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		Description

Twilight gets Pinkie to help her pull a revenge prank on Rainbow Dash. Twilight reads the instructions as Pinkie puts the ingredients and makes the potion Twilight had in mind. What kind of potion? Oh just something to temporary make Rainbow a bit more Girly. They both leave after the potion seemingly has no effect... at first. Guess Twilight should have been paying more attention to Pinkie making the potion because she may have misunderstood a few directions.

Fetish Things: [Anthro] [Sluttification] [Mind Altering Potion] [Girlification] [Bimboification] [Anal] [Impregnation] [#Prank gone wrong] [Breast Growth] [Mind Altering] [#Prank gone sexual] [Failed Resisting] [Not-Written Flash-Back Gang-bangs] [Masturbation] [Sex Toys] [Pinkie Pie Being Clueless] [Pointlessly Long Clop Chapter] [Long Authors Note At The End]

I feel like this is obvious, but: Note that all characters are aged up! Including Spike in the two paragraphs he's mentioned.
Cover art artist: elzzombie
Collab-ish with TheOneWithoutAName. He wrote the clop, I wrote the rest along with editing the clop.
And thanks to This Great Derpsby, he's the main editor. It would have way more grammar errors if it wasn't for him! (A small dose of miscommunication with the story and having the first two chapters present tense and the last two past tense)
Somehow featured 8/19/2016 
I just want to say thanks for that. I honestly wasn't a big fan of my skills during my previous two stories, so I tried a LOT harder while making this. Just, the amount of times I've read and re-read this is uncountable!
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		"Potion Making" - Prologue



"Pinkie, I need your help," Twilight says, sighing slightly as she closes Sugarcube Corner's door which catches Pinkie off-guard.
"Help?!" Pinkie jumps up and stops frosting her last batch of cupcakes, "Wow, you never ask me for help. What do you need?" She finishes with one of the biggest smiles she has had all year.
Twilight crosses her arms and huffs a breath of irritation. "Well, it's about Rainbow Dash. She got into pranking again. Long story short, she—" She is then suddenly cut off by Pinkie Pie.
"Set off a glitzy-glittery glitter bomb while you were in the middle of organizing your books and now all your books are totally covered in glitter that's really hard to get out of everywhere?" Pinkie leans on the table and blinks in innocent curiosity. You could hear her lashes going clink-clink with every blink.
Twilight meanwhile stares at her with her mouth still open. "How did you... Did Rainbow Dash tell you that?"
"Nah, lucky guess!" Pinkie says chuckling,"But I'm not the best at cleaning, couldn't you get Spike or Starlight or Rarity or somepony else to help you?"
"Spike already cleaned it and Starlight went to go study some magic. Anyways, I'm not asking you to clean or help organize. I'm asking you to help me get her back." Twilight says with a slightly annoyed but mischievous smile.
"Ohhhhh" Pinkie says, laughing afterwards, "Sure thing, I'll gladly help you prank Dashie."
"Thanks." Twilight says, taking a deep breath, "Since she basically 'girly'-ed my room up, it left me with a nice idea. I designed a formula for a special potion that will temporarily make her act more girly than usual."
"Wowzers, That's a great idea, especially for a first prank." Pinkie comments, "But... Potion making? I'm pretty sure you can handle that." She finishes, her smile returning to normal even though her excitement is through the roofs.
"Well, researching this idea to see if it could be done, I found nothing that I could make myself. But, I came across a spell that uses alicorn magic to trap a mimicked  personality for a short period of time. I devised using that as a catalysts and with a few other ingredients I think I can make it work for about ten to thirty minutes." Twilight pauses, clearly seeing that Pinkie is just nodding along at this point and not paying much attention to what's being said. “Pinkie, are you listening?”
"What? Yeah, I got it. Why do you need my help though?"
Twilight stops herself just in time to keep from eye-rolling at Pinkie’s short attention span. "Unless you want to help make it I only need some of your hair." She finishes, Pinkie speaking instantly after.
"I can help make it? Yes. Yes. Count me in!" She says, jumping up and down with excitement.
"Thanks, I'm a bit short on time. So go get some girly things and meet me at my castle." Twilight says, her devious smile returning as she watches Pinkie race off before going back to her castle and getting every other ingredient ready.

Minutes pass before Pinkie Pie arrives at the castle, a filled bag in her hand as she looks around for Twilight. When the door falls shut behind her, the sudden noise immediately draws Twilight's attention.
"In here." Twilight calls out, causing Pinkie to follow the sound and eventually lead to a small room filled with various things that Pinkie only assumed were ingredients, and a large cauldron in the middle of the entire room. "Okay, I already added the basic base ingredients, Just need whatever girly item you brought mixed with your and Rarity's hair for some of your personality."
“Wait.. Rarity’s hair?” Pinkie asked.
“Well, she was my first choice, but thinking about it… I would place her more in the ‘Lady’ or ‘Woman’ category. I’m only going to use a small amount of hair from a brush I borrowed.” Twilight says.
"Uh.. Okay?!" Pinkie said slightly confused, but excited none the less.
“Anyways, where was I… Oh, your hair.” Twilight says right before taking a deep breath and then continuing, "While I cast a surprisingly tough spell that can mimic pieces of a personality from a person’s hair. Would you add some of the items you decided to bring?"
"Sure thing. Any limit to how many items I should add?"
"Well, this is the first time a potion like this has been attempted," Twilight pauses momentarily, "Well, that I know of. Anyways, add a few items, not too much." Twilight finishes, looking over the various papers she has scattered around her.
"Okie Dokie!" Pinkie gleefully says, going over to the bubbling liquid in the middle of the room. 'I only have around ten... maybe twenty-ish items... That's not too much... and even if it is, not much some nail polish and pin shirts can do,' she thinks, shrugging as she just puts her bag in the cauldron, watching it slowly sink down into the liquid and bubbles popping around it. "Uh... done?" She says.
"Yeah, Yeah. I think I almost have this spell down." Twilight says, trying to stare a group of particularly stubborn letters into submission. "I thought I would have it by now... Hmmm. Why don't you just go ahead and add the Poison Joke leaves. Just one or two leaves though." She says, attempting to cast the spell and failing again. Not by much, though, she suspects.
Pinkie looks around for a few seconds, finally stopping her search at three decently sized, clear containers that looks to each be filled with Poison Joke leaves. "Poison Joke, are they in these three clear containers here?" Pinkie asks, not wanting to mess up the spell.
Twilight sighs as the spell fizzles out before looking over towards Pinkie, "Those three containers.... Yeah, I almost got the spell down. Just. Put one in like I said." Twilight says, taking a deep breath before trying the spell yet again on Rarity's hair she collected from a hairbrush.
'Put one of these in...... Wow, potion making makes no sense' Pinkie thinks as she picks up one of the containers, opening it and heading over to the cauldron, ‘I guess that’s why it’s not called sense making.’ "You sure Twi..." Pinkie asks, ready to dump one whole container into the liquid.
"Look..." Twilight says struggling, "J-Just... put one in like I said." She says, her magic slowly dying down.
"Okay..." Pinkie says, dumping one of the containers in, letting hundreds of Poison Joke petals into the mixture. She then closes the empty container and puts it back on the shelf, almost falling as Twilight screams out with joy.
"Yes. Yes. It worked!" Twilight says smiling, using magic to hover a strange dark purple aura into the cauldron. She looks into the cauldron slightly before mixing it quickly, not knowing how unstable the spell or aura is. "Okay.. This may or may not now have the capacity to explode... So... Just need to cast the spell on you and quickly get it to Rainbow!" She exclaims.
"Oh.. Okay... Will it hurt?" Pinkie asks, causing Twilight to think for a second.
"It shouldn't." She says before awkwardly standing there for a few seconds, deciding to just cast the spell. This time she got it her second try, and quickly moved the Pink aura into the mixture, quickly mixing it before using magic to compress the entire mixture and then hovering it over into a sports drink bottle. "There..."
"Wow, thanks for the warning..." Pinkie says slightly less excited than usual before going back to her normal energetic self. "Anyways.. What now?"
"Now, Now you're going to get Rainbow to drink this." Twilight says as she hands Pinkie the bottle.
"Me?!'
"Yeah, you're a better liar than me. Plus, the effects are harmless. She should show some signs of being more girly after a minute or so, after around half an hour it goes away and she's back to normal. Well, as long as everything was prepared correctly, but I made sure I did everything right!" Twilight rambles on slightly, grabbing a camera before heading to Rainbow Dash's house with Pinkie. “Won’t she be surprised!”

	
		"Pretty in Pink" - Girlification Chapter



	 KNOCK    KNOCK    KNOCK
A moment passes before Rainbow Dash opens her door, looking up to see Pinkie Pie and Twilight standing there with huge smiles.  "Hey guys! How's it hanging?" Rainbow says, assuming they want inside and opening the door wider for them to enter.
"Hiya, Rainbow!" Pinkie quickly says, waving around as she quickly enters the house.
“Hello, Rainbow Dash." Twilight says following Pinkie into the house, making sure the door is shut behind her. She then looks at Rainbow, almost examining her. "What are you wearing?”
Rainbow picks at her hoofball jersey hanging from one shoulder and clearly too big for her. “Oh, this? Just some old training duds my dad used to wear. I like to wear 'em while training, no biggie.”
Pinkie quickly starts talking, examining Rainbow Dash as well, “Jeez louise, Dashie! Have you been working out?”
"Yeah," Rainbow flexes her biceps and grins,  "Thanks, Pinkie!”
“Cause you totally smell like it! Whew!”
Rainbow deflates, "Thanks... Pinkie.”
Twilight quickly talks, slightly more nervous. “Well, Rainbow, it seems we came at just the right time! I want to test out a new sports drink I designed?” She finishes, taking a bottle from her back pocket and handing it to Rainbow.
