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		Chapter 1: Paradox



“And… Mr. Rich who exactly am I going to be babysitting?” The Auburn skinned stallion asked.

“My princess. Her name is Diamond Tiara.” Filthy Rich replied, his tone and stance that of his name. He seemed like a high class pony, with the means to back up the title.

“And when am I going to meet her?” The stallion asked, in an overly blunt tone.

“Today hopefully. I have an important business trip I must attend to, and will be away for a week or so. Just make sure she stays safe, and you’ll have a handsome bonus to look forward to.” Rich said, handing the pony a set of keys. He paused for a moment, “Sadly this trip means I’m going to have to miss her nineteenth birthday just like I missed last year.”

“Financial safety is important too.” The pony said.

“I know, but so is spending time with my daughter while she’s still at home. I fear I may lose her to some stallion.” Rich sighed.

“I’m sure she’ll find someone you both enjoy.” The pony assured.

“I hope so.”

“Don’t worry, nothing will make it through me.” The pony said, taking the keys. “Have a good time with your business trip.”

“You as well Sye.” Rich nodded, motioning his assistant to follow. The smaller pony was carrying all Rich’s luggage, and was eager to follow as the two disappeared out the door.

Sye walked deeper into the mansion and looked around. His eyes glanced over the lavish and sumptuous furniture, and furnishing in the building. He looked up the grand staircase for a moment before, with heavy and loud footsteps, walked up them. He continued down the hallway and stopped outside of a bedroom door. He casually opened it and strode into Diamond’s bedroom. She was lying there on her bed, barely wearing any clothing at all, save for a bra and panties. The sheets were plush and worthy of the mansion she lived in. There was a tiara on the nightstand beside her that complimented her name. Her eyes were closed, and a light, cute snoring was heard uttered from her mouth. He sighed and calmly sat down nearby the bed, taking a position up in watching the door. “Of course she’s asleep.” He said, in a bland and almost bored tone.

“Baah… more money…” Diamond mumbled peacefully.

Sye looked up at her with a raised eyebrow, “Hm. Dreaming are you?” He said. There was no coherent response. “Almost time to wake up now.” He said a little louder, giving her a small shake. His strangely cool hand giving a stark contrast to her skin.

“Five more minutes daddy…” Diamond whined, folding the pillow over her head.

“Your father’s gone on a trip.” Sye said. Diamond went absolutely silent. The pillow slowly started to unfold, just enough so she could look at the stranger in her bedroom. “Get up, I’ll be downstairs making your breakfa-” Was all he could say before a pillow hit him in the face. Sye was stunned momentarily, mostly due to confusion. When he glanced back to the bed, she was gone. He saw the back of her leaving the room and the door slamming shut. Sye stood up and was quick in his attempt to follow her. “Miss Tiara wait.” He said as he ran after her. “Let me explain!”

“Stay away from me!” She screamed. He followed her into the kitchen, where instead of pillows, he was dodging away from pots and pans.

“I’m your babysitter!” He said loudly. Diamond, however, seemed oblivious to his opinion on the manner. She bolted to the kitchen window and was halfway out of it before she got stuck.

“Help!” She screamed, kicking and flailing feebly in the window.

“Miss Tiara. I am your babysitter.” He said loudly. Diamond’s wails slowed to a stop, along with her flailing.

“My what?”

“Your babysitter. Your father just hired me to watch over you while he’s gone on a business trip.”

There was a short pause before someone spoke again. “Really?” She asked.

“Yes, really.” He said with a nod. “Now will you calm down so I can make you breakfast? And so I can pull you back in here.”

“Well… stop staring at my ass and get me out.” Diamond huffed.

“I’m not staring at your ass. I was already getting to work.” He said as he walked up to her and pulled her out of the window.

“And what is that supposed to mean?” She questioned, brushing herself off before turning around. Diamond saw he was already at work making breakfast.

“Don’t take it personally I just really don’t care much for anyone. Unless business dictates I do.”

“Yep, you’re the perfect bodyguard.” Diamond rolled her eyes.

“Baby sitter.” He corrected. She seemed repulsed by those words, giving a mournful scowl.

“Body guard. I am not a baby, I’m 18. I don’t know why my daddy insists on having me watched over every second of every day.” She groaned with an over exaggerated sigh.

“Maybe because he cares about your wellbeing?” He said. Diamond rolled her eyes again, pouting as she stormed back up to her room, slamming the door behind her. Sye was about to return to work, when a knock on the door caught his attention. He walked out of the kitchen and up to the front door. When he opened it, there was another pony with white hair, and glasses.

“Hey Mr. Riiiih…” The pony in front of him trailed off as she saw the unexpected new meat in front of her.

