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		Description

When poison joke inflicts its victim with its curse, a physical change follows. Pinkie lost her mouth, Applejack shrunk in size, and Rarity’s locks over grew to reach the floor. However, the change Rainbow faced affected her ability to fly, but that wasn’t due to a change of the bone structure in her wings or a new distribution of weight in her body. It was something new to her body that threw her off balance, and it was something much too heavy to be on a woman, not aided by its massive size. She was looking at it now in fact, and it stared right back. It was no secret she had an ego. She was proud of being the best flier in Equestria, but now she had something she was much prouder of; which she enjoyed stroking much more than her ego.
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		Rainbow Has Fun With Herself


			Author's Notes: 
Tags: Solo masturbation, futanari, autofellatio, and... is self-cock worship a thing?
Written in two and a half hours.



Rainbow Dash, clad in shirt and sweatpants, sat against a tree in Sweet Apple Acres; she sat panting. It keeps happening! The summertime breeze felt pleasant brushing her coat, the crisp summer heat was almost unbearable, but a downside was that subtle winds felt like fingers on what was nestled between her legs. She may as well have been naked, the veritable column of flesh that was her cock ran down the side of her thigh, her erect fifteen inch meat ending at the knee. It always made her feel so hot when it roused for the attention of her touch. It was thicker than her arm, the unflared tip of her horsecock made the seams of her pants strain, the sight of the throbbing member she thought incomparably hot. She adored her dick. 
She brought her nimble fingers to the waistband of her pants, the elastic baggy apparel useful for hiding her secret in the first place, but also eased her access to her fleshy appendage. She wasted no time in freeing her beast, her fingers struggling to coil around the base of her girthsome cock, and yanked it from the confines of her pants; the tip already dribbled with pre, and the erection smacked against her stomach, staining her loose shirt with pre-cum. 
Rainbow was quick to remove her shirt, her breasts topped with pink hard tits. Her cock twitched against her abs, the member leaking her cock juices onto her coat, and she lamented it wasn’t into her mouth. Her fingers danced along the length of her shaft, her other went to cumbersome balls, the heavy orbs churning with the constant overabundance of semen. 
“Fuck,” she mumbled, the euphoria of pleasuring her cock, her cock, never failed to lose its impact.
Lewd thoughts, dirty thoughts, began to fill every space in her mind. She released a husky groan as the taboo ideas, combined with her touch, made the pleasure from her rod feel like lightning strikes. She resisted the urge to throw back her head, she wanted to keep looking at it, the flat headed tip looking right back at her. She stroked from tip to base, moaning uncaring into the air as her fingers brushed over the medial ring, her grip squeezing the sensitive spot whenever she passed over it.  
As she looked at it, her tongue brushed over her lip, and at that moment her swinging twitching cock was the most delectable thing she had ever lain her eyes on. Even outside, her nostrils could only smell the intoxicating aroma of her cock, and her want to taste the source of the dense thick musk was overpowering.  Her hips moved of their own accord, as did her hands, and parting jaw. She squeezed up toward the tip, coaxing out more of the pre, readying to make her treat more delectable than she already guessed it was. Every throb prompted the tip to smack against her stomach, smearing more of her coat with her mare-cock’s drool. She got impatient (as she was one to do) when the tool reached her breasts, and cleared the gap between her maw and cock with a single thrust and lurch. 
Already her jaw seemed to strain taking the length in her mouth, the girthy meat stretching her jaw to overcapacity. Her legs tensed up, the taste of her cock sent her mind into ecstasy, her eyes clenching shut as pleasure exploded within her like fireworks, each explosion like a sledgehammer of pleasure. Her tongue swirled around the tip, the erection twitching in her mouth as the tongue brushed over the little bumps on her flare, each frolicking movement of the tongue sending thunderbolts throughout her body. 
The pleasure was always indescribable, every time she thought she had a grasp on understanding it, it became something new to her again each time. She greedily consumed more of her cock, raising her hips and lowering her neck to take more of it, her cheeks bulging out obscenely as she did. Already she was an addict for her own cock, attempting to gyrate and thrust into her own gullet. Feeling it twitch and throb in her own mouth made her hungrier. She moved her hands to her breasts, pushing the palm fulls together, her breast’s soft contrasting with the flesh of her cock. 
She took in so much past her lips, she struggled to breath, but didn’t care at that moment. The air breathed in through her nostrils was heavy with her own scent, which in turn further blurred her mind, only pleasure standing clear as crystal in her head. She felt a pressure mount at the base of her shaft, nearing the edge of orgasm. She lathered what was in her mouth with her saliva, fucking her own mouth with only a want for what was in her balls.
She deepthroated her own marecock now, suppressing gags to the best of her ability as the horse cock hit the back of her throat, her tongue lapping up pre before it could fall down the back of her throat. Rainbow at that moment fell in love with the cock, undoubtedly. She wanted to service it, to please it. It was attached to her, but it owned her. She was a slave to its whims, to pleasing it, to making it feel good. In return for her service, it made her feel good too.
The vibrations in her throat as she moaned were just another thing to add to the pile of actions making her feel good. She fluttered her eyes shut as she neared orgasm, not even bracing for the coming torrent of seed. She wouldn’t tense up for something she wanted to dearly. Her neck did go limp however, leaning back against the tree, it was her hips that did all the work now. She began to fuck her own mouth, not even imagining fucking anything else. It was her mouth she wanted to cum in. 
Her body fell limp as the warm sticky mess fired from her cock like a cannon, smacking the back of her throat, orgasm washing over her. Her toned legs tensed as the erection flared in her mouth, her teeth pressing painfully into her meat’s rough flesh, but she didn’t care. Her dick pulsated within her jaw as rope after rope fired into her mouth, soon filling her stomach completely. As she felt her stomach fill with seed, and she tasted the salty bitter treat pouting from her cock, she felt her a wave of pleasure wash over again; a second orgasm traveled up her body like an electric current, and her already spent balls released more ropes of cum down her throat. Her stomach became full, and a pressure grew in her mouth, and soon her marecock was forcibly pushed out from her mouth; semen being coughed out her mouth, plastering her breasts with mare cum, her softening cock smacking against her thigh. 
She closed her eyes, savoring the afterglow. She chuckled, her laugh more a growl, her throat sticky with cum. Her cock quivered to softness, her hands by her sides as she rode it out for as long as she could, wearing a blanket of bliss. She realized how moist her coat felt. She worked up a sweat, even though she wasn’t at it too long. She knew the stomach of cum would inconvenience her, and she was thankful she could fly, remembering her folded wings behind her back. She oddly found herself forgetting a lot of herself when she got too lost in achieving pleasure. She chastised herself internally for allowing things to get out of hand again, sighing at the preposterous thoughts that would oft go through her head. Rainbow would forget everything in her pursuit of ecstasy.
With a blissful sigh she parted her eyes, legs wide, her soft cock hanging over her large balls; the tip still spilling cum onto the grass. Immediately she found herself going bug eyed, jaw tight, body frozen. In front of her, about four feet away, stood a familiar friend… and she looked hungry.

	
		Rainbow Has Fun With Applejack



Applejack had taken that particular summer afternoon to stroll the orchard. She was clad in shorts, an orange flannel shirt, her toned legs and arms on show for all to see. She was strangely lacking in her hat, but as long as no one saw her, no one would know. She found the ways the trees rustled in the breeze pleasant sounding to the ears, but it wasn’t too long until rustling leaves were the only thing she heard. A long, arduous moan sounded from not too far away. Applejack was immediately sent into a state of alarm, furrowing her brows and tightening her jaw. She was ready to lend aid.
She practically galloped toward where she heard the moaning, kicking up dirt behind her as she did. She snaked through her trees, alert and ready, however as she neared it, she found herself slowing. Her nostrils fair, a faint, yet strikingly familiar scent filled her nose. Her breathing grew, her heart began to race, and she began to feel uncomfortably hot. The aroma reminded her of the stable horses during their rut, the scent of her stallionhood just lingered in the air. She always found that her number of long showers increased exponentially during those periods, the taboo thought of allowing such a feral hung animal to mount her from behind made her feel dirtier than a day in the fields, and soaking wet.
She shook her head, flinging the thought from her and muscled through, carrying on. As she walked, she discovered her legs chafed uncomfortably against her pussy, which was becoming unusually sensitive the closer she got to the moans. She clenched her fists painfully tight, fueled by curiosity, and partly, subconsciously, libido. When the moaning was loud enough to be only a few feet away, she hid behind the trunk of a nearby apple tree, clenching her jaw as the musk became almost overpowering. 
It, got her attention before its owner. The orbs were large enough to require the entire open hand to hold, and length of the erection was longer than her arm. It was unnatural, animalistic, it was… perfect. Applejack knew her thoughts weren’t like her, but as her eyes traced the cerulean fuck stick, her inhibitions faded. She realized who it soon belonged to, but the shock of the discovery was lost on her, her thoughts completely occupied by Rainbow’s marecock.
She was completely captivated, licking her lips, feeling envious that Rainbow got to taste such a perfect slab of meat before her. Literally seconds after she arrived, Rainbow came, her cock flying from her mouth as her orgasm coursed; Applejack began plodding toward her, enthralled. Whilst Rainbow sat, bathing in her ecstasy, Applejack stood still a few feet from her. Her eyes were glued to the cerulean cervix pounder, and she felt mournfully empty. 
When Rainbow opened her eyes, she parted them wider when she saw Applejack, pushing her legs together and covering her breasts. “A-AJ!” Rainbow exclaimed, voice cracking. “I d-didn’t know you were out here! I-I can explain!” She fumbled over her words, panic in her eyes.
Her words fell on deaf ears. Applejack, through a combination of the aroma, and the new lewd thoughts that penetrated her mind she simply didn’t care for Rainbow’s shame. She grinned, a predatory one, and took several heavy steps forward, her boots thudding on the ground. Almost like a war drum of her horniness.
“W-what are you doing?” Rainbow stuttered, gulping, finding Applejack’s demeanor somewhat unsettling. When the apple farmer fell onto her knees, her finger tips coming to land on Rainbow’s feet, the rainbow haired woman stared at her cockeyed. “Applejack?”
Applejack snaked her fingers up the athlete’s toned legs, tugging on her lower lip with her teeth, looking into Rainbow’s magenta eyes; seeing within them a slither of fear and of lust within them. Despite Rainbow knowing the situation was weird, it was where it would possible end that kept her sitting still. Applejack felt goosebumps under her fingertips, and when she reached Rainbow’s knees, she already felt them beginning to move apart. 
As soon as the knees were spread, thighs pressing back onto the grass, Applejack’s expression fell from her eager grin to a stunned agape. Immediately, she fell forward, her arms wrapping under the athlete’s legs. Rainbow Dash recoiled back at Applejack’s eagerness, bumping her head against the tree with a sharp inhale through her teeth. Before the pain subsided she felt Applejack’s muzzle against cock, the farmer inhaled deeply of Rainbow’s scent. Applejack was already soaking wet, her folds already moist in preparation for Rainbow’s tool, but she prioritized something else first. Something she wanted - nay - needed to do first.
Rainbow bit her lip so hard she could taste copper, eyes clenching shut, as Applejack took the tip of her flaccid cock past her lips. Rainbow wasn’t mistaken, she was in this situation just moments prior. Applejack’s tongue lathered over over Rainbow’s slowly hardening dick, trying to taste the lingering cum and pre that remained on Rainbow’s appendage. She wasn’t fellating Rainbow, she was lapping up the remaining fluids of her orgasm. Applejacks hands gripped the half-erection. It felt warm in her hands, she could feel the pulse of its veins, the raw masculinity of its girthy cumbersome weight. 
Rainbow too, was beginning to fall to carnality, her hands moving from her sides to Applejack head; her fingers curling around her blonde locks as she moaned. When Applejack began to suckle on her balls, Rainbow’s eyes began to trail from the farmer’s head up her body, landing on her shapely rump which was raised in the air. 
“When are we getting to the fun stuff?” Rainbow Dash grinned. Her now erect cock, was covered from base to hilt in a combination of pre, cum, and Applejack’s saliva. “Or are you gonna be just as slow getting to that as you were in the race last week?”
Applejack was momentarily broken from her stupor, her competitive instincts prompting to look up to Rainbow Dash smirking, cock still pressed against her cheek. Applejack’s hand shot down to her shorts, unclasping the button, she climbed to her knees. She would have been content to lie there and nuzzle Rainbow’s rod, but the owner was right. There was much fun to be had.
The first hint of Applejack’s treasure Rainbow saw was a small tuft of blonde pubes that made her cock throb realizing how close she was to seeing it. The farmer climbed onto her legs, turning around and pulling down her shorts with agonizing slowness. Rainbow began to stroke her own length again at the sight of Applejack’s large well shaped ass, years of farm labor and exercises shaping the cheeks into a sightly display for her large horsecock. When the shorts were on the grass, Rainbow could clearly see Applejack’s thighs were matte with her pussy juice, soaking wet in readiness for her throbbing rod. Rainbow had never been more turned on by a sight.
Applejack was quick in removing her top and discarding it, impatience beginning to well up in her, already turning back to face the prone athlete; her d-cup breasts giving a pert bounce. She would have to skip teasing. They both wore similar expressions, bit bottom lips being bit, looking at each others sex with aroused smirks. Rainbow’s legs were already spread wide, but her hands left her meat, leaving it bobbing tantalizingly straight in the air; looking akin to a blue cock shaped lollipop to the orange coated mare. She needed it.
Applejack reached down and pulled the athlete's legs, surprising her as she was jolted from the tree, her head smacking on the floor. “Hey, what giv-” Rainbow was silenced by her own moan. Applejack was hasty to get things started, and was quick to assume position over her throbbing member, the flare pressing against the entrance to her moist canal. 
Rainbow released a throaty groan when she felt the wide tip of her cock get enveloped by the Applejack’s snatch, the wet twat was tight, likely because such a large insertion had never been made in it before. Ordinarily one might have been pained by such a penetration, but surprisingly her tongue lolled from her mouth, her eyes rolled into the back of her head. Rainbow nearly curled over when half of her mast was suddenly swallowed whole by Applejack’s folds, the farmer’s pussy squeezing her entire length, almost as if it was milking her. Rainbow was in euphoria.
Applejack was in a similar state of rapture. She felt the broad-head tip of Rainbow’s member collide with her cervix, a sensation that ordinarily would have been quite painful, but the fact it was this cock rendered her feelings moot. She loved it inside of her, she wanted more it, and she wanted it now. 
Their screams were in unison when Applejack made the plunge, her ass smacking against Rainbow’s hips as she hilted the monstrosity of a cock inside of her, the throbbing twitching fuck rod sending a cascade of bliss throughout her. Rainbow was much the same, the tip of her cock pushed through the cervical barrier, two tight contrasts around her cock made her feel an almost painful amount of pleasure. She loved it. 
Applejack was quick to begin riding her, her drooling maw wide open, spittle flinging about as she rose her hips up and down in no particular rhythm. She just wanted to feel the cock pulsate inside of her, to unleash its seed, impregnate her with Rainbow’s foal; to become a slave to it. She was rendered hysterical with lust. Rainbow tried to assist her. Her fingers digging into Applejack’s ass, the fingers pressing against a thin layer of fat, before meeting hard muscle; her arms bringing Applejack back down before she could even raise more than an inch. Further still, Rainbow grew impatient even for that, hilting back into Applejack with a thrust whenever she rose high enough. This wasn’t a competition to see who would come first, it was something more carnal than that. They were fucking just for the sake of it. 
