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When Sunset makes an impassioned wish to share her pleasure with Twilight, things grow out of control as her empathy magic makes it come true… and GREATLY exceeds her expectations.
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		Chapter 1


			Author's Notes: 
 Greetings, human readers. It is I, the Eroticator, pleasure robot from the future. Before proceeding to stimulate your brain and other organs with the following horse human story I have generated, note that colored text has been employed. 



“Oh, yes!”
Sunset Shimmer moaned in delight as her girlfriend, Twilight, ate out her pussy with methodical fervor. They had been dating for a while now, and just recently decided they were ready to take their relationship to the next level. Now, they were in Sunset’s apartment, her bedroom sparse and tidy save for the two sets of clothes which had been removed in haste, bras and panties flung into the corners. 
Sunset’s back arched, shoving her twice-moistened crotch deeper into Twilight’s face, hands clenching the wrinkled sheets. Twilight, kneeling on the floor to be eye-level with the object of her primal desires, applied her tongue and lips to Sunset gently and methodically. Sunset’s heart pounded in her chest, and she marveled at Twilight’s natural skill.
“Twilight, more! Don’t stop!”
Twilight showed no intention of doing so, her own body covered in a sheen of sweat as Sunset’s juices became smeared all over her glasses. She gripped Sunset’s thighs tightly and pushed them apart, moving her tongue ever deeper.
“Shit, that’s—“
Craving more stimulation, Sunset’s hands moved to her breasts, squeezing the tender flesh. Shocks ran up and down her body as Twilight playfully bit her clit at the same time she pinched her nipples. Sunset’s lungs heaved as her breathing became even more rapid.
Sunset moaned in ecstasy. “Goddess, Twi, I’m… I’m gonna cum so damn hard for you.”
Twilight paused at that, prying herself away from Sunset’s genitals just long enough to shoot her a look that said ‘go the hell ahead, I want this just as much as you do’.
As she resumed pressing herself back into Sunset’s body, now fingering her own soaking pussy with a free hand, Sunset grew ever closer to incredible orgasm.
“Hnng! If only I could share this feeling with you!” Sunset exclaimed, shutting her eyes.
Suddenly, the stimulation her girlfriend was providing vanished, replaced by a new sensation entirely. Sunset’s entire body burned, as if she had just finished intensely working out all of her muscles at once. Her eyes shot open, just in time to catch fading motes of red light vanish from the air.
Then the amount of pleasure she was feeling abruptly doubled.
Completely unable to hold back, she screamed, spine locking in place as she climaxed harder than she ever had in her entire life. Her juices rocketed outwards for what felt like a whole minute, drenching the floor. Totally spent, she collapsed onto the bed, nearly fainting on the spot. 
That was amazing.
“Waugh!” Sunset scrambled to a seated position in shock. What was that? It was like I just heard Twilight inside my head!
Ah! Sunset, is that you? What’s going on?
Oh Goddess, it is you. How is this happening?
Uh, I don’t… Give me a minute. This afterglow is overwhelming.
In agreement on that, Sunset did. Once the last vestiges of pleasure had faded away, replaced by adrenaline, she took stock of her surroundings. The most apparent difference she could see was that Twilight had completely vanished, save for her glasses.
Upon further examination, Sunset noticed that her pendant, the magic one she obtained at Camp Everfree, was glowing where she had left it. Not only that, but her body was now much larger than normal, by at least two feet. Though her proportions were the same, she could feel her newfound mass as she moved, new weight sinking into the undersized mattress.
I think I must have somehow absorbed you, Twilight.
That’s my hypothesis as well, considering the evidence. I can’t move anymore, but I‘m getting fed all of your sensory information. And damn if that just now wasn’t the best possible data set ever. 
Did you orgasm like twice as strong as usual, too?
Oh, yeah.
Hmm. I wonder if I can control this.
If you can, you cannot just keep this between us.
Huh?	
I’m obviously still happy we’re together and all, but just imagine how much better we could feel if you absorbed our friends too. Seven times the sensation… I’m getting wet just thinking about it.
