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		Chapter One



Warm air wafted forth and graced her complexion, making the muscles in her face twitch. The heat felt nice as it felt like she hadn’t been graced by such warmth in a very long time.
Her head was pounding and a dryness lingered within her throat. It felt like the inside was coated in sandpaper.
She attempted to breathe and only the thinnest wisps entered her system. It was like her windpipe was in a vice.
She couldn’t breathe!
A panic seized at her mind and filled her system. There was an attempt at movement but it didn’t seem to work either which only fed into the shroud of anxiety that seemed to smother any rational train of thought.
It was like being afflicted by sleep paralysis but far more intense.
The woman knew that she was awake but her body utterly refused to come to terms with this reality.
Slowly, she managed to move a finger.
Even slower, she managed to open her eyes.
She was in a coffin.
Obviously, this did little to help with the current anxiety which seemed to besiege her utterly at this point.
There was a hiss and slowly the coffin started to shudder. A panel on the front shifted and pulled away, revealing that it was made of a metal that was coated in a sheen of ice. And this ‘coffin’ was located within some sort of sterile looking room.
The woman tried to draw in another breath and managed to do so with a little more success this time around. 
At the same time, even her finger finally moved. 
With that it seemed like the return of her motor reflexes was inevitable. Muscles and joints continued to lubricate until the woman managed to gasp for breath. A legitimate breath, a breath so potent that it threatened to pop her lungs with the sheer volume of air that was entering them
She sat straight up, wincing as her body disagreed with the idea.
Her vision hurt against the low light of the room but slowly it adjusted, revealing that this was space with three other similar capsules and one that was far larger. The other regular capsules were all opened but the larger one remained shut.
The woman’s head continued to thud and she reached up to cradle her temple between a forefinger and thumb. It helped though only by the smallest of degrees.
“Fuck,” she whispered.
She looked at her hand and noticed that her skin was a pale white, a snow white. Then she noticed a strand of hair that had fallen into her eyes. It was a rich and bountiful purple.
At least she could remember colours though her name still seemed to be illusive.
“What happened?” the woman whispered.
Her lips still felt so parched and every word was a struggle, having to crawl up a throat that was about as dry as the Saddle Arabian desert.
She grunted and braced her arms upon the side of the capsule and attempted to get out. It was a struggle but slowly she managed to pull herself free and roll onto the floor. Her legs wobbled as they landed upon solid ground but they miraculously managed to handle her weight.
The woman was about to make her way over to the sink, on the other side of the room, when she noticed that the whole capsule was coated in a thick shroud of dust. There was a glow coming from under some of the dirt so she wiped it away.
A blue interface was underneath, labelling this pod as the third in its series, containing a woman known as Rarity.
“Rarity,” the woman apparently known as Rarity whispered. “Rarity…”
She smirked.
“It is a rather pretty name, isn’t it?” she asked the silent room.
The silent room obviously didn’t reply.
So, she approached the sink, using her hands to help support her weight by bracing against tables or any other solid surfaces that she passed. The approach was by no means swift but inch by inch she managed to make her way over.
The sink was also covered in dust.
How long had she been locked in that capsule?
She turned the knob and thankfully a crystal-clear blue water came out. So, she stuck her mouth under the flow and started to slurp from it. The action wasn’t ladylike in the slightest but her parched throat hardly cared about such things. It was refreshing, doing away with the fatigued dehydration that seemed to afflict her.
There was movement from behind Rarity and she tensed, forcing herself to fight through the stiffness to look over her shoulder.
A pinkish arm emerged from one of the capsules and clumsily batted around, trying to find even a little leverage. It was failing, however, clearly in a less advanced state of resurrection.
“Hello?” Rarity called.
Another capsule screamed.
Rarity watched carefully as the other three captives started to stir, working through something that seemed very similar to what she had endured. First arms emerged from the capsules. Then words were murmured. Their actions seemed frantic and panicked.
These early stages did not seem very pleasant though Rarity knew this to be the case.
Rarity recognized the first woman to pull herself out. She was a beautiful woman who was a little older than herself. She was dressed in a form fitting blue jumpsuit that did her curvy figure a lot of favours.
“Cadance,” Rarity called.
Oh sure, she remembered her name but not her own.
Cadance blinked but her eyelids did not sync up. She shook her head and forced a smile.
“Am I?” she asked.
Rarity nodded. “Feeling a little amnesia, too?”
“Yeah,” Cadance murmured.
She laboured to pull herself out the capsule and Rarity stumbled over to the best of her abilities. Her motor reflexes were still not the best but she managed to be there to help support the other woman onto the ground. 
Together, they then limped towards the faucet.
At this time, the other figures started to pull themselves out as well.
Rarity recognized one of them, noticing that this was Pinkie Pie’s sister, Maud.
The final figure was unknown to Rarity, however. She was a younger woman who had a peach-coloured skin and a head of very light blue hair, barely a few shades above pure white. She seemed to be the most panicked of the lot, frantically looking around the room.
“Where am I?” the young woman roared.
Rarity opened her mouth to answer but realized that she honestly had no idea.
“That’s uh…” she sighed. “That’s a very good question.”
Suddenly the largest of the capsules started to shudder. A large arm descended from the ceiling and pulled the lid free. Unlike the other capsules this one then lifted upwards and rotated, moving towards a vertical position.
Rarity gasped as she saw what was inside.
It was a large figure who stood probably close to eight feet tall. It looked distinctly human but also wasn’t. After all, no human bore three heads, all of them currently sleeping.
Cadance gasped. “Shining?”
That’s when Rarity realized that she knew one of these heads. It was that of Twilight’s older brother, his being the right most of the three on the body. 
In the centre was another gentleman with a goatee. He looked a little on the older side. 
The final head wasn’t human at all. It looked like the head of a mythical dragon, purple and scaly, serpentine like some kind of lizard.
“What the fuck!” the unknown woman yelped. “Is anyone else seeing this shit?”
The other women all nodded in unison. They were in fact all seeing the strange beast in front of them.
“Well, I’m officially terrified,” Maud grumbled.
Rarity snorted. “You don’t seem scared…”
“I’m very good at masking my emotions,” Maud replied.
The various complexions of the beast started to twitch. Slowly, it went through the same waking process as minor movements entered into its various joints and muscles. It would seem that there was more than just a dragon head on the body as one of the hands was also purple and scaly with razor sharp talons attached to it.
Rarity watched intently, intrigued by the strange monstrosity.
As she glanced to the side, she noticed that the other women were all watching as well. Her attention briefly settled upon the unknown entity. It was hard to tell but Rarity didn’t quite trust her. There was a little too much familiarity in her posture, a little too much comfort. It felt like a practiced ruse.
Rarity kept her mouth shut, however, wondering how much was just her mind toying with her. Probably quite a bit considering the strange circumstances she found herself in.
But still…
Slowly, the central head of the beast awoke and let out a mighty yawn. He smacked his lips together and cracked open his eyes.
“Well good morning,” he murmured. “Did you all have a good sleep?”
He looked to his various sides.
“Oh, come on, wake up you two,” he dictated before shaking his head. “We share the same circulatory systems after all.”
He reached up with a hand and slapped the two other faces on the body which seemed to jar them awake. They gasped and looked around frantically. Like with the women there was nothing but panic in their eyes.
“What the fuck?” Shining whispered before looking down. His eyes immediately widened. “What the fuck?!”
