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		Description

Spike takes a magical amulet from Zecora that is going to help the young man's love life. That was the plan until Twilight Velvet get's her hands on it. Now everything is getting lewder and lewder and Spike can hardly keep up with the demands of his multiple new lovers.
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		The Amulet



All Human. All aged up. Smut.

"PLLLLLEEEEEEZZZZZEEEEE Zecora! It's my only hope at this point!" Spike begged as the six and a half foot tall Zebra blood continued to ignore him. She walked across the small hut filled with assorted magical nonsense that she collected through her travels. The white haired mohawk wearing woman shook her head again before turning on Spike with a snarl.
"For the last time young man no! You cannot have some sort of love potion to slip into Rarity's drink so that she falls in love with you and so that you can finally lose your virginity!" She said before giving him a quick slap across the face. "And shame on you for even thinking of doing that! It is obscene!"
Spike pouted and sat back rubbing his stinging cheek.
"I liked you better when you rhymed." He complained only to flinch when she threatened to hit the small thin delicate young man again. Spike scooted backwards. He felt so powerless! He was eighteen now! Rarity was in her mid twenties! If he didn't move fast then the magic using fashionista would be off the table and he would be totally up shits creek!
"You remind me of this amulet Spike." Zecora said as she plucked a small wooden box off of the highest shelf and put it on the table in front of the young man. "Look at it."
She shoved it under his nose. Spike glanced at it in confusion. It wasn't super interesting, small, red, on a thin black chain. It had a pretty glow but that was about it.
"How do I remind you of this?" He asked as she sat crosslegged in front of him. He tore his eyes away from her large succulent tits. They were so round and soft looking. With thick black and white tattoos over her dusky chocolate skin. He wondered what her nipples tasted like? They were certainly long enough to have a flavor. They stood out a solid inch from her skin! Making small mountains in her clothes.
"The story of this amulet is one of terror and power. A man took a hold of this amulet and used it for nefarious purposes. It made all of his deepest dreams come true." Zecora said putting the amulet to the side and leaning forwards to cup his face. "Do you understand what I am trying to say young man?"
Spike looked at her in confusion for a few seconds before rolling his eyes. 
"Don't tell me the magic is inside of me the entire time or something dumb like that?" For that he got another firm slap across the face. He was going to have red cheeks if she kept this up! He sniffed as he fell back onto his back and stared up at her. She shot up swiftly and pointed down at him. She looked like a vengeful thundercloud.
"You are too caught up with this! Move on already! Accept that you won't get your dick wet from this girl and just get a life already!" She snapped. Zecora turned around on her heel. Spike glowered at her back before glancing at the amulet. If that story was true....and it could give someone great power....
"Welp! You're probably right! I'll leave you to it then! Thanks for all of the help Z!" Spike said grabbing the amulet and quickly ducking out of the hut that sat at the edge of town. He quickly sprinted out of the enchanted forest, amulet box under his arm. He chuckled to himself. Sure he might not have gotten the love potion that he wanted but he got a cool amulet and box! He knew that Zecora made the stupid love potion too! She sold it in a massive cauldron to all of the love sick women of the town! It was downright obscene how she would let everyone else have some but not him!
"She must have it out for me for some reason. Wonder why." Spike said as he walked through the town square. It was a nice blue day. With the sun shining and people going about their business. He paused as he passed the Botique that Rarity owned and worked at. He felt a sigh escape his lips. Man he wanted to go in there and confess his love to the gorgeous purple haired woman who owned and ran it.
She had a curvy figure, hips like a goddess, thin waist, she worked out, she cared about her figure, was good at dressing, knew her way around her body, she was hot, most of all, he liked the size of her tits. He shook his head. He knew he was a pervo but he never realized that he was that bad! 
The town bell tolled the hour and Spike swore. He had to get back to the palace on the other side of town. Twilight Sparkle's parents were coming over for a dinner tonight along with some other members of Twilight's family. And Spike had to clean the entire place. And cook dinner. And prepare the guest bedrooms.
"Man what am I their slave?" He grumbles as he took off running as fast as his green sneakers could carry him. Spike got to the large impressive crystal palace just in time. He skidded inside and breathed a sigh of relief. He just had to get to work before-
"SPIKE!" Twilight Sparkle sprinted down the staircase and tossed him a pile of streamers as she went past. Spike caught them as the taller bustier woman practically jiggled past him.
"We need to get to work! You're so late! What took you so long! Stop daydreaming and put that ugly necklace in the library on the east wing! My Dad is going to be here any minute now! My Mom is already chilling in the library and we still haven't finished!" Twilight shouted as Spike staggered under the sudden load.
"Why can't you just magic this stuff up?" He complained as Twilight tossed her long purple hair with a giggle. As if he was being incredibly stupid.
"Don't be stupid Spike! Magic can't create stuff! It needs to be hung by hand! Dumbass!" She chided before she ducked around a corner. Spike sighed before he moved the amulet to the library and got to work hanging all of the ribbons and other pieces of party planning things.
"This sucks." He grumbled as he got to work. "Just like the rest of my life."
"This sucks." Twilight Velvet. Mother of one of the most powerful women in the known world complained as she took another sip from her red wine. She sighed and put her book to the side. She had been stuck in this room for what felt like hours! And all her daughter had done was rush around and neglect her. And meanwhile her husband was who knows where doing who knows what with who knows who. Twilight Velvet sighed in defeat. She was only forty five! She should be out there living it up! Instead she was stuck reading a book and waiting for her daughter to notice her.
Spike had been in a little while ago, just long enough to toss a wooden box onto the nearby desk and then sprint out to keep on decorating.  Muttering about how unfair his entire life was the entire time. Not even bothering to say hello to her!
And here she thought this was advertised as the nicest, friendliest town in the world!
"Twilight you work that boy too hard." Velvet said shaking her head in amazement. At this rate Spike would probably quit and try to find a better job somewhere else. Velvet glanced at the box again before she shrugged and stood up. She didn't feel like reading anymore. And who knows, maybe the box held the answer to all of her prayers. 
She clicked across the tiles to the wooden box and picked it up. She shook it. Opened it and gasped.
"Oh! What a lovely jewel!" She said in delight as she picked it up and admired it in the light. It was a blood red ruby at the end of a black chain. She glanced around nervously. She knew that she shouldn't wear something that wasn't hers....But just one quick second wouldn't hurt right? 
Twilight Velvet took the amulet from the box, held it carefully and then slipped it onto her neck. She smiled and rubbed it. It seemed to give off a warm glow like a fire. The fire slowly grew brighter and brighter before fading. Twilight Velvet blinked in confusion before she rubbed it in confusion.
She turned to glance at the nearby mirror that was placed on the wall. She blinked. Something was wrong. Her head....It felt....So....Very.....Thick! 
She groaned and gasped before moaning. Her breasts! They felt so thick! So heavy. She moaned and gazed down in shock. They were growing! Before her very eyes! They were growing!  She gripped her sweater and with some difficulty pulled it off and tossed it to the side. It was suffocating her! Her cheeks felt so hot! Her entire body felt like it was on fire! Or wrapped in thick wrappers of cotton!
"My...my...." They weren't breasts anymore. That was too politically correct. Too cutesy. Women had breasts. But what she had....these were....
"My tits." She said breathlessly groping them and holding them up. A surge of electric pleasure flowed through her like fine wine.
They turned from their already impressive DD cups to DDD then FFF then III! And soon she couldn't keep track! Her bra strained, the fabric stretching and then groaning before snapping. It flew across the room and hit the wall with a crack. She gazed in amazed delight. She knew she should be scared but instead she was just so horny! And amazed! And....and.....eager.....
She groaned as her fingers sunk into her tit meat. Her nipples were like a pair of thick pink donuts, her nipples sticking out like lewd eager thumbs that needed some sucking! Her hair exploded around her head, dangling down to her ankles in a mane of thick purple curls. Her lips ballooned into a pair of eager smiling BJ lips. She gasped, her tongue sticking out and licking them.
Her eyes rolled in their sockets like a horse in heat. She groaned and brought her hands down, her belly was still a little soft, but also juicy....cute in a fertile old maid way. She groaned and took an unsteady step forwards. Her lower body was taking hints from her upper body. Her thighs ballooned outwards, her hips gave a wiggle and her skirt expanded and tore. The tearing of fabric from her panties turning into a thong and then snapping right off, the elastic swishing through the air, filled the room.
"Oh my! Oh my gosh!" She said as she took a step and her legs shot out from underneath her. She grew a foot in a second! She leaned against the cool mirror and rubbed her aching warm hot front against it lewdly. She groaned and ground against it. Not knowing why she felt so horny. Why she couldn't control her body. Why she couldn't control herself!
Gazing back from the mirror was a stranger. Not Twilight Velvet but a big breasted, big bootied, long legged, wild haired harlot with lips thick with drool and a dumb slutty looks in her eyes.
"MMMM. You look good naughty girl. What do you want? A thick hot throbbing cock? Someone to play with? Yeah you're a dirty girl aren't you? I can tell that you want to get out there and cause some trouble right hot stuff?" She said teasingly running one of her new super long fingernails down the mirror. She wondered just who would be the lucky stud that would get the first chance to screw her big bootied self? 
She hoped that whoever it was also had a massive cock and wasn't afraid to put it to good use.....
Spike walked into the library grumbling under his breath with some cleaning rags under his arm.	
"Sorry Velvet I just need to get in here and do some quick cleaning and-WHOA! HOT MAMA!" He shouted at the top of his lungs dropping his mop and bucket and rags in shock. His cock instantly went from flaccid to burning red hot erection in just a few seconds. That wasn't Velvet! It couldn't be! She was so tall! And big! And had a pair of tits that looked like they could break a table if she dropped them on it!
Twilight Velvet giggled playfully as she cupped her booty and grinned.
"Hey Spike! Don't you look ravishing. I've never noticed just how cute you've grown up to be." She said teasingly as she dropped to all fours and rapidly crawled towards him. Spike backed up, kicking the door closed behind him as he stared with wide eyes and slack jaw as she reached him. Her head came up to his chest she was so tall even on all fours.
She sat back on her ass, her thighs and legs pressed into her super comfortable super big booty that wiggled beneath her. She hooked her fingernails into his pants and with a flick of her wrist actually tore them off. Her smile grew as she blushed a bright red. His massive meaty man cock flopped forwards and smacked her right in the eye. She licked her lips and then cupped his dick.
