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Equus Novum

Written, translated and edited by me: DarkShadowSpark


My name is Jonathan Mark Whitewood, although I never really liked my first name. It therefore came that I was almost exclusively called by my middle name Mark by family and friends. I'm a 24-year-old 5´9 guy who couldn´t really complain about his life. I got a steady job that doesn't pay bad and is as fun as work can possibly be. A stable family situation, some good friends, and a safe and large apartment. Nevertheless I was not completely happy, as some short term events in the human world really spoiled my mood quite a bit.
Thanks to just a handful of particular people on our planet Earth, we have been in a kind of war for almost a year now and especially the prices for living and food had skyrocketed partly beyond belief. Not exactly a situation to jump in circles with joy.
That was probably the only reason why I didn't immediately throw the ominous letter I found in my mailbox one Sunday morning into the recycle bin. A letter on Sunday? Addressed to me Mark Whitewood and sent by S. Sunset from EQ; Equus?
Since when did the post office deliver letters on a Sunday and then address them to my middle name without using my less favored first name? That was quite unusual...
More so, because the content of the letter was just as extraordinary as it was short.
„Dear Mark,
Do you feel as disappointed with the world or rather some of its people as I?
Would you like to change something about it and turn everything around for the better?
Then meet me tonight at 17:30 right in the middle of ´Eisenwald´ on the small clearing south of the old chapel.
Alone! Don't tell anyone where you are going and come by foot! Take nothing with you!

Awaiting you,
S. Sunset

Alone? Without telling anyone about it? Taking nothing with me to possibly defend myself?  Yes indeed...if that shouldn't set all the alarm bells ringing in me, then what else would? Nevertheless, I did not discard the idea immediately and as the afternoon approached I decided.
I set off without telling a soul. Even if I was not one hundred percent sure whether it was the right decision. I had no idea where the clearing was, since I had never been there, but I was confident I could find it.

25 Minutes later


Soooo...somewhere here should be the clearing. Can' be too far now.
Two minutes later I had found the small clearing. At least I was confident, since I hadn't seen the chapel on my way, but the Eisenwald wasn't very big and this was about the middle of it.
Carefully, looking around every few seconds, I entered the clearing slowly and crouched down. No one was here but me and the sun would set in less than an hour. After that, it would be hard for me to find or recognize anything or anyone.
"Hi Mark!"
That single short sentence made me flinch massively and whirl around to the location of the voice. What I saw there half hidden behind the trees and bushes almost made me doubt my belief in reality. And I was someone who usually believed that the craziest things could exist.
Behind one of the thick oak trunks a four-legged and clearly animal-like figure stepped out with its head slightly bowed forward taking slow steps. It wasn't particularly tall, maybe a good meter, and at a second glance reminded me of a horse, or better at that size, a pony.
But that was also the only thing that reminded me of a pony. For as far as I was aware, these normally did not speak, had yellow fur and a fiery red-yellow mane and tail, as well as cyan eyes and a small conical outgrowth - a horn that protruded from the front of its head.
A unicorn - was the only thought that went through my mind. But it couldn't be, unicorns didn't really exist on earth, only in mythologies, and yet one was now standing in front of me at the edge of the clearing.
"W-what?" was all I could say before I was stopped by the same female voice.
"Please. We can deal with the questions later. I´m Sunset and since you're here Mark I assume you received my letter and agree?"
I had no idea what I was agreeing to, but I couldn't worry much more anyway, because during the time the unicorn was talking and I was trying to sort out my thoughts, she had been walking closer - trotted?
She - I fixed myself from the sound of the voice that it was a mare, was now only three meters away from me and then everything went fast. To fast for me to directly react.
With quite a bit of precision, the yellow unicorn made a beeline for the belt of my pants, unbuttoning it swiftly within a single moment with her teeth. Having done so, she began using her weird stick on her head - though I could almost certainly call it a magic horn by now, so I decided. Anyway, she used that horn and her weird glow to push me carefully down onto my butt and grabbed my pants by its top, unzipped them, and pulled them down along my butt and legs. In doing so, she also grabbed my underpants, something that I didn't find okay at all.
I intended to resist, but the unicorn's power was surpassing mine by far. Soon my pants were pulled over my ankles and then I had none. My entire manhood was now exposed to this strange mythical creature and embarrassed, I pressed my legs together as tightly as I could.
The light on the head of the yellow unicorn however did not expire and I wondered what that had to mean.
A sharp stab of pain in my ass brought me back to reality and my legs wide apart. Something sent a sharp pain up my spine as it pulled down and separated the vertebrae. A small bulge on my butt tore through the skin, while my tailbone shot outwards and grew swiftly into a moving multicolored bushy tail. It quickly sprouted thick hair, mostly navy blue in coloration and stretched to the ground below me. My new strange tail began to wiggle as the nerves formed and connected the muscles to the back of my spine.
As the pressure in my crotch increased, my face began to tighten in discomfort.
My thoughts, were interrupted as the little unicorn – Sunset was her name I believed to remember through the fog that lightly enveloped my thoughts, raised her voice to me and I moved my head in her direction. She gave me a pity look and had her head slightly lowered in something that looked like embarrassment, while her horn continued to shine a bright light.
"I should say this could get a little awkward and probably painful right about now, my apologies for it in advance." Her horn began to burn an increasingly brighter white.
Before I could make sense of what she meant by that, I suddenly felt the pressure abruptly drop in my lower regions and a huge, intimate space between my legs, ripping open. "Aahhhh," I involuntarily screamed out at the top of my lungs without being able to control it, in a mixture of agony and lustful excitement.
Despite my rather blurry vision all along my belly, I observed two leathery, lavender-colored patches quickly forming on the sides of the resulted gash in my crotch, covering the thin slit from the outside world and trapping my cock between them.
It took me a second to realize what it was, but once it clicked my eyes went wide like dinner plates.
No, it couldn't be, could it? Hell yeah! There was no way denying it. It certainly was! The thrill and the sight of my own human cock now suddenly dangling limply out of my forming equine pussy was exhilarating. I should have been greatly repulsed by the very idea of an equine marehood forming right between my thighs...but fascinated I watched as my cock was slowly sucked into my developing animal vagina as it swelled thicker around it and fused with the lower inside of it. Unnecessary matter of my old sex dripped unhindered as sperm from the tip of my cock to my new lower folds as it shortened and seeped into the patches of quickly growing lavender fur on my crotch area and the base of my tail, getting it all soaked.
I felt my hips slowly widen with the seconds as my swelling dark-lavender equine pussy forcefully pushed my haunches apart and as my primary sexual biology continued to slowly change into the one of an animal, the pressure on my scrotum also massively increased.
The tingling so far down my body was generally quite uncomfortable, and then it got a whole lot worse. I felt the skin of my scrotum tighten and press more and more against my balls until they had no other way to go and were painfully pressed into my abdomen. But instead of disappearing forever into my body, as I would have expected - however I got that impression - my two balls began to push their way up under the skin.
