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		Description

Growing up in Equestria can be tough, as there's so few Humans living there, and not all Ponies are too fond of them. For one boy named Brian, hardship was all he knew. He'd been orphaned when he was only 3, and had no other family, thus ensuring that he wound up in an orphanage in Ponyville. The years passed, and he would seemingly never be adopted, as most Ponies only wanted foals, and most Humans only wanted babies, and now Brian was 6. However, when Brian was 8, his luck changed when he was adopted by a Bat-Pony mother named Scarlet Shadow, who wanted a son in addition to her 4 beautiful Bat-Pony daughters. After adopting him, and had him be given a serum to allow him to become a Human-Bat-Pony hybrid to better adapt to his new life, Scarlet renames Brian "Arctic White" because of his now almost white hair/mane, and brings him to live with her, her daughters, and her sister, Sandy Shadow in their large cabin outside of the Bat-Pony colony of Deepwood. For the next number of years, Arctic grew to love his new life very much, and he loved his new Mom, Aunt and Sisters just as much as they loved him. His sisters were only 4-6 years older than he was, and all of them were pretty tomboyish, and they loved to hang out with him. Growing up outside of a Bat-Pony colony wasn't always easy, but Arctic wouldn't have it any other way. 
However, as he gets older, and well into his teen years, he notices his sisters began looking at him......differently. They'd seemingly stare at him when they thought that he wasn't looking, they'd always try to be close to him, and got really affectionate and cuddly at certain times of the year, even going so far as to share a bed with him so that they can all "cuddle for warmth", and even lick their chops hungrily like he was a piece of meat while giving him a lusty look. While Arctic at first was ok with what was going on, or at least able to tolerate it, what happens when he realizes why his sisters are acting the way that they are? Will he be ok with it? Can he give his sisters, who he loves so much what they want? Can they make their new relationship work? And what happens when their mother Scarlet and aunt Sandy want in on what's going on too? Oh boy is Arctic in for one hell of a wild ride! 
WARNING!!! This story contains: Bat-Ponies, Humans being adopted by Bat-Ponies, a Human becoming a Human-Bat-Pony hybrid, anthro Ponies, tomboyish sisters, a large cabin in the woods, nudity, sex, incest fetishes, incest between sisters, incest between sisters and their adopted brother, incest between son and his adoptive mother, incest between son and adoptive aunt, Human worship (yeah, this is a thing. Typically involves anthro creatures talking about why Human males are superior to other males of their species), cuddles, young mares experiencing estrus for the first time, impregnation, pregnancy, and pregnancy-care, a few laughs here and there, Bat-Pony cuteness, possibly a few other things that I'm forgetting, and a Human male trying to survive in a world where his all-female family want a piece of him. Definitely NOT for everyone, nor people who aren't a fan of things like this. For all others though, I hope that you enjoy this. It's my first fic that revolves around incest, so I hope that I did a good job with it
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		Chapter 1: New Life



Average life? What's that? I barely know of the concept nowadays. It's not always easy, being a Human in a land of talking, anthropomorphic creatures, particularly the land of Equestria, inhabited by the Ponies. Yes, we at least somewhat resemble each other physically, but some Ponies just aren't all that fond of the "hairless Apes" that came from the Planet Earth a few decades ago following....eh, what was it....? Some natural disaster? Something like that, and it sent a few hundred of them from the nation of America to Equestria, and they've spread out from there since. I guess anyway. I'm not fully sure, as it happened well over a decade before my time. Anyway, enough about how the Humans got here for now, and let's focus on the reason why you're all here.....or at least, let's start on the road to get there. I was born in the year 2008 in Equestria, or more specifically, the town of Ponyville, to loving parents. They named me "Brian", but that name doesn't have too much meaning to me anymore, and neither does my original last name, "Grey". I was a happy baby for the first 3 years of my life, but then, in the year 2011, tragedy struck. My parents were killed in a car accident, and since I had no other living family, and my parents didn't have too many friends in Equestria, I unfortunately became a ward of the state, thus ensuring that I wound up in an orphanage in Ponyville. 
From the time I was 3, until I was 8, I was at that orphanage, and I seemed to be the only Human there. I didn't really have any friends, and the other colts and fillies really weren't very nice to me. I was bullied a lot, and called names because I was a Human, and while the staff tried to stop the bullying, it was hard when so many colts and fillies had it out for me. I tried to stand up for myself, and this did get some of them to finally back off, but others still bothered me. They told me that I would never be adopted because nopony wanted an ugly Hairless Ape; they only wanted an adorable little colt or filly to love and take care of. Some of them even told me that I would die alone, and I began to believe them. For a long time I'd seen other Pony couples, or even single parents come to the orphanage to adopt, but true to what the other kids told me, they really didn't give me a second glance. One mare oh so kindly told me to, "Piss off and die in a hole you ugly little hairless rat! NOPONY wants YOUR KIND in Equestria! If I was your mother I'd drown you!" Thank Celestia she yelled her hate loud enough for others to hear, and because of it, that horrible mare was barred from EVER adopting any child from that orphanage, Pony or otherwise. For another 2 years I would remain unadopted, however, in the late spring of 2016, when I was 8 years old, my luck changed forever. 
I was sitting by myself under a tree next to the playground at the orphanage, just blankly staring off into space, when all of a sudden, I felt a shadow come over me. I looked up, and to my surprise, I saw an older filly looking down at me. She had a thick blonde mane, blue cat-like eyes, 2 fangs, gray fur, gray, furry Bat-Pony ears, a thick blonde tail, and black bat-like wings. She was wearing a white shirt and black shorts, and to my surprise, she appeared to be a Bat-Pony, which was quite a rarity in Equestria. 
Her eyes widened in surprise when she saw me. "Hey Mom, come over here! They have a Human here!" She then looked back at me. "Hello there. What's your name?" 
I was surprised. Who was this girl, and why was she not being mean to me like most other Ponies? She seemed genuinely happy to see me. "Eh....I'm....I'm Brian." I finally managed to sputter out. 
"Brian. That's a nice name. I'm Starry Skies, but you can just call me Starry. I'm a Bat-Pony!" 
"Yeah. You're cool!" I remember saying. 
Starry giggled a bit, but was soon joined by another Bat-Pony female. This Bat-Pony was a mare with a thick, reddish-ginger mane, blue cat-like eyes, 2 fangs, gray fur, gray furry Bat-Pony ears, a thick reddish-ginger tail, black bat-like wings, and was wearing casual Summer clothes. When this mare saw me, her face softened. 
"Aww, it is true what they told us at the front. They really do have a Human here for adoption." 
"He's cute, isn't he, Mom?" 
The mare nodded. "Yes, yes he is, Starry." She then squatted down to where I was sitting, and asked me if I wanted to be adopted by her. She said that she had 4 beautiful girls, but she always wanted a colt, so now she was looking to adopt one. 
My eyes went wide with shock. "Wait. Y-you...you want to adopt me?" I stammered a bit. "W-why?" 
"Because I want to give an orphaned Human a better life. You and the other Humans do NOT deserve all of the hate that other Ponies give you, and I heard from staff that you were bullied because of your species, which I think is horrible. Do you want to be a part of my family? You'd have me as your Mom, my sister, Sandy, who'd be your Auntie, and aside from Starry, you'd have 3 other sisters too; Stella, Dawn, and Cherry, and they're only a few years older than you." 
I was still in disbelief. Here I was being offered the chance to be adopted, and finally be able to leave this orphanage, and I was too stunned to take it. Eventually though, I was able to pluck up the courage to say "Yes!", and once Starry helped me up, she hugged me tightly. 
"Eeeee!!!" She screed. "I have a little brother now!" 
I hugged her back. "Wow, you have really soft fur, Starry." I said with my head between her chin and her chest. 
She giggled a bit. "Thanks! You're really sweet, Little Brother." 
I just blushed a bit, but the mare, who I soon learned was named Scarlet Shadow, took a picture of us while we hugged. After this, Scarlet went to sign a LOT of paperwork, forms, and other things. I soon learned that I was going to be given a new name, "Arctic White" (which I was ok with, as nopony had ever really called me "Brian", so the name meant little to me), and that I would also be given a serum that would allow me to become a Human-Pony hybrid, and better adapt to my new world. I'd heard some of the other kids talking about the serum; some thinking that it was cool, others thinking that it was scary, and still others who didn't even believe that it was a real thing. However, I was learning firsthand now that it was indeed real, and that I was going to be given it. 
I was taken down to the small infirmary at the orphanage, where a nurse had me take off my shirt, and while Starry held my hand, the nurse took a bottle off a shelf full of a purple liquid, filled a syringe with it, and injected it into my arm. At first, I didn't feel anything, but then I felt a searing pain in my back like I was leaning against a metal slide that was WAY too hot, my head felt all tingly, my lower back hurt, and my eyes felt like they were bone dry, and burning. The pain was not entirely unbearable, but it still hurt like heck, at least to 8-year old me. However, the procedure was soon over, and 5 minutes later, the pain stopped. I was asked if I wanted to see what I looked like now, and a mirror was held up for me. 
I was surprised. Whereas before I had blonde hair and blue Human eyes, I now had a thick white mane, blue cat-like eyes, furry, gray Bat-Pony ears, a thick white tail, and dark blue bat-like wings, but no fur. I now looked like a cross between a Human and a Bat-Pony, and I thought that I looked good. 
"How do I look, Guys?" I asked my new Mom and Starry. 
"Looks good, Little Bro. I like it!" 
"Yeah, Starry's right. That look suits you, Arctic." 
Arctic. My Mom just said my new name for the first time. It felt good to hear her say it, and it felt like that had been my name my whole life, and I was just now learning what it really was. 
"Thanks Mom, thanks, Starry." 
They both hugged me. "You're welcome, Arctic." 
And from that moment forwards, I adopted the name "Arctic White" for all time. I had a new name to go with my new look, and a new life with a new family. For once in my life, I was truly happy, and I knew that everything was going to be ok. 

After leaving the orphanage, we went to Scarlet's green Jeep (yes, Scarlet drove a Jeep, or at least the Equestrian version of the Jeep-Cherokee, though from 1996, so it was definitely older) that she and Starry had used to get to Ponyville, and after making a few stops along the way to pick up things like new clothes, a few items of furniture, and a few toys, everything was placed in the trunk, furthest back row of seats, or strapped to the cargo rack on the roof, we finally began the 3 hour drive towards what would become my new home. 
"We Bat-Ponies tend to live together in our own communities called 'Colonies', as like you Humans, other Ponies aren't always too nice to us Bat-Ponies either, as we look so different." Scarlet explained. "My family and I live in the Bat-Pony colony of Deepwood, which is located in the Great Western Forest near the Smoky Mountains, pretty far away from any other Pony towns. The nearest one to it is Las Pegasus, and that's over two hours away. It's not the largest town ever, as it's home to maybe 1,200 Bat-Ponies, but it has restaurants, a few movie theaters, a public pool, a few libraries, a grade school, middle school, and high school, a bowling alley, a hospital, and other such town-comforts. It's a really nice place to live, and it's surrounded by forests and hills, and there's even a small river that runs by the colony. We live just outside of the colony in a large cabin near the river. I think that you're going to like it there a lot, Arctic." 
"I hope so, Mom. It sure sounds like a great place, and it's my new home, so I hope that I can fit in." 
"I'm pretty sure that you will, Arctic. You won't be the only Human-Bat-Pony living there, but you'll be one of only a few. However, you need not fret. Bat-Ponies are almost always very accepting of others, even those not native to Equestria." 
"And just wait until you meet Aunt Sandy, and my sisters; Cherry, Dawn, and Stella!" Starry added. "My sisters were also pretty eager to have a little brother, and Aunt Sandy was eager to meet her new nephew. I think that you're gonna fit right in!" 
I looked over at Starry, who was sitting next to me. "I hope so, Starry. This is all so new to me, but I hope that they like me." 
"They will." Scarlet reassured me. "My daughters have been talking about today for WEEKS, and so was my Sister, Sandy. All of them were there to see us off when we left this morning to head to the Ponyville Orphanage." 
"And all of us Girls wanted to go, but there would only be room for one of us with the stuff we'd have to buy for our new little brother. We had to play Rock, Paper, Scissors to see who would go, and let's just say that while I won, my sisters weren't too happy that they wouldn't get to go, but are still eagerly waiting for us to get back." 
I was surprised. "Really? They were that eager to have a new little brother, Starry?" 
She nodded. "Oh yes. I just got lucky. I'm the youngest at 12, so it was a pretty big deal for me. I had to face off against my 13 year old twin big sisters Dawn and Stella, and my 14 year old bigger sister Cherry for this!" 
"Wait, you have 2 twin sisters?" 
"Yeah. Dawn and Stella are identical twins. The ONLY way that you can tell them apart is thanks to Stella letting her mane grow longer, and Dawn keeps hers short. Other than that, it's almost impossible; they even dress the same!" 
Scarlet laughed a bit. "Yeah, that was a fun day when my husband and I found out that we were having twin daughters, as we'd only been expecting one!" 
I paused. "Wait. I have a Dad too?" 
Scarlet frowned, and then shook her head. "No, unfortunately you don't, Arctic. My husband, Thunderbolt, was a Night Guard, but he was lost in combat about 8 years ago. I married him when I was 19, and just 6 years later, when Cherry was 6, Stella and Dawn were 5, and Starry was 4, my husband was killed. I miss him, and my girls miss their Daddy. His passing was so hard for us, and my sister, Sandy moved in to help me raise the Girls. I never remarried after that either." 
When I heard that, I froze where I was. Starry and her sisters didn't have a Dad either? "That's.....that's so horrible." I said quietly. "I don't have a dad either." 
Starry then reached over and held my hand. "Which is another reason why I think we'll get along so well. We're in pretty much the same boat with things like this. We'll make it through, right, Mom?" 
Scarlet nodded. "Yeah. We've always made it through before, and we'll just keep on going. Now though, we have Arctic to make the journey with us!" 
"Yeah!" 
I agreed, and we spent the rest of the trip talking about various things. However, I still felt perhaps more than a twinge of sadness at the thought of Starry not having her Dad, and him being taken from her by Death, just as mine had been. At least she had her mother Scarlet though, and now I had a Mom too, and I knew that we would be a happy family. I kept looking out the window, hoping to see Deepwood before too long. 

Eventually, we reached a fork in the road, and after turning right onto a narrow 2-lane road, we entered the woods. 
"See all these trees, Arctic? These are part of the Great Western Forest. We're only about 20 minutes or so from Deepwood, and then it's only another few miles to our cabin." 
I was impressed. "Wow, this is so cool, Mom. It looks like it came from a postcard I saw some of the staff at the orphanage get. So many trees, and even hills with more trees on them!" 
"It wouldn't surprise me if they made a postcard from around here, Arctic. I've seen a few before made from companies outside of Deepwood, but mostly within Deepwood itself." 
After the road that we were on wound on deeper and deeper through the trees, with no other vehicles in sight, we eventually saw a large wooden sign with a stone base, with flowers around it, and white letters spelling out, "Welcome to Deepwood, Home of the Sky-High Scrambler" 
"What's the Sky-High Scrambler?" I asked Scarlet. 
She smiled. "The Sky-High Scrambler is the most famous meal at the Deepwood Diner, the most popular eatery in town. It's got 4 eggs, cooked any way you like, 4 sausage links, or sausage patties, 4 pieces of bacon, 4 slices of country ham, hashbrowns, 4 pancakes, or 4 waffles, 4 slices of toast, and orange juice. It's all piled on a plate sky-high, hence the name. It's been featured on several different TV shows where Ponies go around Equestria looking for popular little eateries like this, and trying their most famous dishes, and everypony who's tried it loved it. I love it, and so does Sandy, and most of my girls. We'll have to eat there someday soon. Maybe you and one of my girls can split a Sky-High Scrambler." 
My eyes were wide, and my mouth was almost watering when Scarlet finished describing the Sky-High Scrambler. "That.......that DEFINITELY sounds like something that I'd like to try Mom! We'll have to eat there sometime." 
"Yeah, I agree with Arctic, Mom. And I'd split a Scrambler with him, as I haven't been able to eat a full one by myself!" 
I agreed, and soon after we passed that sign, we reached Deepwood itself. I was surprised when I first saw it. The town was in the middle of a forest clearing, and it looked kinda like Ponyville, but the buildings were a bit more rustic-looking, and it seemed to resemble a small town in the backwoods of Kentucky, or Tennessee. There were a few cars driving down the main street, and other Bat-Ponies were milling about, and going in or out of the various buildings. I spotted a few restaurants, a number of stores, the bowling alley, a movie theater, the post office, and a small police station, while Scarlet and Starry pointed out the grade school, middle school, and high school, which were all part of the same large complex, the fire station, the public pool, the Deepwood Diner, a library, the small local hospital, and even the town's large power plant, which ran on coal from the nearby mines. 
"Since Deepwood is close to the Smoky Mountains, there's a number of coal mines close by. Coal is our town's main export, and we ship it out from the small railyard located at the base of the Smoky Mountains. Most of it goes to the cities and towns along the Equestrian West Coast, but some of it goes East too." 
I looked at the power plant as we drove past it. It had 2 smokestacks, both of which were putting out whitish-gray smoke, as well as a large main building that the smokestacks were attached to, and several smaller buildings were surrounding the main one, as well as a series of electric transformers that seemed to connect directly to the power lines that led towards town. 
"Wow. So all of the power comes from right there? That's a big place."
"Yeah, it is." Scarlet agreed. "A little over a quarter of Deepwood's population works there, as it takes a lot of Ponies to produce electricity." She then began to explain a bit more about how the power plant worked, and I was still so fascinated by it all. 

Soon though, we reached the outskirts of Deepwood, and after turning right, we turned off the main road, and onto a gravel road that led into the woods. 
"Our cabin is maybe 5 minutes down this road, Arctic." Starry told me. "I can't WAIT for you to see it!"  
"Yeah, I can't wait either." 
After the 5 minutes was up, we reached the end of the gravel road, and after Scarlet pulled the Jeep underneath a vehicle shelter that also contained an old pickup truck, she stopped the engine, and began to get out of the Jeep. 
"We're here! Welcome to your new home, Arctic!" 
I quickly scrambled out of the Jeep, and once I did, I walked past it, out from under the shelter, and for the first time, I saw my new home. 

I was amazed. The cabin was large, wooden, and looked like a nice place to live. It had a stone foundation, and was 2 stories tall, though I could also see where there was an extra level, possibly where the cabin's attic was. There were concrete steps leading up to where a large front porch was, the cabin's windows all had blue trim, and a large metal chimney was also present, and was currently putting out a little bit of white smoke. Maybe 100 feet away from the cabin was a medium-sized river that Starry told me was the Deepwood River, and was where the town got its name. It was a great place to swim and fish in the Summer, and some of the town's water supply came from it too.....once it had been properly filtered and rendered safe for drinking of course! 
When I first saw the cabin, all I could say was "Whoa! You guys live here?! This place looks awesome!" 
Starry giggled. "Yep! We all live here, and now you get to live here with us!" 
"Speaking of which, where is the rest of my Brood? I thought that they were just DYING to meet their new little brother." Scarlet then looked up at the cabin, before letting out a loud, shrill whistle. "Hey! Girls! Starry and I are back, and we brought your new little brother!" 
For a moment or so longer, there was only silence, but then there came a few screeches, as well as the sounds of Ponies moving about inside the cabin, and then the front door flew open, and 3 other Bat-Ponies came flying out (quite literally, as they were using their wings) towards us, followed closely by an older Bat-Pony, but she was running down the front stairs instead of flying. I was frozen where I was in surprise as the first 3 came barreling towards me, and they reached me in no time at all. 
"EEEE!!!!" They screed, "He's SO CUTE!!!!! And he's a Human! EEEE!!!!!" I was then picked up and hugged by all 3 of them at once, though thankfully for my poor lungs, the hug wasn't quite so tight as to render me unable to breathe. Once they let me down again, I got a better look at all 3 of them, and they introduced themselves. 
I immediately spotted the twins, Dawn and Stella. Both of them had a thick black mane, green cat-like eyes, dark blue fur, dark blue furry Bat-Pony ears, a black tail, and dull gray bat-like wings. They were dressed in matching jean shorts, red tank tops, and like Starry had told me earlier, the only way I could tell them apart was thanks to Stella having a longer black mane that hung down her back, and Dawn only having her's be shoulder-length. 
"Whoa. Starry was right, you guys really are identical twins!" 
Both of them giggled. "Yep, you're right! And do you know which one of us is which?" 
"Yeah. You, Stella have the longer mane, and you, Dawn have the shorter one. Starry told me on the way here." 
The twins frowned a bit, but their sadness soon passed. "Well, she's right anyway. But yep. I'm Stella..." 
"And I'm Dawn!" 
"...And we're your 13 year old big sisters, the Shadow Twins!" 
"So prepare for trouble....." 
"And make it...." 
"DOUBLE!!!" They finished together. 
I laughed, and then I hugged them again. "I think that I'm gonna have a lot of fun with you guys, right?" 
"Oh you know it, Little Brother!" 
"Yeah!" Dawn agreed. 
I then looked at the last sister, who was the oldest of the bunch. She had a reddish-ginger mane, blue cat-like eyes, gray furry Bat-Pony ears, light gray fur, some freckles, a reddish-ginger tail, and black bat-like wings. She was dressed in overalls that were cut off at the knees, and a blue sleeveless shirt.
"So I'm guessing that you must be my bigger sister Cherry, right?" 
She nodded. "Yep, I'm your 14 year old bigger Cherry alright! And yes, like Stella, Dawn, and Starry, I'm a lot of fun too. I think that I'm gonna really enjoy our time together a lot." She then hugged me tightly. 
"Wow. So now I have 4 big sisters!" 
"Yep, you sure do!" While I was still hugging Cherry, Dawn, Stella and Starry all came in close, and for the first time, the 5 of us group-hugged. It felt amazing to be surrounded by loved ones, something that I hadn't experienced since I was 3 years old. But now I had 4 sisters, a Mom, and an Aunt that I was soon to meet. 
"And what is your name, Little Brother?" Stella asked me. 
"Arctic." I said as loudly as I could from the center of the group-hug. "Arctic White." 
"Aww, that's a nice name. It fits so so well because of your mane.....eh,....hair, I guess." 
"Well, thanks. I guess." 
Shortly after this, the girls finally let me go, and I was able to breathe normally again. Normally at least, until I was approached by another mare. She seemed to be about Scarlet's age, though she had a thick blonde mane, blue cat-like eyes, light gray fur, gray furry Bat-Pony ears, a thick blonde tail, and light black bat-like wings. She was dressed in jeans, and a checkered shirt, and had her mane in a ponytail. She smiled as soon as she saw me. 
"Aww, so you must be my new nephew. I'm your Aunt Sandy." She then hugged me, and I hugged her back. Her hug was tight, though not quite as tight as the hugs from my Sisters had been. 
"Are you cool like my Sisters?" I asked her once the hug was over. 
She smirked a bit. "Yeah, I'm about as cool as they come. I try to be cool like your Sisters, but I can tell you that I'm WAY cooler than your Mom!" 
"Hey!" I heard Scarlet yell as she came over. "You are NOT cooler than me! If you recall correctly, Missy, when we were fillies, I was the one who was always running around in the woods, swimming, fishing, hunting, chopping wood, and then teaching my girls how to do the same thing, while YOUR furry butt was inside, whining about how hot it was, and how there were too many mosquitoes!" 
"Maybe when we were fillies, but ever since I came to live with you and the Girls, I've changed a lot. I've learned all about that stuff too, and I've done them with the Girls. Hopefully I can show Arctic how to do it too." 
Scarlet shook her head. "In your dreams, Sis. I'LL be the one teaching him, and then you can do the things I teach him with him and the Girls!" 
The 2 of them continued to argue back and forth about this for a good while longer. 
"Sheesh. Do they always fight like this?" I asked Cherry quietly. 
She laughed a bit. "Yeah, all the time. Mom and Aunt Sandy have been rivals since they were fillies, and are ALWAYS trying to one-up the other. They don't hate each other, and they've never really hit each other, but it seems like they're often trying to prove who's cooler, better at something, or more fun. They argue like this a lot, though it eventually peters out into them agreeing to disagree. We've all learned to live with it, and I'm pretty sure that you will too." 
I then looked back at Scarlet and Sandy, who finally seemed to be done fighting for the time being. I cocked my head a bit, though I didn't say anything. 
Scarlet eventually turned to look at me. "You do want to see inside the house before it gets dark, right Arctic?" She called to me. 
"Yes please!" 
"Come on then. I'll give you the full tour of the house, including your new room!" 
I then came running over, followed closely by my 4 Sisters, and Sandy came along too. We all then walked back to the cabin together.

I'm not quite sure what I was expecting the inside of the cabin to look like, but it ended up being a lot bigger than what I was expecting. Just past the front door, there was a large entryway with wooden floors, a large red rug in the center, a chandelier overhead, a small closet for coats off to the left, and on the right was a storage bench for holding boots, as well as an umbrella stand, and a coat rack. Just past the entryway and to the right was the living room. It had carpeted floors, a large couch, several chairs, a coffee table, another table by one of the chairs with a lamp on it, a large brick fireplace with a small fire burning in it, and on the wall opposite the fireplace was an older-looking TV sitting on top of a wooden TV stand next to an old-looking wooden desk. On the ceiling was a ceiling fan that provided light, as well as a breeze, and pictures of the family hung on the walls, as well as several stuffed deer heads, and other hunting wall decorations that would have been right at home at a Bass Pro Shop. 
"Back when my husband and I first bought this place, we both agreed that we wanted it to stay as original, and rustic-looking as possible, and he loved to hunt, fish, as well as just enjoying the great outdoors in general, hence the reason why everything here looks the way that it does. My husband shot the deer close to the fireplace, I shot the one on the wall above the couch, and Sandy shot the one close to the door to the entryway. It's rustic, but yet really cozy and homely at the same time." Scarlet informed me. 
"This is so cool. It's like one of those hunting stores I read about in books about Earth at the orphanage; Bass Pro Shops. Maybe I'll shoot a deer one day too once you teach me how to, Mom." 
Scarlet gave me a pat on the shoulder. "Maybe you will someday, Arctic." 
The tour then exited the living room through a second doorway, and led into a dining room that had a large wooden table, 8 chairs around the table, a cabinet for dishes against the back wall, 2 large windows to let in light, a metal chandelier over the table, and on the walls were a few pictures. Next to the dining room was the kitchen, and it contained a gas stove with an oven underneath, a refrigerator, a sink, a dishwasher, plenty of cabinets, and counter space, a fully-stocked pantry, a coffee maker, and other such kitchen amenities, while several windows and light fixtures provided light. everything in the kitchen was a bit older, and rustic-looking, but I was assured by my new family that they all worked just fine. 
"Everything works, it's just a little on the old side." Starry told me. 
"I don't mind it being old as long as it works. There were plenty of things at the orphanage that didn't work, and that was always a pain." 
"Well, rest assured, we don't usually have those problems out here, and even if we do, we usually get them fixed pretty quick. Right, Mom?" 
"Yep, that's right Starry." 
"And do you wanna see something REALLY cool, Arctic?" Starry asked me. 
"Yeah." I told her. 
"Well then follow me. I'll show you the back deck area, and I think that you're really gonna love it!"
She then led the way out of the kitchen, past another table, this one being round, with 5 chairs around it, as well as several large bay windows, and to a wooden door with several glass panes on it. She then unlocked and open the door, and led the way outside. "Come check this out, Little Brother!" 
I followed her through the door, and when I saw what was out there, my jaw hit the floor in shock. What I was looking at was a large back deck, but it was covered by a roof, and the "walls" were protected by mosquito netting, as well as actual glass windows, though they were fully raised at the time to allow in air. All around the deck I could hear the sounds of the forest in the late afternoon, and I could see a lot of trees too. The floor of the deck was wooden, though also covered in rugs. More couches, chairs, and even a large wooden swinging chair were out there, as well as several potted and hanging plants, a few tables, what seemed to be some kind of gas heater, 2 ceiling fans were on the ceiling, and on the far side of the covered deck was a closed gate with stairs leading down to the ground below, a charcoal grill, a huge hot tub, and even a sauna!
"Whoa! You guys have a hot tub here?!" 
Starry giggled. "Yep! Dad got it for Mom as a wedding present, and we've really enjoyed it over the years since. It's perfect for nights when it's a little bit cold, or a lot cold. My Sisters and I use it all the time, and so do Mom and Aunt Sandy, and now you can use it with us! Heck, maybe even tonight after we've helped you get settled in you can be in the hot tub with us." 
I agreed. "Yeah, hopefully I can." 
After we went back inside to join the others, I saw the rest of the ground floor, which consisted of a laundry room, a small bathroom, the door to the basement (which contained an oil-fired furnace, a water heater, the cabin's main water pump, a workbench with tools and a pegboard, and lots of room for storage), and a room that used to be an office for Scarlet's husband Thunderbolt, but now was used mostly for storage. Once the tour of the downstairs was complete, it was time to move upstairs. 

The upstairs was smaller than the ground floor, the floors were mostly carpet, and it was mostly composed of bedrooms, though there were also 2 bathrooms, and a closet. The first room that we came to was the bedroom that was shared by the Twins. To my surprise, there was a bunk bed, a large dresser, a table against a far wall, a desk with a computer on it, a closet, and a few odds and ends scattered across the floor. On the walls were movie posters, as well as posters from comic books, and on the ceiling was another ceiling fan for light, and cool air. The window above the table was open, and letting in a breeze. 
"Whoa. So this is your room Dawn and Stella?" 
They nodded. "Yep! We're twins, we've been together since before birth, so why not share a room too?" 
"Yeah, that makes sense to me. It's still a cool room though." 
They giggled. "Thanks!" 
I then looked over at Cherry and Starry. “And do you guys have rooms that are cool too?" 
Cherry shrugged. "I hope so, but I'm not really trying to compete for the coolest room." 
"I think that mine might be though!" Starry added. "It's just across the hall from here." 
When I saw her room, I agreed that yes, it was really cool. Her bed was somewhat small, but she had a desk with her own computer, a table for drawing/working on various projects, on the walls were a number of gaming posters, she had a whole shelf of comic books, a closet, a dresser, a bedside table with a lamp, and various other odds and ends scattered around. There were also pictures of her and her sisters on the walls, and yet another ceiling fan on the ceiling, though her bedroom window was closed. 
I was really impressed. "Whoa. I'm not sure if this room is cooler than the Twins's room, but it's certainly right alongside it Starry. This is amazing!" 
Starry smiled. "Thanks, Arctic. I'm glad that you like it. I think that you and I will be spending a lot of time in here, just as you might be spending a lot of time in the Twins's room too." 
"I hope so. I'd love to hang out in you guys's rooms." 
Next up was a bathroom that was somehow shared between all of the girls. There was a sink with a large countertop, a mirror, a toilet, a bathtub with a shower head, a cabinet for towels, and a fluffy rug on the vinyl floor. Scattered all around the sink counter were mare hygiene products, 3 blowdryers, 4 toothbrushes, 2 tubes of toothpaste, and the bathtub shower was full of bottles of shampoo and conditioner. 
"Gosh. How do you guys all share a bathroom?" 
"It's not easy." Dawn admitted. "We can make it work, but it's hard, ESPECIALLY when we're all trying to get ready at once!" 
"Don't worry though Arctic. You don't have to share this bathroom with your sisters; you'll be using the bathroom close to the end of the hall that I use." Sandy told me. “It looks just like this one, but it's not quite as cluttered!" 
The 4 Girls shot their Aunt a look, but I couldn't help but smile. After the bathroom, it was on to Cherry's room, which was between the Twins's room, and a closed door that Scarlet said that she'd show me at the end of the house tour. Inside, her room was a bit plainer than the others. On the walls were pictures of her, her Mom and her sisters, as well as pictures that she'd taken of the woods close by the cabin, and a few posters all about baking, while the rest of the room was composed of a nice bed, a closet, a desk with a computer on it, a table, a dresser, a bedside table with a lamp, an open window, and the usual ceiling fan on the ceiling, alongside a red rug on the floor. It was all pretty nice, and I noticed that it was also a bit cleaner than the other rooms were, though I also noticed something that I couldn't identify. In one of the corners was a wooden bar with 2 wooden sides supporting it. 
"This room seems to be cleaner than your Sisters's rooms, Cherry. And what's up with all of the baking posters? And what's that wooden thing in the corner?" 
She giggled a bit. "In order, thanks for the compliment, baking has been my hobby for a number of years now, and I love to do it a lot. Just wait until you try my cherry pie, it'll blow you away! And that wooden thing is so that I can sleep hanging upside down if I want to." 
I gave her a confused look. "Oh, well I'll be sure to try the cherry pie, but why would you sleep hanging upside down?" 
Cherry and Scarlet then explained to me a bit more about Bat-Pony anatomy, and how they were able to use their tails, and tiny claws on their back hooves to hang fully upside down for long periods of time, just like regular bats. Some Bat-Ponies found it more comfortable to sleep hanging upside down, and the Twins told me that they would sometimes hang from the edge of their bunk-bed, while Starry said that she would hang from her ceiling fan, which was reinforced for just such a purpose. Even Scarlet and Sandy said that they sometimes slept hanging upside down, or just hung upside down just to help themselves relax.
"Huh. And can I do that too, or not because I'm not a full Bat-Pony?" 
Scarlet nodded, but then shook her head. "You will be able to eventually Arctic, but not until your older. Yes, you're now part Bat-Pony, but it'll still take a number of years more until you're body has become more like that of a Bat-Pony, and can safely be able to hang upside down, among other things. I think that by the time you're 13-15 your body should be ready. Yes, I know that that's another 5-7 years, but that's how long it takes for your body to become just as much Bat-Pony as it is Human." 
I frowned. "Bummer. That's really gonna suck waiting all those years for everything to adjust." 
My sisters all then hugged me again. "Don't worry, Little Brother, it's not that long. Besides, that's just to hang upside down. Pretty soon you'll learn how to fly, and you can already see in the dark, your hearing is greatly enhanced, as are your other senses." 
I then looked back at my wings, flapped them a bit, and looked at my Sisters again. "And...when will I learn how to fly?" 
"We can start teaching you tomorrow if you want." Starry told me. 
"It might take a while to learn, and you'll probably crash a lot at first, but it should only take a few days to learn. At least, that's about as long as it took Dawn and I to learn how to fly." Stella added. 
"You have 4 of the best fillies teaching you, not to mention Mom and Aunt Sandy, so it shouldn't take you too long at all. Cherry continued.
"Yeah, it's not as hard as you might think once you practice enough." Dawn finished. 
I hugged them all. "You Guys are great, you know that?" 
They all giggled. "Yeah, we know, Little Brother. "You don't have to remind us about how great of big sisters we are, but we're totally not gonna complain if you do!" 
We all laughed at this a bit, and the tour continued. 

