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		Description

Daring Do needs Rainbow Dash's help once again, though not just for an adventure. 
How will things play out when a mysterious tomb may hold more secrets than just treasure? 
Find out in this thrilling and sexy tale! 
Chapter one: Girl on Girl 
Chapter two: Inter-species, reluctance, masturbation 
Chapter three: Straight sex, big loads, bukkake, masturbation, threesome while a 4th party watches
Chapter four: Implied sex, and lots of it. 
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		The adventrure begins... Right after a good nights sleep. 



 It was a cool summer evening in Ponyville, the sun was setting and the citizens were preparing for the evening. Many residents were preparing dinner, preparing to close up shops and stalls in the marketplace, or heading home from work. One such pony was a mare with a light blue coat and a rainbow mane and tail; Rainbow Dash. 
She wore a simple white t-shirt and jeans that clung to her figure just right with a duffle bag slung over her shoulder. But rather than heading to her Cloud Apartment she was headed someplace else, she was headed for the local tavern (the prancing pony if you can believe that) to meet a certian somepony. Inside was quiet, since it wasn't quite happy hour and it wasn't one of the usual busy days. Only one other patron was there, seated in a booth at the back.
Dash approached with her usual confident swagger, heading to the occupied booth to meet her friend/idol; A.K Yearling, or as she's more popularly known as Daring Do. The other mare in question was in her usual bookish author disguise, red thick-rimmed glasses, a powder blue hat with a white ribbon, and a fucha cloak covering her body. She watched as Dash sat across from her, Yearling herself unimpressed as usual. 
"You're late Dash." Yearling said with a sigh before taking a sip from her mug.
"Hey, I had to freshen up after work, hate to meet up with you smelling like sweat and rain." Dash replied, only slightly embarrassed.
"It's fine, for once time is on our side rather then those who work against me." Replied the beige mare.
Dash nodded in agreement as Yearling reached into her bag and retrieved a roll of paper, unfurling it to reveal a rubbing of some hiroglyphs, the language of anchient Equine civilization. The rubbing itself was of verious symbols all around a central figue, what looked like a pony warrior of some sort.
"So, what am I looking at Dee Dee?" Dash asked quietly, observing the intricate detail of the symbols.
"My best guess? This guy was some kind of important figure from before the Princesses were around, the translations aren't very clear, it's all metaphor and symbolism." Yearling answered
"Okay, so what's this gotta do with me?" Dash asked.
"I'll be blunt: I need your help in his tomb. From what I've seen it's built as a test, and it requires two to solve the puzzles. You're the only mare in Equestria I trust with this." Yearling replied.
"Wait so you need me to help you on one of your adventure!?! That is so AWESOME!!!" Dash said a little too loud for Yearlings liking, but she quieted down quickly, clearing her throat. 
"Yes well, be that as it may we need to exercise disgression. This entity could still be active, and what I've gleaned from the Glyphs in the tomb, he was powerful, and he was NOT friendly. We will head there at dawn, so we will need our rest. I already rented the room here, so I'll need you to stay with me." Yearling explained as she rolled the parchment up and tucked it into her bag.
Dash nodded and quickly retrieved her phone to text her friends that she'd be out of town for the day, telling them it was important Wonderbolt buisness. Once they were done they both headed up to the small room, Yearling taking the bathroom to change first, emerging in a simple nightgown.
Dash was next to change, her sleepware less modest with just a muscle shirt and shorts. The two mares both laid on the bed and pulled the covers overthemselves. This wasn't the first time the two had shared a bed, in fact Dash had found herself sharing a bed with her idol many times since meeting her. 
Yearling, as always, took charge, pulling Dash into a deep and passionate kiss, her tongue sneaking into the younger mares mouth, hands gently holding the rainbow maned females face. Dash wasn't normally submissive, quite the contrary she usually instagated these affairs, but tonight like all the others she couldn't help but let her hero take what she wanted, and Yearling knew it. 
As she broke away the beige mare smirked as she moved on top of her "Adoring fan" and let her hands slowly trail down Dashes lithe and athletic  arms and rested them on her stomach. Dash, for her part, looked up at Daring Do as the other mares hands sent chills down her spine. Both mares knew this would be over soon, but for now it was time to enjoy the foreplay.
Dash let her hands move up Daring Do's thighs, under her gown, caressing her flanks and giving them a squeeze, while the adventurer herself lifted the flimsy top that covered Dash's frim B-Cup breasts. The pink nipples that capped the younger mares breasts tightend in the exposed air as well as her arousal, both mares breathing heavily before the main event began.
It started in a flash, Yearling leand in and captured one of Dashes nipples in her mouth, her tongue swirling around the bud while her free hand groped the other. Dash gasping and taking the hint to grip Yearlings panties to start taking them off. Once out of the way the Rainbow Speedster got to work teasing the pink slit of her idol, noting the older mare was already wet. 
While Dash prepared her entrance, Yearling herself used her unoccupied hand to reach down and prepare dash's own quickly moistening flower inside her shorts. the teasing and rubbing lasted briefly as once both were ready they broke away and undressed fully and took a brief moment to take each other in. 
Dash was young, fit, and took imaculate care of herself. Her coat shimmered in the moonlight and her pubic hair was trimmed to keep her adorable outer lips exposed. Dash's breasts were perky and firm, her stomach toned just right, and her legs went on forever, truly a beautiful mare.
Yearling was a bit fuller in the bust, and her muscles were less defined, but she mirrored Dash in quite a few ways physically. Yearling kept her pubic region completely bare, prefering the asthetic as well as the feeling, and Dash certianly appriciated it. 