As I continued to look down, I saw and felt at the same time my balls beginning to push their way through my crotch as small bubbling bumps around my pussy and moving on to the lower part of my abdomen. Once there, they almost instantly began to bulge into two steadily growing mounds of flesh under my skin, quickly forming into two large pads of fat and equine mammary glands in a darker shade of purple, the same color as my new developing equine sex. Within a few seconds, my new secondary animal sexual characteristics swelled to a respectable size right above my damp marehood that was quite something to be seen. Some fur also grew around them and in a matter of seconds my entire crotch was covered by short light lavender fur.
The pleasure that the growth of my mammary glands alone had triggered in me was dwarfed many times over again as my short lavender fur continued to part around my forming marehood, framing it as it swelled steadily thicker. A pleasant and incredibly arousing tingling sensation involuntarily ran through my entire body as my marehood completely engulfed and fully assimilated my human cock, while my drenched heart-shaped clit began to form from what had once been the tip of my cock.
But the transformation of my crotch seemed not yet complete, I still felt my anus change as the same began to shrink and contract as it slowly turned into a thick dark purple equine donut right below my dock. Soon the edges curled up and began puffing outward into a cute ring of flesh, quickly finishing the transformation so far.
My new animal like sex muscles  vigorously contracted, testing themselves and causing my vagina to squint. The frilled labia were pushed outward, while my pink inner vaginal walls and darker pinkish clit protruded. As my muscles relaxed and the labia fell back closed with a wet squelch, I gasped hard. The feeling sparked from my pussy that flowed through me was absolutely breathtaking.
Speechless, I could only stare at my transformed crotch. The growth of my tail had already been something that my brain had not been able to comprehend in any way, but all that was now forgotten and unimportant in contrast to THIS!!! Fuck that shit and take the turkey with you out of the window, but what the hell is THAT?! Human.exe had absolutely crashed and I could only keep staring in front of me. None of this had just happened to me, had it? I hadn't just suddenly grown the full moist marehood and sprouted the cute crotch boobs of a pony in a single minute and had my old human genitals completely replaced by them - had I? Yeah, I think that was what had happened…
It couldn't be that I was still a completely normal man with still all parts I had since my birth. Only now my ass suddenly sprouted a hairy and long pony tail attached to my tailbone. That in itself would have been ok – in some kind at least. But what had also changed on me was far more a reason to be weirded. The clearly animal like, moist dripping, winking and fully developed snatch of a female equine on my crotch - all that nicely framed in soft lavender fur grown around my entire crotch and around my tail up to almost the lower end of my belly - was proof for that.
As I sat there dumbstruck something else caught me rather hard off guard – the sweet musky smell. Heck from within my new wet animalistic slit even radiated the characteristic heady and musky scent of an equines marehood. It didn´t just look exactly like one, it practically reeked of fertile horse down there and that same strong scent was as disgusting as it was good.
Still without words, I just sat there staring off into the distance, so that I almost didn't even notice the further proceedings. But the almost painful tingling in my lower body finally brought me back to reality.
The skin at the ends of my legs began to burn as if a hot surface was pressed firmly onto it, the sensation was not the most pleasant in the world, but it was far from painful - just unfamiliar. As I continued to look down at my feet´s, I saw that my flesh was slowly starting to turn paler at the ends. My feet’s felt somehow tangled and no longer possessed the mobility they had had until a minute ago.
Confused, I tried to move my toes, but the joints seemed stuck. Before I knew it, the ends of my extremities began to ache as the bones began curling inward and started to form a hard surface. 
The burning intensified a good deal as my toes fused into tiny splinters of bone that I could no longer move. I soon began to grasp that my feet snapped into a rigid position, locking them in place.
A discomforting tug further below made me look straight down along my body where I noticed that the replacement growths at the ends of my feet were by now ending in lavender keratin and looked quite distinctly hoof-shaped. With a bit of fear I raised my right foot and turned it as best I could towards my wide eyes.
As a result, I could now see the distinctive horseshoe shape of the bottom of my foot displayed in front of me. I didn't have to lift my other foot to know that it would look exactly the same – if both my feet´s were transformed, why should one look not like the other? Still, it didn't escape my notice that a few small tufts of lavender fur had already grown over my forming hind hooves as well and slowly began to extend further from the keratin, that my feats now ended in.
Soon the mild burning in my feet diminished, which were now rock-solid hooves. I could feel the skin and soft flesh forming around them as the transformation began to climb further up my legs.
The bones in my legs cracked painfully, the femur of it being the worst. I grunted in pain as my pelvis snapped, melted and deformed dramatically.
With my haunches in plain sight, I noticed the bulge moving up my thighs towards my knees. The muscles shifted as my tibia and fibula shrank, widening my foot even more as the bones snapped into place.
Two hocks formed on my legs, the sharp curve highlighting my knee and revealing where my leg ended and the long foot and hoof began. Apart from the hooves and fur on top, they still appeared kind of humanlike, but in the back of my mind I knew that would soon also change.
Fascinated, I observed the taut lavender skin extending from my two feet’s over the lower part of them as the lavender color crept up my legs causing the sensation to itch badly. In hundreds of little patches fur sprouted and climbed up my legs until the lavender color almost covered them completely. My mind didn´t want to have it real, but my legs had taken on the exact shape of a pony's and were now completely covered in fur.
The itchy sensation that my growing fur caused on my skin as it was transformed wandered up from my legs over my thighs and soon came to my hips, where it quickly spread to cover them. It was a strange feeling as I experienced how my hips began to further expand and shape themselves to be able to give birth to a foal without any problems. Soon I had at least twice the amount of mass as I did as a human.
As the coat grew, I spotted something strange, a thing I had also noticed on the unicorn mare´s flanks that apparently worked her magic to transform my body. While the hair continued to grow, a mark began to appear on my hips, but it was not the same as the pony in front of me had. It was a single big pink six-pointed star that formed on top of my lavender fur at my hips, the bigger star surrounded by five smaller white ones evenly spaced around. A quick glance to the other side of my hips confirmed the assumption I already had, that my transformation was progressing equally on both sides.
I was aware of the lavender fur shifting further and further up my sides and even after several minutes under the spell of this strange power - magic from the yellow unicorn towards me as I had found out by myself by now. I still couldn't make sense of it. Yet, as I thought about it, I was aware that there was probably no way around it. I turned into a horse - with my decreasing size probably rather a pony. My entire lower half was on fire, stoking an intensive, intimate fire throughout my mare slit that spread deeper and deeper into my body and most certainly formed the cervix with the adjacent uterus and ovaries of a horse.
Once again, I didn't understand what it was at first until the incredible pleasure had spread throughout my entire body. But then I knew what to expect, and although for some reason I was not averse to experiencing my first female mare orgasm ever, the thought was still a little unsettling. I was a human - or still most of it - after all.
Then on the other hand, the lower half of my human body and my entire sex had been magically flipped one eighty and I was now only still half human and instead fully pony below my belly nub. All perfectly toped with the accompanying large and drenched marehood, cute mammary glands, and almost certainly now the entire inner female privates of a mare to possibly bear a foal. My new beastly sex had, as I pondered before, absorbed my former human genitals and either completely absorbed or altered them.
The simple thought of now having a fully developed moist maresex squeezed directly between my thighs was also something I had to consider. So it wasn't all that far-fetched, and in any case the sensations in my transforming body were now just too strong to ignore.
