious. And how you are in her opinion the best fillyfriend ever. That and you took her on a few dates, but used the excuse that she’s your protege’ here in Ponyville.”
“Well that about covers it. When did she tell you?” Twilight said stopping her pacing, and looking at her intently. 
“Right after I decided to start dating my mom,” Dinky said.   
“Okay so I get the similarities, not really all that similar, but we’re both adults dating a filly. So before I help you two I need to ask a few questions. First, who initiated the affair? Second, who initiates physical contact the most between you two? And lastly why are you thinking about sex?”
“Um … I did, I spent an entire week and what ended up eight hundred and seventy bits getting everything set up. I guess we both but we both do it equally, and I guess I think about sex because I’ve loved her since forever and I want to know if you’ve done it so I know when it’d be best to make the moves on my mom so we can make love,” Dinky answered as completely as she could.
“Well if you started it, and she’s not manipulating the relationship to the sexual,” She said trailing off at the end while looking at Dinky.
“Nope, she keeps saying that she wants to take it slow so my special firsts will be more special,” Dinky replied.
“Good, you got lucky landing yourself a pony who’s more interested in building a healthy relationship with you, rather than one who’s interested sex,” Twilight sighed with relief, “so as for your question Sweetie and I haven’t made love yet. I don’t think any of us are ready for it, and I admit that having sexual relations with a family member is … well makes me feel odd, but if you love each other than I’m okay with it. Although if you’d like we could have a group date, it’d be nice to talk to others that are in the same boat as Sweetie and I are in.”
“Okay I’ll ask my Bright Eyes, I think she’ll be okay with it,” Dinky said before going over and giving Twilight a hug, “Thank you Miss Twilight, you’re best princess. Unless my mommy became a Princess then she’d be best.” 
“Well then I’m lucky that I’m best princess for now,” Twilight laughed, “if you two ever need help or advice let me know and I’ll try my best to help.”


“So she wants to go on a double date?” Derpy asked when Dinky relayed her message over dinner.
“Yep, us and them,” Dinky said around a mouthful of oatburger.
“Well that sounds nice, and I guess having somepony that is like us would be helpful,” Derpy said, “and love don’t speak with your mouthful.” 
As they finished up Dinky used her magic to move the dishes to the sink and cuddled up to Derpy on their futon, the satiny softness of Derpy coat against her face gave her tingles that flowed across her body, and as she scooted up she felt her heart flutter for what she was going to try. Wrapping both hooves around Derpy’s neck she gazed lovingly into those marvelous orbs that never seemed to look at one thing but gave the feeling of looking at everything all at once.
She felt her eyes close as she leaned in and felt her mother’s lips press against her own. She felt odd not knowing what to do at this stage, but luckily Derpy’s more experienced mouth took the lead. Dinky felt her lips being sucked and rubbed by the older mare’s. And the velvety softness of their playful dance on her own brought out a guttural groan of delight. 
Trying to copy Derpy’s movements she fell into a rhythm that brought her breath out in shudders, gasps and delicate groans. While Derpy purred happily into Dinky’s mouth. To Dinky it was like fireworks going off inside her body and she felt her hooves caress her lover’s mane and neck. While at other times pulling her in closer to drink up every drop of the experience. 
Just as she felt things couldn’t get better, the cloud like softness of Derpy’s graceful wings wrapped around her and started massaging and caressing her body. Filling her up with what felt like a fire within her belly that exploded and filled her with the need for more. Her hooves trailed down her mother’s body and just as they got near her utters Derpy pulled back.
“That’s enough for now love,” she throatily whispered. Her voice thick with lust.
“But … but that was so amazing, I want more,” Dinky cried, giving her biggest puppy dog eyes she added, “please?” 
Derpy gave her a quick kiss and pulled back, “I’ll give you more later, but we need to cool down. The biggest thing if we’re going to make love is we need to be able to stop if its necessary, rather than rush into things. Alright Love Muffin?”
“Okay … I guess. But we can kiss more though right? Later I mean, I just really like kissing you, it feels as natural as breathing,” Dinky sighed longingly. 
“Of course, much, much more. I promise,”  Derpy replied before leaning over and suckling Dinky’s ear, earning her a shuddering pur of pleasure. Sitting up she held Dinky close and stroked her flanks lovingly, she’s the best lover I’ve ever had. And for her to be so young, we’ll have a long time together to teach her all about love that I can. Plus who knows, now that Princess Twilight is siding with us, I don’t have to be afraid of losing her. I love you Dinky, more than I’ve ever loved anything.

			Author's Notes: 
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		Chapter 6



	The next morning when Dinky awoke in Derpy’s arms she woke her with a kiss. Not one filled with need and longing, but one filled with her happiness and love. A gentle kiss that spoke volumes, and when it was returned filled her with joy. Breaking away she looked at her mother and smiled, “I love you Bright Eyes.”
“I love you to Love Muffin.” 
“I’m glad you’re the first thing I see every morning, you’re like a thousand Favorites rolled into one.”
“Awwww! Well you’re like all the muffins in the world wrapped into one.”
Dinky blushed at that and playfully swatted at her mother, “no fair that’s cheating.”
“It’s not cheating if it’s true, you adorable ball of fluff you,” Derpy replied before giving her daughter a gentle kiss, “but we should probably get out of bed, or we’ll never leave.”
“But is that really a bad thing? I can’t think of anything better than laying here in your arms,” Dinky commented.
“You know just the right things to say love, but yes it’d be bad. You need an education so you can have a good job, and I need to work so we can go on more better dates.”
“Well when you put it like that, I guess,” Dinky mumbled as she gave her mother a peck on the cheek and scooted out of the bed.


“So Twilight says that we’re going to have a group date, how awesome is that!” Sweetie Belle whispered to Dinky during recess.
“I know, best pony, best princess, and best friend all together for dinner, it’s going to be so romantic,” Dinky replied blushing and eliciting a d’aww from her friend. 
“We’re still best friends? Even though we don’t get together all that much?” Sweetie asked.
“Yuhuh! We’ve known each other since we were in diapers. I’ll admit when you started to hangout with Scootaloo a few years back more than me, then you formed the crusaders and I wasn’t invited even though I don’t have a cutie mark either I was sad. Since we didn’t hang out that much, but you’re still my best friend. And now that we both have older fillyfriends and they’re friends we can hang out more. Although I’m probably be spending lots of time with my fillyfriend, and working on helping her out. Spending time together with you would be awesome.”
“I agree. So how far have you two gotten so far?” 
“We kissed, and it felt amazing, especially with her wings massaging my flanks. I swear my fillybits were about to explode!” Dinky whispered conspiratorially.
“Awwww! I need to get Twilight to massage my flanks now. So far we almost kissed, but we’re to nervous to really go that far yet,” Sweetie sighed.
“Don’t worry when you two do feel it’s right to kiss it’ll be the best feeling ever. I think me and Bright Eyes have been going as fast as we have is because we live with each other and have known each other all of our lives. So it’s natural that we already know that we love-love each other. Don’t feel bad about not kissing yet. I’m sure when you do you’ll never want to stop. I sure don’t.”
“So do you two sleep with each other? Since you’re in the same house.”
“Yep! It feels so good waking up next to your true love.”
“I’m a little jealous, but I’m happy that we’re in the same boat. It was torture not being able to tell another pony that I’m with a pony as amazing, and wonderful, and talented, and sexy as Twilight. Now I can, and you can talk about how sexy your mom is.”
As the bell rang for the end of recess they hoof bumped and trotted back inside. Each planning on going to their respective fillyfriends. Dinky, planning on tasting the beauty of her mother’s lips  after doing some odd jobs to get more bits for them. While Sweetie Belle was planning on getting the nerve up to get some smooching of her own.


Derpy Doo was the happiest she had been in what felt like lifetimes, and it showed. Her friends and co-workers stopped her in the middle of the street to tell her how much she glowed, and how pretty she was looking. Even though they guessed that the reason for her happiness was a special somepony, they could never guess that the special somepony was her youngest. 
Her shift had ended early and she decided that it was time to talk to the pony who was the marefriend of the pony who helped get her and her little muffin together. As she trotted into the library, she soaked up the sights as a small dragon shuffled past her yelling, “Twilight, visitor! I’m going to help Rarity, see ya, bye!” 
Twilight swooped down the steps before seeing Derpy, the blush she had was so powerful that it showed through her violet coat. After giving a nervous cough she waved Derpy over, “So well … we haven’t talked much before now have we?”
“Not really, but that’s okay. You’ve been busy, saving the world, destroying the city, fixing the city, then becoming the princess,” Derpy joked hoping to break the ice.
Twilight laughed, “Yeah Ponyville has a way of making a pony crazy. But it’s been great, so let’s talk a bit if you don’t mind?”
Derpy gave a demure chuckle before nodding, “I don’t mind.”
She followed Twilight to the spartan dining room near the kitchen. Which to Derpy made sense with how most of the liveable structures, or government services in Ponyville doubled as homes. Although she thought that a princess would’ve had more extravagant things. Seeing a sense of normalcy put her at ease as Twilight brought out the tea. 
Twilight opened and closed her mouth several times while she fished for something to say, and the nervousness brought another giggle from Derpy as she waited. After what felt like minutes of struggling Twilight finally started talking. 
“So … why your daughter? Not that I’m judging, I’m just curious.”
“Well I could say why not,” Derpy replied.
“True, I’m sorry for that it was rude to ask,” Twilight hastily said.
“No, no not at all. Princess.”
“Please call me Twilight. I’m just an ordinary pony who got these things thrust upon her.”
“Isn’t that they way it usually is,” Derpy said wistfully, “But as I was saying I could say that, but to be honest. If we’re going to stick together and support one another and our separate relationships. Then you need a good answer.”
“Thank you Derpy. I appreciate it.”
“So anyways, me and my little muffin. Since the time I gave birth to them, nothing has compared to the joy I have had having them. Not my Cutie Mark, not my Special Talent, not all the adventures in the world. And every day with them has been the greatest gift in my life. 
“But I wasn’t all that interested in finding a mate. My last two endeavours were a disaster and no pony wants to be with a single mother. But Dinks, that wonderful, amazing filly. She actually saved up over a thousand bits, for over two years, and spent it on gifts, and secret admirer love letters. Just to ask me to be her fillyfriend and show how much she loves me. As in romantic love, not familial love. 
“When I gave her a chance, us a chance, at romance. I knew that things could go south, and I could lose her. But … being with her as a mate, and as a mother. It’s been the greatest moments of my life, even greater than being her mother on its own.”
Twilight listened intently to Derpy’s explanation, and gave a nod, “I’ll admit that it threw me threw a loop yesterday when Dinky asked if me and my little Photinus made love. I was taken aback, but I’m glad she did. It’s not fair to ponies that age to hold such a secret, and now they have each other to confide in it’ll be easier on them.”
“I agree, that and its nice that the love we have for our special someponies is bringing them back together as friends.”
“What do you mean?”
“Well when Scootaloo was transferred from the Canterlot Orphanage to here, Sweetie Belle and her became fast friends but Dinky Doo was slowly pushed aside. Then with the crusaders, they rarely ever got together anymore. Now that they have a love of an older mare in common they’ve been getting close together again.”
“That’s interesting, and I’m glad too. Everypony should have friends. So about the date. I was thinking this saturday, at Canterlot. The Princesses want to see my ‘special protege’ ‘, and I thought bring you two along would be nice. As well as super romantic for a group date, what do you think?”
“I think that sounds lovely. Do we need to dress up or anything?” 
“Nope, not at all. I know nopony believe this but the Princesses like it when ponies act natural around them and not worry so much. So just be yourselves, oh! Small favor? Itsy bitsy, ginormously huge favor?”
“Okay? I think?”
“Well I want to pretend like we’re dating and that Sweetie Belle and your daughter are dating. This way I can deflect questions about who I’ve been dating. I mean I didn’t mean for anypony to know, but somehow my friends have guessed that I’m dating somepony and they want names. So … will you?”
“Hmmm … honestly ask your lover first, and I’ll ask mine and if they don’t mind then I won’t. But truth be told, if we’re to hold appearances, then technically we would have to play the part, and so would they. But if they don’t mind, then I don’t see why not. Although with the dreams my Dinks has had before we dated of me, her, and another pony having sex with her. I don’t see why she’d say no.”
“That … makes sense. So technically we’d be a herd?”
“Yes, but I don’t know are you attracted to me and Dinky?”
“Um … to be honest, I don’t know. I think so? I mean I trust you with my deepest secret, so I guess if Sweetie Belle is okay with it, and Dinky is okay with it. Forming a herd would be the best thing for us.”


Dinky Doo arrived at the home to see her mother with a sweet smelling dinner of griffonian waffles slathered with apple cinnamon capote waiting for her. Grinning she bucked her hips causing her saddlebags to heavily flop to the floor. As she raced to kiss her fillyfriend whom she had missed all day, only to see her making a giant early dinner. 
Derpy’s lips were like the finest chocolate candy ever made, dipped in Pinkie’s patented filly’s surprise, as in it was surprise no filly overdosed on them. Dinky purred happily as she drank in her lover’s scent and taste. Dinky hopped up so she could get a greater reach around Derpy as she sent all the pent up love and longing she had felt throughout the day. Which Derpy was only too eager to return. 
When they parted ways, their gazes spoke volumes of their feeling for one another, and the hardship it took to keep those feelings under control. Derpy was the first to recover enough to speak, “I love you so much you sexy little muffin you.” 
“I love you to, you …. you … um …. syrupy bowl of sweetness,” Dinky said trying to say something sexy back. It must’ve worked because after a hearty laugh Derpy kissed her just as deeply as when Dinky came home. 
“We’ll have to work on your flirting and sex talk, but it takes practice. Not bad though for your first try.” 
“Okay,” Dinky replied embarrassedly. 
“Don’t worry Love Muffin, you’ll get the hang of it. So let’s eat, and I have some stuff to talk about with you,” Derpy said using her wing to slide over Dinky’s plate. 
When Dinky had her plate before her Derpy relayed what Twilight asked of her, and how they could form a herd together. Her, Derpy, Twilight, and Sweetie Belle. Dinky tilted her head and swallowed her food before asking, “So what’s a herd and how would that work?”
“Well you know how you have fantasies of me, you, and other ponies making love together?” When she saw Dinky’s blush she knew her answer and carried on, “Well that’s basically it. A herd is a group of ponies who love one another, stick up for and protect one another, and date everyone in the group. They are all special someponies, although there is usually one pony called an Alpha who leads the herd and is in charge of their safety. 
“Secretly it’d allow us all to be together without any pony knowing that we’re dating since ponies would think that me and her are dating and you and Sweetie Belle are dating. While in private you could be with any or all of us. But I want you to be okay with it before I say anything.”
“So basically I can have my wildest fantasies come true, have the best things in my life be my special someponies, and it won’t hurt anyone’s feelings or be bad?”
“Best things?”
“As I told Sweetie Belle earlier, I'm happy because with me, you, Twilight and her together supporting one another I was with Best Pony, Best Princess, and Best Friend. So yes, having the all three as my special someponies would be great. But is that really okay with you?”
“Yes my love, it’s fine with me just as long as it’s fine with you.”
“Okay so it’s settled then! Yay! Mommy you really are the bestest pony in the world.”
With that Derpy grinned and continued their meal in a happy silence. 


Twilight sat nervously in the main room to the library when a letter appeared on her desk with her name on it. As she opened it she saw it was a letter from Dinky saying that if Sweetie Belle was on board, then she’d be happy to have Best Pony, Best Princess, and Best Friend as her fillyfriends. And that she approved the herd idea. 
Twilight cracked a grin, just as Sweetie Belle came in and trotted up the stairs to the bedroom with a predatory gleam in her eyes, when she saw Twilight she pointed up the stairs and continued on her trek. Wondering what was so important that Sweetie would look at her like Spike would a particularly tasty gem that he wanted. She trotted up behind her. 
As she passed the doors threshold she was attacked by an adorable fluffy missile. Sending her tumbling into the hallway, with a rather mischievous Sweetie Belle laying on top of her, seductively slithering up Twilight’s body until she was able to look at her face to face, a coquettish, half-closed stare filled with need glanced into Twilight’s own as Sweetie purred, “Twilight, my sexy scholar you, kiss me!” 
With that Sweetie grabbed Twilight’s face with her forehooves and magic, bringing her closer to her as her eyes closed. It can’t be said that it was the best kiss ever done. Between their lack of experience, and being each others first romantic partners, it could easily be called the sloppiest. But the honest affections they had for each other and the love behind it made it feel amazing for them. Each sloppy fumble of Twilight’s lips, or Sweetie using her tongue to lick and pull in Twilight’s lip to suck on. Filled them with ecstasy, and when they eventually parted, Twilight was grinning from ear to ear.
“We definitely need to practice that my gorgeous Photinus,” Twilight panted
“Yeah, we do my pretty blue stocking,” Sweetie Belle replied before alternating between nuzzling and kissing Twilight’s neck. Getting that sexy, sighing moan, she loved getting out of her fillyfriend.
“Well, there’s something I want to talk to you about, and then we can practice kissing for as long as you like if you want too.”

			Author's Notes: 
           Photinus is part of the Scientific name for Firefly. More accurately the firefly that gives off a yellow-green light, since Sweetie's magic aura is yellow-green I thought it would be a nerdy, scientifically accurate nickname for Twilight to give her without being to wordy. 
Blue stocking is the word for an intellectual or literary woman. Twilight is both, and is one of Sweetie's ways of showing that not only is she reading more things to be smart like her. But is attracted to her mind as well as her body. As well as it's who Twilight is that attracts her, not that she was once part of the aristocracy [looks at Rares], or is a Princess, or Celestia's Protege'. But because Twilight's Twilight. Neurotic breakdowns and all. 
I liked writing this fic, when I write a story. I write what I see, and usually I have an idea of what to write, a strong beginning, middle, and a few ends. But when I write, I'm following the story as it comes to my imagination. I did not see Twilight asking Derps to form a herd coming. Just like I didn't see Dinky's candy filled, polygamist filled sex dreams. But it's looking like it's going to be a blast. 
Also we're coming up on Cutie Mark chapters. Both are sweet, and awwwdorable. As well as the chapters that are well, more or less cloppy. But I don't want to rush into the clop.


	
		Chapter 7



	“So after our kiss, which was every bit as amazing and wonderful as you said it would be. We talked about the herd thing,” Sweetie told Dinky, “and I said I would think about it.”
“You aren’t mad at Twilight are you?” Dinky asked while giving Sweetie a hug.
“Well not really, but I don’t know. If she shares me, and I have to share her, I don’t want her to see how much better she can do than having me as a fillyfriend,” Sweetie sighed dejectedly, leaning into the hug.
“What do you mean?” Dinky asked giving a tender squeeze.
“Well I know Rarity loves me as a sister, but she’s always telling me how I ruin things, or making me feel useless by telling me that my help isn’t needed and to go play outside or something. And I just don’t want Twilight to suddenly realize that I’m a screw up and she could do better. I love her,” Sweetie cried onto Dinky’s shoulder.
“You aren’t a screw up Sweetie Belle. Who was it, when I felt like I wasn’t awesome told me I could be as awesome as Rainbow Dash?”
“Me.”
“And who was it, when a filly who had no friends or family, transferred here from Canterlot, and was all alone. Became her friend, hooked her up with the pony who ended up becoming her big sister, and gave her best friends for life?”
“Me again.”
“And who was it, when I had no idea how to woo my mommy, and wanted to show her just how much I loved her. Supported me, and helped me get together with her?”
“Also me,” Sweetie said looking into Dinky’s eyes with a wide grin.
“And from what you told me, who is it that mostly helps the crusaders iron out their ideas and helps put it together. Even when she thinks the idea is scary and a really bad idea?”
“That’d be me!” 
“And who was it who put together the letter sending spell from random things Twilight taught you?”
“Me.”
“That’s right, you bring ponies and things together. You are the farthest thing from a screw up. Sure ponies our age make mistakes, but its how we learn to be better ponies. I know in my heart that Twilight wouldn’t just toss you away, or find ‘somepony better’,” Dinky said leaning in to give Sweetie Belle a light kiss on the cheek.  
Blushing at the gesture Sweetie Belle nodded, “Thanks I needed to hear that. As for the herd thing, are you really okay with it?” 
“I am. I have lots of dreams where me, mommy, and another pony have sex. So being in a herd with the best things in my life would be amazing,” Dinky said with a loving smile, while taking one of her hooves from Sweetie’s withers to brush the tears from her eyes. 
“Okay! I’ll do it,” Sweetie said.
Dinky brought in Sweetie Belle for a kiss, and being in the lead, showed Sweetie with the brushing of her lips, and caressing of her forehooves how much she cared. Trying to convene that she wasn’t a screw up and a good pony through gentle ministrations. 
Loud whoops and wolf whistles broke them out of their revelry as their peers crowded around them and cheered them on. Even though they didn’t hear the conversation, two smoking hot fillies making out in the open had a way of drawing attention. 
They blushed at the attention of everypony before Apple Bloom and Scootaloo pushed their way into the crowd. Apple Bloom hoof-bumped Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo waved over Dinky Doo to talk in private. 
“Hey, I just wanted to say congrats, and I know you’re her best friend. But I am too, and if you hurt her I swear nopony will find your body. Capiche?” Scootaloo said with flared wings.
“I would never hurt Sweetie Belle, she’s my bestest friend, well practically my only friend.”
“Oh … well I guess if you’re her filly friend now. Then that’d make you friends with AB and me too. So that’s two new ones. And I just wanted to make sure you’d take good care of her,” Scootaloo said. 
“It’s alright, I’m sure if Sweetie was dating somepony I didn’t know then I’d do the same thing. But she sure is lucky to have a friend like you looking after her,” Dinky said giving a playful punch on Scootaloo’s foreleg, which Scootaloo returned. 
Walking back Sweetie asked what that was all about, “It was nothing much, Scootaloo made to make sure that I was going to take care of you, and said that Apple Bloom and her are my friends now too, since I’m dating you.” 
“You’re going to have a lot of fun. I’ll tell you about it later,” Sweetie said giving Dinky a nuzzle which got even more hoots and hollers before Cheerilee broke it up. 


