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		Description

Twilight woke up one day to find a wrapped gift on the ground, courtesy of Discord. Surprisingly it was not a prank, it came with a detailed set of instructions that once she read she had to try out, the question is who is crazy enough to let her use this artifact on them...
Anon was having a normal day, he always abstained from doing anything lewd, as is the way of a professional pony cuddler, normally he works regularly at the spa cuddling ponies but today was his day off. He was going out to enjoy a nice calm walk when he was interrupted by a book pony.
Contains: Naughty book horse, Non consensual lewds, magical zipper of becoming, masturbation, a hose and a dirty horse box.
Sex tag for lewdness. Porn Tag is questionable.
May consider expanding upon the story, inspired by deviant art literature.
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		This Is Lewd Stop! (Anon's Perspective)



I was having a normal day, a good breakfast, a morning jog and now I was having a peaceful walk. This was the correct wording in this case. Twilight walked up to me talking about magical experiments and blah blah blah, she's like this once every 3 weekends but this one is a week early for some reason. I was mostly ignoring her until she said the last few words.
"So Anon will you help me with my experiment?" Twilight said with a cute face.
I could either admit to ignoring her or just go with it, what could possibly go wrong? It's not like she will kill me right?
"Sure Twilight, whatever you need, not like I had much planned anyways," Anon said noncommittally, not that book horse would know.
"Great follow me to the library and we can set up the testing procedures," Twilight said with excitement.
Wow, Twilight sure seems excited today, wonder what happened? Probably something crazy, like more aliens in her basement or something. As I pondered book horse and her crazy shenanigans I waved to several ponies along the way. Many looked at me with dreamy faces but I held strong, never lewd cute horses. It's one of my most important rules. On the way to Twilight's library, a wild Pinkie Appeared. She waltzed up to me on two legs and whispered into my ear.
"Psst Anon, my spleen feels itchy, something weird is going to happen to you again," Pinkie spoke with not a hint of dishonesty.
After that strange whisper without any explanation, I went on my way to Twilight's house for crazy mad scientist horse experimentation. After reaching the front door and being led in she spoke once again.
"Ok, Anon I need you to go upstairs to my bedroom and wait for me while I get the magical artifact." She said as she quickly ran downstairs.
Ok? I went upstairs into her bedroom and sat on her bed until she came back. When she arrived she had a weird-looking length of zipper held in her magic.
"Ok, Anon all you have to do is turn around and take off your shirt, if I had read the instructions carefully everything should be fine."
I turned around and did as she instructed.
"Great, now I'm going to place this on your back, you might feel a cold sensation."
She placed the zipper onto my back and I started to question what was going on here.
"Now all that's left is to pull the zipper!"
Before Anon could ask what was going on here the zipper was already pulled. All the breath was stolen from me, and I could no longer see. I tried to move, to screech in fear, but my whole body felt like it had turned into fruit roll-ups. I could hear Twilight freak out for a moment before she collected herself.
"Oh wow! I didn't expect it to look like that, creepy." She said while flipping through an instruction book.
I could not do anything, far as I could tell I was immobile and cold.
"Ok, this might have been creepier than I thought." She took in several deep breaths. "You got this Twilight, don't freak out now."
I could feel Twilight pick me up in her magic, but I still couldn't see, then I felt one of her hooves prodding into my back and worming its way into my right arm before I could comprehend what was happening my arm started moving on its own, fingers flexing and moving as it did. Then I realized she was wearing me! I had no idea how she fits one of her big hooves into my thin arm but it must've been magic.
"Wow, I never knew your digits were this flexible Anon, let's get the rest of you on."
