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The night had just arrived as the sky was coated with stars which help light up the sky alongside the moon, shining like jewels ready to be plucked.
Ponies from all across Equestria were settling in for the evening while some were getting ready to spend a night on the town or go hang with friends or have some romantic escapades.
Such was the case for Sweet Melody, a famous musician who is respected highly in Canterlot for her beautiful classical style of music and ladylike mannerisms, she is the type many mares look to when they think of polite and the highest of etiquette for someone of her status. But she is currently away from the high society of Canterlot’s elite and is staying in Ponyville where she is well…
“For fucks sake why won’t this outfit fucking fit!” Melody let’s out struggling to fit into her dress due to her big butt, as she continues to strain the fabric causing it to rip. “Oh just fucking great!” she let out frustration.
Truth of the manner is she hated her prim and proper persona and the high elite status of Canterlot. She isn’t even all that into classical music, she prefers pop and rock music instead. She only does so because that is what she assumes is to be expected of her and hides her real self while letting loose in Ponyville once in a while.
She lets out a sigh before removing the tattered remains of the dress and tossing them aside before she goes back to her closet for another potential dress for her date tonight.
Elsewhere in Ponyville a certain orange pegasus was also for a hot date tonight as she had just finished getting out of the shower.
“I’m awesome! Take caution!” Scootaloo sings to herself wearing nothing but a towel and singing into a mane brush.
She was excited due to the fact she had scored a date when she met somepony while she was kayaking. A very light pink unicorn who looked very out of place but could handle herself well on a kayak surprisingly which prompted Scootaloo to blurt out if she was single and would like to go on a date. And she yes to Scootaloo’s amazement which was even better then she could imagine despite the fact she almost utterly blew it with blurting out her intentions too early and embarrassing herself.
The two arranged to meet up and do some indoor rock climbing and see where the night takes them. Scootaloo rushes to get dressed throwing on a purple sleeveless shirt and some jean shorts afterwards she makes sure her mane is just right before heading out to meet her.
Elsewhere at Sweet Melody’s home she finally managed to squeeze into a dress after a great degree of difficulty. She lets out a satisfied sigh before going over to look at herself in the mirror and grabs a matching purse and emptying out everything she will need for the date. Putting in her wallet, keys, lipstick and a few condoms for good measure since Melody doesn’t know what this mare could be packing below the belt or if she doesn’t wash her sex toys. With that she turns out the lights and takes her leave.
While Scootaloo was making her way to the rock climbing place she noticed something that caught her eye. A changeling with a purple mane was hanging out by a stall that had a big sign reading ‘Hollow and Magma’s Milk Mine’ over her head. The changeling looked bored and uninterested in particularly everything ever, but continued to stay there on duty waiting for somepony to approach.
Out of utter curiosity Scootaloo approaches the stand getting the bored changelings attention as she makes her way over but her expression remains the same.
“Hello, welcome to Hollow and Magma’s Milk Mine, where you can get the best milk around,” the changeling says in a rather bored and monotone voice equally matching her expression and body language. “We sell the freshest milk and special alchemical potions that are all natural milk flavored,” she continues her pitch with literally no charisma whatsoever. “We have everything from standard milk, to yummy salty treats, to body enhancements in both sizes and stamina,” the changeling mentions. “So what can I interest you in ma’am?” the changeling asks before looking down at her chest and seeing some supple D cups in Scootaloo’s shirt. “Maybe some breast enhancements?”
“Wha-what?” Scootaloo says looking at her tits then at the changelings seeing hers were small compared to the curvy changelings F cups. “No sorry I have a date I was just curious what this stand was,” Scootloo admits.
“Then may I suggest this potion,” the changeling says, putting a potion that reads ‘Grow n tug’. “Our latest product Grow N Tug will ensure you either have a special surprise in your pants or help you get a few more inches so you and your partner can have some fun tugging it,” the purple maned changeling explains. “And recently we have managed to modify it to also include your nuts too,” she adds pointing to a small little thing on the bottle saying ‘now with nut growth too!’
“Uhhh thanks but I am good for now,” Scootaloo says, figuring that this is a first date and she shouldn’t take it too far ahead. She then takes off leaving the changeling to being bored again.