Close to the end of the hall, we reached the bathroom that I would be sharing with Sandy. Like I was told previously, it looked almost identical to the other bathroom that the Girls shared, though this one had a LOT more organization when it came to feminine hygiene products! I wasn't too concerned about this, as I was more focused on a cool painting of a lighthouse that was hanging on the wall. 
"Wow, cool lighthouse painting. Where did it come from?" 
"I found it at a thrift store in Deepwood. I liked it, and was looking for more paintings, so I bought it, and here it still hangs today." 
"Cool." 
At the end of the hallway were the doors that led to Sandy and Scarlet's rooms, and I saw a hatch on the ceiling with a pull-string attached to it, which I was told led to the attic. 
"Not too much to see up there besides old stuff, odds and ends, furniture, holiday decorations, and the like. I'm sure you'll see it eventually, but there's nothing fun up there right now." Scarlet told me. 
I frowned a bit, though I did ask if I could see Scarlet and Sandy's rooms, and they let me. Sandy's room was larger than any of the Girls's rooms, and it had a queen-sized bed, a dresser, a bedside table with a lamp, a closet, an armoire, a desk, the window was open, a gray rug was on the floor in front of the bed, and yes, there was a mandatory ceiling fan on the ceiling. 
"Oh. This room is larger than the others I've seen." I said quietly.
Sandy nodded. "Yeah. It was a guest room back in the day before I moved in, and it still could be.......if we ever had any guests stay over anyway. We never really do." 
"Why not?" 
She shrugged. "We usually don't get too many visitors out this way. Sure, the Girls do have friends, and they have sleepovers sometimes, but when that happens, they always sleep in sleeping bags on the floor in the Girls's rooms. We've never really had any adult guests, at least, not in a long time." 
"And where do you sleep when you have guests?" I asked. 
"In Scarlet's room with her." 
"Oh." My 8 year old brain was still trying to process all of this. 
And last but not least, I also got to see Scarlet's room. Her room, since it was the house's master bedroom, was the largest. It had a king-sized canopy bed, a night table with a lamp, a larger dresser, an armoire, a chest of drawers, a grizzly bear fur rug (which I was informed came courtesy of a local taxidermist from a bear that Thunderbolt killed), a desk, 2 large windows, lots of pictures on the walls, the mandatory ceiling fan on the ceiling, a large closet, a door that led to a wooden balcony, and even a fireplace! It was connected to the fireplace in the living room, as both of them used the same chimney, and a large connected bathroom that contained a large bathtub, a separate shower, a toilet, a large mirror, and a long counter that contained 2 sinks. One had various feminine hygiene products around it, and the other was almost spotlessly clean. I then realized that that sink must have been used by Thunderbolt while he was still alive. 
"Whoa. And I thought that Aunt Sandy's room was big, but this one's even bigger, and it has its own bathroom!" 
Scarlet laughed a bit. "yeah, it is pretty big, isn't it? It's the largest bedroom in the house, and it's....it's...." She paused. "Well, it was mine and my husband Thunderbolt's, but...you know. This room reminds me of him a lot, and we spent almost all of our nights together in here. The memories are so strong in this room." Scarlet seemed like she was about to cry. 
Wordlessly, I walked over to her, and hugged her as best I could. "It's ok, Mom." I said quietly. "It's ok. I know how this feels." 
She hugged me back. "T-thank you, Sweetie." She said softly. 
While I was comforting Mom, Sandy looked at the Girls, and motioned for one of them to speak up about the last room on the tour. Cherry finally spoke up. 
"Erm.....not to interrupt too much, but....s-shouldn't we let Arctic see the last room? The important one that we skipped over earlier?" 
Scarlet pricked up her ears a bit. "Yeah....yeah, you're right Cherry." She then looked at me. "Remember that door in between Cherry's room and the Girls's bathroom that was closed, and I said that it was for the end of the house tour?" 
I nodded. "Yeah. Are we gonna see what's in that room now?" 
"Oh yes, and I think that you're going to like it a lot Arctic." 
Scarlet then began to lead the way back there, with me following closely behind her, and Sandy and the Girls followed along behind us.

Once we were outside of the door, I began to reach for the knob, but before I could, I suddenly felt a pair of hands cover my eyes, preventing me from seeing. 
"What, hey!" 
"Sorry, Little Bro!" I heard Starry giggle. "I can't let you see it just yet. It's gonna be a surprise!" 
I groaned a bit. "Well, luckily for you, I like surprises!" 
I then heard the door to the room open, and heard Starry tell me to walk forwards a bit, which I did, with her still holding her hands over my eyes. 
"Ugh, can I look now, Sis?" 
"3.....2......1.....Surprise!" She then lifted her hands off my eyes, and when I saw what was in the room, my jaw hit the floor. 
"Oh.......my....." I stammered, trembling a bit. It was at this moment that I realized that this room was my new bedroom! Aside from the mandatory ceiling fan on the ceiling, there was a nice window against a far wall with a desk under it, a twin-sized bed with blankets with black bears on them on it, not to mention a stuffed black bear plush on top of the bed, a dresser, a closet, a green rug on the carpeted floor, and a toy box by the bed. I also spotted a few of the things that Scarlet had bought earlier that day in Ponyville after adopting me, meaning that most likely while Starry was wowing me with what was on the back deck, Scarlet and Sandy quickly ran out to the Jeep, grabbed what Scarlet had bought, and rushed them upstairs to my new room. 
For the longest time, all I could do was stare. My 8-year old brain had no words for what I was seeing, and I was clearly in a state of shock. Finally though, I was able to break away from my stupor, and after doing a full 180 degree turn, I locked Starry into a tight hug, as she was the one closest to me. 
"T-thank you, Sis." I said quietly. 
She giggled a bit. "I think he likes the new room Guys! Which means that we did such a great job with it!" 
The others cheered, and I also thanked and hugged Mom, Sandy, Dawn, Stella, and Cherry. This room was so incredible, and I knew that a LOT of happy memories were going to be made in this room. I didn't know it at the time, but yes indeed, a LOT of happy memories were going to be made in this room, I just didn't fully realize at the time just what kind of memories those were going to be.
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		Chapter 2: Growing up, Growing Desires



Over the course of the rest of that Summer, I fit into my new life very well. I got to spend a lot of time with my new sisters, as well as my mom, Scarlet, and Aunt Sandy. Some of the most fun that we had that Summer was spending time in the woods surrounding our cabin, as well as in the river that flowed past it. I'll never forget the day when Cherry let me help her chop wood for the woodpile behind our cabin. I wasn't quite strong enough yet to lift an actual ax, but I was able to use a hatchet, so while she chopped wood into pieces to go on the woodpile, I was hard at work trying to chop up sticks for kindling. Granted, I wasn't very good at it, but Cherry wasn't one to make fun of me. 
"You'll get it soon, Arctic. I just know that you will. You just have to find the right strokes to use with the hatchet, as well as having a solid surface to chop on. Heck, one day you'll be the one using this ax to chop the regular wood!" 
"You really think so, Sis?" 
"Think so? I know so! One day, you'll be just as big and strong, if not bigger and stronger than me! And you'll have to be careful too." 
"Why's that, Sis?" 
She smirked a bit. "Cuz other fillies will want a piece of you!" 
I gave her a concerned look. "Wait, what? They want to cut pieces off of me?!" 
Cherry shook her head. "No, no, that's not what I meant. Let me rephrase that. Other fillies will want you to be their coltfriend, and you'll probably be swarmed by a lot of them!" 
I still had a concerned look. "I don't know why you're so worried Cherry, I don't even like fillies. The ones at the orphanage were mean to me, and I really don't know any others around here too well yet, and probably won't until school starts in the Fall." 
"Mark my words, Arctic, that WILL change one day. When you're about Starry's age, you'll start to see fillies, and maybe other girls like you differently." Cherry hesitated a moment. She didn't want to get too deep into it, as I wasn't quite old enough to understand puberty yet, and she didn't want to be stuck with any awkward questions. 
I sighed. "I still don't know, Sis. The only fillies I like so far are you, Dawn, Stella, and Starry, cuz you guys are cool, and you're nice to me. Not like those other jerk-butts from the orphanage!" 
"Hey! Watch your language, Mister!" Cherry playfully scolded. "You saw what happened to Dawn when she said bad words. Do YOU want Mom to put soap in your mouth?" 
I shuddered. A few days prior, Dawn had gotten into a fight with Stella, and called her a "f@#in' Bitch". In response to that, Scarlet had her put a bar of soap in her mouth for a while until she apologized to Stella, and didn't use bad words. 
"Nope, I don't want that to be me at all!" 
"Good. Now let's get the wood and kindling back to the house, shall we?" 
I nodded, and while Cherry carried some pieces of wood, I carried bundles of chopped sticks. 
Later that night, all 5 of us were relaxing in the hot tub. There were loud crickets chirping, some fireflies could be seen, frogs could occasionally be heard from the river, and off in the distance, we could also hear the sounds of coyotes. It was really peaceful, and I was playing with a toy boat while my sisters chatted with each other, and me. Starry was wearing a one-piece swimsuit, while Stella, Dawn, and Cherry wore tankinis (this was because Dawn told them that they were still too young for bikinis). 
As I was sitting there in the hot water, I noticed that as my sisters talked, they would sometimes chitter ever so much, almost like the squeaking of an actual bat. I asked about it, and was told that it was normal for Bat-Ponies. 
"It's just a natural trait for us." Starry told me. "We chitter sometimes when we're really excited, or really happy, or when we're relaxed and content. We can't really help it." 
"And will I be able to chitter one day too?" 
Starry nodded. "Probably. Like your Sisters and I said before, just give it a few more years. Then all of your Bat-Pony features will begin to come in better." 
"Better than my attempts at flying so far?" I asked, rubbing a bruise that I'd gotten from hitting the ground while trying to fly earlier that same day. 
"You're not doing bad with flying so far, Arctic." Stella told me. "You hit the ground even less then I did when I learned how to fly." 
"Yeah." Dawn added. "You're well on your way to learning, and I think that here in another few weeks or so, you'll be flying just like we can." 
I sighed. "I hope so, Sis. It REALLY hurts when I hit the ground because my wings were unable to keep me up anymore!" 
My Sisters giggled a bit, though it was more of a giggle of agreement. We continued to talk about this and that for a while longer, and I really enjoyed the time that I got to spend with my sisters. 

By the end of the Summer, I was flying like pro. To celebrate this accomplishment, Scarlet took me, and my sisters to the Deepwood Diner for dinner. Once we'd taken seats at our table, Starry and I ordered our favorite, the Sky-High Scrambler, which we would split with each other. When the food arrived, and Starry and I's Scrambler was split up between us, our eyes lit up. Our Scrambler had 4 scrambled eggs, 4 sausage patties, 4 pieces of bacon, 4 slices of country ham, hashbrowns, 4 pancakes, 4 slices of toast, and orange juice. All of this was split evenly between us, and we chowed down while Scarlet, Dawn, Stella, and Cherry ate their own food. All of them were so proud of me for finally learning how to fly, and they all began to wonder what remaining Bat-Pony trait that I would have one day would manifest next. 
Eventually though, Summer came to and end, and it was time for school. I would be attending Deepwood Elementary School for the first time, and I would be in Second Grade. I didn't know what to expect for school, though my sisters all told me that my teacher, Mrs. Night, was one of the best. 
"I loved her when she was my teacher." Starry told me. "She's a lot of fun, and I know that you'll love her too." 
Starry was right. I did love Mrs. Night. She was a really great teacher, and she always was able to find ways to make learning fun. I wasn't the only Human-Bat-Pony in the school, and there was another one in my class. His name was Comet Dare, and he had thick brown hair, brown cat-like eyes, yellow furry Bat-Pony ears, orange bat-like wings, and a thick brown tail. We pretty quickly became friends, and we were able to stick up for each other when anypony picked on us for not being "true" Bat-Ponies. More than a few times in the coming months I would invite Comet over to my house, or he would invite me over to his. He really liked nature too, and we'd spend time on the weekends combing the area close to the Deepwood River looking for frogs, crayfish, tadpoles, and other such river critters. And one Saturday afternoon, Comet was with me when I found a pet. 
"Mom, look!" I said as Comet and I came into the cabin, dragging the critter that we found with me. "I found a kitty!" 
Scarlet looked over at me, though once she saw what kind of critter I was holding, she screamed. I was right, it WAS a kitty, but unfortunately for me, NOT a normal one!

"AAAHHH!!!! ARCTIC!!!! PUT THAT CAT DOWN RIGHT NOW!!!!!" 
The cat I was holding didn't really seem to want to be set down, but I still complied with what Scarlet told me, and once it was on the ground, the cat laid down. "What's wrong with the cat, Mom?" I asked, still unsure why she'd screamed at me.
"That's not a cat, it's a bobcat! It could have killed you!" 
I looked at the Bobcat, which was now licking one of its paws, then at Comet, who shrugged, and then back at Scarlet. "Really?" 
"YES!!! Where did you even find it?!" 
"It was sleeping in the grass in the woods near the river. It let me pet it, and it started purring. I wanted to bring it home, and Comet helped me carry it back here. Can I keep it Mom?" 
"NO!!!!" Put it back outside right now! There's NO WAY you're keeping that bobcat!" 
2 hours later, Scarlet and I, as well as Comet, were walking out of the local vet's office in Deepwood. As interesting as it may seem, a Bobcat was NOT the most exotic animal that they'd ever seen, and indeed, over half of the animals seen at that office were formerly wild, ranging from Bobcats, to Mountain Lions, to foxes, snakes, falcons, hawks, and even a black bear! I was holding onto a leash attached to a collar on Maxi, who turned out to be a 2 year old female bobcat. (Why did I name her Maxi? It was the first thing that came to mind to 9 year old me). After going to the local pet store for supplies, we brought Maxi back home. 
"Wow, Dude. You actually have a pet bobcat now! That's so awesome!" 
I agreed. "Yeah, it really is, isn't it Comet? I didn't think that Mom would let me keep her, especially after how freaked out she was." 
"Neither did I", Scarlet muttered as she walked inside the cabin. "But then I had a son, his friend, and 4 daughters all begging me to let Arctic keep the bobcat, so once I made CERTAIN that she didn't have rabies, worms, or anything else nasty, I was somehow convinced to let her stay." 
Once we got inside, Starry, Dawn, Stella, and Cherry were all VERY eagerly waiting to see Maxi. They'd heard from Sandy that Comet and I had found a bobcat out in the woods, and after dragging it home, had somehow convinced Mom to let me keep it, once it had been taken to a vet to make sure that it wasn't sick with anything. Now they were waiting to see her, and when they did, they soon grew to love her just as much as I did. Maxi proved to be a VERY friendly bobcat, and she got along well with all of us. Like most cats, she loved boxes, dangling objects, chasing toys that we threw, cuddling on the couch, and she even liked catnip. Maxi's water and food bowls were kept in the kitchen, and in addition to a special kind of cat food for wild cats like her, she would also be given a small amount of raw meat at least once a day. Maxi also sometimes slept in my room, and hanging on the wall of my room was now the first picture that I took of Maxi when Comet and I found her, the picture that Comet took of me petting Maxi, and another photo that Comet took of me showing Maxi to Mom for the first time. Finding Maxi was probably one of the biggest highlights of my childhood, and would be an event that I would remember for years afterwards. 

While everything was still great in my life, around the time I was 11, I began to notice odd things about my sisters. Sometimes, they seemed to be really clingy towards me; always wanting to cuddle with me, spend time with me, and just dote over me. This type of behavior only happened at certain times of the year, namely around the Springtime, in the Summer, and early Fall, and then they'd act normal again. I had no idea what to make of it, and neither did Comet. 
"My big sister acts like that sometimes." He told me one day at lunch at school. "And it's just like you said, always wanting to cuddle, spend time with me, and dote over me, and at those times of the year too. Have you asked your sisters why they do that?" 
I shrugged. "Yeah, but I can never get a straight answer. Have you ever asked your sister?" 
He shook his head. "No. I wanted to, but she doesn't talk to me much, whenever it's not those certain times of the year anyway." 
I thought for a second. "Hmm. I might have to ask my own sisters again, or maybe my Mom. Maybe she'll know." 
"Yeah, maybe." 
After school that day, I went home, and while I was doing my homework at the kitchen table, I noticed Cherry acting even weirder than usual. She was lying on one of the chairs out on the deck while wearing her swimsuit, and for some odd reason, she kept moaning, and rubbing herself. She would reach underneath the lower part of her bikini, rub herself down there, and keep moaning. Worried, I went out to see if she was ok. 
"Cherry? Are you ok? What's wrong?"
Her eyes snapped open when she heard me talk, and she jumped out of that chair screaming. "GAAAHHH!!!!!! What the f@#k, Arctic?! What are you doing out here?!" 
I recoiled. I'd never really heard Cherry use bad words like that. "Geez, sorry, Sis! I didn't mean to scare you! I just wanted to make sure that you were ok. You kept moaning, and rubbing yourself. And you said a bad word!" 
Cherry had better collected herself by this point, and put a hand over her face. "Damn. It's later than I thought." She muttered. To me though, she said, "Yeah....I'm fine, Arctic. Just....a bit....eh....hot and bothered, I guess you could say." 
I gave her a confused look. "Um, it's only about 60 degrees outside. How are you hot?" 
Before Cherry could answer though, Scarlet poked her head out onto the deck, and asked what all the yelling was about. I then told her about what I saw (neglecting to mention Cherry's F-bomb. I wasn't that bad of a little brother!), and Scarlet turned a bit pale, before telling me to come inside for a moment, while she went to talk to Cherry. Just before she shut the back door, I heard Scarlet tell Cherry that if she ever felt the urge to do that again, to ALWAYS do it in her room with the door shut, whatever that meant. Once Scarlet came back inside though, I asked her what was wrong with Cherry. 
"What's wrong with Cherry, Mom? She was acting really weird. And now that I think about it, Dawn, Stella, and Starry act weird too. I've heard them moaning before, all while rubbing themselves, and I thought that they were sick. Are they ok, Mom?" 
Scarlet sighed. She knew that this day was coming, but she hoped that I would be ignorant for just a little bit longer. However, I was almost 12, and that was pretty close to being old enough to know "the truth". She told me to sit at the table, and after she'd grabbed some chocolate pudding from the fridge for both of us, she began to tell me about the Birds and the Bees. 
"I'd hoped that this conversation would have been a little bit further down the road, but with my daughters being the age that they are, it was bound to happen sooner rather than later. But the truth is, Arctic, no, your sisters are not sick. On the contrary, they're actually quite healthy." 
"Well then, why are they moaning, rubbing themselves, and acting all clingy at certain times of the year?" 
"That's because they're experiencing their heat, Arctic." 
I was confused. "Huh? Heat? Are they hot?" 
Scarlet shook her head. "No, they're not hot. 'Heat' is just part of their estrus cycle." Noting my perpetual look of confusion, she explained further. "When fillies are about 12-13 or so, they experience what's called their first period." 
"Like at school?" 
"No, no. Not like that, Arctic. At this stage in their lives, fillies bleed a little bit out of their private parts. This starts their first period, and once a month for the next 50 or so years of their lives, they bleed a little bit. No, they're not hurt, the bleeding soon stops, and they don't feel it too much." 
"Is that why Starry had blood in her underwear last year?" 
Scarlet nodded. "Yes. Starry had her first period that day, and she was really freaked out. That's why she was screaming a lot, and I had to help her." 
I thought back to that one day, and what happened finally made sense. "Oh. But what do periods have to do with heat?" 
"Well, periods are what mark the end of a mare's estrus cycle. At the beginning of her cycle, she begins to feel warm and tingly inside. Her private parts begin to get rather wet, and deep inside her body, an egg, or several eggs begin to travel down from her ovaries to her uterus. For about a week that egg, or eggs are in her uterus, and the mare experiences what is called heat. It's when her egg, or eggs can be fertilized by a stallion....." 
For the next good hour or so, Scarlet fully explained to me all about mare anatomy, how everything inside worked when it came to sexual reproduction, how foals were made, and even a little bit about female masturbation (which is what I caught Cherry doing), though she spun it as teenager hormones, and them not being able to control their actions while in the throws of their heat cycles. She even began to explain about how puberty would work for a male like me. I learned that in a few years, I would start to grow fur, my voice would crack and deepen, I'd start getting erections, I'd keep getting bigger and stronger, and I'd begin to look at fillies differently, just as they'd start to look at me differently. I then thought back to the day that I'd had that conversation with Cherry while I was cutting up sticks. 
"I don't know why you're so worried Cherry, I don't even like fillies. The ones at the orphanage were mean to me, and I really don't know any others around here too well yet, and probably won't until school starts in the Fall." 
"Mark my words, Arctic, that WILL change one day. When you're about Starry's age, you'll start to see fillies, and maybe other girls like you differently."
Now I started to see what she meant. After our conversation ended, Scarlet did call Cherry in to talk a little bit more about heat cycles in older fillies like her, and how they always seem to be ready to mate. I learned so much from Scarlet and Cherry that day, and we'd look back at this conversation years later, and still have a it of a good laugh at how I thought that heat in mares meant that they were hot......temperature-wise that is! 

While I now knew a lot about heat cycles, and why my sisters acted the way that they did, that still didn't quite fully prepare me for when the rest of puberty hit them like a freight train. I noticed that their chests were getting bigger, as were their hips, and even their butts. They were getting taller, and while Dawn and Stella were getting a bit more muscular thanks to them being on their high school track team, Cherry was getting a little bit on the chubby side thanks to her love of baking, She wasn't fat, but she definitely had more "fluff" to her than my sisters did. Starry remained a bit on the wiry side, and her chest wasn't nearly as big as Cherry's (Cherry had the biggest breasts out of all 4 of them at a G-cup, compared to Dawn and Stella at a D-cup, and poor Starry was only at a B-cup) and she didn't quite have hips or a bigger but either, but she did have muscles like Dawn and Stella did. I heard that some of the other girls were making fun of her for being "flat" as they put it, so one afternoon after school, I made the short trek from the middle school to the high school where Starry was. I found her sitting on a bench, and sure enough, a few girls were there, seemingly making fun of her. 
I walked over, and stood behind them. "So, you REALLY think that my sister is unattractive, and 'flat' as you put it, do you?" 
They turned around, a bit startled to see me standing behind them, but one of them spoke up.
"Yeah, she's flat! Guys don't want flatties, they want mares with tits and asses!" 
"And what makes you think that guys don't like Starry?" 
"Uh, duh! Cuz nopony's ever asked her out on a date!" 
I looked at my sister. "Is that true, Starry?" 
"Yeah, but that's because a lot of guys here are assholes. They don't know how to treat a mare right!" She then got up, and walked over to me. "Unlike you anyway, Arctic." She then grabbed my hand, and began to walk with me back towards the middle school, where Scarlet would soon be by to pick us up. 
"You guys are jerks." I said as Starry and I were walking away. "Get some hobbies that don't involve bullying. And I'd totally take Starry out on a date, so I just proved you wrong!" 
As if on cue, I heard from behind us, "Oooh! Starry's brother has a crush on her!" 
"Starry and What's-His-Name, sittin' in a tree! K-I-S-S-I-N-G!!!" 
Both of us were ignoring them by this point. I'd heard that stupid chant so many times in school that it didn't even phase me when it was directed at me. However, once we were rounding the building, Starry suddenly stopped, and stood so that I had my back to the wall of the building, and she stood in front of me. 
"Thanks for sticking up for me, Bro." 
I smiled and hugged her. "You're welcome, Sis. What's a brother for?" 
Starry hugged me back, but then she did something that shocked me at the time. She reached up, grabbed the sides of my face gently, and before I could ask her what she was doing, she quickly leaned forwards, and mashed her lips into mine. I was startled at first, but I soon melted into the kiss. 
Once we were done a few moments later, Starry looked at me. "Wow, for a guy who's never been with another filly before, you sure are a great kisser, Arctic!" 
"You......you kissed me." 
"Yep! I heard what those mean girls in your class told you about never getting a filly to kiss you, so I decided to help you out. However, it's probably for the best if you NEVER tell them that your first kiss was with me. Some folks might take that the wrong way, and we'd might REALLY get in trouble!" 
I was still surprised that Starry had kissed me, her 14 year old brother, but I was ok with it. "Yeah, I can do that, Sis. I won't tell anyone. However, I still think that the memories will last a lifetime!" 
Starry agreed, and we continued on our way to be picked up by Scarlet at the middle school. 

And this would not be the last time I would get a kiss from a sister either. One night not too long after this, I got home from school, and as I was walking upstairs to my room, I heard what sounded like crying. It was coming from Cherry's room, and I went over to the door. 
I knocked on it. "Cherry? Are you ok in there?" 
"G-go away!" I heard her yell. "I...I don't want to talk to anyone right now!" 
I tried the knob to her room, and it was unlocked, so I quickly opened the door, stepped inside, and shut it behind me. I saw Cherry lying on her bed, holding a pillow, and crying her eyes out. I went over to her, and sat on the bed next to her. 
"Sis, please talk to me. What's wrong?" 
Unexpectedly, Cherry sat up, and pulled me into a tight hug, all while crying over my shoulder. "Oh, Arctic!" She cried. 
I hugged her back, and just held her close. "Shh, it's ok, Cherry. I'm here for you. You can cry on me all you want." 
I heard her mumble a "Thank you" through her tears, and for a while longer, she just held me and cried, while I tried to comfort her. Eventually though, she did finally tell me what was wrong. 
"You know Crossbow, right?" 
"Your coltfriend from the local community college?" 
"Yeah, him. He dumped me today, and this is AFTER I find out that he's been cheating on me!" 
I was shocked. "What?!" 
Cherry then went on to tell me how she'd caught him with some other mare, and the 2 of them then berated her for being "A chubby little whore!", and called her all kinds of other horrible names. She was then dumped by Crossbow, and a lot of other students began to laugh at her, call her fat, and a number of other names. I had to grip the bed I was quivering so hard; not with sadness, but with a burning anger. I was quivering with rage. How DARE THEY have the AUDACITY to do that to my Big Sis Cherry?! 
"F@#k, Sis. If I weren't 14, I'd go over there and beat their asses! They deserve it for what they did to you! F@#kin' bastards and bitches!" 
Cherry looked at me. She smirked a bit at me swearing, but she didn't say anything about it. "Yeah, I wish that you could beat them up too. But they're right. I'm so fat." 
"Cherry, that's total bullshit. You're NOT fat!" 
She then let go of me, and lifted up her shirt, showing me her belly. "Yes I am! I'm fat! See?!" She then jiggled her belly to emphasize her point. 
I sighed. "Cherry, I've taken an anatomy class, and you are NOT fat! The teacher of that class? Fat. You? What's the word for it....eh.....curvy? I think that that's right. You don't have fat, you have curves! Plus, I'm about 120lbs, and you only weigh 187. Yes, that's a little bit high, but that's still so far from being overweight. Plus, you work out a lot, so you're burning off a lot of calories! And look on the bright side, you can cook, and bake, and do them well. I LOVE your cherry pies that you make! Cherry, if ANYONE tells you that you're fat, they're lying! You're ANYTHING but fat! You're just my curvy Big Sis who loves to cook and bake, and will one day make some lucky stallion VERY happy! I love you, Sis, and that's what matters. F@#k Crossbow, and f@#k his bitch; you're too good for them!" 
Once I'd finished my little speech that I'd pretty much been throwing together as I went along to try and make Cherry feel better, she looked at me with wide eyes. She'd stopped crying by this point, and just stated at me in silence for a good while. 
"You.....you really think that I'm curvy?" She asked, the slight hint of a giggle in her voice. 
I nodded. "Yeah. At least, I think that that's the word I'm looking for." 
"Oh, Arctic, whatever am I going to do with you? I knew that Mom made the right choice when she adopted you. Come here." She then pulled me close to her, and like Starry, kissed me on the mouth. Our kiss lasted longer than Starry's kiss, but it was just as enjoyable. 
Once she broke the kiss, Cherry looked at me with a smirk. "Wow. You really are as good of a kisser as Starry said that you were! Thanks, Arctic, I feel SO MUCH better now thanks to you. Even though you were probably just making most of that up on the fly, it was just what I needed to hear to feel better. "F@#k Crossbow, I can do so much better than him! Though speaking of what you said, wanna help me bake a cherry pie for later?" 
My face lit up. "Sure, Sis!" 
We both then went down to the kitchen after Cherry finished wiping her eyes. 

In the few years following my encounters with Cherry and Starry, neither of us told anyone about what we'd done (or at least, I assumed that they didn't tell anyone), but yet, I should have known that I was now standing on a VERY slippery slope. Every now and again, I would catch my sisters staring at me, and the looks on their faces suggested that of a predatory animal, eyeing their prey. They would ask me if I thought that they looked good on a particular day, and if I said yes, then they'd ask what parts of them looked good, and some of their questions would get pretty suggestive. They would even be licking their chops sometimes! I'd ask them about what they were doing, and they said that their lips were just dry. I replied by saying that licking dry lips was the worst thing that you could do, and instead recommended them using chapstick. They would do so, but I was still a bit suspicious all the same. 
Then I started noticing that sometimes some of my boxers would go missing, though since they would turn up in the laundry room a day or so later, I didn't think too much of this at first, but yet, maybe I should have. I know that I DEFINITELY should have realized that something was up when I kept finding pairs of my sisters's panties just randomly on the floor in my room, and they were dirty too. I felt drawn to them, and at night, I would sniff them while I jacked off, pretty much always imagining having sex with my sisters. From the slightly chubby Cherry, to the somewhat muscular twins Dawn and Stella, to Starry, who just recently had gotten nailed by the puberty train at 19. She grew 5in, gained some weight, her butt got bigger, and her chest inflated from a B-cup, all the way up to an F-cup! She was now bigger than the Twins, but still smaller than Cherry. 
"Mmm, yeah, you feel so good Starry." I muttered as I jacked off. "Your insides are so tight. You've been waiting a long time for this, haven't you?" I would always cum so hard whenever I pictured f@#king my sisters, even though I knew at the back of my mind that it was probably wrong. 
"Probably?! What the heck do you mean, 'probably'?! Incest is TOTALLY illegal!" The Little Angel part of me warned.
"Yeah, but you're not ACTUALLY related to them." The Little Devil part of me added. "You were adopted, so you're just barely related to them at all. You could knock up every single member of your family, and not one of your foals would suffer from a single birth defect!" 
"They're your SISTERS!!!" The Little Angel shot back. "Brothers are NEVER supposed to f@#k their sisters!" 
"Hey, shit happens, Angel-Boi!" The Little Devil laughed. "The heart wants what it wants, and who are you to deny love?" 
"Yeah, but what do my Sisters think? That's the real question here." I pointed out. 
"I think that they need coltfriends of their own. They of all Ponies should know that incest is bad!" 
"Are you kidding me, Arctic? Of COURSE they all want a piece of you! Haven't you seen the way that they look at you, and show off their bodies? They TOTALLY dig you, and wanna have your babies; you being siblings be damned!" 
"No they don't!" The Little Angel put in. "They're just horny 20-somethings!" 
"Starry is 20, the Twins are 21, and Cherry is 22." I corrected. "And I'm 16, so not quite old enough yet anyway." 
"Good for you, Arctic. That's using your smarts head, and not your lower one!" 
"Age is only a number, Buddy!" 
And back and forth this argument went, until I finally had enough, and had to nip it in the bud, as I was going to be late for my job interview. Both sides finally went quiet for the time being, and I could just think for a change. I still didn't know what to do about the matter at hand, but I'd figure it out soon. 

