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Rainbow Dash, grumpy after being humiliated by Ruby the lamia, is tricked by Pinkie Pie into drinking an oddly familiar potion to learn what if feels like to be a lamia herself.
This story is the prize for the draw that I did a while ago, a simple request of Rainbow x Twiggy Vampony's oc... um... Twiggy. XD
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			Author's Notes: 
WARNING! DANG-
Yeah the sign got ran over this is all I have left of it, gonna have to get a new one... *toss it aside* anyway, this story is sex so leave if you don't like it, has hypnosis leave if you don't like that yada yada. We all know the gist!
So, this was a prize for the winner of the draw Twiggy vampony, so this is entirely a request story, but I really liked doing it. :) And I hope all of you will enjoy our racer pony friend trying out a new form. :)
Next up, the second place draw prize...
The first safe for work story I have done in ages O_o Be afraid!!!



A scaly experience
Rainbow Dash was fuming, the cause of the bright blue Pegasus' irritation was, recently, she had the absolute utter embarrassment of challenging a lamia, by the name of Ruby Scales, and losing. The half-pony half-snake hybrid had challenged Rainbow, the challenge had been for her to simply dodge the bulky pony’s wide tail and she’d win. While Rainbow’s subconscious admitted Ruby had beaten her with superior skill, brought about by a hunter’s life, or more accurately a scavenger’s life, in the badlands, Rainbow herself refused to believe it. Ruby HAD to have cheated... Somehow.
Rainbow continued to fume until a cheery voice called up through the canopy.
“Hay Dashie! Are you up there?” Rainbow groaned, turning over and gliding down to a lower branch, flicking her namesake rainbow mane out of her purples eyes, her matching tail whipping about like a flag, obstructing her cutie mark, a white cloud with a rainbow coloured lightning bolt.
Her suspicions rang true, a bright pink Earth pony, with an oddly curly pink mane and tail, grinned up at Rainbow.
“What, Pinkie?” Rainbow growled.
“Aw, you’re not still grumpy about Ruby are you, Dashie?” Rainbow’s grunt was answer enough for Pinkie Pie.
“Dashie even the best can lose, you just have to learn from it.” For somepony stubborn like Rainbow Dash, being given a lecture is annoying enough... When it’s Pinkie Pie, it’s just unbearable.
“I don’t get why everypony is falling over themselves about lamias? Why are they so important?” Rainbow asked grumpily “Oh look at us, we have the butts of snakes, whoopee!” Rainbow said throwing her hooves in the air.
Pinkie Pie grinned, a mischievous grin, one that would have most ponies jumping at every little squeak for the following week. Pinkie curled her pink tail up to her side and reach a hoof in. First she pulled out an empty spray can of whipped cream, next she pulled out a cupcake (which she ate) then she pulled out what looked like a bold green Z with a slash through, which nopony has found the origins of yet, finally Pinkie pulled out a small vial with a purple liquid inside.
“Why don’t you find out?” Pinkie asked grinning.
Rainbow looked down at the bright pink pony, raising a sceptical eyebrow, then noticing the vial.
“What’s that?” She asked.
“A potion Twilight made, it turns you into a lamia. You can literally feel what it’s like to be a lamia.” She coaxed, swinging the potion.
“Why do you want me to drink it?” Rainbow asked suspecting a trick.
“It’d be amusing to see how you cope with the new form, a few ponies get the hang of it immediately, but most fall flat on their faces for five minutes.” Rainbow bristled and Pinkie grinned, Rainbow’s fault was she was headstrong, word something like a challenge and-
The vial was snatched from Pinkie’s grasp in a blur of bright blue and a streak of rainbow, and Rainbow hovered a few feet away, chugging it down like cider. She held the vial to her face.
“Tastes like butter-ACK!” Rainbow cried out before falling flat on the ground, the vial clanging onto the grass and rolling away.
It was burning agony! It felt like her bones were being melted into a ball and then burnt through her skin around her back legs, there was horrible snapping and cracking like bones breaking… Or being created. Rainbow almost blacked out, what had Pinkie given her?
Then it faded, a faint cold seeping into her body, Rainbow groaned and tried to kick her legs, it felt like they moved together, almost glued into one… and there was the feeling of more grass against them than was possible… and what was causing that soft sound of something smooth against damp grass? Rainbow groaned and her eyes fluttered open, Pinkie was staring down at the blue mare, slightly concerned.
