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Story number seven of the Twilight is Magic series. See author notes in first chapter for link to read order.
Short clop fic that occurs between ch 8 and 9 of TiM: Price of Victory. 
Twilight and Rainbow have been married for forty-plus years. Twilight also serves as Gaia's Avatar.
Ataxia is the daughter of Spike and Rarity, also the Avatar to the god Chaos.
Shimmering Night is the daughter of Twilight and Rainbow, also the daughter of Gaia, god of life and magic. 
If you read the other stories, this make sense, otherwise all I can say is just go with it and enjoy the clop.
Thanks to Electrostatic and Crystal_bombshell for help with edits!
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Ponyville

As Twilight prepared the shower, Rainbow paused to admire himself in the mirror. He had to admit, he made for one good-looking stallion. As a mare, Rainbow had always been athletic; she barely had an ounce of fat on her body. Her muscles were lean; each trimmed and cut from her time spent flying. Even after leaving the Wonderbolts, even after the birth of her kids and her decade’s long marriage, she kept the title of the best flyer in the world, and that was not even counting the golden wings. That was the gift she got from her wife, one that put her on a whole different level. Now there was not a soul alive that had any hope of keeping up with her.
As a stallion, he admired his increased height and bulk. He flexed his shoulders in the mirror, approving of just how toned they were. After Twilight cast the spell to change her sex, he simply felt bigger, stronger, and more powerful. He was almost as tall as his wife was. Something that was quite impressive considering he married an alicorn. 
When his thoughts turned to his wife he could not help but steal a glance over to the mare. The steam of the shower was already building up around Twilight. It caused her mane to lay down over her back, hugging her back and lining her face just right. It seemed to highlight everything RIGHT about the mare. Rainbow did not know how it was possible, but Twilight was even prettier. 
Pretty was not the right word, the way she simply glowed… it made her beautiful. Princess Cadance could not hold a candle to this mare right now. Truly, he did not know how Aurora was the only one everypony wanted for photo shoots, it should have also been Twilight.
Not that his eyes could only admire Twilight’s face and hair. His eyes moved down to her flank, and as if in some great cosmic coincidence, Twilight seemed to have noticed this too. As it was at that moment that she began swaying her hips ever so slightly back and forth. Allowing Rainbow to steal unobstructed glances at Twilight’s rear.
If he loved it as a mare, as a stallion that thing might have been made of gold. Twilight’s ass was immaculate; it was something he wished he could cast in gold and place on top of a colossal pillar for the entire world to view. As if to say this is the gold standered of asses. Every other ass has to be compared to this, as there is no better ass in the entire world.
Not that he would do that, the only thing better than seeing the best ass in the world, was knowing it only belonged to you. THAT was the best feeling in the world. 
“Excited already, Rainbow?” Twilight asked, more than a hint of a smile on her face.
Rainbow caught his breath as he realized that he was staring. Of course, that was not what Twilight was talking about. She was referring to Rainbow’s member that had just found it way out of its sheath. 
He paused to look it over; it was not even fully engorged yet but already stood at an impressive twelve inches long and four inches in diameter. Rainbow was not sure if Twilight had given him one so big on purpose, or if it was simply what he would naturally have had if he was born a stallion. Rainbow naturally assumed it was all him, after all, if he was awesome as a mare, of course he would be awesome as a stallion.
In truth it did not matter to him. Twilight had just shown him up, making him give up after a six-hour session under her care… that still irked him; that meant he had to make her beg for it, both to start and stop. He had made a promise to do just that, and now, he had the tools for the job. Alternatively, should he say, he had the tool for the job.
“Hey, if you were married to you, you would feel the same.” He replied coolly to his wife.
“Oh, trust me, I do feel the same. Now are you going to get over here or will you keep me waiting for that…” Twilight’s eyes seemed to get bigger when she was speaking. Rainbow could tell that Twilight was getting a little excited herself. That of course led to her scent joining the musk in the air, easily adding itself to the steam in the room.
“That what, Twi?” Rainbow’s member was getting even bigger. It was almost painful now.
“You know…” Twilight turned away, blushing as she did.
“Say it.”
Twilight glanced up, the look on Rainbow’s face told her everything she needed to know, Rainbow was in full control right now, when Rainbow was in control of things, that spoke of many, many, many bad things about to happen. Of course, sometimes bad things could be fun, and right now, her loins were begging for something fun. 
Twilight whispered into the wind, she did not want Rainbow to hear the next part but could not resist the urge to give into her more primal urges. “Your huge phallus.”
Rainbow heard it, but he did not want a subtle reply. “Come again, Twi? I didn’t hear you.”