"Whoa! HOHOHO! Spike! You've been holding out on mommy! What a dick! I bet you are so proud of it too!" She said teasingly as she gave the cock head a kiss, then a slurp. And before Spike could stop her she was deep throating him. His cock was tickling the back of her throat! Spike moaned as he leaned forwards and held her head in place as his hips began to move instinctively. He didn't know how she was doing it but just from sucking his dick he felt like he was caught up in a watery vortex!
"V-Velvet!" Spike cried out as he felt his thick hot massive throbbing cock get pulled down her throat. She was on cloud nine! Her mind blank! The only thought in it was fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck, on repeat! Just the need to suck and lick and fondle and fuck until she couldn't move!
She pulled back with a gasp of shock and slapped her forehead with the heel of her hand.
"What am I doing! You can't cum down my throat!" SHe said in amazed shock as if that was the most obvious thing in the world. Spike gazed in shock at her breasts, they were bouncing with every move she made. Like they were made out of pudding or something!
"I-I I can't?" Spike moaned. His cock felt like it was sucked clean. As if he had never properly washed it before. Twilight Velvet giggled flirtatiously as she gripped him by the shoulder.
"No silly." She said as she flipped him around. Spike yelped as he found himself on the floor with Velvet hovering over him, her arms wiggling, her perfect blemish free skin seemed to shine. He could see the amulet he had stolen from Zecora glowing in between her breasts.
"Hey that's mine! I stole it from Zecora fair and square! I mean I bought that from Zecora! It's mine!" He said he felt pathetic whining to the much older woman. But he couldn't help it! If this amulet was this powerful that it turned Twilight Velvet into a godlike milf then he needed it!
"Oh I'm so sorry honey! Here let me keep it but I'll pay you back for it." She said as she slowly slipped his cock inside of her. Spike tried to keep his mind in control. But the instant that magical pussy slipped his cock into it....Well then he completely lost his mind! Spike moaned and gripped her thighs, arching his back and fucking inside of her with all his might! He groaned, his entire torso began to grow beads of sweat as he strained to hold his explosive cum back! He groaned and gasped before wincing as a single long sharp fingernail flicked his balls. He shifted, they felt different. Still full of baby gravy but not with the same insistent need to explode outwards anymore.....
Then he gasped as his cock expanded and doubled in size, going from a respectable eight inches to twnety four inches in just a few seconds. All the blood drained from his brain and heart, going to his cock to keep it hard, and firm, and impossibly thick!
"Good! Now you can keep up with my libido you cute little thing!" Twilight Velvet said before going ara-ara over and over again. She was humping up and down on Spike's cock. Fucking him inside of her. Moaning and shaking. She wiggled her hips and groaned, bringing her hands back to run them through her thick hair. Even just touching her hair was too much stimulation! She was going to go insane at this rate! This dick fucking in and out of her, these small strong hands holding onto her like she was a boat in a storm.....
Velvet leaned forwards and pressed her thick hot senstivie lips to Spikes. His tongue instinctively flicked out as he moved one hand to the back of her head and deepened the kiss. The other hand firmly squeezing her ass cheeks.
'They're like balloons. No....Like Beach balls! I've never felt anything so big and soft before!' Spike thought as he shivered and moaned. He pressed his cock head into her unprotected pussy and let loose a torrent of cum. It splattered inside of her, leaked to the back of her womb....and she groaned. In disappointment.
"Hmmmmm.....I'll have to work on the magic to keep you harder longer. And make more cum! I want buckets not cups!" She complained before the two heard footsteps running up the stairs. Twilight burst into the room. Glanced at her mom for a second, her eyes looked glassy and unfocused.
"Mom! Spike! Come on! Shiny and his family are here! Dinner is in thirty seconds!" She demanded before sprinting back out of the room. Velvet giggled at her daughter's retreating form.
"MMMMM. Twily is cute. I think I'll fuck her soon." She stood up and snapped her fingers a short skirt that didn't even cover a third of her ass appeared from thin air. And then a tube top that would have been more appropriate on a woman a third her age materialized out of thin air. Spike gazed in shock. He thought that magic couldn't just create stuff out of thin air! How was this possible? How magical was she now?
"Well what are you waiting for Spikey? We need to get to dinner!" Velvet said as she marched from the room. A pair of eight inch high heels appearing, her booty wiggling one way then the other. She hip checked the doorframe hard enough for it to crack. Spike blinked before standing on unsteady legs.
"Oh man. I think I might have screwed up. I wonder why Twilight didn't notice?"
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		The Dinner



Spike tried to ignore his shaking hand as he brought his soup spoon up to his mouth and slurped loudly. Twilight Sparkle shot him an angry look. If she was any closer she probably would have kicked him under the table. But she was closer to where her Dad and sister in law Cadance were sitting and talking. Spike was at the end of the table sitting beside Flurry Heart in her cute little baby high chair. And Directly across from Twilight Velvet who was daintily eating her soup and occasionally looking up and smiling at him with a coy look in her eye.
Spike gulped down some more soup and tried to ignore her. It was hard though. Especially since she had grown to be around six and a half feet tall with a pair of tits closer to the size of watermelons. Not an ounce of fat hugged her sides, strong powerful abs were decorating her body. She had slender arms, a mane of hair down to her purple high heels, thick juicy blow job lips that could suck a bottle cap off. And tits that overflowed from her top, they leaned against the table and could make for a fantastic cushion. And shining at Spike from between those glorious orbs was the amulet that had started it all.
A magical device he had stolen from Zecora that was going to give him everything that he wanted but now was just chilling between Twilight Velvet's massive massive tits! It was mocking him! And it had given her this absolutely smoking body that just by looking at it gave Spike an erection that could shatter diamonds!
The only thing that he couldn't figure out was why no one else seemed to notice the change in the woman. After all she had grown in more ways then one and everyone was acting like she was the same old good natured mother that she had always been! Spike would have been curious if he wasn't so aroused and wasn't freaking out over the fact that Zecora could find out and ruin him any second! He had to get that amulet back, before it affected her too much. 
It had already boosted her powers to a massive degree, giving her the unusual ability to create clothes out of thin air. (And she needed them, her figure was impossibly large and juicy and bouncy now, she would need a bedsheet for a sundress) Which was definitely something magic couldn't do!
Spike gulped again as he chugged down some more of the soup that he had to make for dinner. Twilight was working him like a slave today to make sure that everything was going perfectly for her parents and brother and sister in law and niece. He wondered just what she had in mind for the game night that was going to happen after dinner. 
"Oh Spike? SPIKE!" Twilight Sparkle snapped at Spike who sat up straighter his spoon clattering beside him and making the baby on his right giggle and clatter her own spoon. Twilight Sparkle was smiling widely, forcing a joyfilled look on her face which meant that he had missed her call his name a few times before.
"The main course? Please?" She said forcefully. Spike nodded and stood up as Twilight went back to talking to her father and Cadance. As if he had already left her mind. He was just a useful tool for her to use as she wished. Spike rolled his eyes. She could be such a overworking B-word sometimes.
"Oh Spike dear. Let me give you a hand." A voice said coyly behind him. Spike jumped as he felt a hand grip his shoulder and another one the back of his neck before he was forcefully walked from the dinning room, out into the hall and into the nearby kitchen. Spike turned around to protest only to have Twilight Velvet grip his chin and pull him into a deep tongue filled kiss. She squatted down a little and moaned as her entire body tingled. The amulet gem glowed a deep dark red as Spike gasped. His hands digging into her tits like they were some sort of soft dough that he could knead to his wishes.
"V-Velvet." Spike groaned out as she cupped his cock and rubbed the tip with her thumb. Her fingernails were longer, sharper, like claws on a cougar.
"Oh sweet lovable handsome young stud. I've been eyeing you all dinner. I've had my appetizer. My main course is right here." She cooed in delight as she got onto her knees, her face was still at belly button level and she had to go a little lower to slip his dick from his pants.
"B-but they'll hear. They're in the other room!" Spike protested. He protested feebly though. He wanted this. He needed this! He felt like he was under some sort of crazy lust spell! His entire body quivered with horny anticipation! He knew that she was hot, and they had just made love a little while ago. But his dick was hard again. He wondered if she had anything to do with that. After all she had done some sort of weird magical shit to it just a few hours ago. 
Twilight Velvet licked her lips eagerly as she panted in front of the massive dick. Spike blinked in confusion.
'Did this thing get fucking bigger?' He blinked in confusion. It was insane! It was almost the length of his arm and the girth of his wrist the entire way down. How was this even possible? Was magic really doing this right now? His balls were sore and full, like coconuts but instead of milk it was tasty tasty thick sperm. Twilight Velvet grinned and kissed his tip, he moaned before leaning backwards against the counter.
"They'll hear us!" Spike growled out again. Twilight Velvet rolled her eyes before snapping her fingers with a grin. Spike noticed a dark purple and red glow filled the room.
"There! Sound proofed!" She giggled in delight. Spike blinked in confusion. She could do that? How? He knew that he should be concerned, scared even, he wasn't though. He had known Velvet his entire life! And she was married! And so much older then him! And yet he didn't care! He wanted her to suck him off, he needed her to suck him off. Deep in his mind there were two Spikes fighting, one was encouraging him to fuck the gorgeous full figured milf squatting and cooing in front of him. The other was desperately attempting to talk him out of it.
So he did the one logical thing. He told the wimpy one to shut up and turned his attention to the gorgeous woman in front of him.
"I...I....Velvet?"
"Yes dear?" She said in delight cupping and rubbing his cock in delight.
"Fuck me? Please?" He asked desperately. His mouth was wet with desire. His legs were burning and he felt a fire alight in his core.
"Of course. But first Mama  Velvet want's some nice hot thick sausage." She said as she kissed his cock head and then began to go down, and down, and down. Spike stared at the top of her head in wide eyed shock, she was totally deep throating him! With zero trouble! She was just going for it! He moaned as she crammed more and more of his dick down her throat. He felt like he was tickling her stomach!
And all she was doing was bobbing her head in easy effortless thrusts. Saliva was dripping down her chin, coating his dick, making his nuts dance and bounce. Spike gripped the counter with a groan, his knuckles were turning white as his shirt stuck to his torso. His stomach felt funny, he pulled it up and stared in shock as he slowly gained abs. A six pack, it made his thin slick figure look a little bit more macho. He smirked before shaking his head.
