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		Description

Just your typical "oh wow I'm in Equestria" fare... but with an absolute creep of a brony as the storyteller. You know, the one who is all the negative stereotypes come true at once.
The narrator tells the story of his time in Equestria. Features: non-consensual sex, mind control and a protagonist who is totally into fillies, so likely foalcon in future. Chapter 4 inclues rimming.
Cover picture credit to Alcor, though I might change it when I've written some more!
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		Met a Mane Six Already!



I’d always wanted to come to Equestria. Well, doesn’t every brony dream of being somehow able to visit such a wonderful place, full of happiness and friendship and cute, fuckable ponies? I’d definitely have to be one of the more extreme fans of the show though ー seen every episode multiple times, absolutely a shameless clopper, given up on human girls in favour of their superior pony counterparts... I’m sure you know how it goes.
So when somehow, I just woke up in the very place itself, Equestria, land of all those wonderful ponies, I thought I must be dreaming. I would have pinched myself to check and wake myself up, except of course I didn’t want this to end! It turned out I was close to Ponyville, luckily enough, and I eagerly brushed down my 20% cooler T-shirt and tried to fix my hair before walking in to see if I couldn’t find somepony.
I found lots of ponies, as it turned out, but all of them looked at me funny. I thought maybe it was just how I looked, I mean, I have to admit I’m not some super buff, drop-dead gorgeous movie star or underwear model. Actually kind of overweight if I’m honest, and I guess I had worked up quite a sweat trudging over those gentle sloping green hills to get to Ponyville... But you know, I always thought ponies might be a bit more accepting of those things about me, compared to human girls. You know, caring about friendship and being a good person, instead of just chasing every rich or hot asshole who tosses some abuse in her direction.
Okay but so anyway, the ponies were all giving me funny looks, and when I finally managed to ask one why, she only freaked out more, saying stuff like “you can talk?!”. It was about then that I realised what was going on ー ponies hadn’t actually seen humans, because they don’t exist in Equestria! I was the first human any of them had ever met, and so no wonder they found me kind of confronting!
Not long after that, a crowd of ponies started to form, all of them wanting to get a glimpse of me. Naturally I was loving all the attention, but I admit I got a little carried away. Not used to having so many girls actually interested in me, I think I got overconfident. Picked out the cutest filly in the crowd and offered to her to go somewhere more private with me so she could find out alll about humans. Turned out all the rest of the ponies didn’t think I was being very appropriate, and some said they were going to call for Celestia! So naturally, I got the hell out of there, and none of the ponies really followed me, surprisingly. That gave me a chance to sit down under a tree and try to plan out how I could go back there and make a proper first impression. Except of course I fell asleep...

Luckily, it wasn’t a dream, and I woke up right back in Equestria. To the sound of one of the most beautiful voices in existence.
“Oh, I don’t think I’ve ever seen an animal like you before.”
Fluttershy. One of the Mane Six! And absolutely one of the cutest and best ponies. I went to open my eyes and introduce myself, but then stopped as I felt her muzzle right there near my face, her voice closer to match. Knowing me there’d be a good chance of fucking things up if I did open my big, fat mouth, so for now I was just going to stay ‘asleep’ and see what happened.
“Let’s see here... oh my, but you do smell.”
Well it was so hot out here, of course I’d gotten sweaty! I mean I’d missed my last two showers too, but I’m sure it was the sweat she was smelling. I could feel it on my forehead and under my arms and between my thighs. I went to defend myself, tell Fluttershy that, but then stopped as her muzzle actually poked right into my cheek. My heart skipped a beat, and the day suddenly felt a good ten degrees hotter. I started to get hard, too.
“Soft and squishy... you are harmless aren’t you? I hope so.“
Suddenly one of her hooves was on my chest, and sure enough my heart skipped another beat. To think I was here in such an intimate position with a beautiful pony so soon after striking out in Ponyville, and not just any pony, but Fluttershy of the Mane Six... and stuck here lying against a tree pretending to sleep, all I could do was let my mind wander. Let’s just say the thoughts it settled on had me getting all the more turned on. By the time she leaned in to sniff at me again, I was hard as anything. And no way to hide the bulge that had to be in my pants without moving.
“And these are clothes... aren’t they? Though not like any I’ve seen be... oh my.”
I didn’t know what had happened, and although I tried to open my eyes a crack and peer through, I didn’t have the guts to actually do it enough to see anything. Luckily, she kept talking to herself.
“It must be his mating time! Oh, I’d better leave him be...”
Whether it was the fact that she said she was going to leave, or that I now knew the Fluttershy was actually looking at my erection, I chose that moment to open my eyes. I didn’t have to say anything.
“Eeeek! You’re awake!”
“I am.”
The pretty pony had jumped a few feet in the air in surprise, causing her wings to give a cute little flutter as she landed herself. I found myself staring right into those big, innocent blue-green eyes of hers and I tell you, as good as she looks in the show, it was nothing compared to seeing her up close and for real. My eyes swung down her shapely flank, and sure enough there was her cutie mark, her tail... and just under it, although I couldn’t see from this angle, had to be her pussy. Fuck she was a sexy little pegasus, even if she didn’t know it.
“You umm... you didn’t hear what I said did you? About... about the smell, or...”
“Actually, I did.”
She blushed immediately.
“I’m soooo sorry. I mean, lots of animals smell... well, funny, and that’s just how they are, and I would never say something like that in a bad way. I mean, most can’t even talk, so wouldn’t have known what I...”
“Well, humans can.”
I cut her off.
“Human? Is that what you are?”
She glanced back down at the tent in my pants, then blushed again. I have to admit there was probably a bit of red on my cheeks, too.
“Umm, well I try to look after all the animals here around Ponyville, but I haven’t seen any other... humans.”
“I don’t think there are any.”
“Oh. But then... I mean, well, you seem to...”
Another look back at my crotch.
“Don’t you need to find a girl human? You’re... well, I mean your thing is... umm, nevermind.”
She started to back away, which was when I sat myself fully up. Before I even realised myself what I was doing, I had grabbed rather tightly onto her side. I think something about how shy and meek she was just brought it out in me.
“No, tell me what you wanted to say.”
The pretty yellow pony lowered her face, half hiding it behind one of her front hooves. She didn’t even say anything about the fact that I’d just grabbed her and was still holding onto her side.
“You’re umm... excited... in, well, in that way. The way boy animals get when they want to mate.”
“That’s right. And that’s why you thought I needed to find a female human?”
“Oh. Well, yes.”
The pretty little thing was bright red by now, but all I could do was chuckle.
“Well actually, I’m not interested in female humans.”
A look of curiousity flashed over her face, one that gradually morphed into something more like fear as it dawned on her what I was going to say next.
“I gave up on them years ago. Mares, though...”
“Oh, but... oh my.”
She started to try to back away again, but my grip on her remained firm, and actually she didn’t really fight against it all too much.
“Where are you going? Aren’t you supposed to take care of all the animals?”
“Um, that’s... I mean that’s true, but the other animals don’t... mate with ponies, so...”
“So this time will just be a little different. That’s fine, isn’t it?”
“Ahhh, well yes. I mean, no. I mean, it’s not that I don’t want to... to mate with you, Mr. Human, but...”
It was easy enough to tell she didn’t want to do this, but was just too shy to say no. So, I went a little easier on her. I mean, as fuckable as Fluttershy is, I wasn’t about to just pin her down and rape her! Honestly I was surprised with how much confidence I was managing to muster even just talking to her like I was.
“How about just a blowjob, then?”
“Umm, a what?”
“You know, using your mouth.”
The pretty mare blushed all over again, eyes widened in surprise. Somewhere about then was when my hand moved up from her side, brushing past her soft wing to find her neck. She recoiled a little from my touch, but not enough that I wasn’t still touching her.
“My mouth? Oh, but I’ve never... that is, I wouldn’t know how to do it.”
“Come on! You’ll be fine.”
“Oh, umm, but surely you could find somepony much nicer to do something like that for you.”
She started to back away again, and I let her, but only enough that her head ended up more level with my crotch. My hand curled around her head now, feeling that lovely pink mane of hers. I was horny as shit at that point, harder than I’ve probably ever been in my life, and the situation was coming to a head. I decided if she flew away after what I did next, I’d let her go no questions asked, and no marks on my conscience. Otherwise, she was probably just being shy, and totally fair game. After all, she had said she wanted to mate with me! ...sort of.
So, my hand not on her neck and the back of her head reached down and grabbed my pants, underwear with them too. I lifted up my hips a bit, and pulled them down my legs, baring my cock to her. There was my thick uncut member, pointing straight up at her from below my untamed tangle of dark curly pubes. I was definitely pretty sweaty, too. Fluttershy’s eyes managed to somehow get even bigger, and her cheeks redder, but most importantly, she didn’t fly away. Just pleaded with me a little more.
“Oh... oh my. Umm see, I... I couldn’t put that thing in my mouth. It’s much too smelly.”
She looked back up at me, wide-eyed, almost like she was asking for permission to say no to me. I sure as hell wasn’t about to give it to her.
“Don’t be rude, Fluttershy.”
“Oh, yes, okay... but, isn’t it also umm, well, rude to grab my head and... mmmph!”
Rather than answer her question, I decided to be bold and push her head down on my cock. Certainly not a choice I was regretting once I felt her mouth wrapping around my cock, her lips forced to part and press at my shaft. First time I ever got to feel a pony’s mouth... or anything’s mouth, for that matter! And fuck, was it amazing. Warm, and wet, and I could feel her tongue rubbing all over my shaft as I began gently encouraging her head up and down. She was so cute about it too, making a whole lot of adorable “Mmph!” sounds that were rather quiet, almost like she was too shy to turn them into proper noises of complaint.
“That’s it, Flutters. Suck my dick.”
