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		Description

It's a rough-and-tumble day for Pie family matron Cloudy Quartz - her husband's been injured, and an increasing number of her children have been mysteriously mating with a tall, dark and horny intruder. But when she visits Rarity's Cantelrot Boutique she'd soon find herself closer to answers than she could have dreamed when she stumbles upon Princess Luna, the new hardware her latest development's given he - and the carnal intentions she has in store (pun fully intended) for the last Pie mare standing...
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Cloudy Quartz trotted through Canterlot’s busy streets. It was unorthodox for her to act like this—but she couldn’t help it! Need to take every bit of good news where I can, after all, she thought. Her heart throbbed over who she was meeting on her trip to the Canterlot Boutique. Her next visit was to Redheart’s ward to check on her husband—and the increasing number of their impregnated children.
If she was successful here, Igneous would awake tomorrow to a knock-out Cloudy Quartz. That, and a new suit to triumphantly return them to the Pie Rock Farm. Both thoughts propelled the spring in her step.
Even now, Cloudy's past glory showed off - her taut hourglass figure, her long legs packed out in soft curves. Her lips, dotted with silver lipstick, smacking together in anticipation for the dress to complete her hospital visit. 
But this was for Igneous, and by extension the family. One way or another, Cloudy Quartz would be that mare of his dreams again. Already her folds buzzed, the electric warmth pooling through her body at the thought of her husband making her as cum-fat as her children.
Jutting off for a second, Cloudy's trot slowed as she finally approached her target - the Canterlot Boutique. Her spectacled eyes scanned the Boutique’s windows, thinking the darkness within meant the store was closed. It was only her second visit. Maybe she’d overlooked something. Beyond the soap-streaked windows, though, she finally detected movement. 
Her hoof went to the door, the glint of its bell catching on her gold glasses. 
Tap. Tap. Tap.
A sudden yelp came from the store's proprietor, startling Cloudy. “Oh goodness. Miss Quartz! I didn’t expect you to be here so soon!” The door cracked open a tad to reveal Rarity’s face, her horn awash with purple light.
A sigh puffed from Cloudy’s maw. Rarity wasn’t the only pony to underestimate her strict promptness; so had the Ponyville doctors she and Twilight had accosted as they brought them her cum-stuffed daughters, one by one. 
“It’s fine. I would thank thee, Rarity, for scheduling my daughters’ checkups with Doctor Horse.” She supposed it couldn’t be helped that Rarity and the other friends of Pinkie was so pressed for time. It was still a mystery who’d gone seed-sowing in her children’s clits. And the highlighted creases and sleep dust around Rarity's eyes showed just how long that case had been going on.,
“I should thank you, darling.” Rarity's horn was still alight, and the screeees and scrapes of moving boxes and draperies made Cloudy’s eyes rise behind her gold spectacles. “I daresay, whatever mystery admirer your family has is… quite thorough with satisfying them.” she continued.
Cloudy’s body shook vividly at the thought; both from what type of filling they were getting and how short a time had passed since she’d been that mare that Equestria pined for.
“So, you have the dress right?” Cloudy quickly entered the room before Rarity could ask about the damp spots staining her rug. 
Inside the lush room, lamps and spotlights poured their ambient light onto both mares. “I hope you know this has to be quick, Miss Quartz; it is the day before the store re-opens.” Rarity quickly pointed out.
“Indeed. I’m only here for the dress - any updates on who’s been fucking my family senseless.” Rarity's rich blue eyes shot open at Cloudy's words.  “Pardon my Prench.” Cloudy offered, slightly blushing.
“It’s pardoned. And your dress is right here.” Rarity’s hooves furiously brought a shimmering black silk gown into Quartz’s hooves. “ Now if you would please leave, I’m expecting Sassy.”
“-in a Boutique you said was only reopening tomorrow?” drawled Cloudy.
Rarity sweated harder, her white coat sticking to her like a second skin. The fur underneath didn’t look too lush, either. “Oh. Well, never you worry, Miss Quartz; It was for a business meeting. You know how time flies.”
“Yes. Like the time you spent leaving on the lights for Sassy. Which was all of five seconds ago.”