The dragon groaned. “What?”
The central figure snorted. “Anyways how about we start with introductions.” He motioned around the room. “Rarity, Maud, Cadance, Cozy Glow…”
Peach skin was Cozy Glow, good to know.
Then he pointed to himself. “And we’re Shining Armor, Discord, and Spike.”
“I’m Spike?” the dragon groaned, nodding to himself. “Huh… cool name.”
Discord cleared his throat and the trio’s arms braced against the side of the capsule as they pulled themselves out. The two other heads groaned as the sudden movement but Discord ignored them as he advanced into the centre of the room.
“Shall we start with the good news or the bad news?” Discord asked.
Shining drew in a breath. “Good news?”
“The good news is that you all survived the end of the world!” Discord beamed, clapping his hands together. Then his expression slipped. “The bad news is that uh… the world ended.”
He snapped his fingers together and a hologram popped up in the centre of the room. It depicted the planet as a bright green and blue gem floating in space. Though it would not be blue and green for long. Soon a massive meteor hit, followed by a super volcano erupting, and a nuclear war starting up all in the span of a few seconds. 
Just as quickly the planet was brown and grey.
“The Earth went through a whole lot of shit about forty-five years ago,” Discord said.
“That’s heavy,” Cadance whispered.
Rarity cocked a brow. “Why were we saved?”
“Let me exposition for a bit longer and I promise that you’ll find out about that in no time at all,” Discord replied, flashing a smile.
“Why… why are we fused to your body?” Spike asked.
Shining nodded. “Also why is he a dragon?”
“I’ll be honest…” Discord bit his lip, letting out a terse note of laughter. “I might not have all of the details on that specific point. Let’s just say it's because your bodies were heavily damaged during the evacuation from Earth and we needed to save you in some way or another.”
“But dragon…” Shining continued.
Discord whistled. “Anyways.”
The hologram shifted away from the Earth and onto its moon. It then zoomed in on a bunker positioned upon one of its poles. It continued to zoom in until they were focused right in a little room that seemed very similar to the one that they were currently standing in.
The word ‘EDEN’ was spelled over top of it in bold capital letters.
“Eden?” Cozy grumbled. “Why are you so fucking cliché?”
“Shush you,” Discord jabbed.
Maud snorted. “She has a point.”
Discord glared at her before clearing his throat.
“Anyways! The Environmental Developmental Engineering Nursery was designed to collect the virtues of Mother Nature and store them away to reseed life on Earth in the event of the apocalypse. You know, when all the uh… dying was over.” He then tented his hands together. “Which congrats, forty-five years is actually way quicker than we assumed it would be. We now just need to avoid all of the yellow zones on Earth.”
Said yellow zones blossomed on the map, covering an overwhelming majority of the planet.
Discord pursed his lips together and looked at the globe, trying to actually find a non-yellow spot upon it.
He then beamed and pointed at one. “Congrats we’re moving to this small island in the Pacific!”
“Mother nature?” Rarity whispered.
“The divine entity who is responsible for all life on the planet,” Discord replied, offering a small smile. “She was a very nice lady; a total party animal.”
Rarity looked at Cadance and Cadance back at her. Together the two of them shrugged.
Cozy cackled and fell back into her capsule. “You got to be fucking with me.”
“Surgically adding two heads to my body seems to be just a smidge extreme for a joke,” Discord shot back before flashing a smile. “Though I would totally do that, wouldn’t I?”
“This is all just so absurd,” Cozy groaned.
Maud shrugged. “Welcome to the end of the world?”
Discord motioned and the hologram altered, changing to the representation of mother nature who was the green outline of a rather full-bodied woman. Six strands emerged from her, connecting to the outline of three women and three men.
“Each of us has one of the traits deemed necessary to bring about mother nature’s return and the salivation of Earth,” he said.
He pointed at Cozy. “You’re Innocence.”
Then Cadance. “Wifely…ness.”
His hand then graced Rarity. “The Temptress.”
Rarity scoffed. “Really?”
Discord ignored her and pointed at Maud. He promptly paused and clicked his tongue against the roof of his mouth. 
“Err… you’re the spare?” he suggested.
Then he pointed to Shining’s head. “The Middle-Aged Lord.”
“Middle-aged,” Shining interjected. “Middle-aged?! I’m like thirty-four.”
“Practically ancient,” Discord grumbled before pointing at Spike. “He’s the young hunter.” Then he pointed at his own head. “And I’m the distinguished, handsome, all-powerful, all-knowing, and charismatic prophet who will usher in a brand new age for humanity.”
Rarity cocked a brow. “Temptress?”
“I don’t make the rules,” Discord replied, holding up his hands defensively
He made his way over to a wall and leaned against it, resting his massive frame.
“Any questions?” Discord asked.
Cadance drew in a breath but Rarity cut her off.
“Why am I the Temptress?” Rarity asked, pointing at Cadance. “Everyone knows her reputation.”
Cadance gawked. “Really?”
“I mean… she has a point,” Shining chided.
Cadance glared at him. “You don’t seem to be complaining about it very much?”
“Hey why would I complain about something that I get to exploit on a daily basis,” Shining jabbed. “Err… well used to exploit.”
“Don’t worry you still have a dick,” Discord whispered.
Shining beam. “Oh sweet, you saved the important bits.”
Discord pointed at Cozy. “You have your hand up.”
Rarity looked over just in time to see her put it down.
“Innocence?” Cozy asked. “You’re telling me that I’m innocence in this situation?”
“She does seem pretty suspicious,” Rarity grumbled.
Cadance and Maud both nodded in agreement.
Discord bit his lip. “Well, uh… look…” He tented his fingers together and pondered this. Then he clapped his hands together exactly once. “When the world is in the midst of a nuclear holocaust after a meteor strike that triggered a super volcano, we kind of just grab who we can for these kinds of missions. You were probably like… the millionth on the list or something.” 
“And why am I here?” Maud asked.
Discord shrugged. “No idea. Congrats you survived the end of the world and nothing is expected of you.”
Maud smirked. “Works for me.”
Discord looked out upon the room and motioned for anyone else to ask their questions.
“And how exactly do you know about all of this?” Rarity asked.
Discord smirked. “I’m glad that you asked.” 
He held a pair of hands to his chest.
“I’m the child of mother nature,” Discord explained. “A literal demigod.”
Cadance sighed. “At the point… I don’t think I can’t even bring myself to be surprised anymore.”
Discord snapped the dragon’s talon and suddenly a piece of panelling at the side of the room slid away, revealing a sterile looking corridor. He led the way inside, ushering for the others to follow. 
None of them declined as they fell in behind him.
It seemed that the facility was bigger than just the singular chamber. There were several rooms that branched off of this corridor. Rarity noticed that most of them were bedrooms, one belonged to a service locker, one was a lounge room, another was a cafeteria, and the one at the end of the corridor was a room full of intricate consoles that screamed science fiction.
It wasn’t a massive complex but was larger than most of the apartments that Rarity had rented in Canterlot. A little cramped for the number of people involved but she assumed that the apocalypse wasn’t going to be comfortable.
“So, what exactly is the goal of this project?” Maud asked.
Discord smirked. “We’re going to rebuild human society while also activating the powers of Mother Nature to cleanse the world that your species has decided to turn into a toxic hellscape.”
“And how exactly are we doing that?” Rarity asked.