This frantic display of lovemaking could only come to one conclusion. Rainbow Dash yelped as she hit her bliss, the orgasmic tide smashing into her like a cliff side, her cock starting to fire ropes of cum directly into Applejack’s womb. Feeling the warmness inside her uterus, of Rainbow Dash’s seed, and feeling the cock pulsate and throb as it unleashed the contents of its sack directly into her; that was what drove Applejack over the edge. She curled over, and Rainbow might have looked at her with a parted mouth from hearing the feminine scream that came from her mouth, Applejack’s cunt forming a vice like vacuum seal around Rainbow’s shaft. She wouldn’t lose a drop.
After the afterglow, Applejack was hit with the fatigue she acquired from such a vigorous riding, and fell forward; falling limp on Rainbow Dash’s body, Rainbow’s softening appendage still inside her. Rainbow meanwhile, much alike before, came to the realization of what occurred.
Ohshitohshitohshit! What if Applejack got pregnant? What if it wasn’t Applejack that wanted this, and she just felt compelled by her member? Maybe it was a side effect of the poison joke to make people feel this way at the sight of it, she knew she certainly was. What would her friends think?
…
What would her friends think?
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		Rainbow Has Fun With Pinkie Pie



It was morning, and Rainbow Dash was in the mood to experiment. She had a brief moment of empathy for Twilight when she realized how excited she was. It could work, huge success, she’s happy. On the other hand, it could blow up in her face, and not in the good sticky way too. She wondered what Applejack was doing right now as she walked the Ponyville streets. She felt almost cripplingly guilty for leaving the woman asleep by the Appletree, naked and alone, but she had to. If she was right, that there was just something about… it, then she didn’t want to see how Applejack reacted. Either a torrent of punches and death, or a contagious sorrow that would inflict Rainbow with depression. She would check on her later, but for now, she had an experiment.
It was a Sunday, the only day in the week that Sugarcube Corner was closed to the public, and Rainbow had it on good authority that this fact was much to Pinkie Pie’s chagrin. The party pink girl could still be found in there, baking Monday’s goods and treats for sale, all free of charge. Her work ethic and loyalty to the job was something to be admired. She eventually reached the front doors, the sign predictably flipped to ‘closed’ and blinds obscuring the interior. Rainbow, her arm feeling strangely heavy, reached her arm out and knocked on the glass.
The response was near instant, a wide eyed “Oh, hey Dashie!”
“Yo, Pinkie. What’s up?”
“Oh, you know, the usual. Truffles, caramel candies, muffins, cakes, fond- ooh, fondue, I forgot about fondue, I should make some fondu-”
“Pinkie, Pinkie,” Rainbow snapped her fingers, tearing Pinkie from her food rambling stupor.
“Oops. Sorry, Dashie,” Pinkie squeed, grinning widely, her cheeks flustered, “well, I better get back to work. See ya lat-”
“Wait,” Rainbow blurted, hand raised, “I need to show you something…”
“Ooh, is it a present?” Pinkie exclaimed, excitement laden heavily in her voice. 
“Something like that,” Rainbow smiled coyly at the girl’s choice of word. “I can only show you in private, it’s a secret, uh, present.”
“Okie Dokie!” Pinkie chirped, opening the door to allow Rainbow past, her full frame coming into view for the first time.
Rainbow Dash looked at Pinkie under the guise of courtesy, but in actuality, it was something more base. Pinkie’s scrupulous diet was enough to make a nutritionist faint, her avid and enthusiastic consumption of all things sweet was no secret, and if it was it was badly kept. Pinkie’s frame large and buxom, with wide child-bearing hips, and fat on her frame that leveled out nicely from top to bottom, most of it fortunately going to her breasts. Dash wish she was so fortunate. Then again, not much about the woman made sense. Dash still couldn’t fathom how she got her hair the way it was, defying gravity. Hairspray? Then again, she was a natural rainbow head. She found hair seldom made sense.
Pinkie closed the door behind her, the room partially devoid of light barring that which came through in slithers through cracks in the blinds. Rainbow preferred it. It would make sure a passer by didn’t see anything if this went woefully wrong. “I’m excited,” Pinkie said in a sing song voice, humming as she turned to face Rainbow, who stood fidgeting in the middle of the room. “So, what is it?”
Didn’t think it’d be this hard. Pinkie just stood there, looking at her. Of course the routine partier couldn’t feel Rainbow’s eyes looking her down from head to toe, nor did she read nervousness Dash was displaying in her movements. Rainbow looked to her large thighs, wide hips, and massive breasts, hoping arousal could fuel her to reveal herself. If it failed, she at least they’d have something to laugh about. Here goes nothing, she thought, thumbs wrapping around the hem of her pants, and yanked them down in one swift movement. 
Rainbow stood straight up, pants around her ankles, her flaccid cock dangling to her knees. The only way she could do this was by clamping her eyes shut, but kept her ears open, hearing for some kind of reaction. A second passed, and then two. Maybe she’s in shock... nah, what am I thinking. She cracked open one eye, and when she didn’t see the blurred shape of Pinkie through her eyelashes, she opened them both. “Pinki- Pinkie!”
“Hmm,” Pinkie Pie was on her knees, her eyes looking over the flaccid cock and balls almost as if reviewing the presentation of a dish. “Something’s wrong with it, but I can’t put my finger on it…”
From her spot prior, to where she was now, Dash saw a trail of clothing. She not only managed to get completely nude from there to this spot, all the way to her legs, within seconds, but did it without making a sound. “Wha-”
“There we go!” Pinkie interrupted, her fingers coiling around the hardening shaft, licking her lips. “I love the present by the way.”
“Pinkie,” Dash groaned, finding it hard to stay steady as Pinkie pumped her cock, the baker’s hands surprisingly fluid in the motions. Dash found Pinkie more… reserved than Applejack, a statement she surprised to even think. In honesty, Dash couldn’t tell if Pinkie was under some kind of effect, and it was just Pinkie being Pinkie, but if she was in some kind of… trance? Then it looked like different girls reacted differently. Well, whatever it was, Dash hoped any time she did this in the future it would be just as good as this.  
Pinkie had another hand join the first, one hand squeezed up toward the tip, the other stroked down over the medial ring. At one interval, Rainbow moaned, a large dollop of pre leaking from her erection. “Ooh, pre, tasty!”  Pinkie exclaimed, and before Dash knew what had happened, she was curled over in bliss. Her entire shaft had disappeared down the baker’s throat, the warm moist consumed Rainbow’s cock all the way to the hilt, and in the haze of her lust she had one coherent thought. More accurately, a single word: fuck.. Pinkie pulled back in a single movement, her tongue circling the entire length before it left her mouth with a *pop*, and she smacked her lips; licking them and going into deep ponderous thought. “It’s missing somethi- Oh, I know!” 
“Pinkie, wha- woah!” The pink coated girl dashed between Rainbow’s legs, suddenly leaving her partially off balance has her legs were spread wide. “Pinkie! What are yo-”
“Perfect!” Pinkie’s voice declared right next to Rainbow’s ear, and just as she was about to fall over in surprise, the larger woman wrapped an arm around the athlete's midriff. Dash brought close to Pinkie, who rested her chin on Rainbow’s shoulder, her large F-cup breasts pushing into her back. Dash was to confused to speak, and looked Pinkie’s other hand. Is that…? “Whipped cream!”
Dash didn’t have time to expression confusion, Pinkie already got to work. Along the length of Dash’s rod Pinkie sprayed the cream, the spray job messy since Rainbow’s erection kept twitching, leaving some of the cream on the floor. Dash had a feeling Pinkie didn’t particularly care. Immediately after, Pinkie, using Rainbow as an anchor, slid onto her back; swinging through Rainbow’s legs. “Whuh?” Dash muttered, Pinkie’s head between her angles, a maneuver that despite her agility managed to confuse her.
“Come on, Dashie, feed me my treat!”
“W-what?”
Pinkie rolled her eyes, but the smile remained on her face, aspiring to an almost sultry quality. “Fuck my mouth, Dashie.” 
“Oh… Oh!”
Dash was quick to fall to her knees, shuffling back until she could align the cock with Pinkie’s mouth, who looked at it upside down; licking her lips. When Pinkie opened her mouth, the strings of spittle connecting her lips, Dash bit her lip at such an erotic sight. She inched her meat forward, Pinkie’s stillness was slightly unsettling but her desire to fuck such a sightly hole overpowered her negative feelings. When the flare passed through Pinkie’s lips, Rainbow tensed up, Pinkie’s tongue already working on the inch of horsecock in her maw. A thousand lashes of the tongue seemed delivered within an instant, pressing against her urethra, lapping up the pre before it even had a chance to leave her shaft. 
Despite Pinkie’s already above-average skill in the art of fellatio, Dash wanted more. She made a little thrust, shoving a quarter of her cock down Pinkie’s trap, Pinkie’s tongue making her weak in the knees; prompting her to fall over and land head first on Pinkie’s cushiony bosom. She’s couldn’t have fallen anywhere better really. Pinkie Pie slurped around Rainbow’s shaft, her lips forming a seal, massaging her length with just her tongue and lips. She had already hit the back of Pinkie’s throat, and yet there was no lull in her efforts. Her skill was beyond Rainbow’s comprehension. Rainbow had a secondary goal in mind, and completion of that goal required travelling up Pinkie’s body, which in turn meant...  
“Aw, fuck,” Rainbow exclaimed, shoving more of her length down Pinkie’s hole, so much was within her mouth by this point that one could see it throbbing in her bulging throat. There were only so many ways one could describe the pleasure Dash was going through. Pinkie’s tongue was almost like magic, the fact Dash could feel it licking at the tip of her member as well as that which passed her lips didn’t seem possible. 
Dash made another effort, thrusting her hips this time, she shoved her cock past the medial ring. Which she would have nearly considered a mistake. Pinkie seemed self-detrimental at this point, her tongue circling Dash’s sensitive ring, licking in zig-zags the entire circumference of Dash’s meaty pillar. Rainbow found she couldn’t move, curling over in bliss, but hadn’t yet reached orgasm. A surprise even to herself. She looked to see her destination, and to her relief she had stopped right over it.
“Ooh~” Pinkie was for the first time given pause to her fellatio, Dash’s middle finger passing through her folds 
whilst her tongue drew tiny circles around her clit. Sixty-nine. Pinkie tasted, which somehow left Rainbow feeling surprised, like cherries. Rainbow knew she was way out of her league compared to Pinkie, but she tried to at the very least provide the pink coated mare some satisfaction.
Whilst Pinkie was stunted, Dash remembered what she said before about ‘fucking her mouth’. She glanced down, and noticed the last quarter of her cock remained outside Pinkie’s gullet. She took it no problem before, and she did ask… Dash, tentatively, embedding her full marecock in Pinkie’s throat. Dash continued to finger Pinkie, biting her lip when the baker resumed her oral work on Dash’s appendage, but now she had a selfish idea drilled into her head. She withdrew just shy of the medial ring, and thrust it back in, her balls smacking against Pinkie’s forehead; Rainbow released a groan from her throat, but noticed that Pinkie’s honeypot clenched around her finger. Did she like that? Rainbow tried again, and sure enough, Pinkie clenched… Rainbow Dash grinned. Just like Applejack. She moved her hands from Pinkie’s twat to her hips, and spread her legs. She was going fuck Pinkie’s throat. 
Dash pulled her cock halfway out Pinkie’s mouth, saliva streaking down the length, Pinkie’s lips remained tight around Rainbow’s girth. Rainbow felt Pinkie wrap her arms around her, seemingly in a preparatory manner before Rainbow slammed her cock back down Pinkie’s throat, both of them releasing moans of ecstasy as Rainbow’s horsecock hilting in Pinkie’s throat. Rainbow felt Pinkie’s hands on her dick through her throat, the mere thought of it made Rainbow moan. It wasn’t long before Rainbow repeated the motions, and began to comply with Pinkie’s order, pulling out her sex and thrusting it back in; both to their satisfaction.
After a while, Rainbow picked up her thrusts. She raised herself up straight to achieve this, fucking Pinkie’s mouth with short and fast thrusts, pushing her hips until her sack was obscuring half of Pinkie’s face; the orbs began to churn with the telltale sign of approaching orgasm. The closer she got, the less she recognized her friend. She began to see Pinkie’s throat as her own personal cocksheath. It was her hole, her hole to fuck. Fuckhole. Pinkie’s throat was her fuckhole. She got so lost in this sentiment, that when she wrapped her hands around Pinkie’s chest, she immediately went to degrading Pinkie to just that.
“MM~!” Pinkie moaned around Rainbow’s marehood, her nose getting the full assault of her must as her mouth was fucked. Rainbow was merciless, her balls slamming into Pinkie’s face as she forcefully used her moist maw. Fuck, fuck, fuck,  went through Rainbow’s head as she assaulted Pinkie’s throat, and as she neared bliss, she went into overdrive; leaving only an inch out of Pinkie before slamming back in with unnecessary force. 
“I’m cumming, I’m cumming, I’m cumm-” Rainbow gushed as her horse member flared in the back of Pinkie’s throat, unleashing rope after rope of her sticky batter down her throat; her tongue falling out her mouth as she threw her head back. Bliss. She saw Pinkie’s legs quiver, a small splash from between her legs as she came, practically screaming around Rainbow’s shaft, eyes rolling into the back of her head.
Rainbow sighed, and rode the afterglow for as long as possible, before she looked down at her partner. “Pinkie, that was amazing!” She smiled, but soon the smile fell, and she had concern in her features. “Pinkie… Pinkie, you okay?”
Dash waited a moment, hanging on the silence. “Mmph,” came a weak, blissful, groan from Pinkie’s cock stuffed mouth.
“Ah, good… good.”
Who else can I see on a Sunday morning? She pondered, still balls deep in Pinkie, thinking of her next lay. Who else worked a local business that was closed on a Sunday...
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		Rainbow Has Fun With Rarity



Rainbow walked with a shifty gaze. Thankfully it was only her shirt laden with sweat. Perhaps those that walked past her on the street would think she had a rigorous exercise. Ordinarily she would have headed straight home to change out of her sweat soaked clothes, but as soon as she pondered on her next partner she couldn’t help herself. If merely having this tool was guaranteed sex, then how could she possibly resist her base desires? Why look a gift horse in the mouth? If Rarity had taught her anything, it was to be liberal with gifts, and this cock was most certainly a gift. Speaking of Rarity…
Carousel Boutique fast approached, mostly because Rainbow was over eager to get there, her legs hastening into a jog. She would have just begun flashing random passersby if it weren’t for the fact both the sample size thus far was too small, and that she wasn’t particularly fond of fucking strangers and acquaintances. A part of her was curious to see how her friend reacted. Whilst the common trait exhibited by both Applejack and Pinkie Pie was their eagerness, there was a distinct different between the both of their attitudes. Pinkie was more submissive than Applejack, allowing herself to be used, to be fucked as nothing more than a hole. Applejack was in the lead, and fucked her with a passion she exuded, as if her cock was the singular thought in her mind. How would the hoity toity, upper class, and refined lady Rarity behave?
Rainbow Dash wasted no time in pounding her fist against the front door of the boutique, her fist balling up and striking it, before she allowed her arms to fall limp against her side; trying to regain her composure before the fashionista answered the door. 
“Hell- Oh my goodness!” Rarity exclaimed with visible disgust. Rainbow’s shirt was damp with sweat and a pungent odor hung in the air that Rarity couldn’t place. She smelt like an animal. 
