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		Description

So, what happens when two mares want to have a foal together?
Normally, this would mean that they need to use a special spell that uses the magic of the two ponies to conceive a foal. However sometimes this isn't always an option, as Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo find out. So what are they going to do in order to help?
Well, Zecora has a solution, but Scootaloo isn't sure about it.
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“I’m sorry Mrs. Belle, but the spell didn’t work again,” a nurse said, talking to a white furred Unicorn mare with a two toned pink and purple mane. “The spell doesn’t seem to be working for you two.”
“Are you sure?” The Unicorn, Sweetie Belle, asked softly. “I thought you said this should work…”
“I said there was a high probability of it working,” the nurse sighed as she looked at the two mares for a moment. “The spell is still mostly in the experimental phases. While it has been mostly successful, there will always be the chance that it won’t work. I’m sorry you two, but there’s nothing more I can do. More than likely the problem is with one of your personal magic, it may be interfering with the conception process. You are both capable of having foals so...”
Sweetie Belle’s eyes watered before she felt a gentle hoof on her’s. She looked up into the violet eyes of her wife Scootaloo who gave her a gentle smile and leaned forward and gave her a light kiss on the nose.
“Scootaloo I…” Sweetie started to say.
“Shh, it’s okay Sweetie,” Scootaloo said gently as she nuzzled her wife. The two of them had been married for around 4 years now and ever since Princess Twilight had uncovered the Conception Spell they had been hoping to use it to have a foal together.
They had been trying for the past two years with no luck. So they had come to the Fertility Clinic in Canterlot in order to discover why.
“But, Scoots… we’ve been wanting this ever since we got together…” Sweetie said softly. “It’s just so hard to accept that… well, you know…”
“It’s okay Sweetie, we can figure something out, we could adopt or… uh…” Scootaloo started to say before she realized where her mind had gone. The only other option was one that she wasn’t entirely comfortable with and she was sure that Sweetie wasn’t either. “Never mind… it’s nothing.”
“Scootaloo…” Sweetie said softly as she placed her hoof on Scootaloo’s shoulder. “We’ll figure this out, I’m not ready to dismiss all possibilities. How about we go back to the hotel and enjoy our last evening in Canterlot?”
“Sure,” Scootaloo said with a slight smile as she nuzzled her wife. “I’m sorry about this, I almost wonder if…”
“What?” Sweetie asked curiously.
“Nothing, let’s discuss it later,” Scootaloo said as she gave the Unicorn a smile. “How about we go grab something to eat.”
“Only if we get some dessert afterwards,” Sweetie said with a wink causing Scootaloo to giggle and the nurse to just roll her eyes as the two mares walked out of the room together.
“I’d say get a room, but they clearly were working that way already…” she muttered and chuckled before going down the hallway to the next room.
< --- >

Sweetie Belle fell back onto the bed as Scootaloo kissed her deeply, the Unicorn’s hind legs wrapping around Scootalo’s flanks and giving them a squeeze. Scootaloo smiled as she slowly released the kiss, looking down at her wife.
“I love you, Sweetie,” Scootaloo said as she nuzzled Sweetie gently. “Look, I’m sorry about what…”
“It’s okay Scootaloo, we’re going to figure this out, I promise,” Sweetie said as she placed her hoof on Scootaloo’s cheek. “I want to raise a foal with you. But for now, I just want to spend time with you, okay? I love you too.”
Scootaloo nods as she kisses Sweetie Belle again, running her hooves gently along her sides, smiling a little as she feels Sweetie’s tail flick against her flanks. She smiled a little as she started to kiss gently along Sweetie’s neck and smiled up at her.
“Mmm… well we might as well have dessert anyway…” Scootaloo giggled as she nuzzled Sweetie’s neck gently. “I can’t think of anything else that I’d want to do right now.”
“Mmm, then go ahead Scootaloo,” Sweetie giggled as she squeezed Scootaloo’s hooves one last time.
Scootaloo smiled as she started to slowly kiss down Sweetie’s neck towards her chest fur. Sweetie had always been a little sensitive there, moaning softly as the Pegasus slowly moved down her body, running her hooves gently along the Unicorn’s sides. 
