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		Description

A few months after the encounter with Sonata, everything has went back to normal except for a few things with other members of the Dazzlings being angry at Sonata's dumb mistake in getting pregnant before their big show in the next coming months. And in the wake of that Aria receives a love letter from Magma supposedly maybe this is her chance to scold him, or does he have something to offer her that she can't refuse?
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The following fic contains: Humans, impregnation, rough sex, big butts that cannot lie, clothed sex, big tiddurs and loads of cum you might drown if not careful. Reader discretion is advised.
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It has been two months since Magma and Sonata had their encounter together in the classroom and it quickly became the talk of the school. Mainly due to the fact Sonata had… gained a bit of girth to her. She had gotten pregnant unfortunately due to the hastiness of their sexual romp along with the fact Magma hadn’t used protection, she now sports a nice baby bump. Thankfully most of the student body hasn’t come down hard on her about her pregnancy and just let her go about her normal studies but two certain people have given her a hard time…

Four weeks after the deed was done, in the schools female bathroom…
“So explain again, how you fell for this,” Aria questions while Sonata comes out of a stall, awaiting the result of a test.
“Look I told you it was a heat of the moment,” Sonata defends herself.
“Yes, the heat of a moment of you getting rutted, and spreading like wildfire to the whole school.” Adagio notes. “And now we have to wonder if you got knocked up in the school’s bathroom,” she says picking up and shaking the pregnancy test box for emphasis. They did have a point of how this situation would look bad, and Canterlot High is a big school, so she doesn’t know when the best time he is free to go and confront him about it, plus she is embarrassed about the whole ordeal anyway.
“Shuddup you two I am sure this is no big…” Sonata starts to say before hearing the device make a beeping sound notifying the results are in. Sonata takes a deep breath before looking at the results, it is positive. “Deal...fuck,” she responds.
In the present now…
It was a normal sunny day at Canterlot High around third period. With all the students in class… except for a certain couple, who were skipping class in a janitor's closet. As for what they are doing? well... 
“Fuck harder! Harder!” a female cries out.
“Shhh! Hollow I am going as hard as I can but keep it down!” The one railing her informs her trying their best to not get caught by faculty.
“Then fuck me harder Magma!” Hollow cries backing her wobbly booty into his crotch.
“I am fucking as hard as I can while trying to also be quiet Hollow!” Magma complains slightly worried about being caught.
“Well stop worrying about that and fuck me!” Hollow protests, causing Magma to rolls his eyes and just give in and start being more rougher pounding her poor puss raw. She lets her tongue falls out of her maw, the sounds of his sack slapping into her fat rump each time he sheaths himself inside her.
“Fuck I-i’m getting close!” he announces, his balls tightening and his dick trembling.
“Hold on! Pull out and cum on my face!” Hollow exclaims as she pulls herself off his throbbing dong ready to burst. She quickly maneuvers herself to her knees in front of his cock with a tight grip on his trembling shaft, with her tongue hanging out as she rapidly jerking it off till he reaches his peak. Letting out a deep groan the first wad of cum fires out landing right on the bridge of her nose this doesn’t stop her from stroking him off determined to milk him for all he is worth, constantly pulling his foreskin back. The next shot lands on her tongue as it gives her a taste before the third shot hits her eye, thankfully her quick instincts caused her to close it just in time, as he coats her face white with spooge. After a few great long distance shots that got in her hair, his orgasm subsided and left her with quite a mess to clean up off her face.
“Ahhhhh haaaa,” Magma panted as Hollow gave him a few more pumps to draw out the remaining traces of seman. “That good enough for you?” he asks feeling her grip release his now softening rod.
“Plenty and a free snack too, it’s a win win,” Hollow happily cheers, scooping up the globs of cum before wolfing them down.
“So does that mean I can stop being your guinea pig for these odd concoctions?” Magma asks pulling his pants up.
“Nope still need to perfect it, plus I love us fucking more often,” Hollow says finishing up the last of the cum before getting up and pulling her jeans back over her big booty. “Speaking of, got a new one for you to try today,” she mentions as the two walk out of the closet just in time for the bell to ring.
Hollow leads him to her locker eager to have him test out her latest creation.
“By the way you talked to that one girl awhile back?” Hollow asks opening her locker and rummaging through it for the item in question.
“You mean Sonata? No not since I ended up having sex with her, thanks to you and your meddling,” Magma answers back, elciting a giggle from Hollow.
“You already thanked me for that big boy,” Hollow points out, with a sultry tone in her voice. “But I mean the fact that a certain someone is sporting a bump,” she says, pointing down the hallway as the trio known as the Dazzlings were walking by. They had an air of swagger and confidence to them… well all but one whose hands were still on her forming belly, that kept peeking out of her shirt clearly unable to contain her tummy, clearly this distracts her enough to fall behind.