Why was it so hard to think clearly? Besides the obvious that she was gulping down his dick like he was a lollipop.
"Are you doing this?" Spike asked Twilight Velvet as she opened her eyes and slowly pulled his cock out from between her lips. It came out with a pop and he shivered, a long string of precum connected her bubble lips to his dick head. She gripped his cock shaft and gave it half bored gropes, slowly rubbing it up and down with her dainty feminine hands.
"HMMMMM. I don't really know. Maybe? Who cares? You are so cute that I could just eat you up. You are just too sexy!" She said in delight. She snapped her fingers and a bright flash filled the room. Her clothes were gone, not even a scrap of clothing clung to her broad hips, full tits and large succulent ass cheeks. Spike gulped. A thin film of sweat was across her body. 
She winked at Spike before she clambered to her feet. She had on six inch purple high heels that went up her knees and calves. Spike gulped, his dick was between her thighs, shaft rubbing against her dripping wet pussy lips.
"Want to get to the main course now? I could go for something wet and tasty." Spike said, his hand gripping her ass cheeks and his face sinking between her tits. His mind was a fuzz, like it was filled with cotton. He couldn't control himself. He felt like he was some sort of animal in heat! And she was the fertile animal that he had to fill up to bursting!
"Oh you know it cutie pie!" Twilight Velvet said. Her eyes were wide and bright. Spike looked into them in concern. There was no recognition there. She did not entirely remember him. He could tell. He was just a dick to her. She probably didn't even remember practically raising him. Being there for his thirteenth birthday, teaching him to swim.....Nothing that a woman like her helped him with.
He didn't know whether to feel excited or turned on. This amulet was powerful! It could do anything! Even apparently totally rewrite a persons personality!
Spike felt his hands move up her sides, cupping her breasts and hefting them as much as he could. They jiggled before him, full, slightly wet, and so very heavy. He had to use most of his strength to keep them up! Velvet placed a heel on the counter beside him. He gulped, his cock head was so close to her pussy entrance. With a smooth little twerk of her hips she took the tip in. Then she moved again and a little more slipped in. Spike groaned and gasper.
"Oh god! So good! You're so! MMM! Tight! And hot! And wet! Andmmmmm! TIGHT!" He groaned again as she chuckled in delight.
"You already said that big boy." She cooed as she rubbed the back of his head. Spike groaned as his hips moved on their own. Thrusting in and out of her. Faster and faster. Groaning and gripping what he could. Her long thick pink nipples were pressed against his nose. He reached out with his tongue and flicked it. He might as well have flicked a light switch. Velvet groaned and shivered in amazement. Her eyes widened and seemed to glow pink. With tiny hearts appearing in them.
Spike did it again and Velvet's cry was even louder. Spike's dick worked it's way into her lower lips. Pounding slippery and quickly. Her drool, his precum and her anticipation was natural lube. And he was exploiting that to the best of his abilities. He gasped and grapsed her harder. His cock was pulsing deep inside of her. Her pussy lips were gripping onto him like he was a floatation device in a flood.
"MMMM! OH! YES! JUST LIKE THAT! OH BABY! SO BIG! MMM! You're so big baby!" Twilight groaned. Spike gasped in response. Her other heels came crashing down onto the counter and Spike yelped as she bounced on his cock. Her head was tossed back. Spike shivered and strained under the added weight. She wasn't fat she wasn't even all that big. But Spike was still not super muscular. And her booty cheeks and tits increase added a bit more heft to her body. 
Her eyes glowed again as did the rest of her body. Spike stared in shock as her hair shimmied and floated around her body in thick curls. Like living purple snakes that moved around the duo. Spike gulped nervously. She was so hot! He didn't know how much longer he would be able to take it!
He groaned and flung her around. Velvet yelped in delight before she felt her butt cheeks get slammed onto the counter and give it a firm hard crack. She dug her nails into Spike's shoulders and began to let out long cow like moans. Bellowing like a deer in heat. She was shaking in his grasp and Spike was pumping harder and harder into her. He couldn't control his hips! He wondered if he needed an exorcists! He had never felt this out of control before!
A hand came up and he spanked her ass. Velvet paused and stared at Spike. He paused mid thrust half in and half out of her. Her pussy lips were massaging his dick still, and his balls were tight, almost ready to sploosh inside of her.
She slowly smiled a shark like grin.
"Naughty boy." She teased booping him on the nose. "Now spank me again and fuck me harder." She ordered. Spike's dick got even harder then before! He didn't think that was possible! He shot to attention, dick touching a hardly touched part of her pussy making her moan. 
"Yes Ma'am!" Spike said as he began to plunge harder and faster into her. Hand pulled back and spanking her hard. She yelped. He spanked the other ass cheek leaving a thick hot red hand print making her yelp again. His eyes were glazing over, his jaw tightening. Twilight Velvet's tongue was dangling from her mouth as she groaned and gasped. Eyes crossing.
"More. More! MORE!" She ordered. Spike was trying his best to keep up. He didn't know if he would break or not! The counter took another crack from her hands as she gripped it and squeezed it dangerously tight. Spike's hands dug into her thighs as his cock speared into her. Splitting her in half!
Twilight Velvet moaned and gasped, she tilted her head back as her orgasm washed over her hot and fast. Spike was soon after her. His cum spurted out of him like a rocket. Pounding deep inside of her awaiting pussy. She yowled and shivered. Her bellow caused the very top of the roof to shake a little. Spike blinked in amazement. The after glow was wrapping around him. His dick oozed out of her. His cock was thick and hard still and coated in their juices. 
And Twilight Velvet reached down and grinned, she pooled some of his cum in her palm and sucked it down. Sighing in amazement.
"Tasty." She said before gripping his dick. Spike yelped. His balls tightened again and he moaned in amazement. She was forcing him to cum again! Just coaxing it out of him like she was a snake charmer! And his seed a cobra!
Spike gazed in slack jawed awe as his cum floated out. Twilight Velvet's finger tips glowed and he saw it arc out of his dick hole, float above them and then splatter onto the dinner he was going to bring out.
"Wh-what are you?"
"Let's let the others taste your thick hot tasty seed alright baby?" She said cutely. Spike nodded numbly. Her breasts were heaving, a little red blush forming around the nipples.
"Hey are you two okay? Do you need any help?" Cadance asked walking into the kitchen, the door swinging closed behind her. She turned, eyebrows raising and eyes going wide. Spike gulped, there was no way to explain this! The door swung closed and gave Cadance a firm spank on the ass making her stumble in.
Her jaw dropped and then Spike groaned again. Twilight Velvet was chuckling, holding his dick like a water pistol. He yowled as another thick hot shot of his cum splattered out, flew through the air like it had been shot from a gun, and splattered right into Cadance's mouth. Her cheeks swelled up, her eyes widened and then her eyelids half closed. Her legs went weak and she moaned before gulping hungriliy.
"Hole in one!" Twilight Velvet chortled before standing up and walking to the half asleep princess. "Better get that dinner ready stud. Twily and her dad are probably hungry."
Spike picked at his food, it was hard to be interested when he could see his seed pooled across the top like a thick white sauce. Velvet was eating away heartily. As was everyone else.
"Wow Twilight. This is delicious! You outdid yourself! And this sauce!" Night Light said as he sopped some more up in delight.
"Oh that's all Spike's doing dear." Velvet said coming to Spike's defense. He gazed in amazement. Before blushing. She giggled. Twilight frowned and looked between the two of them. Something was off but she couldn't put her finger on it. 
It was a testament to the power of the amulet that she didn't even notice Cadance groaning and wiggling in her seat, her breasts starting to glow and overflow her tight form fitting dress. And they were already TripleF's.  By the end of the night who knew how big they would get.
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		The Bedroom



Spike put his hands behind his head and cracked his back. He frowned. This was really starting to make his brain hurt. Whatever was affecting Twilight Velvet was probably also affecting Cadance too. She had given him weird looks all through the game of charades. She had commented on how much of a young man he was growing into. And before he did the dishes and went to bed she gave him a really strong squeeze on his arm and made super powerful eye contact.
He shivered. The image of Cadance standing there, lips open, eyes half lidded, Flurry Heart perched on her hip and gripping her shirt. Spike gulped. He needed a drink. That image was burned right into his head!
She was so hot. So super unbearably hot! And with the way that Velvet's magic was affecting her....she was probably bound to be even hotter in the morning! Spike rolled over onto his side and gripped his dick. He was going to not get a lot of sleep tonight! He needed to squeeze a bit more lust out of himself before that--
A solid meaty thump, followed by the bed shaking and Spike sitting upright shocked him from his thoughts. Velvet giggled, her massive moon sized tits and ass bounced and jiggled, rubbing together. She was wearing a black lace night gown, no thong, no bra, and her hair was loose and wild and rolling down her bare back in purple curly waves. She giggled and curled some hair around her finger, her fingernail had grown long and claw like. She smiled down at Spike as his cock instantly popped to attention. 
"Velvet." He mumbled out as his hands rubbed over her sides making her groan and gasp. "Did you make this nightgown?" 
It was a pretty dumb thing to ask but it was the first thing to come to mind.
"Yes I did stud." She said as she snapped her fingers. It faded away into moon dust, her body looked like it was covered in a thin glittering golden flakes before that also floated away. She snapped her fingers and a pair of crystal glasses appeared in her hands, a magical wine bottle popped out of nowhere and began to pour out into the glasses.
"Here. Drink up. Nothing like boning on a bit of a buzz." She said with a wink. "And don't worry about booze dick. You're young, and hot, and strong. Not like that lame no account husband of mine." She snarled out, looking absolutely disgusted.
Spike took the wine and sipped respectfully in confusion.
"I-uhhh-I thought that you loved Nightlight?" He asked nervously. After all, she seemed to be so lovey dovey with him not even a week ago when he last saw her! The two always had a good relationship! It was crazy to think that she could have a complete one eighty in just a couple of hours.
Velvet tossed her head back and laughed in delight before shaking her head.
"Oh darling. The only one that I love here is you. And that sizeable package that you're rocking down there." She said reaching downwards, his bedsheets parting and ripping behind her fingernails. Spike gulped as she finally got down to his dick and cupped his cock head in her palm.
