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		Chapter One Morning



Now
I awoke to noise coming from my kitchen.  I rolled myself out of bed and dressed.  Continuing, I exited my bedroom and headed into the apartment's kitchen/dining room.  Standing in front of the counter I saw the very large, purple woman who had become my roommate.  Though, she wasn’t exactly a person.  For starters her ears were on top of her head rather then on the sides.  Though it wasn’t currently visible from my position behind her, the woman sported a prominent horn on her forehead.  Those weren’t the only things that marked her as different from people.  Though she possessed a human face, her back sported two purple wings that would twitched occasionally.  Following down her supple back to her small waist above her butt was a tail the color of her long hair. She had the normal two legs that people do.   However, unlike a person, this girl's legs ended not in feet but what I can only describe as hooves.  
Still, compared to what she had looked like when I had first met her, this horse-girl from another world was gorgeous and, well, big.     She was much taller than me.  I doubt the top of my head even reaches her shoulders.  Her body has expanded and developed to the point where her prominent curves form a classic hourglass straining the clothing I had bought her.  She wore it well.  A tight dark purple sports bra that she had modified to accommodate her wings.  Tension marks were evidence on the fabric.  “Is she outgrowing this one as well?” I wondered silently.  
As she moved, the side of her enormous breasts showed in profile.  They jiggled with each movement a hypnotic gesture drawing my eye.  After ogling her hefty rack, I found my eyes continuing to take her in. She was wearing a matching pair of shorts that this morning looked as if they had been painted on her.  That settled it.  She had grown again.  I wondered just how much she had grown.  It looked like her butt had grown disproportionately larger this time.  Her ass cheeks looked like two half basketballs jiggling slightly with her movements.  
I felt myself becoming aroused at the constant motion her slightest movement caused in her ripe form.   I shook my head, forcing myself to focus on getting my morning cup of coffee before leaving for work.  I was finishing preparing it when I felt a warm softness press against my neck.  I craned my neck around and up to find my roommate smiling down on me from her superior height.
“Good Morning!”  She chirped 
“Ugh, its too early to be this cheerful.”  I muttered up to to Twilight Sparkle.
“Trouble sleeping?”  She pouted sympathetically.  Her hands moved down around my neck as she settled more of her voluptuous weight onto me.  It was like being enveloped as her plush, huge body settled against me.  She rested her chin on top of my head.  
I tried to escape from this erotic cuddle, but with her ever increasing size my roommate was getting so big that she only was moved when she wanted to be moved.  I felt her body heat increase as she giggled at my futile struggle.
Resigned, I answered her.  “Of course I had trouble sleeping.”  I put my coffee down on the counter so as not to spill it. “I had a giant titty horsegirl trying to sex me up all night.”  
Twilight released me, finally.  I turned to see her looming over me.  She had crossed her arms.  This pushed her enormous chest up causing an insane valley of cleavage with her purple breast flesh spilling over her top.  She pouted down at me.  “I’m a pony, not a horse.  I also have a name and it is not giant titty horsegirl.”  
“Fine.”  I gestured, “I’m sorry Twilight, would you let me get around you to the sugar?”  
She moved forward.  I was now pinned back against the county with my head in her large rack.  She leaned in and rested her arms on either side of me.  “Sure.  After you, apologize.”  I realized that there was no getting out of this situation any other way.
“I’m sorry.”  I said.  Then I planted several kisses on her exposed tit flesh.  The giant girl trembled causing my fleshy prison to tremor around me erotically.  “Oooheww.”  She hissed.  “That feels nice.  Good boy.”  She moved back a little and I ducked around her. 
Then 
I stood on the balcony of my my new place and stared into the night sky.  A long week, but a good one.  A promotion with some extra spending money.  A new apartment with room to spread out.  Hell, if I could find a roommate to help cover the rent…
“Lookoutdownthere!”
I looked up toward the sound of the voice.  There was something up...was that a horse with wings?
My world went fuzzy for a bit as the thing landed on me.  “I’m sooo sorry.  I was trying a new spell.  It opened a portal.  Then I was falling…”. She trailed off.  “Oh, he’s not really conscious anymore.  Oops.”  
Now
“…So I’ll be home in time for dinner.”  I looked back at Twilight sternly.  “No messing around with magic stuff.”  She smiled at me.  A smile that was a little too big and definitely forced.  “Of course not.”  She shook her head, her long hair shifting.  The strands fell around her horn.  “No magic at all.”  She said with a grin.  
“I’m serious Twilight, after what happened last time…”.  Images of the last time I’d come home to a wrecked apartment.  She interrupted me.    
“It was an accident the last time.  A one time thing really.  It actually wasn’t a big...de-” she trailed off as she saw my stoney expression.  “No magic experiments.”  She repeated my words back to me and put on another big, fake smile.  
“No magic experiments.”  I replied firmly back.  “Have a nice day.”  I heard her wish me well and I turned and walked out the door.