“Then she kissed me!” Sweetie told Twilight.
“That’s nice,” Twilight replied, “And it’s true to. I’ve seen you while we’ve been practicing spells, and you create a lot of interesting things. That mail spell you created, I sent a copy of it to Celestia, and told her that it was my Protege’ who crafted it. She was surprised, and proud of both of us for that. And it reminds me of the spell that Celestia taught Spike.”
“Honestly that’s what gave me the idea. So …, “ Sweetie said snuggling up to Twilight, “What else have I made that is amazing?” 
“Well lets see here, your thermostat spell you wrote down, even though it’ll take time before you’re able to have the control to do it yourself, is a cheap alternative to alchemical freezing solutions. And using sapphires to act as a generator was ingenious,” Twilight beamed, “And that prank you pulled by mixing the smell projection spell, Starswirl’s baleful Polymorph, and runic inscriptions on Rainbow Dash was priceless. She still hasn’t discovered where that smell in her house is coming from, and when she finally admits that we’ve out pranked her I’ll tell her where it is.” 
Sweetie smiled at that and snuggled closer to Twilight, “But what Dinky said is true. You truly have a gift and connecting things and ponies together, and I’m blessed that you connected with me,” Twilight said before leaning her head down to kiss her fillyfriend. 
In the excitement of knowing that her fillyfriend wouldn’t toss her aside, and the pep talk from Dinky, Sweetie Belle was filled with such bliss that she almost didn’t see the flash of light from behind her closed eyes. When she looked she saw something that she had been dreaming of for years. Her Cutie Mark. 
It was a green heart that had a six pointed star formed from interconnecting vines, spreading from the heart and at the end of each vine were three six pointed stars for leaves. Sweetie looked at her Cutie Mark, then at Twilight, and breathlessly looked back and forth between the two before glomping Twilight and showering her with kisses, “You and Dinky are the best fillyfriends ever! And if Derpy is a pony that Dinky loves, then I bet she’d be great too, but you two are the best ones in all of Equestria!” Sweetie squealed giddily.
Twilight leaned up and passionately kissed Sweetie Belle, taking note of how much better the kiss that Dinky taught Sweetie was, and used that to show her love and joy for her partner. Sweetie would later tell Dinky that she was correct in that wing massages on the flank was the best way to turn a filly into a puddle. 


“So she agreed to it?” Derpy asked while tenderly squeezing Dinky with her wing. The futon they laid on was the perfect level of comfort both as a couch and as a make-shift bed. At the moment it was the later as Derpy snuggled with her fillyfriend. 
“Yep, so … are you sure you’re okay with this? I don’t want to do anything to ruin what we have,” Dinky asked with a wave of apprehension.
“Nothing you could do could ever ruin what we have. It took me a while to see it, but I love you as my fillyfriend and as my daughter. And you are wonderful at both, so don’t worry,” Derpy whispered in Dinky’s ear before suckiling it, bringing out the moans of delight she cherished hearing. 
“Alright, so Bright Eyes, when are you and Twilight going on a date?” Dinky asked haltingly as she body was caught with shudders of pleasure from having her ears sucked and nibbled. 
“Later tonight, she’s taking me out for dinner and I have some bits so you and Sweetie can go out,” Derpy purred. 
“Okay, that sounds nice, and mommy?” 
“Yes love?”
“I love you,” Dinky said as she kissed Derpy passionately. 
Pulling back Derpy replied before going back for the kiss, “and I love you too. Forever and always.” 


Dinky arrived at the Carousel Boutique at sundown, and as she knocked she heard the sound of frantic activity before the door opened showing a rather frazzled Rarity. Rarity looked at her for a second before it clicked that a pony was at the entranced, “Hello darling, please come in and please forgive the mess.”
When Dinky came in the place with littered with drawing and designs that were either half drawn, or crumpled up and left discarded to where ever they fell. Dinky looked at Rarity and asked, “What happened? Is everything alright?”
“What? Oh, these? Yes … everything is perfect! Perfect I tell you,” Rarity said dramatically before swooning, “just my little sister has become a young mare, and I have nothing to celebrate the occasion properly. But other than that perfect!”
“Young mare?” Dinky inquired.
“Yes, a young mare. Not only has she gotten herself her Cutie Mark, but she’s gotten a fillyfriend. And no I’m not jealous that she has a love life, while I swallow in my loneliness. But there’s so much to do, and I feel like I missed out on her life, what ever shall I do!? What ever shall I do-oo-ooo!?” 
“Um …” Dinky asked shuffling uncomfortably. Not used to Rarity’s melodramatic freakouts, “I thought you were dating Spike?”
“Whatever do you mean, dating Spike?” Rarity said incredulously. 
“Well he’s over here all the time, everypony that knows Spike knows he’s loved you since he came to Ponyville. That and as I mentioned he’s here all the time … but you aren’t the type of mean pony to lead another pony along like that, are you?”
“Well … you see,” Rarity said stumped, “I wouldn’t call it leading on?”
“But you have him around, let him help you with work almost all the time, he gets gems for you, and everypony knows that he like-likes you. So if it’s not leading him on what is it?” Dinky asked innocently.
“Well … I don’t have to justify myself to you, now while I’m happy my sister’s dating, I must ask you to wait outside,” Rarity said imperiously, and filled with indignation.
Dinky shrugged nonchalantly and trotted outside. When she got outside she poked the dirt with her hooves and waited for Sweetie Belle to arrive. It was a few minutes later when she heard yells from inside starting with Sweetie Belle’s indignant voice. 
“You What!?”
“Don’t talk to me that way missy! She was being uncouth!”
“Because she didn’t get, like most of Ponyville, why you lead on Spike and ignore his feelings for you while yammering on to him about you latest passing fancy!?”
“Passing fancy!? PASSING FANCY!?”
“Yes! Passing Fancy!? Even the pony Passing Fancy who you told me turned out to be even more of a tool than Flash Sentry who you tried hooking up with Twilight Sparkle, Then then there was Trenderhooves, Steam Punk, Buck Rogers, and we can’t forget Blue Blood can we … or Tom!?”
“How dare you!?”
“How dare I!? How dare I!? How dare you toss out my fillyfriend for asking why you treat Spike like his feelings don’t exist! The only one who cares about you like you care about ponies you never even met outside of your head, or magazines! You know what! I’m leaving! Bye sister!”
Sweetie opened the door to her sister trying to formulate a coherent response before Sweetie slammed the door shut, and huffed over to Dinky. When she saw her, she blushed in embarrassment, “I’m sorry if you had to hear that.”
“I’m not, I admit it was pretty hot,” Dinky said as she moved to stand beside Sweetie Belle. She looked at the immaculate curls of her new manedo, that fell like rolling waves beside her face. She was wearing a light silver dress that complimented her light grey coat, with a little silver necklace laced with tiny emeralds that brought out the beauty of her eyes. 
“Thanks, I don’t know what came over me,” Sweetie said blushing an even deeper shade of red.
“It’s all good, it’s even better to know that you stand up for your fillyfriend,” Dinky said before leaning in for a whisper, “both me and Twilight, that was really cool of you. Even cooler than Rainbow Dash.” 
Sweetie didn’t know how it was possible, but her entire body blushed at that comment. Smiling deeply she leaned closer to Dinky and strolled with her to the movies for their date. 


Derpy fluttered serenely to the Golden Oaks Library, she was being careful not to mess up her braids. It might not seem the fanciest get up, but doing braids without magical assistance took forever with wings. That and the delicate dusting of gold eyeshadow was the extent she used to dress up for this date. 
Pegasi in dresses was a nightmare, especially when it came time to get airborne. The drag, and turbulence was almost as horrible as if she were wearing a cape. Something she was glad went out of style ages ago. Even if she did look rather dapper with one.
As she landed she used her wings to make sure everything was in place before knocking. It was a few moments when Spike opened the door, “Hiya Derpy, come in.”
Spike looked her over with the trained eye of a someone who was about to let somepony date their family, “So … I know that Twilight’s dating Sweetie Belle. She tries to hide it, but come on, I’ve lived with her since I was a hatchling. So what’s this about?
Derpy fell on her haunches, and heard Twilight squawk in shock. Twilight landed heavily beside Derpy before she could give a response. Twilight looked positively panicked when she asked, “What do you know, and who have you told?” 
“Hey! You should know me by now, we’re family, and me telling would hurt you. You know I’d never do anything to hurt you. You’re like a mother to me,” Spike huffed.
“Sorry, its just that I’ve been careful to keep this secret, I’m sorry Spike, can you forgive me?” Twilight asked softly.
“Of course I can, so now what’s this all about, and don’t try keeping secrets, I’ll find out eventually,” Spike said.
“You promise not to freak out, or be disgusted?” 
“Is it hurting any pony?”
“No”
“Is this something that everypony is in agreement with, and isn’t some weird mind control thing that you set off?”
“Spike! When have I ever done that?”
“Two words, Smarty … Pants.”
“Oh! Hehehehe yeah that one, okay. No, nothing mind controlly.”
“Then yeah, I promise not to freak out. Noble Dragon’s honor.”
“Alright then … Derpy, do you want to tell him?”
Shrugging she started the conversation, “You see I’m dating my daughter -”
“You what!?” Spike yelled, his eyes turning to pin pricks.
“Spike! You promised!”
“Fine it’s just, “ Spike shuddered, “yeah go ahead.”
“Well Dinky had been saving up more money than any filly her age would normally save up for me, and she decided that she wanted to be my special somepony. And with Sweetie Belle’s help, who told her that she was dating Twilight Sparkle, helped her woo me more than anypony has ever wooed me in all my life.
I told Twilight, and to protect her relationship, and my own decided to form a herd. With me and her openly dating, and Sweetie Belle and my little muffin dating in public. This way we keep the ponies we love, and have it set up to protect them from public scrutiny. So that’s basically what’s up.”
“Okay … so you and your daughter are doing the do?”
“Spike!” Twilight yelled.
“What Twilight? It’s a valid question.”
Derpy chuckled before answering, “No me and my daughter haven’t gotten that far yet. I want to take things slow, well slower than Dinks wants, to make sure that everything’s special. Rather than rushing into things. That wouldn’t be right for her.”
“I agree … well I can’t say that I agree with it. I mean that’d be like me and Twilight or Celestia bumping uglies.” 
“Where did you hear these terms from Spike?” Twilight inquired.
“Oh, from your porn stash under your bed, and I gotta tell you Twilight, you got some good taste,” Spike teased.
“Oh! My! Gosh! I think I’m going to die now,” Twilight said hiding her face with her wings as curled into a ball. 
“Seriously though, if you all make each other happy, then at least one of us is getting happy, “Spike said wistfully. 
Peeking between her feathers Twilight asked, “What do you mean?”
“Well lets face it, after all the time I spend with Rarity, and she’s always talking about being in love with some other pony she never even met. Comes across them, and leaves empty hooved. Only to cry to me about unrequited love and how I’ll never understand her pain. I’m never going to get a special somepony.” 
“Awww! Spike, I’m sure you’ll find yourself somepony special,” Twilight said. 
Derpy’s eyes wandered around as if looking for something before she nodded and both eyes shifted to look at Spike, “I know you’ll find somepony special today. Hey! Why don’t you go to Berry’s Oasis Bar and Grill? I know that there’s somepony nice for you there.”
“And how do you know that?”
“Let’s call it a special talent. Like Pinkie’s Pinkie Sense, it’s never been wrong.”
“Well alright, I guess I got nothing to lose. See you girls later, and don’t worry your secret is safe with me.”

			Author's Notes: 
            Loved writing this chapter. Sweetie Belle getting a pep talk from Dinks. Another foreshadow(s) on Derpy and a hint to her Special Talent. As for Rarity, a lot of us know people who when things that make them uncomfortable are brought to light they get defensive. And Rarity has a habit of being indignant, defensive, and well petty. Yes she's going to apologize later to the girls. Just as she always does.


	
		Chapter 8



	Sweetie Belle and Dinky Doo were standing before the Carousel Boutique as the tranquil moon shone above them. Dinky nuzzled Sweetie Belle softly and said, “Tonight was fun. Did you have a good time?
“I did. And again, thank you so much for being one of the ponies who helped me discover my Cutie Mark, other than my sister being a mule, today was the greatest day of my life so far,” Sweetie said giving a light kiss on Dinky’s cheek. 
Before Dinky could reply the door opened showing a tear stained Rarity, “Hello Dinky, won’t you come in please?” 
Sweetie Belle walked in front of Dinky and took a defensive crouch. Any comment that would’ve come out of her mouth was interrupted by her sister, “Don’t worry, I won’t be as you put it, a mule I wish to apologize and it won’t do good doing so outside where everypony can hear me.”
Sweetie looked at Dinky who gave a nod of confirmation before getting back to her side and walking beside her protectively. 
When they sat down Rarity poured them all tea and sat down in front of them. Taking a deep breath she began, “I firstly want to apologize for my barbaric behaviour today. It was uncalled for and there is no excuse for a lady to act so unbecomingly. That said, you two were right, I have been leading Spike along. I didn’t mean for it to come across that way, but I remember how fillies like to do that when I was your age, and even know there are some ponies who act so basely. 
But it’s too late for me to act on that,” Rarity sighed, “Spike it turns out this evening has found him a special somepony, and I as a lady must acknowledge that it was my folly that lost him. So as for you too, can you ever forgive me? Especially you Sweetie Belle, today was supposed to be the greatest day of your life and I ruined it.”
“Well if Dinky can forgive you for tossing her out, then I can forgive you,” Sweetie responded before throwing a foreleg over Dinky’s withers. 
“I’m not the type of pony to hold a grudge. Mommy says that life’s too short to waste on that, when you could be enjoying your life instead,” Dinky commented.
“Well your mother is a very wise mare, and she did a fantastic job raising such a kind hearted filly. Now I must make it up to you both, you both are going with Twilight to see the Princesses in a weeks time?” 
“Yep!” Dinky chirped, “My mommy was invited too.”
“That’s lovely, I heard that she turned out to be Twilight’s secret paramour.”
“Para-whatnow?” Dinky asked to which Sweetie whispered the answer to, “Oh! Yeah that thing. She is.”
“Well then I shall make all three of you dresses fit for royalty. As a way of making it up to you, will that suffice?” Rarity asked.
“Of course. Thank you Missus Rarity,” Dinky said cheerfully.
“Quite. Now onto matters that in my rudeness I forgot to address. You are dating my little sister, and as such. While you seem like a good filly, you will be treating her with the utmost respect correct?”
“Correct.”
“And you will be the very definition of a gentlemare for my darling little sister?”
“I will.”
“And no using magic to get her pregnant before you slip her the ring?”
“O-kay?” 
“I mean that until you both are married, you won’t get her pregnant.”
“Oh! Then yes, I agree to that.”
“Lastly if you hurt her,  you know that I know every part of Equestria to hide a body and nopony will ever find you?”
“I do.” 
“So then we are in agreement. Just make sure you treat her like the lady she is, and care for her, and we’ll all be one happy family.”
“Okay, but isn’t it the dad who usually has this talk?”
“Well, that wouldn’t really work in this family. And since I practically raise Sweetie Belle, I’m the one who gets to do all the ‘talks’ as it were.” 
“Alright. So are we good now?”
“Darling we couldn’t possibly be better. Although I need to make an entry in our journal about letting good things slip through one’s hooves. And let that be a lesson to you all as well. If you have something special in your life, seize it, and never take it for granted.”
Dinky replied by leaning over and passionately kissing Sweetie Belle, grinning as she kissed her at the cute squeaks that flowed out of her mouth. While answering in happy moans of her own. 
Rarity let out a sound between a moan and a squealgasm before shouting out, “I got to go, remember watch your hooves bye!”
Dinky looked lovingly into Sweetie Belle’s eyes and whispered huskily, “Your sister’s weird.” 
Going back in for a kiss Sweetie Belle mumbled, “You have no idea.”


Twilight was sitting on the white and red checkered blanket she threw out for the picnic date. The herd forming ... somewhat forming, and Spike being okay with Derpy dating her daughter as well as her own affair with a filly, eased a lot of the tension she had been carrying. It didn’t hurt that the date itself had been rather enjoyable. 
“So tonight was fun,” Twilight said softly, looking at the moon languidly. 
“It was, I think this herd idea of yours is going to work out well. Dinky has a pony her own age to date, as well as two older, more world experienced mares. Both of them I think will grow wonderfully from this experience.”
“I agree. Say Derpy?”
“Hmmmmm?”
“Well … no surprise here, but I don’t know much about dating. Sweetie Belle’s my first, and I don’t know what I’m doing, so I don’t think I’d be that great of an Alpha. Sure I have the political weight to throw around and financial strength to be a good protector and provider like an Alpha should, or at least what I’ve read about them.
“But when it comes to love, and taking care of ponies … I don’t know what I’m doing. So I thought that maybe you’d be the Alpha?” Twilight proposed hopefully.
“Well I think you’d make a great Alpha, and sure you might need to learn a lot of things, but me, Dinky, and even Sweetie Belle will be beside you to make sure you make the right choices as well as be there when you need us. Heck not even Princesses Celestia and Princesses Luna knew what they were doing when they first started leading ponies, probably.” 
“True, I think I remember Celestia telling me how confused and lost she was when she became Princess of Equestria, rather than just another pony who along with her sister happened to be an Alicorn. Okay, I’ll do it, but I just don’t want you to think I’m some great, all powerful and wise pony. I’m just … me.”
“Well ‘you’,” Derpy said pointing a forehoof at Twilight’s chest near her heart, “are a good pony, and you’ve helped us more than you know. So at the very least we have faith in you, and as I said we’ll help support and help you when you need it.”
Twilight grinned and nuzzled Derpy, “Thanks, you are great marefriend. I’m glad that Sweetie Belle helped get all of us together.”
Derpy nodded into Twilight’s mane in affirmation and gently kissed Twilight’s cheek, “I am to, and you’re not that bad yourself.”
With that they sat and watched the moon. Cuddled together under its light. While occasionally giving each other light kisses and caresses of their wings. 


Derpy arrived slightly later that evening so she could meet up with Dinky and seeing how she enjoyed her evening. As she lighted down to the door steps and went inside she saw her little love muffin snoring gently on the futon. Trotting over she gave her a gentle shake to wake her up. The sleepy look Dinky gave her made her melt inside.
“Hi Bright Eyes,” Dinky mumbled.
“Hi Love Muffin, so how was your date?” Derpy inquired.
“Pretty good, I got there, and her sister got mad that I asked if she was leading Spike around since she said that she wasn’t dating him. Even though everypony knows he loves her, so she made me stand outside of the house. 
Then Sweetie Belle was awesome and stood up for me and Twilight, well Twilight inadvertently. Then we went to the movies and saw You Got Mail, which was pretty romantic. After that we got to her place, Rarity apologized, mentioned that Spike found himself a special somepony tonight, and then me and Sweetie Belle kissed for an hour. I got home, and decided to take a nap till you got here. So … how was your date?”
“I’ll have to talk to Rarity about giving my daughter the horseshoe, but it’s not polite that you asked if she was leading him on. There was probably a nicer way of asking. Although I’m glad that she apologized. As for me, well me and Twilight had a moonlight picnic. We talked about a cover story for us, well me and her. Then we decided that she’d be the Alpha of the herd. 
After than we kissed and cuddled for a while. Then I came here,” Derpy recapped. 
“So we both had nice dates, I’m glad, hey mommy?” Dinky asked. 
“What love?”
“Do you think we could have a moonlight picnic someday?” Dinky asked innocently.
“Of course, after our date at the castle I’ll make us a nice little picnic for the two of us.”
Yawning and leaning into Derpy as she fought to stay awake she asked, “So are you and Sweetie Belle and me and Twilight going on dates too? And what about group dates?”
“We’ll see. Probably,” Derpy said as she gently picked up Dinky with her teeth and deposited Dinky on her back. 
“M’kay,” Dinky mumbled falling back to sleep.

			Author's Notes: 
          This was just a little transition chapter. To be a little fluffy. As well as give resolution to the last chapter.


	
		Chapter 9



	It was the following afternoon when Dinky saw herself in the Crusader Clubhouse being initiated into the Cutie Mark Crusaders, it was decided by Sweetie Belle that they’d hold off their Cute-cenera’s until all of them had their Cutie Marks, and those who got them would help out those who didn’t find their Special Talent. 
As the ceremony ended, Apple Bloom and Scootaloo looked admiringly at Sweetie’s tight flank. More accurately the butt tattoo that was emblazoned on it. “So how did you get your Cutie Mark?” Scootaloo asked.
Sweetie Belle looked nervously at Dinky and said, “We gotta tell them right? I mean they are our best friends,” Sweetie asked nervously.
“What do you mean you gotta tell us? Is there some big secret that we aren’t supposed to know about getting a Cutie Mark?” Scootaloo asked defensively.
“No, it’s just that me and her have a secret that if other ponies knew about could hurt ponies that me and her love,” Sweetie whispered sadly.
“Oh! Sorry Sweets,” Scootaloo said giving her an apologetic hug, “Tartarus, we’ve all been through so much. Well me, you and Apple Bloom here, that we’re pretty much like blood sisters. No matter what you say, we’ll keep it a secret right Bloom?”
“Sure as honey!” Apple Bloom said joining the hug which Dinky joined up in as well burring Sweetie Belle in a ponypile.
“Well I’ve been dating Twilight Sparkle for a few weeks after we started doing Twilight Time in private, and she started taking me aside for ‘special training’. Was because I asked her out, and she said yes!”
“But I thought you were dating Dinky?” Scootaloo asked looking confused.
“I’m getting to that,” Sweetie Belle said.
“Okay, and I guess … congrats on landing a princess?” Scootaloo said halfway between a compliment and a question.
“Yep, we’re still together. Anyways, Dinky wanted to date her mom,” Sweetie began before being interrupted by gagging from Apple Bloom.
“Excuse me! Ya mean to tell me that yer bucking yer momma?” Apple Bloom asked as her face turned green.
“Well we haven’t gotten that far, but someday hopefully,” Dinky said guardedly. 
“That’s just icky, it’d be like me deepthroatin’ Big Mac, or gettin’ eatin’ out by my sister,” Apple Bloom stated before giving a sound halfway between throwing up and coughing.
“Tell me this,” Dinky said standing straight and trotting up aggressively to Apple Bloom, “Do you like your sister or your brother?”
“Sure I do! There the nicest, bestest, most amazing ponies I know! What’re ya gettin’ at?”
“Well what would you think about taking that to the next level? Not just saying you love them, but feeling and experiencing that love on every level? To knowing they don’t just love you, but are in love with you? That you are important enough not to just be special to them, but their special somepony?” Dinky asked almost nose to nose with Apple Bloom now.
She backpedaled and shook her head, “Listen I get what yer sayin’, but I want no part of it. Now Sweetie, me and you are still friends. But I want nothin’ to do with no family fucker. No offense Dinky, yer a nice filly. But I don’t even know how to respond, I gotta go. See ya both later but the less I hear the better.”
After she left Scootaloo gave Dinky a hug and pulled her to where Sweetie Belle was, “Hey, don’t listen to her. She’ll come around eventually, especially after you asked those questions. But me, I’m here and I want to hear more. Especially what it’d be like to date your family or an older pony.”
Sweetie Belle chuckle sobbed onto Scoots, “We know you mean Rainbow Dash, and yeah I’ll continue telling you the story.” And with that told Scootaloo everything up till that day, and how Dinky and Twilight Sparkle help give her, her Cutie Mark.


