
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Attack Of The Flying Penises

		Written by MegatronsPen

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Fluttershy

					Twilight Sparkle

					Sex

					Comedy

					Random

		

		Description

Twilight Sparkle and Fluttershy are being 'viciously' attacked by a flock of the rare, bat winged and big testicled, Large Mambas, a sexually active animal that feeds off the sexual energy of its victims by... you know...
Stuff.
((WARNING! RANDOM CLOP! POINTLESS PLOT! If you come here expecting sense or a well written clop, you are going to be disappointed. Rated: WTF. Triggers: Gangbang, Creampies, Gagging, Anal, Flying Disembodied Penises, Excessive Amounts Of Bodily Juices.))
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Twilight Sparkle was a logical pony that often looked upon mysteries and conundrums from a cool and collected standpoint; breaking down the problem so that she could come to a swift and proper conclusion within a pleasantly short timeframe.
Nothing irked her more than attempting to solve a problem that took up way too much time within her already fully booked timetable. More so since becoming a Princess. Royal duties were abound and there was almost no time in the day to fit it all in; it was no wonder she had yet to suffer another mental breakdown with all that pressure constantly building up around her.
She was not alone, mind you, in her endeavours. Twilight Sparkle had learnt from her past mistakes, so, with the help of her friends, she managed to get by… just about… 
Although she loved Pinkie Pie, the mare was not exactly great for the more delicate and precise of Twilight’s responsibilities. She could not fault her friend’s best attempts, however, even if they did sometimes end up in a rather hilarious consequence that caused far more work than what was originally intended.
Despite all the mishaps that tend to happen, she was eternally thankful for all of their help and would not have it anyway other way.
Twilight Sparkle loved her friends dearly, even their faults. 
Naturally, when something unexpected occurs that was outside the norm that was beyond her friend’s capabilities, Twilight Sparkle often opted to get the issue over and done with as quickly as possible as to not interfere with the flow of her day.
Or, at the very least, to reschedule it to be dealt with at a later time.
But this?
This was just unfathomable.
Disastrous, even!
This was definitely going to throw a spanner in the works.
Rainbow Dash practically erupted into her library with the most panicked expression Twilight had ever seen upon her friend’s face and from what she could understand from Rainbow Dash’s frantic explanation, a terrified scream came from the location of Fluttershy’s cottage, to which Rainbow Dash was adamant that it most assuredly belonged to the shy mare herself.
Rainbow Dash’s preliminary sweep of the outside of the property discovered little to no evidence of the mare in question, however, upon attempting to gain entrance of the cottage to investigate further, Rainbow Dash had found herself completely unable.
It was locked up tight.
Every door was locked and every window was bolted tight.
Peculiarly, even the chimney was blocked.
It was as if Fluttershy was trying to keep somepony or something from gaining entry.
Twilight Sparkle had galloped to Fluttershy’s cottage with much haste, after telling Rainbow Dash to round up the rest of the girls and to meet her there.
Arriving first on the scene, Twilight Sparkle surveyed the area immediately, using her magic to detect any magical foul play a hoof around the vicinity, but quickly found nothing out of the ordinary.
“Strange...” Twilight whispered, noting that all was eerily quiet as she approached the front door. “Where are all the animals?”
Lifting a hoof, Twilight Sparkle knocked against the door very roughly, raising her voice so that her voice carried quite far.
“Fluttershy! It’s me, Twilight Sparkle! Is something the matter? Rainbow Dash heard you screaming and when she came to see if you were okay, she couldn’t get inside!”
Everything remained quiet.
Unnerved by the lack of a response, Twilight Sparkle charged up her horn, ready to teleport straight into Fluttershy’s cottage when all of a sudden a thud animated from the other side of the door, followed by a whispering, exasperated voice.
“N-no… d-don’t come in… d-don’t open the door…”
“Fluttershy?” Concerned for her friend, Twilight placed her ear against the door to better hear her friends voice. “What happened? Are you okay?”