The two pulled eachother close once again, kissing hungrily as their hands moved to the others sex, egearly thrusting fingers inside and curling them, making both moan into the others mouth. Dash let her mind wander to all the times she had brought herself to climax imagining this very event occuring, while for Yearling this was much needed catharsis after months of celibacy. 
Soon the two mares pulled back enough to move into a more comfortable position, laying with their legs spread and their pussies pressed against one another gently. They began to grind slowly, both breathing a little heavier. Neither needed to speak, they'd done this enough to know how to get off quickly but satisfactorally. Their Movements complimented each other, both of them reaching out to grab the others hands as the increased the tempo, more gasping and moaning coming from them both.
Dash let out a light gasp as her clit brished Daring Do's, her body flooding with endorphins as she neared climax. Typical Dash, thought Yearling, always has to cum first. Fine, I'll give her what she wants. With that Ak Yearling gave a particularly agressive series of grinds and presses against Dashes Labia and clit, sending the light blue mare into a shuddering and mind numbing orgasm. 
Yearling let Dash colaps and recover a moment before moving to stradle the young mares face,looking down at her with an expecting look. 
"It's not going to lick itself." She said cooly.
Dash nodded and quickly began to happily lap at the older mares sweet pussy, moaning softly as she enjoyed the taste. Yearling loved how devoted Dash was when she ate her out, she reveled in the power she had over this mare. It was addicting, and more than a little scary after the fact, but neither could ever refuse the other. Dash just as muched enjoyed the relationship, she loved being commanded by one she held in such high reguard.
As her skilled tongue lapped at her hero's pussy Dash reached up with one hand to playfully pinch Yearlings breasts, the beige mare moaning louder as her sensitive nipples were tugged ever so slightly.
"Fuck you're good at this... Already close Dashie..." Daring sighed in pleasure.
Dash groaned at the use of her pet name, one very few used with her concent, her lips wrapping around the older mares clit as she readied her final assult. While she suckled her idols clitoris her free hand quickly thrust 2 fingers inside Yearlings love canal and began to pump steadily, untill finally the Daring Mare arched her back and gasped as her feminine fluid flooded Dashes mouth, the heady taste filling her senses.
Yearling quickly rolled off Dash to recover, laid out on her back and gasping for air. Dash rolled onto her side with a smirk as she licked her lips, a smug grin on her face. 
"Wow Dee, you sure are cute when you cum." She said cockily.
"Don't forget Dash, you came first. Again." Daring replied with an equally smug smirk. 
With their needs sated for the moment the two mares moved back into a suitable sleeping position, curling up together under the blanket, with Dash spooning Yearling. As strange as their relationship was, neither was all to egear to label it. It simply was what it was, they'd meet, sometimes just to deal with whatever adventure was at hand, sometimes just to fuck, and sometimes a little of both. 
For now they needed sleep, which was quickly taking hold of them. Neither knew what tomorrow would bring, but they knew they would face it together. As they drifted Yearling thought about how fond she'd grown of Dash, how she was quickly finding herself enjoying the energetic mare rather than being annoyed by her. These thoughts would stay with her through her dreams.
Dash on the other hand found her dreams filled with blured images and muffled words, something or somepony trying to tell her something. She held Yearling a little tighter as these strange dreams continued until morning, when the last thing she heared was a simple phrase: "Help me." 
To be continued...

	
		Into the tomb, and what lies beneath


			Author's Notes: 
This whole story is kinda been made up as I go, but it's also a means to an end as it incorperates aspects of something else I've been trying to do. 
This chapter has aspects of Non-Concent or Reluctance, mind alteration, and if you're not into that I guess don't read it.



Daring and Dash pt 2
It was early the next morning and Rainbow Dash awoke with a stretching yawn, reaizing that the rest of the bed was empty. Daring Do, or A.K Yearing if you prefer, was just finishing a shower and came out of the shower with a towel wrapped around her body. Her golden coat and grey hued mane shined ever so slightly in the light. 
"You're up, good. Hurry and get ready it'll be light out soon then we can head to the sight." Daring Do said while getting her usual explorer clothes ready.
"Alright, I just need a few minutes." Dash said before hopping out of bed and strutting to the bathroom. 
Dash could never be accused of being modest, or shy, so she owned being both naked and the arrangement she and Daring Do had. Sure, to some it might seem like she's just a booty call, but for Dash it was just her and a friend relieving tension before a potentially dangerous mission. 
While Dash showered up Daring do went about making sure she had everything she needed for the expedition. Maps of the region, a compus, Rope, climbing hook, and a simple steel knife. She wore comfortabe and sensibe under garments under her outfit, and once she was dressed she still had her Pith helmet tucked into her bag, hidden for the journey to the forest.
Rainbow Dash herself was taking a moment to relax under the flow of hot water, letting it wash over her coat and skin her mind dwelling on her dream, now a vague blur in her mind. But one detail that stuck in her mind; the words at the end. 'Help me' it said. Dash sighed and looked up at the roof. There was something in that tomb. 
After her shower Dash quicky dried off and entered the room again to get dressed. Her own under garments were more for comfort then style, her clothes were a simple t-shirt and jean shorts that ended at her knees, prefering to trave light to keep her speed up. 
"Alright, ready to head out?" Dash asked with a smile.
Daring Do nodded and wrapped herself with her cloak, keeping her identity secret as they headed out, the two getting a light breakfast in before heading into The Everfree Forest. The forest itself was mostly harmless if you knew what you were doing, avoided the more aggressive creatures, and kept to the paths. They travled on foot since the tomb itself was underground, and difficult to find from the air.