It was impossible to suppress the swelling sensation, the more I tried the more fiercely and strongly the desire for an orgasm burned. I didn't really know much about other mammals aside from a human, but I strongly assumed that what I was feeling had something to do with my advancing transformation into a pony. I was very well aware that most female mammals at certain times came in season and only then could they have an offspring. At that time, however, their desire for procreation was almost immeasurable and from the looks of it, I guess the same was true for me now.
As I came, my eyes went black and my whole body convulsed with ecstasy. The newly formed nerves were overwhelmed by the sensations in my throbbing slit. My swollen clit drove me to buck violently, and my two equine hind legs shot straight up into the air, stretching my equine nethers in carnal pain even more. Apart from my intense moaning and the low hum of magic, it was absolutely silent in the forest and so I was not unaware of the splashes of my own mare cum, which sprayed in wide arcs onto the leafy ground behind me. A thin layer of needles covered the ground behind me and quickly absorbed every single drop of my juices as it landed.
If I had not been so ecstatic, I would have surely noticed how my vaginal secretions, as they seeped into the ground, caused it to bloom. The bare brown earth under the needles quickly became covered with soft and lush grass, quickly extending further and further from our position and continuing to change the surrounding flora and fauna into a green paradise.
Trees in all possible colors and shapes, small and large bushes, hundreds of waist-high and beautiful blue flowers sprouted from the ground. All that surrounded us, blossomed greatly and changed in addition also even largely his appearance - new plants that a human had never seen in his life spread increasingly further throughout the forest.
The sperm, was moreover, oozing in thick streams from my marehood as the labia pressed it outwards with quick winks and ran down my buttocks and soaking the fur there. It had been produced from the parts of my body and the internal organs that I no longer needed as an advancing man to mare and that my body therefore disposed of in this way.
My orgasm was extremely intense and lasted a long time - at least I believed so, as my vision and thoughts were too blurry to really remember.
As the orgasm gradually subsided, I was still driven by the heat of the event that had just taken place. Although a voice in the back of my head was screaming loudly not to do it, I still tensed some of my new muscles I found in my lower pony half and gleefully swung my long tail up and then back and forth, attached - from my current position - below the wet leathery horse pussy that was now right between my thighs.
I allowed the soft and long appendage to glide slowly over the hot outer contours of my new mare private parts and drenched it with my mare juices. My whole body trembling with incredible pleasure as the hairy appendix grinded against my mare folds. I marveled at all I was doing so casually and at such a small spark of resistance and reluctance at what I was doing. Moreover, said spark was beginning to grow smaller with each passing second.
As my senses continued to return to me and I awoke from my ecstasy, I also noticed that the lavender fur had spread further up my body and vanished far under my t-shirt. Yet the ongoing tingling in hundreds of individual places on my front and back indicated that I was nevertheless continuing to transform and more and more fur was growing all on my body. To the feelings, the transition from smooth skin to soft fur was by now about halfway up my belly and slowly moving upward.
A glance down along my body confirmed what I had already feared. Not a single human detail was to be recognized, my entire lower half was that of a mere animal - a pony. No, that was totally incorrect I chided myself. A simple animal was not able to grasp such complex thoughts as I still could and based on the unicorn facing me, that was not likely to be changed. I did not want to let the thought into my head, but there was simply no way around it. This unknown magic was increasingly turning me into a colorful pony and there was nothing I could do about it.
I felt a piercing drag in my chest and how my heart slowly began to beat stronger. The ribs loosened and repositioned themselves, stretching my chest and slowly pushing my butt across the forest floor. I could barely breathe as my lungs adjusted, expanded, and my internal organs gradually evolved into those of a horse.
I was already mentally preparing myself to soon see the first lavender hairs of my fur sprouting from under the edge of my top, but all of a sudden, both the unfamiliar and also slightly painful feeling of my changing biology, as well as the glow around Sunset's horn, disappeared. The latter mare was panting heavily through her nostrils, having dropped her head almost to the ground and standing wide-legged so as not to tip to one side.
"H, HH, HHHH! Excuse me, but I gotta take a break for a few minutes. I may be far from the worst at magic, but turning a human's entire body into a pony is still far more exhausting than it would otherwise be with other beings from my world. HH. M- Must be due to your body's rather bad acceptance, since magic is something this world doesn't exactly possess. Well at least not yet."
Sunset continued: "Besides, the pony I'm supposed to turn you into adds a lot to the difficulty. My friend is not a normal unicorn like me, or a pegasus or earth pony like the other races of pony kind. She's an alicorn, and that means I have to squeeze all three tribes of Equestria into a single body, in addition to a gigantic mana pool that we need for our endeavor. It will still only be a fraction of what the real alicorn mare has, but it will be far enough for this planet."
I didn't understand half of what the unicorn mare had just said, but it seemed I would have to get by with my half animal-human body for now. At least until she recovered. While Sunset dropped to her side and lay there still breathing heavily with quivering flanks, I tried to sort out my thoughts. At least as well as that was possible with all that had happened in such a short time.
Several minutes passed with nothing more than my racing thoughts I was trying to sort out, the soft rustling of leaves of the forest in the mild night breeze and the slowly dying exhausted snorts of the unicorn lying just ten feet in front of my lavender fur covered horse legs. Then I finally made up my mind. I should probably see and actually explore what my human body had become. Or at least I could...as I had the clear opportunity, perfect chance and it was kind off the only right thing to do from this point on...even if still more than weird.
Slowly I spread my rear legs apart and brought my left hand nearer between my haunches and further towards my nifty new equine pussy. I arched my body forward a bit to be better able to see into my crotch and there it was right below my two adorable pony teats. I couldn't deny it, my sex was really more than just a tiny bit animalistic and not even still a bit human-like. It was the perfect visible representation of what one would choose to think of when speaking about a female equine's marehood. Teardrop shaped and very broad, currently resembling an exclamation mark with my little puffy ponut as the dot of it just below.
By now I had fully embraced the indisputable reality that I now possessed the rear section of a pony where my human lower body had been only minutes before. It no longer bothered me - at least almost - to see the half animal, lavender torso stretching across the forest floor from underneath my t-shirt. However, I had chosen not to just look at it, had I? And so I carried on without ever giving it a second thought.
As my fingers approached closer to the wide slit in my genital area, I could feel the fierce heat radiating out from within the closer I was getting. The moment I made the first initial contact my hand jolted back from the alien feeling of touching a pony's sex directly for the first time. Curiosity, however, won out seconds later and I moved back down to my new mare privates. The bare flesh of my dark-lavender marehood against the tip of my fingers was very warm, smooth and sensitive with a not to be discarded dampness coating everything. Carefully caressing the aroused and swollen cleft between my tights with the raw skin of my hand I felt my pussy lips to be not fully plush but slightly leathery with microscopic ridges and wrinkles on its contours. And they were just so hot and moist…
Very interesting!