“Y-yes, j-just don’t come in… I-I’ve got an infestation… i-if you open the door, they could escape and… and that would be bad…”
“There has to be something we can do to help?” Twilight Sparkle felt her heart clench at the mere thought of being unable to help a friend in need. “What are they? Maybe if I go back to the library I can find some kind of spell to get rid of them?”
“It’s no use… they’ll go once they get… bored…”
That comment perplexed Twilight Sparkle. “Bored? What do you mean by bored?”
“I-I d-don’t want to explain but—oh… oh no. T-they’re coming,” Fluttershy’s voice whimpered, “Twilight, don’t come in! J-just go! I-I’ll be—”
Twilight recoiled from the door as Fluttershy’s whimper caught short by whatever it was that was attacking her, placing a hoof against her lips as she stared at the door, terrified by what sounded like one of her best friends being strangled, gasping for air frequently in between long spells to what appeared to be gagging.
A wretched sensation coursed through Twilight Sparkle’s veins at the mere thought of abandoning her friend to whatever fate that the shy mare was allowing to happen to her.
Looking back down the path that led from Fluttershy’s cottage, she had hoped to spot the rest of the girls galloping towards her to help her save Fluttershy but, still, they were nowhere to be seen.
She had to do something.
“I… I can’t abandoned her… I-I can’t do nothing!” Summoning her magic, Twilight Sparkle narrowed her eyes upon the door as she steeled her nerves, readying herself for the battle that was to come. "I'm coming in Fluttershy! Hold on!"
She visualized the teleportation process and then as the magic surged from her horn in a dazzling array of light, Twilight Sparkle blinked from the garden and then reappeared in a flash of lavender inside of Fluttershy’s cottage… and then immediately lost her footing, slipping to the floor with a loud thump.
At first, Twilight Sparkle was not entirely sure what the strange musky scent was that animated from the thick film of milky white liquid covering literally everything from the floor to the walls and even the furniture, and, while she laid there upon the aforementioned mysterious substance, Twilight Sparkle gasped in horror at the scene playing out before her very eyes.
Fluttershy, also covered in this strange sticky substance was pressed up against the front door, her forehooves resting firmly against it as if desperate to keep something out, while several disembodied penises fluttered about Fluttershy, propelled by tiny bat-like black wings protruding from their giant scrotums that swayed quite obnoxiously in the air, taking turns in violently thrusting their long, throbbing veined shafts in and out Fluttershy’s mouth, vagina and ass, depositing their load each time into their designated holes, to which were all evidently already overflowing as it dribbled out of the orifices with each and every merciless thrust.
That was when Twilight Sparkle finally realized what it was she had slipped on and just what had covered the entirety of the cottage's surfaces.
It was sperm.
A lot of sperm.
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No matter how hard she tried, Twilight Sparkle could not quite wrap her logically based mind around the fact that such creatures even existed.
For example, where in Equestria was its brain? 
How did it eat?
Did it have a cardiovascular system complete with a heart and did she really want to know the answers to those questions above and more that plagued her perverse interest in their anatomy, or lack thereof?
Quickly scrambling to her hooves, despite the situation to which she had Fluttershy found in, Twilight Sparkle was at this point completely unable to to tear her eyes away from the scene as the flying creatures sullied and ejaculated inside and all over the body of her best friend, to whom only appeared to be reciprocating the creature’s efforts, by moaning and grunting.
Why wasn't she putting up a fight?
Unable to stand idly by any longer, Twilight ignited her magic with a crack and sizzle of energy glowing across her horn, carefully turning about upon the slippery floor to face her embarrassingly shaped foes with a renewed vigor. 
“STOP! LEAVE HER ALONE!”
Surprisingly, the creatures all stopped at her demand, as if only just realising the presence of another pony in the room. 
For those of the creatures that had not found itself a hole on Fluttershy’s body to bury its long twitching shaft into, they slowly turned their glistening cum covered tips towards Twilight Sparkle, staring at her in an ominous silence while they floated around Fluttershy in complete silence.
