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		Ashley's First Day



Ashley's eyes cracked open, looking up she saw birds and tree tops. Groaning to herself she sat up to find herself in a forest.
"What the hell, where am I?"
Looking around she quickly determined that she was, NOT, in her apartment in Miami. Standing up she also realized that she was naked. Covering herself as best she could with her arms, she looked around to be sure nobody could see her nudity. After realizing she was alone she began to call for help.
"Hello!? Anybody here!? Where am I!?"
When no one responded she began walking away from where she awoke, in hopes of finding some form of civilization. Trudging through the mud and leaves her feet became very dirty and sore. She walked for over an hour before she came to a clearing in the trees. Moving up and looking out she saw that it was a farm of some sort. Upon further inspection she saw it was a apple orchard. Ashley walked naked through the rows of trees, impressed by how well maintained the land was, and how perfect the red apples appeared. looking around to see if anyone was nearby, she decided to pick one of the pristine apples from the tree above her. Tentatively, she took a bite of the ripe fruit.
"Oh my god. This has to be the most delicious apple in history, ever" She thought to herself, quickly picking two more for the road.
After another ten minutes of walking, a large red barn and farmhouse came into view. Looking to it, she saw what appeared to be a large man dressed in red, just outside the barn doors. But before she could call out to the man for help she heard a rutsling in the trees behind her.
"Hello? Who's there?" she called, peering through the rows of apple trees. Deciding it was her just imagination getting the better of her, she turned around to walk away. She took about ten steps forward toward the farmhouse... then a rope came down over her head and cinched tight around her midsection, yanking her to the ground and knocking the air out of her lungs.
"Gotcha ya thievin varmint!" Applejack yelled, running up and tieing up the downed human. Ashley was unable to fight back, having the wind knocked out of her. 
"Who are you" Ashley weezed as her arms and legs were tied in a matter of seconds by the skilled farm pony.
"I'm Applejack, the real question is who are you and what cha doin stealin from my farm?"
"I'm sorry! I didn't know, I was just hungry, I'll pay you I promise!" Ashley yelled, struggling against her bindings.
"You bet your flank you will." Applejack responded, hoisting the tied girl onto her shoulder and effortlessly walking back toward the house.
"Please let me go, I just wanna go home." Ashley pled to the large human-pony hybrid.
"Ain't no way I'm lettin ya lose. you humans been causin nuthin but trouble since ya'll started showin up."
"Wait, there were other humans here? Where even was here?" Ashley thought to herself.



After a short walk they were at the house.

"What ya got there Aj?" Big Mac asked from the porch.
"Caught one of them humans out in the field stealin our crops. Im'a leave her in the barn till Twilight shows up and figures out how to send her back." Applejack hollered back, walking toward the barn. Once inside Applejack approached one of the empty stalls and opened the door, tossing the human inside. "Ya'll gonna stay put right?"
"Uh-huh." Ashly said nodding her head.
"Good" Applejack then bent over and undid her bindings. "Yall are gonna stay here till someone can find out where yall keep comin from. She then turned around and walked out of the stall, slamming the door shut behind her.
"Please! I have to get home!" Ashley cried.
"Then ya best stay put." Applejack said, shutting the large sliding barn door. Ashley then curled up at the back of the stall and sobbed into the hay, wondering what she had done to deserve this.



Later that evening Ashley awoke to the sound of the barn door opening. Looking up she saw a large red anthro pony staring at her through the stall bars.
"Who are you?"
"I'm Big McIntosh"
"Are you gonna eat me?"
"Nope."
"Then what do you want?"
"I like you humans, unlike Aj." Big Mac said, opening the stall door and shutting it behind him. 
As Big Mac turned around to face Ashley, she got a better understanding of what he wanted. Big Mac was sporting a massive, erect, burgundy horse cock dripping with pre-cum... and it was the size of her arm.
"Yah, Aj keeps catchin ya'll. Had a couple of males last week. They were fun, but they wern't cute like you tho." Big Mac said walking toward her.
"NO! STAY AWAY!" Ashley cried scurrying to the back of the stall.
"Don't worry little human, I won't take long" He assured as he got to his knees in front of her. Ashley began kicking out at the red giant, but Big Mac simply grabbed her ankels and brought her crotch up to his face. Struggling in his grasp Ashley began pounding on his muscular thighs with her fists.
"let me go, I don't want this!"
Big Mac didn't seem to care though, he was busy admiring her smooth well kempt pussy. Curious how she tasted, he dove his long horse tongue deep inside her and began stirring up her insides.
The sudden intrusion caused Ashley to stop struggling, as the sensations from Big Mac's mouth play shot lightning bolts of pleasure throughout her body. Squirming around in Big Mac's grasp, the anthro's tongue brought her closer and closer to climax against her will.
Big mac was skilled in cunnilingus, as he seldom found mares willing to take an endowment as large as his. Running his teeth over her clit a little bit was all it took to bring the girl to her finish. Ashley siezed, squirting copious ammounts of femcum into Big Mac's mouth which he eagerly drank down. 
Crossing his legs to sit indian style, he then pulled the panting girl from his muzzle. Grabbing her by the hips he brought her dripping wet pussy right above his steely hard horse cock. As Ashly's senses returned to her, she looked to Big Mac with pleading eyes.
"Please, don't do this!" Ashley begged, pushing at the arms holding her in place.
"Oh boy, this is gonna be a tight fit." Big Mac said as he slowly pressed the flared head of his cock against the girls lower lips.
"No! Stop! It wont fit! You'll break me!" She screamed pounding at his chest and trying to push away from the larger male. 
"Hold still."
Struggling as the pressure against her pussy built, Big Mac used a little extra strength, and the head of his giant member popped inside.
"It hurts, pull it out!" Ashley cried out.
"Shhhh... Good girl, hard parts over" Big Mac soothed as he started pulling her further down along his length. 
As more and more of his shaft entered her, her struggles began to wane. By the time she reached his base all she could do was sit there, the intruder seeming to steal away her energy. Looking down Ashley saw a large, defined bulge, just above her navel giving proof to the meat monster packed away inside her.
Grabbing under her legs, up to her armpits Big Mac readied himself to rut the stuffing out of the poor human girl.
"Ok, here we go."
"No, Wai...!" Ashley yelped as she was lifted up to the point where only the tip was still inside her... tugging at her exit. Then she was dropped back down to the base of his cock, which took her breath away. Then up... and down... again...and again... faster...and faster... to the point that all the helpless girl could do was moan weakly and try to hold herself up on Big Mac's arms. Not that she needed to.
As the sounds of their sinfull copulation echoed throughout, the barn Big Mac found himself becoming lost in the forbidden pleasure of rutting this little human. Rolling forward, laying his body atop her's, he started pounding away at her missionary style. Holding her wrists above her head, and now taking full length thrusts. 
Big Mac began climbing the mountain toward climax.
Peering down, Ashley watched as Big Mac's nuts slapped her ass over and over, and the bulge in her abdomin disappeared
and reappeared over and over,  untill it didn't. 
Looking at the now still bulge in her belly she wondered what he was doing. That was until he gave a small, sharp thrust and grunted heavily above her.
Oh my god, HE'S CUMMING! Ashley realized.
Feeling the surge of heat from the cum flowing into her, Ashley could do naught but watch as the beast emptied himself into her. His dick pulsating and pumping, cum flowing inside, while her belly became rounded and then bloated. Big Mac... grunting and moaning in pleasure above her, enjoying claiming her body. 
As his orgasm died down he stared at the panting girl, tears in her eyes. He leaned down and kissed her on the top of her head.
"You were a mighty good rut human girl, I'll leave the door open for ya." Big Mac said pulling his softening member from her pussy. The flared tip got hung up a little bit, but with a good yank it poped out, and his seed began too pour from her slit.
"Come back by if ya ever want to do this again." And with that he went back to bed, leaving her alone in the barn, and the stall door open as promised.
Ashley got to her feet and stumbled out of the barn. Looking out over the orchard under the beauty of the full moon. She truly began to wonder where on Earth she had ended up. Looking down she saw a small collie staring up at her.
"Do you know where I should go girl?" She said to the dog bending over to pet it. Winona pointed her nose in the direction of Ponyville. Gazing in that direction Ashley spoted the town's lights in the distance.
"Good girl."
"BARK"
"Shhh... Don't want to wake the one with the rope do we?"
Looking around one last time to make sure the coast was clear, Ashley took off down the road to Ponyville, guided by the light of the moon.





{The next morning}
"What do you mean ya let her go?!" Applejack yelled
"Well she seemed nice, and I kinda felt bad for her soo..."
"You fucked her didn't cha?!"
"Nooo, no... well maybe a little."
"You are one sick puppy you know that?! What kinda pony ruts a human!?"
"Me I guess."
"And then you just let the girl run away to terrorize everypony in Equestria?" Applejack scolded Big Mac wacking him with her hat a few times.
"She ain't gonna hurt nopony"
"What makes you say that?"
"Shes too cute to hurt anypony, plus, I told her she could come back" Big Mac said waggling his eyebrows.
"Ugggh" Applejack scoffed, slamming the now empty stall door.

	
		Dave's Deal



"Where'd you go Mr? I still gotta tell you about the time I made lots of copies of me!" Pinkie called out looking for the human so she could continue to drive him mad with her nonsensical tales of friendship.
Dave meanwhile, was hiding in a alley behind a old piano that was going to the dump when a certian DJ poked her head out the buildings side enterance.
"Pssst, in here" Turning around Dave saw the pony waving for him to come inside, which he did without a second thought. Once the door shut behind him he breathed a sigh of relief.
"Thank you, that girl was driving me crazy."
"Yah Pinkie does tend to get overzealous with new friends. She'll calm down once you've been around for a while" Vinyl said walking him through the studio. "Come on, my place is upstairs."
"Thanks again, I'm Dave what's your name?"
"Vinyl Scratch, I'm a music artist and DJ, what do you do?"
"Well I was a waiter back on my world, but I just got here yesterday so I dont have a job yet, or a house. Only reason I'm in town is because I smelled food, following the smell I ended up at that bakery with the pink one, and you saw how that turned out."
"Well if you want, you can crash here till you find a place, so long as you can do some cleaning."
"Cleaning?"
"Yah, I'm a bit of a slob, and my roommate is always nagging me to get the place cleaned up."
"Hell yah, cleaning I can do!" Dave declared enthusiastically.
"You sure? It's pretty bad." Vinyl warned as she opened the door to the apartment.
She was not joking. It was a very large apartment, more than enough room for three people, but the entire place was a MESS! Dirty clothes strewn about, Dirty dishes in, and out of the sink, dirty dirt on the floor from a spilled potted plant, and that was just the start. Empty pizza boxes on the coffee table, overflowing garbage cans, and the sliding glass door that lead to the porch was covered in some unknown substance. All the cabinet doors were open, and there were empty energy drinks on every surface... and the whole place could use a dusting.
"You don't have to clean it all, just enough to get Octavia off my back." Vinyl said peering under her blue glasses. "Alright, it's almost six-o-clock so I got to get to the club. You can stay in the guest bedroom over there" she said pointing to a door with a bunch of boxes and crap piled up in front of it. "So go ahead and make yourself at home, me casa es tu casa and
all that" Vinyl finished, shutting the door behind her as she left.
Dave sighed. "Well it ain't gonna clean itself" First thing he did was start on the laundry as that could be washed while he did other things. Then he took the trash out to the dumpster so he had the cans free for more, and there would be alot more. Filling the sink he started soaking the dishes and cleaning off the counters, then putting all the empty energy drink cans in the recycle bin. After cleaning the counters he started sorting the pile of junk in front of his room. It was mostly old magazines and empty delivery boxes, but one box at the bottom made him do a double take. This box was full of sex toys. Vibrators, cock rings, eggs, beads, you name it, it was in that box. Not wanting to intrude on her privacy any further he closed the box and placed it on what he assumed was her bed.
After finishing the laundry and the dishes Dave went to dusting and wiping down every inch of the apartment, and it needed it. He had to change the water in his bucket like six times. Wiping the gunk off the glass door was very satisfying though. After fixing and watering the plants he set about vacuuming the place as a final touch. However the noise from the vacuume prevented him from hearing when Octavia came in.
Octavia did not announce her presence as she was too starstruck by the state of the apartment. She walked over to the kitchen counter and sat smiling, watching the young man who had made her dream come true. Finally looking back, Dave seen he had company and shut off the vacuume.
"Well hello there Mr. Clean. Vinyl finally broke down and bought the best maid in Equestria I see." Octavia praised standing up and walking arround the apartment.
"Yah, kinda. She said I could stay here untill I found a job and my own place, so long as I cleaned up. I take it you like what I'v done?"
"Oh very much so, although I'm a bit disappointed Vinyl coulden't be bothered to do it herself."
"That reminds me, I left a box of her "personal items" on the bed in her room there."
"Oh" When Octavia saw the box her face turned a deep red. "Those are mine actually." She said running into the room and grabbing the box. She then moved the box into her room across the hall and walked back to Dave. "Since you'll be staying here she did tell you about her condition correct?"
"No, what's wrong, is she sick?" Dave asked
"In many ways, but not like that. "Vinyl has a condition called sexsomnia."
"What's that?"
"You know how some people sleep walk?"
"Yah?"
"She sleep fucks"
"WHAT?!"
"She has sex with people in her sleep."
"Are you serious?"
"Yes, but please don't worry, it's mostly harmless, just lock your door at night and you'll be fine."
"Ok if you say so." Dave said not believing what he just heard.
"Well I'm off to bed. Thank you for having done an amazing job with the apartment. What's your name again?"
"Dave"
"Well Dave, a good maid deserves a tip." Octavia said handing Dave two gold bits.
"Thanks"
"I hope you don't find a job too quickly, I dread going back to barking at Vinyl to do the cleaning." 
And so off to bed she went leaving Dave standing there, thinking about what he just learned.
Dave put away the vacuume and took a shower. Inside the shower he thought about what Octavia had said.
"She really fucks people in her sleep? I mean, maybe I could "not" lock the door. She is kinda hot, the way she walks arround in those fishnets and boots"
Dave wasen't gay per say, but the idea of being railed by such an amazing creature turned him on immensely. Dave was not very tall on Earth at only 5'5, but the shortest anthro here was like 6'2 and Vinyl was like 7 foot tall. The size difference making her even more appealing. And he had always been a bit of a femboy so he figured if not for her then who? 
"Ok It's worth a shot" Dave thought as he readied himself in the shower.
After drying himself off he grabbed a bottle of baby oil and left for his room. Laying awake he waited for Vinyl to come home.
At about 1:30 Vinyl came back.
"Wow the little guy did a good job" She thought as she kicked off her boots. Removing her jacket and shirt, she then threw them to the floor out of habit. Dave saw her do this peaking through the door and shook his head. After chugging some orange juice straight from the jug, Vinyl made her way to the shower. while Dave could not see her in there, he imagined what she would look like. Her cobalt hair matting down on her neck as she rubbed body wash all over her perfect B cup breasts while her amazing sapphire shaft dangeled down between her legs. The thought alone had Dave hard as a rock.
Hearing the shower shut off, Dave climbed into bed and pretended to be asleep in case she should come to check on him. She didn't. 
Once he heard her bedroom door shut he went over and slowly opened his.
For the next hour or so Dave lay there fingering himself in preparation for her, resisting the urge to masterbate, as he feared that a post nut clarity would make him think twice about doing this. At about 3:00AM he heard something and peered out into the apartment to see what it was, and sure enough there she was. Vinyl was walking around like a zombie with her eyes wide open wearing those fishnet stockings she always has on. "She wears those to sleep? HOT!" Dave thought while watching Vinyl move about. It only took about five minutes before she started walking toward his room. He quickly climbed on the bed and lubed himself up.
When she finally made it inside he stuck his feminine ass in the air and wiggled it around a bit. Looking back at her, he watched as her cock began to rise. Spreading his cheeks for good measure, he witnessed as the azure rod rose to it's full, glorious size. It actually scared him a little, but Dave was to horny for that to matter. He layed back down on his belly, and after a few seconds Vinyl climbed up behind, and then over him. After proding at his backside with her cock a few times Dave remembered she was asleep and reached back. Taking hold of the giant blue phallus Dave guided her to his enterance. As soon as the tip touched his well lubed pucker Vinyl gave a thrusted hard, and her head popped inside. Not ready for that Dave yelled into the pillow. "I hope this was a good idea." Dave thought to himself as Vinyl began driving her length deeper into his guts.
As she lowered herself into him she began to grab at him in her sleep. Placing a hand on top of his head and another under his arm and around his shoulder. 
As she bottomed out in him, Dave reached under himself to feel the shape of her shaft poking through his abdomin. Wanting her to continue, He gave the bulge in his belly a firm squeeze, and sure enough she pulled back and began humping away at him.
"Oh my god I'm being fucked" Dave thought laying under Vinyl, letting her have her way with him. "She's actually fucking me right now"
With each pump Dave could feel her cock poke through his belly into the bed under him. Wanting more he gave his butt a wiggle and began to meet her thrusts. He got what he wanted... and more. Vinyl griped his hair and pulled down on his shoulder pounding away at him like he was a mare in heat. Moaning into the pillow Dave felt her tip begin to flare inside him, and knew, he and her had passed the point of no return.
What was wierd was that through all of this, Vinyl hadn't made a sound, other than some heavy breathing. But when she came, she made very loud grunts. Loud enough Dave worried she might wake Octavia. Luckily that didn't happen.
What did happen was his insides flooded with warmth as those big blue balls pumped a gallon of jizz into his bowels. Her flared head locking all that cum deep inside him. The sensation of being filled, and knowing that Vinyl had enjoyed him so much she did so... was all it took to bring him the release he needed. His comparatively small member twitched and shot a load between his belly and the sheets, bringing this whole ordeal to a close.
Vinyl wasen't done though, she wanted to cuddle apparently. She grabbed Dave and rolled them bolth onto their sides, keeping her cock buried balls deep inside him. Dave coulden't believe what she was doing, but he wasen't going to complain. Vinyl began running her fingers through his hair and rubbing his belly, still sloshing about from the cum trapped inside. Dave could not be happier, and the load in his belly was giving him a sort of reverse food coma, so he joined Vinyl and went to sleep.





{The Next Morning}
Vinyl awoke first, having gone to sleep first. But when she realized where she was and where her cock still was she began to panic. "Oh fuck, that's bad." she thought looking over at his cum swollen belly. "That's really bad" She began trying to gently tug her cock free of his ass, (which was impossible),however this caused Dave to stir. After rubbing his eyes he turned over to look at Vinyl.
"Hey Dave." Vinyl managed to squeak out.
"Hey Vinyl." Dave smirked having a pretty good idea what she was thinking.
"I can explain."
"Did you enjoy yourself last night? I know I did."
"I'v got a condition called sexso... wait what?"
"You probably shouldent pull that out of me just yet, unless you want another mess for me to clean up."
"Did you know about my condition?"
"Yup, Octavia told me."
"So you just let me come in here and plow you in my sleep"
"Yup"
"That's...really fucking hot!"
"I know right? Can we do this every night?"
"I don't control it geinus"
"Well I'll just have to sleep naked every night then"
"You know, I don't have to be asleep to rut you like the horny little mare you are." Vinyl said giving a small thrust to her slowly hardening member.
"Maby later, I'm a bit full right now" Dave remarked rubbing his tummy. "Also, how are we gonna get out of bed without making a giant mess?"
"Here" Vinyl responded pulling a large buttplug from her own ass and lining it up behind her cock.
"How long have you had that in?" Dave asked.
"Since I went to the club last night."
"You're a dirty girl."
"Well I'm not the one bloated with cum. Anyway get ready, on three,...one...two...three!" Yanking her shaft free with a audible pop, she quickly replaced it with the plug before even a drop leaked out. She then pressed in on the plug and watched it light up with a pink flashing light.
"That'll give you underglow for the maid outfit Im gonna get ya"
"HAWT."
"So Dave, you wanna go get something to eat?"
"I was thinking about breakfast in bed" Dave said rubbing on Vinyl's package.
"Sweet Celestia, you better not find a job."

			Author's Notes: 
This one was alot of fun, and I might give this one it's own story later. Let me know if that's something you want to see. I like to leave these things open ended.


	
		Kaitlyn's Time To Shine



"Thanks, have a nice day" Kaitlyn said to the pony who had just bought a bag of sunflower seeds for her garden.
Kaitlyn was a florist back on Earth, so working as one in Ponyville was a easy change. She did however find it mildly amusing that her co-workers names were Daisy, Lilly, and Rose. But that novelty wore off after a few weeks of saying their names un-ironicaly. It also didn't take long for her to pick up on the fact that not everyone in Equestria liked humans. Seeing more than one pony scoff as she checked them out made her feel unwanted and rejected, in this new world she found herself in. Not that it was all bad. Most ponies were indifferent to humans, and some even went to her specifically. Kaitlyn even saw some stallions sporting tents in thei pants when they came by. But her negativity bias kept her focused on the ponies that didn't like her.
Had it not been for Lilly she would have quit and asked to be sent back to Earth. Lilly was very friendly to her, almost overly so. She constantly praised her on her work, and always reminded her to ignore the anti-human ponies. Not that Rose or Daisy were mean, they just saw Kaitlyn as a co-worker. But Lilly... Lilly saw her as a friend. They often spent their hours after work together, going shoping, drinking, and eating. they even went back to Lilly's place a few times to play video games. Over the months the two grew very close. 
Then one fateful night, Kaitlyn was headed home on her day off, carrying a box of expensive eclairs to pig out on when she got back. Then she felt a drop hit her head... then two... then five... then what felt like a monsoon instantly came pouring down on her. Wanting to protect her pastries and get out of the storm, she ran to the only shelter she could think of...Lilly's house.
Standing under the overhang she pressed on the doorbell repeatedly hoping her friend was still awake. Promptly getting the door, Lilly stood there wearing a oversized T-shirt, and a pair of soft blue pajama bottoms.
"Kaitlyn?"
"Hey Lilly, Can I stay here untill this storm blows over?"
"Of course you can. come in, come in." Lilly answered ushering her friend inside.
"Take your clothes off." Lilly ordered
"What!?"
"I'll put them in the dryer for you." Lilly responded chuckling
"Oh ok. Want an eclair?" Kaitlyn asked holding up the soaked box of treats.
"Uhh... no thank you" 
Picking up Kaitlyn's clothes from the floor, Lilly took them to the back and tossed them in the dryer. Kaitlyn kept her bra and panties on out of modesty, and because they hadn't actually gotten that wet.(yet).
Tossing her now soaked food in the trash, she simply sat on the couch and waited for Lilly to come back.
"Bad news, I just checked the doppler, and the storm won't be letting up any time soon. If you want you can stay the night, if not, I've got a umbrella over there." Lilly offered pointing to the corner by the door.
Looking out the window to the pouring rain and roaring winds, Kaitlyn turned back to Lilly, "I think I'll stay."
After a couple hours of playing Black Ops II zombies(cuz it's the best one), and not making it past round 25, the girls decided to call it a night. Lilly brought out a blanket and pillow for Kaitlyn.
"Here, the couch is really comfy, but everyone needs a blanket." Lilly said handing them to her.
"Thanks, I'll see you in the morning."
"Ok, night." Lilly said walking back to her room  
Laying there on the couch, litsening to the sound of the rain, Kaitlyn began to drift off. But before sleep could claim her something caused her to wake. Siting up on the couch she heard what sounded like muffled screaming coming from Lilly's room. Walking down the hall in her underwear, she turned the corner and peered into her room "Lilly?"


Living alone Lilly never had much concern for privacy. Forgetting her friend was over, she had left her bedroom door wide open out of habit. Inside, Lilly was humping away at a pillow with her face pressed into another. But what caught Kaitlyn's attention was the massive stallionhood she was wielding. Grinding her girth against the pillow beneath her and moaning very loudly into the other, Lilly was unaware that her friend had awoken and seen her in this state.
Jumping back from the doorway and standing against the wall, Kaitlyn stared into space, dumbstruck at what she had caught her best friend doing.(and with) Still curious she peaked back inside when she heard Lilly saying something.
"Kaitlyn...Kaytlyn! Your so nice..and soft...Katylin I love you."
Hearing this Katylin gasped and covered her mouth with her hand. "She's imagining me!" 
"Yes Kaitlyn, just a little more, yes...Yes...YES!" Lilly cried spewing sticky pony cum all over her bed.
In the aftermath of her orgasm, Lilly opened her eyes to catch a glimpse of her friends head looking through the doorway before she darted back behind the wall. Lilly rolled herself under the covers and started crying, knowing she had been found out, and was going to lose her best friend.
Standing in the hall Kaitlyn's heart was racing. She knew she had been caught watching her friend masterbate thinking of her, and that she had to do something...say something, but she didn't know what. Standing there thinking she heard Lilly sobbing.  The sound of her best friend in such anguish brought her some much needed clarity.
Walking into the room Kaitlyn knelt down in front of the bed and pulled the covers down over the poor girls head.
"I love you to."
"Wha?"
"I love you to Lilly, I really do." Kaitlyn said, kissing Lilly on the nose.
"So your not mad?"
"Never, your the nicest pony I've met in this world"
"Really?"
"Yes, and I never want you to feel this way ever again."
"And your not disgusted with my "thing"." Lilly asked looking down at her softening length.
"Not really, I always was a bit of a horse girl." Kaitlyn responded, moving into the bed with her friend.
Lilly blushed as the human lowered herself down between her legs. Stuffing her nose against Lilly's sack, Kaitlyn began rubbing her face all over the warm stallionhood.
"This is amazing" Kaitlyn opined, as she grabbed the base of the slowly hardening shaft.
"You really like it?" Lilly asked leaning up on her arms.
"This tool of yours is incredible. How did you hide this from me?"
"I wear a cage whenever I'm with you" Lilly admitted, pulling a chastity cage from her night stand.
"Ohhh, that must have been torture. Let me make it up to you" Katilyn cooed standing up and positioning herself above Lilly's throbing cock.
"You dont have to do that" Lilly said, but her cock disagreed.
"I want to make you feel good." Kaitlyn replied, pulling her panties to the side.
Kaitlyn began applying some pressure, but the large head refused to go in.
"it's to big for you. We can do something else, please don't hurt yourself."
"No...It's...NOT!"
Kaitlyn's pussy gave way, and the head of Lilly's cock slipped inside, But she coulden't stop herself in time, and fell to her knees, shoving half of the length inside in one swift movement. Falling forward onto her lovers breasts. Kaitlyn layed there for a few seconds trying to get her breath back.
"You ok Kaitlyn?" 
"Yah, I think so." "Holy hell it's huge." Kaitlyn thought, looking down, seeing all the length that had yet to be inserted.
"Just lay back, I'v got this." Kaitlyn assured pushing Lilly flat on the bed. 
Pulling herself up she spread her knees apart and began the long process of taking Lilly's entire length. She smiled down at her, useing her fingers to trace the movement of the flower pony's cock's along her belly. Reaching the medial ring she placed her hands on Lilly's tummy and sat down, using her body weight to take the rest of it inside herself.
Leaning down she locked she locked her lips with Lilly's... a passionate kiss that made the beast inside of her twitch.
"Ready for the fun part?" Kaitlyn purred, leaning back up and bouncing, once...then twice... and before long she had a rhythm going... riding her horse cock like a pro.
"Alot better than a pillow huh." Kaitlyn joked
"I'v wanted this for soo long, it's even better than I imagined." Lilly cried out, now thrusting up, in time with Kaitlyn's bouncing.
Leaning back down Kaitlyn went back to making out with Lilly, taking her hands and interlacing their fingers together.
In only a moment Lilly broke off the kiss to speak.
"I'm close."  Lilly warned
"Inside! do it inside, I want you to fill me!" Kaitlyn declared, locking her lips back to Lilly's.
She got what she wanted. Burying all of her length inside, Lilly unleashed a load into Kaitlyn the likes of which she had never experienced. Moaning into her paramour's mouth, and freeing her hands, Lilly grabed around Kaitlyn, pulling her tight to herself as she unloaded into the human. 
Kaitlyn felt it all, the heat, the throbing, Lilly trembeling beneath her, it drove her over the edge. Seizing and trembeling herself, Kaitlyn rose to her climax and came hard, clenching around Lilly's length as it pumped her full of her friend's love. Feeling the curtain of unconsciousness coming down, Kaitlyn gave in. The events of the day had taken their toll and she was now fast asleep atop Lilly's body.
"Kaitlyn, you ok?" 
Lilly got her answer in the form of deep breathing coming from Kaitlyn's mouth. 
"Oh wow, she passed out." Lilly realized. 
Not wanting to wake her friend Lilly decided to go to sleep as well, and she coulden't think of a better place to do so. With her cock tucked away inside Kaitlyn...her best friend turned lover, laying on her belly...perfect.