	
		Chapter Two New Arrival



I arrived back home with the groceries I had picked up. I don’t know what I was expecting from Twilight.  I had gotten to know her well enough that her having chosen to go through with a magical experimenting did not surprise me.  Still, I found myself in awe of the damage she had done to our poor living room.The room I’d left was well organized, maybe a little cluttered with Twilight’s myriad books and items that had attracted her fancy.  Instead, it looked like a rhino had run loose.  Books lay everywhere as if she’d thrown them.  The coffee table was broken in two and on the wall pictures had fallen onto the floor.  “What the **** happened to the living room!”  Before she could respond, I saw what was next to her.  "What is that!”  I pointed in shock.
“Oh.  Welcome home. You would not believe what happened.  So I was sitting here when I had this great idea that could get me home.  I thought about waiting, but then I started to think ‘what if something happens and I can’t do it later?’  Then it just kindof…” She trailed off at my expression and flushed giving her shoulders a shrug.  For a moment, this distracted me as her enormous tits shifted and jiggled with the motion in her too small clothing.  
Refocusing my anger, I moved through the wreckage to my much taller roommate.  Looking up at her I jabbed a finger across the room.  “Explain. That.”  She looked where I was pointing.  “Oh”.  She looked down at me and forced a smile back onto her face.  “Tha-t’s someone from my world.  I guess instead of pushing myself out I pulled someone in.  Honest mistake really.  Heh heh heh?” She looked down at me with hope on her face. I wasn’t going for it.  
“She’s an old enemy of mine called Queen Chrysalis.”  Her horn glowed purple and in the air a projection appeared with what I assume was her and the friends she spoke about.  They were facing off against the frozen creature in our living room.  She finished retelling her history with this newcomer.  “Of all the people why did it have to be her?”  Twilight stamped her hoof in frustration. This created an audible *womp* and caused the floor of the apartment to shake.    I felt some apprehension.  Twilight Sparkle still didn't realize just how much she'd grown.  How her large size impacted the world around her. I decided to take the initiative.
“Okay, so this Queen Chrysalis, she isn't a good horse…”.  Twilight interrupted me in irritation.  “I keep telling you.  We are not horses!  I am a pony.”  I nodded and moved over to the frozen creature.  “Right, sorry.  So, she’s not a good Pony."  I paused and looked at the frozen thing again.  "Is she a pony?"
Twilight came over to join me.  “You know," she said, "I was never clear on that either.  For convenience you can just refer to Chrysalis as a changeling.” 
I accepted this. The mess of the living room was forgotten.  Here was a new kind of life from another world.  It was exciting to say the least. “Why is she just standing there not moving?”  
“Because she freaked out when she arrived and tried to fight me.  Good thing I’ve been powered up so much.”  She brought her arms up and gave them a flex.  I had to give it to Twilight, she cut an impressive figure. “By Celestia, I wonder just what limits I even have anymore?”  Those words struck a chord in me.  
Then
“How do I look?”  I was watching as Twilight model a skirt and top.  She had used her magic to make herself appear normal to the customers.  It was a good thing that she had regained her magic power with her changes.  “Good.”  I said.  I meant it.  Twilight had grown allot.  She was leggy with broad hips tapering to a narrow waist and flat stomach.  Two proud breasts rose and fell with her breath.  Her face was exotic, not quite human but close enough to be attractive.  
“Alright.  So now I have clothes that fit.  Is there anything you wanted to get?”  She asked coming next to me.  I rose to meet her.  It was hard to believe how much she’d grown since she’d first changed.  At that time, she’d been a narrow slip of a woman.  Her head hadn’t even reached my shoulders.  Now I was not even an inch taller than her.  If this kept up, she’d soon be taller than me.  I felt a strange thrill at the thought of looking up at Twilight.  
Now
“Not that I’d abuse my new power or anything,” she hastened to add.  I smiled up at her.  Of course not.  Twilight was fundamentally a good person. A good pony I meant.  A good pony person.  
I refocused on the frozen changeling.  “Well, though we need a new coffee table, I don’t think its right to keep a living person as an immobile statue.  That kindof cruel.”  Silence.  
I looked up at Twilight who was looking away and nervously twisting.  Had she really been planning on just keeping her like that?  “Twilight?”  There was a pause then Twilight faced me.  “She’s dangerous.  Besides, we did this with Discord and it turned out okay in the end.”  
“I don’t know who or what Discord is, but c’mon.  You know it isn’t right.  Besides, she doesn’t have any magic right?  She just a talking, umm, changeling.” I moved over to Twilight.  “How dangerous could she be?.  
Twilight snorted.  “Shows what you know about Chrysalis.”   I leaned forward trying to wrap my    arms around her in a hug.  I looked up and said.  “Please?”  
Twilight was clearly conflicted.  I pushed further.  I leaned in and planted a kiss on her right nipple that was tenting the fabric of her top.  The large pony girl moaned loudly above me.  as I rubbed “She’s no threat to you, you’ve said your more powerful than ever.” 
“Fine.”

	
		Chapter Three Dinner



Twilight's horn glowed and suddenly the creature before us was moving again.
“…What have you done to me cursed Twilight *hiss*.”  It's tongue stuck out of its mouth as it made the noise.  I noticed she had fangs as well.  This creature was very different then Twilight had been.  
I stumbled back in shock and a little fear.  Behind me, Twilight didn't seem fazed.  Instead she put a comforting hand on me and kept her attention on the changeling.  “Did she actually just hiss,” I asked up at my amazon roommate?  
“Yeah, she does that when she gets worked up.”  Twilight confirmed and gave me a reassuring smile as she petted me.  Confirming I was okay, shifted her attention back to Chrysalis.  
“Okay, that's enough.”  Twilight’s horn glowed pinkish purple and I saw the changeling freeze again.  “Listen up Chrysalis.  You aren't in Equestria anymore.  We are in a realm called Earth.  Here, humans live."  She pointed at me.  Feeling I should do something I waved.  "You do not possesses magic here, as this world does not have ambient magic.  I did not intend to come here.  It was an accident. I did not mean to bring you here. I cannot get either one of us home presently.  At the moment we are stuck here.  Sorry.”  Twilight’s larger body behind me had reassured me and calmed me from the initial start. “This man owns the apartment you are in and he is graciously."  I rolled my eyes.  "As if I had a choice."  I thought.  "allowed us to stay here.  While you are here you will respect his home and his person.  Act out and I while turn you into a piece of furniture." I looked up at Twilight.  Sometimes she could be as scary as any changeling.  "Am I clear?”  
Twilight unfroze Chrysalis to get her response.  The changeling sputtered for a bit, clearly confused  Finally, she focused her green, glowing eyes onto me.  “I…see.”  She scowled at me.  “In that case I will, reluctantly, accept your hospitality.”  
Well, baby steps.  I raised my hand and smiled.  “Pleased to meet you.”  She looked at my hand for a moment.  Then up to the towering figure of Twilight Sparkle. Then back to my hand.  Did she not know what a handshake was.
“He’s trying to shake your hand.”  Twilight said in a lecturing, smug tone. “You give him your hoof.  It means you don’t mean to hurt him and hello.”  
“Puh, what a pathetic gesture.”  But as she said this she eyed the hand anxiously. She reached out a hoof and we shook.  I was a little surprised.   Looking at her she had holes in her skin and was almost bug like.  But she felt nice, her skin silky to the touch and smooth.  I held her hand a second too long out of curiosity.  
“Ahem, I think that’s enough.”  Twilight interrupted.  Chrysalis, realizing she had held my hand too yanked her hoof away.  “Don’t become too familiar, monkey.  I am, after all, a Queen.” Twilight rolled her eyes.  “A queen of what?  Keep that ego in check bug butt.”  
For a moment I felt the intense heat of the two glaring at each other.  Best to move things along before they destroyed more of the living room.  I went and collected the shopping bags from the floor.  “I’m going to prepare dinner.”  I announced.  This got their attention.  
Both turned to look at me.  Twilight’s smug expression changed to one of gluttonous hunger.  “Ooo, what are we having?” I smiled up at her.  “Chicken with potatoes.”  The enormous pony’s mouth hung a little open and a small bit of drool trickled down my roommate’s mouth.  
“Excuse me.”  We had forgotten our new guest.  “Problem,” I asked the changeling?
Chrysalis looked at the bag and sniffed.  Then she looked back at me.  “We changelings do not consume the flesh.  Rather we consume feelings of love.” 
“You don’t have magic here,” Twilight reminded her.  “Oh, and I’d better change you out.  Otherwise you’ll have a difficulty time without hands.”  
Twilight’s horn glowed and shortly afterward, so did Chrysalis.  Before my eyes she began to change.  Her front hooves becoming hands as her body elongated.  Two small dark green breasts grew on her chest.  She stood uneasily.   “Wha..”  I noted that she was the same small size Twilight had been when she first changed.  I took off my shirt and handed it to her.  “Here.”  The changeling looked at it for a moment then took it.  “I’m going to get another shirt and prepare dinner now.” 
Later
“Oooo, it looks so good!”  Twilight was eyeing the food on the table with lust on her features.  She lowered herself carefully onto the chair.  We’d learned that at her size she easily broke things if she wasn’t careful.  As she leaned forward her impressive curves smushed as she brought her arms together to eat.  
“It does smell appetizing.”  Chrysalis had followed our lead.  She was seated and looked at the chicken with interest.  I nodded at her, indicating to dig in.  She delicately, apprehensively took a bite.  Her green eyes widened and then closed and she hissed.  I leaned over to Twilight.  “Does that mean its good?”  Through a stuffed mouth Twilight giggled.  “Fufufu, I think so.”  Self conscious, the changeling looked away.  “It is passable.”  
I couldn’t help myself.  I laughed and Twilight did too.  “What is so funny?”  The changeling looked at us confused.  We looked at each other and laughed more.  It was going to be interesting with our new house guest.
After I had cleaned up the kitchen and had arranged the living room for Chrysalis, I went back to the bedroom.  Man I was tired.  As I closed the door I felt myself whisked into the air.  “What the…”. Before I knew what was happening I was flung onto the bed.  Rolling over I looked up.  Twilight Sparkle stood there in the buff with a toothy smile .  “After all the energy I used today, I need a refill.”
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		Chapter Four Snu Snu