Fluttershy wretched and gagged with wide panicked eyes against the cock that had paused inside of her mouth, having just implanted its long phallic into the mare’s throat the moment Twilight Sparkle spoke, pumping a stream of hot cum to which was devoured with every sickeningly loud, forceful gulp the shy mare could muster.
With a wet pop and fit of violent coughs and gags, the penis slipped out of Fluttershy’s mouth with the other two buried balls deep into her ass and vagina, sprouting one last jet of ejaculation to cling to the mare’s orifices before turning to face Twilight Sparkle too.
“Wh-why did you… G-go back outside!” Fluttershy pleaded as she felt her hooves slide down the door, her body weak and unable to hold itself up anymore, panicked, not by what was happening to her, but by Twilight Sparkle’s sudden and unwanted appearance.
With her attention fully upon Fluttershy, Twilight Sparkle shook her head slowly from side to side, offering her friend one of the most sincerest of smiles she could muster. “I won’t let you face this alone, Fluttershy. I can’t run away while you sacrifice yourself.”
Fluttershy trembled as she looked down along her sperm covered body, swiping a hoof to push the pink strands of her mane that clumped together and stuck to her muzzle away from her gaze, whining as she noticed the growing pool of cum forming below her as the hot, sticky liquid drooled from out of her violated ass and swollen vagina.
“I-if you don’t go, they’ll g-get you, too!” Fluttershy whimpered. “And… i-it has to happen!” Turning on the spot, Fluttershy turned to lift her hooves up to direct one of the pulsing, hovering shafts towards her lips, giving the head a teasing little flick of her tongue in an attempt to entice the creature's attention back on to her.
“Fluttershy… it’s okay. You don’t have to do this. Maybe if I contact the other Princesses, I am sure there is some way we can—”
Shaking her head, Fluttershy only simply wept with worry as the penis she attempted to coerce only turned back towards Twilight Sparkle. 
“You don’t understand, Twilight… if… if these Mambas aren't satisfied they’ll do anything to find another victim! I blocked them in here so that they couldn't get to Ponyville! I… I was protecting every pony… even you… I didn't want this to happen to you girls… to anypony...”
Twilight Sparkle bit at lower lip. 
She’s right...
Who knows what kind of carnage these lusty creatures could bring upon the unsuspecting folk of Ponyville? 
But I can’t let her face this alone. It would not be right as a friend to abandon her. I… I have to do this. I will not run away.
Momentarily lost in her thoughts, Twilight Sparkle flinched as a sudden movement caught the corner of her eye. 
Twilight quickly summoned her magical shield as one of the flying appendages hurled itself towards her, bouncing harmlessly off of the bubble before attempting a second strike.
It wanted her.
It wanted to violate her.
“I-it’s okay, Twilight… teleport yourself away.” Fluttershy wiped her lips with a foreleg, giving a sympathetic smile towards the Princess. “Once it’s over, they tend to sleep for days, so it’ll be easy for to capture them when they're satisfied. O-once I’ve done that, we can send them far away but, for now Twilight, please, don’t let yourself suffer… there’s no need for both of us to be here…”
The ferocity of the solitary penis to which rammed itself against Twilight Sparkle’s shield had spurred on the attempts of the others, whipping them into a frenzy as they all sought to get at the prize sealed within the magical purple egg.
Tears came to Twilight Sparkle’s eyes as she silently made her decision, regardless of Fluttershy’s heart wrenching pleas and her own fears stirring up a storm of uncertainty inside of her.
Over the noise of the creatures attempting to break through her protective barrier, Twilight Sparkle took a deep breath before she closed her eyes.
“No. I can’t let you do this alone, Fluttershy. These things are… I don’t know how to best describe them, but they’re not evil. It won't be right to resort to violence... they’re just animals and if… and if giving them what they want will stop this from spreading to the rest of the inhabitants of Ponyville then… then I should be prepared as a Princess to do what is necessary for the good of Equestria… even if it means I have to lose my… even if it means I have to give my virginity to these creatures… my  body... everything.”