Not too long another changeling this one being male with a cornflower blue mane.
“I’m back Minerva just finished that milk delivery to that pasta restaurant,” he tells her.
“Did you make sure it was the right bottles Hidden? And not the transformative ones,” Minerva says.
“Uhhh I think so,” Hidden says, sounding unsure.
“Huh then I guess we're just short on our Thicc Shakes, Junk in the Trunk and Boobie Milk,” Minerva says, not really caring all that much about potentially misplaced stock.

Scootaloo double times and manages to make it to the Rocky Road rock climbing center, sighing in relief as her date has not yet arrived. She whistles outside before eventually seeing Sweet Melody wave to her as she comes up.
“Hi hope you weren’t waiting for long,” Melody apologizes for any sort of tardiness, Scootaloo eyes up her low cut dress showing off Melody’s milk makers.
“No I wasn’t waiting too long,” Scootaloo says which was a lie she was waiting for about an hour or so. “So you plan on rock climbing in that?” Scootaloo asks, realizing that isn’t ideal for rock climbing at all.
“Oh this is the only outfit I had that would work for rock climbing,” Melody response with a lie, she had plenty of outfits but she wanted to look good and not too butch.
“Well let’s head on in then,” Scootaloo says as the duo enter.
Upon entering and paying for their equipment, they run another familiar looking duo of an excitable pink pony and her rather bored monotone rock loving sister.
“Oh my Celestia! It’s Scootaloo!” Pinkie lets out rushing over and putting her in one of her deadly Pinkie hugs.
“H-hey Pinkie…” Scootaloo says feeling the crushing force of Pinkie against her spine, forcing all the wind out of her sails.
“Pinkie you should let go now,” Maude suggests, which Pinkie does after seeing Scootaloo turning blue.
“Friends of your?” Melody asks which after catching her breath Scootaloo introduces.
“Yes this is Pinkie Pie and her sister Maude Pie,” Scootaloo says with Pinkie taking the baton from there and shaking Melody’s hand rapidly.
“Hi, I’m Pinkie Pie. I help out at Sugar Cube Corner, I know everypony in Ponyville but I don’t know you, what’s your favorite flavor of cupcakes?” Pinkie starts flinging questions and facts at Melody a mile a minute while still shaking her hand.
“Pinkie…” Maude says in her monotone drawing Pinkie’s attention. “I think we should go continue our rock climbing,” Maude suggests.
“Oh you two enjoy rock climbing too huh?” Melody asks now free from the bombardment that is Pinkie.
“Yup Maud enjoys anything when it comes to rocks,” Pinkie informs Melody. “Isn’t that right Maude?” Pinkie tells her sister, puffing her chest out.
“Yes I like anything and everything about rocks,” Maude said in a way only she could. “Did you know,” she starts before beginning a long lecture about rocks from different types to properties and way much more boring facts about rocks. And both Scootaloo and Sweet Melody are trapped unable to get out of this and forced to learn about such a dull boring topic.
“Isn’t so fascinating!?” Pinkie responds being the only one who was paying attention, as Scootaloo and Sweet Melody simply murmur in agreeance, not having paid much attention to anything Maude talked about.
“But we should get back to our rock climbing Pinkie,” Maude suggests causing Scootaloo and Melody to thank Celestia for ending this long lecture and sparing them from pointless rock facts.
“Right, let’s go Maude,” as Pinkie bounces away with her sister.
“Should we…” Scootaloo starts.
“Yes lets!” Melody responds.
The couple then pay and sign up for the rock climbing and are fitted with equipment including helmets and harnesses. And begin their rock climbing date. The two work together and working up a sweat with Scootaloo purposely staring at Melody’s plush ass hanging out of her dress. As much as Scootaloo was worried it might not be suitable for this she has pretty much taken it back now at such a gloriest panty shot.
“How are you doing Scootaloo?” Melody asks as she continues her climb.
“I’m doing good…” Scootaloo says absent mindedly, still staring at ass.
“That’s great, all this climbing though has me working up quite the appetite,” Melody mentions. “What’s say we head down and get something to eat,”  Melody suggests.