She poked her head into one of the bedrooms, examining how it looked. It seemed pretty spartan, containing a bed, a desk with a computer, a closet, and a small cubicle that acted as the bathroom. As she advanced, she opened the closet door, noticing that it was full of similar uniforms to the tight jumpsuit she was currently in.
Rarity was distracted as she caught her reflection in a nearby mirror, sizing herself up. Much like Cadance, her outfit also perfectly accented her body shape, making sure to show off her decently-sized bust and rump.
As she looked back at the uniforms, she noticed that some of them were cut differently. Rarity could only think of these as sexier versions of the outfit that she already wore. They were cut shorter and designed to show off plenty of skin.
Discord cleared his throat and Rarity blushed.
“Sorry,” Rarity said. “Got a little distracted.”
“Yes, yes, I know the rooms are full of very shiny things to gawk at but if we could please focus on the task at hand,” Discord murmured.
When he was sure that he had Rarity’s undivided attention once again, he smiled and folded his hands behind his back.
“We’re going to replicate the very same process which first brought life to your planet,” Discord stated. “The very same methods that my mother and father displayed a little over six thousand years ago.”
“Wait, the creationists were right?” Shining asked.
Discord snorted. “No, that was a test to see how gullible you were. I am proud to say that you passed with flying colours.”
“And what exactly are the methods that we are going to recreate?” Cozy asked.
“My mother edged my father for six days straight before creating all life on the seventh with the most impressive cumshot that the universe has ever seen,” Discord said, his tone far too dry for that to be a joke. “Any other questions?”
Everyone looked at him with varying degrees of skepticism.
“What, my mother was a fucking fertility god. Did you think it wasn’t going to evolve sex?” Discord grumbled. “But once you manage to complete that then I’m sure that you’ll have a nice fertile planet for your species to blossom and rebuild your society to the point of ruining it all over again.”
Cozy looked at the others. “We’re all sharing a coma dream, right?”
“You are not sharing a coma dream,” Discord said.
Cadance nodded. “Coma dream.”
“Coma dream,” Rarity agreed.
She looked at Maud who shrugged. 
“I mean it’s not the craziest story I’ve ever heard,” Maud droned.
Cozy snorted. “You’ve heard weirder?”
“I mean, Pinkie Pie was my sister,” Maud said.
Discord cleared his throat. “Anyways, I’ll give you a day to confirm that this isn’t a coma dream then we can start with the festivities tomorrow.” He pointed at the women in turn. “Cozy will edge us tomorrow, then Rarity, then Cadance, and finally Maud.”
“Can we do Cadance last,” Shining groaned. “I want to end things on a high note.”
Discord snorted. “Fair point.”
“Wow!” Cozy growled. “I’ll have you know I can handle your dick way better than her.”
Cadance snorted. “Sure, thing innocence.”
Cozy glared at Cadance and balled her hands into fists.
Rarity swore she could see a blood vessel on the brink of bursting.
“Anyways!” Discord beamed. “Us boys are going to uh… have our own little private talk. So, you four get to know each other a little better, okay?” He waved before moving towards their bedroom. “Please ensure you don’t murder each other.”
With that he slipped into one of the bedrooms, leaving the other four alone.
“I’m going to shove you into an airlock and vent you,” Cozy hissed, thrusting a finger at Cadance.
Cadance smirked. “Then you’ll doom humanity.”
“We have a spare,” Cozy retorted.
Maud smirked. “This is true.”
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Cozy’s hand roved through the closet, sorting through the collection of attire on offer. She pulled out something that looked like the 1950s version of what a space housewife would look like though the skirt was far shorter than that era would’ve allowed for.
It would do the job well enough as she tossed it onto the bed.
She took the moment to appraise her naked form in the full-sized mirror, giving herself a once over. Unlike the boomers she was trapped with, she was spry, young, and beautiful with a youthful vigour. Her tits were still perky and ass firm enough that it’d bounce with a good smack.
The other sluts thought she was opening material but she’d make sure to prove them wrong.
She’d edge those three so hard that the other women would feel like a sad afterparty.
She drifted away from the mirror, picking up the outfit off of the bed. With ease she slipped into it, loving the way the tight material felt against her skin. It was plastic-like, feeling very space aged.
It also seemed to have a very nice effect upon her appearance, supporting her bosom and leaving plenty of leg on display.
“Oh, they are going to love this,” Cozy teased.
She blew her reflection a final kiss, winking at herself. Then she made her way towards the door before slipping into the hall.
As she entered, she noticed that Maud and Rarity were chatting amongst themselves. They paused their conversation and gave her a cautious look as she snuck on by. 
She repaid them by offering a pair of middle fingers before slipping into the abomination’s bedroom.
The fusion of human, alien, and dragon was sitting upon the bed, devoid of clothing. The three heads studied her as she entered.
Shining bit his lip, Spike shied away, while Discord leered at her like the pervy old demigod that he was.
This was also the first look that Cozy got at the whole genital situation going on. The creature had one dick but that dick was a fusion of the three. It was human coloured but bore barbs and ridges. There was also a hefty knot lingering close to the base. 
It was like someone had switched between three different Bad Dragon molds during production. Not that Cozy had any idea what that company was.
Nope, certainly not.
“This is weird,” Shining grumbled. “When do we get our bodies back?”
Discord shrugged for them. “Hopefully at the end of this.”
Spike drew in a breath. “She’s cute.”
Cozy sashayed over, putting a little extra swing into her hips with every step she took. She glided through the sterile environment with such delicate ease. The eyes of the three gentlemen were upon her, roving her body.
Discord seemed content, Spike nervous, and Shining seemed like he was trying to will himself into looking at anything but her. Though he was failing terribly at this endeavour.
Her attire and body must’ve had their intended effect as the shaft that hung from their collective waist started to harden. It was impressively-sized, more than a handful and would surely require both of her palms to adequately take care of.
Cozy fell to her knees before the monstrosity and looked at this cock. 
If fate deemed her to be the personification of innocence, then she was going to play up the role.
She batted her lashes. “Golly, I’ve never seen one of these before!”
Discord scoffed. “Is that so?”
“I don’t even know how to give a blowjob,” Cozy teased. She reached out and rested a single finger against the tip of their shaft. “Do I like… blow on this?”
She leaned closer and exhaled, ensuring that her warmth curled around the delicate shaft. It quivered against her breath and then a bead of something thick and white started to emerge from the tip, draining downwards.
Cozy giggled. “That seems to have worked.”
“Cut the shit,” Spike huffed.
“Oh, you aren’t any fun,” Cozy murmured. “How is a girl supposed to be the personification of innocence if she knows what sex is?”
Discord snorted. “I’m sure you’ll manage.”
Cozy rolled her eyes. She leaned forwards without comment and took the shaft between her lips. It was thicker than what she was used to but she started to gingerly bob along their length. 
Their flesh tasted exotic, divine, bearing the salinity of a man and then tastes that were far more feral and depraved, unknown to her human palate.
Cozy moved her hair aside and started along it, going at a casual pace. She was experimenting as she did so, roving her tongue around and around, toying with all of the little ridges and barbs that were present. They were interesting to touch and toy with as she tested to see what was enjoyable.
Three moans soon punctuated the air.
Apparently, whatever she was doing accomplished the task nicely.
Spike’s voice sounded genuine, pleasured, lustful and young. These were the moans of someone who didn’t see a whole lot of action and was happy to finally get some.
