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		Description

Twilight used to be able to keep herself under control, but once she ascended, her sexual appetite skyrocketed. A letter to Celestia confirmed that this is normal for alicorns, and that it was time for Twilight to find someone to help manage it. Twilight could think of a pony or two... or an entire town.
Contains futa, F/F, excessive cum, and impregnation. Will be updated with further warnings as chapters are added. All characters are 18 and over.
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		Twilight's Fountain of Woes (and Cum)



Twilight rubbed herself against her partner's moist pussy lips, her cock aching to push inside and spread her lover wide open. Her shaft throbbed in her grip, leaking copious amount of precum over her lover's stomach. With a short retreat, Twilight eased the tip of her dick against her partner's soaked entrance, gently prodding her inner lips until she slowly pushed the tip into its destination. Her partner's cries of ecstasy were drowned out by Twilight's own moans, feeling the pressure of her lover's embrace gripping the tip of her cock, begging for more. With the confidence that her partner could handle her girth, she shoved the rest of her monster cock inside the waiting pussy, feeling the walls spread open as she nearly hilted her cock inside her. Twilight proceeded to fuck her vigorously, sliding out before cramming every inch of herself back into the eager pussy that sat beneath her, every push bringing her one step closer to pressing into her partner's cervix. Twilight could feel her climax approaching, and the thought of coating her partner's womb with her virile seed sent her over the edge. With one last thrust, she forced her cock as far into her partner as she could, ready to pump her womb full of her spunk. As her partner orgasmed below her, she felt her own rising climax, ready for release...
Twilight awoke with a scream of pleasure as she came, her semen coating the underside of her blankets and the inside of her own legs. A large dark stain appeared on the outside of her sheets, with the small bit contacting the head of her dick letting some sperm leak through. As her climax began to die down, she relaxed back onto the bed, her head swimming and her body basking in the massive amount of fluids that had just left it. Her orgasm subsided with a small hint of disappointment, however, as she quickly remembered how hard it was to clean this kind of mess up. If only I had someone to help me, she thought to herself.
This had become something of a morning routine for Twilight, and while she greatly enjoyed her wild sexual fantasies, the end result often left her wanting for the real thing. Her appetite for sex had been almost nonexistent when she was younger, and even when she started making friends, she didn't see the two desires as anything that would intertwine. Her friends were her friends and that was all. Twilight sighed as she lifted her blanket from her bed and rose to carry her wash downstairs and take a shower.
Everything had changed when she became an alicorn. Her libido was given a kickstart, and her outlook on each of her friends changed dramatically. She began to take notice of every curve, every bounce, every sway of their hips. Pinkie's plump but firm ass, Fluttershy's generous breasts, Rainbow's toned and sleek body, Applejack's muscular frame, and Rarity's perfect hourglass figure; Twilight's cock almost rose back to life just thinking about them.
They weren't the only ones either. No matter where Twilight went, there was a sexy mare walking by, teasing her with their mere presence. Somepony with a short skirt here, a low cut top there, and everywhere in between were the ponies who loved Rarity's form fitting clothing. If Twilight wasn't a recluse before, she might as well be now considering how difficult it is for her to be outside.
Then there was the matter of her extra equipment, something she's had all her life. Before her ascension, she sat at a modest 6 inches, nothing outstanding but enough to satisfy any potential partners. Now, though, her cock stood at an impressive 12 inches, and so thick that Twilight was sure even Applejack wouldn't be able to wrap a single hand around it. The balls weren't as oversized; Twilight could easily cup one in her hand, but they were constantly churning, ready to pump enough semen into a lover to make them look instantly pregnant. Twilight shook that thought from her head; best not to try and get herself going again, lest she make her bed impossible to clean discreetly.
The alicorn's particular fantasies certainly didn't help matters. Her dreams often ended before her climax actually occurred, but her intention was always the same: to breed the sometimes faceless mare that sat beneath her. Sure, let me just try and live out the most irresponsible fantasy known to Equestria. And they were always beneath her; she never seemed to dream of being the bottom.
Twilight had sent a brief letter to Princess Celestia upon discovering how her new body behaved, and thankfully Celestia seemed to understand what she was referring to despite how much her student tried to dance around it. She had assured Twilight that this was completely normal for an alicorn, and that in due time Twilight would be able to control it. She also suggested that this was a wonderful opportunity for Twilight to start considering her romantic options, although Twilight was pretty confident that this was more-so Celestia wanting to see her with a girlfriend.
Not that Twilight was against the idea,  but she wouldn't even know where to start. Sure, her friends were pretty accepting and would surely point her in the right direction, but Twilight's own interests had expanded beyond just wanting a single pony. Almost all of the mares of Ponyville had caught her attention in one way or another, to the point that her own dreams see her fucking a shapeshifting doll that cycles between so many familiar faces that Twilight had taken to noting them all down in a page of her personal journal, and she was pretty confident by now that she had dreamt of fucking every mare in Ponyville, and even some beyond.
Though seeing as how last night was the first time that she had dreamt of that sweet mailmare who stops by every now and again, Twilight was second-guessing that notion.
Twilight sighed as she stepped out of the shower and wrapped her towel around herself, glad that she had at least been able to keep her excessive desires a secret from her friends for the time. She still worried to herself how they would react, guessing that Fluttershy would be too embarrassed to ever be around her, Rarity would probably be revolted, and Rainbow would probably try to set her up with any mare she could get to listen. That last one might not be so bad...
Applejack and Pinkie, though, were wild cards. Applejack might be understanding of Twilight's predicament, but she was sure the farmer would not be so kind towards her fantasies of sleeping with so many ponies; Applejack was pretty traditional in that regard. Pinkie was an anomaly, never showing any direct interest in romance or sex herself, despite her own popularity, but also not one to shun her friends' interests or desires. She was also quite affectionate to each of her friends, smothering them in soft, massive bear hugs, much to Twilight and her dick's chagrin.
Twilight passed on giving it any more thought for the time being, it was time to get her day started. After getting herself dressed in a simple blouse and skirt, she picked up the checklist she wrote the night before and gave it a quick once-over before her eyes settled on the first item of the day "Pick up snacks and decorations for the mayor's visit this weekend".
Figures I have to go visit one of my friends anyway. Twilight could only hope that her morning's train of thought wouldn't interrupt her chores for the day. "Alright Spike, I'm heading out," Twilight called out, receiving only a low grunt in reply. With a small sigh, Twilight rolled up the checklist, and set out for Sugarcube Corner.

			Author's Notes: 
Thanks for reading! Next chapter will be a TwiPie chapter, but feel free to let me know what pairings you would like to see in future chapters!


	
		A Bun in the Oven



Normally the trip to Sugarcube Corner was a short but pleasant jaunt through Ponyville's bustling marketplace, but for Twilight, it felt like it went on for ages. Her morning climax had fully subsided, and her cock was eagerly looking for something to satisfy her, and on a busy midweek morning, Twilight was not left wanting options. Everywhere she looked, the residents of the town were going about their day, unaware that they were the objects of lewd fantasy for their new princess. A young mare bending over at the flower stand, begging for Twilight's seed; the couple sitting at the restaurant playing with each other under the table, eager for a cock to fill their holes; a beautiful mother who would look good covered in Twilight's massive load...
Twilight shook her head, and the ponies around her were back to their morning routines. Her fantasies were starting to get worse, and worst of all, her cock had started to form a tent underneath her skirt; one that, if she didn't hurry, would become painfully obvious to anyone who passed her by. The last thing I need is for the whole of Ponyville to think I'm some kind of massive pervert, she mused. She stopped around the side of one of the shops to avoid the crowds and wait for her chub to go down at least a little bit, and when she was satisfied that it was well hidden, she booked it to the sweets shop.
Thankfully, the rest of her trip went smoothly, albeit quickly, and she arrived on the doorstep of her destination without incident. Breathing a small sigh of relief, she went to open the door, only for a pair of pink hands to reach out and drag her into the bakery. Twilight's yelp of surprise was cut off as she was thrust into a chair and met with a party horn in her face and a swarm of balloons inflating around her.
"Happy weekaversary of your coronation Twilight!" Pinkie exclaimed, pulling a record player in from off-screen and starting up Twilight's favorite record as she grabbed her friend from her seat and began to dance with her.
"Pinkie, I appreciate the gesture," Twilight spoke as she was tossed around the party pony over and over, "but I really need to just get what I need and get home. Really busy day today, ya know?"
"Aw, come on Twilight," Pinkie whined as she brought Twilight in for a bear hug, "can I at least give you your present? It's really super duper special, I promise!"
"Well, I guess I can," Twilight began before being immediately cut off by what she could only describe as the most excitable gibberish she had ever her before Pinkie bounced away to collect whatever she had in store for the young princess. Twilight hesitantly glanced down, her cock nearly at full mast just from the close contact from her pudgy pink friend. How did she not notice? Or is she just not saying anything? Paranoia started to seep in, as Twilight quietly paced in the bakery's serving room, wondering just what her friend had in mind for her.
She wasn't left waiting long, as Pinkie leapt back down to her with a small box in her hands, her breasts wildly bouncing within her shirt at each step, only adding to Twilight's stiffness. Twilight tried to pull her skirt down in front of herself to hide it as Pinkie stopped in front of her.
"Here you go! I hope you reeaaaaaallllyy like it!" Pinkie offered her the box she carried, Twilight lifting one hand from her skirt as Pinkie bounced in place, waiting with baited breath. Using her magic to hold her skirt, she carefully opened the
box to find a small book held inside, the front covered mostly by a picture of Twilight and her friends gathered together at one of their picnics, the title "Best Friends" hovering just above the picture in colorful, glittery letters. "It's a scrapbook! Do you like it? Huh? Do ya?"
Each of Pinkie's rapid questions was accompanied by another bounce, her breasts rhythmically swaying in front of Twilight, further teasing her hard-on. Twilight gave herself a mental slap before refocusing her attention on the small book, holding off on her answer as she flipped through its pages. Surprisingly, all of the pages were still blank. "There's nothing in here, Pinkie."
"Well, DUH Twilight, we get to put together... well, TOGETHER! Won't that be-" Pinkie exclamation was interrupted by a buzzer going off in the bakery's kitchen. "Oooo, cupcake's are done!" Pinkie rushed to the back of the bakery with Twilight slowly following, desperately pleading for her constant erection to go down. Her pleas would be in vain, however, as she entered the kitchen to find Pinkie bending into the oven to collect each tray of cupcakes, her own skirt and underwear struggling to cover her entire ass, giving Twilight the smallest glimpse of the top of her ass cheeks everytime she bent into the oven.
Twilight's panties snapped.
Twilight could barely hear Pinkie's inquiry about the sound as she tried desperately to pull her skirt over her dick, the smallest glimpse of Pinkie's ass having brought it to full mast. Pinkie lifted herself from the oven, closing it and placing the tray of cupcakes on the counter before turning back towards the alicorn. "Say Twilight, do you wanna tryyyyyyy..." Pinkie's eyes widened at the sight of her friend trying and failing to conceal the massive member loose from under her skirt. 
"Pinkie, I can totally explain this," Twilight uttered in a panicked voice. This was it, this was the moment everything crashed around her.
"*Giggle*, Oh Twilight! Did somepony see something they liked?"Pinkie teased as she turned away and gave a small shake of her ass. She was... she was teasing her! Intentionally! Twilight wasn't sure what went through her mind, but just like her panties, something in her head snapped. "It's okay, Twilight, lots of-!" Pinkie began only to feel her friend's hand press into her back, forcing her to lean over the oven's handle. "Um, TwiTwi? What are you doing back...!" Pinkie was interrupted by the swift sensation of her skirt and panties being removed from her posterior, and a thick hot rod of meat being slapped against her ass.
"I'm tired of all you girls teasing me so much," Twilight whispered, rubbing her cock between Pinkie's massive ass, groping each cheek and pressing them against her shaft, "all of you waving your sexy bodies in front of me, do you even realize what you do to me?" She began shoving her cock against Pinkie's ass harder and harder, elliciting several soft moans from the party pony beneath her. "I bet you do. I bet you do it on purpose, don't you? You've seen my cock get so hard when I'm with you girls, and you've been dreaming of it. You've been silently begging for it. Do you want it? Tell me you want it, Pinkie. Say it. SAY IT!"
Pinkie could hardly believe what she had gotten herself into. Never would she have thought that she would be at Twilight's mercy like this. Clearly the alicorn was getting even more impatient, her thrusts becoming more and more frenetic as she demanded the pink pony give in and tell her what she wanted to hear. Twilight pulled away from Pinkie's ass, sliding her stiff cock between Pinkie's legs, rocketing it between Pinkie large, soft pussy lips. Pinkie's moans became louder and more drawn out, the only word she could muster being the name of the pony hellbent on ravaging her.
"Tell me what you want, Pinkie! I need to hear it!'
"Twi... Twiligh... please..."
"PLEASE WHAT?"
"... fuck... me..."
With those last two words, Twilight pulled herself back to line herself up with Pinkie's eager pussy. The rational side of her head said that she should take things slow; this was probably her friends first time after all. The horny side of her said fuck that, this pudgy pink pony knew exactly what she was was doing to her. She could feel Pinkie's thick juices leak onto her dick tip and she couldn't help herself, shoving straight into Pinkie as hard and fast as she could before pistoning her dick in and out of the party pony's eager cunt. Pinkie's screams of ecstasy only encouraged her further, as Twilight gave her ass a good smack before grabbing her hips to drive her cock further into Pinkie's pussy. She felt her tip smack against Pinkie's cervix over and over, and the sensation of Pinkie's walls clamping down on her cock was bringing her closer and closer to the edge.
"Oh, FUCK, Pinkie. Your pussy feels incredible! I'm gonna cum so hard, I can feel it. I'm so close!"
Pinkie could hardly manage anything more than unintelligible erotic screaming at this point, her nerves pounded ceaselessly by the onslaught of sensations Twilight's massive cock provided. She had known about Twilight's secret beforehand; she managed to catch the alicorn while setting up a surprise party for Spike. What Pinkie hadn't expected was just how desperate Twilight was, and Pinkie was more than willing to lend herself to help Twilight if it meant she could enjoy this more often. She felt Twilight lean over her back, shifting her hand to grab and knead at Pinkie's large, swaying breasts, her thrusts becoming shorter and more erratic Twilight was ready to finish, and Pinkie was going to milk her for all she was worth.
With one final thrust that penetrated Pinkie's cervix and entered her womb, Twilight was sent over the edge, pouring heavy amounts of her thick seed straight into Pinkie. The hot sensation in her belly sent Pinkie's orgasm crashing over her, her cum struggling to gush out around Twilight's cock and her walls pulsating against Twilight, adding to her own already intense orgasm. Pinkie could feel her belly extending from the amount of seed being poured into her, her friend intent on not letting a single drop of it leave her pussy. When Twilight was certain that she had full emptied into Pinkie, she dragged her cock out from the pink pony's snatch, a small trail of cum following her out while rest stayed trapped in Pinkie's womb.
Pinkie struggled to catch her breath, her stomach aching slightly from the sheer amount of cum she was holding within her. "Wowee, TwiTwi, that sure was something," Pinkie exhaled as she fell to rest on her knees in front of the stove, "we'll have to do this again sometime."
Pinkie turned to face her lover, only to find the raging hard-on had not settled, and was currently staring her down.
"Who said we were done yet?"