Twilight posed at the foot of the bed with her hand on her hip.  My eyes were glued to her amazing figure.  Her large eggplant colored breasts project off of her chest.  Each one was topped with a prominent dark violet nipple and areola.  Her flat tummy tapered to wide feminine hips.  The V of her marehood was groomed with a patch of hair that matched the mixed colored mane on her head.  Her bare pussy lips were visible and glistened.  To either side of them was her pillar like legs, thick and feminine.  
“Fufufu,” she leaned forward and got onto the bed on her hands and knees.  “I’ll never get over how much more this body effects you each time it grows.”  Her position stuck her large ass out in profile as her tits smooshed into a mind benignly erotic display between her arms. 
Sensuously, Twilight crawled to my prone positon.  “Let’s get rid of those pesky clothes.”  Her horn glowed and my clothing disappeared.  “There.  It’s in the laundry room ready to be washed.”  Twilight brought her head to mine, her body poised above me.  I was breathing heavily.  She stared down into my eyes as I looked nervously up at hers.  Then she lowered herself onto me.  Her lips descended onto mine.  Her larger and more powerful tongue forced its way into my mouth, and it roughly overpowered my own tongue.  
Twilight made a series of hmm and uuhm sounds as she to probed my mouth with her tongue indicating she was enjoying herself.  Her heavy weight was resting on me. 
It was almost a minute before she let me up for breath.  I was gasping for air and seeing spots.  Twilight exhaled too.  She gave a toothy grin, satisfied.  She repositioned herself on her haunches.  Her muff was on my stomach and her powerful ass was getting poked by my rigid member.  The room was filled with her powerful, pungent musk and as I struggled to regain my breath, Twilight's scent filled my nostrils.  
Then
"What happened?"  I asked the altered mare in wonder.  "I don't know."  Twilight had responded.  She had clearly grown over night.  She was clearly taller, her head rising above my shoulders.  "Look at this," she said.  Twilight's horn glowed faintly and a book from across the room levitated over to us.  "Your magic!  You can do magic again."  I was happy for her.  She'd been having a rough time without being able to use her magical abilities.  She smiled and nodded.  "But how?  Does this have to do with your growth?"
She paused, then answered my question.  "If I had to guess.  This happened after you and I..." She blushed.  "Had sex," I supplied.  She nodded.  If only I'd known how quickly she'd get over that shyness about that.  She moved forward.  "There is something about you, your scent and your, stuff.  It's heady.  Intoxicating."  She placed a hand on my chest as she looked up at me.  "I think you humans have great innate magical energy inside of you that you've built up a resistance too.  There isn't ambient magic in this world for me to use.  When I consume that energy, my body stores it."  Hence her growth.
"Makes sense."  I nodded.  Before I could ask anything else she shook her head.  "But we really need to test it." 
Now
“That was a good start.”  Twilight purred.  Her hands rose to run through her mane.  Her ears resting on top of her head twitched.  A reminder that this girl was was not quite human.  Her tail was another and if she wasn’t so much bigger than me it would be brushing me right now.  
I was trapped between her powerful legs.  She was not resting all of her weight on me thankfully. At her current size, well I haven’t said anything, but her weight has to have doubled since she first changed.  
“Now, my dear roommate.”  Twilight lifted her heavy ass up a little off of me.  “I’ve been good mare and I need my filling.”  She reached down and took hold of my stiff member.  She guided it to her dripping pussy and breathed sharply as I penetrated her.  “Tha-ts it.”  Twilight settled down onto me.  All restraint was forgotten and I winced at her heaviness.  I leaned my head back.  The mixed sensations of sex and pain were flooding me.  My hands reached up along her thick juicy thighs to those perfect hips.  I couldn’t reach her tits when she sat straight like that anyway.  My fingers sunk into her thick flesh as Twilight gyrated herself on my manhood.  “Uh, ooo that’s it.”  
Twilight leaned down so she could kiss me again.  The combined sensation with our sex and her weight was driving all the air out of me.  “I don’t know if I can survive too much more of this.”  I thought as Twilight roughly probed my mouth.  After a while she broke off and sat up again, her eyes wildly staring into mine as her hands traced my torso and shoulders.  
I decided to push my luck and as she lifted herself up off of me a little I took the given room to ram up and forward into her.  I’d apparently hit gold from her reaction.  
“OOOOO,” Twilight squealed in surprised delight.  I must have hit her G spot.  She straightened and began ramming herself onto me faster.  I winced as her ass slammed into my hips.  Her hands had left her exploration of me and had begun squeezing and kneeding her jiggling breasts. I was going to feel this in the morning.  
“Twi-Twilight!” I gasped and gripped her hips hard as I thrust into her.  “I’m cumming!”  Her eyes opened a little and looked down into mine. “Good.  Good my precious little roommate.  Cum in me.  Give me your magical cum!”  I obeyed her.  I began to  match her increased rhythm.   Within moments I came inside of her. Twilight joined me with her own climax shortly after. Her hips slowly, jerkingly milked me in the afterglow.  Soaked in sweat and bodily fluids, Twilight collapsed onto the bed beside me and spooned me into her big form.  
Meanwhile, from the cracked doorway a pair of glowing green eyes took in all that had happened.
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		Chapter Five Waking up, Getting up