Discord’s grunts were low and guttural. It was like he didn’t want her to know that she was doing a good job.
Shining’s breathing sounded frantic. Though that very well could’ve been because of his frayed nerves and not anything that Cozy herself was responsible for. After all, this situation may have very well fallen under the banner of infidelity.
Though if that was the case, it only made things more exciting for Cozy.
And with his wife just a few metres away…
Cozy bobbed a bit quicker and drove herself a little deeper with every motion of her head. She made it about halfway down before the tip of the impressive cock jabbed the back of her throat. A stifled gag came forth and she paused for a moment.
“Are you alright?” Spike asked.
A talon rested within her hair, stroking her locks.
Cozy drew back a little. “I’ll be fine.”
She steeled herself and dipped back forwards, bobbing along the shaft. Her motions grew a little more emboldened than before as she rapidly glided back and forth with a fluid ease. Her work remained determined as her tongue roved around the cock upon her palate.
Her actions seemed to have had their intended effect as a coarse moan soon filled the air. It was guttural and deep, pleasured more than anything else. It was a chorus of euphoria, sung from three different perspectives.
Cozy smirked and drew away, popping off of it just as abruptly as she had taken it between her lips. With the cock now abandoned, she reached out and took it in her hand, stroking back and forth at a tame pace.
Her actions were gentle and gingerly, rubbing back and forth from the base to the tip.
“Fuck,” Spike groaned.
Cozy snickered. “Can’t let you three get off too easily.” She smirked with such a devilish charm. “After all, we need your balls nice and pent up for the world to be reborn or whatever bullshit reason Discord told us.”
“Edging just makes the world rebirth juices gain a certain…” Discord rolled his hand through the air, searching for the right word. “Gives them a certain kick in the pants that makes the world that much more of an interesting place.”
“I’ll have to take your word for it,” Cozy murmured.
Shining moaned. “H-how do I always find myself in these situations?”
Cozy stopped and looked up at him, cocking a brow.
“What?” Shining asked. “Me and Cadance were into some pretty weird stuff, alright?”
“Uh huh,” Spike grumbled. “I just want to get off.”
“And you will with a little more patience,” Discord grumbled. “A week of edging isn’t nearly that bad if the fate of humanity is on the line.”
Spike snorted. “Well, I’m not even human.”
Cozy dipped back in and started to plant tender little kisses along their shaft. Each was gentle and teasing, pairing well with her handjob as she jerked off the front half of their cock.
“You know it’s been ages since I got to torture a guy,” she teased. “Kind of looking forward to this, considering I got three boys for the price of one.”
“Bitch,” Spike hissed.
Cozy glared at them and purposefully drew back a finger, roughly prodding the tip of their combined erection with it. It wasn’t hard enough to hurt but they sure drew in a collective nervous breath at the threat.
She then kissed her way back up the shaft, not stopping until she was back at the tip. With great care, she took the speared head between her lips, once again, and started bobbing along it. She started slow, like before, but soon fed into her youthful and energetic demeanour.
Her motions were now sporadic and lustful, plowing forth with reckless abandon. She pushed as hard as she could, allowing the cock to slip down her throat. It ached and she fought back against the urge to gag. 
Cozy was now fed exclusively by the cascade of lustful energy that came off of the gentlemen who were lording over her.
She could feel their cock twitch as her motions emboldened, feeling them get so incredibly close to that fateful little point.
Then, just as they stood ready to tip over the edge, she drew back swiftly.
As she popped off, there was a crude web of fluids that linked her lips together with the shaft in front of her. She breathed slowly, coming to her senses after a couple desperate breaths. The intense scent of masculine depravity toyed with her mind.
Though thankfully she was tough. It would take more than just a little musk to break her.
She reached out and severed the various strands of fluid with her hand before swallowing the lump in her throat.
“Why did you stop?” Discord whined.
Spike scoffed. “Because we were about to cum?”
“Weren’t you the one who said we needed to edge to save the world?” Shining asked.
Discord drew in a heavy breath before letting it out slowly.
“I suppose I did,” he grumbled. “I just… that felt…”
“Amazing?” Cozy asked, beaming.
She leaned forwards and kissed the tip again, winking at her suitors.
“If I’m going to be honest with you…” she clicked her tongue against the roof of her mouth. “Just knowing that I denied you feels pretty fucking great. I love making men suffer and I’m absolutely soaking my space panties right about now.”
“Bitch,” Discord huffed.
“Hell, you’re the one who brought me onboard this tin can,” Cozy teased. “You only have yourself to blame.”
She stood up and smoothed out her skirt. The moisture that lingered between her thighs felt nice, like it belonged.
Cozy drew in a final breath to clear her mind. She then turned away, moving towards the door with a sway to her hips.
“You boys have fun dealing with that dick!” she beamed as she slipped back into the hall. “I imagine the blue balls are going to be a fucking bitch to deal with.”
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Rarity looked at herself in the mirror, loving the way the space-age material clung to her body. It was sleek and nimble, doing wonders for her figure. Her current jumpsuit was a one-piece that looked much like a bathing suit with a massive v-cut down the middle to show off abundant cleavage and belly.
Whatever was in this material also felt wonderful, adding plenty of cushion to her bust to make her already impressive tits all that much better for the boys to eye up.
“Well, if you’re going to be the temptress,” Rarity murmured. “Then you might as well play the part.”
She strode towards the door and flashed her reflection one last vapid smile before departing.
As she exited, she noticed that Cozy lingered outside her room. The young woman was smiling at Rarity, looking quite mischievous.
“Have fun,” Cozy teased. “I warmed them up for you.”
She then winked.
“I assure you that I will,” Rarity replied, keeping her head up high.
She threw off a smile while holding back the bulk of her less than kind emotions. So, what if that young minx had warmed them up, it was up to Rarity to show them what a more mature lady could offer in this regard.
Before she entered, she caught her reflection in the shiny material of the bulkhead door. Her lipstick looked cheap but was a vibrant ruby red, perfect for leaving all sorts of little marks behind upon her patrons.
Men really did love when a lady left a mark.
She knocked upon the door and it opened, revealing the three figures lounging upon the bed. Their body was impressive, massive, and powerful. A limp cock hung from between their legs, its unnatural appearance both worrying Rarity while intriguing her at the same time.
“I hope ingesting your material will not prove fatal,” Rarity quipped.
Discord snorted. “No but it will give you superpowers.”
“Really?” Spike asked, perking up.
Discord shook his head. “No, not really. But I’m glad I’ve been paired with the two most gullible idiots on this planet.”
“Hey, I didn’t ask to be included in this freakshow,” Shining grumbled.
“I’m not even from this dimension,” Spike shot back. “My Equestria hasn’t even faced total destruction, yet.” He blinked. “Which is kind of impressive really now that I’m thinking about it.”
Discord huffed and massaged the bridge of his nose between his forefinger and thumb. It took a moment but it seemed like his blood pressure did eventually come down from the point of heart attack as he breathed in and out, slowly.
“Anyways, shall we continue with this strange game?” Discord asked.
Rarity nodded and made her way over, falling to her knees before the creature. She took their erection between her plush lips and started to bob along it slowly. Her motions were expertly performed, perfectly timed to really enhance her companion’s pleasure.
She could hear them breathe a little faster, their pleasure mounting at a slow but steady pace. Their voices were the perfect acoustics to really enhance this carnal performance.