It was a while before Twilight had gathered the energy to lift herself from the floor of Sugarcube's kitchen, and even longer before she had enough magic to clean it up. She did manage to leave everything as it was before she had arrived, apart from the pink pony resting against the counter covered in the remnants of their hours-long fuck session. Pinkie was right about one thing, they would indeed have to do this again soon.
Twilight's eyes came to rest on the small scrapbook sitting on the countertop, giving her an idea. She levitated over a small camera that Pinkie used to advertise her new recipes, and took a picture of the cum-stained mare, placing the photo on the first page of the scrapbook. "I think I'm going to really like your gift, Pinkie."
Twilight pocketed the scrapbook, collecting the bag of snacks and decor she had originally came here for, and went to leave when she stepped over the pair of panties that her dick had snapped right off of her. Knowing she couldn't exactly return to the castle like this, Twilight had no choice but to make another stop first.
Her hand gently tapped the scrapbook in her pocket, and she knew who was going to be in it next.

	
		A Rare Opportunity



Twilight was thankful that despite her enhanced libido, she still had some sort of refractory period, as that made it much easier to teleport to the back door of Carousel Boutique without her arousal clouding her head and making clear teleportation near impossible. She was also thankful that Rarity had a back door specifically for 'fashion emergencies'; it was very thoughtful of her to consider those customers who would want to be a little more discreet. She probably never imagined someone would visit because of a massive dong swinging freely between their legs, but there's a first for everything, right?
Twilight firmly knocked on the door, tapping her foot as she waited for the alabaster unicorn to answer. She didn't have to wait long as a distant but very distinct 'Coming!' followed by the clack of heels indicated that someone was on their way. The door creaked open, and Rarity poked her head out to greet her guest.
"Twilight, dear! Whatever brings you here?" Rarity gasped, "Have you finally decided to update your wardrobe to match your fellow royalty?!"
"Not exactly," Twilight stated, watching the giddiness in her friend's eyes give way to dissatisfied defeat. "I just had a small... wardrobe malfunction on my way through town. Any chance you could whip me up a new pair of panties?"
"Panties? Do you mean to tell me you are without them on right now??" Rarity cried out. "Whatever did you do to the pair you had?"
Twilight paused. She hadn't really thought of an excuse to tell her. She had every intention of revealing her secret to Rarity, but felt this would be too early; she had to think of something quick. "Umm... I guess that alicorn growth spurt hit me a little harder than I anticipated?"
"Hmph. Well I guess it struck more than any of us had expected. Come on in darling, take a seat and we'll go ahead and get your measurements."
"Mhmm," Twilight nodded mindlessly as she watched her friend walk before her, those perfectly shaped hips swaying with every move the unicorn made. Twilight didn't even care that her dick was starting to tent up her skirt; her attention was completely fixated on the treat that was presented before. A small part of her could recall her fear of the fashionista being disgusted by Twilight's extra appendage and what she desired to do with it, but the memory of the feeling inside Pinkie as well as the tantalizing promise of what it would feel like to ravage Rarity's pristine pussy quashed any reservation Twilight might have had.
"Okay Twilight, if you could just remove you skirt then we can get this- !" Rarity was left speechless at the sight of Twilight having already discarded her skirt, sporting a massive boner pointed directly at the unicorn's muzzle. "My goodness, Twilight, what in Equestria is that?!"
"Oh what, this?" Twilight playfully asked, placing her hands gently on Rarity's shoulders to keep her from retreating away from the colossal cock presented before her. "I've always had this, but now that I'm an alicorn, it's become so much more difficult to manage," she chuckled to herself, "and even harder to keep all to myself. Won't you help me take care of it?"
Rarity couldn't believe what she just heard; Twilight, out of all her friends was the last pony she'd expect to just outright ask her for a sexual favor. Even Fluttershy was ahead in that considering all the spa time they spend together. Not to mention that Twilight's equipment was quite daunting. It stood proudly against her navel, slightly twitching with each breath the alicorn took.
Rarity bit her lip, unsure of how to respond to her friend's desires. On one hand, she has had several stallions and even the occasional mare attempt to come onto her as bluntly as this, and she has turned them all down; she was better than to be used as some quick lay. On the other hand, this was her best friend, and one who clearly needed some kind of assistance. There was also something in her voice...
Still, Rarity felt that there was better way for Twilight to have gone about this, and she wasn't afraid to let her know it. "I think *gurk*"
Rarity's point was swiftly cut off by her best friend taking advantage of her open mouth to thrust her member in, wasting no time to eagerly throatfuck her friend. "Oh, Rarity, thank you so much! This feels so incredible!" Twilight declared as she continued, forcing inch after inch down her friend's mouth, hellbent on pushing further and further until Rarity was deepthroating her entire cock.
Rarity couldn't think straight. Her whole mouth was being vigorously assaulted, her muzzle forced up against the soft fur that lined the base of her friend's gargantuan dick, the scent drive her lust addled mind further into her depraved slurping. Every time she attempted to steady herself and give her friend a proper blowjob, Twilight thrust again and drained what little strength Rarity had as her nerves sparked with arousal. She didn't want to admit it, but she was enjoying Twilight using her as nothing more than a fucktoy.
Twilight quickened her pace as her orgasm steadily approached, not afraid to inform Rarity of her intentions. "Mhmm, fuck Rarity, you're mouth feels so good on my shaft, I'm gonna give you a big delicious reward, I promise. Just give me a little more, I'm so close!"
Rarity once again tried to steady herself to prepare for the upcoming wave of spunk, but Twilight's insatiable lust sent her back against Twilight's nether regions, smacking against her muzzle with one final thrust as Twilight reached her climax and wave after wave of sperm flooded down Rarity's throat. Rarity didn't even have to try to swallow it; Twilight was more than willing to pour it straight down her throat and into her stomach. Rarity wasn't complaining, as she would rather not have stained her blouse with semen.
Twilight eventually removed herself from Rarity's mouth, allowing the unicorn a brief moment to catch her breath. While she thoroughly enjoyed giving Twilight such an aggressive blowjob, she was quite beside herself at not only being taken advantage of in such a manner, but Twilight also interrupted her! She knew better! Rarity once again prepared to voice her displeasure, but she couldn't even get a single word out as she felt her own skirt and underwear being yanked off of her legs, sending laying back against her floor as Twilight lay atop her.
"Oh Rarity, you have no idea how long I've to feel this," she proclaimed as she lined herself up and, just like with Pinkie, shoved herself into the waiting pussy as far as she could before pulling out and repeating her thrusts over again, earning her the sweet melodious cries of her partner's sexual satisfaction. Twilight took the opportunity to unbutton Rarity's blouse and expose her marshmallow breasts, groping them with reckless abandon.
Twilight's onslaught left Rarity's lust-addled mind void of anything but the overbearing sensation of her best friend's dick threatening to split her in half. She couldn't really tell if, had any of her other suitors been just as forceful, if she would've allowed them the luxury she was affording to Twilight, but at the moment she only recognized one thing: she NEEDED Twilight's cock. Not just in the moment. She wanted it forever, for Twilight to come into her shop and just force her over her work desk and ravage her. Twilight's cock had firmly etched itself into her body's memory, and she would never be able to have anything that could quite compare.
Perhaps this was why she had lost track of how many times she had cum around Twilight's shaft, her only indications being her slightly higher excitement and Twilight's lust-fueled bedroom talk informing Rarity of just how much she loved the unicorn squirting over her. For Rarity, it had all become nothing more than a blur of violet and navy washing over her, ready to fill her wonderfully tight pussy with as much sperm as Twilight had left in reserve.
Fill
Twilight was going to fill her. Twilight was fully prepared to cum inside her best friend, to sow her seed into the mare's womb; in fact, she seemed keen to. A small part of Rarity panicked at what it would mean for her shop if she had gotten pregnant, but the rest of her couldn't care. She wanted to be used, to be treated as the fuckdoll she was to Twilight, and if that meant that Twilight wanted to pour every last bit of her seed into her, then that was what she was going to be able to do.
Twilight's last thrust penetrated her cervix and unloaded, a tidal wave of sperm flooding into Rarity's womb as her stomach expanded to contain it all. Twilight gripped onto Rarity tight, her fingers digging slightly into the unicorn's soft breasts. Her cock continued to spurt for several minutes, coating every inch of Rarity's insides with her batter.
Rarity didn't even register her own intense climax, her nervews focused solely on the sensation of Twilight's cum painting the walls of her womb. She waited, expecting Twilight to free herself from her pussy's grip and allow her to get to work on fashioning her some new panties, but Twilight seemed to think otherwise as she instead lifted her off the floor while her cock was still lodged in her and pressed her firmly against her wall. "I hope you don't mind if I relieve myself some more?"
Rarity wasn't even given an opportunity to respond before Twilight began thrusting into her again, what little sperm could escape Rarity's vice grip violently spurting out onto the floor.
This was going to be a long day.

Twilight smiled at the picture of Rarity sprawled across her work space, coated and bloated just like Pinkie before her. It was exhilarating to paint her friends with her cum, and even more to know that she'd always have a picture as a keepsake of their first fuck together. She gently placed it below Pinkie's in her scrapbook, admiring her handiwork. Her mind pictured her other three friends framed onto the same page; if she hadn't worn out her libido already her dick would've been poking out from her skirt once again. 
She had unfortunately knocked Rarity out cold from their session, and so had to wait to get a replacement pair of panties, but that could wait for another day. She could just teleport home and grab a new pair from her drawers. She could've just done that from the outset now that she thought about it, but the thought of finally having Rarity atop her cock was too good to pass up, though she did question to herself if this had been perhaps a little too easy. All of her reservations of the morning, the excuses she came up with to say this would've been an impossibility; none of it seemed to matter anymore.
She then remembered why she was out here in the first place, pulling out her daily checklist to see what she had to do next.
And who to do next.
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		Teach a Mare to Suck Your Cock...



