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		Description

After an interdimensional experiment gone wrong, a unicorn named Dusk Shine finds himself trapped in an alternate world where all the ponies he knew are now Monster Girls. While there, Dusk Shine has been tasked by the High Elf, Queen Celestia to record his experiences in this new world. This may include living in a different Ponyville and interacting with his old, yet new friends.
This story has a Human trapped in Monster Girl world, but the characters are how I would envision each character as a Monster Girl. 
Also, despite the fact that it looks like this story is pure clop, there is a small plot hidden within it. But most of the "meat and fat" of this story is clop.
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		Settling in


			Author's Notes: 
This is another story I am purely writing wall during my break at work. So there will be spelling and grammar errors because I am doing this on the phone with auto correct. The other sad news is this also means chapter updates will be rather slow as I only get a half hour to type and can barely get 500 words or half-hour. Thank you all for your patience and I do hope you enjoy this little story.



	"Uh...my head..." Dusk groaned, waking from his sleep. Looking around the room, the familiar sight of the Golden Oaks wooden walls and numerous shelves of books. "Oh, thank Celestia, it was only a dream...it was only a - " Dusk was interrupted by the sight of his human fingers shifting out from under the blanket. Dusk's expression turned a shade of disappointed as he sighed. "Nope, I'm still here."
Sighing again, Dusk lifted his blanket away, still struggling a little to gracefully move his bipedal body into a upwards sitting position. Rubbing the sleep from his eyes, Dusk's vision clarified a little and the better details of the room came into sight. Though strikingly similar to his room back home, this version was larger, sporting a door that could fit nearly two minotaurs on each others shoulders. Not wanting to start his day too pessimistic, Dusk got from his bed and headed to the bathroom. While brushing his teeth and cleaning himself, Dusk's eyes remained fixed on the eye-like markings on his forehead. Though he had no horn to speak of, as well as no hooves, or even a tail, he was still able to feel as if there was some magic inside him; he just had no idea how to access it. 
"I'm still never going to get used to looking at you." Dusk told his reflection, his expression looking as though he was facing a total stranger. But not wanting to stare in the mirror all day, Dusk left the bathroom and put on some clean clothes. A pair of black jeans and a dark purple long sleeve shirt was not Dusk's ideal choice in attire, but seeing as how back home he was naked all the time, he just accepted it. After a quick brushing of his hair, which was much shorter and not as difficult to work with as his mane, Dusk nodded his head in some satisfaction. "Time to start the day."
Dusk's words were suddenly interrupted by the sound of knocking at the door. Leaving the bathroom, Dusk made his way to the front door, despite its heavy looking appearance, the large frame door was easy to open; but the faint sweet smelling fragrant on the other side made Dusk not so eager to open the door. Swallowing his last bits of courage, Dusk turned the knob. The door was barely ajar before it was burst open by a large pink substance, knocking Dusk to the ground. 
"Morning Duskie!" The pink substance gurgled before forming into a more familiar appearance. She was slender, yet well endowed, nude, a large poofy looking hair, and a smell of bubble gum and sugary treats. "How are you today?"
"Morning...Pinkie..." Dusk groaned, not so much being crushed by Pinkie's body, but rather keeping his face from being smothered by the pink slime's body. "Could you, you know, GET OFF!"
"Oh? Sorry Duskie." Pinkie giggled, lifting herself from Dusk's chest, leaving a small bit of her wetness on Dusk's body. "Sorry again Duskie, let me get that." Pinkie ran her slime body over Dusk again, sucking up all the moisture she left behind, drying him. "So what are you planning for today?"
"Well, I was going to go out and learn more about the town." Dusk explained, getting up. Pinkie appeared to be very excited about that concept, as shown by how some parts of her slime hair shaped into hearts. 
"Oh, that sounds so fun." Pinkie exclaimed, latching some parts of her slime body onto Dusk's shoulders.  "But you know what sounds even more funtastic?" The parts on Dusk's shoulders soon became hands, gripping and pushing Dusk back to the ground. Dusk saw swirling hearts in Pinkie's shimmering eyes as she moved closed. "Playing with Pinkie!"
Dusk let out a small yelp as he felt the pressure of Pinkie's body rest on her legs and waist. In a small shock and surprise as he saw his pants being removed by unseen hands. Within Pinkie's near transparent body,  Dusk's pants and underwear were slowly removed, letting his half erect human cock float free. Pinkie all but giggled at the small warm she felt as her cool slime insides stimulated and brought Dusk's loins to a full erection.
"Duskie, you naughty boy." Pinkie teased, her body now reforming to take on a more humanoid shape. Dusk's cock almost shivered at the kiss of air against its slime coated shaft. "You're so hard now." Pinkie began to move her large, curvaceous ass over Dusk's cock; letting the human prick hotdog her soft rear. "Just let momma Pinkie take care of you." Lifting herself slightly,  Pinkie lined up Dusk's cockhead to what could be her pussy entrance. "Momma's gonna make you feel...really super!"

At that, Pinkie pushed herself down, her soft and warm slime pussy fully devouring Dusk's cock. Dusk let out a small moan as he felt not only how silk-like Pinke's insides felt, but how it also felt like there were numerous tongues licking at it.  From what Dusk remembered from the books Celestia gave him, slimes such as Pinkie were not only fully capable of being fuck in any part of their body, but were also able to shift and control their insides to stimulate anything.  Dusk could not believe how such a creature could fuck so well, but the feeling of a firm grip roused him from his thoughts.
"You like that Duskie?" Pinkie asked, her own arm was pushed through her stomach and was giving Dusk a handjob while fucking her cunt. "It's a double whammy!" Pinkie giggled, stroking Dusk faster and faster. "You wanna cum for momma Pinkie? Come on, fill me with tasty human cum!"
Dusk arched his head back as he felt an orgasm striking him. His cock swelled and Pinkie's large booty partially melted to swallow his ball sack, stimulating and internally suckling them, thirty for their dirty milk. Pinkie raised her body as she felt Dusk fired one shot after another with cum. Though small compared to the rest of her body, there was a noteble amount of white now cycling in Pinkie's body. Pinkie, now quivering at how good Dusk's cum felt inside her, released her grip on him but almost melted atop his body. 
"Wowie Zowie, that was super duper fun!" Pinkie cooed, almost shining in her orgasmic afterglow. "I didn't know human cum felt so good."
"Is that right." Dusk groaned, pulling himself free of Pinkie's body and to his feet. "Well aren't there better partners out there than me? I mean honestly Pinkie, this near daily raping you force on me is becoming quite a bother. I mean am I just a convenient lay for you?"
"Aww don't be that way Duskie." Pinkie groaned getting up to hug Dusk, wiping her remnants of slime off him. "You're more than just a good dickie in my Pinkie pussy." Dusk could see the sincerity in her eyes. "It's just so hard for me to say no when it's just there, begging for some lovey dovey time."
"Okay, okay, stop woth the pouting." Dusk sighed, rubbing his forehead in slight annoyance. He then remebered a small warning Celestia gave him when he first arrived:
Be careful young Dusk Shine. For our land has not seen the race of humans in many ages. So even I can say for certain how the many citizens will react. Be careful.
Dusk then sighed again as his thoughts returned to Pinkie, still hugging and grinnimg up at him. In all his time here, all Dusk seemed to notice was how lewdly many of the females of this world looked at him. 
"Besides." Pinkie giggled, looking up at Dusk's still erect cock. "It still looks like you're horny for some Pinkie loving."  Dusk only sighed a small sigh of acceptance. Knowing that Pinkie wouldn't be satisfied until he came in her mouth too. Pinkie's face widened in a childish grin at Dusk's response. "Yay! Pinkie gets to give Duskie a suckie!" Pinkie then licked her lips and went to work.