“N-no! Twilight, you don’t have to do this!” Fluttershy got to her hooves, shaking her head, tears streaming down her muzzle. “It’s fine! I-I’m okay with this! You don't have to!”
“It’s okay, Fluttershy. Friends are meant to be there for each other,” opening her eyes, Twilight Sparkle dispelled the shield, smiling sweetly towards Fluttershy as the Mambas threw themselves towards the unprotected mare, “and to share their burdens, no matter what.”
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Twilight Sparkle was uncertain her choice was a wise one, given what was about to happen to her.
Any other sane mare would have happily left Fluttershy to her fate; protecting their own sacred virginity from the sex crazed creatures, just so that they could lose it to a stallion of their choosing under their own stipulations.
To Twilight Sparkle, she believed she would never find any greater commitment than what she possessed in regards to her studies in the Magic of Friendship and her friends. A relationship was never really was high on her list of things to do in life, much to Rarity’s despair upon the subject whenever it was brought up.
It never really did interest her to pursue the concept, even though stallions most certainly did interest her. After all, how can a stallion’s hot, throbbing member violating her not get her blood pumping and nether regions wet whenever she masturbated to her closely guarded fantasies?
But this was different.
Twilight Sparkle knew from the various sleepovers the girls had staged at their respective homes throughout the years, that Fluttershy had her own dreams in regards to her own virginity.
Although ashamed to admit it at first despite their encouragement, Fluttershy longed to find the right kind of pony to share such an intimate moment that involved the shy mare’s full submission of her heart, body and soul.
And Twilight admired that.
It broke her heart her to see Fluttershy’s dreams destroyed by these lusty things that had invaded her home.
I… I can do this.
Even though the choice to distract the creatures from her friend by offering her own body, terrified her to some degree, Twilight Sparkle was far more petrified that they would continue to sully friend despite her sacrifice.
Did Twilight actually care she was going to lose her virginity to these things?
A little bit.
But if it meant it could give Fluttershy the time to escape or to avoid further violation, then so be it… it was worth the risk and there was nothing she would not sacrifice to protect her friends.
Not averse to sexual stimulation, Twilight Sparkle was not prepared for the hot shaft that had immediately pressed itself flat up against the entrance of her vagina, catching the mare entirely off-guard with a gasp she immediately regretted.
The moment her mouth had parted to release her surprise, several of the flying penises launched forward towards her face, causing the mare to clench her eyes shut as a full on assault of their tips crashed against her muzzle until one finally managed to wiggle its way past her teeth into her mouth.
Twilight Sparkle whimpered and yelped as she felt the shaft enter the wet, velveteen confines of her mouth, her tongue drawing flat away from the foul taste of sperm lubricating the cock as it plugged her throat with its bulbous tip, causing the mare’s body to heave forward, retching at the intrusive experience she had never quite felt before.
Fluttershy whimpered, keeping her hooves firmly around her lips as she watched in horror as her friend was swarmed by the creatures, trembling against the door, trying to make as little noise as possible to not draw any attention to herself.
The lavender mare’s hooves scuffed against the ground as she struggled to keep to herself standing, her head drawing back as the natural surge of saliva collected in her mouth, lubricating the penis that actively slithered in and out; seeking to stimulate itself to achieve its orgasm.
“Hnngah!” With each thrust, Twilight gagged, her groans of protest stopping and starting with each vicious slither into her throat.
Then, without so much as a warning, Twilight Sparkle’s knees bent and her flank clenched tightly together as the penis that lurked near her moistening labia pushed itself fully into the unprepared mare’s vagina.
The reaction was immediate.
Although it felt wonderful... at the same time, it felt like a pain she never quite experienced before.
As if something tore both inside of her body and within herself as a pony.
A liberation.
Twilight’s scream was silenced by a hot, strange feeling building up inside of her mouth to which completely blocked her capability to breathe. As the cock in her mouth suddenly pulled out, forcing Twilight to quickly double over, heaving and coughing up the cum that was deposited in her throat, splattering onto the ground with a heavy mixture of saliva as the remains drooled from the corners of her mouth.
