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		Description

Danielle is girl in her mid twenties, and her life isn't going too great. With her unable to find another job, as well as college not working out well for her, and her parents pushing to get her out of the house, she found her life steadily going down into a hole as depression started taking hold of her.  It all changed, however, when she gets hit by a car. A trip to the hospital finds her under the knife as they attempt to stop internal bleeding, but she doesn't make it.
She feels herself pulled from her body as it dies, as makes her way into the light at the end of the tunnel. But, there is no afterlife for her there. Instead, she finds herself thrust into a new world, in the middle of a forest, lying face up. After gathering her wits, And playing with her new cock and balls, she explores, and eventually finds civilization in the form of a cute little cottage at the edge of the woods...
Danielle now finds herself in equestria, home to a race known simply as Ponies. Despite having been a tall girl, Danielle finds herself dwarfed by these massive horse people, her face generally only ever coming up to their asses. And they're sexy as all hell, tending to wear barely fitting clothing, being absurdly curvy or muscular, and being somewhat ditzy as well, generally doing downright lewd acts without even realizing sometimes. And poor shy Danielle, having been quite the bisexual furry on earth, finds herself struggling with her new endowment and increase libido in this place. Thankfully, she'll meet a group of friendly, lovable ponies who are happy to help her through it all.
Things will get messy here, with lots and lots of fluids. 
Warnings: Futanari, Exhibitionism, Excessive cum, Expansion, Lactation, Hyper
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Screaming, tire's screaching, and a horn blaring were the sounds I heard before everything went dark. It had been an okay day at first, putting on my favorite outfit of a short black skirt and a white button up blouse, and marching out of the house with a ten dollar bill in my wallet, making my way to my favorite restraunt, when it happened. I'd been crossing the street at an intersection, but I guess I wan't paying enough attention to the traffic lights, and walked right into the path of a truck. 
The next thing I remember is staring up at the ceiling of an operating room, with doctors and nurses running about frantically. Seems me waking up in the middle of it made things worse, especially when the pain hit. I let out a loud scream that startled a doctor, who's hands were currently in my chest, right next to my heart with... I think it was a knife, not sure, but it tore me up something awful when he jumped. Things got dark again, really quickly. And then brighter.
A bright light appeared above me, which I had guessed was my trip to the afterlife. I found myself, my soul I think, lifted up and out of my corpse towards the light. I had always had thoughts of killing myself, and imagined a few ways to do it, but was always too scared to do it. But I'd never imagined dying would be so... pleasant. After the horrible pain of physically dying, of course. 
But, once I was pulled through the light, I wasn't met with God, or my dead family in a great city of the dead, or at a huge table filled with food as giant beared men sang and laughed. No... I was met with... trees. And I could feel again. a gentle breeze blowing around me, the cool leafy ground below me, the sun peaking out between leaves above me, a sore butt. I was alive again, somehow...
Anyways. Now I'm lying here, confused and dazed. I should be dead, and yet I feel very alive. Sitting up, I look around at my surroundings, finding a forest of... oak trees I think. They're all very green and alive, and with the warmth of the air, I think summer might be starting. But where the hell am I? I was just on a table, being eviscerated, after being smashed by a truck. Is this what the afterlife is? I run a hand through my hair, and let out a sigh as I look around for some people.
"Hello? is anyone out there? Hello?" 
I call out, but I get no answer beyond the rustling of tree leaves. I huff, and stand up, determined to figure out whats going on. That's when I notice something off... there's an odd, heavy weight on my crotch, like something was attatched. I panic a little bit, thinking that maybe some giant, nasty parasite has got ahold of me, and slowly sit back down. I bite my lip, and reach under my skirt, tugging my panties off very slowly. Once they're off, and set to the side, I grab the hem of my small, black skirt, and slowly pull it over my legs, eventually revealing my crotch
And I find a dick... and a big one at that. I stare in disbelief at my new endowment. A big, fat dick, resting flaccid on top of a pair of plump balls. I gently lift them, shuddering at the new sensations, and check underneath, to find that I'm now missing my vagina. I pull back, and just... sit there, processing what was going on. To be honest, I'd always wondered what it'd be like to have a dick, and thought it'd be fun to make my own cum whenever I wanted to, being the little cum slut I want to be am. But me not having a vagina is... weird. However, after only a moments thought, I realize that without a vagina, I can no longer have periods. No more cramps, no more blood everwhere, none of it. 