“Would you hurry up Sonata!” Adagio complains stopping to turn around.
“I am trying!” Sonata snaps back. It’s bad enough the rumors spreading around about how Sonata is like a door knob or that her legs are like butter on bread, but she is definitely not letting Adagio complaining pile onto her list of worries.
“Ugh it’s bad enough you are retaining water but worse yet it happens months before our big show!” Adagio complains.
“That and you refuse to go talk to the one who knocked you up about this,” Aria adds.
“It’s none of your business, I don’t need to talk to him and furthermore I can still perform,” Sonata points out, soon causing the three of them to argue
“Oh… you don’t think…” Magma starts to ask.
“That you are her baby daddy? I am pretty sure that’s a guaranteed yes Magma,” Hollow says with a giggle. However a certain someone overhears the comment.
“Magma huh?” Aria notes to herself, before jumping back into their argument.
“Anyways, here is the latest concoction of mine, be sure to drink it all and let me know all the results and or side effects,” Hollow says with a gleeful look on her face handing him the bottle with the orange liquid in it.
“Yeah yeah I know same lines different drinks,” Magma says having his doubts about being the guinea pig in this but it does net him plenty of sex off the horny nymph.
“Goodie! Now I gotta go got chemistry, after school my place?” she asks him.
“Sounds good,” he says giving her a peck on the cheek before heading to his next class while taking a sip. This time it’s orange flavored, no surprise there he assumes.
While the rest of the day goes on something odd happens, Magma feels as if he is being watched by someone, he can’t put his finger on it but in almost every class since this afternoon some eyes have been staring him down he doesn’t get why.
Earlier in the day before school started…
Hollow roams the hallway snickering to herself, with yet another devious plot in mind. After the success of her first plan with Sonata she decided to pull another one on the trio known as the Dazzlings, this time on the one who is commonly known as the bitch of the group, Aria Blaze.
She makes her way to Aria’s locker, and slips in a letter sealed with a small heart sticker, before giggling once again, this did work once so it might work twice. She soon casually wanders off and awaits to see what the seeds she has sown will bear.
Back in the Present…
Aria had begun following Magma around making sure he didn’t see her doing so after getting his love letter confessing his feelings for her and how he’d like to go on a date with her after school. She thought the name sounded familiar but over hearing Hollow say it in the hallway reminded her, that was the same guy who knocked Sonata up and she planned on giving him more than he bargained. Especially considering the nerve he has for not only knocking Sonata up but now trying to slide into her DMs.
The two were in their last class of the day with Aria plotting everything she planned to do to him, to rip out his heart and stomp on it by rejected him, she maliciously glared at him waiting for the bell to ring.
The bell rang after some time signalling the end of the day, as the teacher and most of the students take their leave except for Magma who was busy getting his stuff together before he takes off. Now was the perfect time. Aria gets up from her seat at the back of the classroom before approaching his desk and slamming her hand down on it with the letter in hand.
“Care to explain?” Aria asks him only for him to look down at it confused.
“Uhhh what?” he responds not at all knowing what was happening at all.
“What are you dumb?” she asks him. “You sent me this letter asking me out, which is gross after what you did to Sonata and your probably all hairy to boot, I date boys not bears,” she explains, seemingly making stuff up about him. After all Magma was rather smooth thanks to Hollow helping him get rid of any excess body hair on him, especially around his crotch in particular. “What could you possibly have that would risk me being seen in public as an item with you?” she asks crossing her arms. Magma was quite annoyed by this punkish girl utterly insulting him for something he didn’t even do, part of him wonders if Hollow set this up again.
“Well I do have one thing,” he says standing up, and pulling his pants down exposing his meat rod and hefty sack.
“Oh shit…” Aria says, her punkish aura quickly melting staring at his thick donger. Her mouth starting to water at the sight of it, what is coming over her? She has never felt like this before, she is nearly drooling at the sight of his exposed member. Her cunny moistening and burning with desire at his fertile fuck wand and all the ripe cum it has stored in his duo of orbs that hang below his one eyed snake. She soon swallows a mouthful of spit before dropping to her knees, eyeing his schlong before sticking her tongue out and giving it a nice long lick, causing the blood to quickly rush to his cock growing hard in front of her.