"Oh my. So big. So strong. I bet that you could fuck a hole in the wall if you wanted to right baby?" She cooed out in delight. Spike moaned in amazement. He chugged some more wine. It was so thick and sweet! It tasted like syrup. He wondered just how long he could keep his mind while drinking this stuff.
"But-But...It's impossible! You can't just summon stuff out of thin air! It needs to come somewhere! No magic is that powerful!" He said. Velvet grinned and popped her lips.
"Oh my dear. With this little necklace on-" She tapped the amulet that was caught between her tits, still glowing slightly. "I can do anything. I am so much more powerful then before."
Spike gulped before he shifted. His cock was pressing against her thighs, cushioned between the pleasure pillows. She had to grip his shaft with both hands and began to shift up and down. Her nipples rubbed against his balls, her heavy breathing made his entire body tense and twitch in joy. He groaned before blinking moistly upwards at her.
"Are you...."He gulped "Are you even Twilight Velvet?" 
She paused and cocked her head considering the question. Although acting like it was slightly silly.
"My dear I am Twilight Velvet's deepest darkest desires. I'm Velvet without any of those pesky morals or complicated thoughts holding me back. Why? Do you want the original back? Give up all this? Give up all this good stuff and all it could bring you? Bring us?" She teased her tits, hefting them up, they bounced in her grip and her long fingers darted out and cupped her nipples, playing and teasing them, flicking, pulling.
Spike gulped again and tried to think. He felt as if there were tentacles in his brain, overwhelming him, affecting him. He didn't know if that was on purpose or just on accident. He shook his head before smiling like a shark that had just smelled blood. Her lust was dripping down her thighs, making his dick wet. Making his body eager. Making his entire mind thrum with pleasure!
"Screw that and screw me! Let's have as much fun as we can! As long as this cock gets first dibs on that fine pussy who cares?" He said eagerly. Twilight Velvet squealed in excitement as she tossed her arms around Spike's neck and pulled him in for a deep tongue filled kiss.
He wondered absentmindedly as their tongues danced and darted, as he tasted the inside of her mouth. Her sweet spit and thick heady flavor....he wondered if the original Twilight Velvet was somewhere in there. Looking out those eyes, trying to get in control again. But not being able to.
Was she also turned on by this? Was she scared? Confused? Screaming? Spike felt a small twinge of regret. But then his cock was throbbing and he groaned again.
"Oh baby...You must be all stuffed up! Here let mama Velvet help you out." She said as she began kissing down his chest, gripping and dangling her hands. Her hair was sticking to his chest, down her back, to her ass cheeks. She paused at his cock and smiled before sniffing his cock head.
"So tasty." She moaned before licking it. She bobbed her head and easily engulfed the entirity of his cock into her mouth, then her throat then what felt like beyond it. She did not gag, she did not choke. She took it easily. Spike moaned as she bobbed up and down. Her massive tits pressed down against his thighs. He groaned and then gasped.
Velvet grinned before she moved around and raised her legs before depositing her pussy lips onto his mouth. Spike didn't know what to do. His mind drew a blank. He was a virgin until just a few hot slutty hours ago. But apparently his body knew what to do.
His lips parted and his tongue darted out. She yelped in joy. Like a dog. Spike wondered if she had remembered to soundproof the room. Then he realized that he really didn't care. If the others heard them, well what were they going to do? If Velvet could affect the universe, break magical laws, make her body so big and bootilicious and curvy as hell.....well what was affecting some people's memory's or hearing?
'I'm fucking a goddess.' Spike thought. He wondered if he should be nervous.
'You certainly are.' He felt her voice purr in his head. He gulped and gasped as he felt her pussy contract around his dick and then he sucked down her love juices. It felt like boiling red hot ambrosia filled his mouth and then splattered into his stomach. He felt his body filling with strength, with virility. With the overwhelming desire to breed this babe!
Velvet moaned and groaned, her tongue dangling out as she lewdly licked Spike's big hot throbbing shaft. She was treating it like a lollipop! A tasty meat lollipop! She howled and groaned as his cock spasmed and his seed came rushing out, splattering across her face, dripping down her cleveage and dropping lewdly down onto her sheets and over her nipples.
"OOOOOOOoooooooooH Spikey!" She groaned out in delight, blinking behind her shoulder at him.
"Sorry about the mess." Spike chuckled rubbing the back of his head. She merely snapped her fingers, his seed began to flood upwards, turning into a ball of floating semen. Spike watched in wide eyed shock as it split into three even spheres. Two floated to the door, it turned into a golden curtain that both passed through.
"A little midnight treat for Cadance and your sister." She giggled before cupping the last one and sucking it down. Licking her lips. She let out a long drawn out 'Ah!' before noticing a single pearl of cum hanging from her nipple, she flicked it up and stuck it between her lips, sucking on her pinky for a few moments. Eyes closed in bliss.
Spike would have sworn that he saw the amulet glow a dark red. He heard moans coming from the hallway. He gulped.
"Should we -ah- close the door at least?" He asked. Velvet looked at him in confusion and he chuckled dryly.
"Yeah I should have figured you would prefer an audience. Even if they are asleep." Spike grumbled. His cock was still hard. And she was still wet.... She leaned forwards onto her hands and wiggled her ass cheeks at him. Spike's cock stood even harder at attention. His erection throbbed and he growled as he launched himself onto her. She yelped before giggling and groaning in delight.
Spike gripped her hips, her tits pressed into his bed spread. Her large firm milfy breasts bounced and squished in place as the shorter skinnier little stud began to pound away into her. Neither cared about his speed, or his intensity. In fact with every moan and gasp and thrust his speed got faster, his eyes wider, his pace more frantic!
"MMM! OOF! YES! OH OH MY! You are so big! Yeah! Screw that pussy! Do you like that Spike? Do you like how much I tighten around your cock? How I moan and gaaaassSSSSSPPPPPP! When you pound just like that? MMM?! COME ON! HARDER! RUIN ME! MAKE ME INTO YOUR SCREAMING EAGER WANTON SLUT!" She demanded. Spike was panting, sweating over her as he ran his thumbs over the dimples in her ass cheeks.
He brought a hand back and spanked her hard, once, hard enough to make her yelp, hard enough to leave a red mark. Spike soon groaned. His body shivering. Her own body was shivering and shaking as she pulled his dick deeper and deeper inside of her.
Spike wasn't sure if it was the speed and intensity of his thrusts or the grasping nearly living pulling of his pussy lips.....But he couldn't tell who was fucking who! Twilight Velvet's face fell into the cushions as she squealed like a embarrassed school girl. Her orgasm washed across her again and again. Spike moaned and held her in place as he pumped his hips and deposited his hot thick slimy load deep inside of her.
He paused, shocked, aroused and slowly eased out of her. He collapsed onto his back panting, his legs on either side of her butt cheeks. His seed dripped out from her pussy in a waterfall of pearly white cum.
"Whoa." Spike groaned. His dick was still hard. The orgasm had just been so amazing, so impressive, so breath taking that he had to take a minute. He stared cross eyed at the ceiling for a few seconds. He felt like he was floating! His dick was still erect at a very impressive size and girth. He wondered if it was getting bigger with every time he was fucking her. And if he should be worried about that.
Then Velvet was above him. Smiling. Letting out little coo's as if talking to a small helpless animal. Which he sort of was.
"So good lover. Time for the next round." SHe said teasingly as she squatted, aimed and plowed his cock inside of her like he was a sword and she his sheath. Spike felt his steel melt inside of her warm tight pussy and groaned. He gripped her ass cheeks, squishing his hands into them as she huffed and panted. Groaning and rolling her hips. Eyes closed, hands resting on his shoulders and chest.
Her gasps getting louder. The bed rocked, then it shook like it was in an earthquake. Spike could feel it bouncing against the wall and groaned. If they weren't careful they were going to break his bed!
"So hot." Spike moaned out at the thought. His balls clenched and he crashed himself right back into her. Hard. Eager. Velvet's eyes widened, tiny black hearts wreathed in flames surrounded her eyes as she smiled shark like.
Twilight Sparkle woke up the next morning with a moan and a stretch. She sniffed. And frowned. Where was her morning coffee? Spike always brought it to her bright and early! And why did her mouth taste so.....so good? She smacked her lips. Normally she had bad morning breath.
She would need to brush her teeth still. But first. Coffee.
"Oh Spike you are going to get such a firm--" She began as she stood up and put on her bathrobe, her large breasts pressed and threatening to overflow her top. 
"Such a firm what Twi?" Spike asked opening the door and walking in with coffee and a tube of toothpaste. Twilight paused for a second before resting a hand on her hip.
"Took you long enough." She snapped before grabbing the tea cup. She frowned and sniffed it. "What sort of milk did you use in this?" She asked.
"Uhhhh.....whole? All natural?" He said nervously his dick twitching a little. Twilight looked at him in confusion, suspiciously. She took a sip. Her eyes lit up and she chugged it without a second thought. Spike let out a nervous breath. Putting his seed in the coffee had been Velvet's idea. Also mixing his cum into a new tube of toothpaste had been his.
"Here. Noticed you were running low." Spike said giving it to her before turning around and walking out. 
"Oh! Spike!" Twilight called after him. He paused and turned around with a smile expecting a thank you at least.
"Remember to bring in the trash and close the windows at night. I heard some really loud crashing and banging in the castle last night. I never want to hear it again." She said with a dismissive wave of her hand.
Spike ground his teeth together before rolling his eyes.
"Of course......I was screwing your mom last night." Spike whispered under his breath before walking away. After all he had a long day ahead.
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		Mrs. Cake Seduction



Spike tried not to blush as he and Velvet walked down the street. She was wearing tight booty shorts and a crop top that hardly covered her nipples. Along with a pair of high heels that made her tower above just about anyone else in the vicinity. She stood out like one enormous purple dragon. Anyone who looked at her would notice that her breasts were like beach balls, her ass cheeks enormous fleshy pumpkins. That her body defied the laws of physics and gravity.
Any normal person's body should have snapped right in half. But she moved like some sort of sexed up super predator or panther. Spike gulped and glanced around with a frown.
Still no one seemed to notice or even care! He couldn't tell if that was hot or infuriating. He rubbed his chin, the wheels grinding in his head. He reached out and casually groped her ass cheek. She didn't have pockets on or anything. Just a bright purple purse. She gasped and grinned down at Spike with a coy grin.
