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		Description

Ten years have passed since graduation at Twilight's Friendship School, and old students are coming from all around to celebrate with a week-long celebration filled with events. Not all guests are from the school, some are representatives of their nation, and some just happened to be visiting family. How much can things truly have changed around the place in that time? Unfortunately for the unlucky Gallus, he's been targeted for his small size by the big girls looking for a fun time on the side. To them he's easy picking for a quickie, to him they just want something to poke fun of.
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		Reunion Day - Ocellus Strikes First



"Welcome back! Enjoy your week!" yelled the turquoise changeling for the hundredth time that day. Her arm started to feel tired from waving at all the returning guests for the first ten-year anniversary of Twilight's Friendship School. Now being a teacher at the school, the simple task of welcoming everyone fell to the once shy Ocellus. Her bright shining pupils, now larger pink fin, now taller than most male size, and certainly the curvature she put on since they went through school made her more confident in most social interactions. Her white t-shirt with the school logo matched her tight-fitting jeans and red running shoes, her smile just as white as the shirt, as she waved to more and more entering the grounds.
Soon a much more familiar face showed up in the form of her old friend Gallus. The blue griffon shouldered a simple brown military bag, dressed in a black tee with fair-fitting jeans and runners. His face still looking as young as it did back when they were in school, his body still tiny in shape, just a bit more tone from his workouts. As he approached the gated entrance to the school he was snatched up into the air with a big grip holding him into a pair of airbags. "GALLUS! Welcome back. It's so good to see you again. How have you been?" Ocellus just held him tight in a bear grip hug.
Gallus choked a bit trying to find his breath as he was caught off guard by the quick ambush of the changeling. "Hi, Ocellus. I'm... good... can't... breathe..." he managed to stutter out.
"Oops, I'm so sorry," she responded as she let her grip on him go, letting him stand on his own. His eyes were just at the height of her shoulders now, where before he towered over the small changeling. Looking down with a big smile on her face, Ocellus seemed so much different from her old self.
"No worries. You've certainly changed. Are you using your magic just to be taller than everyone?" Gallus looked up, a little annoyed at his friend's taller stature.
"Nope, this is all natural now. Nothing is being modified with my magic. I've become less reliant on it to make myself something I'm not except when absolutely needed." Her big bosom jiggled a bit as a breeze shot through the air.
Gallus nodded slowly in shock at the sight of ten years going by. "I see... well I'm sure that the others haven't changed all that much in my time away in Canterlot."
Ocellus rolled her eyes at the griffon and giggled. "Things have changed Gallus, we always hoped you'd make it back for something to join us for events, but you've been so busy with your guard duty and haven't come seen us."
"Well, I am Twilight's personal right-hand guard. It isn't so easy to get away from duty. I'm just happy she's letting me have this week off for the reunion since it was the school that brought us together in Equestria, to begin with." He saddled himself up with a puffed-out chest, his pride still as big as ever.
"I know but we still hoped. I'll catch you up later at the dinner for this evening. I've still got more guests to welcome. Do you know if Grandpa Gruff is coming as the representative for Griffonstone?" Ocellus asked her friend.
"Actually... I'm not sure if the old buzzard is coming..." he managed to get out before he was cut off by an old familiar voice that sent shivers down his spine.
"Ha... that's a good one. Gruff is too old to come now, wings aren't working, so I've been chosen to be the new rep for Griffonstone." The big brash golden-brown griffon with her white feathered head and newer purple tints to some feathers, pushed up behind Gallus and snatched his shoulders in place. "Doesn't that sound wonderful to you little Gallus? We can catch up like old times." A wicked sneer crossed the face of the bigger female looming over him.
Gallus shivered at the weight pressed against his body, her soft breasts tapping against the back of his head, and the feeling of something bigger hiding in her shorts poking his back. Nervously he responded, "Ha ha, ya, sounds like good fun Gilda." Sweat dripped down his brow.
"Oh, that's terrible for Grandpa Gruff but that's okay for someone else to take his place, Gilda. You'll have your room over in another section as the old students get their previous dorm rooms back to sleep in. Dinner will be in a couple of hours so feel free to wander around the campus once you check in." Ocellus put on a big smile and waved her fingers to Gilda in a welcoming fashion.