Sunset looked down to confirm that, yes, her pussy was now aroused once more, along with her hardening nipples. That is… a very good point. I’ll call them over right now.
*  *  *

After receiving a vague group text message instructing them to do such, the five high school seniors in question made their way over to Sunset’s place. The cold light of the moon beat down on the pavement as they arrived one by one. Once assembled, they made their way into the building. 
“Ok, so, I can’t be the only one wondering why Sunset texted us to come over, right?” asked Rainbow Dash.
“Whatever it is, it had better be important. Staying up this late is never good for one’s complexion,” replied Rarity.
Applejack rolled her eyes. “I’m sure.”
As they came up to Sunset’s apartment, Pinkie practically vibrated with anticipation. “I wonder if she and Twilight came up with a fancy new world-altering science gizmo! Or maybe they’re throwing us a surprise pizza party!”
Fluttershy knocked on the door. When Sunset pulled it open a few seconds later, it became immediately apparent that it was neither of those things.
Sunset wore nothing but a velvet red bathrobe, her other hand placed on her hips. What once would have been a roomy garment now clung tightly to her enhanced curves, revealing ample cleavage that threatened to overflow with any sudden movements. Fluids dripped slowly along the inside of her legs.
She smirked down at her friends. “Hey, girls. Come on in.”
Fluttershy, after taking in the sight before her, stepped back, blushing profusely.
“Bwuh?” articulated Rainbow, a similar blush coloring her cheeks.
“Wow, you’re huge!” exclaimed Pinkie.
“And… indecent,” added Applejack. 
Rarity stared slack-jawed at Sunset. “What happened? Where’s Twilight?”
Sunset stood, her head nearly touching the ceiling as she gestured to herself. “Right now, she’s actually inside of me.”
Tell them I’m fine, and that being a part of your biomass feels incredible.
“She says to tell you she’s fine, and that being a part of my biomass feels incredible,” added Sunset, giggling. “I invited you here so you could join her.”
Applejack blinked. “I’m sorry, could you repeat that?”
“I know it sounds crazy, but it’s true. Twi was doing a stellar job of eating me out when my pendant started glowing and I absorbed her,” Sunset said.
“Oh. And you two are, umm, sharing eachother’s…” Fluttershy said, trailing off.
“Pleasure? Yes,” said Sunset.
“Well now, that does sure sound like somthin’,” said Applejack, fidgeting a bit. 
Rainbow shrugged. “Fuck, I’m down, let’s do it.”
“What she said,” added Pinkie. “Party inside Sunset’s body, woo!”
And so, without further delay, they filed into the bedroom. Some were more eager than others, but all felt their womanhoods stirring from the prospect.
Sunset sat down on the bed, beckoning her friends forward with a wave and a sultry smile.
What are you waiting for? Start masturbating!
Needing no further prompting, Sunset did just that, reaching a hand down under her robe. The gentle touch sent waves of pleasure through her body, and Twilight’s moan echoed through her head in appreciation.
Rarity continued to stare at Sunset, frozen by the spectacle. Still, her body began to move on its own, peeling away her dress so she could access the delicate skin beneath. Fluttershy and Applejack stood in the corner, unable to do more than pant heavily from the heat and unsure of where to begin.
Rainbow unceremoniously ripped off all her clothes, adding them to the pile on the floor. Her perky nipples were visibly rock-hard. “Let me in first, Sunset. What do I do?” 
Her own nipples now brushing pleasantly along the inside of her robe, she replied between gasps. “Just come touch me.”
Practically leaping to her side, Rainbow reached out and grabbed Sunset’s leg, much as Twilight had done earlier. Before she could do anything else, a flash filled the room, and her body transformed into neon red light, which was then sucked into Sunset’s flesh like water into a very sexy sponge.
The burning sensation returned, and Sunset’s level of arousal once more grew to match her stature. Now nearly nine feet tall, she pushed her fingers deeper into herself.
Holy shit, you weren’t kidding around. This is legit.
Hi, Dash. I’m so glad to have you.
