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		Description

Twilight has a problem. A big problem. Her alicorn sex drive is driving her crazy and her coltfriend Flash Sentry didn't get his leave from the Crystal Empire to quench her thirsting lust.
Luckily or unluckily Flash's friend Thunderlane decides to be a 'good friend' and 'help her' with her problem.
Will Twilight fall to the temptation of the flesh? Will she be able to not turn into a quivering drooling mess? Will she be able to withstand the addiction of Thunderlane's impressive shaft?
All this and more is answered, only here at 'Cheating Twilight'!
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		The First Step


			Author's Notes: 
My first attempt at writing some corruption or sluttification that will take a bit longer to be completed, meaning that Twilight might resist at first a bit, and for quite some time find excuses for her actions. Also of note is that there will be probably only one gangbang in this story. So this is really something new for me, and this also considers the Stealth Sex part.

Also note that this is a story where Flash Sentry is not getting a 'Happy Ending'. This is nonconsensual cheating after all! This is Netorare! Just so that you were warned.

With that being said, I'm open for critique and hope you enjoy it! [image: :pinkiesmile:]



Happiness. A stage Twilight was quite sure she had reached with her coltfriend Flash Sentry. All couples would always say that they were happy together. And Twilight was, in a way. But things were not always as easy, especially considering their kind of relationship.
Twilight was having a long distance relationship with Flash, as he had guard duty in the Crystal Empire to attend. Some might think now that he should just guard her palace, but paperwork is a fickle mistress. Even a princess couldn’t just do whatever she wanted. And she certainly couldn’t do it to quench her burning libido.
One of the downsides of her new alicorn body. Her high metabolism might have helped her to keep a rather slender and sensual frame, not to mention that her sense of hearing or taste were also heightened. Unfortunately, this was also valid for her more…private needs. And a long distance relationship was poison for that particular need.
Despite that, or because of that, Twilight and Flash were quite sexually active whenever he came to visit her once a month. They would often fornicate, even during short breaks from her royal duties. Twilight’s sex drive and lust seemingly had no limit.
So you could say that things went rather well for her. She was even becoming friends with Flash’s old flight school friend Thunderlane. Her coltfriend had introduced them at one point as they went out together. She was a bit skeptical of him at first, as he was known to be the Ponyville playboy, but he turned out to be quite the decent guy once she got to know him. He was some pony she could talk to normally and who would treat her normally in return, and not like some untouchable princess. It was good for her to have a shoulder to cry on.
Too bad the problem she faced now was much too intimate to discuss with him. Both of them were currently sitting in a bar, Thunderlane being the one who invited her after seeing her rather grumpy mood. She all too eagerly accepted as she had finished the work for the day and she definitely needed to relax in the evening. And if she just did it to deter her thoughts from that letter she received that day…
Twilight let out a sigh as she was seated at the table of a bar, her chin resting in one of her hands. Her rather generous E-cup bosom was stretching against her white choker. A short black skirt was hugging her sensual hips as she was sitting down, displaying her perfectly long legs. She was super model material, and it wasn’t farfetched to say that quite a few stallions would jerk off in the night to her image. Something that made Twilight quite proud considering she was once the nerdy librarian type stallions would rarely speak to.
Opposite of her sat Thunderlane. The slightly muscular pegasus was sipping on his drink. He was wearing blue jeans and a black shirt, both were hugging his body perfectly and showing off his features. He was a rather attractive specimen as he wasn’t bulging with muscles, but showed off a more slim and athletic frame.
Twilight followed the arm that held his drink, intently looking at his flexing abs, a small line of drool escaping her mouth for a moment.
Her eyes widened the moment she noticed her staring and her cheeks flushed. She quickly wiped the line of drool away, praying that Thunderlane didn’t see that.
Unbeknownst to her he did.
‘Snap out of it! Thunderlane is your coltfriends friend!’ she chided herself, as she nervously looked from her drink to Thunderlane and back. An unmistakable heat developed in her loins as she looked him over, making her fidget in place. It was really frustrating.
“Are you okay?” Thunderlane asked as he noticed her discomfort.
Twilight sighed in frustration as she answered before even thinking.
“Not at all. I mean, how am I supposed to stay calm if Flash isn’t coming down for a whole month?! This is driving my libido completely crazy!” she said, surprising herself as she suddenly vocalized her thoughts. Panic immediately claimed her heart as her head flushed red with embarrassment even more and she immediately opted to correct herself. “I-I mean, I’m great!”
“Oh, is that so? You know that you can talk about your… little problem with me. Heck, me and Flash go way back. So you don’t have to feel embarrassed over something like this.”
“I…”
“Hey, that’s what friends are there for,” he gave her a smile.
A smile that she nervously returned. Maybe she should really tell him. It might help her.
“Well, it’s just that Flash is not here at the moment, like he usually would be.”
Thunderlane nodded at that.
“Yeah. He didn’t get his leave like usual.”
“Yeah… It’s just that I’m…sexually…frustrated. You may not know this, but an alicorn body has a higher sex drive. He normally would be here to help me with that, but now he isn’t and I have the feeling I’m going mad!”
Her wordswhich started out slightly nervous, quickly bordered into frustration, as she threw her hands up in the air at the end and then laid her head on the table.
“I just wished I had a possibility to get this under control…”
Twilight couldn’t see Thunderlane’s face, otherwise she would have noticed the smirk on his face. With that he decided to take action.
He heaved up his leg and slowly and delicately pressed the tip of his hoof against the princess’s panties.
“Ahh~mmphf!” she cut herself up mid moan with a hand and her eyes immediately went around to see if she was noticed. Luckily for her there was only one other table with guests and they were far enough away to not hear the lewd sound she let out.
After that, her eyes landed back on Thunderlane. Surprise still evident on her face. He however only gave her a worried smile.
“I can help you with your needs,” as if to emphasize his point, he circled with the tip of his hoof against her panties and with that against her labia, teasing the horny alicorn. He enjoyed the fleshy feel of it as he was feeling her up. A distinct wetness was also growing while he was doing this.
Twilight meanwhile bit in her arm, trying to muffle her moans, as she was enjoying herself. Her glazed over eyes said it all, she wanted him to keep going. And that’s what he did.
Fortunately or unfortunately, only a moment later she seemed to snap out of it in panic.
“I-I-I’m perfectly finahhh! Y-You don’t need to do this!” she whisper-moaned out.
Thunderlane just held his smile.
“Oh princess, I insist. What friend would I be if I don’t help my friend’s marefriend to blow off some steam every now and then? It’s no trouble for me at all.”
He then put more pressure on his hoof, sinking the tip together with her panties slowly into her pussy, making her quiver, as she started to sweat profusely. 
The slight wetness developed into a raging river, soaking her entire panties and making them a complete mess. The scent of her arousal also filled both the air and Thunderlane’s nostrils. He could feel his cock bulging against his jeans, begging for sweet relief.
Twilight panted heavily as she suddenly clenched her drink with her free hand as if she was holding on for dear life.
“P-Please d-d-don’t,” she stuttered out as Thunderlane continued to prod her needy hole with the tip of his hoof.
“Why not?” he asked innocently with a cocky edge in his voice.
His hoof meanwhile began to wander further upwards, until it found a small protrusion. It was standing at attention, just waiting for a stallion to touch this delicate and rather sensitive button…
…Thunderlane all too readily complied as the tip of his hoof suddenly bumped against her rock-hard clit.
Twilight let out a loud gasp, not able to form a response to his question as she was trying desperately to get her treacherous body under control. Her gasp was loud enough to draw some attention to her. Her whole body trembled as her head was growing a darker shade of red. She could already feel the eyes of other ponies on her. She let out a barely audible whimper that would make Fluttershy proud, before she stood up and bolted for the restroom.
“Havetogotothetoiletberightback!”
She made a beeline for the toilets. Her own juices were leaking down her legs all the while. The translucent fluid was glistening in the lighting of the bar lamps.
Thunderline smirked at that and decided to follow the horny princess.

Twilight immediately entered a stall and pulled her sopping panties down. She sat down and plunged her finger without any hesitation into her damp love canal. Her other arm was used to stifle her moans as she arched her back with every plunge of her fingers. 
Her juices quickly leaked out of her, down her legs and onto the stall floor. But that was something she could later take care of. Her body demanded release right now! And all of that trouble because Thunderlane thought it was a good idea to touch her there!
‘Thunderlane…’ Twilight thought. She had to admit that he was quite the attractive stallion. And the movement of his hoof… How he circled it around her wet lips, teased her clit… If she would have stayed there, he surely would have brought her over the edge, in the middle of the bar.
A part of her wanted this to happen.
“Mmphf~!” she moaned out once more as her fingers hit a particularly sensitive spot.
Her walls clenched around the three fingers that she was currently driving inside her sweet honeypot. She could feel the immense heat that was radiating from her pussy through said appendages. Her coat was completely damp from her sweat, and she panted heavily through the arm that muffled her orgasmic cries.
She was so close.
Unfortunately she forgot rule number one while furiously masturbating in a public toilet stall:
Always lock the door.
Said door swung open and a lewdly grinning Thunderlane stepped in. To say Twilight was surprised would be like saying that her crotch was slightly damp. She was in the mares’ bathroom after all.
Her whole body had tensed, and she held her breath as he stepped into her stall. He quickly closed the door behind him and with a resounding ‘click’ locked it.
Twilight found her love tunnel, much to her shame, winking at the grinning stallion. And even more to her shame she couldn’t help but fantasize about all the things he would do to her. Thunderlane, the friend of her coltfriend Flash. This morbid curiosity edged her on, despite her best efforts to bring the heat in her loins back under control.
It seemed like an eternity before Thunderlane spoke up.
“You know, I said I can help you. You should stop being so pigheaded.”
He then grabbed the tent that was bulging obscenely in his jeans, drawing the princesses attention to it. She gulped nervously.
“N-No! I love Flash!”
Thunderlane only sighed as he leaned over her nervous form. His face was drawing rather close, until it was only inches from her ear.
“I’m sure he would understand. Do you really think that he wants his marefriend to suffer?”
“I-uh, no, b-but-“
He placed his hand on her thigh and started to rub along her glistening fur, slowly working his way up her skirt. A short skirt that didn’t do any good job of concealing her dripping mare parts, considering her panties were pulled down and she was lying in a rather prone position.
“I-I shouldn’t! I-“
But whatever protest she was about to utter was cut off as Thunderlane pulled his jeans down. Immediately his impressive shaft plopped free, as Thunderlane himself didn’t wear any underwear. He found this garment to be a bother when it came to having a quick fuck.
Twilight gasped as she saw the length before her. Said shaft was about 12 incredible inches long! Not to mention that it was 3 inches thick! It was a monster of a dick!
Before she could comprehend what was happening, she could feel his dick prodding at her wildly winking pussy, as Thunderlane had already lined himself up. Her eyes widened at the contact.
“W-W-WaiAHHHHHHHHHHHHHH~~” was all she brought up before Thunderlane sunk his throbbing hot flesh inside of her, sending Twilight in a world of pleasure.
The nerdy princess could hardly comprehend what was happening as she could feel her pussy being stretched around the meaty cock that was impaling her. Thunderlane himself didn’t waste any time and started thrusting instantly as soon as he had bottomed out.
Twilight’s hips bounced in rhythm to his thrusts. Twilight meanwhile could only gape open mouthed at the ceiling, her brain having crashed from the sudden penetration. Her body was much more responsive than her brain, since her walls pulsed with need and were clamping down hard on the massive member. With each time he pulled out, her walls would clench hard down on him, trying to keep him inside her wet twat.
A sudden gush of her juices made her moan out loudly as her walls flexed around the thrusting member. Her cum splattered all around Thunderlane’s cock and thighs, marking him with the scent of another mare trophy.
Twilight’s whole body spasmed and her tongue lolled out from the pleasurable jolts that ran through her entire body. Not one moment in that time did Thunderlane stop his thrusts. He relentlessly pounded the purple princess, quite intent to make her his pet.
The princess herself had no idea of his intentions though as she came back down from her orgasm, as her brain had just rebooted. She could still feel the hot flesh that was sinking down her tunnel. She then looked at Thunderlane, before the situation she was in came crushing down on her.
‘Sweet Celestia! I’m having sex with another stallion!’
She tried to calm herself down from these panicked thoughts to decide a course of action.
Her course of action being trying to push his slightly muscular chest away with her hands.
“N-N-No. W-We shouldn’t,” she tried again.
To her utter surprise Thunderlane listened to her and pulled out completely, before he slapped his with mare cum slick dick against her erected clit, making her shudder. He then continued to rub his dick along said clit, teasing the poor and horny mare.
“Are you really sure? This alicorn sex drive sounds like a serious condition. And I wouldn’t want to see my friend’s marefriend suffer like this.”
Twilight bit her bottom lip as he rubbed his cock up and down her clit and vulva.
She could still go back. It was not too late to just tell him off and then walk back to her castle. Her…empty, crystal castle, with nothing more than a lonely bedroom and a dildo to keep her company… Without feeling the pulsing warm of a stallion shaft that was so much thicker than even her biggest dildo. The feeling of her biggest dildo that would probably make her feel so incredibly…empty with her now loose cunt...
‘…Only this one time. Flash doesn’t have to know about it. And he definitely wouldn’t want me to suffer for his sake… He was too nice of a stallion for that. Yep…’
With her decision made she took a deep calming breath, before looking into the dominating eyes of her suitor. Eyes that were promising a night full of pleasure.
“P-Please…” she begged much too timidly considering her rank in society as a princess.
“Please what? I can hardly give you what you want if I don’t know it myself.”
“Please, f-fuck me.”
Thunderlane grinned.
“As you wish, Princess.”
He stripped one leg of her in mare juices soaked panties, making them wetly smack against her other leg. He then took both of her legs on his shoulders to give himself more room to thrust into this slut.
A slut she was, Twilight realized. She was now getting taken like some common street whore in the toilet of a bar.
It made her wink in anticipation.
With that Thunderlane lurched his hips forward and sheathed the helpless and needy mare on his impressive shaft. Twilight could only throw back her head and moan loudly as the hot cock was plunging into the deepest pits of her burning marehood.
The high and mighty princess could do nothing but take his hard thrusts as he was using her. Her walls all too happily were wrapped around his hot cock as it dived into her slick insides, massaging him as he did his best to rut this mare senseless.
Twilight let out a wail of pleasure as he was hitting a rather sensitive spot in her velvety soft walls. This was what she needed. What she yearned for. And Thunderlane was so much larger and thicker than Flash!
For a moment a guilty frown crossed her muzzle at that.
‘Not important!’ she declared in her mind after Thunderlane’s throbbing rod plowed into her tight snatch yet again. She needed this. And not because Thunderlane’s cock was a lot bigger than her coltfriend’s! Her biology demanded it! So what if she had some fun while following the necessities of her own biology? It wasn’t her fault! Flash surely would understand. Yes, he definitely would understand.
With that she let out a depraved sounding coo as she tried to buck her hips feebly into his strong dominant thrusts.
He then suddenly took her by her legs and waist and flipped her over. Twilight stumbled a bit in surprise as her hooves suddenly met the hard ground. But Thunderlane didn’t give her any time to recover as he bent her over and took her in the doggystyle position.
Twilight rested her arms quickly on the toilet tank to steady herself while her body was pounded forward. Each slam of his hips made her whole body rock. And even with his rapid thrusts he never seemed to tire.
It didn’t take Twilight long to get used to this new position and soon every eager thrust of Thunderlane was expected and wanted by the slutty princess, as she pumped her hips back into his thrusts with gusto.
Thunderlane meanwhile let his hands wander over the form of this voluptuous princess. He started with laying his hands on her cutie marks and giving them a tight squeeze, kneading them. Since the cutie mark was an erogenous zone Twilight could only voice her approval in a lusty cry of pleasure. He then went further up, his hands taking the white choker she was still wearing with him to reveal his prize. It didn’t take long for him to find the jackpot.
He immediately grabbed her enormous tits with both of his hands and started to massage them through her bra. Twilight’s arousal jumped at this and her feminine walls clamped down around his shaft again, as another volley of juices was finding its way out of her pussy with a climax. A climax she all too willingly vocalized with a squeal of delight.
Thunderlane smirked.
“Never thought you were such a squirter.”
“I-I can’t help it!” Twilight tried to defend herself embarrassedly, which only encouraged Thunderlane further to lead her down onto the path of debauchery.
He quickly let his hands wander on her bra, until he found the clasp, which was comfortably on the front. He immediately got rid of the annoying thing and started to grab her bountiful breasts once again. The soft mounds of flesh felt so incredibly soft as he cupped and squeezed them. His fingers hereby wandered and quickly found her areola and Thunderlane started to pinch her nipples between his agile fingers, making the nerdy librarian squeak. 
All the time Thunderlane never ceased to ram the alicorn into the wall of the restroom.
He could feel his own climax slowly approaching as he drilled into the warm and wet cavern of the princess. Her tight walls were milking him with each thrust, begging for his rich seed to be deposited into this royal cum dumpster.
Twilight was all too willingly giving her entire self to her coltfriends friend as her hips smacked lewdly back into Thunderlane’s, while she moaned.
And then suddenly a door opened.
“I can’t believe he set up a meeting for a job interview in such a shady bar only to cancel it!” came a female posh voice that was storming into the restroom.
Which was quickly followed by the hoofsteps and the voice of another.
“No need to be so grumpy, Octi. It’s his loss, really.”
Twilight’s heart started to pound rapidly. She could feel every loud bump as her nervousness skyrocketed. She was going to get found out, and that by the two most well-known musicians of Ponyville!
She yelped slightly as she could feel another heavy thrust into her. She turned her head only to see Thunderlane grinning lewdly down at her. It was clear for her then that he didn’t even plan to stop his relentless thrusting.
Twilight now bit in her arm once again, trying her best to not make a single peep, or lusty moan as the case may be.
In her efforts to stay quiet she could hear the other noises all the better. One was the noise of his soaked hips, smacking naughtily against hers.
“Do you hear that?” asked the sophisticated voice.
Her white unicorn friend nodded.
“Yeah, I do. It comes from the last stall,” she said as Twilight could hear the nearing hoofsteps.
Twilight was in fact concentrating so much on them that she forgot to properly watch her mouth as Thunderlane railed her slutty hole with force.
“Ahhhmphf~” she tried to cut her wail of pleasure short, but the damage was already done.
Unbeknownst to her the white unicorn Vinyl had a big grin on her face.
“Oh, that’s just Thunderlane, pounding one of his sluts,” she said before turning her head from her friend to the stall, “You doing good there, mate?”
“Yeah. Just giving a needy mare the treatment she asked for!” answered Thunderlane, much to Twilight’s shock, jovially. This was accompanied by the wet smacks and the muffled moans of the princess.
She could feel her walls happily wrapping around the shaft and flexing with each of his thrusts. For some unknown reason she found it harder and harder to hold her voice back. She was in some strange way enjoying how they were talking about her like that.
“W-We should go,” said the posh voice slightly nervous. Twilight couldn’t see her face, but she was sure the grey earth pony must have had a huge blush on her face.
This made Vinyl snicker.
“And miss the fun?”
Octavia gave Vinyl a look, which made the unicorn roll her eyes.
“Fine…” She then knocked on the stall. “Do me a favor and pound this mare hard for me, alright?”
Thunderlane grinned. “Will do.”
With that Twilight could hear the slowly retreating hoofsteps. Her walls were burning with pleasure as she was getting closer and closer. The same could be said about Thunderlane as he was rutting her wanton tunnel.
Just as the mares wanted to open the door of the restroom Twilight exploded and she didn’t hide it.
“CUUUMMIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIING~~~!” she exclaimed loudly, making the grey mare blush even deepen. Vinyl however just snickered and whispered to her a promise of a night of sweet love making once they were home, so that the sophisticated mare would learn to scream out her pleasure exactly like this slut in the stall did.
With that they left.
Twilight’s body meanwhile quaked from her orgasm as she could feel herself shoot out her mare juices again. Thunderlane meanwhile plowed her further until he hilted himself to unload his throbbing cock in her raunchy breeding hole.
Each deluge of spunk made Twilight shudder and moan out loudly. She could feel the white seed invading her innermost canal and filling it up. Her womb was slightly stretching under the virile load of the pegasus stallion.
Her wings were flapping sporadically, and Thunderlane took this opportunity to let his hands roam these appendages. He squeezed a particular sensitive spot that made Twilight shudder.
After a while she came down from her high and panted tiredly.
“T-That was g-great, but I have to go now,” she said as she pulled herself off the white messy cock. Her now completely filled vagina was practically leaking his sticky white baby batter.
Before she could move another inch however she could feel Thunderlane’s hands grip her flank tightly.
He leaned over towards her ear and breathed into it huskily.
“Oh, but I haven’t had my fill yet. You wouldn’t want to leave me, a friend, just like that with blue balls, would you? You are the PRINCESS of Friendship after all.”
“I-I, uhm…” Twilight bit her lower lip.
Before she could decide on her course of action Thunderlane grabbed her upper legs and back and flipped her completely around, holding her to his chest. He then turned around with her and pressed her back against the fragile stall door. His member followed shortly after as he pressed it against her cum-leaking breeding hole.
Thunderlane looked into her eyes, he could see her inner turmoil. But one prod of his shaft against her cum-leaking nether lips was enough to elicit a small insecure nod of her.
Thunderlane didn’t wait and immediately jackhammered her into the fragile stall door. Twilight was worried for a moment that it might break and that they would stumble into the main part of the restroom, just as another pair of mares would walk in, but a few deep plunges made Twilight relax.
She grabbed his shoulders to stabilize herself as he wetly smacked her rump with his soaked hips. The squelches of their lewd actions were resounding along the restroom, leaving no doubt that every pony who wandered in would know what was going on within seconds.
But still Twilight couldn’t stop this. She didn’t want to. Every time worry stuck out its ugly little head, a few pumps of his cock would ease her mind. The pleasurable tool was rubbing along all the right spots, making Twilight squirm from the thrusts that were delivered into her love passage.
Thunderlane grabbed both of her enormous breasts in his hands roughly, giving them a tight squeeze, before he started to suckle on one. He flicked his tongue around the erect nipple, while pinching the other in his fingers, making Twilight moan out like a bitch in heat.
The pleasure that shook her frame from the combined pounding of her pussy, as well as the teasing of her nipples was making her sling her arms around Thunderlane’s neck, like she would do with her lover.
Not that it held any value. Twilight was sure that this was a one-time thing. Yes, a one-time thing. She just needed his assistance before and he now needed her assistance since she was turning him on. Everything about this situation was perfectly natural.
Twilight squealed again as a particulary deep thrust pierced her cunt. She was getting close again. The slamming of the door behind her seemed like music in her ears, as well as the lewd splatters of her juices as she came. Thunderlane took that exact moment as he nestled his cock comfortably inside her to let loose his volleys of cum.
The streams were immediately filling up the slutty alicorn completely, as she was already carrying a load of the athletic pegasus. But with his cock working as a cork it was all trapped inside of her womb, which all too happily accepted the fertile sperm of this young virile stud. But Thunderlane’s stream didn’t seem to end and it started to strain her insides, making her belly bulge out obscenely, as if she had just eaten a five-course meal.
But the fun didn’t end there, like Twilight had expected. Thunderlane’s shaft was for some strange reason still hard. The stallion in question only gave her a grin as he started to rail her sensitive snatch yet again, making the slutty princess squeal.
“Don’t think I will be satisfied that easily. I still have quite a few shots in me and we will be occupied for at least an hour. I hope you are ready to take it all, since I plan to deposit all my cum inside of you. My lovely royal cum dumpster.”
Twilight could feel a pleasurable shudder going through her body at these degrading words, while Thunderlane simply continued to piston into her. This was definitely going to be a rather enjoyable evening.