I leaned myself back fully against the tree, getting comfortable but keeping my hand on her head to make sure she didn’t stop. Pushing her a little deeper now as I familiarised myself with all these new pleasures, exploring every inch of her muzzle from the inside. I couldn’t believe it, actually getting a blowjob from a pony, but honestly those moments were all one big rush of pleasure, and I doubt I even stopped to think long enough to be incredulous at the time.
“Ngggggh.”
I started to work her head a little more quickly, and her muffled whimpers got a bit louder and a bit more frequent as I did so. Her wings fluttered, but she didn’t seem to be actually trying to fly away, at least as far as I could tell, and so I kept her there sucking, laying there and enjoying the show past my fat gut, which was heaving up and down as I breathed. This was heaven, absolutely ー only thing I could have asked for would be to have those big lovely eyes of hers open, staring up at me, but she kept them closed. Probably too embarrassed.
It was only when I let go of her head did they finally open up, the mare lifting her mouth off of my extremely erect (and now glistening wet) cock and gracing me with the most adorable look ever. I doubt I could even put it into words.
“You’re so sexy, Fluttershy.”
“Oh umm, thank you, but I’m sorry. I really don’t think we can do this anymore, Mr. Human.”
“Why not? I haven’t even cum yet!”
“Ahh, well yes, but... but... I don’t want to”.
It was a bit late to be saying that now! And I was so desperate for more blowjob, I told her just as much.
“What? You’re supposed to be helping me! Not getting me all turned on then leaving me hanging!”
“Yes, but, well actually, you were the one who made me start doing it.“
“It’s not like you said no! You can’t stop now!”
She made no move to get back to sucking me off, and well, I’m not proud of what I did next. But I was just so horny, and frustrated by her suddenly stopping... well, no point in mincing words. I slapped her. Pretty hard, too. And I mean, I’m usually such a nice guy, and I did feel totally sorry for her right after doing it. This was one of the Mane Six, the mares I’ve idolised for years now, and I’d just hit her!
I have to admit though, boy did she look cute with the beginnings of tears in her eyes. And well, it totally worked.
“Aaaah! That hurt, Mr. Human!”
It was the most forward she’d been with me, and I was suddenly reminded of the times on the show where Fluttershy lost her cool, and just how scary she could be those times. I was about to apologise, but a lump caught in my throat, and I had no idea what to say. Before I’d managed to get any words out of my mouth, the pony was talking again.
“You could have just asked nicely.”
Suddenly her mouth was engulfing my cock yet again, and this time, I wasn’t even pushing her muzzle down onto it. She was doing it all of her own accord, her mouth suckling at my manhood while her pretty little head bobbed. So soft and slow and gentle, and yet teasing all my sensitive bits with her tongue, the feeling was incredible. The faint wet sounds of her mouth only making the situation a whole lot more erotic... and I thought it had been heaven before! I reached out again, this time just running my hand up and down her flank, marvelling at the texture of her coat, but really I could barely focus on that right now. Had she really never done this before?
“Oh, shit... Fluttershy... ooohhhhhhngggh!”
She wasn’t going fast at all, and yet I could still feel my orgasm steadily approaching. And when she heard me groaning like that, she apparently took the sound as encouragement, or maybe as a sign she could get this over with soon. Whatever it was, the sexy little pegasus suddenly started to speed up, bobbing her head faster and faster... it was an unfair amount of pleasure to inflict upon a guy who was only just getting his first ever pony blowjob! I was getting closer and closer to that dreaded point of no return, and yet I couldn’t exactly bring myself to stop her, couldn’t do anything but sit there stunned while the yellow mare got me off with her mouth.
“Ohngh! Flutters... ngh, here it comes!”
I couldn’t hold back now, she’d brought me too far. So instead I brought my free hand back to her head once more, making sure it kept working up and down nice and quick while my cock twitched and began to swell.
“I’m cumming!”
I could feel my cock throbbing as it started to spurt, again and again, filling up the cute little mare’s mouth with so much of my seed. The stuff just kept on coming, and I was all too eager to give it all to Fluttershy, even as she opened her eyes again to shoot me a look of offended disgust. All I could do in response was grin sheepishly, my hand still pumping her head to make sure she milked every last drop of cum out of me while my other hand’s fingers stroked eagerly over her cutie mark. Displeased look on her face or not, she was so fucking sexy.
When my cock felt like it was done dribbling out its last couple of drops of cum into her mouth, I relaxed the pressure on her head, keeping my hand there though to stroke through her soft pink mane. She soon pulled her head away, however, spitting up my cum onto the grass and then giving a few little coughs. I watched with amusement, marvelling at just how much I’d came. Sure, I’d have liked to see her swallow it, but I wasn’t about to complain after what she’d just done for me! Indeed, now that I’d gotten my rocks off and had a bit of a clearer head to think about things, I did feel a little bad about having forced the issue with her. Not that I wouldn’t have done it all again in a heartbeat if I went back in time... a blowjob from the Fluttershy. What self-respecting brony would pass that up?!
“You’re okay, right?”
“Oh umm, yes. I mean, well I suppose...”
“Good. ‘Cuz that was amazing!”
“You’re umm, satisfied now?”
I made the terrible mistake of nodding. Maybe if I’d claimed otherwise we could have done more together, but I was still on cloud nine at that point. Fluttershy looked relieved, though her cheeks were still burning red.
“Oh, I am glad to hear that, Mr. Human... a-actually, I think... I think I need to be going now.”
“You sure you don’t wanna stay? We could just sit and talk...”
“No, that’s quite alright thank you. I have a busy day, looking after alll those animals.”
I wasn’t in the mood to push the issue any further, convinced I’d put her through enough. And yet, as she started to turn to trot away, I could feel a pain start to burn in my chest while her words played back in my mind. “That’s quite alright thank you.” Was that a rejection? It sure felt like one! Before I realised it my face was red, a lump in my throat as I scrabbled to pull my pants back up so I could stand and try to follow her, get her to explain herself.
Unfortunately it was right about then that a certain little flick of her tail exposed the treasures that waited there behind it, and my brain zoned out again. Pony pussy...
By the time I’d come to my senses she was beating her cute wings and hovering off the ground. I tried calling out to her.
“Fluttershy!”
She didn’t hear me, or at least pretended not to, and started to fly up higher into the air. All I could do was stand there dumbfounded, eyes glued to her sexy little rump and my cock still tingling with afterglow while she disappeared off into the distance.

	
		Punishment



So sure enough, things only went downhill after the blowjob from Fluttershy. I mean, it's pretty hard to go up from there, but yeah, the rest of that day was shit. I didn't go back to Ponyville, worried that everypony'd still be mad at me. I wanted to at least give them a chance to sleep on things before I tried again, banking on the fact that Fluttershy would be too embarrassed to tell anypony what had happened. If she had told... well I was probably fucked anyway, then.
With my dick now satisfied, I realised how hungry I was. Good thing I knew the show really well (or okay, more like I'd seen the maps that person makes on DeviantArt), so I was soon able to orient myself and start heading out towards Sweet Apple Acres. I figured I'd be able to swipe some apples, and while fruit isn't exactly McDonald's, I was so hungry I could have eaten a... well, considering the story I'm telling, let's not finish that sentence.
Anyways, I'll be the first to admit that I'm not really in the best shape, but, I never really got the impression from the show that it was that far of a walk to the farm. The afternoon sun was out (thanks Celestia! ...sarcasm), and by the time I'd actually got there, it felt like two hours must have passed, and I was absolutely dripping with sweat. And that was just the start of it. Turns out, Summer isn't really apple season, and I wasn't game to try sneaking into any of the buildings there to look for their stores. So, no apples. The best I could manage was two handfuls of strawberries I found growing in a small plot behind one of the buildings. I hid behind an apple tree to eat those, then went back for two more handfuls.
Eating just strawberries was never going to be enough. What else could I eat out here, though? Hell, even if some kind pony was nice enough to take me in, what were they going to give me? Something with hay in it. I groaned. What had been the best day of my life was quickly starting to become the worst. Look, a pony blowjob is great, okay? Don't let me understate that. But I need my food.
Unfortunately I didn't find anything else to eat. I was out there for hours, wandering around the plains and woods just outside Ponyville, sweating and starving my ass off. Finding nothing. Well, I did find the stream that ran close by Sweet Apple Acres, gave my face a splash and had a big drink of water. Barely helped. Two minutes later I was overheating again,  wondering whether taking my shirt off would help with the heat, or just end up with me also getting sunburnt. A guy like me was just not meant to be outside.
So I eventually gave up. If I was going to survive being stuck here in Equestria, I had to do it in Ponyville. I'd behave myself this time, no more coming on to any fillies in front of everyone. No more slapping any more members of the Mane Six! If I apologised enough, and Fluttershy had kept her mouth shut, they might take me back in. So, I started heading back in towards Ponyville. Or what I thought was the direction of Ponyville, anyway. All my aimless wandering out there had made me lose some of my sense of direction.
Anyways, I was walking in what I hoped was the right direction, sweating under the sun, pretty exhausted. Then suddenly, a voice from above interrupted me.
"You! You're the thing that raped Fluttershy!"
I recognised the voice immediately. Rainbow Dash. Wait, what was she saying?!
"I did not! She was willing!"
Now if I look back on it, I can see how some of my actions back there with Fluttershy were pretty rapey. Then and there in the moment though, all I could remember was her willingly bobbing her pretty little head up and down. I knew I'd been a bit pushy and inappropriate with her, but rape? I was being misunderstood!
Willing? My hoof! Hiiiyaaaaaaaaaa!
Not barely after I'd actually managed to locate her in the sky, Rainbow Dash was diving right down towards me headfirst at considerable speed. Well no, outstretched-front-hoof-first, and I didn't have a proper chance to actually dodge, let alone try to explain myself. All I could do was back up a few steps before she collided with me, hard. At least my moving backwards meant she hit me in the stomach, and not the face.