	
		Blake's Objectification



"By Celestia, this is revolutionary!" Starlight said, reading the scroll Twilight had given her. "A ranged version of the compelus spells?"
"With a little work, is should be compatible with other spells as well." Twilight added feeling acomplished.
"We need to test this right now!"
"What?... No!" Twilight barked. This magic is in its infancy. We have no Idea what its side effects will be and you can't just use unproven magic.
"But."
"Starlight, you are not to cast this on anypony...ok?"
"Fine."
"Good, now I'm going back to the lab to work on this, and you have students to council." Twilight said shutting the door behind her.
"Since when is Twilight so cautious about breaking new ground in magic?" Starlight moaned as she fidgeted with the scroll on her desk.
knock knock knock.
"Come in."Starlight answered. 
A human then entered the room. "Oh hello Blake, what is it this time?" Starlight asked annoyed. 
Blake had been a bit of a rebel, causing problems and making fun of other students. But Twilight refused to expell him, saying that quote, "we need to prove that even someone like Blake can learn the power of friendship!" end quote. 
However Starlight felt that Twilight was actually keeping him arround so she could brag to Celestia that she had a human enrolled in the school.
"Starlight, the wierd bird girl won't stop bothering me about being her friend." Blake complained ploping down in the chair in front of Starlight's desk.
"Are you her friend?"
"No."
"Look Blake, this is a friendship school you've got to be more open to every creature."
"Look glimmer butt, I'm just here because I wanted a free place to stay, and the purple pony said I was welcome as long as I liked."
"Blake you need to be nice. Last week you called Yona a cow and she didn't come to school for three days. If you don't start being more friendly I'm going to have to..."
"Do what? You can't do anything, you're just a counciler. You don't have the power to get rid of me, and we both know it."
No power huh. We'll see about that!
"Fine Blake I'll tell Silverstream to stay far away from you." Shouldent be hard for her
"Good, now I'm going back to my dorm"
"School isn't over yet!" Starlight yelled, but Blake just kept walking.




After school ended Starllight was finishing putting away her student files. Grabbing the scroll Twilight left her she closed and locked the door to her office.  While walking down the hall to her room Starlight saw Gallus stomping down the hall in the other direction.
"Is something wrong Gallus?" Starlight asked
"I asked that stupid human why he woulden't be friends with Silverstream and he said, "cuz she's a stupid bird brain like you." and then threw a bag of sunflower seeds at my face!" Gallus shouted and stormed off.
"That does it!" Starlight declared walking down the hall toward the dorms with purpose in her step. 
"You are not to cast this spell on anypony" Twilight's voice echoed in her head. Anypony huh?
Turning around the corner she caught Blake walking down the hall away from her. Quickly checking the scroll's instructions she looked up, charged her horn, and fired the spell at the human. Blake stoped in his tracks. let's see if it worked.
"Blake, turn around."....he did. So good so far. "Come here." Blake walked down the hall and stoped right in front of her.
"Yes Starlight." Blake said in a flat tone, his eyes glazed over.
"Follow me"
"Yes Starlight"
Walking back to her room, she opened the door and turned around, looking down at Blake behind her. He looked even smaller now that he was under her spell.
"Go inside."
"Yes Starlight"
"and stop responding to my commands with yes starlight"
"Yes Ms. Glimmer"
"No, try...mistress"
"Yes... mistress"
Starlight enjoyed hearing that more than she would have admited. 
Walking with him into her room she shut the door behind them and locked it. She then cast a magic seal to ensure nopony would bother them.
"Alright Blake, take off your clothes." Starlight commanded
"Yes mistress"
Removing her suit jacket and dress shirt, Starlight showed she was wearing a black lacy bra underneath. Kicking off her heals and pulling down her skirt, revealing a matching pair of panties, streched out by her package filling them. Starlight began rubbing over her bulge as she watched the boy in front of her strip himself naked.
Pulling off his shoes and socks Blake then slowly pulled down his shorts and briefs. 
Stepping out of them, he slowly removed his shirt and stood there... with his three inch dick hanging out.
"That explains a few things." Starlight giggled, looking at the tiny tool. "You wont be using that anyway so let me just..."
Lighting her horn, there was a flash of light and then Blake stood there wearing a pink chastity cage."much better, now get on the bed."   
"Yes Mistress"
Starlight then walked over to her dresser and pulled out a bottle of lube. 
Tugging her panties aside, freeing her member of its confines, she coated it in the fluid and began stroking it up to it's full length. Climbing up and standing behind Blake on the bed she jammed the tip of the bottle in his ass and squeezed hard, pouring the rest of the lube inside him.
Using her magic, she lifted Blake off of the bed, and placed her throbing member at his enterance.
"You haven't been nice, so I'm not gonna be gentle" Starlight whispered. 
She then pulled him down with her magic and pressed upward, cramming the entirety of her girth inside him in one go. Blake didn't make a sound, he just hung there, suspended on her cock by her magic.
Starlight began moving the limp human back and forth along her shaft.
"No power huh, who's powerless now!?" Starlight grunted while jerking herself off with Blake's body.
"Damn your heavy, let's do something about that." Starlight said igniting her magic. With a flash of light Blake's arms and legs had disappeared, making him much easier to manhandel.
Laying back at the top of her bed and crossing her arms behind her head she continued stroking herself with Blake's torso. Pulling him up and down her length with her magic. After a few minutes though she became unhappy with the bully's lack of expression. Lighting her horn once more, she removed the spell holding his mind. 
As the color returned to his eyes Blake shook his head.
"Where am I? What happened to my arms!? WHERE ARE MY LEGS!!! Blake screamed in terror.
"Right now your in my lap keeping my cock warm." Starlight said coyly. "As for your arms and legs... toys dont need those, but if your a good cocksock I'll give them back.
"You crazy bitch, I'll make you pay!" Blake yelled, thrashing about as best he could.
"No, you'll make me cum" Starlight responded. Twitching her cock inside him. She then returned to using Blake as she had been, as a masterbation aid. The purple aura washed over him, and he began his steady trips, up and down. The size of the dick he was taking prevented Blake from doing more than squeaking and groaning as Starlight used him how she pleased.
"Let...me...go!" Blake managed to get out as he bounced up and down along her rod. In response Starlight grabbed his waist with her hands and began thrusting up into him with abandon.
"Shut up and be nice!" Starlight blurted tightening her grip.
Make it stop! Blake thought as his head began to swim.
A few seconds after his mental plea, it did stop... Sitting in her lap he heard the counciler sigh beneath him, then he felt a pressure in his belly as well as a warmth filling his abdomin. It took him a second to put two and two together.
"She's cumming! She came inside me!" At the realization of this Blake began to cry. He had been imasculated, humiliated and used to the utmost extent.
Opening her eyes Starlight saw the sobbing bully, still suspended on her cock. "Oh, don't cry Blake, you did a great job. Starlight soothed, rubbing up and down the boy's sides with her hands. "Here let's get you cleaned up." Starlight said getting up. 
Holding him to her breasts and walking to the bathroom, Starlight made sure her tool stayed in place to avoid a making a mess. Turning on the shower and stepping inside she pulled out of the human. 
As her cock floped out of him, cum began pouring from his abused rear and down the drain. After Scrubbing him and herself down she pulled the head off of the shower hose and held Blake up.
"what are you doing now?"
"I keep all my toys very clean." Starlight said flatly and shoved the hose inside.







Drying Blake off with a towel she carried him under her arm back into the bedroom. Once she got to her dresser she held Blake up at eye level.
"Can't have anyone finding you" She said opening her underware drawer.
"Please I'll be more friendly I promise. Just let me go." Blake begged.
"Don't worry, sooner or later I'll get tired of you." Starlight responded as she began covering Blake in socks, panties, and pantyhose.
"no please... YOU BITCH!" Blake screamed wiggling about in her garments.
"It's mistress" Starlight said, calmly stuffing a pair of panties in his mouth and closing the drawer.

	
		Mary's Royal Duties



"Here you go, I think you'll find I'm more than qualified." Mary said handing the secretary her application. Quickly skimming over the pages, the secretary then looked back over to her.
"You do have quite and extensive history in this field, however without the ability to converse with your previous employers, I'll have to take your resume with a grain of salt. Have you ever provided your services to anyone of a royal nature?"
"We'll Three Days Grace stayed at one of the hotels I was working at one time. Does that count?"
Meanwhile in the other room, Celestia was using her magic to eavesdrop on the conversation. Looking through the wall with her sister, they both smiled with evil grins.
"What do you think of this one Luna? Think she'd go for it?"
"The male human ran away and he was much larger."
"But look at her, she's soo cute, I say she's worth a try."
"Very well dear sister, I shall inform the night watch" Luna stated, leaving celestia at the door.



"Bursting into the office Celestia walked briskly toward the human. "Greetings human, so your going to be our new chamber maid." Celestia boomed, moving over and leaning her butt on the desk.
"Actually my princess, I have another applicant I believe to be better suited to the position." Excel chimed in, straightening her glasses.
Nonsense Excel, this girl is perfect. you will hire... Ms., um... what's your name?"
"Mary."
"Of course, Mary will start tonight, and she will be perfect in her new role. Excel, bring Mary her uniform."
"Very well princess" Excel responded, turning around and opening the large cabinet behind her. Excel pulled a french maid outfit that had more resemblance to a sexy Halloween costume than any uniform. Taking the "uniform" from Excel, Mary held it out in front of herself, somewhat in disbelief that she would actually have to wear the clearly erotic garment.
"Is it to your satisfaction my dear Mary?" Celestia asked stepping in front of the girl. 
Looking up Mary found herself suddenly tongue tied. At only 5'1 the petite girl felt like a child standing in front of the 8'7 literal goddess.
"it's um... great" Mary stammered
"Excellent, then you shall return to the castle at 8:30 sharp to begin your royal duties." Celestia cheered leaving the room to return to work.




Mary returned at 8:30 as ordered, wearing the frilly french maid outfit with the skirt cut way to high. A stiff breeze would expose her white cotton panties, and never in all her time in housekeeping did she have to wear black thigh highs or high heels. But this job did pay ten bits a night, which was insane money to be making as a maid in Equestria.
well may as well get this over with she thought walking deeper into the castle.
As she made her way through the halls she noticed that the night guards were watching her carefully. Sometimes they wispered to eachother, some shot her looks of distain, others looks of lust. But all in all they just let her do her job. By the time she reached Luna's bedchamber she was begining to question why this position was open in the first place.
Opening the large engraved doors, she steped inside and made her way to Luna's bed, It needed new sheets while the Princess was out watching over ponie's dreams... or so she thought. 
Suddenly, without warning the bedroom doors slammed shut, and the room was bathed in a eery red glow.
"WHO DARES DISTURB THE GODDESS OF THE NIGHT!!!" Luna's voice boomed "PERHAPS THOU WISHES TO JOIN IN THE ETERNAL NIGHTMARE."
"AAAAAAHHHHH!" Mary screamed running to the exit and pushing as hard as she could on the door.(forgetting they swung inward). Turning around she saw a large figure made of shadow with glowing red eyes approaching her from behind. Mary began bawling and screaming for help.
"Please, anyone, help! IT'S GONNA KILL ME!!!"
Colapsing to the floor Mary turned back to see the shadowy figure looming above her.
"HUMAN... YOU CANNOT!" The voice boomed
"CANNOT WHAT?" Mary cried
"Cannot be so gullible" Luna joked, pulling back her hood and bringing up the lights.
"Princess Luna? How could you!?" Mary cried as she got to her feet.
"Tis a prank I enjoy performing on new hires."
PRANK! I thought I was gonna die!" Mary yelled, pulling off her heals and throwing them at the princess. Though Luna simply caught them with her magic and handed them back to Mary, who then proceeded to throw them again. 
This time Luna placed the shoes on the vanity away from the agitated girl.
"Why are you even here?!" Mary asked wiping the tears from her eyes.
"Tis my bedchamber."
"No, I mean why arn't you out helping ponies in their dreams."
"You see Mary... Celestia and I have bit of a thing for humans, and thought we may approach you, to offer you a different position. Isin't that right sister? Luna asked looking back.
Following her gaze, Mary watched as Celestia crawled out from under Luna's bed with a giant smile on her face, still red from holding in all her laughter.
"Could not have said it better myself sister" Celestia said standing up and walking next to her Luna. "So, Mary, here is the deal, you may continue to be our royal chamber maid and be paid ten bits a night for your services... or... You become our royal courtesan, and receive 1000 bits, per night of service." Celestia finished, removing her soft, pink pajamas to reveal her perfect body.
"Is that the reason for the... "uniform"?" Mary asked tugging down at her skirt.
"Oh my, YES! That's one of our favorites." Luna blurted out while removing her cloak.
"I don't know, I need to think about this offer of yours"
"Please, do decide quickly dear, I'm far too excited, and need a answer." Celestia said rubbing herself a bit.


Am I really going to do this, I mean... 1000 BITS! Per night! it's insane. But those princesses... they're HUGE! They could really hurt me if they get too excited. Maby just one night. Yah one night, then I can afford to go back to working at the Hoofton in Manehattan and I'll even be able to brag that I slept with a princess.
"Ok I'll sell myself to you two.... for one night. And you have to promise to be gentle." Mary stated, pulling off the maid outfit. Standing there wearing nothing but black lacy thigh highs and her white panties&bra, she looked up at the princesses with her hands on her hips.
"We promise to be very gentle to you my little human" Celestia replied, crossing her fingers behind her back. "Now let's get you in position" 
Celestia then used her magic to throw Mary across the room and onto Luna's bed where she landed with a "pomf".
"HEY, I said to be gentle!" Mary yelled, sitting up on the bed... only to find the princesses were upon her like hungry wolves. Pushing her flat on her back and curling up next to her Celestia and Luna began rubbing all over Mary's body. Looking down the bed, the size difference between them became even more apparent. Her feet didn't even reach halfway down the bed while their's streched almost to the end.
"Shhh my little human, we'll try to keep this simple" Celestia wispered in her ear before standing up and spreading her cheeks. 
"Eat." 
"Wai! MPHHH" Was all Mary got out as Celestias majestic ass covered her whole head. Grabbing at Celestias sides Mary tried in vain to lift the princesses puffy anus from her face to voice her displeasure.
"Less struggling, more licking." Celestia said. Grinding her moist pucker into the girls face.
Not wanting to be left out, Luna grabbed one of Mary's stocking clad... squirming legs and placed the girls foot at the enterance to her marehood. Sliding herself forward Luna pulled the entire girl's socked foot into her dripping cunt.
"Ohhh thats wonderful." Luna moaned, sliding a bit more of Mary's leg into herself.
Did she just!? Mary thought, feeling her foot suddenly become very warm and moist. Whatever, the only way she's getting off me is if she gets off. (LOL)
Mary began licking away at Celestia's hole fervor, plunging inward, and licking all around in a attempt to bring the princess to orgasm as fast as possible. 
Finally getting what she wanted from the human, Celestia began flicking away at herself, and grinding her ass harder into Mary's face.
Luna menwhile was up to Mary's knee in her pussy. Placing a hand on her belly, Luna layed back and enjoyed the feeling of Mary's soft foot, kicking away at her insides.
"Oh dear sister you were very correct about this one, I feel as though I may finish at any moment" Luna cried as she clenched arround Mary's leg.
"As do I dear sister. I just need a little...bit...MORE." Celestia grunted as she pressed down just a bit too hard, causing her sweat slickened hole to slide over Mary's face and swallow the girls head into her rectum. Mary began slaping and pressing up on Celestia's giant ass trying to pull herself free. This extra stimulation proved too much for the sun goddess, and she came hard, squeezing and clenching around her fingers, but especially around Mary's head.
"MPHHHHH!" Mary cried out, her voice echoing through Celestias insides.
Around this time, Luna to, reached her climax. Being trapped in someones ass had Mary kicking and thrashing extra hard, providing the much needed push, that sent moon-butt over the edge. Cumming for the first time in days, Luna squeezed Mary's leg between hers, and pulled herself as far up on the leg as she could, using the girls appendage for all it was worth.



After a moment, Celestia's orgasm died down, and she pushed Mary's head free from it's confines. Gasping and coughing, Mary curled up into the fetal position, pulling her foot free from Luna's marehood.
"Awww" Luna moaned feeling empty now.
"Ahhh that was a long time coming, but well worth the wait." Celestia declared. Reaching down with both hands, Celestia picked up the exhausted human by her waste, and lifted her nether regions to her mouth. "Don't think we forgot about you Mary, let me show you why me and Luna are soo close.
Throwing Mary's legs over her shoulders and pulling the girls crotch to her face, Celestia began feasting on the girls dripping slit. Diving her tongue inside and thrashing about, bringing the girl the kind of pleasure only written of in crazy internet fan fiction.
The feelings were overwhelming, grabbing hold of the Celestia's head with her arms and holding on for dear life, Mary simply hold on to her masters head, as Celestia ate her out like she was made of ice cream.
Pulling on Celestia's hair and crossing her legs behind her neck, Mary came. Squirting the last several hours worth energy out in one big burst of fluids and love.



After swallowing Mary's love juice Celestia bent forward and lay the small girl down on a comparatively giant pillow.
"Now I believe this is yours my little human." Celestia said making a large bag of gold bits appear between Mary's legs.
"screw the gold" Mary wheezed.
"Sorry, what did you say dear?" Celestia asked.
"SCREW THE GOLD...LET'S DO THAT AGAIN"

	
		James's Labors



"You're not very strong are you" Limestone jeered, watching as James struggled to even swing the pickaxe. "Let me show you how it's done" Walking over to the boulder Limestone planted herself and readied her ax. Bringing the tool around and down, she struck the boulder with such force that the very ground shook, breaking the rock to pieces in a single swing.
"How do you do that?"
"Years of practice. Now come on, we've got alot more to do."

{A few weeks earlier}

James was going to get himself a job working on the Pie family rock farm, figuring that "rock farm", meant quarry. Knowing how to operate heavy machinery, he thought he would fit right in on a there. Upon arrival however, he was shocked to find that these ponies broke up and harvested their rocks by hand. Not willing to do that kind of hard labor, he was going to turn around and head right back through the pass. That was untill he saw the two beautifull creatures that worked there.
Marble Pie, and Limestone Pie. Those two were what drove him to march across the field and knock on the door of the house.
knock knock knock
"Yes?" Sue asked answering the door.
"Hello, I heard you had openings for laborers here, and I'm very interested."
"You "want" to work on a rock farm?" Sue asked in disbelief.  James turned to see Marble and Limestone gathering up rocks. Their perfect, toned bodies glistening with sweat under the bright sun.
"Yes ma'am!" James declared turning back to Sue, who was did not to fail to notice that the human was eyeing up her daughters.
"Ok then, you're hired. Laborers don't get paid much but room and board are free. You can stay in my daughters old room if you like.
"Thank you ma'am, I'll work very hard"

{The Present Day}

After yet another day of back breaking labor, James and the girls had finished loading the wagons with the different grades of gravel for the week. James... excited for his weekend off, headed to the house to wash the days grime from his body. But as he was headed out of the wagon yard, Limestone and Marble stood in his path.
"Alright James what's the deal. Why are you here?"
"I'm locking up the wagons that get moved out on Monday." James replied knowing damn well she didn't mean that.
"No, why are you working at our farm? There are lots of jobs for humans, and you don't come all the way out here, to the middle of nowhere, and do some of the hardest work in Equestria because you need a job. So why are you here?" Limestone asked crossing her arms.
"You really want to know?"
"No I asked because I'm bored... Yes I want to know!"
"You sure?"
"Yes!" Limestone yelled with Marble nodding her head next to her, looking between the two as they spoke.
"I took the job here cuz I wanted the chance to talk to you two." James stated, looking at his shoes.
"You wanted to talk... to us?"
"Yes. When I arrived I didn't think the job was going to be soo... manual. But then I saw you two working here... You were soo beautiful, and I just had to meet you. So I took the job anyway, wanting a chance to get closer to you."
"So you've been working yourself to death here for the last month just to talk to us?"
"Kinda...yah."
"That's... kinda cute. Ok James, but if you're gonna keep working here you're gonna have to add some more value. Mom was already talking about letting you go, and if all you can do is shovel gravel, slower than we do even... she's gonna."
"You're right, what was I thinking. I can't do half the work you girls do, and I hurt myself almost every day. This was a stupid move. I'll leave on Monday."  James said dejected.
"Don't do that! I'll talk to mom and convince her we need to keep you."
"Keep me for what? I cant do this job and you both know it."
"Don't worry about it, we'll find something for you. Keep your shirt on loverboy, there's more to do here than break rocks." Limestone said, walking over and placing a hand on James's shoulder. "Ain't that right Marble?" Marble smiled and enthusiastically nodded her head.
"Ok, I'll stick it out for another week."
That's the spirit! Now come on, let's get some dinner."




Later that evening, after James had taken a shower, and had his rock soup he went to bed. Laying there awake, still sore from the day's work, he knew he coulden't keep this charade up long. But he wanted to be near Limestone and Marble...he wanted to stay. Turning over to go to sleep heard someone outside his room
knock knock
"Come in" Limestone opened the door. She and marble walked inside and over to his bed.
"Hey, I talked to mom and convinced her to let you stay and have you do something else... but it's hard.(LOL)" Limestone said as her and Marble sat on the edge of his bed.
"Really? That's great! What is it?" James asked, jumping out of bed and standing in front of the girls.
"Well you were right about working on the rock farm it's too hard for a human. So me and Marble told mom that and convinced her we needed you for... stress relief."
"Huh?"
"Me and Marble work really... really hard, and we get very lonely all the way out here."
"Huh?"
"So we told mom that, and you did say you liked us. So... she said we could keep you on payroll if you agreed to be our...umm...inamorato."
"Huh?"
"Oh for the love of!...You can stay as our boytoy!"
"What!?" James shouted.
"What's wrong? You said you liked us, and to be honest, we like you alot to. Right Marble?"
"Uh huh, please say you'll stay." Marble said.
"Did she just talk?" James asked in astonishment.
"She only talks when she's horny."
"Horny!?" James blurted, as Limestone reached into Marbles pajamas, pulling out her rock hard cock and pointing at it.
"Horny." Limestone said flatly, standing up to move behind James.
"Oh my god!" James gasped covering his mouth with his hands.
"Don't worry I'm bigger than she is." she said rubbing his shoulders.
"Bigger!?"
Lowering her pajamas she pulled out her own equipment, and began rubbing it against James's bare back.
"Much bigger." Limestone wispered in his ear. "You wanted to stay right?" she said, pulling his briefs down to his ankels and sliding her cock in between his legs, grinding it against his own slowly hardening package.
"Yes...but." James gulped "I've never done anything like this."
"Don't worry, just let us do everything... just like the farm." Picking jake up, she carried him back to his bed, and proped him up on his hands and knees.
"This is gonna be so much fun." Marble cheered as she striped off her pajamas and climbed over to the head of the bed. Spreading her legs she grabbed James's face and pulled it up to her crotch. Grabbing her cock, she began prodding at James's lips with her enormous tool, but they would not part. 
"Come on..please." Marble begged.
"Come on James, open up! Marble works really hard...She needs this and so do I." Limestone shouted, climbing behind James with a bottle of lotion in her hand.
"But I'm scared." James wimpered, as Marble continued to poke at his face.
"Just relax, we don't want to hurt you, we just wanna fuck you." Reluctantly, James opened his mouth and let Marble put herself inside. 
Pushing herself further into his face Marble quickly reached the back of James's throat, causing him to gag. "Just a little... deeper." Marble said meekly, tugging at his head.
"MPHHHM." James moaned around Marble's meat log as he felt Limestone tonguing at, and spitting inside of... his back enterance.
"You humans have such cute... tight little holes, you can barely even tell it's there" Limestone cooed, spiting on his anus and pulling away to lube up her member.
"MMMMMHHH!" James yelled in fear of what was coming.
"Easy James, we'll do this quick and easy, just like taking off a bandaid.
"Mphh mmm."
"Alright one."
"mphh."
"Two."
"mmmh."
"Three"
"MPHHHHH" James screamed as he felt Limestone plunge her length into his virgin hole. With his eyes closed he tried to find his happy place.
"Ahh... that feels good. How about you Marble?" Marble gave pleasured moans in responce, Though Limestone's massive thrust had only driven half of her total length into James, being rammed forward had James's face netsled deep in Marble's crotch with her length extended down his gullet.
"You ok James?" Marble asked. James nodded his head against her groin in response.
"Good, then let's get started"
Get started? James thought ...oh no
"Oh yes!" Limestone cheered plowing away at him. "I havent done this in soo long, not since balloon butt left home."
Marble Meanwhile was fondleing her breasts, as Limestone's violent fucking was doing all the work for her.
"Good girl." Marble praised James, tussling the hair on his bobbing head.
I'm not a girl He thought looking up into her eyes.
"Yes, such a gooood girl." Limestone praised, draping herself over James and nuzzling her nose in the back of his head while continuing to fuck him.
Though he would not admit it, James deeply enjoyed being called and used as a girl by these powerful ponies. Their erotic words and heavy fucking brought him to orgasm without any attention given to his own manhood.
Noticing his clenching arround her shaft, Limestone looked arround his side to see him shoot his meager load. "See, I knew you'd like the new position...owm" Limestone sassed, grabbing a wad of his hair in her teeth and fucking him even harder. 



"Lime, I'm gonna cum." Marble breathed gripping the sheets with her hands.
"Me to, let's fill him up!" After a few more seconds of pounding away, Limestone gave one final thrust, burying herself in their new boytoy, and cramming his face into Marble's crotch.
James felt it... felt both of them throbbing inside him. Pumping their loads into his body. He felt the warmth of their cum fill not just his insides, but his spirit. He belonged to them now, body and soul. And he loved it.
"Good girl." Limestone breathed, releasing his hair from her mouth and leaning back, pulling herself free of his abused rear.
"That felt really good James, please say your gonna stay." Marble begged, rubbing his head, still squished between her legs.
"Pulling her cock from his throat he pulled himself up and sat on his knees, cum leaking from his sore anus. "Of course I'm staying, I'm your's now." James said leaning forward, giving Marble a kiss.
"And mine!" Limestone chimed in, as she sat panting behind him.
"Both of you." James chuckled.
As the three of them lay together in a pile of love and sin, Limestone spoke up. "There was one more thing I forgot to tell you about your new position."
"Oh, what's that Lime?"
"you don't get weekends off."

			Author's Notes: 
Please comment on the story, they're what I live for.