Rarity conducted them as if they were an orchestra, using lips and tongue to enhance their pleasure and cause a dollop of pre to come oozing forth. Though she was experienced and practiced, knowing just when to back off, to deny them like Discord’s silly prophecy mandated.
“Fuck,” Discord huffed.
“She’s good,” Spike commented.
Shining’s only addition to this train of thought was to moan even louder. 
Though Rarity hardly cared what sounds they made. After all, she enjoyed every noise that came forth from the trio, knowing they were their own token signs of praise. 
Her hand reached out and cradled the impressive sack that rested in front of her, taking one of the mighty orbs in her hand and caressing it gently. She fondled these balls slowly, massaging them and keeping an ear open to ensure that her performance was more than satisfactory.
It seemed to work as the voices before her emboldened further.
She drew away from the shaft, pleased to see a whorish little ring of lipstick imprinted part of the way down. As she looked up, she noticed that all three of the men noticed it as well. They all offered their own approving, yet dopey, smiles.
Rarity replaced her lips with her hand as she started to stroke the shaft, making sure to give the three men doe eyes as she did so.
“Are my boys having fun?” she asked.
Spike nodded quickly, Shining groaned, and Discord maintained his commanding smile.
“Is that as deep as you can go?” Discord asked, dangerous implications flittering from his tone.
Rarity smirked at him. “Oh no, I just love being a tease is all.”
She let go of the cock and instead rested a single finger against the tip of their shaft. It lingered there for only a moment before she started to trace it back downwards, all the way to the base of the mighty erection that awaited her.
Only then did she dip forwards and take the cock back in her mouth. She bobbed along it in curt little motions but moved deeper and deeper with dedication. There would be no slowing, even as she neared the point where she had previously stopped.
This point proved to be easy enough to overcome as Rarity drove forth and pushed down towards the base. She managed to take an impressive amount into her throat before her pesky gag reflex rebelled against her.
A sputtering gag came forth and Rarity balled her hand into a fist, pressing her thumb firmly into the palm of her hand. It did little to help and was nothing more than a feeble piece of tape mending something far more serious.
At the same time, her other hand came forth to jerk off the portion of the cock that she couldn’t hope to handle orally. Thankfully their erection was slick enough that she could do so with ease, gliding back and forth gingerly.
Her actions seemed to have their intended effect as three sets of voices broke out in a chorus of utter pleasure. They grew higher and higher, more and more energetic with every passing moment. It seemed like they must’ve surely been reaching that fateful little point.
But just before they could reach it, right as they started to teeter on the edge of bliss, Rarity pulled back. 
She did so just as swiftly as she had moved down, evacuating the cock from between her lips with such energy. A spiderweb of depraved fluids linked her lips and the creature’s flesh together in a crude ensnarement.
As she looked up, she noticed the varying shades of frustration that mark the collective gentlemen’s faces. They looked just about ready to revolt against her, revolt against their sacred little mission. It was a look that Rarity revelled in
“This sucks,” Spike growled, shooting out a small flame from his nostrils.
Shining nodded as he let out a frustrated sigh. “It really does.”
“Just be thankful that I’m willing to go through this nonsense for your stupid little planet and your stupid little self-destructive species,” Discord huffed, growling under his breath. “Honestly, us demigods sacrifice so much for you at times.”
Their frustration was music to Rarity’s ear as she wiped away the tears from her eyes. 
She couldn’t help but smile as she rose to her feet and made her way back towards the door. As she was just about to depart, she paused and blew them a final kiss.
“Think about how nice it’ll feel when you finally bust a nut in me,” Rarity quipped.
And with that she was gone.

			Author's Notes: 
Visit my website to see where else to find my work, join my Discord, or support me on Patreon!


	
		Chapter Four



Maud blinked at her complexion in the mirror.
“This will have to do,” she murmured to herself.
She hadn’t changed out of her uniform, seeing that it got the job done well enough. It was already form fitting and she mostly just wanted to get this over with so she could get back to watching documentaries upon the little console in her room.
Hell, she probably shouldn’t even have to engage in this weird ritual. After all, they still weren’t in a situation where they even needed a spare quite yet.
She slipped into the hallway and noticed that Rarity and Cozy were talking. Their voices were hushed though they did look up and offer Maud a pair of waves. Cozy’s seemed mischievous, while Rarity’s was paired with a polite smile.
Maud waved back before knocking upon the creature’s door.
“Come in,” Discord called.
Maud did so without pause and studied the strange figure before her. While wearing clothing they’d already looked awkward enough but naked they seemed even weirder with a strange alien dick and three impossibly heavy balls dangling underneath.
“Didn’t feel like dressing up?” Discord quipped, rolling his eyes.
Shining snorted. “Calm down, the regular uniforms are more than sexy enough as it is.”
“God bless science fiction for making everything form fitting, am I right?” Spike offered.
The three heads seemed tense.
Discord snorted. “I see we’ve entered the phase of our relationship where it's all downhill from here.”
“Kind of hard to be sociable when it’s literally impossible to get away from you for even a moment,” Spike huffed.
Shining nodded in agreement.
“Whatever, whatever, let’s just see what Maud has in store for us today,” Discord said, motioning for her to get started.
Maud walked over and looked down at the dick. It hardened a little at her presence as she examined it with a cold calculation.
Her gaze lacked warmth but why should it have warmth? After all, their genitals were a math problem and not a subject of lust. Her goal was simple. She needed to reach an objective as quickly as possible and with as little fanfare as possible. 
That objective was to bring them to the edge and not a step further.
Maud hummed and hawed for a moment before allowing herself to sink to her knees.
She grasped the base of the cock gently in her hands and started to stroke it while her mouth went for the tip. The erection eased between her lips and she suckled upon it gently at first, spreading her saliva with her tongue. 
Once it was properly lubricated, she then began to bounce along the length, moving back and forth in tame little motions.
Her ears perked up as she started to hear a moan. It would’ve made her smile if her mouth wasn’t otherwise occupied. Her solution to this unique issue was apparently proving to be quite effective at reaching its goal.
Faster and faster, deeper and deeper, she pushed herself forwards with no foreplay or reluctance. Anything else would’ve been utterly useless in this endeavour.
Their moans intensified and Maud could feel the creature shudder under her care. She started to circle her tongue around its flesh whenever the opportunity presented itself. It rarely did, as the shaft started to press down her throat, but she took the bull by the reins when she could.
“Fuck!” Spike hissed. “She’s not half bad.”
“Not much for showmanship,” Discord chided.
Shining snorted. “Fuck showmanship.”
Maud bobbed with such speed, nearing the point where she couldn’t hope to go any deeper. The creature continued to shiver and shake under her care. Yet, there was no effort made to slow down, no attempt to deny herself.
“O-okay you might want to slow down,” Discord warned.
Maud ignored them and renewed her efforts, continuing to go at her unrelenting tempo.
Then the beast shuddered again and Maud could feel the cock twitch against her palate. That was her sign to draw back, popping off of their cock with a robotic precession. She then kissed the tip for good measure before pulling back completely.
The various faces shifted through a range of emotions, ranging from content to deep frustration.
“Fucking…” Shining sighed. “The blue balls are going to be so bad tonight.”
Spike shook his head. “Just a little while longer. That’s all I needed.”
“Any chance… you two just want to say fuck civilization and get off tonight?” Discord asked, grinning hopefully.