My hand roamed deeper along my genitalia whilst I felt my pussy lips continue to fiercely twitch under my hand, further stimulated by my sensitive touch. I kept travelling down one side of my marehood until I reached the end of my mare slit and my fingers collided directly against my animalistic clit. My hand jerked back almost immediately, as the intense and thrilling sensation I had just triggered almost completely overwhelmed me. Nevertheless, I couldn't just stop now and so I slowly re-seized my crotch and more carefully began to feel my thick, swollen outlines and lips of my mare sex. I ran my fingers slowly along the entire length of my soft, leathery marehood, from top to bottom and back up then down again. Careful not to be too intense on my lower folds to prevent me from reaching orgasm.
But at some point it was bound to happen that my up-and-down hand movements and the aroused twitching of my marehood came into perfect harmony. The moment I came back down yet again my labia parted in the right instance and my fingers sank inside my wet equine depths without me having intended it at said moment. I of course could have prevented it if I had wanted but I was too stunned to react. Slowly two of my fingers slipped in between my leathery snatch folds and gently spread my mare slit to both sides at about the middle. My fingers gradually took their way further and further into my new marehood until that soft labia reached to the base of my hand.
"So hot, wet and sensitive..." I moaned. I hadn't anticipated my pony pussy being so gigantic that my entire hand might actually fit inside, but even with my slightly reduced size as a semi pony, there had apparently been enough room.
Now that I had already penetrated this far - albeit unintentionally - I began to feel around inside myself, soon thrusting my fingers deeply into my mare pussy in a slow up and down rhythm. Feeling left, right, up and down how my slick birth canal felt against the bare skin of my hands. My equine sex - from arousal already quite well moistened by now – began to squelch with wet winks. My animalistic lower lips hungrily lapping around my fingers as my pussy squirted his sweet, clear juices.
A low moan escaped my lips as I continued to explore my new mare pussy. Both pudgy labia needily grasping my fingers and trying to get them further inside my marehood. I think I went on for minutes, but because of my pleasure I actually couldn´t tell as I had lost all sense of time by then.
But eventually I withdrew the fingers from my mare pussy with a last wet squelching noise and then brought my hand up to just in front of my still human face. Intensely I stared at my fluid drenched hand and my brows were slightly pinched together in thought and awe. But even that only lasted a few seconds, but it had felt intense.
To finally sum it up in short, it felt incredibly warm and gently good to have explored and touch my marehood like I had just finished. But now that I'd finished, there were still more things to clarify.
While, I intended to know as little as possible about all of this. As even if I asked Sunset, I probably wouldn't understand even a fraction of what she would try to explain to me. My curiosity, however, still won out against my will to stay out of it as best I could. I was already in too deep anyway. Heck, half of my body had already been changed to that of an animal, and aside from the fur color and the tattoo on the flack, resembled the pony in front of me.
"Ehh-Hey Sunset?", I began in a low voice and was also about to reach out my hand to her as well, but when the mare raised her head and looked me in the eye, I still hesitated and put my hand back beside me on the forest floor." Her mane was still a bit disheveled after she had dropped her head so carelessly on the floor. When I called attention to it with my hand, she quickly straightened her mane with a slight blush to her cheeks and her magic.
"Thank you Mark. Was there something you wanted to ask me?" Her look was friendly and sincere.
"Yes!", I answered her straightforwardly. "Can you maybe tell me something about yourself and the place you're from?"
Sunset's look became a lot friendlier before she turned her eyes downward and sheepishly pawed her front hooves slowly across the ground.
"I guess I owe you that at least. So far, all you know is that I'm supposed to turn you into a temporary replica of one of my friends' body so she can have a connection to this world through you and channel her magic over here." The yellow unicorn scratched her chin briefly and her gaze was now fixed against the treetops. "Let me think for a moment, please, where best to start and what is really important. Telling you the entire history of Equestria would take far too long. Most of it isn't even relevant or worth talking about."
I just nodded in understanding. I had expected something like that and as long as I got at least some insight into this strange world, I was satisfied. History had never been one of my favorite subjects anyway.
A good minute passed in which Sunset not only considered what she was going to tell me about her world, but also caught her breath.
"Um, I think I know what I'd like to tell you about Equestria by now."
Interested, I fixed my gaze on hers and gave her a friendly smile, which she returned.
"Well then. As I said, most of it is quite incomprehensible to you without greater background knowledge. Therefore here is the most important short version. My home is called Equestria and it is by far the largest and most influential kingdom on the planet Equus. And that' s the name of the planet I come from."
"Our kingdom is ruled by a total of four alicorns. Each one of them a princess. We don't have anything like a queen or king there. The highest royal position is that of princesses and you can only become one if you are a true alicorn."
"A true alicorn, or also called a pure alicorn, are those ponies that permanently combine all three pony species of Equestria into a single pony by their very nature. All this without having any spells or magic on them, for that could be achieved with some spells, even if these semi-alicorns still remain much weaker than the true ones. Moreover, a true alicorn cannot be altered by the influence of outside magic either. Yes, that's really how powerful our leaders are. Funny thing by the side, every alicorn is exclusively female. That's kind of the point about this species."
As you've no doubt noticed, alicorns are extremely rare. They number a total of four, and that hasn't changed in the 1,400 years since I've been friends with Twilight. She's the youngest of all the alicorns, by the way but nevertheless the strongest of them. As you can already tell from what I said, an alicorn can get also pretty old."
"To be exact, they are in fact immortal and could only be killed by extreme forces from outside - or so I believe. I've never asked them that, and there's no record of an alicorn ever being injured or killed!
I interrupted Sunset's rant. "Wait a minute! Did you say 1,400 years? You're 14 centuries old? How is that possible, do unicorns on Equestria live to be that old?"
Sunset laughed. But regained her composure rather quickly.
"Oh no Mark. Relatively old in contrast to a human like you were, they can indeed become. In the best cases 150-200 years are within reach, but as old as I am, a unicorn usually does not become and an earth and Pegasus pony certainly not."
"But through the magical powers of the Tree of Harmony, to which I and the rest of Twilight's friends are bound, we can. Twilight embodies one of the aspects of that same tree, and as long as she lives, we don't age either. By the way, that is the tree in Equestria from which our nation's strongest forces have sprung. The very well-known elements of harmony. Uhhhm, just think of them as six fist-sized gems that have extreme pure harmonic powers, second only to the alicorns."
I nodded, that was enough for me so far. Besides, I was getting increasingly warmer as time went on, although I should be almost freezing even here in the forest because of the light wind. I already began to sweat and my breathing became shallower.
It didn't escape Sunset's notice how fast my breathing was and how deeply I tried to inhale despite. She cocked her head at that as she stopped her speech and looked at me, first a little confused and then, shortly after, with a sudden flash of inspiration. Her muzzle curled upward in a somewhat mischievous grin.
"Hmm, makes sense. Hey Mark? Tell me, do you happen to be rather hot all over and itchy? It's especially worse further down and you have an almost indispensable urge to do things you have never done before?"
This so sudden question surprised me at first, but it also made sense. I didn't know what had been going on with me in the last half hour, since my transformation had made about half of my body animaI like. But if anyone knew better than me, it was Sunset as a full mare.
"Ehh yeah?!  Do you know what's wrong with me?"
"Pretty sure I do. I think you're in the middle of the season, which would be about the right time for it in Equestria, and I myself have already come here with a little more tension than would be normal. It only would make sense to me that you might have the same problem I do, after all you're half a mare now like me." Sunset pushed herself back onto her belly first, and then rose up evenly with all four of her hooves. Following, she trotted closer to me and stopped a meter in front of me. "Fortunately, there is more than one effective way to help you."