It hurt. You know, I get the feeling that people think a big, fat stomach protects you from blows. Well maybe it protects your internal organs or something, but when someone punches you in the gut, you better believe it's still painful. Maybe even more, actually! So when it's a pony hoof travelling at high speed?
"Oooooooooof!"
I fell on my fat ass, in serious pain. Adrenaline flooded my system, while my body decided if it wanted to fight or flight. Probably the latter ー I didn't want to get Sonic Rainboom'd. My eyes went up, the hand not clutching my hurting stomach shielding them from the sun so I could try to find where Dash had got to. In the moment of impact, I'd completely lost track of her.
"Ngggh! That's not fair!"
Well that explained why I couldn't find her in the sky. The voice came from down on the ground with me, Rainbow Dash struggling to pick herself up after what seemed to have been a nasty crash landing.
"I didn't know your tummy could do that!"
Neither did I. Or well, I had no idea what it had supposedly done. I guess it had just been springier than she was expecting, and thrown her off. Anyways, in that moment, I was faced with a very fast pegasus who had clear intentions to buck me into next week, but was still stuck on the ground, recovering. My brain finished its fight or flight calculations. Actually, my fat ass didn't have a hope of outrunning her. So I ran toward her, kind of leapt on top of her in an awkward sort of tackle fuelled solely by adrenaline.
"Ahhhhh! Get off!"
Rainbow Dash had fallen sideways, my weight pinning the sky-blue pony to the grassy ground. She struggled desperately beneath me, frantically kicking out with her legs, but was angled wrong to hit me with them.
"Calm down! I didn't rape Fluttershy! I can explain if you just... stop squirming!"
"Get the hay off me! Ahhhhh! Don't rape me!"
Now as I'm telling this story to you, you might not believe a pervert like me. But I swear, doing anything like that to Dash hadn't crossed my mind. I had only been trying to calm her down and defuse the situation.
...until she said that, anyway. My mind suddenly became conscious of just how little she was, pinned beneath me. How easy it was to hold her down. I thought about those glimpses of Fluttershy's pussy I'd gotten, how small and tight it had looked. I thought about how incredible the blowjob had felt, and how curious I was about how fucking pony pussy might compare. I thought about how, after screwing up in Ponyville, not to mention all the countless times back in the real world, I might never get another opportunity like this to lose my virginity proper. My cock was starting to stiffen.
"You know what Dash? Maybe I will."
I said it mostly just to see how she would react. Her pretty purple eyes widened as I said her name, and then further again as I suggested I might actually rape her. Her struggles intensified, but the simple differences in scale between a tall, overweight human and an Equestrian pony who barely came up to crotch height rendered them powerless. With my weight pressing the sky blue pony into the ground, she was going nowhere, no matter how hard she beat her cute little wings.
"Get off! You smelly, ugly skin thing! I'll kick your butt into next week!"
Still running her mouth, even now. Classic Rainbow Dash. Watching the show, I had always found that side of her cute. Kind of tsundere. Here and now, being the one on the receiving end of the insults though, was different. I got mad, and that anger flowed into my desire for her. I was going to punish her for being so rude to me. With my cock. 
Although if I'm honest, Dash was serving as somewhat of a proxy, there. A lot of women had rejected me, some even more rudely than this, before I'd given up on human women altogether. Okay, so I was fat and ugly and smelly? Good. Let her suffer through those facts about me as revenge for all the rejections I'd had to suffer through!
I leaned my weight heavier onto her, keeping her in place while leaving one of my hands free to desperately grab at the waistband of my shorts. Before too long, I had 'em pulled down, and then my underwear as well. I don't think she could see what I was doing, being kind of smothered into the ground by my upper body. I know she felt it when my cock started pressing against her flank, though, because she gave the cutest little squeal of surprise.
"Eeee! M-my unicorn friend's real good at magic, you know! And she knows Celestia!"
Twilight Sparkle. Yep, she definitely could have fucked me up. Hell, so could have Dash if she hadn't misjudged her first strike. First time in my life I've been glad to be so fat! Anyways, neither Twilight or Celestia was there, out in some random field sort of near Ponyville, and I wasn't thinking about the future consequences. I probably had a one way ticket to a Canterlot prison, but I was horny, and mentally committed now.
So, I relaxed my weight on her enough to roll her over onto her back. She responded by immediately giving me a hard kick to the chest with a front leg, now that her legs being pointed up at me gave her the opportunity. She bruised the bone or something, too, because it was sore after that for at least a week. In the moment, though, I was running off of adrenaline and barely felt it. I grabbed her front legs with my arms, keeping them bent. The pressing of my hips helped do the same to her legs, her equine anatomy ensuring her legs were "spread" to expose that sweet little treasure between them. A shame I couldn't see it, due to the position, but of course what I really wanted was to feel it!
"You're pathetic! Sad, this the only way you can get a mare?!"
"It's... ngh... how I'm getting you."
I adjusted my hips, my cock now on target. I could feel her pussy lips pressing against the throbbing head of my manhood, threatening to part and allow it between them. I tried pressing my hips forward, but the snugness of Dash's entrance denied me. Just as I'd long suspected ー pony pussy was tight! Well, not that I had anything to compare with. All I knew was that it felt like if I actually managed to successfully get up inside, I might cum right then and there. Yeah. Really.
Dash was somehow struggling even more now than before. Her bent back legs tried their best to whap against my thighs, while her front legs thrashed frantically beneath my pin. Her rump swung this way and that, trying to dance away from my dick, while she continued to spew insults up at me. I wasn't about to let any of that stop me from having her, but it was making things difficult. So what did I do?
You guessed it. I slapped her. Well, it had worked for Fluttershy! Not so much here. The blow stunned her long enough for the hand I'd used to re-pin her front leg, but she went right back to thrashing and kicking. And yelling.
"You hit me! Too much of a wimp to pick on someone your own size? I'm gonna kick your butt, and then Celestia's gonna kick your butt, and then-mmmm!"
I shut her up the only way I could think of. With my mouth. My first kiss, and maybe Dash's too? The position was kinda awkward, I had to bend myself a bit unnaturally to let our heads meet from where my bigger body loomed above hers, but it felt good. Rainbow Dash clearly hadn't been expecting it, either, the pegasus' eyes going from an angry, hateful scowl to wide-eyed surprise. She stopped all her struggling too, now lying still beneath me out of disbelief. I figure she must've been saving that precious first kiss. Maybe for another mare? Well, I'm sure you all reading this have your own ships, so I'll leave that thought there.
"Mmmmph!"
You better believe me I was taking advantage of her stopping her struggling, though. My mouth and tongue slobbered on the end of her muzzle, kissing her as passionately as I could without pushing my tongue into her mouth where she might bite it. More importantly, I released my pin on one of her front legs again, this time using the hand that freed up to reach down and grab my cock. I held it steady, so that the next time it met the tightness of her entrance, it couldn't slip off target. It didn't.
"Mmmmmmmmmmm!"
Turns out I didn't cum the second my dick got inside her, but fuck did it feel good to have blue horse pussy clamping down on me. Every inch of her that I claimed hugged so tightly to my cock, even the tiniest movements of my hips enough to send intense rushes of pleasure through my body. So this was sex, huh? I mean, I hadn't even started properly thrusting, but already I could see what all the fuss was about. 
Rainbow Dash, meanwhile, seemed to be enjoying things a lot less. She started struggling again as soon as I pushed up into her, and with one hoof still free at that moment, she was able to clip me right in the chin. My head flung back, freeing her mouth from mine, and she went right back to yelling.
"You... loser! Stinky, furless, flat-faced, ugly, sweaty, weirdo..."
She spat out insult after insult, between her surprised gasps that came every time I shoved a bit more cock into her. If it was hurting her, she wasn't really showing the pain. She never actually called out for help either, I realised afterwards. Proud to a fault, I guess.
Anyways, there in the heat of the moment, I was lost to the pleasure. I knew she didn't want it, but I'd been denied sex for so long... ever since I was born. And well, doesn't everyone at least deserve to get laid once in their life? There are monsters out there, people way worse than me, scoring every damn night! So yes, I started pumping my hips. She kept squirming and struggling, but now that I wasn't trying to kiss her, I could just lean my body forwards and press her into the ground beneath me. Another time I was glad to be fat, I guess! Dash went crazy, clearly not enjoying being smothered beneath my big body, but it served her right for calling me all those names.
She was so tight. You know, in our world, horse dick is like, the gold standard big cock. But Equestrian ponies are smaller than humans, by a lot. Whatever those stallions are packing, I honestly doubt it even compares to human dick. Certainly in terms of thickness, anyway. My dick's pretty average, maybe kinda thick I guess, but yeah. Plenty enough to make a cute little mare stretch. Let alone a filly! Talking from experience, here... haha, but no spoilers. We'll get to that later.
I can't overstate it though, how incredible she felt. She wasn't very wet, so her insides were gripping down on me real snug, and I could feel my foreskin peeling back, then rolling into place. It was all kind of raw, maybe even a little painful, but the pain was nothing compared to the pleasure, obviously. I had no chance against that tightness, not on my first time. Especially not with Dash still going crazy beneath my fat body, adding an urgency to it all that only made me fuck her faster and harder. Which of course meant I felt that familiar sensation building up way too soon...
I knew I'd hit that point of no return, so I didn't even try to resist. I kept the hot little pegasus there pinned beneath my big fat body, my sweat-soaked shirt damp against her fur while my cock plunged in deep, again and again. I couldn't even tell you what she was saying at that point, everything was a blur. I do remember what I said though, while my cock throbbed, about to burst, and I thought about how all the thick, hot, nasty cum I was about to blast into her ought to teach her a lesson.