"Sounds good to me. I'll catch you later little birdie," Gilda said as she slapped his ass with her palm hard enough to get a cracking sound, then she walked away to the main building.
Gallus' head dropped like a boulder after Gilda had left. "Great, just great. I'd have preferred anyone else other than her to be a rep. Why couldn't it be Gabby? At least she wouldn't tease me."
"Don't worry Gallus, I'm sure she'll be too busy catching up with Rainbow Dash to tease you. Now go on and get yourself checked in. Relax and enjoy the fun. Also, go check out the updated gym, we recently got a bigger pool installed." Ocellus winked at the griffon and patted his shoulder to push him along.
With feet filled with lead, Gallus trudged along, feeling only a little better with Ocellus' words but for now, he'd have to cope with having her bothering him all week.
The time flowed on without many disturbances or issues around the campus as the final guests arrived. When the appointed time for the gathering was in the cafeteria, the room filled with bodies of all kinds, grown up and matured in many different ways. Food was already served on plates, along with many drinks lining the table's length. A special set of tables were set aside for the representatives of the nations along with one for the special guests of the retired princesses. Once the room settled the currently crowned Princess Twilight Sparkle stood, using her magic to amply her voice for all to hear.
"Welcome, every creature from around Equestria and beyond. It is with great pleasure to welcome everyone back to the school that opened borders everywhere. After ten long years, many things have changed, from students to teachers to even the learning. I'm most proud of all of you as graduates of the school, to have moved on with the lessons learned and friendships made here. As for my own student who took over the school, Starlight Glimmer, she has done a wonderful job of running this with her assistants and fellow members of staff who are some of you yourselves. So without further ado, please enjoy the meal and your week here again to relive some of your greatest memories." Twilight held her wine glass high in celebration and received the same enthusiasm from the crowd.
Gallus had gotten lucky in finding a seat, Ocellus, Silverstream, and Smolder had kept one free for him when he arrived at the cafeteria. Smolder had aged gracefully for a dragon, having gotten much taller, much bigger wings, her spines having grown thicker and longer, her breasts now bigger but not by much than before, but her belly certainly had a small bulge to it. Silverstream on the other hand seemed pretty close to how she was before, minus the longer hair and slightly bigger bust but the curves on her hips told a different story when it came to her rump.
"So, where's Sandbar and Yona at? I would have expected them here as well for all this." Gallus looked at the three ladies chowing down on their food.
"Nah, they went off to Yakyakistan to visit Yona's parents, her mom isn't doing so well apparently." Smolder flipped her fork around.
"That's not so good. Hopefully, it all turns out alright." Gallus said with a slightly concerned tone. "So what have you all been up to since I've been gone? I saw some of the ones on Ocellus already."
"I took over Pinkie's classes since she's retired now with her own child. I've also been learning how to create some of my own fashion like Rarity, but nothing too crazy like Yona or Rarity herself. Just so I can do some simple things. Though I did miss having you around Gallus, you always made the day just a bit brighter, even if you were a little gruff sometimes." Silver jabbed her elbow into the griffon's side with a smile.
"And for me, I've become the first dragon to learn how to use actual magic, though not on the level of a full blow unicorn or with the same speed. I can do some spells that are a bit more complicated by taking my time, but I didn't bother learning spells like levitating a fork when I can just pick it up faster. Haven't tried teleportation yet." Smolder said with a stuffed mouth, spitting some crumbs toward Gallus.
"I see," Gallus said as he wiped away the crumbs off his shirt. "Seems things have changed quite a bit since I was gone. What about you Cel?"
The changeling's cheeks turned a bit red when it came to her turn but she kept calm. "Nothing too crazy, I took over Fluttershy's position so she could focus on her sanctuary with Discord, and Smolder and I sorted started dating a few years back too."
"Hey, you said we'd tell him a bit later on that." Smolder turned just as red as Ocellus was.