Rarity huffed as she flipped back her mane. Well, less ‘flipped’, and more ‘tried and failed to pretend it wasn’t sticking to her scalp like purple seaweed’. “Quite sure I’m not in the mood to be-”
“That mood is the problem.” Cloudy stepped before Rarity, the clacks on the tiled floor fast outpaced by Rarity’s heartbeat. “It was completely different from how we met yesterday. Which means thou are either hiding something…” Her sharp eyes scanned the doors in front of the unicorn, stopping on one when Rarity’s eyes started moving to it. ”Or somepony.”
Rarity’s straightened up. “Well darling, I can understand your plight with your family, but I assure you, harping on like this just won’t help anypony. Especially when you believe that somepony-”
A thundering rap emerged from the door. It was too hollowed to be a box, too heavy to be a drape… and too moan-y to be any other inanimate object.
Rarity was too frozen by fear to stop Cloudy from approaching the door, dress still in its plastic wrap upon her back. “Alright, it’s fine,  whenever thou are, I’ll just say hi and be off. Unless thou are holding my daughter’s friend hostage. In which case, I’ll have to kindly request you not blubber too hard when I knock… thine… head around...”
The door was slowly creaked open. Quartz’s jaw slowly followed suit, nearly touching the ground upon the scene facing her eyes. From Limestone’s mouth, to Marble’s first words, to - well, everything about Pinkie - this might have been the biggest shock to her system yet. 
Before her was the titanic diarch of Equestria, Luna. 
Wait. Rephrasing. 
Before her was the sweat-stricken, downward-facing dog-stanced diarch of Equestria, Luna. What’s more, her hooves were rubbing at a gob-smackingly gargantuan cock between her twitch legs. It was coated with mottled black dots, hardening into a pillar of raven-blue veins, medial rings, and throbbing muscle.  And it was quite slick with pre, little beading dots of it to match the previous ones smeared up and down by her sticky horseshoes.
Most pressingly, Luna was still stroking her shaft right in front of the Pie family matriarch. “Okay. This is now happening.” Grey legs clambered as Cloudy rounded on the paling Rarity. “Explain.”
“I should ask that of our estrus-stricken empress!” Rarity growled, looking at the shamelessly spread Luna. “You said you’d keep quiet!” 
“And thou said -ah!- that thou wouldst keep anypony who’s comin-came here distracted!” Luna's forehooves worked furiously on her growing maremeat. Her head craned into the tiles, roughly panting as her raven wings flared. “That now -no!- maketh two dicks-disappointed ponies here!”
“If it’s all the same, my curiosity’s been sated for the year, Miss Rarity.” Cloudy backed away from the lecherous show. Her mind was a spluttering wreck, scramble as she tried hard to not think of why her thighs were squelching together and now I’m thinking about it, wonderful. 
Then her eyes, eager to look at anything but the masturbating monarch before her, found several other items on a poofy cushion in front of her. A small rock necklace, one she could have sworn was like Marble Pie’s. A spiked hoofcuff, reminiscent of Limestone’s when she’d had her encounter with the cream-Pie-er, her rapturous screams loud enough to even draw Dash from her Cloudominum. A small alligator wholesale purple eyes blinked slowly as she gnawed toothlessly on a lollipop. Wait wasn’t that Pinkie’s pet? Cloudy thought? 
Cloud recoiled from the door upon seeing Boulder on that squashy cushion; mainly because she’d seen it in front of Maud in her room...after her rough ponut-pounding. The monotone mare had been idly stirring at her creampied folds, murmuring to Cloudy when she’d visited as her groceries crashed to the floor. “What took you so long? Apparently, our PIe family cum-stuffer’s back. Was nice enough to keep Boulder’s focus on me, though. Like a dream, really.”
Like a dream, really. Now Cloudy understood those words’ full focus. “Luna’s been impregnating my family, hasn’t she?” Her voice was a harsh whisper in a sea of bated moans behind and hyperventilating gasps before her.
