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Just like any party she’d ever planned, Pinkie Pie’s Number One Slumber Bash Blowout had been a complete success. Not that there had been any reason to doubt. All the right ingredients to cook up a spicy party stew were in order: crunchy chips and tasty dips, and the latest teeny-bop tunes with the dreamiest boys... and the best company an Equestria High girl could ask for. 
But just in case those weren’t enough for a slam dunk celebration, the party pony had brought along the perfect secret weapon: no less than seven developing, pretty young girlies... with bodies born to be bred.
‘Amazing curves’ didn’t begin to describe it. Most girls their age might boast some budding breasts on their scrawny frames, not full-blown Goddess-like figures, big enough to make mothers and the naturally-gifted scoff... yet still shelved atop taut middles and the definition of teen girls. 
In short, Twilight and her friends looked like whoever had been sketching the show that day was trying to get fired. There were all sorts of delicious sights waiting there for a curious onlooker: girls with thong-eating buttcheeks, girls with bulging melon tits that wobbled like jello, even under clothing, and most of all, girls with bright, childish eyes. One look from those innocent-seeming girls with the stacked curves would make single men wish they were married, and vice-versa.
Pinkie Pie’s figure in particular was by far the most exaggerated and cartoonish; eyes so bright they glowed like stars, hair like scrumptiously-spun cotton candy... and a flawless hourglass of a body. It looked perhaps the most out-of-this-world on her... Her buxom curves were already larger than life, so when combined with that sort of shape... on a youth... Well! They positively stopped traffic.
How much did the milky udders that preceded her everywhere even weigh? Twenty pounds each? Forty pounds? Any household scale would be smothered ascertaining their weight, goo-like pink melons spilling over the sides. And in the rear, the party planner looked more ‘booty’ than ‘lady’, both her slender waistline and her super-thick thighs poking out from behind globular buttcheeks.
The ass was indeed fat.
---
With such lusciously overdeveloped figures as theirs, it was hardly a wonder that the Wondercolts all had a very healthy appetite for sex, and each other. The already-saccharine undercurrent boughing up the evening disarmed everyone present, leading to feminine charms presenting themselves all the more readily.
So what had started out as an innocent sleepover soon progressed to giggling makeovers in the Twilight hours... and then a tightly-packed circle of blushing girls exchanging heated looks around midnight. A few hours of tasteful petting and timid kisses (just the lips!) had everyone’s hearts pounding. They would all remember this sleepover very fondly. 
But while they could have experimented all night, there was only so much the girls knew about sex. When Rarity, Rainbow, and the others finally ran out of ways to touch each other, they settled down to rest... which was how Twilight Sparkle ended up downstairs, poring over an impromptu spellbook in her all-white pyjama set. 
Sunset Shimmer and Maud Pie had both stopped by for late-night snacks, in their own matching pants and tops. Once Maud had left, Sunset had been quick to turn to Twilight and share a laugh with her: “I still can’t get over the fact that she’s related to Pinkie Pie!”
“You and me both!” agreed Twilight.
Sunset Shimmer dug through the fridge. After mulling over the health-conscious choice of apple or celery, she finally settled on a can of whipped cream to sate her late-night peckishness.
It was just when Sunset was preparing to go back to bed and leave Twilight to her work that they heard someone coming down the stairwell in the adjacent room... They soon caught a glimpse of a perky, wide-awake Pinkie Pie coming to join their clandestine night-time rendezvous, and boy did that silhouette bouncing down the stairs set both bad bitches to staring like a pair of teenage boys. The only hint at girlishness was a lissome outstretched arm finger-walking down the banister... the rest of the figure swaying amidst the shadows was like a collection of sexually-simple geometric shapes, all very obvious in their applications and overwhelming in their size. 
Pinkie paused at the foot of the stairs and stretched, hands rising over her head. Even as a silhouette - especially as a silhouette, there was simply nothing more round and plump and womanly than the sight before them. 
The adage of ‘bigger is better’ had never been more true. Twilight and Sunset checked to make sure they hadn’t started drooling.
Pinkie came into focus as she stepped into the light cast by the kitchen’s bulb. Where once there been a shapely mass of shadow beset by two bright-blue eyes, now oodles of pink flesh appeared, bringing with it a familiarly-mouthwatering marshmallow texture. All their friends had a fair bit of squish to them, but Pinkie Pie embodied the essence of ‘softness’ like none other.