Twilight was feeling really good about herself. She had successfully turned two of her best friends into cock-starving whores, and she was eager to find out how her next sexual encounter with either of them would play out. She had a checklist to complete, though, and despite how far behind schedule her shenanigans had put her, she was still just as keen to add another mare to her growing harem. She was especially curious to see how someone outside of her immediate friend group would respond to her desires.
Which is why she now found herself standing outside of the Ponyville Schoolhouse to donate some books for the students. Twilight snuck a glance through the window to see that the students had already left for the day, with only their teacher remaining behind to finish cleaning up the classroom, and to wait for the princess's arrival. Perfect...
Twilight removed herself from the window and casually stepped into the schoolhouse. "Good afternoon Ms. Cheerilee, I brought those books you asked for." Twilight announced as she made her way over to the teacher's desk. She found Ms. Cheerilee on her knees sweeping some dust from under the desk. She'd look so good there slurping on my dick...
"Oh, Twilight!" Cheerilee exclaimed as she rose to her feet, snapping the alicorn out of her momentary fantasy. "I'm sorry, one of my students brought in a Pinkie Pie miniature party cannon, and I've been cleaning up confetti ever since. Thank you so much for bringing these books, I'm sure the students will love them!"
Cheerilee took the books from Twilight's arms, turning to place them on the opposite bookshelf. Twilight eyed the mare as she leaned forward to place the books on the shelves, taking note of her generous breasts, her round behind, and her soft, almost motherly figure. Twilight could feel her dick rising as her fantasies took hold of her once again.
"I'm happy to help. Is there anything else I can do for you while I'm here? I've got some time to spare," Twilight inquired, her voice dropping to a low, soft tone as she slowly made her way to stand directly beside the other mare.
"Oh no, Twilight, this is plenty. I'll just put these away and close up the school for the day."
Twilight subtly undid her skirt, her cock nearly at full mast and poking out of one of her panties leg holes. It rose to come side by side with Cheerilee's face, popping up just within the mare's peripheral vision. A fairly audible gasp made Twilight aware that her gesture had been noticed. "Are you sure you couldn't close up the school now? I don't think you would want anyone interrupting us," she insisted as she gently stroked her cock next to the mare's cheek.
The sultry tone that Twilight spoke with made it very clear to Cheerilee that she would likely not be taking no for a answer, and for some reason Cheerilee didn't feel like she could say no anyways. With somewhat weak knees, she made her way over to the school's front door and locked it up, double checking to ensure no students were still roaming around the playground before turning around to come face to face with Twilight.
Twilight's dick had stiffened even further watching Cheerilee struggle to stand just from the mere mention of what the alicorn intended to do to her, and Twilight wasn't too keen to waste any further time. She planted her hands on Cheerilee's shoulders, firmly pushing her back down to her knees with little effort. Twilight's beast of a cock now stood mere centimeters from her lips, twitching heavily with every pump of blood flowing through it. With a glance up at the princess and a small gulp of apprehension, she gently leaned forward and starting dragging her tongue across the tip of the princess's dick.
While the tongue bath was pleasant, Twilight had learned she didn't really care for the softer foreplay. At first she was considering just fucking her throat just like she had done with Rarity, but then she came up with another idea. Using her magic to clear the teacher's desk of everything that lay on its surface, she picked Cheerilee up and laid her upon the desk, climbing up over her and forcing the teacher's blouse open to expose her bra. Twilight then lifted herself to sit on top of the mare, pushing her dick underneath the small strip that connected her two bra cups, and vigorously started to fuck Cheerilee between her modest breasts.
Cheerilee couldn't believe how quickly she was made to service Twilight like this. She was hardly inexperienced, but she never had someone got at her so raw before. Cheerilee was brought out of her thoughts when Twilight gripped the back of her head, pulling it just forward enough to start pushing the tip of her dick against her muzzle and into her mouth, and Cheerilee's mind went completely blank. The only thing that mattered right now was Twilight's beautiful cock.
Twilight's movements became more and more frantic as her climax quickly approached, her swollen balls pressed firmly into Cheerilee's stomach. Twilight grabbed Cheerilee's wrists and forced her arms over her head as she came, flooding the teacher's mouth with her pungent sperm. This time, Twilight could watch and feel her partner struggle to swallow it all, and the sight of them having a hard time doing so turned her on even more.
Cheerilee did her best to drink the flood of sperm that shot against the back of her throat, but she couldn't keep up with Twilight's output and a good amount of it came spilling back out of her mouth, coating her cheeks and slowly dripping to the desk below her. Her own pussy ached for release as she wished Twilight would do something to satiate her own needs, but for the moment Twilight was only focused on riding out her own pleasure. She did still play with Cheerilee's breasts, squeezing and pinching them as she pressed them to her shaft, but it was akin to teasing the teacher than actually giving her any gratification.
Twilight released the last of her cum down Cheerilee's throat and pulled away, hiking up the older mare's skirt and pushing the exposed panties aside, revealing her moist lips. Cheerilee could barely register what the princess was doing before she felt her pussy walls stretch to accommodate the massive member that invaded it, pounding her ceaselessly as soon as it entered. Each thrust sent more of Cheerilee's love juices spurting out around Twilight's dick, coating her shaft and balls in a glistening layer of lust.
Cheerilee's mind could hardly keep up with her lover's breakneck pace as her needy pussy was overwhelmed by the sudden rush of euphoria. As if the massive intruder determined to beat every nerve in her love tunnel into submission wasn't enough, she felt Twilight leaning forward, gently grasping her chin in her hand, her lavender fingers pressed into her cheeks. "You're so good with kids, it's a shame that you never had your own," Twilight teased as she thrust harder against Cheerilee's womb. "Don't you worry, I'd be more than happy to correct that mistake."
Cheerilee's eyes widened. She tried to protest, but any words she tried to get out died in her throat every time Twilight rutted her; the princess still wasn't taking no for an answer. Cheerilee simply laid back, consigning herself to Twilight's desire and allowing herself to be treated as the princess's personal cocksleeve. Her lust-addled mind even started convincing her that it would be good to carry Twilight's foals; maybe she did actually want it.
It wasn't long before Twilight climax erupted within Cheerilee's pussy, the vast amount of semen fighting to fill her womb as much as her belly would allow. Twilight watched as the mare's stomach bloated underneath her, and she made sure that she didn't leave the entrance to the mare's womb until every last drop found its way inside. "We're going to have such wonderful babies, aren't we Cheerilee?"
Cheerilee could barely speak, her voice hoarse from all her sexual moans and screams. "I... *hah* I think they'll be lovely Twilight," she muttered, reality slowly creeping back into her awareness, "but I think I should be getting home now, it's getting pretty late."
She went to sit up, only for Twilight to grab her and force her back down. "Oh but we're not done yet," she said as she rubbed her hand against Cheerilee's swollen stomach. "What do you say I make sure you have your own classroom's worth of kids? Won't that be fun? I'm sure you could handle another two or three loads."
Cheerilee slowly nodded, knowing better than to try and argue.

Twilight was quite impressed with herself. Three consecutive hours-long fuck sessions with some of the sexiest mares Ponyville had to offer, and she still didn't feel tired. Alicorn magic sure is something, she thought to herself. She stretched her arms and levitated her latest photo into the scrapbook. She had decided to go with something a little different this time, opting to leave her final load spilling out of Cheerilee's mouth rather than coating her body; she thought the older mare looked better that way.
Glancing up to see the sun start to dip below the horizon, Twilight looked over her checklist once last time, determining that she'd have to hold off until tomorrow to get the rest of it done. She wasn't too upset about this; it just meant that she could spend the rest of her evening pursuing someone for more personal reasons, though she struggled to decide who. Thinking back to how her day had gone so far, she ultimately decided to just see what her trip back to the library might bring her. No matter what, it was going to bring her someone else to fuck.
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Twilight's trip back to the library was, for the most part, more mundane than she had been hoping for. The sun was getting low, and most of Ponyville's residents had retired into their homes for the evening. Shops were closing, lights were dimming, and the few ponies still out and about hardly caught Twilight's attention.
Wait... Twilight looked around at the scant pedestrians, most of them still mares, yet she had to actively direct her attention to their breasts and asses when earlier that morning it was impossible not to look at them lustfully. Even better, her dick stayed mostly flaccid despite where she directed her attention. Maybe a few good lays were all she needed to clear her head, and tomorrow she could go back to a normal routine. That would be good, right?
The thought was both relieving and almost disappointing, but before Twilight could reflect anymore on that last part, she was interrupted by a shout from overhead. "LOOK OUT!!!" a voice cried from above. Twilight turned to face the oncoming sound when it came crashing directly into the alicorn, sending her tumbling across the ground and landing with something on top of her.
Or, as it turned out, someone.
Derpy lifted her head from the soft pillow she had landed on, cursing herself and her wings for getting thrown off by a strong wind. Again. She glanced below her, her hands gently squeezing her landing cushion, and realized her softer crash was the result of the lavender thighs resting on the ground beneath her. She turned her head to look behind her, and nearly panicked when she saw that she had crashed into the princess. "Oh, I'm so, so , SO sorry about that. Are you alright?"
Twilight stirred and opened her eyes, her hazy vision clearing and locking directly with the space between the delivery mare's legs. Her shorts were rather tight against her hips, giving her a distinct outline on her vagina and especially her ass. It didn't compare to someone like Pinkie, but it's size on Derpy's smaller frame still gave it the appearance of being quite large. The sweet sight before her caused Twilight dick to rapidly harden, lifting past her skirt and exposing itself to Derpy.
Guess it was never going to be that easy...
Derpy turned to look back at what had entered her peripheral vision, coming face to face with Twilight's throbbing member. "Oh my" she muttered under her breath, gently lifting her hand to brush her fingertips against the large shaft. It was bigger than any she had seen before, yet even more sensitive as her lightest touch made Twilight's cock twitch with excitement. Not only was this one bigger, but Derpy was pretty confident that this was the best dick she had ever seen. The smell was alluring, drawing Derpy to move her muzzle closer and take it in, making her head spin with arousal. 
Twilight was a little surprised that Derpy hadn't yet gotten back to her feet, but that was before she felt the mailmare's soft fingertips and steady breaths against her shaft. She could also see the small damp spot forming between Derpy's legs, and before she knew what was happening, she reached up to pull the mare's shorts and panties down in one swift motion. The sight of her moist, puffy lips and the small strand of precum still stuck to her panties sent Twilight straight back into her heavy lust, taking only a moment to admire the pussy in front of her before burying her muzzle into it.
Feeling her lower half exposed to the cool air only to then be smothered by the princess's mouth elicited several moans from Derpy, her front half collapsing forward and her muzzle buried into the base of Twilight's stallionhood. Twilight lapped at Derpy's pussy, pulling the lips apart coaxing more and more of the mare's juices from her snatch, while Derpy slowly stroked one side of the alicorn's cock and began dragging her tongue up the other side.
Despite them being directly in the open for any passing pony to witness, both Twilight and Derpy were lost to their arousal, each of their actions growing more and more intense. Twilight dug her hands into the soft cheeks above her, and Derpy rose to the tip of Twilight's dick and wrapped her lips around it, sucking as much of the princess's precum as she could. Her hand continued to stroke the shaft, urging more of Twilight's fluids to escape into her waiting mouth. She slowly began to pump her mouth up and down the shaft, slowly sinking further and taking more of Twilight into her mouth.
Derpy could tell that Twilight hadn't ever given oral to a mare before, but she didn't really care; Twilight's eagerness to explore every inch of her love tunnel more than made up for a lack of technique. Twilight shifted one of her hands to come underneath the mailmare and rub her clit, driving Derpy closer to her climax. It wasn't much longer before she felt her orgasm come over her, spilling a large portion of her fluids over Twilight's lips and face. The cock in her mouth twitched violently, and Derpy felt the rush of sperm flood into her mouth, quickly filling it and forcing her to rapidly swallow the oncoming waves of semen.
When Derpy managed to consume it all, she left Twilight's cock with a very audible pop as she gaped to replace the breath she had lost. She was so lightheaded that she hardly noticed her partner slip out from underneath her and station herself behind her. "I hope you're ready, Derpy," Twilight said as her dick rested against one of Derpy's ass cheeks. "cause I'm going to plow this pussy so hard." Twilight cupped her hand over the mailmare's quivering lips and pushed her palm against it, earning herself a drawn out moan from the delivery pony.
Twilight smacked her cock against the mailmare's ass, squeezing the two cheeks around her rod as she occasionally thrust between them. "I can't wait to be inside you, Derpy. I bet Amethyst and Dinky will be so excited to find out they'll be getting a little sister," she teased as she slipped between Derpy's legs to rub her head against her labia.
"Wait, *mmph*, you're- you're gonna..?" Derpy could barely finish her sentence as the tip of the shaft beneath her brushed past her clit over and over. She felt the cock pull back and line itself up with her parted lips. Twilight began to push in, bringing Derpy back to her senses for the briefest of moments. She had been in this kind of situation before, and remembering just how those night turned out in the end prompted her to get at least one request out before she was rutted. "Wait, Twilight, before you... just please- please don't leave me... like they did."
The soft plea snapped Twilight out of her ravenous lust. She looked down at the mailmare and saw her huddled up to herself, just expecting Twilight to ignore her request and fuck her anyway. Even though this was perhaps the most mutual sex she had up to this point, she couldn't help but feel a little guilty. More than that, though, she felt sorry for Derpy. It was no secret that she was a single mother, but hearing that request made her wonder if Derpy had anypony to help her. If she didn't, then Twilight was going to make sure she did.
Twilight's expression softened as she leaned over her and gently placed her hand against Derpy's side, rolling her over to lay on her back and face the alicorn above her. Twilight leaned down further and planted a kiss on Derpy's lips, holding her there for several moments before pulling back and looking straight into her eyes. "I promise I won't," she swore before taking Derpy's hand into her own. She then hilted herself into Derpy, giving the mailmare a moment to adjust to her girth before having her way with her.
With such a genuine gesture to comfort her, Derpy lost herself to Twilight's thrusts, encouraging her lover to plant her seed within her womb. Twilight happily obliged, pounding Derpy's aching pussy harder and harder, her heavy balls smacking into the mailmare's ass. She leaned forward, angling herself to thrust straight down into Derpy's eager cunt until her dam broke and she flooded the mailmare's canal with her sperm. Derpy's own climax followed, the pressure of her juices trying to force its way out of her stuffed pussy prompted Twilight to begin thrusting again even as both their orgasms raged on.
They weren't nearly done, though, as they wordlessly shifted their positions and continued making love into the dead of night. Twilight even took the opportunity to clean out Derpy's pussy with her own tongue, Derpy giving her a few pointers between her gasps and moans. Twilight's was no stranger to tasting her own cum, either by accident or sheer curiosity, but the flavor she got from their mixed fluids was something else entirely, and she wasn't afraid to dig in for more.
That didn't mean Twilight wasn't going to satisfy herself, though; she had to have cum in Derpy at least four times over the course of the following hours, always holding her close and running her hands all over the mailmare's body. She left no inch of Derpy's fur and flesh unexplored, from gently kissing her neck and shoulder to taking her lover's cute tits into her mouth and squeezing the little nubs between her teeth. It was the clearest Twilight's mind had been all day long, and she was taking full advantage of it to push each and every one of Derpy's buttons.
By the time they were finally spent, the moon shone high in the sky, and the majority of the village were lost in their dreams. Twilight lay across the soft grass beside the main path, Derpy resting atop her on her back. Twilight lifted her head to peer over the shoulder in front of her, finding that Derpy had already fallen asleep in her arms. The alicorn used her magic to get them both dressed and picked the mailmare up in her arms, carrying her back to her cottage and, holding true to her promise, decided to stay with her for the rest of the night.
I think she's going to be a very special one, she thought to herself, the last words to pass through her head before she drifted off to sleep
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Twilight awoke the following morning feeling rather refreshed, her head clearer than it had ever been, and her sheets not stuck to her dick tip from another midnight orgasm. They also smelled sweetly of vanilla...
Twilight remembered that she wasn't in her own bed, and rolled over to find Derpy still sleeping beside her, her belly still slightly swollen from their session the night before. Twilight felt that she should really get back to the library before Spike started to worry, but she didn't want Derpy to feel like she was going to be abandoned again. So she remained in the bed, gently wrapping one of her wings around the gray mare and kissing her cheek.
About ten minutes later, she felt Derpy start to stir, opening her eyes and stretching with a soft yawn. It was perhaps the most adorable sight Twilight had ever witnessed, second only to seeing Fluttershy do something similar before snuggling a large stuffed animal at one of her friends' sleepovers. Derpy looked over her shoulder to see what had curled around her, her face blushing brightly at the princess who shared the bed with her.
"Good morning Derpy," Twilight brushed a small patch of bedhead from the gray mare's face. "I hope you slept well."
"I- uh- oh, yeah, I slept... good-" Derpy stammered, struggling to process the events that had taken place the evening before, and the fact that the princess was still in her bedroom, in her bed.
With her.
"I would love to stay longer, but I probably should get going before my little dragon wonders where I-" Twilight began before noticing the immediate disappointment in Derpy's expression. Twilight looked away shamefully before spotting her scrapbook poking out of her blouse's pocket. "Actually, I wouldn't mind staying for a quick shower, if you don't mind."
Derpy immediately perked up. "Oh, that would be wonderful Princess!"
"Please, just call me Twilight," the alicorn assured before gently kissing Derpy's forehead. "And know that you are always welcome at the library, and I'll be here whenever you want me to." Derpy's soft smile melted Twilight's heart, as she gently took the gray mare's hand and led her over to the bathroom.
"Also," Twilight added as she levitated the scrapbook to Derpy, "I was hoping we might be able to get a picture together. For the occasion?"