It only took a couple hours to find it thanks to the maps Daring aquired from the Zebra Zecora, the stripped mare having charted most of the forest in her time in the area. The entrance looked like any old cave, the rocks covered in vines, once inside Daring lit a couple torches inside and handed one to Dash.
"Keep an eye out, there could be traps. Last time I was here I was careful, but these tunnels are too cramped for flying. The first door is just straight ahead." Daring explained.
The tomb itself was appropriately dark and stuffy, the air quicky heating the two. Dash looked at the walls and saw more Glyps, more pictures of anchient Ponies. Some looked like the one Daring showed the previous night, as if telling a story they ranged from him fighting a large snake, to him meeting a Pegasus mare and... 
"Daring Do, what's this picture look like to you?" Dash asked, stopping and bringing her torch closer.
Daring herself stepped closer and examined the carving. It looked... Erotic to say the least. The figure the tomb seemed to be for was on his back, a pegasus mare seemingly stradling his waist. The glyps, from what Daring could glean, detailed the consumation of the twos union. 
"Apperently this honeymoon was notable for this guy. Says here they were at it for days and She wasn't able to walk for a bit after." Daring said dryly.
Dash gave an impressed whistle, before giving a light chuckle. "Well Lucky her I guess, best I ever had just left me bow legged for a few hours." 
" Let's keep moving, we're almost to the door." Do said as she turned from the mural and headed forward.
Once they reached the door Dash examined the door carefully with Daring, while she couldn't read the glyps and there weren't any pictures, but there were two dials with pictures on them, three on each. The pictures were a sword, a shield, and what looked like a fower. 
"The text reads: Through passion there is peace, through the chaos there is serenity, through passion there is clarity. Only 2 may enter, no more and no less. To open the door you must answer truthfully: Be you warrior, protector, or lover?" Daring explained.
"The heck is that supposed to mean?" Dash asked whie wiping her brow.
"Well my best guess the three symbols represent the three roles, Warrior, Protector, Lover, but here's the catch: The magic requires 2 ponies to touch the dials. I tried to move the second after the first and it didn't budge." Daring replied.
"Alright then, I'll turn the other one." Dash said as she reached for the other dial. 
Daring gently placed her hand on the other, and suddenly they turned on their own to the flower symbol, and the doors began to slide open to reveal another short hallway with another door. The two mared looked at each other quizzingly, but both noticed the air had actually cooled. 
Moving Along the walls had more murals, depicting The Stallion a bit more clearly, more detail. He was a unicorn, and not like many that lived in the anchient days. While others were said to be the ruling aristocracy this figure was a warrior, fighting it what appeared to be an arena before rising up and eventually freeing himself.
The next door simply opened as they approached it, revealing a large cirular room. The two explorers stepped carefully inside as the room magically illuminated itself. The walls were lined with alcoves, within each was a nearly eight foot stone box. Daring Do found more Gyphs to study whie Dash flew up to examine the upper parts of the wall.
"There's more carvings of whoever this guy was. looks like he made some enemies. My guess from these: Changelings..." Dash said, the room actually amplifying the sound just right.
"Yes, from what I can translate these burials were his closest friends, six to be exact, his lover, and... A child..." Daring said the last words more quietly, but Dash understood. 
Suddenly there was a rumbling as the next door opposite the one they came in rumbled open. The two mares slowly approaching the opening. The next hall was dimly lit, and the walls were practically bare, save for one series of glyphs. Daring and Dash took a moment to examine them. 
"All it says is... 'Help me' No symbolism, no metaphore... Just that." Daring said quietly
"Last night... I had a dream, and at the end... All i remember is this phrase. There's something here, and I think we're supposed to free it." Dash said. 
Daring Do looked at Dash with a concerned look.
"This tomb... we have to get to the bottom of this." Daring said before setting off to continue forward, Dash following cose behind before they reached a new large room. Torches magically lit all along the walls, iluminating the darkness and revealing another large stone burial. This one was different, as it was standing upright, covered in heavy iron chains, and surrounding it were seals of some sort. 
The air was colder, making the two mares shiver slightly as they made their way farther inside. They both heard a strange noise, like fotsteps, when they turned to look back a hulking beast of a changeling was standing behind them. 
It was easily ten feet tall, the room being about three times bigger then the rest of the tomb made manuvering easy for it as it charged forward with a mighty roar. The two Pegasai mares immediately rolled out of the way before flying up to stay out of reach. Dash notied with her sharp vision that the beast was wingless, no mere drone. 
'This thing must have been here a long time, otherwise he'd be like the others like Thorax...' Dash thought as she dodged the stones the beast threw. 
Daring on the other hand had ducked into the shadows, moving over to the burial. This beast was way too tough to take down, even with Rainbow Dash's impressive abilities. The only way to defeat it was to awaken whatever this being was, if it was still alive that is.
Dash was holding her own pretty well, swooping down to deliver a bone rattling upercut to the beast. The beasts response was to roar and grab for Dash, its sharp talons ripping Dash's top and revealing her black sports bra. This gave the beast pause as he looked at Dash, sniffing the garments in his hands. 
"If you've got a plan Daring Do now would be a great time to fill me in, this thing's definately a dude!" Dash called to her friend while flying up out of the beasts range. 
Daring, who was currently trying to break the heavy rusty chains off the stone coffin looked back to see the bests sizable member. It was pale grey, as long as Darings arm from middle finger to elbow, and thick as a cider bottle. Daring had Written enough erotica online to know where this was going. 
"Keep him occupied Dash, I'll get this thing open as fast as I can!" Daring called.
Dash gave a frustraited groan and touched down on the ground, looking up at the beast as he tried to close the gap. Dash danced away, glad she was light on her feet as well as in the sky. She taunted the beast as he chased her, her eyes occasionally glancing at the meat between his legs. 