The liquid obstruction that had momentarily choked her only served to make Twilight salivate all the more; the natural desire to vomit intensifying even as she moaned to the savagery that was slithering in and out of her flank, to which she clenched as tightly as she could, to try and prevent the cock from attaining its full entry into her body as it attempted another thrust.
“Haahhnn… hah… th-this…”
Twilight Sparkle felt hot.
As much as she did not want to admit this to herself, this whole situation was somehow strangely erotic.
For whatever reason she could not quite put her hoof on; be it from the natural stimulation of the creature trying to wiggle its full length inside of her or the concept she was being subjected to a depraved orgy of primal creatures beyond her control, she could not quite tell.
Almost losing herself to the peculiarly blissful thought of it all, Twilight Sparkle shook her head to clear the cobwebs, drawing her attention back to the situation at hoof.
“F-Fluttershy… o-open the d-door… a-and… haannahh~go! I-it’s okay… j-just… g-go and wait outside and… t-tell the others not to enter until I say it's clear, o-okay?”
Sultry eyes lazily fell upon Fluttershy, who still trembled and observed from her position at the door.
The two mares stared at each other, knowing full well if the shy mare spoke, she would incur the interest of the Mambas and so, with a face full of regret, Fluttershy stood up, nodding as she carefully unlocked the wooden portal.
But Fluttershy did not leave.
She looked back to Twilight, uncertainty evident upon the mare’s face.
“Hahn—i-it’s okay, Fluttershy… go!”
Twilight’s anus twitched as something hot and sticky brushed against it, bringing her eyes to glance over her shoulder towards a particularly large, sperm smothered penis that poised itself in a way she did not want to see.
This is going to hurt, Twilight thought as she clenched her eyes and mouth shut, this is really going to hurt!
Once the door had opened just wide enough to squeeze a pony through, Fluttershy quickly snatched the key from the lock and squeezed herself through the crack and slammed the door shut behind her, erupting into a fit of uncontrollable sobs as she locked it from the outside just as Twilight Sparkle’s muffled scream ruptured from behind the door, laced with a euphoria and agony Fluttershy had never quite heard before.
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With her initial shriek, it took every ounce of concentration Twilight Sparkle could muster to clamp her mouth shut, fearing that another one of the Mambas would make its home within her throat and cause her to wretch any further.
Although it was somewhat a pleasing experience to begin with, she could not quite grasp why mares would want to try and force the whole thing down their throats.
Wide eyed and with pupils fully dilated; her brain was awash with a wave of an indescribable sensation she could not quite fathom, her wings fully erect to both the surprise and to the intense stimulation to which her body was forcefully undergoing. 
With clenched teeth Twilight Sparkle lost her footing, falling down upon her knees while she felt her body fall forward, causing her chin to rest against the ground and for her flank to remain up in the air, her tail flopping away from the two creatures that had penetrated her body from two very different entrances.
A part of Twilight sparkle squirmed and felt heated at the stimulation of something thick, hot and long wiggling and thrusting at the same time in and out of her vagina like a piston; slipping in and out of her with an ease all thanks to her own secreted excitement that lubricated the creature’s invasion. 
It filled a part of her that felt right; natural, almost… enjoyable.
But then there was the other side of the coin. 
The pain; the sheer, stabbing agony as another of the Mambas had fully invited itself into a part of her body she had heard could be used for sex, but, being not exactly the most adventurous of mares in the sexual activity department, it was one that she never wanted to truly experience herself.
After all, she had it under good authority from a certain fashionista that it was not as pleasing as it was cracked up to be, especially for first timers who did not understand how to properly ‘prep’ the area for receiving a stallion’s penis.
It was no wonder why it hurt like it did.
There was no lubrication and certainly no ‘prep’ as Rarity had put it. There was no tenderness to the action as Twilight Sparkle would come to expect, as the creature had quite literally rammed itself into Twilight Sparkle’s anus, burying itself balls-deep without hesitation.
It wanted its ejaculation and nothing more.