After walking out of the cabin, I walked over to our carport, which had expanded over the years. While it had once been a shelter containing and old Ford F-150 pickup truck, and a Jeep Cherokee, it was now 3 shelters containing an old Ford F-150 pickup truck, a Jeep Cherokee, a Subaru Forester, a Subaru Outback, an old Chevy pickup truck,and a Jeep Grand Cherokee, belonging to Scarlet, Sandy, Dawn, Stella, Starry, and Cherry respectively. I didn't have my own car yet, but Scarlet let me use her truck, the older red Ford F-150, until such a time as I would be able to get my own vehicle. After I got in the truck, I started the engine, backed out of the carport, and headed back towards Deepwood, and towards my job interview at the Deepwood Power Plant. 
Long story short, I got a job there, as did my best friend Comet, though our work would be hard, and we'd be working long hours. What would we be doing? Well, we'd be working down in the basement of the power plant, shoveling coal into the huge furnaces down there, as well as tending to the boilers, and other machinery. The work would be hot, backbreaking, smoky, loud, and we'd be working long hours 4-5 days a week, but the pay would be good (20 Bits an hour), and we had free health and dental care. It wasn't all bad, but the work itself would be daunting. 
From my first day on the job, and all throughout my first week, Comet and I were working next to one of the furnaces. Coal would be brought to us by a trimmer (another worker who's job it was to bring coal from the power plant's coal bunkers to the furnace area via small railcarts similar to mine carts), and dumped into a pile near us, and while one of us shoveled the coal into the furnace, the other would have a long stoking tool, and he'd stoke up the fires to be even hotter. The hotter the fire, the more water would be turned into steam, and the more steam running through the turbines in the turbine halls upstairs, the more electricity would be created by the generators. Basically, the harder we worked, the more power we'd produce. 
"We're vital to this town!" Comet yelled over the roar of the furnace he and I were working at that day as he was stoking up the fires. "Without us, there'd be no power!" 
I paused in my shoveling to remove my hard hat, and wipe a lot of sweat off my forehead. Even though we'd been issued coveralls to wear, it was WAY too hot for them, so I tied the sleeves around my waist, and used them like pants instead. I also wore a white tank-top, which quickly became very dirty and soaked with sweat, and even then, I was still sweltering. 
"Yeah! We're essential workers, though sometimes, don't you wish that they'd build a system to send the coal to the furnaces like the power plants on the East and West Coasts instead of having us shovel it in?" 
He thought for a second. "Yeah, sometimes. Though if they did, we'd probably be out of a job. We're down here shoveling and stoking, and it's hard, hot, backbreaking work, but we're getting paid well. And in another year or so, once we've shown that we're good workers, we might be able to move upstairs to the turbine hall, or even the generator room. Plus, all this hard work builds up a LOT of good muscles! My marefriend Donna sure seems like like my muscles from this job, so I must be doing something right!" 
I laughed a bit. For few months now, Comet had been dating another Human-Bat-Pony named Donna Autumn. They seemed to be a pretty steady couple so far, and I was happy for them. 
"And what about you Arctic?" Comet asked me suddenly. "You found a marefriend yet?" 
I shook my head. "No, but that's the weird thing. I can't seem to find a marefriend, but yet I can't figure out why. All the mares and girls I ask keep saying no. Yes, they're nice about it, but they keep saying no. I try to push the issue, as just saying 'no' doesn't tell me too much, but they haven't said, or they give a weak answer that seems to be a lie." 
He gave me a confused look. "Why would that be? That doesn't make any sense. You're a good guy Arctic. You're smart, strong, funny, know how to fish, hunt, tame bobcats, and so much more. There shouldn't be any reason why you shouldn't be able to get a marefriend." 
I cracked a smile when Comet mentioned "bobcat taming". We still talked about the day I first brought Maxi home, and we still laughed about it. 
"Yeah, that was a fun day. I'll never forget the day you helped me drag Maxi out of the woods, and back home." 
"And how's she doing these days?" 
"She's still the same old, same old. Still sleeps a lot, still loves playing in boxes, catnip, and still sleeps on my bed. Pretty good for a 9 year old bobcat." 
"That's good to hear." 
I nodded. "Yeah. In the meantime though, power ain't gonna generate itself, so let's get back to work! Though do you wanna shovel for a while so I can stoke?" 
"Yeah, we can switch to give your back a break for a while." 
"Ok." 
We then switched, and kept working hard for the rest of our shift. 

By the time I got home that night, I was completely and utterly exhausted. I took my shoes off by the front door, went upstairs, took a shower to wash out all of the dirt, sweat, grime, coal dust, smut, and more dirt, put on clean boxers, and collapsed onto bed face down. I felt something big jump up on the bed behind me, and I smiled a bit. 
"Mmm, hey Maxi". I said wearily. "Time for bed too?" 
She mewed slightly in response, and then curled up next to me, and fell asleep. 
"Yeah, me too." I then tried to sleep, but I felt something else sit on the edge of the bed, before gently touching my shoulder. 
"Hey, Arctic? Are you......are you awake?" 
I opened an eye and looked back, and I saw Starry sitting on the bed behind me. 
"Barely, why? What do you want, Sis?" 
"I wanted to make sure you were ok. I can't imagine how hard the work must be in that basement, stoking furnaces all day, or night in some cases. Would you mind if I.....eh.....g-gave you a massage? To help you work out all of the pains in your body?" 
I smiled a bit. "For you, my sweet sister, anything." 
"Yay!" Starry then gently climbed onto my back, and began to rub my shoulders. 
"Mmm, that feels really good, Sis." I muttered. 
"Thanks. I'll bet that it feels really good to just let the stresses of the day melt away." 
"Yeah, it is." However, as I was lying there, my brain somehow registered that Starry didn't seem to be wearing too much, as I could feel a lot of her fur against my bare skin. 
"You're not naked......right, Starry?" 
She shook her head. "No, I'm wearing my bikini. I just got out of the hot tub when I heard you come home, and I waited until you were done with the shower before coming in. Though you probably wouldn't complain too much if I was, right?" 
"Probably not. You are the closest thing I have to a marefriend after all." 
"Even more than Cherry? Or Dawn and Stella?" 
"I don't pick favorites." 
"But, you just said......." 
"That's because we're the closest in age, you were the first Sister that I got to meet when I was adopted, and you were the first to kiss me. Now can we please leave it at this for now? I don't have the energy to discuss this right now. Plus, we're siblings. A kiss is about as far as we can go....." I muttered something. 
"What was that last part of that?" Starry asked. 
I sighed. "It's nothing." In my head though, I thought that sentence over again, including the part I muttered. "A kiss is about as far as we can go....unfortunately. If only we weren't siblings." 
"Hmm. Ok then." I then all bit fell asleep, and Starry kept massaging my back. As she worked, she took the time to appreciate my body. "Wow, he's really nicely muscled. I knew that his job at the power plant would help with this, though I'm REALLY glad that he doesn't have a marefriend. I mean, he MIGHT have had one by now....if the Girls and I didn't scare all the other mares and girls off anyway! He's mine! Well...mine, and Cherry's, Dawn's, and Stella's. And from the looks of things, I don't think our love is one-sided either. But, technically, we're barely even related. Mom just adopted him; we're not blood-related, or even related by marriage. No risks of any genetic issues with our foals at all. I mean yeah, we'd have to wait another year or so until he's legal just to be on the safe-side, but then he's all ours!" 
"Mmmmhmmm." I muttered in my sleep. "All yours. Just as you Girls are all mine." 
Starry's face lit up like a Hearth's Warming tree when I said that. "Aww, I knew it! You really do like me and my Sisters like that!" 
"Yeah..." Came the reply.
By this point, Starry was working on my lower back, being very gentle around the bases of my wings, and where my back muscles were the sorest. "I'll never get over Humans, even you Human-hybrids. You guys are so exotic! So like us, yet so unlike us. No fur, just hair in certain places, and feeling the touch of a Human? So amazing! A few of my friends date Humans, and they kept telling me about how great Humans can be compared to stallions. They said that Human dicks, while smaller, are a lot smoother, and the heads don't flare like a stallions's does either. They also have the stamina for multiple rounds, and they said that I should get one for myself. Heh, and after watching Arctic take a shower tonight, I see now how right I was to snag one all for myself....and my Sisters!" 
I let out a few quiet moans, and after she was done massaging me, Starry gently moved Maxi off the bed, before gently pulling the bed covers out from under me, laying down behind me, pulling the covers over us, and then wrapping her arms around my middle, and gently holding me from behind. 
"Mmm, sleep well, my handsome Stallion." She whispered as she kissed my neck. "You and I are really gonna go places...." Starry then fell asleep herself. 

When I woke up the next morning, Starry was still behind me. I could tell because that mare snored like a wild bear whenever she was lying on her back. I didn't want to wake her up, as it was only about 7am, but I also couldn't sleep if she was snoring, so I gently rolled her onto her side facing the wall, and the snoring thankfully stopped. 
"Again, Starry?" I thought to myself. "How did you fall asleep in here again? I'm REALLY starting to wonder if you're doing this on purpose. Well, you're here now, and as long as you don't snore, you can stay." I saw that Starry was still wearing her bikini from last night, and I was still wearing just my boxers, but it was Summer by this point, so it helped us stay cooler. 
I then tried to go back to sleep, and I gently scooted up behind Starry. My crotch was against her butt, I wrapped my arms around her middle, and I felt her shift a bit to get more comfortable. I was pretty much spooning my big sister, and she didn't seem to care at all. I then fell asleep again, this time using Starry as a teddy bear. 
Sometime later, Cherry stuck her head into my room. She wondered why Starry wasn't in her room, but then she saw her in my bed, and considering how close together we were, she could tell that I was spooning her. She blushed deeply when she saw us. 
"Oh, you two little lovebirds! Better be careful, or you'll soon have a nest full of little bats of your own to take care of. Which WON'T be happening! Not until you've knocked ME up first, Arctic!" 
Cherry then took a picture of us so that we'd be able to look back on this later, and then she returned to her own room again, and began to make plans of her own to get me into bed with her. Unknown to her though, Dawn and Stella were doing the same thing, and Starry hoped that it would only be a matter of time until I f@#ked her, which was why she kept "accidentally" falling asleep in my bed. I didn't know it yet, but as soon as I became legal when I graduated high school next year when I was 17, I was going to be jumped by my horny sisters. Boy, was THAT going to be one hell of a heat season to remember!

			Author's Notes: 
And, that was Chapter 2. 
So now Arctic is all but grown up, and this chapter showed him growing up at a glance. From starting school for the first time, and meeting his best friend Comet, to him hanging out with Comet, bringing home his first pet, an actual bobcat, to learning about the birds and the bees, flying like a pro, getting his job with Comet at the power plant, and even the more intimate parts, like getting his first kiss from Starry, comforting Cherry after her nasty breakup, and of course, his sisters conspiring to one day get him to bed as soon as he's legal. So what's going to happen now? Will his sisters succeed in seducing their brother Arctic? Which one will get to f@#k him first? Will he be able to handle all 4 of his sisters at once? Will any of them get pregnant from this? And what about Scarlet and Sandy? Where do they fit into all of this, and how will they react to Arctic f@#king his sisters? Well, you all know the drill, stay tuned and I'll tell you! 
In the meantime though, as always, comments, feedback, questions, as well as spreading the word about this story are always appreciated, and I'll see you all again in Chapter 3! 
ScarFox out for now! 
(And yes, Chapter 3 will contain RAMPANT sex and nudity, as well as fetishes involving incest and impregnation. It will also have to be split into 2 parts, but as for what goes into which part, you'll just have to wait and find out!)


	
		Chapter 3: Lusty Nights (Part 1)



Less than a year later, Comet and I, as well as the rest of those in our high school class, graduated. It was quite a big day for all of us, even though there were only 20 of us in the Class of 2025. Nevertheless, we were up on stage in front of all of our parents, relatives, friends, and others, everyone was clapping and cheering for us, we were all given our diplomas, and we were finally done with high school. 
"And the best part is that now that a year is almost up, and we've been with the Deepwood Power Plant for all this time, and with us graduating now, we're finally eligible to potentially leave the basement furnace rooms, and work upstairs in the turbine hall, or even with the generators in the generator room! We might not have to work in the basement anymore!" 
I agreed. "Yeah, you're right Comet. If we were working upstairs, it wouldn't be nearly as hot, we wouldn't be choking on coal dust, and the labor wouldn't quite be as backbreaking as it is now. However, that is of course assuming that they send up upstairs. Remember, everyone in the basement wants upstairs, but there's only a limited number of spaces. We're on that waiting list of sorts, but there's probably a lot of other guys ahead of us. I don't think that they'll be sending us upstairs anytime soon." 
Comet sighed. "Yeah. Unfortunately, I have this nagging feeling that you're right, Arctic. But we can always hope." 
"Yeah, we can."
Unfortunately though, I was right. While we were eligible to finally be moved upstairs to where the turbines, and the generators were, there were others that were higher than us in the pecking order who were sent upstairs, leaving Comet and I still down in the basement stoking the furnaces. 
"Well, give it another 6 months or so", I told Comet over the roar of the furnace that I was stoking while he shoveled coal into it, "Then maybe it'll be our turn. Heck, maybe our superiors are even testing us to see how good of workers we are before moving us upstairs." 
Comet sighed. "Yeah, maybe. But still though, it's just so hot, and hard to breathe down here, not to mention the fact that we're shoveling coal and stoking furnaces for up to 10 hours a day, 5, sometimes even 6 days a week!" 
"Yeah, no kidding! I'm just glad that my sister Starry knows how to massage my muscles after I get home from work. That's the only reason that I'm not hurting the next day. Somehow she knows just how to massage all of the knots, aches, and pains right out of me."
"Wow. Donna does that for me, but she's not very good at it, so I still come to work with pains sometimes. And you still haven't found a marefriend yet, have you?" 
I shook my head. "No, but now I have a sneaking suspicion that I know why." 
"Do tell." 
"I think that my Sisters have something to do with this. I'm not fully sure why, but for some reason, they keep looking at me like I'm supposed to be their mutual coltfriend, and I'm pretty sure that they've been scaring off all other mares and girls too." 
Comet gave me a concerned look. "You might not be as crazy as you think, Arctic. Donna told me a few days ago that she'd heard from one of her friends that tried to flirt with you recently, only to be run off by one of your sisters....Dawn I think it was. Apparently, Dawn told her to stay away from you, or there would be trouble." 
I was troubled by this revelation. I knew that I had to put a stop to this before it escalated any further, and I was planning on doing just that once I got home that night. 
"That's....that's really not good Comet. I'll deal with this tonight when I get home, as this isn't good for anyone or anypony."
The rest of that day, I made sure to pace myself so that I would still have strength later to deal with my Sisters when I got home, and I really hoped that this whole issue could be resolved that night. 

When I got home that night, I found my sisters in the living room watching TV. All of then got up and hugged me, even though I was still dirty from work, and I said that I needed to talk to them about something when I got back from taking a shower. They said that they'd wait, and I ran upstairs. After I got out of the shower though, I noticed that my work clothes, which I had left lying on the bedroom floor, were now suspiciously absent, and I knew where they'd gone. 
"Well, at least I don't have to worry about my clothes not getting washed." I thought as I pulled on boxers, a T-shirt and a pair of sweatpants. "Now if only I can get the rest of this under control before it escalates any further. I mean yes, all of my Sisters are really cute, and perfect marefriend material, but we're siblings, so it needs to stop." 
"Only because you're adopted!" The Little Devil reminded me. 
"Adopted or not, it's still incest, and incest is wrong!" The Little Angel corrected him. 
"Yes", I agreed, "Which is why this needs to stop, and stop now!" I then went back downstairs. 
Sure enough, I could hear the washing machine running, and I knew that that was probably where my clothes went, so I went back to the living room. Sure enough, all 4 of my sisters were still there, and once I was by the couch, Stella confirmed that my clothes were in the washing machine. 
"Well, thanks for that, Stella, but Girls, we really need to talk about something." 
"What?" Cherry asked. 
"We need to talk about your behavior as of recently." 
"What do you mean, Arctic?" Starry asked. 
I sighed. "While I can appreciate you guys helping me with my laundry, cooking for me, and especially you helping me massage my muscles after work, Starry, I was recently made aware by a Little Bird of some revelations that rather alarmed me. I was told that you Girls have been threatening other mares and girls who would try to flirt with me, or even ask me out....." 
"That's because those girls and mares were sluts, Arctic!" Starry interrupted. "We didn't want them anywhere near you, so we chased them away!" 
"All of them though?" I asked. "I heard that you chased away any mare or girl who got too close." 
They all looked at each other, and shrugged. 
I sighed. "Anyway, I've also noticed the...eh...predatory looks that you've all been giving me, which have REALLY made me uncomfortable, not to mention how touchy-feely you've all been getting with me, and how some of you have been sharing a bed with me, and for some reason wearing only your bikini instead of pajamas. I've also begun to notice more of my underwear going missing, only to later turn up in my room, despite me NOT sending it down with the laundry, or telling you to take them down, and several times I've noticed what seemed to be movement outside the bathroom door while I was in the shower." I then looked all around at my Sisters. "I'm not pointing any fingers, but Girls, this is REALLY f@#ked up here. You all need to leave me alone, leave other girls and mares alone, and find coltfriends for yourselves. Dote on them for a change, and not me. We're siblings. Yes, by adoption, but still siblings. Now I'm not saying that you don't have to dote over me at all anymore, but just try to limit it to laundry, cooking, and the occasional hug. So can you guys do that please?" 
For a while, there was only silence. All of the Girls looked at each other, whispered among themselves for a few minutes longer, then Dawn spoke up. 
"For the record, why have some of our dirty panties been going missing, only to have been found in your room, Little Brother?" She asked smugly. "We've also noticed you getting hard around us, and you never really complained before when we'd get all touchy-feely with you. Plus, you DID mutter to Starry that you wished that she wasn't your sister, as you really wanted to f@#k her. Right?" 
And just like that, my ENTIRE speech about getting them to stop wholly collapsed around me. Somehow I should have known that they wouldn't go quietly with this, but I didn't think that they'd stoop as low as they did now. I tried to counter with, "This isn't about me, this is about you all! I'm not the one keeping you from getting coltfriends of your own!", but it fell on deaf ears. 
Starry crossed her arms. "We don't WANT coltfriends of our own!" 
"Yeah, we want YOU, Arctic!" Dawn whined. 
"Plus, you're only BARELY our brother!" Stella added.
"I've tried to date again, but it hasn't worked out at all." Cherry said dejectedly. "Other guys just don't treat me like you do." 
I slammed a hand over my face. Clearly this conversation wasn't going to go anywhere easily, but I knew that Mom was in the kitchen, so hopefully she would have answers for me. I then said something about going to the kitchen to get something to eat, and left. However, I failed to notice all 4 of my sisters smirking at me once my back was turned. They knew what was up, and that the time was growing very near for them. 

Once I was in the kitchen, I said hi to Mom, and she heated up a plate of leftovers from dinner for me. There was fried chicken, mashed potatoes and gravy, green beans, buttermilk biscuits, and cream corn. 
"Mmmm, this really hits the spot just like always, Mom. Thanks!" I then added a bit of salt from the black salt-shaker to my corn.
She smiled as she sat down at the kitchen table with a plate of her own. "You're welcome, Arctic. And what do you think of the orange juice?" 
I looked at the glass of orange juice next to me. "Oh, it tastes a little bit different than usual. Not bad, but just a little bit different than usual." 
"I made some of my own a little bit earlier today. I bought some oranges, and used the juice-press to make orange juice for all of us." 
"Well, you certainly did a great job, Mom. It tastes great! You'll have to make it again sometime!" 
She giggled a bit. "Yeah, I will, won't I?" She then got up from the table to put the pitcher of orange juice back into the fridge, as well as a small bottle of something back into one of the kitchen cabinets. 
Once she sat back down at the table though, she looked directly at me. "Something on your mind, Hun? You were sure lecturing your sisters on something a little while ago." 
I then sighed, and explained everything that had been happening with them. "I really don't think that they should be doing that, Mom, they're my Sisters. Adopted yes, but still, wouldn't that be considered incest? They need to find coltfriends of their own, and move past me!" 
Scarlet seemingly thought long and hard about that. She'd seen at least some of what I'd been telling her, and now she was trying to come up with an answer for me. "Well, Arctic", she said at last, "Now that I think about it, yes, I have seen at least some of what your sisters have been doing, and I'll have a talk with them about it. However, please bear in mind that none of them want to hurt you, or see you hurt. They were chasing off those girls, and doing all those things for you because they care about you. I'll talk to them once we're done here though, and hopefully we can come to an understanding." 
"Yeah, I hope so too Mom." I then finished my food, put my dishes in the dishwasher, and began to leave the kitchen. 
"And you're off tomorrow, right Arctic?" Scarlet asked me. 
I nodded sleepily. "Yeah. I'm off tomorrow, and the next day. Then I have to go back to work until Sunday." (Today was Monday). 
"Ok. Hopefully we can do something fun." 
"Maybe. Anyway, goodnight, Mom." 
She hugged me. "Goodnight, Arctic." 
I then walked through the living room, and hugged all of my Sisters. "Goodnight, Girls." 
"Goodnight, Little Bro!" 
I then walked upstairs, said goodnight to Maxi, as well as Sandy, and then went to bed myself. However, once I was asleep, Scarlet went to talk to the Girls. 
"Did he use the black salt-shaker, Mom?" Starry asked. 
"Why do you have to be so blatantly obvious about this?" Scarlet asked instead. "You're scaring the poor guy with your aggression!" 
"We can't really help it!" Stella told her. 
"Yeah, it's hard NOT to act like that around him, or chase off other potential rivals!" Dawn added.
"Such deviant little daughters I raised." Scarlet muttered. 
"What was that, Mom?" Cherry asked. 
"Nothing. Anyway, yes, he did use the black salt-shaker, but it'll take a while for it to work. Give it until tomorrow night, and then he'll need you." 
The Girls all smirked, before hugging their Mom. "You're the best Mom ever!" 
"Yeah, and the most tolerant too!" Cherry added. 
Scarlet smirked. "Yeah, I know Girls. Just be careful. This could end badly if Arctic finds out too early!" 
The Girls all promised to be careful, and they then began to discuss their plan for the next night. 

The next afternoon, I was chopping wood for the woodpile. As I worked, I thought back to the day when Cherry was chopping wood, and I was helping her by chopping up the sticks. 
"Heh, I waited so long until I was finally able to chop wood myself, but in the end, it was totally worth it! I still remember when Mom showed me how to swing an ax, and every day I've chopped wood since, I've been so happy. It's great exercise, and I really love doing it." 
As I worked though, I began to feel a bit hot. I brushed it off, as it was close to 80 degrees outside, and I'd been chopping wood for nearly an hour, but looking back, maybe I shouldn't have. It came in waves instead of being constant, which it would have been if I'd just been working up a sweat, but I still didn't think anything of it. I finished chopping the wood, brought it all over to the woodpile, stacked it up, and then went inside. After dinner, I hung out with my sisters for a bit, all of whom were a lot calmer and more gentle. They'd been this way since last night when Mom talked to them about what they'd been doing, and that had hopefully straightened them out. Once it was time for bed, I went to my room, though instead of sleeping on my bed, I decided to sleep hanging upside down from the wooden rack in the corner of my room. 
"Might as well. It's kinda hot tonight, so I won't need covers." I then stripped down to my boxers, opened my window a bit to let in some air, took flight a bit, wrapped my tail around the top bar of the rack, and then hung upside down from it, before settling in, and wrapping my wings around myself. 
"Mmm, perfect!" It wasn't too long before I was asleep. 
However, an unknown amount of time later, I suddenly woke up. It was still dark, and I was still hanging upside down from the rack, so I wasn't sure what woke me up. I glanced over at the clock on my bedside table, and the time showed that it was 1:52am. I glanced around my room, but aside from Maxi sleeping on my bed, there was no one else there.
"Weird. What woke me up then?" I then realized that I was soaked in sweat, and my stomach wasn't feeling so great. "Oh shit, I gotta shit!" I then swung forwards, let go of the rack, landed on my feet, ran to my door, opened it as quietly as I could, and ran down the hall to the bathroom, before opening the door, and going inside. 
Because I was so focused on getting to the bathroom, I failed to notice the 2 pairs of glowing blue eyes, and the 2 pairs of glowing green eyes peering at me from 2 slightly opened bedroom doors. Once the bathroom door closed, the 2 doors opened, and 4 figures silently crept out of them, shutting the doors behind them, before sneaking over to my room, and going inside. 
Meanwhile, inside the bathroom, I was feeling weirder than I'd ever felt in my life up until that point. I felt like I was burning up, but yet was cold at the same time, my stomach felt like fireworks were going off inside, but yet I didn't puke or poop, and my head felt all fuzzy. I also felt a burning sensation in my groin area, and I checked myself, but I didn't see anything out of the ordinary. 
"What is wrong with me?!" I was getting close to panicking.
However, all of a sudden, all of the sensations stopped. I stopped feeling hot and cold, my stomach settled down, and the burning in my groin stopped. I suddenly felt almost completely normal again, though my head still felt a little bit fuzzy. 
"Ok...that was....that was really weird." I then used the toilet to pee, then used a towel to wipe off the excess sweat that was still on me, splashed a little bit of cold water on my face, before deciding to head back to bed, and hopefully sleep it off. However, nothing could have prepared me for what I was going to find when I reached my room again. 

When I arrived at my room, I walked inside, and shut the door again. However, I heard a slight movement behind me, and when I turned around, I saw 4 dark shapes sitting on my bed facing me, all 4 of which had glowing eyes! 
"What the hell?!" I half-whispered, almost yelled. 
I then flipped on the light switch next to me, instantly flooding the whole room with light from the ceiling fan. Once my eyes had adjusted to the sudden bright light, I looked back at the bed, and my jaw hit the ground. On it was none other than my 4 sisters, all of whom were wearing their bikinis, and had their hands over their faces to protect their eyes from the bright light. 
"What the hell are you guys doing in here?!" I hissed at them. "Are you trying to give me a heart attack?!" 
"No, we just couldn't sleep!" Starry hissed back. 
"Yeah! We wanted to see if you were still awake, and when we saw that you were in the bathroom, we waited for you to come back!" Dawn added. 
I wasn't buying it. Starry always slept like a rock, Cherry was a pretty heavy sleeper too, as were Dawn and Stella. Why were they just now having sleeping problems, and why were they REALLY all in my room? Before I said anything though, I flipped on the lamp on my bedside table, and turned the ceiling fan light off, so as to not hurt our eyes as much. 
"Hmmm, I'm not buying your answer. What are you girls REALLY doing in here? And I'm not sure if you should be near me or not. I just had the weirdest experience in the bathroom, and I could be really sick." 
Cherry sighed. "Ok, yeah, you got us. That's why we're really here. We heard you run to the bathroom, and we got really worried about you. You feel ok now though, right?" 
I nodded. "Yeah, for the moment, though my head still feels a bit fuzzy. Maybe some sleep will help." I then looked at the bed, hoping that the 4 Girls would leave, but none of them budged. "Um...aren't you Girls going to leave?" 
They shook their heads. "No, not with you not feeling well." Stella told me. "We'll stay here until you fall asleep."
"All 4 of you?" I asked suspiciously. 
All 4 of them nodded. "Yeah, all 4 of us." They said together. 
I blinked a few times. "Ok, it's WAY too early in the morning for bullshit, and I don't have time for it. Tell me why you're REALLY here, or I'll be forced to take matters into my own hands! Talk fast, and don't lie to me! One or more of you spiked my drink or food with something to make me feel weird, and then you'd 'magically' come to my rescue to help me recover, right?!" 
The 4 Girls then whispered among themselves for a few moments, before turning back to me. Cherry then spoke up. "Yeah, we did do that. We slipped it into the black salt-shaker on the kitchen table. And before you freak out, no, it was NOTHING serious! It was just a little something to make you feel weird. It's completely harmless, and the effects have already worn off, and that fuzziness should be gone soon too." 
"Why did you do it? You promised Mom that you'd leave me alone!" 
"We never promised that, actually. We just said that we'd be more discreet." 
"Be more....what?" I was getting confused. "Discreet with what?" 
"Discreet with how we take our new relationship. Or at least, that's what we meant when we talked to Mom."
I was beyond confused now. "What?" 
Cherry then got up off the bed, and walked over to where I was standing. Instinctively, I backed up, but because I was already close to my closed bedroom door, I soon hit it, and had nowhere else to run. Cherry then took both of her hands, and then placed them on my shoulders. 
"Arctic, you really need to stop lying to yourself, and to us. It's getting REALLY old now. You've been in denial, and keeping these feelings suppressed is not healthy for your mental state." 
"What?" 
"Say 'what' again! Say 'what' again! I dare you! No, I double-dare you, Motherf@#ker! Say 'what' one more Celestia-damned time!" Stella laughed from the bed. 
I couldn't help but crack a smile at her "Pulp Fiction" joke, but I was still very much confused about what was going on here. 
"I'm still SO confused here, Cherry. I still don't see wha.....erhm...you're getting at. Where's all this going?" 
"Good save! You almost said it again!" Stella giggled. 
I rolled my eyes. However, Cherry then finally shed some light on things. 
"It's going towards you, and your true feelings, Arctic. Or to be more specific, your true feelings towards your Sisters and I. You've been in denial about this for a while now, and you need to come clean now. But, for the sake of getting this ball rolling, I'll start. Arctic, on behalf of my Sisters and I, we REALLY need you to f@#k us! We're in heat, we're single, and we REALLY need you to help us! We care about you, so...so deeply. We love you more than anything, and we want what's best for you. Yes, we've all had our eyes on you for some time, and we've done certain things. From cooking and baking for you, to helping you with laundry, homework, and other things around the house, to 'borrowing' your underwear, leaving our dirty panties where you could easily find, and take them to sniff, leaving the bathroom door open just enough to let you see us when we shower, to watching you shower, to even just getting really cozy with you. We want this, Arctic, we really do. Heck, you even told Starry that one night that you'd totally plow her like a fertile field if she wasn't your sister! And that's the thing, Arctic, we're just barely even related! Mom adopted you, all of us are completely free and clear of ANY STD's, and we're still virgins, as are you, which means that there's no risk of anything nasty being spread, or any risks of genetic mutations. And yes, as you rightly deduced, we have been scaring away all other mares and girls. Yes, some of them really were sluts and thots who didn't belong near you, and we really didn't want you to get hurt." Cherry then began to give me her potent puppy-dog eyes. "Please, Arctic? I KNOW that you won't regret it if you do. You're legal now at 17, and you'd get your hot 21 year old Big Sister Starry, your 22 year old Twin Bigger Sisters Dawn and Stella, and your 23 year old Biggest Sister Cherry all to yourself. We'd all be your marefriends, and we'd share you equally. We'd be the perfect little harem for you, Little Brother, and we'd take care of all of your needs. So won't you PLEASE take us like the needy, bratty sisters we've been?" Cherry then jiggled her big G-cup boobs to prove her point. 
When she finished, for the second time in my life, I well and truly had no words. The first time was when I was adopted by Scarlet 9 years ago, and now I had no words again when Cherry told me the real truth about what had really been going on. I somehow managed to remain standing, but my jaw remained open, and I was barely blinking either. Cherry tried to get me to snap out of it, but I seemed to be frozen where I was in shock. Cherry was then nudged to the side by Starry, who came up to me, and after wrapping her arms around me, kissed me. 
"Come on, Arctic, snap out of it. Do it for me?" 
Suddenly, something in my brain came back online, and I came to myself again. I did kiss Starry again, and for a few moments longer, I just held her close to me. 
"Come on, Bro", She whispered softly, looking up at me with her most potent puppy-dog eyes. "Do me. I KNOW that you want to. I've been with you the longest, we're the closest in age, and I KNOW that most of your dirty fantasies involve me, and that you've been wanting to take me for a long time. I can feel your dick against my stomach right now, and it's THROBBING! So why don't you just wrap your arms tighter around me, kiss me like you mean it, drag me to the floor, rip my bottoms off, hike my tail up, and f@#k me like you hate me? I.....I REALLY want to be your first!" She whispered, kissing my neck a bit. 
This was it, my resistance was fading fast. It wouldn't be too much longer before I actually did drag Starry to the floor and f@#k her like a bull in rut, followed closely by my other sisters, and the Little Angel knew it. 
"Come on, Arctic, you HAVE to fight this! You KNOW that this is wrong! Don't listen to your dick, listen to your head and your heart! Don't give into her! Keep fighting!" 
"Nah, don't listen to him, Arctic!" The Little Devil interjected. "These little Tarts (ESPECIALLY Starry!), have had this coming for a VERY long time! It's time for you to take control, and bend these sluts to your will! They want you to f@#k them so bad? Then f@#k them into sexual comas! Make them the broodmares for your foals!" 
"You're right." I thought. "I do need to take control of this. I want it, they want it, we're just barely related, so what could go wrong If Starry wants me to f@#k her first? If she wants it, then she's gonna get it!" 
"That's the spirit! Go get 'er Champ!" 
"No! ARCTIC DON'T!!!!" The Little Angel screamed. 
"Ah shut up, you harp-toting Sissy!" The Little Devil then whipped out his huge stallion-dick, and used it to cock-slap the Little Angel right off my shoulder, and he fell to the ground with a dull thud. Then the Little Devil turned his attention to the Little Devil version of Starry with devil horns and a devil tail that appeared in front of him, and began to f@#k her from behind. 
"Brace yourself, Starry." I warned the real one. "I'm about to make every dirty little fantasy you've ever had about me come true!" 
Starry then squealed like a happy schoolfilly, and I dragged her down to the soft rug on the floor by my bed. She was now my mate, and I was going to breed her like a broodmare. 