Twilight had to admit, this last picture was probably her favorite: side by side with Derpy in the shower, the mailmare kissing her cheek as both of their faces were painted with each other's love juice. It made Twilight feel a lot better about impregnating her, and she resolved to revisit the other three mares and give them the same kind of reassurance.
When Twilight had made it back to the library, it seemed like Spike hadn't gotten out of bed yet. Probably still sleeping in since I wasn't here to wake him, Twilight couldn't help but roll her eyes. She made her way to her kitchen, pulling out some ingredients to make herself and Spike breakfast.
It wasn't long before the smell of warm haycakes roused the dragon from his slumber and Twilight watched him wistfully walk around the corner and to the table. "Good morning, sleepy head," she taunted as she set a plate of haycakes in front of his seat. "Did you enjoy your extra beauty sleep?"
"As a matter of fact, yes I did. Thank you for asking, " he retorted, taking the first cake and stuffing it whole into his mouth. "Where were you last night? You weren't home when I went to sleep."
Thankfully Twilight had prepared an excuse on her way home. "Sorry Spike, I guess I got little too caught up in my constellation studies." Spike shrugged, seemingly content with the answer, and dropped another haycake down his throat. Twilight turned back to the stove to prepare her own breakfast, her thoughts wandering to the events of the previous day.
Now that her mind was free of her pent up desires, she could admit to herself that she may have gone a little bit overboard with the various partners she had encountered. She knew Celestia had said that she should find an outlet for her sexual needs, but she was pretty confident her teacher would be quite upset with the way she handled it.
At the same time, each of them seemed to love it. A little apprehensive at first, but none of them seemed to chastise her even when she was going at it full force. It was exciting, invigorating, and most of all, extremely fun. She couldn't help but wonder how her other friends might feel about it, but she ultimately decided that it would be best for everyone if she kept this down to the few ponies she already shared it with.
Her thoughts were cut off by the sound of a loud burp behind her, and she turned to find Spike opening a letter he had just received. "Oh boy, gotta go Twilight," he said as he grabbed the last of his haycakes and dropped them into his mouth. "Mrmm, Rarity says she needs my help today. I'll talk to you later."
"Okay Spike, don't stay there too late." Twilight chuckled to herself; there was no keeping that dragon away when Rarity came calling. Twilight finished preparing the last of her own breakfast and sat down to eat.
No sooner had she heard the door shut signifying Spike's departure when she heard it burst open again, a rainbow blur speeding directly up to her table and into her face. "Alright Sparkle, where is it??"
Twilight blinked several times, trying to process what in the hay Rainbow could possibly be referring to. "I'm sorry Rainbow, I'm not entirely sure what you're talking about. And couldn't you at least knock instead of just barging in here?"
"The toy, I'm talking about the toy!" she exclaimed back, completely ignoring the latter half of Twilight's remark. She began zipping around the kitchen, checking under and over everything in search of... something. "Is it in your bedroom? It's probably in your bedroom."
Rainbow attempted to fly up the stairs only to be caught in a purple miasma and pulled back to the kitchen. "ACK! Hey, no fair!"
Twilight pulled Rainbow to face her directly. "Rainbow Dash, would you PLEASE explain to me what in Celestia's name is going on here? What 'toy' are you even looking for?"
"Ugh, the one you used with Pinkie yesterday. If half of what she said about it was true, then I need one for myself, and I wanna borrow yours until I can find it."
Twilight's face turned an incredible shade of red. Of course, of COURSE Pinkie wasn't going to keep quiet about what they had done. "What exactly did she tell you?"
"That you almost tore her panties off and rutted her like crazy and it was 'the bestest, wonderfulest, most amazingest amazing feeling I'd ever had!' I didn't believe her at first cause, you know, it's YOU. I mean seriously, who could ever picture having sex with somepony." Twilight knew what Rainbow was trying to say, yet she still couldn't help but feel a little insulted. "Oh, and then she said that you squirted, like, gallons or something into her somehow. Did you actually do that, or was she exaggerating?" Twilight couldn't help but snicker at Rainbow missing the one crucial detail that must have been lost in Pinkie's enthusiasm. "What's so funny?"
"Rainbow, that wasn't a toy," Twilight admitted, stepping up from the table to put the dishes into the sink.
"But Pinkie said that you- and you- you know," Rainbow stated as she mimicked the vulgar actions with her hands. "If you don't have a toy, what in the hay was she talking about?"
Twilight pondered what she should do. She had just promised herself that she should keep her newest social circle small, and Rainbow was hardly the next pony she'd would've considered. Not because Rainbow was unattractive, but if Pinkie was going around and telling all of her friends about how Twilight fucked her, the last thing she needed was another loudmouth bragging about her lay.
At the same time, she thought about her scrapbook and the vow that she had silently made when she started filling its pages. She wanted a photo of every mare in Ponyville showing her just how much they loved her gift to them, and loudmouth or not, Rainbow was no exception to that. 
Perhaps there was a middle ground for this situation. "Alright Rainbow, I'll show you my secret, but you gotta promise not to tell anyone else, okay?"
"Yeah sure, whatever, just show me!" Rainbow exclaimed as she flew directly into Twilight's face.
Twilight used her magic to gently nudge Rainbow a little further back. "You have to Pinkie Promise."
"Uughh, crossmyhearthopetoflystickacupcakeinmyeye now SHOW ME!"
Twilight sighed and dropped her skirt and panties, revealing to Rainbow her rising member, slowly stiffening from the cool air. Rainbow's jaw dropped, as she immediately zipped down between Twilight's legs. "Hey, what are you-?"
"Holy shit Twilight, this is probably the biggest dick I've ever seen, and it's not even completely hard yet! Did you just get this? Was it part of your alicorn upgrade? Do you think Celestia has one even bigger?"
"Rainbow, no I- I've always had this," Twilight meekly replied as she tried to wipe the image of Princess Celestia sporting a fifteen inch cock from her memory. "It just got a lot bigger from my ascension."
Rainbow gasped, "You've always had this? And you never told any of us? Come on Twi, I could've had the best lay of my life ages ago! Come on, we've gotta make up for lost time!"
Twilight tried to protest as Rainbow swiftly undressed in front of her, revealing her perky breasts and toned body to the alicorn. "Wait Rainbow, I-!"
Her argument died as soon as Rainbow dropped back to her knees, spit in each of her hands and vigorously started stroking Twilight's cock, watching it twitch to life in a matter of seconds. "Geez, Twilight, I can barely fit my hands around this monster. Seriously, you should've let us fuck this thing a long time ago." She began to squeeze and rotate her hands around Twilight's shaft, watching the small beads of precum turn into a consistent stream pouring out of her tip. "Is Pinkie the only mare you stuck this in? Or have you secretly been a stud behind our backs?"
"I- oh, fuck- I may have slept with a couple others," Twilight replied, feeling her orgasm building up in her balls. The surprise of Rainbow's eagerness started to wear off of Twilight, and something... new started to take its place. If Rainbow wanted this fuck so badly, the alicorn was going to make her work for it.
Just as Rainbow was about to lay her tongue on the tip of the monster in her hands, she felt it pull away from her grip. "Hey, what gives Twilight? I was just about to get to the good part."
Twilight subtly stroked her own cock, her expression taking on a much lewder visage. "You want this so badly, don't you?"
Rainbow looked puzzled. "Uh yeah, that's what I've been saying for the past, like, ten minutes. Were you even paying attention? Or am I just that good?"
Twilight smirked, Rainbow's cockiness only fueling Twilight's own attitude. "Beg."
"...excuse me?"
"You heard me. Beg" Twilight lifted her cock slightly so it loomed over Rainbow's head. "Beg for this dick that you want so badly."
Rainbow half-heartedly chuckled, "Okay, hold on Twilight, that's not how this works. See, I'm supposed to do such an amazing job that you'd beg me just to have a taste of what it's like between these perfectly shaped babes. Not the other way around."
Twilight shrugged. "Suit yourself then," she said as she turned to leave the room.
Rainbow shook her head in disbelief. No way Twilight, the nerdy bookworm, was about to walk away from the chance to have sex with her, right? "Wait wait wait wait wait, tha- that's it? You're just gonna walk away from what could be the best fuck of your entire life? You- You're gonna leave me hanging? You can't leave me hanging like that!"
"Like you said, I could've let any of you have this a long time ago," Twilight retorted as she continued to walk away. "Maybe I should go visit Applejack or Fluttershy. I bet they'd be more compliant."
Twilight began counting in her head as she began to walk up the stairs, her dick still proudly standing and taunting the colorful pegasus.
"...please."
Four seconds. "I'm sorry, what was that?"
"... I said please."
Twilight turned around and reapproached Rainbow, the pegasus still resting on her knees trying to hide her face in shame. "One more time, I didn't catch that."
"I said please let me have that monster of a cock, okay?!!" Rainbow shouted before swiftly covering her mouth.
Twilight giggled, "That's better." She tore Rainbow's hand away from her mouth, using the pegasus's surprised protest to shove her dick straight down her throat. Rainbow's eyes rolled back as Twilight thrust into her mouth, coating her tongue and throat in copious amounts of precum. She then abruptly pulled her cock away as Rainbow began gasping for breath. "What do you have to say now?"
"Please- *hah*- please keep fucking my face Twilight, it's so good! Cram it down my throat!"
Twilight's lust-addled brain didn't register how swiftly the pegasus changed demeanor, instead taking the opportunity to continue her aggressive assault on Rainbow's mouth. Inch after inch of her shaft slowly forced its way further down Rainbow's throat, the few pulses of her gag reflex only adding to Twilight's pleasure. With one final thrust, Twilight poured her seed straight into Rainbow's stomach before pulling out and coating her face and breasts with the rest of her incredible orgasm.
When Twilight had recovered, she pulled out her camera and snapped a picture of Rainbow to add to her collection before putting both away and levitating over a towel to clean herself up. "Well, that was fun, but I think I should get going, I have a lot I fell behind on. Maybe we could do this again some other time?"
Rainbow snapped back to reality. "Wha- NO! That can't be it! You- you've gotta pound me! Take my pussy and ravage me like you did Pinkie! I didn't come here for some measly blowjob!"
Twilight knew Rainbow could be blunt, but something about her word choice threw her off a little. "I'm sorry Rainbow, but I kinda wanted to-"
"Please Twilight, I'll do anything!" Rainbow pleaded as she presented herself to Twilight. "You can have me anyway you want to, I- I'll even let you cum inside! I know you could impregnate me, but I don't care. Just please fuck me!"
Twilight took a couple steps back, now getting a little more worried. "I mean, maybe we could next-"
"PLEASE... Princess!"
Twilight's mind tripped at the use of her title and the desperation in Rainbow's voice. She stepped forward and rolled Rainbow onto her hands and knees and rammed her cock straight up the multicolored mare's tight pussy, earning her perhaps the lewdest moan she had ever heard. She frantically began rutting the pegasus, beating the entrance to her womb with her cock repeatedly. Rainbow continued to moan and beg, pleading for Twilight to inseminate her until her balls were completely drained.
"Oh FUCK, Princess, your cock is SO FUCKING GOOD! RAM IT INTO ME! HARDER! HARDER! I-!!!!" Rainbow was cut off by a swift smack to her ass, her final words morphing into a pained yelp as she collapsed forward onto the floor.
"You- fuck- you will speak only when spoken to, understand? You want this cock so badly, you will do as your Princess commands. You are my toy, and you will behave like one. Do you understand?"
"...yes, Princess," Rainbow meekly replied, her voice hoarse from all of her screaming.
Twilight leaned further over Rainbow, preparing to unleash her load deep into her womb. Her thrusts became more and more frantic as her balls began to release her seed into her twitching shaft. "I'm gonna do it, I'm gonna flood your pussy with so much of my sperm that you'll get pregnant for sure! Say it, say how much you want your princess to knock you up!"
"Mmph, please Princess, cum inside me. I'm nothing more than your eager cocksleeve. Please, breed me!"
The last two words were enough to send Twilight careening over her limit, her cock pulsating with each rope of sperm that shot out into Rainbow. The colorful mare's stomach swelled as her womb struggled to contain everything that Twilight was pouring into it. Twilight pulled out when she felt Rainbow had reached her limit, the last few strands of her climax spilling out onto Rainbow's ass. Rainbow was twitching and squirting underneath her, lost in the throes of her own orgasm.
Twilight collapsed back, her mind clearing quicker than ever before and processing what had just occurred. While she greatly enjoyed Rainbow's enthusiasm, she could hardly call the pegasus's shift to submission anything normal. Come to think of it, each other mare she had exposed her secret to behaved quite similarly; Twilight wondered, if she had pushed them like she did Rainbow, if they would've behaved exactly the same.
Maybe it was about time she saw a doctor about her 'condition'.