“Sure,” Scootaloo says before watching Melody descend past her now robbing Scoots of the glory of the butt to stare at.
Scootaloo follows now having been robbed of her butt view back down to the floor. And the two go to ungear and head outside looking for a good place to eat.
“So what do you feel like?” Scootaloo asks only to feel as her hand is brought in by magic over Melody’s shoulder.
“Hmm how about some pasta?” Melody suggests seeing out of the corner of her eye Scootaloo taken aback by how much ground she is gaining on this date.
Scootaloo shakes her head and frantically looks around and spots an interesting place called Stallion Sopressa.
“How about there?” Scootaloo suggests pointing over to it.
“Sounds good let’s go!” Melody cheers as the two walk over to the restaurant.
Upon entering it is a very classical style restaurant with green and white checkered table clothes over every table and a pianist playing nearby.
“Welcome to Stallion Sopressa!” a waiter comes up and greets them. ‘Imma Marioni and I’lla be your waiter this evening,'' he tells them, showing them to their table.
Upon getting to the table, Marioni pulls out their chairs allowing them to sit before placing the menus on the table.
“Take your time looking through we have the best sauce in all of a Equestria, a nice rich and creamy one made with some of the freshest milk in all the land eh,” he says before leaving to let them decide what they want.
“Wanna share the jumbo platter of spaghetti?” Melody suggests.
“Sounds good to me,” Scootaloo replies.
Melody then signals to Marioni that they are ready to order and he comes right away with two glasses of water.
“We’d like the jumbo platter of spaghetti and a bottle of your finest red wine,” Melody says before handing back the menus.
“Ah excellent choice,” he says before heading back into the kitchen to place the order to the cooks.
The two mares then stare at each other in silence before Melody breaks it.
“I have been enjoying tonight together Scootaloo, maybe after we can go back to my place and have a little one on one private workout session,” She suggests causing Scootaloo to nearly spit her water out.
“Y-yeah, would you excuse me a moment,” Scootaloo says getting up from her seat. “I need to go get some milk for my cat, I’ll be right back,” she says before bolting out the door and running off.
“O-okay,” Melody responds now confused.

Scootaloo makes a mad dash through Ponyville to a stand she went to earlier to pick up something.
She arrives at the stand out of breath, panting before looking up at the purple changeling from earlier.
“I need some Grow n tug,” Scootaloo pants out.
“Sorry Ma'am, we're closed now,” Minerva responds pointing to a small sign on the stand reading ‘Closed’. “Should have bought some before,” Minerva says nonchalantly in her flat tone before turning around and helping Hidden Heart pack up to head home.
“Please I need this, I might be getting some ass!” Scootaloo pleads like her life depends on it. “I’ll do anything!” she tells the changeling.
“Hmmm… well there’s one thing you can do,” Minerva says, lowering her black and white skirt revealing her purple schlong. “Suck my cock and then I’ll give it to you for no charge,” Minerva informs her.
“M-Minerva, you really think you should be doing that?” Hidden says nervously while popping his own boner.
“Your right bro, and suck off his dick when you're done with mine,” she adds, causing Hidden to blush. “So what’s it gonna be?” Minerva tells Scootaloo who weighs her options.
On one hand she will have to suck off two changelings and hurry back to the restaurant in time but get some ass. On the other she will have to make do with what she has.
“Alright I’ll do it,” Scootaloo says before hopping over the stand and getting to her knees. In the end the ass won.
“Good, now suck it slut,” Minerva says as she forces Scootaloo on her length. Scootaloo winces as her maw is now full of changeling cock that she is doing her best to suck off this rather foul mouthed changeling. “Give it a good old fashion spit shine,” Minerva teases, guiding Scootaloo’s head through bobbing motions along her purple dong. Making sure Scootaloo sucks her cock proper and to not miss a single inch and to really make it shine. Hidden blushed heavily watching this desperate mare suck off his goth sister and soon to suck on his own pipe. Scootaloo gagged quite a bit on this mare's throbbing erection as it kept snaking its way down her gullet with force, nearly dislodging her jaw with how aggressive with Minerva’s hips joining to meet with the bobs. An echoing slapping sound from Minerva’s sack hitting Scootaloo’s chin over and over leaving some of her stench there as well from the sweat the nut sack was producing.