The huge girl, easily a head taller than either of them, was still in the cutesy jammies she’d chosen for her slumber party: a double-reinforced blue halter top that left her pink gut bare, and a pair of blue yoga pants stretched near-sheer across her form. But even the world’s stretchiest yoga pants wouldn’t have been able to completely cover that booty: Pinkie was left with a shelf of ass spilling over the top of the waistband. She was leaving more cleavage showing, front and back, than a roomful of horny cheerleaders.
Pinkie’s features immediately softened as she recognized them. As if some primitive instinct was already feeding pleasure to her brain at the sight of two of her best friends. “Oh! Sunny and Twily~ What are you two up to?”
She went to enter the room, before getting held up at the doorway. Not just figuratively, either... she was actually stuck! It was only with a considerable amount of straining and grunting that she finally fit those broad, broad hips through the suddenly small-looking frame, thrusting her into the kitchen with a cartoony pop!
Sunset Shimmer and Twilight chuckled, exchanging a sly smile. No reason the both of them couldn’t stick around and keep their generous hostess company.
“Oooh, you already got some whipped cream, Shimmy! Good taste!”
With her hands up by her sides, the miniature giantess bustled over to the fridge. She quickly took a can of cream for herself, opening her greedy gob and upending the bottle over her face. The “pssssssh” of over half the can disappearing down the glutton’s throat seemed extra-loud in the calm, quiet space.
“Don’t mind me, girls! Just wanted a midnight snack! Heehee~” Twilight and Sunset shot each other subtle nods, speaking without speaking as Pinkie emptied the rest of the can down her gullet. They got along well like that.
After all, Sunset and Twilight had always been quite similar... and not just in the sense that they were both outsiders in a new world. Both girls also boasted slender figures, cute faces, studious minds... and of course, both were as introverted and shy as they came.
Not to mention the magnum, plus-size dongs. Between Twilight and Sunset’s respectively heavenly thighs, a pair of absolutely titanic cocks sprouted, black as any stallion’s. Big, big dicks, with large flared heads and medial rings totally at odds with their new human bodies. As if their sheer, hyper-grown size wasn’t an oddity already!
It had been hard work keeping their pony-parts under control. Given their outrageous size, hiding their endowments from the other girls was obviously out of the question... But Twilight and Sunset at least had the dignity to hold back their titanic lusts, and conceal how hot and needy they got when around their friends. 
And tonight had been especially bad... Gorgeous girls had assailed them from all sides! Like when Rarity had tripped and ended up face-first in Twilight’s lap, or Rainbow Dash had gone through with a dare to show her bare chest... It had been the ultimate struggle to keep from pounding all that sweet pussy. 
And their shafts weren’t the only thing they had to conceal in their pyjama pants, either. Those two might be the most petite up-top of all their friends - Twilight only barely had the fattest tits of any girl in her class, after all! - but between their thighs, propping their cocks up, reaching past their knees, they each had a soft, squishy sack, holding sets of testicles that could make almost any girl feel flat-chested in comparison. Those big, cum-swollen nuts easily dwarfed the busts of either of their owners.
Twilight and Sunset Shimmer had struggled all night to conceal their frankly-ridiculous bulges, but there wasn’t any need now they were alone with their good friend Pinkie. They could finally relax. Let it all hang out, so to speak! 
It hadn’t been easy keeping their shafts soft and somewhat innocent-looking while watching their friends make out and grope each other. Now they both seemed intent on having Pinkie help make up for it.“You know Pinkie.” said Sunset Shimmer, her voice dripping with playful malice, “If you’re hungry for a midnight snack, you can always come to us.”Twilight leaned back against the kitchen counter, throwing her shoulders all the way back. “We’d be happy to give you all you want and more.” 
The pose wasn’t lost on Pinkie, who now had Twilight’s lovely tits and big fat package thrust teasingly up at her. “A lot more,” she added tantalizingly, tracing a single finger over the outline of her massive prick.
The pink pony alternated between looking at Twilight and looking at Sunset. Or rather, Twilight and Sunset below the belt. She’d spied on the boys often enough to know what those sizeable, girl-splitting bulges between her friend’s legs were... but what the Ponk was seeing right now defied explanation. A few fantasies like this had drifted through her mind before, but in those her suitors had hardly borne members beyond the length of her outstretched palm. The two cock-sporting ponies in front of her exceeded that by a mile - exaggerating perhaps a smidge - and neither was stiff!