	
		More resistant clothes 



     When he was finally able to get the horny slime off him, Dusk let out a low groan of irritation. Looking at the clock in the room, Dusk saw that Pinkie had been milking his cock for nearly three hours, as well as coating his clothing in her slime and drying juices. Back in Equestria, when Pinkie would jump Dusk in the morning, he would be far more irritated that his coat was soaked, but at least in this world, all he needed to do was simply change his oitfit. 
"Maybe Rarity can make me something more resistant and durable." Dusk told himself as he went back to hs room to change. After a quick change, Dusk was once again ready to leave, though Pinkie was still lounging in the doorway.
"Leaving Duskie?" Pinkie asked,  too tired to maintain her humanoid form and was more or less a pink blob. 
"Yes, I do have some plans today." Dusk responded, walking over Pinkie. "Just be sure to shut the door when you leave."
"Okie dokie lokie!" Pinkie gurgled a giggle.  "When I'm not sleepy, I'll come for a round six." 
"Yeah, yeah." Dusk grunted, knowing he couldn't stop Pinkie if she wanted sex.
His walk through town was the same as it has been since his arrival. The constant lewd stares from the various girls in town and the occasional glance from the men in town. It seemed that the town was no different than his Ponyville; though he was curious why some ponies he recognized were what they were. It didn't come as a surprise when he found out Pinkie was a slime; especially one that smelled of bubblegum. But Dusk didn't ask questions about that, he was more concerned with how to get home. He had to find a way to access his magic and recast the spell that sent him to this world. Oddly enough, Dusk felt something different. When he first arrived, sex with Pinkie made Dusk unable to move for hours. But after such a short span of time, Dusk was still able to move and function after a few rounds; he didn't even feel tired. 
"Maybe it has something to do with you." Dusk quietly commented, rubbing the marking on his forehead. "But for now, studying later and Rarity's now."
Rarity's Carousel Boutique was still the same as Dusk remembered, with a much larger front door. Knocking on the door, waited for Rarity to answer. After a few minutes, the door seemed to open itself as Dusk saw no one on the other side. Knowing full well what was happening, Dusk sighed a little as he walked into the building. The room was not too dark but greatly dim. Dusk knew who was behind this, and he couldn't help but smile a little as he heard the faint sound of something dangling over him. Before he could react, a child sized white arachne with a short, two toned pink and purple swirled hair dropped onto Dusk's shoulderd, wraping her arms around his head and four of her short legs gentlt around his neck and body.
"I got you Dusk." The little arachne giggled in victory. 
"Almost Sweetie Belle." Dusk responded, lifting up Sweetie's arms over his head. "I could still hear your legs above me."
"Aww." Sweetie pouted a little as Dusk put her to the floor. "But I'm getting better right?"
"I believe so." Dusk smiled. "Is Rarity here?"
"Yeah, she's in her room workimg on some new project. " sweetie gestured towards the stairs. "I'm going off to hang with Applebloom and Scootaloo. Oh! That reminds me, Applebloom wanted me to tell you to head to Sweet Apple Acres today. Something about helping Applejack."
Making his way up the stairs, Dusk was impressed at how clean the building was. Despite what Dusk had read on Arachnes, Rarity was very clean and organized. Though the condition of Rarity's home was not what made Dusk feel a small chill run up his spine. It was Rarity and her very "hands on" method of measuring. The first time he came to her, Dusk was quickly tied by threads and wrapped by Rarity's legs to get the "most accurate" measurement.  The only good part of that little nightmare was Rarity was professional about it; not using it as an opening for quick sex like half of his friemds would've. With any luck, Dusk could just detail what he was looking for and avoid Rarity's tight embrace. 
"Uh Rarity?" Dusk called, gently knocking at the door. "If you're not busy, I was wondering if you could help me with an outfit - ahh?!"
Dusk had no time to respond as the door burst open and several lines of thread quickly grabbed at his body, forcing him in.  Dusk quickly recovered from this forceful tug and got to his feet. Within the studio themed bedroom, Dusk's eyes met with the dazzling gleam of Rarity's eight eyes. Unlike most species of spiders, an arachne had two large, dominant eyes and the other six went along the temples and forehead. Rarity's azure eyes sparkled at the sight of Dusk, but it was often difficult if this was also how she looked at her prey. Unlike other arachne that Dusk had seen in town. Rarity wore rather modest clothing. Her sizable breasts were kept tightly hidden under large band of silk straps and the part the connected her waist and white spider features was covered by a tight looking purple silk mini skirt. Today must've been a serious work day as Rarity's normally well curled purple hair was held up in a long ponytail; which showed off her eight eyes beautifully. 
"Oh darling! It's so good to see you." Rarity said claping her hands together and then effortlessly pulling her threads off Dusk. "Sorry about the unladylike response, I was just so excited to see you."
"It's no problem." Dusk responded, keeping his eye on Rarity's face and the how easily it looked like Rarity could rape him.at any moment. "So about that outfit."
"Oh yes, I believe you were saying something about clothing. Are you here for a refitting?" Rarity asked, her fingers already balling up the thread. 
"No, no. My measurements haven't changed." Dusk responded, trying to talk his way out of sex. "But I would like a more durable attire. Something that can survive my daily routine and is easy to clean."
"Soulds like Pinkie's been ruining your shirt and pants again." Rarity giggled, her face not displaying the rage of jealousy the Rarity back in Dusk's world would show. "I believe I can make something more durable."
Within moments,  Dusk felt his body tugged at by Rarity's threads. Before he could object or even question, Rarity closed the distance between the two and smacked her lips against Dusk's.  Dusk's lips tingled as he felt Rarity skillfully opnen his mouth and let her warm, saliva coated tongue force its way in. Dusk tried to push away, but his limbs started feeling heavy. Quickly lookinh as best he could, Dusk saw his wrists had threads around them, but they weren't tugging at them. 
"Sorry for that darling." Rarity politely apologized,  using a handkerchief to wipe the drool from her mouth.  "But for this outfit, i need you limper measurements. "
"Limper?" Dusk asked, but the sudden near pins and needles tingling surging through his body gave his his answer. "You used your venom?"
"I'm sorry darling. " Rarity apologized again, looking sincerely remorseful.  "I promise it's only temporary and I did it only for the outfit."