Spike and Shining merely glared at him.
Maud took this as her chance to get up and make her way back towards the door. She looked over her shoulder before departing and thought about leaving with some sort of snarky remark. 
But nothing of substance could be thought of so she simply slipped out of the room.
As the door shut, she could hear three men start to bicker.
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Cadance had always been a person who thought outside of the box. If there was a problem, she didn’t restrain herself when attempting to find a solution.
For instance, she had a closet full of sexy uniforms. 
They were well designed and looked more than capable of handling a woman of her bountiful shape and stature. However, they were still clothes, still a layer of material that stood between her beautiful body and the men who were waiting to consume it.
So, she stood naked before the mirror, taking the chance to examine her bare flesh. She looked like a woman who was a decade younger than herself, having lived a kind life and caring greatly about her health.
She blew her reflection a kiss before moving towards the door that led into the hall.
As she stepped out, she noticed that the only person currently loitering was Rarity. The other woman barely even registered an emotion at seeing Cadance come out naked. Her only response was a slightly predatory smile.
“And they claim I’m the temptress,” Rarity quipped.
Cadance shrugged. “I mean knowing exactly what my husband likes seem like a pretty fitting wifely trait, in my honest opinion.”
“Fair enough,” Rarity teased. “Hope you enjoy yourself.”
“I doubt I can find enjoyment from torturing my husband,” Cadance commented.
Before they could continue with their conversation, Cadance turned to the door and knocked upon it. When no voice responded, she took that as her chance to slip inside anyways.
The alien sat upon the bed with hands in its naked lap. It seemed like it was in a pretty pitiable state, teased and tortured over the course of the last few days. She could see the flinch from Spike as she entered and Shining was barely able to even muster a smile at the sight of his completely naked wife.
“You three look like you’ve been through a lot,” Cadance said.
Discord scoffed. “I am just about ready to throw your stupid planet to the hounds if it means ending this torture.”
“Thankfully, calmer heads are prevailing,” Spike added, throwing off a not-so-kind glare in Discord’s direction.
Shining snorted. “Nice pun.”
Cadance approached and noticed that her suitors were already so woefully hard, their cock standing proudly in the air. It was impressively sized, pushing into the realm of being one of the larger things that she’d played with in her life.
She dropped to her knees before it and carefully took it within her hands, treating it like some sort of wounded animal. When no whimpers or pleading came forth, she started to carefully stroke it, gliding cautiously back and forth.
Only after confirming that she wouldn’t hurt them further did she dip forwards and take the tip between her lips. She suckled upon it gently, carefully rolling her tongue around in curt little circles. Slowly, she started to edge forth the faintest of moans, bringing out a strange form of pleasure from them.
Even after everything, they still seemed to find joy in her oral praise, melting against her gentle tongue and kindly hands. It was almost a shame that she would have to deny them further. It was not a duty that she took pride in having to perform.
Cadance didn’t bob for long and instead drew back and started to plant a series of tender little kisses along the side of their sizable erection. Each was purposeful and passionate, soothing the aches and pains that they had surely endured over the last few days.
Once at the base, she took a chance to kiss each of the swollen orbs. It was like some sort of strange apology for what they were being put through. Only then did she start to trail her way back up, kissing all the way along until she reached the tip of their erection.
Now came the unfortunate bit. The part where she would need to join in and contribute to the pure agony they were enduring.
She took the cock back between her lips and suckled upon it firmly. Her tongue glided across the tip, collecting the small dollop of pre that they had seen fit in offering her. Then her tongue rolled around the shaft as she started to bob along it.
Like with all the others her motions started tame but grew a bit more envigored as her comfort with the strange tastes and textures grew. Before long she was taking them like a champ, bobbing faster and faster with every passing motion.
Unlike the others, her throat didn’t prove to be an obstacle. She accepted the cock into her airway without hindrance, not even gagging.
“Holy shit,” Spike hissed. “Your wife is great at giving head.”
Shining sighed fondly. “Hell, yeah she is.”
“Something, something wifely duties,” Discord quipped.
Cadance couldn’t see their faces but she had a strong feeling that the other two were nodding in agreement.
She reached down and cradled the ball closest to her husband’s side of the body, giving it a tender stroke.
At the same time, she was now throating their shaft, sacrificing her own needs for air to ensure their pleasure going into this. Her lungs tingled and jaw ached but she fought through such mortal needs and desires. 
Her pains were minor compared to the burdens these three were experiencing.
Then she bobbed forwards in one truly impressive motion, pushing all the way to the very base of the cock and nestling her nose in the tuft of pubic fuzz that had sprouted above it. Even for her, this proved to be a bridge too far as she started to sputter and gag upon the intrusion in her throat.
Still, she forced herself to remain there.
Discord snorted. “I’m impressed.”
His voice sounded hazy with lust.
Cadance remained there, even as she wanted to pull back, milking them with her throat. Tears formed in her eyes and she tried to blink them away though had little success in this endeavour.
So, she closed her eyes.
The seconds ticked away and finally she couldn’t handle it anymore, rocketing away from the cock. She gasped for breath and felt all sorts of crude fluids connect her lips to the erection that rested before her.
Her eyes fluttered open. 
As she started to wipe away the tears that lingered behind, she saw a mixture of pleasure and torture etched upon the various faces above her.
“That was the best yet…” Spike whispered.
Cadance grinned at the comment.
“Which means not getting off sucks even more,” Shining whined.
Discord huffed and started to reach for their cock. Though their arm suddenly froze as Spike and Shining furrowed their brows.
“Bastards,” Discord growled. “This is treason!”
Cadance got up and bowed at the waist. “Glad to be of service, boys. And just think about what you have to look forward to at the end of this.”
The creature waved her off as Discord scowled in disgust. 
So, Cadance took the hint and made her way back towards the door.
Before she departed, she paused and blew a kiss in her husband’s direction. “Love you lots, darling.”
“Love you too, babe,” Shining shot back.

			Author's Notes: 
Visit my website to see where else to find my work, join my Discord, or support me on Patreon!


	
		Chapter Six



Rarity smoothed out her skirt as she waited outside of the door. 
An excited little nucleus was smoldering within her breast.
The other three women were also present, wearing similarly slutty attire. 
Today was the big day, the one where humanity and the earth would be reborn.
“Think they’ll even last thirty seconds?” Cozy jabbed.
Cadance snorted. “I’m giving them at least forty.”
“They are pretty pent up,” Maud quipped. “I’m also betting thirty.”
Rarity hummed and taped a finger against her chin. “I’ll cut it down the middle and go with thirty-five, personally.”
“Coward,” Cozy ribbed.
Rarity rolled her eyes and looked at the younger woman. 
Where Rarity had opted for a short skirt and tight blouse, Cozy looked like a proper eighteen-year-old slut. She wore clothing that was even skimpier and completely distasteful with an even shorter skirt and crop top that barely retained even an ounce of decency.
Meanwhile Cadance had opted for a lovely space-age dress while Maud remained in her jumpsuit. She seemed utterly disinterested in the literally world saving work they were destined to perform.
Cozy took the lead as she knocked upon the cabin’s door. A moment went by and soon a voice cleared its throat from the other side.
“Come in,” Discord said.
The door opened and the four of them entered. Their ward was positioned upon the bed, looking haggard and exhausted. It seemed like the days of edging had taken their toll upon them as they looked absolutely frazzled.