	
		Doctor's Note


			Author's Notes: 
Second on the list: should I include OCs, and if I do, are there any specific ones that should be included? I know I'm probably opening the floodgates with this one, but I have a few characters that I've come up with that I would like to include, but I'd also like to see what kind of scenarios could come about from other OCs.



"Look Twilight, I don't know what to tell you," Nurse Redheart explained as she scoured her office for various medical instruments. "I don't think I've ever heard of an addictive *hrmm* phallus, and frankly I'd hope not to. Whatever it is you're dealing with, if it is indeed real, is something I have no experience with. Perhaps you should find someone with more magical knowledge to help you?"
Twilight sat on the medical table, racking her brain for someone that she could present this dilemma to. Rainbow's behavior had been nagging her ever since she left the library, and she wanted to find some answers before Pinkie's endorsement sent the whole of Equestria to her doorstep. Her alicorn magic could only keep her going for so long, and there was a limit to how many ponies she wanted to have in bed with her. At once, anyway. "Is there anything you can help me with?"
Nurse Redheart sighed as she set her instruments down on the nearby countertop. "Well, considering that you've potentially impregnated five different mares now, I suppose I could at least test you for virility and any sexual ailments you could have, but that's the best I've got for you."
"I guess I'll at least take that much," Twilight said as she hung her head.
"Well alright then, you can head into the bathroom right there to prepare a sample," Redheart explained. She couldn't quite explain it, but something about having Twilight in the room was starting to make her feel light-headed; perhaps she should take some medicine herself. "The tests will take a little while, so I'd appreciate it if you could head out to the market and help me resupply."
Twilight looked up confused, "Why would you need my help?"
"Well, because um-" the nurse pony stammered as she glanced from side to side. "Because you've just caused me a lot more work, impregnating five mares who will all need regular checkups and possibly medication! It would be the least you could do, you know?"
Twilight looked away, feeling slightly ashamed before remembering her time with Derpy and the promise she made to herself to care for all her partners the same way. "Okay then, I'll be right back," she announced as she turned to the exit.
"Um, Twilight! Your sample first, dear," Redheart called back.
"Oh, right, heh. Sorry."

Twilight had to admit, it felt extremely weird to masturbate again after having real sex so many times other the past day and a half. She still managed to cum, though far less and far weaker than she normally would. She just hoped that Redheart wouldn't use that as a base to judge her potency.
What felt even weirder was all the attention she was gathering as she strode around the center of Ponyville. Twilight couldn't tell if this was simply because of her ascension, or if Pinkie really had told every single pony about their time together. All of the hushed whispers and quick glances in her direction did nothing to ease Twilight's growing paranoia.
It really didn't help that the process of giving Redheart a sample left her deeply unsatisfied, her cock still at half-mast and possibly visible from the right angle. She was certain the passerbys who got too close noticed it, hearing some soft murmurs and occasional giggles. The alicorn just did her best to hide herself and get to the marketplace.
Shopping for Nurse Redheart's supplies wasn't any easier. Everypony she talked to was extremely flustered, always trying to avoid eye contact and keep conversation brief. Some of them were even tripping over their words, sometimes slipping and saying something of a particularly sexual nature. Worst of all, most of them had a look that said they expected Twilight to do something. Did Pinkie tell them that she would just whip her dick out for every mare, or were these girls that enamored by the mere thought of Twilight's member?
Not gonna lie, that first part feels like it's getting harder and harder to avoid, Twilight pondered. Her dick twitched in response and she shook her head, trying to keep those kinds of thoughts away; she had a job to do after all. Collecting the last of the nurse's supplies, she headed back, taking a far more discreet path this time.

Twilight returned to the clinic, several bags of painkillers and other medicines draped across her forearms. "Nurse Redheart, I'm back. Where did you want me to put all of these?"
A distant voice replied, "Oh, Twilight, is that you? Oh, I'm so glad you're back, can you come over here? Quickly, please?"
Twilight slowly made her way towards the source of the voice, the nurse's tone giving her a little apprehension. She didn't sound too well; maybe the medicine was actually for her. Twilight came up to the checkup room that she had left the nurse in before calling into the room, "Nurse Redheart? Are you in here?"
Twilight opened the door to find the cup that held her sample empty at her feet, her eyes trailing up to see the nurse collapsed back against the counter, small traces of Twilight's sperm on her lips and her outfit tugged away from her private areas. Her pussy glistened heavily from several orgasms, a puddle of her own fluids painting her legs. "Nurse Redheart, what happened?!"
"Twilight, I'm so glad your back," the nurse replied as she pulled herself forward, crawling up to Twilight's legs on her hands and knees. "I was just testing your sample when I felt like taking a little break, but my hands just haven't been enough. Could you help me with big, thick, meaty, JUICY cock?" Each word she spoke was punctuated by her tugging Twilight's dick free from the confines of her panties and licking it between every word.
Twilight'a apprehension instantly melted from both the nurse's sultry tone and lavish tongue bath she was receiving all over her shaft. She grabbed Redheart's head and started grinding her cock into the mare's cheek before shoving her tip into her mouth, keeping most of her dick outside so Redheart could swirl her tongue around the head.
The small part of Twilight that could still think straight realized that Redheart must have drank the sample she was given, either out of curiosity or something else prompting her to. That didn't really matter right now; all that mattered was that she was hungry for more of it, and Twilight was more than willing to provide.
Being in a semi-hard state for the past half hour or so meant that it didn't take long fro Twilight to reach her peak, flooding Redheart's mouth with her hot sperm and forcing her to swallow every last strand. Twilight ran her hand through the nurse's hair as she gulped down the last of her seed, popping off of her dick with a thick strand of saliva trailing behind.
"Oh Twilight, that was amazing. Can I have more of your amazing dick? I want to feel it inside me so badly."
Twilight took Redheart and turned her onto her side, lifting one of the mare's legs over her shoulder as she lined the head of her penis up with her soaking wet lips. "Oh, you can have it alright," she said as she hilted herself into Redheart's eager pussy.
The nurse's cries echoed throughout the clinic, making Twilight very thankful that the place was pretty much deserted. The nurse's pussy made an audible squelching sound every time Twilight shoved in or pulled herself back to just her tip, the lewd noises combined with Redheart's desperate encouragement inspiring Twilight to rail her harder and harder.
All the while, Twilight felt Redheart ride out climax after climax, her pussy clamping down on Twilight's cock and massaging her with its pulsating walls. Her balls smacked heavily against the nurse's ass cheek, swelling and preparing Twilight for her own inevitable orgasm. A strong spasm from Redheart's latest finish sent Twilight over the edge as her testicles emptied in the nurse's vagina. Twilight thrust herself up further midway through, making sure that a good amount of sperm flooded the mare's womb before pulling away and coating her lips with the last of her seed.
As satisfied as Twilight felt, she had a feeling she knew what was going to happen next as Nurse Redheart rolled onto her back. "Twilight *huff* please fuck me more. Pound my eager pussy until I can't feel my legs anymore!"
There it is.