"And how, may I ask?" now I had tilted my head to the side and was looking over my belly into the eyes of the unicorn opposite me. During the entire time I had not changed the position I had taken during my advancing transformation. Propping myself backwards with my elbows on the ground and stretching out my half equine backside straight from me was the most comfortable position I could currently think of."
Sunset made no comment and just stuck out her tongue, which she used to lick her muzzle several times. It didn't take a second for my brain to click and I scrunched up my face as I stuck my tongue out as well. Unlike the yellow unicorn, however, for different reasons.
"Ewww gross! Where the heck did you get that idea even? All alone that I should be okay with it?" Where on earth had she gotten that idea?
Sunset's look was one of surprise as she retracted her tongue back into her mouth. "Oh! Our worlds seem pretty different in that way. Pretty much everyone in Equestria knows how tense and needy most mares are during their heat, so it's not uncommon to ask for help during that time. At least as long as one is not married, it is not a crime or punishable by dislike to publicly ask a stallion to rut a mare or to help out among friends.”
“In the same way, for example, that I just offered. We have many ways with magic to prevent one from foaling right away and even within the family it wouldn't be a problem that way, even if it's seen rather less well. The ponies of Equestria are strengthened and protected by the magic of the planet, which assists us even with inbreeding. Still, as I said, that' s rather the last resort, only very few really resort to it and most are against it."
I was about to retort and explain to her that it was different here on Earth and one didn´t just go up to a complete stranger and ask for sex. But I was stopped from my statement for two reasons. One was from myself, because it occurred to me that this was a different world and all the inhabitants of Equestria were equines as well. Thus it was not far that the animal sex drive of horses - or in this case Pony's, which one knew also here on earth there was no different. On the other hand, Sunset had stepped closer and lifted her hoof to place it on my mouth.
"As I said, it's nothing unusual in Equestria and I personally don't have a problem with it either, as I'm sure you've already seen. Twilight, her friends and I have already done it more than once. So I know what to expect and I even have a pretty good knowledge of said territory, so you could be prepared for something extraordinary.
My thoughts swirled. Sunset had already provided me with a complete and anatomically correct set of animal genitals and the lower half and organs of an equine, wasn't that enough? Did she have to - btw. did she want to lick and suck my recently formed marehood between my legs now as well?
Actually why not? I so far never had the chance to know how something like that would feel. Maybe it was fine or even better than I would have expected? There was litteraly only one way to find out. So I did what I thought was right – I nodded and smiled encouraging to the yellow Unicorn in front of me.
Sunset immediately recognized that I was in agreement and when I spread both of my equine rear legs, she almost immediately trotted right up to me and gazed directly at my bare crotch. Strangely I found nothing weird about fully exposing my sticky, wet marehood to Sunset and just waited. I didn't have much feeling about what muscles were controlling what in my pony back half anyway, so there wasn't much I could do to assist Sunset.
Sunset marveled, everything she saw was heavenly. Every last detail of Twilight's marehood on this human was perfect. She tried with all her might to keep herself under control as the half human-mare continued to wink for her in a steady rhythm. The inside of his vagina was intensely wet and was gushing like the neighgarafalls. To be precise, she could even watch after a few drops of mare honey beginning to flow onto the forest floor from his slit.
As she took another step closer, her nostrils flared as they caught the potent innermost scent of the proto-alicorn that had begun to drift up from his alicorn crotch. The human changing to Twilight was definitely in heat – that much was clear as the night sky for her.
“Sunset gazed up to me and stopped her approach. “I want to ask you one last time, are you sure? We don´t have to do this. I can tell you need it and I promise you it will be worth it. Still, I don't want to do something you don't desire just because I offered it to you.”
I just nodded my head and smiled. Well – I might not have any idea what was waiting for me, but I was confident Sunset would do something good and pleasurable for me. “Go ahead, your free to do what you want - I'm all yours."
With that, Sunset had the last confirmation she needed and with suppressed joy, she took a step forward.
Sunset could only lick her lips as she edged closer to my crotch, taking further in the aroma of my mare's scent. She shifted her weight and leaned down a bit more, down toward my deep lavender, yawning marehood. Just inches in front however she eased off again, seemingly still unsure if she really should close the final distance.
As she gazed up from between my legs, I remained leaning upon my arms, doing nothing more than watch, waiting for what she would do next. My little smile on my face however seemed to ease her worries as she shortly looked back down at my - or technically Princess Twilight Sparkles lavender pussy as I recently got Enlighted. The violet tail underneath, with its pink highlight running through it, was like a VIP carpet, leading Sunset to her destination. As near as Sunsets muzzle was to my equine snatch I could feel her warm breath on my nethers. I practically quivered with anticipation as she once more looked up into my brown and friendly eyes for a third time.
That finally gave her the confidence boost she needed and Sunset slowly stuck out her tongue and moved her head down into my equine lap, finally making contact. I gasped, feeling her tongue on me at last. Yes, I had felt such kind of sensation several times before, a girlfriend of mine had gave me more than one blowjob in my life. She also had always been eager to help me out in times of need – we both were kind of a little kinky in that regard, but feeling Sunsets tongue on my marehood was something totally different than getting a blowjob by my former girlfriend. It was…way more intense to say it bluntly. The way it felt, I had at least three times as many nerves down there as I had previously, making me wonder if it was the same for a human woman or just a mare like me.
Sunset shoved her muzzle deeper between my legs and gave a long lick slicking up my marehood with a greasing of drool ready to dig in. Then she made a few slow experimental licks, testing my flavor on her own tongue. Her eyes got wide as the taste graced her tongue, gradually increasing her motions she licking longer, and harder into me.
Panting, I threw my head back as I watched the unicorn mare between my horse blacklegs lick my folds with increasing intensity. Some seconds afterwards Sunset leaned even lower, licking into the entrance at the base of my pussy, pushing her nose further into my slit as she worked her way up and spread my folds around her snout.
I was about to respond, but her muzzle perfectly separated both of my lower lips at that moment - forcing her muzzle deeper, Sunset hit right onto my clit. Without hesitation she began to suck and lick it and I noticed how much more suitable a snout really was as opposed to a mouth.
His marehood was heated, but not uncomfortably so and she could feel the strong motions of both lips trying to pull more of her muzzle deeper into this half Twilight´s folds.
The taste was even pretty similar as well and Sunset had to know rather well, as she licked every last drop out of the humans equine vagina in front of her. She had often helped Twilight out when the alicorn mare had the hardship. An alicorn embodied all types of ponies in one body and that meant that the heat of one was also much stronger than for any other pony. There were also other biological reasons, as every alicorn was a hermaphrodite – after all they represented ALL kinds of ponies, mares and stallions alike - but Sunset didn´t think about that in the moment. She was inwardly proud of herself for how well she had managed this human's transformation to a copy of Twilight´s body so far.
Of course, the taste and smell was still a good bit away from the real one of Twilight. Precisely she could not replicate it, it was after all unique for each true alicorn. The flavor of the real Twilight, was much more potent, fresher and more fertile than anything you ever had tasted up to that point. It made sense, too, if one was blessed with eternal youth and health, keeping one's body always in perfect physical condition. On the very verge of sexuality that a mare may ever possess.