Once we were on the floor, I pinned Starry's wrists to the floor next to her head, and then I straddled her. I was firmly holding her in place, but yet I also didn't want to to hurt her, so I was still being gentle. Plus, Starry was also offering no resistance. I then leaned down, and began to kiss her forcefully. 
"Mmmm", She moaned into my mouth as our tongues mixed. Once we finally broke the kiss, she looked at me with her puppy dog eyes. "Please be gentle with me, Bro. I'm still an unpopped mare. I've been saving myself up for you."
I reached down, and gently pushed a bit of her blonde mane out of her eyes. "I know, Sis. And now that this is really happening, I'm glad that my first time is with you. It was either gonna be you or Cherry, and just when it looked like it was gonna be her, you snapped me out of my shocked stupor." 
"Hey!" What about us?!" Stella and Dawn asked. 
I looked at them. "Maybe if you learned how to bake, and/or cleaned out Maxi's litter box when I asked you to, I might have made you my first. But since you never did clean that litter box, you're just shit outta luck until I get to you!" 
Cherry giggled a bit, but Stella and Dawn just pouted. However, they soon began to turn their attention to each other, and were soon kissing, stroking, and fingering each other like lovers, so that would keep them occupied for the time being. 
I turned back to Starry, and after reaching down, I ripped (well, not technically, since the knots were as loose as could be) her bikini top off of her, and tossed it to the side. I then began to fondle her large rack. 
"Mmmm, you like those big batty-boobies, Babe?" She asked. 
"Yeah. They're so soft and squishy!" 
"Yeah, I know. I like you touching them too. Your hands are so rough from your job at the power plant, and the skin feels amazing against my fur. Feel free to suck and bite my nipples too!" 
"I'll do that, Starry, though I may wait until I'm actually f@#king you to do that." 
We were soon kissing again, but I soon felt something tugging on my boxers, which my VERY erect dick had made tight as could be, just as Starry felt something tugging on her bottoms. 
"Huh?" I looked back just in time to see Cherry pulling my boxers off, as well as Starry's bottoms. 
"What? You guys were taking too long, so I decided to help move things along. Plus, I also wanted to see your Cutie-Marks again." 
I looked back at my own hips. For a reason that's still not fully known, Human-Pony hybrids could still earn Cutie-Marks, just like Ponies could. My Cutie-Mark was a large black pawprint with a crisscrossed wrench and shovel in front of it. I earned it when I was 12, though I never fully understood what it meant until I started working at the power plant 4 years later. My special talent was working with heavy machinery helping to produce electricity. By contrast, my sister Cherry's Cutie-Mark was a big cherry pie, Starry's was a cluster of yellow stars, Dawn's was a picture of a school running track, and Stella's was a track hurdle. Aunt Sandy had the Cutie-Mark of a martini glass, and Scarlet's Cutie-Mark was an ax in a log. 
"What do you think?" I asked Cherry. 
"I like it. It really suits you." Cherry then got down next to me, and began to lick at my dick. "Mmm, I love the musky, salty taste. I guess that Human pre really is a bit sweeter than stallion pre!" 
"Hey!" Starry protested. "Get away from his dick! That sucker needs to be inside of me!" 
"And it will be, Sis!" Cherry interjected. "I'm just getting him ready for you, and paying him back for the compliment on my baking!" She then stuffed my cock down her throat, and was actually deepthroating me! 
"Oughgod!" I groaned. "How the hell did she do that on the first try?!" 
Even Starry was impressed. "Well, Bad-Pony does make Human-shaped dildos, and we all have one. Cherry's been practicing her deepthroating to get ready for you." 
I was shocked that my sisters had Bad-Pony dildos, but then again, knowing them, that really shouldn't have surprised me at all. 
A minute or so later, Cherry finally spit me back out again. My dick was covered in her saliva, and she was gasping for air a bit, and she had tears in her eyes, but Cherry said that she was ok. 
"I'm fine. And some of my friends told me about Human dick, but Celestia-almighty! This thing is PERFECT!!! No flare, it's thin, yet really veiny, and while it is smaller than a stallion's dick, I think that it's going to be a LOT of fun! How big are you, Arctic?" 
I shrugged. "I dunno. I never measured." 
"Here, Sis. Now you can measure it!" Stella then tossed her sister a tape measure that she'd pulled from the drawer of my desk. 
Cherry took it, and with help from Starry, measured my dick. Both were surprised. At a full erection, I was exactly 12in. 
"Wow! The average stallion dick is only about 16in, so you're really not too far off the mark!" 
I then looked down at Starry once Cherry was done. "Are you sure that you're ready for this Starry? 12in is still pretty big!" 
She nodded. "Yeah, I'm ready. I won't be bleeding or anything, as my hymen was taken out by my dildo a long time ago, and I've been stretching myself with my dildo too so that I'd be able to take you, so yeah, I'm ready!" 
"Ok. Well, I'll still go slowly to start so that you can get used to it." 
Starry kissed me. "You're so sweet, you know that, Arctic?" 
I blushed, but didn't say anything. Both Starry and Cherry then giggled a bit, and now it was time to get to the real rutting. 

Once I was ready, I backed up a little bit, and began to pleasure Starry's snatch. Her dark gray lips were all plump and swollen, and her clitoris was winking at me. A lot of fluids were leaking out of her, and the smell was amazing. If I'd been a full stallion, I would have been able to detect that Starry was most likely in heat, but even though I wasn't, I still could tell, as the signs were obvious. I made a mental note to remember to pull out, as I didn't think that I'd be able to wear a condom. 
I leaned down, and I began to lick Starry's wet snatch. The instant I did so, Starry let out a VERY loud moan, forcing Cherry to scramble over to her face, and kiss her deeply to muffle the moan. 
"Keep it down, Sis! We don't want Mom to hear!" She whispered urgently. "She said that we could be intimate with Arctic, not anything like this! If she catches us, we're ALL gonna be in trouble!" 
Starry moaned a bit softer, and I wasn't fully able to process what Cherry had said, but if I had, then maybe things wouldn't have escalated to the point that they were soon going to.
I kept licking, sucking, and fingering Starry's snatch, and more and more fluids came leaking out. Eventually, once I got to her clit, and began to suck on that, it was enough to push Starry over the edge, and while Cherry held her close to muffle her screams of pleasure, Starry's body spasmed while she was in the throws of a MASSIVE orgasm. I was hit by a tidal wave of hot, sticky mare-cum, and I had to swallow a lot to keep from choking! 
Cherry was stunned. "Whoa, damn Girl! How backed up were you?! You look like you just died and went to Heaven!" 
Starry cracked a weak smile. "D-damn straight! I've NEVER had an orgasm that strong before!" She then looked at me. "F@#k, Bro, where did you learn to eat pussy like that?!" 
I shrugged. "Nowhere! Well, I mean....I have watched porn before.....but yours is the first pussy that I've ever eaten. I'll take it that I did a good job though, right?" 
"F@#k yeah! I actually only saw pure white for a few seconds, and my body spasmed  uncontrollably with pleasure! I KNEW that I made the right choice when I chose you!" 
"And are you still up for sex?" I asked somewhat worriedly.
She gave me a weird look. "Heck yeah! It's gonna take more than one orgasm to quench my heat, Bro. So just take care of it yourself!" 
I agreed, and with help from Cherry, while Starry continued to lay on her back, I gently began to rub my dick against her furry mound. 
"Wow, I really like your pubes, Sis. Did you shave them into the shape of a heart for me?" 
She nodded. "Yeah, I did. And so did Cherry, and the Twins. We all have heart-shaped pubic hair right now." 
"Oh. Well, I guess that I'll see the others's pubic-hearts when I get to them, but in the meantime, I have a fertile field to plow!" I then began to push into Starry. 
My dick went in easily enough despite its size, and just like Starry had said, her hymen was long-gone, so there was no bleeding. Starry did moan pretty loud, and her pussy kept producing a lot of juices, and I soon gently bottomed out in her. 
"Wow. Both of you now have your cherries popped! Congrats! You guys aren't virgins anymore!" 
I looked at her. "Thanks, Cherry." 
Starry then looked up at me. "You just punched your own Sister's V-Card, while she punched yours. How dirty does that make you feel?" 
"Since we're barely related, not too much. Want a kiss?" 
She nodded, and I kissed her deeply. 
"F@#k me, Bro." Starry whispered. 
I nodded, and soon pulled out of her a bit, before pushing back in. I soon began to work myself into a steady rhythm with Starry; I'd push into her, and she'd push back to meet me. I was fondling her large breasts while I f@#ked her, and she had to keep getting kissed by Cherry, as her moans were so loud that Scarlet or Sandy would have heard us for sure if she didn't. Dawn and Stella did slip over to me, and they began to rub their hands over my body, as well as kiss me while I worked up to being able to f@#k Starry at full steam. Starry was in heaven, and I could tell that she had probably turned her back on any stallion who wasn't me for good. 
"I can't wait to get my Bro's big, hot Human dick inside of me." Stella whispered to no one in particular. "I want to feel his fat, mushroom-shaped head poking me right in my cervix, before he dumps a hot baby-making load right into my unprotected womb!" 
"Degenerate Humiephile!" Dawn laughed. 
I rolled my eyes a bit. While not forbidden by any means, some did see Human X Pony relationships to be somewhat taboo. The term "Humaphilia" was coined to describe mares who had fetishes for Humans, sometimes shortened to "Humiephile". I'd heard it thrown around before, alongside it's Human equivalent, "Ponyphilia/Ponyphile", and while some saw it as an insult, most saw it as either a running joke, or a badge of honor. 
"Look who's talking. The mare with her fingers in her coochie dreaming about her own brother's big Human dick!" I muttered. 
Dawn just giggled. "Yep, guilty as charged!" 
"I'm totally guilty too." Cherry admitted. "I've had fantasies about Humans for a long time, at least, certain Humans", She added, giving me bedroom eyes. 
I smirked, and blew her a kiss, which she was able to return with an actual kiss once Dawn took her place kissing Starry to keep her moans quiet. However, at this time, I was now ready to go full-steam on Starry, so once the others scooted back just a bit, I grabbed Starry's hips, and began to thrust into her at full-steam. She was soon crying out in pure-bliss, once again with her screams being muffled by her Sisters. Starry kept having multiple orgasms from being f@#ked, and on most of my thrusts, I could feel the tip of my dick kissing the entrance to her womb. It was a strange feeling, but not an unpleasant one. Eventually though, I decided to try another method for keeping Starry quiet. I then stopped thrusting for a moment, grabbed her, flipped her onto her stomach, pushed her face into the rug, and then grabbed her hips, and kept pounding into her doggy-style. I spanked her ass multiple times, causing her to moan like a bitch in heat, and she was soon drooling pretty hard too, but the rug helped muffle everything. My other 3 Sisters were shocked. They'd never seen such a feral display of passion before. It was clear that Starry was now my bitch in every way, and they each soaked the floor under where they were sitting with their own orgasms, imagining that it was me f@#king them instead of Starry. 
Starry had just about moaned herself into silence from all of her orgasms, and I was roughly fondling her tits, as well as kissing and nipping her neck, causing Starry to let out a series of bat-like squeaks. It was really cute, but I could feel my own orgasm coming at me like a freight train. 
"Shit, I'm gonna cum Starry. I'm gonna pull out, flip you over, and blow on your tits and stomach." 
However, Starry had other plans. In a surprising burst of energy, Starry flipped over onto her back by herself, and wrapped her legs, wings, and tail tightly around my back, preventing me from pulling out. 
"It's ok, I'm on the pill. Pop inside me, Little Bro! I REALLY wanna have your foals! Do it! Give me all your incestuous foal-gravy!" 
My brain was short-circuiting, so I failed to pick up on the fact that Starry was probably lying about being on the pill. I then leaned down, grabbed both of Starry's hands with my own, locked lips with her, pushed as deep into her as I possibly could, before pushing past her cervix, and unloading a MASSIVE creampie right into her womb. We both screamed into each others's mouths as we both climaxed at the same time, and once I was finally done spurting, I managed to pull out of Starry with a very audible *pop!*, and some of my cum began to leak out of her. Starry was lying on her back, breathing really heavily, her tongue was hanging out of her mouth, and she was drooling a bit too, as well as faintly moaning. Her eyes had rolled back into her head, and I was really worried about her. 
"Shit. Is she ok?" 
Cherry looked at her. "Yeah, she's fine, Arctic. She's just in heaven right now. You f@#ked her absolutely stupid, and she's riding the biggest sex-high of her life right now. Don't worry though, she'll snap out of it here before too long. One of my gal-pals had this exact same thing happen to her when her Human coltfriend f@#ked her. She looked just like Starry does now." 
I was slightly relieved. "Well, that's good to know. I'm glad that she's ok, and that she's on the pill." 
"Yeah......." Cherry agreed, lying through her teeth. She knew that Starry wasn't on any pill, and so did Dawn and Stella. In fact, none of them were on birth control, and had been off it for weeks. All 3 of them knew that Starry's eggs were most likely being swarmed by my swimmers, and that they were most likely going to be aunties by the end of the year. They were so happy for Starry, but yet, they had their own needs, and I was going to have to take care of them too. 

Once I'd helped Starry roll onto her side so that she wouldn't choke on her own saliva, and she was faintly snoring, I looked at Dawn, Stella, and Cherry. 
"Ok, so who wants to go next? Don't fight, just figure it out peacefully. And I need to figure out how to pace myself, because I want all 3 of you to feel as good as I made Starry feel." 
All 3 of them blushed a bit. 
"Aww, that's so sweet of you, Arctic. You actually care if we have pleasure too, unlike certain OTHER coltfriends I could mention!" Cherry growled, still thinking of Crossbow. "Humped me like a bag of bones, and then passed out. I barely felt any pleasure at all!" 
"Well, if what happened to Starry is any indication, you won't have that problem with me, Sis!" 
Cherry giggled. "Yeah, I think so too!" 
I then looked at Stella and Dawn. "And are you guys virgins, or what?" 
Dawn nodded, but Stella shook her head. "Yes, we're still virgins, as we've never had sex." 
"However, we're not 'pure virgins', as like Starry, our hymens are long-gone thanks to dildos. So no bleeding, just pleasure!" 
They both looked at me with lustful looks on their faces, and were hungrily licking their chops, almost in sync. 
"If you two want to take him next, go right ahead. I'll watch." 
"You mean that, Sis?" Dawn asked her. 
Cherry nodded. "Yeah, I'll take up the rear. He can finish off with me, and show me long, slow pleasure. Then we can all snuggle up together in one big, furry pile, maybe even with our hands touching!" 
Stella giggled. "Ooh, some kinky shit! I'm game!" 
"Me too!" Dawn agreed. 
I cocked my head a bit. I still couldn't figure out how cuddling, snuggling, and hand-holding were considered kinkier than actual sex, unless of course it only applied to interspecies relationships, which considering how "taboo" Humaphilia was, was probably why. 
"Yeah, I'm down for that. And how are we gonna do this, Sis and Sis?" I asked the Twins.
They looked at each other, smirked, and then looked back at me. 
"Prepare for trouble...." Dawn began
"And make it double!" Stella added. 
"We're gonna ride you like a rented mule!" They finished together. 
I knew then that I was in for a LONG night! 

Once the Twins finished crawling over to me, Stella began to kiss me, while Dawn began to rub her hands all over my body. 
"Mmm", Dawn purred. "Human skin is so exotic. It feels so smooth under my furry hands, but yet so rugged, so muscular, so......" She then kissed me in place of Stella, "Manly. It's so much better in person than the Human porn that I watched on my laptop. And it's so much better with the added kink of the feeling that we shouldn't be doing this." 
"Yeah." Stella agreed. "It feels so wrong, but yet, so right at the same time! So what's really at stake here, aside from getting knocked up?" 
Dawn shrugged. "I dunno. Getting caught by Mom, or Aunt Sandy?" 
I grimaced a bit. "Yeah, that could be bad." 
Stella agreed, but then she looked at Dawn and I. "You guys wanna try a 3-way kiss? I've seen a Human male and 2 mares do it before in porn, but wanna see what it actually feels like?" 
Dawn smirked. "Oh yes!" 
I agreed. "Sure." 
Dawn then sat on one side of me, and Stella sat on the other, forming a crude triangle pattern. Then, once we were ready, we all leaned in, and eventually, our lips all met in the middle. It was a feeling like no other. It felt so strange, yet so arousing to be kissed by 2 mares at the same time, not to mention 2 tongues fighting with my own for dominance. There was also a lot of semi-muffled moaning, and my dick, which had been semi-soft, suddenly sprang to life once again. Both girls just giggled, and while still kissing me, began to give me a double-handjob. Eventually though, they wanted more. 
Stella and Dawn then did a game of rock, paper, scissors, and after Stella won with 2 out of 3, she then pushed me onto my back, and began to suck my dick, while Dawn was getting ready to sit on my face. 
"I'll be careful, Arctic." She told me as she squatted over my face. "But I think that you'll enjoy this." 
"I hope so, Dawn. But if you orgasm, and lose control of yourself, please try not to fall on Starry. Fall forwards onto Stella, back over my head, or left towards the bed." 
"Don't worry, I will. Though, I do hope that here before too long I'll be able to join her in 'F@#ked-Stupid Heaven'." 
"Me too!" I heard Stella giggle. 
"I think that that can be arranged. Though when we get to that, how do you want to be f@#ked?" 
"Stella's gonna get your dick all lubed up, then she's gonna f@#k you while you eat me out. Then once she's satisfied, she'll join Starry in Heaven, and then it'll be my turn. Then once I'm with them too, you and Cherry can do whatever." 
I looked over at Cherry. "You good with that, Sis?" 
She nodded. "Sure. I have something special planned for our first time anyway." 
"Ok." I then looked up at Dawn, who was still squatting over my face. "I hope that you're ready for a LOT of orgasms Dawn, because once I start getting REALLY pleasured from Stella, that's gonna translate into more orgasms for you." 
"Yep, I was born ready!" 
Stella then kept sucking, while Dawn squatted down, and got into a proper kneeling position over my face, and I was soon eagerly eating her out. 

We went on like this for several minutes. I would get pleasure from Stella sucking me off, and that would cause my body to shudder, which would cause my tongue to flick against Dawn's clit, resulting in another orgasm for her. Dawn was moaning like a bitch in heat, and had to bite her arm to keep from screaming, or being too loud. Suddenly though, I felt Stella spit me out, though before I could move Dawn's thicc, muscular thighs out of the way to see what she was doing, I felt my tip rubbing against something really wet and gooey. I finally got Dawn's thighs apart just in time to see Stella impale herself onto me reverse-cowgirl. All I could see was her black mane and tail, dark blue fur, and dull-gray wings, not to mention her amazing ass. 
"Wow, you've got such a thicc ass, Sis!" 
"Thanks, Arctic!" I heard Dawn purr. 
"Not you, Dawn, I was talking to Stella! But since you two are identical twins, you both have thicc asses. Muscular too from all the running you guys did in high school, and still do today!" 
I heard them giggle. "Thanks, Bro!" They said in unison. 
Dawn then kept grinding her wet pussy against my face, while Stella began to ride me. However, Stella soon had to turn around, as she was moaning too loud, and had to kiss her sister Dawn to muffle them. Why was she moaning? Because while I had my hands on Dawn's ass while I was eating her out, I was also thrusting my hips upwards to meet Stella's downward thrusts, which was causing her to moan so loud. Stella had good control of her muscles, but the feeling of being f@#ked by her brother was too much for her, and eventually, she unleashed a very powerful orgasm, right as I gave Dawn one too. Dawn then toppled over sideways next to my bed, which gave me the opportunity to sit up, grab Stella, flip her out of her position, and plant her face on the floor, but keep her ass in the air. I then grabbed her tail, and kept thrusting. 
"Oooh yes, harder, Daddy!" She moaned into the floor. "F@#k your little bitch, and knock her up good! F@#k birth control! I never took that shit anyway, and neither did Dawn or Starry! Cherry did, but stopped when she and Crossbow broke up!" 
My brain was short circuiting. I heard what Stella said, but was unable to fully process it at the time. However, soon after this, I thrusted as deeply into Stella as I possibly could, pushed past her cervix, and then unloaded another torrent of hot-potent baby-batter directly into her eager womb. Stella then screamed herself into silence, before turning into a quivering, drooling, moaning, f@#ked-stupid mess like Starry had been. 
"Whoa, damn, Arctic! She's just been shot up to Heaven like Starry was! Their poor, defenseless little eggs. There's no WAY that they're not all getting gang-raped by your potent swimmers! And it's my turn next, right? You've still got something left in the tank?" 
After gently letting Stella down next to Starry, I then turned around to face Dawn, my dick still painfully erect. "Answer your question?" I asked with a smirk. 
Dawn turned a bit pale. "I heard that Humans had greater stamina than stallions did, but I never believed it until now. Well, I guess that there's no way to escape you, you Human Stud, you're gonna breed me whether I want it or not, so I don't see any point in resisting. Come here, Big Boy." She then got down on all fours like Starry had been. "Come here and breed me like a bitch....YOUR bitch! Claim another innocent mare's womb for Humanity!" 
I cocked my head a bit when Dawn said that. Honestly, I still never fully understood mares who had Humaphilia, but yet, free pussy was free pussy, especially when it belonged to one of my drop-dead gorgeous Bat-Pony sisters, so I definitely wasn't complaining! I then got behind Dawn, grabbed her hips, and began to thrust into her, while pushing some of my white mane out of my eyes. I was sweating a bit, and breathing pretty heavy, but I had more than enough stamina and endurance to take care of Dawn too. I could already tell that she wasn't going to be able to last very long, as I'd already given her a number of orgasms while Stella was riding me, but she still did her best. 
I groped her nice D-cup breasts and I also nipped her furry ears a bit while I whispered sweet nothings into them. Dawn was soon a quivering mess, and fell onto her side. However, she still urged me to keep going, so I did. I then gently grabbed her left leg, hoisted it up onto my right shoulder, and kept thrusting. Dawn was enjoying every second of what I was doing to her, and was clawing at the carpet in bliss, even going so far as to chitter in pleasure. Pretty soon, I was ready to blow again, and I pushed as deeply as I could into Dawn, though while I hit her cervix, due to me running out of steam, I was unable to push past it. However, I still unleashed another potent load into her, and Dawn was a drooling, well-f@#ked mess, just like her twin Stella, and her sister Starry. I'd now f@#ked 3 of my sisters, which left only Cherry to go. I helped her place Dawn next to Stella and Starry, and the 3 of them were soon cuddling in their sleep, and then it was Cherry's turn for sex. 

Once she was ready though, I sighed. "While I'm still willing to have sex with you Cherry, I'm not sure if I have enough steam. I can feel one final load in my balls, but rutting 3 other mares has really taken it out of me. I don't know if I can perform." 
I felt a gentle hand on my shoulder. "Shh, it's ok, Arctic. All you gotta do is lay back, and keep it standing tall and proud. Let me do all the work, as I'm fresh and ready. Plus, I didn't really have a rough and sweaty f@#k session in mind anyway; I just wanted some low and slow, passionate lovemaking. You've already outdone yourself with Starry, Stella, and Dawn, and it doesn't matter to me if you can f@#k me like that tonight, as there's always another night. Just lay back, hold my hands, and let me kiss you, f@#k you, and whisper sweet nothings into your ears." 
I nodded, and did as Cherry requested. 
Once she was inside me, she gently held my hands, and began to move herself up and down slowly. "Mmm, so good. But then again, it's always been good. One of the happiest days of my life was when Mom and Dad told me that I was gonna have a sister, even though it turned out that I was actually getting twin sisters! Then Starry came along not too long after, and then 12 years later, you come along Arctic. Now, I know that we've told you that we love you (in more ways than one as of tonight!), but what we may have never told you was that the happiest day of our lives was the day that you came into ours. I'll never forget that first day when Mom and Starry brought you home, and we almost smothered you with hugs. You were our little brother, and even though you were a Human-Bat-Pony, that didn't matter at all. We still loved you." 
I couldn't quite tell if Cherry was talking more to herself or to me, as she was muttering a lot of what she was saying, but thanks to my Bat-Pony ears, I could still hear her perfectly, and honestly, it was melting my heart. Cherry was pouring out her heart to me, seemingly without even realizing it, and I found that so adorable. 
She kept going though. "....You were so much fun to have around, and we got to spend so much time with you. From chopping wood, to playing by the river, swimming in the river, fishing, those times we took you hunting with us, the times you helped me cook and bake, and I'll NEVER forget the day you and Comet brought Maxi home. The look on Mom's face? PRICELESS!!! And I got to see you grow up too. From your first day at grade school, to your first day at middle school, your first day at high school, that time you got 3rd place at the High School Science Fair with your project on electricity, to the day you graduated. And that one night when you comforted me after I broke up with Crossbow? That was the night that I knew that you were perfect husband material. Yeah, I would have to wait another few years until you were legal, but that wait was totally worth it. Now I have you, you have me, and you also have your other 3 sisters too." She then leaned down, held me close to her, and kissed me. "I love you, Arctic. So...so much. Never leave me or your Sisters!" 
I held her close too, trying to resist the urge to cry at what she'd just said. "I...I love you too, Sis. I love you, I love Dawn, I love Stella, and I love Starry. You've all meant so much to me over the years, and now tonight I think that we've solidified that love. I'll never leave you, provided of course that you guys never leave me. Though what would Mom think of all this?" 
I then felt myself cum inside of Cherry, just as I felt her have another orgasm too. It felt so amazing. 
Cherry then kissed me. "Mmm. Don't worry, Arctic, we'll never leave you. You mean too much to us. And don't worry about Mom. Who do you think it was that let us engineer all of this? Mom was the one who allowed us seduce you. She seemingly encouraged our lustful behavior, and even gave us pointers! Heck, she was the one who told us to spike the salt in the black salt-shaker last night with that stuff to make you feel sick so that you'd be all ready for us to make our moves on you tonight! The only rule was to be careful, and I'm pretty sure that we did a good job with that!" 
I was pretty surprised that Scarlet had had a hand in this, but then again, maybe I should have expected it. I made a mental note to remind all 4 girls to take more birth control in the morning, little knowing that I would forget it in the night. 
Once we were finally done having sex that night, I helped Cherry into my bed, before picking up Dawn, Stella, and Starry, and then helping them into my bed too. I then crawled in there after them, and even though we were all still naked, and it was a VERY tight squeeze fitting into a twin-sized bed, we were all as cozy as could be, and none of us wanted it any other way. Starry was on my right, Dawn on my left, and Stella and Cherry were lying on top of us. I then fell asleep as well with a smile on my face. I was a virgin no longer, my sisters were now my marefriends, and all was right with the world. 
However, because it was dark in the room, and I wasn't paying attention, I failed to notice the door to my room be fully pulled shut again after having been unlocked, and left ajar for the past number of hours, and a shadow move away from the door, and head off back down the hallway. 

Over the course of the next few days, I was hard at work at the power plant once again, and kept coming home too tired to do too much with my mares other than cuddle, snuggle, and kiss them, and my days off were largely spent recovering my strength. 
"So how have things been going at home lately, Arctic?" Comet asked as he stoked up a furnace while I shoveled coal into it. "Have your sisters been causing you anymore problems?" 
I shook my head. "No. We've been the best of friends ever since that night about 2 weeks or so ago when everything was finally put right." 
Comet just shook his head. "Normally, I would say 'Lucky Bastard', but in this instance, I can't. 4 is 3 too many, and WAY too taboo considering how they're your sisters! Do you know how dangerous that is?" 
"Sisters only because I was adopted; we're not blood-related." I corrected. "But yes, I see your point. Which is why I, as well as them, have been keeping absolutely quiet about this. Aside from us, and you too, none of us have told anyone else what really happened that night." 
"Well, at any rate, I'm happy for you, Arctic. Your sisters are good mares, and I'm glad that they're happy with you. And at least you guys used protection, right?" 
I nodded. "Yeah. We were careful that night. I don't think that anything bad will happen." 
That's what I was hoping anyway. However, later that night when I got home, I took off my shoes by the door, said hi to Scarlet, and then went upstairs to take my shower. I wanted to say hi to my Sisters, but I didn't see them anywhere. I didn't think anything of it at the time, and once I left my dirty clothes in a laundry basket, I took my shower, and then came back to my room. When I arrived though, I saw my Sisters in my room. However, all of them were clothed this time, but all 4 of them looked very worried. Not noticing this at first, I hugged all of them. 
"Hey Sis's!" 
They did hug me back. "Hey Arctic." 
"We need to talk though, now." 
I gave her a concerned look while I was pulling on a pair of boxer shorts, as well as sweatpants. "What do you mean, Starry?" 
She gave me a concerned look. "Shut the door. I don't want Mom to hear this. But we've got a serious problem, Arctic. Well, at least Stella and I do, but yet you, Dawn, and Cherry also probably have the same problem due to being co-conspirators."
"Co-conspirators for what?" I asked as I shut the door. "What's going on?" 
Cherry and Dawn then sat on my bed, while Starry and Stella remained standing. I could see that both of them were holding something in their pockets, and they walked over to me, while I leaned against my door. 
"Thanks to that night, Arctic, our lives have just been dramatically altered." Starry said quietly. 
"Yeah", Stella agreed. "We're not sure what we're gonna do now." 
I was about to ask what they meant, but before I could, they pulled those objects out of their pockets, and held them up. They were white, and oblong shaped, and at first I thought that they were thermometers, but then they showed me, and my face went about as white as my mane. Those 2 objects were pregnancy tests, and both of them were positive! I looked at them, and then over at Dawn and Cherry. They just nodded, the same looks of fear on their faces. 
Starry then hugged me tightly. "I'm pregnant, and you're the father." She said quietly. "Dawn was right. My eggs, and Stella's eggs, were indeed gang-raped by your sperm." 
I hugged her tightly, as well as Stella. "Well, we're all in this together now. I'm not leaving you." I then looked at Dawn and Cherry. "And you guys aren't pregnant?" 
Cherry shook her head. "No. As soon as Starry and Stella's tests came back positive, Dawn and I took tests too, but ours came back negative. We took several just to be sure, but they all came back negative." 
"Yeah. Either your last 2 loads weren't quite as potent, or our positions weren't the best for inducing a pregnancy. We just got lucky." 
I put a hand over my face. "And you guys lied about the birth control, right?" 
All 4 of them nodded quietly. 
"And does Mom know about this?" 
Starry shook her head. "No. We were too scared to tell her. She said that we could be intimate with you, but she never said ANYTHING about f@#king; never mind getting pregnant, and she even told us to be careful! We knew that we could tell you, but now what are we gonna do?" 
I didn't know. Both pregnant mares did lift up their shirts, and they let me feel their bellies. Of course, they were still washboard-flat, but that would start to change very soon. 
"Our options are pretty limited here, Starry and Stella. You guys don't have coltfriends, and stay away from most colts and stallions. I've been the only guy you've slept with, and there's no way that you're gonna be able to hide your baby-bellies for long."
"So what do we do, Bro?" Stella asked.
I sighed. "Well, if you ask me, our best option would be to just tell Mom. She kinda helped you guys start this mess, so surely she would know what to do. Plus, it's better for her to hear from us now, rather than to just have her find out later when your bellies start to show." 
"When?" Starry asked. 
"Now. Now would be the best time. Mom's downstairs in the kitchen, and Aunt Sandy's out for a night on the town. She won't be back for a while, which would be the best for a conversation like this. I know that this isn't the best option, but it's the only option we have. We messed up, and now we've gotta face the consequences. I'm not off the hook either, as I'm going to have to help you raise these foals for the next 18+ years." 
Both Starry and Stella hugged me again. In all honest truth, I was just as scared as they were. How would Mom react to this? Would she freak out? Yell at us? Try to kick us out of the house? Would she understand? Would she help us? We didn't know, and that was the hardest thing; we didn't know. However, Mom was in the kitchen right then, and the time to tell her was at hand. The next few minutes were absolutely CRITICAL for our future, and they were going to set the stage for whatever was to follow. After talking for a little bit longer, we all got up, opened my bedroom door, and steeled ourselves up for whatever was to come next.

			Author's Notes: 
And, that was Chapter 3 Part 1. 
I hope that you all enjoyed that, as this chapter contained the very first incest sex-scenes that I ever wrote. I hope that I did a good job with them. So now Arctic has 4 marefriends in his sisters, and he had sex with all of them, but now he, Starry, and Stella have to deal with the consequences. Both of them are pregnant, and he's the father. They have to tell their Mom, but how is that going to go down? How will Scarlet react when 2 of her daughters tell her that they're pregnant by her son? Will she be accepting? Or will she be really upset? Is this the worst thing that could have happened, or was this part of a larger plan? How will Sandy react to her nieces nephew about to make her a great-aunt? And more importantly, who was the person, or persons standing outside of Arctic's room on the night that he had sex with his sisters? Was it Scarlet? Was it Sandy? Or was it both of them? And what could possibly happen next? Well, you know the drill, stay tuned and I'll tell you! 
In the meantime though, as always, comments, feedback, questions, as well as spreading the word about this story are always appreciated, and I'll see you all again in Chapter 3 Part 2! 
ScarFox out for now!