Then she proceeded to slide each of her hooves into my arms and legs, wearing them like tight latex gloves. Once her rump was inside me I could hear her squeak on occasion from the feeling of her nether area rubbing on the warm moist skin inside of me. After she secured her rump into mine with her tail stuffed inside she shoved her head into my hollow skull, stretching out the neck while doing so. She then reached behind herself with your arm and zipped the zipper up. What followed afterward was extremely weird. I felt my body tightening around her, I was worried it would crush her. Then I felt parts of myself forming, my nose hooked up to hers and they mashed together as tendrils went into her nose allowing her to breathe through it. The mouth quickly followed, it felt like her teeth were wearing mine like a mold while her tongue was forced into mine. Her eyes squeezed into mine allowing both of us to see as she moved them. My face was fully sucked onto hers like a strange fleshy mask. Then as her back and nether areas started getting filled and attached to my gear, tentacles going into her groin and ass she let out the lewdest moan with my voice I have ever heard, it was a perfect seal of my body encompassing hers.
Before I knew it, it was already over. My body was moving without my consent as it awkwardly stepped over to Twilight's mirror and there I was in all my glory standing there in my pants with an obvious tent poking out. My hand reached behind me and pulled the cold zipper off. After that, my eyes looked over my body in excitement, as my hand moved around and felt over myself.
"Anon your body is great! I've never felt this flexible before!" She said as she started stretching.
As she was stretching she noticed the bulge in his pants. Twilight looked around to see if anyone was watching.
"I'm sure Anon wouldn't mind if I released some stress for him would he? It's not like he's conscious right?" She said with a blush. Oh, how wrong she was.
She looked back into the mirror my own eyes reflected back at me, I could see such a burning desire, an obsession that I'd never even realized was there. After a few moments of wondering what she should do she laid back on her bed wearing my body and took my clothes off while feeling my body up.
"Hmm, this feels so different, and now it's mine." She said as she started slowly rubbing my pride and honor.
I could only watch in horror as Twilight started rubbing my dick using my hand, as my orgasm slowly built up. The sensation of another person jerking him off felt great but Twilight also seemed to be enjoying it, apparently, everything he felt, she could feel just as vividly. The hand job was not the most experienced one, it felt as if it was her first time doing so, but she has never felt this before, as jerking off reached its crescendo Twilight moaned one last time. Now kneeling on the ground pumping my dick she released my load all over her wall.
"Ohhh Yessss!" She yelled in my voice.
As the event ended with the last spurts of cum leaving out, she lay on the floor basking in the afterglow. As weird as that was, I can't say I hated the experience of someone wearing me as a skin suit.
"Sweet Celestia," Twilight said, closing my eyes.
Then she sat up using my but. She looked around and blushed again once she saw the cum on my dick and the wall. 
"I should probably clean this up before taking off the suit."
She then proceeded to clean my dick in the shower, making sure to clean my flaccid dick thoroughly, before she started cleaning her wall and floor of the white fluids. After that was done she pulled the boxers and pants back on.
"Well, I guess I should return your body now..."
She picked the zipper back up and put it back on my back, the cold sensation going from my but to my neck. She then pulled it down. I felt empty again as she started using my hands to remove the body parts, using magic to get her hoof out of my right arm. I fell to the floor once again completely empty, then she proceeded to pull the zipper back up.
Like a reinflating balloon, once the zipper had been closed, warmth and substance began to fill my body once more. It didn't take long before I was back to normal, I could see, hear and touch again, but under my own control. I turned around to see Twilight awkwardly scuffing the ground with her hoof. She looked like a kid who was found digging in the cookie jar. I looked at her with a deadpan face.
"You know Twilight, I actually was conscious the entire time."
Twilight gasped in fear of what I might do in retaliation with a light blush on her face, but I had a better idea than punishing her with a simple slap on the wrist.
"Ever wondered what it was like to be worn by another Twilight?" I asked with a grin on my face. "Maybe you could teach me how to use your magic."
Oh my, she was so giddy about the idea of being controlled by someone else, she was ever so curious. But as soon as I put my big self into her I did the unthinkable, I got a tub full of icy water, and I poorly wrote dirty horse box on it with her teeth. I then steeped gingerly into it before submerging myself. I sat there for 10 minutes in that tub, knowing that she could feel every second of it. I spoke up in her voice, shivering as I spoke.
"That's what you get Twilight, you dirty horse. That's what you get for being lewd with my body."
The End, or is it?
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-End Comment-


	images/cover.jpg