"C'mon big guy, that all ya got? You want it doncha? Almost!" she playfully taunted, sweating in spite of the cold air.
The beast was clearly getting frustrated, the near misses driving him to try and be faster untl finally he stopped, taking a deep breath before it started radiating heat, steam coming off his body as he bagan to shrink. Well his bulk anyway, his member remained just as big. He completed his transformation in just a few moments before his blue eyes open and he lets out a growly chuckle.
Daring meanwhie had managed to break some of the chains with her climbing hook, now working on the seals and the heavy lid pushing with all her might. Eventually it started to budge, but not fast enough by what she heard. 
Dash cried out in surprise as the beast not only matched her foot speed, but was able to jump high enough to catch her in the air, had she not manuvered out of the way. Unfortunatey she was quickly losing energy, while the beast showed no signs of slowing. Her attemps to hit him only resulted in him dodging, exausting Dash even more. eventually the inevitable happened, the beast caught Rainbow Dash and had her pinned to the floor.
"Get off me creep!" Dash grunted as she wrestled with him, though the beast seemed to be mearly toying with her.
Unbeknownst to Dash or Daring Do the beast had been exuding pharamones, which were begining to have an effect on the Cerulian pegasus under him. Her body began to heat up more, her heart began to race, and between her legs she felt her neathers moisten. Finally all of Dashes resistance fell and she surrendured to him. 
Daring finally slid the lid off the casket, but was discouraged to find dust. All this searching, all the fighting Dash had been doing, on top of what was about to happen to her... Daring could only collapse to her knees and cover her face. 
'We're going to die here... I can't kill that thing, even with Dash's help, he'll just adapt again... He's going to rape Dash... Goddess above what do I do?' Daring thought to herself.
On the other side of the room The Beast had made quick work of Dash's clothes and was now hungrily kissing the mare, his long and forked tongue invading her mouth, with Dash herself running her nails down his toned back. Her mind was in a haze, clouded by The Beasts pharamones, the only clear thought was the urge to be rutted. 
The beast let his clawed hands grope every inch of Dash's nubile body, making the mare moan softly below him. He was vaguely aware of another presense, but his attention was focused on the one who illuded her. His member throbbed against Dash's stomach, leaking pre. He pulled back from the kiss and hissed lustfully as Dash looked down at his member.
Moving back The Beast lined himself up with Dash's tender entrance, both breathing heavily as pharamones and instict drove them. Slowly he pressed the flare against her outer lips, Dash giving a litte gasp as it began to push inside and stretch her canal. She'd been with a few guys before, Sorin, Big Mac (town bicycle), and even one time with Gilda when she learned her Griffon pal was a futa, but this was something else. 
The beast seemed to change his size to be just right inside her, stretching to almost the point of pain, but not quite. Rainbow Dash closed her eyes and let out a high pitched moan as He slid farther inside her, his hands holding her waist as he pumped back and forths slowly.
As all that was going on Daring Do found herseld compelled to watch, both sickend and intrigued. She expected the Beast to simply take Dash fast and hard, like an animal, but he was being gentle at this point, letting Dash get used to him. 
'What in Tarturus name is going on?' Daring though as she sat up, unconcious of her hand sliding down her stomach.
Dash opened her eyes and instead of The Beast she saw... Daring Do? Only as a male. He didn't say a word as his hips met hers, those ceries eyes matching her own. She gave a small nod to let him know she accepts whatever this was, The male Daring nodding as well and beinging to thrust deep and slow.
The real Daring was watching still, though she still saw the pale grey changeling, and realised her hand was snaking into her shorts. Figuring she was going to die anyway she decided to just go with it, one last hurrah befre the beast used her next. She unbuttoned her shorts and quickly tugged them down and began to slowly stroke her outer lips, her free hand sliding under her shirt.
The beast, as Male Daring, began to thrust faster and harder, Rainbow Dash wrapping her legs around his waist and rocking her hips in reply to him, moaning into his ear below him. His member was rubbing her inner walls just right, making Dash quiver in ecstasy as she was rutted. 
"Mmm, Daring Do... Fuck me... Make me yours... " Dash moaned, arching her back.
The real Daring heard this and bit her lip, now sliding a single finger inside herself while groping her firm breast. This was the strangest and most erotic scene she'd ever been in. 
'I-If I survive this... Might have Velvet publish this one under her name instead... Fuck!' She throught to herself, actually getting close to cumming already.
Dash gasped and shuddered as her body was lifted by her partner, who was now bouncing her on his lap and letting out small groans himself as he sheathed himself inside her tight enterance, both parties enjoying the sensations from the other. Their moans, groans, and growls steadily increased in volume. 
Unseen by all three was the dust in the coffin, it seemed to be stirring. Daring was now steadily thrusting two fingers inside her soaked entrance, breathing heavily and moaning low as her body tensed in preperation for a satisfying climax. 
"O-Ohh fuck... Do it, fuck her... Fuck my Rainbow Dash..." Daring mumbled as she let out more gasping moan, her cum actually squirting on the floor in front of her. 
Daring closed her eyes and listened to Dash and The beast rutted harder and more passionately, Dash moaning and calling for every princess and even the old God Eros as her hips slapped against His, The Beast himself, nearing his own climax with Dash, growling and grunting. 
"I-I'm cumming Daring Do, your dick is gonna make... me... CUM!!!" Dash cried out as she arched her back again, her eyes rolling back as she came. 
The feeling of Dash's inner walls drove The Beast over the edge, his arms clinging to her around her waist as his hot seed pumped into her, filling her to the brim and even swelling her stomach ever so slightly and leaking out onto the floor. The beast slowly let himself lay on the floor, cradling Dash in his arms as he passed out, Dash already exausted herself stayed with him. 