I opened my and blinked my eyes as a flood of pleasure surged from my manhood.  
*Slurp* *Suck*. *Shlorph*
I looked down and saw Twilight at work, her large head taking my entire length into her mouth.  The first time she'd given me a BJ she'd choked on my length.  Now, she could swallow it entirely.  Good thing I'm secure in my manhood...
*Slurp* *Suck*. *Shlorph*
You know, there are worse things to wake up to than your huge pony/girl/roommate/fuckbuddy blowing you.  
I reached down and put my hands on Twilight’s head and grabbed a fistful of her hair in my hands.  I watched as her big, beautiful ass stuck up in profile.  It was a big, achingly beautiful thing. Behind it her colorful tail flipped and swung playfully.  If I wasn’t already rigid in her mouth, looking at her would have gotten me there.  
*Slurp* *Suck*. *Shlorph*
Twilight sensed I was up.  She looked up while continuing to suck me.  I groaned and she made a pleased "Uhmm hmmm" sound.  
Now that she knew I was awake Twilight changed her technique.  She sped up her bobbing while her tongue began to lightly tap the underside of my shaft.  I was close.  "Twi-light.  I'm.  I'm coming."  I moaned and bucked my hips as I spurted pre-cum into her mouth signaling my imminent ejaculation.  One good thing about her immense size, I didn’t need to worry about hurting my bigger partner.  
“HUuuh!” I loudly exhaled as I spurted hot spooge into Twilight’s mouth.  She clamped down on my member, greedily taking in every drop.  "Aaaah," she exhaled as she released me.  "That's goood stuff."  
Twilight on a post spooge high flopped down onto the bed beside me.  *creeeaaak*. The poor mattress groaned under the large pony girl.  I looked over at her as she ran her tongue along her mouth and teeth, licking the remaining flecks of my spooge still there.  “Sooo good.”  Twilight sighed happily.  Her eyes were glazed like an addict who had just taken the biggest of hits.  Had an ordinary girl said something like that, I’d have questioned her sincerity.  But she and I had agreed that the magic contained inside my spooge had an addictive element.  Twilight had informed me that I reeked of it, an irresistible smell that intensified when I was aroused.  
I felt a little uneasy and it must have showed on my face.
“What’s bothering you?”  She asked.  I didn’t entirely know the reason I was bothered. “It’s nothing."  She frowned.  “C’mon," and she lifted me up and positioned me on her stomach.  As I sat bowlegged on her stomach, looking down past the pancaking hills of her breasts at her face, she took my now soft member in hand and held it.  It was different than the number of hand jobs she’d given me in the past.  This was a casual gesture of intimacy.  I found I was touching her tit  to steady myself.  Not groping the huge, warm pillow of plush femininity, but comforting myself with its mass and warmth.  
“I don’t know,” I began, “I guess, I just wonder how much of this is you attracted to me versus, y’know, my spooge?”  Twilight lightly stroked my cock as she took this in and mulled it over.  Then.  “Fufufu,” in my hand her tits jiggled softly.  “Hey!” I snapped defensively, "I open up and you laugh?"  She tried to stifle herself, but failed.  Her flat tummy rolled under my butt causing me to bounce a little.  “I’m sorry, but it is funny.”  She let go of my member and her hand traced up my stomach to rest on my chest.  “I’ve been here long enough to know, all humans contain the same potent magical 'spooge' that you do.  I’m drawn to all the men on this planet the same way I am to you.”  She removed her hand from my cock and playfully slapped my chest.  “I chose you.”  
I was taken aback.  Twilight had never tried to define this…whatever it was.  She had actively avoided any attempt to define it or my questions of exclusivity.  “So, what does that mean,” I asked? 
Before she could respond, Chrysalis’ voice came from the kitchen.  “Monkey.  Fat pony.  This one is hungry.  You will feed me.”  I sighed and Twilight rolled her eyes.  “Well, you heard bug butt, duty calls.”  She effortlessly rolled me off of her and got out of bed.  She looked amazing standing up.  She’d grown after our activities, though I couldn’t tell how much.  “Bu-But what about before?” Twilight gave me a smile before moving to the closet.  “Look. I like you, I like what we do."  She paused looking at the too small top in her hands.  "Guess I've outgrown another round of clothes, eh?"  She turned and posed.  The top was now clearly on the small side.  She slide it over her head, grunting as the sleeves pinched the flesh of her arms and exposed the very lowest underside of her breasts.  Her stomach was left entirely bare.  She pulled out a matching skirt that somehow managed to cover her cheeks.  "For now that’s enough.  Okay?”  She smiled at me before heading out the door.  
After getting dressed I cooked my roommates their breakfast.  Chrysalis eyed her meal.  “Is something wrong?”  The changeling looked up at me and shook her head.  Blushing, she turned her head to the side.  “It smells good. Thank you monkey.”  She turned her head back to look at me with those green, glowing eyes.  “Your welcome.  Also, I’m a human, not a monkey.”  Twilight giggled as she dug into the twelve pancakes I'd made for her.  She was sitting in the largest chair I could find.  It was high enough that her knees bumped the table regularly.  Still, it creaked after her most recent growth spurt.  “What’s so funny,” I asked? 
She spoke in between a stuffed mouth full of pancakes, little bits falling into her cleavage.  “Oh, nothing mister keeps calling me a horse.”  I eyed her.  “Its different. Ponies are horses.  Monkeys are…well."  I was struggling a little.  "They...they…they throw their poop at each other!”  I tapped the table firmly and looked her in the eyes defying her to argue with me.  “Fufufu,” she giggled.  “I,” snort, “stand corrected.”  She picked up her entire glass of milk and drank it in one long gulp.
I remembered what day it was.  “Oh, Twilight, I left you money for that book signing you wanted to go to.”  She looked down at me, unaware of the milk mustache she had from drinking.  “I don’t know that that’s a good idea right now with,” she motioned with her head to Chrysalis.  I made a motion indicating she had something on her face.  Irritated she wiped it away before doing the worst attempt at subtlety I'd ever seen.  She leaned over and held up her hand and loudly said “her here.”  Across the table, the Changeling raised an eyebrow.  “You do realize I am sitting right here, fat one."  Twilight grit her teeth. "Besides, you are free to leave.  Monkey provides me with good food and entertainment.   I have decided that he will make an exemplary drone for my new hive.”  
“Do I get a say in my induction to the hive?”  I asked more curious than anything at how matter of fact she was.  Beside me Twilight’s eye twitched at Chrysalis’ presumption.  One day, she’d test Twilight too much, I thought.  “No.”  She looked me in the eye as she responded flatly.  No.  That was it.  I couldn’t help it and laughed.  A good one that infected Twilight who started giggling.  Chrysalis looked from me to Twilight.  “Sometimes I do not understand you two.”

			Author's Notes: 
Hope you enjoy the latest.  Please leave a comment, like, and subscribe.  Thank you.