“Mr. Rich is on vacatio-” Sye’s words were cut off as she bolted past him and up into Diamond’s room. He remained silent for a solid second before slamming the front door shut and following the stranger. He stopped outside of Diamond’s bedroom door. “I’m going to give you ten seconds to come out and explain yourself before I throw you off the premise.” He stated coldly. The door cracked open and he was greeted by a big splash of water on his face before the door shut again, and locked. He stared at the door for a moment before wiping his face off. He pulled the set of keys out and simply unlocked and opened the door. The pony dove behind the bed, pulling Diamond onto the ground with her. “Let go of Miss Tiara now or I’m going to have to tear you out of this house.” He stated in a more forceful tone. She responded by throwing an opened water bottle at Sye.

“You got my bed wet Silver.” Diamond pointed out.

“Why do you care, your servants are the ones that clean anyway.” The other pony shrugged.

Sye paused, “You know this stranger Miss Tiara?” He questioned.

“Of course. You may stand down… person.” Diamond slowed her words. “I don’t think I got your name, so I’m going to call you Damp.”

“I get it.” Silver laughed.

“Because he’s wet?” Diamond nodded with an equally as pleased laugh.

“My name is Sye.” He stated.

“Mm, I like her idea better.” Silver added.

“Fine, if you really need to. I’m going to get back to work. And now I’m going to stop just anyone from walking in.” Sye said as he turned around and walked out of the room. “If you need anything just call.”

“We would like breakfast in bed.” Diamond called.

“Fine, I’ll bring it up to you.” He called back. Diamond pushed the wet sheet from her bed and stared at it.

“And a new sheet!” She called.

“Don’t worry I’ll bring that up too.” He said back.

“And a drink.” Silver whispered.

“And a drink!” Diamond shouted.

“And what would you like to drink?” He called upstairs.

“Two?” Diamond whispered back.

“Two.” Silver nodded.

“Two!” Diamond shouted.

“What, would you TWO like to drink?” He called back upstairs.

“Yes.” The two of them shouted back to Sye.

“And what is that?” Sye questioned. There were no further responses from the two ‘princesses’, leaving him to his own devices. He sighed and continued making their breakfast. “For being just under nineteen they sure behave like two year olds…” He grumbled.

----------------------------------------

Several long minutes later:

Sye knocked on the door to the room. “Breakfast is done.” He said.

“You may enter.” Diamond’s voice retorted. He opened the door up and walked in with a tray full of food and a new bedsheet.

“I’ve brought everything you asked for.” He stated.

“Good, then make the bed.” Silver motioned him to the blanketless mattress. He simply stared at Silver, seemingly unimpressed by her command. He set the food, drink, and sheets down on the mattress and turned to walk out.

“Did you not hear her?” Diamond’s voice made him stop dead in his tracks. “Make the bed you ruined.”

He turned back around and very quickly made the bed. “There, the bed is made.” He said.

“Very good.” Diamond nodded, hopping onto the bed with her friend and immediately ruining the sheet (or at least making a mess of his craftsmanship). He turned around and grumbled quietly as he walked out of the room.

“I’ll be downstairs if I’m needed.” He said.

“Did I say you could leave?” Diamond retorted immediately.

“I’m supposed to make sure you stay safe, not be a servant.” He stated.

“Oh? Perhaps a call to daddy will persuade you? ‘Oh daddy, he abused me and threatened to hurt me if I told you...’” Diamond feigned a sob. “Oh whoa is my… If Silver Spoon hadn’t showed up when she did, I might not be alive right now.”

Sye put his fingers against his temples and rubbed them for a moment. “Fine.” He said, turning back towards them. Diamond perked up the next instant.

“Good, now fetch us a bottle from the basement. I will leave the choice to you.” Diamond ordered in her usual high-and-mighty attitude. Sye grumbled and walked out of the room, heading down into the basement.

As he got down into the new area he slowly began realizing just by sight what he was sent down to get. His eyes scanned over the massive walls of wine. “What?” He questioned aloud, something new entering him. His hands began to shake as two thoughts came into his mind, both contradicting one another. He realized that it may end badly if he did bring a bottle up to them… he’d end up hurting Diamond by something so easily preventable, something just so… stupid.
On the other hand… he’d be fired on the spot for ‘hurting’ her if he didn’t. She’d lie directly to her father and have him dragged away for no better reason than him following the orders to protect her.
Neither option made sense. They both weren’t good… they both would end badly. He slid down to his knees as his mind was slowly overloading. Too many things didn’t make sense… too many things confused him. He grabbed his head and cradled it in his hands for a good minute as he tried to collect himself. His very core reverberated like a bass drum as his entire body seemed to be just as bemuddled as him. “Wh… what should I do…” He mumbled aloud, giving voice to his new feeling. “It… it just… feels so wrong… so… so…” He could barely stammer out. He remained like that for what seemed like another minute.

“What’s taking so long? Yes, we meant alcohol you klutz.” Silver Spoon’s voice startled him from the ground shattering headache he was experiencing.

“H- how… am I a klutz?” He called back in a more shaky tone.

“You spilled water on her bed, now hurry up.” Silver replied, her footsteps growing faint as she returned to Diamond’s room.