Still it was a sharp taste, tart and a wee bit sour, but in a good way, like citrus, with a hint of lavender. The potent innermost scent and taste of this humans own mare juices was fresh and fertile, even a bit fresher than her own Sunset decided.
But Sunset wasn't about to bring the half-human to his first orgasm as an equine just yet, and with a surprised exclamation by me, she began to pull away.
She withdrew her muzzle from my semi-alicorn's body and it´s pussy somewhat regretfully, causing my lower lips to fall back into their initial position with a soft squeal and a few bits of sticky liquids pressed from between. As she lifted her head and looked into my questioning eyes, her snout was smeared with heavy amounts of my vaginal juices up to the bride of her muzzle – almost dripping onto the ground and still connected through a thin string to my lower lips. A second later she licked the last drops of my mare's honey from her muzzle as well as slurped in the pussy juice string using her tongue and simply couldn't suppress it but to moan once again in pleasure.
I had to chuckle in response. "That good?"
Sunset gave me a nod and returned my question. "Oh yeah, you're only too welcome to believe how good it feels to me too as a mare, an equine's biology is drastically different in some ways than a humans and I can genuinely recommend you try it for yourself - sampling a mare I mean."
Ten minutes ago I probably would have found that statement absolutely repulsive, but for reasons unknown - quite possibly due to my hormones being a mix of horse and human - the idea didn't seem so outlandish to me anymore.
"Are you sure? You're really offering to let me eat your cunt out for real right here on the spot?"
"Absolutely sure, as a matter of fact, if you want to," Sunset made a sit down motion with her hoof. "Come on I just had a neat idea; this will definitely be something that exists on your world."
I was quite curious now, what could it be that Sunset was up to?
I got my answer almost instantly though, as the yellow unicorn rose, trotted over to me, positioned herself over my lower half, swiftly did an about-face above me and brought our bodies in opposition with one another. It was of course immediately obvious to me what Sunset was up to, the reverse position or number 69, as some liked also to call it, was all too familiar to me as well. I had tried it myself more than once with my former girlfriend and generally found it quite appealing.
However, now it was not a human vagina, which I found directly only a few centimeters away from my face, between these graceful hind legs of the creature upon me, but the dripping moist, sticky and winking marehood of a sentient unicorn.
By all means however, that didn't bother me in any way and as Sunset again began to work on my own fragrant, most sacred place with her tongue, I too tilted my head forward until my nose and mouth were almost touching her lower lips. I didn't want to dive right into the most private part of the unicorn just yet, a little spark of restraint was still in the back of my mind. Rather I intended to explore Sunset´s body and obviously her privates a bit more else I dove in fully.
I hadn't even touched her yet and she was visibly moist, wetting her fur around her crotch with her juices. Her vulva was puffy and engorged. Her clit likewise swollen, winking, exposed from its hood.
First, I only used my right hand to fumble through her soft fur, yet quickly I also put my left one to action. I worked my hands everywhere over Sunset’s chest and belly where I could with her lying upon me, groping and squeezing at any part of I could. I heard Sunset fight down a chuckle as my rather inexperienced hands in the matter of pony biology fumbled through her fur and her magic quickly guided my hands further down her body.
As my hands had almost left her belly, I raised both my hands from Sunset and replaced them carefully but firm left and right on each of her cutie marks. The taunt feel of her plush rump and the strong muscles underneath was different than the soft underside of Sunset’s chest and I took a moment to take them in. I liked the strength behind them, telling of events to come and they would provide a good grip for me.
I groped a bit around on Sunset´s haunches and made her giggle inside my marehood, she never neglected licking in slow arcs to not have me cum to quick. After about a minute I finally gently spread her legs, revealing her delicate slit better for me. My eyes widened as my vision took in the sight of her lone flower surrounded by a field of orange-yellow grass.
What I noticed right away, though, was that Sunset's marehood had swollen even more and was redder than it had been previously two minutes ago. And that' why I could see why the unicorn knew so immediately what the problem was with my new pony's body. After all, she herself was more than deeply in the same situation.
I had been able to see her slit relatively well before and likewise also my own. But as close and unrestricted as at now, hadn't been my view on the marehood of the unicorn or any other for that matter ever. As a changing human it had been rather hard to actually see my mare genital down at my body in such a clear view. What I saw now, I would never have gotten otherwise on myself if Sunset hadn´t been so willing and eager.
My eyes turned away from the sight in front of me and I looked along both our bodies to see Sunset embedded with her head between my lavender hindlegs. As I could feel, her muzzle was clearly still deep inside me and her movements had grown harder over time. It was a clear sign for me, that the yellow unicorn slowly began to become impatient and without words urged me to finally start.
So, I turned my focus back onto Sunset’s nethers. Tentatively, I reached a finger out to her slit. I gently ran it down the middle, barely spreading open the folds of Sunset’s slick tunnel. A very strong, musky scent I hadn´t expected in such strong conditions assaulted my nose and I pulled back in a sudden movement.
Quickly, however, I had caught myself and had been only briefly surprised for a moment by the from this proximity much more intensive female odor of a mare. The almost same fragrance waving toward my nose I had already smelled from my own transformed marehood at the beginning of my whole transformation. So, it wasn´t exactly new for me, just far more potent at such a close distance to the mare´s slit.
While the smell was at first a tad bit too strong for me, I quickly found myself growing used to it. I continued to stroke Sunset’s slit with my finger, slowly pushing in just a little bit farther with each action.
The moist entrance to her birth canal was narrow and only slowly widened for my fingers. I could feel Sunset's desire flowing towards me in hot waves and her vaginal muscles tried in vain to pull my fingers deeper.
As I struggled to make headway, I increased both my pressure and the pulling and while my fingers slid in and out quietly smacking, more and more of her milky white mare secretions welled up along my fingers.
I seemed to have been a bit too rough as I felt Sunset´s body jerk and a discomfort grunt was released inside my own depts.
“Sorry!”, I mumbled and sheepish went back to pleasuring Sunset. I decided to stroke the outside with my knuckle, allowing me to go quicker and be a little rougher without actually hurting the unicorn again. Soft moans started to pour from Sunset's lips into my own lower folds as I started to get a feel for fingering her. I took the moans as guidance and continued my knuckle technique, adding one, then two, other fingers.
I soon noticed a small nub at the top of Sunset's slit come out from hiding. I took it gingerly in my fingers but was very carefully in doing so. I knew this part of a mare too be very sensitive so I was extra carefully in fingering it.
More small rivulets of fluid began to flow out of her, dampening her surrounding hair and filling the air with her intoxicating scent, as I rubbed the fleshy nub between my fingers.
Soon, however, I let go of the little knob and used three fingers each of both my hands to split Sunset's folds and pull them widely apart. Now I was truly able to look far into the deepest parts of the unicorn, completely unobstructed.
The insides of Sunset's vaginal canal were as pink a place as I had ever seen. Also, her innermost walls were so soaked that there really wasn't a single millimeter of her nether depths that wasn't showered with clear sticky mare juices. There was a single thought that popped right into my head.