	
		Chapter 3: Lusty Nights (Part 2)



With the dread of a prisoner being led to the execution chamber, Starry, Stella, and I made our way downstairs. Cherry and Dawn followed us, though they kinda hung back. Eventually, they made it to about halfway down the stairs, and then went no farther. I gave them a look, but they responded with a look that said, "This is your battle, not ours. Though we'll be here for moral support if needed." No amount of convincing could convince them to move, so it would just be the 3 of us. After we reached the bottom of the stairs, we began to walk towards the living room, and from there into the kitchen, where we knew that Scarlet was. 
"So....who does the talking?" I asked in a whisper. 
"I'm the youngest daughter. Maybe this'll start better if I talk first." Starry whispered back. 
Stella and I had no objections to this, but all too soon, we reached the end of the living room, and were soon in the kitchen. I looked, and I saw Scarlet sitting at the table with what looked to be a coffee mug. She was dressed in a plaid shirt, jeans, and workboots, and I knew that she probably got off work from her job at the town's lumber mill a little while before I got home. She was staring off into space ahead of her, and didn't seem to notice us at first, at least until Starry stepped into the kitchen. 
She looked over at us. "Oh, hey Guys. What's up?" 
Dead silence. None of us could say anything. 
She gave us a confused look. "Eh....is something wrong?" 
Finally, Starry managed to speak up. "M-Mom? We....we need to talk to you about something." 
"Oh? Well then by all means. Do tell!" 
Silence again. We were all looking at each other, but neither Starry, nor Stella, nor I could say anything. We were too scared. 
"What did you guys do?" Scarlet asked in her "Mom knows you did something bad" tone. "You'd better tell me. Otherwise I might have to pick one of you at random, and spank you until you tell me!" 
When Scarlet said that, all 3 of us froze, and I turned quite pale once again. While Scarlet loved all of us, we were spanked growing up, and while Scarlet used only her hand, I SWEAR that she played professional baseball, because man could that mare swing! Though most likely it came from her job at the lumber mill, as she did swing an ax, and use saws all day. It had been a long time since Scarlet had spanked any of us, but just the memory of her spankings scared us. Heck, when we were younger, all she had to do was threaten a spanking before someone either confessed to what they did wrong, or someone snitched. 
"Don't kill Arctic!" Stella blurted. 
Scarlet looked surprised. "What? Why would I kill Arctic? What did he do?" She then looked right at me. "What did you do, Arctic? Something that you shouldn't have done? Did you do something to your Sisters?" 
I was sweating like an athlete, but my mouth had gone so dry that I was unable to speak. However, in the end, I didn't have to say anything. Starry then began to talk, and Stella joined in. They told Scarlet everything from that night, sparing only some details, and they finished by showing her the positive pregnancy tests. 
"And now we're gonna have foals of our own, and we don't know what to do!" 
When they finally finished their explanation, for a few moments, Scarlet was silent. Soon though, her face contorted into a smile, and she began to laugh. We were greatly surprised. Why was Mom laughing? What was so funny about this? 
"So.....you're not mad, I guess?" I asked nervously. 
She stopped laughing, and looked right at me. "What?! Mad? Why would I be mad? I was HOPING for this!" 
"Wait. What?" 
Scarlet noted the looks of extreme confusion on our faces, and after giggling a bit more, she got up and pulled all 3 of us into a hug. "Oh Kids, Kids, Kids, what am I ever going to do with you? No, NONE of you are in trouble! I was so eagerly waiting to see if Arctic's seed would take in any of you, and now I see that it did! I'm gonna be a Grandma now!" 
She then saw the looks of confusion on our faces, and chuckled a bit. "Oh, I see now. You still don't understand. Well, allow me to enlighten you. You see, my Sweet Babies, this whole little sexy game of yours was rigged from the very start. I engineered every step of it, and saw it to fruition. From about the time Arctic hit puberty, I knew that because he'd been growing up with 4 Sisters who loved him as much as you 4 do, it might be hard for him to move on. I also saw how he loved you all, and I wanted all 5 of you to be happy. I knew that certain things would start happening, so I let them. I never said anything when you guys started hitting on him hard, just as I never said anything when Arctic started watching you in return, and even sniffing your underwear. Heck, some of those dirty underwear you sniffed weren't even your Sisters's; they were MINE!" 
I turned pale. "What?" 
Scarlet giggled. "More about that in a minute, you dirty pantie-sniffer you! But anyway, I knew that one day you Girls would want to make the final moves on Arctic, and I didn't want to have to force him to choose between you, which is why I encouraged all of you to learn how to share him. Then came the night before the big night, when he came to me to complain about you all. Remember that, Sweetie?" She asked me. 
I nodded. "Yeah. That's when I thought that they FINALLY backed off, but then I learned that they spiked the salt in the black salt-shaker with something to make me temporarily sick so that they could dote over me!" 
"Well, that was just the first part. I let that happen so that you and your Sisters would be in the same room. But it goes much deeper than that." 
I was confused. "It does?" 
Scarlet nodded. "Oh yes. Remember that orange juice? The one that you said tasted a bit funny?" 
"Yeah." 
"Well, it tasted funny......because I spiked it with an aphrodisiac potion! Oh, and you weren't the only one who drank it, Arctic; your Sisters did too!" 
"WHAT?!?!" The 3 of us yelled together, and I could have sworn that I also heard a yell of surprise from the stairs where Cherry and Dawn were too.
Scarlet giggled. "Yep! Guilty as charged! Then came the next night, and while you 5 lovelies got your naughty on, I was watching you." 
"You what?!" Stella asked, shocked. 
"Yep, I watched you." 
"How much did you see?!" Starry asked. 
"Whole dang show. From the moment Arctic returned to his room, to the moment you all fell asleep, I watched everything. I unlocked his door, and opened it just enough to see through. Then I dropped my robe, stood there in my birthday suit, watched the fun, pinched my nipples, and jilled off to the best show I'd ever seen. Heck, I must have orgasmed at LEAST 5 times from what I saw, and I soaked the carpet in the hallway, which I had to clean up the next day! But I knew that your seed would take, Arctic. I'm just bummed that Dawn and Cherry, who I know are listening to all this on the stairs right now by the way, aren't pregnant too. But, there's always another night for that." 
I was stunned. Not only had Scarlet engineered all of this from the very beginning, but she'd also been watching us, and even been jilling off to what she'd seen? I had no idea that she was such a deviant, but yet, I totally should have seen it coming. What kind of Mom not only helps her son have sex with her daughters, but also encourages them to get pregnant, while also getting off on it herself? I had no words at the moment. 
"How long have you known Mom? About Stella and I being pregnant." Starry asked.
"Ever since I found the box of testers in the trashcan, as well as a few negative tests. I heard a few muffled screams earlier today just before I left for work, and after finding that box, and the negative tests, as well as seeing that a few were missing, it wasn't hard to put 2 and 2 together. I was going to be a grandma, and Sandy was gonna be a great-auntie!" 
"Speaking of Aunt Sandy, what does she think about all this?" Stella asked. 
Scarlet laughed. "If you're worried about Sandy, don't be. She couldn't keep her hand out of her coochie when I told her all the details of what you guys did that night, and I've heard her moaning your name on some nights when she's jilling herself off, Arctic. Trust me, my Sister's TOTALLY into this." 
"And now I have a question." 
Scarlet looked at me. "Ask away, Sweetie." 
"What did you mean when you said that some of the panties I sniffed were yours?" 
Scarlet blushed a bit. "Well....the truth is, Arctic, your Sisters haven't been the only ones crushing on you. I've been too, though I had to wait until not only you were old enough, but also that your Sisters had had a turn with you too. And now that they have, I think that I can start making my moves on you too. That is, if you don't mind an old MILF like me going down on her own son!" She then licked her lips a bit. 
I then sighed. "Well, now things certainly make a lot more sense, but yet, that still leaves a few lingering questions. How are we gonna do this, as in, how are my Sisters going to raise their foals? They're unmarried, and have no coltfriends, so their sudden pregnancies will seem very suspicious. And if you start showing too, that's also gonna seem very suspicious. And don't you want your grandkids born in wedlock? I would say that we get married, but that might be hard to do considering that we're related. Won't we be ostracized for this?" 
Scarlet thought about that for a moment. "Actually, those are very good questions, Arctic. And the truth is, I've already thought this through. We'll get married when the time is right way out in Las Pegasus, as that would be the best place for a polygamous marriage. As for how we'll do it, you just use your original last name, and we'll use our family names. They can do all the blood tests that they want, but we're not related in any way. Then once we're all married, we'll just keep living here, happily raising our foals together. Sure, we might have to expand onto the cabin a bit, but we can do it. Some folks around here might start asking questions, but then again, I can name at least a few other incestuous pairings around Deepwood, and few Ponies have batted an eye. As long as the incest only goes on for one generation, there's very few health risks involved." 
I was still unsure, but some of this came from my confusion about the whole affair. I was still reeling from all of the information that had been dropped on me, and I wasn't sure how to take it. Scarlet could see my inner turmoil, and once Stella and Starry had let go of her, she pulled me into a hug, and then kissed me deeply on the mouth. I was surprised at first, but soon melted into the kiss. 
"Mmm", Scarlet purred once the kiss was broken. "I see that you might still need some convincing. It might get a little chilly tonight, so why don't you, Cherry, and Dawn come sleep with me tonight? I'm sure that we'll all be able to keep each other warm and cozy, wouldn't you agree?" She asked with a wink. I was about to say something, but Scarlet beat me to it. "And if you're about to ask me about my husband, Thunder, don't. He's been gone for many years, and I've made peace with that. I can move on now, though his memory will always be with me." 
I still wasn't quite sure what to say, but I did agree to spend the night with her, Cherry, and Dawn. I knew what was going to happen, and I was ok with it. Plus, it was getting close to bedtime anyway, and I couldn't wait to see what Scarlet had in mind for what we were going to do, though I was still a bit concerned, as I was pretty worn out from work, and had to work again the next day. I was just hoping that I would have enough energy for work the next day with whatever Scarlet had planned!

A little while later, Scarlet was leading me by the hand upstairs, with Cherry and Dawn following close behind. As we were walking past Sandy's room, I could hear the sounds of her masturbating. Heck, her door wasn't even fully closed, which most likely meant that she didn't even care who heard her doing it! Once we reached Scarlet's room, she told Cherry, Dawn and I to get comfortable on her bed, and that she would be with us shortly, before walking into her bathroom, and shutting the door. My Sisters looked at each other, before stripping down to just their panties, and then they sat on the bed. I also stripped down to my underwear, and it wasn't long before my "Arctic Iceberg" began to make itself known down below. My Sisters smirked, and made the "come here" motion with their fingers. 
"Ok, well here I come!" I then walked over to the bed, and once I was in it, my 2 Sisters placed me between them, and began to kiss and caress my body. 
"So smooth, yet so rugged and muscular at the same time. Human skin is so amazing!" Dawn purred. 
"Yeah, no kidding!" Cherry agreed. "If we hadn't snatched up Arctic when we did, or chase those other girls and mares away, some other hussy would have gotten him! But not now. Now he belongs to us, and Mom, and maybe Aunt Sandy." 
I heard a noise near the door to the room, and I turned and saw Starry and Stella. They asked if they could come in, and after I said that they could, they came in, and sat on the small couch that Mom had added to her room a few years ago, and wrapped themselves in blankets. It was a bit cold in the room, though there was a fire burning in the fireplace, and the only lights in the room came from the fireplace, and the lamps on the two bedside tables. 
"I wonder what Mom's doing." I thought. "Does she really have to use the bathroom, or was she doing something else? I had a sneaking suspicion that she might be putting on sexy lingerie, but I wasn't quite sure until the bathroom door opened, and Scarlet walked back out into the room. 
When I saw her, I couldn't help but wolf-whistle. She was wearing a set of sheer, light blue lingerie, her thick, reddish-ginger mane was hanging down her back, her gray fur looked so soft, and her thick, reddish-ginger tail was looking really fluffy too. I also saw Mom's huge double G-cup breasts, with her nipples poking the fabric of her lingerie, as well as her slightly pudgy belly, amazing curves, thick thighs, and it looked like she had a lot of pubic hair, but I couldn't quite tell due to the low light levels. 
"You like, Baby?" She purred. 
I wolf-whistled again, and Cherry, Dawn, Stella, and Starry all voiced their approval too. Scarlet then began to walk towards the bed, making sure to move her body in a very sensual way, making sure to show off every aspect of her body. She then reached the foot of the bed, and began to crawl up onto it, and crawl towards me, Cherry, and Dawn. Cherry and Dawn scooted away from my right and left ever so much to give Scarlet room, and she kept crawling until she was over me, and after straddling me, she sat down on my stomach. She then grabbed my hands with her own, leaned down, and began to kiss me deeply. I wrapped my arms around her while we kissed, and I could feel my boner start to poke her in the stomach. 
Scarlet giggled. "Wow, is that big boy for me?" She asked once she broke the kiss. 
I nodded. "Yeah, I think so." 
"It feels huge. Is it, Girls?" Scarlet asked Dawn and Cherry. 
"Yeah, it is."
"It's not quite as big as a stallion would be, but 12in is NOTHING to sneeze at! Plus, he cums like a firehose, and he was able to screw all 4 of us before he passed out!" Dawn finished. "But wouldn't you know this already, since you were watching us?" 
Scarlet's face fell a bit. "I was, but I didn't have the best angle. I heard you girls say that it was big, and I saw how he f@#ked you, and now I'm starting to feel it for myself. You girls certainly weren't lying!" She then looked at me. Wanna see all of me, Babe? If you'll help me, I'll take my lingerie off." 
I licked my lips a bit, and got ready to help Scarlet out of her lingerie.

We began to kiss again, and Scarlet also held my hands on her breasts. Even through her lingerie, I could feel just how hard her nipples were, and I could tell that she was enjoying this. I then reached back between her wings, undid the back of her lingerie top, and gently pulled it over her head. I kept kissing her, and then felt her breasts in their entirety. 
"Mmm, that feels so good Babe. Now do you see where my Girls get their knockers from?" 
I nodded. "Yeah, I sure do! They clearly got them from you, just as Cherry got her red hair, blue eyes, and other features from you too. And despite having 4 kids, you look great, Mom. Such a sexy MILF!" 
Scarlet blushed. "Ngh....t-thanks, Arctic. I've worked hard to keep my body in shape after having my Girls, and my job at the lumber mill certainly helps! Not to mention my amazing, succulent, womanly curves, and my plush butt." 
"I can certainly tell!" I said while squeezing her flanks, causing her to squeal a bit. "And I can feel around the front, right?" 
She nodded. "Yeah, assuming of course that you don't mind all the extra fur down there! I can keep kneeling like this, or I can lay down if you want." 
I looked at her. "You...you have extra fur down there?" 
Scarlet then lay back on the bed, and removed her panties. After tossing them off the bed, she showed me her naked body in its entirety. Sure enough, she really did have a bit of a bush down around her pubes. 
"Wow. And I thought that I had a bit of a bush growing! Can I touch it?" 
Scarlet laughed a bit. "Yeah, I have quite the luxuriant pelt. And yes, you can touch it. I'm your mare too after all!" She then paused. "Wait. You have a bush too?" 
"You have a bush too?" Dawn and Cherry asked me. "You didn't have too much hair when you f@#ked us." 
I sighed as I was petting Scarlet's soft pelt. "Yeah, but that was because we only had sex a few more times in the coming weeks, and I never shaved at all. I mean, it's not quite as big or fluffy as Mom's bush, but it's growing." 
"Can we see it?" Cherry asked. 
I nodded. "Yeah, just let me lay back. And be careful, as when my boxers come off, somepony could get their eye poked out by my big ol' anaconda when he pops up!" 
All of the girls laughed at this, but sure enough, when I lay back, and they pulled my boxers off, my big Human dick sprang up, and just about poked Scarlet in the face! 
"Whoa! Damn! Arctic, you're f@#king HUGE!!!! You're almost as big as a stallion!" She then began to touch my big, pulsing rod, and it twitched a bit in her hands. "You girls were right, Humans dicks really are different than stallion dicks. The heads are shaped differently, and they don't have a medial ring, but they're still almost as long, though not quite as thick. But damn. What did it feel like when you girls had your brother's huge f@#k-piston inside of you?"
"Like I died and went to Heaven!" Starry called from across the room. "I actually blacked out at the very end I orgasmed so strong, and he shot the load that knocked me up into me!" 
"I passed out too!" Stella added. 
"The head is what's really amazing", Dawn was saying. "It was kissing the entrance to my womb on almost every single thrust, and it's the reason why he was able to dump loads right into our wombs. I think that the only reason that Cherry and I weren't knocked up was because Arctic was getting close to spent, and wasn't able to thrust into Cherry and I as deeply as he thrusted into Starry and Stella."
"I can't wait to feel this whole thing inside me. Did any of you Girls orgasm when he put it inside you, or you slipped it inside you?" 
The Girls all shook their heads. "No, but I think that that was only because of the shock of what it felt like having it inside for the first time. The shock dulled our clits for a while, preventing any orgasms from him putting it inside us for the first time."
Scarlet frowned. "Bummer. I'm not sure that I can do it either, as I'm pretty stretched out by this point. I mean, I did push you all out after all!"  
The girls all giggled a bit, and then eagerly waited to see what Scarlet was going to do with me first. 

After stroking my dick for a little while longer, Scarlet decided that it was time for a taste. "Ngh. I'm gonna squirt on the bed soon." She muttered. "The musk.....it's so strong. And your bush! You're right, it's not quite as big as mine, at least, not yet. Do you like your girls to be shaved, trimmed, or all natural?" She asked. 
I thought for a second. "Well, with how soft your bush was, Mom, I don't mind my Girls being 'all natural'. Though you can keep your pubes shaved into a heart-shape like they are now if you want to." 
Scarlet then turned to Cherry and Dawn, as well as Starry and Stella. "You Girls hear that? You can shave your pits, and maybe trim your pubes into a heart-shape if you want to, but never shave your pubes! Arctic likes mares with heart-shaped pussies, and big bushes!" 
"And what about me?" I asked. "What do I do with my bush?" 
Scarlet began to run her fingers through my bush. "Let it grow until it's as big as your Mom's, Sweetie. Then you can rub your bush against hers while you're f@#king her, and we'll both feel good! In the meantime though, I'm gonna taste your dick!" Scarlet then began to lean over my dick. But before she started sucking though, she gave me a smirk. "You'd better hold on tight, Big Boy. Remember, I'm no virgin like your Sisters were, I'm a VERY experienced mare when it comes to sex! Yes, I might be a little rusty after all this time, but I'm NOT a pushover!" She then began to lick the tip of my member. 
I began to groan when she did so, and true to her word, she really knew what she was doing. Scarlet was swirling her tongue all around my head, and I was soon dribbling pre like a faucet. 
"Wow. You weren't kidding, were you, Mom?" 
She smirked. "Oh, this is nothing Sweetie. Just wait until I start sucking!" Then, without any warning, Scarlet suddenly swallowed my entire throbbing dick whole!
"Ulgh!" I groaned, shocked by the sensations. 
"Whoa!" Dawn yelped. 
"Damn!" Cherry was equally shocked. "She gulped him down whole on the first try!" 
A moment later, Scarlet pulled back. "Goddess. I haven't had a dick in the back of my throat like that since your Dad passed! I felt it bulge out my throat!" She then looked at Dawn and Cherry. "What are you girls waiting for? Get in here and help me! I'm gonna suck his dick, but he needs you two to take care of his balls! Get in here close to me, and get them nice and ready. If you warm up a guy's balls just right before you f@#k him, not only are his loads bigger, but he also can blow more loads." 
"Are you sure, Mom?" Cherry asked. 
Scarlet nodded. "Absolutely! It worked on your Father, so I know that it'll work on Arctic too!" She then got back to sucking, and after shucking their panties so that they could finger themselves while they took care of me easier, both of them got down close to where Mom was, and Cherry began to take care of my left ball, while Dawn took care of my right ball. 
With Scarlet sucking my dick, and 2 of my sisters fondling, licking, and sucking both of my balls, I was soon in heaven. I was shaking with pleasure, and my groans told the 3 mares that what they were doing felt amazing. Eventually though, I could feel a familiar pressure building up in my balls, so I gave a warning. 
"M-Mom, I'm....I'm gonna cum!" 
She winked at me. "That's ok, Baby, let it all out. Your Sisters and I will take care of all of it!" Scarlet then spit out my dick, and held it in front of her mouth, while Cherry and Dawn got on either side of her, and waited for me to blow. 
Moments later, I felt my first load of the night rocket out of me, and straight into their faces. Sure enough, what my Sisters had said was no joke, and I did indeed cum like a firehose! My first orgasm was even more powerful than the one that impregnated Starry, and it was enough to cover not only Mom's face in jizz, but also both of my Sister's faces as well! Finally, I was done spurting, and I looked at the cum-stained trio. 
"Oh gosh. Are you guys ok?" 
Scarlet wiped some of my jizz off of her face, and licked her fingers clean. "Hot damn, Arctic! That was one hell of a load! Even my Husband didn't quite have loads that big!"
"How long were you building that one up?! Dawn asked. 
"Yeah, no kidding!" Cherry agreed. "This was WAY bigger than anything Crossbow could ever shoot! Not to mention that it tastes way better too! Salty, but yet not too bitter. Heck, it's really thick, and damn-near chewable, almost like brownie batter!" 
"Yeah, I agree! Though do you girls see what I mean about working with a guy's balls to get him to blow a bigger load? This is what I was talking about." She then looked at me. "And how was it for you, Arctic?" 
I weakly gave her a thumbs-up. "I f@#kin' saw stars! Now I think I have an idea how Starry felt when I f@#ked her for the first time! You really know your stuff, Mom! And while I'm building another load, can I go down on you instead?"
She nodded. "Sure, if you don't mind my thick pelt anyway!" 
I didn't mind, so we switched places. I began to feel around down there, but I wasn't finding her pussy. "Um, are you sure that you have a pussy, Mom? I'm not really finding anything." 
Scarlet then reached down, found the lips of her pussy in the middle of her bush, and gently pulled them apart, revealing her puffy, pink, and very wet insides. "Here it is!" She giggled. 
I gently placed a thumb on it. "Wow. So all of my Sisters came from this tiny hole?" 
She nodded. "Yep! I pushed all 4 of them out right there. And hopefully soon, I'll be pushing a few more foals out of there too!" 
I then began to go down on her, meanwhile, she pulled Cherry and Dawn close to her, and began to kiss them, while they also fondled her breasts. 
"Mmmm, such deviant little daughters I raised, kissing their own mother like this, not to mention copping a feel! Do you feel any shame from this?" 
Cherry shrugged. "The heart wants what it wants, Mom. If both parties are able to consent, and no one gets hurt, why should there be any need for shame? Plus, we're just kissing you, and feeling your boobs; Arctic's actually eating you out right now!" 
Scarlet then jerked a bit from the sensations from what I was giving her. "Ngh....I know, and he's doing such a great job of it too!" 
In response to that, I also began to finger her, as well as try and locate her clit. I knew that she had one; now I just had to find it, and hopefully give her an orgasm from it. I kept feeling around, and eventually, I located her clit. Once I found it, I began to lick, suck, and even gently nibble on it, and in a very short time, I pushed Scarlet over the edge. In the throws of her orgasm, she arched her back up sharply, squirted like a fountain, and let off a scream at such a high pitch that only Bat-Ponies, and Bat-Pony hybrids could hear it! Once she finally settled back down onto the bed, I was very concerned for her. 
"Mom? Mom! Are you ok?!" 
"F@#k, Baby!" She muttered. "I've......I've NEVER had an orgasm like that! What did you do?!" 
I shrugged. "I...I don't know! I just did something similar to what I did with the Girls! But they didn't react like that, at least not until I was actually f@#king them!" 
Scarlet gave me a shocked look. "Wait. You mean to tell me that you can give me MORE orgasms like that?!" 
I nodded. "Well, judging by what I was able to do to my Sisters on that night, then yeah, I'm pretty sure that I can. Might take a little bit to build up to it, but I'm pretty sure that I can do it." 
Scarlet then kissed me. "That's good to hear. In the meantime though, do you wanna make your Mom a mommy again?" 
I nodded. "Sure. Assuming of course that you're ready so soon anyway." 
"Yeah, I'm ready. Let's do this!" 
I then got ready for whatever was going to come next. 

It took a little bit for Mom to figure out how she was going to ride me, but she soon made her choice. "I'm gonna start with cowgirl, Sweetie. Is that ok with you?" 
I nodded. "Yeah, that's fine." 
Scarlet then stood up, moved over my dick, and after rubbing it against her slit a bit, she began to slowly sit down on it. At first, I was a bit worried, as she hadn't taken a dick in so long, however, I also neglected the fact that she pushed out 4 kids, and still used dildos and vibrators, so she would be ok. Once again, no hymen, no bleeding, just ease of access. Pretty soon, Scarlet's bush was touching mine, and we were holding each other's hands. 
"Ngh....so....so full." She said while quivering a bit. "You girls were right, Human dicks do feel different, especially their big, mushroom-shaped heads. It's the perfect shape to fit in there, and it doesn't flare, right?" 
I shook my head. "No. It might get a little bit bigger as I cum, but it doesn't flare like a stallion's penis does. Does it feel good though?" 
She nodded. "Yeah, it feels amazing, and I haven't even started moving yet! Just wait until I start moving my hips!" 
"When are you gonna do that?" 
Scarlet then began to move her hips, and slowly began to move up and down on my dick. I then reached out, and gently took hold of her hips. Scarlet took this as the cue to slowly start speeding up, and pretty soon, she was riding me at a pretty good pace. Her large breasts were bouncing up and down, as was her curvy ass, her wings were flapping a bit, and it felt amazing. I could tell that Scarlet was really enjoying herself thanks to her moans. Meanwhile, Dawn was kissing me, while Cherry was making out with Scarlet. I then looked at Starry and Stella, just in time to see them orgasm once again, and more fluids came rushing out of them, and onto the towels that they were sitting on. 
I then looked up at Scarlet. "Are you ready to kick this into high-gear, Mom?" I asked her in between kisses from Dawn. 
She nodded, smirking a bit. "Oh yes. Feel free to take control at any time, Sweetie." 
"Ok, brace yourself. This might get more than a little bit rough!" Cherry then stopped kissing Scarlet, and Dawn stopped kissing me, and both waited to see what would happen next. 
I then grabbed Scarlet's hips again, flipped her out of position, and put her on her hands and knees, and began to f@#k her in doggy. My hips began to slam into hers hard and fast, and she was soon moaning into the sheets in front of her, and the bed was starting to creak as it rocked back and forth as well. 
"Oh yes, f@#k me you f@#king stud! I can feel your dick kissing my womb with each thrust! F@#k your Mommy! F@#kin' breed her like you bred your Sisters!" 
I looked at her. "Oh, you REALLY want me to breed you? Well then, let's get to it; this is just the warm up!" 
"Just the......WHAT?!" 
Before she could say anything else though, I grabbed Scarlet's hips again, flipped her on her back so that I could look her in the eyes while I bred her, and began to thrust into her like a piston on high speed! 
"Whoa!" Both Cherry and Dawn then got off the bed, and held onto it to keep it stable while I f@#ked Scarlet into it. She had orgasm after orgasm, and I hadn't cum yet. She kept crying out in bliss, but couldn't form a coherent sentence. I also began to roughly grab her breasts, and hold her steady. I could feel my own orgasm coming in hard and fast, and I uttered a warning. 
"Here it comes, Mom. Are you ready for it?" 
"Yes!!!" She screamed. "F@#k more foals inside me, you beautiful Human Stud! Give me all of your babies that you're not gonna give your Sisters!" 
I then pushed as deeply into her as I possibly could, pushing past her cervix, and I unloaded a torrent of hot, potent, eager baby-making seeds deep inside of her womb, and I could even feel her stomach bloat up just a little bit! I then collapsed on top of her, blacking out just a bit, but I managed to remain conscious. However, the same couldn't be said for Scarlet, who was now a twitching, drooling, moaning, f@#ked-silly mess. She looked just like Starry did on that night. 
And as if she could read my thoughts, I heard Starry say, "Gosh. Is THAT what I looked like when you f@#ked me, Bro?" 
I nodded. "Yeah, pretty much. You blacked out, and I was VERY concerned for your health, at least until your other Sisters told me otherwise. Mom's ok.....she's just gonna be walkin' really funny tomorrow!" I then looked down at Scarlet, and after rolling off of her, I gently pulled her close to me. "Mom? You're ok.....right?" 
Scarlet then looked at me, and weakly gave me a thumbs up. "Congrats.....D-Daddy." She muttered. "Th-that's a foal for sure......." She then pulled me close to her, and kissed me deeply. "Thank you, Sweetie. So.....so much!" She then fell back on the bed, and Cherry confirmed that she was soon sound asleep. 
"She's asleep, and I'll bet that she's gonna sleep good tonight! Though I think that we should let her sleep on the bed; we can keep f@#king on the floor." 
I nodded. "Yeah, I guess so. Just give me a minute to recharge, and refill, as I worked earlier today, and my balls need a bit to refill." 
Both Dawn and Cherry agreed, and we soon took our fun to the floor.

Once we were on the floor though, I still wasn't fully recharged, but then both Cherry and Dawn did the same thing to my dick that they'd done earlier with Scarlet's help. Sure enough, I was pretty quickly back to full mast, and I could feel another load building up in my balls. Once I was ready to go again, I pulled Dawn and Cherry close to me, and kissed them both deeply. 
"You Girls are the best, you know that? You always know just what to do to make me feel better, and I can see that you really took Mom's lesson on working on a guy's dick and balls to heart."
They both kissed me back. "You're welcome, Arctic." Cherry whispered.
"Yeah. You're our brother-coltfriend after all, not to mention the father, or future father of our foals, so it's the least we can do for you." Dawn finished. 
I took a moment to process that. Yes, we were all together now, but yet, I was also now a father-to-be with Starry and Stella, and now I'd most likely knocked up Scarlet too. Now I was about to do the same to Dawn and Cherry, and it also looked like Sandy would follow them here before too long. I didn't fully know what to think at the time, but I hoped that that would change soon. 
I kissed both of my sister-marefriends again. "And I appreciate everything that you do for me. You guys are what make it all worthwhile."
"Oh come on Arctic, this isn't fair!" Dawn protested. "I came here to f@#k, not get the feels! I'm gonna lose all my horniness at this rate!"  
I couldn't help but hug her. "Don't worry, Babe." I whispered. "I can make sure that your get your horniness back. Would it work if you lay back, and I ate you out?" 
She nodded. "Yeah, that would definitely work!" She then lay back, and spread her legs wide. "Chow down, Babe!" 
"Ok then." I then got down between her legs, and after petting her black pubes that were shaved into a heart-shape, I began to lick her wet pussy while she had a hand on my head to guide me.
Pretty soon, I had her moaning like a bitch in heat, though I also felt more sucking between my own legs while I was on my hands and knees in front of Dawn. I looked back between my legs, and I saw Cherry lying on her back under me, and sucking my dick. I just chuckled a bit, and soon began to thrust downwards while she sucked. 
"Whoa, Arctic! I can see your dick bulge in her throat when you thrust down!" Stella told me while I was still pleasuring Dawn. "That's SO hot!" 
I didn't answer, as Dawn had wrapped her legs around my head to keep me in place, but I did give her a thumbs up. Dawn didn't let go of my head until I'd given her at least 3 different orgasms, but as soon as she did, I gave Cherry the non-verbal cue to spit me out, and as soon as I was free from her throat, not to mention all lubed up, I lunged forward, grabbed Dawn, pushed my dick into her gushing cunny, and began to thrust into her like a beast. She was flat on her back, and still rolling in bliss, but was able to thrust back up to meet my downward thrusts. Yes, we were f@#king in missionary, but it was very rough missionary, and her limbs and wings would be around my back very shortly. 
"YES!!!! YES!!! Right there! F@# me right there you magnificent beast! F@#k your big Sister's cunny like you did to her twin on that night! Oh, Celestia, I can feel your tip kissing my womb with each thrust! It's so big, yet so smooth at the same time! F@#k this is even BETTER than that first night!" She then wrapped her arms, legs, and limbs around my back, ensuring that I couldn't pull out. 
I didn't feel like I was going to cum just yet, but I continued to thrust, all while roughly groping Dawn's tits, as well as kissing her deeply. Pretty soon, Dawn was little more than a drooling, gurgling, quivering, mumbling mess, just like all of the others had been, and she'd had more orgasms than she could count. 
"Geez, Arctic, are you gonna cum yet?" Starry asked. 
I looked over at her, pushing my white bangs out of my eyes. "Y-yeah....pretty soon. I can feel it comin', and it's gonna be a total knock-up when it does!" 
She giggled a bit. "Well, when it does happen, her defenseless little eggs are gonna get gang-raped by your potent sperm, just like Stella and I's were, and Mom's were tonight. Heck, it wouldn't surprise me if you gave at least a few of us twins, or even triplets from how much you came inside us!" 
I thought about that. "Yeah, somehow that wouldn't surprise me either. I just hope that you guys would be ready to handle that though." 
"Yeah, me too, Arctic." 
At that moment though, I uttered a warning to Dawn, and after pushing as deeply into her as I possibly could, I pushed past her cervix, and unloaded directly into her fertile womb. We both screamed into each other's mouths as I came, causing her to orgasm as well, and I filled her womb to the brim with my egg-raping seed. After I was done spurting, I gently fell forwards onto Dawn, though I tried not to crush her. I reached down, and gently pushed her black mane out of her eyes, and kissed her gently. 
"Feel better, Dawn?  Has your heat been quenched?" 
Dawn didn't answer, but she did weakly give me a thumbs up, as well as create a heart with both of her hands. "L-love you, Babe." She muttered. "F@#k I'm gonna love being pregnant!" 
I held her close to me, and kissed her again. "I know. I love you too, Dawn. And I hope that you enjoy your pregnancy too." 
"D'aww." I heard Cherry coo. "You're total husband-material, Arctic. Total beast in the sheets, yet so gentle, loving, and caring all other times, not to mention great after-care when it comes to sex. I can't wait until I have a wedding ring on my finger, and a baby in my belly, and you're holding me while we're cuddling on the couch. You're rubbing my swollen belly while our foal, or foals are gently kicking within, and whispering sweet-nothings in my ear. All around us are Dawn, Stella, Starry, Mom, and Aunt Sandy, and they're all cuddled up close to us too, just as pregnant, and just as affectionate." 
I thought about that. "That's....that's actually pretty hot, Cherry. Really hot, yet equally kinky at the same time, especially considering all the interspecies cuddling!" 
Cherry giggled, and then beckoned with her finger. "Wanna help me get that baby-belly that you gave the rest of your Sisters?" 
I nodded, and slowly began to crawl over to her.