Sweetie Belle let out a moan as she felt Scootaloo’s tongue brush against her teats. The Pegasus’ tongue was working it’s magic over her body, leaving her as putty in her hooves as Scootaloo’s lips brushed against the inner thighs of her hind legs. The Pegasus’ tongue slid out gently, rubbing against her wife’s soft leg fur as she did.
“Ohhhh… Scoots…” Sweetie moaned as Scootaloo swished her tail. “You’re such a bucking tease, you know that right?”
“Mmmm, yes, but you enjoy it,” Scootaloo giggled as she gave her wife’s flanks a squeeze, taking her teat into her mouth and sucking at it lightly. “You enjoy getting your little teats sucked by your wife, don’t you?”
“Ohhh… yessss…” Was the answer as Scootaloo brought the teat fully into her mouth, suckling at it more as she brushed her hooves against Sweetie’s cutie mark. She smiled up at Sweetie, feeling a tickle against her chest as Sweetie’s tail flicked up and brushed against her chest as she just giggled at her. “Mmm, you gonna use that tongue for what it’s really good for, Scoots?”
“Oh, and what’s that?” Scootaloo asked with a smirk as she nipped lightly at Sweetie’s teat and wrapped her tongue gently around the nipple. “You know I’m so good with my tongue…”
“Ohhh… you know where I want it…” Sweetie moaned. “I want that wonderful fucking tongue inside me…”
Scootaloo didn’t need any further prompting as she slid down Sweetie’s body and smiled at the winking slit. The Unicorn’s Pussy winked at her enticingly, inviting her to explore the white Unicorn’s depths. She ran her tongue slowly along the leathery lips of the Unicorn’s Pussy, the mare’s body shivered as she smiled and her horn began to glow.
Scootaloo moaned as she felt something pressing against her lips. The flared tip of the dildo pressed against her lips as Sweetie levitated it up and rubbed it against her, the Unicorn’s toy teasing the Pegasus perfectly as Scootaloo moaned, rubbing against it a little before spreading Sweetie’s lips and licking her clit a little before sliding the tip of her tongue inside her, causing another moan from the Unicorn.
“Ohhh… You want this big shaft inside you don’t you?” Sweetie moaned.
Scootaloo groaned as she felt the flared tip of the fake shaft rubbing against her lips. “Ohh… yesss… Shove that big cock inside me…” she moaned, recognizing the feel as the biggest dildo they owned, which Sweetie enjoyed using on her. She let out a loud moan as she felt it penetrate her insides and she pushed her tongue into Sweetie, shivering as she felt the shaft fill her.
“Ohh… yesss…” Sweetie moaned as she felt Scootaloo’s tongue pushing deeper into her, exploring her depths as it brushed against her inner walls. She placed her hoof on Scootaloo’s head, stroking her mane gently as she pressed her head closer to her Pussy, the Pegasus licking at it hungrily. “Ohhh… fuck… make me cum you wonderful mare.”
Scootaloo moaned as she felt the dildo penetrate deeper into her. She pushed her tongue in deeper, running it along Sweetie’s inner walls. She pressed in closer as she moved her tongue in faster and deeper, licking at the insides of her wife, sending more shivers through her body. She let out a muffled moan as she felt the dildo bottom out in her.
“Ohhh… Ohhh…. Yessss!” Sweetie said as she came hard, her juices pouring out over Scootaloo’s muzzle. She swallowed up as much of it as she could, moaning loudly as she felt her muscles clamping down on the dildo as she came too, flopping down as she did, feeling the toy slowly sliding out of her. “So, did that help any?”
“Quite a lot actually,” Scootaloo said as she slid up and kissed Sweetie gently. “I love you Sweetie Belle.”
“I love you too, Scootaloo,” Sweetie said as she kissed her wife back. “How about we just enjoy our time together and when we get back to Ponyville we can figure things out. Maybe there are other alternatives we can explore.”
“Yeah, maybe,” Scootaloo agreed with a soft smile. She knew that they had wanted to have a foal together, but even if she didn’t like it, she knew there were always other options.
They just had to figure out which of those options they were actually going to be comfortable with.
< --- >

“So, you are hoping that I have a potion to allow you to conceive a foal?” Zecora asked as she looked at Scootaloo curiously. “This is most unexpected, may I ask why?”