"Sorry dear, but I couldn't hold that much longer, besides it doesn't hurt. We're in the middle of wedding planning too, so we hope you'll be able to make it to that at least. I want all my friends to be there for that moment." Ocellus stirred her food with her fork as she stared down at the plate, her face feeling as if it were on fire with all the blushing she was doing.
"Oh wow, that is certainly something. I didn't think Smolder would settle for anyone that wasn't a dragon but congrats either way." Gallus gave a small clap for the pair.
"Ya ya, Mr. Bluebutt, think you're so smart. I prefer Ocellus because of the lack of fighting, roaring, fire breathing, and the outright way we dragons pretty much kill each other for mates. So take your smug jokes and shove them up that tight little back door of yours." Smolder snarled while giving Gallus the middle finger.
"Whoa, didn't mean to cause any offense Smolder, I was guessing you'd end up with like Spike or another dragon." Gallus held up his hands in surprise and defense.
"Whatever, I'm gonna go cool off," she said as she stood up in rage and walked off.
The remaining three sat still in silence for a few minutes before just eating in the quiet. When the meal was over and others started to go off on their own, Ocellus and Gallus were left by themselves at the table. Gallus was still feeling a bit terrible about setting off Smolder.
"I'm sorry for upsetting Smolder there Ocellus. I didn't mean to create a scene. Should we go find her?" Gallus questioned the changeling who was downing another drink.
She shook her head in response, "No, let her be, she needs to cool down and I've learned that before when she's angry, it's best to let her work it out so as not to become another headache. She'll be fine after a few cracks of her fist into the brick wall she set up to hit." Ocellus set the drained wine glass down on the table. "She's got other things on her mind as well, so it wasn't just you pushing her, you just happened to be the thing that snapped the mountain already there. So don't worry yourself too much Gallus. Come with me, let's go back to my room to talk." She stood up from her seat, a little tipsy in her movement as she did.
Gallus shouldered the changeling as they walked through the teacher's area for their living quarters that were built a few years after the initial build so those around the world could live on campus without having to worry about finding housing within Ponyville. The smell of booze radiated off of Ocellus's breath as the griffon was dragged along for her game. Each door was much further apart than the student dorms, meaning that they must be much bigger on the inside for living means. Reaching the end of the hallway, the very last door stood before the pair as the bug placed her keys in the lock and opened the door for them.
The lights were already on, and what seemed would be a fair-sized living area was practically an apartment condo built in for each teacher. The living room was spacious with a whole couch, a chair, table, TV, bookshelf, and decor, the kitchen had an island along with a built-in oven, fridge, microwave, and sink, and the bathroom housed a shower/tub combo with toilet, closet, and sink. That wasn't all though, there was a smaller room for work and the final room was the bedroom which was big enough for a queen-size bed next to a king-size bed as well if one wished to pile that many beds side by side.
"Some place you got here. Does Smolder live with you in here?" Gallus walked around the living room taking in the decor, pictures of his friends from when they were still in school, and some more recent memories that he missed out on.
"Nope, for the school year we live next to each other but that doesn't stop us from eating together and having the odd together night when we're not swamped with work. When the year is out then we have a small cottage near the Everfree that Fluttershy helped pick the spot on." Ocellus shuffled her way over to the master bedroom door. "Make yourself at home Gallus, I just need to grab something." She disappeared from the frame and into her bedroom.
Gallus stared up at the old photos and remembered the days of causing some mischief with his friends, the adventures they went on, and all the fun memories they had together. Then remembering the day of leaving Ponyville to go do military training to join the ranks of the guard, especially with a good word from Twilight to give him the freedom to move through ranks without discrimination because he wasn't a pony. It was hard leaving his friends behind but it was something he wanted to do, had to do to prove himself as something more than just a joker. Looking over other pictures he saw some of Ocellus with Smolder sharing some moments that seemed more recent that left him feeling just a bit empty inside for all the time he'd missed.
As he was lost in his imaginary world figuring out what moments were like without him, he didn't notice the changeling returning to the room dressed in a lacy red baby doll that clutched to her big breasts with half cups and a long flowing curtain, and a pair of matching red panties with white lace shaped like roses built into the trim. Her naval left in the open air, showing off the small gold piercing in her belly button, with a small visual of abs that weren't fully there. The outfit certainly was perfect to show off her new beauty.