“I want your penis.” Twilight said sheepishly.
“Once more.”
“Rainbow.”
In a supreme effort of willpower, one that should have earned him a bucking medal for that alone, Rainbow turned around and headed for the door. “Well, if you don’t want to say it.” 
In an action that should have seen him banished, and then thrown in a dungeon at the place he was banished to, Rainbow was about to leave a very horny Twilight alone in the shower. 
As he reached for the door, it did not surprise him that the door did not open.
Rainbow smiled as he recognized the tell-tale signs of Twilight’s magic keeping the door shut. He could have busted out if he wanted to, but that was the last thing he actually wanted to do. 
“Rainbow, you need to get that flank over here right this second.” Twilight’s voice brokered no other option. 
Rainbow smiled, “And do what Twi?”
Twilight surrounded the stallion in her magic. Lifting him up, Twilight brought the stallion face to face. “Rainbow you will buck me to an inch of my life with that massive cock or so help me I will turn you into my own personal sex slave.”
That was the first time Rainbow had heard such a threat, the look in Twilight’s eyes told Rainbow that the mare was not joking. Twilight was dead serious on this. However, Rainbow was more than happy to oblige. Hearing his wife talk like that… it sent shivers to all the right spaces along his body.
“Well, Twi; when you put it like that, both options sound rather fun.” He smiled that annoyingly degrading, cute simile he was so good at. Twilight simply responded by kissing him, first on the forehead, then she slowly left a trail of kisses down his face until, at last, she met his lips. Rainbow parted his mouth to let Twilight’s tongue in. 
Rainbow made a promise years ago to never tell a soul, while he would normally instigate their more, pleasurable activities, it was Twilight that took the lead. The mare loved to plan everything, and this went doubly true in the bedroom. More than one good night’s sleep was awoken to Twilight wanting to try out a new position or maneuver on her wife; something Rainbow was always eager for, regardless of the situation. 
As Twilight’s tongue entered his mouth, Rainbow simply closed his eyes and enjoyed the moment. It was these moments that made life worth living, sure the other stuff was nice and all, but simply being with his wife… holding her, kissing her, enjoying the feeling of her tongue working its way over every crevice in his mouth… This was what he always remembered, and the one thing he missed the most in all their time apart.
‘Ten months… it might as well been ten lifetimes.’ Rainbow thought to himself. It was true; those moments… the moment Twilight died… it was all too much. He would never let that happen again. He could not bear to go through all of that again. 
“You ok, Rainbow?” Twilight asked as she pulled away from the kiss. The tear falling down Rainbow’s cheek made her think she might be doing something wrong, that she might have hurt Rainbow in some way.
Rainbow noticed the missing appendage in his mouth before Twilight’s words reached him. He opened his eyes to see a string of salvia was still connecting them both, but that was it. It was then he felt the tear. Wiping his mouth, he replied. “Twi, you can do anything with your magic, right?”
“Well, everything I have ever tried, although I have been experimenting with just how far the limits go. This one time I managed to create a space-time vortex in order to see into the past, but the quantum entanglement the-“ 
Rainbow pressed his set of lips onto his wife’s in an effort to get to his point. He knew his wife all too well; such discussions did not normally end. In the process, he forgot about his increased bulk and ended up knocking the mare over. Twilight landed on her back with Rainbow still pressed against her as the water from the shower washed over them both. 
‘I see why she always likes to be on top.’ Rainbow thought to himself. 
They stayed like that for a few minutes. Simply enjoying the sudden warmth provided by the other, even with the steam in the shower. Nothing compared to it. Nothing could compare to it. When they finally broke apart, Rainbow spoke. “Can… Can you promise to never leave me, not again? I could not take i-“
It was Twilight’s turn to interrupt Rainbow; she placed a hoof on Rainbow mouth and smiled at him. With the water running just right, her mane was caught just over Twilight's right ear. To Rainbow, Twilight was the pinnacle of sexy, smart, and caring. For that is all she saw in those eyes, a mare that simply loved him with all her heart.
“Rainbow, I won’t promise the impossible, I have no way to control the future, and with all the events that like to happen to us, it would be foolish to try.” Rainbow’s face turned into one of dejection at that. “However, I will always make this promise. I, Twilight Sparkle, promise you, Rainbow Dash, that for however long we have on this world, I will be yours, from now, until forever.”
Rainbow smiled. As Twilight repeated their wedding vows, part of him could not believe Twilight even remembered. It felt like another lifetime ago. For Rainbow’s part, he could never forget; that day was the best in his life, even if he did have to go through it three times. 