“Whhhhaaaaa - Ohmigosh, you guys! Even more snacks?” That set the huge, tottering pony surging across the room, so much squishy pink bigness moving all at once Twilight and Sunset felt their eyes dragged to a dozen places! Had they noticed that big, low-hanging belly jiggling from where it peeked under her little blue top? Or maybe it was the jubblies on her chest, slapping together with whopping impacts... one wrong twist away from spilling out in a titty-avalanche that would fill both cuties’ mouth to the brim with melon-breast? Maybe it would be easiest to stare only at the big fat booty in back, which seemed to be constantly in a state of jiggling jive. Even the gentlest movements made it tremble magnificently.
“Oh geez, Twily, I dunno... I already ate, like, six pizzas... five bags of chips, ten litres of soda, 27 cans of whipped cream... Mom says I’ll get a stomach-ache if I have any more!” Somehow, Pinkie Pie still believed the duo were discussing any food other than the pair of bratwursts in their pants.
“Like, wow.” Under that thick head of bacon-coloured hair, Sunset Shimmer gawked.
Twilight nodded, wrinkling her nose. “I know... Pinkie, we’re talking about something else.”
Pinkie slapped a hand to her cheek, ever the innocent fatass. “Ohmigod, you mean you guys had a backup food stash? And you didn’t tell me?”
She leaned forwards, fingertip cutely tucked under her big, big grin. “Fill me up, girls!”
Sunset and Twilight shared another smile. This plump pink piggy was simply too cute for words. Too cute, and much too big.
The both of them hefted into motion, circling Pinkie slowly like a band of sharks round a plump seal. “How about something really creamy~?” “Ohhh, how about something really gooey~?” These naughty ponies hailed from a sexually-liberated society, and seemed to be having far too much fun teasing their pent-up human friend.
Pinkie could barely stand the anticipation. She tiptoed back and forth with anxiety. “Just tell me already!” she squealed. “You’re making me all excited!” 
If only Princess Celestia could have seen her two favourite disciples now! They were like a pair of depraved little hummingbirds that had found the Canterlot High's fattest, juiciest flower... and seemed intent of gorging themselves.
They could hardly be blamed for their drooling, oversexed advances, of course. Nopony could, around a set of curves like Pinkie's. They were overdeveloped to the point of madness, obscenely plush curves that a pony could get lost in. Nopony back home even came close to being as sinfully buxom as this walking sex fantasy in front of them… save, perhaps, her alter-ego.
So they went at her. They pressed themselves into Pinkie like she were a springy, squishy mattress, with a touch here and a grope there... Their fingers prowled over Pinkie Pie's body, exploring every last inch of chub. 
"What do we have that Pinkie could slurp and suck all over~?" asked Twilight, sandwiching Pinkie from the side. She rubbed Pinkie's belly like a favourite pet, fingers sunk to the second knuckle in well-fed gut. 
Beside her, the other feisty pony sorceresses giggled, half bent over, giving Pinkie's bottom light slaps and spanks. Pinkie giggled and bounced her booty, the sheer heft in her motion nearly giving Sunset a concussion for her trouble... Not that anyone could hold it against her. "Mmm, gee, I dunno Twilight... It'd have to be big... Pinkie here looks like she could gobble a whole footlong and ask for seconds."
Pinkie chuckled as they both swung in from the front, pinky-purple and orangey-red filling her vision. She felt an overwhelming need to open up; her soft, saliva-soaked lips fell open, and her tongue hung out. "Feed me, girls... Eehee~"
“First, we have to ready the appetizer…” said Twilight, her voice dripping with sultry seduction. She tangled her fingers in Pinkie’s hair, and drew her down lightly, tiptoeing to reach better. Twilight’s lips joined with those of the chubster in a sultry kiss, a soft gasp of surprise leaping out of Pinkie.
On the opposite side, Sunset roughly groped one of the titanic boobs currently dominating the room. Those melons were a feast for the eyes, and she was going to make sure she savoured every second! Working on pure instinct, she pushed her hips against Pinkie’s, rubbing her bulge against the party girl’s soft, blubbery thigh.