	
		Chapter Six Games



“I’m heading out.”  Twilight said as she moved to the apartment door.  I saw she was now a half a half head taller than the frame.  “Have fun.”
“I will,” she turned to face Chrysalis, “no funny business or freezing you is still on the table.”  The changeling huffed and instead of replying turned her head away.  Satisfied, Twilight turned and opened the door.  As she ducked her head through, she accidentally hip checked the frame.  *Foom*  The wall shook a little from the impact.  “Ouchie,” she glared at the frame.  The door was cracked where she had hit it.  Twilight’s horn flared to life and the frame repaired itself.  “Stupid tiny door,” she muttered as she walked out.  
I turned to Chrysalis.  “I’m going to play some videogames, you want to join?”  The changeling looked up at me and quirked her head.  “Videogames?”  I nodded and picked up a controller by the television.  “Yeah, you play the character on screen with this controller here.”  She took the controller, held it up, and sniffed it.  “I doubt how much fun this could be.”  
At the book store.  
Twilight Sparkle had been aware that she would need to account for her unique appearance.  She was purple, had a horn, a tail, and wings.  She had a pair of hooves where humans had feet.  Oh, and she was well over seven feet tall and, not that she was telling anyone her weight, it had to be over three hundred pounds.  Needless to say, she stood out.  
A glamour helped with that.  It meant that even with her outrageous body and features, the humans of this world felt an intense compulsion to ignore these aspects of her and only saw what they thought was normal.  Moving through the crowds was difficult.  The people, glamoured, regularly bumped into her and staggered away.  She had to be extra careful so as not to knock them over.  Finally, she made it to the store where the event was taking place.  
Now she just had to get inside.  She bent her head and slowly inched forward.  She sighed as she made it inside without cracking this doorframe like the one at the apartment building.  Twilight moved to the area where rows of chairs had been set up.  These were fine for normal humans.  But a seven foot tall amazon pony was another matter.  With her height she would block those behind her, so Twilight would sit in the back.  She frowned at the narrow thing.  Her curves had grown disproportionately to the rest of her.  While she very much liked them, in this instance that was a problem.  She decided to test whether a chair could handle her.  *creeeaaak*. The poor thing groaned under her as she rested in it, but held firm.  Since she was in the back row, it appeared that there was empty seats to her left and right.  This was good as her ample hips and ass cheeks spread into the space around her chair.  
She smiled.  Success.  Now she just had to wait for the event to start.  
Back at the apartment 
“This is amazing!”  Chrysalis was hunched forward her hair in her face and her green on green, glowing eyes intent on the television.  “I’m glad you like.”  She had taken to the game well and was beating me at it.  I respawned only for her to shoot me in the head.  “Hey!  That’s not cool.”  
“I’m surprised you like something like this,” she said.  “Why’s wouldn’t I like it?”  
“You’re with the Princess of Friendship.”  Chrysalis’ face contorted in contempt.  “This game is far closer to reality.  There aren’t infinite resources. You can’t eat good intentions.”  I mulled that over.  “Twilight can be naive,” I said, trying to put into words what I felt.  “I fully admit that.  But let me ask you this.  Where has your cynicism gotten you?”  I waited and she said nothing.  That’s what I’d thought. She was alone.  No hive, no friends, nothing. 
“I’m not saying you have to make friends with everyone or be like her.  You can continue to be you.  But this hive you had.  Didn’t you care about its people?”  I saw her frown and lower her head.  “Of course.  I cared passionately for all my drones.  That’s why I had to ensure that they had food.  I couldn’t just expect love and happiness to form naturally.”  
So that’s what this was about.  Twilight had lived her entire life in a world of plenty where she could trust that her needs would be met. “I understand. But maybe you ensure love and friendship happens by planting seeds of it thru friendship, like growing a crop?”  That seemed to get her thinking.  After a few awkward seconds she turned and smiled up at me.  “Thank you, monkey. I think you’re right.”
Then, without warning, the changeling was next to me.  I turned and looked down into eyes that no longer unsettled me.  “Uhm, you’re welcome?”  
She put her hand up onto my face and leaned in.  I froze and the next instant Queen Chrysalis was kissing me.  
It was different than kissing Twilight.  The changeling had fangs that poked against my tongue.  It was so bizarre, after months with Twilight Sparkle to have a woman lean into me and not feel a little crushed.  Twilight.  I pulled back.  “Did I do something wrong,” the changeling asked?  I shook my head and took her hand in mine.  “No,” I smiled.  “I just.  I don’t know what Twilight and I have or don’t and I need to know before, well.” 
A sly smile formed on her face.  Chryaslis moved and sat on my lap.  She looked at me and flicked her tongue out.  “Then make it simple, monkey.  Do you want me?”  
Elsewhere 
“Thank you all for coming.”  The older woman at the podium greeted the bookstore audience.  “George Faust is the author of the book series ‘Contest of Crowns’,” she paused to allow a light applause.   “Now then George will take your questions.”  George stood and smiled.  “Hello everyone.  Now let’s see….you in the back young lady.  What would you like to ask me?”  
“Yes Mr. Faust,” Twilight Sparkle rose eagerly.  “When will you finish the new book?”  Faust looked at her and nervously smiled.  “It’ll be finished when it's finished.  I’m currently making progress and If I don’t have it by next Dragoncon, hang my feet over Mt. Doom.”  This led to a series of groans and scattered laughs from the audience.  He started to look for other hands, then noticed Twilight wasn’t sitting back down.  “Something else?” 
“You said that last time.  The last book was over seven years ago and you said that last year when someone asked you.”  The obese man was sweating a little and getting irritated.  “Now, I’m sure you understand you can’t force creativity…”.
“I understand, but if you could just…put out what you have, please.”  Twilight’s face broke into the biggest smile and her eyes widened.  
“That’s not happening.”  He turned desperately looking for someone else, “now does anyone else have a question?’  
“Please, I need to know what happens to Lady Margaret.”  Twilight burst out.  “It can’t end like that with her bleeding out…”. 
“Hey,” a woman a few chairs forward and to the right of Twilight snapped.  “Spoilers.”  
“It’s been over seven years lady, read the book already,” Twilight snapped before turning back, “Please Mr. Faust.”  She gave her best smile and puppy dog eyes.
Shortly after that, Twilight Sparkle was escorted off the premises, banned from the book store in question, and Mr. Faust’s security guard strongly recommended that she not show up to any events for a while.  
“Well this has been a thoroughly awful day,” she said downcast as she arrived back at the apartment.  
On the couch was her roommate and Chrysalis, the changeling seated on his lap asking if he wanted her. 
Both saw her and began talking.  “Twilight this isn…”. 
Both froze mid sentence.
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		Chapter Seven Discipline