Once I reached her, the first thing I did was pull Cherry into a hug. I always loved to hug Cherry, as she was one of the only sisters I could hug on demand. Dawn and Stella weren't about that life, and Starry would let me hug her sometimes, but not all the time, especially when she was on her periods, which turned her into a Tasmanian Devil! Cherry though, like Mom, was a regular hugs vending machine. She hugged me back, and we both sighed happily, before she kissed me; a kiss that I happily returned. 
"I just hope that I can get you pregnant tonight, Cherry." I said quietly. "I've already blown a lot of big loads, and I'm running out of steam. I already burned a lot of energy at work today, and I have to go back to work tomorrow. How do you think that we should do this?" 
She thought for a second. "Well, if you just lie back, I'll be able to do a lot of the work. I don't have to be into work early tomorrow, so I'll be able to sleep in a bit longer." 
I nodded, and after laying back on the floor, I took a quick glance over at Starry and Stella. Both of them had seemingly fallen asleep, and I could hear Starry snoring. I could also hear snores coming from the bed, as well as Mom muttering in her sleep. Dawn was also sound asleep on the floor near me, and I then looked up at Cherry. Her gray fur looked so fluffy, and her reddish-ginger mane, while being completely in bedhead-mode, still looked so cute. Cherry looked so much like Mom, and I told her how cute she looked.  
She blushed a bit. "Yeah, I get told that I look like Mom a lot, as I'm sure you've seen over the years. But I'm glad that you think that it's cute, Arctic." She then crawled over me, and began to straddle me. Once her snatch was lined up with my dick, She looked down at me one more time. "Are you ready, Arctic? I won't start unless you're ready." 
I nodded. "Yeah, I'm ready. Let's do this." 
She nodded, and then began to slide my dick inside of her. Pretty soon, her heart-shaped pubes were brushing against my growing bush, and she was biting her arm to keep from moaning too loud. I then reached up and held her hands gently as she began to move up and down on my dick. I would do my best to move my hips upwards to meet her thrusts, but it was hard, as I was running out of steam fast. Cherry wasn't sure if I was going to be able to knock her up or not, and in her head, she came up with a new idea, though she wasn't sure if I would be ok with it. 
"Hey, Arctic?" 
"Yeah, Babe?" 
"In our current position, I'm really not sure if this is gonna work for me to get knocked up. We're working against gravity, and you're not strong enough for any other position. However, there is another option if you're up for it, and you trust me." 
I looked at her. "What do you mea...." I froze. "Wait. Are you talking about the.....the Amazon Position?" I asked nervously. 
Cherry nodded slowly. "Yes, yes I am. Yes, I KNOW that you're worried, but trust me Arctic, I would NEVER hurt you. This position would give me the footing that I would need to thrust hard enough to get your dick into my womb when you pop, as well as hopefully ensure a pregnancy. Yes, I know that there's risks involved, but I'll be as gentle as I can. Do you trust me enough for this?" 
I thought about it. I knew that if Cherry didn't get pregnant, but Mom and Dawn did, then I would have to try again in a few more days, and by then, Sandy could be knocked up too, leaving her the last one. However, I also knew that there were risks involved with the Amazon Position, including possible damage to my genitals, but Cherry would be VERY careful, and I trusted her, so I agreed. 
"Let's do it. Though how are you gonna do it? Do I keep lying here, or do I get up and move somewhere else?" 
"I think that you can keep lying there, and I'll just lift up your legs, hold you steady, and then thrust down like that." She then got off of me, and lifted my legs, and my lower back up into the air a bit. She then gently spread my legs, and after squatting just a bit, she once again lined my dick up with her pussy, and got ready to push it in. 
"Just....PLEASE be careful Cherry. You know as well as I do just how serious groin injuries from this position can be." I shivered in fear so much that my dick went flat almost immediately. 
Cherry had to start stroking it again just to even get it back to half-mast. "Yeah, I know, Arctic. And don't worry, I will be as careful as I can be. I'm not trying to dominate you, just merely getting your dick close enough to my womb to ensure a successful impregnation, despite the fact that you're almost out of steam. It's the best shot that we got." 
I still told her to be careful, but I was able to push the images of groin injuries out of my head, and once Cherry pushed my dick inside herself, and began to gently move up and down, it enabled my dick to return to full-mast, and then Cherry got underway. She then explained that her plan was to have me on bottom while I built up a load, and then once I was ready, she'd flip us out of position, then lay on her back on the floor, and hold me tightly on top of her while I blew my load into her womb. I agreed that it sounded like a good plan, and we got back to f@#king.
It did take a little while, but true to her word, Cherry was as gentle as a female performing the Amazon Position on her mate can be. All I felt was pleasure, and I could tell that she was enjoying herself too, as she was moaning a lot. I couldn't quite tell if she was building up to an orgasm or not, but I was still glad that she was enjoying this too. Eventually though, I could feel my last load of the night building up in my balls, and I informed Cherry. 
"B-Babe.....I....I'm gonna blow soon!" 
"Ok. Thanks for letting me know." She then flipped us out of position, and once she lay on her back, she held me on top of her, and with some of the strength that I'd managed to regain while she did most of the work during sex, I thrusted into her as deeply as I possibly could, and after pumping a few more times, I finally unleashed my load into her, while she also had her last orgasm of the night. It wasn't quite as big as the loads that I'd given to Scarlet and Dawn, but it was still impressive. Cherry's stomach even bloated up just a bit from the load that I'd given her, and after I was done spurting, I went limp in her arms. Cherry was breathing heavily, as was I, but we were both completely satisfied. 
"F@#k, I love you, Sis." I muttered. 
Cherry gave me a quick kiss. "Yeah, I know. I love you too, Bro. You were the best thing that ever happened to me post my other sisters being born, and I'd never give up our love for anything." She then looked down at her pussy once I was able to move off of her, which still had my jizz leaking out of it. "Yep, that's a baby for sure. No way that it's not gonna take this time!" She then yawned a bit. "Let's go to bed now though. 
I agreed. "Yeah." 
Then with her help, as well as help from Starry and Stella, the 4 of us managed to move a still-zonked out Dawn onto the bed with Scarlet, move Scarlet into the middle of the bed, and then pile into the bed as well. Thankfully, it was a king-sized bed, but it was still a tight fit. From left to right, it went Stella, Dawn, Scarlet, Me, Cherry, and then Starry. All of us were asleep pretty quickly, though Starry did take note of Sandy standing in the doorway with her robe wide open, still recovering from her last series of orgasms from watching us. 
"Soon, Auntie." She whispered just loud enough for Sandy to hear. "Your time will come soon. Now that Arctic's knocked all of us up, your turn is next!" 
Sandy gave her a thumbs up, and then went back to her room. 

The next morning, I gently felt something shaking me. 
"Arctic. Arctic? Can you wake up for me, Sweetie?" 
I opened my eyes, and I found myself looking into Scarlet's sweet, smiling face. I also felt 2 arms wrapped around my back, as well as snoring, so I knew that Starry must have snuggled close to me in the night. I then looked behind Scarlet, and I still saw Dawn zonked out too, but I didn't see Cherry or Stella anywhere. All 4 of us were still naked from last night.
I smiled though. "Hey, Mom. Sleep good after the plowing you got last night?" 
She smirked. "Like a newborn foal. I was totally zonked out after what you did to me, and I haven't slept like that in ages, so thanks!" 
"You're welcome. And what time is it anyway." 
Scarlet looked behind her, and past Dawn to the alarm clock on her nightstand. "Eh, it's about 10:30am." 
My eyes shot open. "10:30?! F@#k!!! I'M LATE FOR WORK!!!!! I should have been there by 9!" 
Before I could move though, Scarlet put a hand on my shoulder. 'Hey, hey, hey! Calm down, Sweetie. You're not late for work. I called your boss at the power plant, and told him that you'd overexerted yourself last night, and needed a day or so to recover from it. He thanked me for telling him, and gave you the day off. It's ok. I only woke you up because breakfast was almost ready." 
I calmed down pretty quickly when Scarlet told me that I wasn't late for work. "Oh, ok then. And is that what Stella and Cherry are doing? Making breakfast?" 
Scarlet nodded. "Yeah, they and Sandy are making breakfast. And if you wake Starry up, I'll see if I can bring Dawn back to the Land of the Living." 
I laughed a bit, and then turned around to wake up Starry. She groaned a lot, but did manage to wake up. However, Scarlet was not having it so easy with Dawn, who was completely zonked the f@#k out. 
"Poor Girl. Her plowing was almost as bad as mine, and she wasn't ready for it. Come on, Dawn, please wake up for me." Scarlet kept shaking her. 
Finally though, after I kissed her, Dawn finally opened her eyes, and groaned. "F@#k me...." She mumbled. "Anypony get the number of the bus that put me into a coma?" 
Starry giggled. "Yep! It's number was 'A-R-C-T-I-C'! And welcome back to the Land of the Living by the way, Sis! You were passed out all night long, and we were really starting to get worried about you. Are you ok?" 
She sighed. "Well, aside from just now coming off the biggest sex-high of my life, and not being able to feel my legs, yeah, I think that I'm ok." She then looked at me. "Thanks for last night, Arctic. We'll have to do that again sometime!" 
I nodded. "Yeah, we sure will, Sis!" 
We all then got out of bed, and after taking showers to wash off all the sweat, jizz, and grime from last night, we all went downstairs to breakfast, and I couldn't help but notice that Mom and Dawn were walking pretty funny. I smirked, knowing that I was responsible for it, and I really hoped that I'd given them what they wanted most. 

A day or so later, I was back at work again. To my surprise, Comet and I were being considered for a promotion, which would finally get us out of the basement, and upstairs into the main part of the power plant. 
"I think that things might FINALLY be starting to go our way, Arctic!" Comet called as he stoked the furnace that we were working on. 
I nodded as I shoveled coal. "Yeah, tell me about it! Not to mention the extra cash in our paychecks too!" 
"Where were you yesterday, Arctic? I heard that you'd hurt yourself." 
I sighed. "Yeah, something like that. I needed a day or so to recover." 
Comet just shook his head. "You know that most societies frown upon incest, right? Yes, I KNOW that you're just barely related, but honestly, Arctic, have you thought through the implications of this? Pregnancy is nothing to joke about."
I looked over at him with a bit of fear on my face. I hadn't said anything about having sex with my Sisters, or my Mom. How did he know? 
"And before you ask, we've been friends for years, Arctic. We can practically read each others's minds at this point. Plus, Starry and Stella don't have boyfriends, or coltfriends, and I overheard my Sister say that they were pregnant. You're the only one who could have done it. But how many pregnancies are we talking about here?" 
"5, going on 6." I muttered quietly. "All 4 Sisters, and my Mom. And on my next day off, it's gonna be Aunt Sandy's turn." 
"Damn. You're f@#king crazy, Man! One pregnant woman is already too many, but 6?! How the hell are you even gonna afford that?!" 
"With my new promotion, and picking up extra shifts hopefully. My family'll be able to work for at least a little while longer, but then it'll be all on me." 
Comet just shook his head, and got back to stoking. As he did so, I heard another voice in my head telling me how stupid I was for what I did. I couldn't tell for sure, but it almost sounded like the Little Angel, who I hadn't seen since he got cock-slapped by the Little Devil on the night I first had sex with my Sisters. I tried to ask if it was him, but alas, I never received any reply. I then sighed, and got back to work.

On my next day off, which was a Friday, I spent the day hanging out with my Sisters, as well as chopping wood once again. Starry and Stella kept going on and on about their upcoming foals, how great of mothers that they were going to be, what they were going to name their foals if they were a colt or a filly, etc. Meanwhile Dawn, Cherry, and Scarlet when she got home from her job at the lumber mill were talking all about how much they were REALLY hoping that they got knocked up. I could stand it for a while, but when the Girls all kept talking about this long after the sun went down, I'd had enough. I hadn't seen Sandy all day, and I did start to wonder where she was. In the meantime though, I decided to spend some time in the hot tub, as the hot water really helped relax my muscles. However, I was in for a surprise when I got out there. 
I was wearing my swimsuit, and I opened the door out onto the deck, which I then closed behind me, and I looked towards the hot tub, to my surprise, it was occupied. Sandy was in it, and she was looking right at me. I saw that her thick blonde mane hung loosely down her shoulders, and that her blue, cat-like eyes were glowing a bit in the low light levels. I couldn't help but stare at her for a moment. Even though she was 41, Sandy still looked amazing. She still had a nice, athletic build, a great pair of F-cup breasts, which had barely even begun to sag, and her gray fur looked so soft, despite the fact that it was wet from the hot tub. To my surprise (it really shouldn't have been, considering how the rest of my family behaved!) I could also tell that Sandy was completely naked, and she had a wine glass in her hand that she was also drinking from. 
She looked at me expectantly. "Well? Are you gonna stand there gawkin' all night? Or are you gonna come over here, and spend some time with your sweet ol' Aunt Sandy?" 
I cocked my head a bit. I couldn't tell if she was drunk, or just a little bit tipsy, though since she could still form complete sentences, I assumed that it was the latter. But, I was looking forward to getting to shag Sandy, so I took off my swimsuit, hung it over the back of one of the chairs, stepped over to the hot tub, and climbed inside. I then scooted over to where Sandy was sitting, and once I was next to her, she wrapped an arm around me, and held me close to her. 
"Mmm, it's nice that we get to spend time like this alone, ain't it, Hun? Just you and me, and you're legal, so I don't see any problems!" She then laughed a bit. 
I looked at her. "Eh, Auntie? Before we go any further with this, I need to know. How drunk are you? It's not a good idea to have sex while drunk." 
She just giggled a bit. "Well, I'm not drunk, just a little buzzed. Your ol Auntie can handle her liquor pretty well!" 
"Are you sure? You seem pretty tipsy to me." 
To my surprise, Sandy then took her wine glass, and dumped the rest of what was inside over the back side of the deck. "If you're so concerned, we can wait until I drop down a few notches from 'tipsy' to 'buzzed'. I won't force this if you're not comfortable, but I'm not drunk."
I was surprised. Normally when Sandy got tipsy, she was known for pushing the envelope, but this time she didn't. Maybe it was because she was only a little bit tipsy, or maybe because it was she wouldn't get f@#ked if I didn't f@#k her, but whatever the reason, she didn't push it this time. Instead, she just leaned back in the hot tub, and asked me to switch the lights in the hot tub from green to blue. I asked her how long she was going to wait, and she said another 10 minutes or so. So, we waited another 10 minutes. 

Once the 10 minutes were up, I asked Sandy if she was sober again. 
She nodded. "Yeah, pretty much. I still feel buzzed, but I'm sober enough to give consent." She then gestured down to her nude body. "I'm all yours, Big Boy. Come and show your ol' Auntie how much you love her!" 
I laughed a bit, and then took her up on her suggestion. After turning to her, I held her close to me, and began to gently kiss her. She moaned a bit, but soon our kisses turned into really sloppy French-kisses, and our tongues were exploring each other's mouths. And while we were kissing, I also began to grope her large breasts. Sandy wasn't quite as big as her sister Scarlet, but she was pretty close. 
"Mmm, you like my big boobies, Hun?" She asked when we broke our latest kiss. 
"Mmm hmm." 
"I know you do. They might be a little saggy with age, but they're still pretty perky for a gal my age! Scarlet may have bigger boobs, but that's ONLY because she nursed the 4 Girls! We were the same size once, and once you knock me up, I know that they'll grow to be as big as hers are now! Unless of course hers get bigger with her latest pregnancy, in which case you'll just have to knock me up again!" 
I cocked my head a bit. I wasn't sure if this was entirely how it worked, as I had taken Pony anatomy back in high school, but I decided not to argue with my horny, boob-jealous Aunt, so I just rolled with it. While still kissing Sandy, I also rubbed her belly a bit, before reaching lower, and beginning to rub her slit. Like her sister Scarlet, I could tell that Sandy also had a bush of pubic hair, though hers felt shorter than Scarlet's, meaning that she probably kept it trimmed down. 
"Yeah, I don't quite have the luxuriant pelt that my Sister has down below; I keep myself at least trimmed down below. I still enjoy having pubic hair though, so I don't shave it off. Though after hearing about it from your Sisters, I might consider shaving it into a heart-shape sometime down the road." 
"And you are clean, right?" I asked with slight worry. I knew that Sandy liked to hang around some of the bars around Deepwood, and would sometimes go home with various stallions for a one-night stand. If she caught something from one of them, I did NOT want to catch that. 
Sandy shook her head. "No. Don't worry, Arctic, I'm clean. I always made the stallions that I was with wear a condom, and I would get tested for STD's. I stopped going to those bars when I learned about your Sisters, and I got tested just a few days ago before I would have sex with you, and my test was negative, so I'm still clean. A little loose, yes, but still clean!" 
I laughed a bit. I heard Scarlet say that she felt bad for those stallions who'd f@#ked her sister. "It's got to be like tossing a hotdog down a hallway! It can't be fun because of her loose coochie! Bitch needs to learn how to keep her damn legs closed, but she can't. F@#ked her way through high school, and now she's f@#king her way through life!" I knew that Scarlet was rooting for me to FINALLY set her sister straight, and I hoped that I could too. Hopefully I would be Sandy's last lay, and if I would be, I'd help her with her "needs" anytime she needed it. 
I then began to gently finger Sandy, as I was trying to get a feel for just how loose she really was. Obviously, since she'd been having a lot of sex already, she had no hymen, but to my surprise, she wasn't quite the hallway-loose I was expecting either. 
"Surprised that I'm not completely loose?" 
I nodded. "Yeah. How the heck did you manage that?" 
She giggled a bit. "Well, they do sell potions to help mares keep their pussies nice and tight, and while I have taken some, I still prefer it to be at least a little bit loose. It's easier to take bigger dicks that way, not to mention it becomes easier to push foals out too!" I then felt a hand wrap around my dick, which had been at half-mast for a little while now. "And by the feel of things down here, you're certainly no slouch either! Can I see it?" 
I was still surprised that she used a potion to keep herself at least a little bit tight, but I did nod. "Sure, Sandy." I then stood up in the hot tub, and my dick sprung up out of the water like a fish.
"Whoa! Eager fella, aint'cha?" She then began to rub it again, and my dick continued to harden. "Wow. A few of my gal-pals who had Human mates told me all about how great Human dick was, but I never truly understood it until now. Yes, you guys aren't quite as big as a stallion, but you're not nearly as thick either. The heads of your dicks also don't flare, no medial ring, and I've also heard that Human cum is thicker, and tastes better than stallion cum. Is that true?" 
I shrugged. "I dunno, you'd have to ask Mom, and my Sisters. They've eaten my cum, but I haven't." 
Sandy thought for a second. "I've heard them all talking about it, and from what they've told me, I can't WAIT to try it myself!" 
I smirked a bit. "I think that that can be arranged. Assuming of course that you don't mind sucking my dick anyway." 
She gave me a weird look. "What are you talking about? Of COURSE I don't mind sucking your dick! I want to see how Human dick tastes compared to stallion dick! Just sit on the edge of the hot tub, and I'll get to work!" 
I nodded, and after letting go of Sandy, I sat back on the nearest edge of the hot tub, spread my legs a bit, and my dick sprung to attention. Sandy gave a few wolf-whistles, before kneeling down in the hot tub, gently grabbing my dick again, and beginning to stroke it, as well as sniff at it, my bush, and my balls. 
"Mmmph, f@#k." She muttered. "My friends never said that Human musk was so strong. I'm about to squirt just from sniffing him! And this bush! So thick, yet it smells so good. And his balls! So big, so round, and so full of potent, egg-raping sperm. I mean f@#k. If he was virile enough to knock up my sister, and all 4 of my nieces, then he's one hell of a stud! Can't wait until I'm nice and fat with his babies too!" She then looked up at me, and began to lick my tip. 
"Ngh." I groaned. 
"Yeah, the taste is different. Not quite as strong as a stallion's dick, but that's not bad at all! Your pre has an almost sweet taste to it, and even though your dick isn't quite as long, or thick as a stallion's, I think that it's gonna do just fine, especially if you can kiss my womb each time you thrust into me." 
She then began to suck on my dick, and like Scarlet, Sandy swallowed all 12in of it whole in one gulp, and was soon practically deepthroating me. I could tell that she couldn't get enough of my musk, which was why she kept burying her nose into my bush at every chance she got when she rammed my dick down her throat. Sandy was WAY more aggressive than her sister, or any of my Sisters had been, but yet, that did kinda make sense, as she had a LOT more sexual experience, and maybe her sexual aggression was one of the reasons why she had so many dates. 
While she was sucking, I gently grabbed her head, and began to scratch her behind the ears. "Aww yeah, that feels SO good, Sandy! You're so good at this!" 
She stopped bobbing her head up and down, and spit me out just long enough to say, "Scratching me behind the ears during a blowjob? Damn, you Humans are KINKY! My gal-pals told me that you were into kinky shit like hand-holding, snuggling/cuddling, bellyrubs, and scratching behind the ears, but now I get to see for myself that it's all true! And are you surprised that your ol' Auntie can do stuff like this to your dick?" 
I nodded. "Y-yeah. It feels.....it feels great." 
She smirked "Yeah it does. Heh, I'm WAY kinkier than your Mom, and I'm about to rock your world to the extreme. You'll be seeing stars soon, and who knows; maybe you'll even be calling ME 'Mommy' before the night is over!" 
I was about to ask her what she meant, but before I could, she licked my dick again, but then she also wrapped her big tits around it, and began to bounce them up and around it! 
"Oughgod!!!" I groaned. 
She smirked at me. "First tit-job, Hun?" 
I nodded. 
She giggled. "Sweet! You'll always remember your first tit-job, and that it came from your ol' Auntie, who's a LOT kinkier than your Mom. She has the tits for it, but lacks the skills that I have. Stallions kept coming back for more because of this, AND because of what I'm about to do next!" 
I was about to ask her what that meant, but before I could, she then pushed her tits down, and popped the top of my dick back into her mouth once it popped out of the top of her cleavage. She then began to suck on it while still giving me a tit-job, and I was facing a pleasure overload like nothing I'd EVER felt before. My brain was overloading, and after I grabbed the back of Sandy's head, I began to pump my dick up through her tits, and into her mouth, and I could feel a big load building up in my balls. 
"A-Auntie? I'm....I'm gonna blow!" 
She gave me a thumbs up, and once I stopped thrusting, she kept my dick between her tits, kept her lips wrapped tightly around my dick, and I soon blasted away into her mouth and throat like a firehouse. I kept expecting Sandy to choke on my load, but like a true pro, she never moved while I emptied my nuts down her throat, and she expertly swallowed every last drop I had to give her. She then looked at me and smirked while swallowing her last mouthful of my spunk, and I actually briefly blacked out because of the pleasure overload! 

When I fully came to my senses a few moments later, Sandy was still smirking at me, though her tits were no longer around my dick.
"Heh. Still wonder why I had so many dates, Hun?" She asked. 
I shook my head. "Nope!" 
She then looked at my dick, which somehow, despite the massive load that I'd just blown (which I soon saw was enough to make Sandy's stomach swell a bit), my dick was right back to full-mast again! 
"My GOSH!!! How the hell are you back to full-mast again already?! Do Humans really have that fast of a recharge period?!" 
I nodded. "Yeah. I mean, I DID f@#k all 4 of my Sisters on the same night, and I took care of Mom, Cherry, and Dawn again on that other night, and I never went soft until all of them were satisfied. Granted, my loads got smaller as the night went on, but I never went soft. It shocked me too. I never needed potions or anything, it just.....happened." 
Sandy then stood up (revealing the spunk-filled pudge in her belly), and put her hands on my shoulders. "Sweetheart, what you have is an incredible gift. I know mares who would KILL to have a male who could go for as many rounds as you can, and here you are, keeping your Sisters, Mom, and Auntie happy with round after round of sex. I mean f@#k. Those stallions at the bars are gonna be sad that I'm not around anymore, but I won't be, because I'll be riding your dick on into my Golden Years, and raising however many cute little kiddies you decide to put in me before my menopause hits." She then kissed me. "Mmm, such a strong, young, virile stud, and you belong to your Sisters, Mom, and Auntie. What a truly sinful creature you are!" 
I gave her a look. "Look who's talking, Missy! You just blew your own nephew's dick, AND gave him his first tit-job! Face it Sandy, you're just a dirty, sinful little Humiephile!" 
She licked her lips. "Yep, guilty as charged, you little Ponyphile, you! Now why don't you come here and give your ol' Auntie some REAL sugar?" 
I sat there confused for a while longer. "Huh?" 
Sandy then stood up, walked over to the other side of the hot tub, leaned over it, and moved her tail to the side, revealing her soaking wet snatch. "Are you f@#king stupid? Get over here and f@#k your Auntie stupid! F@#k her so hard, and make her yours for the rest of her life! Mark me you f@#king beast!" 
I then smirked, and licked my own lips as I came over to give her exactly what she asked for. 

Once I reached her, I began to finger her roughly, getting a series of moans as a response. 
"Yeah, you're ready to be bred, Sandy. Your slit is winking at me, and you're really wet, and not just from the water! I'm gonna push into you now, 'kay?" 
She looked back at me. I could tell that she was maybe a bit pissed, but she just shrugged. "Yeah, whatever. I consent. Now f@#k me, Baby, please!" 
I rolled my eyes. "Geez, contain your orgasm, Slut! But, if you insist, here it comes!" I then rubbed my dick against her butt-cheeks for a moment, before reaching her slit, and then pushing inside her. 
Sandy moaned like a whore, but my dick went into her so easily. However, it was also still somewhat tight around my dick, and it felt good. I then grabbed the base of Sandy's tail to fully get it out of my way, then I grabbed her hips and began to thrust into her. Her insides felt so good against my dick, and Sandy also had a really nice butt. 
"You have a great butt, Sandy. Not quite as big as Mom's, but it's just as firm, yet jiggly as hers, and I like it a lot!" 
"Ngh....t-thanks! I may not work at the lumber mill like my Sister, but I sure do try hard to keep my amazing figure!" 
"I can tell!" 
I then did something really unexpected. While Sandy was briefly distracted, I stopped thrusting into her, though before she could ask what I was doing, I grabbed her, picked her up, and held her in a standing position while I continued to thrust into her like a wild animal. Sandy cried out in bliss, and wrapped her arms, legs, and wings around me, as well as leaning her head on my shoulder. She wasn't able to say anything, but her moans, as well as the drooling told me all I needed to know. I kept thrusting into her like a beast, but yet, I could tell that Sandy still needed more. So, I knew that we would have to change positions yet again. I then held Sandy close to me as I walked to the edge of the hot tub, then stepped out of it, before walking over to the couch on the deck (the same couch where about 6 years earlier I'd accidentally walked out and saw Cherry masturbating on), before I put Sandy on the couch, and continued to f@#k her like a wild animal. She continued to cry out in bliss, and she kept having orgasm after orgasm, which quickly began to soak the couch underneath us. 
"Yes! Yes, yes yes!!! F@#K ME HARDER YOU F@#KING ANIMAL!!!! BREED ME!!!! CLAIM ME AS YOUR BITCH JUST LIKE YOU DID TO YOUR SISTERS AND YOUR MOM!!!!! I'LL LOVE YOU FOREVER IF YOU DO!!!" Sandy screamed as she wrapped her arms, legs, and wings around me again. 
I just grunted in response, but I had every intention of giving Sandy exactly what she wanted. I could feel another load building up inside of me, and I could tell that it was gonna be a big one. I was able to warn Sandy that it was incoming, and she just gripped me harder. 
"YES!!! Put it all inside me, Baby! I want ALL of your hot, potent foal-batter inside of me where it can gang-rape my eggs into submission! I WANT YOUR BABIES SO BAD!!!" 
I then pushed into her as deeply as I could, and like what often happened, I pushed past her cervix, and soon began to unload my balls directly into her hot, fertile womb. Sandy screamed as she had one final orgasm, though I quickly muffled her scream with a deep French-kiss, which she happily returned. I could feel her belly begin to bloat up from how much seed I was pumping into her, and I knew that it was more than enough to impregnate her. Once I was finally done spurting, I gave Sandy one last kiss, and I felt her go limp below me. I then fell onto the couch next to her, and after pulling Sandy close to me, I wrapped my arms, and wings around her, and held her close to me. 
"I love you, Sandy. So, so much." I then began to rub her cum-swollen belly. "I know that you're gonna be a great mom to my kids one day too. There's no WAY that you're not pregnant right now, and it wouldn't surprise me if you're pregnant with multiple foals too!" 
Sandy giggled softly, before wrapping her arms and wings around me, and after kissing me a few more times, she passed on into a happy sleep. I followed her into Dreamland a few moments later, and once we were asleep, Scarlet, Cherry, Dawn, Stella, and Starry all came out of the house. They'd had their eyes and cameras glued to me while I took Sandy to Pound-Town, and they'd enjoyed every second of it. Scarlet was kind enough to put a blanket over the 2 of us while we slept, while Cherry put the cover back on the hot tub. All of them were also convinced that Sandy was also impregnated by me, and they couldn't wait for the test to confirm it. 

A few weeks later, I came home from work to find Scarlet, Sandy, Dawn and Cherry all waiting for me once I got out of the shower. They all had their hands behind their backs, and they were all smiling at me. 
"What? What's going on, Girls?" I asked them. 
They all then brought their hands to the front, and held them out to me. I then saw that all 4 of them were holding pregnancy tests, and all 4 of them were positive! When I realized that my Mom, Aunt, and other 2 Sisters were also now  pregnant, I had no idea how to react. I was hoping that it would be the case, but now that it was staring me in the face, I didn't know how to react to it. However, I was able to hug my beautiful Girls, and they happily returned the hug. 
"This is so....so amazing! Now all of you are gonna have foals!" 
"Yes, yes it is, Arctic." Scarlet said softly. 
"And soon, you'll have to marry all of us too. You don't want your kids to be born out of wedlock, do you?" Sandy asked. 
I shook my head. "No, no I don't. We'll have to plan our wedding, as well as possibly building onto our cabin to accommodate all of our new foals." 
The others agreed to this, and Starry and Stella also had a surprise for me. 
"Look, Bro, our baby-bumps are starting to show!" She and Stella then lifted up their shirts, showing me that their stomachs were just starting to show their baby-bumps. 
I hugged both of them too. "That's great, Girls! You're gonna look so sexy with your pregnant bellies, and now you, your Sisters, and your Aunt Sandy are MILFS-in-Training!" I also began to gently feel their slowly swelling stomachs. 
Stella giggled. "Yeah. We're gonna be some sexy-ass MILFS, that's for sure!" 
Starry, Dawn, Cherry, and Sandy agreed with them, and then they all hugged me again. All of us were so happy, but yet, I was also still a little bit apprehensive for the future. How were we going to make this all work? Were we really ready for all of the foals that we were soon going to have? What about when other Ponies started asking questions about who the father was? It was then that the gravity of what I'd done began to hit me, and I really began to wonder if what I had done was such a great idea.
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		Chapter 4: New Life, New Future



On one of my days off a few months later, I woke up. I was lying in my own bed in my room, and a quick glance around the room showed that aside from Maxi, who was asleep at the foot of the bed, I was all alone in the room. I glanced over at my alarm clock, and I saw that the time was about 9am. 
"Hmm. I wonder where my Beauties are? Cherry, Dawn, and Starry slept here last night, but where did they go?" I then began to smell breakfast cooking, and I smiled, but sighed a bit too. "Those Girls. I keep telling them that they don't have to keep cooking for me every day, ESPECIALLY now that they're all pregnant, and at the beginning of their Second Trimesters, but do they listen? No! I try to take care of them, and they keep showing all the love and care back. Mares. Am I right, Maxi?" 
Maxi didn't even react when I said that, aside from her left ear twitching a bit. 
"Right. Well, at any rate, I'd better start my day, and go see all my beautiful wives-to-be." I then got up out of bed, and put on a pair of slippers. My movements woke Maxi up, and she rubbed against me, purring all the while, and I scratched her behind the ears. 
"Good morning, Maxi. Did you sleep well?" 
She mewed a bit in response, and then left the room, and I heard her paws on the stairs a few moments later. I then began to leave the room as well, in spite of the fact that aside from my slippers, I was still completely naked. However, I didn't even notice anymore. Once the clothes for my Sisters, Mom, and Aunt began to stop fitting because of their pregnancies, and the whining about how "uncomfortable, stretchy, and ugly" maternity clothes were only intensified, they just started going naked around the cabin when they were home on their days off (which were soon to become constant, as the maternity leave for my Sisters and Aunt was coming up fast, and Scarlet's maternity leave had already begun), and on my days off from the power plant, I joined them. Even though it could sometimes be cold in the mornings, when the temperatures warmed up in the afternoon and evenings, it was quite nice. Plus, with all of the sex, and sex-acts that were still happening almost constantly (and not just for me, but the Girls would all take care of each other too, incest be damned!), it just made it that much easier! Sex happened multiple times a day, pretty much every day, and I didn't see a reason to stop it. After all, if every member of your harem.....family......polygamous relationship is already pregnant, what's the worst that could happen? 
Once I made it downstairs, I followed my nose to the kitchen, where I knew that breakfast would soon be served. When I arrived, I saw Scarlet and Cherry cooking, assisted by Starry, Stella was setting the table, Sandy was looking at a newspaper, and Dawn was making orange juice. Aside from Scarlet and Cherry, who were wearing aprons to protect themselves while they cooked, all of the other Girls were naked. (And Scarlet and Cherry were naked too, at least under their aprons). All of them looked up/over when I walked into the room. 
"Arctic!" Starry came over and hugged me tightly, or at least, as tightly as her 4-month pregnant belly would allow her to. 
"Hey, Sweetie." Scarlet called from the stove.
"Hey, Hun." Sandy added from the table. 
"Twin hugs!" Stella and Dawn both hugged me at the same time.
Cherry kissed me on the cheek. "Glad you decided to join us, Babe. I was wondering when you were gonna come down and see your wifeys-to-be!" 
I hugged them all, and kissed them. "Mmm, yeah, I love you too, Girls. And how are you all doing with your pregnancies?" 
All of them said that they were doing good, and I began to feel their swollen bellies. For a while, we'd all wondered what they were going to be having, as well as how many, and when the results came in, they were rather shocking. Starry learned that she was having twins, a colt and a filly, Dawn was having triplets, all fillies, Stella was having triplets, all colts, Scarlet was having twins, a colt and a filly, Cherry was having twins, both fillies, and Sandy? Poor Sandy; she was having quadruplets, 2 colts, and 2 fillies. If you lost count, that's 6 mares, having a total of 16 foals (7 colts, and 9 fillies), all by the same sire, Your's Truly! Oh, and they'll all be coming at pretty much the same time, since only a few days passed between the night when I knocked up Starry and Stella, the night I knocked up Scarlet, Dawn and Cherry, and the night I knocked up Sandy. 
"Was all of this really a good idea?" I wondered in a brief moment of thought. 
"I'll say that it was!" Came the voice of the Little Devil who appeared on my shoulder for the first time in a while. "Look at what it got you; 6 girls always at your beck and call!" 
"Do I really need to say it?" Came the voice of the Little Angel. He was still bandaged up from getting cock-slapped by the Little Devil, and then falling all the way to the floor, and didn't look too happy. "I'll say it anyway. NO, it was NOT!!!! Now you're working overtime on your working days, not to mention almost being in debt having to add a 3rd story onto the cabin that'll be big enough to house all of your kids, AND having to care for 6 pregnant mares, by yourself, and you're just barely legal to smoke! You're 18, and you're gonna be a Daddy to 16 kids, all at the same time. You're boned, Kid!" 
I knew that the Little Angel was right. I was in trouble for this. All of us were still trying to figure out how we were going to be able to get married, and none of this was even considering how that now all 6 girls were visibly pregnant, questions about who the father was were beginning to be asked. I didn't know what was going to happen because of that, but I hoped that it wasn't going to be anything serious.