Dinky and Derpy sat inside the library after hours along with Sweetie Belle. Dinky smiled softly at the sight of Sweetie Belle snuggled up all nice and cozy with Twilight while she was nestled in the warm embrace of Derpy’s wings. 
“So you think that we should get a few of our friends to have interpersonal relations with foals. So that they can be on our side if things go south?” Twilight asked.
“Well me and Sweetie Belle were talking, and Scootaloo loves Rainbow Dash. But with current views on things, well it’d be hard to do that. But it’d be less manipulative than if things go south, and more like sharing the love we have with ponies we care for as friends,” Dinky said happily while nuzzling closer into Derpy’s warmth. 
“That actually isn’t that bad of an idea,” Twilight replied. Before nervously shuffling, “Well that brings me to another uncomfortable subject. What do you think Sweetie Belle about dating Derpy, and what do you Dinky think about dating me?”
“Why do you ask?” Sweetie asked looking into Twilight’s eyes with a hazy smile. 
“Well it’s just … if we’re going to do the herd thing, then it’s all about sharing ourselves with each other. And if we’re really going to give it a shot then we need to date one another.”
“Well for me, I’m liking Dinky, and if Dinky was raised by Derpy, then I think I’m really going to like her as well. Not as much as you Blue Stockings, but still like enough to try dating her. What about you Dinky?” Sweetie commented.
“Sure, if Twilight wants to try it, and you’re okay with it. Then I’d give a shot dating best princess,” Dinky answered. 
“Okay that settles it then. This friday, the day before we go to Canterlot for the weekend, I’ll date Dinky and Derpy will date Sweetie Belle,” Twilight said. 


Dinky lay next to Derpy that night feeling the gentle ministrations of her wings along her body. Looking at her mother lovingly said, “You know you’ve been caressing me with your wings for a few days now. I think I should return the favor.”
Derpy cocked an eyebrow and hummed in acknowledgement. Dinky got up and placed moved down to Derpy’s plush plot and focused her magic. She wasn’t as great as Sweetie Belle yet, but she was had a large power pool to draw from. So that made up for power wastage in her spell casting. 
Picturing in her mind the massage spell she saw in Eros she cast the spell with more power than she intended. And watched her mother’s body seize up and start shaking uncontrollably and just as she was about to scream in terror. Heard her mother let out a loud moan of pleasure followed by her screaming, “Celestia yes! OH MY LUNA YEEESSSSSS!” Followed by an explosion of marecum that threw Dinky onto the footboard of the bed and plastered her there. 
Derpy when after her explosive orgasm, shuddered up and licked the sticky substance from her daughter. As she got near Dinky she shuddered and took a deep calming breath, “Dinky, Love, Oh daughter of mine?” She said shakily.
“Yes?”
“What did you cast and where did you learn it?”
“I tried casting an erotic massage spell I read from a book in Twilight’s Library called, Eros and it had other parts in it, but I forgot everything but the spells and dating advice,” Dinky said hanging her head low.
Derpy pulled her off with a slick plopping sound coming from the cum holding her on, “You have no idea how hard it is not to jump your filly bones right now. We’ll talk later but I need you to run us a cold bath alright you sexy, goddess of a filly you.” 
“I can do that,” Dinky said sliding out of her mother’s grasp easily being as oiled up in marecum as she was. As she headed out she saw Derpy clopping furiously away at herself, “Oh my gosh that’s sexy! Sorry I meant to say next time I’ll be careful, my Bright Eyes!” 
Dinky trotted to the bathroom leaving a trail of cum behind her and all the while the sweet, candy musk of her fillyfriend built a tremendous pressure in her loins. That almost felt like fire about to explode out of her. The moans and shouts of sexual bliss her mother was giving off from the bedroom wasn’t making it any easier. Man this is going to be a long night. I got to get Twilight to teach me magical control so I can enjoy making my mommy happy, rather than being sent out of the room while she gets busy on her fillybits.

	
		Chapter 10



	It was the Friday evening before the trip to the castle and all that entailed. Dinky and Sweetie Belle dressed up in their respective dresses, Dinky in her flowing silver gown that she wore for her date with Derpy with Sweetie Belle wearing the dress she wore for her date with Dinky. 
They sat in the library giving each other gentle kisses and affectionate massages with their forehooves. Playfully exciting each other as they waited on their respective dates for the evening. A gentle cough roused them from their makeout session, they looked up to see Derpy in a light lilac dress, with golden embroidery lightly decorating the edges. While Twilight wore an indigo, dress made of a soft velvet. 
They looked to the fillies with a soft, happy gaze from watching their youthful expressions of love. Derpy gently fluttered to Sweetie Belle and nuzzled her as Sweetie stood up. She responded by giving a feminine coo while leaning into it. Dinky skipped to Twilight, giving a cute little bounce as she neared her. Her plush, graceful flank giving a sensual jiggle every time she landed. Which when Twilight noticed caused her to fall over coughing and blushing furiously enough to almost burst into flames. 
With their respective dates, and a recovering Twilight being licked by her date. They went their respective ways. Twilight knew it was going to be hard at least for her since her and Derpy had talked and said it was best to wait until tomorrow until they made love with their young lovers, and holding out both with Sweetie Belle’s increasing insistence on getting laid, and her own growing sexual tension, she felt like she could explode. 
But given Derpy’s large pool of wisdom, something Twilight would never have guessed at, was going to do her best. Especially if she wanted her first time to be just as magical as the ponies who had quickly became the loves of her life. 


Twilight smiled down at Dinky who was looking at her with uncontained admiration. Twilight leaned down and passionately kissed Dinky, that sexual tension that her herd had been building all week starting to fill her with a dull ache in her nethers. Just as she was about to lose herself in the sensation of her young lover she jolted back in surprise as she felt Dinky’s tongue enter her mouth. 
“What are you doing?” Twilight shout whispered in surprise.
“After I made Bright Eyes accidentally cum so hard it blasted me and plastered me to the bed. She’s been teaching me how to use my tongue while kissing, and it’s really hot. Sometimes we have to part ways for awhile while we clop away the tension. I don’t think mommy knows that I know she waxes her pearl, but I can hear her moans through the walls,” Dinky explained sultrily. 
“Wow! Um … I don’t know if I’m ready for sex yet though. I want to hold off to tomorrow,” Twilight replied blushing mightily. 
“Well we don’t have to have sex now. I just want to feel that sexy tongue against mine as we enjoy ourselves,” Dinky said while nuzzling the sensitive spot on Twilight’s neck bringing an shudder of desire running through her. But Twilight wasn’t anything if not the avatar of control over herself. Just as long as it didn’t involve disappointing her mentor, her friends, or her lovers. And losing her virginity to anypony not Sweetie Belle, no matter how much she wanted it counted. 
“Alright, but no sex, I want to save my first time till tomorrow okay?”
“Mmmhmm,” Dinky purred as she went in for another kiss. 
When Dinky’s tongue found hers, Twilight’s mind was blown. The soft velvety, smoothness like the worlds finest silk reaching her own bigger tongue. The delicate massages, teasing rubs, and gentle pulls of Dinky’s tongue caused Twilight’s pussy to gush rivulets of desire down her thighs. In almost no time at all Twilight felt as if time stopped and there was nothing in the world but the gorgeous filly sharing this new experience with her, until her very consciousness narrow down to their dancing tongues. 
In the sweet eternity of their passionate embrace Twilight felt her heart flutter, and her body melt. Then just as she was about to explode with need Dinky pulled back. A trail of saliva connecting them, and her breath coming out in heady pants, “I promised no sex, but we can do what me and Sweetie Belle have been doing with one another?”
With the need melting every part of her being she asked in a husky voice filled with desire, “What’s that love?” 
She was shocked when she saw Dinky slide her dress off and toss it aside before laying on her back, “Let’s watch each other clop ourselves. It’s really fun,” Dinky replied as her small hoof glided down her sensually built body. 
Twilight used her magic and practically ripped hers off before sliding down, letting Dinky seeing her nice sized pussy dripping with cum, mirroring Dinky’s smaller, puffy snatch. Twilight used her magic to form a giant dildo and played with her pussy with it, egged on to go further as she saw Dinky’s eyes grow wide at the dildo dripping with her fluids. 
Dinky still a beginner at magic decided to stay with what she was good at, and with the inner grooves of her hoof played with her outer lips. While occasionally flicking her engorged clit. Her soft moans answering Twilight’s more ragged groans. As Twilight penetrated herself with the dildo, her back arching with pleasure. Dinky’s filly-juice slicked hoof slid further into her pussy drawing out a gasp of pleasure that caused her body to shudder.
Holding her clit with her frog, she rubbed that soft, velvety, padded goodness against it. Her breaths coming out in ragged, dainty pants. Only to be answered by Twilight’s more throaty groans of pleasure. Their eyes rarely leaving each others as they slowly built up to orgasm. Dinky being as young as she was, had hit her third and final mini-orgasm when Twilight hit her big O. Picking the worn out filly with her magic Twilight brought Dinky into her arms and Prench kissed her, trying to convey all her love and desire through that kiss. 
When she pulled back she looked into the hooded, bedroom eyes of Dinky and whispered, “That was amazing Dinks, I can’t wait for tomorrow.”
The only answer she got before Dinky passed out was a nod and a mumbled, “I love you Best Princess.”


Derpy laid beside Sweetie Belle under the stars at the park. Her wings brushing her flanks, and playing with her hair. Drawing out soft sighs of contentment. She had been hearing stories of her daughters exploits with Sweetie Belle, and a part of her was proud that she had not only two older mares to help her build a healthy sexual relationship, while helping her avoid pitfalls many younger ponies make in life.
But a lover her own age that was able to help build and share the amazement and exploration of sexual joy that one had during youth. Before experience dulled the novelty and excitement of sexual adventures. Something that Derpy was glad her young herdmates were able to spark in her again after all those years where it had dulled. 
As she heard of all the times they had masturbated in front of each other. In public, where it was lucky there weren’t caught. It filled her with excitement, but she knew she just had to wait a day longer before making a mare out of her daughter. While Twilight made a mare out of her own love. But that didn’t mean she couldn’t have a bit of fun after all those weeks starving her marely needs. 
With a flick of her wings she discarded her dress in a matter that made it look like was water flowing off of her body, and with a mischievous grin used her tongue to unhook the clasps of Sweetie’s dress before undressing her in an excruciatingly slow manner. While using her wings to knock back Sweetie’s hooves when she tried to get the clothes off faster. When she was done she was muzzle to tail with Sweetie’s juice soaked thighs. Their sweet scent, bringing to mind the garden by Sugarcube Corner. That hint of flowery goodness, just before entering the candy district of Ponyville. 
Her wings flared outwards in a powerful wingboner. The soft, pristine feathers glowing radiantly in the moonlight. Derpy leaned forward and Prench kissed Sweetie Belle, and when their tongues touched. Sweetie learned how come Dinky was such an amazing kisser. But there were world of difference between Dinky’s inexperienced motions, and the movements of a master. 
Sweetie was left a breathless puddle under Derpy’s hooves, and when Derpy parted, Sweetie was left with a longing that she hadn’t experienced. Sliding back Derpy extended one wing straight down as she laid on her side, legs spread in a triangle giving Sweetie a full view of her dripping marehood. With both wings she opened the lips of her sopping wet pussy and with the coverts of the wing she was laying on snatched her clit and pulled it out. Stretching it softly so Sweetie could have a look at it. As the Primaries diddled Derpy’s bulb. 
Her other wings slid in like a cock and thrust deep into her own body. Sweetie seeing the dexterous wings in action imagined what it would be like to have Twilight’s and Derpy’s wings deep inside her pussy. Playing with her budding, filly clit. As she whacked off frantically she watched the smooth, and sexual action of Derpy’s dual winged, pussy play. 
Sweetie feeling like she was going to explode switched from hooves to magic as she reached deep inside her to her special spot she discovered while her and Dinky watched each other masturbate like her mother and Sweetie were doing now. And with a burst of magic, vibrated her G-Spot. Just as Derpy climaxed, Sweetie did as well. Screaming each others names out loud as they orgasmed simultaneously.
Derpy looked at Sweetie’s worn out body and crawled to her, shivering as the feel of her clit being sucked back into her body, gave her a small mini orgasm upon her big one. Curling around Sweetie’s prone form she whispered, “I’ll get us a cloud later to clean up, and tomorrow’s going to be glorious.”

			Author's Notes: 
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		Chapter 11



	Twilight and Sweetie sat on one side the carriage snuggling with one another while Derpy and Dinky were on the other snuggled close. The royal carriage was brought to Twilight that afternoon with a Royal Guard escort. Dinky and Sweetie squealed with filly delight when their pimped out ride, and the two older mares blushed at their excitement. Even the usually stoic guards d’awwed at the combined weaponized cuteness of those two as the bounced about the carriage, checking out all the sights of their sweet ride. 
Now as they drew nearer to the castle they got as much affection as they could get before they had to hide their relationships from the two oldest rulers in Equestria. The near omniscient dream walker Luna, and her peeping tom, prankster of a sister Celestia. This could only end well. 


It was several hours later, and thirty cleaning spells later that they arrived at the castle. Their anticipation of that special evening, and left them soaking wet several times, and Twilight was convinced that the smell at any given moment would be smellable to everypony in a twenty trot radius. But with her OCD level of thoroughness, she kept the sex smell suppressed. 
As their carriage stopped they made a quick switch of positions seconds before the door opened revealing the smiling form of the royal sisters, “Hello Twilight, I see you brought your special somepony, what looks like her child, and your protege’,” Celestia said with a smile. 
As she glanced at Derpy both her and Luna’s eyebrows cocked. Before a mischievous smile split their faces as who they were seeing clicked, “Madame Derpy, it’s been ages hasn’t it?” 
Derpy blushed as everypony in the carriage looked at her in curiosity, “Not that long your highnesses.” 
Luna gave a stallionly chuckle at that, “Oh-hohoho! That is quite the jest, it feels like forever since we last met.”
“Not really, it was shortly after you returned, and then on Nightmare Night,” Dinky said her blush brightening. As it hit her that arriving was probably a mistake. Even if it was for a good cause.
“The time sure does fly doesn’t it, and Luna don’t tease Twilight’s paramor just yet, at least not until she’s part of the family isn’t that right Twilight,” Celestia butted in before giving Twilight a playful bump on the shoulder with her wing. 
Twilight covered her face with her wings and groaned, “I wish I could die, please if there are any merciful deities, please take me now.”
“Sorry Twilight I didn’t mean to embarrass you too much. It’s just that I’m happy that you’ve found love at long last, and it really has felt like ages since I saw Derpy last,” She looked at Derpy sadly, “We used to be close you know.”
“I know Celestia, it’s just been that I’ve been happily busy being a mother. You know how that is,” Derpy said sadly. 
“Yeah,” Celestia whispered before cheering herself up, “But still there’s no need to be a stranger. We can catch up while you tell us all about your recent adventures.” 
“Yes, I also wish to hear about your exploits since we last met,” Luna said giddily. 
As they walked off ahead of them Twilight and the rest of the herd gathered around Derpy, “What was that all about?” Twilight asked.
“Well I promise to tell you shortly, just not right now,” Derpy mumbled embarrassedly.
“When then?” 
“Tonight, when we have our privacy I’ll tell you all about it. All of you about it.”
“Alright, it’s just, weird that of all the stories Celestia told me about her past and of history, she never mentioned you. And I never saw you in the castle when I was a filly.” 
“Please Twilight, I know you’re curious, and I do love that inquisitive mind of yours. But lets not go into this right now. For me?” Derpy added giving her biggest set of puppy dog eyes, with a cute little pout. 
Sighing she said, “Okay it can wait,” lifting up a hoof regally she pointed it at Derpy, “But I better learn tonight, or you won’t get any.”
Derpy laughed at that and nuzzled Twilight, “I promise, tonight.” 


As they sat at the massive, ornate, mahogany table, filled with delectable foods. Dinky and Sweetie Belle sat on either side of their respective mates while Twilight and Derpy sat next to one another. Each party hoping that it wouldn’t be conspicuous that their love sat next to them. 
Celestia sat next to Luna who was seated closer to the group. Looking to make sure everypony was seated gave an announcement, “For those of you who are new to this dining room I will give out the rules now. One, no formalities, all of those things are left at the door. This is a place to relax and forget the outside world while around friends. Two, there are no rules, just enjoy yourselves and do what you want. Everything here is replaceable, but good times are not.”
With that she sat down, as Luna who had been chugging a large mug of Apple Cider from Appleoosa let out a loud belch, “Exactly, in this we’re only Luna and Celestia. So enjoy yourselves our honored guests and are to have lots of fun this night,” she ended her speech with a knowing wink that brought blushes from the fillies and nervous coughs from the adults. 
“Anyways, Celestia, this here is Sweetie Belle the pony I’ve been telling you about,” Twilight said flush with nervous embarrassment. 
“Sorry Twilight, it’s just been we thought the crusader’s would’ve ended up adults before you finally got around to finding a special somepony. And as an Alicorn you’re family, and even before then, you’ve been like a daughter to me. It’s my right to embarrass your dates to see if they have the guff needed to be part of the family,” Celestia said with a graceful smile. 
“That’s right,” Luna said, “That and we’re hopelessly deviant when it comes to having fun with family.” 
Celestia coughed and blushed, “Sorry Luna is still learning modern language. Isn’t that right sister?”
Luna blushed and nodded, “We’re sorry, it seems we have a bit more to learn about modern tongue after all,” She said a halo appearing above her head. Although the light seemed to flicker as if the bulb lighting it was faulty. 
Twilight looked from one sister to the other before shaking her head viciously to shake out the images out of her head. While Derpy gave the first honest laugh of the night at the pairs antics.  
After Derpy finished laughing she said, “Yes modern language can be tricky can’t it Luna?” 
Luna grasping the save nodded her head. Derpy looked at Celestia’s blushing face and giggled, “It’s alright, I am honored that you’re teasing me to see if me and Twilight are good for each other.” 
Luna blurted, “All she needs now is a marem, and we can give her a present for her first princessly milestone.”
Celestia poked her sister and gave her a knowing glance, “I told you Luna marem’s are rare now in days, all types of herd relationships are, after monogamy became a thing.” 
“Yes, yes, true. Sorry Derpy, I shouldn’t have insinuated that you, Twilight and a group of other mares in your lives get together and have wild, happy sex. And carry each other babies. That was dated of me wasn’t it Twilight?” Luna asked.
Twilight at this moment was trying to sink beneath the table and disappear. Since her mind refused to release how to do the invisibility spell from the labyrinthian depths of her memory. She only let out a meep of affirmation before trying to sink lower. 
“Anyways even if she did form one, we wouldn’t judge you Twilight, no matter what you do, or who you do it with. We’re family, and we care for you. Now Back onto business. Derpy how did you two meet?” Celestia asked.
Thankful for the shift of topic. She mentioned how her and Twilight first met when her and Raindrops dropped a piano on her head. Then the numerous times she ‘ran’ into Twilight on accident, finally ending with a few months before Heart and Hooves Day dating each other. Ending with how happy she was that Twilight knew that family came first and let her spend her Heart and Hooves Day with her daughter who had saved up for the occasion. 
Celestia and Luna looked admiringly at Dinky when they heard the slightly truthful version of how much Dinky saved up and for how long she did so to help her mother. Luna had a tear in her eye, “That is the most beautiful thing I’ve ever heard. You truly must be a most magnificent daughter.”
Dinky blushed at the praise and shrugged which got a laugh from Celestia, “And she’s modest too. You truly do well raising your daughters. Even young Amethyst Star is a model student in the Academy.” 
“Thank you Celestia. I try,” Derpy said with a proud grin. 
“You know, with Twilight having a student, I think that Luna could use a student. It might help her acclimate to the world better, and help her connect with ponies like you have Twilight,” Celestia asked Twilight and Derpy.
“You know that might not be a bad idea. My little muffin has lots of magical power, I think it’s about 100 ++ SSMP  Ponyville doesn’t have the room or machines to test for higher than SSMP, but I know that she’s at least half of what Twilight was at her age,” Derpy said.
“And that power only grows when a pony’s trained properly,” Luna said knowingly. 
Sweetie Belle looked the sisters in confusion, “It can? My sister said that a ponies magical pool doesn’t grow much after they’ve hit their first estrus.”
“Well that’s both true and not. You see working magic is just like working a muscle. If you don’t push yourself, safely might I add, then it doesn’t grow. But the more it’s used, the more it needs, and the more bigger a ponies magical reserve and strength grow,” Celestia lectured. 
“Hmmm … so you’re saying I can be as powerful as Twilight when I get older?” Sweetie Belle asked.
“You never know until you try, but Twilight’s reserves were always insanely high. But just remember, practice makes perfect, and hard work always pays off in the end,” Celestia said with a playful grin. 


As dinner wound down. Celestia rang her glass, “To the ponies special to Twilight I give a toast. And also I have a surprise on top of the surprises in store tomorrow.” 
“What surprise?” Twilight asked.
“This one,” and with a flourish of her magic, Celestia opened the doors to reveal Cadance. With an easily overlookable shake Celestia signaled that what the sisters already knew and Cadance could tell from a mile away Twilight didn’t admit to.
“Well honored guests we bid you ado. Sleep well, and if you need anything let our staff know,” Celestia said with a bow and together Celestia and Luna sauntered off. 
Cadance looked at each of the ponies before her, and her eyes lit up with glee as she pranced in place squealing like a school filly, “Twilight I’m so happy for you.”
Twilight looked flabbergasted, “You know?”
“Twilight, you’re talking about three ponies here. One has access to a dimension that sees every event in a ponies life and has prophetic dreams. One has near omniscience by access to memories of every dreaming pony. And then you have me who can see all forms, flavors, and types of love. Did you really think it you could keep it a secret?”
“Oh no! Celestia and Luna must be so disappointed in me,” Twilight moaned.
“Silly filly, I know for a fact that they love, you. As well as are happy for you, very happy,” Cadance said with a smile.
Dinky nervously asked, “What about their feelings for me and Bright Eyes, they aren’t going to take her away are they?” 
“No, never. Sure they came to me when they found out. Since a lot of times those relationships are formed by manipulation, need to dominate or control a pony, or are ponies would hurt another. But I can feel hearts and souls from the Crystal Heart, and I knew that your love was a pure one. 
“So no, you have nothing to fear. Although if I know Luna as I’ve been learning of her, she wasn’t subtle about it at all was she?” Cadance asked playfully. Having leaned down and stroked Dinky’s back compassionately.
Dinky laughed at that, “Not at all. I knew they knew, I just didn’t know until you told me that  I was right.” 
“Well me letting the cat out of the bag can be our secret. And when you feel like you can tell them, do so. Personally, I never had a lover as young as you two, and I don’t think I’d love my foal when I have them that way. But I support true love, and I support my family which, Twilight, you should know by now you are. And if you love them, then I care for them as well.” 
Twilight felt a huge weight lift off her back and glomped her sister-in-law, “Thank you Cadance, you have no idea how much that means to me. I don’t know when a good time will be to tell them, but can you let them know that I’ll try for tomorrow?” 
“Sure thing, oh! And even though I never had a lover that young, I’ve heard Luna say that her and her sister would take on lovers that age before.”
“Really!?”
“They said something about when you hit their age, the age of a body is less important than the mind and soul that inhabit it,” Cadance replied with a grin. 
“That’s great! But how come the laws say that it’s wrong if they’ve done it?” 
“Well that’s the rub. They’ve always been private about their affairs. So it’s not been common knowledge, but they seemed to be glad for you, and see in you something special that can fix things for ponies like you, or even like them.”
“Really, Celestia prophesied that you’d be the one to give birth to thousands of torches that filled the skies with a hidden love, made known. And two ponies whose marks were born of that loves destiny would give birth to the Great Plan.” 
“Great Plan?”
“I’m sorry Twilight that’s all I can tell you. Otherwise it could change prophecy. Well good night, and congratulations,” and with that Cadance left the ponies to their thoughts as they too left and made their way to the room they’d be in until sunday evening.