"Well, okay." Dusk sighed, unable to really do anything and accepted he was at Rarity's mercy. "Just please warn me next time." 
"Where's the fun in that darling." Rarity giggled as she weabed more threads to measure Dusk. 
Dusk laid back and watched as Rarity's slender legs coiled and wrapped thread around Dusk's body; making sure to be both loose enough for Dusk to breathe but skin tight enough to get the most accurate fitness. Though focusing as best she could on the job, Rarity was finding it harder to resist staring at Dusk's naked form, and even more difficult to fully ball Dusk up in thread and cuddle with him. But Rarity simply shook her head and finished up her preparations.
"I believe purple is more your color darling. " Rarity commented, grabbing a mearby purple, glass bottle
Opening the bottle, Rarity poured a purple syrup-like liquid over Dusk. As the liquid formed a small, goopy pile, Rarity began spinning Dusk's body, making sure not to lose a single drop. Dusk had to close his eyes just to avoid being dizzy. "No need to fret darling. I have a thin layer to keep the dye off your skin. And my thread is breathable... ... ... ...and there we go!"
With a quick tug of her threads, Dusk's body spun in an accelerated motion, only to suddenly do a dead stop and plopped on the floor. Though still a little heavy, Dusk could somewhat move his body. Slowly getting up to his feat, Dusk looked over his new clothing. It looked nearly identical to the attire he was already wearing, but was a tad darker in color and felt much more comfortable. Despite clearly seeing the clothes, Dusk nearly felt naked. The nude, breathable feeling brought a nostalgic sigh in Dusk's lungs. He felt as if he was back home. 
"So darling, what do you think?" Rarity asked, eager to hear Dusk's answer. 
"It's simply amazing!" Dusk responded with sheer satisfaction.  "It feels so loose and comfortable. And hiw light I feel with it on."
"Well I did you higher quality silk for this one. And a special dye substance." Rarity explained. "The clothing has a few more useful qualities, but we'll discuss that later." Rarity then grabbed at the bottom of her shirt, lifting it up to display her large breasts. "We need to discuss payment."
"Payment?!" Dusk exclaimed,  struggling to step back. "But I thought-"
"That this was free. Oh darling, that's not how this works." Rarity giggled, slowly strutting towards Dusk; he breats bouncing with each motion. "Now, now. This won't cost you much. We haven't had some time like this in so long, and I always wanted to use my venom's side effect."
"Side effect?" Dusk asked, but a strong shock of pleasure tugging at hos half erect cock answered him.
"Heightened sensitivity. " Rarity cooed, using the threads attached to her fingers to playfully tug at Dusk's cock. "Last time we did this, I believe the tally was three orgasms from me, and five from you." She then leaned in to whisper seductively into Dusk's ear. "Just relax and let your Mistress double that number." 
Within moments, Dusk felt his arms tied and bound behind his back and his legs pulled open. Rarity licked her lips as she gently rubbed her weaving hands over Dusk's bulge. As if magically rubbing the right place, the crotch portion of Dusk's pants parted, as if they were a living creature being pulled away. 
"Oh yes, this is one aspect of your new outfit darling." Rarity explained, taking her hand to now slowly jerk Dusk off. "If you rub the outfit in just the right spot, it can partially come undone. This way, you don't need to strip down to fuck."
Dusk tried to argue, but every time he drew breath to speak, Rarity gripped harder at his cock; the heightened sensitivity halting his words. Seeing no other way out of this, Dusk leaned back and accepted his fate. Though the sight of his complete submission brought a cute pout to Rarity's face.
"Aww Darling! Be more assertive!" Rarity protested in a cute expression. Then a devious though ran through Rarity's mind. "If you're just going to lay back, I'll give you something that really make you burst."
Quickly pulling at her threads and with the skill of a marionette,  Rarity repositioned Dusk on a quickly made web on her soft bed. The smooth silky feeling, coupled with how gently the silk tugged at his skin, Dusk could feel his body tingling in pleasure. Without a word, Rarity moved herself over Dusk, positioning her human-like midsection over Dusk's face. Removing the lower portions of her clothes, Rarity showed off her glistening wet pussy, letting some of her excitement drip on Dusk's cheek. 
"You love the taste of my nectar." Rarity teased, lowering herself over Dusk, letting his lips kiss at her pussy. "Oooo yes, just like that. Kiss my gentle pussy like that and you'll get a reward."
Despite not there for the sex, Dusk did enjoy the pleasure Rarity brought. She was able to make him cum and not feel as consumed as Pinkie makes him feel. And knowing he'd be freed if he pleasured her enough, Dusk gave in and pressed his tongue inside Rarity; letting it prod at her inner, sweet tasting walls. Rarity let out a small squeal of pleasure,  two of her spiderlegs wrapped around Dusk's upper portion; holding him tight and letting his face tongue fuck her. 
"So good darling." Rarity moaned, shifting her spider half into a better angled potion. "How you would like to fuck sonething almost as tight and soft as my delicate pussy?" 
Dusk mumbled in agreement as he felt something kiss at his cockhead. Being unable to see what was touching his cock. Dusk had to guess. As far as he knew, Arachnes, like most species had only one pussy, but there was a small fetish that fuck another hole on them: the silk sac. Just as Dusk figured it out, Rarity pressed the wet and stick hole of her silk sac; letting it stretch a little as it gave way for Dusk's shaft. 
"How does it feel darling?" Rarity asked picking up a rhythm. "My warm, wet spinner is wrapping around your dick."
"It's so tight, and warm." Dusk moaned, gritting his teeth. "I can't...hold on..."
"It's okay darling, cum for me." Rarity cooed. "I want to spew cum laced silk from my naughty spinner."
Dusk arched his head back, allowing him push himself a few inches deeper to unload himself. He could feel Rarity's own orgasm, her legs tightening around his body. Under the strain, Dusk pumped out his cum, feeling the silk sac swell from the volume. After several moments, Dusk's cock calmed down, the tingling slowly draining from his body. Rarity, her face expressing a euphoric afterglow lifted her swelled sac off of Dusk.
"Darling, you filled my sac so much." She cooed, leaning back to rub her rear spinner. "It'll take all day to get the globs out of my silk."
"Sorry." Dusk replied, though Rarity didn't seem to mind.
"Shh, shh darling." Rarity replied, repositioning herself to cuddle with him. "That's for later. For now, let's just lay here." Dusk sighed a calming breath, as he still felt not only Rarity's arms wrapped around him, but still her legs. "We should do this again soon darling, your cum feels so good inside me."