Rarity turned pale, if it was even possible. “Pie found out just after Limestone came across her; she Pinkie Promised me to keep Luna’s dreadful secret. Oh, Luna...” her eyes cast back to the mare, still futilely trying to whack out an orgasm behind them both. “She’s undergone so much in estrus, especially when she saw how your family despaired after Igneous’ accident. She… decided to help take their minds and hers off these events,, but-” 
“And she’s in your store to keep the Canterlot high-ups from running into her.” Cloudy finished.
“...among other ‘R’ words she’d have them do to her, yes.” Rarity continued. 
Slowly, Cloudy Quartz unloaded the dress from her back and gave it to Rarity. “Keep the door closed. If it sounds like I’m too rough, you have permission to stop me.” Then Cloudy reared back one hoof and bucked the door shut almost in Rarity’s face. 
Twisting the lock, Cloudy stormed in front of Luna. “And - ungh!- we only have one day left to suffer this, so if thou would mind leaving as you said before…”
Cloudy ‘s forelegs were almost blurs, pushed Luna onto her back. Even from here, the Pie family matriarch could see how desperate Luna’s testes struggled against their fleshy prison, almost bright blue from the pressure exerted on it. And the mammoth member they fed into was twitching, clearly unable to cum. 
Cloudy’s mind whirred. Given how thick with her musk this room is - and not her spunk - then that means... “You can’t even cum without being in another pony, can you Luna?”
“My name….” huffed the unsated alicorn. “Is Prince~”
“Shut up, please.” Cloudy’s hoo chase onto the prone Luna’s maresplittler, right on the medial ring. The far heavier spurt of pre that collected at the blunt cocktip proved quartz’s theory right. “And yet you decided to make me worry myself sick about who’d been plowing my daughters…” Her grey hoof sears rubbing “My wonderful, life-fulfilling children. Which you decided to breed like they were in heat.”
Luna sucked in her bottom lips, Cloudy slowly sank to her haunches. The beaded chains of her spectacles glinted as they trailed cold paths down Luna’s thighs. 
“Let's see just what got Marble and Limestone so cock-hungry.” And Cloudy’s lips closed over the blunt tip of Luna’s futadick. Much like her more colorful daughter, Cloudy’s mouth was like a rubber glove, slicking up and down the obsidian pillar with a tightness Luna’s hips gyrated into. It was like a forge, Luna’s maremeat soon glazed as Cloudy started gurgling around it. Her eyes were half-lidded, at level with her glittering glass as her cheeks hollowed around Luna’s cock.
Luna’s wanton cry hit Cluody’s ears, the mare shiver at the pricking rush racing through her grey coat. Her plump ass shook, swaying side to side to release Cloudy’s pent-up arousal. 
“Mmm….” hummed Cloudy, watching Luna’s jaw clench as their hips thrust in opposite directions. To Cloudy’s immense delight, both motions got her off; Luna’s hips shot more delectable cockflesh into her drooling maw, and her hips ground her wet pussy against the tiled floor. 
The movement made Cloudy’s eyes cross. Slowly, her turquoise mane-bun bobbed up and down, and so did the pony under it. Luna’s eyes diluted upon the lewd sight, Cloudy looked like a smoking-hot librarian, showing the golden gift of silence as she sucked her cock. As her back dipped with every soft headbang, Luna’s shame over her insatiable libido changed. Soon she thought of nothing but how to ravavge this MILF’s throat and twat, to fill this bitch with her babies like (almost) all the other Pies.
However, Cloudy’s smoldering gaze kept Luna rooted. Her every moment was expert; her tongue flicking rapidly to slurp up every bead of cum that drizzled from the black bulb. When Luna’s forelegs sank into the flowing blue tresses of her own mane, Cloudy dived down, gorging herself on Luna’s staggering-girth. At the size that veiny MILF-wrecker was at, it felt like she was cramming her own foreleg down her thirsty gullet. But she’d had thicker down her throat; Igneous had seen to that. Part of the reason for the dress, really, her horny mind added.
Luna’s was much longer, though. Cloudy’s silver-painted lips barely got around the indigo medial ring before Luna’s throbbing cockhead hit her throat. Lubed and leaking pre, she gasped around it again, swirling her tongue around that fleshy tip. Popping it from her mouth Cloudy stated longingly at the queen of the night. Spit connected her lips to the midnight-colored member in two glistening bands, the pearly imitation of the ball-bands of her glasses. 