“I guess it gets easier the more times you take it…” She mumbled.
“Pinkie… What the buck was that?” Rainbow groaned but Pinkie simply giggled when she realised her friend was unharmed.
“Take a look.” Pinkie said, gesturing towards the back of the Pegasus.
Rainbow glanced back at her back hooves then turned back to Pinkie to speak, then her brain caught up with her mouth and she made a sound like somepony suffocating and looked back again. Rainbow turned around to see better and there was a soft thump as part of her new extended legs rolled over… Well not legs… They had moulded together, waist down Rainbow’s back hooves changed into a torrent of bright blue scales and the belly was a sea of colours like her mane. Rainbow tried to move her legs and could feel almost every point of her tail.
“W-what? I’m… How…?” Rainbow stuttered, her brain trying to process that this long thick serpentine tail was in fact part of her, which her eyes were sending pictures of through slitted pupils.
“Like I said, Rainbow, Twilight made a lamia potion. She originally made one with Pine but apparently it wasn’t compatible with mares, Pine being a guy lamia… But then Ruby came along and Twilight must have convinced her to give up some extra scales for a mare potion!” Pinkie said cheerfully, however Rainbow looked more pale than happy.
“So I just drank… Essence of Ruby!?” Rainbow cried.
“In a nutshell… Yeah.” Rainbow began to spit.
“Ah Celestia, get it out!!!” She cried, rubbing her tongue with both hooves, which brought to Rainbow’s attention it now split into a fork! “What’s happened to me!?”
“You’re a lamia.” Pinkie said simply, stating the obvious.
“I KNOW THAT!!!” Rainbow cried, smacking the base of her hooves over her eyes.
“Then why did you ask?” Pinkie asked tilting her head, Rainbow simply groaned.
“Twilight had better know how to fix this!” Rainbow grunted, trying to turn and swaying dangerously on her new tail “How do I control this?” Pinkie shrugged.
“I dunno, most ponies pick it up after five minutes of falling. Oh and Twilight can’t fix it, it just wears off on its own.” Rainbow grunted, she wouldn’t be falling on her face!
“So… How long will it last?” Rainbow asked.
“Twilight said a tablespoon is enough for a day…” And Rainbow had just downed a whole vial.
“Am I stuck like this!?”
“…Maybe for a couple… Months.” Rainbow screamed, grabbing tuffs of her hair.
“Well, have fun, and see if you can find somepony to hug, or get indoors, you’re cold blooded now.” Pinkie then bounced up into a tree, defying gravity, then all sound of her just disappeared, as if she’d teleported.
Rainbow grunted, flopping back onto her bright blue coils, rubbing her eyes with both hooves. After a minute, Rainbow had managed to recover from the initial shock of the change enough to try and stand. The mare rolled over pushing up onto her hooves… This felt… Wrong. Standing as if she still had four legs. Gingerly, Rainbow pushed up with her front legs, managing to balance as if on her hind legs, her front hooves cupped together as she stared down. This wasn’t so hard, and it felt a lot more comfortable, now moving. Five minutes of falling as if.
Rainbow tried to take a step forward, various parts of her tail lunged oddly around and Rainbow fell back as if she’d jumped into a bean bag chair, hooves sailing out and flailing wildly, her wings beating trying to lift a weight beyond their strength. Rainbow grunted, a whoosh of air escaping her as she hit her tail, it felt like she’d hit a rather smooth rock, Ruby hadn’t been this tough with her tail, had she?
Rainbow lay for a few seconds, panting to recover the air lost in her lungs, before pushing herself back up. She didn’t have legs, this was a tail, a single very long trunk to slide along, not walk, slide… That was how snakes moved, if she hadn’t been miss informed. Rainbow, cautious so as not to smack on the floor a second time, allowed a coil furthest from her to slightly shift. Rainbow then rolled her eyes, that wasn’t going to help her move, she’d have to do it with her upper body… But how?
Rainbow tried simply dragging her body forward, it wasn’t the most elegant movement she’d seen, but she moved without any danger of humiliation. As Rainbow moved she began to add curves to her movement, gaining speed, Rainbow felt like she were skating slightly and as her mastery of this new movement grew, her confidence grew also, to the point Rainbow laughed out loud happily as she felt every blade of grass curving around her tail. Rainbow glanced at the tree Pinkie had disappeared into, Ruby had scaled one just like it with no issues… Perhaps she could too.