“Hey, Rarity,” Rainbow greeted casually, grinning. Rarity did indeed feel her friend’s eyes on her body, Pinkie Pie she was not, and it was this feeling that left her staring at her friend with eyes askew.
“How can I help you?” Rarity asked, trying to show courtesy. Rainbow was her friend after all and she was a lady. “I don’t suppose it has something do with your dreadful attire does it?”
“No it does- actually,” Rainbow interrupted herself, a wide grin adorning her face. “Could you measure me for a dress?”
“...what?”  
“I said-”
“Yes, I heard exactly what you said. I just scarce believe it,” Rarity said candidly, her face seemingly devoid of emotion, but inside, she was ecstatic. Rainbow Dash approached dress fitting like a dog to baths. A lot of kicking, struggle, and no one is left happy in the end. A part of Rarity did believe this to be some sort of prank, but on the off chance it wasn’t, would regret it for the rest of her life if she passed up the opportunity. “I acce-.”
“Great!” Rainbow barked, interrupting. She brushed past Rarity, entering the abode with a large grin on her face. 
“Come in…” Rarity grumbled, closing shut the door behind her, resting a hand on her hip. 
Whilst Rarity looked over the sweaty and disheveled Rainbow with a sneer, Rainbow looked right back, and she liked what she saw. Rainbow never used the word ‘elegant’ for anything, aside from Spitfire’s triple-quadruple-aerial-backflip-tango, but Rarity epitomized it. Her clothing seemed to naturally cling to her like a second skin, she was a master seamstress after all, but this had the unintended effect of being somewhat ‘revealing’. Her breasts were accentuated by her blouse, the sizable mounds jutting out from her chest. Her black pants likely to tear just from her squatting, they hugged her so tight, drawing Rainbow’s attention to the junction between her thighs. She could hardly wait.
“So when do I get naked?”
“What!?” Rarity exclaimed in shock, looking at Rainbow aghast. “You don’t!”
“Oh,”
“Why do you sound disappointed?” 
“I’m not…” Rainbow said, audibly disappointed. “So… what does this involve?”
Rarity tutted, crossing her arms. “Since when did you become so interested with my work? But if you must know, I measure your bust, waist, hi-”
“Okay!” 
“You have to stop interrupting me,” Rarity chastised, scowling, “why are you so eager anyway?”
“Oh, you know, dresses… and stuff,” Rainbow fumbled, a nervous smile etched onto her face.
“Hm, well, can’t fault enthusiasm. Pinkie wouldn’t forgive me if I did,” she shrugged, looking over Rainbow, “although sooner the better. I can’t believe you were walking around in… those. Several back to back jogging sessions I assume?”
“Yeah, something like that,” Rainbow smirked, a knowing little curve to her lip.
“Well, let’s get on with it then, no use standing here,” Rarity clapped her hands together, reinvigorating herself. She walked off, curling her finger at Rainbow, beckoning her. “Come, Rainbow! We have much to do.”
Rainbow followed with another utterance, trailing Rarity with a particular menace in her step. Her eyes lingered over long on Rarity’s voluptuous ass, leering. The tirade of erotic imagery that flooded her mind threatened to make her cock rock solid right there, but upon looking back up she was ripped from the stupor.
“R-Rarity, I wasn’t, uh…”
“Rainbow, if you came here to flirt, I don’t swing in that particular direction. If you must know,” Rarity looked over her shoulder with eyes that bore into Rainbow, but a smile was on her lips. “I am flattered though.”
Rarity lead the athlete to a dressing room. The room was messy, unclean as of yet for the work week; a chaotic menagerie of fabrics, cloths, and other tailoring supplies. “Just stand right over there, we’ll get started immediately.”
“‘Kay,” Rainbow complied, standing dead center of the room. Her eyes never left, Rarity, who sauntered around the room with a gait she found alluring… How am I being turned on by that? Rainbow was struck by the profound realization that she was incredibly horny, a constant that had been true since this morning. What’s more, after Pinkie had fallen immediately to sleep, expression dreamy and stained with cum, Rainbow still desired to fuck. “So, Rarity, how long does this usually take?”
“Well, three quarters of an hour, but since I know you, Rainbow,” Rarity’s tone was slightly condescending, but she looked to Rainbow with a small grin. “I suppose I could make it ten minutes. Not like you’d care about quality.”
“Great,” Rainbow celebrated, her finger tapping impatiently into her side.
Rarity carried in her horn’s aura a measuring tape, and on a pair of red rimmed glasses on her muzzle. Rainbow detected on her suddenly an air of impeccable professionalism, a seriousness for her work matched only by Rainbow’s seriousness for her flying. Seeing how Rarity might react to discovering a certain part of Rainbow would be wholly interesting. 
Rainbow struggled to remain still and patient when Rarity began. She measured the hollow space between her legs first, going from there to her waist (Too high) and then her bust (Way too high). Rainbow needed patience. If Rarity ‘changed’ after this, then she was right. There would be no overall loss if Rainbow was wrong. Rarity would bump into it, gasp, and profusely apologize. But if she ‘changed’, just like Applejack, just like Pinkie, then Rainbow had in her possession the greatest gift in all of Equestria.
“Alright, moving onto the hips, then we’re finished,” Rarity informed, going onto her knees as she stretched the tape out between her thumbs.
Rainbow swallowed at seeing Rarity’s head so close her prick, the subtle exhales through the seamstresses nostrils brushing on the fabric containing her tool. She watched with baited breath as Rarity wrapped the measuring tape around her hips, and leant in close to read the exact measurement, and… nothing. Rarity seemed to stop in place, as if she had suddenly become intently fascinated with the number on that tape. Rainbow looked at the white coated fashionista with furrowed brows and a grimace. Is she in shock? She saw the woman’s nostrils flare, inhaling deep. Rainbow feared anger from the woman, her ire surprisingly potent for such a lady, but instead she got something wholly different.
“Oh, dear,” Rarity cooed, her hands left Rainbow’s hips, looking up at the athlete, “why didn’t you tell me you had such an exquisite little secret!” 
“Rarity?” Rainbow Dash was taken aback by Rarity’s sudden change in tone, but her body reacted positively, her cock twitched in eagerness. 
“Oh, but not so little is it?” Rarity spoke with a sultry coyness, her hand maneuvering with a deliberately slow finesse to Rainbow’s cock, her hand tracing the rapidly growing bulge in Rainbow’s pants. “Oh yes, this’d ruin me!”
“Wha?” Rainbow again was surprised at the dichotomy of her tone. She sounded so joyful about being ruined, and Rainbow could help but find it extremely arousing. 
Rarity ran her hand up Rainbow’s trousers; displaying further restrain than Pinkie despite how eager she sounded, her fingers then coiled around Rainbow’s hem, yanking down the apparel to the base of Rainbow’s fleshy snake. Rarity slicked her lips with her tongue, ravenous for Rainbow’s meat. She pulled down Rainbow’s pants with a slowness, and it just kept going and going, the cock was hardening and lengthening faster than she could expose it; the sight causing the seamstress to grind her thighs together. 
When the dick flopped free from the confines of the athletes pants, Rarity gasped in amazement, the erect throbbed straight out from Rainbow’s groin, causing Rarity to recoil before it slapped her in the cheek. Rainbow looked down with a prideful grin. Rarity’s amazement did much to stroke her ego, and her horsecock throbbed in response to her wide eyed, open mouthed stare. 
Rainbow was about to say something, but inhaled sharply in a blissful reaction to Rarity’s lips suddenly wrapping around the broadhead tip of her cock. Rarity’s hands were that of a tailor, and Rainbow could tell. Immediately Rarity began to stroked from tip to base; her fingers all the while massaging and pressing along the flesh, hitting all the right places, squeezing Rainbow’s fat medial ring, prompting a moan from Rainbow. “You’re cock is massive,” Rarity suddenly proclaimed, taking a brief respite from Rainbow’s cock, and looked up at Rainbow with a hungry smile. “I want you to destroy me, make me putty in your hands.”
“Uh,” stuttered Rainbow, unsure of how to comply. She had always managed herself in such scenarios where dirty talk was exchanged like this, but only imagined the stuff she’d say. In person she was surprisingly flustered. Fortunately for her, Rarity didn’t seemed to care, lurching forward to take Rainbow’s member in her wide maw, her cheeks bulging out as she swallowed the massive marecock.
Her mouth certainly wasn’t Pinkie’s, but it was all the same to Rainbow. Her hands fell to Rarity’s head, her mouth struggling to take more than an inch, but Rainbow shuddered with pleasure at Rarity’s moans, the vibrations feeling heavenly on the head of her cock. Rarity’s moans were sourced from the taste of Rainbow’s cockflesh and pre-seed, she enjoyed the virile bitter taste, and it made her feel filthy. She loved it.
“I’m a dirty mare,” Rarity admitted with a gasp, boring up at Rainbow with lust, “I want you to mount be like your bitch! Destroy me! Ruin me!”
“Woah,” Rainbow was surprised at Rarity’s language, but the word made inch after inch of her organ pulsate in response. She grinned, and decided to have fun. “Then do it. Present.”
Rarity squealed with delight. She delivered a last few eager licks to Rainbow’s tip, tasting her own spittle and Rainbow’s pre before reluctantly pulling away. Rainbow watched as she went on all fours and crawled away from her, ass in the air. Her horn lit up, and Rainbow watched as Rarity committed a sin to none other than herself; her magic gripping at the seams of her pants and tearing in them a hole, creating a large messy slit at her rear for Rainbow’s cock to enter. 
“Come on, mount me, please! I beg,” Rarity whimpered, swaying her ass back and forth, looking over her shoulder with a curled lip. “I’m just holes! Yours to ravage and ruin however you please! Fuck me like a common whore!”
Rainbow, in the throes of a heightened libido, was hasty in falling to her knees and aligning her cock with the hole in Rarity’s pants. Her hands grabbed forcefully at Rarity’s waist, and thrust forward, meeting resistance peculiarly. She simply forgot her cock was big, and that of a horse, but she applied greater force with her next thrust; finally being enveloped by a warm tight hole… wait?   
“Yes! Dirty, dirty! Fuck my ass! I’m your buttslut!” Rarity exploded with glee, race red and tongue lolled from her mouth, pushing back into Rainbow’s humongous marecock; each inch more taken in sent lightning bolts throughout her very core.
Rainbow was curled over, her tits pressing into Rarity’s back, a quarter of her cock embedded in Rarity’s tight ass. Lead by her libido, Rainbow pushed her cock forward, forcing her way into Rarity’s bowels, her monster cock splitting Rarity’s ass open causing her to release a moan of equal parts pleasure and pain. The incredible pressure Rainbow exerts on Rarity’s tailpipe forces the hole to accept the intrusion. Finally, inches after inches, Rarity felt Rainbow’s musky balls smack against her moist cunt. Rarity didn’t have much time to adjust (not that she wanted to) to Rainbow’s ass splitting cock, as the blue coated flier began to withdraw her marecock from Rarity’s colon, leaving the fashionista empty and longing for fulfillment.
Rarity felt Dash release a breath on the back of her neck, before she thrusted back in, her hips pummeling against her ass. Rainbow adopted short quick bursts, not wanting to leave her buttslut empty for more than necessary, her colossus of cock destroying the lady’s backdoor effectively. Rarity’s soon fell, her arms giving out leaving her panting red faced on the floor, drooling and moaning all with a smile of pure ecstasy. 
“Having fun, bitch?” Rainbow mock asked, her hands wrapped under Rarity, tugging at her nipples through the shirt. “You enjoy having my cock tear you in two?” Rainbow received a strangled reply, but it was all she needed. Harder, and faster, Rainbow became merciless in fucking the fashionista turned cock hungry whore.    
“Ready, sheath? Ready?” Rainbow asked, panting slightly, rising to her knees, fingers sinking into Rarity’s hips. 
Her thrusts became like a jackhammer, pulling out her full length and thrusting back in with unreasonable force, her balls slapping against Rarity’s clenching twat. With an animalistic growl, Rainbow hilted her entire cock into Rarity’s asshole, her churning sack smacking against Rarity’s sodden cunt one last time as her fat horsecock began to swell and pulsate inside of Rarity’s ass. Rainbow’s legs became weak as she let loose her seed in Rarity’s back door, every twitch of her cock made both of them moan, rope after rope of cum firing inside of Rarity’s abused hole. 
After Rainbow’s orgasm subsided, her lust did not. Whilst still panting; Rarity laying on the floor, expression in bliss and mind broken, Rainbow pulled her still hard cock from Rarity’s ass, leaving a trickle of ball-batter trickling down Rarity’s gaping hole. She rose to her feet shakily, sweat dripping down her forehead, she began to stagger toward the exit; libido acting as her fuel, and still drunk on pleasure, she could only think of one thing. 
Fluttershy
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		Rainbow Has Fun With Fluttershy



Fluttershy was snug, her fingers coiled around the hem of her blanket as she slept. The moonlight crept through the crack in the curtains, night’s presence hadn’t been around for long, but Fluttershy had decided to lay her head down for an early night. However, she stirred awake, propping herself up in bed with a start; startled as a loud banging coming from downstairs, her front door sounding as it was receiving a barrage of blows. She climbed out of bed, grabbing her dressing gown to keep herself looking decent as she reluctantly left the confines of her room. She kept her arms close to her chest as she descended the stairs, the banging increasing in volume. Whoever it was, they were growing impatient. She reached the door, and the person on the other side struck it with such ferocity it looked as though it threatened to come off the hinges. She squeaked as she reached for the handle, recoiling, before steeling herself and trying again. She didn’t want to keep them waiting. 
“R-Rainbow?” she yelped, recognising the cerulean figure of her friend. Rainbow was keeled over, one hand on the door frame, practically dripping with sweat. Fluttershy followed the other limb, her friend panting like a dog, her eyes opening what at what she saw. 
Rainbow’s hand was wrapped around the hilt of a gargantuan cock on her naked lower half, pumping the massive member as it throbbed in her hand, and her body felt an immediate reaction to the sight. The bestial member clearly belonged to a horse, yet it was cyan and was attached to her friend, along with a pair of swollen cantaloupe sized balls. Fluttershy thought the sight monstrous, yet her body did appear to think that. She was paralysed in place, her legs stiffening, her pussy clenching around an imaginary tool; already she desired to be filled. Fluttershy knew that this wasn’t her, but her inhibitions seem to melt away like chocolate in the sun, and she didn’t know why. Her nostrils flared, and her legs tightened together, already her panties were soaking; droplets of her love juice dripping onto the floor, her lungs becoming greedy for air, her nostrils filling with the strong smell of musk.  
Rainbow wasted no time in judging whether she was under the effects or not. Maybe her other friends were just outrageously perverted and insatiably hungry for cock, and it was purely a coincidence, but Fluttershy? Rainbow swore she was abstinent, which was a shame, as even prior to acquiring her member she was always envious of the animal lover’s body. A gigantic pair of breasts, wide jean stretching hips, and legs which seemed to go on forever. She pounced forward like a starving predator, mashing her lips against her yellow friend, her arms wrapping around to massage the sensitive joints on her furled wings. Fluttershy did yelp upon their smashing of their lips but immediately began to moan into her friend’s mouth, exchanging saliva. Rainbow tasted mint on Fluttershy’s teeth and smiled at remembering her last meal: Pinkie Pie’s pie. Maybe she’d have dessert out of Fluttershy?