An hour later Thunderlane left the stall with a satisfied smirk on his face. He just had bottomed up his jeans, where his thoroughly used shaft had retreated into his sheath.
Twilight herself just laid on the toilet seat almost motionlessly, only the occasional twitch of her limbs could be seen from her frail form. Her legs were spread obscenely, giving everyone who would enter the stall a look at her now gaping cunt which was oozing a river of white seed. Seed that was crammed deep up into her womb, sloshing around as her belly was bulging like that of a pregnant mare. Her enormous breasts were rather sore from all the fondling and pinching they received over the course of the last hour as they rested on Twilight’s cum-filled belly serenely. Her panties were still slung around her ankle, clinging rather lewdly to it. Her eyes were rolled far up in her head and her tongue lolled out of her mouth dumbly, giving her a rather undignified look, one that was rather unfitting for a princess of the land.
“It was a fun evening, sweetie. I hope we will have a repeat of that very soon,” Thunderlane said with a smirk over his shoulder as he walked to the door.
Once outside he pulled an ‘Out-of-Order’ sign out of his jeans pocket and hung it on the restroom. He wouldn’t want her to get spotted after all. It was better if it went without a hitch, so that she would crave his cock without worrying too much about getting caught. 
One day she would come to him again, seeking the pleasure his friend Flash could never provide her. And when the time comes, he will be there and make the high and mighty Princess his fuckpet. His cock twitched at the thought.
“Soon,” he muttered as he walked into the night with a bright smile on his muzzle.

	
		Wet Dreams


			Author's Notes: 
A short chapter which probably can be seen as an Interlude of some sort. It merely is there to set the scene for the next chapter in a way. [image: :pinkiesmile:]
Oh! And another chapter will follow either later today or tomorrow! [image: :raritywink:]



Her world was bliss. This was all Twilight could concentrate on as she could feel the toned chest of her coltfriend Flash pressing against her generous bosom.
He was moving his head towards her own, kissing her passionately. Twilight all too eagerly let his tongue invade her mouth as she swirled her own around his.
Already she could feel herself growing wet as she was laying on her back in her bed, as her coltfriend had her two arms pinned over her head.
The unbearable heat between her loins only seemed to grow as she could suddenly feel his fleshy appendage poking her belly.
Flash pulled back from the kiss, a strand of saliva connecting both of their tongues. She could see the lust in his eyes, a lust, she was sure, she herself mirrored.
He then gave her a smile as he brought his shaft lower, to her winking entrance. It was dripping with need and clenching wildly, begging to be filled and promising immeasurable pleasure in return for the services of a rock-hard cock.
Twilight gasped loudly as she could suddenly feel the hot shaft of her coltfriend penetrating her very being. He didn’t ease it slowly in. He didn’t give her any time to adjust. He just took her, in a feral way, as he dominated her nerdish frame. The bookworm princess was violently taken as Flash suddenly pounded into her wanton cunt with force. A force she yearned.
She was glad to have a coltfriend who would give her exactly what she needed. The pleasure that came as he speared her entrance open and the veins of his shaft massaging her inner walls with every bump was simply the best for her.
He was working her insides, giving them the shape of his cock. He wasn’t by any stretch one of the more well-endowed stallions with his 4 inches, but he more than made up for it with his feral eagerness.
Wet squelching filled the air as Twilight let loose a wail of pleasure as a climax hit her hard. Her juices gushed out of her, no doubt ruining her bed sheets. Spike would probably get a fit again, but that didn’t matter to her. All that mattered were the sensations of a throbbing cock that would stir up her insides.
Her eyes were closed in bliss as she came down from her high. But that was no reason for Flash to stop, it only made him even more eager to piston into her. It was almost as if he only cared for his own orgasm, like she was just some slut he pounded for the pleasure of it. And this was turning Twilight on all the more. Not to be a princess, but a slut to be pounded with force, without taking her into consideration. She simply loved moments like this.
Sure, Rarity probably might be appalled that royalty, like she was now, would be craving such a degrading pleasure. But Rarity wasn’t the one who had to deal with the heightened sex drive. Not to mention that this has been her fetish even before she ascended. She just yearned to be dominated by a strong virile stud. To be bred like the fantasies of stallions about the popular cheerleaders back in highschool.
She was aware that maybe this was a reason for her craving. She wanted to be treated like a slut, because stallions fantasized that way about popular girls. And as a bookworm and nerd, she was never really that popular. Being treated like that gave her the feeling of being the center of attention, even though the attention in this case was only one stallion. Not that it mattered to Twilight, as the effect was all the same. And the effect made her moan like a common whore.
Wails of pleasure escaped her plump lips as she could feel strong hands letting go of her own in favor of groping her supple breasts. They were being kneaded and caressed. Fingers were wandering over her nipples, giving them some well-deserved attention too. Pinching and twisting them, making her moan out lewdly, before she could feel a rough tongue dance over them.
All the while the thrusts never ceased and Twilight could only writhe under the ministrations of his cock. She spread her legs more and more, wanting to invite his incredibly, thick and long…
‘Something is wrong,’ Twilight suddenly thought, her mind clearing as she could feel the cock plowing her sensitive insides. It was so incredible for her, but it was TOO incredible. This was thicker and longer than her coltfriend’s. She could feel the difference, but it still felt somehow familiar.
So with that she opened her eyes, only to stare into soft brown orbs, instead of the blue ones of her coltfriend. She could make out dark hands still groping her ample breasts, as the stallion’s head then broke eye contact and buried himself in her cleavage.
‘This is wrong,’ Twilight concluded, before she let out a shriek of pleasure as she could feel the massive cock working over her insides.
Twilight tried to process the information through all the jolts of pleasure that assaulted her mind with every thrust that was delivered into her dripping honeypot.
Then it all came back to her. The bar, Thunderlane, and his ‘help’ in the restroom.
The thick shaft was filling her up completely. So completely in a way like Flash never could. She didn’t know what was going on. She knew it was wrong, but it felt so right, as she was violated by her coltfriend’s friend.
She tried to regain her composure and push him away, but her weak attempts didn’t do anything. And her resolve crumbled further with each smack of his hips against her inviting soaked marehood.
She wanted this. She wanted the pleasure. No, she NEEDED the pleasure.
‘This isn’t cheating,’ she thought to herself, ‘He is just being a good friend and takes care of my needs.’
With that she fully embraced the situation and wrapped her arms around Thunderlane’s neck to pull him deeper into her cleavage as he violated her royal pussy. Wet smacks echoed through the room with every thrust as he seesawed into her eager cunt. Twilight could only moan in approval as her legs started to wrap around his hips and pull him deeper into her, raveling in the sensation of her walls spreading around his thick fuckmeat.
The acts of debauchery continued for some time, as Twilight jizzed herself on several occasions, as she could not control herself with such a perfect exemplar of virility. She could already feel another orgasm incoming, and from the twitching of Thunderlane’s shaft, he seemed to be close too.
Her legs tightened around his waist, daring him to pull out of her. Thunderlane grinned at her shortly, before he suckled on her erect nipples, eliciting another moan from the slutty princess.
Then he finally rammed into her one last time, just as Twilight let loose one last scream as she climaxed, before she was filled. And how she was filled. She could feel the head of his cock flaring deep inside of her, coating her innermost depths an obscene white. Volley after volley splattered inside of her as she writhed in her orgasm, her eyes rolling to the back of her head as her hips bucked feebly into his.
Her belly slowly started to stretch out as his orgasm didn’t seem to end. But that was perfect for Twilight, as she craved for the stretching, only he could provide her.
After that seemed like hours, he finally pulled out, or that she thought before he pushed in again and started fucking her relentlessly like a wild animal.
Twilight’s only reply was a moan, as she was in heaven.

Twilight awoke with a sultry sounding moan as her back arced. She slumped a moment later back on her comfortable mattress. Her eyes slowly fluttered open as she tried to assess the situation.
‘It was all just a dream,’ she thought, almost with a hint of disappointment.
She then noticed her hands were clawing down at her cunt, completely drenched from her own juices. The same could be said about her pajamas. A huge damp stain could be seen in her crotch area, as her hands were buried beneath the fabric, while her nipples stood painfully erect from arousal against the fabric.
“Celestia dammit,” Twilight swore softly, as she plunged her fingers inside of her pussy. The growing heat was still there! Even after all the sex she had with Thunderlane in that bar last week! Even more worrying, was that it only seemed to have gotten worse! The heat just didn’t seem to give her a break!
Twilight sighed forlornly, as she thought about the dark grey pegasus. No matter how hard she tried to get back to her usual routine, the heat was still following her. It was making her nuts! She found herself daydreaming yesterday about getting pounded, but now that dream seemed to be the last straw. She needed this!
Twilight’s mind screeched to a halt.
‘Did I just dream about having sex with Thunderlane again?! This was a one-time deal!’ she thought to herself in a panic, before shaking her head.
‘I need a long cold shower. I mean, that was a slip-up! How could I even possibly THINK about going to him and ask him for his nice, juicy, thick, throbbing…’
A line of drool started to form at the corner of her mouth, before she regained control again and slapped herself.
‘Get ahold of yourself! Stupid, alicorn sex drive!’
One cold shower later and she still couldn’t find a proper solution to her problem. Her thoughts still wandered to the magnificent cock of Thunderlane. There was no denying it. She really wanted his cock to ease the burning between her legs. Only problem was her moral compass. She didn’t want to cheat on Flash, but then again, Thunderlane said Flash would understand and that he would not want her to suffer…’
Stuck in her predicament she slumped her now naked form back into her bed.
‘What am I supposed to do?’
A question that was all too willingly answered as her pussy winked sporadically and she could feel the burning sensation again. She rubbed her legs together, before she finally made her decision.
‘He is just helping me out. That’s all there is to it. A friend helping out a friend!’ 
And she had to know it, considering she was the Princess of Friendship.
With that thought in mind Twilight quickly dressed herself. She would need to find him, right after breakfast. 
There was no other way.

	
		Peeping Twilight



Twilight quickly made her way across Ponyville. After breakfast in the buff, something she enjoyed from time to time, she quickly dressed in some black undergarments, a short purple skirt and a blue shirt. 
The wind tickled her skin as she trudged on, making her flush, as she had to withstand the temptation to rub her legs together. It was hard for her that even something as harmless as the wind could arouse her. She deducted that it was probably the effect of the wet dream that heightened her sensitivity.
It was probably not necessary to say that Twilight was on the double to reach Thunderlane’s house. She was glad that she was such good friends with him, or this could easily be misinterpreted by others. They could think that she would do something sexual with him…so basically the stuff she was actually planning to do…
She shook that thought off. It was just a friendly favor!
With a sigh of relief she finally made it to his house. It was quite normal, and had the iconic thatched roof. 
Inconspicuous was what she needed right now. No pony had to know about her situation after all. She was just a friend, visiting another friend. Nothing more!
She took a calming breath, before she readied herself to knock. But just as she was about to knock could she hear a feminine moan from inside, making her halt in her movements as her whole body went rigid.
It sounded a bit distant, and Twilight swiveled her ears to make sure she didn’t simply mishear it. But soon enough she could hear another sultry moan.
“Upstairs?” she thought out loud as it definitely seemed to come from the first story window.
Curiosity peaked, she slowly walked around the building, where the noises only seemed to intensify. She could estimate which window it was and as luck might have it there was a conveniently planted tree right by the window. Close enough to investigate, but not too close as to immediately be spotted.
She gave her wings a short test flap before she locked down on her target and jumped from the ground. A few quick flaps was all it took for her to land on a branch which was conveniently covered with bushels of leaves.
After placing her rump carefully down, so that the branch was seated between her legs, she peeked past the foliage, to hear who was making those sounds. What she saw quite surprised her and flustered her greatly.
There standing in what Twilight could recognize as Thunderlane’s bedroom were two mares. One with a white coat and electric blue mane, while the other had a grey coat with a black mane.
Octavia and Vinyl Scratch.
Twilight could feel her heart jump as she remembered these two ponies back from the restroom.
But what really made her cheeks flush and her vagina wink in need was the position they were in, or rather the grey mare was in.
Said grey mare was speared on two cocks. Yup, two. Vinyl Scratch seemingly had used a rather…inappropriate spell to give herself a futalength.
Thunderlane and Vinyl Scratch were in a standing position as they had the snobby grey earth pony sandwiched between them. Her legs flailed helplessly from the sides with each thrust they delivered. Thunderlane hereby has claimed her pussy, while Vinyl scratch claimed Octavia’s cute ponut hole.
Her mane looked rather disheveled as she was bounced up and down the impressive shafts. Her walls were clenching happily as she moaned out her lust loudly, edging her two partners to treat her without any care. They were utterly dominating this once prim and proper mare, turning her into nothing more than a drooling mess!
A mess Twilight wanted to be in.
Her heartbeat seemed to increase as she watched the show, unable to turn her head away. She could feel the fire in her loins grow even more unrelenting, as she bit her bottom lip.
‘What should I do?’ she thought to herself. Her plan of asking for ‘help’ having just crumbled to a pile of dust. Not to mention that it was clear to her that she wouldn’t make it back to her castle in time without dripping on the whole street with her arousal. Something that would make others notice, not to mention her quivering knees.
Uneasiness as well as arousal were raging inside of the princess, making her fidget on her comfortable spot on the branch.
Her panty covered labia slid along said branch, before she suddenly hit a bump on the branch, making her gasp in surprise, as well as in barely contained arousal.
She looked down, sporting the offending bump on the branch. A rather large bump that probably might fit an inch inside of her…
Her eyes nervously flickered back to the pair that were double penetrating the snobbish mare. The squeals of delight were music to her ears and her panties were growing rather damp at the display.
Dismissing all of her doubts, Twilight hesitantly pulled her panties off of one of her legs, making them dangle around her other one. She then started to seat herself slowly on the bump. A pleasurable coo left her as she could feel the wooden texture slightly penetrating her inside. It was not much by any degree, but it would have to do until she was back in the library.
She started to gyrate her hips on the woody structure, her foalmaker now constantly winking and clamping down. She was coating the branch in no time with her arousal, making it slippery and therefore easier for her to grind on it.
A soft moan escaped her, a moan she promptly muffled with her arm. She couldn’t let them notice.
All the while she was watching the grey sophisticated mare being jackhammered by two strong cocks. Her holes were being lewdly spread, as the mare let out equally lewd moans whilea squelching sound filled the air. Probably a testimony to the orgasms she already reached.
As Thunderlane fucked the snobbish mare he increased his pace, and so did Twilight. She rocked her hips back and forth, sitting on the branch and sliding furiously along the bump that was parting her soft pink lips.
Twilight panted hard as she could feel the nipples of her rather impressive bust strain against the fabric of her bra. She remembered how Thunderlane pushed her clothes up back then, and now did the same.
Pushing her blue shirt up, she bit down on it, not only to get a better access to her breasts, but also to muffle her pleasure-filled cries. Her lecherous black bra was revealed as one of her hands wandered inside to play with her erect nipples.
She let out another muffled moan from the pleasure that assaulted her breasts in addition to the wooden nub her vulva rubbed along.
“Looks like even nobles like the high and mighty Octavia aren’t above being fucked silly!” she heard Thunderlane joke as he drove his absolutely massive shaft into the mare, who could only give a delighted mewl as an answer.
“Amen to that!” replied an equally enthusiastic Vinyl, reveling in the grip the noble mare’s pucker had on her artificial shaft. “It certainly was worth it to convince her to come here. Even though it was quite a pain in the flank. You wouldn’t believe how stuck up she can be. Always talking about proper etiquette and such nonsense!”
“Well, I’m glad then that we fucked every inch of shame out of her!”
Vinyl snickered.
“Dude, I think we might have fucked more out than that. For example her brain. Just look at her! The only thing this whore can do now is moan!”
As if on command Octavia let out a long howling moan, which made both of them snicker, as they plowed the earth pony’s holes deep and hard. She probably would have problems walking straight tomorrow.
Just the thought made Twilight shudder. She recalled when Thunderlane took her that hard in the toilet stall. She was really wobbling the next day and decided to get some studying done, so that her condition would not get noticed by others.
She could feel the fire in her loins getting stronger with that and grinded with that more strongly against the branch and its bump.
Thunderlane and Vinyl Scratch meanwhile continued to pound the earth pony slut in rhythm, making sure she was always filled with one of the cocks she learned to love. Wet smacks could be heard as they pounded into her, making her jolt from the pleasurable sensations. Pleasurable sensations which even Thunderlane and Vinyl were slowly affected with.
“Ah! I’m getting close!” Vinyl panted, with her tongue out. Her face bore a look of utter bliss.
“Me too! Wanna fill this noble slut up?” asked Thunderlane, not missing a beat, as he was drilling the grey slut hard.
“You betcha!”
“Let’s do it on the count of three!”
Vinyl only grinned at him as an answer as she buried her shaft back into Octi’s tight ass again, which elicited another whorish moan from the grey earth pony.
“One,” both shafts slammed against her, speed increasing.
“Two,” their hips were only a blur as they smacked wetly against Octavia’s soft child-bearing hips.
“Three,” and the dam broke.
With a mighty roar, Thunderlane and Vinyl Scratch stuffed the noble pony’s wanton holes. They both started to let loose a continuous stream of cum, creaming the slutty sophisticated mare. Said mare cried out from the feeling of having a huge load of cum being emptied inside her like she was some common cumbucket. The walls of her pussy as well as her ass were milking both of the cocks as they were wildly clenching around on them.
This drove Twilight over the edge.
With one last bump she let out a muffled scream of delight, as her juices gushed from her spasming love tunnel. Her back arched, and she could feel wave after pleasurable wave of her orgasm wash over her.
Her juices completely covered the branch in a transparent layer of her ejaculate.
As it faded, Twilight leaned tiredly against the tree, before focusing her gaze back to Thunderlane and the other two mares.
Only to meet Thunderlane’s gaze as he leered at her, giving her a saucy wink.
With an ‘eep’, Twilight jolted from the surprise of being found out. She lost her balance and gravity decided to greet her as it pulled her down onto the ground. After Twilight reached the bottom painfully with a groan, she immediately stood up and tried to make herself look as presentable as she could in five seconds, before running back to her Crystal Castle.
At that moment she was thankful that she was an Alicorn and that the fall didn’t daze her as much as it would have a normal pony. Not to mention that the slight pain snapped her out of her pleasure-filled state.
But despite that, she could still feel a small heat, a longing in her loins. No doubt, she would have to continue this session as soon as she arrived at her home.