"You ready, you little brat?"
She went limp somewhere around there. I gave two more good, deep thrusts into her marehood, and then I was cumming. Feeling my cock twitch as I painted her insides. Stained her with a reminder of how good she'd made me feel, whether she liked it or not. Dash still didn't move. Maybe it had all finally gotten to her, as tough of a front as she'd been putting on. Anyways, I wasted no time in getting up and off of her, not eager to cop any more choice kicks when she found her resolve. I'll tell you though, she looked damn cute lying there on the grass, looking away from me, a cute red blush on her bright blue cheeks. Especially when I had a glance down her body to see a whole lot of my sticky, viscous cum dribbling slowly from her little slit!
I went to put my pants back on, still watching her with a mix of caution and appreciation for sexy, well-fucked pony. That was when it happened. Suddenly, without warning, she flipped herself over and immediately took to the air. I tensed up, took a backwards step, raised my arms in self-defense. But Rainbow Dash didn't even look at me. She didn't speak, and neither did I. There was no way I was explaining myself now, but she clearly wasn't even interested in hearing it. She just flew off, just like that. Just like Fluttershy, actually, and no the parallels weren't lost on me. 
So I just ended up standing there, still half-naked, basking in the afterglow. I still had to find a proper meal, figure out how to get myself re-accepted into Ponyville, or well, re-evaluate if that was even possible now that I'd undeniably raped a pony. I had to worry about Twilight Sparkle and maybe the rest of the Mane Six too, or yeah maybe even Celestia, coming after me. In that moment though, I didn't care. About any of it. I'd done it. Fucked a pony. Felt that exquisite, Mane Six pussy squeeze around me, milking me of one of the best and biggest orgasms I've ever head.
And I wanted more.
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		Return to Ponyville



Rainbow Dash was gone, and I had put my pants back on. The sun was starting to set, and as I trudged back toward Ponyville (I figured it had to be in the direction Dash had flown off in), I enjoyed the beauty of the sunset. Yeah, I guess fucking Flutters' mouth and Dash's pussy had put me in a romantic mood, haha. Well and truly satisfied then, I just trudged on slowly in a kind of happy daze, all those things like food, shelter and consequences that I should have been thinking about still off in a corner of my mind where they wouldn't bother me.
The sun disappeared way too quick, though. I was only maybe about halfway back to the town when it started getting seriously dark, and even if it wasn't exactly Everfree, every thicket of trees I had to work my way through had me on edge. Sure, I'd come out on top of a few ponies, but I still didn't fancy my chances with creatures that didn't think that friendship was Magic. So when it started to really become clear that it was going to be fully dark before I even got close to Ponyville, I made the decision to just find somewhere to try to get some sleep. I mean I figured I was probably fucked anyway, in terms of actually being accepted into the town, but showing up to prowl around at night surely wasn't the play.
I actually got a surprising amount of sleep. Can probably chalk that up to the two incredible orgasms I'd had, cause it sure wasn't comfortable out there. I was lying on a random patch of grass with no pillow, still starving. At least the Summer season kept things from getting too cold, I guess. I woke up as the sun was rising, even though back at home I pretty much always sleep in till about lunch. Usually after staying up too late jerking it to ponies, naturally. As much as I was tired and stiff and hungry, my cock sure didn't seem to be struggling with the early hour. Yep, a bad case of morning wood. At this point I feel I can admit to you I rubbed one out. Came all over a leaf on a nearby bush I was pretending was Fluttershy's face. Or Rarity's. Kinda let my fantasies wander between the two as I went. I'd thought that maybe a good cum would take my mind off all the other stuff, but actually it only made things worse. After all the pony pleasures of yesterday, doing it with my hand was just depressing.
Thoughts of maybe getting to score with some more ponies that new day was the only thing that kept me going. My sweaty clothes were chafing, I'd done more exercise yesterday than I'd probably done in the whole rest of my life, but I kept walking. Eventually, I made it back to Ponyville. It was still quite early in the morning, and the town still pretty quiet. That was good, I figured. I needed the time to plan something, or at least come up with what I was going to say when I was inevitably questioned. Should I sell myself as a starving charity case? Or as a wild animal who just couldn't help but satisfy his base desires? Just apologise and beg desperately for forgiveness?
"You there. Furless one."
I didn't manage to immediately place the voice that rang out from somewhere behind me. When I turned to see who it was, though, I was immediately kicking myself. Trixie Lulamoon, duh. Should've recognised the voice of the great and powerful, the one and only. I stiffened, and not in the good way like when I had Rainbow Dash squirming beneath me. No, I was shitting myself, my brain "helpfully" reminding me of all the things Trixie could do to completely fuck me up. Even if it was weird how small she actually was in reality, at least compared to me. She was totally cuter than I'd ever found her on the show, too. And there I was just standing there frozen, I'm sure looking like the fat, sweaty dumbass I was.
"You could be of use to the great and powerful Trixie!"
My mouth opened, and then closed again without saying anything. What was I supposed to say to that? I watched as she casually trotted over toward me, horn aglow. Couldn't see any magic that she was performing, but maybe it was supposed to be a warning.
"Stunned into silence by my presence, I see. Where did the big, strong brute who's forcing himself on mares go?"
Well, shit. News about me had clearly gotten around. What plan had I decided to go with, again? My brain fumbled uselessly through all the options again right there on the spot, and refused to settle on any of them. So I just tried to stall for time.
"So you err... know."
"Everypony knows. Knows that you're a who-man, and that you've had your awful way with two different ponies!"
I went back to silence. I'll tell you what, all that guilt my conscience had refused to feel up to then started rapidly catching up with me. I stared at the ground, unable to bring myself to meet Trixie's eyes as they peered quizically up at me.
"But what do you know? Have you heard of a unicorn called Twilight Sparkle?"
Of course I had. She'd said unicorn though, not alicorn, and I picked up on that immediately. I'm not gonna actually give my opinion on that here, but you better believe like any brony worth his salt, I fought in that war. Aaanyways, that was the first sign that this Equestria I'd come to was somewhere earlier in the timeline. I couldn't really think of anything I could do with that information, though, nor could I see any reason not to tell Trixie the truth. I mean, I had no idea where she was going with that, but I couldn't see the situation getting much worse!
"Yeah I know her. She's one of the Mane Six!"
"The... what?"
"The Mane Six, the main six characters of the..."
I had forgotten, to them, this wasn't a show. I trailed off as I made the realisation, and right as I did, my legs suddenly buckled. I fell heavily down onto my knees, enough of a jolt to also get me in that sore part of my chest that Rainbow Dash had kicked. I groaned, my brain taking a few moments to process the strange feeling of cold surrounding me. A sensation that somehow felt intangible, like it was just a pocket of cool air, and yet simultaneously was preventing me from standing back up. Trixie's magic.
"Enough of your tricks, who-man! You're not doing to me what you did to those other ponies."
"Okay! I swear! I won't touch you, please!"
Yeah. Pretty sad of me, but I was desperate.
"Ugh."
She looked... disappointed. Not exactly the reaction I was expecting, and I must've looked pretty damn confused. She kept talking.
"How'd you like to do them to Twilight Sparkle, though?"
Well, at that point I must have looked five times as confused. I was thinking, is this a trap, some way to get me to confess? I figured it had to be.
"I... wouldn't?" 
I was lying, big-time. Of course I wanted to fuck Twi. I wanted to pound her from behind while she gave cute, nerdy squeals into her book. I wanted her mouth, her tailhole. I wanted her tonguing my ass while her magic jerked me off to orgasm. I was so into the idea of scoring with the Element of Magic that I'm sure it must have been shown all over my face. Trixie seemed to take my comment at face value, though. 
"You don't have a choice, who-man. You come help teach Twilight a lesson, or the great and powerful Trixie will keep you here until a whooole lot more ponies wake up!"
Suddenly everything clicked into place, and yeah I know, I probably should have realised sooner. In my defense, I was shitting myself out there, knowing for sure now that talk of my uhh, "exploits" had gotten around. But so yeah, Trixie was clearly still upset about getting shown up by Twi with the ursa minor, and jealous of her abilities, and I was apparently going to be the tool of her vengeance.
Now actually, watching that early Trixie episode, I really didn't like her. I wanted the good ponies to win, and besides that she seemed stuck-up, but not in the cute Rarity way. Full of bravado, but not in the cute Rainbow Dash way. I mean yeah I'd clopped to her a decent number of times, but honestly you'd be hard pressed finding a pony with a speaking role for which I hadn't! And right then, I needed any allies I could get. Especially ones that wanted me to fuck Twilight Sparkle.
"I'll help you! But uhh, are you serious? About... fucking Twilight?"
I scanned around with my eyes, but it appeared to still just be the two of us out here. Then I let them finally meet hers again, seeing her smiling up at me with a very unsettling grin. Or well, a grin I imagine most would find unsettling. I just took it as confirmation she wanted to help me get with another Mane Six member! The smile that crept onto my face was probably equally creepy, heh.
"Oh yes! You are so... disgusting... just perfect for taking her down a few pegs!"
I listened to her roll the r of "perfect" in that distinctly Trixie way. She was insulting me, making me feel more insecure about all those aspects of me I already felt insecure about, my appearance, my weight, how prone I am to sweating. The things I had thought ponies would be open-minded and friendship-oriented enough to accept, as opposed to humanity that had only ever treated me like shit. Yet even Fluttershy had been telling me I smelled! So yeah, honestly I liked the idea of getting some "revenge", too. And the idea of fucking Twi, but I already said that. Plus it goes without saying.
"So how do we do it?"
