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		Description

To help drum up more of a crowd for her magic shows, Trixie hosts a raffle at the end of her show to see if anypony can break her bed whilst having sex with her. Everything goes great until two particular ponies really step up their game.
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The following fic contains: Futanari, threesomes, bed destruction, dirty talk, groping, cum inflation, spanking and far too much cum for the great and powerful Trixie to handle. Reader discretion is advised.
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Several weeks ago the great and powerful Trixie made plans for a big magic show tour she was planning with a clever way to get ponies to come by offering a ‘special’ raffle at the end of her shows. And more over she thought about even adding a contest to challenge ponies to attempt to break an unbreakable bed during sex, plus a new bed would help too considering that lately her back has been killing her due to the ricketiness of her bed frame and after having an almost vivid dream she got the idea to come here feeling there is somepony who can help.
“Almost there,” a tired light blue unicorn comments to herself pulling her wagon up to the popular milk farm; she finally gets to the gate only to find there are four changelings waiting for her.
“Huh Zeezee wasn’t kidding,” one of them says surprised.
“Why would I be,” a rather sleepy looking one replies and yawns afterwards. This one out of them all looked to be wearing pajamas and carried around a pillow and blanket with her.
“Greetings, I am the great and powerful Trixie!” Trixie introduces.
“Right well I am Sneak, this here is Zeezee, Serenity and Minerva,” Sneak introduces them. “Zeezee had a feeling you’d show up something about a bed that can’t be broken even through the roughest sex?” Sneak inquires.
“Yes I heard here that there is somepony who has a bed and incredibly rough sex nightly and her bed never breaks,” Trixie proclaims.
“She must mean mom and dad’s bed,” Serenity points out.
“So I was hoping I can acquire a bed such as that for my upcoming tour, especially cause of the competition I will be holding depends on it,” Trixie proclaims. “Also my back has been killing me lately,” Trixie sheepishly admits.
“No problem, we can help reinforce that bad boy,” Zeezee proclaims. “Come on gals,” Zeezee yawns as she and them enter the wagon.
The wagon was rather tight and cramped only containing what many would believe the basic amenities everypony should have. A small but cramped bedroom with the dilapidated bed and a small closet, a kitchen which is mainly a fridge and a countertop as well as a small couch nestled into the corner with a small coffee table.
“Geez the fuck happened to your bed?” Serenity asks. “You jump on it while carrying weights?” she snidely remarks.
“N-no it’s just from a lot of… gentlecolt callers I have…” Trixie informs blushing heavily.
“Got it you fuck on the first date,” Minerva casually mentions, which makes Trixie turn from a pastel blue to a dark crimson.
“Hmmm think you can handle this sis?” Zeezee asks Sneak.
“Well I don’t know how mom and dad’s bed hasn’t completely crumpled beneath them and then created a hole that goes about twenty feet deep,” Sneak points out. “So I imagine if we use some powerful spells we can probably fix up this bed,” Sneak finishes her deduction.
“Alright, on three.. One two three!” Serenity announces as the quadruple of sisters activate their magic and instantly begin fixing the bed and reinforcing it making it more sturdy and comfortable. The bed now looks far more better than before with Trixie in awe as she springs into action and jumps and lies down feeling the soft firmness take her.
“Excellent this is perfect,” Trixie compliments as she enjoys her new bed.
“Well I’ll let you gals claim payment, I got stuff to do,” Sneak says as she heads out of the wagon.
“Wait what?” Trixie asks, looking up to see the trio slowly stripping down.
“Just think of it as a stress test,” Minerva says, stroking her member.
“Dibs on her puss,” Zeezee proclaims before yawning loudly again.
“Hope your good at eating ass,” Serenity says right as the trio pounce and put Trixie into position
Zeezee was laying down on the bed with Trixie riding her fifteen inch midnight blue donger while Minerva laid claim to Trixie’s asshole already drilling it with her sixteen incher while Serenity has firmly shoved Trixie’s face into her ass forcing her to alternate between eating her ass and puss. Trixie soon finds her mind swimming in surprise and pleasure as the bugs go after all her holes keeping them occupied, she can do nothing but accept it and enjoy the ride.
“Boy she is pretty tight,” Minerva comments flatly. “How’s her cunt sis?” she asks only to begin hearing a loud snore in response.