Holy, can this mare be any more sexually aroused than she currently is? I suppose not.
Thanks to me spreading her marehood apart, the now even headier scent than before, that flooded my senses was overpowering. I couldn´t help it, but I felt incredible turned on by the sight and smell of the marehood shoved in front of my eyes.
Well, I suppose that this excites me so much is also because I am now almost no longer a human being and a pony has much more intense perceptions. In addition, in pleasure also a lot more receptive to such things.
Sunset´s musky odor was in my opinion even stronger than my own. Or it was all because her winking horse cunt was literally just barely 10cm away from my smiling face.
I never came to marvel more in my ideas as I felt Sunset lift her snout out from my backside and heard her voice faintly from there.
"Come on, don't be so reserved".
Before my confused brain could work any further, Sunset jumped to the chase. Without warning her magic grasped the back of my head and pressed it firmly into her greedy snatch. The smells and tastes instantly exploded in my nose and mouth; it was the best scent I had ever inhaled. The sensation dashed any sense of trepidation I had before. I hungry began to lap into my presented meal with joy. Sunset chuckled, at least as much as was possible with her own snout anew embedded in my equine cunt.
I thought you would like it. Eat Sunset out and taste it as much as you want. We both will enjoy it more than you think we will.
As I licked and slurped, I strained to burrow deeper and deeper into the almost hypnotizing snatch of Sunset. The things, the yellow unicorn did to my own equine snatch I had completely forgotten. Sunset smirked, wiggling her back legs higher and locking her hooves around the back of my head. Then she drove her own muzzle a good inch deeper into my dripping snatch, lapping every drop of my vaginal juices. At least she tried, as there was so much that, some of it was flowing past her muzzle and dripped into my now completely soaked fur.
Some seconds we both just marveled in the sensation of eating the others cunt out, but after a seconds, seemingly in time with my licking and pressing I could feel my mouth reach deeper into Sunset´s depths. I didn´t understand so far what was happening, but I just NEEDED to eat out this pony. The scent was almost unbearable to the point where I was drowning in it. With each movement I made it just kept getting stronger!
Suddenly my forehead burst open in intense pain - that was quickly lost in my pleasure - as a long horn shot out of my skull in seconds, just along Sunset´s outer lips rubbing against it and making Sunset release a cry into my depths. Incredible power flooded my mind and made my head ache even more. That, however, couldn't stop me from pressing my head deeper into Sunset and licking her inner quarters with my tongue. While all that, Sunset assaulted my own equine cunt with even more aggression. Especially my clit, at which she sucked with as much raw love as was possible.
Almost at the same time, my eyes too began to burn like hell, it felt like I was staring straight into an extremely bright source of light even if my eyelids were firmly pressed together. They were pushed and flattened into my skull and slowly stretched out.
My ears rang next as I felt them being dragged across my scalp as the bone beneath them reshaped. They moved up my head and fastened themselves to the top of it while I sensed them at the edge of my perception widening and lengthening, becoming more pointed at the ends. Everything suddenly sounded so much more precise and also louder. Each slurp from me and Sunset on our mutual privates was immensely more accurate and only fueled me more.
The feeling of my head hair being tugged at did not escape me either. It grew quickly and in seconds became almost two feet long as it fell down the side of my head from behind my neck. If I had watched from the outside, I could have seen the brown from my new mane begin to fade and be replaced by a deep shade of blue. Spliced in the middle by two strands of moderate purple and brilliant raspberry along my new horn.
I would have screamed if my mouth wouldn´t have been firmly embedded in the yellow unicorns marehood. I felt my jaw begin to form further and my teeth were stretched painfully, sending pain into my head. Moments later, my teeth began to deform, towards large, flat molars that were better suited to chewing grass. As my muzzle pressed out it sealed the space between it and Sunset´s equine hood firmly so that I could now lick every single drop of her enchanting mare honey without wasting. The fur on my face spread until it covered my entire head and I now had the fully fur covered and elongated skull of a pony instead of my human head.
I couldn´t ponder about my new equine face as Sunset´s breathing in my nethers was getting jerkier and faster and from experience I knew exactly what that meant. Not even a second later I felt it too as Sunset's marehood tensed and the unicorn mare surged far beyond the threshold.
Almost precisely at the same time my own snatch tensed to and as my vision exploded into a starry sky, I couldn´t do anything than feel the same as the other mare, my mind blank except for pure bliss. Wave after wave of pleasure rolled through my body as if I was on a ship in a violent storm. I felt my inner vaginal muscles clenching over and over as we both spurted thick strands of marecum into the others muzzle. Our hips bucked against the others face, our both marehood’s winking in rapid succession and desperately trying to grab our snouts and pull it deeper, driving us both further into the already numbing ecstasy.
Sunset as well as I proceeded to drink as much as we could get of the other mares juices for nearly a minute. As the hot sticky liquid ran down my throat into my stomach it changed it too and now also the upper part of my body was almost entirely equine like – at least internal.
Sunset suddenly released my neck from between her hooves and I shot up gasping for air I didn´t know I was lacking. Except it wasn´t my human male face coming up for air and breathing heavily. It was an exact replica of Twilight Sparkle´s with her cute lavender ears; bright deep and intelligent purple eyes; long narrow and slightly curved horn and a long equine muzzle – all covered by the characteristic short lavender fur all over my face. Well and Sunset´s mare juices, flowing down my snout.
I blinked in confusion for a second and went cross eyed, staring down onto my new muzzle that I now also could see. My surroundings now seemed just a little more colorful and my vision had highly improved. 
Then I smiled a dopey smile, still high on pleasure and mare musk. Any thought of shock other people might have been by discovering a change like that was nonexistent in me. I knew I was perfect like that and a human face didn´t exactly correspond to an equine back half. I recognized the fur growing down my neck, erasing my human skin and changing it to more lavender coat. The fur quickly grew past the top of my shirt and extended further down my sides.
Sunset raised up from my near-completely-transformed human body and turned to me in response. "You are looking good dear, but there is still one major thing missing apart from the fact your arms have still to be turned to pony."
My look became uncomprehending, but at the same instant that Sunset mentioned it, it also became clear to me what she meant. Twilight was an alicorn as the unicorn had explained to me, and that meant I had to have BOTH a long horn and grant feathered wings.
Sunset nodded as she had practically seen the lightbulb going off over my head. "Better prepare yourself for some pretty severe pain, I'm not entirely sure if it's going to be bad or not. After all, I myself haven't grown a whole new set of extremities yet.
I just nodded wordlessly to Sunset and braced myself for the pain the unicorn mare had hinted at, sprouting two new extremities from my own body didn't sound like something that was very pleasant to me anyway. Although the transformation of my body so far hadn't been as bad as I would have imagined a full body transformation and reversal of my entire genitalia and physiology to that of a pony would be.
Sunset, however, lifted one of her front hooves to seemingly alert me to something. "If I were you, I'd take that top off. Unlike the real Twilight, you may be just a third of her height at this point, but an alicorn's wings are fairly massive. If I may guess – since comparing them to Pegasus wings probably won't do you much good –" I nodded, whereupon Sunset continued. " – I'd guess that your wings will be proportionally larger than you're used to seeing on the winged creatures of your planet.