But playing with Pinkie through her clothes could only keep Sunset sated for so long. Soon, her hands were under Pinkie’s clothes: one went up Pinkie’s top, revelling in the sensation of finally feeling those wonderful mounds in the flesh.
Her other hand gripped and skipped Pinkie’s ass through her thoroughly-strained yoga pants, toying with her future plaything... She gave that earthquake-causing behind a few quick smacks that set it a-jiggle, before that hand wormed under Pinkie’s clothes to join the other. 
Sunset was hardly surprised to find Pinkie came to them without panties. Just looking at the way she was firmly kissing back Twilight right now, tongues swirling together, both girls with their eyes pinched shut in womanly bliss... Pinkie was obviously a total pervert! This was about as far-removed from them taking advantage of her as possible: Pinkie was bucking her hands, tugging on Twilight’s pyjama top... and making the cutest mewling sounds all the while! If anything, she took advantage of them.
“Mmmm~mmmm!” groaned Pinkie, tongue worming deep inside Twilight’s mouth. The kiss only grew more intimate as Sunset pawed at her butt like the randy teen she was. Soon Twilight leaned back, Pinkie’s bubble-gum tresses spilling down around her face, Pinkie’s breasts swamping her shoulders in sweaty, heavy Ponk, and Twilight fell deep into the blissful, magical moment.
Twilight was enjoying it so much, that Pinkie looked shocked when her li’l purple buddy actually broke their kiss. So Pinkie quickly gobbled up the strand of saliva connecting their drooling lips and dove in for another smooch - it was just getting really good after all - but Twilight blocked her with a finger on her lips.
“Mmhmm, you’re soooo good at that Pinkie,” Twilight purred.
“Teehee, thanks Twi!” replied Pinkie, right before she let out a long, drawn-out moan of pleasure. Twilight had taken advantage of the lull in action to compete with Sunset in copping feels, her other hand firmly kneading a titty about five-hundred times too big for it. 
Intrigued by her findings, Twilight pulled her other hand down to pay full attention to tiddy. She searched out Pinkie’s nipple and gave it a rough squeeze, testing her pink pal’s sensitivity. Like all girls with giant tits, Pinkie craved to have them looked at, played with and used to make others feel good... but for this particular party pony it was almost a complex. Her deep-seated desire to be treated like a cow was coming to fruition. 
Pinkie blushed prettily and drove her colossal bosom more firmly into the small, ladylike hands exploring it. When they responded with squeezes, she immediately let loose another cutesy moan. It made the girl’s dicks stand up fast. 
“It’s not entirely fair that only we get to touch, is it?” said Twilight. Pinkie nodded brainlessly, agreeing with her owner... when she wasn’t mooing like livestock.
“Here...” Twilight took Pinkie’s hand, leading it down to her jaw-dropping, jaw-busting bulge. “You should be feeling us, too.” 
At first, Pinkie’s fingertips only lightly grazed Twilight’s member, but then they curled, closing around the head. “Ohh…” Her eyes widened in wonder as she realized the sheer magnitude of her discovery. She gave the girthy shaft a few pats, then squeezed the fat cock’s blunt head, giggling as the throbbing member rose from her touch. “Oh, it likes me!”
It was enough to make Sunset Shimmer very, very jealous. Why should Twilight get all the kisses and the touches, after all? Wasn’t sharing what friendship was all about? “My turn,” she snapped suddenly. She thrust her hand into Pinkie’s cotton-candy hair and gave it an insistent tug.
“Wh - Uwah!” Sunset forcibly turned Pinkie towards her, the petite cutie immediately picking up the kissing where Twilight had left off. Where her bookish friend had been soft and gentle, letting Pinkie guide their shared kiss, Sunset was forceful and needy. Again and again, she roughly smooched Pinkie’s tongue, making the poor girl drool and whimper under such a ferociously horny tongue-savaging. “Mmmmmm!”
But Pinkie was no wilting spring chicken... She might still be new to the ropes, but she had a body built for perversity, and she was more than tapping into its strengths now! She could give back just as much lewd force as she could take. And with a body that looked like it could ‘take’ being mounted by horses and bulls, that was an awful, awful lot.
Sunny and Twily weren't the only ones exploring. Pinkie's hands had been roaming around below the belt for some time now. Where at first her fingers had wiggled with an almost childlike inquisitiveness, now she was attacking big, erected pony cocks like a trained harlot. Or, more appropriately, like a Pinkie Pie in a candy store.