Seeing Sunset swell before her eyes was too much, and Rarity visibly snapped, dropping all pretense of composure. “Take me Sunset,” she whispered breathily, collapsing on top of the massive woman before her.
Sunset’s moans grew louder as the light that was Rarity entered her, and she stroked her clit madly.
Oh, stars, such ecstasy!
Well, four times the stimulation will do that, Rarity. But - ahn - the best part is that Sunset’s not done yet.
“Me next,” Pinkie said, having changed into her birthday suit. Her eyes were narrowed seductively as she stepped around to drop her ‘party balloons’ onto Sunset’s head.
Her mattress groaned in protest as Sunset’s body incorporated Pinkie’s. The robe she was wearing ripped itself to shreds as her breasts and torso became too much to contain any longer.
Ohohohoho, that’s good. Maybe even better than cupcakes.
Really? This blows everything else I’ve ever felt out of the water!
And it’s even more heavenly now that you’re here!
Old me would have totally picked this over ultimate power if she could have. And now I get to experience it with my friends and my lover.
Applejack and Fluttershy still hadn’t moved. Sunset shot them an imploring look as she began vivaciously fondling her tits, which were now the size of watermelons. She thrust her cunt into the air towards the pair, showing them just how much she was felling, what they could be a part of.
Eyes wide, Fluttershy inhaled deeply, shuddering in delight at the scent. Without a word, she dove right in.
The cheap bedframe cracked in two as the weight of a fifth girl filled Sunset. Her enormous ass struck the floor, sending ripples of sensation all the way to her core. Unable to hold out any longer, she forced as many fingers as she could into her pussy with reckless abandon.
Oh, my. Forget being a tree, this is a dream come true.
Oh, Sunset!
Now, only Applejack remained, watching as Sunset’s naked body – now well over twice its normal size – demolished the surrounding furniture in throes of pleasure. She gulped. “Uh, I’m not sure I’m mentally prepared for something like this. Normal sex, sure, but–”
“Just get inside me, Applejack!” Sunset moaned as she contorted in pleasure.
Applejack took in the sights, each passing moment spent ogling Sunset’s double-sized curves weakening her ability to resist. “Well, when you put it like that…”
A few steps forward later, and she too was assimilated into the massively aroused being that was Sunset Shimmer.
WOAH NELLY. Why the hell did I wait so long?
Shut up AJ, let me feel this!
EEEE! Being completely at Sunset’s mercy is turning me on so fucking much!
Damn, Fluttershy! I didn’t know you were into that sort of thing.
I know what I want going into me right now.
That is – mmmg – a right moistening idea. Sunset?
Way ahead of you.
Sunset, her head now scraping the ceiling even in a kneeling position, took a brief respite from masturbating to survey the room for an appropriate object to insert. Her old pal Thrusty would no longer suffice. Finding nothing, and desperate to finish, she bent over backwards again, reinserting fingers to rub her tender flesh. 
Wait, I just remembered! I stashed a giant dildo inside your ceiling in case of giant dildo emergencies!
Seriously?
For once, don’t question her. She just made our night.
Using her newly obtained might, Sunset easily punched a hole in the ceiling, the fragments cascading down over her skin like the gentle touch of Twilight’s bangs. After rooting around for bit, her hand hit something rubbery. Finding her grip, she yanked it down.
The dildo was over a meter long, bright pink, and as thick as a dinner plate. Even at her new size, it would be a tight fit. Sunset salivated heavily just looking at it.
Hurry, darling! Shove it inside us!
Wasting no more time, she gripped the dildo in both hands, positioned it, and plunged it all the way to her cervix in one shot.
Instantly, her hot, oozing folds clenched themselves around the massive dong analogue, and Sunset moaned in absolute bliss.
Losing all the strength in her back, she collapsed to the floor with a crash, surely disturbing her neighbors, though she couldn’t care less at the moment. All her attention was narrowed down to a single point as she started plunging the dildo in and out, her pussy spamming in delight.
This feels too good, I’m gonna lose it!