“Uh... Thanks.” Rainbow says, visually confused. She looks at the bottle for anything wrong with it before asking, "What's in it?"
"Well," Twilight says, feeling her nervousness flare up and letting out a small chuckle before taking a deep breath and calming herself, “It's a new recipe that combines the positive and negative polarities in sucrose radium to excrete the elements from any variety of zitgaforme and unificates them with the superlative repercussions of the magnetic ospium! Um, why are you staring at me like that?”
“... Uh-huh." Rainbow says, not paying any attention after the first few words, "Sure, so. I prank you and the next day you suddenly have a new sports drink for me to try..." She says with a blank face staring at Twi. “Is this an attempt to get back at me?”
Twilight gasps, “Rainbow! I'm shocked you would think that! Pinkie and me are just trying to be good friends. Really.”
Pinkie Pie, sitting next to the Alicorn, gives Rainbow a smile wide as a mile. It only grows in size when the Pegasus raises a brow in return, until she looks ready to swallow her own ears by accident.
Rainbow's head leans down as she lets out a small laugh, “You got a really bad poker face, you know that?”
Twilight starts to sweat slightly, looking at Pinkie more nervously, “H-Honestly, Rainbow, you're just being paranoid... You know I don't do pranks.” She finishes saying with a huge gulp.
Rainbow just stares at her, "Look, I can see you're having trouble here, so I'm just going to drink it. You can have your fun, and I can get it over with... And because I really want to see how lame of a prank this is." She says with a smirk, rolling her eyes as she takes huge gulps of the drink before finishing it half-way. She stops and smacks her lips together, "Hm... Tastes like.. Cherries. Kinda sweet, but good." She says, nothing noticeable happening to her or around her.
Twilight stares and studies her, both nervous and confused, "And... Do you feel any different?"
Rainbow takes another sip of the drink before putting the cup down, "No. Should I?"
Twilight gets less nervous, but still lets out an uneasy chuckle, "I... I guess not." She looks back over to Pinkie Pie, silently asking her if the pink pony is seeing anything she’s missing. Pinkie simply shrugs with an apologetic grin. Since nothing seems to be happening, Twilight returns her attention to Rainbow Dash. Fortunately, Dash is too busy enjoying her drink to notice the wordless exchange. “Are you sure you’re not feeling anything?”
"Nope. You know, Twi, if this was supposed to be a revenge prank, it was one of the lamest ones ever!" Rainbow tells her. She leans back in her chair, puts her hooves on the table and crosses her legs. The cross look Twilight’s giving her is the icing on the cake.

Later...
“Okay… Bye then,” Rainbow says as her front-door shuts, Twilight and Pinkie leaving with disappointment.
‘What was up with that… Eh, Got a tasty sports drink out of it’ She shrugs her original thought away, picking up the drink as she walks out of her house. She flies down before stretching a lot before starting her daily jog.
“Maybe Twilight was being honest and that really was an energy drink. I feel great!” Rainbow says to herself, thinking more about Twilight and the conversation they had. ‘Man… seems like they didn’t like my training duds… maybe I should get a new outfit’ she thinks to herself, stopping her jog only to see Rarity’s boutique. She then goes up and starts looking at lots of various outfits Rarity has on display.
‘I guess I could ask Rarity to make me some. Then again, she'd probably make them all lacy and frou-frou and pink! Just like those horrible flower-whatever she made for Fluttershy and Bulk Biceps back during the Equestria Games tryouts! Gag! No thanks, I'll just stay with the ones I got… Rarity doesn’t make good shirts at all, she mainly sticks to dresses anyways’
Rainbow stops catching her breath, takes another sip of the sports drink, and starts jogging away. ‘When was the last time I even wore a dress? The Grand Galloping Gala? Funny, I don't even remember. Guess I'm not a clothes horse like Rarity.’
She continues for a good minute before stopping again at a bench, venting out some more,”Why does Fluttershy care so much about fashion anyway? I guess everypony likes to look good, but she hates being in the spotlight. I don't have that excuse and you don't see me caring if I, like, painted my nails before going out or whatever. And even if I did, I wouldn't paint them pink. I'd go with something awesome. Like my mane! Yeah, paint them all rainbow, that would be cool!”
She looks down at her nails, examining them at a few different angles, “It's not like anypony would really care if I painted my nails... Right? Well, Rarity would. She would totally want to be the one to do it. 'Oh, darling! Let me paint your dainty nails in a most fabulous fashion!' Hah! I don't even know what dainty means!” Rainbow laughs, taking the last sip of her sports drink before looking back at her nails, “Thinking about it.. Rainbow nails… that would be, like, overkill!”
“Well, I guess I could try painting them pink. It looks really good on Fluttershy. I could even put a star on one! Stars are cool. Maybe one of the glittery ones they sell at the Spa…” Rainbow stops herself, shaking her head hard, “Wait... What the hay am I saying?! Come on, Rainbow Dash, snap out of it! You're not getting your nails painted and that's final!"
"Manecare and hooficures and all that girly gunk is for prissy mares…” She pauses again. “And Fluttershy's brother, but, let's not get into that..” She shakes her head again before throwing the empty sports drink container into a trash can next to the bench. She cracks her knuckles before continuing her jog some more.
"Yeah, just keep on running. Get those stupid filly stuff out of your system. Ridiculous. What are you gonna think of next, putting on a high heel, huh? Ha ha.” She says, closing her eyes and laughing. Before she finishes, she trips over a rock and falls fast before hitting the ground hard.
"Buck! Right in the tits! Ow, that hurt.” She looks down at her hurting breasts, seeing her clothes ripped. “I ripped my shirt? Now that's just fucking great... And I broke a nail! Horseapples.” She says, her focus leaving her breasts in pain or ripped clothes and just looking at her nails. “Now I got to paint it over again. I have, like, no pink nail polish back at home... At least I can get a new shirt, even if that means flying over Ponyville with my sweater puppies dangling free” She chuckles, her focus turning back to her tits, “Yeah, that's just what this town needs: A Rainbow Dash peepshow! I'd rather not be called Rainbow Flash…” She pauses again, “That corset idea doesn't look so stupid now.” Her eyes widen.... “Or maybe a bucking skirt! is that what you're gonna wear now?! Huh?! Some stupid bucking skirt to go with your stupid bucking corset and stupid bucking painted nails!” She says, angry at herself, “All in pink, to go with your frilly underwear! Buck! Your boyfriend will bucking love it when you prance around like some Canterlot schoolfilly! Why don't you bake him cookies and give him a back massage while you're at it?" She finishes venting for now, getting visually less angry over the course of that sentence.
"It's not like you can bake in the first place. Pinkie and AJ do that, but Rainbow Danger Dash doesn't bake! And she doesn't wear pretty dresses. Rainbow Dash always dresses in style, meaning no jerseys. No. No dresses. No dresses, no skirts, no lacy, racy lingerie for the guys to ogle.” She says, placing a hand on her head, “Ugh, I feel, like, so weird. I wanna go home."
"On your hooves, Dash! You gotta fly back home, get something to dress up! Dress in! Dress, you gotta... You gotta get your dress. No! Concentrate, dammit! What's wrong with me, why can't I think straight! Buck!" She gets up, trying her best to fix her outfit.
"All these rips, my clothes are trash now. I must look like trash. Need something pretty awesome to make up for this. I'm pretty awesome! Yep, pretty awe- er-... Pretty!” She shakes her head again, scared and confused. “I'm an athlete! I'm spectacular, and beautiful, and, and fashionable, and... and..." She looks up, freezing for a few seconds. As she snaps out of it, she feels a lot better. 
"I need to be pretty. Need to... To be beautiful. Want them to see me be fair. Be a l-lady? Darn, Dash, get up! Ah!"
"... Okay. I think... I feel better now. Still a little soft, but nothing a little TLC won't fix.” She laughs, looking back down at her outfit and nails, “Buck… this is, like, so bad. I only have T-Shirts and jeans back at home…” She starts heading to her house, “Why don’t I have any good clothes? Oh well, doesn’t matter. Going to go take a shower, then” She smiles, cupping her breasts, “These puppies need some attention after that fall... “ She laughs again, continuing to walk, “Then.. Maybe dress in one of my stupid, non-pretty outfits.. Uh” A chill runs through her spine just thinking about it as she momentary freezes “Wait… The… Fuck… What’s gotten into me?” She says slightly panicked, placing a hand on her head again and trying her best to shake all the girly thoughts away. “I just need some rest.. Yeah, taking a nap should clear this up.” 
She flies home as quickly as possible, trying her best to keep herself covered and have none of the holes in her outfit show anything that revealing. When she finally makes it, she slams her door shut and goes straight for her bed. She falls asleep surprisingly quick, drifting out into her slumber as she gets more relaxed and light-headed. She doesn’t know how much time had passed before she woke, and doesn’t really care either way. When she finally wakes up, she sits up bed and stretches out, her shirt feeling tighter than usual, but not focusing on it as she’s still light-headed from the nap. When her head finally clears up, she feels way better, thinking to herself, ‘That was, like, so needed!’
She soon gets up, taking her clothes off for a quick shower like usual after a nap. As she’s heading to the shower though, she stops and looks at herself in the mirror. ‘Has.. What the buck happened?!’ she questions, ‘My tits… I could of sworn they were way smaller.. Weren't they C cups?’ She thinks, cupping her now larger breasts and cooing at the feeling, making her feel slightly light-headed. ‘No... I couldn’t have. I’m… I’m just a girl. Girls are meant to, like, have huge tits, right?’ She shakes the thoughts away, turning the water for her shower on. ‘Yeah… I-I’ve always, like, had E cups!’ She chuckles, walking into the shower. ‘Silly me. Wow I, like, really needed that nap.’
Without further ado she goes inside her shower and turns the knob some more to let a warm stream of water glide over her form. Rainbow moans out involuntarily at this sensation, slowly leaning back and relaxing against a wall.