Neither Dash, nor The Beast, nor even Daring Do herself saw the figure rising from his coffin, nude, his dark grey coat and black mane with grey streaks illuminated by the torches. His red eyes fading to black as he became aware of his surroundings. He touched a hand to his forehead and checked his horn. 
"By The Goddes... I live once again!" The figure said joyusly to the sleeping occupants of his tomb. "Oh... I'll wait for you to awaken then."

	
		There has to be a morning after, right?



 Daring Do awoke to find herself back at the inn? 
'What the? How...' she thought as she tried to piece together the events of the previous day when she remembered the tomb, The Beast, Oh yeah... Him. Daring blushed as she remembered what happened how Rainbow Dash... Speaking of where was she? Daring looked around the room and realized her rainbow maned friend wasn't there. She DID hear the shower though. 
Climbing out of the bed Daring realized she was still dressed as she headed to the bathroom. She slowly opened the door and peeked inside, the shower slightly steamy from the hot water. She heard humming, a masculine voice and a strange tune. Daring do stepped back and slowly closed the door. Waited on the side of the door where the hinges were, the door opening inward, and waited. 
It only took a few minutes before the door opened and out walked the mystery stallion, who was very surprised when he was tackled by the golden adventurer onto the bed, his expression one of shock, then amusement" 
"You're awake Miss Yearling. We were worried, especially Lady Rainbow dash. She and her Changeling friend left to get some help. Would you mind getting off me, I seem to have lost my towel." He said with a slight blush.
Daring do quickly rolled off and stood, facing away the Stallion. 
"Who are you?" She asked.
"Oh, my apologies My Lady. I am Somber Shade, Emperor of the Grand Equestrian Empire. Though I sense that is no longer the case." He said as he too stood, wrapping the towel back around his waist. 
"Equestrian Empire... You mean there were ponies in Equestria before the land was settled by the three races?" Daring asked, turning to face him.
Shade nodded and sat on the bed sighing in remembrance. Daring gave him an incredulous look. 
"Alright, not the WHOLE kingdom as you know it now. Truth be told it was more like The North. I believe I've been sealed away for just over 1000 years, give or take a few decades. We didn't really track time the same way." He explained. 
"How do you even know anything about history? Didn't you just wake up?" Daring asked.
"Right, well I hope you don't mind but I looked into yours and Lady Rainbows' minds while you slept, nothing personal of course, just needed a summery of the last thousand years." he replied
"Okay, not happy about that but more importantly; how did you even DO that?" Daring asked, clearly surprised that anypony could actually peek into somepony elses mind.
"Oh, that. It's not a widely known about magic but my family has strong magic, not all of it considered natural. I'm sorry, I should have asked." he said solemnly. 
Daring Do sighed and sat next to Shade. 
"It's alright, I get it. You needed to know about our world. I never thought I'd actually find an actual ancient Equestrian, let alone royalty." She said with a smile. 
Shade looked at her and smiled back, despite being over a thousand years old, previously a pile of ash, he was rather handsome. He had a strong yet kind face, a dark grey coat with a black and light grey mane, and had a lean build. His eyes seemed to shift from a dark red to Grey, which was kinda odd. 
"Thank you Miss Daring. From what Lady Dash told me you are quite the archeologist, if not for you I'd still be dust in a box, trapped in a perpetual state of undeath. Thank you." Shade said, grateful indeed.  "Though... I'm a little embarrassed that you accidentally aided in my resurrection." 
"Accidental how? I thought opening the box would have been enough." Daring asked, her inquisitive nature coming through.
"Well when I was entombed there by the traitor who usurped me the curse that sealed me was more than the physical barriers, the final enchantment required enough love energy be released around me to reform by body. Lady Dash and The Changelings union, as well as your self love was exactly what was needed. By the way, do you know him? He doesn't speak and refuses to leave Lady Dash's side." Shade explained, then asked. 
Daring shook her head as she answered. "No idea, he just appeared behind us, at first I thought he might kill us, but then... I got Dash's sent and... Y-You know... Must have been giving of Pheromones... I got exited." Daring blushed as she remembered watching her friend and lover with The Beast.
"Hmm, interesting. Then he was destined to be in the forest when he was. His hive was destroyed by the former queen Chrysalis, I looked into his mind as well. Poor thing, had to adapt to survive. Luckily for him that's his hives specialty. Must be why he shifted to look like any other unicorn. Fascinating beings Changelings, wouldn't you agree?" Shade said thoughtfully.
Daring nodded in agreement, biting her lip and subtly squeezing her thighs together. She let her eyes wander Shade's body, she liked what she saw. Though she preferred mares there were a few stallions she'd been with, most of which were colleges, but something about Shade was interesting. 
"So, Emperor, tell me: Why was the first hall in your tomb so... Erotic?" She asked with a slight purr.
"Oh, that. Well the Glyphs were a warning, my enemies wanted to depict me as a Warlord, who raped and pillaged my way through The North. In truth I met my Wife on the battlefield, we fought for hours before we realized we were too evenly matched with a blade, so we settled things in the bedchamber... Which also ended in a draw. I married her the next day." He recounted the events with a fond tone, though Daring noticed the slight tent in his towel.
"Who was she? She sounds like my kind of mare." Daring said with a teasing smirk.
"Stargazer, Princess of the Crystal kingdom. I was her consort for a few years before officially being crowned. By then our son was born, or little Sombra." Shade's tone turned a bit sad at that fact.
"Wait, Sombra as in THE Sombra? Former King of The Crystal Empire?" Daring asked in astonishment.