“I, Rainbow Dash, promise this egghead, Twilight Sparkle, that for the rest of my life, I will live only for you, for you are, and will forever be, my dream. The only one I have, and the only one I will ever want.” 
Twilight’s smile grew even bigger as she reached up and kissed her stallion. Part of this still felt weird to the mare, as she was used to kissing Rainbow Dash, the mare. Not Rainbow Dash, the stallion. However, when their lips met, she knew this was the same pony she fell in love with. Even if he did have different equipment. 
Twilight would always remember those words she spoke to her mom all those years ago. ‘Mom, I didn’t fall in love with a mare, I fell in love with Rainbow, and she just happened to be a mare.’ That was the truth of the situation, looking back at it, she realized just how closed minded she had been for all those years. After all, she had never even considered the possibility of being with a mare. It is true what they say, you cannot control who you fall in love with, be it a stallion, mare, old, young, or even a different species. 
What do they always say? ‘The heart wants what the heart wants.’
She knew, without a doubt, that Rainbow felt the same way. Rainbow confessed to her that others used to tease her about being a fillyfooler even though she never believed herself to be one, but now, Rainbow did not care what anyone said. Rainbow Dash loved Twilight Sparkle, the egghead. Those who matter did not mind, and those who mind did not matter. Not to Rainbow, and not to Twilight.
A trail of kisses began making their way down Twilight’s muzzle, all the while she could feel Rainbow’s member rubbing against her stomach, it seemed he was back in the mood after all. Which was good, because Twilight wanted him more than she could ever remember before. Seeing Rainbow almost turn down sex… then show his emotional side like that, it sparked something primal in the mare, something she wanted more than she believed possible. 
If she were thinking rationally, Twilight would have noticed the tell-tale signs of her heat cycle beginning, not that she had anything to worry about. They would normally engage in such activates during that time without risk, after all, while the spell could turn a mare into a stallion and visa-versa, the eggs and sperm it produced were infertile, hundreds of tests had all proven that.
Well, it worked one time, but that was due to the direct invention of a god, not something that would happen again. 
When Rainbow reached the honybucket, he gave it a few licks and then breathed in deep through his noise. “Oh, that time of the year already, Twi?” the look on Twilight’s face told Rainbow that she had not heard anything the stallion had said. Too lost in the rapture from just a few licks.
This explained a lot to Rainbow, normally he would have to set the mood. Now? Now Twilight was practically throwing herself at him. Not that he would complain of course, but this did throw a wrench into his plans. After all, a mare in heat was a mare suffering, and if there were one thing Rainbow would never do, it would be to leave Twilight suffering. 
So he mounted her right then and there. There was no build up, no warning, Twilight’s head jerked back as fourteen inches of stallion meat plunged into her dripping hole. 
Twilight’s mouth came open and she let out a scream of pleasure as the shock of it overrode her other senses. Every nerve fiber in her vagina triggered all at one as Rainbow's member forced its way in. The large phallus slid right into her, as if it was designed for the soul purpose of being in there. Something her body welcomed with open hooves.
Rainbow almost came right then and there. He supposed that might not have been his smartest move, one of the side effects of his wife’s post-sex spells was that any desensitization you might expect was gone immediately after. Every time felt like the first. That wasn’t even counting the changes to his body from the sex change spell.
He felt strong, powerful, muscular, and he put all of those to the test. A look down confirmed what he expected, Twilight was lost right now, and there was only one way to bring her back, only one thing that Rainbow could do for his wife. It was a task he was all too happy to complete. 
Rainbow slowly, ever so slowly, began pulling out of his wife. Each inch seemed to take a minute to complete. He knew from personal experience that there was a spot that, if hit, could cause untold wonders in a mare’s body. He aimed to not only hit that spot. He wanted to tap dance on it.
He did.
As Rainbow’s cock slowly pulled out of Twilight, she felt his member slide every inch of itself across her G-spot. Intellectually, Twilight knew what was going on, after the first time Rainbow had brought toys into the bedroom, Twilight ran a few experiments on herself (for science) and discovered that the books had not exaggerated about how it feels when one properly stimulates the right areas. It had taken the mare a few test runs to find just the right spot, but that was the whole point of science after all, trial and error were key to the scientific process after all. 
She wasn’t even embarrassed when Rainbow walked in on her. “It’s for science Rainbow.” She told the grinning mare.
“Sure Twi, whatever you say.” Rainbow simply grinned, sat back, and watched the show. For some reason, having an audience only made the whole experience that much more… it was something else she would have to test later. Twilight immediately scratched that thought; she did not mind Rainbow watching, but she would not let anyone else watch. 