Her hands glide over her new sensitive assets, rubbing them with soap over and over again, making the erotic feeling more and more developed. Her pink areola glisten from the water as her nipple stand erect.
She enjoys the squishy feeling and puts down the soap to massage her bouncy mounds. A finger gliding over her nipple and softly playing with it. 
A pinch or two later, she can feel her other hand slowly sliding down her athletic stomach. Her soft fur brushing against her hand until it finds its way between her legs.
Rainbow rubs said legs together as she feels her hand glide between them and slightly part her labia upon contact.
A jolt of pleasure courses through her body as her hand starts to wiggle around a bit, teasing her horny hole.
She leans her head back more, thoughts drifting to her current vulnerable position in the shower.
'Oh, a wet mare like me, like, all defenseless... hopefully no horny studs come along to take advantage of me,' she thinks with a growing smile as she lets one of her fingers slightly prod against her dripping pussy. If it was dripping from her own juices or the water running down her is anyponies guess.
A gentle push makes Rainbow squeal in delight as her finger slowly penetrate her marehood. Her inner walls clench warmly around the intruder as she shivers from the ecstasy it brings her.
She starts to slowly thrust her finger inside and out, her walls rhythmically clamping around it. Soon Rainbow slips a second finger in to join the first, and she releases a shuddering breath.
Her thoughts are drifting to Soarin and how that athletic stallion could give her quite a good time if he was there. Just thinking that he would take his bulging stallionhood and ram it right up-
‘Wait,’ thinkst Rainbow, as her fingers suddenly stop moving, ‘What am I thinking?! Seriously, like, Rainbow Dash doesn’t masturbate while thinking about the thick, juicy and...meaty cock of...that hunk…’
And with that she startsed thrusting inside her warm and damp cavern again, shaking her head to clear it.
'No.. I'm girly- er- a girl. Girls, like, masturbate, that's what they do. I do this all the time!~,' is her conclusion as her finger thrusts became harder and more forceful. Another finger quickly finds its way inside of her, her walls happily welcoming the new appendage with a tight squeeze of its muscles.
Rainbow’s heads further clouds as she can feel the pressure within herself building. An orgasm fast approaching, just as fast as her fingers suddenly move. Their speed increasing and becoming a blur as the horny pegasus fingerfucks herself with wild abandon.
In one last thrust she pushes her remaining fingers inside of her, spreading her snatch around them as her body convulses in a violent climax. Her hips buckle as her juices spray all over the shower floor, only to go down the drain. After a while her squirting ceases and she flops tiredly on the floor, warm water still caressing her downed form as her pussy winks sporadically in her afterglow..
“Fuck… I need to do that more often!” She says to herself as she turns the water off. She gets out and starts drying herself off, cooing as she gets to her bouncy mounds before dropping the towel and going over to get dressed. She picks up a plain, black sports bra and a T-Shirt before going to try them on. To her frustration, Rainbow can’t get the bra hooked correctly, ‘What? Did my clothes, like, shrink or what?’ she thinks as she throws the bra aside. ‘Fuck it, Why do I even need clothes? I’m, like, positive all the stallions wouldn’t mind one bit’ She finishes her thought with a chuckle, looking at herself in the mirror striking some revealing poses.
After a few seconds she freezes, ‘What.. Of course I’m going to wear clothes! What the buck was I thinking?’ She thinks as she throws on the white T-Shirt and some sweatpants, forgetting her panties. “Buck, I guess I have to go to the mall after all. Stupid shrinking bras!” She says out loud with more frustration. She rolls her eyes and opens a drawer. ‘Yes!’ she thinks, seeing various things of makeup she had discarded that were gifts from Rarity.
With that find, she quickly looks around for what to put on first. Everything is still in its package, making it really easy for her. When she spots the bright-pink lipstick she eagerly rips it out of its container. She opens it before looking at herself in the mirror, bringing it closer and closer to her lips. Just like that, she freezes in place. ‘What... No... makeup… and, masturbating? Shrinking bras? Girly thoughts? Something’s wrong… This, This isn’t me...’
She lets go of the lipstick, letting it fall down as she quickly goes to the side of her bed and grabs her phone. ‘I... I’ll call Twilight. She’s smart, she will know what to do, can help out… Before…’ Rainbow gulps, ‘Before... I don't want to even think about it.’ She finishes thinking as she calls Twilight.
It goes straight to voicemail and Rainbow panics more. She calls again, and no answer. Thankfully her third call, Twilight finally picks up.
“Rainbow? I’m in the middle of something really important. This better be good.” Twilight grouches, sounding rather annoyed.
“Twilight, Oh thank Celestia. Look, I need your help!” Rainbow quickly says.
Twilight stops whatever she was doing, eyes widening as she speaks louder into her phone, “What?! What’s going on?”
“Twilight, something’s happening. I’m... changing”
Twilight instantly connects it to the potion in her head, “Changing?” She lets out an uneasy laugh, “Changing how?”
“First my bras shrunk, then I masturbated, I was planning on going outside naked, and I was just about to put makeup on!” Rainbow screams out.
With that said, Twilight instantly grows annoyed again, “Really? Really, Rainbow Dash, I’m doing something really important right now, I don’t have enough time for your stupid pranks!”
“What? No, I’m not pranking! I-” She gets cut off by Twilight.
“Look, I don’t know what Pinkie told you, but you obviously don’t know the proper effect of the potion. Honestly, this prank right here was so predictable.” 
“What? Pinkie? No, no, look, I’m being honest here!”
“Oh? What’s next, you were going to go to the mall and go shopping like a real girly girl?” Twilight says sarcastically.
“Yes!” Rainbow hastily replies.
“Okay, we’re done here. Next prank, try coming up with an idea of your own.” Twilight then quickly hangs up, turning her phone off in annoyance as she returns to  her Princess duties.
Just like that Rainbow lets her head drop, losing some hope, ‘There’s no-one else smart enough to help. Maybe another princess, but they are, like, way more unlikely to help than Twilight is.’ She thinks, sitting on her bed in minor defeat. ‘Maybe this isn’t, like, all that bad?’ She shakes her head some more, ‘No! Yes it is, stop thinking like that Rainbow!’
She gets up, getting her phone out to call Princess Cadence. As she turns it on, she sees her reflection in the glass, ‘Buck! I still need to get a new bra,’ she thinks, putting her phone down. ‘Wait.. I was doing something… Like, important’ She put her hands back on her head, feeling more light-headed than ever and struggling to think clearly. ‘Probably just, like, getting as new bra at the mall’ She smirks with the thought, putting her phone back on the charger, giving her a nice view of her outfit. ‘Oh... Maybe get, like, a new outfit too’ She thinks, her smirk going away quickly, ‘No! Just a bra, then on to… Whatever I wanted to do!’ She thinks with determination.

Ponyville Mall is a place buzzing with excitement. Stallions and mares, young and old gather here to fulfill all of their deepest shopping desires. And today, under these eager throngs of ponies is also a very prismatic mare. Her chest is almost painfully pressed against her tight black tank top. Her nipples were rubbing against the black fabric, making her quite queasy as she does her best to keep her head clear of any… girly thoughts.
She lets out a girlish squee of joy as she finally stands in front of the underwear store. But the joy quickly makes way for morbid revelation.
‘N-No! Rainbow Dash doesn’t, like, make girlish squeals!’
She calms herself, taking in a deep breath before continuing. She feels excited, she feels at home here, like she should just buy and buy, but she tries her best to focus. She is only here for a bra, and maybe some panties. ‘I am, like, not going to buy anything else! No makeup, no outfit!’ She assures herself.
Her eyes then fall on a white bra full of hearts, with matching red hearts panties. Sparkles immediately fill her vision as she takes the item in her hand gleefully. A wide grin stretching on her face.
‘These are, like, totes pretty!’ she swoons, hugging them gleefully to her chest.
Rainbow’s eyes spring open immediately and she shakes her head.
‘Bad Rainbow! No buying stuff, like, heart panties. No matter how pretty they are! I’m just glad, like, none of my friends saw m-’
“HI!”
A surprised yelp escapes Rainbow’s lips, as she jumps in place after she hears a loud and shrill voice behind her.
She barely has time to calm her beating heart as she wheels around and her world seems to be enveloped by pink.
In front of her just stands Pinkie Pie, giving her one of her toothy trademark smiles.
“This totes, like, isn’t what it looks like!” she says panicked, flailing around with her arms while the bra and panties are still in her hand.
Pinkie then surprises Rainbow by softly shaking her head.
“Don’t worry you silly filly. I completely understand!”
“I-, uh… Like, you do?”
She nods sagely.
“You are finally coming out of the closet and admitting to your girly side!” Pinkie’s hand then reaches her chin for a more thinker pose, “Well, technically you are not hiding in a closet, nor were you ever around us, other than the time when you spilled juice on a book and were shivering in fear from Twilight, and begging me to help you out in leaving the library. But hey, maybe you were hiding in your closet in your free time!” she gigglesnorted, “Though that would be silly. You don’t seem like that kind of dirty mare!” she says before seductively fluttering her eyelids.
“...What?”
Pinkie giggles again, before patting Rainbow on the head.
“Don’t worry. Your auntie Pinkie Pie will tell you when you are older!”
“I-, that’s, like, not-”
“Hey, I understand. It must have been hard for you, but now I’m here, and I will help you pick out the prettiest and pinkest of clothes in all clothing history!”
Rainbow’s eyes instantly widen, “Wait! Pinkie, like, you don’t und-”
“Oh, come-on Dashie! I can tell you really want some pink outfit from a mile away! I honestly love that you finally started embracing it!” With that said, before Rainbow could even respond, Pinkie drags her off enthusiastically, determined to help her to show off her girly side.