“Okay, I just…” Twilight pinched her snout.  “Let me get this straight.”  She pointed at Chrysalis, “You were just….professing your feelings?”  The changeling blinked, still frozen.  “And you,” she pointed at me, “said you had feelings too, but that you needed to check with me to reaffirm what mine are and what we are, right?”  I blinked, also still frozen.  
“Alright then.”  Twilight growled and stalked over to the couch.  “Worst. Day.  Ever!”.  She threw her arms back and flopped onto the couch.  It audibly cracked and the legs snapped under Twilight’s massive weight.  “Typical.”  A pink glow from her horn and the couch was fixed.   After a very tense few minutes later, she looked up.  
“Listen, I don’t know what...”  She stopped.  “I’ve never been in something like, this before. Us.”  She made a motion between us.  “I like what we have, I don’t want it to change.  So it wouldn’t be fair of me to put everypony else ‘off limits’.”  I would have nodded, but, y’know, still frozen.  
Beside me Chrysalis levitated into the air with a somewhat visible purple aura around her.  “That leaves you, bugbutt,” she turned to the hovering Changeling.  “Let’s talk.  See, I like him.  But you?  You have a bad history.  You know, don’t you?  About humans and magic?”  Chrysalis was now apparently able to speak.  “Release me this instance, fat one.  You have admitted you had no prior claim.  We are first and he is ours.  *hiiiissss*.”  Twilight rolled her eyes.  “Okay, guess we’ll do it the hard way.  First, let’s take care of those clothes.”  Her horn glowed brighter and Chrysalis’ clothing vanished from her body.  “W-what,” the Changeling exclaimed, “fat pony will return our clothes at hmmm mmmh.”  Her words trailed off as Twilight magicked her mouth shut.  
“Naughty girls should remain silent.”  Twilight said, “Also, that is the last time you call me fat.”  Twilight magicked the small, green girl forward until she was prone atop Twilight’s large, thick thighs.  Chrysalis’ bare butt cheeks were exposed to the cool apartment air. Her head was again free to turn and there was  a wild look of fear in her eyes.  “Now, look.”  Twilight ignored her for a moment to speak to me.  “I think it’s important, to learn and grow.”  She lowered her hand to Chrysalis’ round ass cheeks, her big palm covering them.  
“I’m going to find out what your true feelings are for our roomie and I have a theory, bug butt, that I’m going to have you help me test!” Twilight voice had gone husky and her big purple eyes had a wild, erotic fire in them.  “You’ve lost your mind!”  Chrysalis cried out, once again free to speak.  
“Maybe I have.  I was more or less a virgin when I got here. I hadn’t done, well anything really.”  Twilight looked over to me still frozen.  Her horn glowed and suddenly I was nude.  Her eyes dilated and her nostrils flared at the sight.  “Needless to say, since then I’ve done quite allot and it has felt really gooooood.” She gave me a wink.  Talking like this and holding her old foe on her lap was clearly getting her motor going.  “You, on the other hand.  You’ve, what is it they say here?  Oh yes,” she lightly slapped those big, green cheeks, “around the block." Queen Chrysalis opened her mouth, clearly resenting the implication.  Then thought better given her current situation “I have done ‘it’, if by ‘it’ you mean sex.”  
“As I suspected,” Twilight gave the small Changeling another light swat.  The firm flesh jiggled a little before reforming under Twilight’s palm.  This was maybe one of the hottest things I’d seen in my life.  
“Now then, let’s begin.” Twilight lifted her hand and gave the prone Changeling a good, hard spank.  Chrysalis yelped out and, discovering Twilight’s magic no longer held her, squirmed.  “That’s for trying to seduce my man without my consent!”  *SMACK*  “That’s for being rude and calling me fat.”  *SMACK* *SMACK* *SMACK*. Twilight was raining blows on her small captives rear.  The much shorter girl twisted in Twilight Sparkle’s lap without success. Twilight’s size advantage was just too great.  Chrysalis’ face was streaked with tears and flushed pink green in pain and embarrassment.  But, I noticed something else.  Her eyes were dilated and she was breathing heavily.  Those squirms…
Twilight stopped and instead gently lowered her hand to softly caress the supple, pliant flesh.  “There, There.”  Twilight moved her hand down between the Changeling’s thighs.  Finding Chrysalis’ lips, the big Alicorn teased the other girl, causing the small thing to moan and squirm at her invasive touch.  Twilight’s mouth quirked up.  “That’s better, hmm. Now we can move beyond all this nonsense and be friends.  That is, if you're ready to answer all my questions honestly.”  
Chrysalis was squirming and moaning.  “Huff, don’t….huff….wanna…hufff….friends with you!  Monkey…”. Twilight moved her fingers away from the Changeling’s pussy.   “C’mon, bug butt, you seriously expect me to believe you like him?  Be honest, you’re just using him.”  Chrysalis shook her head.  “Like him, allot.  Want,” she was having trouble being coherent at this point.  “Want him!  Mine.”  
Twilight smiled.   “That sounded honest.”  She patted the other girl's red bum, causing the small Changeling to squeak.  She raised her hand, still coated in Chrysalis’ juices, to her mouth. “You might, if you do like him, want to reconsider.  After all,” she stuck the drenched fingers into her mouth and sucked for a moment, eyeing me suggestively.  Alright, this was the hottest thing I’d ever seen.  Removing them she smiled down at her captive, “Friends share things.”  She motioned with her eyes.  Chrysalis’ tear covered face followed the motion to look at me.  Then she smiled.  “They do, don’t they, fa…I mean friend Twilight.”  
I was being negotiated over like a toy.  You know, the worst part, I don’t even mind at this point.  I felt Twilight release me.
“Uhm, girls, do I get a say in this,” I asked?  Twilight and Chrysalis looked at one another and giggled.  “Fufufufu, you object?”  Twilight seemed amused at the prospect.  “Uh, well.”  I blushed, which only making them giggle more.
“Before we move to more pleasant matters,” Chrysalis was sitting on Twilight’s lap now.  “You said you had a theory?”  The big, purple pony nodded.  “I do.  I have no frame of comparison.  Still, there’s no way I’m so horny all the time or the sex is this good by happenstance.  I theorize, that the magic he gives us is enhancing both our pleasure with him and the arousal we feel with an exponential increase with every exposure.”  Queen Chrysalis nodded her understanding.  “But you have no frame of reference?”  Twilight nodded.  “But I do.  I haven’t done anything else with him than a little touching and kissing, but,” she turned and blushed, “when he and I kissed it was the best kiss I’d ever gotten and that spanking was…”  
“I felt you down there, you were drenched. So now that you and I are friends, what say we fix that?”  She bent down and kissed Chrysalis.  The other hesitated, taken aback at first.  Then, she melted into the much larger woman’s embrace.  Breaking for air, Twilight  turned her head toward me.  “Look, he’s trying so hard to be patient, like a little puppy.”  Twilight giggled.  “Well, Twilight Sparkle, shall we give our puppy a treat?”  Chrysalis hopped off of the other’s lap  up.  
Together they converged on me.  Twilight’s massive form was now looming form over me and the small grey green changeling was pressing into me. I felt some serious apprehension, after all, I’d never done anything like this! 
Several hours later I was lying in bed.  Twilight was taking up most of the bed as usual with me clinging to her side.  What was unusual was the changeling mirroring me, lying on the other side of Twilight. The girls had been insatiable.  This would take some getting used to.  But.  I think it will be worth it.
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		Chapter Eight Later