“Sis you really think this is a good idea?” Hidden asks his cock already raging hard and ready to get it’s own personal spit shining.
“It totally is Hidden don’t worry so much,” Minerva reassures her sibling with a grunt. “Sneak said she does offers like this all the time,” Minerva points out as she keeps fucking Scootaloo’s throat, stretching it nice and wide for her brother who has next on the pegasus’ throat.
“Gooorf arf you clofth tof cummiff?” Scootaloo asks through a muffled voice due to the sheer amount of cock in her mouth.
“Patience dear slut, you will get your filling and then some,” Minerva reassures Scootaloo with a pat on the head. Her hips keep moving, cramming more dick into the already stuffed maw and throat of Scootaloo stretching it to maximum capacity and then some. Every vein and inch being coated in saliva. “Shit here comes your salty treat slut!” Minerva grunts, her sack tightening rapidly to begin pushing the cargo out through her dick. Pushing Scootaloo’s head down to the base as her gooey load travels out of her shaft and finally erupts down Scootaloo’s gullet, hot fresh lances of cum being poured out into Scoot’s stomach filling her with warmth.
Scootaloo can’t help but feel a tad turned on while doing something so perverse, as being a cum dump for this bitchy changeling. But this is all being done for the sake of tapping some ass after all!
Hidden continued to watch with a raging hard on nearly splitting his pants in two as his neon blue spotted dong rages about ready for it’s turn to be sucked.
After a few minutes Minerva pulls her cock out rubbing out a few last spurts onto Scootaloo’s face as she panted for breath but is greeted with a shower of cum instead.
“Good work slut you're halfway there,” Minvera compliments her patting her head like a dog. “Your turn bro, I gotta finish packing up,” Minerva mentions as she fixes herself up so her now flaccid donger is well hidden once more. Minerva walks away giving him a little push towards Scootaloo who is now face to face with his member still in his pants but bulging out like a caged animal begging to be freed.
Hidden fumbles and his beast springs free slapping Scootaloo in the nose. Scootaloo recoils a bit before getting an eye at his overly swollen sack, they were practically the size of cantaloupes and were trembling eagerly to unburden some of the troublesome cargo. Scootaloo gulps realizing just what she has gotten into and can’t back out now, she can only press forward as she kisses his blunted tip which she is then greeted with some salty pre cum coating her lips. Taking in a deep breath she wraps her lips around his beast before trying to get it as far as her throat will allow, feeling every throbbing vein pressed up against her throat muscles.

“Nnnghhhh ohhhhhhhhh!” Hidden let’s out as his hands and hips go into autopilot as he fucks the mare's throat.
“Oh yeah those balls aren’t for show by the way,” Minerva comments as she continues to load up the wagon.
This comment doesn’t help Scootaloo who is now solely focused on the twin cum factories hanging below his splotchy rod. They are churning with changeling seed, to the point she can practically hear them doing their work, producing baby batter to end up being dumped into her stomach. She eventually builds up the courage to caress his heavy sack jostling them around in her hand, they are far too large to be contained in a single hand however. Hidden Heart lets out a hearty moan of pleasure as his own rod throbs in her throat pumping heavy dollaps of pre cum into her with reckless abandon.
“Gonna cum!” he lets out in a throaty moan.
Scootaloo barely had any time to prepare as his sack tightens suddenly and like a volcano an eruption of changeling cum pours out from his splotched prick and floods her throat and quickly fills her stomach.
“Bad idea, his balls are super sensitive,” Minerva says, having finished loading up and now resigned to watching the action.
Scootaloo began to sweat as she was forced to swallow his load whole only smelling the musk of his scent as he poured what felt like gallons of fresh spooge into her. It is safe to say she is going to be quite full after this, and might not have any room for the meal she was supposed to have. And she did this all in the name of getting some ass. Was it worth it? She wondered. But her belly begins bloating her jean shorts feeling uncomfortable now due to her few new inches she is putting on due to the vast over output of Hidden’s sack.