"I believe my son is who you describe... It is unfortunate he fell into Darkness. All because of a broken heart. I'm glad his spirit is at rest thanks to the current rulers, and I'll have to visit them someday. But the past can not be changed, I must remain in the present. That's what Star would want." He said, gradually regaining his positive attitude. 
"Oh... I'm sorry things went the way they did... Do you know what happened to your Wife?" Daring asked.
"I do. She fled the kingdom before I was betrayed. I believe she found her way to Canterlot and started a new life. All I ever wanted for her was happiness, and I like to think she found it. As for who betrayed me... That was her Father, Starswirl..." He said the name bitterly, clenching his fists.
"Starswirl The Bearded... He was your Father by Law? Explains how Sombra was so powerful." Daring said as she moved closer, gently placing a hand on his shoulder. 
Shade took a deep breath and looked at Daring with a kind smile before hugging her.
"Thank you for freeing me Miss Yearling. If you need anything don't hesitate to ask." He said sincerely.
Daring gently returned the hug, blushing before she spoke" Well... Since you offered, I had an idea..." She said softly.
Shade moved back and smiled. "Ask way." 
Daring Do simply reached down and untucked the towel, never taking her eyes of Shade. She blushed deeply as her hand gently gripped the shaft of the Grey Stallion before her. 
"I'm still aroused from our new Changeling friend I think... Mind helping me blow off steam?" Daring asked.
Shade responded with a flash of magic, leaving Daring without clothes, and by pinning her down and kissing her hungrily, his hands moving to explore her body. Daring moaned softly at the answer and let her hands explore him, closing her eyes to savor the sensations. His body was hard, the kind of hardness one acquires a lifetime of struggle. Shade was consumed with the soft yet firm feeling of Daring Do's body, her supple breasts and toned stomach, her lean thighs, his hands couldn't get enough. 
Daring was a bit more eager than Shade, her hands finally wrapping around his now fully hard shaft. She broke the kiss to look down, her eyes going wide. 
"I can see where "Mighty pole" came from... This thing is huge!" She gasped as her hands slid down to the medial ring. 
Shade couldn't help but blush at the praise and let her explore. In truth he was about 15 inches long and as wide as 2, in his time that was considered just a bit above average, but hearing Daring do describe it he must now be quite large.
"Is this going to be a problem Miss Yearling?" He asked.
"Call me Daring, and no... This is perfect. I need it, now I beg you!" She groaned, the need inside her growing. 
Shade, always the gentleman was happy to oblige, moving himself into position, slowly rubbing the flare between Darings soaking outer lips, both of them looking down where their bodies met. 
"Well then Daring, call me Shade or whatever you fancy!" Shade groaned as he slowly sank the first few inches inside. 
Daring Do let out a gasping moan, her eyes widening as her inner walls stretched. She clung to Shade tightly, shuddering as he pushed deeper. Shade softly spoke to Daring as he began to work his hips back and forth, sinking deeper inside her each inward thrust. 
"Ohh Daring, you feel amazing... So hot!" his voice filled Darings ear softly.
She moaned and worked her hips along with his thrusts, her legs spreading wider to accept more of him. Shade give Darings neck a few gentle nibbles while his hands both wrapped around her firm breasts, squeezing and kneading them tenderly, making sure to tease her nipples. Daring let out a pleased moan as her body was stimulated so expertly, smiling as they both moved together. 
"Fuck you're good Shade, keep going I'm already close!" She said before kissing Shade deeply, letting her tongue invade his mouth.
Shade returned the kiss just as hungrily, his hips thrusting harder now. He began to rotate into each thrust to hit different points inside her, though only half his length could fit before nearing her cervix. Shade's experience told him going too deep might hurt Daring Do, and that was the last thing he wanted so he held back for her sake. 
Daring Do moaned louder as her inner walls felt the edge of his flare in different spots, occasionally one particular spot that made her shudder and cling tighter to him. She had to break the kiss to breathe, looking up at the stallion above her, both smiling as Daring began to breath heavier.
"Fuck me faster Shade, I-I'm cumming!!!" She cried out.
The Dark stallion happily obliged, thrusting faster into the mare below him. He decided to cheat a little and used a stimulation spell to tease Daring's clit, pushing her over the edge. Daring Do's body went rigid as her inner walls began to quiver and squeeze the invading member, making Shade grunt and halt his thrusts. 
In the moment the two took to catch their breath the door to the room opened and they heard Rainbow Dash gasp as she and a pale stallion with a white mane and blue eyes quickly stepped inside, the stallion changing back into his original changeling form. 
"What the fuck Double Dee, you couldn't wait for me and Click?" Dash asked, clearly annoyed.
Daring just chuckled as she caught her breath, laying back and letting herself bask in afterglow as Shade slowly withdrew. Shade laid next to Daring and simply closed his eyes for a moment.
"Sorry Lady Rainbow, I couldn't leave Daring unsatisfied." Shade said with a grin.
Dash simply huffed and started undressing, The Changeling (Who Dash had affectionately named Click after they'd awoken) Simply watched, since he wasn't really hungry. Once she was nude Dash hopped onto the bed and climbed on top of Shade, moving down to lick his member clean" 
"I want my turn then Big Guy, you owe me for waking your butt up. Mmm, Daring you taste good on a cock." Dash spoke cheekily and matter-of-factually as she licked the rod clean.
Once she was done she moved on top of the grey stallion and set to fitting his large member inside her. She wasn't as accommodating as Daring so it was a tighter fit than either expected. Daring watched with interest as her friend and lover mounted herself on the thick pillar of flesh. Dash moaned and winced as she sank deeper, managing to take nearly half.