	
		Ashley's Second Day



As Ashley made her way through the streets of Ponyville, she was awestruck by the amount of activity taking place for such a small town. Ponies moved through the streets with carts and waggons; store owners hollered from their shops and stands, while pegasi flew about overhead.
"This is awsome", Ashley said to herself, admiring the bustling town.
With her eyes to the sky, Ashley wasen't watching where she was going, and walked face first into somepony walking down the sidewalk. Falling back on her butt Ashley quickly apologised for her carelessness.
"I'm sorry! I didn't mean to hit you. Please don't hurt me!", Ashley pled not wanting a repeat of yesterday.
The large anthro-pony she ran into didn't budge an inch, and was actually more worried about her. 
"It's quite alright dear, are you ok?", Rarity asked as she leaned down and offered her hand to the human.
Opening her eyes, Ashley saw that there was no danger, and tentatively reached up to take Rarity's hand. 
"Is there a reason you're waking about in your birthday suit?", Rarity asked after Ashley got to her feet.
Even though her brain was running a mile a minute, Ashley managed to remember she was indeed, naked. 
"Eeep", Ashley squeaked, crouching back down and covering herself with her hands as best she could.
"You're fine to move about like that, however you may attract unwanted attention from some of the less... reserved stalions." Rarity warned as she took off her very expensive jacket and covered the girl with her up. "I may have something you can wear back at the boutique... if you're interested."
"Yes please", Ashley then stood up and followed the ivory woman down the street. "Thank you for helping me. You're soo much nicer than those crazy rednecks at that farm", Ashley said, pointing in the direction of Sweet Apple Acres.
"My my, sounds like you got on Applejack's bad side", Rarity observed while Ashley followed close behind. "Don't worry darling, most ponies arn't quite as brash as her."
"What is this place?", Ashley asked, admiring the new world she now inhabited.
"This is Ponyville", Rarity answered. "You're in Equestra. There's actually been quite a few of you humans showing up here for the last few months."
"Wait, there's others?", Ashley asked with bright eyes.
"Oh my yes. It's given me a whole new line of buisness providing fashionable clothes to a whole new market. Unlike dragons and other creatures in Equestria, you humans actually have a desire to be properly clothed."
"There's freaking dragons here?!", Ashley yelled in disbelief.
"Quite. My friend Spike is one. Twilight actually has him as her assistant"
"So dragons here don't burn things and eat people?", Ashley questioned, running up along-side Rarity.
"No no... most of them anyway. We have a ongoing relationship with Princess Ember; that's made their mis-behavior more or less non-existant."
"Ok?", Ashley replied, unable to process all the information she was recieving.
"You can get to know Equestria once I've made you more presentable to everypony", Rarity remarked, opening the door to the boutique.











The two walked into the store, and found a pony and human shoping around inside.
"Find something you like while I assist these two darling", Rarity said walking over to the couple and leaving Ashley to peruse the boutique. 
"Is there something in particular I can help you find young lady?", Rarity asked Vinyl.
"Yah, I need one of those frilly french maid outfits for the little guy here", Vinyl responded without any reservation in her voice.
"Oh really? Well I have just the thing", Rarity walked over and opened a small closet, with many salacious outfits hung inside. Reaching inside, she pulled out a french maid outfit with a extra short skirt and matching panties, bra, thigh highs, and slip on shoes. "Is this about what you want for him?"
"That's perfect!", Vinyl shouted while the human behind her blushed and covered his face with both hands.
As the three walked to the counter to pay, Ashley approached the boy.
"Hi", Ashley greeted him. "I'm Ashley." 
The human turned to her with embarrassed look on his face. "Uh.. hi. I'm Dave", He responded rubbing his shoulder.
"How long have you been in Equestria?", Ashley asked, taking a step towards the couple.
"About three days now. I've been staying with Vinyl and her roommate until I get on my feet."
"Yah well... when I'm home the little guy stays on his knees", Vinyl chimed in, reaching over and giving Dave's ass a good squeeze.
Dave face palmed as Ashley watched his horny owner grope his ass. 
"So the maid outfit is for him?", Ashley asked.
Dave nodded his head. "Yah, I'm her house-keeper."
"He's a alot more than a house-keeper", Vinyl told Ashley, waggling her eyebrows before smacking Dave's ass.
Ashley giggled a bit at that, and Dave looked like he was about to die from embarrassment.
"Want to get home maid boy?", Vinyl asked her paramour. Dave nodded his head, and the two walked out of the shop; leaving Ashley alone with Rarity.
"Sooooo.... humans have only been here a couple months, and they have already started hooking up with ponies huh?", Ashley asked, to break the awkward silence.
"We are very charming creatures", Rarity said coyly. "Did you find something to wear?"
Ashley grabbed a pair of jeans and a purple t-shirt from her clearance section that looke fit. "These will be fine", she said placing the garments on the counter-top. "You wouldn't happen to have underwear would you?"
"Of course", Rarity walked around the counter and over to the racks at the back of the shop. "These should match the outfit you chose nicely", she said pulling out a pair of purple panties and a matching A-cup bra. Walking back to the counter she placed them down and rang them up. "That will be 45 bits"
"Bits?", Ashley asked. "Is that money here? because I don't have any."
"I guessed as much darling. I had another way for you to pay in mind", Rarity cooed, rubbing a bulge in her pants.
"Oh no... I'm not doing that again!", Ashley yelled, waving her hands and backing away from the counter.
"Again? So you've been with somepony already?"
"The big red one... on the farm he... he", Ashley stammered as tears welled up in her eyes.
"Big red one? Oh my", Rarity gushed. "If you've had a go with Big Mac, I doubt your pussy is tight enough for me anymore", Rarity then lit her horn, teleporting Ashley and bending her over the counter in front of her. "Let me see", Rarity then slid her whole hand into the frightened girls pussy. 
"Don't touch me!", Ashley yelled, squirming against the magical bindings holding her to the counter.
"Hush darling", Rarity ordered as she wiggled her hand around inside the wet passage. "Yes he did losen you up quite a bit. Unfortunately I enjoy a tight hole", Rarity pulled her hand out and wiped it off in the crack of Ashley's ass. "Your other hole should serve well enough", she declared slipping off her clothes, revealing the pole that had been tenting her pants.
"Please, I don't need the clothes, let me go!", Ashley begged while Rarity lined her big dark purple horsecock up with her quivering anus.
"Nonsense darling, you cant walk around naked, somepony might rape you." Rarity then shoved the tip of her cock into Ashley's puckered hole, making her yell out in pain
"Oww! It hurts!  PULL IT OUT!", Ashley cried , trying to wiggle her ass away from the large intruder.
"Once I'm finished darling. Your hole is very nice, so this shouldn't take long at all", Rarity replied, cramming another six inches of her fat cock into the squirming human.
"Ahhhhh!MMMMMPH", Ashley cried befor Rarity sealed her mouth shut with her magic.
"Don't be so loud dear, somepony might hear you", Rarity warned before thrusting forward and bottoming herself out inside the girl's ass.
Mphhhh!mh-mh!" Ashley wimpered while Rarity's cock streched her painfully wide.
Bending down rarity placed her right hand on Ashley's head, and grabbed the other side of the counter with the other. 
"Now just be a good girl and hold still darling, I haven't done this in awhile." Rarity slowley backed her cock out of Ashley's tight hole. Just as the tip began to tug at Ashley's tight ring, Rarity slammed herself back inside, making Ashley see stars.
"Oh that's wonderful", Rarity cooed before doing it again... and again... and ag- you get the picture.
Gripping Ashley's hair in her fist, Rarity pounded much faster, but in shorter thrusts. Ashley's whole body was rocked by the powerful mare. Her feet dangled just above the floor as her ass was fucked on the counter.
"Just a little longer darling, and you can go home with new clothes and a belly full of cum", Rarity said to Ashley while the girl tried to pull herself away.
Ashley attempted to tell the mare fucking her brains out to NOT cum inside, but with her mouth sealed shut, all that came out were muffled moans which Rarity interpreted as pleasure, if not encouragement.
"Here I go darling, I'm gonna...I'm gonna.. oh-OHH!", Rarity gripped Ashley's hair tight and flexed her thighs as the tip of her length flared out; sending liters of hot pony cum flowing through Ashley's intestines.
Ashley tried as hard as she could to pull herself off the pulsing length, but the warm cum seemed to sap her of any energy she had left. So she just layed there while her insides filled up with Rarity's love juice.
Rarity layed herself down on top of Ashley, panting and grinding her hips while se finished pumping her cum inside. As Rarity's orgasm tapered off she squeezed the last of her cum from her cock before pulling out.
As her half-soft cock popped free of Ashley, Rarity quickly smacked her ass, causing Ashley to clench and seal the load inside her belly.
"That was well woth some clearance clothes and a nice set of underwear, dont you think?", Rarity joked while she pulled her pants up. Rarity then used her magic to put the clothes Ashley had chosen onto her limp body like a oversized barby doll, but then she noticed the girl had not picked out any shoes.
"Normally I would charge extra for a quality pair of my shoes, but I am the element of generosity so I'll let these go", Rarity pulled out a nice pair of purple sneakers and black socks; placing them on Ashley's feet before helping the girl stand up.
Pulling Ashley to her chest and holding her head between her breasts, Rarity rubbed Ashley's cum swolen belly.  "Darling, you be sure to come back here anytime you need a new outfit... or a refill."

	
		Dave's Plan



"You know, I thought this would be kinky, but now I just feel wierd", Dave explained, looking himself over in his new maid outfit.
Vinyl watched her little boy-toy do a twirl as she inspected the erotic getup. "Well I think you look adorable, so your gonna wear it all the time now", Vinyl grabbed Dave by his hand and pulled him to her.
"I not gonna have to wear this outside right?", Dave asked looking up at Vinyl.
"We'll see", she said running her fingers through his hair. "I may have you clean at the club since you did such a good job here. Speaking of which..." Vinyl  gave Dave's butt a squeeze under his short skirt before pushing him back to arms length. "I have to get to work. I want our bedroom cleaned and prepped for when I get back alright", Vinyl grabbed Dave's face in her hands, then pulled him forward to plant a kiss on his forehead.
"No problem", Dave said smiling as he watched his employer, roommate, and lover grab her bag and head off to the club.



Dave spent the next hour or so doing laundry, replacing sheets, and pulling out all the lube and various toys that Vinyl was sure to want for the night, especially after spending a pretty penny on his new uniform.
After the work was done he put the kettle on to brew some Ginseng tea for himself. After pouring himself a cup, Dave sat down on the couch to play some Skyrim while he waited for Vinyl to come home.
About an hour into his playthrough Octavia came home. Dave greeted her like any other day, having forgotten what he was wearing.
"Hey Octavia, how were rehearsals?", Dave asked only glancing in her direction.
Octavia hung her jacket on one of the hooks by the door and walked into the kitchen to grab one of her iced coffees. "It all went fine, although a certian somepony spilled Red Bull inside my cello and neglected to inform me. So I had to spend the first hour rectifying that. So how was your... day, Dave?", Octavia stammered noticing Dave's costume.
"It was fine" Dave replied still focused on his game. "Me and Vinyl went out to eat, and then we went clothes shopping."
"I can see that", Octavia said walking into the living room. "I didn't know Vinyl had such good tastes in attire" ,Octavia praised with a hint of lust in her voice. She sat down next to Dave; eyeing up the cute femboy Octavia ran a hand up his nylon clad leg.
Her soft touch was enough to break Dave's focus from his game long enough to notice that Octavia's purple skirt had a large object poking up from under it.
"Yah I feel kind of akward wearing this sort of thing", Dave informed Octavia tugging his skirt down as far as it would go. "But I'm glad you like it", Dave said, watching Octavia's member twitch a bit under her skirt.
"Oh I very much do", Octavia pulled her skirt up to let her cock swing free, and tugged her panties down flopping a large pair testicles out. "Dave, did I ever tell you that those frilly french maid outfits drive me crazy?"
"I think you just did", Dave gulped as his face turned deep red.
"You see, I often fantasize that I'm a powerfull duchess in need of affection, and some poor maid girl is in the mannor to assist me", Octavia grabbed the base of her cock and pointed it at Dave. "So what do you say, will you aissist me little maid girl?"
"Look, Octavia... I'm kinda with Vinyl soo...", Dave tried to explain as Octavia stared at him with bedroom eyes.
"Well if that boarish girl felt it alright to spill her drink in my cello, I feel it's alright if I spill some nasty fluids in her maid. Don't you agree?"
"Uhh", Before Dave could think of something to say Octavia grabbed him underneath him, and lifted him up like he was nothing.
"Woah!", Dave yelped grabbing ahold of Octavia's shoulders. "If you're going to take me... can we at least do this in your room? I just finished cleaning."
"Of course", Octavia strode off to her bedroom and placed the crossdressed boy on her bed. Reaching down she removed his slip on shoes and placed them to the side. She then removed her top and let dave admire her perfect C-cup breasts held up in her black lace bra.
"Like what you see maid girl?", Octavia asked, kicking off her heals and climbing over Dave.
Dave nodded his head and reached out to give one of her melons a squeeze, only for Octavia to smack his hand away. 
"Ow!", he yelled in a girly voice. While rubbing his hand, he watched Octavia reach under his skirt and grab his panties before slowly pulling them down his legs.
"I'll be keeping these", Octavia declared, giving the pair of panties a sniff before throwing them onto her dresser. "Now close your eyes and open your mouth"
Dave did as he was told and waited for the inevitable.
Octavia straddled his head and pointed the tip of her cock at the femboy's open mouth before lowering herself inside. 
"So warm", Octavia cooed as she pressed further into him. She very quickly reached the back of Dave's throat, causing him to gag and sputter around her length.
"No no that wont do at all", Octavia wined. 
Slowly applying more pressure, Octavia used her body weight to force her tool deeper inside. 
"Just a little... more!" Octavia felt a pop, and her cock slid around the bend and into Dave's gullet. "There we go", Octavia breathed as she rested her weight atop Dave's face and gyrated her hips a bit to seal herself as deep inside as she could.
"MPHHH!", Was Dave's yelled around her cock now lodged down his throat. Actually choking Dave kicked his feet and pounded weakly on Octavia's thighs.
"Calm down maid boy!", Octavia ordered squeezing his head between her legs. "Use your nose."
Dave tried as best he could but only managed to take some slow, shallow breaths through his nose. 
Octavia leaned herself up. "Are you ok now?", she asked rubbing his face.
Dave nodded around her cock, sucking on her a bit as he did.
"Excellent!", Octavia yelled and layed herself back down on his face, and started swabbing Dave's throat with her big sexy horsecock.
Putting his hands on his neck, Dave her cock's bulge in his throat and gave it a squeeze. Octavia gave a pleasured moan from the extra tightness, and started humping his face even faster. 
"That's a good girl", Octavia cooed, feeling like she was in a dream. 
Not wanting to be left out Dave reached down with his right hand and started stroking himself. He jerked himself off, smelling the musk of her groin. However he only got a little ways in before Octavia's hand came around and grabbed his arm.
"Bad girl!", Octavia scolded. 
She then gripped Dave's head tight between her thighs, rolling him and herself over on the bed. "You're here to pleasure me little maid", She said grabbing the back of Dave's head with both hands and pulling him tight against her crotch. 
"Now... swallow."
"MUH?"
"Swallow", she said again, and punctuated it with an audible *gulp* for clarity.
Dave swallowed. The contractions of his throat sent shivers of pleasure up Octavia's spine.
"Again!", she quickly blurted, demanding his throat milk her.
Dave did. He swallowed again... and again... and again. The rolling contractions of his moist throat stimulating her better than any sex toy ever could. The unique sensation brought the horny girl to orgasm in a matter of seconds.
Pressing his face hard against her crotch, Octavia threw her head back. Her cock swelled and pulsated, pumping loads of her "milk" down Dave's gullet.
Dave continued to swallow while she came, feeling Octavia's cum pump through her length, but unable to taste any of it. 
It was being dumped straight into his stomach.
"Ohhh, lovely...", Octavia moaned as her orgasm tapered off. Looking down at the femboy-maid still pressed against her crotch, Octavia smiled and rubbed his hair. 
"That far surpassed my expectations Dave", she then re-gripped the back of his head. "However, I now need to relieve myself of another fluid."
"Muh?" Dave asked. He had no clue what she was talking about, that was at least until she leaned her head back and moaned again.
As Octavia relaxed her pelvic muscles, the warm fluid flowed down Dave's throat and joined her cum in his stomach.
oh my god. SHE'S PISSING IN ME!, 
Dave tried to pull himself off of her crotch, but Octavia held him in place while she used him as a living toilet. She gave off deep moans of pleasure and relief while she held the squirming boy in place; at least untill she had finished using the restroom.
Once she was down to a trickle, Octavia released the boy's head, allowing him to pull free of her cock with a wet *shlurk*
Dave sat on the bed, feeling over stuffed. He gave a small belch which tasted like the cum and pee stewing around in his gut.
"Now, Vinyl will get to enjoy something precious of hers having nasty fluids sloshing about inside all night", Octavia jested as she hopped out of bed and headed for the shower. 
On the way out she turned back to Dave, who was still sitting on her bed in the maid costume, rubbing his belly. "Be a dear and re-make the bed will you? I cant stand an un-kempt room."
"Uh-huh", Dave said. Looking up he checked the clock, seeing it was only 7:00PM. He realized that Vinyl wouldent be back for hours and tried to leave, but then he heard Octavia call from the shower.
"And don't even think about going anywhere. I'm going to need another go... or five"

	
		Jake's best hand



Stainless's was mostly empty, as it usually was on Wednesday. A small group of regulars Jake could trust and knew fairly well was the kind of crowd enjoyed at his regular bar back on earth, and having a similar place to go after ending up in Equestria made his transition much easier.
Jake went to Stainless's every Wednesday for the open poker night. Buy in was sixty bits, but with a table of five he could walk home with enough money for the month. Jake was a damn good poker player, he won the pot at least once a month. The only person at the table tonight he had to worry about was Crosscut.
Crosscut was a lumberjack that woorked in the everfree with Jake's buddy Mark, who had told her about their pokernight about three months ago. Thinking it might be fun Crosscut started showing up and showing her skills to Jake at the table. She couldn't hide a good hand to save her life, but Crosscut could bluff her way out of East Berlin; and if that didn't work she could probably fight her way out given how strong she was from pulling logs all day. The girl was a real poker player, unlike Mark.
Mark wasn't rich but the boy never bought anything, so he had a respectable ammount of money to throw around. He played with Jake just for fun. Played isn't the right word. The boy usually went all in and ate shit in the first five hands or so, but he had a good time and no-one was gonna tell him not to add free money to the pot... except Jake.
"You sure you wanna play tonight Mark? You've had four already and you havn't won once sober", Jake asserted as his friend took a seat.
"You know I just play to get drunk and call bullshit. Besides as long as you win I get my money back"
Jake scowled at his friend before looking at crosscut. "What about you Cross? You in?"
"Hell yah!", she exclaimed handing her bits to Stainless and grabbing her chips. "I'm feeling lucky tonight"
"Well so am I, so let's get this game started" Jake grabbed the deck and dealt the hand. "Aces are high, big blind it two red chips, small blind is one, and no you don't have to show folded cards"
"But I like to know what they had!", Mark complained
"You wanna show your cards fine but it gives an advantage to players still in the hand", Jake explained as he layed out the cards. Grabbing his cards Jake saw he had a couple queens for the first hand.
Oh this is gonna be a good night









{one hour later}
Everypony had gone bust except for Jake and Crosscut. Mark got knocked out when Stainless told him to call his bluff, and he decided to go all in on a pair of sixs.
"Whoop her ass!", Mark hollered as he downed his tenth beer at the bar.
Jake meanwhile was staring at two aces, with the other two and a 9 of spades in the flop; four of a kind. Looking over at Crosscut Jake smiled and pushed all the chips he had collected into the center, "all in."
Crosscut had more chips and could have simply called his bluff, but holding only a 7 and 8 of spades she folded and let him take the blind.
Flipping the last two cards for the river, Jake revealed a 10 and jack of spades. "Hope you didn't have nothing" Jake joked pulling the take back to himself.
Face-palming Crosscut reached out and flipped her folded cards over.
"Oh-ho, now that's bad luck", Jake lauged and handed the deck to Crosscut. She shuffled and dealed out the next hand. The blinds went in and Jake checked his cards. He had a king and queen of hearts. Good cards yes but not enough to go all in on.
"I raise", he said placing four red chips in the center.
"Me too", Cross replied placing eight. She then flipped the flop to reveal Jakes dream cards. A jack, 10 and ace of hearts.
It took no small ammount of effort on Jake's part not to cry as he pushed his chips to the center once again. "All in."
"You're bluffing"
"Am I?"
Crosscut scoffed and pushed her chips to the center as well. "you are", she then flipped the last two cards over to reveal the aces of clubs and diamonds giving Crosscut a total four aces. She smiled as she layed her cards out on the table.
"Four of a kind", she smugly declared. "Lay'em out human boy."
Jake leaned forward and placed his king and queen on the table. He leaned back in his seat and watched as Crosscut's jaw hit the floor. It was silent for a moment before Crosscut acknowledged what she was seeing.
"No fucking way!"
"I didn't believe it either", Jake stood up. "Good game" he remarked before walking to the bar to join his drunken friend and collect his winnings. 
"You win Jake?", Mark slurred as Jake grabbed the bag of bits from Stainless and stuffed them in his jacket.
"No Stainless owes protection", he said sarcastically.
"Really?"
"No"
"Oh... Well thast girl didn't need the money anyway", Mark said smacking Jake on the shoulder.
"What makes you say that Mark", Jake grabbed Mark's beer and took a swig before looking back at Crosscut. She was leaning back in her chair staring blankly at the messy poker table like it wasn't even there.
"She was at work beggin for bits, sayin it's for her medicine or somethin. I think it's drugs she's after. Cant do the kinda work we do and not be on somethin", Mark explained as he waved down the girl for another beer.
"I can see that", Jake took the other beer from the bartender before Mark could get his hands on it and made his way back to the poker table. He set the beer next to Crosscut and took a seat.
"I don't need you to buy me a consolation drink", Crosscut barked, crossing her arms and staring at Jake.
"What about medicine?", Jake reached into his coat and pulled out the bag of bits, giving it a giggle.
Crosscut grabbed the beer he had set down, drank a couple gulps, and took a deep breath. "I need an elixer from the alchemist in Canterlot, it's expensive. Rich ponies use it to stay youthful."
"What do you use it for?"
"I use it to maintain my joints so I can keep working, me looking good is just a happy side effect", Crosscut chugged the beer and tossed it in the trash across the room.
"How long have you needed it?"
Crosscut rubbed her head, "About fourty years or so."
Jake spat out his beer and leaned forward, "Fourty years? You don't look a day over thirty! How old are you?!"
"Old enough."
"So how much does Your "medicine" cost?"
"About 300 bits a bottle."
"Jeez, how long does it last?"
"A month or so."
"Tell you what Cross, you make sure my drunken friend gets home", Jake tossed the bag of bits onto the table, "...and you can have that... provided you use some to pay his tab."
Crosscut had a skeptical look on her face, "what do you get out of this?"
"Just make sure you show up next week so I can win it back", Jake stood up and walked out of the bar.
Crosscut stared at the bag for a moment. A generous man... huh, havent seen one of those in decades she looked over at Mike and saw the boy was swaying from side to side just trying to stay in his stool. "Or not"









{later at Jake's house}
"Ugggg, why did I do that!", Jake complained to himself, tossing a pile of bills onto his desk. "Ehh, I'll be fine", He sat down at his desk and turned on his computer to finish season two of The Boys when a thunderclap hit outside.
"And now I'm using the computer during a thunderstorm. Just making all kinds of stupid decisions today now aint I"
*knock knock knock knock*
Jake paused the video and went to get the door. Opening it he found Crosscut standing there with Mark slung over her shoulder and Mark's keys in her hand.
"Let me guess", Jake moaned rubbing his eyes with his thumb and index finger.
"Yah he went dark about tewnty minutes after you took off, and Stainless said he usually ends up here when he goes this hard soo..."
"Yah, yah... throw him on the couch."
Crosscut walked inside and literally tossed Mark onto the couch. "Now, I guess I need to address the elephant in the room", Crosscut turned to Jake. "He didn't make it home."
"It's fine Cross you can keep the money", Jake responded sitting back down at his computer. "Go get your medicine."
Jake then found a large pair of soft breasts reasting atop his head. "I figured you'd say something like that"
Jake slowly removed his headphones and stood up, "There's no need for that."
Crosscut looked at Jake and then over at Mark then back to Jake. "Ohhh your gay, sorry"
"What!? NO!?"
"Really? then why the reservation?"
"I'm not gonna sleep with you because you feel like you owe me."
"Oh baby", Crosscut stepped forward and kissed Jake on the forehead. "You didn't buy me a drink...", she reached into her purse and pulled out the bag of bits tossing them onto Mark's passed out body. "You won me with the gesture"
Grabbing Jake by his hand Crosscut led him up the stairs like a obedient dog. Walking into the bedroom she sat him down on the bed and started to slowly and seductively stripping away her clothing. Once down to only her underwear and socks she got on her knees and began stripping down Jake. Pulling his shoes and socks off, then un-buttoning his pants.
"Wait", Jake interupted. She didn't. 
With one swift motion she yanked Jake's pants off and stared at him with bedroom eyes. 
"I was gonna ask if you were sure you wanted this but", Jake got his tongue caught in his throat as he looked up and down her georgeous body.
Reaching down Crosscut expertly pulled out Jake's package with one hand and eyed it in confusion. "I'm big for a human", Jake assured her as she inspected his cock.
"Oh that's not it Jake. It just looks funny"
Before Jake could chide the girl on her choice of words his breath was stolen by his cock being sucked into the Mare's warm mouth. Rather than bob her head or anything, Crosscut used her long tongue and entire mouth to massage his member in a way he had never experienced before.
Rolling around the tip and licking the shaft she worked the top of his cock by pressing it against the roof of her mouth.
This is the most amazing thing I've ever felt, Jake thought... until Crosscut stuck her tongue out and sucked his balls into her mouth as well. "Holy hell", he said aloud as the mare played him like a fiddle and sent him rocketing towards climax in mere seconds.
"Hold up I'm gonna!" Jake said no but his hands flew to Crosscut's head as his cock disgorged a large load of yummy seamen into Crosscut's maw. He held her there for a few seconds before removing his hands, allowing her to pull off. 
Crosscut opened her mouth to show Jake the mess he had made inside. She swished it around a bit before closing her mouth and gulping it down in dramatic fassion. She then opened her mouth to show it was all gone.
"How was it?", she asked looking at Jake with those big beautiful eyes.
"That was the best thing I've ever felt... ever!"
"Heh, ready to get lucky for the second time tonight", Crosscut pushed Jake back and flat against the bed. climbing on top of him and pulling off her bra to let her amazing tits flop free. "Let me show you what almost a hundred years of experience feels like."
To Jake's suprise his cock was still rock hard when Crosscut reached down and grabbed it. Tugging her panties to the side she slid the slick member into her moist pussy and ploped herself down in Jake's lap.
"oh-o-ho-ho, that's tight", Jake moaned while Crosscut made slow back and forth motions in his lap.
"Better than your hand right?", Crosscut joked as she helped Jake pull off his shirt. 
Jake grabbed the mare's thighs and gave them a squeeze, "I dont know, your kinda old"
*smack* Crosscut smacked Jake right in the face. Jake just smiled and bucked his hips. 
"That's the spirit!" 
Crosscut placed her hands on Jake's chest and tried to pound him into the mattress using her ass. 
"Not bad for a human", she praised while Jake brought his hands to her taut belly, rubbing along as she rode his human cock for all it was worth.
They fucked eachother sensless. Jake had never been with a pony girl before, and was regretting holding out for a human. 
Crosscut never thought a human would ever measure up to a stallion, but Jake was hitting all the right places inside her. They both wanted to say as much but the pleasure was holding their minds.
After a few minutes of havenly humpy pumpies the two couldn't hold back anymore.
"I'm cumming!", they cried in unison.
Crosscut bent forward and brought Jake into a deep kiss, as the boy fitfully pumped his cum inside her. They kept making out untill well after both of them had rode out their orgasms. It took a full ten minutes for Crosscut to break off the kiss.
"that was amazing... for a human."
Jake chuckled, "Yah you wern't too bad for an old lady"
Instead of planting a fist in his face Crosscut placed a kiss on his head. "Well, thanks for giving this old mare a good time", She then rolled over and went to sleep, exausted from the long day of work, highs, lows, and sex.