“Hmph. Well, this explains Marble. She… loves being choked on cock.” Then her forehooves swatted down Luna’s as the alicorn reached for her tight mane-bun. “I prefer fucking my own throat hollow.” Her jaw stretched open, a mix of cum and saliva bubbling in the back of her throat before Luna’s sperm-stack went down it again. Her thighs gyrated, smearing her snatch’s juices against the checkerboard tile as her muzzle milked some prime grade jet-black dick.
Chrome her position on Luna’s pilly, Cloudy was sure Luna’s sense of restraint was dwindling by the second. Her mind reeled at the experiences the ageless alicorn had - about responsibility, regality, the many ways to rut everypony that offered her Highness their juicy cunts. Suddenly, she wanted to know just how she’d gotten her tightlipped daughter Limestone so… vocal. 
“Mis -ah!- Miss Quartz! Thine mouth, it is so tig-fuck!” The savage thrust that the groaning Luna gave in to her packed windpipe did it for her. Her throat rippled and locked around the princess’s royal tool, her body locking up for a second by the weighty girth of her dark, shiny dick. Cloudy’s pussy rocked off the floor, a spray of sparkling cuntsap following as her tail instinctually flagged.
Luna’s eyes shot open at the sight. The thought of causing damage to one of her subjects made sanity strike back for her in a thunderclap of firing synapses, and she leaned forward fast. “Miss Quartz - are you okay?! Tel-OH!!” 
The utterly soul-melting gaze from Cloudy stopped the alicorn immediately, along with her craning her neck to tuck one grey hoof near it. With a swift tug, the black plaid collar around her neck was whipped, the bulge of maredick tantalizingly visible in her windpipe. Methodically, Cloudy’s head slipped off the dark shaft of her fellow Princess. “Punctu-ah!- punctual, too. I can see why Maud let you cum in her.” Her shiny lips set into a line, tongue lapping the bubbling fountain of pre before it. “But now you’re doing what you should have first then.”
“A-ask thee permission?” panted Luna.
Cloudy’s nostrils flared. “Beg for me to cum first.” And Cloudy's glasses nearly bounced off her snout as she impaled herself back on that slippery cock. This time, however, she was still around the massive member. That same grey hoof that ripped off Cloudy’s collar slipped beneath her barrel, pressing into her dripping cunt slowly. The second it was fetlock-deep - and Luna’s eyes stopped rolling into her head at the lewd sounds - Cloudy’s head started swiveling on her black shaft, finally deep enough to reach Luna’s groin.
Cloudy’s eyes dimmed behind her askew spectacles, her movements become far less controlled with every pump of her pussy-stuffed hoof. Luna’s hips filled suit, her own forelegs ripping off her black collar to let more air past her throat as she thrust into Cloudy’s muzzle. Well, that and keep herself from gripping Cloudy’s mane-bun, the pain-promising glare still right behind her eyelids. Her voice started echoing slightly, Royal Canterlot vocal cords churning up like the testes under her swinging dick.
Feeling the musk of Luna’s blue nuts invade her nostrils, the heat from her aroma, beading sweat upon her grey temple, Cloudy hoofed herself harder. Her tail whipped against her own flanks as she fucked herself from two ends, her cutie marks jiggling and reddened with each smack. The vicious sloshing of her needy cunt and greedy tongue swirling around the arm-thick intruders made her moan.
And those tremors running through Luna’s slim body made her cock swell inside the grey mare’s gullet. With her glasses finally landing over one nostril, Cloudy’s breath became even tougher to get out as Luna wailed Oh, damniiiiit~!” Soon after, she came down Cloudy’s tight throat. Hot, sticky seed blasted into Cloudy’s stomach, her lime-sized balls finally releasing their load. 
But Cloudy’s free hoof and right shoulder quickly wedged itself hard into the princess’ balls at that point, chugging off the cumflow to a dribble on the second rope. Cloudy struggled as she moved back, fucking her own pussy farther at this point, until she came, finally surging with enough strength to rip herself off Luna's climax-denied cum-pipe.