Fluttershy felt Rainbow’s dick protruding through her thighs. She could feel the veins pulsate against her sex, and she began to grind her concealed clit against the hilt of Rainbow’s cock, and she struggled to remain standing; the pleasure wracking her entire body and made her legs shook. She had… touched herself before, but for some reason, even through the thin layer of silk feeling Rainbow’s girthy cock far exceeded anything done by her own fingers. 
“Flutters,” Rainbow growled like a sex hungry beast in Fluttershy’s mouth, one of her hands squeezing Fluttershy’s massive breasts, gripping the erect tit through the gown with her thumb and forefinger. 
“S-Shouldn’t we… “ Fluttershy stopped when a groan got caught in her throat, Rainbow tugging at the tit with a horny grin.
“I want to fuck you right here, right now!” she demanded, leaning forward, suckling at her neck; her hands working at undressing the woman. Rainbow could feel the cold breeze coming through the open door, but she didn't care. All of ponyville could’ve been watching and she wouldn’t have stopped. She began to thrust against Fluttershy’s cunt, reciprocating into her grinding hips. She freed Fluttershy’s breasts from the gown, the mounds contained within a purple see-through nightie, the pink nipple capping her yellow mound pushed against the fabric; practically begging Rainbow’s lips to wrap around it.  
Rather than spending any second of time not necessary in removing what little she had on her, Rainbow tore the thin purple mesh like material with a growl. Fluttershy eeped as Rainbow descended on her chest like a hungry hawk, her lips sealing around one of the teats, her tongue flicking at the erect nub; her hand gripping the other tightly, groping the sizable breast.
Fluttershy watched as she bit her bottom lip in a vice like grip between her teeth, her legs on the verge of giving out. Her head was empty, barring lust of course. Feeling that powerful weapon of a cock between her thighs made her thinking more aligned with that of Rainbow. Just thinking about that massive member inside of her just made her… just made her…
“Meep!” she squeaked like a frightened mouse when her legs gave out, falling backwards. She braced, ready for pain, but surprisingly she found her fall halted. She felt Rainbow’s arm tight around her midriff, mouth still attached to her breast.
Gradually they fell together, Fluttershy moaning as Rainbow’s tongue slashed across her nipple like a sword. Fluttershy could feel Rainbow’s head prodding against her snatch, only a thin layer of silk between her and fufillment. Rainbow began to work her way down her conquest, kissing the girl’s breast before trailing downward, leaving a trail of pecks on her way downward in a surprising display of restraint. Her fingertips trailed down Fluttershy’s body, feeling every inch of the woman’s body, caressing the curves. Fluttershy whimpered like a bitch in heat. Rainbow’s touch felt like it went deeper than her skin as if every finger tip was a spike that made her body quiver with euphoria every second they remained on her. Her hips did sporadic little thrusts, a desperation filling her as the tip of Rainbow’s cock left her cunt, relief coming quickly as she felt Rainbow’s breath against her moist slit. 
Fluttershy suppressed a moan, one of Rainbow’s slender digits pressed against the soaked panties, one of her fingers tracing down one of the puffy lips; pleasure burning throughout her like a forest fire. Rainbow’s finger hooked around the side of the slimy apparel, the athlete grinning at feeling Fluttershy’s sopping wet folds beneath the tips of her finger. She pulled it to the side, seeing Fluttershy’s treasure for the first time. It was neat, looking like a pink rose. She grinned at hearing her friends squeaks and moans, her hand parting the metals, exposing the pink flesh to her warm breath. 
Rainbow had decided her next act was selfish, but in reality, it was what Fluttershy desperately wanted, even if she didn’t beg for it. Fluttershy was a few octaves short of a scream, Rainbow’s wet moist muscle descended upon Fluttershy’s cunt with a ravenous appetite, licking laboriously slow from bottom to top; her tongue working at exposing the little love nub, her tongue licking at the sensitive bundle of nerves. Fluttershy instinctively brought her hands down to Rainbow’s head, fingers wrapping around the messy bundle of hair, her hips raising up as Rainbow lapped at the honeypot. 
Rainbow feasted on the nectar. Her friend tasted bittersweet, and she couldn’t get enough of it. Her cock pulsated beneath her stomach, and as she passed her tongue through the petals and delved inside of the tight love canal, she could wait to feel the walls parting for her cock. She could scarcely spread her friend apart, she was sure it would have been tight enough to snap her knuckle off if she had the courage to try. Suddenly, all too quickly, she felt Fluttershy’s thighs clamp to the sides of her head; her hole clenching with spasm, orgasm wracking her body astonishingly quick. 
Rainbow arched a brow as Fluttershy rode the bliss, her body going limp. Hair trigger, she thought with a smile and climbed onto her knees, her hands spreading apart Fluttershy’s legs at the thighs. Rainbow shuffled forward until the length of her cock was resting unceremoniously on Fluttershy’s stomach, the gargantuan foot and a half long cock ending just below the girl’s huge breasts; her churning sack pressing against the moist hole. She did this because she found the sight amazing. This massive monster of a cock would soon be inside the girl, and it would be glorious.
Fluttershy writhed under its weight, feeling the warmth, it's throbbing masculinity. The contrast of such an organ on her friend, her lithe feminine body being ownership to such an obelisk of flesh was erotically stimulating. She was tempted to reach out and touch it, but a childish part of her was afraid of its twitching. It radiated power, and she felt submissive to it and wanted to please it with every fibre of her being. She wanted it inside her.
“P-please,” she whimpered, biting her lip. “Put it in.”
“What?” Rainbow replied roguishly, gyrating her hips slightly, her member sliding up and down Fluttershy’s stomach; teasing the butter coated woman. “What do you want?”
“I want it,” she squirmed, biting her lip. “I want it… I want it…”
“Where?” she teased, the unflared tip of her cock dragging down the girl, leaving a sticky trail of pre in its wake. She hesitated in pressing her cock against the pantie covered hole. Not out of reluctance, but to provoke the shy girl.
“In my cunny,” she blurted with reddened cheeks, grinding her clit against the tip of Rainbow’s cock, hoping to tempt Rainbow into fucking her with unbridled lust… she was correct.
Rainbow pressured her hips forward, tearing through the thin wet fabric with a powerful thrust, the tip of her cock being swallowed by a pair of wet lips, burying an inch inside of Fluttershy; prompting a shriek of ecstasy from the winged woman. Rainbow tried her best, but she curled over, moaning in her closed mouth. It was far tighter than anything she had been in prior, the walls squeezing upon her dick like a vice. Fluttershy already felt on the edge of having her second orgasm, her eyes began to well with tears, but the pleasure overshadowed the pain like a mountain. The horse cock was so big it stretched her nice and wide, making her feel already beyond full, yet she wanted more.
Rainbow was so overcome with pleasure she was surprised when Fluttershy took the initiative, bending her legs and pushing herself downward, sinking more of the cock into her slot. Not one to abandon her role, Rainbow gripped the woman’s wide hips, her fingers sinking deep in the flesh before she jutted her cock forward. Rainbow found that she was surprised again, but this time she wore a grin. Fluttershy instinctively threw her body up, wings flaring out her full span as her pussy spasmed around Rainbow’s member, orgasm coursing throughout her yet again; gasping happily. 
Space between them considerably lessened, Rainbow reached out to wrap an arm around Fluttershy’s neck, growling as she locked their lips together in a messy kiss. They both found pleasure as their breasts mashed together, the sensitive buds capping Fluttershy’s pillowy breasts prompted them both to squeal as their nipples ground over each other, furthering the good sensations they were both feeling. Her hips, spurred on by lust, moved forward of their own accord. Fluttershy groaned in Rainbow’s mouth. Despite how wide her cunt was spread apart, there was still a friction, that caused every inch that slit swallowed to sunder her body with quivering bliss. Deep inside her, she could feel a contrasting hotness. She felt the copious and seemingly unending pre pour within her, and every time Rainbow shoved more of herself inside, pressure caused some of it to spill out; matting her thighs and slicking more of Rainbow’s length for the inevitable penetration.
Fluttershy groaned, half in pleasure and half in pain as she felt the wide tip press against her cervix. With a forceful shove, Rainbow penetrated the inner barrier and Fluttershy cried out in pain and ecstasy as her body shook, the tide of orgasm had washed over her; leaving her putty in the cerulean herm’s hands. Rainbow’s throat growled in a low moan of satisfaction, her entire cock swelling up and her tip flaring, spreading the girl’s overburdened tunnel wider as the athlete groaned. Rainbow would have chastised herself for cumming so early, but in her defence, Fluttershy’s love canal was agonisingly tight. Fluttershy’s eyes rolled into the back of her head, tongue lolling from her mouth as she felt her womb fill with Rainbow’s seed. It was so great in quantity that she felt it fill the entirety of her cunt, before spilling out onto the floor into a quickly growing pool. 
Rainbow Dash was surprised again, but not by Fluttershy this time, it was her own body instead. She remained hard inside Fluttershy’s pussy, her turgid member continued to throb in Fluttershy’s snatch. She grit her teeth, the sensitive cock-flesh causing her to gasp, Fluttershy’s cunt still clenching around the fuckstick. Despite this, the yellow coated girl appeared to try and fight what her body wanted, leaving Rainbow’s embrace and attempted to crawl away; all the while moaning as inch after inch of the cock left her pussy with a loud schlick, which would have made her blush if she was even capable of feeling shame at the moment. 
Fluttershy went wide eyed when she felt her advance stopped by a pair of hands on her ass. Looking over her shoulder she saw a look of desperation on Rainbow Dash’s face, her still solid, cum covered cock embedded within her. She felt herself being dragged back, partly because she was being pulled back to join Rainbow back at the hip, and because of an overwhelming part of her desired round two; crawling back with a sheepish expression. 
When all but several inches of Rainbow’s cock was exposed to the air, she thrust forward with all the intensity of bull ramming its victim, the sound of Fluttershy’s gasp and smacking flesh was a loud but not a wholly unpleasant tune to Rainbow’s ears. She felt ready to fuck her friend into the ground, but not before a malicious idea entered into her head. She remembered the reaction Fluttershy felt when her fingers brushed the joints of her wings, the sensitive joints likely as pleasurable if not just as pleasurable as drawing circles around her clit. Afterall, they were both essentially concentrations of nerve endings, one just happened to be more intimately placed than the other. Rainbow hypothesised a near torturously pleasurable experience for her friend, if Fluttershy’s quickness to orgasm was reliable from just one hilting of her cock, then she couldn’t fathom the rapture she’d feel if she fucked her mercilessly whilst stimulated every possible erogenous zone she could… so she resolved to do just that.
Fluttershy released a high pitched moan, caught by surprise to feel Rainbow curling over, both of her hands sliding up her sides to lightly grip the joints of her unfurled wings. The stiff appendages twitched under Rainbow’s touch, and Rainbow could feel the reaction of Fluttershy’s body around her member, the moist canal doing its best to milk her own appendage the best it could. She wanted to be fucked. Hard. Rainbow massaged the joint before pressing her fingers into the humerus, stroking up and down, mimicking the pumping action she’d have acted on her own cock. Only now, she wasn’t expecting and the explosive and sticky finale, not from the wing anyway. The same could be said of her own throbbing tool. Speaking of which…
She withdrew a few inches, pulling out as far as she could without being out of reach of the other girl’s wings, and grunted as she thrust back in. Rainbow yelped as Fluttershy fell, her arms giving out; Rainbow seeing her dazed and blissful, prompting Rainbow to smile as she felt the familiar contractions around her cock of Fluttershy’s orgasm. Well… this is going to be fun, Rainbow thought whilst adjusting herself, angling her cock to make thrusting a simpler endeavour.
Fluttershy didn’t have it in her to moan. Her mouth simply lay open, lips curved upward in a smile as she wore a thousand yard stare, her mind empty of anything but the pleasure she was experiencing. The disgustingly erotic sound of smacking hips and the wet smacks of Rainbow burying to the hilt inside of Fluttershy filled the room. Rainbow on occasion, in a gesture of mutually shared passion, planted little kisses wherever she could on the girl’s back; sometimes even going as far as to nibble at the sensitive flesh at the joints of her wings, prompting a mini-orgasm to wrack the girl she was fucking. Soon, she was pistoning in and out of the girl at a rapidly increasing pace, huffing and grunting like a beast as every nerve ending on her cock was stimulated. It wasn’t too long until Rainbow felt a familiar sensation at the base of her cock, her own orgasm quickly approaching, Fluttershy’s near-unendingly spasming cunt bringing her quicker to her release. 
Fluttershy gargled out a moan of bliss as Rainbow hilted inside her, her second cream filling was just as good as the last, her legs twitching as her cunt overflowed with Rainbow’s seed. Rainbow sighed happily, body limp on Fluttershy’s back, tongue lolled from her mouth. She rode the afterglow for some time, but eyes parted wide in a mixture of alarm and surprise when she still a particular organ’s overstayed presence. She withdrew her cock from the woman-made-sheath Fluttershy and bit her lip, her cock’s sensitive flesh still being stimulated by the now cavernous cunt. She was still rock solid. A part of her was worried, but the screamingly loud, almost instinctive part of her demanded she continue fucking. 
Abandoning all pretence this was a mutually beneficial affair, Rainbow pulled away. Her hands gripped at the sides of Fluttershy’s ass and wasting no time, almost treating it as a life or death situation, she immediately began to thrust into her friend with the intensity of a jackhammer; pulling half her mast out before plunging entirely to the hilt, trying to go as deep into her friend as possible. She gave a whinny of a moan as she pulled Fluttershy to her hips, always closing the gap with a short but powerful thrust, before pushing Fluttershy forward and repeating the motion. Meanwhile, Fluttershy lay still on the floor. There was nothing else to perceive except the pleasure she was drowning in. She didn’t even react when Rainbow delivered a swift smack to her rump in frustration, leaving the cheek reddened. 
The sex had quickly gone from a want to an obligation Rainbow felt her body needed to keep to. Her erection became almost painful, and instead of the pleasure she was so selfishly pursuing before, her thoughts had unknowingly gone to another more animalistic purpose. She wanted to breed Fluttershy. Make her cunt and womb so overflowing with her seed that there would be no doubt she’d be carrying her children. She lost all semblance of rhythm, fucking the abused hole with as much force as she could, her fingers digging into Fluttershy’s expansive ass as she continuously plunged into the pleasurable depths. At last, this time the orgasm feeling like a lightning strike on every nerve, Rainbow came. She snorted as she buried balls deep into Fluttershy, the wide and stretched cunt doing a bad job of keeping the gallons of cum that churned from Rainbow’s balls from staying in, pouring out in a steady trickle from Fluttershy’s fuck hole. 
Rainbow finally achieved relief and felt her cock gradually soften, carefully pulling herself free so that she stimulated anymore. She broke from her stupor with a worried frown, her hands pulling back to her chest as she looked at her friend. Fluttershy appeared thoroughly broken, and this wasn’t isolated to the wide stretched cunt, that only moments ago was a tight beautiful flower. She rose to her feet wrought with guilt, biting her lip, she couldn’t help but find the sight erotic; closing her eyes too quickly the banish the thoughts from her head lest she get hard once more. She grimaced as she stepped back out from the home, leaving Fluttershy face down ass up, hole dribbling with cum. She would have done more to help put her friend in a more dignified position, but she worried too long staring at Fluttershy’s naked body would have started the cycle over again. She gave Fluttershy a whispered apology as she closed the door, promising she would make it up to her at a later date. 