It would've been a shame if Twilight hadn't taken a picture of Redheart stained with more white than the heavily sanitized walls. Sure, it wasn't the point of her visit, but she couldn't let her be the only mare she didn't commemorate her first time with.
Thankfully the nurse did actually test the sample before downing it, though Twilight still didn't get a reason why she drank it. Still, it was good to know that she was at least clean as she pocketed the test results. She stepped out of the clinic's front doors to find a small crowd of mares had gathered outside, all looking at her with eager or hungry expressions. "Ummmmm... can I help you?"
All at once the mares rushed her, all of them clamoring to see, smell, taste, touch or fuck her cock. Twilight panicked and quickly teleported herself away, finding herself in an alleyway a few blocks down from the clinic. She peered around the corner to the group disperse in search of her. Nurse Redheart was right, she definitely needed a second opinion about this, and judging from the crowd she just escaped from, nopony in Ponyville could really help her.
Nopony... Maybe she didn't need a pony.
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Twilight decided to take the long way around to the Everfree Forest, hoping to avoid any further incidents with the townsponies. It was REALLY hard not to just give in and plow every mare who desperately wanted her cock, but something was going awry here and Twilight needed answers first and foremost. She just hoped that Zecora wouldn't end up the same way Nurse Redheart did.
She arrived at the tribal hut and rapidly knocked, soon being greeted by the zebra mage. "Ah Princess Twilight, how good to see you! Come in and tell me what it is that has brought you out of the blue."
"Thank you Zecora," she responded, stepping into the hut and shutting the door behind her, making sure she hadn't been followed.
"You seem quite cautious today, my dear. Has something occurred to warrant such fear?"
"Zecora, I don't know what's going on." Twilight admitted as she began pacing the floor. "So I was born with a dick and ever since I became an alicorn it's been so hard to keep it hidden and then I lost control yesterday and started fucking a bunch of different mares back home, and then I decided I was going to try and cut back on it today, but then Rainbow flew into my house and demanded that I fuck her too and then she started to act super submissive like not her at all and then I went to see Nurse Redheart and she didn't have ANY idea of what was going on and then I went to get her some supplies and everypony in town was looking at me weird *GAAASSSP* like they were getting turned on just by the sight of me and then I went back to Nurse Redheart and she was suddenly as desperate as Rainbow was and wouldn't let me leave until I fucked her senseless and I had no where else to go and so now I'm here and I was really really REALLY hoping you could tell me what in the name of Celestia is happening to Ponyville???"
Zecora stood speechless, trying to process Twilight's tyrade before she responded, "So you've come to me with a tale of ponies gone wild, desperate for your love until you've bore them a child. You do not know from where this change may have grown, but you suspect it may be the result of the seed you've blown?"
Twilight was still hunched over, trying to catch her breath. "*Huff* Yeah *huff* something like that. I gave Nurse Redheart a sample so she could at least tell me if my partners or I were carrying anything, but when I got back to the clinic, she had drank the sample and was playing with herself on the floor."
"I see that this shift has troubled you quite so, and you are worried that this will only continue to grow." Zecora turned to her shelves, pulling several herbs and potions from their racks and adding them to her cauldron. "Strong desires for an alicorn is normal, that much is known. However, this situation is something entirely your own."
The potions swirled, and a distorted image came into focus within the cauldron's depths. "An alicorn's sexual needs are through the roof, you need only look at yourself for proof. But all the others share some that you clearly lack, a desire to be rutted and splayed on their back. Your extra equipment seems to have turned the tables, driving other mares wild and unstable. The key, it seems, is in your seed. It drives everypony around to be yours to breed."
Twilight watched the scenarios play out in the cauldron. "So normally I'd be the one looking for someone to... do what I've been doing?" Zecora nodded. "But because I was born with this, my alicorn magic basically thinks I'm a stallion?"
"You'd be correct my dear Twilight, but this is no cause for fright. You've shown great restraint today, that is quite real.
So tell me Princess, right now, how do you feel?"
Twilight took in a small breath and pondered for a moment. "I feel... conflicted. I don't like the idea that ponies just want to have sex with me because my dick is huge or my sperm is addictive. It- It feels wrong."
"But at the same time, some of the mares I've been with have been so happy. Pinkie raved to the entire town about just how amazing it was. I don't think she'd do that if she regretted it. And Derpy... Derpy was so sweet to spend the night with. All she wanted was somepony to love her and be there for her."
"And you made that happen, something she had wanted for so long. It sounds to me like you know in your heart how to keep from doing wrong."
"But," Twilight hesitated, "what if I can't? I was barely able to make it here without stopping to have a town-wide orgy. I can't exactly make those kinds of decisions if everypony is on me all at once."
"Sounds to me like you need something more than just my guidance, and this issue cannot be allowed to sit in silence.
I have trained you before, and I can do so again. But you will need to trust me, my alicorn friend."
"Of course I trust you Zecora," Twilight reassured her. This still didn't prepare her for the zebra to undress right in front of her. "Zecora! What are you-?"
"In order for you to make clear choices, you must learn self-control. You must not allow your own lust to take its toll,"
Zecora explained as she sat on the edge of her cot. "Think back to last night when your intentions were pure and love was all you knew. You will attempt to have sex with me without letting your lust get the better of you."
Twilight's cock immediately stiffened, slipping from her panties and jutting out at the zebra. She swallowed and approached Zecora, her eyes fixated on the large mounds that sat upon her chest as they slowly rose and fell with each steady breath she took.
"Remember Twilight, this is for your own self-control; you must skip the foreplay and penetrate this hole."
Dammit. Twilight didn't know how long she'd last going straight to fucking her, but Zecora was never wrong in her guidance. With a deep breath, Twilight lined herself up and sank her cock into the warm folds of Zecora's embrace.
Twilight immediately felt Zecora's walls grab her like a vice grip, massaging her dick in ways that she hadn't thought possible; Zecora clearly had great control over each part of her body. Still, Twilight held on, assuming that she was meant to sit and take the zebra's onslaught of immense pleasure without succumbing to rutting her senseless and filling her with her cum. Zecora upped the ante, hooking her legs around Twilight to nudge her in even further and stimulate more of her shaft.
Twilight was barely keeping herself from filling Zecora's love tunnel, every inch that sank into her throbbing for release. Eventually, Twilight hilted inside of her, and Zecora intensified her stimulation, throwing the alicorn forward on top of her. Twilight immediately grabbed Zecora's generous chest to distract herself and, hopefully, bring Zecora closer to her own climax.
Her gambit failed, and she rushed to pull herself away from Zecora and allow her climax to cover the zebra from head to toe, her seed gushing out in thick blobs that splattered all over Zecora's body. After the last pump from Twilight's member had past, she fell forward onto her hands, struggling to catch her breath. "*Huff* I- I'm sorry Zecora, I couldn't hold on."
Zecora could only chuckle. "I never said that you were not allowed to blow your load, though it was quite impressive to watch you explode. All you had to do was keep a clear head, and prove you could make the right choices with the ponies you bed."
Twilight blinked in disbelief. "You mean... I just had to pull out?"
More chuckles from the zebra. "An oversimplification, but yes, that is true. Now that you have succeeded, though, there is something else I must ask you to do."
Zecora leaned forward against the wall of her hut, presenting herself to Twilight with a swish of her tail. "I have been holding myself back, to show that control is not something you lack. Now I feel your seed is beginning to take its toll; please Princess, you must fill me and give me a foal!"
Twilight swore her dick never stood as quickly as it did in that moment. Throwing all hesitation away, she once again took her place inside Zecora, this time thrusting in and out with as much force as she could muster. Zecora's walls continued to flex around her dick, though not nearly as practiced as before; it was just trying to milk her for her seed now. Twilight leaned over Zecora's shoulder, kissing her neck and grasping both of the zebra's breasts in her palms. Faster and faster she moved, letting Zecora's words of encouragement fuel her upcoming climax.
Twilight was impressed she still managed to rhyme while being constantly railed.
"Twilight please, make me bear your children. Batter me with the monster that you have been given! I want it, I cannot deny; I will milk your cock completely dry!"
Somehow, the simple speech pattern both turned Twilight on even more and made her feel more comfortable, perhaps because the deliberate words assured her that Zecora wasn't just drunk off of her sperm.
Twilight decided to try and hold out just as long as before, wanting to know what it would feel like to pump Zecora with so much of her sperm. Zecora herself was catching on, doubling her efforts to coax the cum straight out of Twilight's cock.
Their climaxes came with a forceful push from both sides, Twilight grabbing Zecora's hips and holding her in place while her sperm flooded the zebra's womb, her stomach expanding just to contain it all; Twilight would swear Zecora would have a foal or two tomorrow. Zecora's own juices painted the inside of Twilight's thighs, forcefully squirting out around Twilight's shaft before the last of it gently dribbled out. Twilight took this as her cue to pull away, Zecora's cervix shutting to trap all of the alicorn's baby batter inside.
"You have done quite well Twilight, I am fortunate to say. I'm sure despite this change, you will find your way."
Twilight simply lay against Zecora's back, still fondling the zebra's breasts as she came down from her orgasm. "Thanks, Zecora. Hey, before I go, would you mind doing something for me?"
"I can't imagine what more there is that we haven't done, but to help you Twilight, I am okay with a bit more fun."
"Oh no, nothing like that. Well- kind of," Twilight replied as she pulled out her scrapbook. "See, I've kinda been commemorating each time I've done this with somepony. Would you mind...?"
"I see, you treasure your firsts dearly so. I can't wait to see where my picture will go. And if I may add Twilight, it is a gesture very kind. I hope that one day you will add every mare you find."
Twilight had to do a double take when she heard the shaman say that. "Wait, you think that it would be... good if I slept with everypony?"
Zecora nodded. "You have a gift Twilight, one that attracts many faces to your side. And I do not refer to the treat between your thighs. If you are still concerned, let me ask you this: how many ponies from yesterday came to you with something amiss?"
Twilight stopped and thought about it. None of the mares she had left the day before came back to say they were unhappy or upset with Twilight. Pinkie raved about it to the entire town, for Celestia's sake! "You really think any mare would want to do that with me?"
Zecora lifted herself from the wall, gently slipping from Twilight's grasp to face the alicorn. "You have shown a great care for another's desires and needs, I am confident that every mare you love will be quite pleased."

Zecora's words were running circles in Twilight's head. It was hard to believe that without the effects her semen apparently possessed (or her royal title), ponies would still want to bed her.
But Zecora was right about one thing: no matter who it was, Twilight wanted to make sure that what they wanted, they got. It wasn't just about having sex or getting them pregnant. Twilight wanted every mare she slept with to be truly pleased with what she gave them.
And there were a lot of mares that she wanted to please.
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Twilight's trip home was a peaceful one, leaving her to ruminate in her thoughts and consider just what it was that she was going to do. In one hand, she held her checklist from two days before, a reminder of the fairly mundane life she had been living in Ponyville. In the other, she held the scrapbook, vivid mementos of just what her life could be if she gave into her desires and made every mare hers.
But there was also a reminder of what she wanted to be as a princess: an inspiration, somepony for others to look to when they had no one else. She was only here because of her best friends, and she wanted to be that same anchor for all of her subjects. No, not subjects; her friends. They were all her friends, and she was going to do right by them.
She would make Ponyville the biggest and happiest family Equestria had ever seen.

Where to start?
That was the question that plagued Twilight when she awoke early the following morning, the thought of her goals keeping her awake for most of the night. Some part of her said that she should just walk out the door and see who she came across, but she knew based on the previous day that was a terrible idea. No, she had to be more deliberate about this, especially if she wanted to be sure that each mare she went to got the same care and attention that they deserved.
Twilight then thought to herself, who would be up this early in the morning? She knew she wasn't getting back to sleep anytime soon, so she might as well just get started. She looked out her window and watched the sun peek up over the horizon, painting many of the town's taller buildings in a beautiful golden glow. She heard the faint sound of a rooster crowing, and an idea popped into her head. She wrote a quick note to inform Spike that she was heading out, grabbed her things and set out her door.