Hell, it was so bad that Shining had even sprouted a small beard that did him no favours.
Discord drew in a breath. “So, today’s the big day.”
“That it is,” Cadance replied.
Together the four women advanced, coming up alongside the creature and placing their hands upon its body. Cozy rubbed at their chest, Maud at their stomach, and Cadance massaged their shoulders.
Rarity, meanwhile, fell to her knees before the beast. Though she didn’t fellate the poor soul and instead focused upon using her hands for the task. She stroked at their erection, easing the miserable and abused meat out of its traumatized state.
Her hands glided back and forth, back and forth, growing more and more eager with every passing moment.
She looked at the balls and noticed how swollen they had become. Their increase in size was either an illusion or a side effect of one of the million little enhancements that had been pumped into this poor combination of personalities.
Once the creature had hardened, Rarity gave it a little bit of space, getting back to her feet. She glanced at her companions and noticed that everyone’s gaze was locked upon the mammoth erection which now stood rock hard in front of them.
“So, which of us should go first?” Cadance asked.
Discord drew in a breath. “First there was innocence.”
Cozy smirked and took up position in front of the creature. She spared little time in teasing the poor thing, instead focusing on efficiently removing her attire. One by one the small strands of fabric fell away until there was nothing left at all.
The men gazed at her lustfully. Even Shining, who had seemed to be bashful during Rarity’s prior encounter with him, now seemed to be quite the horn dog.
Cozy approached and straddled the creature, positioning herself over top of its impressive erection. The tip tickled at her delicate folds and she braced herself before easing downwards, taking it into her hot little sex. She started to glide up and down, up and down, being cautious but growing a bit more emboldened with every passing moment.
She braced herself against the creature’s chest and the gentleman reached out and placed one hand and one talon upon her waist.
Cozy bit her lip and gasped as she pushed deeper and deeper. It was impressive but it seemed like she managed to take the entire thing between her delicate folds with surprising ease. It bulged within her belly as she bottomed out, though she didn’t seem even a little discomforted by something that would’ve normally been pretty alarming.
Her voice grew stronger, rising in a moan that soon mingled with the masculine companions that she was sharing this experience with.
“Fuck,” Shining hissed.
Spike growled, beyond words.
“You’re doing an amazing job, my dear,” Discord teased.
Rarity watched as Cadance came over and knelt before the duo. She reached out and cradled the beast’s balls, massaging them as Cozy rode them faster and faster.
Cozy was now moving swiftly, pounding the cock between her lips with such furious vigour. Her voice was a constant drone, a reliable companion that showed no hint of slowing or even stopping in the face of this fornication.
One of the creature’s hands reached up and stroked her cheek.
“I’m close,” Cozy whispered.
The three men merely nodded.
Cozy finally slammed down, one final time, as their cock bottomed out inside of her. 
Four powerful moans then filled the air as the duo both shuddered and shivered. Soon, a potent cream pie exploded outwards and stained the sheets of the bed in a powerful sheet of cum. Cozy’s stomach even bulged a little, displaying just how much vigour was stored in those heavy orbs.
Though more importantly a wave of blue energy erupted from her and washed outwards, like some kind of magical tidal wave. It didn’t have a physical impact upon anyone or anything but Rarity did have the distinct feeling of being wet. Though only for the briefest of moments.
“And that,” Discord said, sighing in relief. “Is your planet’s hydrosphere being restored to its normal working order.”
He snapped his fingers and reluctantly Cozy lifted off of their cock. The sheer volume of cum that gushed out of her seemed to border on the wrong side of the realm of feasibility. Though what was even more awe-inspiring was the fact that the massive cock that lingered behind was still completely rock hard.
Chalk it up to magic.
Shining chuckled. “Holy shit.”
Discord ignored him and looked at Rarity. “Something, something, temptation is the second element. Just get over here. I have a week’s worth of cum churning in these balls right now that I’d like to do away with.”
Rarity scoffed. “Well, aren’t you just a complete and utter gentleman.”
She looked at the creature and then at the bed they rested upon. A bed which now sported a large wet mark of depravity.
“Maybe we should try a different position?” she offered.
Instead of moving towards the bed, she went for the wall, bracing her back against it. She waited to see how the creature would react to the offer. In the end, they didn’t seem perturbed as they got to their feet and moved over to Rarity.
They towered over her but that wouldn’t be too much of a problem as they reached out and grabbed her rump in both hands, using this leverage to lift her.
“No panties,” Spike quipped, discovering her dastardly little secret.
Discord smirked. “Naughty little minx.”
It took a bit of repositioning and effort but eventually they managed to line up their mighty cock with her lower lips. They then pressed forwards, plunging into her.
Rarity gasped as the speared tip parted her folds and the first couple of inches slipped into her. This was far different than any of her prior partners. Each of the littles ridges and barbs toyed with her lower lips, creating little nucelli of pleasure which ruptured and caused her to shiver and quake.
The creature’s three heads were contorted into various shades of contented pleasure. They were obviously nowhere near their final objective but seemed to be enjoying the little sample they had so far taken from her.
Once they were sure that Rarity had adapted to their cock, they started to pump forwards. Their thrusts were initially slow and shallow, working their way in as quickly as Rarity’s natural wetness would allow. But as the slickness of her arousal started to really coat their shaft, they were able to provide a far more respectable tempo.
They pounded into her soon enough, driving their mighty erection between her folds with little care or caution. Rarity should’ve felt pain, at such treatment, but there was only a wash of euphoria as they did so. It was like their organ was designed to deliver nothing but dopamine to her addled little psyche.
“You’re clenching,” Spike teased.
Rarity realized that she had been, her walls flexing around the erection that hammered into her with such vitality and vigour.
That’s when the beast really kicked into overdrive. They hammered into her without restraint and continually slammed their impressive stature into her again and again. Their heavy hips clapped against her backside as they pounded against her cunt.
Rarity felt a fire catch within her loins, one that spread outwards and warmed every fibre of her being. It grew to such a frantic degree, threatening to engulf her utterly if her carnal desires were not sated soon enough.
“Harder,” Rarity hissed.
The beast obliged, powering through and using her hole like a glorified sleeve. It should’ve hurt but all she felt was euphoria at such brutal treatment.
Rarity’s mind was burning as the fires caught utterly. She had no hope of denying the inevitable, no hope of quelling the inferno which now coursed through her body so utterly, ebbing through every nerve.
Without warning, she cried out and clenched around the erection. Her juices soon came gushing forth. Though they were met by a torrent of masculine vitality as the creature’s seed filled her snatch and flooded her womb.
Then it gushed out when it found no further home to fill her. It cascaded upon the ground, splashing and surely leaving a puddle behind.
Rarity felt something within her mind start to fray as something deep within her psyche popped like a balloon with too much air. It was something she had not been aware of but it was something that felt impossibly old and mysterious. Whatever it was caused a green pulse of energy to ebb outwards, like an explosion of life.
Much like the blue tidal wave, vines of transparent green grew outwards with impressive speed, phasing through everyone present.
Without warning, the creature pulled out and Rarity sank to the floor. 
Her legs were no longer able to support her. 
She saw that the beast’s erection was somehow still intact, powerful and rock hard. It should’ve been impossible but this was a whole week of impossibilities at this point.
Rarity was also very much aware that she was kneeling in cum. So, she scooted over, trying to get away from it.