With hands behind her back, she smiled at Gallus for a few moments as he remained unaware of her. Ocellus piped in to get the griffon's attention. "So Gallus, what are you thinking?"
Without turning right away, Gallus responded, "Just a trip down memory lane. It seems I missed... Ocellus, what in Celestia?" His eyes finally drifted over and caught him off guard, giving him a shock of surprise as he looked at his scantly dressed friend.
"What?" Ocellus retorted as she looked down herself to see if there was something she missed.
"Shouldn't you have something a bit more on? You know, company and all, especially of the male variety." Gallus tried to cover his eyes.
"Oh don't worry about that silly, we're friends. I was also hoping for maybe a bit of 'old times' if you know what I mean." Ocellus winked one of her eyes as she took a few steps toward the blue bird.
"I thought you and Smolder were engaged. At least that's what it sounded like at dinner time. We're not kids like those years ago, we have real things happening around." Gallus backed himself up and fell into the chair in a heap.
"We are but we also agreed to still be on good terms when it came to our close friends. You are one of our close friends. Even if it was just for tonight Gallus, it would be nice to do it as we did back then." Ocellus's face was red around her eyes, the wine most likely having a bigger influence on her decision-making.
Gallus stood there gazing back into the sparkling eyes of Ocellus, his throat knotted up as he tried to swallow the spit in his throat. He knew that the old days were okay and the fun times with the changeling always ended up with him dressed in lingerie, something he didn't mind but not entirely high on his wish list either. His days in the military had him so busy that he hadn't had a good time to even have some alone time to just jerk his member himself, so now was his chance to at least get something. With a heavy sigh and a smile back to the bug, he shrugged his shoulders and said, "Okay Ocellus, just for one night won't hurt."
Ocellus bounced on her toes in glee, sending her breasts flying at the moment. "This will be great. I know you wouldn't have planned for this but I found some old things while cleaning a few months ago and held onto them as sort of memories but you haven't changed much so I think they'll fit you just fine." She pulled her hands from behind her back and held out her old set of bra and panties. They were bright pink with red strawberries dotted around the fabric, with thick red bands for the waist, legs, and shoulders.
Grimacing with a smile, Gallus reluctantly took the underwear from her, knowing full well he was going to be putting them on in just a few seconds. "Thanks, Cel, I didn't expect this. How lucky of us," he dryly said as he stared down at his filled hands.
"Go on, put them on for old time sake. I can't wait." Ocellus quickly moved over to the couch and took a seat, leaning forward with head on her hands as she waited with bated breath for the griffon to strip down and swap clothing.
Taking off his clothes, he dropped them on the floor, the cool air tickling his fur as he stripped off his boxers. Turning around to face the changeling and to grab her old underwear from off the coffee table, he ended up showing off his teenie weenie and baby ballsack to her. Nothing had changed for him, he remained the same size as he did growing up, and he wasn't a big fan of it but took it in stride anyways as it seemed to attract different girls to him.
Ocellus's face turned even more red at the sight in front of her. Letting out a coo of joy as she saw the minor member hanging out. "Ohh... it's still just as cute as I remember it. Such a tiny little thing." She waved at the puny pecker as it disappeared behind the pink fabric of her panties.
Pulling the bra shoulder straps up and adjusting the length of them so he could fit his chest in without being crushed by the tight fit from Ocellus's old A-sized chest, Gallus had finished getting himself ready for the changeling. "There, dressed up, and it's bigger than before." He crossed his arms and huffed.
"Don't be like that my little birdie, there is nothing wrong with having such a teenie weenie. Besides, you have so much fun when I get this big beast in your butt every time we did this. So come on over and get me warmed up with that sweet beak of yours just like before." Ocellus leaned back on the couch and tapped her crouch, her flat groin showing no signs of anything there.
"Ah, aren't you gonna undo your magic to actually give your dick away?" Gallus said as he looked at her groin, confused that she was still hiding it away. He took a few steps over to the changeling, watching on to she her change.