A roar that better suited a tortured timberwolf shot from Luna’s throat. But before she could, Cloudy lunged forward and connected her lips with Luna, bathing her tongue in the seed her throbbing dick had stolen from her. That cloying crema kept Luna’s attempts to voice her disapproval short, only a short hiss getting out between their mashed mouths before she kissed her back. 
Her thighs kissed Cloudy’s spasming slit soon after, as they were busy snowballed Luna’s cum between their moaning maws. Cloudy kept off the princess’ orgasm with a bent knee against that giant dick, glazing it in her juices instead. Luna came away from her high, and the grey mare’s lips, as her obsidian MILF-smasher was drenched in marecum from sheath to knob.
Cloudy’s eyes rested upon the horny princess grinding her painfully hard mast against her twitching pussy, her grey forehoof sliding out of it with a wet squirt. Husky moans washed against her snout, fogged-up the other pane of her glasses still hanging off it. Luna’s fuckbuddy was already moving though, barely short of breath as she dragged herself and Luna upright. Her hooves then dragged over the tiles as she moved to brace her forelegs against the door. 
“I apologize for letting thy cum seep away. This was meant to help you see past your torturous season of lust.” Cloudy’s tail flipped up again, flicking pungent drops of her cunt’s crystal sap at Luna’s direction. “But it is also to punish you for sneaking about while you made my family grow. That great cock of yours will only fill me full of foals, not food.”
“You are… quite peculiar, Miss Quartz.” Luna slowly got to her feet. “And my transgression will be forgiven upon… having sex wi-“
“Rutting, Princess. You’re going to rut me.”  Cloudy shamelessly spread her rearlegs, the thick scent of bittersweet honey plugged into Luna’s plan. “Like you wanted to rut Pinkie.”
Luna gulped audibly. Cloudy’s hips jutted further out, tunneling the princess’ mind to Cloudy's task. She shuddered at the thought of the plowing she’d take soon - and of the only child of hers who didn’t end her day with Luna filled with cum. On the inside, anyway- “Unngh!” Cloudy’s scream as Luna’s bulb teased again her drooling snatch made her train of thought vault into Ponhenge. Just behind the door she was being impaled against, another moan trickled from the white metal.
Luna was too occupied with pushing further and further into CLoudy’s pale snatch to hear ti, but Cloudy recognized Rarity's voice almost instantly. So the unicorn hadn’t gone off to warn Celestia. Well, that’d be two mares she’d spend today paying back today.
“Breed me for your penance, Princess Moonslut.” Yes she may have borrowed it from Limestone this time, but it did the trick then and now. Luna’s lips bared back, shiny teeth twinking in the low-lit room as she sank in her cockhead in one thrust. Cloudy’s gold spectacles dropped off her nose entirely only kept from falling by the chain around her ears.
Her cuntwalls surged around the arm-thick dick within it, milking it as her tongue had before. Luna’s head fell onto Cloudy’s neck and spine, her horn scraping along the door as Cloudy’s head dropped against the cool metal. Too soon, however, the Princess halted her movements. “Too tight. Too hot....” she hissed into the pale coat of her newest broodmare. Tongue coming out to taste the sweat beading all down the grey mare’s dip in her back.
“Then... pull back.” Cloudy’s ears pricked up at the echo of Rarity’s voice, the light slosh of a hoof at her sloshing nethers gracing them. As Luna drew her hips back though, Cloudy Quartz moved, her hips snapping back into the shaft and swallowing more of her marepole in one thrust. “Never pull out of me before I’m done.”
Two howls shot out, one after the Canterlot Voice-enhanced other.
Luna’s battering ram was soon drawn back and forth against the walls of the Pie family matriarch., The crescents stamped on Luna’s flanks crinkled with every clench her ass made after each thrust. Cloudy’s body thrashed against Lunas, the alicorn wrapping her forelegs around the grey mare's groin as she speared into them from behind. Wet slaps ricocheted off the door seconds after their bodies did, both mares on their rearhooves as they rutted intothe doo.
But despite Luna hunched over her, working her blue-black dick into the walls of Cloudy, the grey mare never lost her control. Well, until one of Luna forelimbs moved, hauled up one of Cloudy’s legs bracing it against the door. The angle let Luns’ s ballsack slap more needly again the hood of her starving clit, staining the floor with more gushing honey. 