			Author's Notes: 
FallenLaughter, you win! Here is the OctaScratch!
Puh... I'm just glad it fit in this story so perfectly. Sure, it probably wasn't the thing you expected, considering most would have gone the lesbian route. But since I'm not into lesbian I thought some Futa might do the trick! Sure Vinyl could have used a strap-on, but a strap-on doesn't pulse and can't cum! So that's why this was my preferred way of doing it. I hope you enjoyed this short chapter regardless! [image: :pinkiesmile:]
Also again, not one of the lenghiest chapters around. But it just felt more fitting to cut it off there, so I just wrote it like that. Oh, and next chapter we will have the focus again completely on Twilight and Thunderlane! [image: :yay:]
Just don't expect the next chapter all too soon. I have a collab which I want to finish this week! Not to mention that 'Apple Orchards' is in need of another chapter too!


	
		Solidifying their Relationship (Unedited)


			Author's Notes: 
Hi there! Honestly, I’m open for anyone who wants to suggest a title for this chapter since I’m not sure the title is that good. But you could also tell me if you think the title is okay if you like. Just asking since I wasn’t sure about it.
Anyway, I don’t want to bore anyone with titles here. So like always I hope you enjoy this chapter and hope for critic or a comment on it, just to know if you liked it or what could be better! [image: :pinkiesmile:]



Twilight bit down on her shirt. Her fingers plunging desperately inside of her pussy, while her panties were down to her ankles as her prone form was bend over the cutie map. Her arousal was so high that she didn’t even make it to her bedroom.
Normally this location would make her feel rather queasy in combination with masturbation, but since Spike was on a trip to the Dragon Lands this wasn’t all too risky in terms of getting caught. And this flimsy excuse was enough for her to let her lust consume her.
‘Just the way he f-f-fucked her. H-He and Vinyl together! T-They pounded…Aahhhhhh…her like she was some needy slut…’ Twilight thought while plunging her fingers inside.
The mental image of the witnessed session seemed to be burned deeply into her mind. Such a posh and proper mare like Octavia, reduced to a drooling mess, especially after she was so reluctant the time she caught them as Thunderlane did her in the toilet stall…
‘W-Would they both have treated me together like her if I had just the courage to knock?’ she wondered, before shaking her head.
‘Stop thinking like that! It’s enough that you need Thunderlane for this! Y-You don’t need to drag Vinyl into this with her thick, juicy…’
Another deep plunge of her fingers followed making her gasp out as pleasure slowly creeped down on her. Each time she thrust her fingers in and her walls clamped wetly down on them she could feel the ecstasy coming down in increasing waves over her. But despite this incredibly good feeling, she knew it was only a fraction of the real thing. Of his real thing.
This thought drove her over the edge, as her climax crushed down on her body. She writhed, as she could feel a deluge of her juices shooting out and all over the floor. But the moment of ecstasy didn’t last nearly as long as she would have wanted. Or nearly as long as Thunderlane would have made it last. A few spurts was all it took for the high to end. A high she was addicted too, but couldn’t really get to with regular means. And so the fire in her loins immediately returned with vengeance, telling her just how it ached for something real, something hot and meaty to be stuffed with.
Not that Twilight had the possibility to do so.
“S-Still not enough,” she muttered as her fingers once again got to work, in the vain hopes that another few fingering sessions would quell her heat.
“That’s interesting,” a male voice suddenly said, making Twilight’s heart plummet into the ground as she quickly took her fingers out of her privates, pulled her panties up and then whirled around to face the voice. The stallion she saw standing there made the heat in her crotch only intensify.
“T-Thunderlane?” she asked with burning cheeks as the stallion smirked at her. It took her a moment to gather herself, before asking, “W-What are you doing here?”
“Just checking on something. I mean, you wouldn’t believe what I saw! Did you know there was a certain naughty little Princess of Friendship peeping on others having sex? I did not know that.”
“I-, it’s not like that!” she immediately said while waving her hands around, as if they could deter his accusations.
“The thoroughly soaked tree branch would probably object,” Thunderlane answered with a smug grin.
Suddenly he grabbed Twilight by the waist to turn her back around to face the table and pushed his hand under her skirt from behind, making her moan out loudly. A moan Twilight cut off a bit too late to really prove him wrong.
Her hand weakly pawed at his hand, a poor gesture as if she would want him to stop as he breathed hotly in her ear, making her shudder.
“N-No…” came her weak protest, her body betraying her as Thunderlane sunk his hands into her panties and his fingers only a moment later in her dripping vulva.
“You want this. Even more than I do? Am I right?” he said flicking his tongue over her ear, while his fingers started to piston into her wet cavern, making Twilight bite her lip, as she weakly struggled against him, while her body loved every second of it.
Much to her disappointment he pulled his fingers out of her as if responding to her struggles, leaving her cunt achingly empty.
He then brought up his fingers to show her the glistening thick layer of her own juices on it.
“Just be honest to yourself. I mean, the evidence is clearly displayed on my fingers. Your body at least knows what it wants.”
“I…” Twilight said as her eyes were trailing off. She was rather ashamed of how wet she was and how easily Thunderlane pushed her buttons.
“You were coming to my door because of this, didn’t you? Because you couldn’t bear the heat anymore?”
Twilight dropped her head.
“A-Am I that easy to read?” she wondered out loud.
Thunderlane simply smirked, as he gave her plump rump a smack, making the nerdy girl yelp.
“You aren’t very good at hiding it. Alone the scent gives it away. Besides, you masturbating on a tree while spying on me? Yeah, I must be pretty stupid not to see through that!”
“I-I guess. It does sound pretty obvious if you put it like that,” Twilight replied a bit sheepish.
“Anyway,” Thunderlane continued, “I came over expecting you need some help with your alicorn sex drive. I mean, I helped you once, and I can help you again. If you let me.”
Twilight simply stood there for a moment, rubbing her legs together before sighing.
‘Well…I walked to his house for it, so there is nothing wrong with accepting help. Especially if he went here all this way just to offer it.’
With the decision made, she looked at the stallion pleadingly.
“I-I n-need it,” she managed to say, while she was highly distracted by the huge bulge in Thunderlane’s pants. Hungrily eyeing the package as if the pants belt would catch fire and reveal her price if she simply stared long enough.
Thunderlane saw this and grabbed his belt, making Twilight almost hold her breath in anticipation.
“I will help you, but I want something in return,” he said with a grin.
“I-what?” Twilight asked rather confused before Thunderlane continued.
“It’s a rather simple request. I want you to service me first with that smart mouth of yours and then I will service you and pound you just the way you like. It would only be fair, considering I made you feel rather good the last time.”
Twilight pondered this for a moment.
'Well... he did help me, like a good friend, and I mean, maybe... it's just a...a blowjob. Not like I never did that before! I, um... Think rational Twilight. He is your friend. He helped you out, so it is only logical that you return the favor and ease his... stress, and after that he would do the same just like last time where he was taking you with his... Alright, you are the Princess of Friendship, so there is nothing strange with you giving him a friendly blowjob! It's perfectly normal for a princess to take her duties seriously!' she ended her thought with a timid nod, as her thoughts drifted to her reward, the promise of relief being to tantalizingly to reject.
It was a relief she needed, considering her arousal was already leaking down on her crossed legs like a clear stream. It was rather obvious that she needed a stuffing. A stuffing Thunderlane planned to provide this naughty slut with. But this time his own needs came first, so with that he grabbed her shoulders.
To his satisfaction, Twilight didn’t even protest as he pressed her down to bring her in a kneeling position, while he was simultaneously sitting down on her throne.
His shaft towered in front of her, dangling in the daylight. It was rock-hard and ready for her luscious lips to be wrapped around it as she took it in. She could smell the heavenly musk of his balls being so close to them, and she could hardly believe how turned on she was just from the idea of actually giving head to this manly and still with other mare juices coated cock.
Twilight could feel a hand on the back of her head as it smashed her little furry cheek right into the fleshy member.
She gasped at the sudden contact as well as the heat his tool seemed to radiate. Her lust-addled mind took over at this point as she nuzzled his balls and shaft, taking a deep whiff of his scent, before she then tentatively stuck her tongue out and gave the base of it her first lick.
Thunderlane hummed in satisfaction as he sat on her throne, while eyeing the Princess of Friendship fervently working between his spread legs with her tongue like a proper slut.
“You are on the right way. Get it nice and wet, before you take it in that smart mouth of yours.”
Twilight all too eagerly obliged, wanting to get to the part where he would finally fuck her and get rid of the aching between her legs. With that she all too happily licked every inch of Thunderlane’s shaft. From his sweaty balls, to his flat cock tip, making him groan in pleasure.
He gave her head some loving strokes with his hand as he lustily eyed the dutiful mare. A thought then came to him.
“What would the others in Ponyville say now?” he mused, “The great savior Princess Twilight Sparkle, finally found an enemy she couldn’t beat. After Tirek, Discord, Sombra and the likes she finally succumbed to my dick! This picture is even more fitting since I’m currently sitting in your throne, while you are kneeling in front of me and are now worshipping said dick.”
This actually made Twilight halt for a moment, as she could feel another blush burning through her cheeks.
He of course was right. She defeated countless enemies of Equestria, and was always coming out on top, but now the heat in her loins, as well as the majestic cock before her made her kneel and yield. Something that she found rather embarrassing now that she thought about it. Also arousing, since it conjured pictures in her mind of how the other villains might have defeated her if they simply had used the…right tools. Making her kneel and slurp their cocks like some obedient slave to Sombra or Tirek. That centaur probably had something massive in store.
That thought actually made Twilight mentally shake her head.
‘You are a princess! You can’t think about your foes like that! Especially the ones that tried to take over Equestria!’ she chided herself, not liking how her own thoughts suddenly led down such a dark path of sexual slavery to the worst fiends of Equestria. That heat in her groin really needed to get quelled as soon as possible.
In an attempt not to dwell on it, as well as to stop Thunderlane from thinking and talking about it, she opened her mouth wide, before diving down on his cock and wrapping her soft lips around his erect flesh.
Thunderlane leaned back and groaned loudly as he felt the princesses wet mouth sealed tight around his member. Her tongue was lapping happily at the underside of his cock, teasing him, while she started her suckling on his sensitive cockhead.
Feeling confident due to his reaction the princess decided to start her movement and bobbed her head on his long cock.
Her continuous movement and sucking motions, as well as her tongue tickling, the underside of his shaft quickly dislodged the first few drops of his pre.
Twilight hummed as she felt the sticky substance on her tongue and being rubbed all over her mouth as it seemed to practically leak in copious amounts after the first volley. Not that she minded, as the salty taste had a rather arousing note. It was quite tasty for her and she enjoyed the depraved job of actually using her mouth that would normally spout scientific theses for this. It all added to the humiliation and the thrill it brought her.
Something Thunderlane seemed to agree with as he petted her head, like she was a mere pet, doing a trick for a treat. The treat hereby already being given to her through his cock.
Twilight moaned as she could feel her lust boiling inside of her. She would have loved nothing more than just to jump at his lap right then and there, but she reminded herself that she will get what she craves soon enough, as long as she pleasures his rod with her mouth and makes him cum.
This incentive seemed to give her quite a boost as she sped up her ministrations, coaxing more and more of his pre out, but his rich spunk seemed to withstand her tongue lashes, as well as her sucking and bobbing.
“Your mouth feels really nice, but I think the tight throat of a princess would be even better,” Thunderlane commented with a smirk.
That comment got the gears in Twilight’s head turning.
‘Is he holding back on me on purpose so that I take him?’ she wondered in a short moment of clarity, finding that this was indeed a possibility. A very likely one too, considering who she was just pleasuring.
She gave a moan, as she felt the heat in her loins sending another complaint through her body, urging her to simply do it so that he would start taking care of her.
In that moment it was hard to argue against that burning lust, and there also seemed no reason against it, other than her inexperience in the matter. Thunderlane was a lot longer and Flash only ever breached the entrance of her throat, so that this could be called her first real experience. Thunderlane would reach deep into her. There was no doubt about that fact.
She gave a little nod of confirmation along the length currently skewering her muzzle, or at least the part of his cock that was buried in it, before she tried to brace herself for it.
Only a moment later she sunk the shaft further and pressed it against the entrance of her throat. A gag escaped her, but she suppressed it to press on as she could feel his cock slowly sink in.
It quickly went down and down and down. Twilight took a moment to analyze this new alien sensation as it continuously spread her gullet, and no doubt leaving a visible bulge on her neck, telling all the world that she was swallowing Thunderlane’s impressive shaft.
She found it to be a bit uncomfortable, but told herself that this also applied to anal the first time she tried it. Not to mention that Thunderlane’s cock was quite thick and stretched her throat quite thoroughly as it pierced it.
Her thought process was interrupted as her muzzle scrunched up as it pressed against Thunderlane’s crotch area, telling her that she had reached the deep end. She could feel his cock pulsing inside of her, while her throat was neatly fitted around it. Her throat muscles were rhythmically squeezing the intruder, trying to push him out, but this motions only milked said length, making Thunderlane groan, as he enjoyed the sensations of a princess throat.
Just as Twilight could feel herself getting dizzy from the lack of oxygen she moved the shaft out of her throat again, as to take a breath, before forcefully burying it deep inside her throat yet again.
The pre that was leaking in quite generous quantities from Thunderlane’s shaft helped with this task as it coated her esophagus, giving it a nice slippery layer for support.
Twilight soon accomplished a rhythm as she facefucked herself on Thunderlane’s cock. Thunderlane himself simply leaned back and enjoyed how the princess was degrading herself to a simple dirty cock sock as he petted her mane.
The tight confines of her throat as well as the squeezing were sending jolts of pleasure through him, edging him closer and closer to his own high as he groaned rather loudly.
But Twilight didn’t pay any heed to his groans, as she was fully concentrated on her task. Her gullet kept massaging his stiff member, while she continued to bob her head on his length, increasing the pace and with that the pleasure she gave him.
A twitch was her only warning as his cockhead flared and lodged itself deep into her throat. Shortly after that the first spurts of his steaming hot cum coated her gullet.
Twilight gave a gurgle of surprise, as her eyes widened from this new experience, before she simply decided to let him use her throat as a cum depository.
Each pulse of his throbbing shaft hereby dumped another load into her, his balls seemingly supplying him with batch after batch of his virile spunk as it flowed down her inner walls.
Thunderlane then pulled her head back with his hands, and let the last few volleys defile her impeccable face as well as her blue shirt, marking her as his slut with each splatter against her.
A line of his sperm was dangling from her mane as he finally ceased his fire, while his cock still stood proudly at attention.
At this moment Twilight simply sat there panting. But not for long.
She gave a little yelp as she could feel Thunderlane’s strong arms were slung around her body and lifted her upwards, before depositing her back on the cutie map, while her legs dangled helplessly from the edge.
He then pulled her panties out of one of her legs, letting it dangle around the other, before he took her legs over his shoulders and lined his cock up with her dripping snatch without a moment of hesitation.
“Seems like it’s time for the main event,” Thunderlane said with a grin, while Twilight whimpered as she felt his flat cockhead prod her labia.
He then continued to rub it up and down her opening teasingly, while it winked in need. Twilight helplessly tried to buck into it, from her position on her back but Thunderlane always adjusted just so that she wouldn’t sink his cock meat into her.
“P-Please! I-I n-need it! A-And you…p-promised it!” she begged and Thunderlane’s rubbed sheepishly the back of his head.
“Yeah. Sorry about that. Old habits of teasing die hard, you know. I love it to see a slut squirm before releasing her from all her pent up sexual frustration. So…” he lamely finished before his hips lurched forward spreading her vulva and sinking his thick and long cock meat right into the wet, wanton hole of hers.
Twilight let out a long, loud moan as she was finally filled with the hot rod she had been dreaming about. Her walls were pulsing rhythmically on it massaging it and pulling it deep inside her needy slit as she enjoyed the sensation of being thoroughly filled.
Without waiting Thunderlane immediately started his thrusting into her, a fact Twilight was quite thankful for as the aching in her pussy slowly was replaced by the pleasure only a real cock could give her.
She let out some pleasurable cooes as she closed her eyes, sensually enjoying everything that strong stallion had for her.
This serenity was only broken as she suddenly felt both of his hands grab under her blue shirt for her breasts, fondling them, before he let them wander to her erect and thoroughly aroused nipples.
“R-Right there!” she breathed out as she felt him pinch them, while still keeping up his pleasurable thrusts.
In that moment all doubts she ever had about this arrangement vanished, as it was just her and his cock in this very moment.
Or it would have been if it wasn’t for Thunderlane’s need to talk.
“This castle is really neat. We can be as loud as we want and no pony whatsoever will ever notice,” he said, while still servicing her. So Twilight thought she might as well humor him and opened her eyes.
“Y-Yeah. T-This is a restricted pa-part of…the c-castle. N-Not like the p-public…library. A-And Spike i-is on a b-business t-trip.”
Thunderlane hummed thoughtfully at that.
“I guess you are right. It’s a good thing that Spike is currently visiting his own princess too in the dragon lands. I was there seeing him off with you remember?” he said, and Twilight only nodded, “He probably is just having as much fun as we have here with his flame. Can you picture it? Your little brother Spike reaming the holes of that tsundere dragon slut? Just taking her forcefully and making her moan out loudly to the heavens?”
“S-Spike would never do…t-things like that!” Twilight instantly protested, not wanting to have another disturbing as well as arousing image of her little brother forcefully spanking that naughty dragon, while he is shoving his manly-
‘Don’t think about it!’ she chided herself as she cut her thought off, but the picture stayed. She screwed her eyes shut again.
“I-I don’t want to think a-about things l-like that!” she almost screamed at Thunderlane, even though he knew she was quite aroused by this.
“Oh, I think you do!~” Thunderlane teased in a singsong voice, “At least your muscles down there are clenching when I talk about Spike’s draconic cock drilling that hole of his very own princess slut.”
“Aahhhhhhhhhh! DOAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!~” she tried to plead but couldn’t hold in the loud moans as Thunderlane simply started to go faster and jackhammer her into oblivion, all the while thoughts of Spike’s draconic cock hammering into the blue dragoness entering her mind.
Suddenly her walls spasmed as a fresh spray of her juices gushed from her snatch. Her orgasm rocking her hard while Thunderlane grunted from the erratic clamping of her walls as he simply continued to fuck her through her orgasm, along the pleasure-filled squeals that were leaving her.
As she quieted a bit down again, Thunderlane groaned.
“You know this makes me wonder if you can get back to Flash after this. I mean the way your pussy is actually wrapping itself around me, trying to never let me go. You really are addicted to my cock, aren’t you?”
“I-I…Aahhh…am n-not!” Twilight weakly protested, making Thunderlane shake his head at the poor attempt at denial.
“Hey, all’s good. It’s not that I blame you for it. I mean, I’m three times the stallion Flash is then it comes to cock size, so you actually getting addicted to my piece of meat is nothing to be ashamed of.”
After he said that he could suddenly feel Twilight clenching down on his rod again, but this time seemed different, as the muscles suddenly stopped moving, slowing him down as he was buried inside of her, which made him stop for a moment, an eerie silence all the while permeating the air.
Before he could question it she let go of his dick, giving him full reign to thrust into her naughty honey pot again. Something he gladly did.
Twilight meanwhile looked up at him, trying to concentrate as she had something to say.
“N-No! F-From t-the…m-measurements I j-just took, I can c-conclude that you are o-only 2.89 times the l-length of F-Flash!”
This actually made Thunderlane stop again as he eyed the princess with a raised eyebrow.
…
“Did you just measure my cock with your snatch?”
…
“…Maybe?” she replied shyly, turning her head to avoid his gaze as she didn’t like to be stared at like she was a weirdo.
But only a moment after she said that Thunderlane hammered into her again, and with even more force than before, as his hips smacked hard into her, making her cry out in bliss.
“That is so hot!” Thunderlane exclaimed, before smirking, “And naughty to boot! You little hot nerd you!”
Twilight felt relieved as she heard that, and it wasn’t just from the hard dicking he was giving her. The first time she actually mentioned something like that to Flash, the awkward silence had stretched on for a lot longer. And it also had turned Flash a bit off, ruining the night in a way. But for Thunderlane to actually getting fired up by it, was rather arousing for the slutty princess, and she moaned this feelings out quite loudly.
But this rather unusual ability of hers shouldn’t be the only ability revealed on this fine day, as Thunderlane just made up his mind that he wanted to actually have a big reveal too.
He wanted to delay showing and telling her his ability first, but now that she was actually showing him something this erotic and nerdy, he thought he might as well show her his true potential. And so he did with a smile on his face as he stared directly into her lust-filled eyes.
“You know, how you said I was only 2.89 times as long as your coltfriend?” Twilight nodded a bit unsure, before a wide grin stretched on Thunderlane’s muzzle, “Try THIS!” he bellowed and suddenly Twilight could feel something inside her happening. It took her a moment to actually realize that her walls were stretched as Thunderlane’s cock suddenly GREW!
As she realized it, she could feel her walls straining as his cock got thicker, while also gaining in length. Inch for inch it worked itself up, making Twilight gasp. The hot sensations continued on unhindered and Twilight could only surrender to them, as pleasure coursed through her entire body.
“3.54 the length and g-growing!” she panted, comparing the cock like before as it stirred up her insides.
It took another minute before the growth finally stopped. And said growth was so strong that it even pushed some of Thunderlane’s shaft out of her, because of his new length alone.
In the end his dick was proudly 4 inches in thickness, spreading her vagina wide, while his length was 15 inches, which he didn’t even stuffed fully inside of her.
Thunderlane grinned smugly.
“What do you think?”
Twilight looked at him with fascination and an undying curiosity.
“H-How?” she simply asked hoping to get an answer out of the playful pegasus pony.
He hummed in thought for a moment.
“Well, this is my natural size, so I had it from the beginning. The problem with it was that most mares couldn’t take it and passed out from the insertion alone. A pleasure overload as far as I could tell. It made it quite hard for me to lay any mare, which depressed me for a while. But a friend of mine saw that and told me about a way to actually control this monster in my pants. He sent me to a special monk. That monk trained me something he called ‘Cock Control’, which helped me to suppress this huge cock and pleasure the mares with a compressed form of it so that they actually could take it. Everything seemed fine and dandy after that but I still wanted for my natural size to pleasure mares and was waiting just for the one mare who would actually be able to experience it and take it. And much to my delight, said mare is you. The only mare who can stand proudly against this monstrous cock, because of your flexible and durable alicorn body. So wanna give it a test ride?”
In her mind this was no question for Twilight. She was yearning for pleasure, and the promise of getting fucked senseless by a shaft so massive that probably no other equine could provide her was simply too much for her to resist.
“P-Please!” she begged, as she reveled from the ecstatic feeling the strain on her walls sent through her, it only being a mere shadow of what she would experience. And even this shadow was driving her insane with pleasure.
Thankfully Thunderlane didn’t plan to let her wait.
After getting his confirmation he stepped upon the cutie map table, still deeply buried inside of her as he dragged her body to the middle, with her rump pointed in the air.
The naughty mare could only wail in pleasure as Thunderlane started to ream her with this massive shaft, drilling her directly into the table with each of his powerful hip thrusts.
Only after a few of said thrusts she came, as her walls contracted and let loose a spray of her juices. A spray which rained down on the slutty mare thanks to gravity, showering her in her own ejaculate.
Twilight’s muscles were strained, sending the senses of her gushing snatch into overdrive, as they wildly clenched on the massive shaft that just continued to spear her wide open again and again, without mercy.
She could feel every time he pulled back, making her feel empty, before diving back in and stretching her walls back again, widening her tunnel to full capacity. If this stretching was going to be permanent then only the cocks of yaks would really fit snuggly inside of her besides Thunderlane’s own.
Wet squelches filled the air as Thunderlane’s with mare juices coated hips met Twilight’s own. It was a cacophony of lust, to which Twilight’s upper hole also provided with lascivious moans as Thunderlane made her his bitch. His little cock addict. His royal cumdumpster.
Soon the air smelled of nothing but sex, but Twilight could barely make a mental note of opening a window later as not to let her friends notice it on the next friendship meeting, considering Thunderlane gave it his all.
Each smack of his hips, followed a loud squeal on Twilight’s side, the pure size and length of his cock proving to be rather hard to endure for the horny princess. And he didn’t even get it all inside.
Well until now.
“It’s time to give you a real stuffing. I mean, what stallion would I be if I didn’t give you the full experience,” Thunderlane said with a cocky grin.
Just as she wanted to ask what he meant she felt his cock prodding the entrance of her womb and her eyes opened wide in realization.
Before she could get any word in however he thrust forward again.
Twilight screamed, as his cock breached the walls of her womb, his shaft now invading her innermost area. His flat cockhead quickly reached its end, pounding against the walls of her womb, sending another powerful ecstatic feeling through her as her seat of life was violated.
Thunderlane grunted as he felt his whole length hammering inside of her, as Twilight’s walls spasmed just as much as her body in delight. As if the stimulation and twitching body of the princess wasn’t enough he grabbed her large breasts roughly again, and started to fondle them while keeping up his fast pace. Additional moans and gasps escaped Twilight, especially when he started playing with her painfully erect nipples, pinching and twisting the sensitive nubs all the while.
This pounding continued for quite some time as Thunderlane simply reamed her naughty hole with all the force he could muster. Twilight could only helplessly take his every thrust and squealed loudly each time he hammered directly against the walls of her womb, stretching it out.
Each thrust stirred up her insides good and stretched her walls wide. By the end she would probably be rather loose, but Twilight didn’t care as she anticipated every thrust of him. This was after all the most pleasurable experience of her life and she sure as Tartarus wouldn’t want it to stop anytime soon.
She almost didn’t notice the urgent movements of Thunderlane as he hammered further against the sensitive wall of her womb. At least, until she heard him announce the end of this session.
“Let’s fill your slutty womb up!” he exclaimed, and Twilight was at least as ecstatic as him about that.
‘Y-YES! FILL MY WOMB UP WITH YOUR CUM!” she screamed in her thoughts while her legs suddenly clamped down around Thunderlane’s hips, not wanting to let him pull out. Not that Thunderlane was planning on it.
He then bottomed out inside of her.
His head flared, grinding against her womb as it suddenly flooded her with his creamy hot jizz. Glob after gooey glob coating her innermost walls filling it up completely. If Twilight was in heat she was sure that she would have been pregnant from just that.
As Thunderlane emptied his balls into the royal cumdump Twilight could feel her own orgasm bringing her over the edge yet again. Her walls clamped down on his massive rod with each spurt of cum, while she screamed out her climax quite loudly.
The both combined pressures of her own juices and his cum made Thunderlane slightly shift, which led to a spray of his cum and her own showering down on her again, from her overflowing honey pot.
Twilight simply enjoyed the moment, as well as the spunk that either sprayed on her face, joining the cumshot prior or flowed down her belly, then under her shirt and onto her breasts. Breasts Thunderlane was still teasing much to her delight.
Just then the flow of their juices stopped she could feel Thunderlane’s powerful arms grab her waist and flip her around on her hands and knees, before he continued fucking her again, which elicited a naughty moan from the mare.
“T-T-Too m-much,” she weakly protested with her eyes glazed over from the intense fucking session. Thunderlane simply gave her rump a smack.
“You wanted this ride, princess. So you better live with the consequences. I plan on emptying my balls completely and you are going to be my personal little royal cumdump for this.”
Twilight could only give a shuddering moan of approval as Thunderlane dominated her slender body hard. She certainly was going to enjoy that ride.
Suffice to say that by the end of this fucking session, which continued on for many hours, the cutie map was overflowing with cum with a stupidly grinning princess of it in the middle. Her fur being thoroughly coated. Spike definitely was lucky that he didn’t have to clean up that mess.