This wasn’t her, she knew that. In fact, none of her friends were them as far she could tell. Fluttershy appeared a junkie for her cock, even if she was too shy to beg for it. Pinkie gave no care as she fucked Rainbow in her place of employment, Rarity appeared to become an unsophisticated cock hungry slut, and the normally dominating Applejack became a slave to it. Something wasn’t right, and she knew just the girl to help her find out…
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		Rainbow Has Fun With Twilight



Twilight perused the tomes on her shelf with a sluggish gait. Her fingers glided over the titles, internally tutting whenever the title failed to relate the topic to her mind. The moon had long been hanging in the sky for a while now, yet sleep avoided her or rather, she avoided it. It lingered in her head overly long, the issue that plagued her for most of the day. Each of her friends - barring Fluttershy and the nowhere to be found Rainbow - shared some unusual things in common this day: all were found face down, all had semen leaking from different abused holes, all in a lust drunken stupor that rendered their expression smiling with glee. What’s more, none of them could remember why. After time had passed they were all more angry than sad when they realised what had happened to them, the apparent ecstasy overshadowed all their negative feelings about the enigmatic incident and admittedly, Twilight felt a teensy bit envious that they all had such an experience except her. Regardless, she set about researching what had happened. None of them could remember the assailant, and she had spent so long toiling over the incident that by this point she arrived at the theory it was some kind of invisible sex ghost…
I’m so tired, she lamented internally, rubbing her eyes with her thumb and forefinger. She needed to find out what had happened, and she needed to find out now.
Crash!

“What!” she exclaimed in surprise, her wings instinctively unfurling as she looked toward the crack in her door with widened eyes. She was now alert and tiptoed toward the door. Admittedly, this was partly a facade. She was, after all, a near omnipotent alicorn with tremendous power. In theory, she could easily cast aside any threat that stumbled in through the door… but she did keep some old habits, such as being scared of loud and unknown noises.
She crept through her own castle, barefoot and shrewd, making her way to the colossal front doors. After a minute - so short a time because the library was conveniently close to the door so she could maintain some semblance of her former duty prior to her ascension - she arrived at the corridor, where at the end, or more accurately it’s beginning, resided the door. She was initially alarmed that it was wide open, her horn alighting with cautionary magic, yet when she glanced down, it dispirited.
“Rainbow?” she uttered. She was face down, the quick recognition due to the moonlight illuminating the mare’s messy rainbow coloured locks, and Twilight’s pause instead of going to immediately help her face planted friend was due to one thing: a lack of pants. Rainbow’s taut rear was - unlike her face - directed up. Is she drunk? Twilight mused as she trailed over to the mare, who looked as though she crashed through the doors.
“Wait!”
“Ah!” Twilight yelped, her feet remaining firmly planted to the floor.
“Don’t come any closer,” Rainbow commanded, hand held up, face deadly serious.
“What, why?” she asked, heeding her friend’s words. Rainbow climbed to her feet, and Twilight had to hold back a laugh. “An apron?”
“Yeah, I had to borrow it,” Rainbow spoke with a grimace, crossing her arms. “But that’s beside the point. I have a, uh… problem.”
“Problem?” Twilight probed, looking at Rainbow askew. “What kind of problem?”
“Uh…” Rainbow didn’t know where to start. “A big one.”

“So after we were afflicted with poison joke, you had something of an… alternate, reaction?” Twilight spoke slowly, deliberately, keeping her legs tight together. “And this, ‘extra body’ part you got, was a…”
“A penis, yes,” Rainbow finished, her neutral expression combined with what she was saying was surreal to Twilight. 
“And you say all throughout today, unlike other days, you haven’t been able to… control yourself? But so couldn’t, Applejack, Pinkie, Rarity…”
“And, Fluttershy,” Rainbow added, pursing her lips, looking guilt ridden.
“Not, Fluttershy...” Twilight muttered with a frown, looking at Rainbow with her head at a tilt. “So, what, you say when they look at… it, they can’t control themselves?”
“Not just that, but… there’s a smell…” Rainbow said rather descriptively, and Twilight arched a brow. Now that she said it…
“A smell?”
“Yeah. Sometimes when I’m alone, and I get, well… you know, I just can’t help myself but… touch it,” Rainbow emphasized by pointing toward her groin, Twilight resisted looking overly long at the discernible bulge outlining the member through the apron. 
“Like a pheromone?”
“Phero-what?”
“You know? A chemical released by an insect or mammal to influence a mate or worker. Like an Ant queen, or a ho-”
“Horse?!” Rainbow finished in exclamation, going wide-eyed. “Twilight, I think that’s it!”
“Uh… how?” Twilight probed, brow raised.
“I mean, I’m not exactly an expert on animals, but I think my ‘little Dashie’ belongs to a horse.”
“Rainbow, I know you're not exactly attracted to the opposite sex, but every high schooler knows that we share a lineage with the common equine. Hence, why they’re of the same particular, erm… shape?” Twilight cringed, half-smiling.
“Nuh-uh,” Rainbow shook her head. “It’s the same size and everything. I’ve seen a dude’s cock before, Twilight. They aren’t even close,” Rainbow couldn’t help the trickle of pride that came through in her words, but she had to avoid thinking about it for too long lest she becomes hard. She needed to solve the problem, not exacerbate it.
“Wait, so right now, you’re not…”
“Hard?”
“Yes.”
“No.”
“Oh…” Twilight glanced back down. It’s a big bulge she observed, suddenly feeling a tad hotter beneath her collar. If it truly was releasing pheromones, then that’d mean Rainbow was in some kind of rut, and it was triggering some primal part of their DNA that was triggering some kind of hyper-estrus. “So why did you come here?”
Rainbow sighed, steeling herself. “I need you get rid of it. I can barely control myself anymore, and everypony who I stay too long around can’t either,” saying it was almost akin to a druggie realising they had a problem, a burden lifting from her shoulders.
Twilight heard her, but along with hearing the request for help, something spiked within her, something that wasn’t new to her; actually, it was a common occurrence with a mind such as hers: curiosity. Now whether this curiosity was driven by a genuine scientific mind or an almost foreign lust in her soul she didn’t know. 
“Well, Rainbow, before I can remove it I need to see it, don’t I?” Twilight was unsure if this was a lie or not. 
“Uh, okay,” Rainbow replied, unsure. “But you have to remain calm, capiche? Or else…”
“I’ll be completely professional, Rainbow. I promise,” Twilight assured, placing her open palm up in a vow. “I am, first and foremost - even above princess and friend - a scientist.”
Rainbow exhaled. “Alright. Here it goes…”
She meant to put on something of a ‘show’, but she untied the apron with a nervous slowness and averted her eyes in an almost out of character bashfulness. She could feel Twilight’s eyes on her, but she couldn’t tell if they were ravenous or purely platonic, and whilst she sincerely hoped they were the latter she couldn’t deny a small part of her desired the former. She beat down the lustful thoughts with a mental stick, then she allowed the apron to fall.
Twilight remained stoic. Somehow Rainbow had lost her pants, and she recalled seeing the abandoned apparel at Rarity’s although she couldn’t recall who they belonged to. Her small bosom was clearly outlined in through her soaking wet shirt. It hadn’t rained today, and Twilight could only assume due to her ‘strenuous’ day it was likely sweat. Her eyes trailed down the trimmed athletic frame of the cerulean girl and curtly inhaled when her eyes landed on the offending member. She kept that hidden for a year? Twilight was in disbelief, both at the length of time she kept it secret, and sheer size of the flaccid length. It hung down to just shy of her knees, the soft slab of meat looking like a mutinous broad headed third arm coming from the athlete’s hip. The balls were fat and baseball sized; Twilight could only imagine the volume of semen they produced and very quickly she had to mentally slap herself for contemplating such things. Even now the tidal wave of the mind-clouding pheromone was strong in the air and Twilight tried her best to remain calm and in control, digging her nails into her palm; threatening to pierce the skin. 
“O-okay, l-let’s get a closer look,” Twilight stuttered, her arm quivering as she tried to maintain composure. 
“Are you sure that’s a good idea?” Rainbow cautioned, her heartbeat quickening at the sight of the crumbling librarian. She knew she had to leave. Now. Or else this encounter would descend yet again into debauchery… but lust kept her legs still, and her lack of inhibition began to make her take in her friend’s form. 
Twilight’s body, for lack of a better term, was godly. She recalled prior to the ascension that Twilight was on the pudgy side. Not due to diet, but from being cooped up all day in that library of hers, despite requests from Rainbow. She cute, that wasn’t up for debate. However, upon becoming an alicorn, her body truly matched the new form. Wide hips, legs that went on forever, thighs that looked like they could crush a watermelon, a body that was wonderfully toned not to accentuate strength but to showcase the perfect form that only an alicorn can possess. Impressive wingspan, long spiralled pointed horn, a body that everyone was envious of; the more Rainbow looked at the incorruptible and perfect alicorn, the avatar of perfection for all ponykind... the more she wanted to absolutely ruin it.
“Uh, Rainbow…” Twilight probed, breaking Rainbow from her stupor. “You’re… uh… “
“Wha- oh…” Rainbow looked down, her length began to throb and twitch as it came to life, pumping with blood. “I gotta go no- hey, what are you doing!”
Rainbow was stopped as she tried to turn away, the shimmering purple aura of Twilight’s horn wrapping around her entire ankles and wrists, preventing her from moving. Rainbow was helpless as Twilight crawled along the floor, her eyes glued to the meat stick of Rainbow’s length. “Fascinating,” she remarked, her face inches away from the bobbing length. Rainbow tried to fight against the restraint, but the magic bonds were unyielding. 
Twilight, displaying unparalleled willpower, simply ogled the shaft with a keen interest. She reached up, the librarian’s fingers, adept for turning book pages, were now employed for something else entirely. She prodded the length, recoiling with an excited gasp at the twitching reply, her expression going wild, smiling with plenty of teeth. She grabbed it with no delicacy, feeling the thick meaty cock in her hand, Rainbow’s groan barely heard; she then wrapped both of her hands around the girth, the tips of her fingers barely connecting around the large cock. The scientist in her remained strong, and her fingers travelled up the length of Rainbow’s shaft, pressing the medial ring with her thumb and forefinger with a grin; meanwhile Rainbow struggled against her bonds, pre bubbled from the tip of her horsecock. Twilight liked the way the heavy column of masculinity it felt in her hands, and a part of her, past all the cock hungry haze, she was envious that Rainbow had such a powerful tool attached to her. She was partly that the mere contact of her finger tips against the turgid flesh of the appendage was enough to have the athlete writhing in pleasure, cooing out moans of delight; a sensation Twilight sorely wished to mimic. 
Rainbow would have keeled over if she could. A sudden and entirely new sensation washed over her. It was weird, but she couldn’t deny it felt good. She saw Twilight was at least a foot away from her cock, sat on the floor with her legs spread, plunging her middle finger into her depths as she watched her with a lusty grin. Rainbow looked down and saw her meat enveloped in a purple aura, Twilight's magic working like purple cock slave on her member. It swirled around the erection as if it were a sentient cast. Every time pre leaked from the tip it simply fell to the floor, little drip drops to join the moaning and wet smacks of Twilight’s fervent masturbation.
Just as Rainbow was about to release her bliss all over the floor, and probably get some on Twilight as well, the pleasure subsided from her; her throat releasing a whimper. Twilight smirked. Rainbow, despite how far gone she was, noticed that Twilight’s horn was still covered in her magic. Rainbow went wide eyed as her eyes snaked down the alicorn’s body, the purple coated women’s hand circled around her own clit, which began to change right before Rainbow’s very eyes. It elongated and widened, rapidly becoming a shape that Rainbow was all too familiar with. Twilight groaned, her other arm propping herself up as she instinctively raised her hips in an involuntary thrust, her newly formed cock growing longer and thicker.  Rainbow already in awe at the purple throbbing fuckstick that Twilight now had attached to her. It looked near identical to her own barring the fat ballsack the athlete had, instead below the girthsome rod was Twilight’s moist cunt. 
“This already feels exquisite,” Twilight cooed, the erect cock twitching out a bead of pre, independent of Twilight’s touch. The alicorn dragged her forefinger from tip to base, the pleasure coursed throughout her body like electricity, spreading out from the newly formed organ all the way to the tip of her horn; releasing little purple sparks from the tip of the ivory spiral. “No wonder you kept it a secret. But didn’t your parents tell you it’s rude to not share your toys… ”
“Twilight,” Rainbow gasped, regaining a modicum of her faculties, “if you don’t stop now…”
“Why would I?” Twilight giggled, standing up, her cock swaying. “This is the most fun I’ve had in ages, and we’ve only just begun!” 
Rainbow didn’t know if she was scared or excited at the prospect Twilight had something of a dominating streak in her, even if it’s only triggered by being outrageously horny. And admittedly, Rainbow was somewhat curious as to what else Twilight’s magic was capable of…
Twilight closed the gap between them very quickly, her cock was thrown toward Rainbow like a dart, the flattened head of the princess’ cock pressed just to the right of Rainbow’s shaft. Rainbow moaned as Twilight compared the sizes, pressing the two fat rods against each other, staining each other’s pubic area with pre; the smell of the combined musks submerging Rainbow’s mind in a cloud of sex, filling her with a starving appetite for cock. 
“A near perfect replica,” Twilight remarked, grinning at Rainbow, her finger tracing circles on the athlete’s chest. “You know, I could do a lot more to make this extra fun for us both.”
Rainbow didn’t have time to inquire, as Twilight's horn already was alight and then a feeling of static encompassed her chest; a pleasurable sensation was felt on her breasts through her shirt. The magical binds prevented Rainbow from moving, but they also prevented her from getting the pleasure she truly desired. Twilight’s magic was doing something to her but she didn’t know what, not yet, but soon she began to feel it. 
Her chest began to enlarge, she watched it happen with her own eyes. Rainbow’s bosom expanded out, stretching the fibres of her shirt, every inch out they ballooned wracked her body with moans; pre coming from her cock in a steady trickle, drowning in the bliss of it, the sensation keeping her on the edge of orgasm and allowed her to pass no further. Soon she was panting like a bitch, as if the ballooning was physically exerting. Twilight hands squeezed the growing mounds through the shirt, watching and feeling them grow from a B-cup to a C-cup within moments. Twilight enjoyed feeling the fatty tissue between her fingers as Rainbow’s breasts grew, and she couldn’t wait to hear the sound of tearing the fabric. 
Rainbow felt the weight on her chest increase, her breasts approaching the size of the buxom women she saw in the magazines. Her cock head throbbed against Twilight, and she gyrating into the adjacent mare, trying to hit orgasm; yet she remained agonisingly far. Was this Twilight’s doing? She didn’t know. Neither did she know how much bigger her breasts would get…  
Rainbow bit her lip in both pleasure and pain as the fabric of her shirt was stretched to it’s limit, her breast’s growth being halted by the tight unyielding shirt, the fat of her expanding bosom pouring out her apparel. Twilight released a triumphant cheer when she saw Rainbow’s shirt rip from the centre out, the heavy pillows gave a singular bounce as the torn shirt pieces fell to her feet. Rainbow’s chest was colossal, breasts larger than her own head at the very least double F-cups she assumed, and Twilight smiled at her triumph. Without warning Twilight shot down, taking in one of the pink caps atop the one of the blue mounds into her mouth, her tongue circled the pink nub; Rainbow moaning at the newfound sensitivity in her breasts, yanking her arms at the bindings, so she could try to stimulate her cock.  