Pinkie had dragged Rainbow around buying various outfits, but not before she paid for the heart panties and bra. Said outfits Pinkie choose were rather… pink. And every time Rainbow’s girly eyes lingered on a clothing article, Pinkie would instantly grab it and shove Rainbow in a changing booth to try it on. Just like what’s going on right now.
Rainbow shyly eyes herself in the mirror. The newest clothing article being a pink shirt with the word ‘Bimbo’ on it, that somehow had grabbed her attention. After some confusion, Pinkie’s smile only seemed to widen at the inscription. Rainbow has long since abandoned any kind of resistance against the pink mare. She knows that once Pinkie had set herself a goal, she would reach it. And this goal just happens to included girlifying Rainbow up…
‘I’m, like, bucked,’ she thinks after the realization.
She has to admit that each time she tried another clothing article, they somehow got prettier and prettier.
‘Just like me!’ she cheerfully thinks, before shaking her head again and resting it on a hand.
“I-I’m a…” she says, before the noise of her cheery friend drags her out of her thoughts.
“Are you dressed, Dashie?” she asks with barely sealed excitement.
Rainbow decides not to keep her friend waiting. This was probably nothing after all.
‘J-Just, like, a minor headache.’
As she walks out of the booth Pinkie cheers as she does a little twirl showing off the newest skirt and shirt. The skirt being rather short, just like all skirts she tried. The longer ones just didn’t seem right for her.
‘N-Not girly e-e-enough.’
But these thoughts are quickly abandoned as she relishes in the praise of her friend.
“You look simply beautirific! Like a buckie doll crossed with a bimbo... At least that’s what Rarity calls some pretty mares, so it fits! You know, I’ll buy an outfit too, and then we can be bimbos together!” she replies while waving her hands enthusiastically in the air.
If Rainbow still had most of her mind together Pinkie would have fucked it over with that one comment, right then and there, so the whole thing certainly has its good sides too.
Through her dazed mind she doesn’t even understand what Pinkie was saying. She only heard the key words, ‘buckie doll’, which is the epitome doll of every fillies’ dream, and bimbo. The last word hereby triggering something inside of her.
‘N-No. I’m, like, no bimbo!’
Pinkie instantly recognizes the unsure look on her face. Her smile seems to falter for the barest of moments before she wraps her in a comforting hug.
“You just have to embrace your inner pretty mare! Embrace your inner bimbo!”
Somehow these words strike something else inside of Rainbow.
‘E-Embrace it?’ she hesitantly thinks, while her friend is spending her comforting warmth. ‘Yeah… M-Maybe I, like, should…’
The warmth of her friend seems to envelope her entire being and more. At least it seems to burn a little stronger between her legs…
It takes her a bit to recognize that feeling.
‘N-No…’ she whines as she rubs her legs together.
Quickly she ends the embrace, giving Pinkie an apologizing look.
“L-Let’s buy the clothes. I just r-remembered that I, like, have something to do.”
Pinkie simply smiles at her and with a “Sure!” they quickly buy the clothes and say their farewells.
As soon as Pinkie is far enough away she starts to sprint, wanting to get home as fast as possible. At least before a specific store catches her attention.
This particular store seems to be rather bland compared to others. You couldn’t look directly into it, since the windows are blocked. Red neon lights are the only decoration. Rainbow already has a hunch what kind of store this was, and she feels herself drawn to it.
Her suspicions are confirmed as she sees the obvious hint written at the door.
‘A sex store,’ she concludes as she can feel nervousness and excitement coursing through her body. She moves her hand forward to grab the doorknob, but hesitates, ‘I-I shouldn’t go in there!’ her mind protests, but her body opts to ignore, or even betray her as the burning in her loins intensifies and urges her hand forward. The knob now in hand she twists it and with a resounding click opens the door, before trudging begrudgingly in.
The inside of the shop is decorated in a lovely combination of pink and black, showing an elegant, as well as a playful side, something that puts Rainbow’s mind somehow at ease as she looks at the different display cases.
A pink mare sitting at the counter with a blond styled mane and an nosering greets her.
Rainbow instantly blushes at being seen in such an establishment and walks down aisle and aisle, which makes the mare roll her eyes at the display.
However, her fear quickly seem to lessen as her eyes wander over the cluster of different dildos. Pony, Diamond Dog, Gryphon, Yak, or for the very adventurous mares, dragon-formed dildos. All laying there openly so a mare could... get a better feeling for the form. This alone makes the itching heat in her loins get stronger, and she can’t help but smile subconsciously as she looks eagerly at the items.
She suddenly catches herself fondling a mighty ponydong-shaped dildo. Out of shock she immediately drops it as her rational mind seems to try to get back in control.
She stumbles back a bit and directly into another display case. She turns around and sees it. It is a gaudy pink and oval in design. A small pink remote lies next to it. It is a girlish pink egg vibrator.
‘Sooooo pretty!~’ she swoons as her hand reaches out for it. ‘This is, like, perfect! A lot of stallions, like, would totes love to see me with this!’
‘W-What? N-N-No!’ she thinks before shaking her head again. These urges only seem to get stronger.
‘I-I don’t want… to be, like, a g-girly girl. A… A beautiful stacked bimbo girl… T-To be looked at by, like, everypony. To arouse them with my presence and to f-f-fuck them…’
‘Embrace your inner bimbo!’ she hears the voice of Pinkie in her mind.
‘Would it be that bad?’ she wonders. ‘J-Just to be, like, a carefree girly girl. No rules, and like, no regrets. To be happy and open-minded like Pinkie, while, like, dressing up like Rarity.’
‘Embrace it, silly filly!’ comes the encouraging voice of her pink friend again. She can feel a smile tugging at her lips.
‘E-Embracing it. Embracing that I’m, like, nothing more than a dumb bimbo. Ponies say, like, that you are happier if you don’t worry. Twilight, like, is totes worried all the time! Because she is a smartflank! I’m not a smartflank! I can be, like, a happy bimbo! Happy and fulfilled!’ A snicker escapes her, ‘Heh, filled!’
With that she gives herself the last push and grabs the egg vibrator, completing her change. A genuine smile crossing her face. She looks at the little device with longing eyes.
‘Why wait?’

The cashier mare is sitting at the desk, reading a magazine casually. It was a relatively normal night. The jumpy mare included. She can’t believe how ashamed some were for going in a sex store. All a bunch of hypocrites in her opinion.
Said mare seems to take this as a cue to near the desk. The nervousness apparently gone, and replaced by a goofy smile. Her cheeks are flushed. Raising an eyebrow as she simply stops in front of her desk, looking dazed.
“Can I help you?” she asks, which makes the prismatic mare snap out of it.
“Y-Yeah, I was, like, wanting to buy an egg vibrator.”
“Sure. Just bring one here and we can do this.”
Rainbow shakes her head.
“I-I’m already... Aahhh… wearing it,” she moans out softly.
The cashier looks at her dumbstruck, as the slutty mare simply smiles goofily at her. She can, now that she’s listening for it, make out the faint buzzing from under her rather short skirt.
A playful smirk crosses her face. Seems like this mare is not as prude as she let on to be.
“That will be 35 bits,” she says fluttering her eyelids seductively. “That is, if you don’t want anything other.”
Rainbow blushes a bit deeper and smiled warmly at the mare.
“No, that will be, like, all.”
The cashier mare shrugs.
“Suit yourself,” before she accepts her bits. Rainbow is just about to turn around and leave before she can feel a hand smack on her flank hard, making her yelp.
“Come by anytime, sweetheart,” the cashier purrs.
Rainbow gives her what she thinks is a cocky smile, even though it was a bit off as she shivers from the stimulation of the smack.
She feels great now that she finally started to accept this new side of hers. Each pleasurable buzz only seems to prove her more that she made the right decision. Her nervousness is also fading now that she knows who she is again.
‘I’m a girly girl. Like a totes pretty bimbo!’ she thinks with exhilaration as she walks out of the shop. She honestly didn't have anything else planned besides a workout, but why would she do that when she could find some stallions so she can be a useful girl? She giggles as she went straight back for the mall. Perfect place to find studs, and even buy some makeup along the way! 'I know I can, like, get any stud here in my pants. But, like, how about I make this special, go for a real nice stud?'
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Rainbow looks at herself in the mirror. A satisfied smile gracing her face after she applies the hot-pink lipstick, which was the finishing touch to her new and improved outfit. It goes perfectly with her cherry eye-shadow and eyeliner, not to mention the sensual taste of raspberries every time she smacks her luscious lips together.
‘I’m, like, totes 20% girlier now,’ she thinks with a giggle as she looks at the rest of her outfit.
She is wearing heart-filled panties, along what was probably the shortest skirt you could buy since it barely covers said panties. She also has a pink shirt with the imprint ‘Bimbo’ that hugs her rather generous E-cup bosom tightly, and shows quite a lot of cleavage to any stallion who might be interested to take a peek. Her bare nipples stood erectly as they strain against her matching, heart-filled bra.
Additionally she wears some white and pink, long, striped socks that almost covered all of her legs. They give her rather indecent appearance a nice playful touch. Not to mention that they hid a small pink remote.
She flips it on, and the small egg vibrator inside of her carnal depths starts doing its work.
A depraved sounding coo leaves her from the pleasurable vibrations that are sent deep throughout her body.
“Oh yeah, that’s, like, the stuff,” she says with a girly smile as she starts to fondle her squishy mounds with one hand, while she slips her other hand down her panties.
She starts to tease her clit and can already feel her snatch winking as the area starts to grow damper and damper. Her fingers are quickly getting slick with her own juices as she traces them along her vulva.
As she is doing this, a picture of a specific stallion comes to her mind.
She shakes her head before letting out a forlorn sigh as she then pulls her hand back out of her panties. Her fingers glistening in her own juices; Juices Rainbow all too eagerly slurps from her fingers sensually.
“I have no time for that. There’s a real prize out there I, like, have to take.”