	
		One Month Later



One month has passed since Twilight fully accepted Thunderlane as a friend with benefits, short FWB, and since then Twilight’s body has undergone some subtle changes.
Despite the frequent sex her body didn’t seem to calm down from its needs. Quite the opposite in fact. She felt a constant craving for some nice meat pole being shoved down her twat. Twilight theorized that her body was adjusting to the continuous stimulation as her wet canal was seemingly reshaped by Thunderlane’s dick. In the end she needed him inside her pussy at least once a day.
Or in simpler words she somehow got addicted to it.
Not that she saw it as a problem, mind you, as over the course of the last month she was simply fascinated by his dick, and also his ability to shrink it down if needed. It was a monster of a cock and Twilight simply couldn’t help but test it thoroughly with her throat, pussy, and yes, even her ass.
Aside from the arousal, Twilight also found herself getting bolder as her skirts got shorter and she found herself buying shirts and sweaters that would actually show off her belly. She felt quite a lot more sexy that way.
Especially now as she was walking down the street in a short blue skirt, with a lighter blue shirt, her hips practically swaying with each step.
Twilight of course was on the way to Thunderlane’s house, her legs slightly quaking at the mere thought of getting another dose of his healthy vitamin D. It was noon on a saturday and she knew she could find him going out of his house on a walk today. She had after all enough time to memorize his entire schedule and always kept herself informed, so that she would never miss him when she truly needed him.
And true to her calculations she saw him going directly in her direction, already leering at her form.
Twilight couldn’t help but blush as she could practically feel his gaze tearing down her clothes so that he could shove her against a wall and use her luscious body for his amusement.
As they came in each other’s reach, Thunderlane took a quick look around, before determining no one was near. He then groped her ass, making her moan out lewdly. A few wet drops of her arousal already fell from her soaked panties to the ground and her legs started to quiver even more in anticipation of what was to come.
He leaned in, his breath tickling Twilight’s ear and sending a spike of arousal through her body.
“Alley?” he asked huskily. One simple word that made the once so proud princess leak, as her clear arousal was now starting to flow down her legs.
“Alley,” she replied needily as she hurried along with Thunderlane in the nearest alley. Twilight’s horn quickly lit up, casting a newly learned illusion spell on the entrances and making sure their fun was not heard, before also casting a soundproof bubble, to also ensure they weren’t heard. Now they could do all the naughty fucking they want. She could scream out his name loudly and ponies could actually look down the alley and still she would be safe.
Not that it felt safe. It still felt risky, but that was the beauty of it all.
As soon as her horn flickered out, Thunderlane pressed her forcefully with her back against the wall, while his mouth lunged for hers. She managed a surprised gasp, before he stuffed his tongue into her muzzle, dominating her own with expertise.
The princess started to let out a barrage of delightful moans inside of his mouth, which only seemed to increase in pitch as he travelled with his hands down her blue skirt, before slipping under it, and burying two fingers inside her panties and then her bottomless and naughtily dripping wet twat.
He started to fingerfuck her, while his thumb caressed her erect clit, teasing her. Twilight couldn’t help but wink, as her hot and soaked cavern was trying to pull his fingers in.
Thunderlane chuckled as he pulled away from the kiss, while also pulling out his fingers, making the princess slut whine. He then presented said fingers to her and Twilight didn’t even hesitate as she lunged for them to greedily slurp on her own juices. Her tongue made sure every nook and cranny between his fingers was licked clean as she enjoyed the taste of her own arousal.
As soon as his hand was free, he hunched down and with one fast movement pulled her panties down with him, making Twilight quiver from the forceful undressing. She then assisted him as she stepped out of her panties, letting Thunderlane take and pocket them as he stood back up, leaving her lower region completely naked and ready to be taken by his hot throbbing shaft.
“You have come a long way,” Thunderlane commented with a humoured voice as he snaked his free hand under the horny princess’s thighs, before lifting it up and placing it over his shoulder, giving his cock a free line to bury itself into her juicy crotch.
“I-I can’t help it!” Twilight whined, squirming in his grip, “Y-You know h-how my heat gets!”
Thunderlane simply smirked at her with a raised eyebrow, “Oh? Are you sure it is really just the heat? Or could it be that you are just a needy slut?”
“I-I-I most certainly am noaaAHHHHHHHHHHHHH~” the lavender mare tried to protest, but was cut off as Thunderlane simply shoved his length completely into her in one fluent thrust. Spreading the well-used lips without trouble and gliding effortlessly into these dripping needy depths. Twilight couldn’t help but pant heavily from this rough and forceful insertion.
“B-By C-Celestia! I-I needed this!” she stuttered out in ecstasy, enjoying the feeling of having her hot needy twat speared by his majestic meaty pole, practically stretching her wide and even without revealing his true length.
Thunderlane could only grin at the slutty princess as he pulled his hips all too slowly and teasingly back, making her gasp in anticipation, as well as squirm as a sudden emptiness was creeping up on her love canal, before Thunderlane then released her as he drove his thick cock back into her and without mercy.
Twilight couldn’t help but squeal out loudly, pleasure overtaking her mind like a drug as she braced her hands against the wall of a house for balance. It was a wise decision considering that Thunderlane didn’t even give her time to adjust as he started to fuck her hard from the beginning. Not that Twilight protested. She needed this. She needed it hard and forcefully. For this hunk of a stallion to dominate her frame and make her his. The taboo thoughts of this action alone made her walls clamp and clench all too frantically along his large cock, enjoying each vein on it that so teasingly rubbed her cunny.
The sideways position she found herself in made it only more arousing for her, as her whole body was on full display for anyone that would walk past the alley, if it wasn’t for the illusion she had placed down.
Each wet smack splattered some of her sticky juices on the ground, showing just how much enjoyment the slutty mare received from this, and also how high her libido has become. The sounds of her continuous spurts was also a huge turn on for Thunderlane who felt his balls getting positively drenched every time he buried his shaft completely into that wet snatch. 
What baffled him from his time with Twilight was that he was still holding his true length back and she already had such an extreme reaction. It just showed how adjusted the two of them were to each other and how much Thunderlane had shaped her pussy with his cock. It was quite the arousing thought, though it would be even more arousing to send the mare he was fucking delirious with his true length once again. So, he gave the alicorn a teasing grin.
“So, is my little Princess Slut ready to take on the full dose of my vitamin D?”
Twilight herself escaped a whimper as she heard that Thunderlane was about to get serious, “P-P-Please,” was all she managed to stutter out in her pleasurable haze. There was nothing more needed.
Thunderlane simply gave her a saucy grin, before he grabbed her other leg, and throwing it over his shoulder, so that Twilight was now positioned with her back to the wall. She yelped briefly at being repositioned, but it was nothing compared to the volume of the squeal as she felt the cockhead that was buried at her entrance expand.
Immediately her outer pussy lips were stretched to the max as she felt Thunderlane release his monster of a cock. Twilight herself couldn’t help but jizz herself at the sensation as her whole body was wracked by the pleasure his mighty tool brought her.
Thunderlane didn’t even wait for Twilight to recover as he thrusted his spear into her without mercy, letting the slutty alicorn be impaled on his shaft. His rock-hard cock met no resistance as it practically battered the entrance of her womb open in an all too rehearsed fashion, hilting his cock there for a moment to enjoy the feeling of this hot inner sanctuary. A sanctuary he has defiled oh so many times with his cock and seed that he even had to wonder if it could be called sanctuary anymore.
Twilight meanwhile was in hysterics, her body going in another mind-numbing orgasm, as her whole body simply spasmed as Thunderlane pressed her with the full might of his cock against the wall behind her.
She only got out of this state when Thunderlane started to pound her naughty wet snatch again. The lavender mare was gasping as his tool was pulled out all too teasingly, before squealing loudly as it was stuffed back in to the hilt.
Thunderlane meanwhile changed the position as he took the legs from his shoulders and to the sides of his hips. Twilight reacted immediately as she needily wrapped them around his waist, not willing to ever let his cock go. Her arms followed as they wrapped around his neck, making her feel his hot breath on her neck, sending a shudder of pure bliss through her thoroughly fucked frame.
Her legs seemed to tighten as Thunderlane lurched forward again, encouraging each of his hard thrusts into her dripping wet twat. And how wet it was!
Each time their hips smacked against each other a wet squelch could be heard as Twilight’s juices covered them both by the hips, making Thunderlane’s cock, balls and thighs practically stick to her perverted frame wetly, while the rest simply continued to make a wet puddle on the ground.
With the pace at which Twilight was losing her juices, Thunderlane knew she would need a drink to regain them, and he had already an enticing idea for that.
“Ready for the big finale, my Princess?” Thunderlane teased, making the lavender mare twitch.
“YES! GIVE IT ALL TO ME!” she practically screamed and begged, making the pegasus stallion grin.
He then sped up, his hips a blur, sending Twilight over the edge again with no problem. Though he didn’t stop or show any signs of slowing as his throbbing length simply punched into her again and again, forcing a second orgasm in row to follow and driving the lavender mare delirious as she stuck her tongue out in a continuous scream of ecstasy.
Though what she didn’t expect was for Thunderlane to pull out just as he had gifted her with her third orgasm in a row. She couldn’t even react as Thunderlane had pulled her legs around his waist loose, lowering her to the ground with her legs widely and lewdly spread.
Then without waiting for her reaction, he grabbed her mane and drove his enormous cock into her mouth. His hot throbbing length plunged right through her throat until it rested in her stomach.
Twilight felt his crotch press against her muzzle, making her forcefully inhale his strong musk, making her body quiver in need as her orgasm still tore through her mind, practically frying it as her pussy lips frantically grasped against a shaft that wasn’t there, while gushing out a huge torrent of her juices.
Thunderlane used her deliriousness to pull her on her mane, thrusting his shaft in and out of her, giving the alicorn princess a hard facefuck and smearing her own wet juices all across her muzzle.
His motions didn’t remain long however as he soon hilted himself inside her stomach once again, but this time lingering there as he decided to empty his balls directly into her.
Twilight could only helplessly gurgle as she felt volleys of cum travelling down her bulged neck and into her stomach. The wet sloshing of cum filled her stomach, painting it in his white seed, and marking it as Thunderlane’s personal property.
Twilight’s belly slowly started to expand, giving her a noticeable bulge, before Thunderlane decided to pull out. On the way he also gave her throat a nice new coating, as well as her mouth as he lingered a moment there to fill her up.
As soon as he had pulled out of these luscious cock-sucking lavender lips he aimed his meaty pole at her face.
Twilight didn’t protest as she felt his hot sticky cum staining her face and mane, marking her as his mare. He didn’t even stop at her clothing as her shirt and skirt were soon drenched as well in his stuff.
As soon as the alicorn was marked as his personal cumdumpster the flow tapered off, making Thunderlane sigh in satisfaction. The mare before him now was a perverted art, a painting with streaks of cum all over her, one even dangling all too obscenely from her horn, while her filled mouth was drooling his spunk freely, making it drop from her chin and dripping to her defiled short skirt below.
Thunderlane then stepped forward, pulling some of her clean mane from behind her before using the soft silky strands as a towel to wipe his cock clean on her.
After that he stepped back, making her hair fall back against some cum splotches on her arm and shirt.
He was really glad that Twilight turned out to be such a perverted mare, and helping her with her needs certainly has come to be a very enjoyable pastime. Especially considering her magical abilities. He could leave her there in the alley without problem as her illusion still held strong, and he didn’t have to worry about some bukkake action since she could teleport herself straight to her bathroom. So her being an all-powerful alicorn certainly had its upsides, besides the obvious one that she could take his full length.
Thunderlane then pulled her drenched panties from his pockets, showing it to the still delirious mare whose legs were occasionally twitching.
“I will take these,” he simply stated with a saucy wink, before pocketing his souvenir once again and making his retreat back to his home.
Twilight could vaguely see Thunderlane take her dripping panties with him. Not that they would have done much to help her from leaking anyways. It was pretty much something Thunderlane loved to tease her with. The stallion wanted her to go commando, but Twilight until now was still too embarrassed to go through with it. But her inhibitions have been broken down in huge steps over the past month, and she was sure that her determination would break this very week. Just as her determination would break on the point that she still refuses to wear an egg vibrator in public.
It actually sometimes made Twilight wonder why she fought against this bliss if she knew she would eventually give in anyway. Though she concluded it was probably the side of her rational mind trying to save her dignity, or what was left of it. At this point, she didn’t know if there was even any dignity left to save. Not that she cared as she sat in a puddle of her own juices on the ground, her eyes rolled back to her head as she was practically beaming from the blissful feeling of her afterglow.