"My my my my. Aren't you feeling bold today hottie?" She said playfully as she paused, leaned over and gave him a deep tongue fueled kiss. Spike glanced around. No one slowed down, or paused. No one even seemed to care! It was crazy! It was also probably from the weird magical amulet that hung like a threat between her breasts. That thing had some crazy powerful magic.
And he was convinced that it might actually be rewriting reality around them to keep people from noticing what was going on. He couldn't tell if that was super hot or super scary. A little bit of both.
Spike finally ended the kiss with a wet pop parting their lips. Velvet leaned forwards in an attempt to restart the kiss only for Spike to put a hand up against her mouth.
"You heard Twilight. We have to go and get the order from Sugar Cube Corner. Then you and I have to stop by Sweet Apple Acres to get some apples. Although this was going to just be a me errand." He said with a smirk. Velvet tossed her head with a grin.
"Oh honey Twilight runs you ragged! It's no fair that she get's to relax and see us while you do all of the work for her! You aren't her slave after all. The Princess's outlawed that a long time ago." She paused, her eyes flashing. Spike made a mental note to not forget that she said that. It would probably be important later. Plus her eyes had glowed a bright demonic red when she said that. So it was probably a warning too.
"Yep. Wonder why. Anyway here we are." Spike said as he opened the door for Velvet. She grinned and rubbed his chin as she passed him by. 
"Such a gentleman." She cooed as she stooped to enter the store. Spike couldn't help but admire her large soft pillow like butt cheeks. They were almost spilling out of her shorts. He gulped, he wondered how comfortable they could be. After all it was like walking around with one giant wedgie. She also wasn't wearing any underwear or bra. He could see that much at least.
"Hello Spike. Ms. Velvet." Mrs. Cake said smiling behind the counter. She had on an apron and had flour puffing up from her cotton candy pink hair. She grinned delighted to see the duo. She was always delighted to see anyone. It must have been exhausting with how busy the business was.
"Hey Mrs. Cake. I'm here to pick up that package that Twilight ordered a couple days ago." Spike said as he got to the counter and started counting out cash on the counter. 
"Of course! I know just which one you mean dear!" Mrs. Cake said with a grin and a clap of her hands before turning on her heel and quickly walking out of the room into the back.
"So where is Mr Cake and the twins?" Spike called out to her as she exited. He frowned. Twilight had only given him enough cash for the pick up. Exact change. She had forgotten about tax. Or a tip. He sighed and fished out his wallet to make up the difference. He sighed in annoyance. He had been saving this for a treat. Mrs. Cake made some of the best treats in town.
He took out the cash as she hustled back in. Her smile never leaving her bright cheerful slightly buttery round face. 
"Here you are dear. I assure you that these are the best treats in town!" She said with a even bigger grin. "As for Mr. Cake, he and the twins are at the museum with Pinkie Pie all day. She insisted on going since it's a special day or something. Although knowing her that could mean just about anything." 
Mrs. Cake's smile dampened a little bit as she glanced over Spike's shoulder at the door. "Pardon me? Mrs. Velvet? What are you doing dear?"
Spike spun around with a gulp. Velvet had closed and locked the door before slapping the sign over to read CLOSED.
"Oh nothing special." She said as she snapped her fingers. The blinds in the house all closed with a snap. She grinned as she got closer towards Mrs. Cake who gulped and slowly turned a bright red as Velvet got closer and closer.
"My my. You are one cute little lady aren't you? So soft. So beautiful." Velvet said with a purr. Spike took a step back, eyes widening. He knew he should probably stop her. Try to control her. But she was like a living thunderstorm. If he got too close she might just hit him with lightning!
"Oh-uh....Thank you." Mrs. Cake said as Velvet took a jump over the counter, pinning Cup Cake against the counter, her breasts pressed against Mrs. Cake's face, trapping her.
Mrs. Cake gulped as her eyes were caught with Velvet's bright glowing ones.
"But there is room for improvement." Velvet purred.
"Improvement?" Cup Cake whispered out in confusion. She felt like she was glowing. She gasped, she had just had a mini orgasm! Her thighs were slippery and wet. And eager! She groaned as Velvet's hand came up and cupped one of Cup Cake's breasts and gave a squeeze.
"Oh yes. Lot's of improvement. Let's say get these tits up a few cup sizes. To reflect your name after all." Velvet snapped her fingers and Cup Cake groaned and leaned against Velvet, her knees going weak. Her eyes widened in shocked amazement. There was something growing inside of her! She felt a heat grow and then expand.
Mrs. Cake bent in half as she felt her breasts burst from her bra and then expand her sweater and finally tear it in two. She moaned and gasped as her apron fell to the floor. She gripped the shreds of her sweater in shocked silence as her large brown nipples filled her hands, a little bit of milk started to leak from them.
"And now let's not forget the old saying about tasty treats and going to your hips." Velvet chided as she spanked one ass cheek and then the other one. Cup cake yowled like a cat in heat as she felt the red hot hand prints quickly starting to spread across her ass cheeks and hips, dropping down to her thighs. Sprinting over her entire body. Her legs strengthened her core tightened in a way that she had not felt since she gave birth! Her eyes filled with lust as her lips plumped like a bee had stung them.
"What...like...what the hay is happening baby?" Mrs. Cake managed to moan out in confusion. Her eyelashes growing slowly to nice large bimbo sized.
"I'm making you better. More fertile. More eager to breed. Getting rid of all of those silly little things like morals and boundaries. But of course keeping one thing there. Submission." Velvet said with a grin as she cupped the shorter woman's face. 
"Submissive? Yes....Oh yes of course mistress." Cup Cake groaned as Velvet grinned and snapped her fingers. 
"Good." Cup Cake yelped again as a sharp pain filled right above her ass cheeks. She glanced over her shoulder and pushed aside the curtain of long curls that were falling over her shoulders. Burnt in as a tramp stamp was a heart with a V in it with creeping markings that went to either side.
"Oh my.....I'm your's now?" She said in delight.
"Oh yes. All mine. And of course Spikes. Darling? How would you like to see this babe's lips at work?" Velvet said as she pushed down on Cup Cakes shoulder and forcing her to her knees. Spike blinked in amazement as he walked forwards.
"I...I mean...Is this right?" He asked. Velvet tossed her head back with a giggle.
"Oh darling. Look at her. You want this right baby? You're horny for it. You need it. His cock is all you can think about right? How big it must be? How virile he must be? How his cock could break you in half?" Velvet leaned forwards and whispered into the woman's ear.
"You want it don't you?" Cup Cake squeaked and nodded. At a loss for words.
"Good. Then open your mouth and start sucking slut." Velvet said as she snapped her fingers. Spike found himself pulled across the room, his clothes burning away, his erection pressed against her lips. Cup Cake instantly began bobbing her head. Her neck relaxing and bobbing like her head was on a spring.
Spike groaned as she began to suckle on his cock.
She pulled away for a moment with a gasp, cupping his cock shaft and holding it aloft in fascination.
"Such size!" She said in delight only to get a harsh crack across her ass cheeks from a riding crop that had appeared out of nowhere.
"Hey! more sucking less talking. Dumb bitch." Velvet said as she got on her hands and knees beside Cup Cake. "Here. I'll help you out." Velvet cooed before she began to lick up and down his shaft. Cup Cake put her extra large soft lips to good work by starting to suckle and lick and slurp and gobble down his cock head. Her moans filling the entire house. Echoing and bouncing. Her wedding ring was still on her finger but she ignored it. In fact she wasn't even sure she recalled what marriage was for! Probably to keep her away from this cock! 
Being dependent upon this cock was her natural place in life! She could tell! The smell, the taste, the sheer amount of joy that she got every time that she even looked at it cross eyed.....It was her entire world now! And she had that glorious gorgeous Velvet to thank for it!
She couldn't put it all into words but she wanted to thank her! Thank her with every fiber of her being! Spike groaned as his cock popped out of Cup Cake's mouth. He knew this was wrong. He was probably going to fuck another married woman who was under the control of this weird ass amulet! Buuuuuuuttttt he was still going to go for it. 
After all Cup Cake had been hot before. Now she was something else entirely!
"Up. Bend over." Velvet ordered as she helped Cup Cake to her feet before putting her across her own counter. Cup Cake gasped and yowled again. Her moans were deep and bass like. Velvet spanked her again for good measure before spreading Cup Cake's legs wide.
"Well? Stick it in already!" Velvet ordered Spike who didn't need to be told twice. He wondered absentmindedly how much of this was his own libido and how much was from being controlled just like Cup Cake and Velvet were. The amulet was probably affecting him too. But he still had his mind.
But why?
Then he pressed his cock head inside of her and soon forgot everything. He groaned as he groped her breasts, giving them firm squeezes as his hips worked on their own. He had to stand on tip toes since she was a little taller then him. But that applied to most of the robust women in town. At least the older milfs.
Spike moaned. He felt like he was fucking in and out of the sun itself! It was so warm! He groaned and gasped before pressing some of her hair away from her neck and giving it firm little kisses.
"Yes! Oh my! Yes dearie! Just like that! OOOH! OOOF! I haven't-pantpantpantpant I haven't been....been!" Cup cake was cut off, she couldn't form any sort of words anymore. Velvet rubbed Cup Cake's lower back while making soothing hushing noises.
"Yes yes that's right. You haven't been fucked like this for a very long time have you? I bet that this pussy hasn't been fucked in absolutely ages. Well guess what? That is all a thing of the past. Now you have a massive dick to keep you company. Whenever I give you permission you can bounce up and down on Spike's baby making rod whenever you want. In fact speaking of baby making. Let's get started on that right now." Velvet said with a chuckle before she cupped Spike's balls and gave a squeeze.
Spike groaned and gasped, his orgasm rushed across him. So did Cup Cake's by the way her eyes crossed and her ass cheeks, those large soft pumpkin like orbs, actually picked him off of his feet when they spasmed. He groaned as he felt her lust squeeze around and dribble down her thighs. His own seed pumped deep inside of her and splashed against her womb.
The two panted and sweated, steaming in the already hot bakery. Spike groaned as Velvet smiled and clapped happily.
"Oh beautiful! And now for the finishing touches." Velvet pulled the two apart. Spike collapsed onto his ass on the floor and gazed up as Velvet scooped his seed from Cup Cake's crotch. She walked to the treats sitting in the box Mrs. Cake had brought out for her customers. Velvet grinned as she snapped and the cum plopped across some of the cupcakes, muffins, and other sweets in the large rectangular pink box.