“I guess that is good enough then?” Magma smugly asks with a grin plastered on his face. She doesn’t respond just gripping his dick with both hands before stroking it, feeling his stiffness as she continues to jerk him off. After some time a drop of pre forms and she licks it up tasting the saltiness of it, before wrapping her lips around his tip and suckling it, getting an early taste of all the pre cum that forms on his tip. She soon starts bobbing her head back and forth on his tip, building up the courage to take more of his length as she does so. She soon takes a few inches into her mouth with each bob taking more and more. After hitting the base of his meat rocket she pulls off to catch her breath traces of saliva connecting from his rod to her mouth. Panting heavily she looks up to him with lust filled eyes practically begging to be stuffed by him and his rod.
“Could we like you know, fuck?” she asks him trying to keep her punkish demeanor.
“Alright, how do you want to do it?” he asks her, in response she gets up and slowly pulls down her own pants before bending over to show off her fat ass. Surprisingly to Magma she had more junk in the trunk than Sonata, as he gropes her ass and places his cock between her soft cheeks, feeling the warmth of her pussy breath onto his dick begging for it to enter it’s mystical depths.
“J-just stick in already!” she complains, after all she wants to be rutted like a bitch in heat not teased to death.
“If you insist,” Magma casually says before lining himself up with her winking cunt before starting to sink deep inside it. She lets out a howl of pleasure at him parting her velvet curtains wide open and spearing his way inside her tight snatch, he would have bottomed out by now but the tightness of her keeps halting his progress as he manages to get a good quarter of his schlong inside her. Grunting in satisfaction of her tightness he grabs her expansive hips and gives her a good spank causing her ass to jiggle after the impact, eliciting a moan from Aria.
After some time of gently pushing forward he bottoms out inside her, his tip hitting the entrance of her womb causing her to gasp in pleasure while he begins to pull out only to rail himself back in her with a loud ‘fwap’ making her ass jiggle some more as if it was jell-o. Her moans and pants fill the room as she moves a hand to bite her nails unable to contain her lust filled contempt. A thought does cross her mind for a split second, he isn’t wearing a condom, and by the way he is pounding her puss she might end up being pregnant alongside Sonata. Ah but who cares about that whatever happens, happens. She is getting a good dicking and now see’s why Sonata got knocked up by him in the first place.
“Ngh! Agh! Fuck me! Unf!” she pleads, bucking back against him wanting more of what he has to offer her. He does his best speeding up his once steady pace to pound the punk slut he is balls deep in, reaching over to fondle her still clothed double D sized tits. She doesn’t have as big of melons as Sonata but she makes up for it with her big ol booty, that continues to make a clapping noise each time his nuts slam into it.
“Haaaa haaa so good…gonna nut soon…” Magma pants feeling his telltale signs his cock was throbbing rapidly inside her and his balls were tightening in response. He quickly speeds up trading his long slow thrusts for more shorter powerful thrusts causing her voice to start becoming shaky.
“Woooooah yes fuck me harder!” she shouts, her whole body being rocked by his powerful thrusts eager for them to hit their climaxes together. Aria cums first, throwing her head back and screaming in pleasure, her cunt clamps down on him and sprays her juices all over his sack and the floor, her vaginal muscles going into a frenzy to milk his member.
“Ngghhhh Cumming!” he announces before sheathing himself one last time before letting loose a torrential wave of nut butter deep inside her womb filling her to the brim. Her eyes cross as she collapses onto the desk she was using for support overwhelmed by the sensation she was feeling, as the warmth began to spread throughout her body. Magma follows suit doubling over as his cock pumps fresh baby batter into her, flooding her to the point where it backwashes out and onto his balls and floor creating a puddle of mixed sexual juices.
After some time Magma regains his strength and pulls out his member covered in a mix of his cum and feminine lube. He reaches down to pull his phone out of his pocket and snap a picture of his handiwork, before giving Aria a hearty ass slap causing her rump to shake and leak more fluids out of her vag as he takes his leave.
Later at Hollow’s place... 
Hollow was sitting on her couch eating a tub of popcorn while watching TV awaiting for Magma to come by. Her phone starts vibrating as she reaches to answer it and is greeted with the image Magma took with Aria.
‘Liked my gift huh?’ she sends to him before going back to watching the show, the main character and the villian were battling it out with a loud mix of ‘ora ora ora ora’ and ‘muda muda muda muda’ being heard.
Her phone beeps again as she pulls it up to read what he sent.
‘Depends how many times you gonna set me up on sexual romps?’ he asks her.
‘That’s for me to know and you to find out big boy~’ she replies with a blowing heart emoji.
‘Great...anyway on my way over now. What are you doing?’ he texts back.
‘Just watching some Anon’s bizarre adventure, see you when you get here,’ she sends before putting her phone down and going back to the show.

	images/cover.jpg
S‘JOU’DE
M