Rainbow, now having got the gist for sliding around, slid up to the base of the tree. Upon instinct, her wings began to flap but it was her tail that really raised her up off the ground and up towards the branches. Rainbow had no trouble pulling herself up, her tail dragging down to the floor below. Rainbow stared down at her tail, now how to get it up… Rainbow focused on a large section of her tail, trying to block out the rest of it, before pulling it up. The selected section moved, curling up with great strength and curling around the branch. Rainbow internally cheered, focusing on another part of her tail. Rainbow began to split her focus, able to move many coils, higher than her, all around the tree. Some coils fell when a branch gave way but Rainbow was soon concealed in the canopy.
Rainbow allowed her new coils to curl over the branches before she lay down, this was easy, no sweat, it was just a shame about the loss of flight, she’d have to find a new pass time other than Daring Do books, she loved them but not even she could read the for two straight months.
Rainbow began to close her eyes when her attention snapped to the soft sound of whistling. The newly changed lamia sat up and glanced around, before her sight travelled downward. It was almost like a walking present. Following a small trail of trampled grass was a bright blond Pegasus mare, whistling tunelessly, bobbing her head from side to side, her blue and red streaked mane flying up like the ripples of water reflecting a warm cosy fire. The Pegasus had an odd cutie mark though, it looked like a sword… Crossed with a key at the blade along with the handle, how odd… Then again Rainbow Dash knew a pony with literally a jam jar cutie mark and Pine had a piece of wood, so she couldn’t really call this odd either.
However as Rainbow stared at the mare, taking her in, the light glittering off her mane really did make Rainbow think of fire on water… And fire was warm… And Rainbow then realised her new tail wasn’t, it was artic, painfully cold as if it was going to drop off. Rainbow’s eyes contracted, she HAD to get this pony into her new coils. Rainbow needed warmth, all other thoughts were buried under the primitive instinct, Rainbow’s tail tensed for the pounce, branches creaking under the strain…
Twiggy, as the whistling mare went by, was feeling quite content. The sun was out, the birds were chirping and she’d just beaten in the face of a very grope-y stallion. What fun! Twiggy felt on top of the world. And this illusion was then shattered by a rattling hiss. The blond mare froze, glancing around for the source, Twiggy didn’t find it, it found her… By smacking right into the side of her body, Twiggy opened her mouth to scream but the shock of the hit had her wheezing for air and the sound for help was just an incoherent cough. The blond mare blinked the stars out of her eyes and glanced back, there was a blue Pegasus with a very extravagantly coloured mane hissing at her with contracted slitted eyes and a forked tongue… Okay so forked tongue what nnnnnuuuuhhhh… She has a tail…
Twiggy managed to place one hoof on the ground before Rainbow jumped on her. Though she hissed, it was in delight, her tail was over joyed to have something warm to clutch to that it sent pleasant joyous waves over the mare’s body and tail, which began to slam into poor Twiggy attempting to get any form of a hold over her body. Twiggy managed a scream before a coil as thick as her neck slammed into the gap in her mouth silencing her. Twiggy’s hooves were forced out and she was left a couple inches off the ground in a star shape, thrashing in vain to escape her prison.
Rainbow laughed softly as the little blond mare tickled her new scales with her struggles, it was a lovely sensation, her scales shifting, stretching and curving around the soft fur of the mare, her warmth bleeding slowly into them but… Rainbow wanted more… NEEDED more! But how to generate more heat from a mare? Maybe just find another… But she might lose the one she had… No, Rainbow had to find a way to get more heat out of Twiggy… But first, she had to get out of the open, no sense in being seen.
Twiggy was going from one shocked surprise to another, first a cyan… Snake, Pegasus… THING was slamming into her, next she couldn’t so much as twitch and now she was being dragged up out of sight into a tree overhanging the pair. Twiggy couldn’t tell how high they were when Rainbow stopped, all she knew was that the mare who had kidnapped her was busy wrapping the two coils that split away from her cocoon around separate branches, one from above her head and one her back hooves. Then the mare turned to Twiggy, rubbing her hooves.
“Warmth.” She hissed softly and Twiggy gulped, letting out a muffled whimper in weak protest.
Rainbow approached Twiggy slowly, running a hoof over her cheek up to her mane then back down to her jaw, speaking softly what she desired… But how to get it? First Rainbow had to figure out how to silence the mare so she could work… Rainbow sat up placing her hooves on her forehead, thinking. As she did so her tail contracted around Twiggy, drawing muffled moans, whether fear, enjoyment or just air being forced out Rainbow couldn’t tell… But she liked the noise… It reminded her of…
Rainbow’s eyes slowly opened and she stared down at Twiggy, grinning from ear to ear, Twiggy noticed the look, the familiar twinkle in the lamias eyes and shook her head.