After the Girls all finally let me go, I went over to the table, and sat down at the head of it. (I was the Stallion of the House now after all). A few minutes later, Scarlet and Cherry, with help from Starry brought over the food, which consisted of eggs, ham, hashbrowns, toast, and even pancakes, as well as the orange juice that Dawn had just finished squeezing. Once everypony was sitting at the table, I looked over at Mom, who was sitting a few places away from me. 
"I keep telling you, Mom, you guys don't have to keep cooking like this for me. If anything, I should be cooking for YOU!" 
She gave me a funny look. "Yeah, I know, Babe, however, I like cooking, and so do the Girls, so why should we stop doing what we love, even though we're pregnant? We're not exerting ourselves too much, and plus, this food isn't all for you. Remember, between the 6 of us Mares, we ARE eating for 22 after all! Pregnant mares gotta eat to, and we can REALLY pack the food away!" 
My face turned ever so slightly pale as I suddenly had a Vietnam-Flashback to the day a few weeks ago where we were all coming back from a short hike in the woods, and we stopped at the local McCluck n' Bell in Deepwood, a local fast food joint that had AMAZING fried chicken. I offered to buy, but when the Girls all decided what they wanted, my face got pretty pale. 
I then turned to the cashier. "I'll have 2 Number 9's, a Number 9 Large, a Number 6 with extra dip, a Number 7, 2 Number 45's, one with cheese, and a large soda." 
All of those orders were meals, meaning that they came with their own fries and a drink, but I needed that extra large soda for myself, as one tends to stay up pretty late when he has 6 mares to sexually please, and I needed the extra food, so I was the one who needed the Number 9 Large! It was the price that killed me though. When I saw how much all that food cost, I damn near shit myself. It was even worse when the Little Angel pointed out that this was only a foretaste of what was to come later with how much money I would need to spend on not only my Mares, but also my 16 kids. I was well and truly f@#ked. 
Back in the present, I managed to push these thoughts out of my mind and start eating, though pretty quickly I felt 2 Mares start licking my dick, which happened pretty much every meal I ate at home without fail. I looked down, and I saw both Dawn and Stella getting ready to blow me. One of them would suck my dick while the other would service my balls, and then they'd switch, and eventually I'd blow a load into both of their mouths. 
"Ngh, oh Celestia this dick." Stella cooed. "I'll never get tired of it." 
"Neither will I." Dawn agreed. "It belongs to our Human Stud, and I know that he enjoys this as much as we do. Right, Bro?" 
I nodded. "Yeah, that's right, Girls!" 
I then felt a hand on my pubic hair, and I looked over to see Cherry running her hand through it. "Gosh, Arctic. Are you ever gonna shave down here? It's like a dang forest in here!" 
I laughed a bit. I hadn't shaved my pubes since about a week before I first had sex with my Sisters, and I promised Mom that I wouldn't shave down there unless I had to. 
"What, you don't like it anymore, Sis?" I laughed. 
She shrugged. "It feels nice, but it's just so damn thick! It's also black compared to the white of your mane and tail, but I can't complain too much. Though I still enjoy my own pubes." She then spread her legs, and leaned back a bit, revealing that underneath her pregnant belly, she did indeed still have her pubes shaved into a heart-shape. 
"Still looks so cute on you, Sis." I told her, gently placing a hand on her pubes. 
She kissed me. "Thanks, Bro!" 
Scarlet then looked over at me. "Hey, Babe?" 
I looked up. "Yeah, Mom?" 
"Stand up for a second. I wanna see somethin'." 
Stella and Dawn weren't very happy to have to stop sucking, but they reluctantly did so, and I stood up. Scarlet then got up herself, and walked over to me. Once she pulled me away from the table a bit, she had me stand right next to her, and I wondered what she was doing, but then she began to feel my bush, as well as her own, which she hadn't shaven in a VERY long time. 
"Oh my gosh." 
I was confused. "What?" 
She then looked at me with a smirk. "Your bush is as big as mine. You're as big as your ol' Mom down below now. How does it feel to have as big and thick of a luxuriant pelt as she does?" 
I thought for a second. "Well, it doesn't feel too bad. As long as you're happy with it, I'm happy with it." 
Scarlet then pulled me in for a kiss, which quickly turned into me sitting back on my chair, and her sitting in my lap, riding me to her heart's content while Cherry kissed me, Stella and Dawn licked my balls, and Starry and Sandy both got fingered by me while they waited their turns for sex. I was a bit upset that I didn't get to finish my breakfast yet, but I didn't let it show, because after all, Hell hath no fury like a pregnant mare left unsatisfied! Luckily though, I would get a chance to eat it after I was done pleasing all of them, even though it would still take a while. 

Also thanks to the pregnancies, work was getting harder. Yes, I was promoted, and got to work in the main part of the power plant operating the turbines and the generators, and it payed more, but I was also working more shifts. I worked 6 days a week most weeks, and sometimes double-shifts. I had to stay in the black financially, as I was pretty much the only one working, and able to make money. 
"Was it worth it, Arctic?" Comet asked me. "Was it really worth all this extra grief?" 
I turned to him after flipping a few more switches on a control panel. "It's a mixture of yes and no. Yes, I have what a lot of guys dream of, but at the same time, I'm NOT ready for that many kids, I'm working myself to the bone to pay for everything, and dealing with ONE pregnant mare is dangerous enough, but 6? Hormones are out of control, and I'm not getting any sleep. I gained it all, but it's costing me everything." 
Comet was silent for a few moments. "Do......do you ever miss working in the basement with the furnaces? I mean yeah the job was shit, the pay was not the best, and the working conditions were poor, but do you ever miss it?" 
I nodded. "Sometimes. It was backbreaking work, but I did kinda enjoy shoveling coal into those furnaces, as well as stoking them up. But at the same time, at least we finally get to see some sunlight, and we're not always sweating like we're dying of heatstroke, and not worrying about choking on coal dust." 
"Oh, and I was going to ask you, Arctic. What are you gonna do about marriage? Are you guys gonna try to get married somewhere, or are you just gonna live in sin?" 
I sighed. "Good question. This was something that I'd talked about with my Girls before, and eventually we did come up with a potential solution. Polygamy is technically legal in Equestria, but it's highly frowned upon. However, there are options for a polygamous wedding in Las Pegasus, as that's the City of Sin, which was our only option. However, even that will have to involve a bit of a lie on my part." 
"What do you mean?" 
"I mean that when I marry, I won't be Arctic White; I'll be Brian Gray, which was my birth name. All records of me being adopted by Scarlet will have to 'disappear', but aside from this, there's not too much else to worry about. We're not blood-related, or marriage-related; we're tied together only by me being adopted by Scarlet." 
Comet blinked a few times. "Brian Gray? Hmm. Well, it's better than my real name; Bryce Larkin." 
"That's not too bad of a name. Though while I'm thinking about it, would you be interested in being my Best Stallion at my wedding? If not, then I understand." 
"Is this like a budget-wedding, or something? A bit off-topic, but I have to know." 
I gave him a weird look. "Um.....what do you think? Yes, it's a budget wedding. The current plan is to try and have it on a beach there in Las Pegasus, only a few guests, casual attire, the Girls said that they'd just wear veils with the bikinis to save on the costs of a dress, and I volunteered to wear my swimsuit as well. Aside from this, we decided on a small cake, and some cheap flowers, and we all will get wedding rings, but it won't be a big affair by any stretch of the imagination." 
"And is the reason why you've been working harder than normal, even working double-shifts all last week to cover the honeymoon?" 
I nodded. "Yep. That's it. And are you gonna be my Best Stallion, or not?" 
Comet sighed. "Well, assuming that Donna would even want to go to this, then yeah, I'll be your Best Man. Though even if she doesn't, I'll still do it if I can. I mean heck, we've been friends since we first started going to grade-school, and we've been best friends since that first year. We've been through it all together, so why not this too? You were there for me when I proposed to Donna a few months ago, so now I'll be there for you when you make the third biggest mistake of your life!" 
"Um...what were biggest mistakes one and two?" 
"Biggest mistake two was knocking up your family, and biggest mistake one was not fighting back harder against your crazy Sisters, Mom, and Aunt, which led to biggest mistake two." 
I laughed dryly. "The funny part here is that I can't even argue with you, Comet. That's all true!" 
We both laughed a bit, and then got back to work, and he promised to let me know by that night if he'd be able to be my Best Man or not. 

Later that night, after I'd showered, and put my clothes in the laundry again, I was sitting with my Girls out in the hot tub. This was something that we often did at night, as the warm water helped to relax their muscles, and when they were happy and content, their foals tended to be happy and content as well. Plus, having their Stud around also helped keep their foals calm, meaning that they rarely kicked their mothers when they were in the hot tub. 
On that particular night, I had Sandy to my left, Dawn to my right, Scarlet and Cherry sitting across from me, and Stella and Starry sat facing each other in between all of us. We were all pretty cozy in the hot tub, but none of us minded, just as none of us minded the fact that we were all naked as usual. As I was looking over my mares though, I noticed that all of them were still wearing a black rubber gasket on their right ring fingers. I chuckled a bit. Since I'd been unable to buy them all engagement rings, and them telling me that they didn't even want one, one night at the power plant, I snagged 6 black rubber gaskets from a small plastic bag that I'd found stuck underneath a supply cabinet. I brought the gaskets home, and while we were all relaxing in the hot tub that night, I used them to propose to all of my Girls. Of course, they all said yes, and said that they'd wear their "Gasket Rings" all the time until they were replaced by proper wedding rings. 
"I see that you Girls all still have your Gasket Rings." 
They all nodded, and held up their rings. 
"Yeah, we still do. And like we all said before, we're keeping them on until we have wedding rings!" Sandy told me. 
"And has anypony ever asked you about them?" I asked a bit nervously. 
Dawn shook her head, Stella and Starry told me that their friends had noticed them, but didn't really ask about them, Scarlet said that she was asked why she was wearing a gasket on her finger, and she just shrugged and said that she liked it, Cherry said that she'd convinced her friends that black gasket rings were the latest fashion trend (which actually became the latest fad at her community college!) and Sandy said that she was asked why she had a gasket on her finger, and she said that it was a placeholder engagement ring. Everypony then laughed, thinking that she was joking, and she laughed with them, so as to make the "joke" more believable. 
I sighed a bit. "You shouldn't have done that, Sandy. That was a big risk you took. What if they found out the truth?" 
She gave me a weird look. "They're gonna find out someday anyway, Arctic." 
"Well, yeah, but.....at least wait until after we're all married. That might make things a little bit easier." 
She rolled her eyes a bit. "Yeah, I guess so. Whatever. Can I get some belly-rubs now? It's NOT easy carrying 4 foals you know!" 
I nodded, and after wrapping an arm around Sandy, I gently began to rub her swollen belly. Since she was carrying quadruplets, even though she was only 4 months along, Sandy's belly was more swollen than the others's. The kicking was getting insane at times, and true relief only seemed to come whenever she was in the hot tub, and I was by her side, gently helping her relax. I then gently put my head next to her belly, and sure enough, I felt some movement against the side of my head. 
"Ngh.....f@#k!" Sandy muttered as the kicking commenced again. 
"Aww, they're happy to see their Daddy!" Scarlet cooed. 
"Sorry, Sandy." I said quietly. 
"It's fine. Totally fine. F-f@#ker." 
I winced a bit. Sometimes profanity was heard when the pregnancies got hard, some of which was directed at me for knocking them all up. However, this was the pregnancies talking, not them, and I almost always got apologies for them later. 
I hugged Sandy again. "Sorry, Babe." 
She hugged me back. "It's ok, Arctic. I just wish that your belly-rubs didn't excite our foals. I guess that they're just really happy to see their Daddy!" 
I then looked at the other Girls. "Anypony else want any belly-rubs, and doesn't mind the foals kicking?" 
Cherry raised her hand, so I went over to her. Her belly was smaller than Sandy's, but she was still having twins, so that was nothing to sneeze at! Once I was sitting down, Cherry then sat in my lap, and I soon began to rub her swollen belly. She sighed contentedly, and after leaning her head back against my shoulder she placed her hands over my own. 
"Can you feel 'em kickin', Babe?" She asked me. 
"Eh, a little bit, but not as much as Sandy's foals were. I guess that they're not as active right now." 
"When are they ever though?" 
I shrugged. For whatever reason, Cherry's foals didn't kick very much. Ultrasounds confirmed that they were perfectly healthy, but they just didn't kick very much, and seemed to nap a lot in the womb. Neither of us could figure out why that was, but based on how active Dawn's, Starry's, Stella's, Sandy's, and Scarlet's foals sometimes were, Cherry certainly wasn't complaining. 
"I still can't believe that I let my Little Brother put these two inside of me." She said softly. "Maybe it wasn't the smartest thing ever, but man was the sex mind-blowing! Now I get it all the time! And a bit off-topic, but I'm also REALLY glad that we built that 3rd story onto our cabin, not to mention expanding onto the 1st and 2nd floors, and helping you move the stuff in your room to Mom's room so that it can also be used for our foals so that we can have a huge family!" 
I winced hard at that. "Yeah....renovations that REALLY cost me, Sis! It's all done now, though the rooms that will belong to our foals will still have to be decorated, but we'll take care of that after the wedding, right?" 
Cherry and the other Girls nodded.
"Though that reminds me, Arctic, you did ask Comet if he was going to be your Best Stallion, right?" 
I nodded. "Yeah, and just before I came out here I heard that he's coming, and somehow he managed to convince his fiance Donna to come along too. So yes, he'll be my Best Stallion." I then thought for a second. "And while I'm thinking about it, have you Girls thought through the rest of how our wedding will go?" 
They all nodded, and then Scarlet explained how it would all work. 
"Well, as we talked about before, we've reserved space at that resort in Las Pegasus about a month from now, as well as reserved a spot for a beach-side wedding. We'll also spend our honeymoon at this resort, and we'll all chip in for it. As for the wedding itself, it'll be really small with only a few guests, an officiant for the wedding, our wedding coordinator, and of course, Maxi. As for clothes, it'll just be our swimsuits, a veil, the garter, and maybe a tiara for us, and a swimsuit for you. There'll also be a few cheap bouquets of flowers, though we did splurge a bit on the cake. It'll be a proper wedding cake, though don't worry, it's still within our budget!" 
I nodded. "And how did they react when you explained that it'll be a polygamous union?" 
"Eh...there was some shock, and some whispers, but we weren't the first to request this. However, I was informed that we will be the largest polygamous wedding that they've ever done, as the legal hard-limit on spouses is 6. We're right at that hard-limit, and even then, there's other legal questions involved. But I've managed to get us through all the hurdles, Arctic, so there's nothing to worry about!" 
I gave her a confused look. "Huh? 'Arctic'? Who's that? My name is Brian Gray, and I'm most certainly NOT related to any of you at all!" 
That got all of them to crack smiles, and even laugh a bit, but yet at the same time, it was pretty serious. They all had to practice calling me "Brian", which was hard for them, so I was able to bend it to where "Arctic" was their pet-name for me. It was the only way that this was going to work. My name was Brian "Arctic" Gray, and I was marrying all the females of a family that I'd knocked up, and we were totally unrelated at all, and there wasn't ANY documentation that could say otherwise! (At least, we hoped so anyway. As long as no one asked any questions at the orphanage in Ponyville, we would be ok. But then again, who would be asking any questions there? There was always the risk, but thankfully it was a low one). We kept planning for the wedding, and I also began to work to try and get time off from work for both the wedding, and the honeymoon, which was proving to be a bit difficult, but I was going to get it done! 

The weeks passed quickly after that, and all too soon, we were all packing up for our trip to Las Pegasus. It was a complete hassle. We had a HUGE list of everything that we were going to need, but yet we would only be able to take a limited amount of bags, as we were taking the train from Deepwood to Las Pegasus, and we would have to get all of our bags to the train station, not to mention carrying them once we got to Las Pegasus, and could find help carrying them to the resort where we would not only be having our wedding, but also our honeymoon. 
"Do we have everything?" Scarlet asked as we loaded everything into the 3 vehicles that we would be driving to the train station. 
I shrugged. "At this point, I REALLY hope so, Mom! We HAVE to be at the train station in about 30 minutes, or we're gonna miss the train!" 
Everypony was checking over their bags as they were loaded up, I made sure that everyone had their train tickets, and then I turned behind me.
"Where's Maxi? We need Maxi, and all of her stuff!" 
"Right here!" Starry called. Maxi was sitting next to her, and Starry was holding her leash. 
"And the rest of her stuff is in Mom's Jeep!" Cherry finished. 
"Ok, good." I'd wanted to bring Maxi with us, and once we saw that the resort took pets, we were all over that. I'd called ahead to make sure that they were ok with a trained bobcat, and they told me that it was fine, as long as she was well-behaved. I assured the desk clerk on the phone that Maxi was indeed well behaved, and that settled that. 
5 minutes later, we were all finally loaded up, and we'd made sure that the cabin was all locked up, and everything was secure, as well as that a few friends of Scarlet's would come and check everything at the cabin once a day, with me leading the small convoy in my truck, and with Sandy, Maxi, and Cherry in the cab with me, Scarlet drove her Jeep behind me, while Starry followed in her pickup truck. We were still very much pressed for time, but I knew that we would make it there in time to catch the train. 
Once we finally arrived at the Deepwood train station, we parked our 3 vehicles, and with help from the station baggage porters, we all got our bags to the station platform, and then loaded up onto the train. I did get a few odd looks from station staff, and a few passengers on the station platform once they saw that I was with the group of 6 pregnant females, and that they seemed pretty lovey-dovey with me, not to mention how some of the staff and passengers knew who we all were, but all I did was shrug, and nopony pressed the issue. I kept expecting somepony to say something, but nopony ever did. I did hear a few mutterings, though they were along the lines of "You poor, naive fool. You have no idea how big of a mistake you just made." 
"They're right you know", the Little Angel whispered. 
"I know." I agreed. "That's the worst part; I KNOW that they're right." 
Just then, before the Little Devil could offer a rebuttal, the train's conductor blew his whistle to alert everypony on the platform that the train would be leaving soon, and while my 6 Girls and Maxi got on the train, I helped the baggage porters get all of our bags loaded onto the train, and then I boarded myself, and went to sit with my Girls. Overall, the train ride was pretty uneventful, and most of us slept during the trip, including Maxi. I didn't though, as I liked trains, and this was actually the very first time that I'd ever gotten to ride one. 
"This is so cool!" I thought to myself. "It's not quite as fast as traveling by car, but it has its own charm. The cars moving back and forth, the clicky-clacks of the wheels, the chugging of the locomotive, seeing the smoke as it passes over the top of our car, hearing the whistle, what's not to love?" I then paused. "Gosh. Maybe I picked the wrong profession. Maybe instead of working at the power plant, I should have started working for the railroad instead. I wonder if they pay more." 
I then made a mental note to seriously look into working for the railroad once we were back from our honeymoon, as maybe it would be a better job for me in the long run, and maybe I could even convince Comet to come and join me if it was. 

A few hours later, we finally arrived in Las Pegasus. After we finally got all of our bags off the train, while Cherry took Maxi's leash, I helped a stallion load all of our bags onto a shuttle that would take us straight to our resort. It was a bit of a hassle to get everything onboard, but once it finally was, and others had gotten onboard with all of their stuff, the shuttle took off from the train station, bound for our resort, and a few other stops at other hotels. It was still light outside, and thanks to that, we were able to see some of the sights of Las Pegasus, though what we were most interested in seeing was the South Luna Ocean, as well as the beach that our resort bordered. We couldn't quite see it thanks to all of the skyscrapers, but once we came over the top of a small hill, we all saw it. 
"There it is! The South Luna Ocean!" 
Starry snapped a picture with her camera that she'd brought. "Wow, it's so beautiful, Arctic!" 
The others agreed with her, as did everyone and everypony else on the shuttle. Turns out we weren't the only ones looking forward to going to the beach, though we were pretty sure that we were the only ones who would be having our wedding there! 
A few minutes later, the shuttle pulled up to the Atlantis Royal Palace, which was the resort where we would be staying. Once we disembarked from the shuttle, and resort staff were helping us with our bags, we all looked up at the resort in awe. 
"Whoa, this place is awesome!" 
"Yeah, no kidding Dawn!" Stella agreed. 
"Our own little slice of paradise for a while, and where we'll have our wedding!" Sandy finished. 
When he heard that, one of the resort staff looked up. "Wait. Who's having their wedding here?" 
"We all are!" Sandy told him. "Or rather, all of us girls to that guy right there!" She pointed to me. 
As soon as she said that, Scarlet, Starry, Cherry, Dawn, Stella, and myself all turned to her with a "Really Bruh?" face. 
However, the staff member, Emerald Seas, looked at the Girls, as well as their 4, almost 5 month pregnant-with-multiples bellies, and then at me. "Wow, damn, Man. You REALLY royally f@#ked up!" 
I sighed. "Yeah, I know. I've known ever since the bills started coming in for having a big family, but it's too late to change anything now. All you can do is suck it up, and deal with the consequences. We made the bed, now we've got to sleep in it." 
She gave me a strange look. "You know, you're the first stallion.....er, is it ok if I call you a stallion?" 
I nodded. "Sure. I don't care. I am a Human-Pony hybrid after all!" 
"Ok. Well, you're the first stallion that I've ever seen come through here with a harem who actually fully understands the consequences of his actions. Most of the other guys I've seen (which hasn't been too many, as polygamy is still frowned upon), see it as an 'I'm the King of the World, and these Girls are at my beck and call!' kind of thing, and then reality hits them hard later, and one or more of their wives are wanting a divorce. Others try to make it work, thinking that it's going to be easy and cheap, but they end up going broke because of it, and it also ends badly. But you though, I can tell by the look in your eyes that you already know how hard this is going to be, and while you can afford it, you see the full gravity of your actions. My only question is though, why? Why did you do it?" 
I looked at all of my Girls, who were now all looking at me expectantly. I then turned back to Emerald Seas. "Well, I guess you can say that Love makes you do stupid things, and it's all fun and games until the pregnancy tests come back positive. Then you have to take responsibility, but yet you can still make it work, and have fun along the way." 
"That's a good answer. And while I've seen many polygamous unions fail, I sincerely hope that yours's works out. I wish you the best of luck with it." 
I sighed again. "I already know that we're gonna need it. Especially when our 16 kids arrive." 
Emerald froze. "Wait, you're having HOW MANY KIDS?!?!?!" She asked the Girls.
"Between the 6 of us Girls, we're having 16 kids." Scarlet answered.
"Damn!" 
The Girls and Emerald talked about this all the way into the resort, while I was left looking at the ground, and Maxi, who was walking beside me. Once again, Reality was hitting me full in the face, and I once again realized that I was soon going to be helping my wives care for 16 newborn foals, at the same time! It was so surreal, so unreal, so......so something that the Little Angel would NEVER let me forget was a HUGE mistake on my part! 

Once we finally made it inside the resort, I went up to the front desk to get our reservations. 
"Name please?" The Pony at the reception desk asked. 
"Gray. Brian Gray. Brian Gray, his 6 fiances, and a bobcat."
When I said that, the receptionist looked up at me in shock, looked behind me at the 6 Girls, and then down over the desk at Maxi, who was licking one of her paws. "Huh. Somehow I was expecting somepony who looked a bit older, and more like a billionaire, and no, I'm not saying that to be rude! It's just....well....it's not everyday that we have a guy come through here with more than 2 women, and I've NEVER met a guy with 6 fiances before! I won't even ask how you care for 6 pregnant mares, not to mention how many kids that that's going to be, but yes, your rooms are ready, and here are your keys." She handed me 2 room keys. 
"Thank you. This is a nice resort you guys have here. I know that we'll make a lot of memories here." 
"No, thank YOU, Mr. Gray! It's all thanks to people and Ponies like you who keep us in business, so please enjoy your stay, and be sure to tell your friends and family about us, and maybe try to come back someday!" 
I nodded. "You're welcome. And don't worry, I'll definitely tell people, and maybe we'll come back here for one of our anniversaries one day!" 
The receptionist agreed, and once all of our bags had been loaded up onto 2 luggage carts, Emerald helped us get everything up to our rooms, which were on the 3rd floor of the resort. We'd reserved 2 large rooms for ourselves, though this was mostly just so that we would have more than one bathroom; we had no problems with sharing a king-sized bed, as we'd done the same at home all the time! When I opened the door to Room 345, all of us gasped in surprise. The room was huge! 
There was a large open space in the middle with couches, chairs, and a coffee table, as well as a large fireplace, an eating area was off to the side, as well as a small kitchen (in case guests wanted to cook, instead of eating at one of the number of restaurants at the resort), a small bar, a lounge area, 2 large bathrooms, each with a Jacuzzi tub, and a large shower, and even a nice balcony with an ocean-front view, complete with a hot tub! The bedroom was also large, and contained a king-sized bed, and a big closet. The whole room was ocean-themed (looking very much like the Lost City of Atlantis, which of course was what the whole resort was themed on), and yes, there was also a door that connected to our other room, Room 347 next door, which was pretty much a mirror image of the room that we were in right then. 
"This is amazing." 
"Yeah, it is, Little Bro....erhm, Arctic." Cherry quickly corrected herself. "It's perfect!" 
"I'll say! Heck, the rooms are even twins, just like us!" Stella and Dawn laughed. 
"They have a hot tub, and what looks like a bar, so I'm good!" 
Scarlet gave her sister a look. "Sandy, we've been over this. You're NOT supposed to be drinking while you're pregnant! A few sips here and there are fine, but no more! You do have non-alcoholic beverages here, right?" She asked Emerald. "My Sister can't keep her hands off of booze, even though she's pregnant!" 
Sandy hissed at Scarlet angrily, but Emerald laughed a bit. "Yes, we most certainly do!" 
"Ok, that's good to know." 
I then tipped Emerald, and once she left, I looked at Starry. "And what do you think, Sis? You've been awful quiet." 
She looked at me. "Well, I'm just so in awe of everything. It's so beautiful, but yet it just seems so surreal. We're just Bat-Ponies from a colony in the woods, and now we're at a fancy resort for a while. It almost feels like we don't belong here." 
"Yeah, you're right, Starry, it kinda does. It's just not what we're used to, but yet, I can't think of any better place to have our wedding. Can you?" 
She shook her head, before coming over to hug me. "No, I can't. Our beach-side wedding will be perfect!" 
I hugged her back. "Yeah, it will be. In just 2 more days, we'll all be happily married." 
The other Girls all hugged me too, and I asked them what they wanted to do for the rest of the day. Of course, they ALL wanted to go to the beach, and I did too, though when I suggested that we look around the rest of the resort first, I didn't get any objections. 
"Ok, so we look around at the resort for a while, maybe grab a quick snack somewhere, and then go to the beach for a while?" 
"Yep, that sounds like a good plan to me, Hun!" 
The rest of the Girls agreed with Sandy, so that's what we did.

We had a lot of fun looking around the resort, as there was so much to look at. Just like the rooms, everything else in the resort was themed to Atlantis, from the various fountains of Poseidon, and other mermaids and Sea Nymphs, to murals of fish, and other marine life, to what seemed to be ancient underwater ruins scattered about, and of course, there were plenty of aquariums with live fish, and other sea creatures all over the place. We also saw plenty of restaurants, spas, stores, various indoor and outdoor swimming pools, a gym, saunas, a playground, and this was just inside the resort. Outside there were trails to walk on, plenty of outdoor play areas, more swimming pools, a number of bars, a fire pit area, a few more restaurants, and other such amenities. Heck, every now and again we'd hear people and Ponies whispering among themselves, and pointing to another Human or Pony off to the side, often walking with various other people and/or Ponies that were identified as minor celebrities. Anypony from actors, to musicians, golfers, authors, athletes, screenwriters, even a few war heroes and politicians. Neither me, nor any of my Girls had heard of most of these celebrities, but then again, we lived in the middle of nowhere, so that was understandable. However, there was also quite a lot of buzz about the Human-Bat-Pony hybrid seen walking around the resort with his 6 pregnant Bat-Pony fiances, and a bobcat. Yep, somehow we ourselves had become something of celebrities, however, I wasn't so sure that the fame was a good thing. Some of the whisperings seemed to be of the not very nice variety, and we kept getting a number of dirty looks, and a few rather obscene gestures were thrown at me, and my Girls. 
"Well, I guess we know where we're not wanted. How about we duck out of sight for a while?" I asked them quietly. 
They agreed, and we decided to get that snack first before going to the beach. I then yelled out that there was a famous movie star, and pointed to a random resort staff member (still to this day I don't think that he was very happy with me for what I did!), and as the crowds around us turned to look, we dipped out into a nearby restaurant, and took a table in the corner. 
"Remember, this is just a snack, Girls, so maybe just order drinks, and an appetizer or 2. We'll get dinner after the beach, and it's still a bit early." 
They all agreed, and after we ordered a few waters, as well as sodas, we also ordered mozzarella sticks, onion rings, some nachos, and some little burger sliders. 
"Wow, this food is really good!" Stella said when the food arrived. 
"Yeah it is, isn't it, Stella." Dawn agreed with her. 
"I'm not sure. It's not Mom's cooking, but it's a pretty close second!" I laughed. 
Scarlet looked over at me. "Aww, thanks, Sweetie!" 
"I wonder what the wine here tastes like." Sandy wondered. 
I shrugged. "I dunno. Maybe I can give you a sip later, and you can see." 
"What do they put in these nachos to make them taste so good?" Starry asked before Sandy could protest. 
"That's what I'd like to know too." Cherry put in. "Whatever it is though, it's amazing." 
We all agreed to that. As we were eating though, Scarlet suddenly though of something. "Hey, Arctic?" 
"Yeah, Mom?" 
"When are we going to check on our wedding reservations, and make sure that everything is in order? And on top of that, when are Comet and Donna arriving?" 
I thought for a second. "Good questions, Mom. Comet said that he and Donna will be arriving tomorrow on the Midday Train, which comes in at about 12:30pm, and then our wedding is at 5pm. As for when we'll make sure that everything is in order, we should probably do that sooner, rather than later. We'll do that after we're done eating here." 
"Yeah, that sounds good." 
Once we were done eating, and I paid the check, while most of the Girls went back to our rooms with Maxi to change into their swimsuits, Scarlet, Cherry and I went to the part of the resort that handled the weddings to check in with our wedding coordinator. When we arrived there a few minutes of walking later, we did have to wait in line a bit, as there were a few other couples, and 1 or 2 groups of 3 ahead of us, but once it was finally our turn, I stepped up to the wedding coordinator's desk. 
The mare seated at the desk, Day Planner, looked up at me. "Yes, can I help you?" 
"Yes. I'm here to check on the status of our wedding, which is being held tomorrow at 5pm. I just wanted to make sure that everything was in order." 
She nodded. "Certainly! Name please?" 
"Gray. Brian Gray." 
She typed the name into the computer in front of her, and then she frowned. "Oh, it's you. You're the guy with the 6 fiances!" She said in an accusatory tone while glaring at me. 
"Is....there a problem?" I asked nervously. 
She muttered under her breath angrily, and I decided to nip that one right in the bud. 
"You know, I don't see what the big problem is. Last time I checked, polygamy is legal in Equestria, with 6 spouses being the maximum. All of us are of legal age, and have consented to this. Plus, it kinda did cost a lot of money to have our wedding here, and a wedding for multiple Ponies. Why's there such a big fuss when you're making more money?" 
"Because I think that polygamy should be very much ILLEGAL, and that all of you are going to Hell for your sins!" 
My smile, which had been fading, vanished completely. If she was one of those religious nuts, then what the heck was she doing as a wedding coordinator in the City of Sin? And was her attitude the reason why I'd been hearing complaints from the group of 3 in front of us, as well as one of the couples who were a gay couple? 
"And why I wanted this job is nopony's business but my own!" She snapped before I could even open my mouth. 
I blinked. "Ok. Extreme rudeness aside, is everything going to be ready for our wedding?" I asked as calmly as I could, which was still pretty calm. 
She typed on her computer again. "Let's see. You all wanted a beach-side wedding, with only a few guests, a nice cake, a minister to perform the ceremony, no dresses or tuxedos, though each of your Girls would have a veil and tiara, you would all be wearing swimsuits, you would all have wedding rings, and something about a bobcat belonging to one of you. Is that correct?" 
I looked back at Scarlet and Cherry, and we talked among ourselves for a moment, before I turned back to Day Planner. "Yeah, that sounds right to us." 
"Well, everything seems to be just about ready now, or will be ready tomorrow by 4:45, just in time for your wedding to start at 5pm. You'll need to report back here at 4:30pm to check in, and then be out at the beach by 5pm."
"Ok, and do I pay now?" 
Day Planner nodded, and I paid for the wedding upfront. It was still more than what we wanted to spend, but it would mean that all of us would be married, and our kids would be born in wedlock, so I went through with it. 
"Thank you for your purchase. Even though I don't agree with what you're doing, at all, I hope that you're happy, and enjoy your wedding here." She said with a more professional customer service tone, and even trying to smile. 
"We'll certainly try!" 
The 3 of us then left, all exchanging "What the f@#k was that?" looks with each other. I still had so many questions about what had just happened, and why Day Planner was a wedding coordinator at all, but I knew that I probably never would get answers to any of them. I mean after all, there are adults who hate kids, yet become teachers, and atheist chaplains in the military, so maybe it shouldn't have been too much of a shock that there was a wedding coordinator as a resort in Las Pegasus who hated gay couples, and polygamous unions. Weird, but still possible. 