"Nope, I'm not using my magic. As I said earlier, I don't use it anymore with some exceptions and this isn't an exception. Their enchanted panties that Smolder worked on so we could all wear something a bit more tight fitting without showing off the goods underneath." She tugged at the waistband and the tip of her dick peeked just over the edge before disappearing again when the band was let go.
Gallus, enthralled with the magic enchantment that Smolder had created, had dropped down to his knees between Ocellus's legs and got closer to the magical clothing. He pulled the area between her legs and her ballsack started to slip out until he let it go, sending them back into the magical area underneath. It was something truly amazing but also terrifying at the same time as this could hide so much from the world. Still impressed with the magic he took hold of the waistband and pulled down the red lace panties, revealing the big bulging bug dick. The base had a glowing ball that made the outside skin seem like it was coated in glitter from the shimmering inside, turning into a more normal-sized dick before tapering off into a spear shape with a tri-pronged slit at the end. This certainly wasn't what he remembered ten years ago.
"Even bigger than before my little hen, and even more fun without my magic. I can still do egg planting if I choose to as well. So what do you think of it?" Ocellus leaned forward and patted Gallus's head like a dog.
"It's a surprise, to say the least, but it seems like it won't be too bad." Gallus swallowed the fear building in his throat. This was going to be an endeavor in itself, as he had no prior thing to match the size of it.
Ocellus smiled with wicked glee as she stroked the back of Gallus's head slowly, as to try and calm him down. "Well don't go rushing all at once, start with the balls and we can go from there just like before."
Taking the advice, Gallus leaned in, his beak touching against the warm sack, his nostrils filling with the pheromones that the changeling released. His mind slowly melted with the scent of her musk mixed with her flowery perfume, her orbs were heavy looking and glowed softly. Sticking his long tongue out he licked away at the flesh before him and started his return to the old days, taking in the familiar taste of those salty nuts with every lap of his tongue. His fingers reached up and took hold behind the sack, giving a gentle massage using the palm of his hand while his tongue slurped away at the front, coating them in warm saliva.
"Ohh that feels so good Gallus, keep going," Ocellus moaned as she toyed with her breasts, watching the griffon pleasure her package.
His beak opened wide and sucked in one of her glowing balls, giving it a full-on treatment of his tongue while his hand focused on the other one by rolling it around in his fingers and teasing it using its weight to roll down from his fingers into his palm again. Eventually, he spat out the first nut and moved his efforts higher, this time stroking the bottom of the big phallus's glowing area. As his tongue touched it, the taste of sweet berries filled his mouth, giving him a shocking surprise as it numbed his senses by drowning him in a euphoric pool of sensory overload. He couldn't help himself and went on to attack that area more with his tongue while using one hand to tease the upper half.
Ocellus giggled a bit as she watched the griffon drown on her new gland. "I see you figured out what that does at least how it functions but that's not all it does." In a few seconds, the ball shrank in size but the entire length of her dick was now glowing as the ball did. "I can stretch it through everything so it's all just as pleasurable as the gland."
Looking at the newly glowing cock, Gallus moved his tongue up and was surprised that it did taste just like the area he was focused on so much. With this new revelation, he moved his efforts to the entire shining shaft, his tongue wrapping around and giving a handjob-like motion with its wet and warm feeling. His beak traveled up to the tip and swallowed half of the cock, his cheeks lighting up from the glow. The taste was something he couldn't imagine from the past so chopped it up to being something that came along afterward and was a little sad to have missed that happening.
"That tongue, I forgot how well you could use that." Ocellus was in throes of pleasure as the griffon went wild with his blow and tongue-job. Her legs shook, her heart raced, and her body felt hot as he went about his work. Soon enough she felt ready to explode right there but didn't want the night to end right away so she stopped the griffon by using her magic to for him off her body by making it near impossible to keep his beak on. With him now pushed off she panted, "Sorry Gally, but I couldn't find the words to stop you, I went with the faster method. Come up and give me some sweet kisses."
Gallus in a small stunned state climbed up the couch and straddled his legs over the changelings, his dick twitching between his ass cheeks and getting spit on the fabric when it popped up with eager joy. His chest rested against her soft bosom as he leaned in, his breath meeting hers as they stared into each other's eyes. "I can't believe I missed this so much. When did you gain that new thing? It simply makes that part so much better."