An hour later the train in Ponyville arrived. The doors opened without any hindrance as the different passengers left the train, or entered it. Among the passengers leaving the train was a familiar pegasus guard with orange fur and a blue mane.
The figure had a smile on his lips as he eyed the crystalline structure in the distance and made his way towards it with an upbeat gait.
It was time to see his marefriend again.
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Loud moaning could be heard in the map room as flesh met flesh. Twilight’s hips slamming into Flash’s as he was sitting on her throne, stealing a kiss from her while she simply continued to bounce on his dick while looking into his beautiful blue eyes.
Twilight was rather surprised to see Flash back. But then again she knew he would come that week, but almost completely forgot about it.
Even their little tradition to have sex as soon as he came down, so that he could ‘help’ her with her alicorn bodies sex drive was forgotten.
Of course Twilight couldn’t bring herself to say that it was already taken care off for the day. She really couldn’t. She wasn’t sure how Flash would react if he told her about her escapades with Thunderlane. Escapades that were of course only to quell her libido as well as for scientific purposes! At least that was what she was telling herself in private.
Honestly Twilight was fascinated how Thunderlane controlled the blood streaming to his dick, so that he could shrink down his size for the ‘normal’ mares. She had already done...research on it.
Suffice to say the research ended with her restrained on a metallic table and showered in his heavenly virile spunk, inside and out.
The fantasy alone almost made her jizz herself. Almost.
And here lies the problem. The month she had spend with Thunderlane, or more specifically with his dick, was definitely taking some joy out of fucking Flash right now.
She still enjoyed it mind you, but it took longer for her to reach her peak. By this point she would normally have already jizzed herself almost twice. But then again, doing it in public recently certainly set her threshold for excitement higher. Of course the map room was still somewhat public enough since her friends or Spike could walk in. Well, if the little drake was already back that is. But her other friends still could! It was a thought that was enough to bring Twilight over the edge as she felt Thunder-, no, Flash’s hands sink into her soft ass, giving it a hard squeeze.
A hot volley of his cum was spurted inside of her and Twilight couldn’t help but collapse into his toned chest, breathing heavily.
Despite the slight irritation that her sex wasn’t as enjoyable as before Twilight missed him on an emotional level. Sure, Thunderlane was a great fuck, but Flash was a gentlecolt. He took care of her, would treat her like a mare, a princess.
Thunderlane treated her like a slut.
Not that she minded it. It was in its own way great to have a stallion to dominate her and degrade her by doing her in a public toilet stall, but to also have the opposite side of a caring coltfriend who would buy her presents, and take her out for dinner had its own charm as well.
Sometimes he even cooked himself!
In her analytical mind Twilight could conclude she was one lucky mare. She had the best of both worlds. Thunderlane, the well-hung dominant risque sex fiend, and Flash, the caring coltfriend.
She couldn’t help but to hum happily.
“Say Twilight,” Flash started as said princess snuggled up to him, “I know it isn’t your thing, but Thunderlane invited us both to a hoofball match this saturday. And I was wondering if we should go.”
“You don’t really need my permission to have fun with your friend,” said Twilight with a humored giggle. Her cheeks still ablaze from their heated session.
“I know, and I would like to spend time with Thunderlane, but…”
“But?” Twilight coaxed as she sat up a bit straighter, giving him her full attention.
“But I would also like it even more to spend as much time with my precious marefríend as possible. So if you say the word and don’t want to go, we don’t.”
Twilight smiled slightly. It was really sweet of him to think of her well being before his own. She knew exactly how much her coltfriend liked hoofball. But he would set it all aside, just for her. It made a warm feeling swell within Twilight’s chest.
The way he cared and is considerate for her simply made her feel obligated to return it as well.
“I would love to go. Besides, I don’t mind Thunderlane. He...helped me out over the past month. Giving, let’s say moral support. We actually have gotten closer as...friends.”
‘...with benefits,’ Twilight mentally added.
Flash was oblivious to it as he embraced her waist and snuggled her, “I’m glad to hear it! Thunderlane might be quite the playboy, but he can be a good friend.”
In this moment Twilight’s stomach growled, making the alicorn giggle.
“It seems like I haven’t eaten lunch yet. Seems with your return I completely forgot about it!”
Flash simply smiled warmly as he nuzzled the side of her head, “No problem. I have already something planned, just for you.”
“Oh?” Twilight raised a curious brow, “You are cooking again?”
“Of course. I have to spoil my princess after all.”
With that Flash stood gently up with Twilight, before giving her a quick peck and moving to the kitchen.

Thunderlane stepped inside the castle.
Well, he had stepped into it quite a while before, peeping in on Twilight and Flash. He could see that Twilight was happy, albeit not in the sexual sense. Flash filled her up with emotion, while Thunderlane filled her up with dick and that suited him just fine. The end result was a happy mare anyway.
Not that this was the reason he was here as he stepped into the kitchen.
“Yo, Flash!” Thunderlane greeted and Flash smiled as he looked back at him.
“Thunderlane! Didn’t expect to see you now. Do you come more often here now that you are better friends with Twilight?” Flash innocently asked, and Thunderlane nodded.
“You could say that,” he answered shortly, before leaning on a wall, eying his friend starting to cook up a meal, “So, is Twilight coming for the match?” he casually asked. Not that he needed too, since he already heard the answer as he was peeping. Of course he hardly could admit that.
Flash hummed in approval, “Sure did! I’m glad you two are getting closer together. It is good that Twilight has a good friend to lean on. But there is also another good thing. My request got approved!”
A smile crossed the dark grey stallions face, “So you finally can move here as Twilight’s guard? Nice!”
The pegasus guard nodded, “Not only that. I’m also planning to propose to her. Now that I finally will live here I can take the last and final step. Well, not final considering getting foals probably would come after our marriage. But I think you get what I mean.”
“Totally do!” Thunderlane replied chipperly, “But you better make me your best stallion for the big day! Somepony has to make sure none of you are messing up on your big day!”
“Heh. A bit early to plan that, don’t you think? But yeah, you will definitely get that role. The way you help me and Twilight out… You really are a good friend.”
“Don’t mention it. I am certainly already excited for the match. I will see ya then around town. Already have to get back. Promised to help out Vinyl now. Not to mention Spike this week, since he will be coming back on sunday.”
Thunderlane turned to the door walking out casually. Flash looked after him with a soft smile, “Sure. I will see you too!” he said his goodbyes before his friend rounded the corner.
Flash then simply turned back to the stove he was working on.
Thunderlane however was grinning as he walked out the castle doors, “Let’s see… What shall I do to Twilight on saturday…”
If one only looked close enough they would have seen Thunderlane lick his lips in clear anticipation of the hoofball match that was about to come.
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“Ahhhh~” Twilight moaned as she felt herself being molested from behind by a familiar pair of strong dark grey hands. “N-Not now! F-Flash is a-already waiting for us downstairs!”
Thunderlane was of course not heeding her words. Especially since Twilight’s attempts to fight him off were halfhearted at best, showing off just how secretly she was getting off on this forbidden carnal act. Not to mention that she could overpower him at any time with her Earth Pony Strength should she choose to.
Not that it seemed she would actually end this anytime soon.
“Don’t worry. We will be down in a jiffy, I’m just trying to make the hoofball match more enjoyable for you with a little...let’s say addition,” Thunderlane breathed hotly into her ear, making Twilight shudder.
His hands were roaming under the black sweater that was so short that it showed off her stomach as he groped her breast, before one hand travelled down under her short blue skirt, pulling her striped blue and white panties aside to tease her dripping flower. Thunderlane could already tell that her panties had gotten wet, and he was sure they would be soaked by the time they got to the stadium, considering just what he had planned to tease her with. 
He pulled his hand back from her dripping twat, making her gasp at losing the feeling as Thunderlane was roaming his pocket for something. Soon enough he seemed to have found it and pulled out a few specific pink eggs.
Twilight’s eyes widened immediately at the toys, already recognizing them from one of their private times, though she never wore them in public for understandable reasons. But maybe she just misunderstood his intentions? Surely he wasn’t planning to go THAT far?
“I can’t wait to see you squirm in the stadium seat,” Thunderlane chuckled, and that was the moment Twilight actually struggled and broke free of his hold. She turned around, looking at him sternly. Or as sternly as one could look with her sticky juices leaking from her panties.
“No. This is a horrible idea! Flash is going to notice! And I am not ready to explain to him my research topic of your cock growth abilities!”
Thunderlane skillfully rolled his eyes as he stepped forward, his body pressing into hers with a grin, “Well, since I am practically lending out my cock to you day and night, I think I deserve a bit of a reward and some extra excitement during this date. And I’m quite sure you would love it anyway,” he finished with a cupped grope of her soft buttocks.
The purple alicorn shook her heated head, “T-That’s not the point! This is really risky! And the risk certainly is not worth the eventual payoff in this situation!”
“Don’t be like that. They will just keep you warmed up until the halftime break, where I will help you with your daily stress relief,” Thunderlane teased, “Not to mention that I will reward you with a rather naughty surprise if you do it.”
Twilight was about to protest further, but the mention of this surprise made her halt and rethink her answer for a moment.
“...What kind of surprise?” she asked all too hesitantly but still clearly curious as she looked cutely up to him.
“Just something I have prepared for the game. Something I’m sure you might enjoy greatly. You just have to play along~”
Twilight bit her lip for a moment, thinking things through. She knew it was a horrible idea and that she should deny it. But still… The thought of actually not playing along and regretting just that as she would lay in the bed with Flash in the evening as he tried to satisfy her hunger… It just seemed somehow not appealing in the least. She felt that she would miss out on something great if she refused. And all the times she had given in were rewarded with great pleasures, the likes she never had felt in her life. Or at least not so intense. And she could still turn back if she doesn’t like it, right?
With that thought Twilight sighed in defeat as she leaned into him and mumbled, “Fine. I will play along.”
Thunderlane grinned widely before stepping away from her, making her almost stumble, before he got behind her again, one egg vibrator in hand as his other hand wrapped around Twilight’s waist, just below her breasts. He instantly dived into the wet greedy cavern that was Twilight’s ravenous pussy.
Said alicorn gasped and held onto Thunderlane’s arm tightly, trying to hold still as best as she could as his fingers were spreading her cunt and placing the egg vibrator deeply into her wet twat.
After the deed was done he pulled out, creating a schlick sound and chuckling as Twilight’s legs quivered with an all too mischievous glint in his eyes.
"Oh my~ I think you might need two in there with how loose you have become..."
As if to accentuate it his hand took another egg and pushed it right in before Twilight could protest, her wet walls not in the least putting up any resistance as her stretched out tunnel all too willingly sucked his hand in.
Twilight bit back a moan as she answered with quivering legs, “Y-Yeah. I-I told Flash that I was constantly masturbating while he was, ahhh~, a-away!”
A chuckle escaped the brash pegasus as he deposited the second egg deep in her soaping twat, before pulling his hand out with another wet slick, “Well, I certainly can imagine that, with the collection of vibrators you hide in your closet, you naughty filly~”
“T-The Alicorn s-sex drive-” Twilight started to explain in an attempt to somehow save her face, but of course that has long since then been lost to the carnal pleasures she got addicted to.
But her reasoning was quickly interrupted as Thunderlane still had one last egg to place in this beautiful royal tramp.
“T-There is still more?!” Twilight asked in a mix of surprise and arousal as she felt his hand slowly gliding along her ass and inside her panties again. But this time from behind as it searched for quite the tight and hidden entrance.
“Of course! We need one last for that little ponut hole~” Thunderlane chirped enthusiastically, making Twilight shudder all the more. He was going all out on her, and really wanted her to earn this so called reward of his.
Twilight drew in a shaky breath as his fingers pushed into her tight and flexible ring. Some might have found this disgusting. Her friend Rarity probably more so than others. But Twilight long since has been broken in, in her ass, and she also learned from Thunderlane to keep it clean every hour of the day in case he wanted to use it. Or also in the case she herself felt especially raunchy. Taking his monster cock there always made her feel like a virgin with how stretched out she was. Other mares probably would have broken at this contact, but not Twilight. Her Alicorn body was much more resilient, so that he could not only take Thunderlane in her pussy, but also her ass. Though Twilight couldn’t sit for days afterwards...still, it was a fond memory.
She then felt Thunderlane pull out, causing the princess to whimper as he stepped away from her prone form. These sensations coupled with his molestation made her feel rather dirty in all the right ways. Not to mention wobbly, but she got over it soon enough, righting herself, and taking some calming breaths to get her blush under control. Flash after all shouldn’t notice.
Thunderlane grinned, grabbing her around her shoulder in an amicable way and led her downstairs, “Come on, let’s not keep your coltfriend waiting.”
Twilight simply nodded, but wondering why he hasn’t turned the egg vibrators on yet. But then again, she dreaded that Thunderlane had special plans for that.
How right she was.

It was only a mere minute later when they reached the front gates of her palace. Flash was already awaiting them and smiling at his marefriend.
“Glad to see you are ready. I was worried for a moment that you might not feel well,” the orange stallion answered with a smile.
Twilight simply blushed sheepishly, “S-Sorry. I guess I got sidetracked with my studies...again.”
It was a rather flimsy excuse, but clearly working, if Flash’s understanding nod was anything to go by.
He even gave her a quick loving peck on her forehead, making the studious mare blush some more, getting him to smile.
“It is no problem, Twilight. And if you still want to back out that is fine too,” he said soothingly.
Twilight’s thoughts instantly swirled to the promised reward of Thunderlane. Her curiosity was peaked a lot more than from the simple hoofball game they would watch, so she quickly shook her head.
“No, no. I...I don’t mind, really,” she said, casting a glance to the smirking stallion that stood now right behind Flash.
A stallion who wiggled a remote all too suspiciously between his fingers...
Twilight’s eyes widened. She was about to react, but that was quickly interrupted as Thunderlane turned the eggs on. And that on the max setting.
Instantly her canal came to live, a sudden strong buzzing bringing her to the max, just like the remote.
“EEK!” the purple mare shrieked in surprise and pleasure as her legs instantly crossed and almost gave out as her panties were soaked.
Flash was on her in a flash, holding her shoulders with his eyes gazing at her in concern. Thunderlane meanwhile had turned the eggs down to the lowest setting giving the mare some reprise as she tried to recover as Flash looked her over.
“Is everything alright?” he asked, but Twilight simply pushed him back, standing up once more.
“S-Sorry! I-I just twisted my ankle!” she excused feebly, feeling the soft vibrations still deep inside of her leaking pussy and clenching ass. It made her shudder, as she did her best to not concentrate on these sensations as she quickly led the way, “I-It’s already better! Let’s go!”
Flash looked over to her, and then to Thunderlane questioningly who simply shrugged with a grin.
“You heard the princess. She is tough. So let’s go.”
Flash simply nodded as he and Thunderlane quickly followed her outside, soon walking along either side of her.

The walk was a long and torturous one. At least for Twilight. Thunderlane found that it ended way too soon. The purple mare herself was just glad he kept the setting low, only occasionally increasing it slightly before turning it back.
At such times Twilight was especially glad for the Spell of Inconspicuousness she cast on all three of them. This spell would at least take care of the problem of her royal title. Ponies wouldn’t recognize her as their gazes would always drift off her. It was no illusion but simply turned the attentions of all ponies off her.
It was quite the useful little spell. It also made her wonder why she didn’t use that back then as she masturbated in Thunderlane’s window. But then again, she reminded herself of her horny, hazed mind that simply seemed to have clouded that option, making her completely overlook it. Pretty much just like she was overlooked now.
Anyway, they soon gave their tickets and got into the large building and into the entrance hall.
It was already bustling with activity. Ponies walking along here and there. Some already streaming out to their seats, while others stood in a queue to get some food and drink for the game.
Thunderlane smiled as he took a look around, “Seems like we are early enough. We just need a tray of snacks and then we can go.”
“I will get the snacks,” Flash instantly offered.
Thunderlane nodded in thanks, “Good. We know our places, so how about we meet back out in the stadium?”
“Sounds good to me,” Flash replied, leaning over towards Twilight before giving the flushed mare a quick chaste peck on the lips, smiling down at her.
Twilight looked a bit sheepishly at Flash from the affection, returning his smile with her own awkward one. One that strained from a specific sex toy inside of her that seemed to buzz a bit stronger from the affection. Not that Flash suspected anything as he gave one last happy glance at her before getting in line.
Thunderlane meanwhile quickly slung an arm around Twilight and dragged her away to a less filled part. They quickly got to a blind end, near the toilets. The purple mare quickly got away from his touch and faced him with an annoyed expression,  brow furrowed.
“W-What?” she demanded, the stress of this situation seemingly getting to her.
“Oh nothing,” the stallion teased with an innocent smile, “Just wondering if you wouldn’t mind donating your panties to a good cause.”
Twilight looked at him completely baffled, almost as if he had declared books an abhorrence that needed to be put under lock and key, albeit she quickly shook herself out of it.
“W-What?!” she hissed, “That is nuts! What we are already doing is nuts! And you are actually asking me to go commando like this?!”
Just in that moment the vibration went up by another point, making her whimper and cross her legs, while squeezing her arms between her legs and grinding them up into her crotch area needily.
Thunderlane simply grinned as she shot him a dirty look. And not one of the good kinds, seeing that she was quite annoyed in her arousal. Not that it intimidated Thunderlane in the slightest as he prepared his counter-argument.
“You know, the fresh wind will actually keep your privates dried than to have it compressed in some clinging panties that simply soak up your arousal and announce it to every passersby that you are quite the naughty princess.”
The purple princess whined, staring shakily up at him, “B-But still...I-I feel so naked without them,” she replied with a lot less bite to her words. The stronger vibrations were quickly cowing her, turning her back into the submissive mare Thunderlane loved to use.
"Really now? I guess you could keep them on. But think on this. Do you really wanna embarrass yourself in front of Flash? You don’t want him to know just what kind of huge royal slut you are, do you?~"
Of course, not wearing squishing panties won’t help her keep in the smell, but she didn’t have to know that.
Not to mention her juices would leak down her legs...making it a moot point.
So, definitely not really a bright move if one actually thought about it thoroughly.
But Twilight’s mind was currently buzzed with pleasure. Thinking was hard enough for her, especially with how she had to concentrate to act normally, while enjoying the sensations between her legs like the slut she was.
It made Thunderlane grin, like he did oh so many times whilst corrupting this smart and proud mare. Just the idea of him reducing her to a cum-guzzling slut that couldn’t think straight while he was frying her intelligent mind with pleasure was enough to make his loins steer. Something he luckily had control over with his training.
Twilight in any case really did buy his foul argument and ventured into the toilet to do just as he had told her. She came back a minute later, clutching a wet ball of fabric behind her back. Thunderlane simply grinned as he took it from her secretly, before putting it into his opened backpack.
“Better now, isn’t it? I can only imagine how pleasant the wind will feel once we get outside,” Thunderlane grinned, making Twilight cross her arms and pout up at him. Albeit her disgruntled behavior clearly lost some of its effect, considering just how adorable and sexy she looked like that. Certainly no figure of authority. Rather, just like a mare to simply bend over her working space (a.k.a. Cutie Map) and showing her just who the real boss was.
Twilight sighed, “I-I suddenly am not so sure about this anymore,” she mutters, glancing around at the many passersby, but Thunderlane simply grinned encouragingly as he stood behind her and patted her shoulders.
“You are doing fine! Just try to enjoy yourself on this double date!” the pegasus stallion said with a smirk as he pushed her forwards and towards their meeting point at the reserved seats.
As soon as they went outside a gust of wind blew, going right beneath Twilight’s skirt and making her ‘eep’ like a true Fluttershy as she held it down. Not that it stopped said wind from playing teasingly along the puffy lips of her labia. The sheer coldness of the breeze only heightening her arousal as the eggs vibrated deep inside of her.
The strong gusts tonight only seemed to motivate her to quickly hurry to their seats as Thunderlane followed quickly along.
Soon enough they reached their destination and Twilight instantly planted her plot down, sighing in relief as she now was finally save from the teasing breeze, while Thunderlane sat down to her right.
After that they waited, and sure enough Flash soon came by with a tray of drinks and foods ranging from popcorn, hayburgers and hayfries, to corndogs. Certainly quite the delicious meal to enjoy for a hoofball game. Twilight’s eyes practically sparkled at the hayburger and she greedily dug in, occasionally moaning in bliss.
It was quite useful seeing as some of the moans were stimulated on the opposite end of her body and not on her gums.
After that the hoofball game soon started. The Ponyville Elements vs. the Manehattan Maniac’s.
Twilight still couldn’t wrap her head around just why the Ponyville team changed their names from Defenders to Elements. Sure, she probably should feel honored, but it still seemed pointless and more like a measure to actually gain some of their laurels.
Not that she had time to dwell on these thoughts. As soon as the game began the vibrations were upped to setting 3 out of 5.
It made the princess squirm, her cheeks glowing as pleasure ran down her entire body, just as her sweat did. She was feeling like in a sauna with the heat her body was emanating from the treatment Thunderlane gave her. The worst part was that Flash sat to her left. He was way too close for comfort with that. Not to mention the crowd of other ponies. This forced her to bite back every moan she could which was a chore in itself.
She panted hard as the game went on and on, time passing by, and just as the Ponyville team made their first point the setting went up to 4.
Twilight tried to think the most unsexiest thoughts she could imagine. On the top list of them being hoofball. At least she thought that before she noticed the muscled stallions crashing into each other time and time again. Said muscles were tensing, sweat pouring down their toned bodies...It made Twilight squirm even more and she felt like jizzing herself right then and there.
The toys were buzzing all too pleasantly, working away at her insides, making them vibrate and leak and feel like she was breaking almost every taboo by just sitting in a public place with these little toys inside of her.
Her whole head was red and she looked to the clock, hoping against hope that the halftime break would start soon. She didn’t know how long she could hold out like this.
Luckily it was only a minute left. Unfortunately for her the Ponyville team made another point and she still remembered what happened the last time that happened.
And much to her chagrin and approval it happened again. Only this time she reached the maximum setting, making her whole body shake as the synapses in her brain were overflowed with sweet ecstasy.
“Mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm!” the purple slut moaned out with her mouth closed as her juices splattered against the seat, much to her own shame and arousal. Her body tried to hold back but still was wrecked by a powerful climax.
Her cunt continued to gush for another few moments or so until she calmed down. Unfortunately Flash took notice of her by the time it was over and she was panting heatedly.
“Twilight? Are you alright?” he asked with his concerned blue eyes as he looked her over. Thunderlane of course quickly intervened as he played along, looking her over himself.
“I guess she ate a bit too much,” the dark grey pegasus concluded before looking over to his concerned friend, “You know, I think I will lead her to the bathroom during the break now. Just wait here.”
“Are you sure? I feel like I should be the one accompanying her…”
Thunderlane grinned confidently, “Hey, just leave it to me. You trust me, right?”
Flash smiled back after a moment of hesitation, “Yeah. I trust you.”
The two stallions nodded to each other as Thunderlane helped the shaky Twilight up. She barely managed to light her horn to clean the mess on her seat, lest Flash might notice this as she let herself be led away on shaky legs. She was glad that it was night, otherwise the juices running down her legs and into her socks and shoes would have been more noticeable. She almost didn’t realize that Thunderlane dragged her into a restricted area inside of the building. She looked up questionably to him.
Thunderlane simply gave her his trademark saucy grin that made Twilight shudder despite herself in clear anticipation as his muzzle got closer to her ear.
“Time for your reward.”
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“Time for your reward.”
It were four simple words. It was all it took to make the purple mare spurt a deluge of her juices from her pussy and onto her thighs. Her legs were tightly squeezed together and she was whimpering pathetically. This was exciting her. No doubt about that. She didn’t even hesitate as she followed Thunderlane in one of the employee toilets. She didn’t even think twice before sitting on the sink and pulling up her skirt, showing off her puffy pink lips to the stallion who could only chuckle at her.
But he didn’t try anything.
Twilight looked up at him questioningly, wondering if he was playing some game with her. She was about to say something when Thunderlane decided to explain.
“I said reward, but it is actually more than our usual roll in the hay. I have prepared something just for you, so that your incredible hunger for cock can be sated for the rest of the game. Something so depraved that you might just cum from the idea alone,” the stallion bragged as he got his face close to her panting, blushing one.
“W-What is it?” she wondered, in no mood for games as she fidgeted on the sink, her juices smearing on the porcelain.
“Easy. Down this hall is a locker room full of sweating, muscled and well-endowed hoofball stallions who are rather eager to relieve their stress. Eager enough to jump the first mare that walks into the room and shoving the slut’s holes full of their pulsing, throbbing rods. Ravaging her with long, hard and deep thrusts. Forcing themselves on her if need be and not stopping until they have blown their load and used her completely as nothing more than a simple, filthy cum rag,” Thunderlane breathed out into her ear as the mare had her head pressed back against the mirror, letting loose a needy whine. Already a river of her naughty juices were running down the sink. Each raunchy word of Thunderlane was hitting her hard, almost making her consider this extreme form of debauchery.
“I-I can’t! T-They will tell everypony!” the purple mare pleaded against the idea. This would be the end of her! The massive whiplash would damage her reputation considerably, no matter how often she had saved the world! Of course the fantasy alone was still so incredibly tempting. Just to have these stallions surround and take her...but it wasn’t worth it!
Thunderlane simply grinned dirtily at her, “Well, actually, I have a way that will keep your identity in check. Remember that time when I asked you, if you could change your coat colors?”
Twilight furrowed her brows before realization hit her, “Y-You want me to d-disguise?”
“Yep! And not just as anyone. I want you to take on the identity of none other than your good friend Moondancer! You look alike enough, so it shouldn’t be much of a problem. You need to use it of course to paint over your cutie mark too. Otherwise the disguise would be worthless. But as soon as you are up and running, we can get you introduced to the Ponyville Elements team!”
“B-But wouldn’t that jeopardize her reputation?” Twilight couldn’t help but ask, cringing at the thought of her good friend Moondancer suddenly being known as a slut. The poor unicorn would be dragged into an alley by a pair of stallions who would just show her how her holes were public property that every single stallion, or even mare could pound without as much as a thought. Just walking up to her and grabbing the poor mare by the pussy, making her squeak helplessly as she was dragged out of sight and filled by heavenly cock. Her protest instantly becoming husky moans.
Twilight was really arou-, uh, appalled by this notion! Her legs were practically squirming in terror!
“They are secretive, believe me. So, your friend has nothing to fear,” Thunderlane assured, making Twilight sigh in disappointm-, uh, relief!
“A-Alright. T-Though why this?” she couldn’t help but wonder as she managed to get her mind out of the gutter for a moment.
Thunderlane rubbed the back of his head, not having expected the question.
“Well, I personally think they deserve a reward after having played such a good first half. You know, with how they were making a good few points and gaining the lead? And what better reward than the most smutty and desperate mare I know! Wouldn’t you agree,” he purred.
Twilight wanted to say something, but just as he finished Thunderlane forced his hand between her tightly shut thighs. He didn’t even hesitate as he plunged two fingers into her dripping twat.
The princess gasped, her wings fluttering against the mirror wall, making it shake slightly and Thunderlane leer at her.
He pumped his fingers into her in a rhythm, before instantly setting the egg vibrators in her at level 4. And by the heavens, his fingers even brushed against them!
Twilight fell forward into Thunderlane, muffling a blissful shriek as juices splattered against her thighs again.
Thunderlane didn’t seem to mind as he took her mane and pulled her head back in a so delightfully humiliating gesture that made Twilight gape at him. Her eyes were burning with barely restrained lust and she was ready to snap.
“Well, it is unbecoming of a princess not to answer a question, don’t you think? Anyway, I am not forcing you to do anything. Honestly, I will even give you a choice. I can fuck your lovely brain out right here and there. Just the usual thing we do and it might help you a little. Or, I’m going to waltz you down that hall and throw you to these needy stallions that will instantly tear into you. I told them after all that I might just send a lovely slut on their way that would beg to have all of her holes plugged simultaneously. I am quite sure it will be an experience that might fry your mind from the depravity alone as every one of your naughty holes will get used in a proper manner. The pleasure you receive from this might be a longer-lasting fix and help you throughout the rest of the game without trouble, but it's your call, Princess,” he ended in a sweet voice, but his fingers and lusty gaze didn’t disguise his perverted intentions.
He was whoring her out. That was the short of it that it came down to. He was ‘sharing’ her, like some used toy. Like a cheap two-bit whore. Not treating her in the slightest like the great heroine and princess she was.
There was no dignity in this, only humiliation, degradation and lust. And yet...Twilight couldn’t feel horrified by it. No, she felt another climax approaching, practically begging to be thrown to them.
Thunderlane was pulling her into his perverted world and in this moment Twilight couldn’t find herself willing to resist. Her logical mind and voice were simply droned out by the firework of ecstasy her mind was enraptured with. So she didn’t even hesitate.
She met Thunderlane’s lusty gaze with one of her own, “Y-Yes. I-I think they might deserve a reward. I-I am a princess, so it is m-my obligation to serve my citizens!”
It was so eager, and the logic was so flimsy that it made Thunderlane crack a grin as he rubbed her head lovingly.
“Glad to hear it,” he said before then walking away from her, pulling his wet fingers out of her and making her whine. She wanted that climax! But no, Thunderlane denied it to her as he went into one of the stalls, before coming back with a...bag?
He opened it before quickly grabbing a blue cheerleader outfit with white highlights, resembling the Ponyville Elements hoofball team colors and emblem.
“This is for you,” he said, throwing it to the sink next to her, “I thought you might as well want to go the extra mile as a slutty cheerleader stress relief toy. This might fire the guys up really nice. But I imagine you might actually get wet from that idea too, don’t you~”
Twilight gulped, getting up from the sink and taking the outfit in her hands, getting a good look at it. It was pretty. And with the short skirt and belly free top downright sexy. She even saw some blue and white striped panties to go with it, making her cock an eyebrow at first, to which Thunderlane grinned.
“The guys obviously would want to strip or tear your panties apart, don’t you think?” he said, smacking her ass and making her eep adoringly.
He chuckles a bit as he leans on the sink, “It improves the whole sexiness level and arousal for them, making sure they will pound you even harder.
Twilight gulped but was quite visibly turned on, as the pegasus could tell as he moved his hand in a ‘go on’ motion.
The princess couldn’t help but blush as she let her skirt fall down to the floor, understanding that he wanted to see her change into it. She drank in all the lusty gazes as she started to change, already imagining how the hoofball team might look at her...