Looking down Zeezee had fallen asleep but her body was working on sheer instinct and still pounding away at the magician’s snatch. Her nutsack bouncing and her cock twitching and filling her with plenty of pre cum her flare widening and stretching the love canal she is sleep rutting in.
“Not surprised she fell asleep,” Serenity admits, slapping the back of Trixie’s head. “Come on, have you never eaten ass before!?” she barks back complaining and wiggling her dumptruck against the tag teamed pony’s muzzle.
“Come on, do better! Shake that ass bitch,” Minerva also chimes in with a fierce spank against the blue pastel bum causing it to ripple and the owner of it to recoil and squeal a bit from it.
Trixie soon reaches her climax first due to both her lower holes being stuffed like a stocking on Hearth's Warming Eve, her cunny clamps down on the intruding member and begins to have her sphincter clench down hard on the invader in there too.
Minerva rams herself deep in Trixie’s tailhole and lets loose her torrent of jizz flooding her colon giving her a warm feeling in her body. Zeezee also joins in despite still being fast asleep she lets her own cum bomb detonate deep inside filling Trixie’s womb and causing Trixie’s belly to swell due to the volume of each respective load.
“Seriously!?” Serenity complains still nowhere close to getting off due to Trixie’s lack of cunnilingius skills. “Ugh I’m gonna go borrow one of Queenie’s dildos,” Serenity complains firmly removing Trixie’s lodged muzzle from her nether regions and storming off in a huff.
“I better get Zeezee back to her room,” Minerva mentions to herself pulling out of Trixie’s tail hole and pushing the blue pastel magician off Zeezee’s midnight blue cock before lifting the sleepy sibling over her shoulder and carrying her off.
“Well I got my bed ready for my tour,” Trixie weakly celebrates before passing out with cum leaking out of her snatch and asshole.

After getting her bed reinforced and tested Trixie soon went on her big magic tour with each show actually selling out due to her special raffle to enter a contest to attempt to as she quotes “break her great and powerful bed”. Her shows consist of daring sexual magic tricks that amaze ponies at what she is able to perform, most of which is magic tricks naked but some include more stunning spectacles. With her raffles at the end of her shows getting an exclusive “private magic show” which many are more than eager to win. This has helped her make a killing and greatly improved her sex life too, after a month of touring she once again returns to Ponyville and begins promoting what is more then likely another sold out show.
However while she is setting up for her show tonight, elsewhere in Ponyville two rather competitive pones were busy having a test to see who can do one thousand push-ups in one of their house.
It was none other than two best buddies Rainbow Dash and Copper Strikes, they were doing they’re usual challenge wager, for this one it was who would get a long sloppy blowjob and the competition was fierce between the two fit ponies. They both were eager to win this prize as both were friends yes but due to their packaging they often times made good usage out of them with no strings attached.
“Nine hundred and ninety seven, nine hundred and ninety eight,” they both say in unison doing their push ups hoping for one another to give way and admit defeat while they both were on the edge of exhaustion. They’re respective arms screaming from overexertion for them to stop thinking about their junk and quit the silly game for a rather pleasurable prize, but alas neither would give up or admit defeat openly.
“Nine hundred and ninety nine…” The duo admit both deadlock in a stare to see if the other would break. “One thousand!” they both cheer and then their arms just literally give out and both fall face first to the floor.
“Awww horse feathers another tie?” Copper whines having done all that for nothing aside from sore arms and disappointment.
“Yup starting to think we need to choose different competitions aside from sports based ones,” Dash points out lifting herself up off the ground and into a sitting position.
“I got it!” Dash exclaims. “Do you have any measuring tape?” She asks.
“Uh yeah probably in my junk drawer,” Copper says getting up and searching through her night stand before finding the aforementioned item. He then tosses it over to him. “How is that gonna help?” Copper asks quizzically.
“Easy size measuring contest,” he responds, flopping his meat out and stroking it.
“Seriously?” He responds to her juvenile macho behavior. “Just don’t cry when you're polishing my rod,” he jests, coming over and pulling his own schlong out.
The two stroke their cocks to full mass before using the tape to measure up each other's dongs, the results however are much to their dislikings.