	
		Extra strength 



     Dusk was beyond confused.  It's been nearly a half hour since leaving Rarity's and not only could he still feel his hips, but he felt he had energy to spare. Unlike Pinkie, who would drain Dusk completely, Rarity was more refined; only ever binding his limbs in a bondage of silk. But even rhe, Dusk would want to take a nap, or at least lay down. But he felt fine, better than normal in fact. It might have something to do with the new clothing, maybe they put less strain on his body and allowed him greater durability? Before Dusk could further ponder on this, Dusk felt he was nearing his destination: Sweet Apple Acres. But this only added more confusion, normally it would take nearly forty to fifty minutes, but this time it barely took over a half hour. Dusk needed to think everything over, but for now, he had to help out whatever he was called for.
"Hey Dusk!" Called the familiar voice of Sweetie Belle. Besides her was her friend Apple Bloom the calf holstaur. Despite her lower, fur and hooves being completely naked, Apple Bloom's chest was moderaly covered; though she had almost no breasts to speak of. It did make Dusk miss home a little as he say the ribbon tying back her hair. Besides them, as well, was Scootaloo the land harpy. She was wearing a pair of light blue short shorts that appear skin tight on her small body. Her top only held a tight looking tube top that seemed to press against her petite chest.  "Was Rarity able to help?"
"You could say that." Dusk replied, trying to spar the younger girls the sultry details; though it seemed in this world, almost everyone knew of sex. "But Apple Bloom, I was told to come here."
"Oh yes." Apple Bloom replied, stepping forward; Dusk keeping his eyes on her face and not her nearly exposed body, she was far too young for him. "Applejack needs help in the pumping room. Something about the machine breaking. Big Mac is to busy with the trees to do anything."
"I'll see what I can do." Dusk nodded his head. "Though I don't know what I can do."
"Applejack said your hands could help." Apple Bloom bluntly replied. "Whatever that means."
"I see." Dusk replied,  gringing at what he knew would be another awkward sex moment. "Just leave it to me."
"Okay, thanks Dusk." Apple Bloom smiled, running off with her friends. 

The inside of the barn held a humid, yet faint musky smell. A somewhat quiet machine noise hummed in the background. Sighing, Dusk could tell where this was going. Unlike back home, Applejack didn't work in the fields to buck apples. Instead, as a holstaur, Applejack was regularly hooked up to a machine to pump her apple flavored breast milk. Dusk couldn't completely understand why this was accepted, but just like their hoof pressed cider, Applejack's milk was a big seller. But normally, Applejack had a loud machine draining her, the low hum only made Dusk worried over what kind of "help" Applejack needed.
"Gosh Darn it!" Dusk heard shouted in frustration. Following the sound, Dusk was met with the massive rear end that was Applejack. Topless, Applejack seemed to be struggling with her milking device. She was so focused on the machine,  she was completely unaware that Dusk was there. "Stupid contraption! Why'd I ever buy a FlimFlam model? I swear I-"
"Ahem." Dusk coughed, getting the holstaur's attention. An attention that was more or less a startle. "Apple Bloom said you needed help." Dusk did his best to maintain a controlled expression.
"Oh hey sugarcube!" Applejack turned, her near impossibly endowed chest swayed in front; Dusk could see where she was still dripping milk. Once again, Dusk had to accept how sexually open the monster version of his friends were. "I need some help with my milkin'."
"Milking?" Dusk asked, clearly unsurprised where this was going. "Couldn't we just fix the machine?"
"I tried, but as you can see." Applejack showed off the milking machine. The chassis was banged all over, abd it seemed to shake as it turned on. "I'm not that good at this machine business. So I was hoping you'd milk me yourself."
"Let me see if I can fix this first." Dusk responded, rolling up his sleeves.  After a few minutes, Dusk was quickly able to figure out what was wrong. Opening a small compartment, Dusk and Applejack saw several gears that were out of place. "Looks like some gears fell out. But here we go." Realigning the gears, Dusked turned on the machine and it was humming and whiring at it always had. "There, all fixed."
"Oh thank you sugarcube!" Applejack cheered, lifting Dusk in a close hug. Dusk's body being easily smothered between Applejack's cleavage. "I was so worried I would need to milk myself, or even ask Big Mac for help." Letting Dusk down, Applejack grabbed at the pumps and hooked them up to her breasts.  The suction devices completely ennveloped her areolas as they started draining her giant boobs of milk. "Ahh...much better...thanks for the help."
"It's no problem Applejack." Dusk smiled, glad he didn't have to have sex to solve this problem. "If there's anything else you need help, just let me-" Before Dusk could finish, Applejack was pulling down her large pair of tight looking short shorts. "W-what are you doing?!"
"That's my next problem sugarcube." Applejack explained, leaning foward to present her dripping pussy. "I'm running low on mah milk production. So I need you to help me make more."
"But doesn't that mean?!" Dusk figured he couldn't escape sex but for cows to produce milk, at least in his world. "A-are you sure about this? I mean doesn't it bother you to be impregnated to produce milk?"
"Impregnated?!" Applejack reacted in shock, then after a second started chuckling. "I don't know how they do it where you're from. But here, we holstaurs can turn the cum into nourishment and convert that into milk. We only get pregnant during the winter, and we dont sell milk during the winter." Applejack saw how what she said put Dusk's mind at ease. She then backed up her rear, grinding it against Dusk's crotch. "Now get in there and fill me with your hot cock milk."
Dusk sighed, accepting his fate and decided to play along. Though, strangely enough, as Dusk thought about fucking Applejack, the threads of his pants seemed to unravel. Because of how unique the material was, the pants didn't fall apart, but only uncoiled enough for his human cock to flop free. Dusk was partially grateful for Rarity for these pants as he reached down and started stroking his cock. As he jerked himself, snall beads of pre cum came to the surface, helping Dusk get ready. 
"I can smell your cum from here." Applejack cooed, wiggling her large ass.  "Please fuck me already!"
Taking his cock in hand, Dusk poistiond himself to fuck the curvaceous holstaur. Wanting to get this over with, Dusk used his fre hand to grope at Applejack's ass. His fingers nearly sank in the soft flesh and fur. Applejack moaned a little as she felt her rear being touched and rubbed. Dusk's blunt human nose could pick up the sweet smell of Applejacks pussy as he lined up his cockhead to her lower lips. Electric shocks of pleasure surged through Applejack's body as she felt Dusk slowly slide himself in her wet canal.  
"There you go Sugercube. " Applejack moaned, slowly bouncing her rear up and down to take in more of Dusk's cock. "Just like that, give me some fresh, warm milk."
Dusk released his hand and smacked both hands on Applejack's ass cheeks. Last time he ficked Applejack, her bouncing booty nearly broke him. But for once, he felt some confidence, he felt some hope to escape undamaged, but avoce all, he felt strong. Grabbing and groping Applejack's rear, Dusk started picking up the pace of this thrusts; his rhythm being more like a dominating lover. Applejack could only moan and let her tongue hang free as she submitted to Dusk's movements. This wasn't the first time she felt good from Dusk, but he usually was worried his human cock wasn't enough. But today was different. From Applejack's perspective,  Dusk was fucking her pussy with the animalistic ferocity of a minotaur bull during mating season.
"Oh Celestia! Right there sugercube. Fuck me!" Applejack moaned, she couldn't stop cumming over Dusk's cock again and again. "When'd you get so dominatin'?"
"I don't know." Dusk responded, leaning foward to playfully bite at Applejack's ear. Applejack could only shiver as she lost count of her orgasms. Dusk smirked as he felt more and more confident. Almost over confident as he felt great. He wasn't even short of breath as he fucked the sift, wet fuckhole. "Maybe we can try something."
"What did you have-ahh?!" Applejack didn't get a chance to answer as Dusk not only dug his fingers into her soft ass flesh, but he seemed to slowly lift her large body. Applejack's eyes shot wide open as she realized Dusk was somehow not only lifting her, but his cock was now fucking her deeper than it ever could before. "Oh fuck! I don't care how this is happening, just fuck me!"
"Your pussy's so tight!" Dusk grnted, focusing more on keeping the near ton of fuckable sexmeat balanced. He was shocked that he seemed to struggle more with the balance but not the weight. It was as if Applejack weighed less than mattress. His knees should've blew out but they not only held strong, but they only drove Dusk's cock to tear Applejack's cunt inside out. "I'm gonna cum soon."
"Cum! Hurry and cum, I can't stand it!" Applejack's body was dripping with sex drool, eager to swallow every ounce of cum. Even her mind was far too stimulated, she felt she had no other purpose but to be fucked by Dusk. "Keep fucking me, I never want you to stop. There'll never be anybody, not even a minotaur who can fuck like you sugercube!"
Dusk let out a few more grunts as he released his orgasm. Applejack's bombardment of pleasure was too much, the pleasure center of her brain nearly snapped from the strain, her moan was echoing throughout the barn. Dusk let out one shot of cum after another, he could feel his cock smearing Applejack's insides with his burning,  white spunk faster than his balls could produce. Applejack's womb gulped and drank as much cum as it could, but there was too much. Cum ran and pooled on the floor, mixing with hay, hair, and sweat.
"It's so much sugercube." Applejack let out plopping forward as her body gave out. "Please fuck me again."
"That was...amazing." Dusk said, slowly lowering Applejack  the ground, pulling out his cock with an audible plop. "There's no way." Dusk looked and not only saw his cock was still hard and twitching, but his body felt amazing, better than amazing. "I think...I think I can go another round."