Left hand infused with Sunset’s warmth, right hand aching from Twilight’s stiffness… Pinkie was caught between a cock and a hard place! The huge, huge bitch cupped and lifted a long thick horsedick in either hand like barbells, tensing muscles developed seemingly for just such a purpose. She massaged them with a natural-born talent that made both cuties see stars... not to mention flood their pyjama pants.
Tensions were running high. The ponies were nearly overwhelmed by that big, thicc human bitch continuously smooching and ravaging them, burying them under oodles of pink... When Sunset and Twilight finally came up for air, they both felt suddenly aware of the pleasant, electric chill of the cool kitchen on their thighs... and blowing across their bare asses! Pinkie had disrobed both of them, cream and red silk pooling around their ankles. Now she could directly jack off those two colossal cocks unimpeded. 
Nothing like the men of her world, each cutie sported a flared equine shaft totally alien to Pinkie... Sleek black shafts, thick medial rings... and those incredibly large, blunt heads like clubs.
And Pinkie didn’t mind one bit! She squeezed them with nothing but unrestricted love, encouraging those horse cocks to flood the tiled floor with yet more thick white goop. "W-Wowie... This must be why girls like ponies so much, teehee~"
Squirming under the care of such warm, playful hands, Twilight and Sunset both sought some relief in Pinkie’s soft titflesh. They pounced on her, forced their bodies up against her, and smothered themselves silly in her chest. Both pairs of pouty lips found a big, stiff nipple waiting for them - each milk dispenser had been erect from the second the ponies had first touched her. 
The girls sucked and teased Pinkie’s nipples. They looked up at her with horny, incensed eyes as they chewed the engorged, fleshy nubs.
Pinkie could hardly stand it. Her feet skittered along the tiled floor as she nearly lost her footing, as if struggling with some primal instinct to just drop to all fours and start lowing. In the end, she managed to keep her footing... but she definitely did gasp out a cute little “Moo!” as the heavily-endowed pair played with her.“That feels, mmhmph, sooo~ooo good!” moaned the bubbly slut. The suction they were putting on her breasts felt just as good as any farm’s milking machine, nearly as forceful as her hands were on their cocks. Pinkie had almost lost her grip on their poles during the first few moments of mind-melting pleasure, but now she tugged them firmly up and together. There was a lot of powerful muscle hidden under all that chub!
Twilight and Sunset gasped prettily as their hips bumped together, the heads of their big fat cocks now buried somewhere in Pinkie’s belly... The three girls shared a giggle... right before the two nerds went right back to sucking giant, bouncing titty, and Pinkie went right back to jacking off their superhuman cocks. She worked their shafts harder and faster, squeezing their dicks with so much strength the girls were left mewling with need.
And goodness did the position make a big difference. Now the girl’s rigid, throbbing tent-poles were sunk into a gooey wonderland, breasts made extra round by taffy, jelly beans... a whole cavalcade of sweets that combined to make Pinkie’s body as soft as a cloud. Each and every pump of their dicks drove them deeper and deeper into delirium... Pinkie’s belly felt better than some girls’ pussies! 
“Hhhh... It’s good…” whined Twilight, her tight, round butt riding back and forth, pounding into Pinkie’s melons and gut again and again. “It’s way too good... Pinkie’s chest is...” 
Sunset laced her fingers in Twilight’s. “Y-Yeah... Pinkie, your body... Mmmn...”
Pinkie just purred in delight. She looked as innocent as ever! “Heehee~ Look at these big, angry dicks!” Pinkie Pie’s warm, radiant smile never left her face, maintaining an innocent kayfabe totally at odds with the body doing still lewder things to Sunset and Twilight. She thrust even more squishy, candy-coloured breast onto their cocks.
“They should have a good time... in... here!” Pinkie’s blue pyjamas top had bunched half-up around her tits, but now she tugged it back down, trapping the pair of naughty peckers under her bust. She coaxed the girls deeper with her hands, until they were rubbing together between her cotton-candy melons.
Just rubbing on Pinkie’s tummy had been enough to blow their minds, but this... Oh, sweet Celestia in Equestria, this! Now they weren’t just thrusting against a landing strip of bouncy, responsive cuddliness, they were sandwiched by it from all sides! The girls crooned their pleasure, their every thought drifting away on the endless sea of Pinkie’s softness... 