			Author's Notes: 
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		Chapter 12



	Derpy sat on the giant Alicorn sized bed, with her herdmates around her as she began her confession before they had sex. That is if they still wanted it after they found out the truth about her. Her wings shook with a nervous anticipation as she started, “Well you see there’s more to me than meets the eye. I guess before I tell you girls everything I should show you first.”
With that she closed her eyes in concentration, and a liquid like shimmer like ripples in a pond flowed around her forehead as a horn slowly sprouted like the capture motion films of watching grass grow. In a matter of seconds an alicorn sat before them, the same height, the same everything. Except for a rather enviously, prominent horn that had sprouted from her head. 
Twilight looked at the horn, and feeling her own, shorter horn frowned slightly before asking, “Bwha hu! But … how … when … what?!”
“I’ve always been an alicorn. Technically I’m Celestia and Luna’s third cousin twice removed on her father’s side. Although I’m several centuries younger than Luna,” Derpy replied.
“Several centuries?” Dinky asked, “So that means your super old right?” 
Derpy laughed at her daughter’s innocent question, “Yes love, I’m super old. Do you still find me attractive?”
“Yeah huh! This means that one dream with you being a Princess is real right?”
“Well I don’t know if our herd will include Luna, and I very much doubt that it’d include a giant gummy bear eating out her pussy. But other than those, yes I suppose that dream can be a reality,” Derpy giggled.
Dinky started bouncing around screaming “Yes!” Like Twilight Sparkle when she got excited. Derpy laughed at the sight and looked at Twilight and Sweetie, “So what are your thoughts?”
“Why did you keep it a secret? And does this mean you’re a princess as well?” Sweetie asked. 
“No I’m not a princess, I chose many millennia ago, or was it centuries? When you live in multiple points of space-time, or dimensions where time move differently your sense of time goes out the window. As for why I kept it a secret, well, it’s just that I love living among normal ponies. 
“When you’re at the top, it gets rather lonely, ponies put you on a pedestal so high they can never touch you. But as a normal pony I can see problems as they start up, and sometimes I’m lucky enough to stop it, other times all I can do is simply stand by and watch. But at least I have a sense of freedom. 
“My special talent is fate related. I see various points in time, other realities, even entire planes of existence and I can travel to those places. Bringing or taking things with me, or even manipulating fate by giving it gentle nudges. Like with what I did for Spike and him ending up with Cheerilee.
“But the problem with that is, ponies think I’m omnipresent the few times I let my powers be known, or thought I could do anything I wanted. But the truth is, there are so many things that can or can not happen, are happening, or will happen all at once that things can slip my sight. 
“That and even though I can help start, or create journey by manipulating fate, which is what my special talent is. I can only do so much, so it’s easier to pretend to be normal, and it accepted that I’m not perfect. Rather than be thought of perfect, and prove ponies wrong,” Dinky related. It was a painful subject, and one that brought to mind many millennia of suffering and loss. As she ended that explanation tears had started forming around her eyes, slowly leaking as they grew to many to contain.
Her herdmates gathered around her and hugged her tightly, “I’m sorry I didn’t mean to make you cry,” Sweetie said herself starting to tear up.
“It’s not your fault Sweetie, it’s just a lot of memories,” Derpy whispered before melting in the embrace of her fillyfriends. 
“Well. I understand what that’s like. When I became an Alicorn it took a lot of convincing them that I wasn’t perfect. Even know ponies still don’t get that I’m just a pony,” Twilight said.
“Yeah, ponies are weird like that,” Derpy said, “But I have all of you, and you’ve loved me for me. That means a lot more than I can ever say.”
“We’ll always love you. We might’ve ended up in each other’s lives through strange means. But it was destined that we ended up together as lovers,” Twilight said.


It didn’t take much adjusting to get used to Derpy’s newest appendage, while it was strange seeing it upon her head. It seemed to accentuate her natural beauty rather than make her seem strange. Even if it did make the three unicorns in the room slightly jealous of it’s girth and size, Derpy looked at her lovers and said, “How about me and my muffin and you and your lover have sex. Then we can switch it up if you’d like?” 
Twilight looked into Sweetie’s eyes and nodded her consent. As Twilight magiced Sweetie into her embrace and alternated between gentle kisses and deep Prench kisses. Derpy lay beside her daughter and looked lovingly into her eyes, “Are you ready for this love? We don’t have to do this tonight if you aren’t ready.”
Dinky shook her head and said, “I’ve been wanting to make love to you for ages, I want to make love to you tonight. If that’s okay with you that is.” 
Derpy answered by deeply kissing her. Derpy’s wings grabbing Dinky’s rearlegs and rubbing them sexually. Each time they rose up the tips of the primaries teasingly grazed Dinky’s pussy eliciting a purr of pleasure. 
The shuddered moans and throaty hums from Twilight and Sweetie Belle adding onto the excitement. Derpy’s experienced hoof kneaded the Dinky’s muscles easing away the tension as she slowly moved from kissing Dinky to giving her tongue massages along her neck. Inch by tantalizing inch she moved lower and lower. Easing Dinky’s body up with her wings with holding her closely with her forehooves. 
Twilight at this time had moved from kissing Sweetie’s lips to sucking on her horn. The velvety fine hairs on the skin of her horn standing on end as Twilight traced Sweetie’s horn’s grooves with her tongue while taking the horn into her throat. Before pulling out while sucking greedily on the horn. 
Sweetie’s mind had gone blank and was filled with a buzzing euphoria that erupted throughout her mind at Twilight’s horn play. Soon she was flipped around just as Derpy was about to eat out Dinky. Sweetie found her head held between Twilight’s thighs while Twilight’s lips were hungrily lapping on her netherlips. 
Then she found herself lost in bliss as Twilight dropped her pussy onto Sweetie’s horn. The moist, clenching tunnel, greedily trying to pull the horn deeper into Twilight’s body. As Twilight’s tongue lanced deep inside her pussy. Their hips bucking at each other. Twilight’s to burry Sweetie’s horn deeper into her, while Sweetie bucked to get more of Twilight’s tongue as far into her pussy as possible. Within seconds both of the lovers had become lost to each others body and didn’t know where one ended and the other began. 
Meanwhile Dinky was wondering if this is what Elysium was like as her mother’s tongue targeted out her G-Spot and her wings grasped her horn. The wings methodically masturbating her horn while Derpy’s tongue alternated between flicking her G-Spot and sucking as much of her clit into Derpy’s mouth as she lapped up her gushing juices. Just as she was about to cum out both ends her mother pulled back and asked huskily, “Want to feel what it’s like to have a colt bits deep inside you my love?”
“YES! PLEASE YES! JUST FUCK ME!” Dinky yelled, her mind having long since lost any semblance at logical thought. All she knew was she trusted her mother, and she wanted to experience everything Derpy could give her.
Dinky saw her mother’s horn glow around the pussies of the three virgins in the room, and spread their pussies part before a golden ball fell into each of them. They let out a simultaneous orgasm as they felt every part of their pussies being stimulated, “That was a spell to break the hymen and work out the muscles so your first times being penetrated won’t hurt. Now for you Dinks, I’m going to stuff my muffin’s muffin.” 
With the spell she read about and heard about in school Dinky saw Derpy’s sexy filly bits morph into a well endowed piece of stallion hood. Derpy readied her cock into Dinky’s folds and asked, “Are you sure you want this muffin?” 
“Yes mommy! I’ve never wanted anything so bad in my life!” Dinky yelled needily.
“Say ‘fuck me mommy! I want your delicious cock in me!’” Derpy said feeling her cock slide out of it’s sheath and tease her daughter’s slit. 
“Fuck me mommy please! I need your yummy colt meat in my pretty filly pussy!” Dinky cried passionately. 
Easing in slowly she saw her daughters abdomen bulge from Derpy’s girth, “Just let me know if this uncomfortable okay?”
Dinky nodded while mewling softly. Given the go ahead she slowly slid her massive cock until she grazed the cervix earning her a surprised yelp from Dinky who moaned, “Don’t stop!” 
Mentally marking the spot where she needed to stop, she pulled out slowly and thrusted herself back in. As she slowly built speed to a comfortable rhythm Dink’s body was pushed and pulled by the rocking motion as her pussy did everything it could to hang onto the cock filling her. She felt a strange mixture of fullness, raw euphoric joy, and need as her mother’s cock pierced her and rocked her filly world.
The feeling of her walls stretching as Derpy’s head caressed every part of her inner walls, to the rocking motion Derpy’s thrust gave her, was an indescribable experience of raw pleasure. Derpy on the other hoof was fighting to keep control. It had been several generations since she had a cock, and it was using all of her concentration and a bit of magic pinching the tip of the cock to keep her from busting her load into Dinky before Dinky could have her first real orgasm.
Derpy was amazed at how soft, tender, and utterly bewitching her daughter’s pussy was. It’s sensual grabbing of her cock was the greatest sexual feeling Derpy had, had in a long time. Not even her the fathers of Amethyst Star and Dinky compared to Dinky’s loving snatch. But she was pulled from her revelry as a primal scream of sexual release ripped from Dinky’s throat as her pussy gripped viselike around the penis wedged deep within her. 
It was at that moment Derpy released her control and coated Dinky’s womb with her seed. Twelve years of held back sexual need burst into Dinky filling her up with colt juice until her stomach bulged. Just as Derpy was about to pull out Dinky said, “Bright Eyes, mommy, don’t pull out. Fuck me till I can’t hold any more. Please?! I need more of you in me.” 
With a grin Derpy complied, not bothering to keep herself from cumming, she thrust herself ever faster into daughter’s pussy. The mixture of her cum along with Dinky’s made the sensation around her cock that much more arousing making her rock hard instantly. Dinky let loose panted groans of lust and desire with each thrust of Derpy’s cock. Over and over again Derpy orgasmed into Dinky until her stomach was expanded to it’s limits, giving her to look of being eleven months pregnant. With her cock lodged within Dinky, holding herself in against the pressure threatening to blast the cock out she grinned at Dinky’s sweat drenched body. 
“This is as much as you can hold honey how does it feel?” Derpy asked.
“A-bucking-mazing!” Dinky moaned,” mommy, is this what I’ll look like when I have a baby?” 
“Yes it will. Although we don’t need to rush into that right now sex muffin,” Dinky cooed.
Derpy looked at Sweetie Belle and Twilight who were looking at them with large, wonderfilled eyes, “Do you two want some of this in you?” Derpy asked saucily. To which they both nodded.
Waving Sweetie Belle over she said, “You’ve been a good filly how would you like a little treat?”
“YES!” Sweetie screamed hungrily looking at the sex drenched cock before her. 
“Okay love, put your mouth near Dinky’s tasty pussy, and when I pull out put your mouth over it. And drink up as much as you want, me and Dinky’s love is your love too after all,” Derpy said stroking Sweetie’s mane lovingly as Sweetie bent over. Sweetie licked Derpy’s cock, giving it gentle kisses as she moved down to Dinky’s waiting pussy. Sending shivers of delight up Derpy’s body, which made Dinky shiver in response. 
As Sweetie made it to Dinky’s pussy and wrapped as much of her mouth around where Dinky and Derpy met. Derpy pulled out, and giggled as Sweetie’s mouth bulged from the amount of filly and stallion cum entering her mouth. She backed up and watched with adoration at the sight and sound of Sweetie greedily drinking as much as she could. Although it seemed all too soon before she pulled off and had a wave of cum coat her face. Which she used her forehooves to slather her coat with. 
As Sweetie Belle and Dinky started kissing, both Dinky and Derpy’s combined taste mixed with Twilight’s pussy flavor on their tongues as they explored one another’s body as Derpy made her way to Twilight. 
Twilight looking at the cock before her felt her wings twitch in a way that made her shiver with anticipation. She reached at and longingly stroked it with her feathers. Derpy’s cock still sensitive from Dinky’s marvelous pussy twitched hungrily as her back arched from the soft, sensual caresses of Twilight’s primaries fondling her. Twilight meanwhile guided the cock into her and gasped as she felt herself penetrated. 
It was a feeling so much better than a magic dildo or even the real dildos she had hidden in her room. The thick, meaty, warmth that filled her pussy and filled her grasping walls was something that she never imagined filling her body. As Derpy thrust into her a guttural moan escaped her, mixing to the melodious moans of Dinky and Sweetie Belle as they suckled each other’s clits.
Derpy gazed at her with lusty, bedroom eyes, as she rhythmically pounded Twilight’s pussy. Able to get deeper into her than she was Dinky, what with her being the age she was. Cooing softly in reply to Twilight’s ever building moans of sexual release. The repeated magaculation of Sweetie Belle had sensitized her walls to the point that each thrust was another brick of a massively building orgasm. As mini-orgasm, over mini-orgasm merged together into one seamless tidal wave of sexual bliss. 
While it was nowhere near as long a dicking as she gave Dinky, when they came together after only a few short minutes of rutting, it was just as satisfying seeing Twilight’s afterglow from the mixture of Sweetie’s magic coating her womb to her own seed coating it’s luscious walls. 
Derpy finally spent of seed did the counterspell and felt the sexual joy of feeling her cock become a pussy while still deep within her lover’s snatch. Laying next to Twilight she Prench kissed her, enjoying the taste of Sweetie’s pussy still thick on Twilight’s tongue, mixed with her natural flavor. Wings enlocked by their primaries they enjoyed each other’s bodies while their younger mates were still in the throes of their sexual experiences. 


Dinky shivered as she heard Twilight’s orgasm echo throughout the room. Moving her head from Sweetie’s snatch, she heard Sweetie whimper as the warm tongue that had been so erotically fulfilling her moved away. Dinky gave her pussy a loving kiss before saying shudderingly as Sweetie Belle continued working away at her clit like a piece of candy, “Hey Sweets, want me to try having a penis to give you like Bright Eyes gave me?” 
Sweetie moved her muzzle out of Dinky’s snatch, face coated with her fluid and grinned widely, “Heck yes!”
Moving back she did the spell and was amazed as the tingling in her pussy gave birth to a cock every bit as well endowed as her mother’s. Derpy looked languidly over and said with a laugh, “Like mother, like daughter, huh sex muffin?” 
“Mmmhmmm!” Dinky took her cock and rubbed it along the walls of Sweetie’s outer lips, “Do you want it in you?” 
“Don’t tease me,” Sweetie cried, “you know I want that cock deep inside me!”
With a teasing grin she slid herself into Sweetie Belle, “Holy Mother of Celestia! This is amazing!” Dinky screamed as she felt Sweetie’s walls grasp her cock greedily. 
“Honey love, something I should tell you. Lightly pinch right beneath the head of your cock. That way you don’t cum too early, and you give a nice blast of cum when you release it. At least for your first time, alright love?” Derpy told Dinky.
“Kays,” Dinky replied distractedly as Sweetie gave her plot a little shake drawing a surprised gasp from Dinky and a purr of happiness from herself. 
Quickly grasping her head with her magic she kept pressure on it as she copied what Derpy did and started with a slow tempo, and built up speed as she lost herself inside Sweetie’s pussy. 
Sweetie Belle arched forward, wrapping her forelegs around Dinky’s neck as she angled herself for deeper penetration. Her pussy only taking in a third of Dinky’s cock before she could take any more. Each thrust of her lover’s cock sent new waves of pleasure as just as with Twilight’s her previous partners magaculation had sensitised her walls and made each thrust that much more magical. She was shocked when Derpy and Twilight joined them for a moment as they took to either side of Dinky and kissed each other around Dinky’s dick. Alternating between masterbating her dick with their tongues and thrusting their tongues into Sweetie’s cum drenched pussy bring both fillies to new levels of orgasm. 
At the height of Dinky’s first orgasm from her colt bits her magic sputtered out filling Sweetie’s womb with cum. Before passing out on top of her lover. Sweetie just laid there reveling in the warm, fiery goodness of Dinky’s sperm inside her and the micro humping Dinky did as she breathed in slumber. Derpy carefully laid Dinky beside Sweetie Belle, as Twilight lay on her other side, and there they lay together happily. Their first act of sex as a couple truly was every bit as magical as they hoped and looking at bed thoroughly drenched in cum, with the smell of their sex hanging thickly in the air like incense those still awake laughed in pure joy at the evidence of their lovemaking.
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		Chapter 13



	One of the first things they all noticed when they woke up in a sexy pony pile was that there was no hiding the smell. It saturated into everything in the room bringing back vivid memories of what they did the night before. Their collective bodies felt everything they did together and along with that came body shuddering mini-orgasms. 
“Okay, if anypony asks why we had random orgasms. We tell them Derpy for me and Dinky for you Sweets are just that good to us. And no we didn’t find having sex near one another weird. Although Sweets,” Twilight said looking lustily at her lover, “You were amazing last night, and I didn’t think it possible to love you anymore than I did, but I do.”
Sweetie Belle blushed heavily as another orgasm flooded her body, “Yeah that horn of yours is magical,” giving a laugh at her punny pun she added, “and I feel the same. I loved you before last night, but after that mind blowing sex we had followed up with Dinky’s tasty cock. I love all of you so much more.”
Dinky looked at her filly bits that were starting to drip down her thighs and asked, “Can we have more sex before we have to go? I’m feeling really horny for you all right now.” 
“Sorry my love nugget, but we have to be at breakfast or we’ll miss it,” Twilight said, blushing at her spontaneous pet name for Dinky.
“But that’s alright, I just want you for breakfast,” Dinky said licking her lips.
Twilight blushed harder at that, and Derpy stepped in while she tried to collect her thoughts, “Honey muffin, pussy isn’t a full meal.”
“But your cock got me pretty full is that a full meal?” Dinky asked innocently.
Now it was Derpy’s turn to get flabbergasted, which only got worse when Sweetie Belle chimed in, “Yeah when I drank that love juice you to made I got stuffed quick.”
“We-we-well you see,” Derpy stuttered as another mini-orgasm flowed through her, “What I meant is that pussy, and cocks too, are more of a fluid and you need more than that if you want to stay healthy.”
“Oh! Well can I have it for a snack?” Dinky asked.
“Not right now love muffin. I promise you though when we have more free time we’ll all enjoy some more of each other’s bodies. But just like waiting all that time made last night special. Waiting until the right moment, especially since we’re in somepony else’s house we need to respect their schedules. But at home, just us, we can eat pussy for a morning snack if we get in the mood,” Derpy lectured.


The group bath to clean them of their sex smell took forever, but eventually they got clean enough to be presentable, and in Derpy’s case Pegasi looking, for breakfast. As they left their bedroom they were greeted by Luna who took a dainty sniff and ended up cracking a grin, “Sooooo had fun last night?” 
Twilight thought about Derpy’s cock pounding away at her just moments after Sweetie’s fifth horn cum, and let out a pleasurable moan, “May-ay-aybe!” 
“Thought so. I must say your groups dreams were quite amusing,” Luna teased. 
“You know for a supposed sister, you’re being really mean,” Twilight mumbled embarrassedly.
“It’s not our fault that your screams could be heard through the hallways,” Luna replied.
“Oh no! How many ponies heard?” Twilight groaned, while Derpy looked absolutely mortified. 
“Tsk. Tsk. We put you in that room for a reason. Nothing gets out of the windows, and no sound leaves that corridor. As for somepony telling, all our guards are sworn to secrecy. All they know is that you and Derpy here, and Sweetie Belle and young Dinky had a wild night with their respective lovers. 
“It would be the first time family and lovers had sex near each other in the same room in these halls. Although it is a weird fetish, don’t you think?” Luna said with a wink. 
Seeing the save for what it was, Twilight nodded. Luna gave another sniff and added, “Although I didn’t know the lovers you and your protege took were so skilled. I must ask you to join me in my room for a spell. I have just the enchantment to hide if not the experience of said events last night at least that scent. No offense meant of course.”
“None taken,” Sweetie replied, “So where is your room?” 
“Just a few doors down.”
So they trekked to Luna’s room. Inside was filled with Star Charts, outlines for new ones, a massive book case filled with all sorts of books, and a giant bed in the center of the room. With several rooms off to the sides, “Now that we have some privacy. I really didn’t mean offense, that smell is intoxicating,” Luna said teasingly as she lay seductively on her bed, “alas I am alone with naught but the dreams and fantasies of my little ponies to live vicariously through.” 
“I’m sorry we didn’t tell you, it’s just well ….,” Twilight began before trailing off.
“Worry not. We understand, my sister and I are seen as paragons of virtue and purity. If we were known to have illicit, forbidden affairs our little ponies would have priapisms,” Luna joked, “But we’re all family. When everypony else has passed, we’re all that we have and we stand by each other. Even if I wasn’t jealous of your affair, not Nightmare Moon jealous, still envious, and even if we weren’t into that form of love. We’d still stand by you. No matter what.”
“Um … you’re jealous of me?” Twilight asked.
“Well all of your herd really. And I apologise to you in advanced. I’ve learned my lesson of hiding my feelings from others, and seeing the dreams and memories that leak through to the dreamscape. I can’t help but feel as if I’m missing out on two relationships I’ve felt strongly for, but am as usual too late to have.” 
“Two?”
“Well first with you, and young Sweetie Belle. You Twilight were my first friend since my return. Got ponies to accept me, and even from time to time wrote to me as you would my sister. You’re friendship and lessons inspired me and helped me grow accustomed to this strange time I find myself thrust within. 
“As for you Sweetie Belle, you remind me so much of my last mate before my fall. You even have her mane, and her laugh. And hearing of your adventures with your friends the Cutie Mark Crusaders fills me with glee at the adventures you get yourselves into. But with Celestia telling me repeatedly that herds are rare, in this day and age. I held my tongue. 
“And then the second. Scootaloo, she’s a kindred spirit to me. Feeling invisible, forgotten, desperately seeking the attention of an older sister who rarely has the time for her. But she loves Rainbow Dash, and even though I never was the element of Generosity, it’d be disloyal to squander her dreams while she has a chance. So until now I bid my tongue, but if you formed a herd. Then there is a chance for me to earn a place in your hearts and Scootaloo’s is there not?” Luna asked. 
Twilight looked at her mates, and they through unspoken understanding nodded. Twilight looked at Luna and sighed, “I honestly don’t know about Scootaloo and Rainbow Dash. That’s something that you need to talk to them about. As for us. I’m not saying no, and I’m not saying definately. But we can try dating, all of us, and one on one. And we’ll see how things work out. Is that good enough for now?” 
“All I can ever ask for is a chance. Truly destiny was grand when it chose for you to be ascended into the rank of Alicorn,” Luna complimented. 
“Thank you, and are you sure you don’t mind dating and having sex with your cousin and her daughter as well?” Twilight asked.
“Of course not, it’s not like we haven’t had sex before,” Luna blurted. Before hiding her face with her wings in embarrassment. 
“WHAT!?” Twilight yelled.
“Cheap Daiquiris are my weakness, and Luna’s is liquified moonlight forged Moonshine. And being as long lived as we are, from time to time we all got wasted and one thing led to another. And well you can guess the rest from there,” Derpy said.
“Okay, so that’s good to know,” Twilight said.
“Yep! Imma give mommy some of that stuff when we get home,” Dinky said happily. 
“Not until you’re sixteen you aren’t, and not without a doctorate in magic for the second one. Liquid Moonlight is no joke,” Derpy scolded.
“Awww! Alright. In four more years then?” Dinky asked. 
“Yes in four years you can buy alcohol.”
“What about to consume, I heard that you can do that at my age. Isn’t that how Berry Punch got her cutie mark?” 
“Only with adult supervision. And I don’t want you to get drunk with me because I do very foolish and embarrassing things when liquored up.”
Luna butted in with an anecdote at that, “Like putting on a toga and pretending to be a dancing, singing, cat!”
“Luna, if we’re going to be special someponies, you will never finish that story. It took me centuries to live that down,” Derpy moaned embarrassedly. The vivid partial memory of thinking that’d distract the Monkey King from overthrowing Neighpon was something that she desperately wished she was sober to deal with. Rather than wasted on peach wine. 
“Deal, now about those enchantments.”