With a sly smile and a swaying of her hips she is on her way. Determination burning in her eyes as she swears to herself that she will claim that stud for herself! Only the best will be good enough for her, after all.

It takes her an antagonizing long hour to actually find her target. She still doesn't believe how many stores sold pie, but the trouble was well worth it. There in the store, eating an apple pie with relish is Soarin. Hottest stud of the Wonderbolts. His muscles bulging under his plain, dark blue shirt. Not to mention the package his beige trousers are hiding.
She feels herself growing even wetter at this sight. Not that she thought it was possible, considering that her ‘toy’ is keeping the heat between her loins at bay, at the price of her panties. Panties which are now completely soaked with her arousal. It is a miracle that no one noticed the strong scent of her lewd fluids yet.
But all that is now meaningless. She's finally going to get the cock that will satisfy her girly needs.
With an eager spring in her step, she goes to the table Soarin saunters at. It doesn't take that long for him to look up at her; He can’t help but smile as he sees his colleague and friend.
“Hey, Rainbow! Nice to see you here! Wanna have some pie? They really have the best tasting apple pie here! Well, not as tasty as the one from your friend, but this comes the closest to it!”
“Nah! I’ve rece- re-” Rainbow pauses, feeling at a lost for words before quickly shaking out of it, “I ate.. Soon-ish… ly? Anyways, it’s like, good that I saw you here. I wanted to, like, talk with you about something,” she says while taking a seat on the chair across from him.
She shivers at the feeling of her wet panties squishing against her fur. Not to mention the arousing buzz of the vibrator she still had turned on. She then quickly focuses back at Soarin as he starts to speak.
“You sure look different, now that I take a good look at you. I mean, did you use surgery to enlarge your... uh, breasts? Not to mention the makeup and clothes. This just seems so… unlike you.” He says before thinking to himself, ‘She is known for pranks… maybe this is just one of them? Fuck… If only this was real..’ He finishes the thought as his cock starts to slightly harden.
“Oh? My tits have always been this big, maybe you’ve just never, like, looked?” She smirks, quickly giving them a shake which makes Soarin blush, “And, it’s like I’m trying some new things out. They are now rad and, like, totes increasing my pretty-ness factor. Like, do you like it?”
He looks at her thoughtfully. His gaze then wandering to her larger assets, making him blush harder as he rubbs the back of his head sheepishly.
“Uh… So how is, uh, training?” Soarin says, trying his best to look her in the eyes instead of ogling her impressive rack.
Rainbow has to resist the urge to roll her eyes at his obvious attempt at changing the topic… even though it was quite cute.
“It’s good,” she says while giggling yet again, suddenly wrapping her arms around her large bosom and pressing them together as she rests said arm on the table. She then leans forward against the table, which gives Soarin the opportunity to get an eyeful of her cleavage.
Rainbow smiles at him as he eyed her hungrily, though she also rubs her legs together; The heat between them is giving her a hard time. All she wants at this moment was to jump on Soarin’s lap and ride him right in front of all the other guests. It surely would give a nice thrill to have all eyes at her while she is riding this hunk! A nice, girly slut riding a huge stud… Her head is giddy at the thought. But for some reason she just can’t. The rational side of her brain might be suppressed somewhat, but it still keeps telling her about the negative repercussions it would have for her, and not to forget the negative repercussions for Soarin. However, she still has to fight the burning in her loins...
With her patience wearing thin, and her biting her lip nervously, she decides to cut the seduction short. Her crotch demands attention now, dammit!
Concentrating back, she gives him a smile as she prepared to take the last step before the fun starts.
“I need to talk with you for a moment. Alone.”
His reaction is just rubbing the back of his head.
“Uh, sure…?”
Rainbow quickly takes that as an open invitation to drag him off, quickly taking him by the hand and doing so. Soarin seemed surprised by this, a surprise he then voices.
“Woah, why so hasty?”
“I’ll tell you in, like… uh, later,” was the only answer she decides to give him.
Soarin gives her a bemused look before shrugging his shoulders. His confusion flaring up more as she suddenly opens the door to the mares restroom and drags him along inside.
He decides he was dragged to much stranger places for a talk, so he then focuses on the mare who suddenly halts in the middle of the restroom as she finally lets go of his hand.
“So, er… What did you want to talk with me about?”
Instead of an answer, Rainbow then presses her lips against his, wrapping her arms around him in a long, heated kiss.
Surprise and bemusement overcomes him before an aggressive lust takes hold. For a moment he pushes against her, making her moan out; Her moan brings him back to reality, as he just realizes who he's just kissing. Soarin proves to be quite the strong-willed stallion, pushing her back forcefully, ending their heated kiss.
“W-Wait, Rainbow! What’s gotten into you?”
“Oh, nothing,” she replies innocently as she presses her body against his, trailing a single finger along it, “But I, like, hope you will soon.~”
With that said, Soarin could feel his cock harden more and more while he was trying his best to keep it under control. But, one of Rainbow’s hands goes wandering down his jeans, starting to circle his crotch with her finger. All the while she continues pressing her rather impressive bust against his chest. He can already feel a tingle of arousal creeping down his spine.
Only through sheer willpower he's managing to stay focused and not give into his dominant side, to simply take her here and there. A frown quickly forms on his face as he gives Rainbow a scolding look.
“You know that it's forbidden for team-mates to actually have that kind of relation! We could get suspended!”
“Oh? Maybe one of us could just quit. Like, the one with the lower stamina?  Sometimes one has to, like, take a hit for the team, right?” she asks in a sultry purr, “Or in my case, take a cock for the team!~” She finishes with a thought and giggle, 'Oh! Or maybe, like, take a cock from each of the team!'
“I... guess,” he says, rubbing the back of his head and averting his eyes as she pushes his back against one of the sinks, “But still, we shouldn’t do that,” comes his determined response.
Rainbow rolls her eyes, unable to suppress herself from doing so.
“Shut up and just, like, kiss me!”
With that she dives in again, her tongue easily intertwining with his, as he is still too shocked to really put up any kind of resistance, not that he really wants to anyways. Not to mention the building arousal that is nagging on him.
With his inhibitions now crumbling he can feel his lips smack back into hers, while she leds him with his back to a stall and pushes him inside. The whole time never taking her lips of him.
One of her hands eagerly closes the door and locks it as she presses him against the now locked stall door. Her hands are already roaming the growing bulge in his jeans as she tries to unbuckle the belt during their heated kiss. Soarin himself slowly lets both of his hands roam Rainbow’s curvy body.
His hands eventually land on her soft, plump flank and he takes both of her asscheeks into his hands, giving them a tight squeeze.
The feeling of his strong hands grabbing her flank makes Rainbow moan loudly into his mouth.
She finally manages to unbuckle his pants, which she promptly and eagerly push down. His member immediately plops free of its confines, standing proud and hard at attention. Attention Rainbow all too eagerly provides as she trails her fingers softly along his length.
Soarin moans out into her mouth at the feeling of her petite, feminine hands touching his cock.
After she finally has had enough of the kissing, she decides it's time to take it a step further. She pulls her head back from his, seeing the overwhelming arousal clouding his eyes. He wouldn’t resist her anymore.
“Why don’t you make yourself cozy. It, like, makes it better when the real action starts,” she purrs and gives him a seductive wink.
Soarin gulps but does as she says, siting himself on the closed toilet lid, legs spread as his impressive length points straight in the air. ‘Is.. Is she really doing this?’
Rainbow Dash licks her lips unconsciously as she scoots closer to him on the floor, until her face is only an inch away from Soarin’s massive pride.
He can feel the hot breath of the rainbow slut on his length as she stares it down, completely mesmerized by the sheer size of it as well as its heavy musk that quickly clouds her mind.
It is like a drug for her, but she holds herself back, knowing that the real stuff was yet to come.
She grabs his big shaft in one of her hands, said hand too petite to grab around the full length; Not that Soarin was complaining, he starts to moan as her fingers wrap around it as best as possible.
She then starts to rapidly move her hand up and down his flesh, enjoying the feel of the cock in her hand as she jerks him off.
Soarin just groans and lays his head back.
The first droplets of pre already start to form on his flat tip, which only spurrs on Rainbow Dash to move faster. Her other hand hereby found its way to his sweaty testicles, massaging them sensually to force more of his sweet essence out of his throbbing cock.
It has the desired effect, seeing as his cocktip couldn’t hold the now amassing precum and it starts to flow down his length.
Rainbow twists her hand around his length, while still jerking him, not wanting to disturb the flow of his pre; She had other plans for it.
Lewdly, she sticks her tongue out for Soarin to see, making his eyes widen as she suddenly moves towards his shaft with it. She gives it one luscious lick where the pre is flowing down, reveling in the salty taste of this tasty treat. After that she continues to lick his rod up and down like he was a lollipop, her jerking movements never ceasing.
After a few more minutes of jerking and slobbering his cock up with her saliva, she decides to step up to the next stage. She shoots Soarin a mischievous grin as her tongue suddenly circles his tip. A flick of her tongue against his precum leaking hole makes him gasp before Rainbow opens her mouth wide. Soarin holds his breath as he eagerly anticipates what is about to come. Rainbow all too willingly provides him with it.
Without hesitation, she eagerly dives down on his throbbing rod, her mouth wrapping obscenely around it.
“By Celestia!” Soarin moans out as his team-mate suddenly slurps more on his cock, while trying to go deeper and deeper on it.
Seeing that she had trouble getting as deep as she wanted to, considering Soarin’s rather long member, she decides to slowly ease herself in. So she starts bobbing her head on his cockmeat, working inch after inch down on it to Soarin’s pleasure-filled moans.
Said moans were quite the turn on for her, considering it would mean she could get to the main course soon.
A sudden pressure on the back of her throat makes her stop for a moment as she had to repress the urge to gag. With a calming breath she relaxes her throat muscles, right before plunging forward and thrusting his hot shaft into her throat, forming a bulge in her neck as it drives down.
