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		Description

Magma finds himself, talked into trying something called VR. Hollow however fails to tell him info of where he will be and what will happen which leads to a mouthy canine in Magma's VR experience getting taught a lesson. While Hollow only gets to experience the good part of his adventure.
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The following fic contains: portal sex, interspecies, a rude wolf, severe dicking and enough spunk to jam an animatronic in it's tracks. Reader discretion is advised.
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“Okay so run this by me again?” Magma asks once more as Hollow insists upon him wearing this odd skin tight outfit that has a faint glow to it.
“Well you volunteered to help me with my and Sneak’s latest experiment,” Hollow reminds him. “Which is a game that will let you see and feel like you are in another world completely!” Hollow finishes explaining.
“Right, cause I haven’t been to another world before and fucked some species not found here in Equestria,” Magma points out.
“Yes well this time you won’t even leave the comfort of your own home, well your physical form that is,” Hollow explains. “It’s kinda like a game you get to experience on a whole new level,” she finishes putting a weird rectangle with a strap across his face. 
“Okay and how will I play this exactly?” Magma asks, still confused.
“Simple again it will feel like you are in a different world and you will be able to move your body like normal until you're done,” Hollow smiles deviously. She is however leaving out a few details.

A few weeks ago in Sneak’s super secret laboratory…
“So you want me to make a full body suit that dad can wear to play in another sort of dimension?” Sneak asks while munching on a banana.
“Yup,” Hollow responds, filing her fingernails.
“And the suit will have a portal for dad to pound your pussy as he plays in the game and feel you up and what not?” Sneak continues to pry.
“That’s what I’m asking for,” Hollow responds.
“Okay… it will take a few days but I might be able to pull something off,” Sneak tells her mother.
“Perfect,” Hollow smirks.
The next day in Twilight's castle...
"You gotta be kidding!?" Twilight gasps. "Most of these things are far too expensive!" she exclaims. "You would have to travel all over Equestria to get these parts!" she informs the mother daughter buggos.
"So you're saying it can be done right?" Sneak points out.
"Well yeah but do you even have the bits to pay for this?" Twilight adds on. "This would cost a small fortune!"
"I'm sure there are some dicks to suck and coochies to lick that could... persuade them to part with the items we need," Hollow smugly responds.
"You two are relentless," Twilight adds.
"Pretty much we lust changelings love a good fuck any way we can!" Hollow cheers.
Back to where we were…
“So where am I going to go here?” Magma questions realizing he should get some info on the supposed game is sending him.
“From what I understand you will be some sort of nightguard of a place called “Pizzaplex” and will be guarding something called animatronics?” Hollow recites from memory what Sneak told her.
“I see and any idea what any of that is,” he inquires.
“Nope,” she casually responds.
“Great, this should be an adventure,” he adds as Hollow boots it up with her magic.
“Have fun honey~” she teases as he can feel himself being transported into the new world.
Hollow then begins to sway her hips excited for him to be fucking somecreature in one world and fucking her in this one.

Magma soon blinks, feeling himself in a new location observing many bright lights. He soon looks down to note he is still himself with his pony body, hooves and horsecock and all but is now wearing what looks like a night guard outfit instead of the skin tight suit Hollow forced him into.
“Welcome employee to the Fazbear Pizzaplex!” a rather static voice coming out of his wrist, it turns out it was some sort of watch that soon begins to announce. “Fazbear entertainment has selected you to assist the head night guard with the nightly transitions for the brand new Fazbear Pizzaplex,” the voice continues to prattle on. “It is your job to get the animatronics ready for their night mode settings and take care of them for their shift for the Fazbear adult parties,” it explains. “For tonight you will be handling Roxanne Wolf and help get her ready for tonight, go find her backstage at rockstar row” the voice finishes. “If you are lost, feel free to use your Fazwatch to help navigate the Pizzaplex,” the voice ends finally.
“Okay… at least I know what I’m doing,” Magma responds as he begins to try and find his way around.
He spends most of his time being lost looking for signs and trying to make sense of the damn map too no avail and none of the odd bots will help him but after an hour or so he does find what is called rockstar row.
“Fuck finally, now let’s see I was suppose to go handle Roxanne Wolf…” he talks to himself finding the correct room and entering it without hesitation.
As he enters he notices the wolf in question he is supposedly handling looking at herself in the mirror.
“Yeah, you were the best! Everybody loved you because you're the best,” she tells herself in the mirror not noticing Magma in her room. “And you're the hottest everyone wants to be you or be seen with you!” she continues to boast. “And who can blame them? Everyone loves being the best and the best is you Roxanne Wolf!” she goes on.
Seeing as how it’s either standing and listening to this wolf girl with an ego either go on about herself or actually get to the task at hand. He clears his throat to get her attention to which her ears prick up and she turns around.
“Oh it’s just the new worthless night guard, here to give me my check up for tonight?” She says her tone now is rather annoyed. “Fine get it over with,” she complains.
“Great job,” the wristwatch begins to speak again. “To begin getting Roxanne ready please remove her chest clothing, be sure not to break it as it will come out of your pay,” he explains.
“Not too hard I guess,” Magma easily helps lift up Roxy’s shirt as she lifts her arms and aids in helping her out of it. Her two twin peaks are rather massive and he can’t help but stare. It is obvious that the wristwatch keeps referring to her as if she is an inanimate object but judging from seeing her up close she is obviously living and breathing.
“What never seen such perfect breasts?” she spits at him. “I doubt a needledick like you could handle them,” she insults him.
“Great job, now make sure they are both equal, give them a firm but gentle massage to do so,” the voice proclaims. Without hesitating Magma reaches out and grabs them and begins to feel her up enjoying the firm softness of the twin sweater stretchers.