“I… didn’t spill that water…” He muttered as he slowly pushed his shaking form up. He stared at the wall of wines and reluctantly decided on what seemed to be the lesser of two evils… he grabbed a bottle from the wall. He shakily walked back to the stairs and back up towards Diamond’s room. “I-I have the bottle.” He mumbled, one hand still on his head as he tried to calm down his pounding headache.

“Did you bring a bottle opener?” Diamond questioned.

“That’s… not a problem.” He muttered as he grabbed the top of the bottle with his other hand and casually popped the cork off. He paused as he realized what he had just done. The two ponies were staring wide eyed at him. “Um… I’m… really strong?” He offered.

“No.” The two of them stated plainly, as if rejecting that answer.

“I… um…” He started. “Don’t know… how to explain that…”

“We have all week.” Diamond said, the two of them crossing their arms and waiting patiently.

“Neither of you wou-” He stopped and just sighed. “Fine. Fine, I’m not going to lie…”

“We’re waiting.” Diamond and Silver said simultaneously.

“I’m an android.” He said. They narrowed their eyes, seeming less questioning, but more trying to understand what that meant. “That means I’m made of metal, wires, and other non-living parts, but can think freely.” He said, trying to make it simpler for them.

“For something that can think freely, you sure like taking orders.” Diamond chuckled, still seeming amazed (along with Silver) at the news regardless of her still cocky attitude.

Sye blinked as he took into mind what she had said. More confusion forced it’s way into his mind. He felt… lied to by his own creator. He had told Sye he was free… but here he was… taking every order without much question. He felt… used. “I…” He barely uttered out, his headache coming back in full force.

“Do you have machine guns in your ass?” Silver asked curiously.

“W-What?” Sye questioned, seeming a little lost on the question.

“Why would he?” Diamond raised an eyebrow.

“I saw it in a movie.” Silver shrugged.

“What movie?”

“Well…” Silver continued slowly.

“You actually watched Astro Boy?” Diamond grinned.

“No! But how would you know what it’s from?” Silver hissed.

“Oh I… well…” Diamond seemed to be seeking for an excuse.

“Since… we are on that topic… I don’t have… conventional weapons.” Sye interrupted. “And they aren’t really… directly weapons either.”

“What do you mean?” Diamond cocked her head at the statement.

Two very silvery and metallic tendrils slid out of his back and hovered in the air above him. “These.” He stated. “I use them to help when I’m doing something… Like how quickly I got all the pots and pans picked up and set up after you threw them at me.” He added. “But they’re incredibly dense, so if I need to I can use them as a method to defend myself, or you.”

Diamond and Silver seemed to be staring at the tendrils, their faces turning red moments later.

“What’s wrong?” He asked, the tendrils vanishing back into his body. The two of them refused to make eye contact with him.

“N- nothing!” Silver stammered.

“Yeah… nothing.” Diamond nodded slowly.

“How many of them do you have?” Silver asked, seeming to counteract her own embarrassment. 

“I can handle using fifteen or sixteen without overheating my power supply.” He said. “Any more than that… and it could be deadly.”

The two’s faces seemed to grow even redder than they already were.

“Anyway, I also have something along the lines of ‘super-strength’.” He added.

“Oh, I see.” Diamond said quietly. The demeanor change from both of them seemed to bring a curiosity to his circuits. 

“Now, as you have so named me. I’m your bodyguard.” Sye said. “Now, I’m breaking that by allowing you to drink. So enjoy that privilege.” He stated. The two had almost forgotten the bottle they had asked him to bring up.

“What about glasses so we can dr-” Silver began before Diamond interrupted.

“The bottle is fine.”

Silver stared curiously at her friend for a moment before shrugging.

Sye set the bottle down on the bedstand and prepared to leave the room. “Can you taste?” Diamond’s question seemed to interest him.

“I don’t know.” He said, turning back around.

“Well, shut the door and sit down.” Diamond motioned him over as she snatched the bottle. Sye shut the door and sat down nearby the two. Diamond put the bottle to her lips and took a mouthful of the liquid. As she swallowed, her face seemed to twist up, not seeming to determine if she liked or hated the taste. All Silver could do was giggle and laugh. Even Sye seemed to get an unfamiliar feeling inside him. He did something he had never done before, he let out a laugh. He paused and blinked as he heard himself do so.

“What did I just do?” He asked.

“It was a laugh. Welcome to the pony race.” Silver rolled her eyes, seeming to just shove the topic off as she turned back to Diamond and held out her hand for the bottle.

“Hm… Strange.” He shrugged as he stared at the bottle. Silver took the bottle and chugged a few times. Unlike her indecisive counterpart, she seemed to enjoy the taste right away.

“I don’t know.” Diamond shrugged. Sye cocked his head at her words. No one had asked a question, so what didn’t she know?

“Mm, maybe.” Silver nodded slowly.

“Am I missing something?” Sye asked.