But even now with her oxygen robbed, Rainbow is still determined! She has a fire in her eyes as she makes a silent challenge to herself to cramp every inch of his shaft down her gullet.
With that, she sinks down further and further, surprising Soarin with the sheer depth her oral tunnel could provide.
It didn’t take her long until she hit the bottom, her snout pressing up against his crotch cutely. The walls of her throat are clamping down on his shaft, milking him and bringing his pleasure level to new heights.
He gasps. ‘She really wants this… This isn’t just some prank or-’ his thoughts are cut off by a loud moan escaping his lips, ‘Fuck… Guess I really didn’t know her.’
“Y-You sure a-are a real c-cocksock!”
A pleasurable shiver runs down her spine at this arousing title. A rather fitting title.
‘Rainbow Cocksock Dash. That really has a nice ring to it,’ Rainbow thinks.
Rainbow’s eyes then drift upwards, meeting his as a mischievous and lewd glint appears in them. She immediately starts her bobbing, making him groan in pleasure.
But this is a far cry from being enough for her. Wanting to prove her namesake, she speeds up her ministrations from the beginning, aiming to drive him to heights he never knew existed.
“Rainbow?!” Soarin gasps out, surprised by her eagerness.
Soarin can feel every eager movement, and rippling wall of her throat and mouth. Her mouth giving it a slight suction, while her throat muscles work his length over, squeezing him as it widens her gullet with his thickness. The wet slurping that accompanies her eager and fast head thrusts are only heightening his arousal and bringing him closer to his orgasm. His balls are already churning, ready to bring on a batch of fresh baby batter for the voracious pegasus slut..
But just before he could reach his peak she pulls his length out of her throat and mouth in one swoop, causing a wet plop sound to echo around the bathroom.
Rainbow can see the overwhelming disappointment in his eyes as she freed his member from the warm confines of her throat. It actually makes her giggle a bit.
“Aww, like, don’t feel bad. I’m definitely not going to leave you hanging, promise!” she coos, before her eyes turned into a primal fire of lust. “In fact, I was thinking about going, like, to the next step.”
Before Soarin can question what she meant, she stands up from her kneeling position and lifts her leg to stick one out of her panties, to get rid of the obstruction, while it teasingly starts dangling around her over leg. After that she steps over him with glee.
Her body slowly moves towards Soarin, and her legs spreading as to let her hooves wander to the sides of the toilet Soarin was currently sitting on, so their hips would be in a line.
She then places her dripping snatch right over his painfully erect rod, prodding her entrance with it as she reduces the height of her hips. Her own juices are flowing down his cock from the contact, making Soarin squirm.
She suddenly jerks back, as if remembering something, which turns out to be right as her hand suddenly dives into her damp pussy, making her moan out loudly as she tries to... grasp something, which makes Soarin’s jaw drop.
A few moments of stirring up her insides later and she triumphantly pulls out something pink and oval, which Soarin, after a moment, recognizes as a buzzing egg vibrator.
Rainbow gives him a sheepish as well as seductive smile, as she grabs the remote in her long socks and turned it off, before laying both on the toilet paper dispenser.
“Like, sorry about that. I almost forgot about my little friend. But I’m, like, all yours now, if you want me,” she purrs.
Soarin doesn't even hesitate, the erotic display being too much for him. He reaches out with his hands for her hips, and held them in a tight grasp. His mind temporarily snapping back from the haze as he can feel the lips of her pussy winking around the prodding tip of his shaft. Should he really go that far? It's against the rules to actually have relation inside of the team.
‘Technically, one fun night doesn’t really qualify as a relationship… besides, She could just quit. At this point she would just to continue fucking me, being this big of a bimbo… Fuck… She sure is a pure and proper bimbo slut’ Soarin thinks before his hands tighten their grip on her hips yet again. Rainbow Dash cooing at the rough touch of his hands as he pulls her down.
The first inch of his flat-tipped cock sinks into her, making Rainbow Dash lewdly moan out.
Soarin groans with her in sync as he could feel her velvety soft flesh wrapping around his length. It is pulsing with need, which only seems to get amplified with each inch that slipped into her wet folds.
It doesn't take long before Rainbow can feel his tip brush against the entrance of her womb, making her gasp. Never before had a stallion reached so deeply inside of her, and he still had an additional inch or two to go! She pauses the advance only for a moment to bite her lip, reveling in this moment before she pushes herself down, spearing his thick cock inside her womb.
A flicker of doubt and of clarity appears in her mind. This sensation seems a bit alien to her, as if she's not used to a dick stirring up her inside. She shakes her head. ‘Stupid. I’m a girly girl! Girls like me are meant to be bred! I’ve totes done this before,’ she assures herself firmly.
This notion is quickly affirmed with the feeling of the massive cock inside of her, brushing against her walls and more importantly against her womb.
Rainbow screams out at this new sensation of having her innermost walls being invaded by some thick cockmeat as she could feel her walls spasm, as a strong wave of pleasure overwhelms her. Immediately a gush of marecum came splashing against Soarin’s thighs, making him moan while Rainbow is riding out her orgasm. Her whole body collapses forward into Soarin, having her breasts smash right against his face, as she decides to rest herself for a bit.
She is brought out of her afterglow as Soarin tenderly starts to suckle on her nipple, eliciting a moan from the prone mare.
She can’t suppress a grin as she saw that Soarin slowly but surely takes the initiative. It honestly makes her wonder how far she could push him.
After deciding that it was time to move on Rainbow slowly starts to move her pussy up, leaving the cock, before slamming full force back down which made her ass ripple.
Her hips smacks wetly into his, causing Soarin to moan out in content as Rainbow slowly starts her movement.
Soon enough she finds a rhythm and was bounces her generous rump up and down his rock-hard shaft.
She great enjoys every time his cock drives inside of her and it brushes against her sensitive insides. The pleasurable feeling of being filled by him certainly is an experience she doesn't want to miss ever again.
His shaft was throbs violently as she speeds up her ministrations, spearing herself over and over on his cock. She moans loudly as her insides flex around his length as she was driving herself closer and closer.
“I-I’m cumming, Rainbow,” Soarin breathes out, making Rainbow smirk.
“Show me all you got, hot stuff!” she says, speeding up and making him groan as she tried milks his cock with her flexing walls as best as she can.
A sudden twitching of the mighty cock inside her then takes her attention as she can suddenly feel wad after wad of a warm fluid being pumped inside of her, all while Rainbow never once ceases her movements. In the end, the feeling of having her womb coated in a virile layer of sperm brings her to climax. Her whole body was writhes in ecstasy as she lets out a primal scream of delight.
Her movement stops in that moment, but it doesn’t stop Soarin from actually humping up into her, smearing his hot cum all over her inner walls.
Soarin meanwhile was pants heavily.
“Y-You are s-something else, Rainbow,” Soarin pants out, his head thrown back as he enjoys the afterglow of his orgasm.
Rainbow merely slumps against his muscular chest, cuddling up to him.
“There is, like, more to come, if you are up to it, stud,” she says while seductively fluttering her eyelashes at him, making his member still inside of her stir.
‘Well, it’s already too late to go back, so… Fuck it. If she wants to act like a slutty, bimbo mare, then I better treat her like one… Fuck, why was I even trying to resist this... She obviously wants it.’
With that thought he stands up abruptly, making Rainbow almost lose her balance, if it wasn’t for the flapping of her wings. He then presses her body against the stall door, his dick supporting her weight as he grabs her lewd pink shirt, the words ‘Bimbo’ now making a lot more sense to him. He puts it over her head, Rainbow all too eagerly helping him with the undressing as she lifts her arms over her head.
After that Soarin's hand starts burying itself between her mounds, grabbing the middle of her bra and snapping it in half with one pull. Rainbow’s impressive bust springs free, her nipples standing erect at attention.
With a satisfied nod, he then spins around before letting Rainbow’s back softly hit the toilet seat, as her prone form is lying there, her eyes starting to gaze at Soarin with lust.
“Take me!” she pleads, her body quivering with need.
He then grabs both sides of her flank and cutie mark firmly in his hand before giving them an experimental squeeze, making Rainbow wiggle her hips towards him with a soft coo.
“Don’t mind if I do!”
With a strong thrust, he immediately starts impaling the slutty mare, his cock once again occupying her wet twat as it grinds pleasurably against her walls.
Soarin immediately delivers hard and fasts thrusts into her, not caring to respectfully treat such a naughty bimbo.
Her slick insides are squelching as they make contact with his hips. Cum is overflowing from her dripping snatch as he humps into this wanton slut. Each thrust making another volley flow down and other her tight sphincter.
Soarin groans as her walls had a grip constantly around his member, massaging it each time it stirs up her insides. The soft rubbing of her walls slowly building up his pleasure.
It's hard for him to believe that such a respectable team-mate he had known now for at least a year was such a self-degrading slut. Heck, she is an even bigger slut than any of their groupies, and they lift their tail on every occasion to get fucked like some common street whore! Really naughty of her indeed. Maybe he shouldn’t resist, just go full force on this slut...
A grin spreads across Soarin’s muzzle before he speaks up again.
“I think such a naughty bimbo like you needs to be taught a lesson!”
Rainbow needs a moment, as she is currently a bit dazed from the rough fuck session she was just put through, but as soon as the words register to her, she shoots him a lecherous smile.
“Yes! I’m a naughty girl. You should punish me,” she says eagerly with a seductive edge in her voice, challenging him. And Soarin all too happily obliges.
With a flick of his hands he turns her entire body over, forcing her into the doggy-style position, before placing his right hand on her buttocks.
Before Rainbow can say anything more, he lifts his hand from her behind before coming down at it with a high velocity, causing a loud smack on contact, as well as a surprising yelp from Rainbow.
Soarin can feel her walls contract around his member as he watches her Cutie Mark jiggle from the contact.