She knew all of that, yet her mind could not process the information. Regardless how much she researched it, there was one undeniable fact that could not be proven. It ALWAYS felt better when Rainbow stimulated her. While a hoof or a toy could take her to levels of ecstasy she never knew existed before, when Rainbow used her hoof, or a toy, only one word could describe the experience to Twilight, as it was the only word that fit… Magic.
It was magical to the mare, even now, with Rainbow’s penis sliding out of her, running slowly along the insides of her walls… she could only think to call the experience magic. Only one thing could make this better, and she hoped Rainbow would not think of it.
Rainbow did think of it.
Rainbow took his right wing and extended the primary feather out. Wrapping it around he lightly, ever so lightly brushed it against Twilight’s clit.
Twilight cried out, her lungs burning from the sudden loss of oxygen in her body. The combined effects caused her lungs to immediately deflate. The air traveled through her diaphragm to pick up the vibrations it created and left her mouth. It traveled directly into the mouth of the stallion that connected his lips around hers.
Rainbow grinned as he kissed his wife during her moment of pure bliss. Rainbow added another chapter to the playbook he was working on. ‘How to make Sparkles cum, a complete compendium by Rainbow Dash.’ He was currently on chapter eighty-six. It was quite the collection and had his best moves in it, both as a stallion and a mare.
Not that he wasn’t getting his own pleasure out of it. At that moment, Twilight’s walls clamped down on his rock-hard cock. Rainbow felt every single squeeze as the mare’s walls caved in. It was a moment of pure bliss. However, he would not cum, not yet at least, it was far, far to early for that. 
Rainbow concentrated hard on something else, anything else, a task that was infinity harder with how loud Twilight was screaming into their kiss. ‘Bowling! no those pens remind me of… Hang-gliding! No, there was that time where me and Twilight deicide to have sex on the… Damn… this is hard. No don’t think about hard things….”
For anyone else it would have been a losing battle. Rainbow had no choice but to remain perfectly still and ride out his wife’s first orgasm, the first of many if he had anything to say about it. Any slight movement would send him over the edge, not something the most awesome stallion in Equestria would want on his record. 
Part of Rainbow was still amazed that Twilight’s came so quickly, then again, the mare had just started her heat cycle, that tended to enhance the feelings several fold. As Twilight started to come down, Rainbow made a slight error, he took his mouth off of Twilight’s. The mare was not quite done screaming. Something his ears instantly caught on to. 
Rainbow was grateful that Twilight cast the soundproof spell; also for the slight ringing in his ears, the sudden pain caused him to pull back from the edge he had been perched onto. Now he could go even longer, that meant Twilight could enjoy his awesome skills even longer. It was a win-win for everyone. After all, happy wife happy life, and nothing made a wife happier than multiple orgasms.
Besides, its not like anyone could hear them, the spell was up after all. Who cares if they are loud when they are making love? That was one of the benefits of living alone after all. Not that they ever let that stop them before.
…
Ataxia smiled as she watched the stallion suddenly enter Twilight. That cock… it was one of the biggest she had ever seen, and THAT was saying something. It still amazed her, that sex change spell… the thought of rutting Night to an inch of her life, or being rutted by Night… they sent shivers down her spine and a familiar wetness began to form between her legs. 
“ATAXIA!!! I warned you once already!”
Speak of the devil… Ataxia looked up sheepishly at her friend. “I wasn’t doing anything.” It was a poor lie, but it should buy her a little more time to think of a better one.
“You told me you were not going to spy on my parents anymore! Do you have any idea how pervy you’re being?”
“I can’t be a perv, I’m not a stallion. Unlike Rainbow right now.”
Night blushed at that, it was a rare day when her parents used THAT spell, it must be a special occasion. “Mares can be pervs to, Ataxia. And I thought you said you weren’t doing anything.”
Ataxia realized her mistake… she had effectively ousted her own lie, not a good way to start this off. So she tried for the old bait and switch. “Hey Night, you want to see too?” without waiting for an answer, Ataxia shot the spell at her friend. Night’s squeamishness when it came to sex was always good for a laugh. 
Shimmering Night sighed; it was not the first time Ataxia had used such a ploy against her, not even the first time today. Night simply willed the magic up into the air. It flew straight up, where the spell would eventually wear itself out. “Really Ataxia? You’re going to try that trick again?”
“Well, you are missing a good show, Rainbow just pulled his cock out of your mo-“
“ATAXIA! I don’t want to hear it!”
“Why are you so uptight Night? Relax a little, you could use a good rutting yourself.”
“Ataxia, go back to Canterlot, now. That’s an order.” Night’s expression spoke of her seriousness about this. She was tired of chasing the mare away from her horny parents. 