Sunset didn’t stop, the rate her hands moved only escalating further as her insides undulated, throbbing with sensation. Cracks formed all around the room as her impossibly wide hips shook beneath her and her feet scraped against the walls. No longer could she hear her friends’ thoughts at all. Overwhelmed as they were, no one could form any.
Sensing she was nearing a climax of epic proportions, Sunset left the dildo pressed as deep as it could go and reached over to grab Twilight’s panties, which fit completely inside her hand now. Then, she rubbed the soft fabric against her nipples.
The resulting shock pushed past her limit, and Sunset screamed with the volume of a seven-backed beast. Her feet curled forwards and her body arched as she came, assaulted with incomparable ecstasy. 
She squirted with the force of a hose, soaking half the room in gallons of femcum. Sunset’s whole body was electrified, shaking in uncontrollable bliss. The bed was nothing but a pile of wood chips now, ground up beneath Sunset by the force of her gigantic orgasm. 
As the pleasure faded, so too did her consciousness, and Sunset collapsed into a deep slumber.
*  *  *

The next morning, Sunset awoke with a headache, the sort one gets when they sleep in an uncomfortable position. Groaning, she rubbed the sleep out of her eyes with the backs of her fingers.
Wow, that was some fun stuff we did last night, huh?
Immediately, Sunset recalled what had transpired. Her eyes opened, and she took in the scene before her. Yes, she was still over a dozen feet tall, and her belongings were almost completely destroyed. Uh, yeah, Pinkie.
It looks like your room is in complete shambles. I suppose I’ll help pay to get it fixed. Yesterday’s events were well worth it.		
Wow, thanks.
Say, what time is it?	
Sunset looked towards her nightstand, where her alarm clock usually sat. Except now both it and the clock were crumpled like tin cans.
Oh, no, we overslept! Today’s Monday!
Dash snorted internally. Seriously? How can we even go to school like this?
Sunset, can you try and separate us now?	
Seeing Twilight’s point, Sunset shut her eyes and concentrated. Tapping into her magic, she willed her friends apart from herself. However, no separation occurred. Instead, she got a sensation akin to that of a spell which wasn’t quite ready to end itself yet.
No dice, girls. Whatever this absorption magic is, it’s on a timer or something. It won’t stop until it wears off on its own.	
What?! But I have chores to do!	
I guess we wait, then. Oh well. Hehe.		
You should totally take advantage of this while you still can, Shim-Shim. Like, we could go to school anyway, show off! Imagine all the crazy looks you’ll get!	
Goodness, Pinkie. Why, did you know that was my biggest fetish? Because it is. Now I’m picturing it: Sunset, and by extension, me, presenting herself to the entire student body, and at this size no less... 	
Aaand Sunset’s wet again. That was fast. Still… every student at CHS, or at least everyone of age, would add up to nearly a hundred people. Ok, yes, I wholeheartedly endorse Rarity’s plan. Let me feel them all, Sunset!
You make an extremely compelling case, sweetie. Sure, what the hell, lets paint the town orange!	
Careful not to hit her head on the ceiling, Sunset sat up. Then, she pushed open the door to the bathroom and retrieved her hairbrush. She was going to be gawked at by everyone within line of sight, the least she could do was give them something reasonably composed to look at. Once all the knots were worked out of her hair, she grabbed the least soiled blanket remaining and wrapped it around herself like a towel.
We're not going out naked? Lame.
I concur with Rainbow for once.
Think of the children, though! Sunset has to at least stay covered until she reaches the school.
Sure, that's my reason. Totally. It's not because I don't wanna get arrested, or anything.
Pinkie and Twilight both giggled at that.
Without further ado, Sunset stepped outside. Well, it was more like she crashed straight through the exterior wall, sending broken glass and bricks tumbling everywhere. Once she was free from the confines of the structure, she stretched for a bit, raising her arms above her head. If she jumped, she could grab the roof of the three-story building with ease.
Then, Sunset took in her surroundings. Needless to say, she had drawn some attention. Passerby on the sidewalk had stopped what they were doing to address the noise, only to be dumbfounded by the sexy, half-naked, tree-sized young woman. Jaws dropped. Windows were opened, people leaning out to get a better look. Passing cars slowed down to a crawl as the drivers gawked.