{the next morning}
"Alright sweet thing, I gotta get to work but I'll catch you next Wednesday... or maybe sooner", Crosscut winked before she shut the door and rode away.
Jake's attention was pulled from the window when Mark stirred from his sleep, as he sat up on the couch the bag of bits Crosscut threw on him fell off. Walking around to the front of the couch Jake saw the gold coins had spilled all over the floor.
"What happened... why am I at your house Jake?", Mark asked as he regained his faculties.
"We had sex", Jake answered flatly
"Really? How was I?"
"Not you!", Jake blurted, "Me and Cross", Jake clarified as he started picking up the bits and putting them back in the bag.

"Oh", Mark said with a hint of sadness in his voice. "How was she? I've never tried a pony."
"Amazing. That girl was more than she appeared to be."
"Are you gonna see her again?"
Jake stood up as he finished placing the last bit into the bag and looked out the window. Giving the bag of bits a shake, Jake knew she probably still wanted and needed them. "Yah, real soon to"
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"That bitch ain't gonna sell the house to a human, you know that right?", Jackson informed his colleague while he and Mike walked briskly through the streets of Manehattan.
"Look Jack, money talks raceism walks, and she dosn't even know what she's sitting on right now", Mike responded as the two entered the real estate firm they owned and worked at. "Flash her the 300,000 bits and and that greedy bird will snap at it without looking twice."
Jackson stepped into the elivator with Mike and pressed the button for the forth floor. "What makes you so sure she'll go for it? I've heard those griffons are stubborn."
"You've only been here for nine months Jack. I've been stuck in this crazy place for six years now. I've learned these creatures ain't that different from us humans", The two stepped out as the elevator doors opened and headed for Mike's office. Mike sat down at his computer as Jackson took a seat across from him.
"It's not that I don't trust your judgment Mike but it's alot of fucking money!"
"And were gonne make alot of fucking money!", Mike retorted as he typed an email to the buyer.
"I hope you're right, because if this falls through were gonna be stuck with a real expensive hovel on a nasty river."
"Look, you see this beautiful creature?", Mike said turning his monitor to face Jackson. "This is Fleur De lis, and she's got a sugar daddy who wants that "hovel", so he can knock it down and make a fourth summer home or some shit like that."
Jackson admired the girl on the screen for a while before re-orienting himself to the issue at hand. "Who's this sugar daddy?"
"You're not gonna fucking believe this, his name is Fancy Pants...", Jackson had to hold back a giggle while Mike brought up a picture of the pony. "and he's got enough doe to buy me and you ten times over", Mike turned the monitor back to himself.
"How much is he offering?"
"Like I said...  double whatever it takes to aquire the property", Mike smiled and leaned back in his chair.
"Now I see why you're so determined. It's been a while since we've gotten a blank check offer, But why does this Fancy Pants need to go through us? Cant he just make an offer to Gratty directly."
"Only thing that bird hates more than humans is ponies. Aparently she left her homeland and moved out here after some ponies made her friends and neighabors quote, "Start acting like a bunch of dweebs", end quote."
"That's vague", Jackson scoffed. "So when do we put the screws to her?"
"Whenever I confirm the deal with Fancy", Mike's phone rang. He saw it was Fancy Pants and jumped out of his seat. "Shit, I think it's on!", Mike tossed his case across the desk. 
Jackson caught it and stood up, "What do you want me to do?"
"Take that thing downstairs, fill it up, and get a carriage ready. I'm taking this call to the roof. I don't want any of the peons on this floor to know what we've got going on", Mike answered the phone and walked out of his office, "Hello? Fancy!"










{on the roof}
"Yah...yah... No we're aquiring the property in a few hours. Yes it's for real. Good I'll call you this evening"
*click*
"FUCK YES!", Mike exclaimed jumping with his fist in the air.
"No, fuck you" came a voice from behind. 
Spinning around Mike saw a griffon leaning against the stairwell door. She looked similar to Gratty but... different. "How'd you get up here?", Mike barked.
"The wings geinus." 
"Uh-huh, and what the hell are you doing on my building?"
The griffon walked closer to Mike, "I was gonna burn it down cuz your people keep harassing my sister about buying her home."
"Oh yah? well in about two hours your sister is either gonna leave that property a very rich griffon, or in a body bag."
"You threatening my kin?", The griffon exposed her razor sharp claws.
"You threatened to burn down my building. There's people in there you know?"
"Yah... humans", The griffon growled.
Mike pulled the M9 out of his jacket and pointed his gun at the griffon. "You know what this is?"
"Yah I heard you humans had some pretty cool weapons, never seen one of em tho"
Mike cocked the hammer, "I only have the one mag. I've gone six years and never had to use it. Be a shame to waste the bullets on some griffon I don't even know. So why don't you just fly away little bird.
"The name is Ira..."
Extending her wings she launched herself forward. Mike fired a shot that grazed, but the strong griffon shrugged the injury off with ease.  
Moving like the wind Ira knocked the gun from Mike's hand and got right up in his face. "You'll know it pretty well when I'm done."
*WHAM* 








{Later}
Mike awoke to the sight of the Hoofson River flowing by. He looked around and found he was on a bed in Gratty's house. He quickly reached into his pocket to grab his cell phone in attempt to call for help.
"Took that...", said Ira sitting with her back to him at the end of the bed, her right hand extended with Mike's cell-phone in it. "and this", she extended her left hand, revealing that she now posessed Mike's pistol as well. 
"You see, Mike was it? My sister actually wanted to sell this place a long time ago... but I don't."
Mike sat up in the bed, "So you're the reason she wouldn't even meet us, you threatened her!"
"No, I just told her very sternly that we're not leaving... she got the message. Dumb bitch wants to go back to Griffonstone, be friendly and all that shit, not me."
Mike shook his head trying to wrap his mind around everything that was happening, "Why didn't you kill me?"
"So I could fuck you."
".   .   .   WHAT?!"
Ira stood up and turned around, her giant griffon cock standing at attention. Mike stared at the red pointy phallus as Ira sat on the bed and levled the gun at him. "Suck it."
"HELL NO!", Mike tried to run away as shot rang out, and a bullet wizzed by his head into the door frame. He stopped dead in his tracks, and slowly turned to Ira who held the gun on him.
"You cant escape me...", Ira turned and threw the gun out the window and into the Hoofson. "And I don't need that toy to make you do what I want. 
*gulp*
Ira ordered mike back into the bed. With no other option he obeyed. 
After climbing back into the bed with him Ira used her claws to expertly shred the clothes from his body. Mike now lay curled up, shivering in fear, sitting in a pile of rags awaiting what this wreched monster had in store for him.
Grabbing Mike's head with both hands, Ira drug his body across the bed, and into her crotch. Looking up Mike was greeted by her cock smacking him in the face.
"Now... suck", Ira pried his mouth open with one hand and slid her beat-red shaft inside with the other. "You bite...", She layed one of her claws against Mike's jugular. "you die, understand?"
"Mh-Hmm"
"Good", Ira then grabbed his head with her hands and started violently skull fucking him. She would force his lips down to her knot and let Mike's throat contract against her shaft a few times before returning to using his face like a fleshlite.
Mike could only watch Ira's groin move back and forth as her cock disappeared down his throat, only to reappear in front of him over, and over, and over, until...
"MPHHHH!", Mike screamed as Ira pulled hard against the back of his head.
"No teeth now!", Ira grunted as she attempted to force her knot into Mike's painfully streched jaw. 
"Come on!... Get... IN!" 
To Mike's horror, Ira succeded and the base of her cock popped past his teeth. He could barely breath as she continued to throat fuck him. With his head now stuck tight against her groin, Mike could do little but pound on her thighs in the hope she would let him breath.
It was of no concern to Ira though, as she reached down and began stroking herself through Mike's neck. Choking the human as well as using his throat as a pocket pussy was the kind of sadistic kink that Ira needed to bring herself off, which she quickly did.
"Fucking...human", she groaned. Grabbing fistfulls of Mike's hair Ira held him in place as she pumped load after load of nasty griffin spunk down his throat.
"OHHHH... That's good", she moaned basking in the afterglow of her orgasm. Giving a quick yank she pulled her softening and saliva slickened member free of Mike's throat.
Mike gasped in a coughing fit when the fleshy intruder was free of his esophagus. Panting, he caught his breath as he felt the hot, forign substance settle in his gut. Looking at Ira he saw she was staring down at him with a look not of lust or anger, but of concern.
"I'm soo sorry! I didn't mean to!"
"Please... No more Ira", Mike begged colapsing onto the bed.
"Ira? Ira's my sister."
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Mike was dumbstruck, "You're Ira!", he asserted.
"No, Ira's my sister I'm...gyAHHH!", Ira grabbed her head in pain as she rolled off the bed. When she stood up Mike was greeted by a familiar scowl.
“Sorry about that, dumb bitch tends to get out whenever I cum. Now… where were we?”
“This is crazy, You’re crazy!”,Mike pulled himself to the other end of the bed and grabbed a pillow for defense, knowing full well it wouldn’t help.
“Good, your gonna need that”, Ira warned as she stroked herself to full mast. “You know… for biting?” 
Mike looked at her cock, then to the pillow, then back to her., “nonono  your not!”
As Mike tried to scramble away Ira grabbed his ankles, and drug his legs alongside her thighs to where she kneeled on the bed. Ira then lowered herself over his body and pinned Mike’s arms above his head.
“Oh for the love of god please, NO!”
She ignored his begging as she lifted her hips and stuck her pointy cock between his plump cheeks. “This is the part where you stick your face in that pillow.”
When Ira plunged her cock deep into Mike’s ass he screamed like a little girl. Thank Celestia he did so into the pillow, or Ira’s ears might have bled.
And thank god her cock was still somewhat covered in his throat juices, otherwise this would have hurt.  .  .  more.
“PULL IT OUT!”, Mike pled in vain to the horny griffon.
“You’re the boss”, Ira slowly retracted her cock from his rear, only to stick it back inside, even deeper.
“MPHHHMM-M-Mmmm”, Mike wailed into the pillow as his rapist plowed away at him. This isn’t happening, this isn’t happening! Find a happy place, find a happy place!
Mike tried to comfort himself by thinking of his family back on Earth. A family he really wished he had spent more time with, especially now; given that he was coming to the realization that he probably wasn’t getting out of this house alive.
“Good..boy..good..boy”, Ira groaned as she continued to fuck Mike with her super-human stamina, but she wanted more.
Using her larger body Ira pressed her knot hard against Mike’s puckered anus.
“It wont fit, it wont fit! IT WON * pop *
Mike was cut off as Ira managed to cram the expanded base of her cock into his, now fully stuffed hole.
“Ohhh that’s good”, Ira moaned as she gyrated her hips against Mike’s ass. She layed there for a moment, and then, to Mike’s horror, she started fucking him with the knot.
Her thrusts were short and fast as her big red rod stirred up Mike’s insides.
Ira fucked him like that for a few minutes. Then she grabbed his head with both hands, smushed it into the pillow, and came.
Mike felt it, oh lord he felt as the girl sent her huge load of hot bird seed deep into his guts. He felt his belly swell with the nasty fluid as she grunted and moaned above his helpless body. But most of all he felt shame, humiliation at having been raped by such a horrid creature.
So it came as a suprise to him when she leaned down and whispered, “Im sorry.”
“What...Gratty?”
“Yah, I’m sorry I couldn’t stop her”, Gratty pulled her cock from Mike’s no longer virgin anus. “Hurry, get out of here before she comes back.
At that moment Jackson walked into the room. “So this was how you intended to convince her”, Jackson mocked as he stepped forward an placed his briefcase onto the kitchen counter. “Never took you for a fag Mike.”
Mike looked at his colleague and then as Gratty. Something clicked in his mind and he realized there was a way out of this, for him and Gratty. “ Jackson give her the fucking papers!”
“Sure sure”, Jackson calmly pulled out the Deed transfer contract and a pen. He walked over to the bed and handed them to his naked colleague.
“Here Gratty, sign this and you can go home!”, Mike handed her the papers and pen but Gratty wouldn’t sign.
“She wont leave!”
“She wont have a choice!, Either she let’s you go back to Griffonstone, or she goes to prison”, Mike asserted.
“What the fuck are you on about Mike?”
“Shut the hell up Jackson! Sign it Gratty, SIGN IT!”
Gratty grabbed her head in pain once again, “No NO! I wont let you!”
“SIGN IT!”
Gratty scrawled her name onto the paper as fast as she could. As soon as she had finished Mike yanked the contract back and ran for the door. “Let’s go Jack!”
“Dude, your naked”, Jackson replied.
Mike stopped at the door. “LET’S GO!” Mike turned to Gratty who was still fighting for control with Ira. “I know it wasn’t you. I’ll get you help, I promise.”
(back at the firm}
Mike and Jackson ran into the building, Mike still stark naked as they headed for Mike’s office where Fancy Pants was waiting.
“Hello boys, did you aquire my property?”, Fancy asked as mike slammed the contract onto the desk.
“The terms have changed slightly Fancy”
“Oh why is that? Might it have something to do with the fact that you’re naked and reek of griffon cum?”
“Yah, the price is now 1.2 mil”
“Is that all?” fancy asked in a derisive tone.
“No, the girl who owned the property has two people living in her head”
“Split personality disorder? Rare in ponies and even more so in griffons, interesting”, Fancy looked at Jackson and then back to Mike. “What of it though?”
“I want her treated. I’m sure those unicorns in Canterlot can do something for her...” Mike leaned forward in his chair. “and you’re gonna pay for it” 
“Very well…”, Fancy Pants snapped his fingers, and his aid quickly brought his laptop over. Typing away for a moment, fancy then set the computer on Mike’s desk facing him. “There, half the money has been wired to your firm’s account. The rest will be sent when I receive the deed to the land.”
“What about the girl?”, Jackson chimed in.
Fancy Pants looked back at Mike, “I’ll have one of my aids escort her from the property, and take her to the clinic in Canterlot. She’ll receive the help you demanded, of that you can be sure.”
“Good, now get the fuck out of my building”
Fancy Pants stopped in the door and turned to Mike. “You wouldn’t believe what I had to do to get where I am now Mr. Mike. You should be ready for anything if you want to get to the top in Equestria.”
Mike gritted his teeth, “Get!” he ordered waving his hand.
Once Fancy was gone Jackson closed the door. “So Mike. . . You wanna talk about it?”
“No”, mike leaned forward and started typing into his computer. “I want you, to take this half of the money and run the place while I’m gone.”
“Where the fuck are you going?”
“Back to earth”, Mike took a deep breath as Ira’s seed leaked from his abused hole onto his expensive office chair. “I’m gonna go spend some time with my family.”
“Dude! You know you cant come back!”, Jackson yelled. He then turned around and closed the office blinds. “What the fuck are you thinking? this place is amazing!”
“I’ve been here six years Jack, I’ve had my fun.” Mike pulled out his wallet and handed it to Jackson. 
Jackson inspected the wallet and saw a picture. It was of what Jackson assumed to be Mike’s family.
“You see the boy there? That’s Kyle, he’s probably already graduated.”
Jackson tossed the wallet back to Mike. “I get it man. Well good luck, it was a hell of a ride working with you.”
“Yah... it was”