“Seriously, you're half an inch longer than me!?” Copper complains.
“And how are you a whole inch thicker than mine!?”  Dash snaps back.
These results have led nowhere and much less to a determined victor of this contest, the two pegasi sigh in disappointment.
“I was really hoping to get some sloppy toppy, I haven’t came in days!” He proclaims patting his now deflating cock.
“Well I guess I can try my luck at the show tonight then,” Dash mentions putting her peen away.
“Show what show?” Copper asks his ears perking up.
“I got two tickets to Trixie’s special show and from what I’ve heard the winner of her raffles gets to have their way with her after the show,” Rainbow brags. “Some sort of bed breaking contest she set up,”
“Really!?” Copper exclaims happily. “Lemme have the other ticket please!” he begs wanting a chance at smashing some magician puss.
“I dunno, I was planning on taking a date so that way even if both tickets don’t win I can have somepony to go balls deep in,” Dash admits. 
“I’ll buy you dinner for a week please, I feel like one might win,” Copper suggests.
“Sold,” Dash responds, tossing him the ticket. “But remember if it wins I’m the one who gets her dick wet,” she informs.
“Why can’t we both go as a duo package?” He points out.
“Hmmm… well it doesn’t say we can’t both go and fuck her brains out…” Dash ponders. “Alright but if our tickets win it’s a month of dinners,” she renegotiates.
“For real?” he complains realizing he’s getting shafted.
“I mean I could always take it back and you don't get anything if one wins,” she coyly suggests.
“Alright alright a month of dinners on me,” he caves in.
“Hehe sucker,” Dash whispers under her breath.
“Guess we better go get good seats, the show’s in an hour,” he points out.
“Alright let’s jet,” she replies as the two head outside before looking at each other and Copper grins as an idea pops into his head.
“First one to the show gets a blowjob?” he suggests to her.
“You're on,” she responds as the two race off at blistering speeds.
The two fly through the streets of Ponyville at mach speeds but unsurprisingly neck and neck in terms of taking the lead but eventually find their way to where Trixie has set up her impromptu stage for her show after taking numerous detours due to them trying to lose the other by taking shortcuts that didn’t save time but rather wasted it. As the two grind to a stop simultaneously to which yet again no clear victor.
“I made it, I won!” Copper cheers, catching his breath.
“What? No, I won!” Dash protests at his declaration of victory.
“You both arrived at the same time,” the pony running the ticket table mentions. “And tickets please,” the pony says holding his hand out to which the twosome hand over their tickets and receive two more tickets but were colored blue and had a number on them. “Raffle drawings will take place after the show and will be announced by the great and powerful Trixie,” the pony finishes as they go to take their seats.
The show soon commences with the two of them being noting that in the crowd a few ponies were getting some action near the back and others had their genitals out and openly touching themselves, which came as no surprise as this was an erotic magic show. Trixie started the show with some basic tricks that would dazzle and awe a young foal but then got deeper into the more erotic tricks like sawing a mare in half with a giant purple dildo and making a huge black butt plug disappear inside her. The crowd was into it and soon the show closed and most ponies were.
“Thank you again everypony it is now time for the raffle winner to be announced!” she announces to a big cheer of excitement. “And the winner is…” Trixie begins digging through a jar of numbered tickets before pulling out the winning one. “Number thirty seven!” she lets out to which a lot of disappointed groans follow. “Please meet me at my wagon to claim your attempt for the grand prize!” Trixie finishes before taking a bow and exiting in a puff of smoke.
“Woohoo I had the winning ticket!” Copper cheers.
“Huh go figure guess that means you and I are taking that challenge,” Dash reaffirms as the two nod bulges forming in their pants from excitement.
They circle around where the show took place and find Trixie’s wagon and walk up with a big smile and a visible tent.
“Woah woah the great and powerful Trixie clearly stated that only one winner would take the challenge not two,” Trixie tells them rather smugly.
“Afraid of a little competition Trixie?” Dash teases. “Afraid me and Copper here will fuck you into a coma atop the wreckage of that bed that cannot be broken?” she continues to strike at the one thing that Trixie values highly of, her ego.
“Pffft as if your pathetic cocks can even make the great and powerful Trixie reach an orgasm,” Trixie boasts. “Very well you two may enter and try your best no matter how pitiful it may be,” Trixie claims, snatching their tickets out of hand and walking in with the two following already grabbing a handful of her ass each.