“We… have been trying to do it using magic,” Scootaloo said as she rubbed her leg a little and sighed. “The Doctors told us that the magic just won’t work at this point. Me and Sweetie, are, uh, looking for alternatives. I was hoping you might be able to help.”
“Well, I may have something for you after all, I just need to brew it,” Zecora replied as she took a deep breath. “The thing is that it is not a potion that you two may find comfortable. It shall require one of you two to temporarily change genders.”
“Wait, what?” Scootaloo asked, confused. “That’s, uh… that would… I don’t know…”
“I know, you may not be completely comfortable with that,” Zecora said as she flipped through the pages. “It will take some time to get all of the ingredients and brew the potion. But it will only last a few hours, so I would make sure you use it when you are ready.”
“I’ll have to talk to Sweetie about this,” Scootaloo said as she brushed her mane back for a moment and sighed. This was oddly an option, the only alternative was likely to get a stallion to serve as a sperm donor. But at the same time, she and Sweetie wanted to have a foal together, this would give them an opportunity to do that at least. “If she agrees to it, I’ll come back and buy it. If not, you can, uh… get rid of it I guess.”
“Oh dear child, this is not the first time I’ve made this potion, do not worry, I will find a buyer,” Zecora laughed. “Come back tomorrow if Sweetie agrees.”
“Yeah, uh, okay…” Scootaloo said as she headed out of the hut and back through the Everfree Forest path. She took a deep breath as she stepped out of the forest and headed to the house that she and Sweetie shared, it was a small house on the edge of the town and she stopped at the door before stopping.
How was she going to propose this to Sweetie Belle? The two of them had been married for a few years now. Before then Sweetie had been in a relationship with a couple of Stallions, but Scootaloo had never even considered the possibility. This meant that one of them would have to be a stallion, even for a short time.
But, would they be comfortable with that? It was a better alternative than anything else, at least they’d have somepony they love with it. So, was it really what she was going to do?
She sighed a little and unlocked the door and was surprised to feel a tight hug around her neck. She smiled when she looked at Sweetie in her green eyes. “Hey Sweetie.”
“Scoots,” Sweetie said as she gave her wife a kiss on the lips. “So, how did the talk with Zecora go? Did she ever go back to rhyming?”
“Nah, thank goodness, it’s easier to understand her,” Scootaloo chuckled as she remembered when Zecora had stopped rhyming after a bizarre accident with rhyming words. “But, I did manage to get an answer from her. She does have a potion that can help us.”
“Oh, well that’s good,” Sweetie said with a soft smile as she closed the door behind Scootaloo. “So, why do you sound like you don’t want to do it?”
“Because the only way to do it is if one of us takes a gender swap potion, I’m not sure I’m comfortable with that…” Scootaloo said. “Or, if uh… or if you’d be comfortable with that kind of thing. I mean, uh, we’re both, you know...”
“Scootaloo, calm down,” Sweetie said gently as she placed her hoof on Scootaloo’s. “If you’re okay with this, then so am I. What matters to me is that we’re doing this together. Do you want to do this?”
“I… I honestly don’t know,” Scootaloo admitted as she closed her eyes and the two mares took a seat on the couch. “I want to have a foal together, you and me, you know? But at the same time I’m not sure that I’m comfortable with using the potion. But, I love you Sweetie Belle and if you think we can do this, then I’m willing to try it at least once. I want to have a foal with you, and that’s what matters to me.”
“Yeah, me too,” Sweetie agreed as the two mares shared a kiss. “You said before that you’re not sure about being pregnant just yet. I’m still willing to carry the foal, but are you sure you’re going to be comfortable with being a stallion for a short time?”
Scootaloo thought about it for a long moment. This was the moment of truth, if she didn’t agree to this then it would be the end of that. She had always been a tomboy, but actually being a stallion? Then again, it was only for a short time, maybe this wouldn’t be so bad.
Maybe.
“Okay,” she said with a nod as she nuzzled Sweetie gently. “I won’t lie and say that I’m completely comfortable with it. But I love you Sweetie Belle, and I would do anything for you, I promise.”
“Don’t worry, we’ll be just fine,” Sweetie agreed as she kissed her wife. “Now come on, let’s get dinner started. Did she say when the potion will be done?”