I think i'm okay with that... it's gonna be weird though, getting used to this. Now, for anyone else, the obvious next step would be to question how or why one got such a genitals change, or even freak out over it. But with me, my first thought is to masturbate with it, because I'm a fucking pervert. I grin, and scooch back against a tree trunk. Slowly, my fingers wrap around the already hardening shaft. I marvel at the beast of a cock, which looked to be at least a foot and half long at full length. And the balls below it matched, the fat orbs being larger each than my both my fists together. I giggle some, running a hand over them, shuddering and letting out a squeak at the pleasurable sensation it brings. 
My other hand starts to work it's way up and down the shaft slowly, and a bit clumsily, having never exactly done this before. I let out a moan as I work myself, pumping up and down, steadily getting faster. The tip glistens with jsut a bead of precum at first, but it quickly becomes a small leak, dribbling down the side, and onto my hand. The meat throbs happily at my work, and the ever increasing flow of pre increases,  gushing out some with every throb. I'm completely lost in the pleasure by now, my hand working the shaft hard and fast, eventually leaving me spurting out long, fat ropes of pre that would outshine any guy on earth, splattering against the forest floor. I start bucking my hips some, and my eyes roll into the back of my head, as I can feel an orgasm coming up.
It comes hard and fast. after only a minute of play. My dick lurches hard, pumping out a massive, fat rope of cum out of the tip, splattering onto the ground several feet away. It takes a couple of seconds to pump it all out, before my cock throbs again, sending out another fat rope, bigger than the last. And then another, even bigger. Minutes pass as I coat the tree trunk right in front of me in hot, thick cum, as well as the area around it. And yet I keep going, lost to the feelings. It's a full ten minutes of non stop cumming before I calm down, slumping against the tree as my hands go limp to my sides. My cock continues to spurt out cum, but not nearly as much now, instead sort of just leaking copious ammounts. 
I chuckle, and admire my handywork. The forest before my is coated in gallons of cum, all of it mine. I passingly wonder how I was even capable of making it all. But that stops when I make another important discovery. My tits have gotten bigger too. Looking down at my white blouse, I find the buttons almsot ready to burst. Boy am I glad that I didn't wear a bra today, not that I normally wear one, considering how small they used to be. Where once they might have been B cup if one was being generous, they were now well beyond DD, threatening to rip my top apart. How the hell did I not notice this first?
Oh well. I undo a couple of buttons, letting up on some of the pressure, and giving me some major cleavage. It's strange though... they don't feel all that heavy. But, That doesn't matter now. I've got big tits, a big dick, and maybe survived death. I needed to find civilization soon, so I could get to a computer and show my online friend how fucking smoking hot I am now. I stand up, completely forgetting about my panties, which are now buried underneat the lake I just made, and start to look around for a way out of the forest. As I walk, I take note of the fact that, even when flaccid, my cock is pretty big, and swings about as I walk. And I think the tip just barely clears the hem of my skirt... crap. Well, there's nothing to be done about it I suppose. 
The trees of the forest are fairly spread out, and there's plenty of light to see by, allowing me to find a trail fairly quickly. It looks kinda like this trail is frequented by horses, judging from all the hoofprints, and the lost horseshoe. I smile in relief, and follow the trail, hoping to find some civilization. it takes about fifteen minutes, before the trail starts leading out into a nice, grassy meadow. I let loose a sigh of relief as I spy a sweet ass cotage on a hill in the distance. It looks like it's built in and around a giant tree! I quickly make my way towards it, noticing a very high number of animals running about in this area. They don't seem too afraid of me, though they keep their distance, and make quiet noises, as if they were murmuring to each other. 
I try to ignore them though, focused on finding whoever lives there and maybe securing a way home. As I approach though, I notice that the place seems... big. Really big... too big. Once I'm at the door, i can definetly tell somethings wrong. The door looks like it's meant for use by someone at least twice my size, if not more. I look up in awe, wondering if I'd woken up in some kind of Giants Land. I quickly snap myself out of it though, and knock on the door. I hear thuds from within, and soon, the door creaks open slowly.