Shade, satisfied that Dash was adjusted began to gently bounce his hips, moving his hands behind his head and smirking.
"I'm impressed Lady Dash, you're taking almost as much as out mutual friend Daring." Shade teased.
Dash grit her teeth and began to bounce herself on Shades member, trying to relax herself to take more, considering Shade's teasing as a personal challenge. She knew she could take more now, something about Click had made her body more durable and she was gonna test it.
Click himself had simply put the bags of clothes next to the bed and watched, fascinated by his mate taking another male. Daring idly ran her hand over her body, biting her lip as she watched Dash take more inside her,the medial ring stretching her before popping inside. 
"FUCK!!! Why's this thing to damn big!?!" Dash said through gritted teeth. She was nearly at her limit, he wasn't even doing anything and she was gonna cum from the stimulation of getting his member inside her. 
Shade, finally done being mostly passive, grabbed Dash by the waist. The light blue Pegasus letting out a light 'eep' as Shade began to move her hips slowly up and down, Dash quickly catching on and moving her hips with him. The two moaned and sighed in pleasure as they moved faster, Dash's wings slowly spreading open as she bucked her hips.
Daring Do smirked as she watched, seeing Dash's toned abs bulge from the size of the invading member. She imagined hers looked rather similar just a few minutes ago. Her hand slid down her stomach until without her realizing she had been lightly stroking her outer lips. The gold coated mare bit her lip as she kept watching. 
While all that was going on Click watched the three Equines on the bed. He noticed that the male hadn't finished in the first mare. This was odd to Click, since Equestrians didn't feed on love, or lust energy, they must mate to breed, right? Clearly he had more to learn, so Click kept watching carefully.
Rainbow Dash gave her all as she nearly had all of Shade's massive length inside her. She hadn't felt to full since that ill advised romp with Big Mac AND Thunderlane one in each hole, and they were both only a foot long, while Shade's girth had to be as wide as a soda can. 
'How the fuck does it get to big? It's not possible... But I gotta take all of it, no way am I letting Daring Do or anypony beat me!' Dash thought to herself, grunting as she pushed down harder, her altered body able to finally take the entire length.
"YES!!! FUCK YES!!! WHO'S THE BEST!?!" Dash cried out as she felt butt meet Shades hips. 
"I'm impressed... Only other mare to take all of it was Star..." Shade Grunted.
They waited a moment before Dash started rocking her hips, moaning softly. Shade felt every inch of his member being gripped and rubbed by her inner walls. He had to admit, this felt amazing... In fact he realized his climax was near. He decided to hurry up and have Dash orgasm so he could pull out.
Shade bucked his hips rapidly, much to Dash's surprise, and held her waist as he railed into her. Dash cried out and moaned as she was pounded from behind, her eyes rolling back and her tongue hanging out as she's quickly pushed over the edge. Feeling Dash start to climax Shade quickly pulled her off and set her on the bed as she began to squirt.
"OHHH FUCCKKKKKK!!!!" Dash groaned as her climax rocked her body.
Daring scooted over to Dash and kissed her cheek, Shade having gotten out of the bed and taking a moment to calm himself. 
"Why'd you stop Shade?" Daring asked, rubbing herself against Dash's thigh
"I tend to... Release a lot more than most... And I'd rather not get either of you pregnant." He said sheepishly.
Both Daring and Dash, who'd managed to recover, smirked as she climbed out of the bed and crawled over to him, stopping once they were right in front of him. They sat up on their knees and wrapped their hands around his pulsing member. They stroked the shaft while licking the flare all over, occasionally kissing one another. Shade groaned as they used their hands and tongues on him.
Click tilted his head in confusion. These Equestrians were strange indeed. But watching the display had an effect on him. He felt his own member emerge and swell to it's own full size. He began to stroke it unconsciously as he watched the two mare try to coax the stallions seed.
Shade was on cloud nine as Dash and Daring Do continued their assault, Daring now bobbing her head on the flare while Dash moved down to lick and suck his egg sized testicles. Dash could practically feel the hot cum slosh around in them as she licked his sack, while Daring Do enjoyed the taste of his pre cum. The two mares eventually switched places and Dash moaned happily as she bobbed her head on the first two inches while Daring gave the ebony shaft gentle kisses all the way down to the base.
Eventually he could no longer hold back and Shade pulled the two mares back and grabbed his shaft, stroking it rapidly. Daring and Dash pressed their cheeks together right in front of his widening flare just in time to get a face full of hot seed sprayed all over their faces, their open mouths catching some of the salty sweet goo as more and more spurted out and onto their chests and in their hair. 
By the time it was over Rainbow Dash and Daring Do had their faces covered and their breasts coated in a thick layer. Shade took a seat at a nearby chair to recover while the two mares gulped down the hot cum in their mouths, wiping out their eyes and looking at one another. They both burst out laughing at the ridiculousness of the situation.
"Hahaha, We look ridiculous Dee, what the fuck?" Dash chuckled.
"Ahh, I don't know Dash, but damn was this fun... Shower?" 
Dash merely nodded and the two mares quickly headed to the bathroom and got the shower started. While they were cleaning up and Shade was taking a quick nap Click found himself with a throbbing erection and only his hands to satisfy it... Well, that and his mouth...
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[Clicks Perspective] 
Click's log, day seven
It's been almost a week since I've been awoken from a nearly eternal slumber. My new companions have decided to give me the name 'Click' due to my only method of communication. My breed of Changelings were different than the more common types seen today. My people were gentler, more in tune with nature, and preferred the dense forests to build our homes. Unfortunately I do not remember my people, or even how I came to be in that tomb. All I remember was waking from a nightmare and sensing other living beings. I was afraid. I was angry. I was hungry.