“Don’t do it, I know what you’re thinking, don’t do it!” The look said but Rainbow simply shrugged as if not caring… Which she didn’t.
Rainbow lowered the coils around Twiggy’s waist down, at the same time pushing the coil around her mouth up around her eyes, blinding her, only the mares muzzle and mouth were visible.
“Let go of me! I am not a toy!” Twiggy said.
“Oh, but you will be, just give it time, you’ll sssssee.” Rainbow hissed dragging out the word with a lisp.
“Who are you, what are you and what do you want?” Twiggy cried in a desperate attempt to distract the mare from what she knew was coming.
“I am Rainbow Dash, now a lamia and I am here to teach you the pleasures of being mine.” Rainbow whispered softly.
“I’m no slave!” Twiggy said defiantly. Rainbow chuckled softly, sliding around over the hanging hammock towards the mare’s ears.
“Oh, but you want to be, I can draw out your little secret desires… Here, let me show you.” Rainbow allowed her tail tip to drag from the top of the revealed space of Twiggy’s fur down the side before drawing circles on her thighs, close but not quite touching between Twiggy’s legs.
The blond mare sucked in a deep breath but refused to make any noise, but her body betrayed her.
“I can feel you twitching, you do not speak because you don’t want to admit how much you are loving this.” Rainbow whispered, the words feeling as if they were spoken by a purring beast within her, though Rainbow had no quarry’s stroking it.
Rainbow’s mind suddenly remembered a little bit of trivial information about lamias, she might have heard it off Fluttershy who was kinda crazy about lamias since they were half snakes, didn’t they have a form of hypnosis? Oooh that could be SO much fun. Rainbow grinned at the blinded mare, but the smile wavered. How DID she hypnotise somepony? Rainbow scowled slightly in thought… Perhaps it worked by simply imagining the pony in your control and natural instinct took over… Well it would do no harm to try.
Rainbow raised the coil around Twiggy’s eyes higher until it formed a crown and locked eyes with the mare, who instantly scowled at her captor.
“Okay, Rainbow Dash! I’m going to say it once and… Only once…… What… What are your eyes doing…?” Twiggy’s train of thought began to drift as Rainbow’s eyes dilated impossibly before bright colourful rings flooded forth, endless and unwavering, it felt like they were drilling into Twiggy’s mind, wriggling into her will.
Twiggy couldn’t see but Rainbow could, her eyes had widened, pupils shrinking and her jaw was overly relaxed, hanging open in awe. Twiggy had enough sense of mind to try and look away but her head just gave way and flopped down against the coil around her, making a soft moan of protest as her mind was fried at the near point blank hypnosis. Rainbow’s tail tip began to close in, sneaking slowly higher and higher up Twiggy’s thigh.
“N-No… My brain… Foggy… Stop…” Twiggy managed strings of words and wisps of thoughts, but as Rainbow’s tail tip reached the joint in her thigh to her body, Twiggy’s hypnotised mind betrayed her and began to make her vagina wink in anticipation, the hypnosis was now forcing off sexual pleasure too, in an effort to collapse Twiggy’s mind, and it was working excellently.
Rainbow’s tail tip was met by the damp dripping sensation of a wet mare and Rainbow grinned at the droopy eyed Pegasus who was groaning softly, which were going rather high pitched as Rainbow’s tail began to stretch her vagina walls, drops of liquid running down.
“I take it you’re ready?” Twiggy’s body moved for her, a single stiff robotic nod “Good girl.” And with that Rainbow forcefully entered Twiggy.
Rainbow’s tail began to rush into Twiggy, a soft sound like something damp being squished following as the tail slid smoothly inside. Twiggy’s back legs twitched as she experienced a world of pleasure she had never experienced in her life time and was not mentally prepared for, and it didn’t help her mind was mostly gooey happy mush. Rainbow’s tail continued smoothly up and up into Twiggy, before her tail tip hit an unexpected wall, forcing her to stop. Rainbow looked at Twiggy as if she had done wrong, her eyes still pulsing causing her even more mental pleasure. How was she expected to resist all this!?