"Remind me not to eat those." Spike grumbled. He got to his feet on unsteady knees. Velvet smirked and snapped her fingers again. Cup cake yelped as a tiger print thong appeared, squeezing her ass cheeks, a tight lace tiger print bra snapped around her massive milkers, and finally a bright fierce tiger print apron decorated her otherwise bare front. High heels materialized out of nowhere, bright golden ones that matched her new golden collar.
"As a reminder. You know who you belong to now right?" Velvet purred. 
"Yes. Oh my yes." Cup cake moaned her mind snapped.
"Good! Come along then Spike. To Sweet Apple Acres!" Velvet said holding out her arm for him to take. Spike did, his clothes reappearing as they did. The two exited the small store, leaving Cup Cake sitting and moaning, cupping her new tits, her improved ass, her fingers dipping to the cum dripping down her thighs before popping them into her mouth.
She groaned in rapture as her ass cheeks clenched. Shivering in rapture.
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		The Farm



Velvet dragged Spike down the long winding dirt road that lead to Sweet Apple Acres. Her hand on his elbow, at times bumping her wide child bearing hips into his thin masculine ones. He glanced up at her now and again and felt himself gulp eagerly. He was horny again. He thought that she probably had something to do with that. 
Making his balls tight and full, his cock a throbbing red hot erection in his pants. She grinned down at him coyly. The basket of treats swinging on her elbow.
"What are you looking at dirty young man? Are you already horny again?" She asked in delight. Spike blushed in response and glanced away.
"Yeah."
"Well give me some time and let's see what mama Velvet can cook up for--" She got very quite incredibly suddenly. Her hand snaked to cover his mouth. She had to lean down a little and that gave Spike the perfect vantage point to stare down her crop top and admire her tits. They were so big and round and soft. He wanted to stick his head in between them and motorboat them right there in the middle of the dusty walk, he knew that no one would notice or even care. 
Plus they were all alone so what was the harm right? He bet that he could convince her to fuck him right on the mayors desk while being broadcasted to the entire country. And no one would give a damn. Spike gulped and felt his entire body heat up in delight only for Velvet to remove her hand and grab his arm.
"Come on! Quick! They're right over here! We are so close!" She said in delight quickly dragging Spike along. Spike had to increase his speed, amazed that his dick wasn't getting in the way, he thought that it would be tripping him up every couple of steps. But if anything he felt as if he was getting stronger and more powerful with every step that he took.
He was also hypnotized by the big bouncy ass cheeks right in front of him. He felt a frat bro level smirk cross his face. It was so large, so juicy, it clapped and bounced with every step. Her butt cheeks actually clenched mid jump and her booty shorts started to fade away into a puff of glitter. Spike blinked again and gasped. She was nude, her hair in a tight ponytail, and the cute amulet shining between her breasts. Catching the light and drawing his eyes down to her cute nipples.
Velvet came to a stop and slapped a hand to Spike's chest making him stumble for a second. He glanced into the small clearing. Leaning with one hand on Velvet's ass cheeks, the other hand on her upper back. His cock was pressed into her lower back and made her shiver in delight. He noticed a single sweat droplet go down her back and he shivered when it reached his cock head.
He could almost feel a power pooling out of it. 
Talking, laughing, working, side by side in the clearing of apple trees. Stepping over the apple roots, reaching high into the branches. Were the three women of the apple family. Apple Jack, little sister Applebloom, and bootilicous Pear Butter. Applebloom grunted, eighteen years old, skinny as a pole, and wearing a bow in her hair, she couldn't even haul a bushel. 
Her older sister, all D cup's freckles, tanned muscles and a smile hefted the large bushel onto her shoulder with a chuckle. 
Pear Butter pulled down a few more apples and put them into another bushel right beside another. Spike glanced down at Velvet and back to Pear Butter.
"Really? Two in one day?" He asked with a raised eyebrow. Velvet looked over her shoulder, eyes flashing mischeviously.
"What? Don't have it in you cutie pie? Don't have enough cum to satisfy two horny milfs today? Don't have enough energy to make us bimbo's into a pair of moaning eager horny cum filled messes?" Spike flinched and gasped, his cock spasming. More power seemed to be flowing from his core. He had a sharp image of the two women, on all fours, panting, cum dribbling down their thighs. Of them bouncing on his dick, Velvet playing with Pear Butter's tits and smiling playfully down at the two of them.
"I can do it. I know that I can do it." Spike said in eager delight. His eyes sparking in amazement. Velvet grinned upwards at him, pushing their foreheads together and breathing deeply. They grinned like sharks at each other.
"Let's do it then baby." She cooed out husky and horny and down to pound.
Pear Butter stood back up and wiped her forehead. Panting and sighing. She was covered in sweat, had dirt on her hands and knees and had another few acres of apples orchards to pluck. Her daughters were hauling the apple wagon back to the barn. She knew that she would have to get back to them and help them unload and start processing the apples for cooking and cleaning and selling.
She took a deep breath and sighed. It was one beautiful day! The sun on her skin, the grass on her bare feet....she blinked and looked down, what had happened to her boots? She had been wearing them just a few seconds ago hadn't she? She blinked again and gasped. 
"My pants!" She gasped out and covered her crotch. Luckily enough she still had her underwear on. But her hair was now in a tight ponytail that she didn't remember weaving it into. And her shirt had turned into a burst of glitter. What the hay was happening here?
"Pear Butter." A voice cooed out from the shadows of the woods. She glanced up, the sun on her shoulders were making her freckles stand out dark splotches across her golden skin. Stepping out of the woods, hand in hand was Twilight Velvet and Spike, but neither of them resembled the people that she knew so well.....
They were both changed. Changed in some pretty dramatic ways. Especially Velvet, her breasts were enormous, bouncing with every step that she took, they looked like two enormous planet sized globes of pleasure that were begging to be held and squeezed and groped. Pear Butter felt her mouth grow wet with desire. She licked her lips as her eyes latched onto Velvet's bare nipples.
The tall super wide hipped milf noticed her staring and giggled. Spike had a cock the size of a horses leg, long and strong, covered in veins and not even hard! And throbbing, wonderfully throbbing. As if trying to hypnotize her. She sniffed and could smell their desire pooling off of them both, like some sort of hypnotizing scent.
She gasped and flinched in amazement, she gazed down between her thighs. They were wet and slippery, pussy juices dribbling out of her. She gasped again and fell to her knees cupping her breasts in amazement, the green grass staining her bare knees and ass cheeks.
"Wha-what's happened to yall? What in the tarnation is like happening to me?" She said. She blinked in surprise she had never used the term like before in a sentence. And now all she could think of was peppering it in. Along with giggling girlishly, clapping her hands, twerking her ass cheeks and discussing the finer points of eating pussy or sucking cock! She had never had such lewd thoughts before in her entire life!
"Oh just a little something to wake you up. Get rid of all of those pesky inhibitions. And open up your true potential." Velvet cooed as she placed her foot on Pear Butter's shoulder. A knee high skin tight cowboy boot with spurs materialized on her and Velvet smirked as she pressed down.	
"Now let's take care of those pesky things shall we? Maybe make that booty really bounce. You have a good start, being a milf and all. But let's like, really let you shine." Pear Butter mumbled incoherently as she felt an overwhelming heat pulse through her mind. Wiping it clean and then permitting it to rewind and start over again. She gasped and shivered.
Pear Butter's ass cheeks began to grow, Spike's eyes widened and his jaw dropped as they reached thirty six inches, then forty, he stopped counting when her butt cheeks exceeded anything rational. Still firm, and large and strong. Her abs tightened and she had a firm eight pack, her biceps got slightly large, probably to help her shoulders support her now easily HHH cup tits with long thick pink thumb sized nipples. Velvet smiled lovingly as she pressed her lips to Pear Butter's, giving the new thick pink globes a playful kiss.
Pear Butter squeaked as the woman's tongue was shoved down her throat. She groaned, ever since her husband passed she had not been touched sexually. And no one had ever kissed her that powerfully before! She groaned and shivered. Her core tightened from the molding of her body and within a second she was orgasming again. Velvet's fingers long and thin like a pianist fiddled with Pear Butter's twat. Pulling and stretching before pulling them free, coated in the woman's juices.
Pear Butter gasped and stared as Velvet popped her fingers into her mouth and moaned.
"You are very wholesome tasting. To be expected. To think that this body has been going to waste! You could be bouncing on massive cocks left and right! But instead you're working out here in the fields like some sort of serf? My goodness woman. Where is your self respect? Where is your sense of adventure?" Velvet chided before she spanked Pear Butter's ass cheeks playfully making them clench and bounce. Spike walked forwards, before Velvet could beckon him over. He had a guess what she might want next.
He spat into his hand and started to rub his cock playfully. It hardened, turning from large to super duper insane levels of size. Pear Butter gasped and gazed upwards crosseyed as it slapped her across the face, resting over her nose and dribbling some pre cum onto her hair.
"You look so cute on your knees. But I think you would look even cuter on your back." Spike teased her. Pear Butter glanced at Velvet who wagged a finger at her playfully.
"Anything that Spike say's is to be followed! He is just as powerful as me! Got it?" She cooed. Pear Butter nodded as she laid onto her back, cupping her breasts and gazing at Spike with wide eager desperate fuck me eyes.
"Please my king and queen, pleasure me. Give me more loving then I've like ever gotten, make this vapid air headed slut into your own personal toy!" She squealed in delight. Spike spat onto his hand again and rubbed it over his dick. Velvet gripped Pear Butter's ankles and pulled them sharply over the milf's head. Pear Butter let out a cute little gasp as she found her butt cheeks lifted from the grass. She wiggled in Velvet's dominate grasp. She knew in the back of her head, where the last shreds of her self respect/dignity/sanity was shouting at her, that she should stop this. Stop them. That this was dark unnatural magic. 
So instead she told her last shreds of sanity to shut up and let her get dicked down by the biggest cock she had ever seen in her entire life!
Spike slipped himself inside of her with a low deep groan. His cock spasmed and he held himself back. He slipped in and out. Slowly. The grass sticking to his bare knees. Some got into Velvet's hair. Pear Butter gasped and twitched, her chest hitching as she tried to keep up with Spike's firm hard fucking. He slipped in and out. Firmly and with no second guessing. Not wasting any time. He ground his teeth together.