“We’re debating.” Diamond replied, taking the bottle from Silver and taking another drink, only deepening her thoughts.

“Well… will I get to try it?” He asked. Diamond handed the bottle to him, and as he took it, a series of words were uttered from her mouth.

“La Crema Sonoma Coast Chardonnay.” Diamond said aloud.

“Okay?” He said. “What does that mean?”

“That’s what kind of wine it is.” Diamond responded. Sye looked down at the bottle and saw the dust covering it had impeded his sight to read the name. When he wiped it away he saw she was indeed correct.

“Wha… How did you know that?” He asked quickly.

“I rarely partake in the act of drinking, as I fear my father’s reaction if her princess was caught drinking behind his back. But this seemed like a good enough time to do it, unless you’re going to tattle.” Diamond chuckled. This statement, however, did not seem to answer his question.

“I had no intention of doing so. But still, how did you know?” Sye repeated.

“While I’ve never had THIS particular brand, I often hear my father describe every vintage by the taste. And, by his description, I assumed this was La Crema Sonoma Coast Chardonnay.” She finished.

“Oh. Okay.” He nodded, looking down at the bottle. After a good moment of thought he put the bottle to his lips and took a sip from the bottle. His eyes widened at the sudden rush that filled his mouth. He had no words to describe the tastes running into his body and lighting his new sense on fire. He pulled the bottle back down and seemed to be lost in thought. He blinked a few times as he cleared his mind. “That was… exhilarating.” He said. “Oooh. Taste must be another way of committing something to memory!”

“Yeeeeah sure… You done with that thing?” Silver added, extending her hand and impatiently motioning to the bottle.

“Huh? Oh, yes.” He nodded, handing her the bottle. Silver took a big swig of the wine, tumbling away from him and onto her back, spilling a little onto the sheets.

“Very nice.” Diamond laughed and shook her head.

“He got your bed wet again…” Silver giggled. It seemed she was getting tipsy.

“No, just like last time it was you.” He pointed out. Diamond took the bottle before anymore spilled, and took another drink, giving an audible shiver as it traveled down her throat. He raised an eyebrow as he watched her. “Is everything okay?” He asked.

She shook her head. “Yep… fine.” Diamond said. The body language did not seem to match her speech, bringing a slight twinge of concern to Sye.

“Maybe you should stop. It really doesn’t seem like you’re alright.” He said quietly, the start of a new emotion flooding his stomach, a feeling that he didn’t particularly enjoy.

“No… it’s just strong is all.” Diamond blinked a few times to clear her head. Her face seemed flushed, but other than that, nothing of concern. The feeling suddenly washed away to relief.

“Okay… That’s good.” He sighed. Diamond set the bottle down and fell back onto the bed next to Silver Spoon. The two of them exchanged a glance before starting to giggle quietly. He grabbed the bottle and glanced at the two ponies. He waited a few moments before he decided to take another swig from the bottle, feeling nothing other than the flavor. He raised an eyebrow as he looked back at the two. Diamond seemed entranced by the braided pony-tail that swung back and forth behind Silver’s back as she tilted her head left and right. Oh, and Silver seemed to be in a trance of her own, her arms fully outward as if holding something that wasn’t there. She also seemed to not by lying back anymore. “Hm…” He mumbled. After a moment he chugged down the rest of the bottle, almost attempting to feel what they were going through. He shook his head as absolutely nothing hit him. “What’s going on with you two?” He asked curiously.

“I think Tee is a lightweight.” Silver laughed. Diamond normally would have responded with some snarky comment, but the only thing that came out of her m- went into her mouth, was the plate of food that he had brought in that he completely forgot about.

“I still don’t understand what’s going on.” He stated, watching them curiously.

“You weren’t built to understand, you were built to do.” Silver answered (I don’t think even SHE understood what she said). 

Sye slowly blinked as another new feeling came into being. He felt pain… but this time it wasn’t in his head. It felt deeper, and he couldn’t pinpoint it… He just knew it didn’t feel right and he felt… sad. He remained silent as he set the bottle down and stared at the ground. “Hey, you need to try this. You’re a good cook.” Diamond said with her mouth full. This was the first time he heard her compliment… anything really.

“Um… thanks.” He said quietly, looking up at Diamond. A small smile coming to his face.

“Mm no he can’t have any, It’s all mine.” Silver pulled the plate over and took a mouth full of eggs. The two girls giggled together as they ate. He sighed and watched them quietly. Silver finished the last of the food before jumping on top of Sye and clinging to him. He stared uncertainly at her.

“What are you doing now?” He questioned.

“Show us how strong you are Dampy.” Silver smiled.

“He’s not a gravekeeper… I don’t think.” Diamond laughed, clinging to his other arm.

“That’s Dampe…” Silver shook her head.

Sye just gave out a loud sigh and stood up effortlessly with the two of them still holding onto his arms. “There.” He said. Silver fell from his arm and plopped down straight onto her butt on the floor. Diamond seemed to be dangling off his other arm, trying to hold on (and failing) before she fell into the same position her friend was. “That wasn’t really a good example.” He muttered.