But then I met Her. Rainbow Dash is her name, she's my mate. I don't think she understands, to her I appear to simply be a friend, but my instincts prevent me from being to far from her at any time. We've taken to sharing her bed actually, in more than just the carnal sense. I must watch over her, and protect the young growing within her. It's still too soon for her to realize but I know my instincts, if nothing else about this world. 
As for the other two that were in the tomb, Daring Do and Somber Shade, they've gone their separate ways. Miss Do has gone off to transcribe the recent events into a smaller novel anthology under a pseudonym and a different publisher. Personally speaking, I don't understand Equine's fascination with books, they seem so mundane just words on paper. There's some with pictures, sure, but still... I suppose it's just as well. Somber Shade on the other hand seems to have made himself useful, he's gone to this Crystal Empire place to study its history and make sense of the rather contradictory history he remembers as opposed to what is written. 
He spoke of somepony betraying him at some point in his life, and his lover and son separated after Shade's demise. I wish I could have helped, or at the very least provided the handsome pony some comfort before he left... It may seem strange to ponies but I am no mere drone. My species, as I've come to understand my own anatomy, is born with both sets of genitalia, Dash even discovering my um... She used a word... Pussy? Yes, Pussy. Her tongue and fingers felt amazing touching, and I eventually experienced euphoria I'd only felt once before: the first time I bred Rainbow... I still prefer the Masculine pronouns, as most of my features are male. 
Princess Twilight has become rather fascinated with me, Dash told me she was something called an "Egghead" which I believe refers to her intelligence. I don't have as much trouble understanding The Princess, so I fear Dash may be a tad ignorant. In any case I will do my best to help care for Dash in the future, as well as our young. One thing the Princess has noticed is my ability to mimic the equine from, it seems the other breeds of Changeling are not quite as adept, a fact that fills me with much pride. 
My disguised form has an interesting affect. Despite looking more masculine than feminine I've noticed many stallions in town looking at me rather... Lustfully. Even Somber Shade in our brief meetings has attempted to be more friendly... As much as I would enjoy what he has to offer I had to decline. It would not do to indulge without my mate. I know Dash doesn't yet realize what she is to me, I believe when the time comes, she will return my affections... I hope. 
In the meantime I've taken to studying the residents of this town, specifically Dash's friends. Each one is strikingly beautiful in their own way, and I find myself having a difficult time remaining faithful to Rainbow. Pinkie Pie is an exuberant mare with a gift for bringing joy to even the most downtrodden. Fluttershy is a rather introverted mare with a talent for communicating with animals, and she serves as a translator for me, though her Changeling isn't perfect. Rarity is interesting. She presents herself as a proper lady and usually spends her time perfecting her craft of dress making, but I've observed her partaking in rather interesting sexual activities. (note to self: Show Dash that thing Rarity does with her legs) 
Finally there is Miss Applejack. She's my favorite of my mates friends as she is earnest and straightforward, she has a warmth that reminds me of... I'm not sure what. One feature they all share is amazing figures in their own respects. 
While Dash is lithe and toned Pinkie and Fluttershy are more soft and plush, while still having gorgeous features. Applejack and Rarity look more like they exercise, with more toned and muscular builds, but Rarity is thinner, while AJ has more defined muscles. As for Princess Twilight, well it's not fair. Alicorn magic seems to have an interesting affect on it's host. Twilight is tall and regal, with large breasts and wide hips, perfectly in proportion, and an aura of both kindness and intelligence. Her intimate relations with a certain stallions are very interesting. 
She has a mate in one Flash Sentry, and what I've seen of him... He's not impressive. A pegasus male tends to be less muscular than others true, but he's just average. Not too tall, or too muscular, and his member... Well, it's not as big as mine. That wouldn't be fair if every other stallion in town weren't also more endowed. It seems the Princess knows this, since she tends to go to her bathroom and use a much larger phallic aid to reach her own orgasm... May need to inform Shade of this, since he's even bigger than I. 
I recently measured my penis, and it's about 18 inches long and its diameter is that of 4 inches. Flash Sentry's is maybe half that. Somber shade, from what I saw, is approximately 24 inches and as thick as my wrist. It's lucky for him most other stallions are anywhere from 14-20 inches otherwise no mare short of an Alicorn princess could handle him. Truth be told I find the prospect rather arousing, but I couldn't do that to Dash, as I've said before. 
To conclude this entry I suppose it must be stated that my acclimation into the world is going smoothly, and I eventually hope to settle into my new home. I only hope my other friends can find such contentment. I will sign off for today with this: the future is bright. 

[Dash's perspective] 
'What the heck? Click can write?' Dash thought as she picked up the small book that had fallen out of Click's nightstand.
Dash was cleaning the bedroom While Click when out to get groceries, and the small journal had fallen out as Dash was moving the nightstand. She opened the book and found the writing inside to be illegible, the letters making up the words weren't english, but some kind of symbols. Shrugging Dash put the journal back and continued vacuuming her cloud apartment. For some reason Dash was feeling more energized then ever, perhaps in no small part thanks to her new casual lover Click. The little guy... Girl... Whatever Click was, had been a blast to have around, no more going to guys like Thunderlane who wanted a commitment to get herself rutted into a puddle. 
She also felt more flexible and strangely rarely ever got tired from working out. She simply chalked it up to finding someone with as high a sex drive as hers, even if she'd never realized how high it was. She kept thinking about how strange it had been since she and Daring found both Click and Shade in that tomb, and how Click had changed in such a short time. Dash smiled as she thought about all the fun she and Click had, even outide the bedroom. He was really cool to be with. Maybe tonight she'd do something special...

	