"uhm.... h-hello? Who's there?"
When they don't see anyone at first, they open up the door more, revealing themselves to me. Standing before me, looking around, is a massive, yellow horse lady with a gorgeos pink mane. Looking her up and down, I see that she is curvy as all hell, like some kind of goddess. And her breasts... they completely obscure her torso! And the top looks like a dress top of some kind, completley unbuttoned so I can see the entirety of her cleavage, and is tucked into a nice skirt that goes to her... ankles? I gawk for a while, and eventually, she looks down.
"Oh! oh my... uh.... hello there~ Who are you? Are you alright?"
I blink some, and shake my head, before looking her in the face "Uhm... I'm D-Danielle. I j-just got here f-f-from the forest over th-there... I d-don't know how I g-got there though... I-I was... i-in s-surgery l-last I remember, th-then I was here."
Ugh... there's my stutter. I've always been shy around people, especially people that I was attracted to... and by god was I attracted to this woman. She looked down at me sympethetically, and coo'ed at me.
"Oh, poor dear... come on in, have a seat on my couch while I make you some tea~ Then I can see about getting you some help from the princess, okay?" 
She picks me up, and sets me on a massive couch, patting me on the head before she heads off into another part of the kitchen. I'm left to marvel at the large, but quaint home. Little nests and hidy holes are found through out, housing many small creatures in the place, all of which are the proper size compared to me. On the walls hangs plenty of pictures of more horse people and some kinda weird... thing. I only get a couple of minutes to look around, before the lady comes back, carrying a big teacup, too big infact. She smiles down at me gently.
"Here you go, this will help calm your nerves"
She gets down onto her knees in front of me, placing her ample cleavage right on my lap, which gets things stiring for me. As she holds the cup out, intending to hold it forr me as I drink.
"Eheh... u-uhm... m-miss, th-that's quite okay... I d-don't need-" I stutter out as I blush hard. 
"Uh uh! You seem like you had a bad experience, and need help. So you just sit there and let Fluttershy take care of you, okay?" She gives just gives me the biggest, sweetest smile I'd ever seen. One that shuts me up quick as I nod stiffly. 
She nods back, and leans in with the cup again, rubbing her tits on my crotch, and subsequently, my already hardening cock, which pokes out of my skirt, and makes it's way up into her cleavage. I part my lips as she puts the cup to them, and i drink the tea uneasily. My massive cock is now fully enveloped in her cleavage, though she doesn't seem to notice at all, just holding hte cup to my mouth. I buck my hips some, thrusting up into her breast, making them wobble about. I can feel pre leaking out in between her breasts, quickly lubricating my motions as I thrust over and over, unable to help myself. My own breasts jiggle around from the movements, threatening to pop the last button holding them in place.
I drink the tea slowly, grunting and moaning as my shaft glides in and out of those heavenly breasts. Pre leaks out from between her tits, dribbling into my lap as I go at it. She struggles a little to keep the teacup steady, but otherwise shows no hint as to noticing what was going on. I thrust harder and harder as I feel my orgasm rushing forth, my cock giving a hard throb as It pumps out the first load in between her tits. I let out a long, low moan as I pump into her cleavage over and over, causeing her to smile brighter. Cum oozes out from between her breasts in copious ammounts, coating my lap, the couch, and the floor quickly
"Good tea, isn't it? I'm glad you like it so much"
I nod absently, only barely sipping the tea. My orgasm lasts for as long as the cup of tea does, which is cold by the time I finish the last of it. Fluttershy pulls the cup away, and chuckles gently at my tired expression. There's cum splattered all over her chest and neck, and some on her face, and the floor beneath her has a lake of hot, thick cum. She slowly stands up, releasing my dick from it's prison, letting it spurt out the last bit it has, before slumping to the side.
"There, now then... Oh! Where did this mess come from? Angel bunny, did you do this? Naughty rabbit... You stay here, okay? I'm gonna get something to clean all this up..." 
I nod sleepily as she walks off. I try to clean myself off a little, but with how tired I am now, I kinda just mush the cum around a bit, before I fall to the side, passed out.

			Author's Notes: 
Alright... here we go. Lewdness! Watcha think?
It's pretty rough, but I'm gonna go over it again once I get some sleep.


	images/cover.jpg