“Glkgkglkglk~!” came from the door. Cloudy’s mind, lost in lust as it was, knew the sound of a rubber dildo being messily rammed down a true lady’s throat when she heard it. Her moans grew at the sound of Rarity both face and hoof-fucking herself recklessly. The soft bump as white hips ratting against the doorframe turning both rutting ponies on. 
“CLoudy turned to Luna, only one word pouring into the sweating alicorn’s ears. “Deeper.” 
Luna’s scowl twisted into a grin as she reared back and viciously hilted fully in the mare grinding her hips into her. Cloudy’s throaty yell set her nerves and Luna’s through the carnal friction. on her braced forehooves looping around. The sounds of the fashionista gurgling around the generous girth behind rang loud in clear. Loud enough in fact that Luna’s arousal spiked upon hearing it as well, her plump hips snapping faster against Cloudy’s rump. 
Soon, the grey mare was being fucked so hard, she thought they’d land on top of the masturbating mare. Leaking waves of opaque liquid seeped down Cloudy’s legs in rivers, Luna’s pre being worked out enough to seep from her crammed cunt. Slapslapslaps echoed from every part of their thrashing bodies - from Luna’s full nutsack battering Cloudy’s leaking flower, to their slickened thighs popping against each others’. 
Soon a third slap cracked out, too; that of Luna’s forehooves unlatching from Cloudy’s barrel to swat at her broodmare’s rock-stamped rump. Cloudy's voice dropped a level as she howled for more, ever more, from this insatiable alicorn. “Don’t stop, you beast! Fuck me ‘till I can’ walk! Luna, you cock-slut, fuck~!” 
Lunas’ thrusts were bestial, her thrusts making the door bend where it once just bumped in its threshold. Within seconds, Luna was close, her mouth moving up to clamp around the bun of Cloudy’s mane. The knot of turquoise hair became more and more undone on each thrust Luna fed into sopping folds, her cock-knob bashing against a spongy knot of muscles. 
Her G-spot jackhammered, Cloudy’s hips and legs convulsed, her clit following soon after as her cunt climaxed a second time. This time, Luna’s head moved up with Cloudy, the alicorn’s backbend as she felt her fat dick being fucking flooded making her muscles pull taut. Seconds later, she let her own moan break free as the mane-bun jamming her jaw split open. Cloudy’'s locks falling around her shoulders, damp with sweat and saliva.
Cloudy’s forearm around Luna’s neck from getting too far away, though. She yanked the taller mare toward her silver-smeared lips, the midnight blue mane free-floating around their heads as they pushed together for a searing kiss And as a suitable backdrop, she heard Rarity's piercing gasp as she cried out in bliss. The splatter of liquid lust hitting the door Cloudy was being rutted into on the other side sent Luna over the edge.
In the opposite of the start of their ravaging, Luna’s moan was muffled around Cloudy’s maw. Pushed herself sheath-deep into Cloudy, the Princess finally bred her bitch, her testes uncoiling shots of thick spunk into the grey mare’s gaping womb. Her belly swelled just like the cock tip, the powerful climax slamming into her like Holder’s Boulder itself. But this mark Luna pistoned into her was far more virile, and the altar to that virility was soon forced from her gluttonous slit.
Luna’ pulled back, her massive member flopping between her crotch. Her breath, hot and husky, still singed at the back of Cloudy’s back as she slumped to the floor. Luna reclined back, still gobsmacked by how endless her river of spunk felt pummeled into the snatch of this insatiable pony before her.
Of course, this was second to the concern back to the fact that, despite her seedsacs finally draining within Cloudy’s tight body, Luna was still terrifyingly hard. Her estrus had borne fruit - enough for triplets, by the look of Cloudy’s stomach - but Luna’s mind was still Tartarus-bent on. And as Cloudy recovered from her own climax, even the room seemed to hold its breath in prep for what was about to happen next
“W-well… she huffed. She was still in her slinky back dress and hat, but the hat was within inches of falling off her head, her mane clinging to her scalp in stands. Cloudy’s cradled angle let her see the massive hold in the back of her skirt, reveal her spurting clit - and the fat sheath of the dildo till wedged in it. “How was your -ah!- session with my resident alislut-Alicorn! Alicorn! How was your time with -oh!- Luna?” 