“That was your fault.” Silver said, her words slightly slurred by the beverage she had indulged earlier.

“You’re a fault.” Diamond retorted.

“I wasn’t talking about you.” Silver rolled her eyes.

“Oh.” Diamond said. There was a pause before the two of them started to laugh again. Sye couldn’t help but smile, the familiar feeling from earlier returning in full force. He suddenly leaned down and lifted the two of them up, showing now just a small part of his strength as they were both lifted into the air, one in either arm. They both smiled widely at the act, pointing toward the door.

“Downstairs, take us away Dampy.” Silver uttered aloud.

“Sorry, but no… you two aren’t in a state to be anywhere but here.” He stated as he set them both down on the bed. They both pulled him onto the bed with them, leaving him in utter confusion.

“Fine, but you’re gonna do you’re job and protect us. Our room is a dangerous place ya know?” Diamond grinned, pinning him down onto the bed. He stared up at her with a partial smile and a partially unimpressed look.

“Fine.” He shrugged, pulling her down completely against his oddly cool body. His other hand, with a weaker almost reluctant grasp pulled Silver down to join Diamond. After a few moments Diamond felt something relaxingly warm lay across her back. She narrowed her eyes suspiciously before glancing back at the intruder. A few silver tendrils seemed to be draped across her acting as a blanket, other than laying across her back and warming her up slightly they seemed utterly lifeless. Diamond seemed less embarrassed this time, and seemed to just giggle at the sight.

“You ever do anything fun with em’?” Diamond smirked.

“No.” He stated, though it was clear he didn’t understand the question.

“Oh.” Diamond seemed to pout at his response.

“He doesn’t get it… you gotta be clearreeer.” Silver added (sorta?).

“I guess that’s right.” He shrugged. “I don’t really play at all.”

“I mean sex!” Diamond stated in a slightly more annoyed tone.

“Sex?” Sye asked, seemingly unaware of the new idea.

“You got some databanks or something that tell you what… yeah that, is…” Silver questioned.

“No. I don’t.” He said in a blunt tone.

“Go down to the library… get a book.” Diamond started.

“You have a library??” Sye cocked his head.

“That’s not what I meant… But yes, I do.” Diamond nodded slowly.

“That’s good to know.” Sye said, his eyes wandering up to the ceiling. “And, I’m going to disobey leaving this house. That would be leaving you alone, and I’m not having you outside like this.”

“She has a library in her house.” Silver added, poking his cheek roughly and chuckling at his ignorance.

“Alright then. What book do you want me to get?” He asked.

“I’m sure you will figure that out. Just… learn.” Diamond pushed him away with all her dwindling strength could allow.

“You two remain up here.” He said in a more forceful tone as he stood up from the bed. He quickly left the room and closed the door behind himself before locking it. He walked downstairs and searched for the library, after a moment he entered the large room. He sighed as he began his search for any books on the subject. After what seemed to be an eternity he found a few books. He opened the first one and raised a quizzical eyebrow as he read the title, ‘Fifty Shades Of Gray’. He gave it a quick look over before simply putting it back in the shelf. “No.” He said simply, seeming repulsed by the book. He almost gave the book a second look when he saw it has a sparkling bookmark in it, but shook his head and continued. He looked down at the next book in his small stack. “An anatomy book?” He questioned, seeming intrigued by it. He slowly scanned through the book, taking in the information he read about both mares, and stallions. “Hm… so that’s what it’s for.” He muttered nodding and slowly committing every last word to memory. As he got to about the halfway point a magazine slipped onto the ground. The picture on the front caught his eye and he leaned down to pick it up. “Huh… what’s thi-” He paused as he gave the picture a more thorough look. “What is that… thing doing to her?” He questioned, picking it up. He glanced around the library as he set down the stack of books he had. “Huh… Interesting.” He noticed an english book was slightly jutting out from another shelf like it had just been haphazardly put in there to hide it. He walked over to it and pulled it out, his eyes picked out that there was another magazine hiding inside the book. He pulled that one out and added it to the first one he had. “Hm… odd why would that be in a school bo-” He paused as a sudden thought came to him. Five tendrils shot out of his back and darted around the library, each one bringing a school book to him. He pulled each and every porno mag out and laid them on his ever increasing pile. “Very… very interesting.” He muttered as he looked through them. After a good twenty minutes he had read every single one of the magazines, seeming to just process the information. “Hm… so they enjoy being… broken?” He asked himself, tilting his head slightly. “No, no… they can’t. It looked so painful… Hm. I don’t really think these are of much help to my cause…” He shrugged. He picked up the other few books he had originally come to look at and read through them. After almost an hour of being down there he had felt like he knew what sex was.