Trixie sighes and leads them to her bed and begins to disrobe while they do the same.
“Alright let’s see those…cocks of yours…” Trixie begins but trails off when she realizes what she is now dealing with. “Me and my big mouth,” Trixie responds, staring down two twenty inch cum cannons.
“First dibs on her pussy!” Copper belts out.
In no time at all Trixie soon finds herself sandwiched between the two ponies on the bed and feeling the heat both ponies dongs are producing near her drippy cunny and twitching asshole. Before she can utter anything the two pulsating pricks spring forward and spear her holes causing her eyes to cross in pleasure as she squeezes down hard on the duo intruders for dear life. With one underneath her and the other behind her having their ways with her causes her to climax on the spot and let out a throaty moan as the duo keep pounding away like a baker on the dough.
“Pfft she’s already cumming,” Dash mocks, slapping Trixie’s jiggly ass.
“Yeah she’s really trying to milk me aren’t ya the great and slutty Trixie,” Copper chimes in squeezing her hips in response.
“Th-the great and powerful unfff Trixie will not be reduced to such vulgar names,” Trixie shakingly replies squirting all over the blue invader in her cunt.
“Says the slut gripping my cock with everything she’s got,” he titters before grunting a bit. “Shit, she might make me cum soon,” he points out, feeling her pussy’s kung fu like grip.
“Really ain’t like you are balls deep in this asshole,” Dash points out. “With no lube but the kind I produce,” she boasts proudly, still happily plapping away at her tailhole and busy attempting to leave a red hand print of her hand on Trixie’s ass cheeks.
“Sweet Celestia, I think I’m about to nut!” Copper announces the taunt skin of his sack tightening in anticipation.
“Try not to cum too much we still gotta put her in her place and bust this bed to get the prize,” Dash reminds him getting near her own peak after humping away at Trixie’s delectable rump.
Copper howls to the heavens slamming himself home in the slick cunny as his blue horse prick begins unloading itself into Trixie’s depths flooding her with all the nut butter he can muster. Joining in soon after was Rainbow Dash who rams her way deep into Trixie’s twitching asshole and lets her jizz bomb explode causing the slutty magician’s tummy to increase in size due to the two dongs filling her up with their cumbersome loads.
With a big sigh of relief Copper pulls out letting his cum begin flowing out and rolls out from under Trixie and into her kitchen area.
“What are you doing Copper?” Dash asks, pulling out and soon aiming for Trixie’s recently vacated hole.
“Hungry gonna make a peanut butter and banana sandwich,” Copper replies as he starts making said sandwich. “Want one?” He asks the pegasi.
“You know we're supposed to be breaking her bed and holes in right?” Dash points out. “Not having snack time,” she retorts shoving Trixie’s head into a pillow as she spears her cunt and begins roughly fucking her anew.
“Hey my balls need to refill and I’m hungry,” Copper defends himself amidst the loud creaking of the bed frames wood. “So you want one or naw?” he asks again.
“Fine make me one just lemme finish plowing her cunt,” Dash replies rolling her eyes while jackhammering her hips making sure the sounds of sex echo throughout this small wagon.
Copper nods and continues to make the sandwiches while Dash leans in and nibbles on Trixie’s ear.
“Not so great and powerful now are you?” Dash whispers as she continues to use her like a cocksleeve.
“K-keep fucking me!” Trixie pleads, which leads Dash to only speed up her thrusting and go into a new gear. Soon Dash lets off another sonic rainboom deep in Trixie’s nethers mixing her cock cream with Coppers.
“Sandwich is made,” Copper walks over and informs Dash as he begins scarfing down his own. He watches as Dash nuts and Trixie seemingly cums again and takes this time to grab and squeeze Trixie’s mammaries. After a few minutes of intense nutting Dash pulls out her cock covered in juices and goes to get her sandwich.
“You're up,” she says, slapping Copper on the ass.
Copper finishes his sandwich and flips Trixie over onto her back like a pancake, her wobbling cum paunch sloshing audibly. He then takes her legs and puts them as far back behind her head and then dives into the sloppy seconds that is her creampied pussy and begins humping away with a renewed vigor.