They squeezed each other's’ hands lovingly... the cutest little gesture in a sea of perversion! 
And then, with obscene expressions and pistoning hips, those two fat cocks jostling for position between Pinkie’s mountainous cleavage finally met their ends! Twilight lost her composure first: somewhere in-between Pinkie’s hands and belly massaging her shaft’s base, rubbing her flaring cockhead between Pinkie’s tits... or the sensation of thrusting against Sunset and having her slit tugged open by the fat head of her friend’s hard, dark dick, she couldn’t take it anymore. Twilight howled in release, blasting a gusher straight up with enough force to strike the ceiling, soaking the roof overhead in Twilight-batter. Sunset came a moment later with a similarly girlish squeal, her own stream adding to the spray. Both jets arched high overhead in a creamy two-gun salute, a testament to their unnatural virility.
Pinkie immediately gripped both girls by the butt and tugged them towards her. She sandwiched the girls against her chest, inviting them to suckle as they finished. Their shafts became absolutely soaked in their own seed, the build-up of slickening goop making each subsequent stroke more slippery than the last.
She held the girls there for some time, reveling in the warmth, the touch, the sensation. They twisted and writhed in her grip, crooning cutely as they finished a pair of truly ridiculous cumshots. These girls could make geysers.
Sunset and Twilight pulled back, both sets of teeth still holding onto a nipple. Pinkie cried out in alarm as she was tugged on. When the pink and orange duo let go, Pinkie’s fat knockers jiggled with the release. 
But more importantly, drops of white were beading fast at the tips of her nipples. Pinkie, it seemed, had sprung a leak - and not a small one, either! 
“Eep! Is this… milk?” squealed the surprised pink cow. She released the girl’s fat cocks and clutched her wobbling jugs in wonder. “It totally is!” 
“Oh my~” exclaimed Twilight, positively leering at this new development. For such an innocent-seeming girl, Pinkie’s body was so ridiculously lewd... Twilight wasn’t even all that surprised to see she had developed such a naughty condition. Well, she certainly wasn’t about to complain! Making this gluttonous bitch lactate would just bring Pinkie even further to the side of these horny ponies, the first step toward making her a full-time oral olympian. A pudgy pet cow, just for her and Sunset to share. 
She turned to Sunset as both girls retrieved their gushing cocks from the depths of Pinkie’s cleavage. “Looks like she wants to feed us back...” 
Sunset touched a finger to her lips, then nodded. “Mmm...”
They opened their mouths, tongues hanging out hungrily... and were rewarded almost instantly. When the girls drove forwards onto Pinkie’s teats, they found healthy stream of her sweet, thick milk eager to slide down into their gullets. 
Of course it tasted as sweet as she did. How could it not? Pinkie’s milk rejuvenated the girls, and made them thirst for more. They had come at Pinkie Pie with unnatural perversion, and she had totally accepted their lusts. Now her body responded to their lewd itches to fuck her blind, by fountaining the milk that would keep their strength at an all-time high.
It made the girls’ cocks ache like never before. It also kept them at full power, eager to pound Pinkie’s curves with as much roughness and force as they could muster. Within seconds of feeding time’s start, those two cocks the length of Pinkie’s forearm - bigger in fact - twitched, oozed precum, and stood up again. Twilight and Sunset were both fully erect once again. 
The powerful smell of said cocks made Pinkie’s knees shake. She trembled with need, pussy wet.
Lewd sounds soon filled the kitchen. The squeak of bare feet sliding along linoleum tiles as legs were spread. The purring laughter of supposedly good girls, mixed with the whorish groaning of wicked little sluts. The gasps of a sow being penetrated, and then her muffled cries around large, large objects stuffed in her mouth.
Soon, only the sweet rhythm of flesh slapping against flesh, hard and wet, filled the room.
Behind the kitchen counter in this quiet suburban home, Pinkie Pie was bent doubly over, getting fucked like a slut... and by two other sluts, at that! Her hands wrapped around Twilight's butt in front. Her legs were spread wide apart in back, to fit Sunset Shimmer's big hips in-between her thighs.
And their cocks were nowhere to be seen. Yes, to outward appearances, Pinkie Pie had transformed these two wild, untamed futanari into regular cute little girlies... 