She was firm, probably all of the muscles from working on a farm. He moaned as she tightened around him. He gazed down at her. She wore her wedding ring on a chain around  her neck. It bounced and flickered in the bright perfect yellow sunlight. Velvet noticed him staring and with a smile she touched the ring. It burned sharply for a single second before turning into a collar. A cowbell on it that clanked loudly with each thrust of Spike's hips.
The cowbell ringing matched Pear Butter's tits bouncing. And her ass cheeks clenching.
"MMMM Remember you belong to the two of us now. No more thoughts on that silly exhusband of yours got it?" Velvet cooed. Pear Butter couldn't even speak. She could just nod and gasp in delight. Her mind was blank. She was like a living sex doll, or some sort of bitch in heat.
"God you look so beautiful. It feels nice to screw you outdoors." Spike said as he locked eyes with Pear Butter, making her blush and bite her thumb. Her legs were pulled tighter behind her head. Velvet whistled impressed.
"You're remarkably flexible. I thought that all of the focus would be in those glutes of yours." Velvet said impressed with herself. The three gasped and moaned. Spike leaned forwards and pressed his lips to Velvet's. He could feel the power pulsing from the amulet against his chest. He toyed with the idea of reaching up and snatching it off of her. Stealing it, returning it to Zecora, before anyone got hurt.....But Pear Butter's thighs felt so silky smooth underneath his hands. He knew that he couldn't just stop groping them to grab some silly small red trinket! He had to focus on fucking this babe! Before anyone caught them!
"Hey Mom I just had to check on you and--WHAT IN THE-!" Applejack said as she walked into the clearing. Freezing at the image before her. Hands going to her lips in shock. Velvet didn't even pause, her hand snaked out and she snapped her fingers. The trees surrounding Applejack instantly snapped forwards. Vines appearing and wrapping around  her wrists and ankles, pulling tight, lifting her off of the ground. A massive apple the size of a fist jammed itself into her mouth. Her clothes exploded off of her as vines snaked out and snapped them off.
She was floating in midair as Velvet eagerly stood. 
"MMM. Keep fucking babies. I've got to deal with this." Velvet walked off, spit dribbling down her chin. Spike waved her off. Not paying attention. The milf beneath him deserved all of his attention right now. And damned if he wasn't going to give it to her! Give it to her nice and hard! His balls tightened as fire burned through his entire body.
"Oh more! Harder! Faster! Pound me! Break me! Mate me! Love me! Like love me forever you dragon dick stud! It's fucking season now and forever on sweet apple acres! So say's mama!" Pear Butter shouted out at the top of her lungs, mind completely snapped as her body welcomed Spike's cock. Her new mate and master!
Spike's mind was focused with laser like intensity on her face as it screwed up into new and more interesting little pleasure filled moans. He grunted and groaned. Her pussy was like a slip n slide. And his nails bit into her thighs. He tossed his head back and felt a roar bellow out of him as he plunged himself into her womb and deposited a thick hot load deep inside of her.
Velvet paused in front of Applejack. She snaked her hands out and cupped the bare ass cheeks. Applejacks mind lasted only a few seconds longer then her mothers. She groaned and twisted under the fingers. Biting around the apple. Her hair was pulled back sharply. Her eyes wide as she stared into Velvets. Velvet licked her lips before latching onto a nipple, pulling and slurping. Licking firmly. Her tongue got involved and Applejack felt her knees growing weak.
Her butt cheeks grew by spurts and fits until her ass cheeks were rubbing against each other. Trying to outdo each other. She rivaled her mother in hip and butt size. Tits were a firm respectable FF cup. Her tanned and freckled flesh winked and shone in the sun. Velvet nodded content.
"Okay. You are good. Not ready for my purposes just yet. But good. How about you head back to your barn, give your big sexy brother a big sexy grown up sister kiss, and have a roll in the hay? And why don't you give him this from me?" Velvet said as she popped the apple from the girls new bimbo lips. Their lips pressed together and Applejack arched her back as she felt a strange burning heat plunge through her. Making her shiver and groaned and twitch in delight before she flinched. She was dropped to her knees, mouth closed tightly like she had a full puffed up cheeks filled with cum!
She stood up on unsteady feet, and nude as the day she was born began walking, spaced out of her mind, through the forest, looking for her brother to give him a special sexy treat!
Velvet turned back to Spike and Pear Butter. The dumb cowgirl bitch was on her back, cupping her belly and tits and moaning as cum dripped wet and lewdly out of her stretched out pussy. Spike was on his ass, legs spread and panting. Balls still full and cock still firm for another round. Velvet grinned, walked over, and slipped himself inside of her. Legs squatting, hands resting on his shoulders. She grinned as the two kissed, with long breathless eagerness.
A few hours later, moans still issuing from the barn where Applejack and Big Macinstosh were busy tightening up the family tree, Spike and Velvet walked from sweet apple acres with the treats under their arms.
"Hmmmm. I don't want to go home yet." Velvet said snapping her fingers, the parcels poofing away back home. Spike grinned up at her.
"You sure are powerful huh?" He asked the amazonian who just giggled knowingly. Pear Butter waved, blushing as the two walked past her new farm stand. She was wearing a pair of daisy dukes (Cow themed) a headband with cow horns and ears, cow print cowgirl boots with spurs and bare tits to the world. No one noticed that her sign had been changed to include BJ's and hand jobs for very reasonable prices.
"Where would you like to go now my darling? Who else would you like to corrupt today?" Velvet said. She had felt sooooo greedy the past few times. She wanted Spike to have a turn now!
Spike's eyes widened and then he grinned when he realized she was serious.
"Well.....there is this one girl...."He said bashfully blushing.
Applebloom squatted next to the puddle that was in the middle of the clearing. It sure looked strange, white and sticky. She had heard the moans and came at the end. Her mom looked weird, blushy and giggly....and Mrs. Velvet and Spike had been shirtless for some reason. She poked her fingers into the puddle, she brought said fingers to her mouth and licked tentatively. Her eyes widened. Something was definitely going on....something weird.....
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Spike followed after Twilight Velvet. He tapped his foot before quickly rushing ahead of her. He gripped the taller woman by the wrist and dragged her behind him. Like an excited child going to a candy store. He was excited but they definitely weren't going to be getting that sort of sweet treat.
No the treat that Spike had in mind was far sweeter. And he couldn't wait to finally finally FINALLY! Taste that sweetness.
"Come on Velvet! We're almost there! We need to get this done before going back to Twilight's list! You know what she'll do to me if I don't finish that stupid shopping list!" He said as he dragged the taller bootilicious woman behind him. Velvet took long confident strides, her large child bearing hips swung from side to side with casual indifference, knowing just how arousing she looked, and also that no one noticed. Since she didn't want them to.
"Oh Spikey, don't get soo agitated! It's not like Twilight is going to lock you out of the house and make you sleep in the yard....has she ever locked you out of the house and made you sleep in the yard?" She asked in concern, pausing and crossing her arms underneath her large gravity defying breasts. Spike paused and jumped from one foot to the other, glancing at the boutique. They were so close! He just had to drag her a few more feet, have her work her creepy crazy sexy magic on Rarity and he could have his chance to bone one of the hottest babes that he had ever seen!
"No she hasn't ever gone that far. She just get's weird whenever she has a lot of work to do."	
"Which is pretty often." Velvet said warningly. She sighed and wiggled a finger in Spike's face. "I will make the women in that place the hottest that I can possibly make them. But I warn you that we only have so much time there. You will have to only orgasm three or four times okay?" 
Spike rolled his eyes before nodding.
"Yeah yeah! Sure! Whatever! Let's just get this party started!" Spike went behind her and started pushing her back towards the backdoor. He didn't want Velvet to get distracted by any of the beautiful dresses and drag this out any longer! He wanted to be inside of Rarity already! Velvet grinned in delight over her shoulder and down at him. One of his hands was digging into her left ass cheek and he was pushing with all his might! He was just so adorable when he tried so hard!
She could see his cock starting to harden again in his pants. She was impressed just how hard he could get. And how often. After all he had already fucked so many women today....
Velvet got to the backdoor and gave it a sweet smart knock. Spike was giddily bouncing on his heels beside her, glancing up nervously. Velvet grinned and cupped his face like a loving mother.
"Oh don't worry dear. I'm sure that you're going to be excellent!" Spike grinned and blushed, he felt like a kid going to his senior prom, not an eighteen year old about to get his dick wet thanks to a semi possessed demigoddess who could control and corrupt other women and make them into super sexual gorgeous drop dead bimbos. 
He wondered just how this was all going to come back to bite him in the ass. Since that always seemed to happen. But he would worry about that later. Right now all he wanted to worry about was what was taking Rarity so freaking long!
The backdoor opened and a surprised Sweetie Belle with flour and flowers in her hair opened it. Wide green eyes glanced them both up and down in confusion before stepping back. She had on an apron that hugged her tight small youthful body. Her small B Cup tits filled out her white dress nicely. Her dress also showed off all of the assorted things she had spilled on it.
"Oh. Hey Spike. Mrs. Velvet."
"Please dear. Velvet is fine." Velvet said as she pushed past the girl into the dirty kitchen. Something was baking in the oven and there were multiple pots boiling on the stove. Velvet glanced around with a knowing glint in her eye.
"Hey. Uh Sweetie is Rarity here? I need to talk to her about something." Spike said pushing past the girl. She looked at him in confusion before rolling her eyes.
"Sure just come right in you two." She said sarcastically. "And no she and Daddy are out of town for the week. They're picking stuff up for some sort of party. I'm cooking dinner for Mom and me. You just missed them too. If you had been even two minutes faster, woke up a little sooner. Literally did any number of things and you would probably have seen her." She  said crossing her arms and glowering at Spike for some reason. He looked back at her in confusion before sighing.
"Just my fucking luck." He grumbled and scuff at the floor. Velvet seemed to stiffen and then grinned knowingly. Her eyes glowing a dark red that threatened blood. Spike glanced at her in confusion before gulping. He suddenly felt a heat hit his belly, the likes of wish that he had never felt so far before.
"Well well well. It looks like your mother is home at least. I think that Spike and I will call on her. Sweetie darling? Why don't you whip us up a pitcher of lemonade for all of us? I bet that we are all going to be thirsty in...oh....around twenty minutes. Velvet then wrapped an arm around Spike and dragged him from the younger woman. Sweetie watched them go in confusion before shrugging.