As Twilight sucked at the nipple, she found joy in seeing Rainbow writhe around in agonising bliss, and very quickly she herself desired stimulation. She began to sway her hips back and forth, her cock sliding over Rainbow’s, causing her to moan into the athlete’s coat, her cock frotting Rainbow’s own. Every time the two erections brushed over each other they both moaned, staining each other’s coats with pre. Twilight sunk one hand into Rainbow’s other breast, the soft flesh like a cushion, only adding onto Rainbow’s considerable plate of ecstasy; Twilight’s other hand went down low, stimulating her soaking slit, groaning. 
As the seconds passed, Twilight was eager to try more. She pulled away from the nipple, a trail of saliva connecting her lips to the pink nub. Without warning, Rainbow saw her horn light up again, but this time she felt the sensation that was previously on her breasts now on her cock, and she let out a throaty groan. Twilight giggled, her palm pressing against the crown of Rainbow’s cerulean dick; raising it up so that it was pressing against her stomach. Rainbow released a genuine scream, not of fear, but of sheer ecstasy. She couldn’t see it passed her newly enlarged bosom, but she certainly felt it. She began to feel light headed, her body suddenly bereft of blood, apart from one particular organ…
Rainbow’s cock grew thicker, longer, pre leaking down it like it like a fountain by now. Twilight watched in abject fascination and lust as she watched the organ grow, every throb and pulsating twitch saw it lengthen a few inches and grow a bit fatter. It was becoming heavy, and Twilight even struggled to keep it pressed against Rainbow’s stomach as it lengthened, soon becoming embedded between Rainbow’s massive breasts; Twilight having designated the athlete’s mouth as the target for her horsecock torpedo.
Rainbow was quick to try and gobble the head of her own cock, uncaring of its increased size. Twilight grinned as she watched as Rainbow attempted to take in the tip, her jaw not stretching nearly far enough to take it in. Rainbow, in her lust addled state, was content just to lick the tip like a lollipop, coaxing every tingle of pleasure she could from the repetitious act. Seeing Rainbow lick at her own blue rod Twilight got jealous, and needed to share it. 
She pressed against Rainbow, their tits mashed against each other, and their cocks frotting. Twilight leant down, gyrating her hips against Rainbow’s dick as well as joining the Athlete in fellating it. They shared the pre that beaded from the tip, occasionally stealing licks from the other to lap up the delicious liquid. Occasionally, Rainbow would get poked in the cheek by Twilight’s horn, whenever she overzealously went for a drop that was coaxed from the prick. At some point Twilight wrapped her arms around Rainbow, enabling her to increase her gyrations against Rainbow, stimulating both of their cocks simultaneously; her thoughts of being ‘on top’ during this situation quickly evaporated as she became enamoured with the horse member, it’s taste and scent overpowering her. Increasing its size only increased its potency, it would seem…
So lost in the activity was she that Rainbow Dash didn’t even notice when she began to suckle on something else, although Twilight was quick to notice it, in fact, it rendered her entire body stiff. Rainbow was sucking on the alicorn’s horn, the act was similar to having popping candy in one’s mouth, and the magical sparks in her mouth weren’t entirely unpleasant so she kept at it; sucking and twirling her tongue around the ivory spike. Twilight was speechless, or rather, she became incapable of uttering a single sound. Her body locked in place, barring her cock, which continued to throb against Rainbow’s; the combined sensations of which were almost too much for the purple coated girl to handle.
It didn’t take long for Twilight to convulse and groan, tightening her embrace around Rainbow as she came. The fur between her legs were matted with marecum, whilst her cock throbbed several times, each releasing a rope of cum smacking the underside of Rainbow’s breasts. Twilight’s horn fizzled inside Rainbow’s mouth, the magic holding Rainbow aloft faded, then they both fell to the floor together; Twilight panting as she rode her bliss train, uncaring of practically being crushed by Rainbow’s enlarged mammaries. Rainbow had her hands placed at either side of Twilight, teeth clenched, orgasm a hairline away from being achieved for the athlete. Although, after being trapped by Twilight in her magic bonds, she remained enough of her faculties to desire one particular way of achieving her ecstasy.
“Rainbow,” Twilight cooed, the girl in question raising herself up, Twilight parting her legs. For a moment, Rainbow rested her slab of masculinity on Twilight’s purple pole, the heavy member smothering the smaller length. Through it, Twilight could feel Rainbow’s heartbeat, through every twitch and throb. Rainbow pulled back her hips, dragging the just shy of colossal hardness down Twilight’s body, until the wide head of her member prodded against Twilight’s eager cunt; the hole soaking and clenching, ready to receive Rainbow. “Split me in half,” Twilight growled, pushing against the tip, causing Rainbow to release a husky growl of approval.
She jutted her hips forward, penetrating Twilight’s cunt, already give her a feeling of fullness. And it was just the tip! Rainbow’s hands kneaded into Twilight’s thighs, inching more and more of her hardness into the vice like canal, almost in disbelief at the immense pleasure this brought her. The moist walls, despite such a giant intruder, were squeezing and trying to coax more of Rainbow inside; which the athlete was more than willing to satisfy. She snaked more and more her cock into the tight slit until she met resistance part way in. However, very quick did she realise that only a quarter of her length was inside and that she had already hit the cervix. It was a disappointing that she wouldn’t be able to completely obliterate the hole with the entirety of her enhanced length, but since pleasure was at the forefront of her mind she didn’t care entirely for making the love canal gaping and fit for only her cock. If she could do only one thing during this, it’d be to make sure no other pony could bring her to the heights of pleasure she’d bring to Twilight now.
As she pulled her hips back, both of her hands travelled up her thighs, resting them just inches from Twilight’s marecock. When only the flat head of her cock remained within Twilight’s snatch, she softly grabbed the twitching member, the feeling of another’s penis in her hands was a foreign experience for her; but she did fancy the idea of imitating the act her friends did on her to another. She lowered her head down, her breasts dangled, and she took in the head of Twilight’s horsecock; swirling her tongue and sucking with an inexperienced mouth, smiling at the meat as Twilight moaned. 
Twilight groaned but then yelped as Rainbow thrust into her, the combining of sensations catching her off by surprise and the athlete didn’t give her time to get used to it, as Rainbow was quick to withdraw and slam back in; smashing against the former librarian’s cervix, increasing the heights of her pleasure. Rainbow was very quick to innovate, realising her larger breasts could be used for more than just show. She squeezed the giant tits, pulling them apart and wrapping them around Twilight’s pole, moving them up and down in a messy fashion, although by Twilight’s loudened moans she correctly assumed that Twilight didn’t care for the athlete’s lack of experience.
Rainbow pounded into Twilight’s cunt, slobbered and sucked her cock, breast fucking the princess using her own semen as lubricant. All in all, these factors rendered Twilight a drooling groaning mess, her hands by her head; fingers twitching. Rainbow took more of the length into her mouth, quickly acquiring a taste for Twilight’s own cock, whilst her thrusts increased in their pace. As she did all this, closer and closer she came to cumming, her erection swelling within Twilight’s canal; every vein along her long becoming pronounced as the appendage flexed within Twilight’s moist pink tunnel. 
As orgasm got closer and closer for Rainbow, she could no longer control her hips. The sporadic thrusts were strong, Twilight’s moans became a mixture of pleasure and pain as she felt her cervix get beaten with Rainbow’s horsecock; finally releasing a shriek of pure unadulterated bliss when she felt Rainbow penetrate into her womb, the massive length spreading her even wider as it swelled, the cock flaring within her as it pumped rope after rope of the athlete’s seed into her womb. It was then that Twilight came, sent over the edge by the sheer volume of the cum filling her. Rainbow’s cheeks bulged out as Twilight unleashed her load into her mouth, moaning before her lips gave out and released the deposit all over Twilight’s cock and her own breasts, panting with a smile as she continued to release her own seed. Twilight’s womb ballooned out before the pressure was too much, forcing Rainbow’s cock out of her and releasing a gush of Rainbow’s cum out onto the floor, the gaping fuck hole trickled cum out of it long after. 
For the first time today, Rainbow actually felt satisfied, a dreamy smile on her face as she fell backwards; her wings cushioning her fall. Twilight lay limp on the floor, surely rendered unconscious due to sensory overload, her mouth wide open and drooling as she snored. Rainbow breathed, hungry for air. She found herself too weak to prop herself up, her enlarged breasts keeping her down. In truth, she didn’t care, the afterglow of the sex rendered her worries moot in comparison; content to just lie down and ride the bliss into dreamland. It’d work itself out…
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		Rainbow Has Fun With Everyone



She awoke to a tracing of a circle on her ankle, instinctively sending her tongue past her lips, tasting the distinct flavor of sex – that being sweat and cum – and groggily parting her eyelids; blinking away the spots in the dim light of the afternoon sun. Her mind was dulled, as though drugged from the previous night's debaucheries, glancing around the room with a lagged eye.
Breasts are still... big? So is my thing. I can't move my arms... oh, I'm tied up, she noted with no particular care, before parting her eyes wide in a sudden regaining of clarity. "I'm tied up!" she said aloud, yanking in futility at the bedpost.
She heard a low but wholly intimidating chuckle. "Did you enjoy your rest?" the voice cooed, and Rainbow's sight was drawn to the bottom of the bed where the finger still drew circles around her ankle. "The bindings aren't too tight are they? She wasn't too mad anymore when she did them but you never know..."
"T-Twilight?" Rainbow stuttered with an uneasy grin, paralyzed under Twilight's gaze. "Why am I tied up?"
Twilight released an eerie giggle, covering her mouth with the back of her wrist. "Oh, Rainbow. It's obvious," she said condescendingly, looking at Rainbow sideways as she got up from the bed. "You're being punished," she said with a shrug, crossing her arms over her naked bosom.
"Punished!" Rainbow exclaimed, unashamedly staring at Twilight's bountiful pair rather than her eyes. "I-I couldn't control myself. I had sex on the brain, Twilight. I couldn't get it out of my head!"
Twilight rolled her eyes. "That didn't exactly sound like an apology, Rainbow..."
"Oh..." Rainbow started, looking at Twilight blankly, before giving an remorseful smile that clearly didn't fit her face. "Sorry...?"
Twilight sighed. "Good enough. But you're still getting punished."
"How?" Rainbow asked, face half tightened in bad expectation.
Twilight smiled with a hum, turning her back to Rainbow as she walked toward the door, giving her a prime view of the shapely librarian's rear. "By getting even."
With that declaration, Twilight's horn flickered alight, and she turned on her heel; parting the doors, revealing the four – very much naked – figures of Rainbow's recently ploughed friends. "Uh, Twilight," Rainbow began, raising a brow, "if you're going to do what I think you're going to do to me, it doesn't sound like much of a punishment."
"That's what I said," piped in Applejack, walking into the room buck naked, "but Twilight made a mighty convincing argument."
"And that was?" Rainbow glanced to the rest of the group, her shaft threatening to harden with so many tits on display.
"Darling," Rarity caught her attention, coming to stop by her right; looking down at the athlete with a smirk. "Last night, you used us to satisfy your own selfish desires."
"S-so we think it's only fair..." Fluttershy began meekly, cheeks red in flustering, her arms failing to hide her sizable chest.
"We get to use you!" Pinkie finished, coming from above to straddle Rainbow's chest, "and besides, I'm feeling a little left out I never got you cram your eclair into my donut!"
"I call dibs on mouth!" Rarity declared, already clambering onto the bed with uncharacteristic eagerness.
"Hey, no fair!" Applejack interjected. "What does that leave for me, Shy and Twi?"
"She's got two hands, Applejack," Twilight informed with some condescending, her horn lighting up as she took a position between Rainbow's thighs; untying bindings around Rainbow's wrists and allowing them freedom. "Now I trust you'll behave?" the princess directed to her blue coated friend; whose cock began to pump with blood, looking around Pinkie's quivering body with a raised brow.
"I'll behave," Rainbow complied, face coy. I should've done this sooner, she thought, as Applejack clamped her thighs around her wrists – effectively swapping one tight binding for another - and Rainbow could feel the heat of the farmer's honeypot mere inches from her fingers. Despite this, Rainbow's eyes were planted firmly on Pinkie's breasts, which dangled above her head as the baker's hands kneeded into Pinkie's titties.
"Come on, Flutters, don't be shy," Pinkie cooed, wearing a sultry tone familiar to Rainbow's ears, "don't you want to be in charge?" the party girl asked, s
"N-no," Fluttershy answered, edging forward toward Rainbow's outstretched hand, "but I don't want to be left out of the fun." She spread her legs apart, softly grappling around Rainbow's wrist, biting her lip as Rainbow's fingers brushed against her cunny.
"That's the spirit!" Pinkie cheered, flashing Fluttershy a lustful beam.
"Oh, Twilight dear, what about you?" Rarity inquired, just as she landed both her knees on either side of Rainbow Dash's head, giving the mare below her a direct view to her dainty white pussy and pink petals. The rainbow haired mare licked her lips.
"Don't worry about me, Rarity," Twilight assured, her horn covering itself in purple aura, "I have way of getting satisfied," she purred, the four mares going wide at the newly formed organ growing from her crotch, the purple hued cock twitching with life as it smacked against Rainbow's thigh. The large organ throbbed almost in tandem with Rainbow's, the broad thick member not as large as her blue counterpart; yet looked equally as appetizing to the rest of the mares. "As you can see, I'm not being left out."
"I'll say!" Applejack exclaimed, grinning.
"Let's get started shall we?" Twilight proposed.
"Ye- umph!" Rainbow started, interrupted suddenly by a mouth full of snatch.
"Bad girl's don't get to speak," Rarity informed with a leer, smiling smugly before her mouth involuntarily parted; releasing a moan as Rainbow's tongue coiled into her clit. "Ooh, but they get to do that. Keep doing that."
"Best start working those fingers, Dash," Applejack ordered, "'cause you're makin' me mighty jealous of Rarity."
"P-please," Fluttershy spoke with a quiver whilst Rainbow's middle finger following down the pink of her slit; painfully close to penetrating her folds. "I'd appreciate i- oooh!"
Applejack hummed with delight as Rainbow's agile fingers wormed into her vagina, grinning cockily. "That's it. Not gonna be as good with her fingers as Rarity, but it'll do until I can ride that mouth of yours."
"I appreciate the compliment, Applejack, but I'm not leaving this mouth until I am fully satisfied," Rarity spoke in a low moan, biting her lower lip as she ground her hips downward. "And I won't be satisfied until I'm am sufficiently paid back for Rainbow's... degrading ministrations on me last night."
"You wanted it," Twilight informed casually, stroking her length to hardness.
"What!" exclaimed Fluttershy, Applejack and Rarity in shock. Pinkie was too preoccupied with grinding her pussy up and down the first few inches of Rainbow's shaft; slicking it with her juices.
"Well, theoretically, the pheromones only strengthened the feelings of lust that were already there, like an aphrodisiac but much more... potent," Twilight explained, finger up in academic impulsiveness, similarly to her rod, which was so erect by now it pointed toward the ceiling.
"I don't want – even for a second – to believe I wanted... that," Rarity said, casting her mind to this morning, where she had a great difficulty walking.
"There ain't no shame in being a butt slut," Applejack laughed.
"Oh, that's rich, coming from misses 'impregnate me,'" Rarity swung back the jest, smiling coyly as she kept gyrating on the athlete's mouth.
"H-hey," Applejack retorted with a blush, flustered, "I-I didn't mean it like that."
"Sure..." Rarity replied drily, closing her eyes as allowed herself to get lost in Rainbow's flicking tongue; leant over with her hands on Rainbow's collar.