“Consort!”   I turned to face the voice and replied, “yes, Queeny?”  Chrysalis’ face twisted into a frown.  “I hate when you refer to me like that.”  I smirked up at her.  “Sorry, what is it love bug?”  For a minute she paused.  Then she attempted to enter the kitchen. “Ugh, stupid doorway.”  I watched in awe as Chrysalis had to bend her head and shuffle sideway to fit through the living room doorway to the kitchen.  As she walked over to me the floor shook with her every step.  The apartment building was rapidly feeling too small to contain my ever growing roommates.  She stopped in from of me, a hand on her hip and looked down at me imperiously.  The dramatic curve of her chest filled the air above my eye line.  I’m sure she’d come this close on purpose.  Her Majesty had come to increasingly enjoy getting close and smothering me with her ever expanding curves.  Unlike Twilight, who had become the perfect hourglass, Chrysalis had  grown more bottom heavy. Thick thighs, broad hips, and a big, green ass she loved to have me worship.  
“The controller is out of batteries.”  I shrugged and pointed to the cabinet.  “In there, knock yourself out.”  I tried to turn around and get back to cooking.  I say tried because the minute I tried to turn, I felt her hand rest on my shoulder.  I looked up and saw that she was stopping me without any effort. “Someone seems to have forgotten who rules here?”  She was smiling as she said this.  Of course I hadn’t forgotten that the girls ruled the roost here, with my consent of course.  Still, better to play along.  I glared up at her in mock defiance.  “What do I look like, your man servant?”  With one hand still holding me, she playfully brought her finger to her lip and tapped.  “More or less.  So what punishment should I give you, manservant?”  Her eyes glittered with anticipation.  I inhaled.  My ‘punishment’ would likely be an excuse for her to engage in some worshiping of her heavenly body followed by sex.  Before things went further, we were interrupted.
“Hey!  Bug butt.  Not in the kitchen.”  A bright, purple rolled up newspaper was projected behind Chrysalis’ head.  *WHACK* The changeling winced and turned to glower.  “Twilight Sparkle,” she growled, “stop getting in the way of our fun.”  I managed to lean to the side and caught Twilight struggling through the doorway to the bedroom.  “Ooof, stupid, tiny doors!  Listen here.  I’m the only royalty here.”  She finally got herself through and straightened up to her full towering height.  She crossed her arms and smirked at the other woman.  “Your at most a pet.”  Chrysalis hissed.
The large Changeling marched over to the slightly larger Pony.  Twilight’s hair was brushing against the ceiling and Chrysalis was only a half a head shorter than her.  She stopped right in Twilight’s face.  They could cause allot of damage when they got like this.  Not that they were going to fight each other.  At least, not like you’d think.  Ever since Twilight discovered Chrysalis was not releasing the magic our orgies generated, Twilight had stopped releasing her share as well.  This meant that the two had grown steadily bigger and bigger.  As a consequence, with their ever growing size came exponentially growing libidos.  They would degenerate into rough hate foreplay, then after thoroughly destroying the apartment would drag me into orgies that can last hours.  We’d done this, morning and night, for months now.  “Ladies, instead of a fuck-a-thon, maybe you’d consider going up to the roof and discharging some energy?”  I looked at them both, hopeful.  They turned and glared daggers at me.  “No!”   Well, that settles it.  I stopped messing with breakfast and began undressing.  Maybe I could short circuit it to under three hours?
Before I finished undressing, a loud pop sounded from the living room and a portal appeared there.  We all turned to look saw a handful of small, colorful ponies pop out of it.  “Typical,” Chrysalis sneered.
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		Chapter Nine: Another World



“Thank Celestia we made it,” the burnt orange one with a cowboy hat declared.  “Darling, is my hair okay.”  The white one was looking desperately at a blue one with rainbow hair.  “Your hair looks fine Rarity.  Focus, we’re in another world here!”  
Twilight let out a squeal and called out to them.  “Hello girls.”  The ponies turned to see a giant purple horse woman come rushing toward them. The whole apartment shook and I swear the floor would crack.  *boomboomboom*  The small ponies cried out at this strange oncoming beast.  Twilight dropped to the floor in front of them and scooped them into a hug.  The tiny creatures wiggled and the pink one attempted to talk.  “Mmfmffmmf,” its words were unintelligible through the mountain of boob flesh it was pinned against.  Sensing her friend’s efforts, Twilight eased her hold and the small pink pony comically popped free and breathed deeply.  “Wow!  Twilight You’re huge.  Oh, and you look funny too,” she reached forward with a small hoof and pressed into the large soft mass of breasts bigger than she was.  “Wow, these weren’t here before.”  Twilight giggled.  “Oh Pinkie.”  They all started talking at one another creating a loud, obnoxious din of noise.  Chrysalis lost her patience quickly.  “If you ponies wouldn’t mind stopping your rambling.  It’s giving me a headache.”  The six stopped for a minute.  Then the ponies started to freak out.  
“I-ttt’s Queen Chrysalis,” the yellow pony with the pink hair was shaking visibly and stuttering.  Chrysalis for her part appeared to enjoy the reaction.  “Oh no,” cried the pink one who pointed at her. They all started yammering again and I was getting a headache too.  I looked up and scowled at bugbutt.  Chrysalis was clearly enjoying the terror.  “Hey,” I smacked her huge ass with my hand to get her attention.  She cast her gaze down at me.  “Could you reassure them?  This is getting old.”  
She sighed.  “Fine,” with a flash of green fire, the small, yellow pony disappeared from Twilight’s arms and reappeared in Chrysalis’ hand.  

“Oh noooooooo.  Twilight, Applejack, Dash, Rarity, Pinkie.  Somebody saaaaveee me.  She’s going to eat me!”  It fluttered its wings in terror. Chrysalis rolled her eyes.  “Enough,” she boomed out as her hot breath washed over the pony, “I’m not going to eat you…”. The yellow pony looked up, cautiously.  “You-your not?”  Chrysalis nodded.  “I won’t eat you, burn you, stomp on you, break you in any form of a split…”. The yellow pony shuddered.  “Okay, you can stop now,” she whispered.  The giant changeling did for a moment.  “So you and your friends will calm down?”  The other nodded and added.  “Yes.  Can I…that is to say…would it be possible for you to put me down now?”  
“Fine.”  Rather than lower herself another flash of emerald fire and the yellow pony was on the ground.  The moment she realized where she was, she shot off toward Twilight.  “Well, some pony seems to have changed.”  The orange one in the hat said.  “Yeah, heh, it’s a uhm, long story,” Twilight released them onto the ground and sat back on her ample ass and hooves.
As Twilight filled her friends in on her time in my world, I was a little self conscious.  They increasingly looked over at me.  As she finished her story, the portal sputtered and flickered.  “Crabapples,” the burnt orange one I now knew was called Applejack cursed.  “Listen, Twilight, you need to come back.  There’s these creatures that have invaded our world and are doing all sorts of mischief.”  Twilight leaned forward.  “Who are they?”  Applejack shook her head.  “No clue, but they look kinda like your boyfriend there.”  I raised my eyebrows.  “Well damn,” Twilight rose to stand and narrowly avoided poking a hole in the ceiling.  “Sorry about this, but I’ve got to go help.”  She walked over to me, lifted me into her huge arms, and kissed me deep and long.  Breaking away with reluctance, she looked at me.  Then she licked me!  “What was that?”  I asked bringing my hand up to rub the saliva drenched side of my face.  She turned her head with a wry smile to look at Chrysalis.  “Marking my territory.  Got that bug butt.  I’m coming back.”  The other snorted and looked away.  “See that you do.  A queen needs subjects.  Twilight Sparkle.”  
Her smile widened for a moment and then was replaced by a look of grim determination.  She waved and walked through the portal.  I stood there for a moment.  Then another.  Then I shook my head.  “I’m going after her.”  Chrysalis looked down at me, upset.  “Like hell you are.  Look at you, you’re powerless.”  I gave her a nervous smile.  “But you’re not!  You could wreck those guys.”  She gave me a withering look.  “I don’t care about Equestria.”  I shrugged.  “Well I’m going and Twilight’s there already.  You may not care about Equestria, but I think you do care about us.”  I walked over to the portal and reached out nervously.  This was really weird.  “Oh for…fine,” Chrysalis stomped over and picked me up in a one arm carry.  “I can’t leave you alone for a second.”  With that, we went through the portal into another world.
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		Chapter Ten Clip Clop