Tears slipped down her muzzle as she restrained the urge to clench down her anus around the intrusive phallic creature, even as it sodomized her without her permission.
Clenching the area only seemed to make the pain much worse.
Struggling against her fight or flight response and while firmly pressing her hooves to her mouth, Twilight Sparkle contained the mixture of cries that swayed sporadically between throaty moans of ecstasy to hisses of painful yelps as best she could, her eyes rolling up back into her head as her body pulsed and rocked with the creatures’ desperate efforts.
For those of the Mambas that could not join in on the fun, despite trying to wiggle their way between Twilight’s hooves to gain access to her mouth, they had found rubbing their shafts against Twilight’s body into any nook and cranny they could find would suffice, eager to attain whatever stimulation her body could provide.
“Mnnnnnmmmph!” Twilight felt her jaw ache as she kept her jaw firmly wired shut and her lips tight, huffing heavily through her nose while she tried her best to relax her body and to focus her attention upon something else entirely.
But she couldn’t.
All she could think about was what was happening to her and nothing more...
...and Twilight latched onto it.
She made her situation into a sanctuary of bliss she forced herself to yearn for rather than wanting to feel like an unwanted prisoner to the creatures’ desires.
N-no… I-I want this…
Th-they’re doing this for me... because I wanted it!
I want this.
I want this!
All such thought was cut off as the two Mambas inside of Twilight Sparkle both simultaneously spasmed; wiggling like a worm against her innards while an interesting sensation built up within the pits of her stomach.
Inclining her head downwards, Twilight Sparkle’s dazed and sultry eyes looked down underneath herself to note the bulging impression expanding ever so slowly in the lower section of her belly.
It did not take a genius of Twilight’s level to understand what had just happened, even as the two spent penises flopped out of her anus and vagina, falling onto the floor as they finally deposited their load inside of her. 
They were both completely satisfied, it would seem. Much to Fluttershy’s prediction, the two Mambas simply laid there upon the ground, suddenly docile and satisfied.
But that was only just two of them.
The very moment the space had been liberated, two more eagerly filled the emptiness, continuing the mare’s ride into an oblivion that she was beginning to accept and even enjoy.
A strange, sloppy grin came to Twilight’s lips, as her hooves relaxed from her mouth.
This… is… amazing… I…  Ilove this!
Her body quivered as a pleasant euphoria pulsed throughout her body; an intense sensation that flared and ebbed, and gradually started to build up again.
“Aahnnnnnnn~”
I-I want more!
The new pair of Mambas ejaculated inside of her like the last, slipping out of her and allowing more to take the plunge into the lavender mare’s body; the amount of sperm being deposited deep inside had begun to drool out of the orifices and down onto the floor beneath her, leaving trail of white to trickle down the inside of her legs.
M-more…
Twilight lifted her head up from the floor, parting her lips to allow her mouth to open wide and for her tongue to extend outwards, releasing a moan to clearly resound throughout the cottage.
“Y-yes…fu—m-me—ahngck!” Twilight’s words were cut off yet again, by one of the creatures that had spotted the opportunity to pound its member viciously into the mare’s throat
Unlike the last time however, Twilight tilted back her head and opened her mouth as wide as she could, opening her throat as wide as possible while flattening her tongue, allowing the creature to push to the hilt of its obscene large ball sack and unload a hot squirt of sperm into her gullet.
Assaulted from all sides, Twilight melted into her world of pleasure, grinning as jet after jet of cum filled her body.
F-fill… fill me up…
M-more!
Twilight’s eyes squinted as her mouth, anus and vagina clenched tightly around the final three Mambas that had brutally worked to sully them, cum practically pouring out of her with each and every thrust.
So hot and warm—so amazing—so indescribable!
Twilight Sparkle’s body quaked into an intense orgasm she had never quite felt possible, as the final three released one final squirt inside of her
"AHHHHHHNNNN!"
Spent in both mind and body, as the penises slipped out of her, Twilight Sparkle felt the world around her spin and suddenly turn black as she passed out from the ordeal.
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Twilight Sparkle sighed as she placed the library book back into its proper slot upon the bookshelf, humming while she did so. 