Thankfully the excuse that the sex of what was their legal partners were enough to deflect suspicion from their less legal partners. But that gave birth to looks of jealousy from ponies who envied the luck of getting such amazing partners of such sexual prowess. 
It was nearing lunch when the Princesses took them to an upscale restaurant called Divine Sensations. When they were sat at their table sitting on a terrace overlooking Canterlot the Princesses excused themselves to freshen up, as they left Dinky looked mischievously at Sweetie Belle and whispered conspiratorially, “I’m hungry for some pussy what about you?” 
“A little, do you think it’d be okay if I ate out Derpy and you can have some Twilight?” Sweetie asked.
“Sure, lets go under the table, and have ourselves an appetizer.”
Sneakily they slid beneath the tables while Derpy and Twilight were discussing work back home. Under the tables they saw their respective targets with their legs fondling each others, while their twats glistened with drips of sex. Licking their collective lips they went in for their targets. 
Derpy and Twilight gasped as they felt muzzles burying themselves into their pussies. Looking under the tablecloth, they saw their lovers sucking their clits happily. Placing the cloth down Derpy said, “This is going to be interesting,” as she shuddered sexually. 
Down below Sweetie Belle licked Derpy’s slit like a lollipop, and every time she got up to Derpy’s large, glistening clit drew it in, and gave it a gentle pull like she saw Derpy do with her wings during her picnic with her. Each lick drew a shudder and each pull a soft coo of encouragement. The enchantment Sweetie was happy about ended an inch from the body, allowing her to enjoy Derpy’s unique flowery, candy smell, as Derpy’s sex released a steady stream of fluids into her mouth. 
Dinky on the other hoof was using a different technique. Opting to get a mouthfull of clit, and suckle it like a hard candy. Humming happily into Twilight’s pussy as more and more juices flowed into her mouth. Twilight’s hoof under the table gentling massaging her mane while pushing her head deeper into her snatch. Tiny pits of mare cum drizzled down in her muzzle before she placed her lips over Twilight’s netherlips and shoved her tongue into them. Wrapping around the clitoris and playing with it.
Sweetie Belle hearing Twilight’s stifled moans, focused more on Derpy’s clit, and with a stream of magic vibrated it causing Derpy to jump in her seat before mashing Sweetie’s face into her snatch as she orgasmed before lightening her grip. Waterfalls of mare cum flowed into Sweetie’s mouth as she drank as much as she could get. Bits and pieces dripped out covering her dress with her prize. 
After their lovers came they moved back and kissed one another sharing their winnings with one another like the good fillyfriends they were, “Your mom was right, that wasn’t a full meal, but it was one heck of a snack,” Sweetie Belle whispered as they parted from their kiss.
“Yeah, maybe if we ate a lot of it we’d get full?” 
“Maybe, but that’d take a long time probably. Still best snack ever, am I right?”
“It is,” Derpy said with a goofy grin splitting her face. 
As they got out from under the table they saw the bliss filled eyes of Twilight and Derpy looking satisfied. And the Princesses looking at them with cocked eyebrows. Dinky and Sweetie Belle looked sheepishly at each other before Dinky stepped in with an explanation, “We thought we dropped our spoons and were looking for them?” 
“Uhuh! And did you find what you were looking for?” Celestia asked mischievously.
“Yep! Oh! Mommy, I’m good on appetizers,” Derpy said teasingly. 
“Me too!” Sweetie added innocently. Derpy’s comment sailing over her head. 
“You know, if you’re looking for a nice quiet place to be together, later today you can go to the Royal Gardens. The Labyrinth has a lot of hidden nooks and crannies to offer privacy if you need it,” Celestia said with her best troll face.
Twilight knew that look well enough to snap out of her post-coital bliss and blush furiously, “Really Celestia? The Royal Gardens?” 
“Suuurrreee! Nopony uses them anyways, well not all that much anymore. Not after Ponyville Elementary accidentally released Discord, and Fluttershy released an adorable stamppeed. That and you’re royalty so enjoy the perks of having unlimited access to anywhere in Equestria. That also includes your fillyfriend, if you’re so inclined.” 
Twilight could’ve sworn Tia’s troll face got even more mischievous, but decided that it would be nice to take her up on her offer. It was a while later and rather bland chit chat about nothing that their talks centered around what brought them to Canterlot in the first place.
“So Sweetie Belle, our Twilight as told us of all those ingenious inventions you created, and couldn’t contain her nerdgasmic gushing of your achievements. I have to say that you’ve made plenty of major contributions to Equestria under her tutelage,” Celestia praised. 
“It wasn’t that ingenious,” Sweetie blushed, “all I was did was see how a lot of the things she was teaching me fit together, and I made something that I thought would be fun to try.”
“And you’re modest,” Celestia said with a happy smile, “Don’t sell yourself short. Those things that you put together were things that nopony thought of doing, and that’s something special. It’s also part of your special talent isn’t it?” 
“Yep! My Special Talent is bringing things and ponies together. And connecting them,” Sweetie Belle said swelling with pride.
“Have you by chance already celebrated your Cute-Cenera?” 
“Nope, me and my friends are waiting until we all have ours and we’ll be celebrating it at the same time.”
At that every mare at the table smiled with pride at her, “That’s a very rare choice to make. I can say that Twilight did a very good choice in picking a filly of such good character as her protege’ among other things,” Celestia told Sweetie Belle giving her an affectionate ruffle of the mane. Looking at Twilight she beamed with motherly pride, “You’ve done so much good since moving to Ponyville, and I’m so, so, proud of you.” 
Twilight gushed at the praise, “Thank you Celestia. That means a lot to me.”
“My pleasure. Now onto other matters, since you Sweetie Belle were those inventions creator. We’ll be assigning you royalties, and will give you a sizeable research grant for any further things to experiment on that might tickle your fancy. Also tomorrow there will be small ceremony, where we’ll announce the opening of a new branch in the Canterlot Library in your honor.”
Sweetie Belle upon hearing everything that was happening for her squealed and lept across the table, tackle hugging Twilight, “Thank you, thank you, thank you so much!” She said before weeping tears of joy onto Twilight. 
“Your welcome love,” Twilight whispered into Sweetie’s ear as she hugged her back.
“It seems that this was more than she expected?” Celestia asked.
Sweetie Belle nodded her head, “I didn’t think I did anything special, and now all of this, Rarity is going to be so proud of me when I tell her! Oh! Mom and dad to I guess.”
“You guess?” 
“Well they usually leave me with Rarity since they’re busy with adult things, but Rarity can be an awesome sister sometimes. And I’ve always wanted her proud with me.” Sweetie commented off hoovedly. 
“They leave you?” Celestia’s voice rose a few octaves.
“Well sure, I mean it’s not that unusual for adults to dump their children or ignore them for most of the time. At least in Ponyville, and from what I heard of the Element Bearers, and Cheese Sandwich said that he basically ran away from Manehatten. So … sure, I mean I want to be a mommy as awesome as Derpy is to her daughters.
“But when Snips and Snails destroyed most of Ponyville because of Trixie, they didn’t get more than mustaches,” Sweetie’s recollection of familial negligence common throughout modern Equestria was apparently news to Celestia and Luna who looked shocked before latching onto something they could logically digest. 
“Well that’s definitely food for thought. Now what’s this about Trixie?”
“Well from what I heard from Rarity is that Trixie had a show, and Rainbow Dash and Apple Jack interrupted and were shown up. Rarity thought that was rude of her, and had her mane turned green.
Then the lie she told Rainbow Dash when Rainbow Dash was being … uncouth? To her? Got Snips and Snails to go to Everfree Forest, even though she never told them to do it. At least that’s what they said at school the next day, and got an Ursa, and it chased them from the Everfree to Ponyville. It broke a few houses, Trixie’s home, and then Twilight kicked its butt but putting it to sleep and returning it. Then Trixie ran away.” Sweetie recalled.
“And of course they were punished right?” Luna asked incredulously.
“Yep! They were given cool mustaches,” Sweetie said happily. 
Celestia looked at Twilight and sighed, “Two youth are almost killed, the parents responsible aren’t punished for not teaching their children truth from untruth, the Element Bearers heckle an entertainer whose Cutie Mark is entertainment and making ponies happy with her magic at least in part, she reacts, loses everything, and the only punishment ever seen on the guilty is praise and mustaches?
“Twilight if I had to ask you where is Trixie now, could you answer?”
Twilight looked dejectedly at the table, “No I can’t.”
“She’s here, trying to get cured of the Cutie Mark Failure Insanity Syndrome she was suffering from, as well as getting reformed for almost crippling Equestria’s economy. When Luna goes to Ponyville, Trixie will be going with you for her reformation. And Rainbow Dash, yourself, and the others will be working on her reformation, rehabilitation, and more importantly making it up for what they did.
“Yes, she made mistakes and big ones. But the Element Bearers need to be an example, and when they ruined a ponies life, and allowed negligence to go that far out of control under their gaze. They need to be the ones to make amends. And Sweetie?”
“Um … yes?” Sweetie asked.
“Thank you for bringing this to our attention. Yes ponies are mature at your age, but they still need guidance and help becoming all they can be. Letting children be forgotten by their kin, and left  thinking there's no consequences to their actions has more negative consequences than positive ones.”
“Okay … um, Twilight, my parents, and Rarity aren’t in trouble are they? They’re good ponies!” Sweetie said in tears, thinking her actions were the wrong ones.
“Nay Sweetie Belle,” Luna said reassuringly, “You’re parents, and those who’d let their children go unsupervised into the most dangerous places in Equestria, are products of the times. Times we as Princesses haven’t been keeping tabs on. But we will soon, and I have the perfect plan for it as well. Everything shall be well. Even you Twilight aren’t fully to blame, for it is how you were raised. But you can make things right with Trixie at the very least.” 
“Okay, and Celestia, I’m sorry,” Twilight said sadly. 
“Everything will be fine, I’m not mad at you, as much as I am that I let things go the way they have, you are forgiven,” Celestia said giving Twilight a light hug, “Just make sure to make things right with Trixie, and make sure those who set her crimes in motion make amends as well.”


It was later in the gardens when Twilight and Sweetie Belle were in there part of the gardens, Sweetie Belle curled up against the warm, smooth, stomach of Twilight. Looking up she whispered, “I’m sorry. I didn’t know it was that big a deal, are you mad at me?”
Twilight wrapped her hooves around Sweetie’s barrel and slowly lifted her so that they could look at each other face to face, leaning in she gave a soft, gentle kiss, “Does that answer your question my little Photinus?”
“I think so my sexy scholar,” Sweetie sighed.
“Then let me make you know, the answer is no. For us, what is normal, to them is negligence I guess. We’ll know when we see their plan on making things right I guess. But you have nothing to apologize for, and I’m not going to stop making love to you until you know that for certain,” Twilight said softly as she kissed Sweetie again more deeply this time. 
Her wings cradled her lover, and gently grazed Sweetie’s pussy. Each twitch they made, and each loving squeeze of her little love, stimulated Sweetie’s puffy mounds and massaged her tiny pearl. Sending tiny rivulets of pleasure running through her body. 
Sweetie for her part grasped Twilight for dear life, as if she was afraid that if she let go she’d lose something precious. That same something precious that with each kiss, stroke and twitch was showing her that she had nothing to fear. Eventually between her clits stimuation and the deep, probing kisses, Sweetie’s body became putty in Twilight’s hooves. 
Kissing lower and lower, Twilight took time to savor every part of Sweetie’s barrel, every knotted muscle she kissed smoothe, every ripple of Sweetie’s hide as her lips and tongue suckled her body, and when she got near Sweetie’s pussy. Enjoyed looking lovingly into her eyes, as she played with her just blooming udders. Those small little teats that were just starting to widen and mature into more bigger, more developed teats. 
Twilight licked the satin smooth skin of Sweetie’s belly, before sucking in the skin and the teats with them. Feeling the tender, rippling muscles of Sweetie’s breast, and the quickly hardening teats as her tongue played with them. Twilight alternated between one breast and the other, giving each her attention as she sucked and licked her way from one to the other, before bringing Sweetie’s teats to rock hardness. 
Sweetie bucked and cooed as her body exploded to waves of excitement and pleasure of what her love was doing to her body. And just as she thought it couldn’t get any better, Twilight dipped down and licked her sopping snatch. Twilight for her part loved how her mate’s sex smelled lightly of strawberries, and a spring afternoon, drinking sensually from Sweetie’s snatch. She stopped as she grasped Sweetie’s clit with her magic and touched her G-Spot and vibrated them drawing a primal squeal of delight.
Prench kissing Sweetie Belle letting her taste her delicious flavor, as Sweetie moaned from both her orgasms and her kiss Twilight echoed each one lovingly. Until Sweetie Belle’s body clenched in one large orgasm that flooded Twilight’s coat with her love juices. Cutting the flow of magic she pulled back and looked at Sweetie basking in her afterglow, “So now you know?”
“Mmmmm,” Sweetie responded incoherently, but happily. 
“I love you Sweetie, I admit I was scared when you confessed and showed me just how determined you were for me to be your fillyfriend. I was scared that I wasn’t going to be good enough, that I’d mess up, of Celestia’s disappointment. But from the moment we started dating. The moment I got to see the real you. None of that mattered because I love you. And I will never stop loving you, even if you sometimes make mistakes … I just want you to know that,” Twilight said while hugging her fillyfriend tenderly, “you make every day special, and I’m glad that you made me your special somepony.”
“I love you too Twilight, with all my heart. Sure I was afraid of the herd thing at first, because I thought your leave me. But I know that our little herd, no matter how big or small, you’ll love me as much as I love you. And the ponies we bring into our lives only show us how much love we have to give to each other and I love helping those ponies that come into our lives.”
After that they laid next to each other. Nothing more needed to be said, as their kisses and gentle caresses spoke volumes of their feelings for one another. And in that moment of bliss they never heard the rustling of leaves from a near by bush as they settled into one another’s embrace. 


Dinky sat on a bench beside her mother as a few yards back to their side they heard the moans of Sweetie and Twilight’s love making. Dinky nuzzled Derpy’s barrel while using her closes forehoof to rub Derpy’s thigh, “Thank you for last night bright eyes, I loved feeling your cock deep inside me.”
“I’m glad you enjoyed yourself,” Dinky said small squirts of cum dribbling out of her snatch from the memories of her love making.
“If how big my belly got was what I’ll look like with a baby I can’t wait to have yours,” Dinky said her voice trembling with arousal. 
“Why’s that love muffin?”
“Because you are the world’s best mommy, and I know that you’d be a great daddy. That and I want to prove to you that I can be as good a mommy as you are.”
“Hahaoh! Love that is so sweet, but you’re young, you should enjoy your youth a while before you have a baby, but I’ll tell you what sugar love,” Derpy said huskily, “I’ll have your baby first, and when she or he gets older you can have the next baby. Alright?”
“Well okay, but only if I can have your baby someday,” Dinky said before kissing Derpy lovingly.
Derpy picked Diky up and laid on her back on the soft grass as they kissed. Dinky pulled back and gave a trail of dainty kisses down Derpy’s neck. When she got down to Derpy’s awaiting pussy, slick with anticipation, she backed her head up and angled her neck to aim her horn into Derpy’s pussy. 
With a strong thrust her horn got sucked into Derpy’s folds, and slightly penetrated the walls into Derpy’s pussy. Dinky squealed in a mix of rapture and confusion. Derpy bent forward and purred, “Need help sex muffin?” 
“Mwha!” Was the only sound Dinky could make as she kept ramming her mother’s pussy. Feeling the slick sucking feeling pulling on her horn as Derpy’s clit rubbed along the sexual ridges of Dinky’s velvety soft horn. 
Taking her forehooves onto the back of her daughter’s head she helped pull Dinky even further into her. Her sensual nether lips opening to caress the top of Dinky’s head as her horn slid deeper and deeper into her. Dinky ‘s mind went blank as a white humming filled her brain. The stimulation of her horn was almost as amazing as her first filly orgasm, and double the fun of the feeling of a nice moist pussy wrapped around her little, contextually well endowed, magical, futa cock. 
She felt her body turn to jelly as the pleasurable pressure in her skull built to a crescendo as Derpy hit one orgasm after another as tiny sparks of magic hit her clit and others traveled erratically through her walls. Ramming her daughter’s horn as deep into her as she could manage. She felt her body begin to tense in her big O, when Dinky’s horn magaculated inside her. 
Derpy forgot that warm tingling sensation of a good magaculation, how it permeated every cell, alighting the nerves with magic. That purely magical orgasm that hung with the body after the horn came that ectoplasmic cum. 
Derpy rolled over and bodily scooted  down to lay next to Dinky who was a gibbering pile of orgasms. And lovingly kissed her as Dinky came down from her high. As they got lost in the afterglow of their sex, just as with Twilight and Sweetie Belle neither heard the rustling of the bushes, and with the air thick with their scent they didn’t notice the thin hint of a male’s splooge.
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		Chapter 14



	The next day was a blur. Ceremonies, press conferences, and awards filled their day, and as was night was about to rise and they were about to head out they were greeted with quite the sight.  A filly Celestia and Luna stood before them, with an adorable  little filly Trixie sat behind them looking at them with wide wonder filled eyes. 
“Hi,” Trixie mumbled with Fluttershy like shyness, “I’m Trixie, Luna told me you’d be my friends?” 
“Um sure …,” Twilight replied, “Do you remember me?”
“Not really, I remember mean ponies preventing me from telling stories, and doing tricks to make ponies happy. Then other mean ponies destroyed everything that I owned, and then it all gets kind of hazy, and I’m forgetting other things. But I remember that I wanted to forget and start over because it was too painful not to,” Trixie finished sniffling as tears flowed out of her eyes. 
The Fluttershy meter went through the roof and instinctively Twilight and Derpy wing hugged Trixie as everypony through themselves at the ponypile to comfort Trixie. Twilight sat back and nuzzled Trixie’s head, “There, there, I’m sorry that we didn’t see that we were hurting the old you. But I’m sure me and the girls will help you have a better one.”
“Okay … you promise?” Trixie asked throwing a pair of puppy dog eyes at her that could melt the heart of an ice dragon. 
“Of course,” a chorus of affirmations came from around her. 
“And since you don’t have a Cutie Mark you can become a Cutie Mark Crusader, and we can hang out, and my mommy will take care of you, right?” Dinky asked excitedly.
“Of course muffin, of course she’s going to be living with Luna and Twilight, but I don’t see anything wrong with her sleeping over. I’m sure she could use all the friends she could get,” Derpy said giving her daughter an affectionate nuzzle. Discreetly deflecting her daughter’s attempt to move in for the kiss, “Later little love,” Derpy whispered. 
Twilight looked at Filly Celestia and squee’d, “I always wondered what you’d like as a filly!” 
Celestia giving a more adorable form of her troll face turned about, and as her back was turned flicked her tail showing everypony present her luscious filly pussy, as she faced a blushing group of ponies she asked in her most realistic innocent voice, “Do you like what you see?”
“Not fair! Fowl! Fowl!” Twilight yelled, as her herdmates fell over in a mixture of but gusting laughter and pure unadulterated shock. 
Celestia gave a coy giggle, “I don’t know what you mean I was just wondering if you think I’m Adoooorrrraaablllee!” 
“It’s nice to know my teacher was jailbait as a filly,” Twilight mumbled. 
“Hey, I’m still a big pony, I’m just making up for lost time, while Cadance and Fleur De Lis, help the new government,” Celestia pouted. 
“And yes you look adorable,” Twilight said before what Celestia said clicked, “wait! Cadance and that one model are running Equestria? And what new government?” 
“Well it’s simple, me and Luna aren’t connected to ponies anymore. And if things have become so bad in the world we’re going to make sure that things get fixed by doing what Derpy and Fleur have done for millennia. Except that we’re going to still be ruling kinda.”
“Kinda?”
“See the thing is,” Celestia began as she wing grabbed Luna, “me and her are too little to have ruling authority, so we’ll tell Cadance and Fluery stuffs, and then they choose what to do, and the government does what Cadance and Fluery tell them. Easy Peezy Lemon Squeezy!” She said before nomming Luna’s ear in public.
“Sister you’re embarrassing in front of everypony,” Luna whinnied. 
“You never complained when I nommed you when we were fillies,” Celestia jokingly said. 
“Um … Tia that’s not really appropriate in todays now in age,” Twilight said embarrassed at the perfect, infallible, eternal Princess of the Sun’s foalish antics.
“Awwww! But this is what I used to do as a filly, I think todays day and age needs to get their sticks out of their butts,” Celestia said.
“Celestia!” Twilight said getting more and more shocked. 
“What? I’m allowed to enjoy myself, that and I spent the last three thousand years not allowed to have a lot of fun without the aristocracy having an aneurysm. That and I should probably tell you becoming a filly in body makes you one in mind. And the princess you’re used to is a bit different from me all hopped up on hormones and filly stuffing.”
“Filly stuffing,” Twilight asked not sure she wanted to know.
“Oh you’ll find out,” Celestia sang as she skipped away to the air chariot, the gathering of ponies having no idea how to respond to a filly Celestia who was for the first time in millennia allowed to put her mane down.  