“P-Please! P-Punish me, like, m-more! Punish me like the breeding tool I am!”
His smile grows at her response, lunging his arm back and then spanking her jiggly, blue-furred rump again. A sweet moan is her response as she presses herself further into him, eager to receive another spank, just like her naughty self deserves.
“You really are a whore, aren’t you Rainbow?” Soarin asks with a smug voice before slamming his hand again hard on her rump.
“Aahhhh! YES!~ I-I’m a w-whore!”
He is still smacking her rump hard.
“A what?” Soarin asks teasingly.
“A w-whore!”
Another smack.
“I can’t hear you!”
“I’M A WHORE! I’M A WHORE-Y WHORE! I’M A GIRLY WHORE OF A BREEDING SLUT!~”
Soarin gives her another smack on her flank for good measure, her right cheek slowly turning red from the slight abuse.
“Yes you are. But from now on you are going to be my personal little cumdumpster. You will be draining my balls on a daily basis. I can’t really fly all swollen for the Wonderbolts, especially with such a cocktease like you causing me such discomfort.”
“Y-Yes! Please use me! Dump your cum into me! I will do, like, everything!”
Soarin smirks before he grabs her mane with his right hand, pulling on it like a reign.
“Good. But remember that I like to be rough with my toys.”
“I-I… Aahhh… Like it rough! P-Please! Harder!”
And that he did. Every time he rams into her, he would forcefully pull on her mane, forcing her back on his cock and sheathing the poor mare hard.
“Oh my gosh! H-Harder!” she started screams in delight,  Soarin using that to give his free left hand a new occupation. There is still a left buttcheek that was still rather untouched. He has to remedy that.
Soon after that a cacophony of her lusty moans and loud spanks can be heard throughout the bathroom. Soarin is quite happy that none is coming into it at the moment, since he was too far gone to actually stop himself at this point.
He reveals in the sensation of her cum-flooded pussy clamping down sporadically on his dick. He can feel it with every pull of her mane, and every smack on her jiggly flank, and it was glorious.
He lets out a groan from the blissful feeling her wet tunnel provides him as he feels his sweaty orbs churn, preparing another load of cum to dump into her lusty cavern.
Rainbow isn't far behind as she felt her own orgasm approaching. One last thrust is all it needs as he halts himself inside of her womb, making her take another load of his steaming hot cum.
Her body starts convulsing as she comes from the feeling of warmth that floods her body, her womb stretching to occupy the second load. She lets out a moan alongside Soarin as his balls continue to shoot his load inside of her. His stream of seed finally ends and he then takes a moment to relax and look over the back of Rainbow’s slutty form. He can see her breasts dangle as they peak a bit from her sides. With a lean forward, he decides to sink his fingers inside her soft flesh. Rainbow shudders from the erotic feeling of having her mounds fondled as she lets out a tired moan.
Soarin lets out a blissful sigh, his eyes closing as he was enjoying the new sensation on his hands. He also finds her nipples after a short time and decides to play with them a little, pinching and twisting them which Rainbow strongly enjoys, crying out in ecstasy.
After he feels his cock twitching inside of her again, he feels like it would be time to continue. He already went this far, so he might as well milk this situation for what it's worth.
“You know, I always wanted to ream your ass. Might as well do it now. You surely don’t mind me railing you so hard there that you have trouble walking afterwards, do you?”
Soarin might not see her face, but from the following tone of voice he can already guess that she's smiling.
“I’m, like, yours, for whatever you want to do with me.”
This brings a lusty grin to his face.
“Glad to hear it!”
He then wraps both of his arms around her waistline, lifts her up,
Rainbow squeaks in surprise as Soaring stands up and holds her body against his own. The feeling of his muscular chest pressed against her back, as well as the missing feeling of her hooves on the ground, arouses her quite well, making her yearn for the promised anal round.
At the moment, only his arms and his cock supports her as her legs were dangle helplessly below. Soarin then lifts her up from his cock, before aiming at his new target. A soft prod on her plothole is all the warning she got before he starts to penetrate her tight virgin pucker.
Rainbow gapes as she feels Soarin’s thick phallus stretch the entrance of her ass and work his way forward into her hole, gravity being a welcome ally.
The sensation feels alien to Rainbow and gives her a complete new feeling of fullness as Soarin slowly lets her sink down and fills her bowels with his cock.
Rainbow’s muscles clench around the new intruder, seemingly testing it to get a sense on what exactly is stretching her. Her inquisitive walls make Soarin groan as he lets more and more of his shaft slide inside of her, until his hips meets hers once again.
His cock now holds the naughty slut midair along with his arms; She can feel her wings twitching against his back.
“T-That’s, like, totes awesome!,” Rainbow cheers as she can feel her anus stretching around his meaty rod.
“Oh, this is only the beginning, my bimbo pet,” Soarin answers with a grin across his muzzle.
And it is. He quickly spies something that gives him a new idea. He grips out for a formerly discarded device, his grin only seeming to widen as he picks it up.
“Let’s see how good you can handle pleasure from both holes,” he says with a chuckle.
Rainbow got a glimpse of her formerly disposed egg vibrator between his fingers, as he was approaching her damp snatch with it.
She can’t help but purr as she feels his fingers slide the small plastic egg inside of her already filled pussy. Her walls happily and quickly clamp around the new intruder, enjoying the feeling of having her insides stirred yet again.
Soarin all too soon pulls his, now with his own cum, sullied hand out before extending it out to Rainbow’s face. Immediately getting the meaning, she lunges forward and was soon wraps her mouth around it, eagerly sucking the cum of his fingers.
She's clearly enjoying it like a five star meal, of course, that didn’t mean that she eats with any style. Her almost addictive tongue strokes are greedily exploring every inch of his hand, even licking between his fingers to not miss any of the delicious fluid.
Her messy and eager slurping session soon comes to an end, much to Rainbow’s disappointment. She has the feeling she could easily get addicted to the taste.
She is in a cum-induced daze and almost misses his left hand grabbing for the remote of the egg vibrator. He was provocatively held it directly in front of her face, before his thumb wanders along to the ‘On’ button, hovering dangerously above it. Rainbow bites her lip as she squirms in anticipation.
And then without further warning he turns it on.
The buzzing instantly comes alive inside of her messy pussy. The vibrating toy rippling her walls and sending more spikes of pleasure through her body.
At the same time, Soarin groans out as he can feel the faint vibrations the toy gave off, which adds to the sensation of her clenching sphincter. Deciding now was as good a time as any, he starts to move.
Both of his arms wrap around her waist, quickly starts to lift her away from his rock-hard rod, only to plunge her down on it again, making Rainbow yelp in surprise, clearly not used to this new form of love-making.
Surprise is quickly overtaken by pleasure as Soarin decides to turn up the egg vibrator in her pussy, causing Rainbow to let loose a series of loud moans.
After some time, Soarin has accomplished a rhythm to thrust into his little whore. He presses his thick dick hard into her, filling up as much space in her plot as he could, before almost pulling completely out and then ramming it as hard as he can back into her.
He turns the egg vibrator to the strongest setting, making him, as well as Rainbow Dash, moan out as the vibrations were massage his cock just as well as Rainbow’s most inner walls.
“Ohmygoshohmygoshohmygoshohmygosh!~,” she says in quite succession, arousal rising high along with jolts of pleasure that wrack her entire body as the strong stallion of her dreams owns her with every one of his mighty thrusts. She's sure she'll be a drooling mess by the end of it. Especially considering the fact that she is already drooling.
With a high-pitched shriek, she gushes marecum all over the stall. His own cum flowing from the twat from the immense pressure as they mixed together. The lewd mixture giving off an arousing smell, which seems to spur them even more on, Soarin’s thrust seeming to get more enthusiastic about sodomizing his little bitch. Not to mention that he immensely enjoys the sporadic clenching of her tight muscles of her pucker as it squeezes down on him.
Rainbow’s twitching body gives this situation even more appeal as she rides out the waves of her orgasm.
After a while she can feel it ebbing away, but due to the rod and vibrator still working away at her, she feels that it wouldn’t be long until she reaches another climax. And Soarin seems too slowly grow closer to if his panting is anything to go by.
He thrusts into her, making her squeal as he grins at her slutty form.
“You know, if I had known you were such a horny slut from the beginning, I would have bent you over the first time I saw you. Right there, in the middle of the gala.”
The mental image gives Rainbow thrills of excitement, but it also makes her wonder just why she never offered herself to him back then. They would have been the sensation of this boring gala. There probably would have been camera flashes too. A whole newspaper would tell the world about how she would become the new Wonderbolt slut, ready to drain the athletes balls. A toy for the use of these mighty athletes.
And a lot of stallions would probably jerk to those pictures too.
A delightful moan escapes her. This really would have been great, but that was not to say she wouldn’t fully enjoy the current situation.
The wet slapping sound of his balls against her, as well as the squelching from her clamping pussy walls are music to her ears. She loves every forceful thrust, every spreading of her passage, every buzz of the little egg vibrator, and of course every degrading comment he was throwing her way.
Her pussy positively salivates from the combined sensation, her edge getting closer.
Soarin himself feels the same way, his member wildly twitching inside her sphincter, the walls squeezing his member with an enthusiasm all the other groupies were lacking. He knows at this point that he would never want to use another mare again. Rainbow just seemed to be the right one for him. Her pussy and his dick are a perfect match, and that didn’t even take in the voracious appetite they both have in sex.
With that happy thought in mind he groans as he reams her tight pucker with wild abandon, quite determined to keep on his promise to fuck her until she had trouble walking.
“I-I’M CUAAAAAAAAAHHHHH~!”
At her sweet voice, he could feel his balls convulse. They were already ready to fire and he found that he couldn’t hold on much longer.
“CUM! YOU LITTLE BIMBO SLUT!”