“Fuck she is still tight after the two of us already fucked her,” Copper proclaims in surprise hearing the squealching sounds and the creaks get louder. His hefty nut sack slapping against the entrance of her puss as he continues to mating press her as hard as he can seemingly going even harder possibly due to Dash watching him. Trixie had cummed once again although it is hardly noticeable especially since her eyes have long rolled back into her head, she pretty much is a willing cocksleeve at this point only used to service dicks and take the cum they dump.
And right on cue Copper grunts giving one final powerful hump and lets loose another torrent from his cum cannon bloating the already bloated magicians belly, hearing the creaks getting even louder as he lets out his soul as he climaxes.
The next few hours pass by like a blur for Trixie as her holes are constantly stuffed with the duo’s baby batter, she is always being impaled upon their mighty meat spears stretching her cunt and asshole into comfy molds of their respective cocks. The bed frame however hasn’t been holding out too well and is reaching its limit between the constant added wait and bouncing that the participants in this threesome are doing. It eventually hits its conclusion.
While Dash is firmly planted deep in Trixie’s well fucked puss and Copper is facefucking Trixie’s bragadcious maw, the bed gives out and the wood shatters into a million different pieces causing the two pork sword wielders to gasp in surprise at their new elevation level.
“Fuuuuck yes!” Dash cheers as she cums once more in Trixie’s womb, filling her beyond measure and adding to the mess on the sheets.
“Oh fuck,” Copper lets out pulling his dick out and stroking it before painting Trixie’s panting and cum filled body white to match her insides.
Trixie is barely conscious having been fucked into a sex coma almost atop the rubble that was once her bed.

A few minutes pass with the dust and cum settling as all the participants catch their breath, the silence is broken with the sounds of a high five from Dash and Copper.
“We did it!” The two cheer happily as Trixie groans and shifts slightly causing the ocean of cum in her belly to slosh around loudly.
“So what do you think our prize is?” Copper wonders aloud.
“Who knows but I’m starving. I'm cashing in my first dinner you owe me,” Dash responds getting redressed. “Plus she’s gonna be out for a while so let's grab a bite,” she suggests.
“Alright I am really hungry after all the cum I just unloaded,” he points out as he redresses and follows her out of the wagon.
Trixie groans again, unable to move aside from her twitching legs, her stomach looks like she has taken a load from every male in Equestria, her bed is in splinters, her sheets are permanently soaked with cum to the point that it will be more of a rock then a sheet, she is covered coated to the point of being marked by them both, has her lips stained white as if it was a new kind of lipstick and both her holes are sore.
“The great and powerful Trixie… urrrp believes she will be in trouble when they learn there never was any prize,” Trixie weakly announces to herself. “And she will have to ask for those changelings help once more.. I don’t think my pussy and ass can take it,” she states before unconsciousness takes her again.

While all that was happening over at the Milk Mine in the farmhouse’s living room…
“Hey mom,” Sneak greets her mother who was sitting on the couch reading from an odd grimoire that was pink in color.

“Hey sweetie, is there something you need?” Hollow asks her kin.
“Well somethings been bugging me lately,” Sneak informs her mother. “You and dad nightly have ball draining rough sex every night and your bed is still standing instead of caved in to the point you two made a hole in the floor,” she explains.
“What about it?” Hollow questions Sneaks line of thinking.
“How is that possible!?” Sneak proclaims loudly to which Hollow closes her book and sets it down and gets up.
“Come with me sweetie,” Hollow tells her to which Sneak follows her outside.
Hollow leads her down into the cellar where they keep spare tools and whatnot and walks over to a barrel close to the wall filled with rakes, hoes and shovels and grabs hold of a very specific tool and pulls back causing a hidden door to slowly rise open from the wall revealing a set of stairs.
Hollow once more motions for Sneak to follow her as they descend into darkness unable to see anything until they finally reach the bottom.
Hollow then flicks a light switch and the lights come on revealing a warehouse-like room filled to the brim with hundreds if not thousands of beds causing Sneaks jaw to drop.
“I buy in bulk and invest in bed stock,” Hollow responds, giving Sneak a kiss on the cheek as she heads back up the stairs. “Make sure to turn off the lights when you're done!” she shouts back.
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