While Twilight would normally prefer to take the walk to Sweet Apple Acres, circumstances forced her to teleport just down the path from its gates. It was still pleasant to stroll down the short path to the farm, watching as the smaller trees swayed in the breeze and the larger ones lost their leaves to the wind.
She arrived at the open barn doors, spotting Applejack tossing the bales of hay up into a stack in the back corner and wiping some sweat from her brow. Twilight had to admit, while Rainbow's toned body was pleasant in its own way, Applejack's more pronounced muscle and lean figure made her a true sight to behold. It probably also helped that the farmpony was wearing a plaid shirt tied at the waist and bell bottom jeans. exposing a good portion of her midriff for Twilight to enjoy.
Applejack chucked the last hay bale up onto its perch before turning to see the alicorn in her doorway. "Oh, uh... howdy Twilight," she said sheepishly.
Right. Pinkie must've also told her what happened; that might make things a little bit more difficult. "Hey Applejack, how are you doing today?"
"Um, I'm doing fine," she replied, struggling to look Twilight in the eyes for more than a few seconds at a time. "Um, listen uh... Pinkie came by and told me about what y'all did the other day. Don't know if y'all wanted her to but... well, just know that I ain't here to judge."
Applejack still looked pensive; Twilight could tell that she had more she wanted to say. "...but?"
"Well, I guess I... never mind, it ain't nothing."
Twilight decided to continue pressing, as she was pretty sure what it was that was bothering the farmpony. "Applejack, are you... curious about it?"
Applejack nearly froze from this suggestion, a slight shade of pink painting her cheeks. "I- wha- no, nononono, it ain't that I like, wanna see it or nothing. It's just- well, y'all know Pinkie and how she likes to paint a certain picture of things, ya know?"
"Yeah, I know. She has a habit of making everything sound really fun," Twilight answered. She wasn't being fooled; Applejack was never really the best at coming up with a lie on the spot. "Almost makes you wanna try them out for yourself, doesn't it?"
"Heh, yeah... wait, no, I mean- no, I already said that ain't what I'm saying here! I just-?!"
Twilight cut her off with a soft kiss to her left cheek. "It's okay Applejack, you don't have to be ashamed of it. As a certain friend of mine said, 'just know I ain't here to judge'," Twilight reassured with a playful smile.
Applejack held her arms to her chest, breathing a heavy sigh. "Okay, okay. I guess I was kinda wondering if she had been exaggerating is all."
Twilight tilted her head in confusion. "Exaggerated about what?"
Applejack's face glowed an even deeper shade of red. "About...well- is it as big as she says it is?"
Twilight giggled before lifting her skirt and pulling her flaccid cock out from her panties, Applejack's eyes fixating on it immediately. The orange mare knelt down before it, gently taking it in the palm of her hand and stroking it to make it harder. She felt an enormous amount of heat radiating off of the shaft as it extended inch by inch until it reached full mast, the head slightly curving up towards her lips. "My goodness, Twilight. It's almost as big as mah brother's."
"You've seen Big Mac like that?"
"Yeah, well, only once," Applejack admitted. "He was, uh, taking care of himself after working the farm one day. I just happened to pass by and- not gonna lie, you kinda even look like his."
Twilight's curiosity was peaked. applejack would've had to have gotten more than just a passing glance to make that kind of comparison. "You saw him and just left?"
"Well- no I stayed a bit," Applejack answered, her eyes never leaving the tip of Twilight's throbbing member. "I ain't seen a stallion's... thing before, and his just looked so... interesting, I guess." Applejack continued to stroke her shaft, bringing her other hand up to wrap around the other side. Her movements became faster as she started to milk the precum out of Twilight's dick. "So is Pinkie the only mare you've done this with?"
"No, she isn't, but don't try to change the subject." Twilight lightly thrust her dick closer to Applejack's face. "How long were you at your brother's door?"
"Um-," Applejack stammered, her own dignity wrestling with the visage of the large cock head mere centimeters from her lips. "I don't know, a few minutes maybe. Like seven. Or ten, maybe it was ten minutes." She gently leaned forward and brushed her tongue against the underside of Twilight's penis, swiftly pressing it fully against the stiff rod."
Twilight cooed in pleasure, "Mhmm, does it taste like his too?"
"Wha- no, I ain't do anything like that with him!" Applejack protested before resuming her licks. "Though I can imagine it ain't too far off..."
Twilight smiled down at her friend. "Go on, have some more," she said sweetly as she coaxed the tip of her dick past Applejack's lips. The farmpony began to suck on her tip, taking more in with each slurp. Her jaw began to ache from trying to stretch around Twilight's girth, but she kept pushing to swallow as much of Twilight's cock as she could. "Does it feel good? Do you like having your mouth stuffed with cock?"
Applejack hesitated before nodding, sucking on Twilight even harder than before. Her free hand reached further down to cup Twilight's balls. She could feel the sack slightly swelling as more seed was produced, waiting to be unloaded into her mouth. The anticipation of Twilight flooding her mouth drove her even crazier as she slurped on Twilight's meat as hard as she could.
Her reward came shortly after as Twilight groaned loudly and climaxed, filling Applejack's cheeks and flowing down her throat. It took every bit of willpower that Applejack had to not gag on the massive amount of liquid she had to swallow. Little by little, the sperm stopped pouring in and Applejack was able to gulp it all down, a large gasp of breath following her final swallow.
"Heh, oh wow. I don't think Big Mac ever let out that much."
There it was again. "So you stayed until he had finished, huh?"
"Wha- I- no, I- Hey! I bet you'd really like to stick that inside me wouldn't ya. Just let me know how ya wanna take me, ehe..."
Twilight was starting to get the picture; she only hoped that what she asked next wouldn't ruin their time together.
"Applejack, would you... would you like to pretend that I'm Big Mac?"
The farmpony's pupils shrank, her throat clamping up at the prospect at pretending to fuck her own brother. She knew it was frowned upon, but after seeing his beast of a dick that fateful night, it was there every time she was rubbing one out in her bed. She needed it, and here was her best friend offering her the next best thing. 
"... yea... yea, I would. I really would."
"Then go ahead and lay here," Twilight suggested as she patted a small pile of loose hay, "on your front."
"O- okay then" Applejack slowly took her place on the hay, facing the wall in such a way that any vision of the alicorn behind her was obscured. Twilight then moved behind her, placing her hands against Applejack's back before sliding her cock between her ass cheeks. "Hah, what are you planning on doing back there?" Her question went unanswered; her only response was the dick that tapped against her ass cheek several times before slipping firmly back between her ass. "Oh fuck, quit teasin' me."
It was hard for Twilight not to say anything in return, but she knew for her friend's immersion she had to stay silent. She highly doubted that Applejack could picture Big Mac with a sultry feminine voice; she knew she hardly could.
After a few more minutes of playing with AJ's ass, Twilight pulled her dick back and slipped it between her legs, teasing her more directly. "AH- B-Big Mac, come on, don't *mmrph* don't be so shy," she taunted as she reached underneath herself to grab Twilight's dick and guide it to her entrance. "Go ahead and stuff me."
Twilight took this as her cue to push the tip into her and start moving, Applejack's vaginal muscles constricting her almost as tightly as Rainbow. This spurred Twilight to push harder, penetrating deeper and deeper into AJ's pussy.
And Applejack was clearly enjoying it.
"Oh, FUUUUUCK Big Mac, your cock feels so good! It's just as amazin' as I'd hoped it would be! Come on, rail me harder! Show me what that beast can do!"
Her desperate words and cries of ecstasy threw the last of Twilight's inhibitions out the window as she grabbed Applejack and began pounding with reckless abandon, her balls making loud smacks each time they collided with the farmpony's thighs. Twilight could feel her climax swiftly approaching as she doubled her efforts and was rewarded with even more raunchy sounds from her lover.
Applejack's own abrupt climax sent her over the edge as she began pumping her seed into Applejack's love tunnel.
"*Huff* Oh, Big Mac... y-you came inside me? Oh, that- you shouldn't have- oh fuck, it feels SO damn good..."
Twilight emptied the last of her sperm before releasing Applejack hips and vacating herself from her vagina. Most of Twilight's cum began to bubble back out and leak from Applejack's entrance.
"Heh, damn Twilight. You really did quite a number on me, huh."
Twilight smirked. "Yeah, I guess I did," she started  before throwing Applejack onto her back and climbing on top of her. 
"Now its time for you to scream my name."

	
		It's Always the Quiet Ones...



Twilight couldn't have thought of a more perfect way to capture her first time with Applejack. Her country friend was covered from head to toe in both her semen and the loose straws of hay that stuck to her sweat. Her cock lay right next to Applejack's face, and the farm pony tilted her head to give it a seductive lick.
Twilight placed it in her scrapbook and pocketed it as she heard the bathroom door open. Applejack stepped out, fresh from her shower and dressed back up for her day. "Well then, that, uh... that sure was sumthin'."
"Yes, it was definitely something," Twilight joked as she leaned in and kissed Applejack, pulling away after a few moments. "But it was also wonderful, and I'm glad that we could do that together. I would hope it wouldn't just be a one time thing?"
"Heh, yeah Twilight. We could do it again sumtime,' Applejack replied, still a little flustered. "And um... thanks. Fer indulgin' me a little."
"You mean helping you live out your fantasy?" Twilight teased, earning her a brighter shade of pink on the farmpony's face. "It was nothing, Applejack. I'm glad you enjoyed."
Applejack tilted her hat down over her face trying to hide her embarrassment, garnering more giggles from the alicorn. "So, uh, where ya off ta next?"
Twilight pondered, "Hmm, I guess I'll head over to Fluttershy's cottage. She's the only one of our group of friends that I haven't slept with yet. Not gonna lie, but I'm pretty curious how it would go. Don't suppose you could tell me anything?"
"Sorry Twi, ain't know nothin' 'bout her personal life like that," Applejack answered as they walked to the first floor of the farmhouse. "All I ever heard was Rainbow taking potshots. Figured she'd be quiet as a mouse, just kinda let her partner do whatever they felt like."
Twilight sighed. "Oh well, thanks anyway. I should probably get going."
Applejack waved her off. As soon as she turned the corner, Applejack stumbled and leaned against the nearby wall for support.
"Dammit, I still can't feel mah legs."

The walk to Fluttershy's cottage was probably the most peaceful Twilight had been since this whole mess began. Almost nopony came out this far, so she was free to take her time and enjoy the scenery. Birds sang, leaves blew in the wind, and nature itself seemed in harmony.
A high pitched cry shattered the peace, and Twilight immediately rushed the rest of the way to Fluttershy's cottage, banging on the door as soon as she arrived. "Fluttershy?? Is everything okay in there??"
Lots of loud shuffling later and the diminutive pony opened her door very slightly, only to squeak and immediately shut it upon discovering her visitor. "Oh, Twilight. Um, yes, yes everything is... fine. No need to come in and see anything because there's nothing wrong or anything like that."
First Applejack, now this; it really was a contest who lied worse. "Fluttershy, do you need some help in there?"
"NO!", Fluttershy bellowed out. "Everything is fine, really it is! You can just, uh, come back later... if you...need to..."
Twilight didn't listen and just opened the door to the cottage anyway. The living room looked like Rainbow whipped up a whirlwind, each piece of furniture positioned in unusual place and set at crooked angles. Twilight could see the top of a pink mane poking out above the back of one of the couches. "Fluttershy, what happened in here?"
A pair of eyes peeked over the couch's frame. "Um... redecorating?"
Twilight began to approach her when she noticed the larger couch had several dark stains on it, a particularly large one on its center cushion. Twilight took a small whiff and couldn't place the exact smell, but considering its similarity to something she experienced a lot of over the past few days, she could take a pretty good guess. "Somepony's been really horny, hasn't she?"
A small squeaky *eep* was the reply as Fluttershy ducked further behind her couch again. Twilight gently knelt down next to the front of the couch and tried to coax the pegasus to come out. "It's okay Fluttershy, I know what that feels like. I was in the same position just earlier this week. It's hard being so turned on by everything that comes your way, but you have friends that would be willing to help you out, if you'd let us."
Fluttershy slowly peeked out from the side of the couch again, offering only a faint whisper as a reply.
"...you don't have to do that..."
Twilight smiled softly. "I know I don't have to, but I want to." She glanced between the mess on the cuoch and Flutershy's rose tinted face. "Did Pinkie come here to talk to you?"
"mhmm."
"Did she tell you what she and I did?"
"Mhmm."
"Did she tell you what I have?"
Flutterhsy blushed even more. "Yes, she did."
"Do you want to see-"
"OH YES PLEASE!" FLuttershy shouted as she immediately rushed in front of Twilight before retreating back onto her knees. "I-I-I mean, if you want to, I- oh, this is a bad idea. I'm sorry Twilight, I want to, but I really don't think you'd like it."
Twilight started to put things together in her head. "You REALLY want it, don't you?"
Fluttershy's had dipped behind her hair, her finger gently twirling the end. "It's not a good idea..."
Twilight brought her hand under Fluttershy's chin to lift her head and slowly leaned forward and kissed her, planting her lips on the demure pegasus's for a brief moment before pulling away and stripping herself of her skirt and panties.
The moment Twilight revealed her cock, Fluttershy's eyes fixated on the massive member and she pounced over Twilight, knocking the alicorn to the floor as she hungrily started sucking on the massive rod. Fluttershy had apparently been completely nude behind the couch the entire time, her massive breasts planted on Twilight's thighs as she licked and sucked every inch of Twilight's dick "*SLURP slurp* oh Twi *slurp* your penis tastes amazing *slurp* the smell is so strong *mmph* oh I want its cum so badly *SSSLUURRPP* I'll do anything!"
"Then shut up and keep sucking!" Twilight demanded as she grabbed the back of the pegasus's head and forced her down to the hilt of her cock, Fluttershy's desperate pleas fueling her desire to dominate the shy pegasus. Fluttershy eagerly rolled her tongue around Twilight's shaft as she sucked harder, determined to make Twilight empty her balls down her throat.
Twilight would occasionally pull her dick completely away from Fluttershy's mouth, allowing the pegasus to beg her even more before she shoved herself back in. "Was this what you were fantasizing about? Was this the cock that made you squirt so many times?"
A mumbled affirmation was all Fluttershy could muster as Twilight fucked her throat raw, all the while praising the shy pegasus for her efforts. "Fuck, you suck me so good Fluttershy. You want my cum that badly, don't ya? Don't worry, I'll give you your *mmph* fill."
Twilight struggled to hold out much longer, Fluttershy hardly deterred by her forcefulness. The butter pegasus just kept working at her shaft, sliding her tongue in any direction she could manage.
"Fuck Fluttershy, I can't take it in anymore. I'm gonna- *mmph* -I'm gonna cum so hard!"
Twilight exploded down Fluttershy's throat, her first rope of cum larger than any she had produced before, and several more followed. Fluttershy drank down each spurt like a pro, desperate for the alicorn to fill her stomach until she couldn't anymore. She held onto Twilight's thighs to ensure that she didn't pull out of her too early, not that Twilight was planning on going anywhere anytime soon.
Her balls poured everything she had down into Fluttershy's stomach, her dick twitching several times even after the last of her sperm had left her system. Twilight still had to fight to free herself from Fluttershy; the pegasus was very thorough in making sure she had every last drop. When Twilight did remove herself, she took a moment to sit back in a nearby chair, Fluttershy crawling about to sit between her legs.
"Twilight, I don't think I've ever had anything as delicious in my life! You still have more to give me, right? Please tell me you have more for me, that just wasn't nearly enough!"
And here Twilight thought that Rainbow was desperate. "I can go again, I just need a-"
"Oh, of course! You need me to get you going again, right? Don't worry, I know just the thing!" Fluttershy lifted herself slightly and wrapped her gargantuan G-cup breasts around Twilight's shaft and started massaging her cock between them.
Twilight could only throw her had back as Fluttershy squeezed her cock between the two massive pillowy mounds. In only a matter of seconds her cock had sprung back to life, her balls working overtime to ready her next load. When her cock was at full mast again, Fluttershy ceased her massage and sat back in Twilight's lap, pressing her dick against her butt.
"That worked, right, That means you can fuck me now, right? Please, Twilight, I need it in me so- *eep*!"
Twilight stood and lifted Fluttershy from under her knees, wrapping her arms up to the pegasus's shoulders and holding her legs spread wide open in front of her. She slipped her dick between Fluttershy's soft ass, softly rubbing between the two masssive cheeks before pulling back and resting her cock under the mare's sopping wet pussy lips. She began to thrust underneath her, Fluttershy voicing her desperate impatience very clearly.
"Haaah! Twilight, pleeasse! I need your beautiful *mmmph* thick *hah* MONSTER INSIDE ME! PLEASE TWILIGHT, FUCK ME!"
Twilight tightened her grip and shoved her cock into Fluttershy's pussy, a large splash of the mare's juices forced out by the invading member. Fluttershy's cunt was roomy but firm, already pulsating around Twilight's shaft trying to milk her cock. Fluttershy reached down with both hands, one to play with her own clit and the other stretching to cup Twilight's swollen sack.
Twilight started thrusting vigorously, using her grip on Fluttershy to force her down harder onto her cock. Every push and pull brought large gushes of the pegasus's love juice spilling out of her stuffed cavity coating her hands and Twilght's balls. The extra lubrication only added to Twilight's immense pleasure, and Fluttershy's dirty talk was no slouch either.
"HAAH! YES TWILIGHT, MAKE ME YOUR COCKSLEEVE! RUT ME UNTIL YOU BLOW YOUR LOAD DEEP INSIDE ME! I NEED IT SO BADLY! AAAAAHHH, FUCK! I- I WANT YOU TO BREED ME, PLEASE! I WANT TO BEAR ALL OF YOUR FOALS TWILIGHT! OH PLEASE, FOR THE LOVE OF CELESTIA, FILL ME WITH YOUR SEED!"
Twilight couldn't hold back any longer. She pulled Fluttershy as close as she could as her cum blasted into her womb, causing the yellow mare's stomach to bulge out just after the first shot. By the time she had emptied herself out, she had collapsed back onto the couch with Fluttershy in her lap, and the pegasus's belly had expanded to almost twice its original size to accommodate the load that sat inside her. It was probably the most intense finish Twilight had ever endured.
"Woo, damn Fluttershy, you really know how to get a mare going, I don't think I have any more to- !"
Fluttershy immediately whipped around in Twilight's lap, pushing her back against the couch "NO! You can't be empty already, I need more!"
Twilight gulped nervously; this was going to be a long visit.