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Trixie was portrayed in that first episode as just a boastful unicorn trying to compensate for her lacking power with tricks, but, she sure did have some tricks. Ponyville was getting busier by the second, ponies emerging to begin their day, but none of them were paying me any attention. "Invisibility. Classic stage magic!" Trixie had proudly announced. I followed behind her while she led the way to the Golden Oak Library. She could still see me, as far as I knew, but nopony else could, and it was giving me ideas. Invisible man hentai's like it's whole own genre, after all! 
I didn't want to get on my new ally's bad side, however, so I did my best to hold off on indulging. Definitely helped me to some nice handfuls of pony butt, though, when I passed by too close to it. There was one super-cute, marely legal Earth pony I just had to actually walk over to, and bend down to get nice and close. I had a good long sniff of her mane, and it smelled as incredible as I'd thought it would. Grabbed her tail for a good long peek at her plot too, at least until she noticed and tried to pull it from my grip, shrieking something. A bit of a commotion started to stir up, and Trixie looked back at me.
"Glad to see you got your spark back. But can you save it for a certain somepony?"
Her voice cut through all the other noise. She didn't sound mad, she actually sounded impressed. You know, I guess she was taking that as a sign that I'd be properly perverted around Twilight Sparkle like she wanted, heh. Anyways, I did as suggested, and left the poor young mare alone to go back to following Trixie. Kept my hands to myself from that point on, 'till we made it to the treehouse.
"Now, you go hide around the corner."
I was caught by surprise, expecting my role in the plan to be... well, more than that. I did as I was told, though, hiding by the side of the treehouse, peeking just a little bit of my head around the corner to watch what Trixie did. She shooed my gaze away with a hoof, before using it to deliver a few good knocks on the door.
"Twilight Sparkle?"
I couldn't properly hear the voice that came from the other side of the door. But I think it sounded surprised.
"It's Trixie, I'm here to apologise!"
Another muffled response. I could totally picture Twilight just being like "yeah that's great, now let me get back to my studies."
"Well please, at least accept this peace offering!"
Her magic levitated a small item from a little pouch she'd been wearing on her side that I'd barely noticed until then. The door opened.
"Oh, fine. But the best thing you could do for me is stop bothering me. And Ponyville."
There was that adorable voice I'd wanted to hear. I must have given a little squee at seeing Twilight Sparkle herself emerge, too, because the pretty purple unicorn looked over in my direction, prompting me to quickly duck my head back around the corner. I imagine Trixie was probably shooting the place where my head had just been a look of death.
"Yes Twilight Sparkle, whatever you ask! Please, just take it!"
I couldn't see what was happening, not daring to stick my head back out yet. My heart was starting to beat faster in my chest, my brain going crazy with trying to figure out if this was part of the plan or just a precursor. Plus a whole bunch of thoughts of what would happen if the plan did work.
"It's a mirror, but a special one. Take a look!"
"But I'm seeing... you?"
"You see your reflection, young mare. Watch closely. As you move, so too does it."
"Uhh..."
I poked my head back out, then, and saw Twilight Sparkle levitating the small item from before in front of her. A pocket mirror, essentially, except that ponies didn't often have pockets. Twilight was staring at it, transfixed, trying some exploratory tilts of her head side to side that the figure inside was presumably copying. Trixie continued, her voice fully in its theatrical, on-stage mode.
"You see now, that this is a true reflection of you."
"But..."
"Try raising a hoof, see what it does."
Twilight lifted up a hoof in front of her, enough for it to show in the small reflection in the mirror. She just kept staring at it, a confused, spaced-out look on her face.
"Whatever you do, your reflection will follow. Blink your eyes. Toss your mane. You'll see it does the same."
Twilight did just those things.
"You and your reflection are one, Twilight. Just as everypony is one with her own reflection. As you command, so must your reflection obey. And as your reflection commands, so must you obey."
"That... makes sense..."
Her voice sounded kind of hazy, like she was mentally exhausted. Suddenly, the mirror fell to the ground, unsupported by her magic, and Twilight was left staring right at Trixie herself.
"We are one, Twilight Sparkle. As you command, so must I obey. As I command, so must you obey."
Twilight just stood there, looking totally out of it.
"See for yourself! Raise your right hoof. Bow your head. Stomp your back legs."
Twilight dutifully carried out each action in turn, watching intently as Trixie matched each in near-perfect harmony.
"We are one, Twilight Sparkle. And you must obey."
"..."
"Turn to face that way."
Trixie used her horn to point in the direction opposite to where I was hiding. Twilight obeyed immediately. Now I had a nice view of her pert rump, though her tail was blocking all the good bits. Not that her tail isn't also sexy!
"You're not... copying me."
"Hahaha!"
Trixie laughed a ditsy laugh, suddenly sounding completely different to the commanding aura of a stage performer she'd been projecting up until then.
"Why would I do that?"
"Aren't we... one?"
"Do you beleive every silly little thing everypony says? Now, Twilight. Raise your tail."
"Huh? But if we're not... then I don't have to..."
I watched in disbelief as, despite her protests, Twilight Sparkle's tail slowly rose up. I wasn't close enough to enjoy all the wonderful details, but there was no doubt. I was looking right at exposed pony pussy. A pleasurable twinge of arousal ran through my body, finishing down between my sweaty legs. 
"What?! What's going on?"
Poor logical little Twilight, she really didn't have a clue. I mean, I can't tell you how any of it was working either, but I've been on the lewd parts of the net long enough to tell you this was some classic body puppetry.
"Like we just agreed! A body has to move the way its reflection says it does."
"But you're not..."
"You really did snap out of it a little quick. Probably 'cuz you dropped the mirror."
"The mirror..."
"But no worry! At least your body seems to have properly got the message."
"Trixie! W-whatever magic this is, if you don't cut it all out right now, I'll-"
"You'll what? You won't use your magic."
There was a brief moment of silence, during which Twilight presumably tried to do just that. Sure enough, her horn failed to light up.
"Never fear, Twilight. I have no intentions to harm the greatest magic user in all of Ponyville."
The last half of her words dripped with sarcasm.
"I just thought you could meet a new friend! Isn't that why you're here? For new friendship experiences, or so I hear."
She paused for effect. Twilight was frozen in place, body still faced away from me, but her head was turned back over her shoulder to look at Trixie with a wide-eyed look of fear.
"Well, what could be newer than your very own who-man friend?"
The fear in Twilight's eyes became dread.
"Who-man? The... thing that attacked my friends? How could anypony make friends with that?!"
"I imagine you'd start by introducing yourself, and inviting him inside. Go on, turn around and say hi."
Trixie nodded in my direction to signal me to emerge, and I did so gladly. I mean, I was still a bit wary that Trixie might pull something with me, or that Twilight might snap out of what the mirror had done to her and deploy her magic, but like hell I wasn't going to take advantage of a brainwashed Twi if Trixie would let me!
Twilight's face went pale. Or well no, a purple pony's face doesn't go pale, but that seems like the best way to describe the kind of face she was making as she watched me slowly waddle over to her. 
"Trixie?! That thing's dangerous! He... he raped two ponies!"
Trixie quickly hopped closer, pushing her muzzle right up against Twilight's ear. I could hear the half-whispered words as I finished approaching.
"Three, pretty soon."
"Trixie please! The who-man has to be stopped, we have to... Hi."
Just like that, Twilight Sparkle stopped her desperate pleading and greeted me with a normal-sounding voice and wave of her hoof. Trixie burst out laughing. I just watched in amazement at the power the mirror had over her.
"Ahahaha, there, see? You do know how to make friends!"
"Trixie, I'm sorry! About the other day, I..."
"Stop talking and let us inside."
Twilight obeyed, much to her own disbelief and horror, and all three of us entered the library. Spike appeared, but I didn't even get a chance to process what he was yapping about before a levitated book struck him from behind, and he fell to the ground out cold. A bit hardcore by Trixie, but I didn't want him getting in the way either.
"Follow me. Oh and keep that tail of yours up in the air, he seems to like that."
Twilight was clearly trying to resist the mirror's hold over her, but failing. Her hoofsteps were slow and awkward, but she did follow the other unicorn up the stairs and over towards her bed. Her tail stayed up, the angle giving me an even nicer view of her plot as I also took the stairs, but held back on purpose to better ogle her. Twilight said nothing all this time, even knowing that I was blatantly checking her out. Probably that earlier command to shut up still had a hold over her.
Trixie had thrown herself into Twilight's bed, sprawled out on her back in a very... comfortable position. She was completely on display, and didn't seem overly bothered by my surprised glance, even as it lingered between her hind legs. In fact, she pushed a hoof there and started rubbing, shamelessly masturbating in another mare's bed while I watched. Twilight didn't look, keeping her muzzle pointed at the ground while her cheeks burned red with shame.
"Come on, who-man! She's all yours! Tell him, Twilight."
That finally got me to look away from Trixie's lewd display, and I walked around in front of Twilight to see if she did it. I watched within anticipation as her head slowly tilted upwards.
"I'm... all... yours, who-man."
A tear escaped one eye, slowly running its way down over her flushed cheek. I know, I know, that should've been the sign to stop. Even Rainbow Dash hadn't cried, after what I did. But would you stop, if you had free reign with one of your favourite ponies from the show? And a second mare clopping to the whole thing?!
I bent down, putting myself more on Twilight's level before reaching out to touch her. My thumb brushed away her tear, before joining the rest of my fingers on that hand in gently caressing her face. She shot me a look of displeasure, and tossed her head to escape my touch. I let it slip from my fingers, instead stroking both my hands slowly down her neck, feeling the incredible softness of her fur. I couldn't believe it, I was touching Twilight Sparkle! With a proper chance to savour the moment this time, too.
"Hurry up and take off your clothes, who-man!"
It was a little annoying having to listen to Trixie, but of course I wasn't going to disobey and potentially jeopardise the whole thing. So I stood back up and quickly got my clothes off, all of them. My cock was already fully hard by then, poking out from beneath my gut towards Twilight. Right about on mouth level with me standing up.