“No.” Ataxia smirked. She was never the type to follow orders she did not want to, and she wouldn’t start now, even if it were Night who was giving them.
“Ataxia I am warning you.” The alicorn began to radiate power, for Ataxia’s part she just smiled. While Night was an alicorn, Ataxia was a dragacorn; there were only two ponies that could match her level of power. 
She just grinned at her friend, it dawned on Ataxia that she had never seen the full extent of Shimmering Night’s power. “C’mon Night, let’s see what you can do.” She said out loud. She would never attack Night for real, but testing her abilities did not seem like a bad idea. After all, if she could help her friend improve, maybe that might score her some additional points….
…
Rainbow was going full steam now. After that first quick orgasm, he knew it would take Twilight some time to build up to the next. So he started off small, simple thrusts in and out, slowly to take his time. Enjoying the feeling of every single moment, every time he pulled out, it created a suction feeling… one that seemed to beg for the throbbing meat to return, almost as if his wife was physically begging for his return. 
When he pushed back in, it felt as if he was returning to his right spot. As if his life was meant for this one thing, to be in his wife like this... to be connected, physically, as well as emotionally. 
However, Twilight had enough of going slow, she surrounded her stallion with magic and began forcing him to move faster. Rainbow simply smiled, he would be more than happy to oblige his wife if she wanted him to move faster. 
Judging from the ecstasy written on Twilight’s face, it amazed Rainbow that she could even cast a spell in her condition. The look… it was one of pure bliss. As Rainbow began in earnest, he started several different maneuvers from chapters thirty-three and forty-six. Slamming into her several times in a row, all in a few seconds, then pausing. Allowing his wife only a few seconds of rest before beginning again. He used the water and steam to his advantage. 
Rainbow turned them both on their side and kept one of Twilight’s legs lifted in the air as he pulled in and out. All the while letting the water strike Twilight’s clit. It served the double purpose of providing his wife with even more stimulation while allowing Rainbow to last even longer. 
It wasn’t long until Twilight took over; she rolled the stallion on his back and began riding him raw. Twilight liked to be the one who took control, it was an effort, but the extra thought that it was her who tamed the rainbow mare, that she was the one who domesticated the great and awesome Rainbow Dash, simply made everything better.
…
Ataxia had to admit, she underestimated the alicorn, and overestimated her abilities to keep this fight down a friendly duel. 
Night was getting mad, and her anger was making her more of a threat. Ataxia had not yet transformed, but if this kept going she would need to. “Last chance Ataxia! Leave, now.”
“Night, you need to shake things up a bit.” Ataxia jumped from the top of one building to the next as she shouted that. It happened unintentionally, she did not mean to cast the spell she did, she wasn’t even sure what spell she had cast. 
The spell left her horn and flew directly at the alicorn. It was powerful, easily one beyond what she should have been capable of in this form. Night saw it to and tried to deflect it away from her just as she did with the other spells Ataxia had cast.
It did not work. 
The spell kept coming; it was going to hit her square in the chest. Night channeled her own magic and shot it out to intercept the spell before it made contact.
In front of the Sparkle household, the magic of a demigoddess met the magic of an avatar. The two separate powers collided and exploded. Sending spears of energy out in multiple directions. All of which dissipated harmlessly, all but one that is. One spear of energy made its way through the magic energy protecting the house and hit an alicorn princess directly in the stomach, and just the wrong time too.
Ataxia watched it enter the house and strike Twilight; she looked at Night with true fear in her eyes as she did so. In that one look, Night knew something had gone horribly wrong. 
“Ataxia, what did you do?” Night asked, a worried expression on her face.
…
Rainbow couldn’t hold it in anymore. He had been close for too long now, too close to the edge, when Twilight got on top. His time was nearing the end. Twilight began her own stimulation of Rainbow. She began massaging his scrotum with her magic. Going very gently as she did so. 
It was too much for Rainbow; he began grunting as his seed ejaculated into his wife. That feeling was all Twilight needed to be forced over the edge, the feeling of her stallion’s seed filling her womb sent her into her own orgasmic bliss. One that blew the rest of the day's activities out of the water. 
One that caused her to miss being hit by the magic released outside. It struck her just as the two reached their apex. 
‘You need to shake things up.’ The spell did just that. Although, Twilight wouldn’t know the full results for several weeks.
When they came down, Rainbow simply rubbed his hoof along Twilight’s mane; the two were still connected, both physically and emotionally. Twilight looked up and smiled as she kissed her stallion passionately on the lips. “Up for round two, featherbrain?”
“You know it, egghead.” Rainbow smiled. After all, it was all in good fun.
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