He walked to the entrance of the library and headed back upstairs. He let himself back into Diamond’s bedroom. “I’m finished.” He stated. The two seemed to have dozed off. He walked up to the bed and kneeled down beside it, his eyes slowly looking over their forms. He took in every crevice, every subtle line, and every curve of their bodies. He looked down at Diamond’s still almost bare pink ass. His breathing growing a little heavier as sudden thoughts of feeling, and groping it came into mind. For once in his life he saw someone as more than just a pony, he saw Diamond’s half naked body and saw beauty in it. His hand slid down to his crotchal area as he felt something harden down there. “What…” He mumbled, instantly remember what this meant. “I… guess I am attracted to her…” He added as he squeezed his hardening member through his pants. He leaned in closer to Diamond and peeked over at her breasts which were still contained by the lace prison overtop of them. He shakily reached up and attempted to unhook her bra, his mind filling with a need to see more of her. When the bra popped free, it was like finding the promised land. He saw her supple pink breasts, and the darker nipples that lied flawlessly in the center of her smooth mounds. He slowly reached around her in an attempt to feel her body, but he suddenly stopped just mere inches away from her chest. The sudden thoughts of what would happen if he was caught or if he awoke her, entered his mind.

“Mm…” Diamond started to mumble, turning over onto her stomach and giving him a perfect view of her panty covered ass practically bleeding through the thin ornament of clothing. He pulled his hand back and stood up, staring down at the perfect body below.

He reached down and with slightly shaky hands touched her ass. The only response he received was a light snore. He let out a sigh and took it upon himself to begin taking in the feeling of her body, his hands now almost casually, though still with a gentle grace, sliding over her form. She let out a gentle sigh, stirring slowly in her sleep before returning to her peaceful slumber. He paused for a moment, only to resume once he noticed she was back to sleep. He made it all the way up to her shoulders before another thought came to mind. He slowly reached under her and, though reluctantly, attempted to rehook her bra. The bra, however, seemed to be in an awkward position, and he couldn’t quite get it to a ‘hookable’ area. He froze and his eyes darted around as he tried to come up with some way to hook it, lest he be caught for what he had just done. Silver gave a quiet mumble before her eyes started to crack open. In a quick motion he climbed back into the bed, and warming his body up slightly, pulled Silver back onto his chest.

“Just sleep…” He whispered, gently cradling her. Silver’s eyes started to shut once more, but something else happened that only made him want to panic. She wrapped her arms around him tightly, holding herself against the warm body.  His breathing grew even heavier and he glanced between the two young mares he was pinned between. He slowly pulled Diamond onto his chest in an attempt to get a better position to rehook her bra with. Though as he felt her touch his body a sudden warm and pleasant feeling rushed through him, causing him to wrap his arms around the two of them.

“Huh?” Diamond sniffed, her eyes opening to see the embrace she and her friend were now in.

“Just go back to sleep Diamond…” Sye said softly, giving her a gentle and comforting squeeze. Diamond yanked herself back, now seeming to be fully awake.

“Why are you hugging me?” She questioned suspiciously. The noise began to wake Silver from her sleep as well.

“You were asleep, and I didn’t want you to be cold.” He said.

“I was doing just fine when I went to sl- eh…?” Diamond paused as she glanced down, seeing her now bare chest. She stared wide eyed at her own body before quickly covering herself up with both arms. She shot Sye a menacing glare that looked as if she was about to tear him limb from limb. His eyes remained locked on hers.

“D-...” He cut himself off as he realized there was no redeeming himself from this moment. He let out a small sigh and just awaited whatever fate she was planning on dishing out to him. Out of everything he expected, the thing he thought was going to happen, was honestly the one thing he thought WASN’T going to happen. But it did… Her fist came colliding directly with his jaw, sending him back off the bed and to the floor. He rubbed his jaw and slowly stood up. He now refused to look up from the floor as he silently awaited another hit.

“You look at me right now!” Diamond stated furiously. Sye shakily looked up at her. He saw she was equipping her bra once more, crossing her arms again and returning the glare she had earlier. “You’re a big pervert.” She stated. “Now sit down.” She ordered, pointing to the bed as she stood up. He sat down on the exact spot she had pointed out. He continued to look up at her, clearly expecting more hits to come his way. “What were you going to do? Take advantage of me in my sleep? Huh? TALK!” She practically screamed, making his insides twist up violently.


“I-I Fucked up…” He said loudly. “I can’t… believe I did… I don’t… I honestly don’t know what came over me… I-I just saw you… l-looking so… perfect… I don’t know why I did what I did… I-I just… fucked up…”

Diamond stared silently down at him, tapping her foot as she thought about his words.

“I deserve… whatever you decide to do to me… I did… the opposite of what I was supposed to do… and… It just feels so wrong now…” He continued.

“You think I’m perfect?” Her words seemed to catch him off guard, as if she hadn’t heard anything else.

“Yes… I do.” He nodded slowly. Silver seemed a tad left out in the event in front of her, now fully awake and confused to all hell.

“What about me is perfect?” Diamond inquired in a more calm and uptite tone.