After what seems like ages Hidden’s nuts soon deflate to what must be his normal size as they look to be the size of apples.
“Ahhhh phew,” Hidden responds, pulling out leaving Scootaloo bloated with his seed.
“Alright Hidden grab the cart, we’re running late,” Minerva tells her brother.”
“Oh right sure,” he says running off while pulling his pants up.
“Open wide,” Minerva says as she shoves the bottle of Grow n Tug into Scootaloo’s maw forcing her to drink the substance. “And now we're square, see ya around cock slut,” Minerva says before taking the now empty bottle and waving goodbye to Scootaloo as she and her brother take their leave.
“Urrrp!” is Scootaloo’s only response as she wipes the cum off her face and heads back to the restaurant questioning her decision.
After walking at a slightly quicken pace, Scootaloo can’t help but scratch at her nether region which is feeling quite hot and itchy down there. Is it the Grow N Tug taking effect? Who knows.
Scootaloo returns to the restaurant to see the big platter of spaghetti already on the table and a rather pissed off looking Sweet Melody already chowing down and drinking what seems to be a bottle of wine.
“Hey sorry I took so long,” Scootaloo says sitting down, which Melody lightens up to a smile now that her date is back.
“It’s fine did you get the milk for your cat?” Melody asks.
“My wha- oh yeah I was and then some,” Scootaloo replies, remembering she lied to get out of here for what she hoped would be a moment.
“That’s good, try some of this, the sauce is divine,” Melody informs Scootaloo before taking another big bite.
Scootaloo hesitates having technically had a salty meal just now but figures she can take a few bites or two.
“Mmmmmm your right it’s the best!” Scootaloo mentions as she takes far more bites.

As the two were eating in the back where the kitchen is.
“Whaddda you mean we been getting complaints!?” the waiter Marioni says to the kitchen staff.
“Well I think we might have gotten the wrong kind of milk we usually get,” another waiter mentions. “So far all of our customers we served today have reported their bodies suddenly getting super curvy with some growing a huge rack and others having big fat asses!” the waiter finishes.
“Oh Mama mia we can’t serve any more of the sauce then!” Marioni tells them. “Donta send anymore capche?” he finishes.
“Sweet Celestia, that was the best spaghetti I ever had!” Sweet Melody says proudly patting her belly.
“Ditto,” Scootaloo responds casually.
Melody then waves over the waiter and asks for the bill before then quickly paying it and leaving a more than generous tip.
“Come on, let’s head back to my place,” Melody whispers seductively into Scootaloo’s ear. The hairs on Scootaloo’s neck stand as she nearly falls out of her chair. She then scrambles to Melody’s side as the two take their leave.
The two began walking with Scootaloo once again having her arm over Melody’s shoulder but having it lead down to her ass.
“Go ahead and cop a feel,” she whispers to which Scootaloo accepts the invitation and grabs a handful of dat ass. Melody coos as the two continue to walk back to her place with Scootaloo sporting the biggest smile ever.
As the two continue on their way Scootaloo eyes Melody’s breast feeling herself getting hot beneath the belt the more she stares to the point she doesn’t notice that both hers and Melody’s asses were growing to a large proportion with Melody’s growing even thicker and rounder, their thighs were next becoming more hourglass like without them noticing. Neither is aware until they begin to hear tearing of fabric.
“Did you hear that?” Melody asks Scootaloo as they stop her boobs at least one cup suddenly expands.
“Whoa Melody...your boob just...” Scootaloo points to the now miss sized boobs Melody looks down and nearly screams as the other boob joins it’s companion in size.
“Hurry up we need to get back to my place and figure out what the flying fuck is going on!” Melody screams as the two haul ass.
“Yeah definitely I think my shirt is about to break!” Scootaloo mentions her boobs also begin to grow.
The two race through Ponyville while their clothes soon end up in tatters by the time they get to where Melody was staying.
“Awww I liked that dress...” Melody complains as there was barely anything left. She looks over to see Scootaloo is in the same predicament but one noticeable difference is a fourteen inch orange horse cock and a matching set of nuts to boot. “Oh hello what do we have here?” Melody asks herself now, noticing Scootaloo’s little friend just hanging out and forgetting about her dress being destroyed.