Rarity’s musk nearly bowled Luna off her shiny hooves. Struggling back to them, she realized two things; Both Rarity and Cloudy looked amazing with cum drizzling between their soaked thighs, and that the princess was not done with this impetuous Pie family matriarch yet. But Luna’s purple eyes nearly shrank to slits at Cloudy’s next words.
“It was gratifying. But I must be off to Ponyville Hospital; to see that Igneous repeats her feat.”
Immediately, Luna’s rage crescendoed. Between Cloudy’s… insole to walk away from their ferocious fuckfest for a stallion, let alone walk period, was a hooftip to the eye of her prowess. In a flash of dark raven fur and jiggling cheeks, Cloudy’s was shoved backfires into the cushion containing her family’s keepsakes. 
Gummy managed to leap out of the way. Cloudy’s yelp of surprise, however, was soon swallowed by another - her shameless moans as Luna’s cock re-pummeled her clogged cunt. Shrieks of lustful wonder rang from them both. Rarity's sane mind finally broke through at seeing Cloudy get railed into that pillowy prison, finally igniting her horn and ollie out of the room. The gown that Cloudy had left remained on the Boutique's cover, abandoned and likely obsolete.
Throughout it all, as Rarity raced the halls of Canterlot Castle, the cries of “More! More! Fuck me harder!” from Cloudy plagued the fashionista's poor ears.

“... but then Luna said that she couldn’t, because Celestia would stomp her flat and launch the ashes into the sun if she knocked up an Element! So she finished outside and all over me! But apparently alicorn sperm hardens fast in contact with other creams like the one on my body at the time, so they had to drill me out of it! And then Doctor Horse gave me lollipops, whic-!”
“Pinkie, nevermind that!” Twilight Sparkle said, her mane a frazzled mess. “What’s important is that thanks to Celstiia, your family should be free of Luna’s little episode, the second Cloudy returns from her Canterlot trip!” Her hoof went to her temple, massaging soft circles in it. “And I can forget I’ve ever heard of the word ‘cumgushers’ again.”
“You’re not alone, Miss Sparkle. Besides my dear daughter, that you’ve been here for my leaving the hospital does my heart good.” Igneous Pie added.
Pinkie Pie nodded fitfully. “Yupyupyup! And we owe ‘em both to Fluttershy!”
Said buttery pegasus was rocking back and forth, clutching a medical drill almost as long as she was tall. Softly sobbing Fluttershy let out.  “...nonono Pinkie, don’t put the hammer there, Dash’s moans are getting weird and nopony should be that close to the shaft....”
“At least Applejack’s with Dash now,” sighed Twilight. “Now we find Cloudy and Luna, and…”
“INCOMING! To the emergency room, now!” came the voice of Doctor Horse.
“Yes, make way, Luna’s in the next gurney!” Rarity was following the rushing gurney being pulled by two nursepones. Upon it was a large cushion, and sunk halfway into it was the tongue lolling, thoroughly cum-filled Cloudy Quartz. Even with Nurse Redheart speeding her gurney away, the musk of sweat and alicum swam into Igneous and the Elements’ noses.
Twilight’s jaw dropped. Pinkie smiled upon seeing her mother, swollen as her stomach was. Ignoe’s eyebrow rose. “I.. fear the Princess may have gotten to one more member of my family. I may have to wait here in Ponyville a bit longer. Miss Sparkle, would Celestia…”
“If she doesn’t, Mr. Pie, I’m going to let Luna impregnate me,” Twilight added, trotting to the door. “Pinkie, let’s go. We have to tell Applejack; we'll need a room prepared for Igneous.”
“Sure thing, Twilight! Just wished th- GUMMY!” Pinkie’s springy steps took her to the alligator friend. “There you are! Where have you been? And why d’ya look so shell-shocked?”
As the ponies filtered out of the room, Redheart’s cries followed them. “Where in the world’s our medical drill? What do you mean Dash knows? What do you mean she’s too busy orgasming to tell us!?”
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