Twilight’s face felt heated, at least just as much as her lower half as she walked down the hall and towards the locker room. Thunderlane was walking right alongside her, his strong hand never leaving her taut jiggly asscheek as he groped her freely.
Twilight had already cast the illusion; making her the perfect Moondancer look-alike. The stallion had even a pair of glasses just like hers to help her look even more like her friend.
He kept the egg vibrators inside her, holding the remote in hand. The alicorn mare was too horny to remember them herself as they were currently turned off and she was practically skipping with him to the locker room. The clock for the break was ticking after all and she wanted to get the most out of this.
“Eager, aren’t you?” the pegasus joked as they reached the door.
“A-And whose fault is that? You did advertise this situation to me rather well…”
“Maybe I did. But it was your decision still. No tricks or magical doodads to compel you. You decided to come here and let an entire hoofball team rut you,” he said, thumb pointing to the door behind him.
Twilight flapped her mouth open, trying to retort though coming up empty. He wasn’t exactly wrong. And while she was horny it made her second guess her decision. Enough so that she didn’t notice Thunderlane’s hand on her back as he opened the door.
A second later he pushed her in, the mare squeaking and stumbling around before falling down to her knees.
“T-Thunder!” she said, looking back over her shoulder towards him. Only for the pegasus to grin and point ahead of her.
She gave him a confused look only for something hot and meaty to slap onto her face. Twilight turned her head around, slowly gasping at the dark brown length of this brown earth pony, still in his hoofball sports outfit.
It was bigger than Flash’s own cock. Then again...a look around revealed every single one of them was. How could she tell? Each one of them had their shaft pulled out even though she only just entered the locker room.
One could call it a testament to just how pent up they were, jumping at the chance to relieve themselves even though they would be out in the field again in a bit.
“She is yours like promised. Don’t be soft on her. Girl likes it rough~” he teased, making some of the guys chuckle.
“That so?” the one standing in front of her said, strong hands gripping her ears and making her squeak out as he pulled his hips back and aligned his wide tip with her lips.
The only dicks she had ever taken were either Flash’s or Thunderlane’s. It made Twilight nervous, but also caused a pit of excitement to grow in her stomach. Her body knew what it wanted as she felt her panties getting moist.
And then she felt the new cock press in. Her pale yellow lips parting as she felt the underside slide along her tongue, giving her a good taste of this new rod that was using her. Only the first of many.
A moan escaped her, vibrating along this large shaft as it started to seesaw in and out, while insistently hammering against the back of her throat. Of course only for a moment before it was forced further in, making the stallion above her groan.
“Nice tightness. This unicorn whore seems rather used to this despite that too. Bet you have been riding her face for some time,” the hoofball player commented to Thunderlane who smirked.
“You know it. Little tramp is up from Canterlot. So be sure to give her plenty of souvenirs to remember this vacation by. I know I did.”
He grinned, just as much as the others who walked up to her, surrounding her. She felt another rod smack on her unoccupied head, with two more at her sides. Twilight’s hands were on them swiftly, grasping these bulging pillars of meat and giving them eager strokes.
All were rather thick and long as previously noted, though some were thicker than others and some longer. They managed to actually be all around Thunderlane’s own size. Well, the compressed version that is. But even that was enough to make her drool. They were all very large and virile cocks after all. A lot better than anything Flash had to offer.
She could feel the one in her gullet bulge it out with a visible outline, his balls managing to slap against her chin as her ears were used as handles to get up a strong fast rhythm.
This wasn’t a blowjob, but a facefuck. Primal, rough, undignified and something that made Twilight drip through her panties, her pussy aching for a stallion’s cock.
A hand at her ass quickly gripped the panties, ripping them away from her before laughing.
“Fucking dripping!” the crude stallion pointed out, showing off her drenched and now ruined panties, making the pale yellow mare blush in embarrassment and arousal. “Don’t you worry, you cheerleader cunt. I will make sure you get your pussy stuffed, just like you want.”
After saying that, the stallion laid down and slid his ass under her, hot pole sliding along her asscheeks and then her folds. Twilight lifted her rear up, making sure he could align properlyand making the stallion chuckle.
A stallion she neither knew the name of, or could at this moment even see. A total unknown stranger that was about to violate her folds as if she was little more than a cheap prostitute.
Wrong. Prostitutes at least got paid. She herself offered it for free, making her even lower than a common whore. Just a needy desperate degenerate as far as they could tell...and Twilight couldn’t help but to agree.
His strong hands sunk into her pliable ass pulling her down and spearing her barely a moment later. A loud cry echoed from her mouth, that was quickly garbled by the dick pushing into her throat. The notion was clear all the same. Even more so as she came, her wet hot juices spraying on the stallion below.
“Look at this cunt! She came from just inserting it! Never seen such a big slut in all my life!”
“Ha! Bet she sucked every cock in Canterlot, the hussy.”
“Yo, make room! I gotta tap that slutty ass! Bitch is asking for it anyway!”
“H-Hey! Careful now! Don’t want your freaking tail hanging in my face!” the one in her pussy complained as his teammate chuckled. A second later Twilight could feel a dick prodding her sphincter.
They weren’t about to wait for their turns it seemed but use every hole that could fit their shafts without asking for permission. Not that they needed to. Twilight pressed her ass into it, just wanting it to absolutely wreck her, just like Thunderlane did to her daily.
And they did wreck her. No hesitation. No gentle caress or pace. Just absolutely destroying her as their large pricks were inserted into her every hole. Her backdoor was easily enough forced open to take him as they pounded the mare between them.
The two egg vibrators in her pussy and one in her ass were pushed in deeper by the stallions who seemed uncaring for it. Especially after they realised what they were feeling inside of her.
“...Does this bitch have an egg vibrator up her ass?”
“And two up her snatch! What a whore! Let’s pound them extra deep for this!”
A holler of approval could be heard as Twilight blushed in shame, as they did exactly what they were saying, trying to aim to put their dicks in as far as they could with their movements.
The disguised alicorn squealed out muffledly around the cock in her mouth, before it ended in a gurgle as it rammed back down into her throat.
Wet noises and slaps could be heard echoing in the locker room. Anypony that would happen to pass by would no doubt instantly know just what was going on.
Twilight dripped, her pussy so incredibly wet as pleasure was shooting down her spine, making her body quiver in eager anticipation of another climax.
This was what she wanted. Being the center of attention like the popular girls back in school. Not the lonely nerd, rubbing herself off to porn, but the well-liked beautiful cheerleader that gets shafted by the most popular boys!
And they were popular. Their hoofball team had girls lining up for them, though only a handful would probably be willing to go as far as Twilight did. Chances are Thunderlane told them she was such a slutty fangirl and who were they to deny a girl the fulfillment of her most perverted dreams?
“By Celestia! I am going to cum! Best be ready for it you cunt!” the one at her mouth exclaimed, speed increasing with his large ballsack slapping into her before he was pushed over the edge.
He plunged down deep into her throat as his dick pulsed, sending down load after load of his baby batter directly into her stomach.
More groans followed, more cocks throbbing, and Twilight knew he wasn’t the only one...herself included.
Then Thunderlane flipped the egg vibrators on, making her holes whirr and the stallions groan as much as it made Twilight scream in elation.
He had seen she was close and decided this was the perfect moment to use this trumpcard he had up his sleeve.
“F-Fuck, Thunder! That is a nice trick you got there!” the one fucking her pussy told him, enjoying the additional stimulation.
“I know. Figured I might make it better for her and you,” he said with a smirk.
Twilight came. Eyes rolling up in her head and pussy spraying out her juices as the other stallion beneath her was finishing as well. His large horsecock punching into her womb and releasing its jizz into her.
Bareback was the best feeling and Twilight was ever so glad she learned that contraception spell. Just to feel the hot spunk of these jocks pumping into her cunt was probably one of the best feelings in her life. Especially with those eggs vibrating and swimming around in the jocks salty white load in her cervix.
The one beneath her was quick to pull out as well afterwards, leaving her stretched hole leaking the white liquid he had just dumped into her.
She yelped as she fell forward, hands leaving the rods as the stallions groaned out in disappointment. While she was sad to not stroke them anymore, the stallion pummeling her ass into the ground more than made up for it.
“Don’t hog her to yourself!”
“Just give me a moment and I will be done,” the stallion grunting above her told them.
Twilight braced herself, feeling the throbbing member being ready to unload its balls into her. A soft moan escaped her lips as he did so mere seconds later, while still giving a few thrusts as the hot spunk soaked into her anal walls.
Her body twitched at those pleasant sensations. If she hadn’t just cum herself, chances are he would have made sure she would have now.
“Fuuuuuuuuck. She is good. Gotta give her that,” the stallion told her, enjoying her squeezing ass for a moment longer.
Her plugged up backdoor was then freed again once he was done, wet dick pulled out and being released with a naughty pop.
All three of her holes were filled with their seed now and yet it was not enough. Not even slightly. She squealed as her sensitive horn was grabbed and she was pulled up by it. She managed to get back standing on her legs, but was immediately bent over with her knees pushed on one of the benches in the middle that had a metallic pole go up in a square with hooks so you could hang clothes up there. It was of course just a pole frame that extended past the bench, so with her body bent over, she looked out from the other side as one dick pushed inside her twat. The other one that had gripped her horn had let it go for a moment before gripping it again as he stood on the other side and pushed his musky dick inside her mouth.
It all went so fast. One second laying on the ground and the next one already plugged up again, her body being pushed back and forward on the bench as those strong hips had her trapped between them.
“Oh yeah! Fucking horny unicorn slut! Choke on my prick!”
“Hehe, horny~” the one on her pussy chuckled, making some of the other stallions groan at his joke.
“Could you not? But her mouth is good enough that I don’t mind your puns too much today.”
“That whore this good?” another asked, as he as well as another stallion went to her sides and gripped her wrists, forcing her hands on their dicks again.
“Her pussy is. Knows how to milk dicks for sure. Not too uncomfortably tight to cause problems thrusting inside, but not too loose either. I would say it is the perfect amount of stretching. Tight and yet pliable. The egg vibrators make this even better too.”
“Thunder has to tell us at one point where he picks up these girls.”
The alicorn almost creamed herself as she heard them, her mind getting hazier and hazier as she was swept away by the situation, eagerly slurping and pushing her hips back to meet his thrusts.
“Nice! Keep up with it you mule!” the stallion told her, slapping her ass and making her cry out around the dick as she did as she was told, helping the thrusts along.
“Oooh!” a groan came from her left, followed by a squeak of her own as the side of her face was blasted with a load of the athlete’s shaft that was pulsing in her hand. It coated much of her head, spurting all over her mane and horn which then ran down her chin, neck and back. Some trails went to one of her erect nipples, the liquid falling in drops off it.
“Heh. Hand that good?”
“Fuck you. And yeah, it is,” the one who had cum answered with a sigh, pulling away, only to be replaced by another eager stud.
Things got too hazy from there on out. Twilight was barely able to keep her senses as she felt her body being pumped by dicks, her womb flooded with the foreing seed before another quickly replaced the one from before as they were all taking their turns.
Spunk splattered on her face, her body, someone leaving her mouth and shoving it up between her boobs and inside her top, ruining it as well.
She was getting sticky, showered in spunk, licking it from her lips and eagerly opening her maw and presenting it for the next one.
And nopony was about to refuse as more dicks in different sizes were gifted to her.
Once some time passed, she was sandwiched, simply pressed between two guys, while her ass and pussy were pried open by their dicks. Strong masculine chests pressing into her back and large E-cups.
She could feel the cum sloshing inside of her each time those shafts entered. Her body did little more than twitch as they finished inside her, dropping her to the ground before large shadows fell over her. Warm loads of their sperm rainied down as a big hurried finale that was soaking her skin and outfit.
The noise was dampened, with her barely managing to hear them speak to Thunder.
“-the address. Be sure to give that slut a visit. She might seem resistant, but that is just her playing hard to get,” Thunderlane assured them, giving out a slip of paper which made the stallions grin.
Rather mean one could think, but Thunderlane knew that Moondancer was as much of a sexually repressed nerd as Twilight. He had hit on her before and molested her on a train. The results were promising and as such he would help his cum dumpsters good friend out to let loose.
“Will do. No way will we not look for this cunt again. Moondancer, was it?”
“Yeah. All on the paper. Heard you are up in Canterlot next week. Be sure to use this opportunity.
“Don’t have to tell that to us twice!” one of them laughed, before they quickly readjusted their clothing and rushed off.
Why were they in such a hurry?
The large dark grey stallion’s hoof pressed into her cheek, making her blink at him in some confusion. She almost missed his words.
“-e game is about to resume. Get your ass up my little slut. Don’t want to worry Flash after all.”
That made Twilight’s eyes shoot up as she quickly stumbled to her hooves, knees weak as the vibrators were still on.
“Ah, sorry about that. Let me just turn them off,” he said, sounding not even slightly apologetic.
“O-Oh no! W-We are late!” she voiced her concern, taking a big breath in and out as her horn glowed, quickly stripping the clothes off of her and cleaning her fur.
Useful little spell, albeit it couldn’t reach fully inside her, meaning there was some spunk that would trouble her no doubt.
Thunderlane tossed her clothes to her which she gratefully accepted and swiftly dressed up.
“Spell,” Thunderlane reminded her as she walked out of the locker room.
She tilted her head at him, until she looked down on herself, noting the color scheme that was still off. A wave of her horn followed that made the transformation drop. Only then did she notice the large bulging belly she sported. Another wave of her horn managed to cast an illusion on that area to make it appear normal, even while stuffed to the brim.
A thankful nod followed before she made her way out and towards their places where Flash was still waiting for them.
“There you are. I was worried. The game was about to resume. Are you feeling better?” the orange stallion asked, giving her a concerned look.
“S-Sorry for the delay. Yes, I am fine now. Just needed to take a breather and forgot the time. Now then, why don’t we continue watching the game?” she asked to which he nodded.
“Thanks for taking care of it Thunder,” Flash told to the stallion that was sitting down next to Twilight with a smile.
“Don’t mention it. Best keep your eyes on the field, it has already started.”
And indeed it did. The game resumed as Twilight’s eyes followed the stallions back to the field where the hoofball players were quickly making headway.
The alicorn blushed, her bright mind vividly comparing their colors to the large cocks she had taken. She didn’t really want to think about it, but couldn’t help but to sort and order them around in her mind to recall who came inside which hole and how often.
A whirring started up deep inside her, making her hand clamp down over her mouth as she had to suppress a squeal.
Luckily the team made a point, causing a cheerful roar to travel through their seats, masking any noise that came out.
Her head turned to Thunderlane who waggled the remote at her.
With how deep she was penetrated, the eggs were now resting inside her womb and ass, messing with the cum that was stored there. The Princess had to clench her holes to stop anything from leaking.
...This would be quite the challenge.
But Thunderlane loved his games and challenges. Twilight’s lust rose at the new layer of depravity to this game, finding it rather alluring.
She knew she should feel guilt, sitting next to her coltfriend with the loads of the entire football team inside her...but she didn’t. She felt exhilarated, alive! And very highly aroused as she enjoyed the rest of the game.
No doubt she would cast a sleep spell on Flash later, just so Thunder could bend her over her bed, kitchen table or any other surface to take her like a wild animal. 
She could hardly wait.
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Twilight felt conflicted. A bit.
The memories of her bout in the locker room are still fresh in her mind. An activity she did...because she was a slut. It was like Thunderlane said and rather hard to deny at this point.
She always tried to push the excuse that sleeping with Thunderlane was for knowledge about him and his unique dick and techniques, but that excuse hardly held up with the hoofball team.
There was no way she could talk her way out of this. He had offered her some large cocks and she herself had jumped at the opportunity willingly.
Of course she could always point to her Alicorn libido, but...the truth was that she always wanted to be the popular girl. Ever since she was a filly. Being together with the hoofball players was a teenage fantasy of hers. And during her first heat she had pictured such an exact scenario as it had appeared then.
And now it has come true.
She was the popular mare. And a rather perverted one at that.
It made her smile. Happiness instead of guilt despite her disloyal nature.
And that despite the fact that Flash Sentry was kneeling in front of her in his shiny Crystal Guard armor with a ring held up to her.
“Twilight, will you marry me? I know a long distance relationship will not work out, so I already filled out documents for my transfer and can start as your guard as early as next month. I can be by your side. I can make you happy in every aspect of your life, if you just let me…and if you want it too.”
It was a sweet gesture, considering the problems of their relationship with his job and willing to be her guard.
A good point as well as she had yet to assign guards. It simply wasn’t a priority for her until now.
Thunderlane whistled at that, making both of them turn their heads.
“Sorry. Seems like I came to visit too early. You do your thing while I chat with Spike,” he said, swiftly leaving the two to look for the young drake who had returned earlier from his trip to the Dragon Lands. With Ember and another dragoness in tow too, to show her more of pony culture.
Not that any of that mattered in this moment as her coltfriend took priority now.
This little interruption had drawn out her answer, making it a bit awkward. Still, she powered through, her mind running a mile per hour as she considered his proposal in record time.
“Yes, Flash. I want to marry you,” she answered, making him smile, jump up and hug her tightly.
The Alicorn hugged him right back. There was no reason to deny this. He made her happy on an emotional level and it is a support she didn’t want to miss.
And while he could not satisfy her libido…
Actually...should she really marry him?
She felt so certain when she spoke the words, thinking she had everything considered, but then suddenly she didn’t.
“Sadly I cannot stay as the train is already arriving and I need to head back. But I promise to get back next weekend so we can talk more about us and our wedding!” he said rather enthusiastically.
“S-Sure,” Twilight retorted with a nod, before he gave her a long kiss on her lips, running right off.
“I will see you then, Twilight!”
The orange Pegasus was practically glowing with a certain cheer as he took off and flew out the doors, hurrying off.
Maybe a bit ill planned timing, seeing how he just asked her and then ran off after a positive answer, though she assumed he had procrastinated his proposal to the last second as he was nervous about her answer. This left Twilight reeling as she sat down on the couch of her living room.
She pondered on it for quite some time. Should she really keep it accepted even with how she was spreading her legs for Thunderlane?
There was no answer in sight, making her sigh.
“Maybe I should go and look after Spike and Ember…” she mumbled dejectedly, standing up and walking towards his room.