Back in Equestria… in the barn of the milk mine…
“Ooooh you naughty colt~” Hollow moans her now exposed bosom she can feel being felt up exactly how Magma is doing it. “I am so glad Sneak was able to pull this off!” she excitedly glees.

In the Pizzaplex…
“Great job it seems everything is in order,” the voice responds. “You can now put her chest clothing back on,” it informs.
“Say goodbye to my girls chump,” Roxy teases.
“Okay if you keep insulting me we are going to have a problem,” Magma warns tired of this vixen high and mighty attitude.
“Oh I’m so scared!” she smugly responds. “Of some peabrained, limp dick, short headed, ugly, no good, smelly, sack of snake feces pony fuckboy like you,” she replies flipping him off.
“Fazbear Entertainment would like to remind you that you may not engage in physical activities with the animatronics, as it will result in docking of pay and or termination of your employment,” the wrist watch instructor informs. 
“I’m warning you if you keep this up I will put you in your place,” Magma warns. “And I got the tool to do so,” he adds, grabbing at his crotch.
“Pffft hahaha you don’t have the balls shrimp, and I doubt your dick can do anything!” Roxy laughs, continuing until she is cut off by a sudden sensation in her nipples. “Ahhhhh!” she lets out blushing seeing Magma’s hands twist them.
“I warned you!” he boasts happily.

Back at the barn in Equestria…
Hollow lets out a sharp gasp as her nipples are twisted causing milk to leak out of them as she bites her lower lip at the unexpected and forceful foreplay making her snatch drip with glee.
Back in the game…
Magma continues to toy with Roxy’s udders, almost milking her like a cow. A sly grin on his face watching the bratty wolf give in and turn into a bit of a slut.
“F-fuck off with this!” Roxy exclaims, stifling a moan in the process.
“You're into this aren’t you?” Magma says with a smirk. “Is that bitchy self absorbed attitude a front perhaps? A way of hiding who you really are?” Magma asks, causing Roxy to blush even harder.
“N-no…” Roxy trails off looking away, her face now fully flushed.
“You’re a terrible liar,” Magma responds before slipping one of his hands down to remove her lower garments causing them to gently fall to the floor.
“This will be going on your employee record and you will receive appropriate-” the voice begins.
“Shut up!” Magma exclaims removing his wrist watch with one hand and chucking it behind him. Before turning the foul mouth wolf around, bending her over and grabbing a heaping handful of her wobbly booty then landing a powerful smack on it that would leave a handprint.
“Ahhhhhh!~” she lets out in a cute tone. “O-okay you were right!” she lets out.
“Heh can I call them or what,” he responds before pulling out his schlong and stroking it to hardness. “Now… beg,” he whispers into her ear.
“Uhhhhh…” she timidly responds only to soon receive another fierce smack on her other buttcheek.
“Beg!”
“Gimme your dick now! Please! My cunny is aching for a good dicking!” she belts out to which he grins before ramming his spear into her nethers.
“Woah feel like I am really balls deep in some pussy right now,” Magma thinks to himself before settling into a rather roughneck pace giving slow powerful thrusts that rock Roxy to her core.

Back at the barn…
Hollow was slumped over on the floor, her eyes crossing as inside her snatch was Magma’s hefty horse cock having been sent there thanks to the magic properties of the suit. A portal unknowingly leading into her cunt allowing him to unknowingly fuck her senseless. Her jiggly booty already bearing two handprints on it.
“Oh fucking Celestia give it to who ever your pounding right now!” she moans out. “Cause I will feel it all the same~” she coos happily, feeling his throbbing masculinity plow her like a field.
Back in the Pizzaplex…
Magma was busy going to town on Roxy’s cunt, stretching her out with his mighty spear as he continuously bludgeons her womb. He reaches around and begins to play with her weighty breasts mashing them in his hand and kneading them like dough. Roxy pants like a dog in heat enjoying the rough treatment, the idea of being put in her place turning her on with her tail wagging relentlessly.
“Fuck me harder!” she lets out happily. “I’m a good girl! Fuck me deep daddy!” She adds her tongue hanging out as she pants heavily with her rump rippling with each powerful thrust filling her room with meaty plapping sounds. Along with the sounds of Magma’s grunting every time he bottoms out, his sack soon tightens in anticipation of releasing his pony pudding.
“Good girl now get ready for me to mark you!” he announces before slamming himself in one last time before his twitching cock begins to explode inside her painting all her insides white with his spooge. His nuts rushing to empty themselves as Roxy squeals in pleasure reaching her own climax and milking him for all he is worth.
After exhausting himself Magma soon finds himself in the same state as before when he arrived soon finding himself home once again.
He removes the odd rectangle that was on his face and looks down to note he was still in his suit.
“Huh I don’t feel any cum stains, but it feels like I just came buckets,” Magma notes. “Wonder where Hollow got this,” he notes as he begins to undress out of the odd suit.

In the barn being held up by her now bulbous stomach which had been swollen by his seed, his cock having left through the portal but his seed remained. Her leg twitching with her eyes rolled into the back of her head and cum rushing out of her boner garage.
“Sooooo good,” she says to herself.
While all this was happening, meanwhile at Twilight's castle...
"Thanks again for your help aunty Twilight, I was able to build that dimension player thing Mom wanted," Sneak says while grinding her ass into Twilight's muzzle.
"NNNnpf mmmmfp!" she responds feeling Sneaks wet cunny leak all over her.
"Noted and hope you don't mind eating ass and pussy today, still waiting on mom to tell me how it all went," the young bugling says atop the friendship princess.
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