Sunset winked.
Ha, nice touch.
Don’t just stand there. Rares wanted you to put on a show. At this point, why not oblige?
I was getting to that. And nobody watching will soon forget.
And leave an impression Sunset did. She strutted across the parking lot like the worlds biggest supermodel, making her way onto the street. She paid no mind to the fact that, at her current size, it would be easy for those she stepped around to get a glimpse of her pussy. But Rarity sure realized, and a fresh batch of juice slid down Sunset’s leg.
Flipping her hair for extra flair, Sunset turned, following the road towards the school, sashaying all the while.
Yes, darling, this is perfect. More! Show us to the world! 
It’s nice to feel so... overwhelming, for once.
Look at all the little people! We’re HUUUGE!
And Sunset’s only going to grow even more from here.
God damn, you’re so powerful right now, Sunset. Like, the most kickass chick of all time, besides me. It would be so fucking hot to watch you outrun the cars.
Heh, yeah, I bet I can.
Putting this notion to the test, Sunset planted her foot, and then broke out into a run. Her soles thudded on the pavement as she quickly caught up the car in front of her, then vaulted right over it like a hurdle. She could only imaging what the faces of its occupants looked like.
Wow, Sunny, you must be going at least thirty miles per hour.
Awesome.
She kept up the pace as she beelined for Canterlot High, weaving through the stunned vehicles and ducking under the traffic lights. By the time Sunset arrived a few minutes later, her body glistened with a thin sheen of perspiration. Beads of sweat rolled off her shoulders and into her cleavage as she slowed to a stop behind the broken Wondercolts statue.
I think I should go for a dramatic entrance of some sort. But where...
The gym should suffice for a girl of your magnitude. Plenty of room for you to throw the world’s first one-woman orgy for your girlfriend.
She’s about to get it on like a rabbit in a rosebush!	
Don’t those have thorns, AJ?
I wouldn’t mind if we used a rosebush.
Just get on with it!
Agreeing with Pinkie, Sunset approached the gym from the outside and threw herself into the wall shoulder-first. When the dust cleared, she gazed down at her classmates. By the looks of things, the two gender-segregated games of basketball that had been going on had ground to a halt with her arrival. A few people were screaming, but those died off quickly once Sunset became visible.
"Hey guys. Did you miss me?" asked Sunset, hand on her waist.
Everybody just stared, frozen. "Uhh..."
Sunset looked down at the person who was audibly befuddled. It was Flash Sentry. His gaze didn't quite meet Sunset's eyes. She giggled.
"Flash, could you do me a favor? I was thinking we could have some fun in here with the whole class. Could you start a text chain or something to get everyone in here? Thanks."
"Uhh..." Flash moaned again, pulling out his phone.
Yep, still adorable.
While Flash did that, Coach Spitfire walked over, clearly unimpressed. "I'm not sure what it is you have planned, or whether or not you're still in a sound frame of mind, Sunset, but I'm not cancelling my class. And you'd better fix that wall later."
"Don't be a spoilsport," Sunset said. "Besides, it'll technically still be physical education. Just a... much more pleasurable variety."
Now it was Spitfire's turn to be confused. Her eyes narrowed. "Um, what exactly do you mean by that?"
"This." Sunset then ripped off her blanket, flinging it away. She then leaned down and gently poked Spitfire on the head, absorbing her.
Hey, coach.
Flash took a picture of Sunset on his phone, then resumed texting with increased fervor. When everyone else started to run away screaming, Sunset raised her hands in a placating gesture. "No, no, she's fine! It's temporary!"
They stopped fleeing, and turned back around to once more stare intently. That's more like it.
With all eyes on her uncloaked frame, Sunset then dropped to her knees, savoring the sensation of the waxed floor on the skin of her legs. Her pussy now at eye-level, she began gently caressing her folds in plain view of the entire gym, sending spikes of pleasure up and down her body. Her heart once more began to pound, and the steady motion soon migrated up her hips all the way to her chest, breasts bouncing high in the air.