	
		A "not so" shy bird



The Sun was now hanging low in the sky, definitely the late afternoon by this time, as Dusk walked home. He had just finished fucking Applejack for the sixth time, and would've gone for a seventh if not for Apple Bloom and her friends were peeping and giggling behind some hay. Luckily Dusk didn't get in trouble with Big Mac; the Minotaur did understand Dusk did what he needed to, to help Applejack. As Dusk walked along the fences that spanned the outer portion of Sweet Apple Acres, Dusk checked his body over and over. There was no way his clothing,  no matter how well made, could've been the reason behind his sudden strength. 
"No, nothing." Dusk told himself, patting himself down. "There's no way Rarity put a charm on me, but how did I lift Applejack? Holstaurs weigh as much as an average cow, and with all that milk, there should be more weight. How did I-"
Just as Dusk continued to contemplate, a sudden motion crashed into Dusk's body, gripping at his shoulders. Before Dusk realized it, a flurry of blue feathers lifted him from the ground at near break neck speed. Looking up, Dusk could barely make out who was carrying him away, but the rainbow colored goggles reassured him he was somewhat safe. 
'Oh? It's just Rainbow Dash.' Dusk thought, not wanting to open his mouth to talk; remembering last time he opened his mouth during a Dash flight, he swallowed a bug. 'What is that Harpy up to? Oh well...here we go again.' Dusk normally would've panicked being thrust so high and fast, but after being in this world, he was nearly desensitized. 