With one last push he bottoms out deep inside of her bowels. Said bowels being coated white as a flood of his semen fills her up. Rainbow’s eyes roll to the back of her head as her own climax makes itself known. Another volley of her juices and his cum splattering against the toilet and the walls of the stall, causing quite a big mess.
Rainbow’s whole body is wracked as she feels ecstasy course through it. Her loud moans being accompanied by Soarin’s as he occasionally bucks into her and stirs the cum inside of her.
As Soarin slowly comes down from his high, he relaxes against the stall door. He can feel Rainbow Dash giving an occasional twitch as her brain still seems to process the pleasure that had floods her entire being. Drool is running out of her mouth as her eyes are still rolled in the back of her head. Her tongue also hangs lazily out of her mouth, giving her an undignified look. The look of a horny breeding slut.
Soarin chuckles at the welcome sight.
‘I never would have thought she would actually be like that, but then again, I’m not going to complain. She’s really fun like this~.’
After dressing the tired bimbo slut, he takes her piggyback and starts carrying her back to the Wonderbolts quarters. He sure would have a lot of fun with his new toy there!~
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8 Months later
A lot of time has passed since Rainbow Dash has quit the Wonderbolts to live the life of a simple Wonderbolt cumdumpster.
Her team-mates first were rather surprised that Rainbow quit, not to mention that Soarin claimed her as his personal toy. Not that he could keep it that personal; Rainbow had a voracious appetite even Soarin alone couldn’t handle, so Rainbow soon began whoring herself out to the rest of the Wonderbolts. Well, mostly the Wonderbolts, she still has had a lot of fun with other stallions like, Big Mac, too.
She still remembers that day fondly, when Soarin was gone and she walked completely buck naked into the Wonderbolts male shower room. The boys certainly didn’t wait long for an invitation.
They were immediately ganging up on her, three at all times, never giving her any rest as she squealed from the ecstasy. The gangbang was really an exhilarating experience for her, setting her new position in life with finality. Even the mares of the Wonderbolts were riding her face after they heard her squealing from the showers. Man, Spitfire was a lot more wild than she led on to believe.
Soarin seemed a bit disheartened at that at first, but in the end accepted Rainbow’s slutty side. At least he was the one who impregnated the little bimbo after all. And if he was honest with himself, he found the thought rather hot that she was gangbanged by all team-mates in the showers.
From this day on she had an extremely enjoyable life. Bending over at any occasion for any Wonderbolt. No matter if they were in the middle of breakfast or in the middle of training. She can’t count the times that she was impaled on a Wonderbolt cock mid-flight during a routine.
Her pretty face and Rainbow mane was also a big hit with all the female members, so that she was often played with, and toys like vibrators were openly used on her while she was forbidden to wear panties and a bra, while at the same time wearing an incredibly skimpy skirt along with a slutty T-Shirt or just half of a Wonderbolt’s top.
She is currently sharing the bed with her favorite stallion, the one who introduced her to this new life in a way, not that he had much of a choice anyways. He is rubbing her stomach lovingly, a stomach that shows that she is in the late phase of her pregnancy and will soon give birth to the next generation of Wonderbolts!
It kind of excites her, especially since other Wonderbolts are already raring to impregnate her next, making her effectively the official broodmare of the Wonderbolts.
A job she is enjoying in earnest. At the moment she’s riding Soarin’s cock, just like every morning. Her hips bounce on his as he just laid back and let her take control for a while, something she likes. Just to fulfill her role and please this stallion’s cock she has grown so fond of, like any proper girl would.
“This one is going to be a strong flier,” says Soarin in a gleeful tone while his hand rubs her stomach.
“Y-Yes… Aahhhh… Like, s-strongest flier,” she answers panting as she spears herself again and again on his meaty cock.
Soarin chuckles.
“You know, The Wonderbolts and I were thinking about hosting a party right after birth. A ‘Birth And Immediate Impregnation’ party… At least that’s what your pink friend is calling it. She was quite eager to organize it too. It certainly sounds like it’s going to be a blast; There are already bets to see who is going to impregnate you.”
“Aahhh! P-Pinkie is in on t-this?” she asks shakily from the pleasure coursing through her body.
Hearing that reminds Rainbow about how Pinkie reacted to her new self. She smirks, then thinking about and remembering all of her best friends’ reactions.
Rarity, who she thought would react the worst to her new career, actually loved the change. She was even kind enough to teach her in the arts of pleasure, showing her down to her dungeon and binding her there while having her way with her. She had quite a lot of tools which showed her that pain and pleasure can run mutually. Heck, Rainbow still goes there every now and again just to have fun with ‘Mistress Rarity’, she can’t resist the chance to be strapped down and played with.
Oh, and poor Fluttershy. She was visiting Rainbow at the Wonderbolt headquarters and stormed in, right in the middle of one of their many gangbangs. Rainbow soon found out that her shy friend was just as much of a submissive bitch as she was. It didn’t take much for the Wonderbolts to talk her into it, not that Fluttershy could say ‘no’ anyways. Soon she was gangbanged along her buttery friend, moaning out her pleasure loudly as all of her holes were plugged. Every once in awhile she catches Fluttershy outside the building trying to decide to head inside, usually blushing and running away.
Speaking of Fluttershy, Rainbow also got closer to Fluttershy’s brother. He was doing wonders for her mane and helped to keep it clean and girly, no matter how much cum got into it. In exchange she would give him a blowjob for his services. He certainly seems to enjoy the deal, especially when she is extremely horny and just fucks him instead.
Applejack was thoroughly confused by her new behavior, but couldn’t deny that she enjoyed to see her get taken down a peg. Though, she didn’t enjoy seeing Rainbow getting fucked by her own brother. Boy, that was something she found awkward. And then Rainbow openly invited her for a threesome with him... Suffice to say Applejack was fuming and kicking her flank in the end. It took some time for them to make up, but Applejack eventually accepted Rainbow’s new personality. As the Element of Honesty, she could feel that her behavior seemed to be sincere.
Pinkie Pie was the most enthusiastic about it. She quickly learned about all kinds of ‘adult’ parties, even hosting some for Rainbow just like the one Soarin told her about now. She also learned and enjoyed the more creative use of food, like whipped cream, in the bedroom, or for some banquets... of the adult variety. Before that, she never knew her body could serve as a plate.
Spike was pretty confused at first, not really knowing what to make of her, but after a few examples and demonstrations of her ‘talents’ he quickly got a hold of her new personality. It was quite fortunate for Spike that Twilight wasn’t in the castle at the time so that he could get the full course without interruption. And in Rainbow’s opinion it was a fair trade, she got that salty and tasteful dragon cum, that burned so nicely down her throat like fine apple cider, and he lost his virginity! A win-win in her book. Not to mention that Rainbow comes to him quite often when she thirsts after a nice beverage, and Spike certainly doesn’t mind to get ‘tapped’ by her, if you judge it by his pleasure-filled moans and encouragements as she slurps on his dragon cock.
Twilight was the most skeptical of them. She quickly put Rainbow under some tests for whatever reason. Rainbow didn’t know why, but judging by Twilight’s reaction, whatever she was looking for wasn’t there. Being strapped in that machine had made her quickly aroused, as it reminded her of her sessions with Rarity, so she tried her best to convince Twilight for a roll in the hay, but the librarian only seemed to stutter, blush, and refuse, proving herself to be the biggest prude of the group. It took some time for her to get used to Rainbow’s rather brash behavior, but in the end she also accepted the slutty bimbo as a part of her friends. Though she still stammers and blushes if they go on a mission and Rainbow tries to solve the problem by... spreading her legs, but it honestly seems better than her old aggressive stance.
Starlight was also there to perform several tests on her. There was one time when Twilight was out of the castle and left Rainbow in the care of Starlight. Rainbow quickly also tried to convince her for a roll in the hay, saying and asking the exact words she said to Twilight. To her surprise Starlight was a big submissive and rather rueful. It didn’t take long to convince her that she might as well try to pay for her sins in a more... sensual way. Rainbow counted her blessings that she had quite a selection of toys always with her in her bright-pink handbag, which was also lucky for Starlight since she learned the pleasures of a two-sided dildo. She could even make Spike out peeking at their heated session from the door while masturbating to Starlight’s ecstatic squeals and waved him in to join them. Since that day Starlight and Spike have gotten rather... close.
She is brought out of her thoughts by a loud smack on her flanks as she yelps. Soarin seemingly having gotten tired of her inactivity had spanked her.
‘Oh, right,’ she thinks sheepishly before picking up her speed again.
The impregnation party certainly sounds fun and she’s already eager to participate in it. Not to mention that Pinkie would be there too, and she knows Pinkie would participate, which makes her wonder…
“Aahhh! C-Can I, l-like, invite some f-friends?”
Soarin meanwhile gives his confirmation, clearly eager to have a few more cunts to fill for this party.
Yep! She will definitely bring along Rarity and Fluttershy, certainly they will enjoy themselves. Starlight and Spike probably will want to spice up their sex life a little too, right? But then again, she doesn’t want Twilight and Applejack to feel left out. Maybe she can help them to get more open-minded too? Not to mention that they rejected her well-meant advances until now… ‘I’ll just say it’s, like, a baby shower!’ She pauses for a second, ‘Those happen after babies are born, right? Yeah! Anyways, when they walk in with me and Pinkie being railed, and a lot of stallions left out, they would be forced to, like, stay and help those studs out!’
‘Yes!,’ Rainbow thinks, ‘They are not, like, going to reject me this time! I’m showing them the pleasures of being a totes bimbo slut.’
With a lewd grin on her face she relishes in her fantasies of her two prude friends being ravished alongside her as well as the cock that she is riding.
‘Oh Celestia!~ I love this! I love being a girly girl!~’
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Q: Why did the mention of the party lead her to thinking about her friends reaction?
A: So I can show how they reacted... And so there were not a million questions about how Twilight reacted to it.
Q: How did you get this idea?
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