	
		Fair is Fair Pt1



“This is amazing” Lori said as she admired the towering spire that was the Crystal Castle. It’s soo beautiful.
Lori moved back and snapped another picture of the impressive structure before walking to the center of the building, were the crystal heart spun round and round, shielding the empire from all who would do it harm.
Ironic then that the Crystal Empire still maintained one of the largest guard forces in Equestria, given the relative peace in which they now lived.
With little in the way of crime or external threats, the guard’s captain had begun using his manpower for more… personal purposes.
“Hey it’s one of them”, A guard said to his co-post. “Should we go pick her up?”
“Hell no, you know what he does to them”, the other guard responded.
“We have orders. You want to lose your job over some hairless monkey?”
“No but..”
“Look, I’ll go get her and if anyone asks I’ll say you helped.”
“No if anyone asks, I had no part in this.”
“Whatever dude”, The guard said walking away towards Lori.
Approaching the girl he declared, “Ma’am you’re under arrest”
“What! What for?”, a confused and angry Lori shouted.
“By direct order from the captain of the guard”, The guard drew his spear. “Please, come with me.
“But I didn’t do anything”, Lori tried to explain.
“That’s not my concern ma’am, please come with me… now.”
Even knowing she’d done no wrong Lori relented, and followed the guard up into the Crystal Castle. Having a razor sharp spear stuck in your face tends to have that effect on people.
“Where are you taking me?”
“the dungeon”, the guard replied.
“Oh god, no!”
Approaching a large sliding steel door with a red heard painted on it’s face, the guard pulled a lever and moved the door aside. Motioning Lori into the room, he stood in the doorway to ensure she didn’t make a run for it.
Looking around Lori found this “dungeon” to be not soo bad. There was a large comfy looking bed, a TV, a couch, and even a shelf with bottles of expensive looking liquor.
It wasn’t until she noticed the chair with the leather straps and the wall of BDSM gear that she became concerned.
“What is this?!”, Lori asked.
The guard stepped back and grabbed the door lever. “The dungeon”, he laughed before slamming the door closed.
Lori paced about the room in silence for about ten minutes before the door slid back open and Shining Armor walked inside. “Hi there”, he greeted Lori as the guard closed the door behind him.
“Hello”, Lori meekly replied.
“I’m Shining Armor, captain of the crystal guard.”
“So you’re the one who had me arrested. Why?”
“I thought you would’ve figured that part out”, Shining answered as he approached the counter. Grabbing a bottle of whiskey and a couple of glasses, Shining poured himself and Lori a drink. “The heart on the front door isn’t exactly subtle, Drink?”
Lori grabbed the glass and tentatively took a sip, “You didn’t answer my question.”
Shining placed his glass on the counter, “What do you want me to say?”
“That this isn’t what I think it is”
Shining took another sip from his glass and set it back down. “Sorry, but this is exactly what it looks like.” Lighting his horn Shining had all of Lori’s clothes disappear.
Lori gasped and dropped her glass. It shattered on the floor as she stumbled backward, away from the pervert she was trapped with.
“Don’t worry I’ll have that cleaned up, but I don’t want you cutting your cute human feet on anything so…” Shining effortlessly picked Lori up and tossed her across the room onto the large plush bed at the end, “Why don’t you just wait there”
Lori tried to get up but found her hands and feet bound in magical shackles. She thrashed about, tied to the bed while her attacker stripped off his clothes in front of her.
Walking up beside her Shining placed a pillow under her head and put his glass to her mouth. “Drink, your gonna want it because... I’m pretty big”
Lori did her best to gulp down the strong whiskey as Shining poured it into her mouth. Coughing ans sputtering, she watched as Shining placed down his glass and climbed onto the bed at her feet; his solid horsecock on full display.
“Oh my god”, she gasped at the sight of the giant member.
“It’ll fit”, Shining assured as he lowered his head in-between Lori’s legs. Extending his long horse tongue he licked her shaven pussy. He then locked his mouth over her slit, and plunged his tongue deep into her sex.
Lori let out a moan as the strong muscle forced it’s way deep into her virgin snatch. “Please stop!” she cried out as his lengthy tongue thrashed around inside her.
Shining sucked on her clit a little before retracting his tongue and wiping his mouth. 
“That should be good enough”, Shining concluded as he grabbed his shaft and placed it’s swollen head at Lori’s entrance.
“Get off me!”, Lori struggled as Shining slowly applied pressure against her tight human pussy. 
“Just relax little one, no-one ever died from a good time… well except that one girl.” Shining’s botchedattempt to calm Lori only made the girl struggle even harder against the bindings.
“Let me go! LET ME G…”, Lori was cut off by the flared head of Shining’s cock popping into her. She sputtered and gasped as Shining forced his cock deeper and deeper into her pussy. 
As he bottomed out Shining leaned his larger body over hers, and wrapped an arm around the back of her head. “See? not soo bad.”
“Please,p-pull it out”, Loriwhimpered.
Shining raised his hips and slammed his cock back inside. Lori screamed as her body was stretched to make room for Shining’s titanic member.
As Shining continued to fuck Lori, she became weaker. The trauma to her mind and body causing her struggles to lose there vigor. At some point Shining released the magical bindings holding her. Knowing she had lost the strength to fight back, and wanting a more optimal position, shining grabbed behind Lori and rolled her on top of him.
Shining grunted, and breathed a sigh of relief as he began thrusting up into the girl now laying on his belly. Lori pounded weakly against shining’s chest as he rutted her like he had done to so many girls before.
The raunchy sounds of the encounter went on for quite a while.
As Shining approached climax he pulled Lori into a deep kiss. As he forced his long tongue into her mouth he sat himself up and gave a final few thrusts.
Lori sat in his lap, held tight against his body, as Shining pumped rope after rope of sticky horse cum deep into her.
She felt the flared head expand and Shining’s length throb as more and more cum poured into her womb. “No”, she cried as the realization of what had happened washed over her. She had been raped, by a prince no less. 
After Shining’s orgasm had subsided he rolled Lori off of him(and his cock) onto the bed beside him.
She lay there for only seconds before the shock and fatigue of the event took their toll, allowing sweet sleep to claim her.
The last thing she heard was “WHAT THE FUCK SHINING!?”
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Lori awoke a few minutes later. She sat up to see a woman chastising her rapist in a manner that seemed to indicate the two knew each-other. 
Her brain was still a bit foggy so Lori couldn’t make out what the spat was over, but she focused when she saw the woman slap Shining hard in the face.
* WHAM * “So you decide to grab some poor girl of the street and have your way with her!?”, Cadence yelled.
“Don’t give me that! I know you’re out sleeping around with anything on two legs… or hell just anything with a big dick”
Cadence huffed and turned her head. “You married the princess of love what did you expect?” 
“I don’t know maybe some… love!”
“Maybe you’d get some if you weren’t such a little bitch!”
Lori watched as the two argued until Cadence saw her staring.
Cadence walked by her useless husband and over to the girl. “I’m sorry about him. He’s just a horny loser who cant stand that his wife is out of his league”
“He…HE!”
“I know baby”, Cadence soothed putting a hand on Lori’s cheek. “Dont’ worry…” Cadence turned back to shining and ignited her horn. “He’ll get his.”
Lifting a struggling Shining Armor into the air, Cadence brought him over to the bed.
“Honey, what are you doing?”, Shining asked as he was levitated over to the two girls.
Cadence stepped aside and held he husband in the air at the end of the bed. “You’re gonna say your sorry for what you did to this poor girl!”, Cadence ordered as Shining fought against her magic. “NOW!”
“I’m sorry, umm… human?”, Shining said without any sincerity in his voice. “I shouldn’t have raped you without your permission.”
“You shouldn’t have raped her AT ALL!”, Cadence shook Shining in her magic like that little girl did to Nemo.
“Yah whatever, you happy now?”
“NO!”, Cadence’s horn increased in brightness and Lori watched as Shining shrank?… no, no he was becoming younger.
After a moment Cadence dispelled her magic, and let the now teenage Shining Armor plop onto the bed next to Lori.
Shining inspected his new, or rather his old, smaller and more frail form as his wife turned her attention to Lori.
“So little human, you ready for some revenge?”, Cadence chuckled and blasted a beam of magic under the covers at Lori’s crotch. 
Lori squirmed as she felt her pussy grow very hot. Reaching down she found her womanhood had disappeared, and in it’s place was a… “What the!”, Lori exclaimed. Tossing the covers from her lower body she found her pussy had been replaced by a gigantic horse-cock, even bigger than Shining’s.
“I think that’s a good look for you, umm… what’s your name?”, Cadence asked.
“Lori and what the hell have you done to me!?”
“Oh don’t worry about that”, Cadence turned to Shining who immediately tried to run away at the sight of Lori’s new equipment.
“Oh no you don’t!”, Cadence casually grabbed Shining with her magic once more and placed him doggy style in front of Lori, who sat cross-legged watching her cock slowly harden.
“Anyway”, Cadence turned back to Lori, who’s newfound horse-cock was standing at full attention. “As I was going to say, the better question is what are you going to do to him?” 
Lori eyed Shining’s cute little tush sticking into the air in front of her. Looking at Cadence she asked, “You want me to… rape him?”
“What, you don’t want to? If it helps I can do this”, Cadence’s horn flashed bright, and little teen Shining now sported a pair of adorable pink striped socks, as well as a pink sports bra, and panties with a heart shaped hole cut out for access to his tight little ass.
“Cadence this isn’t funny!”, Shining complained in his cute teenage voice. Apparently he did not appreciate being adorned in lingerie.
It mattered little to Cadence, who much enjoyed the way Shining’s slender body looked in his new outfit. What she did not enjoy was all of the complaining he was bound to do, once Lori got started on him.
Grabbing a ball gag from the wall of BDSM equipment, Cadence pried open Shining’s mouth and stuffed it in. Cinching it tight she turned her attention back to Lori, who to her own surprise, was really fucking turned on by this.
“He’s all yours”, Cadence pulled up a chair and sat next to the bed. “Make him scream.”
Lori climbed up behind Shining and placed her massive length on the small pony-boy’s back.
“Mphhhmm!”, Shining yelled and shook his head when he felt the size of the meat pillar that would soon be inside him.
An evil grin crawled across Lori’s face as she grabbed a hand-full of Shining’s cute ass and gave a hard squeeze. She gave her cock a few strokes and asked Cadence, “Got any lube?”
Shining watched as his wife chuckled and tossed Lori a bottle from the wall. He heard Lori pop the cap and start lathering herself up with the stuff as his wife watched in anticipation.
Once Lori had finished lubing up her cock she crammed the tip of the bottle into Shining’s virgin boi-pussy and squeezed what was left inside.
Shining kicked his legs and curled his toes as he felt Lori line herself up at his enterance.
Cadence held him in place as Lori pressed the tip of her cock into his tight hole. Once the tip was in Lori grabbed Shining by waist and started sinking the rest of her length into the squirming boy’s guts.
“That’s good”, Lori cooed as she felt her medial ring push past his anus. Bottoming out Lori draped herself over Shining’s body and kissed him on the back of the head. “Ohh such a good girl.”
“He is isn’t he?”, Cadence cooed leaning forward in her chair. “He’s so cute, I may just leave him like that.”
Lori closed her eyes and started fucking Shining with slow gentle thrusts. Shining appreciated the tender treatment but as Lori continued, her thrusts became faster and more violent.
“MPHHHH”, Shining looked at his wife with pleading eyes, begging her to make it stop.
“It’s ok, It’s ok”, Lori whispered into his ear with a motherly tone. “You’re doing such a good job.”
* plap plap plap * , The sound of their fucking echoed as Lori now pounded away at the little guy with abaondon.
“I’m getting close”, she said.
Grabbing under Shining’s arms and gripping his shoulders, Lori started taking rapid, full length thrusts, her tip tugging againsh his hole with each one.
Cadence watched Lori’s giant nuts swing back and forth, slamming into Shining’s tiny package with every thrust. Looking closely she saw cum dribbling from his tiny prick onto the mattress below. “Aww, you made her cum”
Lori didn’t hear Cadence’s remark as she focused on getting herself off. Giving a few more thrusts she buried herself inside Shining’s tight ass and came hard.
“MPPHmm-mh-mm”, Shining cried as he felt Lori’s head flare out inside him, and liters of hot sticky pony cum went flowing throughout his guts.
“Good… good… girl”, Lori grunted as she humped against his ass, pumping as much of her cum as she could, as deep as she could, into the cute little rapist wrapped around her cock.
Cadence meanwhile had rubbed herself to climax watching her husband get rutted like a filly. She almost felt bad for him when she saw Lori’s cum pouring out from his mouth, but he was just getting his just deserts.
As Lori’s orgasm tapered off she sat back, and pulled her cock from Shining with a wet * pop *. The last bits of cum dribbled from her equine phallus as it slowly disappeared, and Lori’s pussy returned to it’s former place.
Standing up Cadence grabbed her cum bloated husband and threw him over her shoulder. Looking at Lori she told her, “Check with the front desk on you’re way out. I’ve told the guards to compensate you for all the trouble.”
Walking to the door with Shining puking cum all over her wings Cadence turned around. “Come back if you ever want to do this again. Next time, we’ll stream it.”
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Tessa was at the shop with her six year old son Chase. They were just picking up some tea and sugar when Tessa noticed a large stallion had been following the two all across the store. She saw the big guy when they walked in. He had been smoking on the bench out front when they arrived, and had gotten up as soon as he and Tessa made eye contact.
She assumed it was a coincidence but now… now she was wondering what he was up to.
Tessa went the long way out and around the aisles in order to avoid the creepy stallion, but as she and Chase strode toward the cashier, the stallion stepped in front of them. Tessa walked into him and fell backwards onto her ass; dropping her box of tea and sugar as she did. 
“Sorry” the stallion apologized and extending a hand Tessa.
She smacked it away and quickly stood up on her own. “Why are you following us?!”, she asked, pulling Chase to her side.
The stallion yanked his hand to his chest, “I, I umm…”
“You what?!”
“I wanted to ask you if you’re single”, The stallion blurted out.
Tessa was taken aback by his question. She was alone in this world(apart from her son), but she didn’t expect one of these pony people to take any interest in her, especially given she was a single mom.
“I don’t even know you’re name”, she said, now having calmed down a bit.
“I’m Ray Tracing, but every-pony just calls me Ray”
“That’s great, but you still haven’t told me why you were following us.”
Ray looked at the floor, “I get nervous around pretty girls.”
Tessa blushed as her mode of thinking switched from motherly defense to schoolgirl fluster withone sentence. (because girl)
“I wanted to ask you out at the door but I couldn’t”, Ray admitted. “Soooo, wanna fuck?”
And…  the magic was gone, or at least she thought it was. Tessa was ready to chastise the stallion for being so forward, but then she saw the massive bulge tenting Ray’s pants. Her jaw dropped and she looked up at Ray, who did not fail to notice she had eyes on his package.
“You want it?”, Ray asked coyly
Tessa bit her lip, and nodded her head. Ray smiled and lunged forward, sweeping the girl off her feet.
“Mommy!”, Chase cried as Ray Tracing carried her away in his arms.
“Don’t worry sport, I’ll bring her back”, Ray hollered as he disappeared into the clothing department.
Ray kicked open the door to a changing room and set Tessa down inside. She pulled her top off as Ray locked the door. 
Turning around to the sight of Tessa’s perfect tits, Ray quickly undid his belt and tore off his pants before his rapidly hardening member did it for him.
Tessa watched as Ray’s horse-cock stood up and pointed right at her. “I thought ponies didn’t like humans”, Tessa chortled, squishing her boobs together for the stallion.
“Most wouldn’t admit it. Did you go around telling every-one on Earth you liked pony cock?”
She rolled her eyes at the question before licking her lips and getting to her knees. Grabbing the base of his shaft, Tessarubbed it all over her face, and ran it through her hair, enjoying the distinct musk it was putting off. Laying it on her shoulder, she placed her head against Ray’s abdomen and looked down the length.
Oh my god, “It’s huge”, Tessa breathed. She took a long slow lick up the shaft, kissing the tip at the end.
Ray watched her open her mouth and suck the tip inside.
“Ohh… there it is”, Ray moaned as Tessa sucked the head of his cock. He watched her struggle to take more than a few inches inside and decided to… encourage her. He placed his hands on the back of her head. “Let me help.”
“mphhm?”, Tessa watched Ray’s groin come rocketing forward as his length forced it’s way around the bend and down her tight throat. “MPHHM!” she screamed around his shaft as he drug her along and sat down on the bench.
“Relax… use your nose”, He said looking down at the girl yelling around his cock.
Tessa breathed through her nose as best she could. But when she tried pulling back, his hands held her tight against his crotch. Looking up with her chin resting on his balls, Tessa wondered what he was doing.
“You ain’t gotta do any of that, just… swallow”, Ray said running fingers through her hair.
Tessa closed her eyes and swallowed against the massive python in her throat.
Ray moaned and cooed sweet nothings like “so nice” and “good girl”, whileTessa nuzzled her nose against his groin. He held her tight as he gyrated his hips against her face.
Tessa licked what she could but most of the work was being done by her undulating throat. With only a few minutes of this kinky treatment, Ray gripped Tessa’s head with both hands. His balls clenched up against her chin as he sent the first ropes of his “milk”, down into the girl.
Tessa felt his length pulse and twitch in her neck, as Ray emptied his balls directly into her stomach. She sensed the smell and texture of his cum permeating her body, while the sheer intensity of it all brought her to orgasm without having even touched herself.
As the stallion came back down, and finished making his deposit, Ray pulled Tessa off his cock and sat the girl down in his lap. Laying back against Ray’s chest she watched him wrap his arms around her.
Hugging her and his length to himself, Ray smiled down at the cum drunk girl. “You ready for the fun part?”
Tessa sat rubbingthe tip of his cock, which sat well above her navel as she contemplated how this monster was even going to fit. “I can’t, it’ll kill me.”
“No no, you’ll be fine”, Ray assured. Grabbing Tessa under her knees, he hoisted her above his shaft, andlowered her against the tip. His length bent slightly as the pressure built against her slit.
“It wont fit, it wont fit!”, Tessa wined. 
* knock knock knock * “Mommy, are you in there?”
“Shit”, Tessa looked back at Ray expecting him to put her down.
He did… kinda?
He smiled and let Tessa fall… onto his cock. Tessa tried to scream as she was impaled on the tower of meat, but Ray firmly covered her mouth.
“MPHMMMMM!”
“MOMMY!”
“She’s fine kid”, Ray responded.He reached down with his free hand and fished his wallet out of his discarded pants. Grabbing a couple bits out he tossed them under the door. “Go get yourself some candy, mommy will be done soon.”
“Ok”, Chase eagerly grabbed at the gold coins and ran off to the candy aisle, leaving his mom to the beast that was claiming her.
Tessa’s eyes rolled into the back of her skull as Ray spun her around on his cock and started bouncing her in his lap like a toddler. Her tongue lolled out as the stallion placed his hand on the bulge in her abdomen.
“I bet you look beautiful with a bun in your oven”, Ray remarked as he kissed Tessa on the forehead. The stallion continued to fuck the human girl like a school filly. His arms holding her tight, while his tool hit all the right places inside her.
Tessa was on cloud nine when she noticed that Ray had stopped moving.
“I’m getting close”, he said rubbing her cheek. “Where do you want it?”
“I-Inside”, Tessa breathed. She didn’t know if ponies could get humans pregnant in this strange world, and frankly… she didn’t care. She wanted this… no, she needed this.His seed inside her was the only thing she could think about right now. She needed to know that even so far from home she could still be loved.
Ray smiled, and re-started his thrusting in earnest. He pounded as deep as he could, as fast as he could. Gritting his teeth, he grunted and gave a few final thrusts; penetrating her womb as he did.
Tessa wrapped her legs around the climaxing stallion. She could feel the warmth of his second load flooding into her. Her belly swelled a bit as Ray came even more than he had the first time, with the flared tip of his amazing equine member locking it all in place.
As his cock slowly softened, Ray layed Tessa on the bench and stood up. A small amount of seamen dribbled from her open pussy, but most remained inside once he removed himself from her body.
“You’re everything I wanted and more”, Ray praised as he got himself dressed. “Wait here, I’m gonna get something for you.
Tessa didn’t respond, too exhausted from vigorous(and amazing), inter-species fucking she just endured. So she sat and waited for Ray to return. 
When he came back, Ray had brought two things: a box of expensive looking chocolates and a large duffle bag.
“What are those for?”, Tessa asked.
“These…”, Ray held up the box of chocolates. “are a thank you… and an apology.”
“For what?”
“For this”, Ray opened the bag and proceeded to stuff the fatigued girl inside. Tessa fought back, but stood no chance against the forceful stallion, especially in her state. 
Ray grabbed her legs and curled Tessa into a fetal position inside the bag. As she tried to climb back out Ray quickly zipped the bag up and sealed it with a zip-tie.
Tessa screamed for help but the bag’s thick lining muffled it severely.
“I’m guessing an apology for this is gonna take more than chocolate”, Ray joked as he effortlessly picked up the bag and walked back out into the store to find her son.
On the bench at the entrance, where Ray initially saw the two, Chase sat with a bag full of candy.
“Hey there little guy”, Ray greeted the boy. “Looks like you got yourself a bag full of sweetness to.”
Chase looked up, with chocolate covering his face. “Where’s mommy?”
Ray held up the thrashing duffle bag and pointed at it.
“She’s in the bag?”, Chase asked.
Ray nodded his head.
“Your funny”, Chase smiled at the goofy stallion.
Ray smiled back. “Wanna come back to my place little man? I’ve got a PS5.”
“Ok!”, Chase jumped up and grabbed his bag of candy. Following Ray, the two… well three, made their way to their new home.
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Getting Milk Pt2
* SNAP *
* ZIPP *
“Hey there pretty girl, how you doing?”, Ray asked Tessa, who stared at him with an angry scowl from inside her canvas case.
“I’ve been shoved in a bag… and kidnapped, HOW DO YOU THINK I’M DOING?!”
Ray chuckled and rubbed the back of his head. “Well if the smell is anything to go off of, I’d say you need a bath”, Ray reached down and helped Tessa from the duffle bag and onto her feet. “let’s get you cleaned up”
“Get off me!”, Tessa yelled, flailing her arms. “Where’s Chase?”
Ray put his hands up, and silently pointed to his right. Tessa looked over to see a large sliding glass door leading out to a walnut deck overlooking the most gorgeous view of the ocean she had ever seen. She walked outside and peered over the railing to find her son digging in the sand with a garden trowel.
“Chase!”
“MOMMY!”, Chase ran around and up the stairs to the deck. The boy hugged his mother and she held him close.
Pulling him away for a moment she inspected Chase to ensure he had not been harmed. “You ok honey? He didn’t hurt you right?”
“Im ok, Ray gave me a bunch of chocolate!”
Tessa rolled her tongue in her lower lip, “Did he now?”
“The kid said he was hungry, and I didn’t have anything else on me”, Ray chimed in, leaning in the open doorway. “You wanna take that shower now?”
“Yah mommy you stink!”
Tessa smelled herself and wrinkled her nose. She smelled exactly like a pile of sex that had been locked in a bag for several hours. “Ok yah, Chase… stay here ok?” Tessa stood up and walked past Ray, bumping him with her shoulder as she did.
Ray smiled at Chase before following his mom back into the room.
“Where’s the shower?”, Tessa asked.
“Which one?”
“Any shower come on, I smell like a whore house!”
“How about the golden one?”
“YOU SICK..”
“Literal”, Ray interrupted.
“Oh… you have a gold shower?”
“Plated, but yes. It’s upstairs behind the big door at the end of the hall”
“Ok, but when I’m finished, I’m taking my son and leaving!”
“No you’re not.”
“Excuse me?”
Ray stuck his hands up and waved them, “What I mean is, we’re on an island… my island, and the next boat doesn’t come in till Monday.”
Tessa didn’t believe what she was hearing. She was trapped on an island with this guy for another four days? “No, nonono I’m not staying here!”
“Sorry Ms. umm, fuck I feel bad. I never asked for your name.”
Tessa felt just as bad, I mean, she had slept with this guy and he didn’t even know her name. “I-It’s Tessa.”
“Pretty name for a pretty girl”, Ray praised in an attempt to lighten the mood. “Now I’m sorry but you’re stuck here. If it makes you feel any better I can’t leave either.”
“It doesn’t.”
“Well maybe the shower will. Go ahead and take one while I get dinner started.”
Tessa huffed and stomped out of the room. She made her way upstairs to the shower, if you could call it that. This “shower” was a gigantic golden rain room, with marble floors and warm dynamic lighting.  “Wow”, Tessa gasped and admired the sheer aura of excess this so called shower put off. 
She looked around for a way to turn the thing on but couldn’t find any.
* BANG BANG BANG *
“Forgot to say, you have to tell it what temperature water you want”, Ray hollered from outside the bathroom door.
“Ok?” Tessa stuck her head inside the shower and hollered, “110° Please?”
All four shower heads kicked on and the interior lights brightened. Tessa stuck a hand in to feel the water before hopping inside… it was perfect. She quickly jumped in and began vigorously scrubbing herself. “Ohhhhh that feels so good”, she moaned and grabbed a bottle of shampoo. 
While she washed her herself, and her gorgeous hair, the suds rolled over her body... and Tessa began to think about the circumstance she now found herself in.
This is crazy. The guy kidnapped me and now I’m using his shower. Maybe he’s not so bad, she thought. I mean the bag sucked, but he’s been so nice otherwise. Tessa looked out of the shower and noticed there wasn’t a single item to be seen that would indicate he had ever had women staying with him. 
Goofy guy’s probably just a little socially… akward.
After Tessa had finished her shower she made her way downstairs, where Ray sat waiting.
“Feel better?”, he asked.
“A little…” Tessa replied covering herself, “do you have my clothes?”
“No sorry, I forgot those after I stuffed you in the bag.”
The small amount of grace Tessa had built up for the stallion was rapidly fading. “Do you have any clothes I could wear?”
Ray bit his lower lip. “I might have something…”, he said standing up and walking by the naked girl, “but you’re not gonna like it.”
{Upstairs in Ray’s bedroom}
“Are you kidding me?”
“I had one for awhile, it’s all I got”, Ray responded, tossing the garment onto the bed.
“A maid outfit? Really?!”
“If you want you can walk around naked”, Ray chuckled “It’s an island that’s what I do”
“Ugggg”, Tessa groaned.  
“Try it, you’ll look great!”
Grabbing the outfit from the bed, Tessa reluctantly put on the erotic uniform. Pulling the final stocking up her slender leg, she turned to a mirror and admired herself. Damn it, I do look cute, She admitted before turning to Ray who sat on the bed. “What are you staring at Ray?”
“Nothing, you look great.”
Even though it was her kidnapper, Tessa was a girl, and still enjoyed being fawned over; so she did a little spin for the stallion, if only to make herself feel better.
“You know if you wanted to complete the outfit you could start calling me Mr. Tracing”, Ray joked as he marveled at the lovely girl in front of him.
Tessa cocked her hips and placed a hand on her side. “Not happening. Anyway, seeings how you stole me from a grocery store I think you owe me some food.”
Ray stood up and walked behind the girl, placing a hand on her belly and tugging her to himself “If you’re hungry, I’ve got something you can eat.”
Tessa felt something rubbing against her stockings. She knew what it was, but she looked down anyway.  Glancing between her legs, she saw Ray’s turgid length moving back and forth. She gave a little yelp when it thwapped up against her panties.
“Let me make you full again”, Ray reached around Tessa’s waist and grabbed under the head. Leaning back, he lifted the girl up with his cock and carried her over to the bed with little effort.  
Laying Tessa on her stomach Ray reached for her panties, only to have his hand smacked away.
“NO”, Tessa said flatly.
“Oh come on, you look incredible!”
“I said no, you don’t get to fuck me just because you’ve got a nice house, or an island… or a big… hard throbing’oh fuck it, go ahead!”
“YES!”, Ray exclaimed, and tugged Tessa’s panties down around her ankles before pulling them off completely. Spreading her stocking-clad feet, he placed a hand on her back and lined himself up with her moist slit. It slid in easier this time, probably due to her being stretched open earlier that day.  
Tessa squeaked as the head popped inside, and made a long drawn out moan as the stallion slid himself deeper and deeper into her human pussy.
Once Ray bottomed out inside her, he draped himself over her body and layed his head against her soft hair. “You know…  you’re the only girl I’ve ever been with.”
Tessa grabbed Ray’s hand and interlaced her fingers with his. “You’re the only stallion I’ve ever been with.”
Ray smiled and nomed a mouthful of her hair before squishing her to the bed and… well, you know.
Tessa moaned into the covers as Ray’s fucked her even harder than he had at the store. Her head swam and her toes curled as Ray worked her like no human could.
Ray had his eyes screwed shut as he thrust his hips and munched on her hair. Her scent filled his nostrils and a primal need to breed filled his mind. He wanted her, he needed her to be his, and his alone, so he did the only thing he could to claim her. (besides the kidnapping)
Tessa saw stars as her first orgasm claimed her. Her pussy clenched around the giant shaft entombed in her body, and the extra stimulation pushed Ray over the edge.  
Ray shoved both of them up onto the bed as he buried himself inside her. Tessa breathed into the covers as she felt her belly fill… again. She squirmed on the bed while Ray’s cock pulsed, pumping her full of the viscous fluid. A fluid that was not meant for humans, yet there he was; breeding this girl like she was a true mare.  
As his orgasm died down the reality of how much he truly liked this girl set in for Ray. “Tessa you’re…  amazing, here”, Ray rolled her onto her back and hauled her legs onto his shoulders.
“What are you..”
Locking his face to her crotch Ray extended his long pony tongue. He began eating Tessa out while simultaneously sucking his cum from her body. Tessa writhed and squirmed as his tongue danced about inside her.  
“Oh my god”, she moaned as she felt the powerful suction in her sex. The excitement of it all brought Tessa a well deserved second climax. Her pussy clenched around Ray’s tongue, sending her fluids and what remained of the cum directly into his mouth. Ray happily gulped down everything she gave him.
As Tessa lay in her blissful after-glow, Ray removed his tongue and wiped his face. Seeing that Tessa was exhausted, he grabbed her discarded panties and put them back on her. He then rolled the little bundle of pleasure into the blankets like a burrito, and placed a pillow under her head.
Leaning down he looked at her and said, “I’ll go get you and the kid some food, you just relax.”
“Ok”, Tessa breathed. Rolling over onto her side, Tessa looked out the window to the spectacular view of the ocean she had and thought I could do this for a few days.
Little did she know that those few days would turn into a lifetime. No bad for a trip to the shop.

			Author's Notes: 
Another quick one. I'm not good with the vanilla sex so cut me some slack.
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“Oh, that’s good stuff!”, Rainbow moaned, wiping the cream from her face. Her and Soarin were sat outside a cafe patio on what felt like a date. “So what’cha need Soarin? A Wonderbolt OG like you doesn’t come all the way out here just to catch up.”
“Yah, I guess not”, Soarin chuckled. “Spitfire’s got me in the doghouse right now.”
“What’cha do?”
Soarin rubbed his head before looking back up at Rainbow. “I saved her.”
“Huh?”
“A few of our regulars were pulling maneuvers over the training field. Spitfire thought it would be good to have the recruits watch them train and brought’em out. About five minutes in, one of the newbies sounded off about how Spitfire was a moron for thinking they could learn anything just by watching.”
“Oof”, Rainbow cringed.
“Yah, you can imagine how that turned out. The guy was a good flier but Spitfire tore into him for a solid ten minutes before telling him to beat it. The rest of the recruits kept watching the maneuvers, but Spitfire, she was busy beating herself up for losing her shit again.”
“Yah, the old girl always did have a short fuse”, Rainbow recalled. “It’s why me and her never worked out.”
“Anyway, one of the regulars was pulling a dive, but he came in too hot. His wings locked and he fell like a rock. I saw him, the recruits saw him, but none of them were gonna say anything after they watched their friend have the screws put to him.”
“So what happened?”, Rainbow asked. 
Soarin took another sip of his coffee. “The guy was gonna crater right into the poor girl, so I launched, caught him, and everything was fine… until Spitfire called me into her office. She said I made her look bad, and quote “I’ve been doing this a lot longer than you pretty boy, I can protect my own ass!”end quote.”
Rainbow leaned back in her chair. “You think maybe she did see the guy and was just trying to scare him? She used to do that sort of crap back when I was in training.”
“Maybe she did. But I wasn’t going to risk letting one of our best divers becoming a red stain on the runway to protect her ego!”
“Yah, but you don’t mess with a girls ego”, Rainbow smiled biting her tongue and doing the stupid ‘this guy’ pose with her thumbs.
“ha ha”, Soarin mocked, palming his face. “Look Rainbow you and her were…”, Soarin wiggled his tongue between his fingers. “so is there anything I can do for the girl that’ll help here?”
“Her ego’s hurting, only thing that’ll fix that is time”
“That’s not helpful Rainbow”
“What do you want me to say? She’s been emasculated… you could let her fuck you”
“WHAT!? Jesus no, why is she into stallions?”
“Oh-ho yah”, Rainbow replied, making humping motions in her seat.
Soarin thought for a moment before shaking his head and pointing to a human girl walking down the street. “Look at her.”
“What, the human?”, Rainbow asked, watching Ashley walk cautiously down the street. “you like her?”
“Yes, but does Spitfire?”
“Maybe, I don’t know. Humans weren’t around when me and her were together.” 
The two watched Ashley turn left, onto the trail that led to Twilight’s Castle. 
“Looks like she’s trying to get home”, Rainbow remarked tossing her empty cup in the trash. “Why don’t you go pick her up and see if Spitfire wants a pet.”
“What just grab her? Like a stray kitten?”
Rainbow smiled, “It was nice seeing you again Soarin. Thanks for the coffee”, and flew away.
Soarin sat there for awhile. Would Spitfire even want a human, He thought. 
I mean the girl is going home, but if she can make Spitfire happy for a little while, why not? And besides, even if Spitfire doesn’t want her I’m sure the offer alone will earn me some points with her.
“Screw it, why not?”, Soarin stood up and took off into the sky, spilling what was left of his coffee over the table as he did.
{In Front of Twilight’s Castle}
* knock knock knock *
“Hello? I wanna go home!”, Ashley called to the owner of the imposing castle, believing inside there was an opportunity for her to return to Earth. Little did she know that Twilight had moved the portal to the capital in an attempt to stem the tide of humans approaching her about a pathway home.
As Ashley sat there awaiting a response from someone inside, Soarin approached traumatized girl from behind. His steps were silent as the ex-shadowbolt closed in on her like a leopard would an unsuspecting doe, and similarly pounced. Grabbing Ashley’s waist, 
“NO! Not again!”, Ashley yelled as Soarin rocketed into the sky, preventing the struggling human from fighting too hard, out of concern for falling to her death.
“Put me down!”
“Ok”
“AHHHHHHH!”, Ashley screamed as she was dropped by Soarin, thousands of feet above the ground only to be saved just as quickly by the skilled flier.
“Alright now what?”, Soarin asked the shaking girl.
“Don’t let go!”
“Hmph, women.(lol) So what’s your name?”
“Ashley, please don’t hurt me!”
“Nobody’s gonna hurt you. I’m taking you to Spitfire.”
“Who the hell is Spitfire?!”
“Your new owner!”, Soarin replied cheerfully. “At least I hope so.”
“Owner?”
“Yah, she’s really unhappy right now and I thought a new pet might cheer her up.”
“PET?! Oh god, NO!” Ashley started struggling once more, only for Soarin to drop her again. He just as quickly rescued the girl and her struggles ceased, but she was now crying which made her kidnapper feel kinda bad.
“Oh come on, don’t with the water works. Spitfire’s great, you’ll see. She’ll feed you and brush you, and take you to all her shows.”
Soarin’s words only made the poor thing sob even harder.
“I wanna go home!”
“It’s ok, were almost there.”
Ashley looked up and was faced with a city in the clouds. Her tears stopped and her jaw went slack, at the wonder of this impossible sight. A city in the sky. Something Ashley had only read about in fiction(and fan-fiction)… was now her real life destination.
Once they arrived at Spitfire’s house, Soarin placed Ashley down on the steps, and warned her not to move off, lest she fall through the clouds and plummet to to her death. A warning she dutifully heeded by clinging to Soarin’s right leg.
* DING DONG *
The door opened and a frazzled Spitfire stepped out. “What do you want pretty boy?”
“You’ve been down in the dumps for three days now Soooo. I brought you a present!”, Soarin motioned to Ashley still clinging to his leg.
Spitfire looked down at the trembling human, and a big smile crawled across her face. “Oh my Celestia she’s so cute!”
YES!, Soarin exclaimed in his mind as Spitfire leaned down and tousled Ashley’s hair.
“Aww the poor thing is freezing, let’s get her inside.”
Soarin followed Spitfire into her home, and against her better judgment, so did Ashley. As the three entered the house Soarin immediately saw the place had fallen into disarray since his last visit. To be fair though, that had been years ago when Rainbow and Spitfire were still an item. But even so the place could do with some TLC.
“So where did you find this cute little thing”, She asked handing Ashley, but ‘not’ Soarin, a cup of hot coco.
“I found her in Ponyville while I was visiting Dash”
“Oh? And what did you need to see ol crash about?”
“Some way to make you smile again, like the way you are right now”
Spitfire quickly switched back to her professional scowl. “What made you think she would know how to make me happy?”
“Well getting you this human was her idea. Maybe she still gets you”, Soarin watched Spitfire return her gaze to Ashley and saw the smile crawl back over her face without stoic pony even realizing.
“Maybe”, Spitfire remarked looking back at Soarin. “Well you’ve given her so why don’t you beat it!”
“Alright alright”, Soarin opened the door and steped out onto the porch. “It was nice to see you happy again Spitfire… if only for a moment.”
“Soarin…”
“Yah?”
“Thank you.”
“Hmph”, Soarin smiled and jumped into the clouds before a sonic boom cracked and she saw him break out toward Canterlot.
Stupid pretty boy, Spitfire thought. “What kind of moron leaves the door open at seven thousand feet”, Spitfire closed the door and turned to Ashley, who stared at her quietly sipping on her coco.
“Hi”, Ashley said meekly.
“Hello… Rainbow 2.”
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Ashley’s 3rd Day Pt2
Ashley stared at Spitfire confused. “Uhh, Rainbow 2? My name, is Ashley”, She corrected before taking another sip of her coco.
“Your name is Rainbow, and you love me”, Spitfire stated flatly, shooting Ashley a look of bemusement.
“Umm”
“Don’t be scared, your my favorite girl ever! Now let’s go upstairs and get you ready.”
“R-Ready for what?”, Ashley muttered, slightly disturbed by Spitfire’s demeanor.
“Ready for bed.”
oh no, Ashley dropped her cup of hot coco to the floor and bolted past Spitfire. She flung open the front door and looked out to the open air below. In her mind jumping to her death was preferable to being raped by another one of these pony creatures, but before she could make the leap, Spitfire grabbed her.
“Oh no you don’t!”, Spitfire shouted as she drug Ashley back inside and slammed the door closed. “Your not leaving this time Rainbow!”
“I’M NOT RAINBOW!”
* SMACK *
Spitfire hit Ashley hard in the face. “Bad girl, you must be punished!”
“Please, I just wanna..”
* SMACK *
Spitfire struck her again before dragging the helpless girl up the stairs by her arms. 
“LET ME GO!”
“Oh I’m never, letting you go”, Spitfire responded as she drug Ashley down the hall and into her bedroom. Once inside she tossed her up onto the bed. 
Spitfire then went over to a cabinet in the corner of the room, reached inside, and pulled out a potion bottle before marching back toward Ashley.
Recoiling in fear Ashley grabbed a pillow and held it over her face for defense. “Please don’t hurt me!”
Spitfire crawled onto the bed and yanked the pillow away from her before tossing it to the side. She then pressed the lip of the bottle to Ashley’s mouth. “Drink”
Ashley pursed her lips and shook her head. 
Growing impatient with the girl, Spitfire grabbed her by the jaw and squeezed her cheeks, forcing her to open. She then pushed the neck of the bottle into her mouth. “Drink!”
Not knowing what the crazy mare may do to her if she disobeyed, Ashley reluctantly swallowed down the syrup like substance. 
* gulp… gulp… gulp *
Once the bottle was empty, Spitfire removed her hands from Ashley, allowing the girl to sit up on the bed.
Rubbing her cheeks, Ashley watched Spitfire get off the bed, and inspect the potion bottle.
“I had this made for a pony, but I see no reason it shouldn’t work on a human”, Spitfire explained.
“What was that?”
“A potion to make you… perfect.”
“Perfect? What do you mean?!”
“See for yourself”, Spitfire handed Ashley the mirror from her nightstand.
She took the mirror and looked at herself in it, but what she saw made her wish she hadn’t.
Oh my god, “WHAT DID YOU DO TO ME?!”
Ashley’s hair had turned the prismatic shades of Rainbow Dash. She now had pony ears, and her face had contorted to resemble that of of a pony as well.
Dropping the mirror, she shuffled back on the bed to find a rainbow tail between her legs.
“Why do I have a tail?!”
“You’ve always had a tail… you know that Rainbow.” 
Ashley pressed her face into her hands as she wept, and discovered to her horror that the skin of her palms, and indeed her entire body, was turning blue.
This isn’t happening “I WANNA GO HOME!”
“You are home Rainbow…”, Spitfire grabbed Ashley by her ankles and drug her across the bed. She then removed her clothes with impressive speed, and grabbed the young girl by the head with both hands, pulling her into a deep kiss. “and this time your gonna stay.”
“No! Get off me!”, Ashley struggled as Spitfire held her in place with one hand, and pulled out her big orange horse-cock with the other. 
Ashley shuddered at the sight of the giganticthing, the size of it sparked an extra level of fear onto the already enormous pile of emotional distress Ashley suffered from, due to the consecutive series of heinous misdeeds perpetrated against her over the last few days.
She watched Spitfire lick her lips and stroke her tool up to it’s full length.  “You like my cock Rainbow? I know you do.”
“N-No”, Ashley sniffled shaking her head.
“Shame, cuz it likes you.” 
Spitfire then yanked her over the edge of the bed before rolling the squirming girl onto her stomach. She then pressed the flared tip of her cock against Ashley’s pussy lips, but she did not penetrate. 
Instead she moved herself up and pressed it hard against Ashley’s tightly puckered anus.
“You always were an ass mare Rainbow”, Spitfire remarked spiting down the crack of  the struggling girl’s ass. “But somehow you’ve gotten tighter.” 
Grabbing Ashley by the hips, Spitfire leaned over her. “Just relax..”, she moaned into Ashley’s ear, “and…    let…     Me…    IN!”
Spitfire’s cock-head popped inside the tight hole, and was quickly followed up by inches upon inches of hard, hot mare meat.
“Please, NO MORE!”, Ashley screamed. 
But there would be more… much more. Her fists gripped the sheets as the rest of Spitfire’s shaft wormed it’s way into her guts. And once Spitfire bottomed out, the delusional mare grabbed a handful of Ashley’s hair, yanking her moaning face from the sheets. 
“You never let me top you”, Spitfire complained. “Well now I’m gonna top you so hard.”
Spitfire slowly retracted her cock from Ashley’s body, right up until the flared head tugged at her clenching hole. She then rammed it all back inside at once, and repeated the process until Ashley, or now Rainbow… gave her the moans she was after.
Ashley squeaked and yelped each time Spitfire punched her stomach with that monster cock of hers. She wanted so badly to bury her face in the covers and find a happy place, but Spitfire held her hair taut, making sure every moan and scream could be heard.
* plap plap plap *
The raunchy sounds of the rape continued. Spitfires massive nuts swinging back and forth, the orbs smacking against Ashley’s hairless pussy with every thrust.
Whether Ashley wanted to admit it or not, the sex was starting to feel… good,however any minor pleasure she may have felt waseclipsed by it still being a brutal rape and kidnapping.
“Ohhh Rainbow”, Spitfire moaned. “I’m so close. I can’t wait to fill you up. I haven’t cum in so long, it’s all saved up just for you!”
“No No! NOT INSIDE!”, Ashley yelled in the vain hope that this monster might actually listen to her pleas for once.
“You always say that Rainbow!Not inside not inside…Not this time! This time it’s all going deep inside!”
The pounding continued for another thirty seconds. Then Spitfire hilted herself, shooting the biggest load of cum she’d ever made, deep into the bowels of her pseudo-marefriend.
Pints of hot sticky horse-cum coated Ashley’s inner walls, with the flared head of Spitfire’s shaftpreventing any from being expelled, andforcing every ounce deeper than Ashly’s body wanted it to go. 
Ashley groaned as the cock pulsated and flexed. She could feel all of the disgusting fluid working it’s way through her. Spitfire stood gyrating her hips against Ashley’s soft ass, moaning aloud with each pulse of her cock. 
Once her balls were empty and her prolonged orgasm had subsided, Spitfire slowly pulled her cock free from the warm confines of Ashley’s ass, tugging it out into the open air. 
Wiping the cum and anal juices from her tool with an old T-shirt, Spitfire marveled at the gaping abyss that was currently Ashley’s ass. 
“Woah, I really did a number on you didn’t I Rainbow”, Spitfire reached into her nightstand and pulled out a large silver butt plug. “This should keep you from leaking on me while we’re in bed together.”
Positioning the shiny plug at her entrance, Spitfire gave a light shove and it popped into place. And once the risk of a mess had been taken care of, Spitfire hauled Ashley onto the bed and crawled up next to her, pulling the covers over them both.
“We’re going to be so happy now that we’re together again”, Spitfire cooed as she kissed the top of Ashley’s head. Stroking the sobbing girl’s hair, Spitfiregrabbed her flaccid cock and pulled it between Ashley’s soft thighs, leaving it to sit there as she continued to cuddle with the sobbing girl.
“Your such a good girl now Rainbow, and I love you so much. If anyone ever hurt you I don’t know what I would do”, Spitfire then wrapped her arms around Ashley and squeezed her tight.
“Everyone hurts me”, Ashley cried, nuzzling herself into Spitfire’s prefect breasts.
“Who’s everyone?! Tell me! I’ll have’em in a full-body cast drinkin through a straaaw!”
Ashley opened her eyes and looked up at her concerned(and insane!) owner.
“Umm”