“Look, Harl, I’m just saying this maybe isn’t a good idea.”  The pale blonde waved away her friends concerns.  “Ya worry too much red.” The two were in a forest after walking through a strange portal that appeared before them.  
“This here’s going to be a ******* gold mine!”  To emphasize her point, she jostled the little pony that was struggling to be free.  It looked up and with pleading begged, “Look, could you please put me down?”  Harley cooed at the small creature.  “You see!  What little girl didn’t grow up dreaming of having a pony?”  Ivy  opened her mouth.  Then closed it.  “Fine. But doesn’t the fact it talks means there’s like ethical issues?”  Harley blinked for a minute.  Then laughed.  “We’re ******* supervillains.  Ethics?”  
Ivy threw her hands into the air.  “I’m not a….we’ve had this conversation. I reject the label ‘supervillain.’  But you know what, forgetting the frankly adorable pony.”  The captive pony looked up at Ivy.  “Thanks.”   She smiled down at it, “No problem, and sorry about the kidnapping thing.”  She looked back up at Harley.  “There’s the issue of all other people, including alternate versions of us and our friends.  Clearly this is a big event and those never end well.”  Harley rolled her eyes.  “Those were clearly high school students.  We could kill us, easy.  Isn’t that right Clip Clop?”  The pony sourly glared daggers at Harley.  “My name is Bon Bon.”  Harley’s eyes narrowed.  “Your name is what I say it is, capeesh?”  
Before Bon Bon could retort, a shadow fell over them.  

“Her name is Bon Bon.”  Both Ivy and Harley froze.  Then they nervously turned to face the source of the voice.  A huge, purple horse girl.  An angry looking one.  “My name is….” Before she could finish, the little pony in Harley’s arm interjected.  “Hey, Twilight.  Is that you?  Sounds like you, but you look funny.”  Twilight sighed.  There went her threatening air of menace.  With a pop, Bon Bon disappeared from Harley’s arm and reappeared in Twilight’s grasp.   “Now then,” Twilight scowled down at the two, “I think I have a good idea of what you were planning to do to my friend.”  Twilight took a step forward and leaned down.  “The question is, what should I do about it? Should I turn you all into furniture for my apartment?”   
From her arm, Bon Bon called out.  “Hey Twilight, please don’t turn the red haired one into furniture, she was nice.”  Poison Ivy smiled.  “Ah, thanks sweetie.”  Meanwhile Harley, terrified, whispered loudly toward her former captive. “Hey, Clip Clop.  You forgetting somebody?”  Bon Bon looked over at her with an evil smirk.  “Feel free to turn the other one into whatever you want.”  Harley flipped the little pony the bird.  “Y-you ****** traitor I oughta…” She paused, realizing that the purple giant was watching her.  “…reconsider my actions, heee.”  
Pinching her nose with her fingers, Twilight sighed loudly.  Having traveled through a portal again with all her enhanced magic had enabled her to master how they were created.  Waving her free hand, causing a visible ripple in her massive chest, she opened a portal behind them.  “My roommate frowns on turning people into stone, so you’re lucky.  Go home and don’t come back.”  Ivy nodded and immediately started dragging Harley to the portal.  “Red, whattaya doin’.  We can take ‘er.”  Twilight tilted her head and narrowed her eyes.  Harley wasn’t even paying attention, clearly still upset at Bon Bon’s ‘betrayal’ of her.  “Yeah, no” Ivy turned to face Twilight, “Thanks for the way back home and not killing us.  As way of thanks, a warning.  When we got here, we saw others. Alternate versions of ourselves and people we know.  Some of them are actually pretty powerful.”  Twilight inclined her head and with a final nod, the two strange women disappeared through the gate back to their home.  
“Wow, that weird monkey thing was annoying, huh?”  Bon Bon was looking up at Twilight with curiosity.  “Uh, no offense.”  Twilight smiled wistfully.  “None taken, but you know…” She was interrupted as her friends came running into the clearing out of breath.  “Huff Huff.”  Starlight Glimmer was with them.  “Man, Twilight you sure are quick now that your gigantic.”  Before they could talk, Bon Bon squeaked.  “Ah, another monkey thing is behind you girls!”  
“Hey,” I said as Chrysalis and I moved into the clearing, “I’m a human.  Human.  Got it?”  
Twilight looked stunned with her mouth open and eyes wide.  “Y-you followed me.”  I came over to her and looked up.  I couldn’t see much of her face over the massive hills of her breast, but the emotion in her voice told me everything.   I reached out, taking her larger purple hand into my own.  “Of course I did.  I couldn’t just let you face this alone.”  I didn’t see, but she was tearing up.  I coughed awkwardly then to try to lift the mood, I waved back, “Neither of us could, right?”  Chrysalis arced an eyebrow at me.  “Really?  You’re just going to leave me hanging love bug?”  The changeling wound up cracking into a half smile.  “I will admit, the thought of you dying was unpleasant, Twilight.  You are meant to be one of my faithful drones, after all.”  
Bon Bon was clearly lost.  “Uhm, you know these people and hey, glad your reunited and all.  But could you, uhm, put me down?”  Twilight had forgotten all about the pony.  She grinned sheepishly.  “Sure thing, sorry bout that.”  She sat Bon Bon on the ground.  The other gave her the pony equivalent of a shrug.  “No problem.  Thanks for saving me.”  Twilight nodded, “of course.”  Twilight straightened up.  “Listen girls, we don’t have allot of time.  They let us know there are more strangers from other worlds.  We’ll stop them,” she paused and looked down at me.  “After I power up first.”

			Author's Notes: 
Thank you for reading this story.  At this point, the sequel will start split off.  
If you enjoyed this, please like, subscribe and leave a comment below.
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