She gets on her knees in front of Scootaloo and grabs the orange member and strokes it to an erect state. Scootaloo is taken aback but gets into it as she now discovers the pleasure of having a dick and recieving a handjob too.
“Such a big scary boy you have here, my girls should make him feel much more friendly,” Melody tells Scootaloo as she wraps her newly grown tits which were now at a N cup, around the newfound penis. And like magic Scootaloo’s dick disappears only to be peeking out between the massive mammaries.
“Oooooh fuck!” Scootaloo lets out feeling the softness and realizing now how this is feeling super good and rocking her senses. Sweet Melody chuckles as she drags her breasts up and down the rod which had now sprung a leak of pre cum helping lube up the valley. “Cumming!” Scootaloo announces gritting her teeth as a jet of cum shoots in the air to land on Melody’s tit. Scootaloo hadn’t ever experienced something so thrilling as when she took Dash’s biggest dildo for a spin once, she couldn’t control herself and felt like her legs were jelly.
After a few jets fly landing on her creamy pink melons she releases the worn out dong from it’s entrapment before lying on the bed.
“How about you come get a taste of desert?” Melody replies spreading her pussy lips open to entice Scootaloo. Scootaloo feels her trusty soldier reharden and ready to charge into the enemy gates, as she literally pounces her way on and into Sweet Melody.
“Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” Melody lets out in such a high pitch her mirror shatters. Scootaloo glances over but then shrugs and begins fucking Melody’s pussy with gusto. “Oh fuck that’s it!” Melody lets out with Scootaloo spearing her snatch. “Fuck my cunt, fuck it like i’m a two bit whore please fuck me like a cheap skank at a dive bar!” Melody lets out as she is so stratified to have her clam stuffed.
Scootaloo practically declares war with Melody’s pussy fucking her as rough as she can do as requested, grabbing her tits and sucking on them as if they held precious fluid and she was lost in a desert about perish from dehydration. Slaps the very titty she sucked on as she ruts like an animal making sure any other dick bearer knows this cunt was claimed by her and no pony else can have it except her.
Eventually a crashing sensation hits Scootaloo as she cums pumping hot jizz deep into Melody’s tight craw.
“Oh fuck yes cum inside me!” Melody lets out as she joins Scootaloo in orgasm shooting her own girl lube out and around the orange invader.
Scootaloo feels herself come down but then begins anew, after all she worked so hard to get this a piece of this now bimbofied slutty mare and she is gonna make sure she never forgets her cock inside her love canal.
“Oh shit again?” Melody comments figuring it was over.
Scootaloo grunts like an animal as she fucks Melody with a renewed vigor making the whole bed shake rapidly and ravaging her pussy so hard Melody’s knockers nearly slap her in the face. Reaching down and lifting her and giving a fierce smack on the ass to remind this lusty pony that she invited Scootaloo into her place and she is the one being dominated by her.
Hours pass as the two are entered in a savage lust for each other with Scootaloo plowing her like a field and dumping what seems like an endless stream of cum inside her, as if just drilling jizz deeper and deeper. The springs on the bed had all but worn out and the bed frame collapsed but that doesn’t stop the fuckening. Scootaloo continues then cums occasionally pulling out to mark her with her seed only to then stick it back in and continue the brutal pussy pounding.
Eventually the two pass out and morning rises as Melody is the first to awake rolling over onto her swollen stomach, the smell of sex and cum reigns supreme in the room as they both lay atop the wreckage of the bed.
“Oh sweet Celestia…” she moans in satisfaction her mane is all but a mess and she caked in cum.
Soon Scootaloo comes too, starting to rise and is greeted with a glorious sight of Melody’s naked ass and leaking pussy. This reinvigorates Scootaloo as she grabs to heaping handfuls and aligns her cock with the poor pussy.
“Oh my you fucking Ponyville ponies fuck so much better then those sissy Canterlot douches,” Melody comments. “I might be addicted,” she says before being once again rutted like the slut she is with no sign of stoppage in sight.
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