			Author's Notes: 
This is getting to be too much fun.
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Robbie is your classic horny teen. Well, maybe not classic. Robbie started just beating it to soft-core images of pretty girls in their underwear, but as time went on he found himself choking his chicken to lewder and more perverted things.
It wasn’t long before Robbie was enjoying things like extreme insertions and trans-porn. As the old meme goes ‘what zero pussy does to a mutha-fucka’.
By the time Robbie was transported to Equestria, his activities had morphed into crossdressing and riding massive dildos on internet streams. After awhile even these exhibitions of perversion were becoming stale for him.
Twas the devils work then that the boy ended up in world full of gigantic horny stallions, most of whom treated his kind like they were more useful as genital warmers than as actual people.
Upon arrival in Equestria, Robbie was deposited in Appleloosa. A place that exuded an aura of masculinity, and home to some of the most virile stallions in all the land; a sharp contrast then to Robbie with his demure, effeminate disposition. Despite this, the boi acclimated very quickly, and very well to this new community… though not in any traditional sense. Robbie adapted to this new world in the same way he had to most forms of adversity in his life. 
By getting drunk and trying to get laid.
Earning himself free drinks for the night by blowing the bartender before his shift, Robbie sat at the bar six deep. He was wearing a ruffled over-the-shoulder dress and leather skirt he had managed to nick from one of the whores that worked at the establishment, not believing the working girl would miss one cum-stained outfit from her wardrobe.
Unfortunately, Robbie had yet to acquire a pair of shoes since landing butt-naked in the middle of town that morning, and so avoided walking around to much on the old wooden floors of the saloon.
Sitting with his back to the bar, and with his slender legs crossed, Robbie surveyed the room for any potential mates. Very few stallions would even make eye contact with the young man, and the mares who did so, quickly averted their gaze. Their grinning and giggling indicating to Robbie that they were more interested in mocking his unique appearance than in speaking with him.
It wasn’t until a massive stallion sat down next to him that he received so much as a greeting.
The ground shook as Trouble Shoes plopped his bulky self onto the stool. 
Robbie yelped, and gripped the sides of his chair to steady himself as the large male turned toward him. “Sorry about that little lady, didn’t mean to scare ya.”
Robbie blushed at having been mistaken for a girl. It wasn’t the first time someone had made that mistake with the girly-boy. But it was the first time such a thing had happened in real life, or with a male.
Neglecting to correct Trouble’s mistake, Robbie spun to his left, rested his chin in his palms, and smiled lovingly at him.
“That’s ok big guy, I like being scared”, Robbie giggled and took another sip from what was now his seventh cider.
“Oh, ok. Just don’t wanna get in trouble for scaring people again”, Trouble Shoes explained as he ordered a large glass of cider for himself. 
He sat there sipping on that glass for around five minutes, when he noticed the human sitting to his left was staring at him with bedroom eyes. “Can I help you young lady?”, he asked leaning over, towards the girl.
“Depends, do you have someone waiting for you at home?”
“Naw, I live alone. Just me and the raccoons out there in the woods.”
“Aww, poor guy. It must be so lonely out there all by yourself”, Robbie fanned concern in an attempt to woo the stallion into a more vulnerable mindset.
“Yah… it is”, Trouble Shoes admitted before taking several large gulps and polishing off his mug of cider.
“Would you like me to keep you… ‘company’, for the night?”, Robbie asked before reaching over and running his hand up between Trouble’s thighs, but as he approached the crotch, Trouble Shoes turned back to facing the bar.
“Look little lady, you don’t want nuthin to do with me. Bad things happen to to people stick around me too long.”
“What do you mean big guy? What kinda bad things?”
“I gotta case of rotten luck so bad, ponies with cancer pity me. Everything, and everyone I get ahold of gets ruined in one way or another”, Trouble Shoes went to grab the second stein of cider that the bartender had brought him, but in true Trouble Shoes fashion, he miscalculated, and knocked the glass off the bar where it fell to the ground, shattering on impact.  “…Like that.”
“Damn it Trouble Shoes!”, the bartender shouted. “Go on, get outta here, I don’t need you breakin everything tonight… and take that damn two-legger with you, he’s had enough!”
“He?”, Trouble Shoes looked at Robbie confused.
The little trap nervously bit his lower lip and stared at Trouble with puppy dog eyes. “I can still come home with you… right?”
“Well I never was real good with the ladies, and you sure are a pretty little thing ain’t ya?” Trouble thought for a moment before answering. “Alright, follow me.”
“Yes!”, Robbie exclaimed before slamming his drink, and following the stallion nearly twice as tall as him, back to his home.
{At Trouble’s House}
“Ow ow ow”, Robbie punctuated his steps as he walked bare-foot through the forest.
“You really should get some shoes”
“That’s why I’m here”, Robbie giggled. 
Trouble Shoes smiled and picked the boy up, carrying him the rest of the way to the house.
Setting him down inside, Trouble Shoes went over to put the kettle on. He was going to make some tea so his guest might become more comfortable in this dingy abode of his before spending the night, but when Trouble looked to his left he seen the drunken horny human making lewd gestures and taking erotic poses on his bed.
A small grin crossed Trouble’s face as he opened his mouth to comment. “Now I’ve seen a lot of you humans before, but I ain’t never seen one act like a mare in heat… much less a boy”
“Come on you big beautiful beast!”, Robbie blurted as he pulled down his panties and stared at Trouble with lidded eyes. “Fuck me like oneof your fancy french girls!”
Trouble cocked his head, “what are you on about you goofy girl?”
“Uck”, Robbie scoffed, “Nothing, just get over here”, he demanded tossing his panties at Trouble’s face.
Catching the discarded undergarment, Trouble Shoes gave them a long, deep sniff. As the boy’s feminine odor filled his nostrils, making Trouble’s cock twitch in his pants. 
Tossing the panties to the ground, Trouble quickly shuffled out of his bottoms and over to the bed.
A bolt of fear ran through Robbie’s body as the stallion revealed the size of his package to the over-eager boy. It was massive, and it only appeared larger as Trouble came closer to the side of the bed.
Trouble watched as Robbie placed his face so close to his meat, that his warm un-even breath washed over it. The prospect of wrapping this would-be mare around his cock, and the gentle stimulation of his breathing, caused Trouble’s length to stiffen and rise. 
A scared expression appeared on Robbie’s face when the cock suddenly jolted upward and smacked him under the chin, even though he was almost two feet away from the stallion.
“T-That’s kinda big”, Robbie nervously stammered. Scooching back from the intimidating phallus, he watched as Trouble moved his larger body onto the bed and over his.
“I ain’t done nuthin like this in a long time, so my ol’plums are pretty full”, Trouble Shoes shifted his hips, swinging his heavy nuts back and forth between his legs. Looking down Robbie’s jaw hung open as he imagined the insane amount of seed those two shot-put sized balls must each be carrying. 
Trouble saw Robbie’s lower lip quivering and realized just how scared the poor thing really was, so he reached down and ran his thumb over the boy’s cheek. “Don’t worry little lady, I’ll be gentle with you.”
With his mind put somewhat at ease, Robbie lifted his leg to tickle Trouble’s balls with his toes, and act which spurred the stallion to speed up the pace of this unexpected encounter.
Grabbing Robbie by his waist, Trouble Shoes switched to a kneeling position, and held the lightweight femboy over the tip of his steely hard shaft.
“W-Wait!”, Robbie blurted. “Don’t we need lube?”, he asked as Trouble held him up like a toddler.
“Oh your adorable little body’s got my Johnson down there making plenty of that.”
Looking down, Trouble’s cock slit stared back up at him. Robbie saw the thing was positively drooling pre-cum. It practically pumped rivulets of the shiny substance.
“Now I’m just gonna press your tight little hole against it for a little bit. That should get yer innards nice and slickenedup.”
“O-Ok”
Robbie was lowered down, and the flared tip worked it’s way in-between his soft cheeks. He felt the head press against his puckered hole and waited as Trouble Shoes adjusted it, so the urethra was up against his entrance. 
Once Trouble had it, he allowed a bit more of Robbie’s weight to sit upon his shaft, and his pre began to flow inside.
Robbie wiggled his butt on the end of Trouble’s shaft while it worked it’s magic. A generous amount of the all-natural lubricant making it’s way inside, while Trouble waited for the right moment to take the next step.
With his insides finally lubed up, Trouble slowly allowed more of Robbie’s weight to be shouldered by his stallion-hood. Combined with the boy’s continuous wiggling, the head of his cock popped right inside.
“Holy!”, Robbie gasped as his anus was stretched to a diameter large enough to fit a small dog.
“You alright?”
“Y-Yah I jusMommy!”, Robbie was cut off by Trouble Shoes allowing more of his body to slide down the shaft. He writhed and panted as the titanic length worked it’s way into his guts.
“Don’t fret little thing, just a little ways more.”
Nothing about this was little.
Robbie’s belly bulged obscenely with the shape of Trouble’s horse-cock, as it traveled through his intestines. He had never tried taking anything this big before and with his mind on fire, the boy attempted to find a happy place and stay there.
Lucky for him this was his happy place. Being forced onto a cock like this would have garnered him a substantial uptick in viewers had he been streaming this event back on earth. Regrettably that was not the case.
The sensations of being so completely stuffed muddied Robbie’s mind, so the young boy failed to notice that his decent had stopped.
Trouble Shoes knelt there with his arms crossed, waiting for Robbie to gather his faculties so the two could continue.
“You good?”
“Yah… yah I think so I…”, Robbie stopped when he realized that he was no longer being held in Trouble’s arms, yet he remained upright. Turning his attention inward he recognized that he was being suspended completely on Trouble’s majestic cock. “I’m…  I’m your freaking sex toy right now arn’t I?”
“Well, if you wanna look at it that way ”, Trouble uncrossed his arms and re-established his grip around Robbie’s waist, while simultaneously pinning the boy’s arms to his sides. “…I can treat ya like that.”
Robbie’s world became a blur of motion, as Trouble repeatedly slammed him all the way down until his ass wrapped around his cock’s sheath, only to just as quickly slide him up to the point that the flared cock head tugged at his tightasshole. He couldn’t think straight as the stallion continued to use him according to his…  in retrospect, poor choice of words.
Trouble enjoyed the long forgotten pleasures of the flesh, as he bounced Robbie with only slightly more effort than it would have taken had he been simply jerking off.
“I love how tight you are”, Trouble grunted before spinning around, and laying himself onto the bed.
Now thrusting up into Robbie in a reverse cowgirl position, Trouble’s back muscles relaxed, and he could feel his long overdue climax rising up.
“Hope my Johnson left some room in ya”, Trouble joked as his thrusts became more rapid.
Robbie could hear Trouble’s breathing become unsteady, and that last remark sent a shiver up his spine. Robbie honestly didn’t believe there was any room left inside him. 
With Trouble’s gigantic nuts coming up and enveloping his comparatively minuscule package with every thrust, Robbie became concerned of what would happen when those things tried to unload inside his already stuffed body.
He was about to find out.
Trouble growled as he sat the slender boy down in his lap, gritting his teeth as his tool throbbed, and his nuts contracted… he came.
Robbie knew it. He felt his stretched anus expand and contract as Trouble’s cock pumped months worth of foal batter throughout his interior. Robbie moaned as the hot seed surged through his intestines. He pressed in on his expanding gut as the weight of the cum caused his normally tight and taut belly to roll out onto his thighs.
Once Robbie felt the taste of horse cum in his throat he knew something was wrong, but as he opened his mouthto tell Trouble to pull out, a deluge of cum poured fourth, and onto the mattress below.
Trouble had no idea just how much(too much), he had filled the human. His eyes were screwed shut in rapturous pleasure as he continued to unload in… and through Robbie.
Having his insides filled to such an extent stole any remaining energy Robbie may have had remaining. His body went slack, but Trouble’s cock held him up as it continued to pump it’s pints of sticky horse cum.
By the time Trouble’s orgasm had tapered off, Robbie had passed out completely.
Surveying the situation Trouble became depressed. He had lost control and fucked the poor little guys brains out… and made an enormous mess in the process.
“Daing it, I screw everything up”, He chided himself as he rolled over onto his side, taking the unconscious boy with him. “I tried to warn ya little lady, I ruin everything”, Trouble moaned as he rubbed Robbie’s cum swollen belly. “Oh I hope when you wake up you can forgive me. You took me so much better than any mare ever did.”
Trouble held Robbie close, wiggling his still hard cock around inside his un-conscious body. He didn’t remove it for fear the sudden change in blood pressure may kill the poor girl… and because he didn’t feel like making an even bigger mess.
Pulling the cum soaked blankets over him and his lover(sex toy), Trouble placed a pillow under Robbie’s head before drifting off to sleep.
{The Following Morning}
Trouble Shoes awoke to find himself in an even larger pile of cum, with Robbie nowhere in sight. He figured this mess must have happened when the boy came to, and wiggled himself free of his cock.
Assuming Robbie had run away, Trouble sat up and beat on his head for screwing up another chance at being happy for once.
“Stupid stupid stupid”, He hated himself.
That was until he looked up and saw Robbie in his kitchen making… breakfast?
Robbie smiled seeing Trouble sitting up in the bed. “Oh hey you’re awake”, he said walking over, carrying a large plate of eggs and pineapple. His belly jiggled around as he moved, due to the large amount of cum still trapped inside him. 
“I thought you might like a thank you for last night”, Robbie said, handing the plate to Trouble.
“A thank you?”, Trouble asked.
Robbie sat next to him on the bed. “The thing is big guy, back on earth I always wanted to get more and more crazy, you know? But last night, that… that was FREAKING INSANE!”
Trouble cringed thinking he was upset.
“Soooo, On my climb up the ladder of perversion, I thought that here might be a good place to stop… with you”, Robbie reached over and grabbed Trouble’s hand, squeezing it tight.
“So your ‘not’ scared of me? Your not gonna run away?”
“Oh it was scary, but it was awsome!”, Robbie stood up. “And no, I’m not running away. In fact I’ll stay here…  if you wanna keep me?”
“Uhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh”, Trouble didn’t believe his ears were working correctly, and couldn’t form a response.
“I’ll just take that as a yes”, Robbie walked back to the kitchen and started in on his breakfast, lettingTrouble work himself out of the confused haze he was in. 
As Robbie put some things he had used to make breakfast away, he stoped and hollered over, “There is one thing I need from you though.”
Trouble smiled and jumped off the bed. “Anything!”
“Shoes.”
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Hunter was about to lose his shit. Finally, a world full of beautiful girls with gigantic horse-cocks and the poor guy continued to strike out left and right. It made no sense!
Why only now, when he was free to express his deepest desire… to be fucked like a two-bit whore when the troops got home unable to score.
It wasn’t for lack of trying. 
By this point Hunter had done away with subtlety and reservation, and was openly asking every mare with a bulge in her pants to make him hers.
And it wasn’t like the guy was unattractive. 6’1, 189lb, Hunter practically oozed masculinity. That was the biggest reason the poor guy had a hard time being taken on Earth. Everybody thought his ass was a top.
But here in Equestria, the smallest pony-creature he met was the same height as him, excluding children of course. And he knew that a lot of them liked fucking humans, so what the hell was going on!
Walking through Canterlot, Hunter would bump in to somepony that would solve his problem.
Sunburst.
The isolated workaholic claimed to know somepony who needed exactly what Hunter was offering. A tight human ass.
“Yah my mom is always repressing herself, saving face to all the people she’s trying to keep up appearances for”, Sunburst explained. “I bet if you can catch her sometime she’ll umm… do you.”
“Finally! Where’s she live?”
“Sire’s Hollow”, Sunburst answered, not bothering to look up from his tome. “Just take the train north, you can’t miss it.”
“Alright I’m gone, I’ll let your mom know who sent me.”
“Yah yah”, Sunburst said only half paying attention. “Wait… Don’t do that!”, he hollered, but it was to late. Hunter had already run about a hundred yards down the road and was well on his way to getting railed by a sexy futa milf.
{One Train Ride Later}
“Where is she!”, Hunter ran up and yelled at the first pony he saw.
The perfume sales-pony was very confused by the sweaty and agitated human. “Who now?”
“Stellar!”
“Oh, she’s probably at her office”, the mare responded, pointing to a large building at the end of the street.
A doom guy grin emerged on Hunter’s face as he took off. 
Arriving at the front door, hunter gave it a hard kick for dramatic effect, only to have the door’s shocks resist, reducing it to slowly swinging open. “Stupid f..”, Hunter scoffed. 
As he stomped past everypony in the building, Hunter realized he had no idea what Stellar Flare looked like. 
Walking into an office he spotted a unicorn going over a bunch of scrolles. “Hey horn girl, you know where Stellar Flare is?”
“You’re looking at her”
“Good shit!”, Hunter exclaimed, pulling down his pants. 
He shuffled himself forward and, bent himself over her desk. “Hop to it pretty girl”, Hunter demanded, waggling his eyebrows and shaking his tush.
Lighting her horn, Stellar teleported the obviously crazy human outside, and away from her work. She had no idea what that was about, and had no interest in finding out.
Outside, Hunter was pulling up his pants and getting ready for another try, getting ported away just once wasn’t even close to enough to discourage him. 
Storming back inside, Hunter tried another tactic. He calmly went in, walked over to Stellar…  and tried to undo her belt.
“What do you think your doing monkey?”, Stellar asked the boy literally trying to get in her pants.
“Your boy said you needed to get off, and sent me here so you could rut me like anime school girl on Deadliest Catch. 
“Woah woah woah”, Stellar pushed Hunter away and re-buttoned her pants. “My Sunny sent you here… for sex?”
“I believe his exact words were ‘she’ll pound you so hard you won’t be able to walk straight”, Hunter lied in an attempt to progress the story. 
“That doesn’t sound like my son”
“Look lady, are you gonna fuck me or what?”
The lack of humping motions in this situation was beginning to annoy Hunter. Pulling down his pants once more, he goatseed his ass in a raunchy display of impatience. 
Stellar watched the horny human present himself. “Why should I fuck you?”
“Are you gonna make me beg lady?”
“It wouldn’t hurt.”
“Ugg”, Hunter scoffed. “Oh please lovely orange mistress, please, I need it oh great and generous milf. Give me your pony-cock!”
In her mind, Stellar was laughing at the pitiful display this greedy human was putting on, but in her pants, her cock was taking this situation very, very seriously.
It had been almost a year since she last came when she was rutting that goofy fool Fire Light. So with this eager beaver egging her on, Stellar decided, “Ehh what the heck.”
Pulling her khakis down, she moved herself behind Hunter. The young man smiled when he seen her massive member resting on his back.
Stellar watched the grinning boy’s face. “You really want this don’t you?”, she asked rubbing around the flared head with her fingers.
“Shut up and put it in”, Hunter ordered.
Stellar wasn’t the kind to simply pump and dump. She savored every chance she got to get off, and now was no different.
She teased the boy’s clenching entrance, kissing it with the tip of her cock as she stroked herself. 
Watching Hunter, she realized he was going to impale himself on her if she didn’t hurry up. But rather than give him what he wanted, she held Hunter in place with her magic and grabbed some lube.
“I don’t need that just put it in!”
“Shh, I’m enjoying this”, Stellar rubbed the gel all over her length. 
Squirting some into her palm, she squished her hand between the boy’s ass and fingered his tight hole. “I’d say you do need this”, she remarked, squishing some of the gel inside him.
“That stuff is cold!”, Hunter complained as she continued to molest him, instead of doing what he told her to.
If this girl wasn’t going to do what he said, then Hunter was going to have to get creative. “Why are they watching us?”, he asked. 
A flustered Stellar Flare quickly spun to where he was looking and saw no-pony. But being startled caused her magic to fail for a moment.
That was all Hunter needed.
Knocking Stellar’s feet out from under her, Hunter quickly climbed on top of the mare. 
She realized what he had done, and was about to get up. She was really going to give it to the boy, but when she felt his ass wrap itself around the entirety of her cock, she gasped and went still.
“Ohhhhhh there it is”, Hunter moaned feeling the log of mare-meat inside him. “You shouldn’t tease men you know? Might end up biting you in the ass.”
Stellar ignored the human’s stupid comments. She was to busy enjoying that big’ol orange cock of hers being inside somebody again.
Hunter began bouncing himself in her lap. 
As he continued to fuck himself on her, he, and Stellar, failed to notice that there was now actually a group of ponies watching them.
Even if Hunter had seen them he wouldn’t have cared. All he wanted right now was for the beautiful dick-mare beneath him to fill his tight ass with her seed.
That would happen soon, but before it did, Stellar would re-compose herself and teleport them back to her home.
“Will you stop with the magic? I’m working here!”, Hunter complained.
Stellar laughed asshe grabbed the comparatively tiny human, and pulled him to her chest. “Not anymore you’re not!”
Held in place by the large female, Hunter felt her begin thrusting into him at fuck-machine speeds. His eyes rolled up, and he collapsed all of his weight onto her.
Stellar didn’t mind. The boy wasn’t heavy at all… at least to her. What she did mind however, was that his ass was becoming lose.
She gave the boys cheeks a hard slap. “Keep it tight, I’m almost there.”
Hunter bit his lower lip and clenched himself as best he could. His insides trembled as Stellar jack-hammered in and out of him. So it was a relief when she halted her movements… but only for a moment.
After just a second, Hunter felt something expand in his gut, and a warmth began to spread throughout his body.
Looking at Stellar’s contorting face, Hunter realized what was happening. “Fill me up you magnificent creature!”, Hunter shouted before locking lips with Stellar.
Their tongues wrestled for dominance as her cum continued to flow. It was another two minutes beforethey broke off their kiss, and Hunter attempted to remove himself from her length.
Not wanting the feeling to end, Stellar held the young boy down on her lap. “One sec sweetie.”
“Babe I can’t go another round right now”, Hunter asserted, feeling the substantial amount of cum in his guts.
Stellar had no intention of fucking the young boy for a second time… today. Instead, all she did was give a relieved sigh.
“Umm?”, Hunter was confused, but his confusion turned to concern when he felt another surge of warmth flowing into his body. “What the?!”
Looking down at Stellar’s relaxed face, Hunter realized to his horror… that she was relieving herself.
Jesus Christ, she’s pissing in me!
Struggling to get free, Hunter was held firmly in place by the powerful dick-mare. “Come on girl, I’m ain’t a fucking toilet!”
Stellar gave a final sigh as the last few drops exited her urethra, and removed her hands from Hunter’s hips. “There..”, she said. “I wouldn’t stand up just yet though.”
“And why not?”
“Because that stuff needs to settle inside you, or you’ll be making a giant mess on me.”
“Ohhhh, right”, Hunter said sarcastically. 
But he did agree that being covered in piss and cum wasn’t the best option. And so hunter continued to sit in Stellar’s lap… her cock plugging his abused hole. 
“Soooo, you wanna get coffee sometime?”, Hunter asked, feeling her cum and pee sloshing around inside him.
She thought about it for a moment. “How about dinner and a movie, you pay.”
“I’ll get dinner, you get the movie”
“You get the movie, and we’ll split dinner. Take it or leave it.” Stellar twitched her cock inside him to punctuate her sentence.
“Ugg, I guess I’ll take it.”