It was nice that he was back again. Her little draconic brother was visiting the Dragon Lands more often lately. Last month he was away and this month as well. Not that she could blame him. Rarity wasn’t exactly reciprocating his advances and was currently openly trying to get into a relationship with some noble in Canterlot.
At one point he had to realize that he wasn’t going to get anywhere. In fact, Rarity had been exploiting his kindness a bit much, even though she was definitely aware of his feelings. Thunderlane helped with setting Spike on the right path too, giving him advice.
Reminded her how he had made her fantasize about Spike fucking Ember in submission. But her sweet innocent little brother would never do that.
“A-AAAAAAHHHHHH!” she suddenly heard a scream in the distance. Albeit it was not one of pain. By now the purple Alicorn could easily discern what kind of scream it was and it made her heart skip a beat and her marehood warm up.
Surely Spike wasn’t doing what she thinks he was doing?
“H-Harder Spike! Ram my dragon cunt in! And you too, new guy! Fuck your Dragon Lord up!”
Yes, it was definitely what she thought was happening.
With hurried steps she followed the sounds, reaching the map room fast and then slowly pushing the door open just a crack.
Twilight’s eyes widened as she saw both Spike and Thunderlane’s backsides. Spike was laying on the table while the stallion was on top with the body of a familiar blue dragoness squished between the two. One could only see her holes getting plugged as well as her twitching legs. Thunderlane had slung her large tail onto his shoulders too, ensuring he had a good grip on her with which to pound her narrow backdoor.
“You know, you can get closer if you want to watch,” Thunderlane called out to Twilight as she was peeking in from the door, startling her.
Her heart beat faster as she considered what she should do. It might be best if she simply walked away. Spike doesn’t know yet about her more shameful side after all and it might be better if it stays that way, obviously.
And yet she stepped forward, making her again realize what a slut she was in the end. She simply approached them, wearing little more than a short black skirt as well as a purple shirt that left her shoulders and belly free with a strip of it wrapping around her upper arms at the top. It showed off a lot of cleavage as well. There was no underwear hiding away the treasures that were beneath the thin pieces of fabric.
After she got in, she saw another dragoness too. Younger than Ember. Possibly a young adult dragoness with purple scales on her head and an orange body with wings. Though age was hard to tell with dragons sometimes. They could look younger, as their bodies aged slower. Slender and somewhat curvy as well as cute in an athletic Rainbow Dash sort of way while sporting some cute A-cups. Or actually Scootaloo might be a better example, because of their similar coloration.
Not so similar though was that she was on her back on the table, spreadeagled and showing off a loose cunt and ass that was overflowing with sperm while she looked like she passed out from pleasure not too long ago.
“...Another friend?” Twilight asked her little brother even as he was busy pounding Ember on the map table. It felt rather sacrilegious…
The dragon perked up at hearing her voice, albeit she couldn’t see it from her position.
“Oh! H-Hey Twilight!” he said, sounding a bit nervous. Possibly because he expected to be yelled at, but then after a pregnant pause he noticed it wasn’t happening, boosting his confidence. “Yes. Smolder is her name and I took her back with me to visit Ponyville. And then Thunderlane came in and well…we decided to have a bit of activity. Dragons aren’t quite as prude as ponies. No offense!”
“By the great me, can’t you shut up and fuck me harder, Spike?” Ember groaned in some annoyance only for the purple drake to growl in a clear warning, making the dragoness gulp.
Twilight’s heart skipped a beat at that sound as she slowly walked around to see what was happening.
His hands had gripped her by the horns, making her yelp as they were bent at such an extreme angle that it felt like they would snap at any moment.
The alicorn princess started to panic, wanting to interfere, but Thunderlane lifted a hand and then pointed to Ember’s face. The mare halted, looking over to find that the Dragon Lord’s face was a grimace of pure unadulterated pleasure.
She…enjoyed having her horns hurt?
“Don’t ever try to insult me ever again in front of my family. Otherwise the next time I will break your horns off and shove both of them so far up your ass that you won’t be able to sit for a month.”
‘Wait…next time? He broke her horns before?’ Twilight wondered as Ember smiled lewdly at him.
“O-Of course, Spike,” she said, but he bend her horns further, “O-OH FUCK! I-I MEAN MY DRAGON LORD!”
“Good cunt,” he praised and Ember seemingly melted into his claws as the other let go of one of her horns to stroke her cheek, making the once so proud dragoness purr like a cat.
It felt surreal to hear her brother utter such mean words and for Ember to react to them in such a positive manner. If she would ever imagine them having sex, which she of course wouldn’t do, ever, she would expect Ember to ride him and be on top in their relationship and not…this.
The purple drake by then noticed her staring and smiled sheepishly at her.
“Sorry about that Twilight. Ember is just special and as such she needs some special treatment.”
The purple mare opened her mouth only for Thunderlane to interject.
“He means that she is a masochist, Twilight. She loves pain and as such loves her horns getting broken off for the kick of it as well as for the sheer humiliation of walking around with broken horns, as that is a massive sign of shame and weakness among dragons. Dragon horns regrow though, so it is no problem either way,” Thunderlane explained, trying to take care of any question she could have about this current situation, before smiling pleasantly at her.
“Don’t worry, I won’t do that to you. I mean, aside from the permanent physical damage that this would bring to a pony like you that I want to avoid, you wouldn’t enjoy it anyway as you are only a humiliation slut, so I will simply humiliate you as I pound your pussy. Give you a spanking at most if you are naughty~ But for now I am busy with this worthless blue dragon ass, so give me a moment~”
Twilight blushed and gave a slight nod as she listened to him. It was an interesting revelation. And while she wanted to scold Spike for his words and actions towards Ember…she was consenting to said actions and seemed rather happy with them too so she had hardly any room to lecture him. Even more so, considering how she was cheating on her coltfriend…that loved her so much he made a marriage proposal today.
And here she was, waiting for her turn for Thunderlane to rail her pussy like she was a whore.
It was an arousing sight, regardless of her feelings on masochism. And they at least put her mind at ease that Spike’s threat wasn’t nearly as bad as it sounded to her. Pony horns after all don’t regrow and have way more significance than dragon horns.
“W-Well, enjoy the show Twilight. M-Maybe this time Spike will breed a clutch of eggs into me. A-Ahhhh! A-A real miracle he hasn’t gotten me gravid yet with how much he is filling my w-womb up,” Ember told the Alicorn, while the purple drake grinned up at her pervertedly.
“But you will in the end. And if I have to I will fuck your infertile body every day for my seed to take hold,” Spike shot right at her, mentioning very deliberately that it was the dragonesses’ fault that it hadn’t happened yet. “Good thing Zecora mixed us a potion for it. This drug will hopefully do wonders like she promised and ensure you will be able to lay many eggs in the future.”
“W-Wouldn’t that make me an aunt?” Twilight suddenly stated, rather shocked to hear Spike’s plans, making him wince as he had almost forgotten his sister was right there.
It made him chuckle sheepishly, though it turned into a groan as he was still plunging into her sopping wet dragon pussy.
“S-Surprise?” he said after recovering after a few seconds. “I wanted to tell you at one point, Twilight, but…you were always so prudish. Or you were before.”
The purple mare wanted to protest, after all, she was hardly prudish with how easily she agreed to fuck Thunderlane! It made her feel offended and indignant…only to then remember that she did confiscate every dirty magazine she ever found with him…and then used it for her own enjoyment as he was still ‘too young’ for it.
Something very hypocritical, considering she had used such magazines in her teenage years as she ‘borrowed’ them from the stash she found in her brother’s room.
So, who was she to judge? Still, creating a life was something very important, so she still felt a small need to step in.
She took a calming breath as she faced her little brother.
“...It is fine, Spike. But I hope you know what you are doing, as having a foal of your own is a big responsibility.”
“Hatchling,” the purple drake corrected, “And yes. I am aware. Ember is too and we both made the decision. I will breed her and make her pop out my eggs. A lot of female ones too with the help of the potion. A side effect of it, but not an unwanted one,” he said with a grin, seemingly interested in the possibility of banging his own daughters in the future.
…Which was kind of hot. With how perverted Ember turned out to be, she probably was in full support of it too and would masturbate to such a show.
It made her look over to Thunderlane who chuckled.
“Thinking about such naughty ideas too with me? After you accepted Flash’s proposal?” he asked her casually, even as there was a whorishly squealing dragoness pressed between him and Spike whose legs flailed around wildly from the force of their combined thrusts.
Spike grunted for a moment, before glancing to her surprised, balls deep into Ember’s slick dragon pussy.
“H-He proposed? Congratulations then, Twilight. But I am unsure why you would still accept, seeing how you seem to be more in love with Thunderlane from what he told me…”
“I-I am not!” she protested loudly, wings flaring out and making Ember groan from the volume while Thunderlane and Spike winced.
“Calm down, princess. We will finish this one up and then we can talk,” the dark stallion placated her, making her sigh and rub her head.
“Alright…”
The purple drake grimaced, a bit guiltily at his comment, but tried to not think on it too much as he didn’t want this moment of possible impregnation of Ember to be ruined.
As such he ignored it for now as they got right back into it with wet squelches emanating from the trio as the blue dragoness was riding out another high. A loud scream came from her, with some purple flames leaking from her lips. Luckily not enough to hit the nearest wall and blacken it with soot.
“O-Oh yeah. Fuck me, my dragon lord. Fuck me in front of your sister and show her that you aren’t a small weak boy anymore~” she teased him, sticking her tongue out at him provocatively.
He smirked up at her, grip on her horns tightening and making her moan.
“Not a boy indeed with how I fucked you through the weeks I visited you in the Dragon Lands. You even had to do your job with my sperm in your cunt. Again and again and again.”
“W-Well, I owe you one for always, a-ahhn! H-Helping me out,” she answered him, as both Thunderlane and the purple drake increased their speed, slamming into her sandwiched body as juices squirted out of her every time they hilted.
Her tongue hung out permanently by then as she couldn’t close her mouth anymore as her mind was assaulted with the sheer ecstasy of getting fucked by two studs.
“You do. Especially because of your vicious tongue that always tears down any good will you have with anyone, ensuring you are always needing my help to clean up after your messes. You are even provoking me, but maybe that one is actually deliberate? After all, you called me a boy to humiliate me in front of Twilight, didn’t you? Do you know what this means?” he purred up at her in between pants. His hot dragon dick got even hotter inside the blue tsundere dragoness as she locked eyes with him, her body quaking in perverted anticipation.
She wanted this and Spike knew it. His touch while rough on her horns was still loving in a sense. A weird thing to witness for Twilight as she saw him bending those horns.
And then they cracked, breaking right off and making her squeal loudly in pain and pleasure as her pussy spasmed, gushing out in a powerful climax that made her eyes roll into the back of her head.
This set off Spike as well, letting out a loud cry as he bucked into her with his draconic cock firing off shot after shot of his hot jizz and filling her insides deeply.
Thunderlane grunted, being only a little behind as some short quick thrusts made him cum as well, making his payload pour deep inside her bowels.
The feelings of being flooded in her two holes as well as the lingering pain helped prolong Ember’s euphoric state as she was writhing around, her wings twitching against Thunderlane’s chest as they subdued the once so proud dragoness, turning her into a cum dumpster.
As things slowed down, she collapsed on Spike’s chest, panting hotly, same as Spike, while Thunderlane wiped some sweat off his brow as he pulled out of her gaping ass.
It was rather remarkable as Twilight now noticed that he was using his full unsuppressed length to fuck her. No doubt dragon bodies were much more durable than pony mares, making it possible for him.
The dark stallion noticed her watching his still hard rod with a grin as he walked up to her.
“Dragons are quite amazing. Ember is aside from you the only one that managed to take me. Smolder over there is still a bit too young and inexperienced. Had I known about dragonesses, I might have visited them a long time ago.”
“But you probably would have burned yourself back before Ember was in charge,” she quipped back, as Ember tried to lift herself up.
Spike then wrapped his arms around her and rolled her over, pinning her to the table and getting up first with her laying there. He had her broken horns still in hand. Curved a bit at the tip, though the pokey end wasn’t really sharp.
“Remember what I told you?” he asked her before setting one horn at her ass.
Ember’s eyes widened, but she couldn’t say anything as he was already pressing it inside her loose ass, plugging it as she moaned.
“The other one…I think I will spare your ass from having it stuffed and go for your pussy instead.”
“O-Oh? Want to trap your weak seed inside me?” she challenged, only to cry out as he slammed it in much faster than the other one.
Her back arched as she was having a small orgasm from the action, no doubt relishing the rough treatment, before she slumped back down with labored breaths.
The purple drake was about to turn around to Twilight, however Ember’s hand shot out, taking his wrist as she swiftly righted herself up looking at him, while her other rubbed her belly.
“I hope it takes hold this time, you know. Your seed is strong and I do kinda hope you know that I was just teasing now. Only making sure,” she told, averting his eyes.
“Don’t worry, Ember. I know. And I hope so too. I want you to be gravid with my eggs and create some new life with you. Nothing would make me happier,” he said, giving her a comforting as well as encouraging smile as her head turned back to him.
The blue dragoness looked at him hotly for a moment, before her wings, arms and legs wrapped around him, making him yelp as she pulled him in and against her lips in a deep debaucherous but also loving kiss.
The purple dragon wasn’t about to protest and melted against her with a muffled moan, hands traveling over her curvy form with longing. He could feel her cute B-cups pressing into him as well, adding to the pleasant sensations he was experiencing.
Despite the whole horn breaking thing, they appeared like a rather lovely couple which made Twilight rather happy for her brother. She knew how Rarity had hurt him, even if it wasn’t intentionally on her part. He had done everything for her and yet she always spurned his advances. But now he had found someone that fit him so much better and who was there for him. It was a good ending and seeing him genuinely cheerful like this was moving to her.
Sadly, this moment couldn’t last forever and as such Ember had to pull off sometime with a string of drool connecting their lips.
“I love you, Spike,” Ember said with a passionate albeit more vulnerable look on her flushing face. A clear moment of honesty with no cheeky remarks or lusty comments.
“I love you too, Ember.”
A small smile spread across her cheeks at that, as he cupped her cheek, rubbing alongside it while she leaned into it purring happily like a cat.
“For now though I will have to talk with Twilight. Look after Smolder for me, will you?”
She seemed a bit disappointed, pouting, but was compliant all the same.
“Fine. Because it is you. You know, I would burn the ass of every other dragon that tried to make such a request to me,” she huffed out some smoke from her nostrils, before he ruffled her head scales, making her wings twitch and her cheeks light up in a blush.
“I know. You are the best, Ember,” he told her, making her smile as she went over to the comatose orange dragoness.
The purple drake then walked over to Twilight. He was naked and his cock dangled between his legs, dirty with Ember’s juices and his spunk after the use it had seen.
“Sorry to keep you two waiting…and sorry for making a mess on the table. In my defense though, you had me clean it up before while there were still your fluids on it.”
The Alicorn’s cheeks flushed at that, her feathers ruffling. “T-That was an accident Spike. I forgot to wipe the table myself.”
“...There was so much it needed more than a simple wipe,” he retorted, chuckling, making her huff.
Then she stopped for a moment. This was technically a rather normal interaction with him. More perverted than normally as she didn’t talk with Spike about these things, but the tone was about the same, making her oddly happy.
“Alright, Spike. You had your fun and for what it is worth…I am approving of your relationship with Ember even if you are a bit too…kinky for my taste, if that can count as kinky,” she said, mulling her words over. Even with her large dictionary of a mind it was hard to pinpoint the best word to use for their specific type of plays, but seeing how caring and loving they were…their activities were more morally acceptable than her own.
It stung a bit to admit, but she knew she had to be the bigger mare here.
The drake grinned happily, eyes sparkling before he rushed her and hugged her tightly. 
“Thank you, Twilight! This means so much to me!”
The nerdy mare was a bit surprised by that sudden action but then reciprocated his embrace, wrapping her arms around him.
She blushed a bit though once she noticed his wet dick was staining her short black skirt. The drake noticed it too, stepping back a moment later and chuckling while rubbing the back of his head.
“No need to worry, Spike. That skirt is about to get much more dirty anyway~” Thunderlane quipped, making Twilight look up to him before he walked behind her and lifted her skirt, showing off her pantyless and bald pussy.
The purple dragon’s head got rather red as he witnessed this.
“M-Maybe we shouldn’t do this in front of Spike,” she lightly protested, though did not stop his other hand as it prodded two fingers against her very moist snatch.
She bit her lip.
“Maybe we should. You got to watch him fuck Ember after all and it would only be fair,” Thunderlane pointed out, words slithering into her ear and mind in a seductive fashion.
Though not as seductive as the fingerbanging he was exerting on her snatch a moment later. They rammed straight in knuckle deep, causing a guttural moan from her lips that made the drake’s wings erect as much as his dick.
“I-I guess…” she acquiesced, easily melting under his skillful approach. “Ah! A-Ah! Ah! Ah!” it followed from her maw with each time his fingers sunk into her. For some reason this felt even better than doing it without anypony watching.
Heck, it might be better than with the hoofball team watching. Why was that?
‘B-Because my brother is…watching…MEEEEEE!’ she thought, before her honey pot clamped down on those fingers hard as femjuices sprayed from it. Her entire body was shaking from a powerful climax. Powerful enough that the drake could feel it hitting the lower part of his legs as she convulsed in Thunderlane’s grip.
His free hand went under her purple top, gripping her left boob and fondling it unashamedly, while he was licking her neck. It was such an incredibly sexy and lewd image. One Spike never thought he would see of his sister and yet…here he was.
Her eyes naturally traveled to her brother’s large throbbing rod. It was very big too and would only continue to grow as he got older. Even while becoming of age, dragons still had growing to do after all. And Spike was still not even as tall as her. A bit of a shortstack, but that would change possibly in a few years or more.
Mesmerized as she was by the hot precum leaking shaft, she almost didn’t notice Thunderlane’s own rod getting up between her legs and then lifting her off the floor. It drove his fingers a little bit deeper as her body jumped, making a shrill cry echo around the room.
“By C-Celestia,” Spike muttered, jumping a bit himself at the hot spectacle unfolding in front of his eyes, while his hand reached down to his dick slowly and hesitantly. He knew he shouldn’t be beating his meat to his little sister getting violated, but…it was too incredible a sight for him to avert his eyes.
And Twilight couldn’t avert them either as her face burned with shame, as her little brother was openly masturbating to her now. A part of her wanted to tell him to stop, but a much bigger part of her was delighting in it as her breathing became ragged, while the fingers still dug deep into her soaked cunt.
Hot breath on her ear was making her own hitch, a shudder rocking her entire body.
“How about I let you down, you take Spike to that table and ride him like there is no tomorrow,” Thunderlane coaxed, being the proverbial devil on her shoulder. And the problem was she had no angel to balance it out, so she bit her lip, while her pink velvety walls clenched on his digits.