“And that would be the Earth’s ecosystems coming back to life,” Discord said. “We’ve nearly brought your stupid little orb back into working order.”
He then spun around and pointed at Maud.
“I don’t know what role you play in this but your ass is next,” Discord dictated.
Maud nodded and moved towards the bed. As she walked over, she shed her spacesuit and revealed her naked body.
Rarity, even in her haggard state, could appreciate how pretty the woman was. She was shapely and well built, put together quite well from a life of doing whatever agricultural work her family had deemed fit to put her through.
Shining drew in a breath. “She’s kind of hot.”
Spike nodded. “Yeah, she is.”
Maud laid down upon her belly and lifted her haunches into the air.
The creature took the hint and made their way over. Only, they seemed unable to account for the size difference between themselves and the mattress.
Thankfully, Discord had a solution. He snapped his fingers and the bed repositioned itself, rising enough to bring Maud’s cunt in line with the impressive cock that still lingered.
Rarity noticed that the heavy balls that hung under the creature were no longer quite so heavy anymore. They had shrunk considerably after the first two cumshots. Or well, two of them had. One still seemed to be quite sizable.
Though before she could examine them for long, the creature went back into action. 
Their hips drew back and started to pound into Maud. Much like with the others, the first few thrusts were initially reserved, gaining ground and giving Maud precious time to adjust to suddenly being stuffed so full of cock.
Only, Maud remained stoic and calm, staring ahead at the wall with an unperturbed demeanour.
“Are you… enjoying this?” Spike asked.
Maud nodded. “It’s very nice.”
The creature’s heads all looked at each other but they merely shrugged.
That seemed like enough permission to continue as they started to pound into her with a bit more force and vitality. Each thrust was more powerful and animalistic than the last, hammering between her folds with more and more lustful ambitions.
Yet, Maud just remained silent. Worse than the silence was the fact that she examined her nails and calmly drummed her fingers against the sheets.
“I’m getting close,” she dictated with barely a hint of emotion. “Oh baby… Oh baby… I’m getting close.”
The creature huffed and plunged into her a couple more times. Their panting and the crude slapping of flesh against flesh were the only sounds that were audible.
The lovemaking was swift and robotic, bearing now of the passion that had marked the prior encounters. It was like doing taxes but with sex, a task meant to be completed as quickly and painlessly as possible.
Finally, the creature plunged into its sleeve one final time, clapping against Maud’s hindquarters. They then shuddered and pumped her full of their potent seed, though she barely even grunted against the onslaught. She didn’t even comment as her stomach ballooned slightly.
As their climaxes unified a pulse of grey shot outwards from Maud as the illusion of rocks and geodes rocketed outwards. They had a calming effect upon Rarity, making her sigh in relief as the aches within her body faded.
It was like a potent dose of some sort of mystic painkiller though the duration was woefully short.
The creature pulled out, still rock hard, and a belch of unsavoury fluids drained out of Maud and along her inner thighs. They were thick and crude though barely even registered upon the woman’s face.
Maud snapped back up and drew in a breath.
She then offered a small smile. “That was… nice.”
“Nice?” Discord asked, snorting. “You barely even reacted.”
Maud shrugged. “I don’t really react very much.”
The three heads shook at once.
Discord then let out a low rumble of laughter. “Well… your planet's natural resources have been replenished. That means that your wastefulness hasn’t cucked a new age of humanity out of a Bronze or Iron Age.”
The creature then turned towards Cadance who smirked.
“Saving the best for last?” she asked.
Shining grinned. “You know it.”
Cadance started to shed her skimpy attire, doing away with it slowly, in a little striptease. Inch by inch the material slowly fell away, collecting in a small pile upon the floor. She glided over upon her feet as she approached the creature, managing to be completely naked as she braced herself against them.
She then dipped forwards and placed a tender little kiss upon their chest before delivering another a little lower down their torso.
“Shall we?” Cadance asked, batting her lashes at them.
The three heads nodded as one.
Cadance slipped away from them and walked around until she was at the bed. The sheets were covered in a depraved and sticky shroud but Cadance managed to lay down upon the one segment that was utterly free of this depraved essence.
At least for now.
She rested on her back and spread her legs, tracing a hand down her naked body and toying with her sex.
“Well?” Cadance asked, winking at the creature. “What are you waiting for?”
Discord huffed and the creature lumbered over.
Two powerful arms soon landed on either side of Cadance and a still impressively hard cock rested upon her belly. The creature rubbed their erection against her, grunting as they did so. Until finally, they drew back and aligned their tip with her cunt.
They now pushed in effortlessly, plunging all the way to the base in one fluid motion.
“No way,” Cozy whispered.
“No way,” Rarity agreed.
“No way,” two of the heads chimed in unison.
Cadance giggled. “Surprised?”
“Not at all,” Shining teased, winking back at her.
The creature drew back and pumped forwards again. Rarity watched, amazed by how easily Cadance managed to handle a cock of such impressive stature.
And how was it that she was the Temptress in this situation?
Though such grumbling was set aside as she merely watched the performance take place. 
Cadance wrapped her arms around the creature’s back and dug her nails into its skin. The creature hissed but continued to hammer away, going swifter and swifter with every passing moment. Their tempo grew more frantic and powerful with every thrust, pushing deeper into Cadance’s willing cunt.
Rarity rubbed her thighs together and felt a heat blossom within her sex once again.
Unfortunately, her lips were still tender and she had no desire to torture them further. So, she sat idle in her lustful state.
Cadance’s voice rang out, melding with the masculine ones. The four voices made up such a frantic melody as the constant clapping of hips against pelvis became more and more pronounced.
“Fuck!” Shining growled.
The creature now reached their peak speed, venturing forth with even more unrestrained fanaticism. 
Cadance dragged her nails along their back, giggling and taking glee in leaving behind bright red marks upon their skin. She seemed to be more than willing to be used in such a brutal and unrestrained fashion as she made all sorts of pleased little noises.
The beasts head all huffed and puffed, their expressions contorted into such pleasure.
Then the moment came as they finally clapped their hips together one final time. Cadance cried out at the top of her lungs as the beast shuddered with a finality.
A wave of pink energy shot out as Cadance’s womb was filled, her stomach bulging slightly.
It was more powerful than all the prior pulses of light, shooting outwards on a meteor storm of pink hearts. It washed throughout the room and outwards further. 
Rarity felt love, a genuine and unconditional love that almost made her eyes water with how pure it was.
It also caused the creature to glow a bright white.
Cadance screamed and scrambled back, nearly falling off the bed.
Soon, the light faded, and three figures stood in the middle of the room in the buff. One was human, another a god, and the third was a dragon though standing around in an oddly human manner with an oddly human body.
The term ‘anthro’ came to Rarity’s mind.
Discord chuckled and looked down at himself. “And that, folks, was Cadance bringing life back to your planet. Congrats, you now get to be the demigod forefathers to a brand-new race of humans.” He glanced at Spike. “Er…”
He snapped his fingers and the dragon was gone in a poof of light.
“Should probably send him back home now that I’ve finished with his genetic material,” Discord grumbled.
“Did we just save the world?” Rarity asked.
Maud nodded. “I think so.”
“Just had to endure some pretty creep body horror to get there,” Shining grumbled, shuddering.
“Hey, look on the bright side,” Cadance said, patting him on the back. “At least, the sex was pretty good, right?”
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