I glanced back toward Trixie, who had her eyes on my groin while she rubbed her little slit harder. It wasn't that she liked seeing me naked, though, she was getting off on what an awful and humiliating lover I supposedly made. So she said, anyway.
"He's so fat and funny-looking! Ugh, I can smell his sweat and musk from over here! The great and powerful Trixie would never stoop to taking a who-man as a lover!
...he's just perfect for you though, Twilight!"
"Please, Trixie, I said I'm sorry about the other day! Don't let him do this to me!"
Twilight was looking over at her, desperate pleading in those beautiful violet eyes. I followed her gaze, and saw Trixie meet it with a smile that looked downright evil.
"I'm not going to 'let him' do anything, Twilight! You're going to beg him to buck you, you little slut."
The sudden harsh words caught me off-guard. I'd never heard a pony talk like that obviously, and it was totally off-brand for the show. Fucking hot, though. When I turned back to look at Twilight, she looked equally shocked.
"I'm not a... That mirror is controlling me! I can't move!"
"Mirrors show our true selves. Your true self just moans when a who-man's grubby fingers touch her. Gets tingles between her flanks when she smells his musk!"
I was of course wondering if those things had now suddenly become true. So I stepped once forward, and placed my hand atop Twi's head, enjoying the softness of her mane. She looked horrified. But she moaned. It wasn't some porny, hyper-erotic sound. Instead it was almost like she was trying to stifle it, but couldn't help but let a bit of the sweet sound escape. To me, that was only more erotic!
"Hahaha, look at you! Don't pretend you don't want more, little slut!"
I was already really close to Twilight at that point, but in response to that last command, Twilight trotted closer still. With my cock still pointing right at her face, I thought she was going to suck me off. Instead, she tilted her head enough to avoid the protruding spear of flesh, and smooshed her muzzle right into my crotch, eagerly inhaling the scents of my sweaty pubes and balls.
"Mmm. You dirty little filly."
Trixie sounded more aroused than affronting. I was horny as anything, too. My hand was on Twilight's head, keeping her pressed into my junk, and making her give out some more muffled moans. Suddenly, her tongue started lapping at my balls with long, slow licks. Licking every last bit of my hairy nuts that she could reach, as if she was trying to clean the sweat from them. I couldn't see her face past my gut, so I couldn't really judge how much of this might actually be the "real her", or if it was all just the work of Trixie's mirror and she was as horrified and ashamed as before. All I knew was that she was still moaning, and her attempts to do so while her tongue was busy made the sounds that much lewder. Good enough for me!
Trixie hopped up off the bed and quickly cantered over. She moved behind Twilight, and bent her head to get a proper look at her fellow unicorn's genitals.
"Gee, Twilight! You're wetter than me!"
Trixie said the words with a mocking laugh. Twilight didn't reply, still completely focused on polishing my nuts. Until I gave her a little encouraging push of my hand to have her tonguing my shaft instead, anyway.
"Turn around! Show the who-man how bad you want him!"
I groaned. I wanted a blowjob from musk-drunk purple pony, and Trixie was getting in the way again! Still, I couldn't deny the appeal of watching a very flushed Twilight slowly turn her sexy little body around and present herself to me, raising her tail and sticking her rump up into the air to give me the best view she could. I bent down, and immediately saw what Trixie had been talking about. Twilight was incredibly wet.
Okay, so the blowjob could wait.
Trixie returned to Twilight's bed, laying herself down as before and getting right back to rubbing. I got right to rubbing too, exploring pony pussy with my fingers. Everything had been a blur with Rainbow Dash, and I'd barely even had a chance to see her tight little marehood before I started humping her to orgasm. Now though, I had all the opportunity I could want to get myself familiar with Equestrian pony anatomy.
Actually, it wasn't very different from a human, sorry horse anatomy lovers. Twi's pussy was essentially a thin, dark slit etched into her mound, her clitoral hood just barely poking out the bottom end. Although she had fur instead of skin, of course, everything was that same short, velvety purple. No thicker pubic tufts or anything, so she had that same sort of appeal that shaved human girls have. My fingers curiously pulled apart her outer lips, and her insides proved a fetching pink colour, smooth, and very wet with the slippery juices of aroused mare. Twilight moaned louder, so I kept rubbing, pressing one thick finger into the cleft and sliding up and down its length. She wiggled her hips about a bit, almost like it was ticklish or uncomfortable, but didn't actually try to escape. Just kept moaning.
I decided I wasn't going to actually put any fingers inside that hot, needy little pussy. As curious as I was about how it would feel, I wanted to save that sensation for my cock. So instead, I took my wettest finger, and pushed it into her asshole instead. That little star shape, such a tiny little opening nestled below her tail and between her flanks, had been tempting me that whole time. Twi squealed, a sound that was some combination of surprise, pain and arousal as my fat digit forced her anus to stretch around it. I didn't let that stop me, quickly starting a good pumping tempo, properly fingering Twilight's butt while my other hand went for her pussy, fingers teasing around her entrance. Thinking back now, I realise I never actually gave her clit any love. Not that she needed it. That little mare was horny as fuck.
"Look at you, Twilight! Hard to imagine you had it in you!"
Trixie was rubbing herself... aggressively, is the only way I can think to put it. She had a look of approval on her face, or well, approval clouded with a heavy fog of arousal. I guess I was satisfactorily filling my role as "who-man pervert" for her. Twilight didn't respond, keeping her head down, and her butt up.
"Heehee... you don't have to answer. But don't you have something to say to the who-man?"
"I don't have any-ahhhnnnnn!"
Her own loud cry of pleasure betrayed her, and she gave up. After a moment, she started speaking again, her moans interrupting her words, which sounded like she had to expend considerable effort just to drag them from her lust-addled brain.
"Who-man... ahn....    I can't believe I'm... nnnn... saying this, but..."
"...but...?"
"But what, Twilight?"
"... please... buck me."
I mean, I was already fingering her butt and groping her bits, confident that Trixie was going to have me fuck her one way or another. But hearing Twilight Sparkle, the Element of Magic, beg me to buck her was like a shot to the heart. Trixie hadn't even ordered her to say it, unless that earlier statement that she was "going to" say it had somehow created a delayed command. I don't think so, though. All signs pointed to precisely what Twilight was saying. She wanted me, the fat, smelly human who'd had his nasty way with two of her closest friends, to buck her.
"Louder."
"Please, who-man! Buck me!"
You know I didn't waste a second in doing just that. I switched from crouching to kneeling, my cock lined right up with her. My free hand grabbed her flank, fingers not so much stroking over it to admire her cutie mark as digging in nice and firm, to let me fuck her as I liked. As for my other hand, I kept that finger in her butt. She seemed to be enjoying it.
"Alright Twi, here we go!"
My cock slid in without much trouble. Don't get me wrong, she was at least as tight as Rainbow Dash, her warm insides pressing snugly down on every inch of my tool that I gave her. She was just also incredibly wet, and that plus the more natural position made it easy to push my cock up into her as I pleased.
"Ahh!  Ahhh! Ahhhm!"
Every one of my initial, exploratory thrusts elicited its own arousal-filled squeal from the purple pony.
"Mmm... gosh, look at him! His belly is spilling over your back! The cock that defiled your friends... and all you can do is moan your slutty little heart out! So this is Twilight Sparkle's true self, huh?"
I didn't even look over to Trixie that time. My focus was solely on the hot little mare I was fucking.
"Ngh! I've wanted this for so long, Twi... god you feel good!"
"So do... ahhn... you!"
That one was definitely unprompted. I realised that at the time, too, and had to stop thrusting, scared that the extra jolt of pleasure it sent through me might already push me over the edge. I didn't want it to be like with Rainbow Dash, there was no reason to hurry this time. I wanted to make Twi and Trixie cum before I did.
I gave Twi's ass a few more pumps with my finger, then withdrew it, so we could both properly focus on my hard cock and her sweet little love tunnel eagerly hugging it tight. She whimpered as my finger pulled free, but as I grabbed her other flank with my hand and started pulling her back towards me, making her take me in nice and deep, she went right back to her moaning.
"Yesss, buck her!"
You better believe I did just that! I was still taking it slow, really savouring every last millimetre of her, and giving Twi the chance to savour every inch of me. It was a real battle resisting the urge to speed up, though. One that I promptly lost when I heard that cute, nerdy voice of hers, and what it said.
"H-harder..."
"Yeah, give it to her! Ooohhhnnn... Didn't you hear her? She's your pony pump-toy, who-man!"
"I... am... use me..."
Obviously Equestrian ponies weren't as innocent as the show made them out to be! But yeah, I did as Twilight said. Used her. Pounded into her harder, faster. Didn't think any more about which angles or tempos seemed to extract the most of those adorable moans and squeals from her. Didn't stress about lasting as long as I could. Just dug my fingers into her flanks nice and hard, and... well, pumped my pony pump-toy. Soon, my balls were slapping against her, my gut jiggling from the force of every thrust. Fresh sweat dripped down my naked body. Encouraged by the two horny mares, both of whom were now moaning louder, sounding like they might be getting close, dirty talk poured from my mouth.
"You were made for this, weren't you... ngh... Twi? For taking human cock. You love it, you're... haangh... squeezing me so tight! Fuckin' knew it. Hngh, all you mares want it bad. Even... Celestia!"
Neither pony seemed to care about me mentioning that sacred name. Instead, Trixie orgasmed, a sharp cry coming from the blue unicorn that got me to look over, still greedily pumping Twi while I saw her legs shake, and her hot marecunt that looked almost as fuckable as Twi's twitch. There was suddenly a whole lot more wetness on and around her hoof.
"Your turn, Twi. You gonna cum for me too?"