Once landing in Rainbow's favorite nesting spot, a massive tree over looking a nearby lake, Rainbow dropped Dusk in the sturdy mass of hay and twigs. Composing himself, Dusk did his best not to panic; after all, he was pretty high above ground. Trying to focus more on what was at hand, Dusk turned to his abductor. Rainbow Dash surprisingly didn’t even look that different than how Dusk perceived her back in his world. Her harpy feathers and body were the same shade of blue as he remembered, and her head feathers, a sort of harpy “hair” was comprised of rainbow colored feathers. Aside from that, she seemed to dress a little differently. Instead of the near skin tight Wonderbolt training outfit, this world’s Rainbow Dash was more laid back, wearing mostly a clearly worn out blue, sleeveless tank top that barely covered her almost flat chest. 
“So...why did you drag me here?” Dusk asked, curious of what the straight forward bird had in mind. Unlike the Rainbow he knew, this Rainbow Dash was not the friendliest with Dusk. In fact, she only ever seemed interested in talking to him if she needed something only he could do. Most days, she tended to ignore him. 
“Shut up, it’s not like I had much of a choice.” Rainbow replied in an annoyed tone, but by the small hints of blush on her face, Dusk knew it was something important. Dusk almost chuckled a little. In the few times he was able to talk to Rainbow in this world, he began to guess that she was secretly a type of girl that acted cold or apathetic, but deep down cared. “It’s just...” Rainbow the gestured her wing over to the other side of the nest, connecting to a hollowed out part of the thick tree. “It’s Fluttershy...she...she needs help.”
“Oh? Is that all?” Dusk replied, doing his best not to chuckle at how little he thought he had to do. Getting up, Dusk carefully made his way across the nest and over to the hole. “What? Did she get herself stuck agai-wha?!”
Sticking his head to look into the hole, Dusk was met with the graphic and steamy sight of the yellow Harpy Fluttershy aggressively and passionately rubbing her tiny wing claw against her flaring and pink pussy lips. Fluttershy was a type of Land Harpy, more akin to staying on the ground, which also meant she had a much more flexible and useful claw on the top of her wing; unlike Rainbow's which was no better than a simple thumb. As the horny bird masturbated, Dusk was shocked. A mix of the fact that Fluttershy was usually as reserved in this world as she was in his, she didn’t even have her usual pink long shirt on to cover her well curved breasts and ass. The second thing Dusk was shocked about, was that Fluttershy was clearly so aroused that not only was she letting off so much of a sexual smell that even Dusk’s blunt, human nose picked up on it, but that in her sex addled state, she hadn’t even noticed that Dusk was watching her go at it. 
“So this is?” Dusk asked, still shocked as he turned to look at Rainbow. 
“Look...she’s...she’s in season and well I didn’t want some filthy guy to touch her.” Rainbow explained, her explanation then reminded him that in this world, Rainbow was not only a lesbian, but that she and Fluttershy were a couple. “But even with the best I could do, she still isn’t satisfied.” Dusk could tell as she blushed and looked away, that Rainbow must’ve did everything she could to slake Fluttershy’s sexual cravings but it was not enough. “So...I was thinking...you know...”
“You want me...with Fluttershy?!” Dusk was so glad his heart was strong, he wasn’t sure how many more shocking revelations he could take today. “But I thought you and her were really-”
“We are!” Rainbow snapped, grabbing at Dusk’s shirt collar, dragging him to her. Dusk could see both anger at him and concern for Fluttershy in her eyes. “But Fluttershy trusts you more than I do and you’re the only guy I’d even let in my nest. So just get in there, do the deed and just drop to the ground.”
"Okay, I'll help." Dusk agreed. Seeing no other choice, except for falling, Dusk nodded his head and proceeded to remove his shirt.
"Not here!" Rainbow snapped, grabbing Dusk, throwing him against the tree entrance. "Do that in there, not in front of me!"
Forced into the hole, Dusk realized that Fluttershy was now fully aware he was there. Normally, the timid harpy would panic, become shy, or at the least make an "eeep" sound. But she did none of these, all she did was watch as Dusk stood there; his hands still partially pulling his shirt upwards. Taking in a breath of air, Fluttershy shivered with delight as she could faintly pick up on the smell of Dusk's sweat. She looked so much more heated and passionate. It was like her shyer aspects melted away, revealing a sultry bird that wanted to be fucked. Even her eyes as they looked over Dusk’s body seemed to be heart filled and panting. 
"Just hurry up!" Rainbow shouted, peering into the entrance. "Just whip it out and help her!"
"I'm going, I'm going!" Dusk called back, fully lifting his shirt over his shoulders, the well made thread material reacted to Dusk's motion, fully dropping off of Dusk's legs and to the ground as a single piece. 
Fluttershy’s eyes sparkled at the sight of Dusk's cock. Limp at first, but still bigger than most dildos she and Rainbow used. The weak musk emanating off the cock was enough to make the slutty harpy start masturbating with greater vigor. She wanted to have Dusk fuck her. Fluttershy’s moans began to pick up, echoing out of the tree and almost made Rainbow feel aroused from her sweet sounds.
“Stupid human needed to fuck Fluttershy.” Rainbow grumbled under her breath. But as she pouted and cringed, the erotic sounds echoing from the tree made Rainbow shiver a little. She could feel an itch creep within her body. Even after all the effort she put in to help her love, Rainbow knew it wasn’t enough. And yet, the sounds of Fluttershy moaning so passionately made her curious. “M-maybe just a peek...yeah! Just to be sure he isn’t hurting her.”
Creeping softly, Rainbow shifted over to the opening, peeking in ever so delicately. Her eyes widened in shock from what she saw. Dusk was fully naked, standing rigid, Fluttershy’s wing arms wrapped around his waist, pulling him close as her mouth was bobbing up and down wildly over his cock. Rainbow gulped as she saw her lover being so slutty and alluring. It was rare, if not near impossible, to get Fluttershy to take the initiative in the nest, but Rainbow could see just how passionate and horny the normally shy bird was. Dusk, on the other hand, seemed very stiff, almost in more than Rainbow at how bewitching Fluttershy was acting. 
“F-Fluttershy...” Dusk groaned, his arms at his side as he stood and watched as Fluttershy face fucked herself on his dick. “Y-you don’t have to be so aggressive.” Dusk tried to remain somewhat composed, but this was a new level of sexy, even Pinkie’s daily surprise fucks couldn’t compare to this. 
“I can’t help it.” Fluttershy moaned, her voice muffled with cock meat. Her head almost ramming itself against Dusk’s crotch, causing his balls to lightly smack her chin. “You taste so good! I want to drown in this taste.”