“Tomorrow.”
“Well then, we have all night to enjoy ourselves,” Sweetie said as she walked towards the kitchen, swishing her tail against Scootaloo’s muzzle.
Scootaloo smiled and followed close behind Sweetie. She loved that mare so much, and she really would do anything for her. This whole experience was going to show that, and they were going to make a family.
Even if she wasn’t going to be entirely comfortable with it.
< --- >

“So, are you sure about this?” Sweetie asked. It was the next day and the two of them were in their bedroom, the potion was in a vial on the bed and they were looking at it together. “I mean, this is your last chance to change your mind. I would understand if you’re not ready for this, we can always figure something else out.”
“No, I’m fine with this,” Scootaloo said. She had thought about this all night, and reached the final decision that she was ready for this. “I love you Sweetie Belle, and I’m all set to do this as long as you are.”
“I’m ready, let’s do this,” Sweetie said with a smile and gave her a nod.
Scootaloo took a deep breath and opened the vial and drank the potion. It had a weird taste to it, like nothing she had ever had before. For a moment she thought that it wasn’t going to do anything, and then the tingling feeling started.
She closed her eyes, feeling the sensation in her crotch first but it started to expand over her body. She had expected some pain, but instead it just felt, nice, like it was trying to make it as easy as possible. She felt a strange sensation between her hind legs, and strangely felt, bigger. She had always been small, but it was like her body had started expanding.
When the tingling finally stopped she opened her eyes again. She had a feeling like she was taller, and had the weird sensation between her hind legs. She looked in the mirror and looking back at her was a tall athletic Pegasus stallion that looked like herself.
“Whoa…” She, or rather now he, said as he stared at himself in the mirror. “I look…”
“Good?” Sweetie said with a smile as she nuzzled Scootaloo gently. “I think you look handsome, the potion worked perfectly.”
Scootaloo blushed deeply, a bit surprised by the close feeling from Sweetie. He hadn’t expected her to be so accepting of it. Heck, he had expected his new body to feel weird to him, but as he walked around, the reflection mirroring his actions, he found it easy enough to get used to. Even with the odd sensation of the sheath between his legs.
“So, how should we do this?” Scootaloo started to ask before he turned to see Sweetie lying on the bed. She smiled and patted the bed next to her, gesturing for Scootaloo to join her. “Looks like you already have a plan.”
“I want to give your new equipment a test run before we do the real thing,” Sweetie said as Scootaloo laid down on his back, looking down at his new sheath. “Are you ready for this? I’m sure this will feel weird when we start.”
“Yeah, I’m ready.”
“Then lay back,” Sweetie said as her horn glowed green and Scootaloo moaned as he felt the telekinetic grip around his sheath.
The new sensations of Scootaloo’s unfamiliar body ran through him as he felt the sensation of his new cock sliding out of its sheath. He was surprised at its length as it reached its full length, it looked like it was nearly a foot long, its flared tip already leaking precum as Sweetie used her magic to stimulate it.
He let out a moan as Sweetie smiled and leaned forward, running her tongue slowly along the flared tip. It felt so good, and different from his experiences as a mare, but in a good way. It felt so good as he leaned back, enjoying the stimulation from the Unicorn’s magic as he did, the sensation was completely different than anything he had expected, and he was enjoying it.
He whinnied when Sweetie Belle took the flared tip into her mouth, licking at the tip and running her tongue along it. He wasn’t that surprised that Sweetie knew what she was doing, but he didn’t expect her to be this good at it as she took the tip into her mouth and sucked at it, enjoying the sensation of the mare’s mouth around his shaft as she took in more of it, licking and sucking it as she did.
Sweetie looked up at Scootaloo as her head bobbed up and down on the cock, she hadn’t expected it to be this large but she wasn’t complaining. She took in as much of it as she could, bobbing up and down on the stallion’s cock. She hadn’t done this with an actual cock in a while, but she was more than capable of doing it from her practice with the dildos. She ran her hooves along the rest of the shaft, brushing against Scootaloo’s balls as the Pegasus moaned from the stimulation.