I reached forward, and managed to grab her horn. Telling you, those ponies are small, it's fucking perfect. I tugged her head upwards with my grip, preventing her from hiding her flushed face in the wooden library floor. Kept my hand there, physically possessing the source of her magic. My other hand left her flank to grab her tail, which with my big fat body in the way, had been forced to go out to the side and curve around my thigh. I gave it a good tug, and Twi gave me a whimpered squeal.
"Gonna cum for me Twi?"
"Y-yes!"
Really to be honest, no matter what she said, I would've been filling her up with my spunk pretty soon. As it was though, the little slut did cum for me first, my fast, greedy thrusts bringing first a crescendo of erotic whines, and then the purple pony to orgasm. "Ahhhhhnnn!" I felt the same twitches I'd seen from Trixie, but inside. Twilight's pussy clamping down on my dick, squeezing, milking it 'till it burst and started spurting thick, copious bursts of my cum.  A whole lot of my sticky seed staining her insides white, filling up her pussy and marking her as the third Mane Six member I'd blown my load with. A damn good orgasm, too. I was growing used to those there in Equestria!
The three of us all just kinda stayed there a while, panting, and not moving. Trixie was the first to finally speak.
"Wow, Twilight! Most of that was all you!"
Twilight groaned, sounding defeated.
"How long are you going to be able to control my body?"
"Forever! Or, until you see your own reflection in a normal mirror. But we aren't going to let that happen, are we who-man?"
"Hu-man."
Despite all that had just happened, Twilight corrected her pronunciation, having heard me use the word. I snrked.
"Whatever! You're gonna spend the rest of your sad little life as his bucktoy!"
Twilight looked... conflicted about that. I felt a swell of pride. Even if Trixie had given her all those commands to make her body want me and stuff, I like to think that on some level, the "real" Twilight would've wanted me the same way too.
"Lucky you, huh? A whole life as this smelly flesh-beast's slave! Still think you're better than the great and powerful Trixie?"
"..."
"That's right. Ahhhh, revenge feels just as good as expected!"
She rubbed her marehood a little to make the point, while rolling the r in "revenge".
"Anyways! Time to go buy us all some refreshment. In the meantime, you do whatever stinky here commands."
Just like that, she hopped up out of Twilight's bed, and started trotting back down the Great Oak Library stairs. I looked over at Twilight, who I'd pulled out of a little time ago, my cum still slowly dribbling from her hot little hole. If that last command had stuck, she now had to do whatever I commanded, or at least her body did.
So, I tried it out. I hopped up into her bed, just like Trixie had, and found it as comfortable as I'd always imagined. I stretched myself out, grabbing one of the pillows and inhaling Twilight's alluring scent from it.
"Twi? Get up here and suck me clean."
I pointed to my cock. She looked over at it, then back up at me. Her face curled into that same look she'd shot me when a tear had run down her face. I guess, even if she was addicted to my cock, a lifetime as my slave was a pretty confronting idea.
"Come on, Twi."
The gorgeous mare, geeky princess- and alicorn-to-be, climbed up into her bed, and moved down between my fat legs. She shot one more look up at me past my big gut, then bent her head, lips parting to accept my semi-flaccid, still-sticky cock into her mouth.
"Mmmmph."
A muffled moan of pleasure, as she started bobbing her cute little head.
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By the time Trixie eventually showed back up, I'd had Twilight move on from sucking me off to... well, I told you my fantasy with her in the last part of this story. She was engaging in it willingly too, that trick with the mirror still in full effect. She had to listen to what I said, and so as grossed out as she'd looked when I made the request, there was nothing she could do but slowly lower her muzzle while I rolled my hips back, keeping my legs up in the air. With some hesitation, her tongue extended, flicking up along my asscrack. Then she did it again, the lick better focused on my hole this time, a wave of a new kind of pleasure shooting through me.
The pony rimjob I'd always dreamed of felt even better than I'd imagined it would. Maybe a lot of you I'm telling this  to think it's weird, or submissive, letting a pretty pony tongue your back door. Well, a lot of you are fucking wrong, then. You try it, see how damn humiliated your favourite pony looks as you help push her head on in there, and then tell me it's submissive. The sensation is great too, a nice teasing tingle that in this case, really helped fill in the time while I waited until I could get properly hard again.
And the best part? With the addiction to me that Trixie had given her, Twilight soon seemed pretty into it. Her disgusted whimpers at having to worship hairy, sweaty brony ass were soon muffled moans of pleasure, and the longer it went on (I was in no hurry to stop!) the more I was convinced I had her totally in my power. So I took a little bit of a risk... you'll see.
Trixie trotted up the stairs not too much later, carrying some food with her magic, though it all dropped to the floor in an instant when she saw what was happening. 
"You are the dirtiest little whorse in Ponyville!"
Trixie told Twilight with a surprised glee in her voice. Twilight just gave a kind of muffled groan in response - even if she was bound by the mirror to obey me and to get horny from my smell, that hardly meant she had to enjoy Trixie's rubbing it in. Either way, her muzzle didn't budge from where it was currently pressed into my hairy asscrack.
"I can't believe it... Trixie wouldn't even do that with the most handsome of stallions!"
She left the food where it had fallen, bounding on over to us to get a proper look at her rival's latest humiliation. I played it up for her, too.
"You were right, Trixie. I think this pony really is just a little slut for smelly human, deep down. You can see her face better, she look as into it as her tongue is making me think?"
"Oh yes, hoo-man! Her face is telling me what I already told her. She's going to be your bucktoy forever and ever!"
That did sound good. Right now, though, I was just trying to get Trixie to let down her guard a little.
"Mm, what dirty thing will you make her do next?"
"Her? Nothing. Twilight, now!"
The pretty purple pony withdrew her muzzle from my asscheeks, glaring over at Trixie with horn aglow. The silver-haired pony was quickly engulfed in magenta light.
"What?! What are you doing? Trixie commanded you not to-"
Trixie had made a mistake granting me the same power over Twilight that she had. Giving Twilight the use of her magic back had been a tough call, but seeing how damn into me the mirror had her, I'd taken the chance. Now it was paying off. Trixie was completely paralysed, her body stuck there motionless on the upper floor of Twilight's treehouse, her face locked into an expression of abject surprise. You see, I hadn't spent the whole time Trixie was away just lying back in Twilight's bed, smelling her pillow and stroking her mane while she tongued my ass. I'd also told her body that it tingled with excitement at the thought of revenge on Trixie (something I might not have needed the mirror's magic for, heh), and also that she could use her magic, but only on Trixie. I'd had no idea if my command would be able to override Trixie's like that, but my plan had clearly gone off without a hitch.
The supposedly great and powerful Trixie was now completely at my mercy, and after all those comments about how I looked and smelled, not to mention the shit she'd pulled on that early episode of the show that had led to this, I was thinking it was time that she got the comeuppance she'd wanted to give Twilight.
"Human. Can we... make her do what... you made me do just before?"
"Mm. Good idea. She said she wouldn't even do it with the most handsome of stallions. Didn't you, Trixie?"
I got up off the bed, walked over to her, my greasy fingers stroking over her frozen face. Getting a real kick out of her helplessness, knowing that she was only paralysed, that inside she was still experiencing every touch from the man she'd called so gross and fat.
"But how do we do it, if she's paralysed?"
"Just turn around."
Twi was compelled to obey me, and to desire revenge on Trixie on some level. Still, she surprised me a little when I noticed the dark smile that had started to creep onto her cute face. Certainly not behaviour becoming of a princess of friendship, but then again this was still Season One, and she also had to compete with all the intrusive instincts Trixie and I had given her poor body. I doubt the poor thing could think straight with a sweaty me still smelling up the room. That's what gave me the confidence she wasn't going to try to pull something.
She didn't. Didn't even move. Instead as I turned around, leaving my fat, bare ass facing Trixie, the blue unicorn took a step forwards and gave me a nice long, slow lick up one of its cheeks.
"Are you doing that?"
"Mhm."
Twilight hopped off the bed too, trotting around to the front of me, her horn still aglow.
"I'm going to do this, too."
Twilight wrapped her mouth around my cock, which immediately twitched and advanced one more stage towards a proper erection. It jumped another stage when Trixie, telekinetically controlled by Twilight, lifted a leg and pressed one hoof to one of my asscheeks, helping push it out of the way some so her tongue could start worshipping my asshole. I know I said rimjob plus magicjob was always my fantasy, but was is the operative word there. Since this time I'm telling you about now, I've had plenty experiences of both, and I can tell you without a doubt that double-ended oral with two cute mares is superior. Especially when they're both actually actively doing it, instead of the weird body puppeting situation I was in then!
Even still, it felt incredible. For a good long while I just stood there, letting Twilight go at me from both ends, and playing with this new power I had over her.
"Tell me if you've sucked dick before."
"Never... but I've read a lot of books about it."
Of course she had.
"Tell me you love my cock."
"I love your cock, Human."
She was taking my manhood out of her mouth to answer me, but never failed to go right back to sucking after each thing I had her say. I didn't even have to command her, the geeky mare doing it all on her own, the strange mirror convincing her she loved this, loved human dick, just because I said so. And even better, because Trixie had made her moan every time I touched her, she couldn't go down on me without compulsively giving out a muffled sound of pleasure. It was incredibly hot, my cock rapidly swelling back up toward erection already.
"Ngh... yes you do. Your mouth waters at the thought of it. Your tongue longs for the taste of my cum."
"Mmmph..."
I figured if I kept the commands to her body's reactions to me, they were more likely to stick. Those certainly did, anyway, a fact I realised when the circling of Trixie's soft, warm tongue around my butthole suddenly got a whole lot more... distracted. Twilight was getting too horny to control her properly! A perfect signal to move on to giving it to Trixie proper, as far as I was concerned. I had no idea if I could get it up a third time, nor any idea how long Twilight's magic could hold her, and there was no way I was gonna miss out!