After we made it back to our rooms, and we'd changed into our swimsuits, as well as telling the others about the weird stuff we'd just experienced, I made sure that Maxi was sound asleep, and then we grabbed our towels, and left our room to go down to the beach. All of the girls were wearing oversized T-shirts to protect their own modesty at the time, though their pregnant bellies still stuck out a bit at the bottom. We still did get some strange looks as we made our way through the resort, but thankfully no rude comments this time. Once we were outside, we walked past the area with all the outdoor pools, down a concrete path that led down a sandy hill to a set of stairs, and then down the stairs to the beach itself. 
There were a lot of people and Ponies at the beach at the time. Some were in the ocean, others were relaxing on the sand, and still others were building sandcastles, throwing Frisbees around, playing volleyball, and other fun activities. After grabbing a few beach umbrellas that were located in a large bin near the foot of the stairs, we walked maybe 50 yards towards the ocean before we set them up, and laid out our beach towels. Then, once we were all sitting down in the sand, it was time to put on the sunscreen. Of course, this had to be a group thing; everypony helped everypony else put on their sunscreen, and there was a lot of kissing and groping, though no explicit nudity, or actual sex. 
"Mmm, I'll never get tired of rubbing your skin, Arctic." Dawn whispered as she and Stella helped my apply my sunscreen. "Like I've said before, it's so smooth, yet so rugged and manly. It's so exotic!" 
"Thanks, Sis!" 
"Hey, Arctic?" Cherry asked as I was simultaneously rubbing sunscreen onto her swollen belly. 
"Yeah Cherry?" 
"I was just thinking. Remember that day years ago when Mom first told you about the Birds and the Bees, and you thought that being in heat meant that I was hot, as in temperature?" 
I laughed a bit. "Yeah, I still remember that. That was at a new learning experience for me. I've come a long way since then, right, Girls?" 
All of them hugged me briefly, and I felt all of their swollen bellies pressing against me, as well as a few kicks from the foals within. 
"Absolutely, Babe!" All of them said together. 
After kissing each of them, we finished putting on our sunscreen, and then while Sandy and Cherry stayed behind to take naps in the shade, Scarlet, Stella, Dawn, Starry and I decided to walk down to the edge of the beach and swim. I reached the ocean first, and I tried to shallow-dive in, but unfortunately I miscalculated when the waves were coming in, and I dove in......only to crash face first into the wet sand, and then a wave washed over me! I jumped back up, though now my face and chest were covered in sand, and I had sand in my eyes. Luckily, I was able to get the sand out of my eyes quickly enough, and a quick dip in the ocean later, I was able to get the rest of the sand off of me. The Girls laughed a bit at what they saw, though they were quick to check if I was ok.  
"Yeah, I'm fine, Girls. Thanks for checking though." I rubbed my face one more time just to make sure that I'd gotten all of the sand out. "And at least that I was sand that I face-planted into, and not rocks." 
They agreed with me, and we spent the next while swimming, and splashing around. Starry was taking pictures with her camera, and eventually Stella and Dawn went to build a sandcastle, while Scarlet went to nap in the shade, and Sandy joined me in the ocean. We were sitting in the shallow water with the waves coming in around us, looking for shells. We found a few, and then just sat there, enjoying the waves coming in. I also gently began to rub Sandy's belly, and both of us could feel some pretty strong kicks coming from within. 
"Wow, they're really lively today, aren't they?" I asked quietly. 
Sandy gave me a look. "Yeah, no shit! I guess that they're happy to be at the ocean too!" 
"Yeah, I can tell!" 
After we climbed out of the water, we took a walk along the beach for a little ways. Both of us were holding hands, and it was pretty clear that we were a couple, though more than a few mares saw Sandy's belly, and asked her how many foals she was having. When they heard that Sandy was having quads, their jaws usually hit the sand, and they asked her how the heck she managed. 
"Oh, it's never easy! The kicking is what really gets me. Almost 24/7 I can feel one or more little hooves hitting me in the stomach, and it can really hurt, ESPECIALLY when they start kicking my bladder! Not to mention the weird food cravings, and the crazy pregnancy mood swings. It's not easy, and I'm just 5 months along; I can't even imagine how it'll be when they're born!" 
"Neither can I." I said quietly. 
Eventually, Sandy and I walked back to our area, and after we lay down with the others, I was in the middle, and my Girls all formed a sort of cuddle-pile all around me, as least as much as their swollen bellies would allow anyway. Pretty soon, we were all really relaxed, and to the surprise of some, the kicking in their wombs stopped, and the foals seemed to settle down again. I kissed all of my girls again, and we enjoyed the rest of our last days of being single, as in less than 20 hours, all 7 of us would be married......or at least, I'd be married to all of them, and each of them would be married to me. It was polygamy, not polyamory. Well.....it kinda was, but not......ugh. Let's just leave it at polygamy. 
By the time that the sun was almost down, we all packed up our stuff, took a few more pictures on the beach at sunset, and then we all headed back to the resort, grabbed dinner at another restaurant, and then went back to our rooms, shared several showers, and then after feeding Maxi, we all went to bed, and I made sweet, tender love to each of my wives to be. All of us were pretty tired from the day's events, and while they did want sex, none of them were up for a rough, sweaty f@#k session, so we kept the lovemaking pretty gentle. That night, we also all dreamed about our future, as well as what our wedding the next day would bring. 

We woke up the next day at around 11am, and after showering, feeding Maxi again, and putting on casual clothes, we decided to grab brunch at one of the restaurants downstairs. Once again, the food was amazing, and we all enjoyed it. After we finished eating, we went back upstairs to try and figure out what we were going to do in the time between Noon and 4:30, when the phone in our room rang. Since she was the closest to it, Cherry picked it up. 
"Hello? Oh hey. Yeah, he's right here." She then looked at me. "It's Comet." 
I picked up the phone. "Hey, Comet." 
"Hey, Arctic. I just wanted to let you know that Donna and I just got off the train here in Las Pegasus, and we're heading towards the resort. Our room is in 341, where are you guys at, and where should we meet?" 
"You're in room 341? We're just down the hall in 345, and 347! And I'll come down and meet you in the resort lobby by the front desk." 
"Ok, that works." 
I then hung up the phone, told the Girls where I'd be, and then went down to the lobby to meet Comet and Donna. I did have to wait a few minutes, but soon enough, they came walking through the resort's front doors, and I waved them over. It had only been a few days since I'd last seen Comet, but quite a while since I'd last seen Donna. She was about 5'8, had thick, light brown hair, brown cat-like eyes, a few freckles on her nose, a thick, light brown tail, and lime-green bat-like wings. She was also wearing a T-shirt, jean shorts, and flipflops. 
I shook her hand. "Hey, Donna. It's been a while. Has Comet been treating you well?" 
She nodded. "Hi, Arctic, and yeah, it really has. And don't worry, he's been an absolute gentlecolt!" She then wrapped her arm around Comet's. 
I smiled. "Good to hear!" 
"When does the wedding start again? 5pm was it?" Comet asked. 
I nodded, looking at my watch. "Yeah, though we brides and groom have to check in at about 4:30, and it's about 12:10 right now." 
"And what were you guys going to do in the meantime?" 
I shrugged. "I dunno, Comet. That's what we were just trying to figure out when you called me. We're not sure, but it can't be anything too strenuous, as we still have to get ready for the wedding by 4:30. Yes, it's about as casual as it comes, but we still have to shower again, and that's 6 Girls who just HAVE to have their hair, nails, makeup, and whatever the heck else done just perfectly, which takes friggin HOURS!!!" I finished sarcastically. 
That got laughter from Comet, and even from Donna. 
"Yeah, you're right about that, Comet! We females are pretty terrible when it comes to this. Though since you have 6 Girls, maybe they can help each other out, and make this go a little bit smoother." 
"That's what I was hoping, but based on them getting ready back home for special events, don't hold your breath!" 
We all laughed again, and then made our way back upstairs, as Comet and Donna still had to settle into their room before the wedding, and I had to finish planning the rest of the day with my Girls as well. 

After they were settled in, we all talked about what to do. We didn't have a lot of time, and we didn't want to do anything too strenuous, or that would get us too dirty before 4pm, but we did decide to do a round of mini-golf at one of 2 mini-golf courses at the resort. The mini-golf course that we chose was pirate-themed, and it was a lot of fun. None of us had ever really done mini-golf before, but we were surprisingly good at it. All of us got at least one hole in one, and Comet and I were each tied with 4 holes in one. 
"What do you think, Girls, is this fun?" I asked them. 
"Yeah, it is!" Starry agreed. 
I really like the pirate-theme." 
"Me too!" Stella agreed with her twin. 
"I'm surprised that I can even see the ball half the time with how big I am!" Sandy laughed. 
We all got a chuckle out of that. It was hard for the Girls to golf while pregnant, and the rounder their bellies were, the harder it was to see the ball. Poor Sandy. With her quadruplets, I had to help her swing half the time, and show her where the ball was the other half of the time, as she kept missing it because she couldn't see it. 
"But you're still having fun, right, Sandy?" I asked her.
"Yeah, I am. It's better that I'm not the only one all swollen with foals here. That way we can all laugh together about this later, especially since Starry has her camera, and keeps taking pictures. Right, Starry?" 
"Right!" She called just after she snapped another picture. 
It was about 3:30 by the time we finished the 18th hole, and we killed another 30 minutes after that by walking around the resort with Comet and Donna, and showing them all the sights. However, just before we left the min-golf course, we did get someone to take a group picture of all of us together. It was a bit hard for the 9 of us to squeeze together for the picture, especially with the pregnancies, but it was done, and the picture came out great. By 4pm though, it was time to start getting ready for the wedding. Comet and Donna went to their rooms to get ready, while the Girls and I went back to ours. This was going to be the biggest day of our lives, and we were going to make it count.

For Comet and I this was going to be really easy, as all we had to do was shower again, brush our thick manes and tails, preen our wings, and pull on swimsuits, T-shits, and sandals. (I planned on wearing my T-shirt to the check-in, but then remove it once the wedding began, though Comet said that he would keep his on. I told him that it was fine, and he offered to hold onto my T-shirt for me). 
For Donna, all she had to do was shower, brush her mane and tail, preen her wings, and then put on some casual clothes, and sandals, but for the rest of my Girls, the Brides of the Wedding, it was a nightmare, though not for the reasons that you might think. It was taking so long because all 6 of them were trying to get ready all at once, and there were limited facilities to do that. Everypony was yelling at each other, pointing fingers, and trying to drag me into the arguments as well. I wasn't sure if it was just mares being mares, or the pregnancy hormones, or both, but I'd had enough of this. 
"QUIET!!!!!" I shrieked at the top of my lungs. As soon as I screamed, our whole room became so quiet that you could have heard a pin drop. All 6 of my fiances looked at me, and I could see the guilt on their faces. 
"Now then. If you are all QUITE FINISHED making jackasses out of yourselves......ON YOUR OWN F@#KING WEDDING DAY I might add, there's an INCREDIBLY easy way that we can resolve this!" 
"What's that, Babe?" Scarlet asked. 
"There's 6 of you, and we have 3 bathrooms available. 2 of you will use the 2 bathrooms in our rooms, and the last 2 of you can use the bathroom in Comet and Donna's room......assuming of course that you're ok with that Comet!" I added quickly, looking at Comet and Donna, who were both in our room to see what was taking so long. 
They both shrugged. "Fine with us, as long as you guys don't make any messes!" 
They all agreed, and then Stella and Dawn went into one bathroom, Sandy and Scarlet went into another bathroom, and Starry and Cherry both went to the bathroom in Comet and Donna's room. Once they were all FINALLY getting ready, I slumped into a chair, and Maxi jumped up into my lap for some cuddles. 
"Well, this was certainly unexpected, but yet, why you should ALWAYS have multiple bathrooms if you live with multiple females!" I muttered as I stroked her fur. 
Comet gave me a concerned look. "Arctic, this is only the beginning. It's only going to get a lot worse from here, ESPECIALLY when the 16 foals come!" 
I gave him a look. "You think I don't know that? I've mastered the art of panicking, and never showing it aside from my hands twitching like I have Parkinson's Disease! But for the time being, we HAVE to focus on today. Let's just get this wedding over with and done, and then we can focus on the honeymoon, and THEN worry about the last 4 months of the pregnancies. Just one day at a time, and try not to focus on too much at once, otherwise your head's gonna explode!" 
Comet nodded. "Yeah. And you know, that's actually some pretty good life advice. I'll have to keep that in mind for the future!" 
I laughed a bit too, and then looked at my watch. 4:20. 10 minutes to check-in time. To buy the Girls more time, I called down to the wedding planner's desk to see if we all had to be there at 4:30 to check in, or if just a few of us had to be. I was told that while a few of us could be there at 4:30 to check in, if we were not all there at 4:45, we would lose our spots, and all of the stuff that we'd already bought and paid for. Plus, all of my Girls still had to be fitted with their veils, garters, and tiaras, and that would take a bit. I checked with my Girls to see who all was ready, and to my surprise, most of them were. Only Scarlet and Cherry needed more time, as their manes were pretty long and thick, even now. I told them that we were heading down to check in, as well as get them fitted with their veils, tiaras, and garters, and that they HAD to be there by 4:45, or there would be trouble. They told me that they would be ready by 4:40, and to head on down. 
"Ok, just be quick, Girls!" 
"We will, Arctic!" They called back. 
I then took a quick look at Dawn, Stella, Sandy, and Starry. All 4 of them looked amazing in their white bikinis, even with their pregnancies (which in all honesty just made them look even sexier!) their manes and tails just looked so soft and fluffy, and just before we left the room, I put a leash on Maxi to bring her down with us, and the 4 Girls all pulled on oversized T-shirts until it was time for the wedding. 
"And you look great in your black swimsuit, Babe!" Starry told me. The other Girls agreed with her. 
I blushed a bit. "Eh, t-thanks, Girls. And you all look amazing in your white wedding bikinis, especially with your pregnancies!" 
They all giggled a bit, and then we all went downstairs to check in for the wedding. 

When we all got down there, Comet and Donna backed off a bit, and the 5 of us went up to the counter to check in with Day Planner, the wedding planner who hated her job so much. The check in process went smoothly, and while Maxi and I went to join Comet and Donna in waiting, Starry, Dawn, Stella, and Sandy stepped into a room nearby to be fitted with their veils, tiaras, and garters, and they were joined a few minutes later by Scarlet and Cherry. I was then told that a backdoor to that room led to a path that would take the Girls right to the beach when it was time for them to come out, and that once it was 4:45, we could head out to the beach to meet the minister, photographer, as well as the other "guests". (More often than not, beach weddings at the resort would attract a small crowd of spectators from the beach all around where it was taking place. They had to stay behind the roped-off area unless the wedding party said that they could be there, and they didn't get any cake, but they were welcome to watch. The same thing happened with our wedding). 
At 4:45, Comet, Donna, Maxi and I all then stepped out a side door, and made our way down to the beach. The sun was starting to set, the air was warm, and there was wind coming in off the South Luna Ocean. It was such a beautiful setting for a wedding, and it was perfect for what the Girls and I had in mind. 
When we arrived on the beach, we could see where the wedding would be happening. A few chairs were set up, and there was an arbor at the front where we would all be married, as well as the photographer who was ready to take pictures, as well as somepony with a laptop and speakers who would take care of the music for the wedding. I saw where the cake was, though it wouldn't be brought out until the ceremony would begin. 
"Wow, that's a sweet looking cake, Arctic. You and the Girls chose well!" 
I agreed. "Yeah, no kidding, Comet. That cake looks amazing!" 
"And how much are you willing to bet that it tastes even better than it looks?" Donna asked.
"I'll be willing to bet a small loan of a million dollars!" Comet laughed.
All 3 of us got a good laugh out of that little joke, and I wondered how the Girls were doing with getting ready. 

Back in that room in the resort, The girls were still being fitted with their veils, tiaras, and garters. Starry was still taking pictures from time to time, and all of them marveled at the work of the mare who was helping them, Lacy Bow. 
"I must say that this has to be some of my finest work." She was telling them. "It's not every day that I get the chance to help with a polygamous wedding, and I've NEVER had a group as large as yours either!" 
"What was your largest group?" Sandy asked. 
Lacy thought for a moment. "Eh, as far as I can recall, it was 3 mares and a stallion, for a total of 4. And you all are a group of 6 mares, so with your stallion that makes 7, right at the legal limit I might add, and all of you are pregnant to boot!" 
All of the Girls giggled at that, then Scarlet spoke up. "Yes, that is certainly true! All of us love our stallion very much. Brian is everything that we could have ever asked for in a stallion, or Human-Bat-Pony rather, and I know that he'll be an amazing father to the combined 16 foals in our wombs!" 
When Scarlet said that, Lacy looked at her in stunned shock, and then she looked down at her belly, and at the bellies of the other mares. It soon became apparent that each of them had to be pregnant with multiple foals. 
"Can....can I ask how many each?" She finally stammered. 
"Twins for me." Scarlet told her. 
"Same here." Cherry added. 
"Same." Starry finished. 
"Triplets for me."
"Just like my twin Stella, triplets." 
"And I had the misfortune of having quadruplets." Sandy finished. 
Lacy just shook her head. The Girls could tell that she was still in shock, and was most likely thinking that they were all crazy, but then she did manage to ask if they were all related. 
"Yes, we are. Cherry, Dawn, Stella, and Starry are my daughters, and Sandy is my Sister." 
Lacy just shook her head again, muttering something about me being a crazy, yet insanely virile stud, and soon to be husband. At the same time though, she finished her work on getting the Girls ready, and they all asked how they looked. 
"You all look marvelous. This has been some of my finest work for a wedding like this. From your matching white bikinis, to your veils, tiaras, and garters, and you all look so stunning, even without makeup. Must be your natural Bat-Pony beauty." 
All the Girls giggled, and then they all turned to each other, and began to pull each other's veils down. 
"I can still remember when you married Thunder, Sis. You looked just as good then as you do now." 
Scarlet blushed a bit. "T-thanks, Sis. You look amazing too. If you'd told me about a year ago that not only would you have found a stallion who could finally tame you, and get you down the aisle, I would have said that they were crazy, but now I'm not so sure!" 
Sandy giggled. "Yeah, I wouldn't have believed it either, but then Arctic came along!" 
"Arctic?" Lacy asked suddenly. "I thought that his name was Brian." 
"It is", Sandy answered quickly. "His real name is Brian, but we all call him 'Arctic' because his mane is as white as an arctic iceberg. It's a pet-name." 
Lacy nodded. "Well, that's certainly a pretty cool (pun intended!) nickname/pet-name!" She then looked at her watch. "Oh no! It's almost 5pm! Are you all ready?" 
"I'm ready." Scarlet answered quickly.
"Me too", Sandy agreed. 
"And we're all ready too, Mom!" Cherry answered for the rest of the Girls. 
"Ok, good." 
There was just enough time for all of them to snap one last picture with Starry's camera, and then they all raced out of that room, out that side door, and down the path that led to the beach. 

Luckily, it only took them a minute or so to get down to the beach, and when they arrived, they saw Donna sitting in the front row, Comet and I standing in our pre-wedding positions at the back of the aisle with Maxi at my feet, the minister standing at the arbor at the front of the aisle, there was a photographer standing by, as well as a Pony with a laptop and speakers to handle the music. To their slight surprise though, there were plenty of other people and Ponies sitting in the other seats, or on their own beach chairs, or even just standing. Scarlet leaned over and asked me who they all were, and I quickly whispered that they were just ordinary folks who were on the beach, and decided to show up for the wedding, quite a common occurrence  for weddings on the beach at the resort. 
"There's always a crowd when they happen. They just came by to watch, and yes, they already know that they don't get any cake! And you look beautiful, by the way. All of you Girls do!" 
They all said thanks, and then it was time for the wedding to begin. 
When the music began, I began to walk down the aisle towards the arbor, and Comet was following along close behind me. 
"Wait, what about Maxi?" Comet asked quietly as we walked. 
"Don't worry, that's under control. Right now as we speak, a resort staff member is attaching the pillow with the rings on it to her back, and she'll bring them up when the time is right." 
"Was that a smart idea?" Comet asked with concern. 
I shrugged. "Well, the rings are secured to the pillow, and we practiced this in advance back home with Maxi before we left, so yeah, I think that it'll work out just fine." 
"Eh, if you say so, Arctic." 
We then reached the front, and I took my place next to the minister, and Comet took his place behind me. I then looked back down the aisle, and sure enough, I got the thumbs up from the resort staffer that he'd finished securing the pillow to Maxi's back. Then, once the music switched to "Here comes the Bride", the 6 Girls began to walk down the aisle. Starry and Cherry were in the front, followed closely by Dawn and Stella, with Sandy and Scarlet bringing up the rear. All 6 of them were walking side by side in 3 rows of 2. As the Girls walked though, they could hear whispers from the audience about them, ranging from how many wives did I actually need, to questioning how could I possibly be dealing with 6 pregnant mares. Some felt pity for me, while others were just confused about the whole affair, and were interested to see how a polygamous union of this size was going to work. 
When the Girls reached the front, they joined me in front of the arbor, but then we ran into another issue; how were we all gonna stand there? After a few moments of whispered discussions, it was decided that I would stand on one side, and the Girls would form a semi-circle around me. That way I'd be able to look at all of them as I said my vows to them, just as they'd all be able to look at me. (Why didn't we think of this issue sooner? Well, we had a lot on our plates, and somehow missed this now glaring oversight). Once we were all ready, the minister then started the ceremony.
"Ladies and Gentlemen, mares and gentlecolts, kids, foals, colts and fillies of all ages, it's my....eh...pleasure I guess, to welcome you all to the wedding of Brian Gray, to Scarlet shadow, Sandy Shadow, Cherry Shadow, Dawn Shadow, Stella Shadow, and Starry Shadow." 
The crowds cheered for us, though some still looked pretty confused as to why I was marrying 6 mares. The minister then continued. 
"It's not very often that I perform a polygamous wedding, and I've NEVER performed one as big as this, nor one with this many pregnant mares being involved, but I guess that there's a first time for everything, right?" 
Almost everyone and everypony there got at least a chuckle out of that, including the brides and I.
The minister then turned to us. "Now then, are you all ready to begin?" 
I nodded. "Yes, Sir." 
"Yes, I'm ready, Sir." Scarlet started.
"I'm ready too." Sandy added
"Yep." Dawn and Stella said together.
"I'm ready." 
"And I'm ready too!" Starry finished.
"Excellent." The minister then looked back up the aisle. "Miss Maxi, please bring up the rings!" He called to Maxi. 
Maxi however didn't move. She just kept staring. 
"Um, how do I get her to come?" The minister asked me. 
"Here, Maxi!" I called. "Bring up the rings!" 
When she heard me call her, Maxi came bounding up to the front arbor, though thankfully the rings were tied to the pillow, which was strapped to her back, so they all stayed on while she was bounding. Once she reached the front, I untied the rings from the pillow, and while Scarlet held my ring, I held all 6 of the Girls's rings. After the rings were removed, Maxi then walked to my side, and sat down. Donna called for her to come, but of course, she was ignored. After waiting for a minute or so to see what Maxi would do, and looking to me to see what I'd say, I pretty much signaled that we should just get on with the wedding, as Maxi wasn't going to move, though I also assured the minister that she wouldn't be a problem. 
"Ok then, if you say so, Mr. Gray." He then took a deep breath, and got ready to recite what were probably going to be the longest set of vows that he was ever going to read in his career. 
He then turned to me. "Now then, do you, Brian Gray, take each of these Mares, Scarlet Shadow, Sandy Shadow, Cherry Shadow, Dawn Shadow, Stella Shadow, and Starry Shadow to be your lawfully wedded wives? To have and to hold, to love and to cherish, through the good times and the bad, through sickness and in health, to love them all faithfully and equally until death do you part?" 
I nodded, slipping each of my rings onto the fingers each of my blushing brides. "Yes, I do. I take all of you, Cherry, Sandy, Dawn, Stella, and Starry to be my lawfully wedded wives. To have and to hold, to love and to cherish, through the good times and the bad, through sickness and in health, to love you all faithfully and equally, until death does us part. 
I've loved you all for some time now, always have since we've first been together, and now that you're all pregnant, you need me more than ever, so there's one more reason for us to stick together!" 
Some of those out in the crowd got a good laugh out of this, and then the minister turned to my Girls. 
"And do you, Scarlet Shadow, Sandy Shadow, Cherry Shadow, Dawn Shadow, Stella Shadow, and Starry Shadow, take this Stallion to be your lawfully wedded husband? To have and to hold, to love and to cherish, through the good times and the bad, through sickness and in health, to love him faithfully and equally, until death do you part?" 
The Girls all looked at each other, and as Starry and Cherry slid their ring onto my finger, they all recited their vow together. 
"Yes, we all do! We take you, Arctic, to be our lawfully wedded husband! To have and to hold, to love and to cherish, through the good times and the bad, through sickness and in health, to love him faithfully and equally, until death does you part!" 
After this though, Starry added, "And yes, we love you too, Arctic. I always have ever since I first laid eyes on you, followed closely by my Mom, Aunt, and the rest of my Sisters, and I know that I've enjoyed our time together, and now we have the rest of our lives together to look forward too, right Girls?" 
"Yeah!" The others agreed. 
"Plus, yeah, you kinda did knock all of us up, so I guess that we're kinda all stuck together now, as a happy polygamous family to raise our upcoming 16 foals. Til death does us part Babe!" 
"Til death does us part!" The others echoed.
"Til death does us part." I agreed. 
The minister then turned to the audience present. "And do any of you have any objections to this union? If so, speak now, or forever hold your peace." 
I then looked out towards the crowd. I was sincerely hoping that no one or anypony was going to say anything, but I kinda was half-hoping that someone or somepony would at least stand up to crack a joke about it. Just as I was turning back to my Girls, I heard something from the audience. 
"I object!" 
Everyone and everypony turned to look, and to my surprise, it was Emerald Seas, the mare who helped us with our luggage when we first arrived. 
"Why do you object, Ma'am?" The minister asked. 
"I object, because you, Brian Gray, stand here accused of polygamy!" 
I gave her a strange look. "Huh? What do you mean? Polygamy is legal. Who's gonna press charges?" I called.
"Your wife!" She called back. 
"Which one?" I asked. 
I then saw her smirk. "Exactly!" 
It was then that we all realized that she was just screwing with all of us, and we all started laughing. 
"And your punishment is living with your wives!" She added. "Any guy willing to take multiple wives already has punishment enough, ESPECIALLY when we consider how many foals he's gonna have soon!" 
Everyone and everypony laughed again, though for some of us (chiefly me!), it was a nervous laugh, as I knew that what Emerald was saying was the truth. 
"But in all seriousness, I don't object. I just couldn't help myself with the jokes." Emerald then sat down again. 
Once she was sitting, the minister looked around again. "Does anyone or anypony have any objections? If so, speak now, or forever hold your peace!" 
This time, there was only silence. 
"No one? Well then, by the power vested in my as Presider over this wedding union, I pronounce you all Husband and Wives. You may kiss your brides, Mr. Gray."
I nodded, and then one by one, I shared kisses with all 6 of my Girls. Some of the kisses lasted longer than others, and some were even french kisses, but in the end, we were all FINALLY married, and it all felt so surreal. Eventually, we all walked back down the aisle while everyone and everypony cheered for us. Some people and Ponies started throwing sand into the air in place of rice, but were quickly told to stop by myself, the Brides, and other guests, as the sand was flying everywhere, getting into eyes, noses, and mouths, as well as into bags, on chairs, and dangerously too close to lighting and camera equipment, as well as the sound station, and the cake! The sand throwing quickly stopped, and everyone and everypony involved were quickly apologizing to those who had been hit by the sand. They were forgiven, but it had really killed the mood a lot. However, the mood was quickly recaptured by the guy in charge of the music putting on a song that really fit the mood.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=m8OlDPqYBLw
We all got back into the mood as we danced to this song, and after it finished, my Girls and I all danced to our real wedding song.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lmYENxBfRY0
After the song ended, everyone and everypony else danced with us to other songs, though all too soon, we had to pack it up, as it was going to be time for the next wedding to take place on the beach. Comet and I helped clean up, and once we were all back into the resort, we cut the cake at the restaurant that we ate dinner at that night. Of course, the first pieces went to the brides and groom, so we cut off 7 small pieces, and while I was fed the first piece, I then fed a piece to all 6 of my Girls. 
"This cake is amazing!" Scarlet was saying. 
"Eh, I still think that I could bake it better, but I'll admit, it's a close second!" 
We all laughed a bit at what Cherry had said. 
"Yeah, you probably could, Babe!" 
"So how does it feel to be married to 6 mares, Arctic?" Comet asked me. 
I shrugged. "It's still too early to tell. The feeling of it all being too surreal to actually be real won't wear off until we're all back in Deepwood, so I'll have to let you know once I get back to the power plant." 
"Fair enough." 
We all kept eating, chatting, and having a grand old time. 

Later that night, I finally got to share my marriage bed with my 6 beautiful wives. I wasn't sure if I would be able to handle them all, but luckily for me, they were worn out from the day's events, and were all content with gentle, quiet lovemaking. 
The next morning, Comet and Donna did have to head back home to Deepwood, and I was sad to see Comet go, but I knew that we'd all be back in Deepwood soon anyway, so it wouldn't matter too much. The Girls and I really enjoyed the rest of our honeymoon, but all too soon, it was time for us to pack up, and get ready to head back to the Las Pegasus train station so that we could all get back home. 
"I'm really going to miss you Guys." Emerald told the Girls as she helped us get our luggage from the resort out to the shuttle that would take us from the resort to the train station. "It was such a pleasure to have had you with us at the Atlantis Royal Palace, not to mention a pleasure to have seen your wedding firsthand."
"The pleasure was ours, Emerald." Scarlet told her, "It was nice to have met you. Maybe sometime in the future we'll have to do this again, and come back here." 
"I certainly hope that that ends up being the case, Scarlet. We certainly enjoyed having you, your Daughters and Sister, your Husband, and his Bobcat with us for your wedding and honeymoon, and we look forward to seeing you again in the future." 
Emerald and the Girls then traded numbers, and not too long after this, the shuttle was all loaded up, and then we all climbed on board, as did others who were leaving the resort, and we all waved as the shuttle pulled away. Soon after this, the shuttle reached the train station again, and with help from stations porters, we all got our luggage off the shuttle, over to the train, and then onto it. We all then boarded the train ourselves, and soon settled in for the long ride back to Deepwood. Maxi jumped up into my lap for the trip back, and was soon asleep. I followed her, as did Cherry and Starry, who were both leaning against my shoulders. 
A few hours later, we arrived back in Deepwood. I was half-expecting there to be a crowd there to either welcome us home, or yell at us, but to my surprise, no one aside from the station staff, as well as a few passengers who were waiting on the platform really paid attention to us. Once again, I got some weird/dirty looks, but no one or anypony really said anything this time. Soon, the station porters helped us unload all of our luggage from the train, and then we carried it all back to our vehicles, which were still sitting in the station parking lot where we'd left them, loaded up everything, and then set out for home. 
The drive back home was nice, and pretty soon, we were pulling up our driveway to the cabin, and after parking, the Girls took Maxi inside, and I hauled the luggage in by myself. The Girls wanted to help, but I insisted that 5-month pregnant-with-multiples mares had no business lifting luggage, and that I had it. However, they still insisted on helping at least a little, and got angry when I tried to refuse, so I let them carry the smallest of the bags. In less than 30 minutes, all of the bags were unloaded, and I hauled them to the rooms where they needed to be, and let the Girls unpack them as their leisure. I then fed Maxi, and gave her water, and then checked around the cabin just to make sure that everything was as we left it. Thankfully it was, and the house-sitters that we employed did such a wonderful job. 
Later that night, we were all sitting nude in the hot tub again. The water bubbled around us, and all of my Girls were rubbing their very swollen pregnant bellies. None of us were saying too much, but our faces spoke volumes. With their due dates drawing closer and closer, some of my Girls were worried. Cherry, Stella, Dawn, and Starry, not to mention Sandy were all worried about becoming mothers, and were unsure if they would end up being good mothers or not. 
"You Girls are in good company." Scarlet told them. "Back when I was pregnant with you, Cherry, I had no idea if I was going to be a good mother or not either. However, my mother believed in me, and she gave me a lot of pointers, and look at how you all turned out. I'm more than willing to pass that knowledge on to you all, and I know that all of you will be great mothers, just like I was." 
"Thanks, Mom!" Her daughters said together.
"Yeah, thanks, Sis!" 
Scarlet smiled. "You're welcome, Girls." 
While the rest of them chatted about their upcoming foals, and Scarlet answered as many questions about childbirth, and foal-raising as she could, I briefly looked away from them, and up at the sky. Ever since the wedding, I was still really wondering if I had made the right choice by what I did. 
"I got it all, but at what cost?" I wondered. 
"The cost was more than it was worth." The Little Angel informed me. "You're working harder than ever, losing money at an alarming rate, and will soon have to juggle work, as well as taking care of 16 kids. 16 kids, from your Mom, Aunt, and Sisters I might add, and you're not even old enough to drink yet!" 
"The cost was totally worth it!" The Little Devil cut in before I could reply. "Look at you, the envy of most stallions and Human males in Equestria! 6 wives, all of whom love to have sex with you on the regular, and yeah sure, it might have given you a few foals from your family, but it's not the end of the world!" 
"A few foals?!" The Little Angel cried. "16 foals is NOT a few! That's at least 3 families worth of foals, if not more! He's not ready to take care of that many, not to mention 6 mares, to whom he's related! This was a horrible idea, and you know it!" 
The Little Devil laughed. "Speak for yourself, you harp-toting Sissy! We're living the (wet)dream over here!" The Little Devil then pointed to a mini hot tub where the Little Devil versions of my Girls were relaxing, and beckoning the Little Devil to join them, which he did.
"Just keep telling yourself that, you fallen freak. Whatever helps you sleep at night." The Little Angel then pointed to the Little Angel versions of my Girls, all of whom had their hands over their mouths in stunned disbelief at what they were watching the Little Devils do in that hot tub.
I wanted to interject, but in all honesty, I had no idea what to say. Deep down, I knew that the Little Angel was right, but yet there was no way to undo what I had done. I was now stuck with the consequences, no matter how tough they were going to be. 
"I just hope that this all ends ok." I thought to myself. "No matter what happens, we'll all stick together, and I'll always take care of my Girls. I'll NEVER let anything happen to them, or our foals. The worst may be coming up, but I know that we can handle it, just like we've handled everything before." 
Yeah, I THOUGHT that we were going to be able to handle it, but how wrong we were. It may have been naive to assume that everything would be ok, but looking back, how were we supposed to know that all too soon, our entire world would be turned on its head in a frightful turn of events, plunging all of us headlong into war? We didn't, and while we had no way of knowing, our ignorance would unfortunately cost us in the long run. 


To be continued............

			Author's Notes: 
And, that was Chapter 4.
So now Arctic is married to all 6 of his Girls, and they're starting their new life together, all while preparing for their new foals. Everything seems to be going well, but will it last? How will Arctic cope with being a dad to 16 foals? How will his wives who aren't Scarlet cope with being new mothers? Will they be able to pull through, or will it destroy them? Will Dawn and Stella be able to deliver their triplets the normal way, or will they have to have a C-section? What about Sandy? Surely there's no way that she WON'T have to have a C-section with her quadruplets, right? And what about that war that Arctic mentioned? Does that mean an actual war, or a war of controversy? And what could possibly happen next? Well, unfortunately we've come to the end of the story, but fret not; all this, and much more will be revealed in this story's sequel, coming soon eventually to a bookshelf near you. 
In the meantime though, as always, comments, questions, feedback, as well as spreading the word about this story are always appreciated, and I'll see you all again in this story's sequel!
ScarFox out for now!
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