But on the inside, Pinkie was full near to bursting with cock. Her pink body was bulging, both throat and belly distended by bulges that should never have been inside of her body... but that she loved to death now. Her fingers steepled on Twilight's butt as she groaned, a silent plea to go deeper, to wreck her more.
Both mouth and pussy were stretched as wide as they could go around those sinister dark lengths sliding in and out of her, those two naughty teens making an Eiffel Tower over their pudgy, big-bellied friend. They thrust back and forth with all their strength, and Pinkie's whole body jiggled and shook with the force of their thrusts.
That booty two-and-a-half times bigger than Sunset's hips bounced back at her every time she plunged in, at the same time leaking titties so big they almost brushed the floor swung between both Pinkie and Twilight's legs with each thrust. And she suctioned tightly on their poles, milking both of these bad girls like her life depended on getting them off. Having seen their power, having seen what they were capable of in those twin cumshots that went on forever, an urge to be cumflated like a party balloon had been awoken inside Pinkie Pie. 
Now she had to feel it! She had to feel every last litre of semen they could provide her with sloshing inside... Forget the late-night snack! Pinkie wanted her insides to be an ocean of frothy semen.
By the way they were thrusting, Twilight and Sunset seemed to be having the exact same thoughts. They wanted to see Pinkie’s already pudgy body bulge further, they wanted to see and hear her gut gurgling with their thick cum. And nobody deserved their loads more than Pinkie.
“That’s it, Pinkie... Oooh, use your tongue more...” Twilight struggled just to hold on to the pink cutie. She could practically feel her balls swelling, the seed within churning with readiness to enter the depths of Pinkie Pie. 
It could only be better if Pinkie looked up. If she fixed Twilight with those pearly blue eyes as the brainiac fucked in and out of her throat with her long, hard dick. And happily for Twilight, Pinkie did exactly that! 
The view was amazing... Pinkie Pie’s throat bulged with cock, strained impossibly tight around the pony’s massive, invading member... It was something out of Miss Sparkle’s wildest, most obscene fantasies, and now she was living it. All she could do now was bite her lower lip and savour the spectacle. Mmm.
She quickly shifted her grip on Pinkie, wanting that view to last forever. No longer did she caress Pinkie’s hair, instead gripping onto her head and pulling. Her fingers scrabbled along Pinkie’s throat, prickling her own cock-bulge, massaging her own shaft through the thin lining of pink skin.
Twilight reeled her hips back. The vision was too much for her. “Brace yourself, Pinkie!” 
Twilight hilted her cock all the way down inside her pet, pulling back only to thrust and thrust again. She started slow, out of concern for Pinkie, but she surely hadn’t needed to: that big gal was more than eager to please. She soon sucked Twilight deeper of her own accord. Pinkie relaxed her throat, letting Twilight pummel ever deeper. 
Sunset was much less delicate about things... a big girl like Ponk could handle it. And she had some serious stresses to work off.
Watching all her friends making out, touching each other, wearing all those cute little outfits, had driven Sunset wild. She had a voracious appetite, and Pinkie’s generous ass was the perfect place to sate it. So the orange pony panted and huffed as she greedily rammed her cock into Pinkie’s depths again and again, pressing a little deeper each time. As much as she wanted to lean forwards and place her hands on Pinkie’s jiggling gut - to feel just how deep her cock actually reached - Sunset was certain letting go of Pinkie’s hips would be a serious mistake. One wrong sway from those enormous swells and she’d be put on her own ass in a second! And Sunset definitely couldn’t take a break from this squishy pink pussy - not now she was sooo deep in it.
“There’s a good slut!” Sunset moaned. She slapped Pinkie right on her fat badonkadonk - every rock and roll of that enormous booty filling her world - and was instantly rewarded by Pinkie squeezing her harder. Which, of course, led to Sunset sending a barrage of smacks onto Pinkie’s jiggling, pillowy rear.
Those adorable girls squirmed in tandem, getting closer and closer to their explosive, three-way finish... and when it arrived, it was just as messy and gushing as any of them could have hoped for.
Pinkie worked her chops around Twilight's huge cock at the same time she orbited her hips in circles around Sunset's rampaging, invading member... She moved back and forth between her rough mistresses, rewarding every angry thrust, every steel-hard slam of rampaging dick with infinite softness, splendid cuddliness.
In the end, it was just too much for those alpha bitches.