As they touched down Luna said, “ Before we became fillies Celestia planned on staying with Rarity and Sweetie Belle, while me and Trixie either stay with you Twilight, or we can use our where ever.”
Trixie at this point was dead asleep and hanging adorably off of Derpy’s back and Celestia lay beside her holding her like a teddy bear. Twilight asked, “Um … should we wake them up?”
“Don’t you dare,” Derpy whispered, “they’re too adorable sleeping like this. I can carry them.”
“Alright, so Luna … anything we should know about Celestia as a filly?” Twilight asked.
“She as you can guess loves teasing ponies, playing jokes, and messing around. But when it comes down to it she loves being to doting big sister, is compassionate, and very generous. Even though she can overly, physically affectionate. She was always like that until we had to rule Equestria and ponies told her it was ‘uncouth’ for her to do so.” 
“Well that makes sense. Anything else?”
“Yes if she either gives you that mischievous grin of hers, or a look of pure innocence run for your lives,” Luna wailed in a loud whisper, “And never let her cook. I love my sister dearly, but her food is a war crime on the taste buds.”
“I’ll keep that in mind. So okay … I have spare beds and what passes for a guest room in the basement. Derpy I’ll take Trixie and you can carry Celestia to Rarities is that alright with you?” Twilight asked.
“Surething hun,” Derpy said. 
Twilight spot teleported Trixie from Celestia’s clutches, onto her back. Trixie and Celestia made their view on this clear when Trixie shifting around for warmth thwacked Twilight repeatedly in the head until she was laying flat on her back with her filly hood exposed to the world. Her chest rising and falling as she gave adorable little squeal snores in her sleep. 
Celestia on the other hoof, having been robbed of a snuggle buddy, grasped onto one of Derpy’s wings and nuzzled up on it letting out a happy squeal before falling back asleep. Derpy was caught between the wise adage, “let sleeping fillies lie,” and the less used adage. “Holy balls of fire, she’s got my wing in a deathlock!”
In the end she took the middle ground and with a flex of her wing held a cradled Celestia slowly prying her from her wing she let her grab ahold of her neck, and fluttered gently as she held her in her arms. Derpy looked at Celestia and said, “She looks adorable.”
“She does, doesn’t she?”


The air chariot followed the from dropping of Luna, Trixie, and Twilight. And took them to Rarity’s house / place of business. Carting Sweetie Belle and her mountain of accomplishments with them. It was Dinky who knocked on the door to announce their arrival.
As Rarity opened the door the first thing she saw was the sleeping form of Celestia snuggled around Derpy’s neck. Her eyes grew wide and sparkly as both hooves covered her mouth to hide her squeal of excitement. When she removed them she gushed, “Who is that?” 
“It’s Princess Celestia, in a filly form. They’re going to be living as normal ponies for awhile and she was thinking of staying with you and Sweetie Belle,” Derpy whispered.
“Pr-pr-princess Celestia? As in Princess Celestia - Princess Celestia?”
“The one and the same?”
“What happened?” 
“Well it came to their attention they aren’t as close to ponies as they would hope so a secret Alicorn came out of hiding and alongside Princess Cadance will be ruling Equestria for an unknown amount of time.”
“Oh! Well she is most certainly welcome, and Sweetie Belle what’s with all those things on the chariot? Is that Princess Celestia’s things?” Rarity said turning her attention to Sweetie Belle.
“Nope! They're all mine! I won so much stuff and have so much to tell you!” Sweetie shout whispered in glee.
“Oh really?” Rarity said sneaking a glance at Derpy who gave an almost imperceptible nod, “well then good for you Sweetie, you must tell me all about it over breakfast tomorrow. You don’t mind Celestia sleeping with you do you?” 
When Sweetie blushed at the wording Rarity misread her and said, “Now! Now! No need to be embarrassed about having Royalty over. It really is such an honor, after all you and your crusader friends sleep with each other all the time. This isn’t any different.”
Blushing harder, Sweetie Belle only nodded and ran upstairs as fast as her filly legs could carry her. 
“Well I’ll take her off your hooves Derpy, thank you for watching over my Sweetie Belle, she really is a gem isn’t she?” Rarity said sadly, “fillies they grow up so quickly.” 
“That they do, and she was the perfect little lady,” Derpy replied as Celestia switched from Derpy to Rarity as her newest snuggle object.
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		Chapter 15



	Sweetie Belle woke up to a very warm something wrapped around her. She woke up to see Celestia staring at her with her deep magenta eyes. Rubbing the sleep from her eyes she opened them again to show that yes, Celestia was staring at her intently before speaking up, “Sorry I woke up before the sun did, and I didn’t know what to do so I’ve been snuggling like this for the last three hours. I didn’t wake you did I?”
“No, but um … what do I call you know?” Sweetie Belle asked.
“Well since I’m not a princess for now, just Celestia.”
“Okay … Celestia it’s not really polite to stare at ponies in their sleep,” Sweetie mumbled tiredly while moving closer into Celestia’s body heat.
“Oh! Yeah I knew that, sorry.”
“It’s okay, just a heads up … Soooo comfy!” Sweetie moaned which got a laugh from Celestia. 
“Oh! I kind of accidentally might’ve tried to prank Pinkie and I found out something really cool?” Celestia said.
“Did you find her box of hoofmade sex toys? Because I already knew about those.” 
“No! Wait! What?” 
“Oh, me and Scootaloo were hanging out and Pinkie said we could play in her room until she was done and then we could play together. So me and Scootaloo played explorers, and accidentally found her box of sex toys hidden in a secret compartment near her ceiling fan.”
“Okay then, but no. She’s like the herd you’re in!” Celestia whispered excitedly. 
“How do you know?” 
“Because she was muzzle deep in a filly’s pussy at six thirty this morning,” Celestia said with a grin.
“Seriously? Did she catch you?” 
“No I teleported out before she could remove that sweet muzzle from that pony’s hooch.”
“That’s really cool. I wish I could’ve seen that,” Sweetie said with a cheesy grin.
“I have two new goals while here!” Celestia said puffing out her furry barrel, “First I’m going to bed your sister, fair warnings in all, second I’m going to form a herd with Pinkie and her lover.”
“But shouldn’t you know ask Pinkie if she’s looking for a pony to join, or even if she’s interested in a herd? And trust me good luck with Rarity, if it doesn’t come attached to a cock, and isn’t famous, she’s oblivious.” 
“So I should appear to her with a glorious filly dick?” 
“No!” Sweetie shouted, blushing furiously, “no, you’d have to be male, older, and insanely famous. And then it’d tank, and she’d be a wreck. I mean Spike had the hots for her for four years, and dropped hints large enough to knock out an Ursa Minor and she was oblivious. I just don’t want you getting your hopes up.”
“Very well,” Celestia pouted, “I’ll not get my hopes up, but that doesn’t mean I won’’t find a way to get a nice herd.”


Twilight found one thing about Alicorn fillies that morning. They were not fun to wake up, first Luna had threatened to cast the world in eternal night if it meant she’d get five more minutes of sleep. When Twilight told her that older Luna told her that she rarely slept since dreamwalking had the same effects. Filly Luna told her that rarely didn’t mean never, and the sun was a ball of murderous evil that she wanted no part of. 
After finally enticing her out of bed with waffles and coffee. Luna made every showing of why she was the once the Princess of the Night, because she sure as Tartarus wasn’t a day pony. But after copious amounts of sugar, caffeine, and promises that Rainbow Dash could show her the best napping spots. Luna woke up enough to barely be considered functional. 
As she left with Trixie, who strangely enough was quite the entire time she was there from the moment she woke up, Twilight sighed, “It’s going to be so much fun when I pop one out someday.” 
“Well I don’t know I didn’t turn out that bad,” Spike said.
“Spike, one, you’re a dragon. Different neurology and mental development speeds than a pony. Second, you aren’t a female. Trust me boys are so much easier to deal with.”
“But you could always have a boy.”
“Spike the chances are 1.85 to 1 against that Spike. Well with an equine. A dragon it’d be 5 to 1 for that, a griffon equal chance, and I have no idea about changelings. But I wouldn’t want a bug dick in me anyways. So I’ll never find out.”
“Okay, so yeah, well when you do have a baby. I’ll be there to help you out, just like I always have alright?” 
“Thanks Spike you really are the best. Sooooo? How are things with you and Cheerilee? You’ve been strangely quiet about that is everything alright?”
“Sure and you and Sweetie Belle were the bastions of openness,” Spike joked, “But yeah things between me and Cheers are going marvelous. You know I’m actually glad I got over Rarity enough to listen to Derpy’s sense thingie. Ha! Derpy Sense, that sounds pretty funny, but still cool. 
“Cheerilee is amazing, she’s so smart, and kind, and she can be pretty funny at times, and she has the most amazing Special Talent. In a way she kind of reminds me of an Earth Pony you,” Spike said with a dreamy smile.
“Spike! That’s sweet, and I’m happy for you. I’m just glad that you’re still my number one assistant on top of dating your very first marefriend,” Twilight congratulated.
“Thanks I’m just lucky the same law that prevents you from being in an open relationship with me doesn’t affect me since ponies don’t know how to judge my age.” 
“Yeah that is a plus, but how does she feel knowing she’s dating a dragon that’s old enough to be one of her students?” 
“Strangely enough, she’s into that kind of stuff. Don’t tell her I told you, but yeah, she says it’s the mind that’s most important and I work like a stallion and usually act as mature as one. So she doesn’t see why she can’t make this dragon feel like one.”
“Wait! Have you two had sex!” 
“Not yet, we’re holding out till the timing’s right. Right now we’re just kissing and hoofish handholding. Sometimes we cuddle, but we’re not ready for that yet. Jeeze.”
“Well that’s good, But yeah, she seems like a good pony, I just hope she treats you right. For her sake.”
“Don’t worry about me, I’ll be fine.”
“Alright, I love you Spike, not well you know.”
“I know and I love you too.”


Rainbow Dash like she always had since she adopted Scootaloo woke up early in the morning to get Scootaloo ready for school, and more importantly watch the sleeping filly nestled against her barrel. Like they promised each other they were taking it slow, and even though they had yet to even kiss. There was something beautiful and serene about sleeping with a pony you cared for.
It was their third night together in their home, Rainbow Dash giggled at the revelation that it really was their home, that Scootaloo came to her bed and snuggled against her. She was hesitant when Scootaloo lay next to her, but that adorable look as she softly breathed in her sleep, and those cute little ear flicks she sometimes did. She just couldn’t say no. 
And every morning since then, she looked forward to waking up early enough to watch Scootaloo before she had to wake her up. Giving her a nudge awake, just as those marvelous violet eyes opened up. A flash of indigo light and the bodies of two fillies landed on Rainbow Dash driving the breath from her body, “Hey! What gives?” She yelled in surprise.
“Sorry Dame Dash, it was important to see you and Scootaloo. So I thought I’d drop by,” Luna said as her wings protectively flared in front of Trixie. 
“Wait? Luna is that you? Then who’s the … You! You have a lot -” Rainbow Dash began to say.
“Silence!” Luna roared dramatically as bolts of lightning thundered outside, “Do you know what you and your friends put her through!” 
Rainbow thoroughly cowed shook her head. Luna asked, “Dame Dash, what do you do for a living other than act as a weather captain?” 
“Um … Aerial tricks.” 
“So you entertain and inspire ponies right?”
“Yeah, so?”
“What would you do to a pony who would rudely heckle you, and ruin that inspiration and entertainment?”
“Why are you being mean to Dash, Luna I thought you were cool!?” Scootaloo butted in. But Dash put her wing around her.
“No it’s cool I want to see where this is going,” Dash said.
“I’d probably deck them in the face, or prove that I’m awesome.”
“And is that not what Trixie did when you and Apple Jack so heckled a fellow showmare?”
“Well … yeah … kinda,” Dash said sheepishly, “But still its her fault that, that Ursa Minor came to Ponyville.” 
“And did she tell those two colts to go do that?”
“Nooooo.”
“Was it her fault that those two colts went unsupervised into the Everfree, when their parents should’ve been there to stop them?”
Rainbow Dash’s head sunk at that, “Not really.”
“She suffered Cutie Mark Failure Insanity Syndrome to such a serious degree. That her memories of those events had to be dissociated from her, and her cutie mark removed so she could start over,” Luna ranted huffing irritably, “And rather than help her, as you’ve helped others, even Discord himself. You bearers never took the time to help this poor pony. So now by royal decree, You and Twilight are to help her make a fresh start.
Rainbow Dash sighed sadly after getting royally chewed out, and not in the fun way, “Yeah me and the girls bucked up didn’t we?”
“You did, and it is never too late to make things right,” Luna suddenly became very nervous, “Listen I didn’t mean to sound so harsh there was another reason for me being here, and well … now you probably won’t even listen to it.”
“Nah! Don’t worry about it. You can ask what you like, and I get it. You and your sister are like superheroes or something, and don’t like it when ponies get the shaft right?”
Luna nodded, and Dash continued looking at Trixie who was doing her best to hide behind Luna, “Trixie?”
Trixie looked up at Dashie, her eyes brimming with tears. Seeing that fragile, crying look kicked Rainbow Dash’s defend a pony mechanism and she wrapped her in a wing hug, “Hey, don’t cry. You look too much like Flutters when you cry.”
“I’m sorry that I made you mean to me, and that I messed up, and ponies hated me. I didn’t mean for that to happen,” Trixie cried. 
“What do you mean?” Dash asked confused.
“I remember old Trixie had that stage persona to scare away mean ponies who would say and do mean things to her so she could make ponies happy with her show. And no pony messes with you if you’re strong and brave, and show them up. But then those colts destroyed all of old Trixie’s things, her home her dead daddy built for her, her show stubs of her first show where she got her Cutie Mark, everything that was important to her gone. 
“Then no pony wanted old Trixie’s stories, and she heard that those who ruined everything she was and had were happy. And those who brought the Ursa weren’t punished and she blamed Twilight for it. Even though she knew Twilight was a good pony.
“Then everything spiraled down from there. I never wanted to lose everything. I just wanted to make ponies happy, to believe that they could be as great as my stage persona, that I could make them want to be more. Just like I always got letters saying that I did. But I don’t want to lose everything again. I just want to be happy!” Trixie wept those bitter tears of heartbreak and utter despair that only the truly young can pull off.
As she wept Scootaloo joined in the hug, and looked accusingly at Rainbow Dash saying fix this! With her eyes. That really hit it in for her. Sure she never meant for her heckling, which she admitted to herself years ago was what it was, to go that far. 
But for a pony to fall so far that they’d sacrifice everything one way or another. It made her feel every bit a bully as those who tormented Fluttershy as a filly. Stroking her with her wings she said, “Listen. Everythings going to be okay. You have friends now, you got Luna, and you now have me. You too right Scoots?”
Scootaloo nodded her head, “Yeah I’ll be your friend too. Sorry for being mad at you Luna. You’re still Best Princess.”


It took a while for Trixie to get calmed down enough to go downstairs for breakfast. Rainbow Dash kept their affections to a minimum, as the fillies sat down and Rainbow Dash looked for something edible for breakfast she asked, “So Luna what was this thing that you wanted to ask me?”
“Well you know me and my sister are Physical Goddesses right?”
“Sure yeah. Everypony knows that.”
“Well with some of us, we are omnipresent to a degree. As Twilight has probably mentioned she has a dimension that can witness any point of a ponies life. And she did know until recently has prophetic dreams. 
“As for myself memories leak through on the dreamscape, and I gain a limited omnipresence through dreams.” Luna explained. 
“Okay.”
“So we know about, and are alright with your affair with Scootaloo and Twilight with her herd. And me with the illicit affairs of most other ponies, as long as it is pure,” Luna said, “So Twilight said that I might have spot in her herd, but knowing that you’d want to keep your affair small, would like to also be a part of yours. Just the three, possibly four if you count Trixie.” 
“Wait! Wait! Wait! Hold your horses! You know about me and Scoots?”
“Yes.”
“And you’re like totally cool with it?”
“Yes.”
“Okay well wow! Um … honestly it’s up to Scoots.”
“I don’t know … I mean me and you just started Dashie. But if it worked out for Sweets, and Dinky when they just started. Then yeah … I think we could try to give it a shot,” Scootaloo said not used to making such a big decision. 
“Well then, alright, we can try it. But I’m telling you two the same thing I told Scoots. I want to take this slow. I don’t want to mess up a good thing, and I definitely don’t want an angry sister goddess after my flank,” Dash told all the ponies involved to which she got nods from everypony but Trixie who just blushed and sunk deeper into her chair.


Twilight was preparing herself for her favorite time of the day, the time school let their students out, so that she could enjoy some quality time with her fillyfriend. When the library doors burst in showing a disheveled, and highly nervous looking Pinkie Pie. 
“Can I help you Pinkie Pie?” Twilight asked unphased by Pinkie’s Pinkieness. 
“Have to make sure nopony’s around!” Pinkie shouted as she zipped from one part of the library to the other.
Pinkie Pie suddenly stood before Twilight and shook while yelling, “Is it true Twilight?! Is it true?!”
“Is what true?” Twilight said between shakes.
Pinkie sat her down and looked deep into her eyes as if she were a lifeline, “Is what Celestia told me in private about you and your herd true?”
“What! Why would she tell you that?!” Twilight yelled. 
“Well she might’ve teleported into my bedroom this morning eating out my little blessing,” Pinkie whispered. 
“Your little … oh! Oh! So when you came in here all freaking out?”
“Yeah I was mixed. On one hoof Aura and I aren’t alone in what we share, on the other I was afraid that it might’ve been her pulling my leg.”
“No, she wasn’t pulling, so … how long?” Twilight asked magicing them a chair for them to sit on.
“After Dashie rescued her from the well, before we did the whole Mare Do Well thing. I just brought her over to the Cake’s place to cheer her up. Then almost everyday after that she’d come over to help me out, or if she needed somepony to cheer her up. Eventually she kissed me, and me to be her fillyfriend. 
“I…I admit a part of me felt like it was wrong, but she was my first kiss. And I liked it, and I thought about it, and everyday I saw her smile at me. It just made that day a bit brighter. Like my own personal ray of sunshine. So I agreed, and we agreed to keep it a secret between us. 
“Recently she’s been wanting to add more ponies to our relationship, but I wasn’t sure how that’d work until Celestia came. So Twilight?” Pinkie said.
“Yes?” 
Pinkie rocketed out of her chair and glomped Twilight, pulling her in an almost bone crushing hug, “Thank you for letting me know my little blessing and me aren’t alone anymore. I can’t tell you how happy this makes me feel,” Pinkie said shedding happy tears onto Twilight’s coat. 
“It’s alright. That’s what friends are for,” Twilight said as she secretly thanked her lucky stars that she inherited Earth Pony resistance when she became an Alicorn, and happy that her relationship had helped another pony like herself.
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		Chapter 16 



	It was a few days later when things finally settled back down from their trip back from Canterlot and the new additions to Ponyville. But even though things had settled down for Twilight, things were still crazy for the rest of Equestria. Princess Celestia and Princess Luna’s decision to take a leave of the throne putting Cadance and Fleur De Lis, who to everypony’s shock was a hidden alicorn, in their place. As well as a makeshift branch of the government making sure the words and decisions of those two happened, had sent Equestria into a state of shock. 
Rumors as to why they became children and stepped down from the throne, as well as their choices of Princess were numerous. But nowhere felt that sense of confusion as Ponyville. Their world turned not only upside down, but the former rulers living amongst them. It had taken lots of work to get most of the citizens to drop the formalities, and even more work to deflect questions on Trixie who was told to the general populace to be a relative of Trixie Lulamoon, but not that Trixie. 
As things finally calmed down, the relationships that had taken a backseat to the general chaos were finally starting back up again. Twilight sat in the dining room with Sweetie Belle cradled in her lap, her warm back filling Twilight with a sense of peace that radiated from that filly’s back throughout her body. Derpy was across from Twilight with Dinky nestled in her wings. Derpy’s soft, cozy wings, caressing Dinky’s subtle flanks bringing happy coos from her daughter. Even if it wasn’t sex, a nice, pleasant show of affection was just as good to Dinky. 
Luna and Trixie trotted in from the kitchen a tray of chocolate chip waffles towering above them. With Trixie using her fledgling magic to keep the waffles from falling over. Her mouth drooling in anticipation of the snack she was about to devour. Even if she did have to share it. When everypony was sitting and the waffles evenly distributed amongst them, Twilight began their conversation. 
“So Luna, how have things with you two and the rest of the girls been going?” 
“Well relationship wise, glacial, Rainbow Dash really is seemingly interested in taking things slow and that’s okay. And we haven’t had much time with you four, as for in general. They’ve been good to Trixie, helping her gain friends, working with her to develop into a pony she wants to be … although I will say that it’s a little sad you don’t want to be a showmare again Trixie I would’ve loved to see your shows,” Luna replied.
Trixie blushed and mumbled barely coherently around her waffle, “That’s not for me anymore, I wanna try something new.”
“Still, I’m glad the Bearer’s are standing up to the plate as it were, other than that. School is more boring than I remembered it, although Celestia seems to enjoy herself. Although that might because she has two filly friends, Well one that she can have in the open, and the other they share in secret.”
Twilight hummed at that as she wrapped her forelegs around Sweetie Belle, pulling her closer to her body, “I’m happy that she’s found somepony, or well someponies.” 
“Me too, she’s been playing virgin for too long, it’s about time she’s able to let her mane down,” Luna agreed, “Although I almost have pity for Rarity, my sister is very determined, and she’s better at playing innocently coy than Rarity is.” 
“I don’t think Rarity will give in though,” Sweetie replied, “as I told Celestia, my sister is willfully oblivious. That and she’s dead set on not doing anything seen as improper. So … yeah, I still wish Celestia luck, but my sister is a tough nut to crack.”