“Ohhh… Sweetie…” Scootaloo moaned. He wasn’t used to these new sensations, they were different from the feeling of Sweetie’s tongue in her pussy. He moaned, feeling Sweetie’s hooves playing with his balls, the sensation was so… unnatural to her but at the same time pleasant, and exciting.
Any remaining apprehension he had about the potion melted away as he enjoyed the sensation of his wife’s mouth around his cock. By Celestia it felt so good as she picked up the speed a little, taking in the last of the cock into her mouth as she did. He placed his hoof on Sweetie’s head, just enjoying the sensation of being sucked off.
Sweetie’s horn started to glow and he felt a slight squeeze around his cock, the sensation of the magic and the sensations were just getting better and better. He breathes heavily, feeling her tongue wrapping around the shaft as best it could.
“Ohhh… that feeeels so goooood…” Scootaloo moaned as he felt a sensation in his balls. They twitched as he felt the sensation of cumming for the first time in a male body. His seed spurted out into Sweetie’s mouth and throat as she swallowed it up.
Scootaloo fell back onto the bed, breathing heavily as Sweetie pulled away with a smile. She licked the cum away from her lips and gave Scootaloo a smile.
“How was that?” She asked as she slid up Scootaloo’s body and kissed her on the lips. Scootaloo could taste the salty cum in Sweetie’s mouth. It tasted so much like the cum she was used to, so it was kind of weird, but he smiled and nuzzled Sweetie gently.
“That was amazing,” Scootaloo said, still getting used to his voice. “How’d you get so good at that?”
“Oh, you know, I get a lot of practice with the dildos,” Sweetie giggled. “So, are you still unsure about the potion or did that feel good enough to keep going?”
“No, I don’t think I’m unsure about this anymore,” Scootaloo answered as he smiled broadly. His cock was standing at attention as he looked at Sweetie, he could smell the pheromones coming from the mare which was making him more and more excited, triggering a primal desire in the mare turned stallion.
He was going to make with this mare and they were going to have a foal together.
“Yes, I want to do this,” he said as he gave her a smile. This was going to be fun. “Are you ready for this?”
Sweetie didn’t even need further prompting. She moved back onto all fours as she adjusted herself, pushing her tail to the side in order to reveal her winking pussy at Scootaloo. The pheromones were now even stronger and driving him crazy. This mare was in heat and he was going to breed her, that was what his instincts were telling him to do.
Scootaloo moved in behind Sweetie Belle and ran the flared tip of his cock along her slit as it winked against her. Sweetie let out a moan as she felt Scootaloo start to press against her as she laid on her back, pressing up against her slit.
“Ohhh… I want your big cock in me…” Sweetie moaned. “Fuck me you hot stud!”
Scootaloo didn’t need any further prompting. He thrust his cock into the mare’s waiting pussy and Sweetie let out a loud whinny as she felt the large shaft penetrate her. Scootaloo moaned a little as she felt her wife’s pussy pulsing around him. He thrust in deeper, sending shivers through Sweetie’s body as she thrust in deeper, his large cock stretching her out.
“Ohhh… yesss… fuck me…” Sweetie groaned. “Take your mare…”
Scootaloo groaned as he thrust in deeper, his medial ring rubbing against her g-spot, her pussy felt tighter than she expected. Sweetie moaned louder, enjoying the sensations as the ring rubbed against her, sending jolts of electricity down her spine as she did. She threw her head back as she moaned in pleasure, feeling the shaft filling her more.
“Do you like that?” Scootaloo asked as he pulled out slowly. “Do you want to be bred?”
“Ohh… yesss, breed me, I want to carry your foal…” Sweetie groaned. “Fill me with your hot cum you fucking stud!”
“Your wish is my command,” Scootaloo said as he squeezed Sweetie gently and pulled out everything but his tip and wiggled it around a little. “But I think you need to ask a little more.”
“You tease…” Sweetie groaned. “Fuck me, fill me with your fucking big cock…”
Scootaloo grinned as he thrusted his cock in as deep as he could, pressing up against her cervix as his balls slapped against Sweetie’s body as she let out a cry of pleasure. Scootaloo felt the vaginal walls start to squeeze around his cock as he thrust in as fast as he could, breathing heavily.
“Ohh… fill me up with your cum!” Sweetie groaned. Her pussy clamped down around her as her juices spurted out, covering Scootaloo’s cock as she came.