In my mind, that made sense. If either of us knew what my soon-to-be-growing wings would end up looking like, it was her. After all, she knew alicorn Princess Twilight – the original me I was being transformed into – firsthand or firsthoof as I should probably say at this point as I was far more pony than human by now.
Fortunately, removing my shirt wouldn't be difficult, since my arms were the only thing that so far had remained untouched by the morphing of my human body into an animal one and therefore I didn't have hooves on the ends of them, but full control over both my hands.
I quickly slipped my T-shirt over my head, even though it got caught rather forceful on my new long snout and I only managed to pull it completely over my head at the second attempt, with a slight giggle from Sunset. As a result, I threw the t-shirt to the ground without paying attention to it near me, soon I wouldn't need it anyway as a fully transformed human into a pony.
Now that I was sitting shirtless in the middle of the forest, nothing was blocking my view onto my chest and I could anxiously follow the last few seconds it was taking until my entire chest was covered with short, soft lavender fur.
The only thing I could do now was wait for my wings to start growing, and as I had already expected, I didn't really have to wait long. Soon the pain on my sides increased a good deal and, through clenched teeth and a strained face, I watched as small lavender lumps began to form on both my left and right side, steadily pushing their way out of my sides. Of course it was immediately evident to me what this meant, I after all had predicted it before Sunset had even mentioned it.
If today had not been so crazy, then I would have been most likely surprised that two wings grew out of my sides without tearing the skin and no blood protruded. But either I simply stamped it as another magical process or I just didn't care how exactly it happened – probably the former.
Amused – at least as much was possible, I examined the two small lavender wings that began to push in pain out of my sides and the other magical ponies magic had to refrain myself from grabbing them with my hands and running a hand along their contour.
I was rather surprised but Sunset shook her head. “You should wait until they are fully grown before touching them, believe me. I might never have grown fresh new limbs myself, but I´m rather good in biology and therefor know that developing tissue is incredible sensitive and can easily be damaged if the thrill overcomes you.”
I nodded to the Unicorn mare and slacked my hands, what Sunset took as an indication I had understood and dropped her own magic from my hands. While I returned my focus to my sides I did notice out of the corner of my eyes, that the fur had spread further down my arms and would soon began to reach my elbow.
As my wings pushed further from my sides, they grew with the seconds as more and more lavender feathers developed along the wings. I marveled at my beautiful growing wings and was unable to avert my gaze from them, until finally they reached the ground below me. If I weren't sitting with my backside on the floor, they would even be extending a good four inches beyond the outermost contour of my cutie mark and up my flanks. As the pained feeling was finally gone I now was in possession of two beautiful and impressively feathered alicorn wings that clung tightly to my sides. Soon the required nerves formed and merged with my sides, which made my wings twitch and fan out slightly as an uncontrolled reaction.
The movement of my wings spreading open so suddenly took me massively by surprise and with a high-pitched squeal I lost my balance and fell over my back onto the forest floor. As my bad luck would have it, of course directly on my wings freshly grown out of my sides, which painfully jammed them under my heavier pony body.
Lying panting on the ground the skin at the ends of my arms began to tingle as if I was being pricked by hundreds of tiny needles at the same time, while the sensation was not the most pleasant in the world, it was far from painful - just unfamiliar. As I remained looking at my hands, I recognized that my flesh was slowly starting to turn paler at the ends. Just like it had happened with the ends of my feet’s about an hour ago. My fingers also felt somehow tangled and no longer possessed the mobility they had had until a minute ago.
In amazement I watched a second time as the skin slowly began to melt together. My fingers were soon no longer clearly recognizable and almost all feeling had drained from them.
This time I didn´t try to move my fingers, like I had done with my toes. I knew by now, that I wouldn´t be able to move them much at all. Soon the ends of my upper extremities began to ache as the bones curled inward and formed also a hard fist. I could feel my fingertips digging through the skin and the bones slowly being absorbed by my hand.
I saw my middle fingers starting to thicken and begin to absorb the bones and flesh around it. Soon my fingernails had almost completely transformed into a large knot, a thick chunk of dark lavender keratin that was slowly but steadily replacing my hand, while on the top of my arm the hard surface was beginning to be overgrown with soft lavender fur. Soon joining the ever growing fur extending down my arms from the other side and fully covering both my arms in Twilight´s fur.
Like last time my hands began to snap into a rigid position and expand until they were half as long as my entire arm and legs now were. 
The big bones in my upper arms, like my humerus, had to break and reshape to adjust and complete my new form. Thick muscles strained against them, pushing the bone painfully against my shoulder. My shoulder blades shifted and twisted until it was most natural to stretch my arms straight under my chest and not to the side. With that my entire body had been changed into the one of a cute little pony and all of the transformation pain ceased.
Yet, with a still slightly contorted face of pain, thanks to my wings being pinned down by my weight, I looked up into the amused eyes of Sunset, who had trotted around me and was now looking at me with her head in the opposite direction to mine.
"Well, how does it feel to be a super cool, fully developed and transformed pony? Much better than a human, huh?"
I could only throw my answer back at Sunset with an equally - if not wider - grin.
"You can say that out loud and - uhhhhhaaaah," I had to stifle a sudden deep yawn. Within a few seconds, I found myself suddenly feeling incredibly tired, and somewhat confused, I searched Sunset's face with my eyes for an answer.
As I had already anticipated, the yellow unicorn mare had the answer I was looking for.
"I was kind of a bit surprised that you were able to stay awake as long as you did. Your transformation into a replica of Princess Twilight is complete externally and internally, but your magic core - the point at which your magic is stored and all the other changes triggered by my magic have yet to fully take place. Your body will be out of power for several more hours until it finally stabilizes. It's best if you get some sleep right here, right now, on the spot."
Sunset turned away from me and began to trot away in the opposite direction from where I lay with my head while speaking. "I've already cast a few spells around this little clearing since the beginning of our conversation anyway, including a ´don't notice me charm´ and an ´alternate path spell´, the last of which ensures that you'll pass by this clearing without noticing. So no one will bother you if you lay down here to rest."
Sunset's idea sounded heavenly and before the unicorn mare had fully finished speaking or had moved more than 20 yards away from me, my eyes had almost completely fallen shut. The last thing on my mind before I slipped into the unconsciousness of dreams was how lucky I was to have experienced all this today.
"Sleep well John and thank you for cooperating so willingly, even if the situation had a twist that you certainly didn't expect. I will be returning to Equestria now to inform Princess Twilight that my preparations here on Earth have been successfully completed. I promise you that when Twilight begins to send her magic into this world through you, this planet will become a place where everyone can live together in peace and harmony.”
“Yeah ok – maybe as ponies the alicorns of Equestria will rule about, but I already told you how benevolent and fair Twilight and the other three are, so no worry about that.”
With these words, Sunset lit her horn, creating a round portal in front of her that was about twice her height. With slow steps she approached it and a few seconds later disappeared into the same portal, closing it behind her again.
Only I remained - formerly a human and known as John Whitewood, but now a slumbering little lavender alicorn, lying peacefully in the middle of the forest alone, slumbering away and my mind in uther peace with myself.
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