“Don’t say things like that.” Dusk groaned, almost panting as his thoughts of Fluttershy from his world blended with this world’s one. The mix of emotion and the pleasure he felt on his dick was causing him to tense up. “F-Fluttershy, I’m going to cum.”
“It’s okay.” Fluttershy moaned, looking up to Dusk in lustful eyes. “Please cum, I want to drink your think cock milk.”
Such carnal words, coming from such a sweet toned voice drove Dusk fully over the edge. Unable to hold himself back, Dusk reached down, grabbing at the back of Fluttershy’s head and plunging his cock as deep as he could ram it. Fluttershy gagged a little, but hummed as she swallowed the first load of cum pumping into her warm, silky mouth. Rainbow could only watch as Fluttershy merrily drank on Dusk’s cum as if it were the sweetest nectar. Even without being in season, Rainbow’s pussy began to burn with a passion that almost made her consider finding a male...almost. She loved Fluttershy and rejected males too much to give in. All she could hope for, was to wait until Dusk finished so she can get with Fluttershy after. 
“It’s so yummy!” Fluttershy cooed, releasing Dusk’s cock from her mouth, dangling her tongue out as she showed she had swallowed his first load. “It’s so thick, and creamy, I could drink it forever.”
“Well, I don’t think I have forever.” Dusk replied, as calmly as he could. Though unaware that Rainbow was watching them, Dusk still wanted to help ease Fluttershy’s passion and leave as soon as possible. “So, if you don’t mind me being forward, how about we get right to it?”
“Oh my yes!” Fluttershy hummed and cheered passionately, leaning back and using her wing claws to spread her soaking wet pussy lips. “I want you to fuck my raw, tiny pussy so hard! I want your egg Dusk, make me hatch your egg!”
Gulping nervously, Dusk felt no exhaustion, or fatigue, despite cumming so much already in the first big load. As well as Fluttershy’s erotic display, accompanied by how sweet she smelled, Dusk could feel his cock almost twitching in a painful longing to be buried in Fluttershy’s bird cunt. Nodding his head in acceptance, Dusk walked over to Fluttershy, getting to his knees to get a better angle and lined up his cockhead to Fluttershy’s entrance. Rubbing a little of his tip at the opening, Dusk knew this was going to be a really tight hole; even with how burning wet she was. 
“Please don’t tease me Dusk.” Fluttershy begged, raising her wing arms to try and hug Dusk. “Don’t worry about hurting me, I want you to break my pussy with your big cock!”
Gulping, Dusk pressed a little more forward, wedging the cockhead into her tight snatch. Fluttershy’s honey filled moaned only made Dusk shiver and he felt his hips press forward. Fluttershy was the tightest pussy Dusk had ever felt. This was the first time he’s ever felt her so closely, and it was such a tight sensation, almost addicting. Hearing how sultry Fluttershy was moaning, Dusk continued moving forward, feeling Fluttershy’s warm canal open for him, taking him deeper and deeper. 
“F-Fluttershy.” Dusk groaned, almost fully hilting his cock in Fluttershy’s pussy. “It’s so tight.”
“You’re so big.” Fluttershy moaned, leaning her head back as she shivered and drooled a little. Raising her leg claws and wrapping them around Dusk’s body. “I want you to fuck my tight pussy now.”
Dusk bucked back, feeling as Fluttershy’s folds coiled tightly around his length; as though it was trying to pull him back in. He grunted as he struggled to free himself, but as he nearly pulled cock out, Dusk felt Fluttershy’s legs pull him back in; bottoming out his cock in her wet and soft hole. The songbird squealed in pleasure as she felt herself being filled with Dusk’s warm and hard length, never allowing him to fully pull out and hungrily craving more. Leaning upwards, Fluttershy wrapped her wing arms around Dusk’s body, pulling herself upwards and pressing her open lips to Dusk’s mouth. Stunned at first, Dusk offered no resistance, not that he could as Fluttershy smacked her lips against his in a sloppy wet fashion, along with forcing her wet and shockingly skilled tongue in his mouth. 
“Dusk...fuck Dusk...fuck me harder...” Fluttershy moaned in Dusk’s mouth, her hot breath kissing against his mouth as her voice melted into his ears. 
Grunting, Dusk knew he wouldn’t last much longer with how tight and warm this harpy pussy was. All he could do was continue thrusting. His body was not straining, which on its own was shocking, but given how well his stamina had been lately, he ignored it. Fluttershy’s voice, this sweet sound seemed to match the rhythm and pace of Dusk’s speed and motion. Fluttershy’s eyes rolled back as she felt another orgasm ripple through her body, causing her pussy to clamp down hard on the thick cock inside her. 
“Fuck, Fluttershy, I’m gonna...I’m gonna...” Dusk groaned, feeling his balls tighten and his cock swelling. Fluttershy only seemed to respond at first with kissing and licking Dusk’s mouth. 
“Inside...fuck my pussy and cum inside!” Fluttershy moaned, trying to rub her hips against Dusk’s. “Fuck...come on...fill my dirty cunt with your hot cum!”
The warm embrace of her pussy, followed by her soft, yet sultry words, Dusk couldn’t hold it in any more and gave the sexy harpy one more thrust before releasing his load inside her. Fluttershy let out a soft, high pitch moan that Dusk could feel echo in his head, causing him to shiver and get goosebumps along his sweat covered body. Limping forward, Dusk rested his body against Fluttershy’s, breathing heavily but his body didn’t feel tired. In fact, just the opposite, he felt like he could go another two or three rounds; not that he was going to tell the horny bird, nor would Rainbow allow it. 
“That was amazing.” Fluttershy cooed, hugging Dusk in a cuddly manner. “Thank you...” Fluttershy then seemed to drift off to a peaceful sleep.
“Glad I could help.” Dusk replied, though he had to be careful how his tone was. He didn’t want to imply he wanted to do this again; at least not without both Fluttershy and Rainbow’s permission. 
“I hate to say it...but good job...” Rainbow said, her voice coming from the outside. “Now, be a good male, put your close back on, and get out!”
“Okay, I don’t want to overstay my welcome.” Dusk replied, thinking about his clothing reforming on him. Thankfully, he was still able to think of the same attire he wore earlier, making dressing up much easier. Though it still felt weird wearing this special clothing; Dusk knew he’d get used to it. Walking out, Dusk did his best not to look at Rainbow, not wanting to see what could be a pissed off look in her eyes. ‘So...would it be too much to ask you just fly me home. I mean it is getting kind of late.” 
“Why would I want to...” Rainbow tried to say, but her voice suddenly got cut off for some reason. Dusk couldn’t see it, but the harpy’s face blushed as her nose picked up on the mixed smell of Dusk and Fluttershy’s orgasms. Shaking it as best as she could, Rainbow sighed and then nodded. “Fine, I’ll take you home.” Jumping in the air, Rainbow’s talons grabbed at Dusk’s shoulders and the harpy took off. “Now hang on!”