There, she thought, at least now the shelf is in a complete and updated chronological order.
“Hey, Twilight? I am just going out for some groceries, do you want anything specific?” Spike looked up at Twilight as she hovered before the top shelf, beaming a smile up to her. “I figured I would make some apple pie today since I have been taking lessons from Applejack.”
Blinking down at Spike, Twilight nodded with a grin. “Sure thing, Spike. I wouldn’t mind some apple pie. Besides, I can’t wait to try out how far you’ve come along in pie making since studying with the Apples. I am sure it will be the best apple pie I have ever had.” Though, she did raise an eyebrow as she further enquired. “Will there be whipped cream? I’ve got a real urge for some lovely, sweet whipped cream today. Would you be okay with that?”
“Sure thing, Twi’, anything for you! I was considering some hot custard but whipped cream will work, too. I’ll go grab some fresh cream as well, then. I’ll see you soon, okay? I might be a while since I have to go grab some succulent jewels from R-Raaaarity to make a separate pie for myself.” Suddenly dreamy eyed, Spike walked towards the door. “Besides, she said she needed my help.” 
Twilight chuckled as Spike left, drifting down onto the ground as the door closed behind him.
Then, with a glance left and then right, Twilight turned to the door that led down into the library’s basement. 
As of a month ago, Twilight had kept a lock on it for obvious reasons. She told Spike she was keeping some very important documents and dangerous magical potions down there, hence why he was explicitly banned from ever going down there.
For his own protection, of course.
The truth of the matter however, was something far more sinister.
Locking the door behind her as she stepped onto the descending staircase, Twilight Sparkle’s lips curled into a sultry expression as she called out to the darkness.
“Oh, babies… food is ready.” Licking her lips, Twilight Sparkle lifted up her tail as she came to the bottom step, beaming wide as the Large Mambas in their cages scuttled around in a frenzy, detecting the scent of Twilight’s excited excretions forming from her vagina. 
As she approached the cages, Twilight’s smile dissipated when she noted something that immediately caused her to panic. 
“NO!” Twilight looked about her frantically, her eyes wide with terror. “Wh-where’s number seven gone?! Oh no, if that thing has gotten out of the library, then—”
_________________

Applejack rolled her eyes as she stomped up the stairs. “Big Mac?!” 
With little to no response, the eldest sister raised her voice, her tone bordering on irritated. “Ah swear Big Mac, Ah know you work hard an’ all but sometimes ya’ll can be quite lazy at times! It was your turn to do dinner today! Applebloom is getting hungry!” 
As she approached the door, Applejack knocked heavily upon the door of her big brother’s bedroom, but again, found no answer.
Frowning a little, Applejack felt her eyebrows scrunched together in confusion as she placed her ear against the door, just barely noticing the tiniest of noises animating beyond the wooden portal. 
Applejack flushed red.
The last time she had heard such a similar noise she had accidentally walked in on her brother masturbating. 
Knocking the door again; harder this time so he got the point, Applejack raised her voice. “Ah can hear you in there, you know!”
Still, no reply.
“Fine! Ah’m coming in.” Averting her eyes, Applejack pushed a hoof against the door and intruded within her brother’s bedroom, immediately slipping and sliding on the surface before falling head over hooves onto the ground with a thud.
“OW! What in th’ hay is this?!” Applejack complained, her hooves smearing across the slippery surface covered in a milky sheen of globbed liquid. “It’s smells something awful! Kinda reminds of..."
Drawing her eyes up, Applejack gawked as she stared at what could only be described as a large, bat winged phallic creature pounding itself into the ass of her big brother, who appeared to be enjoying it, given how erect his penis was at that moment in time, coupled with the fact he restrained his grunts within a pillow.
Applejack slowly got to her hooves and left. 
Carefully, she closed the door behind her and looked down at her cum smeared fur before looking back towards the closed door.
“Granny!?" Applejack called out.
"Yeeeeeee?"
"Ah think Ah need bleach. Lots of bleach.”
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