“N-No, I shouldn’t. I mean, w-we are siblings…”
“Not even by blood. As far as any outsider can see, you are just two grown adults with their own needs. So even if you are brother and sister on paper, there is no problem,” he purred, making some very compelling arguments.
‘There is no blood relation, s-so fucking with my little brother is completely natural. N-Nothing wrong at all,’ she thought, assuring herself to let go and fulfill her needs.
The pegasus grinned as he let her go, dropping her shaky legs to the ground and dragging his fingers free from her greedy snatch, before sucking them clean.
Twilight meanwhile slowly walked over to Spike, who looked very much like a dear caught in the headlights.
“T-Twilight, sorry! I wasn’t-” he tried to make his case, but she grabbed him by the wrist, almost impatiently so, and then pulled him towards the map table.
He was stunned, still muttering out excuses, before her magic grabbed him and pushed him with his back on the table. She climbed on top of him while he was still dazed, before his eyes focused on the beauty on top of him. Her black top was pulled over her breasts by then by her magic, showing very well that she not only didn’t wear panties, but didn’t even bother with a bra. A gulp could be heard as his rod went ramrod straight at that, his natural instincts wanting him to mate with this mare.
Her purple hand gripped this draconic shaft with all its bumps and ridged as she aligned it with her drooling snatch. And it was literally drooling. He could feel the hot strings of her juices flowing down on his shaft and make contact.
Spike probably should say something, seeing how the purple squishy pussy of her sister was touching his hotter than average shaft. A trait of dragons. He mulled it over for but a second.
“S-So, you coming here often?”
The words made Twilight blink at him for a moment, stupefied as her brain was trying to comprehend them, before she snorted in annoyance.
“Just shut up and fuck me, Spike,” she retorted, before slamming her juicy rear down with full force. What followed was a pleased grunt from Spike and a much more ecstatic cry from Twilight as she felt all the little bumps rake along her walls in a most fascinating way, while her pussy rested on the hot bulb he had at the base.
She has done it. Her brother was inside her now. Not a blood related brother yes…but still. And yet she could only feel horny elation at what she was doing as a goofy smile spread over her lips as she was relishing in the natural hotness of this draconic rod as she wiggled on it a bit.
The drake was stunned for a moment, but certainly not unhappy with this predicament as her sister’s walls were milking him. It was the first pony pussy he had and he could easily say that it was definitely different from a dragoness.
His slit eyes traveled over her alluring body with a perfect hourglass curve and a large pair of E-cups to compliment it. Hips wide, rear plush, lips full, face a real beauty to behold. And the longer he stared at it, the more he found it a lot prettier than Rarity ever was or could be.
How hadn’t he noticed that before?
His hands grabbed her cutie mark, causing her to give a surprised guttural moan as the sensitive area was touched.
“Spike…WANTS!” he suddenly roared, rolling over and then, as Twilight cried out in surprise as she was put in a mating press.
Dazed as she was, she couldn’t do anything as the ribbed dick pulled out until only the tip was in, before Spike was wreaking havoc on his sister’s sensitive walls.
She squirted like the slut she was squealing at the feeling of his hips smacking into her own wetly, while her eyes were looking at his face. It looked so feral and greedy…and made her twat gush all the harder even during mid-climax just from seeing it.
Her limbs flailed around uselessly as he was taking charge now, not giving her a chance to control that situation anymore.
“G-Gosh, AAHHHHHH! S-Spike! S-Slower! OH FUCK! FUCK IT! HARDEEEEEER!” her confused mind cried out, not able to process the information properly.
The growl that came from him made her spine tingle, while his hands roamed on her tits, fondling them however he pleased. It pushed her right boob up then, only for his mouth to dive down on it and clasp onto it, nibbling and suckling away like a wild beast.
The sharp teeth that grazed that sensitive nub only heightened her arousal and excitement as her ass was pounded up and down onto the table.
Intense and hot just like she should have expected for a dragon and yet she wasn’t expecting her brother to be quite that into it.
Thunderlane chuckled from the sidelines as he walked up, enjoying very much the view of her wet snatch spraying out its juices wetly onto the drake and the map table.
“Gonna make a real mess of it. Then again it is not the first time, is it Twilight~?” he teased, while she cried out.
“S-Spike can clean it uaAAAAHH, AAHHH! OOOOH! L-LATER!” she deflected, showing that she didn’t care about how dirty the table got from their lovemaking.
His bulb smacked against her time and time again, spreading her out slowly more and more so she would take it inside. It barely took a minute for it to happen as well, showing how loose she was as the thick knot was straining her as it claimed her.
Her mind blanked as another orgasm was instantly triggered and any vocal capabilities she might have had left her temporarily. Only unintelligible sounds came from her lips. Sounds that shouted her ecstatic joy up to the heavens towards the great mighty Faust, as if wanting to give her a particularly lewd spectacle. And one of incest, albeit not blood related one.
Ember meanwhile crossed her arms with a slight glare at the pair.
“As if ponies feel that great,” she groused.
“No worries. They are siblings. And besides, he really likes you and Smolder. Not going to change from a roll in the hay,” Thunderlane assured her, making her puff out some smoke.
“If you say so…but I better be getting seconds after this.”
With that said, they were watching the pair go at it like rabbits with minutes passing and Twilight getting her fair share of sexual highs, while her brother was slowly building up to it, not wanting to blow too soon. Not that he would only go for one round.
The possessive drake was more than interested in thoroughly fucking his sister up, even while he had blown in both Smolder and Ember. The virility and stamina of a youthful drake was no joke.
Twilight’s legs by then had slung around his hips, her body reacting almost automatically as she pulled him in, encouraging each of his plunges into her sopping wet cunt.
Her tail was a soaked mess by then, strands clinging wetly to the map table as Spike increased his pace. The smacks emanated from them like a perverted symphony they were playing which flowed well with the princess’ moans as she was railed.
Each little nub was sending electric sparks of pleasure through her entire being, making it impossible to resist as the drake growled and changed boobs, nibbling and pulling on her unattended left one. The right one was left spit shine with a few marks and a very erect nipple, showing the clear enjoyment she had gotten out of it.
Even so, she could feel the high temperature dragon dick getting ready to plow. The way it throbbed and moved was a dead giveaway to the sex addicted mare and yet, her legs clamped around her siblings torso tighter, as if asking to get a slimy wet creampie from him.
And it was exactly what she was intending.
“D-DO IT- AAHHHNN! I-INSID- OH FUCK! SPIIIIIIKE!” she begged him, her face turning more goofy again as another climax washed over her.
And it was then that he came.
Hot draconic seed spilled into her womb, warming her right up from the higher temperature. It wasn’t uncomfortable, but instead something that enhanced the intense orgasm she was having.
Her entire body quivered as his balls pumped batch after batch of his baby batter into her, filling her womb to the brim and beyond. Even his bulb couldn’t stop her from leaking it out.
“Nice one, Spike~ Want to sandwich your sister? You can call dibs on the hole you want,” Thunderlane said, walking up.
The drake turned to him with his slit eyes, almost growling possessively for a moment, before catching himself. He got really lost in the moment there as his dragon side was trying to enact his greediness.
Of course though, he could suppress it, simply by taking a deep calming breath as he thought on the offer.
His eyes then traveled to his older sister…who had an undignified goofy look on her features with her tongue hanging out and her eyes rolled back into her head.
The sight alone made his large dick twitch as he stared at her incredulously.
This didn’t look at all like the nerdy mare he grew up with as he never imagined her making such a face…which made it really hot for him.
“Y-Yeah. Sounds good, Thunder…you mind if I take her pussy for another ride? Dunno…I am in a breeding mood, even if it isn’t going to work with ponies,” the purple shortstack admitted.
The large stallion ruffled his head spikes with a light chuckle. “You go do that. She is your sister after all. No need to ask permission from me,” he encouraged him, making the drake smile with a nod.
He grabbed that purple ass then and turned around, presenting Twilight’s backside to the black stud. His hands went to her breasts almost instantly, while his large flared shaft was prodding at her ass. With how he was still messy from the earlier fun, there was no need to worry about lubrication.
Twilight shivered as she felt her body being sandwiched between the two males, all while Thunderlane’s massive dick was sinking into her. He had his full prowess already unleashed, knowing very well that she could take it, just like Ember did earlier.
Still, she gasped as her pucker hadn’t been used yet today, so he had to force it open a bit. To make it loose the way it was yesterday when he had slammed it open.
It didn’t take long for him to be fully sheathed, meaning she had two dicks inside of her, reminding her of the hoofball team gangbang. A very shameful and undignified act. One that made her feel very cheap…and now she felt even cheaper as her own brother had cum inside her just a minute earlier.
“Back to Equestria, Twilight? Good. Because Spike and I will send you right back into being a quivering dumb mess~” he teased her, while pulling her nipples in two different directions.
“Ah!” she cried out, lower holes clenching as she was being stimulated and making Spike grunt.
“You are so hot, Twi! W-Well, not your pussy. It is cooler than dragonesses, but the situation…kinda don’t mind that you cheat anymore if I can do this with you,” he admitted, letting go of her ass with one claw, so he could scratch his cheek, while averting his eyes.
This again highlighted the awkward situation this technically was.
They were still in the middle of sex. They weren’t finished and that talk was supposed to come after they finished things up, so Twilight didn’t think now was the best time to talk about this!
Too bad Thunderlane thought otherwise.
“Might as well do it now,” he said with a shrug.
“While my brother’s cock is inside me?!” she said, head snapping back to look at Thunderlane with some disapproval. He simply shrugged again.
“So after he cums inside you so much that you can’t think anymore is better? It is obvious that we won’t get to talking after we start moving. You know that, Twilight. You are a smart enough mare. At least before I am fucking you into your less intelligent self,” he teased, making her cheeks a bit more red as she pouted.
Not like she could deny that logic. But just because she couldn’t deny it, doesn’t mean she has to like it.
Her head turned back to her brother, who looked at her innocently. Well, as innocently as he could while his dick was buried down to the bulb inside of her snatch that was overflowing with his spunk. She could feel it run down her ass until it dripped to the ground.
“Okay, Spike…Flash, I do love him. And yes, I know what this looks like but…he isn’t very satisfying in bed, but! Very satisfying emotionally so at this point, I guess you could say…” she explained, hesitating for a moment, “...Thunderlane fulfills my more primal needs. This makes Flash happy, me and Thunderlane. And…I guess you too now,” she ended, squirming a bit, which made the drake tremble as pleasant shivers run up his spine from the soft velvety and cum covered walls.
“...I do, but Flash would be heartbroken if he ever finds out,” her sibling reminded her.
“He would be heartbroken if I left him for someone else too. But he will be happy if I marry him. So…I choose to be selfish, while ensuring that he doesn’t find out. As the alicorn of magic I have detection and illusion spells to ensure that,” she said simply.
Maybe a bit of a weak excuse, arguing this makes them all happy, but still…this was her decision now.
“So, you accept his proposal.”
This made the mare blink for a moment.
She was accepting it, wasn’t she? Sure, she already did accept that, but was pondering on rethinking that, but now that she laid things out after mulling them over, it seems like the acceptance for it stayed.
“...I do.”
The drake sighed out at that, making her hackles stand on end.
“Fine then. It is your decision after all…and there is no way I can stop…well, fucking you now here and there. You feel too good for that, so I am getting addicted to it. Just like you and Thunder,” he said, giving a slight shrug as he tried to appear nonchalant, while being anything but that. He was very aroused and eager to get going, as well as a bit nervous from the topic they were talking about.
Considering their position…it was understandable. So she gave her brother a friendly smile, trying to put his mind at ease. Just like how she felt like her mind was at ease now as well as she had accepted her decision.
“Now breed me, Spike,” she told him with a bit of a cheeky edge. There was no need for her to say more as her brother’s face lit up with a blush as well as a grin as he started to move.
Her using the word ‘breed’ specifically was working wonders as his arms hugged her, burying his face in her boobs, while thrusting away at a fast pace.
The pegasus stallion behind her chuckled, pressing her boobs together, so that the dragon could enjoy them even more, as he pounded away as well.
The princess moaned loudly, feeling both of her holes getting stretched out by the impressive shafts. Her body happily swallowed them whole, delighting in the way they were scraping along her sensitive insides, just as she delighted in her situation of being sandwiched between two strong males.
Her dignified expression was gone in a flash, tongue again lolling out and her eyes moving up as her brain turned to mush.
Purple wings twitched against Thunderlane’s chest, while her brother nuzzled her bare breasts like it was the most normal thing in the world.
His knot popped in and out again and again noisily. A unique sensation she loved as much as the heat that it was packing. Dragon dicks really felt unique like that. And chances are…she would never say no to her draconic brother at this rate as those bumps and ridges were driving her crazy again.
And together with Thunderlane’s gargantuan rod reaming her ass wide open? This might as well have been heaven for her and better even then she got it in both of her holes with the hoofball team.
Her high was easily reached as she gushed like a needy two bit whore with a loud scream. The clamping walls made the males grunt and groan, though in their search for ever more pleasure, they were not going to stop.
She was fucked right through her climax and into the next, body trying to squirm around as she was trapped between the two strong males.
As Thunderlane pressed her tits together, Spike clamped down on both of her nipples, teeth grazing the sensitive flesh as he sucked on it hard.
“Great pair, am I right?” the pegasus said and Twilight could practically hear the smarmy grin on his muzzle.
Her brother simply moaned noisily into it, looking very much like he was in Faust’s revered heaven. Not that she could say anything about that, considering her own expression was so much more undignified.
Squelches and smacks emanated from them each time they were hilting inside her body, making more and more little fireworks of pleasure go off in her head. It was a constant pop that left her unable to think as her body went slack from another orgasm that was wracking her.
She drooled happily, making some sounds, while her holes still clenched, but other than that she was a bonafide sex doll, as she was swept away.
Not that either of the males minded.
They happily used her like the cum dumpster she had become. The cum dumpster she had agreed to be for her own pleasure. A popular needy sex toy that would happily reach high after high as she took in Spike’s and Thunderlane’s cocks and whatever cocks they wanted her to take in the future for that matter.
After the hoofball game it wasn’t off the table anymore, even if she would use a disguise to keep knowledge about this to a minimum.
A little caveat to her new station. The anonymity of it all. But this was a fine enough part for it, as this meant she could get the best out of both worlds, her normal one with Flash and her friends and the one Thunderlane had opened up for her.
With how hard her nipples as well as her clit were, it was easy to see what she thought of this new lifestyle.
Her hot breathing hitched with her back arching. She was cumming again like this and that so easily. Her lust showered her brother’s rod and balls as her holes clenched.
Spike grunted and cried out into her large boobs, sinking into them while he released another one of his hot loads. She could feel his fresh spunk intermingling with the one placed prior, filling her up more as if he was indeed trying to breed her.
Thunderlane on the other hand wasn’t done yet. She could feel his precum flowing from his shaft, but the real stuff was still a ways away.
She leaned her back into him as he was sodomizing her poor bowels hard, while Spike was drooling over her breasts, looking very much relaxed.
His dick was not retreating and still pulsing hotly into him, as if using her snatch as a resting spot for it of sorts.
At least until a bright blue scaled hand gripped his head and then pulled him back. His rod slipped out of her, leaving her pussy empty and leaking his spunk, while Ember looked clearly irritated.
“O-Oh, hey Embe-ACK!” the drake tried to say nervously at her glare, before she choked his neck as she put him in a headlock and dragged him off.
“You. Me. Bed. NOW!” she roared out and Twilight could only blink for a moment as her brother was dragged off. Not just her brother though. Smolder’s tail was in Ember’s free hand and she dragged the still delirious young dragoness off as well.
“Wasn’t he the dominant in their relationship?” she wondered out loud, only to moan as the dark pegasus continued to ream her ass.
“Only when they are fucking…or Ember isn’t angry. And right now it looks like Spike is getting some angry sex, so to say. Same with Smolder from the looks of it,” Thunderlane replied with a chuckle. “Not like you have the time to worry about others~”
The purple mare was about to open her mouth again, but the strong stallion was not interested in any more chit chat. He instead, heaved her body by her breasts up onto the table, so she laid on it with them. The pegasus then got on top of her and carried on with railing her ass.
Cool surface made her shudder a bit. Just like the cum puddle from Ember she was fucked into. And it was obvious that by the time they were done, another puddle would be added…if it won’t be covered entirely by his jizz.
The sounds of their bodies colliding echoed through the room as Thunderlane was going increasingly hard at her, groaning.
“You know, I wonder if the castle does like the cum. After all, its core is getting soaked in the stuff almost regularly now,” he said, pointing out that they technically are doing it on top of something that had a consciousness of its own.
Twilight’s eyes snapped open at that realization. She hadn’t thought about that and yet…the mere notion made her body tremble as a powerful orgasm was rocking it. She got off to the idea of tainting something as pure and beautiful as the Friendship Castle!
“Wow. You have gotten rather depraved, Twilight,” Thunderlane hummed happily, feeling her ass clench on his shaft as she was riding out the pleasure high. “Now let’s make sure you and your castle knows who is owning your ass~”
“OOOH! O-Owning?”
“Yeah. You may be marrying Flash, but I will be owning your ass. Your body is already addicted to my cock after all, so I will use you even after you get married and that for the rest of your life,” he stated plainly, showing that this ride wouldn’t end anytime soon for her.
Again, it heightened her arousal as he was pounding that sloppy ass wide open. His entire weight was crashing down on her body with each new thrust, his dominance clear with each movement.
A powerful alicorn she might be, but in the end she was just a mare. And one that had lost to this marvelous rod.
So she came again and again, squirting out her juices as he was fucking her. And he wasn’t holding back either as his cum spurted out of her ass, covering the table, before he carried on, destroying her ass and then, after an hour of this, her pussy as well as he put her in a mating press.
Her legs flailed around and her eyes were unfocused as she was lost in those sensations. And he wouldn’t stop. Not until deep into the night, leaving the table fully slimed with his semen just as much as her entire body that had turned fully white.
“Congratulations on the engagement, by the way,” he had told her as he left, reminding her of her debaucherous actions a final time.
She simply laid there, lower holes utterly wrecked and gaping widely as she drooled deliriously on the table. No doubt Flash would have an even harder time having sex with her if this continues, though they could still make it work, just like the wedding.
Either way, Twilight was looking forward to her future life.
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