“The color of your skin… the curvature of your body… How your hair looks… your eyes… everything, just everything is the definition of perfect.” He said. Diamond sat down, staring at him for a few moments before looking back at Silver.

“Am I?” Diamond inquired quietly.

“Of course you are.” Silver smiled and nodded, giving her best friend a hug.

Sye stared silently at the two of them, a small smile crossing his face. “You’re still a big pervert.” Diamond stated, leaning into Silver’s embrace.

“I know I am…” He sighed. He went silent as he bit his lip a little bit. “Um…” He started.

“What?” Diamond sighed in reply, seeming slightly annoyed to even give him her attention. He flinched.

“Nothing…” He sighed.

“You know, this is all your fault. Taking advantage of a drunk underaged pony.” Diamond stated plainly.

“You’re 18.” Silver added.

“Shut up.” Diamond whispered.

“Yes, I know it is…” Sye said. Diamond and Silver seemed to become distracted by something. “Is, something else wrong?” He asked, shifting slightly, accidently giving them a clearer view of the object in question.

“Um…” They both said in unison, unknowing of what to say. It was then that he started following their gaze down to his crotch.

“Oh.” He said bluntly, staring down at the rather large tent he was pitching. “It’s um… fair if you both...” He bit back his words and stopped himself, trying not to give either himself or them any ideas. Silver whispered something to Diamond, getting another whisper in return as they discussed something amongst each other “Um… what are you to… talking about?” He asked. The two of them nodded before turning toward him.

“Your punishment.” They both said.

“And… what would the punishment be?” He asked.

“Take off your clothes.” They both stated.

“Okay.” He shrugged, slowly peeling every last article of clothing from his body, now standing up right in front of them giving them both the perfect unhindered view of his eighteen inch auburn mast. He saw them both lick their lips as new thoughts came to their mind. Though it seemed unlikely, they could both swear they saw something mimicking veins running through the strangely shining mass of whatever he was made from. It was clear that he wasn’t all just metal and wires… otherwise it wouldn’t be throbbing, right? It looked almost exactly like a stallion’s cock from one of their porn mags, though it appeared slightly bigger. Another thing that stood out was the fact that it seemed to be growing harder by the second.

“You look like you’re enjoying this.” Diamond chuckled.

“I… guess? I don’t really know what I’m feeling…” He said. Diamond smirked and stood up, reaching back and unhooking her bra.

“This what you were looking for earlier?” She teased.

“A… a little…” He nodded slowly. His eyes darting down to her supple and beautiful chest. Diamond sat in his lap, making even more feelings rush through his body.

“Well? Give them a squeeze.” She assured him to continue. He slowly reached up and gently squeezed her breasts, his cool hands bringing an all new feeling to even her. Her smile only grew and her eyes shut momentarily. “How do they feel?” She inquired further.

“Amazing… they’re so soft and warm.” He said, continuing to knead and massage the marshmallow like breasts in his hands. “This just proves it even more… you are perfect.” He breathed. Diamond licked her lips again before standing up and slipping her underwear downward to the floor. This was the first time he saw her perfectly full and puffy pussy lips, seeming to fit her generally regal appearance. He stared at the perfection that was her body, greedily and hungrily taking in the image. His erection throbbed even more. It was then that she noticed his tendrils had been lying limply on the bed behind him, though the seemed just as lifeless as when they had warmed her up before. “There are no words…” He mumbled.

“So, you wanna fuck me?” Her crude words sent shivers down his spine.

“I… d-y… yes…” He mumbled. Once again, she straddled him, grinning down at the innocent android. His cock throbbed and pulsed under her as he stared up, watching and waiting for her next movement. She lifted herself up and held the tip to her pristine entrance. His body tensed up as he awaited the new feeling he was sure to get hit with. It was then that a strange drop of liquid drooled out of his tip, adding to the already shiny coat it had. A pressure started to build at the tip as he noticed she was slowly kissing her lips to his pole harder, and harder. He bit his lip and he felt something deep inside him demand that he push up to meet her, and he listened. His hips slowly pressed up, causing his head to finally spread apart her pristine lips and slowly slip into her wet cavern.

“Haaa…” Diamond breathed deeply, her expression seeming to enjoy his boldness as she lowered herself down further. He let out a long groan as he closed his eyes, his hands sliding up her slender legs and resting on her hips, his strength now showing through as he began to sink in even deeper, the force he applied only increasing with every disappearing inch. His mast seemed to give off a strange reverberating heat, pulsing and changing with every throb. Soon a tendril hovered directly in front of Diamond, seeming to watch her reactions intently. Diamond’s mouth was wide open with the first bounce of her hips slapping against his. He moaned and ground himself around inside of her, his hands moving back up to her breasts.