Twilight finished first - again, in record time. She flung her head back, clutching Pinkie as tightly as she could, hips a blur... The little sex maniac released a shameful cry of pleasure, one that was just noises... unable to formulate anything more than a rich wail of pleasure. "Uuooooooh! Ahhhh!"
She pinned Pinkie's face against her belly, cock fully hilted in the big pleasure-slut, and unloaded. A roaring monsoon of semen was released almost instantly, and Pinkie began to vacuum it up.
"Nngh! Mm!" she cried. And then... "Gnp. Gnp. Gnp. Gnp."
Pinkie might have been shocked for half a second at the absolute most. And then it was over, and she got to work doing what she’d dreamed of. The steady, rhythmic pump-swallowing of Pinkie’s throat dragged Twilight back down to the base. There was no escape from that naughty, squeezing vice, or its pressure. Twilight just cried out again and again, surrendering litres of goopy syrup, letting Pinkie's belly grow closer and closer to the floor. 
Every sweet in Pinkie’s expansive stomach, all the cakes and creams and sugars and sodas, were now engulfed by a tidal wave of cum as the good-time gal’s belly sloshed and creaked, expanding, swelling as Twilight’s ejaculation just kept going... It was halfway to the ground now, and that was before Sunset joined in the fun.
And seeing just what Twilight had wrought opposite her was more than enough to spur Sunset Shimmer to action. Her pace quickened, moving her closer and closer to a spectacular finish. Her hips hammered into Pinkie with all her strength, yet all her strength only managed to jiggle the scales-breaking weight of Pinkie’s backside. 
Pinkie arched her back, burbled and groaned, trembling as Sunset’s cock bulged within her, swelling with trillions of sperm… each and every one of them prepared to drown Pinkie’s eggs.
Matching her crude method of plowing Pinkie, Sunset’s orgasm came with a powerful, bestial groan. Her hips finally ceased their frantic movements. The orange pony arched her back, attempting to fit as much of herself into Pinkie’s tight, constricting pussy as possible. 
And then she came, with a force matching that of Twilight. A gushing load of sperm hosed down Pinkie’s previously unused womb, followed by an immeasurable amount of consecutive blasts, each one seemingly as potent as the previous. 
It didn’t take long before Sunset’s efforts could also be seen, her boundless release causing Pinkie’s gut to grow even larger, the sound of two loads rolling against each other through fleshy walls filling the kitchen. 
And Sunset had staying power to spare. Her pal Twilight could - and in this case, did - cum for legendary amounts of time, but Sunset was still going by the time the purple pony was done. 
Sunset Shimmer lost track of time in her euphoric bliss. For what felt like hours, her giant, flared dick continued to gush, continued to hose down Pinkie’s insides unimpeded. But eventually, she too reached her end. The blasts of seed came at longer and longer intervals, and the amount decreased, until Sunset collapsed over Pinkie’s back, panting and sighing happily. 
Not that either girl pulled out of Pinkie. Though their cocks softened, Twilight wanted Pinkie to nurse on her just a bit longer. She was enjoying the decadent tingles of pleasure that came with every swallow of Pinkie’s throat, and she also wanted to make sure that big fat cutie swallowed it all. Twilight’s seed was a gift from Equestria, and it was Pinkie’s duty to graciously accept every drop. 
Sunset, too, remained in Pinkie, providing a blockade for the cum lodged in her womb. With all the pressure, it was desperate to get out... and she simply couldn’t allow so much gooey seed to ruin the kitchen’s tiling!
Pinkie didn’t mind the extra weight of course, not when her swollen gut rested so firmly on the floor. She felt genuinely full for the first time in her life.
“You did well, Pinkie. You just rest for now.” said Twilight, rather unceremoniously extracting her cock from the gullet of her bottomless friend. The purple pony gave her cock a final jerk, releasing just a single string onto Pinkie’s face.
Twilight turned to the doorway, smiling cheekily. Five faces were arranged around the doorway, four Wondercolts and one Maud Pie peeking in on this little night-time tryst of theirs. They were all red as beets with arousal, faces flushed after exposure to such obscene sights. 
“Oho, seems like we have an audience, Sunset.” Twilight tossed her hair, and gave their friends an easy grin. She hefted that long black cock like she might just point it at them next, fresh seed still leaking from the tip. 
“So how about it, girls? Like what you’re seeing?”
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