Celestia along with Aura were caught in a whirlwind of activity trying to keep up with helping Pinkie Pie. While she had to admit that it was fun flirting with Rarity, that pony just as Sweetie warned was oblivious. But there was something amazing being around Pinkie Pie that made even something as ordinary as setting up decorations for a random holliday was made extraordinary. 
Celestia and Aura shared a smile as Pinkie finally slowed down and tilted her head at the paper mache puppy with giant thumbs and wondered aloud, “I do wonder what pets would be like if they had thumbs, don’t you girls wonder that?”
“That’d be cool if they did, although I think Lyra would steal all the pets if they did,” Aura joked. 
“True,” Pinkie laughed. 
Celestia was glad that she teleported in on Pinkie Pie and her lover, it had been centuries since she had a lover and when she was originally a filly she didn’t lose her virginity until the later part of her adulthood. Now she was in a relationship where she could really give her fillybits a work out. Although she had five hundred years of pent up energy to spend, and waiting was filling her with an itch due to the hormones more than blue balls. 
She grinned as Pinkie rested an arm over her withers and nibbled her ear playfully, “So Celestia how are you enjoying being a filly? Can you make anypony a filly? Wouldn’t that make a pony immortal or something? Is that boring?” Pinkie asked letting loose a barrage of questions. 
Laughing she said, “Don’t you worry about a pony walking in on us?” 
“No not really, you just caught me off guard,” Pinkie giggled, “That hasn’t happened before.”
Aura sauntered up and joined her fillyfriends in their little pony pile, “Yeah, I’m glad she did though candy flanks,” Aura whispered huskily as she pulled Pinkie in for a kiss, “it was kinda hot.”
Pinkie Pie burst out giggling into Aura’s mouth which brought out a blush from Aura, Celestia chuckled as well, “I hope that Lulu can have this level of fun with her her filly friends, as for your questions Pinkie. Yes, yes, not really, and sometimes.”
Pinkie Pie nuzzled Celestia and whispered, “I’m glad that me and Aura can put a smile on that face of yours. You look really pretty when you’re happy.”
With that she turned and gave Celestia a playful smack in the face with her tail, her pussy’s sweet scent flowing into Celestia’s nose leaving her dumbstruck as Pinkie Pie and Aura sauntered off to the kitchen.

	
		Chapter 17



	Twilight got Rarity’s permission for Sweetie Belle sleeping over for a late night study session, and talking it over with Dinky and Derpy decided that they’d all sleep together. The last time having went so deliciously well. As they sat on the balcony watching the moonrise. 
Derpy was in her alicorn form with her head resting on Twilight’s lap, with Sweetie Belle tucked under Twilight’s wing next to Derpy’s head, stroking her mane, while Twilight’s free wing fondled Derpy’s wing. Dinky on the other hoof was behind her mother’s tail, massaging her inner thigh, grinning more and more widely with each slight buck of Derpy’s hips. 
Twilight looked at her collective lovers and let loose a contented sigh, “I’m so lucky you girls entered my life.”
“Awwwww! And I’m glad you let yourself be my fillyfriend,” Sweetie said kissing the spot right above Twilight’s wing, sending a shiver that flowed down her body. 
Derpy nuzzled Twilight’s lap and said, “I agree, if it wasn’t for that my little muffin and me never would’ve gotten together, then we never would’ve ended up being with you two as well.”
Dinky laid her head against Derpy’s flank, as her hoof slid to under Derpy’s flank, feeling it’s smooth warmth as she pulled it to her head. Looking at Twilight with wide sparkly eyes she said, “I said it once, and I’ll say it again. You are best princess.” 
Twilight blushed and craned her head down to tenderly kiss Dinky, “You girls are the best thing that’s ever happened to me, and I love each and every one of you with all my heart.” 
Dinky returned the kiss, her hoof sliding onto Derpy’s slick snatch. Who in turn arched her back which gave her full access to Twilight’s succulent pussy. Who returned the loop by purring into Dinky’s mouth as they kissed. 
Not wanting any pony left unattended, Derpy’s wings arched over and started caressing Sweetie’s barrel, letting Sweetie angled herself as the wings dipped lower and lower, until they delicately fondled her pussy. Sweetie lifted herself slighting and tried impaling her pussy on Derpy’s downy soft primaries. 
Mewling softly Sweetie said between gasps, “I know love is more important than sex,” she said before letting loose a happy squeal, “but I missed making love to my special someponies!” 
Dinky parted from the kiss and positioned herself so she could bury her muzzle deep into Derpy’s pussy, while giving Twilight full access to her fillyhood. Which Twilight took advantage of as Sweetie now seeing an opening suckled Twilight’s now exposed clit while Derpy’s wings worked out her pussy like noponies business. 
They were so lost in their sexual pony pile, and the wet, slick sounds of their lovemaking that they didn’t even see the strange glint of light that appeared the second they started bucking each other from across the street. It was after they came together in one large orgygasm. That a flash of light appeared, looking down Dinky saw on her flank her Cutie Mark. In the center was a blue heart, with a blue unicorn horn, connecting itself to a golden, winged heart. In the background was a Twilight Sparkle purple, eight point magical star, with the top and bottom points connected with a light green vine that ended with three six pointed stars. 
Dinky squealed with delight more powerful than any orgasm she had yet to experience. Since the meaning of her Cutie Mark was loving her herdmates. Knowing they loved her, and were willing to show that love and affection, even after several days of limited interaction. Seeing her effect on them, and knowing the love she gave was returned. It was what completed her, and loving them is what she was good at. 
Twilight asked, “So what is your special talent love?” 
“Easy, my special talent is loving all of you,” Dinky said with a giddy grin. Her answer drew out d’awwws from her collected lovers. 


Rainbow Dash and her fillyfriends sat at the kitchen table for dinner, a heaping plate of smoked salmon over a cream cheese bagel, with a side of caramelized apple slices. Rainbow Dash shuffled her food around for a second before asking, “Hey Luna?”
“Yesh,” Luna said around a mouthful of fishy bagel.
“You’ve been around for a long time right? So you know stuff?” Rainbow Dash asked in as much of a nonchalant manner as she could pull off.
Luna swallowed loudly and cocked her eyebrow, “In a manner of speaking,” she replied in a questioning tone that told Rainbow Dash to continue.
“Well the thing is … how long do you wait before it’s right to kiss a pony?” Rainbow Dash asked with a light blush.
“Do you mean it?” Scootaloo yelled before Luna could answer, and got a shrug from Rainbow Dash.
“I said what I meant when we started. What me and you have Scoots, it’s precious to me, and I don’t want to mess it up like I have with my past relationships. Heck even dating Luna and Trixie, now that I’ve gotten to know them is feeling precious to me, and since Luna’s really smart. I thought she’d know if I was moving to slow or what not,” Rainbow Dash replied. 
“Well …,” Luna began before stopping to compose her thoughts, “it depends. Do you feel like you’re ready to kiss?” 
“Kinda,” Rainbow Dash said with a shrug, hiding her nervousness, “I mean what we’re doing so far has been really great and I don’t really feel like we need to go further right now. But at the same time, well I don’t want you all to get bored with me.”
Dashie blushed at showing this side of herself to her fillyfriends, but their positive influence on her helped bring that out. Scootaloo laughed, and seeing the wounded look in Dashie’s eyes said, “Sorry, but trust me none of us are going to get bored with you. I don’t know about Trixie and Luna, but I don’t think any pony could get bored of your awesomeness.” 
“You’d be surprised,” Rainbow Dash said with a sad smile, “But that means a lot to me.”
“I won’t get bored with you,” Trixie said looking over her glass of apple juice, “you and the others have been really nice to me since I got here … other than that one time when you first saw me. But other than that … if you want to wait. I can wait.”
“Same here, the best answer I can give is when the time is right you’ll know it in your heart of hearts,” Luna stated regally. Puffing out her furry little chest, exuding as much confidence as she could for her marefriend. Sure she wanted things to hurry up and start, but she was immortal and could out wait anypony, especially if that pony mattered to her. As much as Rainbow Dash mattered to Scootaloo, and thus to her.


The great and mighty ninja of ninjaness, Featherweight sat in the editing room his awesome big brother built for him. He was surprised that Princess Twilight would use big pony toys on herself while a filly diddled her filly bits, so he decided to film it. And he followed them to Canterlot where he used his ability to get anywhere undetected to get into their closet to satisfy his curiosity. 
Seeing a secret Princess that he’d known for ages was awesome, but when he saw her have sex with her daughter his mind went to thoughts of his big brother. It was then that this film was less about fulfilling curiosity, but showing the few ponies he knew were like him and Snowflake that even the Princesses were okay with it. 
Something that he knew from his pictures, and now documentary with Princess Celestia, Pinkie Pie, and Aura in them, supported and were like them. It was a huge bout of both relief and sexual excitement. With this film, he was going to make many ponies happy. Although just like their illicit affairs they’d have to keep this secret or all Tartarus would break loose.
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	Over the following two weeks things were getting progressively stranger for Twilight’s and Celestia’s herd. They seemed to amass a growing following of colts, and eventually some fillies who seemed to stalk them from a distance and bolted the second the respective herd members turned around. Then there were older ponies who’d stop them on the streets with a strangely thankful smile, would say some sort of thanks. Or even more strangely would offer them discounts at what ever services they provided, if any. When asked what that was about they’d get a mysterious wink before the ponies left. 
If that wasn’t strange enough, Dinky heard a rumor in school of a secret tape that was for special ponies eyes only. But not being the type to gossip, barely paid it attention. After all what type of tape would be more awesome than the awesome ponies she was sleeping with on a steady basis. Although as more and more colts and fillies started to come up to her and school to befriend her and her filly friend, just the smallest part of her was starting to wonder. But that part was squashed under the feeling of awesomeness at having so many friends, and being popular.


That night Twilight had finally set up a reasonable schedule for Sweetie Belle to sleepover without arousing suspicion. Although a part of her felt bad about being manipulative, she found that she could get even more time by offering to foalsit Sweetie Belle whenever Rarity was on a busy schedule with her dresses. Something she found out was rather often, not that she’d ever complain. The only complaint she had was that Sweetie seemed to be acting strangely compared to normal, but that thought was pushed aside and contributed to hormones. After all she was at that age that fillies, other than late bloomers, would be hitting the ovulation part of her first estrus cycle. 
Twilight’s herd was laying in a ponypile, their hooves and lips a gently flowing dance of foreplay. With Trixie and Luna a distance away watching the lovers, something Trixie chose, having wanted to watch what it was like. As Twilight’s herd made out Trixie’s hoof wondered lower and lower, while it was true that Twilight was at least in her eyes gorgeous, she was luck that Twilight also had good taste. 
But more than anything, she wanted Luna and her new filly friends Scootaloo and Dashie to be loving her like she was seeing happening before her. As her hoof touched her slick clit she gasped in amazement at the zapping rush that spread from her lips and seemed to stroke a fire burning in her belly. Luna looked over at Trixie and grinned as she saw her reaction to playing with herself while her large, wonder filled eyes watched the show. 
Luna scooted over to Trixie and lovingly nibbled her neck, eliciting a surprised squeak from Trixie, Luna giggled at her reaction and whispered, “Trixie, I want to make love to you so bad right now.”
Trixie’s eyes grew to the size of dinner plates and she nodded, her eyes sparkling as she leaned head in for her first kiss since becoming a filly. Luna’s forehooves wrapped around Trixie’s neck and pulled her into a passionate kiss. Electric thrills of pleasure leaping from their lips, and as their horns touched, tiny sparks of magic lept between them, filling their brains with hormone saturated euphoria as they shared their very essence with one another. 
Dinky looked up from sucking Derpy’s teets, and Sweetie lifted Twilight’s head from her licking Sweeite’s nether lips as the herd looked at the adorable sight of Trixie and Luna made out passionately, their forehooves fumbling about each other as they impulsively touched, squeezed, and caressed whatever their hooves touched at any given moment. 
Dinky felt her pussy twitch at the sight and looked lovingly into her mother’s eyes. Dinky’s horn lit with magic, and purred longingly, “Bright Eyes, I want to give you a good dicking.” 
Derpy chuckled cutely at her daughter’s still fledgling attempts at sex talk, and nodded as she moved her forehooves adoringly up to her mouth. With a release of the spell building within her horn, she felt her pussy shift once again into a well endowed colt cock. The feeling of her cock coming out of it’s sheath, and gliding across Derpy’s sex slicked pussy made her shiver in anticipation. 
Derpy’s wing’s longingly wrapped around the cock bringing a throaty gasp from Dinky as the cock was placed into Derpy’s awaiting pussy. And with a thrust of Dinky’s hips was pierced. Derpy let loose a moan of pleasure Dinky’s dick repeatedly thrust inside her. Her pussy clenching the cock like a lifeline as the warm, throbbing member filled her with pleasure. 
Dinky on the other hoof had her little filly mind blown. Derpy’s warm, exotic walls grasping her cock, wrapping lovingly around her meaty hammer as she pounded her mother with each thrust. Forgetting to grasp the head with her magic she came in seconds, her cum squirting into Derpy just as Derpy was getting hot and bothered. Dinky blushed embarrassedly and Derpy sat up and wrapped her with her wings, “It’s okay honey muffin, it happens to everypony every now and then. Want to try again?” 
Dinky gave an embarrassed nod, and wrapped her cock that was twitching inside Derpy’s pussy with her magic before it ran out of come. Derpy gave a devilish grin and purred, “Than dick me good, baby I want to be filled with your hot juicy cum till I burst,” she wiggled her hips, grinning wider as she felt Dinky’s cock grow rock hard within her. 
Dinky making sure to this time hold her cock’s head with her magic, built a good speed, cooing as she heard each gasping moan leave Derpy’s mouth as she rocked with the force of each thrust. Dinky’s back arched in ecstasy and screamed, “I love you mo-o-ommy!”
“I love you too baby!” Derpy yelled as she felt a hoof curling orgasm blast through her. As Dinky came with in her, she felt Dinky use her magic to ready her balls for more love making and felt it roll around Dinky’s dick plugging Derpy’s walls, keeping her colt juice trapped within her womb. 


By this time Twilight Sparkle was was thoroughly soaked, she thought it’d be weird to have a filly friend who was bonking her mother as a herd mate when she thought up having a herd to help and protect her Sweetie. And yeah hearing Dinky scream like that was a little weird. But seeing their love and that sexy cock thrusting into Derpy, she had never been so wet, as she was making love with her mates. Her tongue deep in Sweetie’s snatch as Dinky and Derpy screamed their love for each other. A happy hum as out of the corner she saw Trixie’s sparkling eyes wide as she Luna’s muzzle was buried in her pussy little pants of pleasure escaping her mouth as she saw Dinky’s massive rutting of Derpy. 
Twilight looked into Sweetie’s bedroom eyes and purred, “Want to try something new love?” 
“Only if I can rut you like Dinky afterwards my lovely scholar,” Sweetie huskily growled. 
Twilight squealed happily. With her magic she lifted Sweetie Belle and slathered her horn with Sweetie’s filly juice, settling her down onto her horn she used her magic to spin Sweetie on her horn. She squealed as she felt Sweetie’s pussy spin, squeeze, and tug at her horn. Her magic saturating her filly cum that was gushing out in bursts with each twitch of her pussy. Twilight had, had good experiences with drildos, but this was her first time using her own horn and magic as a drildo in somepony’s pussy before. 
And with her horn stretching Sweetie’s tight pussy, and the tight, utterly divine squeezes of her pussy around Twilight’s horn was epic. Twilight’s first magaculation was so strong that Sweetie started to physically glow as her magicum slicked up made her spinning even more powerful. Her horn erratically blasting magicum deep into Sweetie’s womb. She laid Sweetie on her back and looked at her body in post coitial after glow as well as the real magical afterglow of horn cum flowing through her body. 
Sweetie’s horn’s lit with a bright green light as she spelled herself a giant cock. Twilight looking at it hungrily rose above Sweetie and started jumping her bones. Sweetie’s velvety cock fitting her tight pussy perfectly. As Twilight bounced, thrusting the cock deeper and deeper into her body she couldn’t help but think that it was like Twilight’s pussy was made to fit Sweetie’s cock perfectly. 


Dinky looked at her mother’s belly that had bulged large enough that she couldn’t see her mother’s face over its bouncy bludgeness. Derpy craning her head up looked at her daughter through half focused eyes, which for her meant that she was seeing four of Dinky mounting her plot. She grinned wide and purred, “You did good honey muffin.”
“I-is this what you’ll look like with my baby?” Dinky asked in amazement that she could magically make enough cum to inflate her like her mother had her only half a month ago.   
“It is, do you like the look?” 
“It’s amazing, I can’t wait for you to carry my baby,” Dinky said with a husky whisper. 
Dinky looked at Derpy and asked, “Do you want to spread the love like I did last time?”
Derpy nodded, “I’d be happy too love.”
Dinky looked at Sweetie whose lower body was soaked in the product of their lovemaking, “Hey Sweets want to do something like we did last time?” 
Sweetie Belle looked over at Dinky her eyes rolling in her head, “Sorry this sexy piece of flank fucked my brains out,” she reached up and kissed Twilight deeply, their tongues passionately dancing. When she parted she looked at Dinky, “What did we do last time?” 
“Well Bright Eyes had the cock last time and gave me a baby, splooge belly. And she let you drink our sex when she popped out, and I got a cock and rutted you. But I was thinking this time Twilight can drink my mommy’s sex. Then I can rut Twilight and you can rut mommy, how’s that sound?”
“Mmmmm, sounds delicious what do you think love?” Sweetie asked using her magic to pull Twilight’s head close to kiss her. 
“Okay, but I need a breather before I get any more cock in me. Your magnificent cock filled me up, quite a bit,” Twilight said crawling to Dinky. 
“It’s okay Twilight, we can do it another time,” Dinky said pulling out, only for Twilight to push her hips forward, drawing another moan from Derpy and another wiggle of her belly. 
“No I want to do this, but after I drink up your love, I need to recover a bit before I get another good rutting,” Twilight said as she lowered her head to Derpy’s lips that had swallowed all of Dinky’s cock, even her balls were engulfed by those succulent grey mounds. 
Twilight slide her tongue under Dinky’s balls and wiggled it around her twitching cock. Dinky squealed as she felt Twilight’s tongue move around her filly cock. Dropping the magic holding her and Derpy’s love cocktail within Derpy’s womb. The pressure that had been inflating the womb rocketed Dinky past Twilight who pressed her mouth over Derpy’s snatch getting bukakkaed a little by the love juice blasting onto her face as she formed the seal that quickly filled her mouth.
Twilight’s eyes opened wide by the delicate mix of flavors filled her tongue. The scent of Dinky’s seed mixed with Derpy’s marecum filled her nose as the released juices permeating the air like incense. Twilight guzzled the juices greedily, trying her best to down as much of the ambrosiac cocktail as she could. 
Dinky staggered up and leaned on Sweetie, they were both panting lightly from the workouts their lovers put them through and they laid next to Trixie and Luna were where clopping each other off furiously at the sight of their herdmates rutting their lovers like stallions, followed by Twilight’s drinking of the mother-daughter lovesauce combo.  
Trixie sniffed Dinky’s cock experimentally, her nose flaring at the pheromone rich scent and from base to tip licked Dinky’s dick. While Luna slowly deep throated Sweetie Belle, her pussy mouth clenching Sweetie’s meaty member until Sweetie arched back in pleasure letting loose a gratified moan as Luna hummed happily around the cock. 
Trixie emboldened by the move tried it herself, only for her unaccustomed throat getting it’s gag reflex hit. Dinky suckled Trixies ear as her cock slid down her belly. And as it slid between her lips and tickled her plothole, whispered, “Don’t feel bad, I still haven’t given head yet. I’ll love whatever you want to do with me, even if you only want to cuddle. Kays?” 
Trixie nodded onto Dinky’s cheek and rolled her over, kissing down to Dinky’s cock she suckled the side. Her tongue tracing the veins of the dick as she moved slowly upwards to the base. Her tongue drawing in the head to massage the meaty tip. Before sucking and tracing the otherside. 
Dinky’s eyes rolled into the back of her head just as Twilight joined Trixie. Their tongues lapping up the sex soaked cock before meeting each other at the top where they Prench kissed around Dinky’s tip. Dinky shuddered tightly and sensing she was about to burst wrapped their mouths over the tip to share in her cock milk that burst forth in a powerful orgasm that lifted Dinky’s back off the bed. 
Twilight seeing that Dinky was spent cuddled next to her and whispered lovingly, “You did great tonight, next time you go futa you can fill me with your seed and Sweets can fill Derpy. Sweet dreams my love,” Twilight bent down tenderly kissing Dinky’s horn as Dinky passed off into sleep. 
Luna looked up from Sweetie Belle who was like ways passed out between Luna’s and Derpy’s affectionate tending of her cock and nodded, “They both will have very sweet dreams indeed.”

			Author's Notes: 
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		Chapter 19



	Rainbow Dash and Scootaloo came to the library the next morning, as the entered they got a strong whiff of sex and let loose a hearty laugh together that woke up the lovers upstairs. As the sex tossled manes, and tails coated with dried sex that was apparent on the ponies as they trudged down the stairs Rainbow Dash and Scootaloo laughed harder. 
“What are you two laughing at?” Twilight asked.
“Oh it hurts!” Rainbow Dash said clutching her barrel, “Twilight, take a sniff.” She said before laughing so hard that she burst into tears of laughter. 
Taking a sniff she blushed heavily as did the others as it became apparent that their night of intense lovemaking had leaked out of the bedroom and into the rest of the library. Twilight’s eyes shrunk into pinpricks as she started to panic, “Alright everypony game time! Everypony but me and Derpy shower and don’t forget to scrub! Derpy, me and you are going to work together. I’m going to magic the scent particles here, and I need you to do that multiverse thingy to move it to another dimension. Somewhere far, far, far, from here!”
Derpy chuckled, “Or we could you know use are pegasi magic. Turning from an Alicorn and back really takes it out of me, and turning it into a cloud would be easier than magicing it away.”
Twilight blushed, “Yeah … okay that’d work to. Still going to summon the particulates of sex into one place though.” 
Charging her horn she released a purple fog that permeated the establishment, and brought all the sexual fluids and particulates into one spot. What sat before them in a sphere of magic was watery sex cocktail of all their collective lovemaking. It had a diameter as wide as an adult Celestia from horn to tail, and looking at it Twilight gasped, “I didn’t know a pony could make so much sex!” 
Derpy chuckled, “Well the bed and floor were soaked by the time we were finished so I’m not too surprised.”
Sighing together they worked their pegasi magic transforming the massive amount of sex into several filly sized cloud chunks. Scootaloo looked at it, now that her laughter had died down felt a strange tingling in her nethers, as well as a small tinge of jealousy that felt weird to her.  
Looking at Rainbow Dash she walked up to her and nuzzled her lovingly, Rainbow Dash returned it and whispered, “What you are feeling right now is called ‘being turned on’, or ‘being horny’. Trust me this smell makes me want to take you right now and rut you until you forget how to walk straight for a month.”
“But we have to take it slow right?” Scootaloo sulked.
“Well yeah, I mean with as horny as we both are, I don’t think I could stop at a kiss. And do you really want your first time to be in library?” Rainbow Dash replied giving her a loving suckle of the ear that made Scootaloo melt. 
“Ohhohoo! I want you so bad Dashie!” Scootaloo squealed. 
“I do to, trust me it won’t be too much longer, I had something special planned for us tonight to make our first kiss really special.”
“Really special?” Scootaloo whimpered as the tingling under her tail grew more strongly.
“Something that I as a filly would’ve killed for, rather than a drunken make out session with a griffon in a school locker room,” Rainbow Dash laughed.
“Wait you and Gilda?” Scoots asked.
“Yep, I got me some poultry pussy when I was a filly, but we kinda drifted apart after we broke up and I left to help Flutters,” Rainbow Dash replied. 
Any further reply was broken up by Twilight, “Um … Rainbow? Do you think you could use these clouds today? Somehow say they came from Cloudsdale rather than letting people know we did the doo?”
At that expression Derpy laughed uproariously,”I remember when ponies invented that expression, and it’s even funnier since last night you did, indeed, ‘do the doo’.”
Twilight blushed at that and Rainbow Dash and Scootaloo broke out into a fresh wave of gut busting laughter. 