"Sure? Why not! Fresh squeezed lemonade for everyone! Some people...." She grumbled as she took out the pitcher and a bunch of lemons. This was going to suck.
"Velvet? What are you doing? You heard her. Rarity isn't....ah....you want to-"
"We need to corrupt Cookie Crumbles yeah. Don't worry she is super hot. Just think of this as something to look forward to. After all you know what they say. If you want to know how a woman will feel in the sack in a decade just fuck her mother! And I know that you think that Cookie Crumbles is hot." Velvet teased. Spike blushed and rolled his eyes. She did have a point. Cookie was one nice big bootied milf, all smooth soft angles.
"But first. Let's loose this and that and finally of course....that!" Velvet said, with a flick of her wrist and a click of her nails Spike found himself standing nude in the hallway, his clothes in a small neat pile beside him. Velvet on the other hand had miraculously changed into stockings, pinkish purplish high heels, long fishnet gloves and a pair of pierced nipples, with the amulet of course cushioned between her absolutely bonkers big tits.
Spike smirked in delight. He loved seeing her bare ass and breasts, free to the air, jiggling like pudding on strings. He licked his lips and her large perfect BJ lips curled upwards like a cat that had just seen a nice saucer of cream.
"Perfect. Now let's go and corrupt that stupid big bootied babe." 
Cookie Crumbles was seated in her daughter's small living room. It was a nice living room, could use some more sequins and gem stones, some cute lace. But she could live with it. She turned another page of her magazine and sighed in boredom. Sweetie Belle had insisted that she cook them dinner, which was probably going to be delicious. But it was also pretty boring to just sit around and read magazines. She needed something exciting to just fall down on her lap!
The door promptly was kicked in by a giantess of a woman (That was a bit of a stretch, but she was definitely over six feet tall and had on tall high heels, they looked like death traps!) with a massive rack and hips. And a young green haired young man with a large cock that was throbbing and resembled a third leg jutting crudely out of his hips.
"Hey Cookie. Want to get some nookie?" Velvet said with a cat like purr as she slipped into the room. Spike right beside her. The two grinned and sat down on either side of her on the sofa. Cookie crumbles eyes widened as the magical amulet glowed and permitted her to actually see what was going on in front of her.
"I...what happened to the two of you! Oh my! You both...you are....OH MY!" She shouted as they each grabbed her by the tits and pressed their lips to her cheeks. Spike's tongue swirled out as his nails dug into her sweater and quickly began to tear it right off. Velvet sucked hard enough to leave a mark on the woman's face. Cookie tried to talk but all that issued out of her slut hole was a long drawn out moan. Her legs shivered and she felt her pussy start to leak. She gasped, she was aroused! Just by them touching her! A fire was burning in her core. Her eyes felt like a pink film was over them. And her lips began to pop uselessly, like a beached fish.
"Oh my. Looks like she really wants it....maybe we should speed this up a little. After all where is the fun of wearing so many clothes when you're this hot?" Velvet said as her nails quickly went to work and began to tear and pull at her clothes. Soon her clothes were shredded into a cute little bikini. The woman gazed at the two of them, unsure who she wanted first....This wouldn't be her first affair. After all she had met her husband at a key party! That had been where she conceived her first daughter for crying out loud! 
But this...this was so sudden! And also it was so strange! She had never gotten this aroused so fast before! She wondered if magic was to blame.....
"Good. No clothes. No problems. Which means that we can focus on the important stuff. Like making this tits watermelon size." Velvet said as she gripped a nipple and pulled on it like it was some sort of cow udder. Cookie groaned and gasped, her tits were a good size, about cantaloupe size. She had never thought of them as small or tiny. But when she gazed at Velvet's massive milkers she felt like a high schooler stuffing her bra again. She gasped and moaned, her hips were widening! Expanding! Getting nice and round. Her butt cheeks began to plump up, as if someone had attached an air pump but was adding pure sexual breeding power instead of air.
She gasped and wiggled trying to keep her eyes from filling with tears of joy. The sounds of her clothing shredding and tearing away made her giggle like a child.
"More....mmm....More!" She gasped out before groaning. Spike was between her legs. Licking, sucking, flicking with his tongue over her nice shaved pussy. After all a King always went down. That was just common sense. Spike looked up at her with his wide soulful eyes. Cookie Crumbles felt her legs tingle and her knees go weak. She had no idea how Rarity could just lead this boy on so much! Just fuck him already! 
Plus he had a cock the size of a stallions leg so that was just a bonus! Spike groaned as he felt Velvet's hands wrap around his cock, she rubbed his lower back as she jacked him off. Smiling in delight as she watched Cookie's tits turn a bright red. Cookie held her large bouncing watermelon sized tits in her hands, bouncing them and groping herself, her small legs on Spike's back and pushing downwards. The three moaned as the heat in the room got hotter and hotter. Spike groaned and gasped.
Velvet's spit lined hands worked harder and faster, Spike's legs instinctively bucked and fucked the hands. He wanted to feel the real soft wet warm thing, but this was pretty damn close! Spike's eyes closed as Velvet exploded in his mouth. He smirked and began kissing his way upwards. She was still the same height, in fact she might have actually shrunk down to be around five feet or smaller, a cute fuckable short stack, but there were no wrinkles, not an ounce of sag on her stomach, she had lovehandles on her wide hips and her hair was wilder. Her nipples had also been pierced by two golden glowing rods, Spike wondered when the hell that had happened.
But he didn't care. he was thinking with his cock mind now. And his cock wanted to be inside of her!
"More. Fuck. Fuck me. Please. More!" Cookie groaned out. Spike was just about to slide himself in when Velvet put a hand between them, resting it firmly on Spike's abs with a cocked eyebrow.
"Not so fast you two. First a rule. Spike is in charge of you. You belong to him. You are his cock sleeve. He can fuck you whenever he wants. If he calls you at two in the morning you are to leave your slumbering husband and come have sex. If you are having dinner with your family and he flashes you his cock you are to let him mount you in the next room. You are to only fuck him and him alone. Got it? Only then you get the cock." Velvet said warningly. Spike glanced at Velvet suspiciously. What was she planning? She had certainly gotten much more notorious ever since that crazy weird amulet had taken over.
It was super hot but also super suspicious. 
"YES! OFCOURSE! JUSTPLEASESTICKITIN!" Cookie howled. Spike pushed forwards and sheathed himself inside of Cookie with a long wet drawn out moan. She gasped, hips slapping against his. Their eyes locked and their tongues wrapped around each other. Her hands were on his chest while his was on her waist. The two groaned and gasped, slapping and fucking together. Their speed increased, going faster and faster. Velvet sat beside them, ass cheeks in the shag carpeting. Her fingers playing with her lips as she sucked at Spike's cum droplets that were dripping down her fingers. Her smile glowed along with the amulet.
Spike was huffing and panting, unable to stop, his body a powerful machine. His mind blank. Like an elephant in musk!
"Hey so the lemonade is ready where do you guys--WHOA!" Sweetie shouted as she dropped the tray and slapped her hands to her face in shock. Her breathing coming heavily. Spike glanced over his shoulder, bare ass cheeks clenched. He knew he could explain this away! He was plowing her mom for goodness sakes! Velvet's magic wrapped around the tray and slowly set it to the floor. A glass slipped off and floated to her waiting hand.
"Well...what does it look like we're doing? And darling please come in. You can't see all of your mommy's expressions from over there." Velvet said. Sweetie Belle squeaked as she felt herself raised and pulled into the room. She landed heavily on the sofa next to Spike and Cookie, the rocking of the sofa rocked her body too. Sweetie gasped as she found her clothes snapped away and fingers covered in cum shoved into her mouth.
"Here. Chug it down." Velvet said as she forced the glass to sweetie Belle's hot pink lips. The girl drank instinctively and moaned in delight. Her eyes widening. Velvet winked at Spike knowingly.
"Don't worry. She won't remember anything after you orgasm inside of her. She is a bit too gabby, most women her age are. That's why we need a nice hot older milf for this plan."
"Plan?" Spike asked as he chugged his own lemonade. Velvet and cookie had lemonade dripping down their lips and beading across their chests as the two gasped and groaned. Rolling their hips and moaning in delight. Cookie stared intently at her younger daughter before finally snapping.
"Oh hell with it! Come here gorgeous!" She cooed before pressing her lips to her daughters. Sweetie squeaked again but moaned in a moment. Her hands went to Cookie's cheeks and clutched her mommy desperately. Sweetie's breasts jumped to DD then to HHH. Her ass cheeks stayed the same size, her muscles grew more defined and her eyesight grew blurry from her hair falling over it. Spike grunted and finished off into Cookie.
He pulled his spasming dick from her tight fuck hole and turned his attention to Sweetie Belle.
"Oh this is going to be fun." He cooed. Sweetie glanced over her shoulder nervously as Spike took his rightful position behind her. Hands on her hips.
"Wait can't we just--AAAAAAH!" She screamed out. SHe moaned and winced, gasping and orgasming with inch after back breaking inch shoved itself into her. Spike moaned.
"So tight!" He gasped out as his fingers played with her ass cheeks. He groaned and began to hump in and out. Sweetie's moans and squeaks getting louder and louder and louder. Also sharper and higher. Her eyes widneed and her arms and legs went slack, her jaw dropped and all three watched in awe as she let out a ear piercing crescendo. The note filled the room and the lemonade glasses all shattered. 
Her orgasm washed over her as Spike thundered out his baritone response. He groaned and collapsed backwards as Sweetie fell face first against her moms fucked stupid sticky with lemonade and cum lap. Her tongue lolled out and she kissed at the pearls of cum dotting her mom's lap.
A small heart with magical symbols appeared right above both women's ass cheeks as little tramp stamps. Velvet stood and stretched before grabbing Spike's wrist. now she was leading him!
"Our work here is done!" She said in delight. Spike stumbled beside her. His clothes reappearing. He glanced at the two in confusion.	
"So Cookie will remember this but not Sweetie?"
"Yep!"
"Aren't you going to give them sexy clothes or something?"
"They live with Rarity, I'm sure they will have something to change into both will like. I bet that those two will have some serious crazy sexy family bonding mother daughter time now!" Velvet giggled as the two fucked dumb women cuddled on the couch.
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