Pinkie placed an odd amount of concentration in readying Rainbow's cock for its eventual insertion into her hole. She moaned every time the ridge of her friend's flare brushed over her clit, her labia squashed against the thick stick; squeezing out beads of sticky pre every so often. It didn't occur to Pinkie that any thoughts beside Rainbow's cock began to evaporate into nothing; the twitching staff she was sliding up and down became the singular thought in her head. She wanted nothing more.
Meanwhile, Rainbow's middle and ring fingers on each hand gyrated and clawed the inside of the two mare's pinks, her thumbs doing forceful little presses against each sensitive button; trying her best to satisfy. She was apparently doing a decent job, if the moans elicited from both Applejack and Fluttershy were anything to go by; their moans encouraging Rainbow's fingers to dig deeper, her index following on each to spread the girls even wider. Fluttershy wasn't as vocal as the girl across from her, but she showed her pleasure in a different way, massaging and squeezing her own bosom as she tried to force Rainbow's fingers deeper into her pussy.
Meanwhile, Twilight lined the flattened surface of her cockhead to the clenching hole, teasingly easing against the moist entrance, eliciting moans from Rainbow as her juices leaked down the sides of her plump nether lips to rejoin at the crack of her toned ass. This coincided with a groan from Rarity; the impending penetration of Rainbow's folds apparently encouraged the athlete's tongue. As long as she's having fun, Twilight thought with a smirk, her clawing her fingers into Rainbow's muscled thighs as her own throbbing sex begged for the confines of Rainbow's cunt.
Twilight jerked her hips forward, splitting Rainbow apart as the tip of her meat was enveloped by Rainbow's love hole. Twilight hissed in bliss, feeling the tight walls squeeze around the broad head of her stick, the squeezing of Rainbow's entrance only forced her hips forward; squeezing more and more of her horsecock into her friend's tight box.
Pinkie's eyes were wild – more so than usual - and she wore a shaky smile as she pressed the tip of Rainbow's 'eclair' against her soaking 'donut,' releasing out a held breath as she pushed against Rainbow's juxtaposing manhood, already trying to vaginally milk the rod as if on instinct. As she swallowed a few more inches of Rainbow's pulsating wang, her hands squeezing Rainbow's enlarged mammaries, she released a series of pant-like moan; eagerly taking in more of it regardless of how painful it was to stretch apart her tight walls.
The others beside Twilight began feeling a twinge of envy for their baker friend. They watched - mostly in disbelief - at how drowned Pinkie already seemed in ecstasy. Last night they weren't themselves, surely their pleasure was from the effects of Rainbow's rut, right? Applejack and Fluttershy, as good as their friend's fingers were, began to feeling distinctly unfulfilled. Despite four of five fingers on each hand tending to their cunts, they both inwardly expressed the desire to spread and to have their canals spread even further apart. Like a fog in their mind, they began to salivate. Fluttershy caught herself, tearing her eyes away from Pinkie's rapid descend down the pole. The same who could not be said of Applejack, who openly gawked at Pinkie's pleasured face, her hand pressing against her stomach; desiring fulfillment of more than just her cunt.
Rarity bit her lip. Rainbow's tongue alternated between digging inside of her like a worm to coming past her lips to flick against her clit, matting her muzzle with more than just spit. As Rarity watched Pinkie's rapid decline – in more than just making her way down Rainbow's long thick cock – she tried to tear her eyes away. It coincided with the thoughts that appeared in her head. She wanted to resist them, but a part of her didn't. Rainbow's tongue was good, she couldn't deny, but she knew her cock was better. The thoughts she had weren't that of the previous night, of degradation and filling the role of slut, but simply – and only – of the callosal fuck slab Pinkie was treating herself to. She wanted it in her, to fill her, and fill her past the brim with cum.
By this point Twilight had began pounding Rainbow's pussy. She didn't bother creating a pair of faux nuts, one of her hands going to rub hard circles on her clitoris. As pleasure wracked her, her toes curling and hand squeezing into Rainbow's thigh, she glanced up, ready to see her friends in the throes of pleasure. What she saw worrying. Not worrying enough to cease her own pleasure, but enough so to furrow her brows.
The sight of Pinkie slamming her snatch past the medial ring of Rainbow's member, whilst enrapturing, wasn't the cause of her worry. Both Applejack and Rarity seem to be caught on Pinkie's display, even Fluttershy looked on out the corner of her eye. Her ear twitched, Pinkie's moans coming out in chorus, she felt her legs and pussy tighten. As she pounded at Rainbow's pussy, she watched as the base of Rainbow's dick disappear into the pink hole of Pinkie's pussy, she eyed the large blue plump churning orbs. She stopped herself from licking her lips, her body quelling the envy in her heart and her appetite. Panic began to rise in her. She tried to stop her thrusting, resulting in spasming and quivering thrusts of reluctance. Didn't her rut end? Why did she feel a longing beyond her own pleasure?
Her magic sparked to life, trying to yank herself from the tight and coaxing grip of Rainbow's hole, pulling out inch after inch in what quickly became a task of herculean proportions. She felt her will crumble, her horn fizzled out and she relied on her own hips to pull herself free. She tried to vocalize them to stop, but quickly disappeared and was replaced with moan. There was still hope for her, she just had to get free. She pulled halfway out. Inch followed by inch, each ecstasy filled second clashed with the feelings of desperation in her mind. She then reached the medial ring of her psuedo cock. She was so close. So painfully close. And...
Then she slammed back into the hilt of her fuckstick. Her mouth parted wide, her tongue lolled from her mouth and she looked upward. She began pounding and slamming, embedding her full girth many times over into Rainbow's slick tunnel; her hands going to her friend's waist to give her greater depth in lancing Rainbow's box. The mare's canal was pounded with such a ferocity that it'd be easy to mistake Twilight for an animal, fucking with instinctual abandon. Grunting joined the moans of all her friends, and now she forgot what she was even panicking about. As she eyed Pinkie taking Rainbow's full, impressive, column of a cock. She grew jealous, but not impatient, as she knew it was only a matter of time until she got her turn...
Rainbow was in heaven – because of course she was – her cock was being crushed in a vice. In any other context, the wording of that would've been painful but Pinkie's love tunnel made for an experience she loved. Twilight was being uncharacteristically rough. If Rarity didn't occasionally weaken how hard she was pushing down with her hips she would drown in marecum. And Applejack and Fluttershy were trying too hard to ride her fingers like a rodeo bull. However, Pinkie Pie's perfect pink pussy made it all worth it. It wasn't too long before she felt the familiar tightening of her sack, the thickening of her cock and the coursing of her semen up her length.
"Cum! Ming!" Pinkie declared with volume, cramming the entirety of Rainbow's cock into her quim and painfully pierced the head past her own cervix; filling her womb past the brim with her friend's sperm. She released a cry with every subsequent volley of cum, the cock failing to act as a cork stopper, and completely overflowed out of her pussy; dribbling strands of cum on Rainbow's mons. Her nostrils were immediately filled with the powerful musk of Rainbow's contrasting masculinity, making her mouth salivate and dribble like a dog before a steak. Even before Rainbow's balls finished emptying their contents into Pinkie's awaiting womb, she began to squirm her hips upward, ready to ride it again.
"H-hey, no fair!" Applejack complained, feeling the fingers stiffen within her as Rainbow rode her orgasm. "It's my turn!"
"I don't think so!" interjected Rarity, parting with visible reluctance from Rainbow's mouth, who took the opportunity to swallow some air past her marecum stained lips. "It's my turn! Who is more deserving than I?"
"Um..." squeaked Fluttershy, cheeks red with a fiery blush, "I-I'd like have a turn."
"Nuh-uh! This cock is mine! Mine!" Pinkie informed through gritted teeth; obsessive in tone, as she began gyrating her hips on Rainbow's rod.
"M-mind easing up, Pinks. I jus-" Rainbow began, her recently ejaculated cock sensitive.
"No! I have to make sure!" Pinkie Pie interrupted.
"Of what?" Rainbow asked, resisting the urge to bit her lip.
"That you impregnate me, silly!" Pinkie responded playfully.
"W-wha-"
"If you keep making her cum there won't be enough for me, so move over so I can take that cock for a spin!" Applejack demanded, beginning to climb toward Rainbow's cock.
"Not before me!"
"P-please let me."
Soon the four were bickering between themselves. Rainbow Dash was so taken aback she couldn't speak nor move, only her blinking eyes and pulsating cock gave any indication she was alive at all. There was a sudden moan from someone the girls briefly forgot they were so lost in their argument. Their eyes shot to her, Twilight's curled over form, agape mouth and throbbing rod indicative of her orgasm. She panted for a good while chest rising and falling. She then glanced upward, her horn fizzing as her member retreated back into her body; a smile forming on her face. "If anybody goes next, it's me!"
Soon, five naked and very much attractive mares were arguing amongst each other who deserved to be fucked by Rainbow. Rainbow herself was astonished. She hadn't even done anything before she automatically was given the reigns. What just happened? she asked herself, as talks of 'impregnation' and words of reverence were directed to her cock. It didn't seem like them, not at all. There was something missing from their personalities in the way they spoke. Applejack was domineering the argument, Pinkie was massive, Rarity spat jeers and Fluttershy always teetered behind with Twilight trying to use logic for the most illogical. She needed to stop this. Now.
"H-Hey, don't I get a say?" she shouted over the voices, raising a stickied hand up in questioning. Upon her exclamation they all looked at her with submissive, almost pleading, expressions. What happened? she asked herself again. There was something in those eyes, in their eagerness, in their pleading and begging want... that made her as hard as aggravated diamond nanobonds. She adopted a seductive smile. "On who I thinks deserving on going next?"
"O-oh, but of course, darling!" Rarity replied, comically looking under herself at Rainbow; ample white breasts dangling, expression apologetic – extremely so. "Whoever you desire most."
"Sure thing, Sugarcube," Applejack joined in with an affectionate and uncharacteristically submissive tone, climbing off the bed as Rarity did, Fluttershy and Twilight joining them.
"Pinkie..." Rainbow said, half smiling in a tone of faux disappointment.
"B-but," Pinkie stammered, waving her ass back and forth with Rainbow's rod in her folds.
"Share," Rainbow half scolded half cooed, giving her cheek and affectionate squeeze, fingers running through her wild pink mane.
"Okay, Dashie," Pinkie complied, jutting forward to plant a wet kiss on her friend's lips before retreating to join the others. The cock retreating from her with an audible pop as she bounced away to join the other four, a trail of leaking seed following behind her along the floor.
Rainbow rose from the bed and stood on the floor, her erection swinging free, still slick with Pinkie's pussy spit and her own cum; pre dropping as strands from the tip of her member in anticipation. The five of her friends lined up against the closed door. From Fluttershy to Rarity, it was arbitrary, though the five did little to appear that they were not wanting. All eyes were drawn to Rainbow's stick, the less restrained licked their lips the others simply bit their lips. They noticed when Rainbow looked over them, hand on hip, almost as if in judgement. If she was judging, then there could only one winner, or so they all thought.
With not so subtle subtlety, they all began to try and win Rainbow's eye over the other. Applejack tried to accentuate her hips, simply shifting weight from one leg to the other; hand on her childbearing sides. Rarity didn't have such assets but parted her mouth; strings of saliva connecting one lip to the next, her finger pulling down slightly on her lower lip. Pinkie was oddly content, simply smiling at Rainbow as she kept her legs tightly together, trying to keep her seed within her box. Fluttershy meanwhile, whilst too meek to be as much a showoff as her friends, simply brought her hands together at her stomach; squeezing together her massive milkjugs as she stared at the floor, furiously blushing. Twilight took notice of this, and smirked, crossing her arms as her horn lit up with a purple glow. Ever so slowly, her bosom, hips and lips expanded and inflated; until the mare looked like the perfect bimbo, with assets that audibly caused the rest of her friends to growl in frustration... except Pinkie, who was too happy to still have cum leaking from her pussy.
"Hey, that ain't fair!" Applejack griped.
"Agreed," Rarity and Fluttershy concurred.
"Hey girls, you're using your assets. I'm just using mine," Twilight said facetiously, grinning.
"As much as I like your 'assets'," Rainbow flexed her index and middle fingers on both hands, "I have to agree. No cheating. 'Sides, I already liked what I saw, Twilight."
"You're right. S-sorry," she stammered, horn shrinking everything back to its normal size – admittedly to Rainbow's disenchantment - head down in apology toward Rainbow. "I-If you don't pick m-m-me I understand."
"Thing is, guys," Rainbow shrugged, pointing to her member. "Neither me or he can decide."
"But you have to!" Fluttershy exclaimed, before catching herself and resuming her meek demeanor. "Y-you have to. How else are we going to..." she trailed off.
"Fill our wombs!" Rarity said with enthusiasm, caressing her stomach and squeezing her legs.
"So please, please, please, pick!" Applejack pleaded, hands going to her bosom and giving them a squeeze, visibly aroused by the idea.
"Well, since I'm so indecisive, we can just let 'him' decide," she proposed, pointing to her twitching tackle, every eye in the room drawn to its throbbing magnificence. "But I get to decide how 'he' decides. So I think... blowjob competition?"
"Vulgar... I like it," said Rarity.
"I'm an applebobbin' champ, you guys ain't got no chance," bragged Applejack.
"Hehe, you've never seen me eating baguettes," quipped Pinkie.
"So what are the rules, one at a time or..." began Twilight, a finger on her chin in thought.
"All at once!" interrupted Rainbow Dash, hands to her sides, her penis giving a throb in near agreement. She looked over them with a lecherous show of her teeth, all of them looking with parted mouths to one another, unsure of what to do. "Now!" she ordered, jutting her meat toward them.
"You guys might as well give up now," Applejack taunted as she slid to her knees before the member, reaching out for it.
"I could say the same for you," Rarity retorted as she slammed the hand away, gripping the flared head of Rainbow's cock softly, "I've already got you beat."
"Ack oph!" exclaimed Pinkie, swallowing the tip over Rarity's hand, forcing the seamstress to yank it back with a grimace. Pinkie spat. "I've already swallowed this bad boy before, you haven't got a chance, busters!"
"I don't think it's about sucking," Fluttershy offered in a mutter, nuzzling the base of Rainbow's cock, leaving a kiss on one of Rainbow's swollen balls; gently stroking the pair of fruits with a delicate hand. "It's about giving it the love it deserves."
"And treating it as it should be treated," agreed Twilight, giving the medial ring a peck before dragging her up the slight bump in the course flesh. "Like it's more godly than Celestia herself."
There was a look of comprehension shared between the three girls, who shared knowing looks before dispersing around the cock. Gone was their greed, replaced by a mutual respect, recognizing their servitude to the goliath of flesh that throbbed before them. Each, hands by their sides – not even tending to their own needs at the junction of their own legs – kissing and licking the pole with genuine adoration. They suckled at the course skin, tasting the semen and Pinkie's juices that stained the flesh, moaning and groaning at the erotic taste.
Rainbow, despite bearing witness, was in disbelief at how eager they all were. She assumed the role of domineer quite easily, but held doubts about how long she'd be able to keep this up. Was this her life now? To be the master of these five mares, her friends? As she thought about it, Applejack flicked her tongue against the sensitive flare, causing to her wince with pleasure. Immediately after, she grinned. Why stop at five? she thought, her chest filling with a carnal greed. She stroked the mane of Twilight, who cooed at the contact, suckling at the medial. She could get used to this kind of attention, she practically wore the fame of being a Wonderbolt like a second skin. She saw Rarity nudge a head toward her as she smooched her column, and she have her the priviledge of a head pat as well. If all they wanted was her affection, and in return she'd get this, why would she ever give it up?