	
		Ashley's 4th Day



Ashley’s 4rd Day
“And then she!..”, Ashley cried as she explained what Rarity had done to her only 36 hours after landing in Equestria.
“Shhh, shhh it’s ok”, Spitfire assured holding Ashley’s crying head to her chest. “I’ll make it right, don’t you worry.”
Spitfire continued to stroke Ashley’s hair as the two fell asleep in each others arms.
{The Next Morning}
Ashley awoke to find Spitfire no longer in bed. The girl tentatively walked around the empty house in search of her, but she was nowhere to be seen.
During Ashley’s search for her nutty owner, she happened upon some sort of shrine to a familiar looking pony. The one she resembled right now… Rainbow Dash.
All over the room were magazines, newspaper clippings, clothes, underwear, and several pictures of Spitfire with this rainbow-haired girl.
On a desk in the back was an old blue jumpsuit. Running her hands over it, Ashley remembered she had felt a similar fabric. The pony that kidnapped her was wearing something like this.
Picking it up she found a pamphlet beneath it, the cover of which read, ‘Wonderbolt Flightsuit Gen 3 Instructions’.
In much the same way Ashley had eaten the apples that were not hers when she first arrived in Equestria, the curious girl decided to try on the suit. She followed the instructions and in just a few minutes, Ashley was adjusting the collar around her neck. 
She turned to a mirror at the other end of the room. Admiring herself in it, she was surprised at how comfy the clearly practical uniform was. She still wasn’t used to looking like one of these pony creatures yet, but had calmed down enough to look at the pictures that decorated the rim on the mirror.
Picking one off she seen it was Spitfire, and the pony who’s looks she had been forced to bear, standing in front of what seemed to be a giant stadium. The two were holding some sort of trophy, and written at the bottom of the picture was: ‘Canterlot airshow our last win… together.’
Pinning the picture back onto the mirror Ashley made her way out of the weird shrine.
“I gotta get outta here”, She said to herself.
Opening the front door she looked down off the porch. The clouds had parted somewhat, and she could see straight down to the fields below. Ashley contemplated taking the leap, but with the adrenaline from yesterday gone, her impulsive decision to jump was less appealing now.
Looking around she spotted many ponies flying around the floating city. Most of them were nothing special, simply ponies going about their day, but one flying between the buildings at breakneck speed caught her eye… because it was the girl from the photos.
“HEY!”, Ashley hollered to the speedy rainbow-maned pony as she flew by.
Rainbow stopped on a dime and her eyes went to where the voice had come from. Looking down she spotted what she assumed was a Wonderbolts fanatic harassing Spitfire at her home, but as she flew closer she realized more and more that the mare on the steps wasn't wearing a costume.
With a gust of wind, Rainbow settled herself on Spitfire’s porch and stared intently at her doppelgänger. “Why do you look just like me?”, Rainbow asked as she stepped behind the intimidated girl.
“This crazy bitch, oh what was her name? Spitfire! She made me drink something and now I look like… well you!”
Rainbow tilted her head. “Spitfire did this? Why?”
“I don’t know?! She kept calling me Rainbow, and she’s got a room with with hundreds of pictures of you and… wait… you’re not with her right?”
Rainbow closed her eyes and tilted her head down. “No I left her”, Rainbow said with a sorrowful tone. “But I’m guessing she never left me.”  
Taking a look at this girl who resembled her almost perfectly, lack of wings not withstanding, she realized that she was quite a bit shorter than her. “Who are you?”
“I’m Ashley.”
“That’s a human name. You aren’t the girl I told Soarin to grab are you?”
“You told him to kidnap me?!”
“Yah, kinda. But I guess Spitfire didn’t want you for a pet”, Rainbow asserted, tugging on Ashley’s new tail.
“Ow, quit it!”, Ashley smacked at Rainbow’s hand.
Rainbow chuckled, but then remembered the dark reason as to why this human had that tail in the first place. “Where’s Spitfire now?”
“I don’t know”, Ashley stepped forward and looked up at Rainbow. “…but you gotta get me outta here before she comes back!”
Rainbow thought about it. On the one hand Ashley belonged to Spitfire, and the girl probably was lonely after they split up. But on the other she couldn’t let some human just walk around looking exactly like her, doing all the goofy things that humans do.
Quickly wrapping her arms around Ashley, Rainbow dove backwards off the porch.  
“AHHHHHhhh!”, Ashley screamed as Rainbow fell over six thousand feet before extending her wings, and rocketing across the landscape.
“Ok Ashley, I’ll get my friend Twilight to change you back.”
“O-OK… thank you!”
“No problem”, Rainbow assured “Once you’re back to normal, me and you are gonna have to talk to Spitfire about what she did.”
“Why do I have to talk to her?”
“She won’t take anything I say seriously. She still hates me for leaving her.”
“If she hates you then why did she make me look like you?”
“You never heard of a love-hate relationship?”
“That’s not what I think of when I see a freaking shrine to somebody”, Ashley yelled as they approached Ponyville.
Landing on Twilight’s balcony, Rainbow set Ashley down, and the two walked inside. “Twi? You in here?
“In the back Rainbow”, Twilight called from behind a set of double doors.  
Swinging them open Rainbow found Twilight probing around in some human. “Twi why do you have your hand up a human’s ass?”
Twilight pulled her hand free of the guy’s rectum and turned to Rainbow. “He ate one of those enchanted cup-cakes I made with Pinkie, and now his entire digestive system has transformed into some sort of hammerspace. I've given him some medicine, and have been checking on him every couple hours to make sure everything goes back to normal.”
“Ok, but why not just use your magic to check?”
Twilight giggled, “I like the funny sounds he makes when you stick things in his butt.”
Her words caused Ashley to hide herself behind Rainbow, who rolled her eyes at Twilight’s response. “You do whateeever you want Twi”, Rainbow mocked. “I’m just here to see if you can turn mini-me over here back to normal”, Rainbow stepped to the side.
“Look at that!”, Twilight cheered. “It’s a little Rainbow!”
“Yah… I know.”
“Hi, I’m Ashley”, She said waving.  
“Hi there little Rainbow, how’d you get so cute?”
“A crazy pony fed me a potion so I’d look like her”, Ashley said pointing at Rainbow.
“So can you help her Twi?”
“Sounds like some poly-juice variant, I don’t have the antidote here, but it’s easy enough to make.”
“Good I’ll leave you to it then. I’ve gotta find Spitfire, and let her know she can’t be making copies of me because she’s lonely”, Rainbow walked to the balcony and took off, leaving Ashley alone with Twilight… and the naked guy still on the table.
“So how long before I’m me again?”, Ashley asked.
“I’d say about two hours. One hour for making the antidote, and the other…”, Twilight pulled off her lab coat and stepped out from behind the counter, showing Ashley the fourth in a long. . . hard, line of horse-cock’s that had taken an interest in her. 
“… for science!”
Ashley watched as the purple phallus slowly rose, It’s tip dripping pre-cum; the one-eyed monster seemed to stare at here as much as she did it. After having been raped multiple times Ashley was jaded to the prospect of being made a toy for these pony creatures. So instead of running away, Ashley stepped forward and said, “Alright let’s get this over with”, in a flat tone.
Surprised by both Ashley’s quickness to let herself be fucked, and her drab attitude toward it, Twilight observed as the mini-Rainbow bent herself over the counter in front of her.
Ashley stayed there waiting for the inevitable for a few seconds before being enveloped in a purple aura. “W-What are you doing?”, Ashley asked.
“This is for science, but we can do it in my bed”, Twilight lifted Ashley in her magic and carried her back through the double doors, out into her bedroom. She set Ashley down on her knees in the center of the bed, then crawled up and sat in a pile of pillows at end of it.  
Spreading her legs Twilight beckoned for the small girl to come closer. Ashley shrugged her shoulders, and crawled forward until she was between Twilight’s long arching legs, looking straight at her big purple cock.”
“Go on, suck.”, Twilight ordered.
Reluctantly Ashley opened her mouth and took the tip inside. Pre dribbled onto her tongue and to Ashley’s surprise, it tasted like grape-koolaid.
“Mhm? Mhhmmm”, Ashley moaned as she drank down Twilight’s bodily fluid. Closing her eyes, she allowed more of Twilight’s shaft to enter her mouth. 
Placing her hands on the back of Ashley’s head, Twilight gave a light tug, pushing four or so inches more into Ashley’s warm maw. She gagged as the flared head poked at the back of her throat, but Twilight didn’t stop; she continued applying more and more pressure until, all at once, her cock bent around the corner, and Ashley’s head slid half-way down in a single sudden movement.
With the end of Twilight’s shaft bulging out in her neck, Ashley could no longer taste the delicious fluid she had been drinking… though she still did drink it.
“Ohh that’s a good girl Rainbow”, Twilight moaned.
Ashley looked up at her with watery eyes, as the princess of friendship continued pressing herself into her. With another round of tugging on Ashley's head, Twilight had the girl’s lips suckling upon her sheath, and kept her there, enjoying the sensation of this Rainbow look-alike’s throat squeezing and contracting around her cock.  
After a moment, she pulled Ashley back until the tip tickled the girls uvula, then slid her back down in one smooth motion.
“Holy!”, Twilight moaned as she felt her flared head pop into Ashley’s stomach. “With a throat like yours, maybe you should be the element of magic lil’Rainbow.”
“Mphhmmm-mmpm”, What ashley tried to say was hurry up…  but you know… the cock.
Twilight loved the way this girl tongued under her shaft and around her balls. She wrapped her legs around Ashley, and gripped the side of her head with both hands before making lots of rapid four inch thrusts.
Ashley’s throat was on fire as she watched Twilight’s crotch move forward and back in a blur of motion. Her chin touching those giant nuts with each thrust.
“I’ve always wanted to do this to Rainbow, but you’ll do. She always wanted a girl without a dick like some sort of pervert”, Twilight explained as the feeling in her loins rose to become an impending climax.
“Well you get to drink my cum like she never would.”, Twilight suddenly pulled Ashley down into her crotch and held her there. Using her legs to hold the girl tight, she simply held her for a moment.
Then Ashley felt it. She felt Twilight’s nuts contract against her chin, and a warm fluid filling her belly. 
Lots of cum. So much in fact that Ashley felt her stomach expanding, pressing out against the old wonderbolt flightsuit she was wearing. Her eyes rolled back as she felt the fabric contract, forcing Twilight’s cum to move out of her stomach and deeper into her body.
“I want you to taste this Rainbow”, Twilight moaned as she pushed Ashley up her cock mid orgasm.
The flared head was drug up Ashley’s throat, and Twilight stopped when it popped into her mouth.
“Drink, it’s good for you”, Twilight ordered.
With the end of Twilight’s cock preventing her from spiting any out, Ashley did as she was told, and gulped down the sticky substance. Luckily for her, similar to Twilight's pre, her cum tasted good as well. It was like plumb jelly, with nearly the same consistency. Ashley enjoyed the flavor of it for as long as Twilight produced, and once she had sucked down all of Twilight’s release, Ashley probed the princess’s urethra with her tongue, attempting to extract what little cum that might remain inside.
Twilight gave an appreciative and pleasured moan as she released the girls head. Rubbing lovingly over her rainbow mane, “I think you’ve earned that antidote Ashley.”
Pulling her face off the softening shaft, Ashley crawled forward and up Twilight’s chest. “If that earns me an antidote…”, she said playing with Twilight’s breasts. “…then what do I have to do to GO HOME!”
Twilight’s eyes went wide in a confused stare as Ashley grabbed her purple mane and began screaming.
“You fucking crazy horny pony people! I WANNA GO HOME! I WANNA GO HOME RIGHT NOW!!!”
“Owowow Ashley let go!”, Twilight yelled trying to yank the girl’s arms away. But Ashley had a death grip, and every time Twilight pulled on her arms, she pulled her own hair as well.
Meanwhile, Rainbow had returned and was watching from the balcony, though she did not make her presence known; too busy enjoying the little show these two were putting on.
Twilight finally used her brain and ignited her magic, teleporting the hysterical girl away. 
“Mini-me giving you trouble Twi?”, Rainbow laughed as she approached.
“She was doing fine until I gave her something to eat.”
“Did you at least get her the antidote?”, Rainbow asked.
“I guess I should get that started.”

	
		Button's New Game



Jesse. 
Him and Button became good friends early on after his arrival in Equestria. The two bonded over their love of video games, and it didn’t take long after that for Jesse to admit he had a crush on the young colt.
Button didn’t understand how a human could be in love with a pony. Button's sheltered life-style prevented him from seeing all the raunchy relationships other ponies in Equestria were having with the bipedal creatures.
Regardless, Button accepted Jesse’s affections, but only to the extent that they would date. All either of them cared about was spending time with each other.
Until today.
Button caught his mother doing something in her room, and that something’s name was Zoey.
A human babysitter Cream had hired to watch Button... or so she claimed. Human’s worked far cheaper in Equestria not only because they were not as good workers, but also because the golden bits ponies used as currency apparently contained extra value to them. Once button seen the look of absolute bliss on Zoey’s face, he considered whether or not Jesse might desire the same treatment being a human as well.
Quickly snapping a few photos of his unaware mother, Button returned to his bedroom, had a wank, and went to sleep.
{The Next Day}
It was a Saturday as Button waited impatiently for his friend to arrive, eager for him and Jesse to play that God of War game that Jesse claimed to have in his possession from Earth. After a couple hours there was a knock at the door, and Button quickly ran to answer.
“Hey man”, Jesse greeted holding up the game. “Found it!”
“Sweet! Come on in. Mom’s at the store right now so hopefuly she stays gone long enough for us to finish it.”
“Why?”
“She doesn’t like me playing violent games, even though she’s pretty violent in bed.”
Jesse blew air out his nose. “How you know that?”
“I gotta show you something”, Button whipped out his phone and scrolled down to the pictures he took the previous night.
“Damn man! You can see it in her belly!”, Jesse noted, pointing to the clear bulge in Zoey’s abdomen.
“Yah, my mom really likes humans.”
“I can tell”, Jesse joked. “Do you like humans?”
“Nooooo”, Button said sarcastically.
Jesse chuckled a bit. “Ok ok, does she like me though?”
“If she didn’t like you she wouldn’t let you come over.”
“Fair”, Jesse acknowledged. “Anyway, you wanna give the game a shot?”
“Sure let’s go!”
Button played for four hours with Jesse guiding him through. Thanks to Button’s innate skill, he had managed to make it all the way to Pandora’s box before his mother returned. The two quickly shut the game off and switched to another before Cream entered the house.
“Hi mom.”
“Hey Button. You two having fun?”
“Oh yah”, Jesse assured.
“Anyway, Zoey isn’t going to be able to watch you this weekend Button.”
“Why not Mom?”, Button asked as he and Jesse giggled to themselves.
“She’s umm, sick. She’s gonna be out of commission for awhile, so you and Jesse will have to take care of yourselves while I’m out with the girls tomorrow.”
“Ok Mom.”
“Jesse, you’ll be glad to hear we’re having pizza tonight.”
“Oh! Fuck yah!oh.. sorry Ms. Heart.”
“That’s alright just watch your mouth”, Cream told Jesse as she made her way to the kitchen.
As soon as she was out of earshot, Button whispered, “Wanna go to my room and try something?”
“Like what?”
“Like what mom and Zoey did”, Button responded, waggling his eyebrows.
Jesse’s pupils shrunk to the size of pinpricks. “You wanna do that… to me?”
Button bit his lower lip and nodded his head. “I know you like me, so why not?”
This was true, but Jesse had never had sex, let alone been fucked by a pony. “I don’t know man, That’s…”
Jessie stopped as he observed Button allowing the upper half of his cock to peak out through the top of his shorts. Sub-consciously, Jesse began drooling when Button made little circles around the tip of his shaft. Button's fingers becoming coated in pre as he teased the tip of his cock.
Then Button scooched closer to Jesse, and pulled his hand into his shorts. Jesse gripped the base of Button’s cock and extended his fingers to those warm pony nuts.
Button breathed heavy as the human reached another hand into his shorts and gave them both a light squeeze. “Fuck man”, Button moaned. 
He pulled Jesse’s hands back out, and led him upstairs to his bedroom. Once inside, Button shut and locked the door before stripping out of his clothes as fast as he could so his cock could rise to it’s full length. 
Button stood stroking it, and pointed the large phallus at his quivering human friend.
“D-Dude that thing’s huge!”, Jesse stammered as he backed away, and unintentionally onto Button’s bed.
“Thanks. Now let me see yours”, Button ordered.
Feeling inferior, Jesse reluctantly pulled off his bottoms. His tiny flaccid cock flopped out for his friend to see, and Button wasn’t impressed.
“Why isn’t it hard?”
“I’m scared!”, Jesse shouted as his friend ogled his human tool. To be honest it wasn’t that bad by human standards. But being soft, and right bedside a cock like Button’s made Jesse's cock look downright pitiful.
“Well it’s fine I guess, seeings how you’re not gonna be the one on top”, Button grabbed Jesse and spun him around. Bending him over the bed, Button held him there as he reached for the bottle of lotion he kept beside his bed for masturbating.
“Button wait!”
“Why?”
Jesse didn’t have an answer. The idea of being intimate with his best friend was nice, but the prospect of having something that big crammed inside his ass frightened Jesse to the point of trembling.
“I promise I’ll be gentle… at first”, Button kept that last part to himself as he lathered his cock with the vanilla scented lotion.
Squirting a small pile into his hand, Button reached down and stuffed what he could into Jesse’s puckered anus, including a few of his fingers to help loosen Jesse up.
“Ohhh jeez” Jesse seethed as he felt Button’s digits digging around inside him. He kept his eyes closed and did his best to relax. But when he felt Buttons flared head press against his hole, Jesse’s eyes shot open.
“Come on dude, relax!”, Button barked as he pressed down on Jesse’s back. Button used his thumb to edge the flared head of his cock into Jesse’s tight ass, and with a little wiggling it managed to pop inside.  
“Oh shit”, Jesse Yelped as he felt his ass clamp down over the tip of Button's iceburg of a cock, and suck it further inside.
“There, hard parts over”, Button declared.  
Assuming the stretchy human could take more of his cock, and that a male human would react in the same way as a female one to being plowed; Button slowly slid himself further into Jesse, all the way up to his medial ring, which with a little wiggling and some extra pressure popped inside as well, allowing Button to bury his cock compleatly inside his friends ass.
“I’m inside you now. Does it feel good?”, Button asked gyrating his hips against Jesse’s soft cheeks.
Jesse groaned as he felt Button's shaft moving around in his guts, and could feel the bulge in his abdomen pressing down into the mattress beneath him.
With what Button perceived to be no reason to hold back, he began humping away at his best friend.  
Grabbing Jesse’s wrists, Button leaned himself over, emitting pleasured moans with his friend’s tight hole sucking and clenching around his shaft.  
Jesse couldn’t think straight with his insides being stirred up, and sub-consciously began rocking back to meet Button’s thrusts. Button greatly appreciated the help and responded by dicking Jesse even harder.
Nuzzling his face into the back of Jesse’s head, Button’s breathing became more sporadic and he spoke words Jesse never once in his life thought he would hear.
“I’m gonna cum inside you.”
Unable to form words much less an argument, Jesse lay there as Button hammered away for the next thirty seconds, before burying himself as deep as he could. He felt the end of Button’s cock expand inside him, and a sublime warmth flooding his body as his friend grunted above him. 
Jesse simply layed there, enjoying the sensation of being filled with Button's sticky pony cum.
Button’s cock pulsed for a good while before the horny colt finally relaxed, resting his body atop Jesse’s.
When Button’s softening length finally flopped out of him, Jesse clenched tight, trying to prevent Button’s gift from leaking out onto the floor.
The two lay there panting in the afterglow for a moment when Button asked a stupid question. “Ready for round two?”
“Fuck yah!”

	
		Dirty Job



Cutter Head.  
Cutter is a septic service pony. Working mostly on the less desirable end of plumbing in rural areas. It was something no-pony expected a pegasus to be doing, but there he was.  
Cutter wasn’t a good flier, and had always been more down to earth. Repairing and installing septic tanks was not a glorious job for any-pony, but Cutter realized early on that he wasn’t cut out for cloud busting let alone the Wonderbolts.  
So he did what any sensible pony would. He found something he could do, and got really good at it.
It only took a couple years, and Cutter he had broken off to form his own company. With several ponies under him that could have done these dirty jobs for him, but Cutter still insisted on supervising every contract his company took.
Which is where he is today.
About thirteen miles outside Canterlot, a large scale potato farmer is getting a new tank and drain field put in. Cutter and his crew have already excavated the old tank and are rolling in the new one when an old friend of his arrives.
“Yo Cutter!”Leaf called, landing at the work site.
Leaf Spring was a pony Cutter met at trade school. The two bonded over their mutual incompetence with aerial occupations as well as… ‘other’ things.
“How you been doing Leaf?”, Cutter asked as he hugged his old friend.
“Same as always. Taking rich snobs bits for ridiculously elaborate carriages. How about you?”
“You’re looking at it”, Cutter replied, pointing to the old tank being rolled onto the wagon.
“Good guy with a shit job, ain’t that a sight old as dirt”, Leaf went on. “Anyway, your lady at the desk said you were out here.”
“And?”
“I found one!”
“One what?”
“You know, a human who’s down for…”, Leaf made a few humping motions to bring the point across.
That was one of the other things the two had bonded over. Their fondness of humans.  
Once Cutter and Leaf admitted to each other they liked the strange creatures, Leaf took it upon himself to find one willing to get freaky with them, and today he had.
“Where is she?”
“At my place, poor thing just got here and I told her she could stay with me.”
“Fucking’A!”Cutter cheered clapping his hands. “Let me finish up here and I’ll head over tonight.”
“You better hurry or you might be getting sloppy seconds. She’s pretty cute.”, Leaf joked as he launched himself up, and out toward Canterlot.
Jackass, “Alright boys!”, Cutter hollered to his men. “…double time! I want that thing down in three hours!”
{Later}
Cutter stood in the shower scrubbing the days grime from his body. After around twenty minutes in the steaming hot water, Cutter was rearing to go.  
Throwing on some of his nicer clothes he took off from his mountain-side home and rocketed toward Canterlot. He may not have been a skilled flier, but Cutter was by no means slow. With a realized fantasy waiting for him just a few minutes away, Cutter clocked his top speed yet at mach 1.1.
Once arriving at Canterlot, Cutter quickly made his way to Leaf’s place and without bothering to knock, went inside. “Leaf, Im here!”
“We’re in the garage”, Leaf called from the back. 
Making his way there, Cutter found his friend trying to impress the girl with one of his luxury carriages.
“Check this out, it’s got hidden stash under the seat!”, Leaf spoke excitedly as he led the girl around the cart. Hopping inside he pointed her to an engraved wooden handle.
“Pull on this”, The girl reached up and pulled on the cable by the front left corner, and a set of beautiful oil lamps that rounded the carriage roof all lit up at once.
For a brief moment, the trauma of being dropped into an entirely new universe subsided for the girl as she marveled at the amazing lights.
“Pretty cool right?”
The girl nodded her head. “yah.”
“You run out of rich ponies to flaunt these at Leaf? Or are you just being a show-off?”
“Maybe if you bought one of them, you could appreciate how much work I put into these things”, Leaf countered as he walked to the other side of the carriage. “I know your ass has the money.”
“And I would get one if you could make it the way I want it.”
“Aww hell no, you still want me to build that stupid toy-hauler?”
“I think it’d be a good thing to have”, Cutter stated before turning his attention to the young human girl  still gawking at the lamps.
Walking over to her he extended his hand. “I’m Cutter Head. What’s your name?”
“Emilia”, She answered shaking Cutter's hand. “So your Leaf’s friend that likes humans.”
“Yah, we both do.”
“Why?”
Cutter and Leaf looked at each other. “We don’t know. Why do you like ponies?”
“Oh that’s easy! You’re so nice and colorful, with big pretty eyes… and I assume big cocks as well?”, Emilia asked coyly.
Cutter turned to Leaf. “I like her.”
“I thought you would”, Leaf responded. “I’d offer you two some dinner, but Cutter’s not here for that, and you’re gonna end up pretty full either way.”
“ugg”, Cutter scoffed. “Smooth Leaf.”
“It’s ok”, Emilia assured. “I can’t stand shy guys.”
“Huh? Well if that’s the case”, Cutter reached over and swept Emilia into his arms. “...let’s skip to the fun part”, he said with a smile.
“Strong, I like it!”, Emilia praised rubbing Cutters broad chest as he carried her out of the garage and into Leaf’s living room.
“Wait for me! I gotta put these lamps out!”
Cutter didn’t wait. Setting Emilia down on a large sectional couch Leaf insisted he needed, Cutter drew the blinds over the giant window behind it.
“Geez”, Emilia wined. “It’s my first day here and I can already tell you ponies are alot more fun than the guys back on Earth.”
At this point Leaf walked into the room. “We’re all around alot more than human boys”, Leaf joked as he rubbed the bulge in his pants. Excited to see just what Leaf meant, Emilia kicked off her shoes and crawled along the couch, to where Cutter was now sitting.
She helped the eager stallion undo his pants, and gasped in astonishment at the massive tool inside.
“How did all that fit in there?!”
Cutter and Leaf burst out laughing at the girl’s reaction. “I’ve never had a mare say that to me in my life! Oh… oh thank you for that.” Emilia shot Cutter an un-amused scowl as she reached down to touch the intimidating thing.
Her jaw hung open finding that she couldn’t wrap her fingers all the way around it. Cutter flexed his lower abdominal muscles twitching his cock, making Emilia yelp when the strong phallus flexed in her hand. 
“You gonna just look at it?”, Leaf asked as he layed his own member along the girl’s back.
Emilia’s breathing became unsteady, feeling the end of Leaf’s length stopping just shy of her shoulder-blades. “W-Wait”, She babbled as Leaf pulled down her fluffy pajama shorts.
Cutter reached a hand over and rubbed her back, trying to calm the poor girl. “Don’t be scared, he ain’t gonna hurt ya.”
“But it’s huge!”
Reaching onto the coffee table, Cutter pulled a piece of candy from the bowl. “Eat this.”
“What is it?”
“Something we leave out to make mares think were bigger than we are, trust me It’ll help.” Emilia opened her mouth, and Cutter popped the chewy bit inside. 
Once she had gulped it down, Emilia felt Leaf pull his massive shaft from her back, and prod against her quivering lower lips. She gritted her teeth and closed her eyes, as Leaf's flared head pushed it’s way inside her. 
“Ohh, she’s tight!”, Leaf moaned, working his cock into her human pussy.
Emilia looked under herself to see a cylindrical bulge moving up through her belly. Pulling her head up she attempted to crawl off the thing, but found Cutter poking her in the face with his cock.
“Go on girl. Just put it in your mouth… and we’ll rock your world.” 
Emilia opened her mouth as wide as she could, wider than she expected she could, and took Cutter’s cock in.  
It wasn’t bad, not in strain nor taste, but it did take some effort for her to deepthroat the massive thing.
“Woah!”, Cutter exclaimed as he witnessed his cock expanding Emilia’s neck. “You didn’t have to do that!”
Emilia spat out his cock and looked at Cutter with puppy dog eyes. “I thought that’s what you wanted?”
“Baby, I didn’t know what I wanted until just now. Do that again!” Emilia giggled before sucking Cutter's cock back in past her collar-bone once more. As her lips passed over his medial ring, Leaf had managed to bottomed out in her. With a little push from behind, Emilia found herself staring at Cutter’s crotch, with the end of his shaft poking the entrance to her stomach.
Not one to waste time, Leaf immediately began pounding away, loving how delightfully tight human pussy was compared to a mare’s. He panted and moaned as his thrusts pulled Emilia up and down along Cutter’s length without any effort on her part, and Cutter simply layed back and enjoyed the ride.
It was a plesant suprise when Cutter felt Emilia’s fingers fondeling his balls. He didn’t expect her to manage any further attention with Leaf having at her, but was appreciative of it.
The skilled girl was taking them both like a champ. Emilia continued slurping on Cutter’s cock, even as Leaf draped himself over her body, and bit down on her pony-tail. 
Being taken by these two majestic beasts was more than any woman(or man), could ever hope for, and Emilia’s many climaxes came and went as they continued to give her the night of her life. Twas a shame then when the two spoke words she was both delighted and upset to hear.
“I’m gonna cum”, Leaf moaned.
“Yah me to, let’s give it to her!”
The thrusts grew rapid for a moment before Cutter gripped Emilia’s head and held her tight to his crotch as he produced the largest load of his life, sending the stick substance straight down her throat.
Leaf wrapped his hands around her hips, and pulled Emilia into his pelvis. His nuts contracted and he came. Breeding this female of another species like she was just another mare was the sort of thing that tickled Leaf's perverted brain.
Emilia herself screwed her eyes shut while her belly swelled. Filling from both ends with the virile seed of these two stallions. The warmth that flowed into her body created(at least in her mind), a bond with them. One that they would share, even once this night had ended.
As Cutter and Leaf removed themselves from her body, the two watched closely to make sure the girl was ok. Their softening lengths flopped back out into the open air, and they helped Emilia lay herself down on the couch.
Slightly dazed by the ordeal, Emilia barely felt when Cutter reached over and rubbed her swollen belly.
“You ok?”
Emilia panted and nodded her head. “Yah I just… wow!”
“Glad you had a good time”, Cutter said. He smiled as he felt their cum sloshing around inside her. He wanted to give her something for being the human that made their fantasy come true, but didn’t know what. Luckily she gave him the answer.
“You two guys wanna go out tomorrow? This world is amazing, and I wanna see all of it!”
“We’ll take you wherever you want”, Leaf assured as he got up and picked up the phone. “I’m ordering pizza. You want anything?”
“Yah I’ll hav..”
“I want mozzarella sticks!”, Cutter was interrupted as Emilia made her unexpected request. The two looked at her(and her engorged stomach), in disbelief.
“What?”, Emilia asked.
“Nothing nothing, I got you”, Leaf chuckled and turned to Cutter. “…and what about you man?”
“You know me.”
“Sardines it is.”
As Leaf went about ordering pizza, Cutter noticed the young girl beside him staring into space. “Hey, you good?”
“Yah, I’m just wondering what it must be like for all the other humans here.”
“They get along fine… most of the time.”
“What do you mean?”
“Well Equestria’s dangerous. There’s dragons and hydras and…”
“Hold up there’s freaking dragons here?! Like with scales and salsa breath!?”
Cutter chuckled. “Yah, yah those.”
“Awsome!”
“We can go see one tomorrow if you want.”
“Hell yah! I’ve never been fucked by a dragon either.”