Twiggy’s head flopped back, Rainbow cutting the hypnosis, her mane falling over Rainbow’s cyan tail. Meanwhile Rainbow had another idea, wriggling her tail tip around, much to the screaming enjoyment of Twiggy, Rainbow managed to point the tail tip back towards the entrance it had come in. Rainbow’s tail began to double back on itself, a noticeable bulge growing steadily in Twiggy’s stomach as she was stretched in ways that were unnaturally good. Rainbow’s tail tip poked back out of Twiggy’s vagina, her stomach now looking like she were a few months pregnant. Rainbow’s tail curled up and began to poke Twiggy’s clit, pushing it in circles, it was too much. Pushed out to insane proportions, entered so fast and thick, her mind broken and now this, it was literally like pushing the cum button, which Twiggy did with great gusto, spraying the thick scales of her new Mistress, her mind snapping like an over stretched elastic band.
“Is that it? Is that all you can last? I’ll have to teach you to resist for longer, and when better than right now?” Rainbow asked grinning.
“Y-yes Mistress… I need… Training.” Twiggy droned softly.
Rainbow let her tail slide back out of Twiggy, gleefully making the coils thrash from side to side, making the helpless mare’s back legs twitch as if she were being electrocuted by pure bliss. Rainbow’s tail finally escaped with a soft squelching like sound and Twiggy groaned, head in Rainbow’s tail. Rainbow then allowed her tail tip to curl under and around Twiggy. Rainbow guided the tip up and past Twiggy’s tail, following the dip in her spine all the way up until it joined to Twiggy’s neck, curling around like a scarf then back down the way it came along Twiggy’s stomach.
Twiggy managed to look up, her eyes drooping, one open slightly more than the other giving her a very odd look.
“M-Mistress.” She cooed softly, the word so fitting of this majestic creature playing with her.
Rainbow chuckled, her ego being stroked perfectly by Twiggy’s wording and tone.
“That’s right little slave, I am your Mistress.” Rainbow enforced as her tail tip curled over Twiggy’s vagina, pushing the soft damp lips apart as it passed by, the scales slipping over the soft sensitive flesh, much to Twiggy’s enjoyment and Rainbow’s amusement.
Rainbow allowed her tail to follow the same path back up Twiggy’s back, curling in line beside the last coil, the thick muscly coil continued to grow in size, pushing against Twiggy’s back legs pushing them further apart, more scales pressing in. Rainbow’s tail reached Twiggy’s neck again and curled around it then up the back of her head before looping into a sort of crown on top of her head. Twiggy’s pulsing eyes focused on the tail above her head, her mouth open in a small o shape. At least, Rainbow thought Twiggy was looking at the crown, the point the rings were pulsing from should be where she was looking, right? Either way Rainbow didn’t like Twiggy’s face… It wasn’t contracted in irresistible pleasure. Best to change that.
Rainbow pressed her tail upward, lifting Twiggy off the ground from between her legs, which drew out a surprised cry of delight, much to Rainbow’s enjoyment. The lamia gently squeezed around the poor mare, making her eyes roll up as she gasped pleasantly. Then Rainbow realised she had a problem as she planned to move on…
“Where are my bits on this thing!?” Rainbow cried out in annoyance.
Twiggy managed to focus on her Mistress, who was venting right now, Twiggy groaned softly, twitching and trying to flop forward to nuzzle her. Rainbow lifted her closer and allowed her to, Twiggy pressing her muzzle into the fur of Rainbow making soft cooing sounds. Rainbow smiled faintly, wrapping her hooves behind Twiggy’s head, though this situation was cute and rather nice it didn’t help Rainbow with her issue… She deserved some fun too right?
“Hay, slave,” Twiggy looked up at Rainbow in adoration “Service me.” Well she might somehow know, it was worth a try.
Twiggy nodded slightly and, after Rainbow loosened her cocoon, began to work her hooves slowly down Rainbow’s body. Further and further down towards the start of the scales. Twiggy’s hooves brushed over the top belly scales of Rainbow’s new tail and it felt like static.
“There, Mistress?” Twiggy asked softly and Rainbow nodded.
“Yes, right there slave.” Rainbow confirmed and Twiggy leaned close, nuzzling the soft belly scales of Rainbow’s upper tail.
Though Twiggy was pampering the sensitive area, Rainbow knew she was being denied over half the fun. Rainbow reached down above Twiggy and pressed her face in, as if hoping it might go through the scales. By luck, Twiggy brought her nose up and began to push Rainbow’s scales down, which folded neatly aside for the mare, Rainbow twitched. Yes, now THIS was what she had been hoping for.