Her thoughts were affirmed as Fluttershy began to suckle on her balls, her muzzle firmly planted against her nut-sack, inhaling deeply the athlete's musk. No doubt, she reeked of the previous night's conveyer belt of sex. Rainbow moaned; her neck bending backwards as she did so. She involuntarily thrusted her hips, yet the tongues and lips of each mare remained attached diligently, obsessed with pleasing 'it' as well as 'it's' owner.
They didn't vary much in their technique, but Rainbow didn't care. It was enough five mares were so dedicated to her member. She did notice little things they did. Rarity would kiss, using her tongue as well as if trying to Prench her stick. Applejack was prone to swallowing the tip since she was in the right place to do so, giving the tip an aggressive lick of her wide tongue. Pinkie, with her large mouth, would open wide and try to cover as much as she could with her tongue; giving the dick an unending assault of licks. Fluttershy was intent on kissing as much as she could, giving deft lick whenever she grew confident enough before retreating back to her previous puckering punches. Twilight was behaving as usual, trying to maximize pleasure with variation, sucking, kissing and licking; always alternating between the three and never using the same method twice in a row. Heaven – and she didn't believe she was exaggerating – was the perfect word to describe this situation.
Unsurprisingly, under their lashing of tongues – a lewd worship – the telltale swell of her stallionhood and churning of her sack signalled her approaching orgasm. She coiled her fingers tightly around the manes of the two girls closest to her – Twilight and Fluttershy – and the first twitch of her virile member fired a powerful shot of cum right into Applejack's eye. Before the second had even fired the girls scrabbled to be the next victim of it's blasts, mouths agape. As the second blast erupted from the flared dick, it hit directly the back of Rarity's throat, who swallowed the large sticky mess heartily. The girls tried vying to be next, scrabbling for Rainbow's seed like puppies fighting over their mother's teet. The contents of Rainbow's turbulent sack was soon stripped across everyone's face; some landed to matte the coat over their breasts of down their collars, some of the girls growing greedy and dragging their tongue up the cheek of the mare next to them, humming at the delectability of Rainbow's seed.
They look like Zebras, Rainbow remarked inwardly with a smile, the strings of her semen coating their faces like a distasteful depiction of the image in her mind. There was something extremely fascinating in watching them to Rainbow. The way they cleaned each other with their tongues, trying to take as much of her baby batter for themselves all the whilst trying to ensure the girl next to them got their share; exchanging kisses with long wrestles of the tongue, leaving a bridge of spit between them as they went to connect mouths with the next. The sight of their display halted the softening of her cock; bringing it back to full hardness and attracting the eyes of all the other mares.
"Have you decided?" asked Rarity, trying hard to take one of the enormous testicles into her mouth.
"Please, we have to know!" whimpered Twilight, cheek pressed into the side of Rainbow's toned thigh.
"I don't know..." began Rainbow, putting on a misdirecting look of unsureness, stroking her chin just as a few of mares instinctively stroked her shaft. They attached themselves to her in some way, dragging their tongues wherever, licking from Rainbow the taste of sweat and sex. "I just can't decide. I guess you'll all just have to line up again..."
"Aww," they all groaned in unison, frowning, parting reluctantly from Rainbow's form.
"Face down, ass up," Rainbow finished, smirking at their expressions of silent elation, "what? You didn't think this day would be over without me impregnating all of you, did you?" she asked perversely, her dick twitching in tandem with the idea of sowing a foal in each of their wombs. She rather liked the idea now.
Excited arms and legs crawled the girls only a few feet away, too aroused to fight over what position they took in the line; pressing their thighs together as the packed together tightly, creating a horizontal layer cake of soaking and eagerly awaiting pussies. Rainbow eyed them as she made her approach. She had the pleasure of pounding each of these holes already, yet they remained tantalizing enough for her to lick her lips and rub together her hands as she surveyed each pink rose. Each ready for some of her white sticky 'pollen.'
From their curled toes and shivering forms Rainbow could tell they were all equally anticipating the prod of her shaft against their entrance. She locked eyes onto one of girls, the dimples of a perverted smile in her cheeks; her cock swinging and bobbing in a manner most tempting as she walked to her chosen mare right in the middle...
"Eep," squeaked Fluttershy, Rainbow's hand pressing into the plump flesh of her ass; the broad head of her length pushing against her slit, before parting the labia and embedding the head within her. Rainbow jutted forward with a series of fast but shallow strokes, burying in Fluttershy a quarter of her shaft, then half, before hilting the entirety of her cock inside the girl; stretching her cunt out pleasurably wide and puncturing past her cervix and into her womb.
Rainbow Dash was deliberate with her hands, one affectionately pressing into the mare's ass whilst the other travelled down the curvature of her back; cupping one of the large breasts beneath her in a soft squeeze. Rainbow withdrew only a quarter before thrusting back in, avoiding a harsh slam. She repeated the act, increasing the speed every few thrusts until the sound of her balls smacking into Fluttershy's thigh became the anthem of the room; the other girls watching in unquantifiable envy of the veterinarian.
Fluttershy's fingers scratched into the floor, her eyes rolled into the back of her head; her entire body going limp. Every single thrust into her was like a micro-orgasm, rendering her into a state of nirvana. Rainbow was being softer with her now than she was the night before yet the experience was almost tenfold greater. Every second passed since she began longing for the cock on the bed acted to intensify the experience for her. The wait had rendered every kiss of her womb a lighting bolt to her mind, her body quivering with every pleasured grunt from Rainbow. At the speed her mounter went, she soon felt her pussy spread even wider as it swelled; precious cum firing down the urethra, out the flare and filling her womb to overfullness. Her head went blank.
Schlop went her cock as she pulled it out, seed dribbling from Fluttershy's gaping cunt. Giving the unconscious mare a loving squeeze, she eyed Pinkie to her right. Four to go, she thought.
"Yes, yes, yes!" Pinkie gushed, feeling Rainbow's hand wrap around the dock of her tail, penis smacking into her stomach. "Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!"
"I'm going to fuck you, Pinkie," Rainbow assured, lining up her blue cock.
"Hard?"
"Yes, hard."
"Fast?"
"Yes, fast."
"Deep?"
"Yes, deep," answered Rainbow, pressing her hardened pole against Pinkie.
"Yes, yes! I can't take it, I can't take it, I can't take it! Do it, do it, do it-" she fizzed out, Rainbow recoiling as marecum sprayed onto her cock, orgasm lifting Pinkie away to dreamland.
"I-is she..." began Rainbow, wide eyed and worried, poking Pinkie in the butt with a wary finger.
"Unconscious? I'd say so..." Rarity remarked as the three left awake rose to their feet, fluids matting the fur between their legs. "We all know how excitable she gets. She's lucky not to have suffered the same fate whilst fucking you before.
"But that doesn't mean the fun has to end," cooed Twilight, coming up behind Rainbow, stroking the joint of one of her furled wings as the athlete stood up. "You still have us three left to satiate and impregnate," she whispered beside her, coiling an arm around Rainbow's stomach.
"Right," Rainbow agreed, grinning, "so let's get started shall w-"
"Ahem," interrupted Rarity, "if you don't mind. Could I perhaps be next?"
"Nuh-uh," interjected Applejack, "you nor I get ta decide, Rares."
"Actually, she's right," Rainbow nodded her head, parting from Twilight's grasp, dick still rock hard. "She's the only one I haven't fucked in her pussy. Right, Rarity?"
"Right," Rarity affirmed with a nod of her head, looking to Rainbow with pleading eyes. "So please, darling. Will you fill me up with your cum and cock?"
"Uh..." began Rainbow, the widened eyes her purple maned friend combined with the words she spoke prompted a twitch from her cock...
There was only one real answer...
"B-But I want the real thing, Twi," Applejack whimpered whilst on her knees, the mattress soft below her contrasted with the hard feeling Twilight's lengthy rod against her twat.
"Me too, but we've got to tide ourselves over until she's done," Twilight replied with empathy, before firing her cervix puncher forward; bottoming out in a gasping Applejack.
Meanwhile, Rainbow Dash found herself in the opposite position she was usually: on bottom. It was quite funnily a role reversal. Where before Rainbow pounded her ass into oblivion like a common bitch. Rarity was mounting her like an amazon. Rarity's hands pressed into Rainbow's legs, pushing her knees in line with her chest, the seamstress applying most of her weight on the athlete's thighs; her legs grappled by Rainbow.
"Quite a role reversal don't you think?" Rarity smirked, the enormous cock pressing into her slick slit and coming out behind her. "But don't worry," Rarity assured. "As long as your have this," she punctuated by pressing against the dick in question, "you'll always be in charge."
Rainbow said nothing as the mare pivoting her hips back and forth, adding her own juices to join Pinkie's and Fluttershy's. Without the pheromones of rut afflicting her mind, Rarity was afforded a tad more... finesse, in her movements. The gyrations along her length both teased her but brought her pleasure, putting her into the throes of near climax whilst never allowing her to cross its fine line into finality. Somehow, Rarity was able to read when Rainbow was near the point of orgasm, ceasing her pivots, before resuming. Several minutes of this almost torture passed, before Rainbow felt Rarity's hand grasped the base of her pulsating stallionhood, bending it to its eagerly desired location.
"Yes!" hissed Rainbow upon feeling cock sheath embrace the flat head of her shaft, welcoming the visitor in with a warm and slick hug, Rarity's near dominant facade crumbled to pieces upon its entrance.
Rarity only needed to push an inch into her. Lubrication and her weight did the rest. The entire length slit into her, a kiss planted against her cervix, a full quarter of the massive member still exposed to the air of the room. Rainbow took in the sight of the mare impaled on her cock. She was behind the mare most of the time they were together, so finally she looked upon the lewd expression on her face. The way her mouth was parted, tongue lolled over her bottom lip, mascara leaving distinct black lines down her cheeks from the tears of pleasure basted in pain. It was art. It's metaphor? Always place pleasure above pain.
Rarity exhibited the same eagerness as those before her had. With no concern for her wellbeing she shoved the rest of Rainbow's package into her cunt, puncturing her cervix for the first time and half-moaning in pain and bliss. Immediately, the pleasure dug into her mind an addiction that could never be satisfied. So quick was she that Rainbow was momentarily astonished at her speed, before immediately throwing her head back in gurgling moan.
She rode Rainbow, her twat smacking with the base, not even allowing the medial ring to pass before she slammed the semen cannon back inside of her. Her fingers dug into Rainbow's legs near painfully, pressing down and relying on them to spring back up to aid in her momentum. And so Rarity bounced up and down on Rainbow's cock, her tits bouncing, saliva and spittle flying from her maw, the ludicrous sounds of moans, smacks and squelches sounding from their carnal act. It wasn't too long before Rarity became a wreck similar to Fluttershy, falling forwards and landing face first into Rainbow's fun bags; leaving Rainbow no choice to pick up the slack. Embracing Rarity and thrusting her hips upward in an arching motion until the simultaneous moans sounded from both their throats indicating their orgasms.
Just as Rainbow was in the midst of taking a breath, she felt Rarity slide of her cock, pulling out with her the excess cum and semen from Rainbow's nearly exhausted balls. "That was every bit as fantastic as I expected it to be," Rarity dreamily commented, fumbling and staggering away from Rainbow Dash; face planting onto the mattress, where she curled up, arms wrapped around herself.
Applejack, meanwhile, was not pleased. Twilight's cock, as large as it was, was barely serviceable. She felt near nothing, frustratingly so, her fingers wrapping around the sheets not in pleasure but in anger. As Rarity plopped down onto the sheets, content and full, her sigh a sign of her satisfaction, Applejack glanced to the floored Rainbow; ignoring the hips slapping into her ass right behind her.
"I gotta go!" Applejack announced, crawling from Twilight's desperate thrusts.
"H-hey!" Twilight exclaimed as Applejack unpackaged Twilight's dick from her love box. "What am I supposed to do!"
"Don't care," Applejack replied bluntly, landing her feet on the floor. Rainbow heard the commotion and she began to climb back onto her feet, before a pair of lips forced her back to the floor. Applejack had caressed her cheek, straddling her stomach and kissing her deeply. Applejack's fingers combed through Rainbow's mane, displaying a passion upon Rainbow that she had only showcased during her profession. After a long and drawn out kiss, they parted lips. "Mah turn," Applejack twanged, grinning coyly.
"Sure it," Rainbow confirmed, stroking her cheek, "but to be honest, I don't know how much left I've got in me."
"Surely enough to give this mare the last rodeo of the night?" she murmured into Rainbow's ear, before placing a smooch on her friend's cheek. "After what happened yesterday Twilight used sum' her magic to get rid of any 'mistakes' this mornin'," Applejack explained mournfully, "I won't make that mistake again."
The sincerity in Applejack's voice stirred something in Rainbow. She didn't know what it was, but it was something. Her organ stiffened again, slowly coursing with blood, coming back to life for a final hurrah of the day. Rainbow said nothing, grabbing Applejack by the jaw and forcing their lips together in an ardent kiss. She placed a full palm on Applejack's chest and pushed her onto her back. Rainbow gripped Applejack's thighs from under, hefting them up and assuming a position between them. She was going to breed the apple farmer, just like she wanted. Her arms prevented Applejack's legs from assuming their previous position, angling her hips in such a way to guarantee the deepest penetration.
There was a silent understanding as they parted from their kiss, opting to lock together their hands to substitute for the missing closeness. Rainbow's cock jammed into Applejack's cunt, a simple motion that was met with a duo of moans, their hands tensing in each other's grips. Applejack's kegal exercises were not in vain. Rainbow could feel every inch of Applejack's walls working on pleasing her cock. Squeezing, constricting, tightening, milking her dick with a preciseness that Rainbow Dash didn't even know was possible. It was as if her rod were a piping bag, and her cunt was a pair of hands, hoping to squeeze out as much of her frosting as possible into her womb. Rainbow was almost tempted to not pull out, just allow the pleasurable vice to work her cock to orgasm, but she needed to fair on her lover.
"Rainbow," Applejack moaned out arduously, "kiss me."
Rainbow complied, pressing their bodies together, locking their mouths. She wouldn't be able pull as far out but she didn't need to. Applejack's pussy quivered with teetering orgasm, her tongue no longer wrestling with Rainbow's, sitting resigned in her mouth as she bathed in bliss. Although Applejack wasn't alone. Despite Rainbow's multiple orgasms her dick was as primed as ever, thickening and becoming plump within Applejack's snatch. They groaned into each other's mouths as ecstasy struck them both with climax. Rainbow's thrust vaulted the flared tip of her cock past Applejack's cervix, spluttering the remains of her seed into Applejack's womb, filling its to fullness and no more.
Rainbow was finally spent.
Rainbow nuzzled into Applejack's chin, who fell into sleep immediately upon climax, finding the whole affair extremely exhausting. As she drifted off, she thought of the new future that fell upon her lap. What would come of this, this... power? Is it a power? To make any mare instantly enamored with her, to fall into a state of unsatiable lust. Was it good, moral, right? Should she take advantage, impregnate and have sex with anyone at whim? Her friends would forgive for this, but they would never forget. For a second, a frown appeared on her lips. The beginning of something akin to guilt began to gnaw at her. Then, Applejack exhaled into her mane, and upon feeling that breath upon her coat, she asked herself a single question.
Does any of that matter?
And the smile appeared on her face again...
"What about me!" exclaimed Twilight, a sad expression plastered onto her face from the edge of the bed.
I suppose I could go for one more round.  
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