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		Description

A mysterious scroll with a concoction that is supposedly delicious. What will the baked item be able to do? And what will poor Pinkie Pie go through once she consumes the "delicious treat"? Without thought, she goes on and makes it to her own discretion.
With some interesting consequences...
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    Pinkie Pie shook her head, waiting for the baked goods to be cooked to perfection. She had assumed that the ingredients for this wonderful little treat would be worth it. With a scroll she snuck inside her suit during the time she went with Twilight that same night to the Canterlot Secret Archives. She had the opportunity to covet the instructions from the confectionary section. And what she found astonished her. Supposedly, the treat would give her the best meal she would have ever tried. What it was doing in there was beyond her. Though, she still didn’t care and couldn’t let this chance leave her for a single moment more. It had to be at least somewhat worthwhile for her to try. 



The ingredients provided by the instructions needed a few things to correctly make the cake. One pulled Poison Joke, a pinch of ground Dragon Scale which she politely asked Spike for, and a bit of Earth Pony hair that she cut off on her own. The other ingredients were basic, some sugar, baking products, the usual. She watched the mixture sizzle within the oven and it grew into a larger mound of sugary goodness. 



  Oh, I can’t wait for to try this! It must be so good to be hidden like that

Pinkie Pie shrieked, she jumped up and down on the floor with excitement. Each bounce of her hooves sent her up in the air until the machine made a beep. She put on the oven mitts that were on the side of the table next to her and hastily opened the oven door. The cake had swirling energy that flowed down itself like a power that came from within it. The tray was put aside on the table where the oven mitts were. She grabbed a knife from a drawer and cut a little piece from one side of the cake. She eyed the small cake and watched the energy crackle over the steel. 



With one bite, Pinkie chewed and gleefully swallowed it down her gullet. She licked her lips after it was tasted, it had a unique flavor of sweetness and tart that worked well together. Now tired and ready to go to sleep, she left it on the table with the mittens. A growl came from her stomach as she trotted her way to her room. To which she leaped on the bed and slumbered happily. 



Later that night, Pinkie Pie shooked on her bed. There was something going on with her, yet she could not stop the sweat that poured from her brow. She could only slumber and try to rest for the night. Then, awoken from the pain in her abdomen, Pinkie Pie removed her bed sheets to find that she had a pregnant belly and her water just broke. 



“Whats going on…?” she said. “How can this be possible... nnngh!?”



A voice went into her mind.



  Hello, this is Starswirl the Bearded. Right now you are going through a spell I made in case our Pony Population ever dwindles to extinction. Now that you have consumed the cake, my part of the bargain will pull through. One of my sperm cells are currently being transported to your egg from another dimension I have created. I created this to ensure our survival as a species. Good Luck, and too many foals for you!



“Oh no… I shouldn’t have eaten that cake, Aaaaagh!”, she screamed with the foal being pushed out.



Pinkie Pie pushed with all her effort. The labor pains had grown more and more as she tried her best to release her foal from herself. She muffled her own screams as best as she could to not wake up everypony. With one powerful shot, Pinkie Pie fired her foal out, it slid through the floor onto the door. She breathed a air of relief and closed her eyes to rest her aching stomach. For several minutes she rested, unnoticed to the transformation that occurred below her.



Then, she felt a presence on her. It was as big as a stallion, and hitting her with it’s member where she just gave birth. She opened her eyes, and saw her foal all grown up, it’s mane white as snow and it’s skin pink like hers. 



“Hello mother, There isn’t time to explain, but we have to procreate as soon as possible.” he said. 



Pinkie Pie, surprised by so much information that went through her mind, tried her best to breath.



“Wait, I haven’t even given you a name.” she said. “Please, what are you...mmmph!?”



The stallion kissed his mother in the mouth and slammed his penis into the place he was born. He thrusted into her, over and over again. They made love even under these circumstances that would be deemed unorthodox. Though she struggled, in the end, she gave in to the madness of it all. He swirled his tongue into hers as he humped without end. Her son making love to her with all his might. Pinkie Pie blushed, as he removed his mouth from hers, a trail of saliva went from between their mouths. Then, she gasped and screamed at the feeling of so much semen that had filled inside herself. The warmth was too much to bare, and she moaned like a wild beast from the confusion and insanity going through her mind. He pulled out, a trail of semen flowed onto her face. To which she had moaned from the warm touch of his love.



“It is done”, he said. Exhausted from just being formed to then bone his mother. “Now there will be more”.



“Eh...  what are you saying?” she said exhausted. 



Then, her belly jutted out quick into a pregnant one. She screamed and cried tears at all of this, unable to comprehend what she had been going through. Yet, she had no choice.
The labor pains were as before, she birthed another foal in minutes. In under a minute, it had grown into a full stallion.



“Alright, it is your turn now son.” the father said to his newly formed offspring. “Go and rut our mother then and I’ll join in the fun.”



With that, the previous son picked up Pinkie Pie and stabbed his full erection into her anus, while the newly generated one placed it inside where he was grown. Pinkie Pie by now had given up, she had become a horribly lost pony. There was no way to deal with it now. She could only leave it be. Though, she had one say to this.



“I...I… Nnnngh… your name is Cookie Pie”, she said to her first son. “And you will be Pecan Pie” she said to the other.



“Do you hear that father, I have a name now!” he said while humping his mom. 



“I know, isn’t it great! I’m so happy!” said the other. 



They continued and fornicated with their creator. She cried tears as she moaned in orgasm. It was a queer emotion to be in a pain and to be in such sexual bless. The only thought that Pinkie PIe could think of was the very fact that she would never ever try what she had done ever again. 



Several hours had past, the sun had lit up upon the sky. Pinkie Pie opened the door to Sugar Cube Corner with a powerful slam. From her hoof came many ponies who ran off to the sunset and screamed from the power of life given to them. Nearly one-hundred and eighty ponies given birth from Pinkie Pie and her own. Some females, some males, in the end they all had left Sugar Cube Corner to make their own way. With her offspring gone, Pinkie fell to the ground limp. She had done just about enough. 



---



It had been several weeks since this happened. Pinkie Pie was drinking a bit of coffee with Twilight Sparkle, they enjoyed hay burgers together as well. Pinkie took a swig of coffee and looked down to the ground. 



“Wow Pinkie, I can’t believe you gave birth to over one-hundred foals in a night” Twilight said before taking a deep sip of coffee. “That must be a new record, by the way, how are your little ones doing as of now?”



Pinkie scrunched her face depressingly, she looked at her stomach that was in pristine condition and frowned. 



“Well, they all went and made an outpost in Equestria, just like their programming dictated them to do by Starswirl” she said. “But, I’m happy for them, I visit them sometimes”.



Twilight scratched her head. “How was it like having gone through that reproductive spell?”



Pinkie Pie only stared with sad eyes. 



“I’m never going to that archive ever again.”


The two continued eating and talking during the nice sunny day and never spoke of that ever again..
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