"Trixie approves of this development, but is still apprehensive," said Trixie from off to her left.
"Anyone who - ahh - touches me gets to feel everything," clarified Sunset, even as her own mental faculties were starting to shut down.
Trixie paused, smiled, and began walking forwards. One by one, others followed. As each student reached Sunset, they thrust their essences willingly inside. First Trixie, then Norman, Micro Chips, Cloud Kicker, Watermelody, Sandalwood, Derpy, and on and on and on.
Twenty feet. Twenty two feet. Soon, Sunset was twenty five feet tall, massive enough that she would have barely fit inside the gym if she were standing. Her pussy felt obscenely good, and it was getting harder to keep track of her friends' thoughts amidst the maelstrom of sensation and commentary provided by each new addition. Soon, everyone save Flash was a part of her, and judging by the bulge in his pants, he had enjoyed watching the spectacle of Sunset's body expanding to even greater heights as she continued to jill off like there was no tomorrow.
YesyesYES!
Shit, I'm melting!
Everyone is - AH!
More! More!
By the time Flash had joined in, his task completed, Sunset lost all semblance of control as she grew once more, rhythmically fondling her folds without restraint as her other hand massaged her tits one after the other. Moans emerged from her mouth unbidden, and her expression had surely transformed into what Twilight called an 'ahegao face'.
The pleasures of everyone she had absorbed were magnified through exposure in a chain reaction of ever rising sensation, eclipsing what Sunset had thought was possible to feel. Caressing her hot slit with massive fingers, her insides clenched with tremendous force as her legs gave way. She crashed to the floor, rubbing her nipples against the ground and shaking the building as her saliva and pussy juice formed into puddles. Said nipples were the size of the basketballs abandoned nearby, and this observation turned her on even more. "Fuuuck!"
That was when the rest of the school began to file into the gym. More and more people ran to become one with Sunset, heedless of the damage she was inflicting to her surroundings in throes of ecstasy. Some, such as Lyra and Bonbon, were content to watch and keep eachother company the old-fashioned way, but dozens more were not. Even Vice Principal Luna found herself unable to resist the display of Sunset's writhing bulk.
And as they entered her in streams of crimson light, Sunset grew. Breasts far bigger than beanbag chairs. Hips wide enough to completely crush a car. A vagina deep enough to swallow a man whole with ease. These assets and more were now Sunset's as her body stretched to fill the room. By the time she eclipsed fifty feet tall, her liquid screams were so loud that they could be heard throughout the entire CHS campus.
GAAAH. Oh, god! Fuck!
So mmmuch! It's-!
Kyaaa!
Sunset was a titaness now, a monument of flesh erected in the name of pleasure. And she was about to cum. Hard.
Cum with me, Twilight! Everyone!
Sunset's body spasmed as she rolled over onto her back, the vibrations from her enormous ass and shoulders shaking the gym like an earthquake. Her tits and pussy felt like they were about to burst out of her skin. One last pinch of her humongous clit was all it took to send her careening over the edge.
"AAAAAAAAAAH!"
Sunset exploded. 
The human lexicon lacks the necessary vocabulary to fully convey exactly how overwhelming the orgasm she - and everyone she had incorporated into her titanic body - felt at that moment. In fact, the sensation was so strong that it broke the spell Sunset's pendant had cast, causing her to burst apart into a spray of red fireworks. Each cloud of sparks reformed into a colorful naked student or teacher, all of them still cumming all over the place and screaming in pleasure atop the assorted wreckage and discarded clothes.
Most ended up falling unconscious from sheer sensory overload even before their afterglows kicked in. The few who remained awake were quickly stuck dumb by the mingling scents of cum from both genders. Those watching from the sidelines marveled at the spectacle and ended up finishing their own bouts of impromptu intercourse in short order, acting as a denouement for what would later come to be known in internet circles as the single greatest sex act of all time.
In the end, once the dust settled and the two buildings were repaired, Sunset and Twilight's relationship emerged from the ordeal even stronger than before, and more still were formed. Later, Sunset would continue to explore the magic of her pendant in intimate detail. But that is a story for another time.
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