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		Description

01.07	Twilight loves her books and the Avenues they take her to.  Enchanting is fun, a mere experiment and you can have a blast.  Who is to stop her?
The spell require a garment, but that’s a breeze, when you have a Friend like Rarity.  Taking the challenge as a Gift and giving the garment for free.
Question; What will the enchanted garment do?  How will it give a satisfied Twilight?
Answer; It is in the hands of the next guest, who just so happen to be enlisted in her exciting Exploits and Escapades.
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		Incarceration is Prologue: 1


			Author's Notes: 
Twilight Sparkle's POV




  .  
I had been to Rarity’s and asked her to craft me a few garments, including five Tops and Five Bottoms.  She happily complied and gave them to me for free.
Once I got home, I had tried out the Enchantment Spell on the set of garments; just to see what would happen.  I can see a curious glow to them; but this may be part of my Alicorn nature, such as I am since the coronation.  I need to try them out, on someone.  Just a question; who am I to enlist for this experiment?

 .  
To my surprise; I had two girls knocking on my door, the very next day.  I had seen these two girls in passing, when Pinkie Pie introduced them to me; explaining their interest and fascination towards certain leanings that goes well with the spell I am currently exploring.  Just like hooves fetishes; there is apparently a similar air to large busts and expansive, generous butts.  How convenient, they are bound to be excited to hear about my latest experiment.
If Pinkie Pie had known of the spell and connected it to the girls, I can only imagine her automatically inviting them over to me, in order to help me explore what they enjoyed in the first place.
If they knew who I am and were specifically searching me, or if they merely hit my door by accident; who’s to say.  Who cares, I merely invited them in.
“Welcome in, into my home.  Make yourself comfortable!” I responded, as I opened the door in order to grant the deep cyan to light blue twin girls entrance.
“Thanks, Twilight!” Slight returned.
“Hiya, I hope we do not distract you!” Plight continued.
“No, not at all.  By all means, please come in.  How about a cup of tea?” I offered, wearing a purple suit.
“A cup of tea; that sounds delightful!” Plight Skies admitted freely with a bright smile on her face.
“Yeah..” Slight Breeze agreed; “but I love your top!” she continued.
“Right this way, please!” I urged the two girls, leading them to my minimal kitchen.
“In that case, Slight Breeze; I think I have a spare you could try on, while we have the tea?” I suggested, as I read the campus tag on her chest.
“Woah, you do?  Thanks alot, Twilight Sparkle!” Plight Skies responded; her draconian, green eyes lightening up with excitement.
“Oh, but of course I do.  There should be a few spares for a friend who may need one on short notice available at all times.  Even if wash day happen to be tomorrow, I still have a few clean once; just in case.  If you want to try one on, please, be my guest!” I proclaimed.
“I don’t want to intrude, but I can’t make you insist either.  It sounds like too sweet an offer to pass up, if you don’t regret it!” Slight responded; with a sheepish grin, all over her face.
“Of course, the offer still stands.  As a matter of fact; I want you to wear them, right now!” I pointed out.
“I can't believe I'm going to wear the Princess's clothing.  Thank you so, so very much, Princess!” Slight responded.
“Just lead the way!” Plight continued; now looking positively eager to follow me into the bed room, in order to try one on for herself.
“That enchantment does work like a charm, this far!” I thought to myself, as I lead them into the room.
“Just close the door, before I open the wardrobe!” I cautioned the two girls.
“Sure thing!” Plight responded, closing the door quietly after herself.
“Here we go, I will help you out as much as you need!” I proclaimed; slipping the sliding doors to the right and left, as I exposed the suits they were looking forwards to wear.
“These simply do look divine!” Plight suggested hopefully with a glitter to her eyes.
“And you allow us to wear these?  Even if just to try them out?” Slight Continued hopefully.  

 .  
“Yeah, that is the idea to have you here, looking at them!” I responded, pulling out two red suits, right and left, handing them over to the two of my new friends.
Of course I knew who and what they were, which is part of the joy in having them wear these enchanted suits.  A bikini, but an enchanted one at that.  I am looking forwards to see them wearing them, and the effects they would be having on these two girls.
The two reluctantly slipped out of their respective suits, slowly; before they stepped right into the bottom with ease, quite eagerly.  Maybe they were just uncomfortable with the nudity, or slipping into clothes they did not own.  Then they quickly slipped the respective top over their heads; pulling them all the way down, as far as they would go.
“This does fit me better than I had dared to hope; knowing my size is different from what I saw yours to be, yet now it is as if it had been crafted for me, by Rarity herself!” Slight complimented.
“It feels as if I need to wear this suit.  I never wore anything as form fitting, or comfortable in my entire life!” Plight filled in; looking from her friend, over to me and then back onto herself, as she spoke.
“Then I will not make you part with the suit!” I offered in a cheerful voice, pretending more generosity than I actually was due.  