Reaching down, I pushed Twilight off of my dick, and she shot me a look like a puppy pleading for a second serving of dinner. She actually whimpered when I told her I was going to fuck Trixie then.
"No please! Can't I suck it?"
With the look she was shooting me, and her saying that, I damn near just shoved it right back in. I managed to resist, though, and she soon switched from staring pleadingly up at me to staring lustfully at my crotch. Kept Trixie rimming me the whole time, too, the stage magician now being forced to tongue my ass deeper now that Twilight could concentrate a little better. Or maybe because she thought it'd convince me to let her get back to going down on me.
"Twilight. You think you could hold just her hooves, and her mouth, and keep her magic under control?"
"I think so."
"Try."
I stepped away from the two ponies, to the side, so Twilight could concentrate. She came through for me, as you might expect of one of the greatest magic-users in Equestria. Her success was obvious, Trixie's attractive pony body suddenly starting to squirm in place, her upper body desperately shifting left and right, forwards and back, but her hooves staying fixed to the ground. She was basically just shaking her rump at me, tempting me further to go get it.
"Mmmm!"
She couldn't part her teeth or lips, was never going to make a noise loud enough to alert anyone outside, but now we got to hear just how she felt about her little predicament. Not. Happy. Served her right. Twilight didn't deserve what was happening to her. Even if I was gladly taking full advantage, and would do it all again in a heartbeat, I could still admit it wasn't fair for her. Trixie, though? Fuck Trixie. Which was exactly what I was about to do.
"What did you say, Trixie? You'd never take a human as a lover?"
"Mmm mnph! Mmph hmmph nnnh!"
"Oh, well I'm glad you changed your mind."
"MMMMMPH! HMM MMM MNNNPH!!"
Twilight let out a soft giggle, tinged with bitterness. Well I had commanded her to desire revenge, after all. I smirked, walking around behind Trixie and kneeling down to admire her back end properly. Before I could do much of that though, *WHAP!* Her tail suddenly slapped against my stomach, surprising force behind the hit. Nothing like the kick from Dash, of course, but it actually did hurt! I quickly grabbed the tail in one hand, held it up in the air out of the way while my other hand tried to steady her writhing body. 
Now I keep pointing this out while I tell this, because it really is important. Equestrian ponies are small compared to humans. I mean, look at me. The only weights I've lifted in my life are 24- and 30-packs of Pepsi Max cans. Yet even I was able to hold her firm, feel her trembling and struggling beneath my touch, her tail easily held out of the way while I sat down on my legs to put my head at a better level to admire the view.
Trixie's pussy, much like all pony pussy, looked inviting as hell. Unlike with Twilight, though, I could see the ends of her pink inner lips peeking out of the gap between her plump, lightly-furred folds. It made it seem more mature, and probably experienced. If I'm honest, I like the neat little ones better, you know... ones that look like a filly's, heh. I can tell you though that these days, after all the pony pussy of all ages I've got to enjoy, some visible pussy lips mean crap all about age or experience, or how tight it's gonna be. Back then, though? My eyes were sliding upwards, away from Trixie's stallion-pleaser and instead onto the tiny, dark entrance that seemed almost like it was trying to hide from me under her tail.
All the pieces suddenly fell into place. I had never tried anal sex before, Trixie needed a good hard punishment for what she'd done to Twilight, and her vagina was probably as dry as her asshole anyway.
"Ever had it up the butt, little miss Great and Powerful?"
"Mmmggghhh!!"
"I figure, you did such a good job making my ass feel good... time I repaid the favour."
"You're going to put it in her tailhole?"
I nodded over to Twilight, and that was when she quickly trotted over to watch from close up. I couldn't read her face, couldn't figure out what balance of lust, vengeance and scientific curiousity was motivating her to come over. Either way, having the cute little nerd nearby was only making this hotter for me. My dick was throbbing so hard I swear I could feel my heartbeat in it, yelling at me to put it in the blue pony in front of me already.
Well, by this point in the story I'm sure you know me well enough ー I tend to do what my dick tells me. So I lined up the head of it with that little furrow under her tail, barely even an opening, and started trying to use the saliva Twilight had generously covered my dick with to grant me access into the tiny hole.
"Gghh!  Mmmgh!!"
Trixie's thrashing grew more desperate, but I gripped her firm, the movements she did manage to make only serving to rub the soft fur of her rump up against my sensitive member and get me all the more excited. Every time she displaced my cock, it quickly found its way back to that little groove without me even trying, as if the sexy pony magician's body had been designed to take human cocks up the butt.
I mean, probably not though, with how much Trixie was carrying on. Which was still nothing compared to what happened when, with enough pushing to have a fresh sweat breaking out on my body, I finally felt myself start to sink into the unicorn's unlubed asshole. 
"Eeeeeeeeeeeegggggghhh!!"
It was so incredibly tight, tighter than either Rainbow Dash or Twilight's pussies, and I'm sure you remember how much I raved about them. This was a bit of a different sensation, too. The inner walls of an anus felt firmer, offered more resistance to stretching. I could only imagine how much it was probably hurting the mare as I used insistent rocks of my hips and a firm grip on her to gradually sink inch after inch of my dick in her. She certainly continued carrying on as much as she did when I first got it in, but hell like I was stopping. She'd known what happened to Rainbow Dash. She ought to have known what happens to stuck-up ponies who call me fat and smelly! Hehe. Even if I am.
Pretty soon I was in just about the same position I'd been in with Twilight, my gut resting on the mare's back, my big fat body looming over hers from behind while I savoured the sensation of the Tight and Wonderful Trixie's ass squeezing around my whole length. Couldn't see my dick sinking into her, unfortunately, but the feeling of fucking her more than made up for it. I probably should've taken it easy, really paced myself with such a tight hole, but I was so worked up after getting tongued front and back by the two pretty mares that I couldn't help myself.
"This is... ngh... what you get, Trixie. You think you're better than Twilight?  You think you're clever? Nnngh... now look at you. Bucked by the smelly hoo-man!"
"Eeeeggh! Mmmmgh!"
I was getting off on her suffering almost as much as her tight little pooper, the squeezes of protest it gave as it tried to push me out giving the sadistic bones in my body as pleasant of a tingle as they were giving my cock. Twilight watched with intense interest and close proximity, just about trying to poke her muzzle between my and Trixie's body. Mumbling to herself, probably something lewd, and yet nothing as brazen as Trixie had been doing when their positions were reversed. She had that same glassy look in her eyes as before, well under the spell of the mirror, and my musk, but she wasn't even touching herself. The only words I managed to actually pick up from her mouth were an "Oh, gosh."
Just knowing she was watching, and wanted Trixie to suffer the same revenge I was giving her, was enough though. I certainly wasn't going to have any trouble cumming, especially as I started really working my hips back and forth, satisfied now that her ass had been broken in and freely enjoying the hole for what it was made for. Teasing myself with those addictive moments of ecstasy when I moved and her insides tugged along my foreskin that much more frequently, forcing upon the two of us more and more of that rough, raw friction. Trixie went from trying to tough it all out with grunts of pain to outright shrieking, although Twilight's magic keeping her jaw clenched muffled each sound, actually making them sexier in a way, as well as preventing any other ponies outside from hearing the cries for help. All they achieved was getting me to give her tail a good hard couple of tugs, just for the hell of it.
I'm not gonna pretend I'm some mega-stud, and especially back then when I was still getting used to pony pleasures. I came in her ass and I came hard, right about then. Still eagerly fucking her even as I felt myself starting to explode, working her snug insides with deep thrusts even as I doused 'em with so much thick, globby human cum. A bit exhausted, even from such a quick fuck, I switched from kneeling to just sitting there on the floor of Twilight's treehouse, the paralyzed pony right in front of me. Just about immediatley, showing no hesitation about where my cock had just been, Twilight trotted up between my spread legs and started sucking me clean. I pushed her lower, keeping her head out of the way so I could watch to see if my cum'd drip out of Trixie's asshole. I just sat there a while, still coming down from the highs of what I'd just done and struggling to believe that I had the Twilight Sparkle moaning as she eagerly sucked up what cum was left stuck to my cock.
I'd tell you it was heaven, but it's hard to give you a good perspective on that at this point.
Now, this next part serves me right, really. I wasn't being careful... and really can you blame me so much, considering how lucky everything was working out for me? I was busy coming down from ponyfuck! Not planning out the optimal way to keep both Twilight and Trixie under control, via indirect application of a magical artifact I didn't even fully understand. Maybe I should have at least tried harder, though, because I blew it. Twilight lost control over Trixie's body, probably so caught up in swallowing what cum she could get (cum that, I admit, I had made her especially crazy for), and all of a sudden Trixie just bolted.
"Forget you, Twilight Sparkle! Hoo-man! You. Will. Pay for this!"
The mare called out to us as she galloped to the stairs, down them, and out the door. Twilight was so into my cock she didn't even acknowledge it, instead busy now holding it in place with the chill touch of her magic while she ran slow, firm licks of affection up the whole length of my gradually softening shaft. Well, at least if I was fucked, I'd be going out on a high note.
I couldn't hear Trixie screaming for help outside, which was a plus. Maybe I had time to escape, and I sat there a moment wondering if I couldn't get away with also bringing the cute mare currently nuzzling my crotch along with me.
"Twilight."
"Mmyes, Mr. Human?"
Her voice sounded like she'd just woken up, her eyes slightly unfocused. I was just then realising how much of a number Trixie and I had done on the poor mare.
"Twilight, snap out of it! We have to get out of here."
"Out? But, your cock..."
I groaned, worried I'd have to leave her here after all. Then suddenly, something appeared out of nowhere in the edge of my vision. Something that promptly flew, alight with the glow of magic, right into Twilight's cheek. By the time I realised what it was, Twilight was already looking at it. The pocket mirror, showing her reflection.
Shit.
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