“He’s mine…” Diamond moaned loudly. Sye glanced over to see that Silver had been stripping and was prepared to join. She pouted and slumped back, continuing to watch. Without very much warning Silver felt one of his tendrils, this one among the smallest at about two inches thick, curl around her waist, as if trying to comfort her. Silver glanced down at the tendril, staring at it for a few moments before getting an idea. She grabbed the end of it and slid it down into her pants. Following a rough thrust up into Diamond the tendril in Silver’s pants ground against her slit. Silver’s thighs tightened around the tentacle as she shivered with pleasure. Diamond had her hands on his chest, her hips bouncing on their own. Sye squeezed her chest and his head fell back, pleasure bounding through his body. His throbbing cock released even more of that strange liquid into her. Another tendril, this one about five inches thick, wrapped around Silver’s arm and slid into her hand, almost begging her to play with it. Silver’s hands wrapped around the new and very thick appendage and began giving generous strokes to it. Sye moaned even louder at the sudden increase in pleasure as the tendril in Silver’s pants took a brazen action and pushed slightly into her slit before beginning to vibrate, causing the white haired pony to scream fairly loudly. Sye took a moment before his attention snapped back to the bouncing mare on his lap. He grunted and with a particularly violent motion began to roughly pound up into her, his thick cock paving a way much deeper than anything she had ever felt before.

“Thiiis… is soooo goood…” He groaned loudly. Diamond was drooling, unable to speak coherently with every increase in force. Silver was thoroughly enjoying herself as well, catching Sye off guard as she started to suck on the larger tendril in her hand.

Sye moaned at the feeling of her wet mouth around his tendril. The one in her pants pulled out of her slit and was joined by another one as it stripped her pant and panties from her body. Silver began to whimper at the lack of attention to her privates, taking the larger one and pushing it down to her slit, begging it to fuck her. It pulled back up as another, one nearly as thick as his actual cock, slithered up to her slit and began to tease it.

“Don’t… worry… I’m not leaving you to just… suffer…” He moaned, moments later forcing the nearly ten inch thick tendril into her marehood, spreading it wide open. Silver let out a silent scream of pleasure, her facial features twisting to utter bliss and her head falling back against the headboard.

While his tendrils attended to Silver, Sye took full control over the situation with Diamond as he moved his hands back to her ass and gave it a rough squeeze. He leaned down and with his sudden brashness pressed his lips to hers. Diamond seemed almost surprised by the action, but nonetheless melted into him as her new lover continued to ravish her, and her best friend at the same time. Her interior started to squeeze and tighten as more of her juices flooded out onto his lap. Sye shivered and she felt the head of his cock flare out. He pulled back and nipped affectionately at her ear.

By this time another tendril had wrapped around Silver’s other arm as yet another one slid between her breasts. Silver and Diamond were absolute messes, their hair frazzled and unlike their usual appearance, they were flushed and sweating, their bodies had risen several degrees (by his measurements’), and were absolutely lost in their own worlds. Sye pulled completely out of Diamond and dropped her onto the bed, laying flat on her stomach. His tentacles continued to fuck Silver senseless as he took up a new position behind Diamond, his cock now coming in from behind her as it piledrived her womb with every new jackhammer like thrust. “Sye please!” Diamond grabbed at the end of the bed, nothing but pleasure filled moans and cried uttering from her sore throat as a sudden orgasm rushed through her body. The feeling of her insides spasming around him only increased his devotion. 
He bent down over her and with his own unnatural strength he lifted her up into the air, her legs dangling limply down as he began to use her as something close to a living ona hole. Diamond’s eyes had rolled back, her limbs twitching and shaking alongside her quivering cunt as he brutalized his new toy. A sudden new feeling flooded him as he felt his crotch begin to tense up. He panted heavily into her ear and started nipping and teasing her neck. As if on cue with his first orgasm, every single appendage he had out thickened, his cock seeming to gain the most width as the liquid he had been pumping into her this entire time grew in mass for preparation to expel into Diamond, and all over Silver. Diamond was choking and sputtering over her own saliva, unable to control any of her muscles due to the unending pleasure he was filling her with, only seeming to grow at the increase in size.
He let out a loud pleasure filled groan as he violently came all over his two new lovers, his ‘seed’ filled both their cunts to a whole new level, only to come sliding out as every new shot pushed the cream filling all over. Silver was now getting coated in his cum from the various tendrils that had been using her this entire time, though one took the time to aim for her mouth and face, shooting in a strangely citrus flavored liquid deep into her throat. The two of them were a sopping mess, twitching and gasping as they allowed him to finish his orgasm. After a solid two minutes his tendrils and cock  had stopped spasming, his cock fell limp and slid out of Diamond’s overstretched cunt. He pulled his tendrils out of Silver’s body before he laid Diamond down beside her. He took a step back and panted for a few moments before looking down at the two. He laughed a tiny bit, “Such… a mess…” He mumbled. None of the women were responsive. The irony of THEM needing to recharge was hilarious.

“You got… her bed wet… again…” Silver mumbled through her heavy breathing.

“Yeah… this time It was me.” Sye smiled, giving a small laugh before lying down beside them. “All me.”
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