 . 
I couldn’t let on what enchantments I had placed upon these suits, not yet.  In part; due to an uncertainty as to how well they were fitting the girls, wearing them.  I may know they are who I had placed the charms towards, but would it mean they would have the intended effects upon them.  I couldn’t know.  Besides, I wanted to let them explore what these suits are doing to them and for them, all by themselves.  Maybe the effects would take time; if so I need to make them enjoy wearing them, for as long as the effects require to take full effect as well.
Knowing who they were, would it change anything.  Who am I to say, before I see the signs of what I had in mind for them.  Right now, I just need them to wear these suits, for as long as possible.  I like to have a good time with them, before I challenge them to the effects of what I had in mind.
Now I see the first effect of the suit; the conforming bust line, even though I knew for absolute certainty, their chest is not mine, they had a cup size other than that of the top.  Of course, so did I.  I am not a size E, just as they are not.  The way they express comfort and enjoyment in wearing the suit, does give the first hint as to the effect of the suit.  For as long as the suit is in direct contact with the two, the effect will hold; if the enchantments do.  

 .  
“I feel like having a cup of tea, would you care to join me?” I suggested bravely, with an enthusiastic smile on my face.
“Sure, why not!” Plight responded, a smile spreading onto her face.
“Certainly!” Slight added, looking forwards to the excuse to stay and be allowed to wear the suit without any further questions.
There goes, the first hook does hold.  At least, for now.
---   ---   ---


	
		The Offer Stands: 2



  .  
“Your Tea is delicious, I never thought I could have enjoyed it quite as yours, Twilight!” Plight pointed out, as she emptied her cup.
“Thanks, Plight.  It is a special blend Rarity brought all the way from far-flung Ponyville.  She told me some of the herbs are collected by a Zecora in the Everfree forest, close to the village!” I responded.
“Ponyville?  That is a strange name for a community.  What kind of a backwards village would one name like that?” Slight pondered aimlessly; but to the point, as she tried to express her feelings.
“They would have plenty of Ponies there to warrant such a name, wouldn’t they?” Slight suggested helpfully.
“Yeah, as a matter of fact, they do have plenty of nice and friendly Ponies there.  If only I could explain it to anyone who doesn’t love books, the way I do?” I responded, with a sheepish smile; trying to cover up, what I couldn’t explain to them with a straight face in this world.
“Sounds like a Farm village.  They have so strange, funny and outlandish names for them; my head hurts.  Butt; if they can make a tea, this delicious; I can forgive them for their names!” Plight suggested.
I merely permitted the comment to slide; it wouldn’t work towards my goal to aggravate them, or argue about details with no current relevance.  I wanted to poke them scientifically, in order to see the enchantments work.

 .  
“If you don’t mind; the tea always makes me feel hot, when I have friends over for company!” I pointed out; lifting my hands up to my chest, cupping my hooters before them in a teasing manner; in order to make a point of my large and very sensitive nibbles standing out, despite or because of the fabric.
“Now as you mentioned it, I do feel the same way.  I never experienced it before, not that I had the good fortune to taste this particular blend!” Plight pointed out; placing her hands under her very own hooters, only to feel the smooth rubber material encasing her hooters and now inciting excitement.
“My nibbles are huge, but it feels only too good touching them!” Slight confessed; just as much to herself, as to the two Ponies in the room beside her.
“Hay, this will be more exciting than just reading a book.  You two made my day!” I put forth, with a grin spreading out all over my face.
“Reading, nothing is as exciting as an exploit; to explore a Pony before you.  This is exactly why I wanted to try your top on!” Slight continued.
“I need a second Pony to fully enjoy the Suit, thus it is commonly more fun reading!” I pointed out.
“Oh, butt wait.  I can see the point of that.  Only now, you have two for the price of one?” Plight concluded.
“It can never be the same to explore yourself alone; as it is exploring a friend, together with your friend!” Slight confided.
“Two, to the price of one?  Are you suggesting we are to hit the hay?  I guess I could enjoy that, if the two of you are ready and prepared for it!” I incited.

 .  
“If you lead the way, Twilight; and we will follow you into the bed room!” Slight promised.
“If you are prepared, I will take you to my bed room right away.  I know you will enjoy this right along with me, once we get there!” I put forth.
“As good as the tea was, right now I am inclined to explore myself in your bed room; preferably with your assistance, that is!” Plight declared, eagerly and with a wide grin on her face.