All of Twilight’s herd all squeaky clean and ready for school, other than Derpy and Twilight the only adults within the herd, the fillies went to school. Derpy staying with Twilight to help ease the burden of work off of Spike as she had been since they came back from Canterlot. While Rainbow Dash grinning at the best prank ever moved the sex clouds to that day’s rain cloud distribution. Grinning at all the ponies who would be coated with cloud jizz, and being able to blame it on Cloudsdale would prank her bosses over there so hard. 
Scootaloo trotted next to Trixie and Luna and asked the greatest question on her mind, “So what’s it like?”
“Sex?” Luna asked.
“Yes, what’s it like?” 
“Well filly on filly is great, but we didn’t get plowed by Sweetie’s and Dinky’s filly cocks last night. And it’s been thousands of years since I had a dick in me,” Luna replied. 
“Wow … that’s like forever,” Scootaloo said compassionately giving Luna a wing hug. Or as much of a wing hug as her wings could give. 
“It is, but don’t worry about it, soon you’ll be swimming in fillybits,” Luna assured her, “I think it’s really cute that Rainbow’s willing to sacrifice her impulses to make sure that she does it right with you, and with us.”
Trixie blushed and nodded, “Yeah last night was amazing, but throughout all of it I was wondering what it’d be like when Luna, me, you, and Rainbow Dash get together … and get your meaty cocks buried in every hole of my body.”
“Wow … that’s kinda hot.” 
Luna whispered, “you’re holding out for Rainbow Dash to be your first kiss aren’t you?” 
Scootaloo nodded.
Luna gave her a peck on the cheek and hugged Scoots, “Then don’t worry, me and Trixie will hold off on your first true kiss, until after you kiss the love of your life.”
Scootaloo blushed and nodded even faster. 


Cheerilee was grinning from ear to ear as class started that day. It was no secret in Ponyville that she was dating Spike, but she was amused by the fact that everypony considered him an adult. Or at least legal age to be dating a mare, and the fact that they’d been getting closer and closer all these weeks had filled her with glee. 
Even him spending the night last night, on the couch thank you very much, was something that she treasured. Even knowing he was the same age as the wonderful, and even sometimes attractive foals in her class were. Not that she’d ever dream of intentionally ruining the sacred bond of teacher and student. Even though there were a few times when she’d been tempted in the past to take one of her students on as a ‘special blossom’. 
That giddy glow continued throughout first period, when during the first part of the second something happened that would change the world forever. Even if at the moment she had no idea it would be that catastrophic. She saw Diamond Tiara slip three VHS tapes to her while she was giving her lessons and trotted up to her. A look of utter doom spread across her face. 
“Now Diamond Tiara if you know that we share what a pony thinks is important to interrupt class with, what do you think happens to films that are spread?” She asked as she quickly put the tapes in her mouth and flipped them onto her back. 
“Bu-bu-but you can’t! That’s illegal! I’ll sue!” Diamond Tiara cried out in desperation. 
“It’s not illegal if it’s out in the open and about to pass hooves on school grounds, now let’s pop these in here and see what’s so important it couldn’t wait until after class … now where is that blasted player?” She asked looking under her desk for the projector display for watching movies in class. Well educational films, that she sometimes to reward her little flowers bent the definition of educational. But still educational nonetheless, if only she realized the irony of those thoughts that were passing through her head as she plug and played. Trotting to her desk as the film prepared to start. 
The countdown to showtime began and when it did Cheerilee felt her heart metaphorically stop, and her brain tried its hardest to stop functioning. The shot was taken from a distance and the in and out zoom feature was used to get a better picture, but that didn’t stop it from showing Twilight masturbating herself silly with a Dildo while Dinky played with herself. Just as her brain began to kick in, it shut down even harder as she saw Derpy morph into an Alicorn, then with an obvious edit. Her being cock fucked by her daughter while Twilight was sixty-nining Sweetie Belle. Horn style. 
When she got over her shock she was aware of a number of ponies other than a few missing students, whom given that the film target them and their close friends being with them, made sense. She saw that a good portion of the colts were fapping, while the rest were divided by either filling the air with the scent of sex, looked giddily at the screen, or were in an abject state of confusion.
“Class, you’re all dismissed for today and possibly the rest of the week. No homework,” Cheerilee said in a zombie tone her body stiffly pulling the tape out. 


Dinky and crew arrived via teleport thanks to Luna who was in an almost blind fury over the sanctity of not only a secret relationship being ruined, but the sanctity and wards of the Royal Castle being bypassed and their guests privacy infringed. Dinky and Sweetie ran to their respective partners and fell into their arms in a gibbering, tear soaked mess. Repeating the phrase, “we’re so sorry,” over and over again. Between body wracking sobs.  
Twilight looked over to the fuming filly Luna and asked, “What in the tartarus happened?” 
“I’ll tell you what happened!” Luna yelled, “What happened is somepony caught you and Dinky masturbating in front of each other, then when you all had sex in our castle, and the film was stopped before we could see more of the trainwreck that was that film. And worst of all we have no idea who made it!” 
Derpy and Twilight fell on their haunches, still holding their lovers, and simultaneously yelled, “What?!”
“Diamond Tiara was hoofing over a tape that Cheerilee caught and showed to the class to see what was so important,” Luna said through gritted teeth, “and from how there were two tapes, somepony must’ve taped all of Twilight’s sexual exploits. Including somehow bypassing the wards and runes that protect the sanctity of our guests in the castle. Wards and runes might I add that were done to the degree that no assassin could get to anyone within the walls. At least not without alerting guards, ourselves, and numerous other failsafes. 
“I am so furious right now! But damage control needs to be done, I’m going to get my sister and her herdmates, you Twilight go get Rainbow Dash, she needs to be here with Scootaloo and us when this goes down, and Derpy, stay here. Ponyville knows you are an Alicorn, so there’s no point hiding it right now. We shall be back shortly,” Luna fumed. 
Derpy watched as they left, and transformed. The uncomfortable sensation of bones feeling like they’re melting, the numbing stretching of the skin, the oddness of organs shifting themselves when one goes from one race to another filled her as she transformed into an Alicorn. All the while a feeling of dread filling every nerve in her body. 
In her arms was the wreck that her daughter had descended into, and the new addition of a crying Sweetie Belle that she wrapped her spare wing around. Throwing on her brave face she cooed, “Don’t cry loves, this was in no way your fault.”
“But! But! If I didn’t show you how much I love you, and I didn’t do all the things to let you know how you were my world. Then we wouldn’t be fillyfriends, and you wouldn’t be in trouble,” Dinky wailed heartbrokenly.
Sweetie wailed beside her, “And if I didn’t work so hard to be Twilight’s fillyfriend, and work hard to bring you together to make a friend happy, none of this would’ve happened.” 
Derpy nuzzled her little loves, “Listen both of you,” She said lifting their faces to see her, “Yes, none of us ever expected to be in a relationship like this. There’s so much taboo, and it’s so forbidden, and its something that a lot of ponies never think about, but you know what?” 
“W-w-what?” They blubbered.
“We’ve been the happiest mares in all of Equestria because of it. You two for both of us, have touched our hearts and lives that would’ve never happened otherwise, and no matter what, and I know that Twilight feels this way too, we will always love you. Forever and always. Do you two understand that?”
They nodded, their cries still powerful, not as bad as it had been. Derpy threw up a Barrier to prevent the Earth Ponies and Pegasi with non-peaceful intent from entering, leaving only teleporting as a viable way to enter. As for Unicorns who might try to force their way in, she set up a small mirror shield to reflect aggressive spells. With that all set up all they could do was wait. 


Cheerilee saw the shield around the library that made it looked like it was trapped in a giant bubble. Cantering up to it she ran right through it and came to a stop outside the front door, knocking she yelled, “It’s me Cheerilee, I’m coming in and you need to fix the shield I passed right through!” 
When she came inside she saw Derpy holding Sweeite Belle and Dinky Doo who were passed out, Derpy looked up and lifted one primary over her lips and whispered, “Things are going to tartarus soon, let’s let the little ones rest for a while. Things are going to get hectic soon enough, as for the shield it keeps aggressive and those with ill intent from entering.”
Cheerilee nodded, trotting closer she whispered, “I got here as soon as I could, I’m so sorry you girls secret had to come out this way.”
“You aren’t bothered by this?” Derpy asked.
“Not really, I’m dating a dragon who’s almost the same age as my little flowers, and I’ve fantasized about taking one of my students as a lover before, never did it. So I can’t throw stones at that, and me and Berry Punch ever since we were fillies make out when one or the other of us gets lonely, so it’s not too weird,” Cheerilee shrugged, "that and Berry's been bonking her daughter for a while now. So mother-daughter WinCest isn't new to me."
“Isn’t she one of your little flowers though?” Derpy asked.
“Nope she’s my sister’s precious gem,” Cheers replied. 
“Well I’m glad that you’re here to help, Twilight and my little love muffins need all the help they can get.”
“It’s no problem, I know you girls would help me if me and Spike needed help,” Cheerilee said giving Derpy light nuzzle.
“You know it,” Derpy said returning the nuzzle. 


In almost no time at all Twilight had returned with Rainbow Dash who seeked her fillyfriends. Luna and Trixie returned with Celestia, Pinkie Pie, and Aura. And just as they got together the ground started rumbling as word spread of what happened and the city stampeded for one reason or another to flock towards the Library. 
The group of Lovers, Cheerilee, and a recently woken up Spike trotted outside to see a growing mob of ponies. The cacophony of voices mixed from confused ponies who were at a loss as to what was happening, those who were there to support the ousted forbidden lovers, and those who made up the majority who were filled with righteous fury.
The adults stood before their child lovers and flared their wings protectively before them, and Cheerilee who had Spike sitting on her back, stood beside Twilight is a show of support. As they stood there, the first voice of dissent rose above the rest, “Hey isn’t that Rainbow Dash? What’d she do, fuck her way through all the adults that she has to start working her way through foals?”
“Yeah! I bet Scootaloo isn’t her first little buck toy I wonder when the Dash will get tired of her?” Another said. Rainbow Dash fell more and more into a curled possition as more voices joined the first. As another started harping on Pinkie Pie.
“Hey we knew that Ponyville’s Pink Party Slut , fucked her friends in her private parties, but to think she’d even be putting a smile on the faces of children is a new low!”
“I agree! We all know she’s a slut, but to think she’d be giving kids a ride in her loose pussy is something I’d never think I’d see,” said another, laughing in self righteousness  when the stallion saw Pinkie Pie bawl her eyes out. 
Scootaloo jumped over Rainbow Dash’s prone, teared up form, her wings buzzing like an angry hornet, “Hey leave my fillyfriend alone! For your information we haven’t even kissed yet, and she’s the kindest, most awesome, most amazing fillyfriend, big sister, mother anypony could ask for.” 
“Thanks Scoots,” Dashie whispered. 
“Anything for best pony,” Scoots replied with a smile. 
Feeling great with her fillyfriend on her side she wrapped Scootaloo with her wings and in front of everypony gave Scootaloo a passionate kiss, trying to convey her gratitude and love through her lips ministrations. Scootaloo cooed happily into Rainbow Dash’s mouth as she felt her body melt into Dash’s embrace. 
When Rainbow Dash pulled back she said tenderly, “No matter what happens, you are one amazing pony, I couldn’t have asked for a better fillyfriend. I love you Scoots,” looking over the dumbstruck ponies she said, “You hear that! I love her! And I’m never leaving her side.”
Meanwhile Celestia and Aura were were tearing up Pinkie Pie whose mane had flattened in sorry. Celestia lovingly nuzzled her while Aura showered her with kisses and sweet nothings. Just after Scootaloo’s and Rainbow Dash’s kiss Celestia flared her tiny wings in front of Pinkie Pie, just as she was about to admonish the assembly of ponies somepony beat her to it.
“You should all be ashamed of yourselves!” A sophisticated and elegant Earth Pony yelled. The white unicorn DJ that played for Cadance’s wedding stood beside her, “Yeah! All of you suck donkey balls!”
“Vinyl! There are foals present!” The grey one responded. 
“Sorry Tavs, I meant to say, we should be thanking these ponies, not being a stinky bag of horse apples,” Vinyl Scratch said sheepishly. 
Silver Spoon climbed on top of Octavia’s back as they trotted next to Twilight and others, “I’m Octavia, and these loves of my life are Vinyl Scratch and Silver Spoon. That tape of yours and your public example have inspired my loves. And have made us feel better knowing we weren’t alone.”
Berry Punch who was being ridden by her daughter Ruby Pinch walked up next to Octavia. Giving her daughter a loving kiss, she pulled back and looked at Derpy, “You’ve made me and my precious gem feel less alone as well. We’ll be forever thankful Derpy.”
Lyra, Bonbon, and Tootsie Flute walked into the Shield and turned around facing the crowd, “How dare you talk down to these brave ponies who’d stand beside their lovers in their time of need. And everypony knows that Pinks never bucks any pony in her private parties. Those were reserved for ponies too shy to have big parties, or didn’t have anypony to spend a special day with.
“That and I know for a fact that Rainbow Dash is a loyal marefriend. Just because other ponies think of her as a cumbucket doesn’t mean she is one,” Looking over at Rainbow Dash she said, “You’re a hero. You’ve saved ninety percent of everypony in Ponyville at least once personally. Not counting Elements of Harmony friendship blasting baddies in the face.”
Bonbon and Tootsie Flute lovingly nuzzled Lyra as Bonbon purred lovingly, “You’re so brave honey pot, I’m going to give you a special present tonight.”
“Can I give momma Lyra a gift too?” Tootsie said.
“Not tonight sugar lump, tonight momma Bons needs to work on getting you a little sister,” Bonbon answered. Tootsie gave a cute pout and Lyra answered, “If things go well tonight, you can give me any gift you want my sweet adawwable baby.” 
Filthy Rich and Diamond Tiara joined the fray, “Me and my daughter are so sorry that it was from her sharing the films she was given by an acquaintance that this came to light. Even those ponies who don’t come out in the open. You made a huge step in making those of us who felt that we were alone with our love, feel a lot less alone.”
At that they were swarmed with many ponies of all races, relationship statuses, and types of affairs who shared a forbidden affair. They were given thanks, condolences, and apologies from those who didn’t tell them of the films. At the end of it, ten percent were part of the forbidden. 
Which still left a large group of ponies who were left. Fluttershy, Rarity, and Apple Jack came up afterwards. Looking at one another Apple Jack was the one who spoke up, “Listen y’all. I know most of you, and Twi, Dashie, Derps, we’ve been friends for ages. Although dang girl, I didn’t know that Twilight’s spell made other ponies Alicorns. Good for you.
“But I can not condone what yer doin’. Family wasn’t meant to be bedding family. We’re meant to help raise our youngins to be the best ponies they can be. It just ain’t natural beddin’ family. As for y’all bedding foals. I can’t believe ya’d corrupt innocent like that. The only one I could understand is Pinkie, she’s basically a filly trapped in a mares body. 
“Now even though I can’t condone yer actions. Flutters, Rares, and I, we’re yer friends and will always be yer PFF’s. And we’ll be here if ya need us, although I can’t let Bloom near y’all unsupervised, not with y’all being foal fiddlers and knocking yer families horseshoes.” 
Fluttershy looked a Rainbow Dash and said in an almost unhearable tone, “I’m sorry Dash, but I just can’t do this,” She looked at Apple Jack, “I have to go take care of my animals. I hope they don’t hate me for leaving.”
“I don’t think they’d hold it against you darling, and Twilight,” Rarity said, “Well I guess it could be worse, she’s at least been dating royalty. And Celestia, Luna, you two approve of this relationship?” 
Seeing them both nod, she took a deep breath, “It wouldn’t do any good taking her and if my parents and I took her away. You’d eventually find us. But I will support it, but I still feel as if you’re being uncouth, and what you are doing is deviant, and I was raised to see such things as wrong.”
There was a cough and behind her stood Zippowhirl’s, massive specimen of a father, Viola. He turned around and said, “Well said you three. I think a lot of us feel the same way but as for the rest,” He said with his rich voice, "I'm ashamed of all of you. I grew up with alot of you, and I know your parents raised you better to spread such ugliness around foals. We were raised in the spirit of friendship, and tolerance. We don't have to accept, or condone what these ponies are doing. But they are sick and need our help rather than coming across as backwater tribalists.
"Princesses, Ponies who are of that type of relationship, I've known most of you for ages and I know that you are good ponies. I want you to know that I don't hate you, or think you're disgusting, but I can't let you near my daughter until you get well. But if you need help, come and see me. And you *looks over crowd*, you should be ashamed at how you're acting around foals who need us to set an example," as he finished he glared down the crowd.
Zippowhirl flew up to the assortment of forbidden lovers, “Please get better everypony! That way we can all play again.” She said before flying back to her father, “I hope they get better soon. They’re good ponies.”
“Yes they are, they’re just sick at the moment and need help,” He said nuzzling her. 
“Well that’s all sweet and good, but that doesn’t change that these ponies have violated the law and sanctity of a sacred trust entrusted upon them, the taking care of young ones, “Mayor Mare said as she trotted forward, “I’m sad I have to do this, but Ponyville entrusted me to uphold the regardless of personal feelings.”
“Wait!” Celestia yelled, “Technically Twilight is a Princess as is Luna and I although intermittent rulers. We request that these ponies come with us as we bring this up with the head rules of Equestria to see if the old laws still apply.” 
“Old laws?” Mayor Mare asked while cocking an eyebrow.
“Yes, my sister and I haven’t dated in a long, long time, and we’ve never checked to see if laws pertaining to Princesses dating have changed. And until we find out we’ll be taking these ponies into our protection for the time being,” Celestia stated eloquently. 


Twilight went over the papers she received from Princess Cadance and Princess Fleur De Lis. Scanning it to make sure she got everything, it read.
Dear Princess Twilight,
We’re sad to have heard that you got ousted, but knowing Celestia, it’s what she meant by you lighting the torches of forbidden love and it would spread like a wild fire. Although this is only the beginning. Fleury and I combed through the tomes that Celestia mentioned and yes, a Ruler, or in their cases, Intermittent ruler may date whomever they want. Regardless of age, race, or species. 
So technically the application for Transient Herd status would work for all party’s involved who wish imperial protection, although I’m going to be sending over ponies with my Special Talent, and blessing, to make sure all applicants are in a healthy relationship. If they are using that relationship and this application to control, dominate outside of a healthy BDSM actions, manipulate, or harm their young lovers. Then the application will be void and I’ll personally punish them. 
I also agree that adding Fluery’s and My own name to the application is approvable. Although I added a little bit that says that any pony adding us as Princess that they are with must be approved by us. Best of luck to you and your “herds”, although in this letter, I guess I should approve you of creating a guild like set up to protect those ponies. 
Much Love,
Cadance ♥ ♥ ♥
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		Epilogue



Excerpt from The Equestrian Enquirer 
Equestria in Chaos! Sexual Predators Still in Gov.'t: 

It has come to this reporter's attention that their is indeed an application that not only permits, but gives imperial protection to sexual predators by allowing them to be in a "transient herd" status with them. This ploy, using archiac laws to subvert the legal system is in my personal opinion appalling. It was reported that Princess Twilight Sparkle, who was already subverting the legal system to allow a mother and daughter sexual relationship to happen with her blessing. 
Then after her arrival with her illegal lovers, Celestia and Luna themselves become Filly's to persue affairs with both filly's and mares. We the people can only ask what Empress of the Crystal Empire and HRH Princess Cadance of Equestria, and the newly dubbed HRH Princess Fleur De Lis are thinking allowing their names to be accepted onto this new legislator? And why they seem fit to not arrest ponies who are under Equestrian statutes sexually molesting children?
[More on Page A4]

Excerpt from Aristocratic Archivists: 
Princesses Dirty Secret Revealed in Class:

Sources in Ponyville say that somepony recorded a tape from within the castle walls, showing acts of Foalconry and Incest, followed by later bits of Princess Twilight Sparkle's sexual depravity. It was said that the tapes, over ten hours of sexual activity, was sold by a private party for fourty thousand bits. Showings will be held privately to those who know who the buyer was. And lets face it if you aren't in the know you don't deserve to know. 
Now this film came to light of all places in Ponyville, which is mostly populated by the unclean masses, and mouth breathers. Where it was unfortunately handled by an Earth Pony, but the buyer did say that his staff cleaned the tape thoroughly so no need to worry about being contaminated by commoners.                                                                        
^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^
^^^^^^^^                                                           ^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^
^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^

The rest of article was torn to shreds by a very enraged Princess Twilight who wondered why the Aristocracy kept sending her their swill of a newspaper. Although she was more mad that Celestia told her she wasn't allowed to send the Aristocracy into the sun. Even if was funny that Cherrilee laughed at the article before turning it into a make shift boat for Sweetie to play with. 
 Excerpt from letter to Twilight Sparkle from Tornado Bolt: 
So yeah, it was really cool that you and Misses Princess Derpy came out and showed that you loved your little ponies. My brothers and me were afraid that if our love came out then we would loose eachother, but Big Bro Thunderlane , Rumble, and me signed the paper that allowed us to be together. Oh! I forgot to tell you my name, I'm Tornado Bolt, I live in Ponyville too. Just like you do, so well ... thank you for helping me keep my brothers, they're the most important special someponies in my life. Well I got to go it's time for peanutbutter and honey sandwiches. 

________________________________________________
Twilight and her lovers looked over the collection of newspaper clippings and letters sent there way over the last few days. Things while bad seemed in some spots, such as the pony's trying to boycott business owned by forbidden lovers, other's getting fired and sent out to the streets, or the Purification of Equestrian Society. The PoES were on the righteous warpath in all corners of Equestrian society from government, to economy. 
But there was good as well. Ponies standing up for those who came out of the closet. Ponies who lost jobs or homes having other Forbidden Lovers get them back on their hooves. The Princesses whom ponies were labled as the head of their "herd" helped bring them together to support and care for one another. Even in the darkest parts of their lives both then and coming up, the set up the Princesses set up, gave healing and hope through the various lovers. Lighting the flames of forbidden love throughout Equestria, and one thing was for certain. The world from the moment Twilight's herd was ousted would never be the same. 
~Fin~
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