"Doesn't matter, it's here now." Grasping the griffon's ass, with one hand and closing the gap between their faces with the other, Ocellus pushed her tongue into the beak of the griffon, wrestling her tongue with his, lashing with fervor as they made out like horny school kids for the first time.
The pair spent the next bit making out, swapping spit with each other, as they faded into the embrace of the arms of the other. Gallus reached under the cups of the baby doll to give Ocellus's breasts some attention, while her finger slipped under the small panties and tickled at his taint, spreading a cool goo against the entrance of his tail hole. When finished with spreading the cool goo on Gallus, she removed her finger and gave his back a rubbing before breaking their kiss.
"Still as good as ever I think. Now let's finish the night off with what we both know is the best part." Ocellus reached behind the griffon, pulling down on the panties to let his ass hang out of the rear. With access for her cock to now enter, Gallus maneuvered his ass over her and lowered himself onto the blue dick. Ocellus nearly let out a scream of joy as she felt the tight inner walls of Gallus's asshole squeeze down on her big dick, the goo acting as a perfect lubricant as she entered in. In a matter of seconds, he had impaled himself right to the base of her length. "So tight..." she squeaked out through clenched her teeth.
Gallus didn't mind the size as much as he thought he would. Certainly, it was bigger, but it was always softer than any other dick he had tried. It morphed around in his anus to fit into the tight space much easier as he used his knees to bounce in place on the rod. He let out chirps of delight as he moved his rump up and down, making sure to give Ocellus a wild ride after all these years. Underneath the panties, his teenie weenie had grown erect, and it wasn't even big enough to push the fabric out much, but his attention was too much on his leg work.
"Yes my little fucktoy, ride my dick, make me cum!" Ocellus shouted as Gallus increased his speed to ramming her dick deep into his asshole. The motions drove the changeling wild as she gripped onto his hips with her hands to make sure he didn't fly off from his own momentum. Each stroke of her pecker with his booty sent shivers through his spine and made the changeling moan. Ocellus enjoyed this time with Gallus more and more as he went on.
It wasn't much longer until the ending arrived, Ocellus's dick opening with its weird slit and locking in place before flooding the interior of Gallus with the familiar warm sticky green goo that she was known for cumming. As it filled his ass up, he locked lips with her, moaning into her mouth just as much as she did back. Her hips doing little jumps to get the last bit of pleasure out of their anal sex.
Ocellus reached down under the front of the panties and took hold of the puny pecker with just her forefinger and stroked it a few times before it jerked and sprayed out three small strands of cum onto the side of her hand. Gallus nearly melted as she did that, letting his eyes roll back in his head as they made out during her orgasm.
After a few minutes, when everything had settled and turned to panting, Gallus extracted himself off Ocellus, leaving a trail of green goop from the tip of her now shrinking dick to his gaping asshole. His body weary from the ride he had given her combined with the quickie handjob he received. "I haven't... felt that... in years," he said as he lay with his back against the couch cushions, legs going over Ocellus.
"I'm glad you enjoyed it as much as I did. You certainly haven't changed that much. I'm sure the others would love to have some time with you again. For now, though, it's getting late. You can spend the night with me here. Tomorrow is supposed to be busy with the athletics game day." Ocellus pushed his legs gently down onto the floor as she got open and walked toward her room. "Come little hen, keep your undies on." She wiggled her finger to the griffon as she passed through the doorway.
Gallus in a slight haze, managed to pull himself off the couch, pulling the pink panties up over his butt, waddling behind the changeling as best as he could. The feeling of having his ass split like that after years of nothing made it a bit hard to walk. In the morning he should be back to normal he thought as he walked into the room. A queen-size bed waiting for him to lay in as Ocellus patted beside her. Cuddling up with the love bug, Gallus slowly sunk into slumber as the little spoon.
Ocellus was not long to fall asleep behind him, the pair exhausted from their first day of reunion with something that was left behind ten years ago. Surely there would be more to come for them in the future.
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