 .  
“If you stand in the middle, which would be right here, Slight?” I prompted; looking at her, as she walked up to the spot where I was pointing.
“Right here?” she inquired.
“Now, that would be the spot.  Just lift your hands up and caress your hooters?  Plight, if you walk up behind her, and press your chest up against her back?” I continued.
“Here?  Like this?” Plight inquired; as she was walking up to her friend, pressing her chest up on her back as she imagined she had been urged to.
“Oooh!  I think I will like this!” Slight responded.
“Exactly!” I responded; as I take the lead, pressing my chest up at her.
“If you would place your hands on her hips, Plight?” I suggested.
“This does feel good!” Plight responded.
“Yeah, this certainly does feel good!” Slight prompted.
“Since you enjoy it, Slight; I guess it is time we move this up to the next stage!” I suggested.
“Since you asked; you move your fingers to your nibbles, Slight.  Plight, you move your hands forwards until you reach the mound!” I added with delight.
“Ooooh!” she moaned, “My cherries are so sensitive!” she continued in delight.
“This is definitely starting to feel exciting!” Plight responded; as she moved her hands forwards, over the rubbery surface of the slippery garment on Slight’s large hips.
“On top of the mound, you should find the orchid!” I told Plight.
“Oh.  Yeah, there it is!” Plight responded.
Slight gasped in delight as she feels fingers brushing over the sensitive petals of her orchid.
With that, I placed my hands squarely on Slight’s butt, before I slide them forwards.  I soon found what I had been searching for, the valley up to the rear entrance.  I made due with merely teasing her for a few long minutes.

 .  
“If you don’t mind, I intend to push this a step further!” I pronounced.
“No; I don’t mind, right now!” Slight responded.
“With that; I pushed my fingers in, just enough to ascertain that I would not incidentally slip out; before I started to part my hands slowly.
As the host; I couldn’t claim all the fun, not before I had helped them explore what I had in mind for them.  I know I could have left them to explore what I had just imparted them with; but they would miss out on too much of the fun, just because they did not know the full range of the possibilities they had just been given.
---   ---   --- 


	
		Caught in the Middle: 3 (3)



  .  
Of course I am busy; exploring my large bust and the deliciously expansive cherries, as sensitive as they are.  I am apparently poorly prepared for the gift Twilight Sparkle had given me; fully expecting me to put the bikini on.  How could I have known or expected the consequences that came with wearing these garments in the first place?

 .  
I most definitely feel my friend, Plight standing behind me as she is pressing her now large E-Cup hooters firmly into my back.  Her hands have reached my mound, as her fingers had been teasing my orchid and consequently slipped in; as if there had been anything I could have done in order to prevent it.  At the instant her fingers came into contact with the outer rim of the petals, I had felt how I was instinctively contracting.
Then our host; Princess Twilight Sparkle walked up to me, pressing her chest against me and her hooters firmly into mine.  I feel her hands slide over my butt, before her fingers slip inside in order to tease me for a moment.  Just as I had no chance to stop Plight, I have just as little to say when Twilight slipped her fingers inside.

 .  
Just the chock of feeling Twilight’s finger enter me from behind, as I am wearing the bikini is one thing; but then she added a new level of surprise, as I feel her fingers slip in another inch and pull me wide open; inch by inch.
[“Ooooh!” I moaned, as it dawned upon me what she was actually doing.
“You don’t mind!” she teased seductively, reinforcing the situation and pushing me even further.
“Are you suggesting; that I should mind?  Just as long as you are careful, and it doesn’t hurt!” I responded.
“That is exactly what I wanted to hear, and of course I will be careful.  How could I hurt one of my invited guests and friends?” she prompted.
“Oh?  Of course not!” I responded, with a giggle to my voice.
“I take that as a challenge, you want me to see how far I dare dilate you!” she prompted gleefully, with a sly grin on her face.
“Under the circumstances; I think that sounds like a fair deal, to me!” I merely responded; conceding to giving her the right to do, what she just proposed.
She had just expanded my bust to a full and comfortable E-Cup, so how much she could do with my aft compartment should be equal.  I may feel the touch, but is there any long-term consequences to wearing and exploring the garments?  I doubt I could avoid facing consequences, but for now I choose to believe they would be positive.  Unless she can return me to before I had slipped into the bikini in order to have a day of fun, there had to be consequences.  

 .  
I had been quite content with my bust as it was, but right now I can’t deny the joy she had given me in making me wear the bikini.  Being busty had never been a dream; but so long as it doesn’t hurt my back or is in the way in any other way; who am I to complain?
If my bust is large; but my cherries are quite sizable to play with, not to mention just how sensitive and excitable they are.  If I had enjoyed the sensitivity; but what if there are other surprises in store for me, here?  

 .  
There is something reverent in the touch of Plight’s fingers, as she is caressing the petals of my orchid; almost as if she had been imagining feeling the same delicate touches on herself with each and every little stroke.
“How does it feel, Slight?  I just wish I could have been in the middle and feel your hands caressing me too!” Plight added.  

			Author's Notes: 
Slight's POV

---   ---   ---
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