Scootaloo let out a whinny as he felt waves of cum spurting out of his cock into Sweetie’s waiting womb. He felt Sweetie’s pussy clamping down on her further, drawing out as much of the cum as she could, filling her with her cum.
“Ohh…” Sweetie groaned as Scootaloo slowly pulled out of her, the mixed juices dripping out of her pussy. “That was amazing…”
“Yeah…” Scootaloo said as he laid back on the bed with Sweetie leaning in and resting her head on his chest. “You seemed to be rather willing to do this…”
“Well, uh…” Sweetie said with a blush. “One of my coltfriends had a bit of a fetish for gender swapping and we did it a few times, while we were together. I got used to it, and rather enjoyed it to be quite honest so I would sometimes play around with it with other relationships. I just didn’t want to try and convince you to do it since I didn’t think you would be comfortable with it.”
“Yeah, I understand,” Scootaloo said as she leaned down and kissed Sweetie Belle gently on the forehead. “But I have to say I definitely enjoyed it.”
“So, would you be open to doing it again?” Sweetie asked with a grin.
“Oh definitely.”
“How about with me as the stallion?”
“We’ll discuss it,” Scootaloo replied and Sweetie just laughed at that as she leaned up and kissed Scootaloo. “I love you Sweetie.”
“I love you too,” Sweetie said as she nuzzled Scootaloo’s neck and sighed happily. “I don’t care if we never do that again though. All that matters is that we have a foal, you and me, we’re starting a family.”
“Yeah, we are,” Scootaloo said as he placed his hand gently on Sweetie’s back. “And you’re going to be a great mom, I just know it.”
“So are you, don’t sell yourself short,” Sweetie said as she nuzzled Scootaloo gently. “We’re going to be just fine, I know it.”
“Yeah… I know,” Scootaloo said as the two fell asleep together. They were just happy to spend time together.
< --- >

“Hey Sweetie, Jasmine, how’s my two favorite girls?” Scootaloo asked as she walked back into the house. Over a year had passed since the night the two had shared together, Jasmine had only been born a few months ago and was currently nursing at Sweetie’s teat. The small Unicorn pony had inherited Sweetie’s white coat and Scootaloo’s purple mane.
“We’re good,” Sweetie said as Scootaloo leaned down and kissed her wife. “She’s about ready to go down for her nap, and then I’ve got a surprise for you.”
“A surprise?” Scootaloo asked curious as Jasmine finished nursing as Sweetie burped her and gently picked her up and carried her off to her nursery.
Scootaloo took a deep breath as she took a seat on the couch. She had gotten used to and even looked forward to using the gender swap potion. She had even left the house recently in her stallion self, or Scooter as they had taken to calling him. While it had been weird at first, she had come to feel just as comfortable in that form as she had in her normal form.
She wondered if maybe that made her a little weird, but still, she enjoyed it. And part of her was wondering what it would be like being on the other side of it. But still, she was just happy to spend her life with Sweetie and Jasmine.
“Look what I’ve got,” Sweetie said as Scootaloo looked up to see Sweetie holding a familiar looking potion. “So, I was thinking, I talked to the Doctor and she said that it’s safe for me to use this potion now, though I got a shorter lasting one this time.”
“Oh?” Scootaloo asked with a smile. It was like Sweetie had been reading her mind.
“Well, I was thinking,” Sweetie said as she sat down next to Scootaloo. “Why don’t we get a little brother or sister for Jasmine? I wouldn’t mind trying for a Pegasus this time.”
Scootaloo looked thoughtful for a moment and then smiled as she nodded. “Yeah, that sounds perfect to me,” she said as she kissed Sweetie gently on the lips. “Use the potion then and be my hot stud.”
Sweetie laughed as she took a long drink of the potion and set it back down. The magic flowed over her and Scootaloo watched as her wife’s mane turned short. She watched as her teats retracted into her body and a sheath formed between her legs.
Scootaloo stood up and crouched down, pushing her tail to the side as she looked behind her and spotted the flared tip of Sweetie’s new cock sliding out of its sheath.
“Fuck me hard, let’s make a new foal,” she said with a smile as Sweetie mounted her and thrust into her waiting pussy.
It was time to make the family larger.

	