Rainbow groaned in delight as Twiggy’s soft tongue ran up and down her vagina and Twiggy cooed happily at the delighted noises she could bless her Mistress with. Soon, however, Rainbow wanted more and pushed Twiggy up a little before her tail tip curled down from the mare, under her chin and began to dig into Rainbow own vagina. Rainbow screamed, there was nothing to compare this with it was so good! The thick muscles of her new tail wriggling uncontrollably and the wriggling only became worse the more Rainbow enjoyed it, and the thick coil between Twiggy’s legs began to clench and press in, getting thicker and thicker, liquid running down either side as the mindless pony simply suckled and lapped up her Mistress’ love.
Finally Rainbow’s tail tip hit the very end of the wall, wriggling in circles and pushing against it to try and break through. Rainbow bit her lip to the point that it began to bleed then sprayed Twiggy in her face, the access bliss in Rainbow’s mind triggering the hypnosis off in Twiggy’s mind. Twiggy didn’t even have time to scream in delight, her mind went off like a blissful firework then crashed, slumping limply in her cocoon, sinking like a rock in water.
Rainbow was panting heavily, eyes rolled up into her head, she felt like sleeping… Like Twiggy… But she wanted to have more fun, but her new toy had passed out. Rainbow, her body screaming in protest, pushed herself up into a sitting position from where she had fallen, Twiggy’s hooves flopping and hanging either side of Rainbow’s thick upper body, the mare snoring softly, a pleasant smile and thick flush on her face. Rainbow gently ran her hoof through the little pony’s mane before glancing around.
She was stuck like this for an exceedingly long time, with no way of telling when the potion would wear off… But, it clearly had advantages, one of them was sleeping on the new extension of Rainbow. Rainbow rolled the mare over so she lay against Rainbow’s tail, within her cocoon, on her back. Rainbow then pulled Twiggy’s eyes open so the pulsing rings could once again be seen. Rainbow concentrated, finding it easy to call her hypnotic ability forth the second time. Twiggy made a soft sound, cross between a sigh and a sexual moan.
“Hello slave.” Rainbow whispered.
“Mistress… I’m sorry… I fell asleep.” Twiggy apologised, looking downcast and a little scared.
“Don’t worry… I have a way you can make it up to me. Would you like to make it up to me?” Twiggy nodded, eyes never leaving Rainbow’s.
“Yes, anything! Anything Mistress!” Twiggy said perking up.
“Good, it’s rather simple really and I’m sure you were already thinking it…”
“W-what Mistress?” Twiggy asked uncertainly.
“You want to come back to me again, don’t you? To be toyed with, over and over until your mind breaks and you pass out, mind ringing in pleasure… You love being my toy, don’t you?” Twiggy nodded.
“Yes… It is heaven.”
“Good… So, since you like it so much, how about you return, every night, walking out to this tree and sit at its base? I will come for you and we will play… When you are awake you will know what awaits you here, you will not be able to resist coming here, but if you do your body with burn with desire. Starting from here…” Rainbow pushed her tail into Twiggy’s vagina, receiving a high pitched cry “It will spread, seeping through your body until it engulfs you and you will run here, dripping with need… Does that sound like fun?” Another nod “Good girl… I will see you tomorrow… You may leave.” Rainbow slowly lowered Twiggy to the ground, allowing her eyes to slow down, as did Twiggy’s, before the faint colouring of the mare’s blue eyes returned.
When Twiggy’s hooves touched the ground and Rainbow began to uncoil her, she was back in control of her mind. Twiggy turned to look up towards the source of the retreating tail. Rainbow’s slitted eyes peered back at Twiggy and winked at her, before her tail tip flicked one last time against Twiggy’s soaked vagina, retreating fully into the tree. Twiggy squeaked, backing up from the tree then ran…
Ran to go get ready for the following night.
Rainbow watched the blond mare fleeing, grinning at her fading silhouette, before turning… Then Rainbow froze… She lived in Cloudsdale… Which was in the sky… Which she couldn’t reach because of her new tail… Crap. This could be an issue… Then again, Rainbow DID have to get back at Pinkie for setting this whole prank up, and after a little chat Rainbow was sure both the cakes and Pinkie would agree she could crash there… Yes and maybe she could talk to a few other ponies around Ponyville, find a place to stay… Oh the possibilities.

	