			Author's Notes: 
This was fun.


	
		A Long Ride



“Is this seat taken?”, Angle asked the human woman sitting at the back of the train-car.
“Oh no go ahead.”
“Thanks. I’m angle, what’s your name?”
“Christina.”
“Where you headed?”
“Back to Earth.”
“Why? Some-pony hurt ya?”
“Oh god no, everyone here has been amazing. I’m just homesick, and Mr. Puffins probably needs to see the groomer”, Christina grabbed her purse and pulled out a picture of her little Shih-Tsu. “Isn’t he adorable?”
Angle smiled, “Heh, look at that little ball of fluff.”  
Christina put the photo away, and turned back to the pony. Angle over to shake her hand. “I’m Angle Iron by the way.”
“Nice to meet you. I’m Christina.”
Angle released her hand and looked out at the beautiful landscape. “You know, you can’t come back here once you leave. Are you sure there’s nothing else you want to do while you’re here in Equestria?”
“I did want to see Celestia raise the sun. I still have trouble believing that she does that every single day, I mean… has she ever forgotten?”
“I think she can do it in her sleep by now, but no… not once.”
“WOW, that’s a girl with some discipline.”
“I never thought about it like that but yah, I guess so.” They sat silent for a moment. “Did you meet any-pony special during your stay?”
“There was this nice pony named Sunset who really helped me. She seemed to understand how I felt being dropped in this crazy new world. She showed me how things worked around here and introduced me to the Princess of Friendship”, Christina went on. “She told Twilight I needed help and they both worked really hard to help me get settled here until the portal opened. It's been awhile since, but back then Sunset was with me the entire time.”
Angle nodded his head. “Sounds like she’s the reason you’re so comfortable here.”
“Oh she was great! We got ice-cream together every Sunday right up until she had to leave Equestria. That was a real shame to. I wanted to spend more time with her before I left.”
“You meet any nice stallions?”
“Like you?”
“Yah.”
“No, not really.”
“You’ve been here how long?”
“Almost a year.”
“And I’m the only stallion you’ve talked to?”
“I’ve met others, but never had one as a friend”, Christina tilted her head. “Do stallions not like humans or something?”  
“No no, most love humans, some a little too much if you know what I mean.”
Christina blushed. “I do. One tried to mount me once when I was in the line at a donut cart.”
“Really?!”
“Yah, I think he was drunk. Thank god some nice unicorn managed to pull him off with her magic. She summoned a bunch of snakes and dumped them on his head. I’ve never seen a stallion run so fast!”
Angle laughed. “Snakes?”
“Yah!”
***********
The two continued talking for the next twenty miles, until the train made a stop in a small mining town between Canterlot and Ponyville. Most of the passengers were commuting to work, so the train was basically empty once everyone that worked there had departed.
In the now deserted passenger car, Angle and Christina sat quietly as the train blew it’s whistle and began chugging along toward both its, and Christina’s, final destination.
“So…”, Angle turned to Christina. “It’s your last day here, do you mind if I ask a favor?”
“No, go ahead.”
“You’ve never been with a stallion right?”
“You mean like…?” Christina made a lewd gesture to confirm what Angle was asking.
He nodded his head and Christina shook hers. “Well I’ve never been with a human, and since neither of us are ever gonna see each other again maybe you might wanna…” Angle rubbed the growing bulge contained in his jeans.
Christina bit her lower lip before peering around the train car. Confirming that there was nobody present, she reached over and gave Angle’s bulge a rub herself.  
“You’ve been thinking asking that ever since you sat down haven’t you?”  
Angle nodded in confirmation. When he first got on the train he could have simply sat in another car if he wanted, but the stallion made it a point to ask the human girl if he could sit right next to her. Christina recognized this. “Truth be told I was hoping you would ask.”
Angle quickly reached down and undid his pants. Pulling his restrained stallionhood free of it’s confines, he made it a point to allow Christina to approach at her own pace.
She gasped at the sight. At first she thought it was hard, but her breath only became shallower as she witnessed it grow into it’s full length.
Enjoying the way this woman stared glowy eyed at his endowment, Angle reached down and pulled his two equally massive nuts out of his underwear. The hairless orbs rolled around slightly as Angle slouched down in order to give Christina better access.
She looked back and forth between Angle’s smiling face, and his hand gripping his base. Not saying a word she shimmied out of her own clothes and crawled on top of the horny stallion.
With her dripping slit hovering just above the flared head of the steely hard shaft, Christina spoke.  “Be gentle ok, I’ve never taken anything like this.”
Angle chuckled and placed his hands over her hips. “It’s a long ride Christina, so we can take this nice and slow”, Angle adjusted his hips and slowly lowered the trembling girl onto himself.
Christina breathed deeply as she felt her pussy stretch around the flared head of his shaft, and squeezed his shoulders as it popped inside.  
“Wow, you humans are tighter than I thought”, Angle praised as he continued helping Christina lower herself into his lap. The shape of his cock could be seen working its way up past her navel as she continued her decent into his lap.  
Christina couldn’t see the bulge with her eyes closed, but she could feel it. She didn’t think she would be able to take the entire thing, and attempted to raise herself to bounce on what length she could take. But as she began to pull up Angle made a sharp thrust, cramming the last inches of his cock into her.
Christina gasped at the sudden intrusion. Her breath went shallow and she collapsed to her knees. Sitting there panting for a moment, Christina slowly acclimated to Angle’s length inside her.  
Finally seated in his lap Christina looked down, and seen the unmistakable form of his pony-cock twitching inside her. She tentatively reached down and rubbed over it. “I cant believe it fit.”
“Me neither, you humans can really stretch.”
Looking up at him Christina could see he was ready to go, but didn’t know if she could handle being pounded by such a big guy. Luckily Angle had already solved this problem for her.  
Wrapping his arms around her he pulled Christina close, and pressed his cock as deep as he could.
She moaned into the stallion's chest as he held her there for a few seconds.
“You feel that?” Angle asked.
“Feel what?”
* Ca-tunk ca-tunk ca-tunk *
The rhythmic sound of the train running over the rail gaps came and went, and with each one a small almost imperceptible thrust was made into Christina.
This small continuous movement was quite lovely, and with how tightly her pussy hugged Angle’s shaft, it was more than enough for him as well.  
“This is nice”, Christina breathed. “Can we kiss?”
Without a word the two locked lips as the train continued on. * ca-tunk ca-tunk ca-tunk * After a minute or so, Christina felt much more comfortable with Angle inside her, and began making small bounces in time with the train’s movement over the rails.
* ca-tunk ca-tunk ca-tunk * 
It was only a matter of time before the couple were well and truly fucking. The beautiful mountain on which Canterlot rested came into view in the distance. As it drew nearer, so to did the end of Christina's short time left in this world.
Breaking off the kiss, Angle spoke. “Ride’s almost over.”
“I don’t care keep going!”
“No I mean… I’m gonna cum.”
“Me to!”
Angle held her tight as they were both captured by their arriving orgasms. At the same time, the train’s whistle sounded signaling its arrival at Canterlot.
Christina’s walls clenched tight around Angle’s shaft as he deposited a healthy load of pony-cum into her, and the two remained seated in bliss even as the train pulled them into the station.
Christina sat panting in afterglow as Angle placed a hand under her chin. “I think this is your stop.”
Christina stood up, pulling Angle’s cock free of her insides. They both quickly re-dressed before any-pony boarded the train. She looked out to the platform and then back at Angle. “You know what…” Christina sat back down.
“Let’s see where this goes. Mr. Puffins can wait a few more days.”

	
		Dave: Level 2



Vinyl arrived home to find Dave asleep on the couch. He was still wearing the maid outfit, which was unusual because he normally stripped it off once he finished cleaning. Not wanting to wake the peacefully sleeping boy just to ask about it, Vinyl took her evening shower and went to bed herself.
When she awoke the next morning she found Dave wasn’t home anymore. After searching the house she found a note left pinned to the front door.
--------------------------------------
Took the maid to rehearsal.
--------------------------------------
“Damn it Tavi!” Vinyl really wanted to get some fun in with Dave on her day off, and not desiring to sit alone in the house all day she threw on some running clothes and took off toward the concert hall.
As she jogged through Ponyville, sweat poured over her body. It glistened on her skin, and shimmered when droplets fell from her face to the ground. Her muscles hadn’t warmed and in her rush to get to the hall, Vinyl had forgotten to stretch. Lite cramps caused the mare to produce adorable squeaks as she powered on.
The hall was only a few miles away and with her Davy waiting there, Vinyl covered the distance in around twenty minutes. By the time she got there she was absolutely drenched in sweat. Her running shorts were soaked, and her crop top clung tightly to her busty chest.
This was not a state in which one was expected to attend a concert rehearsal, but Vinyl never was one for formal attire in the first place, and besides… She was going to commit a much greater faux’pa once she got a hold of her little maid boi.
Going inside, she seen Dave was attending from a balcony seat high above, while Octavia and her crew prepared. He was dressed in a nice shirt and navy blue jeans. Not as formal as Octavia would have preferred, but far superior to Vinyl and her sweat soaked running clothes. Vinyl made her way up to the second floor, and sat beside Dave. 
“Hey Vinyl, what are you doing here? And why are you all sweaty?”
“Well Tavi decided to steal you on my off day, so I ran out here to see you.” Vinyl reached over and stuffed her hand under Dave’s bottom, giving it a good squeeze to make sure the boy understood her intentions.
Dave shifted uncomfortably in his chair. “Can we wait until after the rehearsal at least?”
“Ugg fine, but as soon as it’s over I’m tearing your shirt off with my teeth.” Vinyl smacked Dave’s thigh and crossed her arms. The two sat waiting for the rehearsal to begin.
Once it had, Dave found himself enamored by the passion Octavia put into her music. She wielded her bass-bar with such zeal, standing out even amongst the other thirty musicians as someone of note.
Vinyl meanwhile was bored out of her mind. She loved performing with Octavia, but classical music was never her thing. Being made to listen to it for any extended period of time tended to make the high energy DJ a little… ADHD.
She noticed Dave’s interest in the performance had the boy leaning forward. Looking down his back she saw some black lace peaking out from under his jeans.
He was still wearing panties.
Being more interested in this little discovery than the rehearsal, Vinyl snuck her hand over and gave a little tug on the garment. “You slut.” she whispered. “Hiding these under your normal clothes.”
“Shhh! Octavia made me ok!” Dave responded, smacking Vinyl’s hand away.
Vinyl reached over again only to have Dave stand up and move over a few seats.
Darn it!
Vinyl wanted to continue toying with the boy but relented, recognizing that he was deeply enjoying her roommate’s performance. She was still bored though, and searched the room for anything of interest. She found nothing and retreated into her own mind, a place where existed only two things.
High energy fantasies.
And high energy sexual fantasies.
The latter of which was the first thing to pop into her mind. Vinyl visualized the many sordid reasons as to why Octavia may have made Dave wear those panties to her rehearsal. Realizing that her roommate had some plan for their little boy-toy beyond this event, Vinyl came up with a plan to ensure she received some private time with him.
She stood up, made her way downstairs, and waited for the performance to end. As soon as Octavia and her fellow musicians had finished… Vinyl pulled the freaking fire alarm.
The alarm blared, and as anticipated the orchestra quickly gathered their instruments and headed for the exits, but Vinyl quickly ran back upstairs to grab Dave before he could evacuate. Taking him by the hand she forcefully tugged the boy in the other direction.
“Let go! Vinyl, there’s a fire!”
“Naw, I just pulled the alarm so Tavi didn’t get ahold of you before I did.”
“You what?!” Dave asked in disbelief. “I’m pretty sure that’s a crime Vinyl!”
“Don’t worry, we’re gonna be gone before the fire-ponies get here.”
Dave squirmed as Vinyl took his arm and led him out through the rear fire exit. “Where are you taking me?”
“I was thinking an Inn where I can fuck you, or a park where I can fuck you, or a movie where..”
“I get it!”, Dave blurted. He then yanked his hand back and took a deep breath, trying his best to relax given the circumstances. “Vinyl I… I love you, but you and Octavia are going to have to prove that I’m not just some piece of meat to you before I let either of you back in my pants.”
Vinyl released his arm and the two stood silent for a moment. There in the parking lot, Vinyl sheepishly rubbed the back of her head. “Yah, I guess we haven’t really been as nice to you as we could have.”
Dave grabbed Vinyl’s hand and held it tight. “You two have been amazing. You took me in and kept me safe. You bought me clothes and gave me a job”, Dave went on. “Even though I had to wear that goofy outfit, you two have been nothing but helpful ever since I ended up in Equestria, and if I’m being honest… you’re the reason I decided to stay.”
Vinyl was touched by his words, but they did not explain his sudden apprehension to their making love. “Then what’s wrong?”
“ALL WE EVER DO IS FUCK!”
Vinyl cringed at his response, not just because it was loud and sudden, but because Dave was right. All her and Octavia had done for the last week was use the little human as a cum-dumpster… and in Octavia’s case, a toilet.
She genuinely felt bad for not doing more make Dave feel like a boy-friend and less like a boy-toy.
“You’re right… I-I’m sorry.” Vinyl said dejectedly. “You wanna just go home and play games?”
Dave’s happy demeanor returned somewhat. He smiled and looked up at the his marefriend. “Sure, but let’s go get Octavia first. I wanna tell her how amazing she was in there.”
“Ok, but can you leave out the part where I pulled the fire alarm?”
“My lips are sealed.”
********************
{Back At Home}
Once inside they went straight for the XBOX. They spent awhile enjoying some zombies, but after about an hour Octavia came out of her bedroom, and asked a less that desirable question.
“Can I borrow the maid for a minute, the craziness of today has stressed me out quite a bit.”
Dave shrugged and placed his controller on the coffee table. He went to stand up, but Vinyl placed a hand on his chest and pressed him back down to the couch.
“I think we should let the little guy have the day off Tavi. Don’t you?”
Octavia stepped forward and grabbed Dave by the hand. “I don’t!” she barked attempting to pull Dave from the couch.
“Tavi, we’ve been railing the boy for seven straight days. Leave him alone!”
“Since when do you care about humans Vinyl?” She asked continuing to pull on Dave’s arm.
Dave himself was doing his best to remain seated, but with only the aid of Vinyl’s one hand, and with such a strong pony jerking on him; he found himself hoisted from the couch. Realizing he had no choice in the matter, and not wanting to sow any animosity between his two roommates, Dave turned to Vinyl and shook his head.
“It’s ok Vinyl, I’ll go.” Dave groaned as he was taken away by Octavia, into her bedroom.
Vinyl reached out to him as the door slammed shut. She pulled her hand to her chest in sadness. Wanting to be sure Octavia didn’t hurt the boy, Vinyl stood up and walked over to the door. Placing an ear, she listened to the two as they prepared.
“Take your clothes off Dave, you know what this is.”
“Ok” Dave could be heard undoing his belt and taking off his pants.
“You have such a lovely body Dave, I’ve no idea why Vinyl would try and keep you from me.” Octavia asserted as she stripped out of her performance gown. 
Looking over, the bulge in Octavia’s panties reminded Dave of what he was in for. She freed her half-hardened length from it’s cotton confines, and pointed Dave over to the bed as she stroked it to it’s full length. 
“Just make it quick Tavi.”
“Only Vinyl calls me that!” Octavia complained as she positioned herself behind Dave.
“I’ll call you mistress if it make’s you hurry the fuck up!”
Vinyl heard all of this and was impressed by Dave’s attitude toward Octavia. She, like Vinyl, was a good two feet taller and a full hundred pounds heavier than the small human. So to hear him make demands like this somewhat assured Vinyl that his spirit was still intact. What concerned her was that after, no humpy-pumpy noises came. She could hear they were still talking but it was too quiet to be heard through the door now. After a while she heard Dave sobbing and burst into the room, but what she found was Dave resting his head on Octavia’s chest, with her stroking his back.
“Umm, what’s up?” Vinyl asked uncomfortably.
“He told me what happened at the rehersal.”
“Oh, so he did go and blab about me pulling the fire alarm.”
“That was you!?” Octavia yelled.
“Umm, no forget I said anything.”
“Damn it Vinyl why did you do that!?”
“Hey I waited till you guys were finished!”
“We rehearse more than once you yabo!”
“Oh… oof!”
Octavia growled as Dave pulled himself from her chest and turned to Vinyl. “I told her about how much I appreciate you two, and how I don’t wanna be your maid or your roommate or your fuck-toy. I wanna be your lover; your equal… if that’s possible I mean.”
Octavia wrapped her arms around Dave and squoze him like a big teddy bear. “And now I understand why you two weren’t in the bedroom once we got home.”
Vinyl climbed onto the bed with them. She pulled Dave to herself and made kisses all up and down the back of his head. “Well then, what do you say to a night with both of us as our… lover?”
Dave reached backward. He could feel Vinyl’s cock peaking out from her jogging shorts, and her warm breath washing over his neck. He wanted to do something like dinner and a movie, but knew these girls well enough to know that all they wanted… was inside him.
“Alright, Tavi… Vinyl, I’m yours.”
Vinyl immediately rolled onto her back, taking Dave with her. She grabbed him by his hips, and pulled him up before tugging aside his panties.
“Very well. I have no qualms with sharing.” Octavia assured as she crawled around. 
Kneeling between Vinyl’s legs, Octavia’s cock was still rearing to go from earlier. So she was ready when Vinyl lifted Dave’s ass into the air.
“Wait!” Dave blurted. He reached into his panties, and breathed deeply as he grasped the butt-plug he was wearing. Dave squoze the base a few times before slowly popping the toy free from his now well lubed ass.
“Where did you get that one?” Vinyl asked as Dave displayed his new plug to her.
“I got it for him after I seen him in that maid outfit.” Octavia answered.
“Yah, it’s been a blessing really. It holds lube!” Dave gave the base of the plug another squeeze and a glob of clear fluid came out the tip.
“That’s convenient”, Vinyl took the plug and inspected it for a moment before stuffing the thing that had just been in Dave’s ass into her mouth. She grinned at him as she sucked on it like a ring-pop for a few seconds, then spat the toy out onto the bed beside her. 
“Let’s have Octavia go first.” Vinyl spread Dave’s cheeks, gaping his pink hole slightly and presenting it as an offering to her horny roommate. Octavia hoisted Dave’s legs onto her shoulders. Eager to fuck him she put her cock against his entrance, and looked down at Vinyl. “I shall loosen him up, but then I want you to join in.”
“Wait, you’re gonna…” Dave’s vision darted back and forth between the two horny dick-mares in disbelief “…at the same time?!”
Before Dave got an answer he was speared by Octavia. The boy gasped in shock it forcefully wormed into him. 
“Please, I don’t think I can take both of you.”Dave moaned under his breath as Octavia bottomed out. 
His voice was quiet, but Vinyl could hear his plea. “Don’t worry little guy, I believe in you.”
This did little to quell Dave’s fear. He had a hard enough time walking after a night with just one of them. When Octavia began wiggling around, Dave realized that they were very serious about this. She was doing what she promised. Loosening his ass up for Vinyl. Up down left right, Octavia pressed in all directions with her cock. Wiggling everywhere to ensure enough space for her roommate.
Dave was just thankful that his butt-plug contained so much lube, otherwise this would have been a harrowing experience, but then he he felt Vinyl shifting around beneath him. Turning to see the girl positioning her now fully hard cock at his entrance, Dave asked a favor.
“Please you two, if I pass out… don’t stop.”
“Woah! You hear that Tavi? I don’t think he wants to walk tomorrow.” Vinyl joked as she pulled her nuts out of her shorts. “You think he’s ready for both of us?”
“I’m not.” Dave interjected. “…but go ahead anyway.” Gritting his teeth, he felt the flared head Vinyl’s cock press against his ass. He thought he was already stretched to his limit, but a sharp thrust from Vinyl proved him wrong. With some careful maneuvering by Octavia, Vinyl’s cock slipped inside alongside hers.
“Holy c-crap!” Dave stammered as he felt himself wrapped around both dick-mares at once. He felt like a glove that was two sizes too small… and it was great!
It was also heaven for the girls, given how much Vinyl and Octavia enjoyed Dave's tightness above all else. Without a word, the girls began making synchronized alternating thrusts. Once in rhythm, they sandwiched him between their bodies.
For the most part, Vinyl and Octavia simply panted quietly as they reveled in bliss. But Dave himself was moaning like a bitch. Girly squeaks and gasps escaped his lips each time they changed directions, and these cute noises excited the two girls even further. So much so that they began to break pace. 
With each of them working on their own pleasure independently, it was only matter of time before Dave’s warm insides would milk an orgasm from the pent up girls.
“Vinyl I’m…”, Octavia moaned.
“Me to!” * hah hah hah * “should we pull out?”
“Don’t!” Dave blurted. “I wanna be full!”
The girls heard their lover’s plea, and were all too happy to answer.
For thirty long seconds, the two went full bore on Dave. There cock’s shiny with lube, and dripping Dave’s anal juices. Moving as a blur, they pounded with such force that Dave himself could do naught but lay back into Vinyl’s soft chest, hopeful that they would not hurt him in climax.
When they finally came… they really came. 
Wrapping their arms around each other, Vinyl and Octavia buried themselves. Their massive nuts sending liters of delicious pony-cum deep into Dave’s body, with the boy only half aware of just how much they were pumping into him. 
Their members continued pulsating, his belly swelled, and it became obvious to Dave that this actually was more than he could handle. When he opened his mouth to ask that they pull out, Dave tasted their cum at the back of his throat. He had asked to be filled, and full he was, but now he was overflowing. 
Turning his head to the right and away from the girls, Dave vomited up a large portion of their cum onto the bed and bedroom floor. The flow of cum continued for as long as their climaxes, and only when the two girls orgasms finally tapered off did the stream of seamen from Dave’s mouth finally stop. 
Coughing up what was left in his throat, Dave wiped his face. “Is that all you got?” he joked.
Vinyl and Octavia could easily have gone another round, but seeing what one load had done to their boy, decided to give Dave a break, and to call it a night. 
“Damn Dave, you are something else!” Vinyl said. She pulled him into a deep kiss, in which she tasted their cum still tainting his mouth. Breaking away, her and Octavia pulled their cocks from his ass with a loud, wet shlurk.
Dave clenched as best he could to prevent him making an even larger mess. Once they were separated, Vinyl got up and grabbed some paper-towels off Octavia’s dresser to clean up the cum Dave threw up; but as she bent down to wipe up, Dave tapped on her shoulder.
“That’s my job.”
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