	
		A stubborn bird



Waking up the following morning, Dusk felt a strange feeling in his groin. It felt almost as if someone was sucking him off as he tried to sleep. Sighing a little, Dusk figured it was probably Pinkie breaking in to his house to give him a morning blowjob. Sighing once more, Dusk grabbed at the head of the girl who was sucking him off. But the moment he touched the head, his face became almost shocked and confused. What was expected to be the cool and squishy Pinkie Pie slime head bobbing him in such a sloppy manner, felt feathery and soft. Instantly, Dusk released his hand and pulled his blanket free, revealing the girl sucking him off wasn’t Pinkie, it was Rainbow Dash. 
“Ah...what...Rainbow...why are you...?” Dusk asked, though his voice couldn’t help but let a small groan escape. But instead of a look of sheer disgust, Rainbow’s face was blushing heavily, and her eyes were glossed over with lust. It was as if he was looking at how Fluttershy looked. “Rainbow...are you...in season too?”
“It’s...your fault...” Rainbow commented, her words coming out between each bobbing of her head and some of her words came out as sultry moans as she suckled. “Fucking...Fluttershy...like that...with this...big cock...fuck you...I hate...you...I...want...you to fuck...my mouth...just...do it...”
It was impossible to tell if Rainbow was completely serious or not, but Dusk couldn’t deny how good she was on his dick. With no other choice, Dusk placed his hands back on Rainbow’s head and started pushing her over his cock, letting her take in more and more of his length. Dusk gritted his teeth, feeling Rainbow’s aggressive sucking only seem, to try and force out his cum. For a lesbian, Rainbow was shocking good at sucking cock. It was not her skills with a tongue, Dusk had already assumed she must’ve been good with that because of her relationship with Fluttershy. But it was how she sucked and boobed her head with such efficiency; it was like she had been this for years. Or was she just a nature cock sucker like Pinkie. 
“Fuck Rainbow...I’m gonna...I’m gonna...” Dusk gritted his teeth, air heavily breathing from his nose as he prepared himself. Instinct took over his reasoning and with a solid upward thrust, Dusk rammed his cock to the hilt in Rainbow’s mouth just as he released a thick load of cum. “Cum!”
Rainbow gagged for a moment, but offered no resistance. She only bobbed her head harder to swallow more and more cum like some drunken whore. Dusk was shocked to see this side of Rainbow. Maybe she was in season too? If that was the case, then watching her lover being fucked must’ve really set her off and made her incredibly horny. Rainbow’s eyes rolled back as she swallowed gulp after gulp of Dusk’s cum, seemingly squealing in delight and pleasure a she came from the taste alone. Dusk gritted his teeth as he felt the harpy’s suction like mouth refuse to let go of his cock; even as he tried to pull himself free. 
“R-Rainbow...” Dusk panted, his hands gently pushing on Rainbow’s head. “You’re sucking too...ahhh...too hard...”
Rainbow looked up at Dusk, their eyes meeting and staring into each other for an impossible length of time. A mix of hatred, embarrassment, lust, need, and desire burned from the bird’s eyes as she hated yet loved Dusk in this moment. She needed more than just to suck him off. She could feel her pussy dripping with want. She hated the idea, but he was the only cock she could even remotely attempt to trust. She want him to fuck her. Loosening her oral grip, Rainbow allowed Dusk’s cock free, but not before grabbing it with her wing claw. 
“Listen here.” Rainbow ordered, her voice still aroused but serious. “I hate you, but I need you. What happens...never happened. No one finds out! So just shut up and let me get this over with.”
Dusk only nodded in response, wanting to help but not wanting to upset Rainbow further. Spreading her wings, Rainbow lifted herself, only to turn her small frame around and plant herself slowly over Dusk’s cock; but with her pride still disgusted by all of this, the harpy chose to face away from the human, giving Dusk instead a better look at her small, firm ass as it slowly lowered itself over his dick. Being a lesbian, Rainbow was not used to having a real dick inside her. It was massive in size compared to the soft and passionate tongue she would get from Fluttershy when they indulged each other’s pleasures. 
“F-fuck!” Rainbow moaned, trying to hide how good it felt through empty complaints. “Just fuck, it’s too big...how did Fluttershy...” She turned her head slightly, seeing Dusk look at her through what she saw as perverted eyes. “S-shut up you...you...oh for fuck sake. Just...just get it over with...”
Dusk nodded silently, placing his hands on Rainbow’s hips. The sudden touch caused the sensitive harpy to squeal as she felt tingles surge through her body. Turning her head, Rainbow stared so intensely, it was as if she was trying to burn through Dusk’s face, but she said nothing; only blushing a scarlet red. Looking away, Rainbow fidgeted a little, letting the cockhead to slowly fiddle its way in her extra tight snatch. Rainbow’s hymen was by no means intact, her athletic life style ensured that. But with experience being only her own claw and Fluttershy’s tongue, an actual cock was slowly but surely going to stretch her out. 
“Fucking...how can anyone...” Rainbow grumbled to herself, her moaning voice echoing out between her panting breaths. Wiggling her hips from side to side, Rainbow tried to ease her way in but only managed to get Dusk’s cockhead in at the most. The thickness inside her caused her eyes to roll back and her body to tense up; shivering as she felt only a fraction of Dusk’s length break through. “How can i get this thing to...”
Dusk, a small flicker of arrogance in his eyes, groped at Rainbow’s sides hard, causing the Harpy to coo slightly before he used his strength to not only pull Rainbow down on his cock, but simultaneously thrust upwards. This caused Rainbow’;s pussy to split open from the sheer length and girth, as well as the thick and hard cockhead to kiss at Rainbow’s tiny cervix. The harpy’s breath left her lungs in a soundless gasp. Her eyes were wide open, and her tongue dangled from her loose mouth. Turning to look at Dusk, the human thought he would be met with an angry bird. But Rainbow looked at him like some desperate slut. The feeling of being so forcibly opened up had caused a lapse in Rainbow’s thoughts. She only looked like she wanted to be fucked now. 
Dusk only nodded, gyrating his hips up and down as Rainbow seemed to sway herself from side to side. The combined motion of the two as they fucked soon became a rhythmic, fluid motion. The harpy moaned louder and louder as she continued her bouncing, wiggling and and shaking. She could not get enough of the cock inside her; this first cock was shaping out her pussy for its own use and she was unable to stop it. Dusk couldn’t help but groan as he thrust himself upwards, ramming his length deeper and deeper into Rainbow’s body; her tiny pussy feeling almost bottomless as his length was begin swallowed whole. 
“Fuck, Rainbow...” Dusk groaned, feeling the tight embrace milking at his cock; trying to get his cum to flow. “I’m gonna cum!”
“Fuck...I can’t...” Rainbow struggled to get up, not wanting to have Dusk cum inside her. But every time she got up, her legs gave out and she only slammed back down on Dusk’s length, causing her to twitch and moan in orgasm. “Just...just fucking do it!”
Dusk grunted, his cock swelling in Rainbow’s bird pussy before finally releasing his climax inside her. Rainbow’s mouth opened wide as she let out a squeal of pleasure. It was a feeling she had never felt, not even with Fluttershy. Her stared upwards as she realized how good this felt. The hot cum that bubbled in her womb, the thick cock stretching her insides, and how her body seemed to greedily devour all of it without a second thought. She was in a euphoric state. She loved Fluttershy, and always would. She hated all men, and always would. But Dusk’s cock was an exception to this rule now. Rainbow Dash was addicted to this feeling. It was something that she wanted again and again, and she would even share this pleasure with Fluttershy. 
Dusk only lay back, his breath was heavy for a moment, but felt himself getting a second wind. Normally, the girl would sense this and want him to fuck another round, but Dusk could tell that one was enough for Rainbow. He was greatly confused. So much sex, in such a short span of a day or two, and yet he still had so much stamina left to spend. It couldn’t have been the clothing, nor could it simply be he was becoming more accustomed to the girls. This was something different, something special. It had to be something. But for now, all Dusk could think was how his life had just added another horny girl in his already sex filled day; completely unaware that the mark on his forehead was giving off a faint glow.

			Author's Notes: 
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