Twilight had lost count of how many times she had cum inside of Fluttershy, the butter pegasus never letting the alicorn's cock leave her pussy until her last climax. Twilight lazily floated her scrapbook open before her, snapping a picture of her shy friend before placing it on the page.
Fluttershy was slowly stirring, turning to lay on her back. Her stomach had swelled with cum so much that Twilight would've believed she was ready to give birth to twins right in front of her. The fur around her pussy was completely matted and soaked from her constant squirting, and the rest of her body was gleaming with sweat. She took in several gulps of air before she spoke again.
"Oh Twilight, thank you. I know we'll have the best foals I could have ever asked for."
Twilight knelt down and kissed her forehead before lifting the shy pegasus and carrying her to her bedroom.
"Me too, Fluttershy. Me too."
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		Meeting the Family



Twilight's time at Fluttershy's cottage had thoroughly exhausted her; she wasn't even sure she wanted to pursue another mare today. So she decided to revisit some of the ponies she had already slept with in the hopes that they could spend some quieter time together.
Or at least take a little bit more time before they fucked each other senseless.
With that in mind, Twilight set out to visit Derpy at her townside hut, hoping she remembered the way after she had left the other night. It was probably for the best; she wanted to prove to the mailmare that she wasn't going to just leave her like her previous partners.
Believing that she had found the correct address, she knocked on the door, hoping that Derpy would be home at least for a little while. Maybe they could just go out for a lunch date if she was really stretched for time. Her thought were cut off by the sound of the front door creaking open, though the pony on the other side certainly wasn't Derpy.
If Twilight didn't know any better, she would've sworn that Derpy had already given birth to their foal and she grew up in a matter of hours. The young unicorn before her wore a lavender coat not unlike her own, and her mane sported a blond just like Derpy's. She was clothed in a very simple outfit, consisting of a white tank top, pale blue jean shorts, and a pair of pink and white sneakers.
She looked up at Twilight with an excited but confused expression before sprinting back into the house shouting "MOM! MOM! YOU WILL NOT BELIEVE WHO'S AT THE DOOR RIGHT NOW!" This confirmed to Twilight that the pony she just encountered was probably Dinky. She knew of her, as Derpy had mentioned her a few times while stopping by the treehouse to drop off any mail that was too cumbersome for dragon delivery, but this was the first time she had actually seen the mare. Derpy did always say she liked to keep to herself.
Another face arriving at the door and jumping to hug her snapped Twilight out of her thoughts. "Oh Twilight, it's so good to see you! I mean, I knew I would see you cause, you know, you live her, but it's so nice to have you at my front door!" Derpy exclaimed before recomposing herself and stepping away from the alicorn. "Oh, um, what can I do for you?"
The pegasus's enthusiasm was both adorable and heartbreaking at the same time, making Twilight very glad she decided to stop by here today. She stepped forward and resumed their embrace, softly comforting the mare in her arms. "I came here to see you, silly. I was wondering if you wanted to spend the afternoon together."
A playful gasp echoed behind them. Twilight glanced over Derpy's shoulder to see Dinky with the most gleeful expression on her face. "Oh. My. GOODNESS! MOM IS GOING OUT WITH PRINCESS TWILIGHT!" She sprinted back into the house. "AMETHYST! GUESS WHAT JUST HAPPENED!"
Twilight and Derpy shared a look with each other before bursting out in fits of laughter.
Derpy collected herself, breathing out a small sigh as she explained, "I'm sorry about that Twilight, she's... very excitable."
"Probably just elated to find out her mother is so happy," Twilight replied as she leaned in and kissed the gray mare.
"Huh. You weren't kidding."
Twilight and Derpy broke apart and turned to find Amethyst and Dinky standing in the doorway, Dinky bouncing in place while Amethyst wore a more neutral expression. "Well, it's nice to see you putting yourself back out there, Mom."
Dinky jumped up to her sister's shoulders and climbed on her back. "Isn't that super exciting?! They're gonna spend the whole afternoon together! Do you know what that means?!" she exclaimed.
Amethyst chuckled at her little sister's enthusiasm. "Yes I do, it means we are leaving them to themselves and going somewhere else," she stated as she gently grabbed Dinky's wrist and started pulling her out into town, ignoring her younger sibling's whines of protest. "Take good care of Mom, okay Princess?"
"I will, I promise. It was nice to see the both of you. I hope you enjoy your day out." Twilight bid the two sisters farewell, watching as they strolled into town before shutting the door and turning back to the mailmare. "So what would you like to do for the rest of my visit?"
Derpy's face glew a subtle shade of pink as she shuffled her feet on the floor. "Well since your here, I, uh, wouldn't mind picking up where we finished off the other night? You know, without me crashing into you?"
Twilight chuckled, her voice dropping to a sensually commanding tone as she approached her lover. "I'm glad you're so enthusiastic. Why don't you show me just how much you want it?"
Derpy slowly nodded and dropped to her knees, reaching up and pulling Twilight's skirt down around her ankles. The alicorn's dick was already standing proud out of the leg hole of her panties, but Derpy removed the garment anyway. She then lifted Twilight's cock and wrapped her other hand around her sack, fondling each ball and gently rolling them in her palm. She began slowly stroking the alicorn's dick, taking her time to feel every veiny pulse through her shaft.
Twilight allowed her a small amount of time to continue her softer foreplay before she gently urged the pegasus to continue further. She didn't expect that this would prompt Derpy to take one of her balls into her mouth and suck on it, but she was hardly going to complain about the sensation. The mailmare rolled her tongue over the soft flesh, her muzzle pressed firmly against the underside of Twilight's cock, every breath she took drawing in more and more of Twilight's scent.
Eventually Derpy pulled away and stood up, lifting her arms and silently offering to Twilight to undress her. The alicorn stepped up behind her and kissed her neck and shoulder as she removed each garment, letting her hands roam over the mare's bare body as she exposed it.
When Twilight had at last peeled away Derpy's panties, she gently bent the mare over against the wall and rested her cock against her ass. "You know, there's something I haven't tried with anypony yet. I'd like for you to be the first."
"Twilight, do you mean...!" She got her answer as Twilight prodded her anus with the tip of her dick. "Okay, just please take it slow. I haven't had anything back there for a while, and not something as big as you are."
"So you have taken it back here before? Interesting," Twilight mused before leaning forward and planting kisses along Derpy's back. "I promise I'll be careful."
She then gently pushed her tip into the tight hole, the walls of Derpy's anus immediately convulsing around the intruder. Derpy let out a loud moan of pleasure as Twilight's penis stretched her sphincter, slowly sinking further in and garnering more mewls and groans from the gray mare. Twilight made sure that she stopped frequently, listening closely in case she went too far or it hurt too much. When she felt the base of her cock contact Derpy's ass, she slowly started pulling herself out, the mailmare's strained squeaks replaced by long moans of relief.
Twilight began a slow rhythm of thrusting, acclimating Derpy to her large member before going any faster. It was almost worth it to slow down just for the sound of Derpy's low sensual grunts and groans, but Twilight wanted to know just how much she'd scream instead. Little by little she picked up her pace, the volume of Derpy's cries escalating in turn.
Before long, Twilight had shifted herself to lean over the pegasus, plunging her cock straight down into her widened asshole. Derpy's voice had grown hoarse from her screams of pleasure as Twilight prepared to shoot her load straight into her ass. She wasn't even sure how many times she had cum at that point; she just knew that another wave was on its way.
Twilight plunged down one last time as her orgasm overtook her. Shot after shot of thick sperm pumped its way down, doing everything it could to fill the space it was emptied into. A small amount came flowing back around Twilight's dick and out of Derpy's anus, dripping down in between her ass and pussy onto the floor.
Twilight had barely pulled herself out from Derpy's gaping asshole when she turned the mailmare over and plunged deep into her pussy, suckling on one side of the gray mare's breasts and grasping onto the other as she vigorously thrust into her. Derpy had almost completely lost her voice by this point, barely able to say anything as her next orgasm overtook her. Derpy's constant gushing over her cock sent Twilight over the edge just as quickly, filling her womb with as much sperm as she had left within her.
The two of them collapsed onto the floor, neither having the strength to pull themselves away. Derpy's pussy softly convulsed around Twilight's dick, still twitching from the mailmare's latest climax and showing no signs of stopping anytime soon. Eventually, Twilight did manage to lift herself up just above Derpy to face her.
"*Huff* So... are you done?"
"... give me a glass of water and five minutes."
Twilight was surprised. "Are you sure? You look pretty worn."
Derpy gently nodded. "Yeah I'm fine. I just need five minutes."
She wasn't lying. The two made love to each other for several hours, moving from the living room up to Derpy's bedroom, all the while Twilight cycling through each of Derpy's holes after every climax. Throughout it all, the alicorn never stopped kissing her lover wherever her lips could reach. By the end of it all, they had ended up splayed across Derpy's bed, Twilight nuzzling the mailmare's breasts and her cock resting against her thighs.
"You know, we'll have to get up to clean up the mess downstairs before your daughters get home."
"Five minutes."
Twilight smirked at the response. "You sure? You look like you're about to fall asleep, and we don't want them to-"
"Five minutes."
Twilight giggled softly and cuddled back in with Derpy. "Okay, five minutes."
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		Just Desserts



Twilight waved goodbye to Derpy and her two daughters before setting back out into town. She debated whether or not she should just head straight home; she was pretty exhausted by this point. SHe still felt guilty about leaving some of her friends wondering just what their new relationship was, though, so as tired as she was, she still resolved to make one last stop for the day.
It was a good thing that Twilight knew the streets of Ponyville as well as she did. Even at an evening hour, there were still plenty of ponies out and about finishing their day. Which meant a lot of mares who would jump at Twilight if given the chance, and with Sugarcube Corner being one of the town's central landmarks, it would've been quite the challenge to get there the normal way.
With a few detours, Twilight managed to make it to the bakery without any hiccups, breathing a sigh of relief as she entered the establishment. "Pinkie? Are you here?"
"Oh, just a moment dearie," a different voice called out from the kitchen. A few moments pass and Mrs. Cake emerged from the back door. "Oh, hello Princess! What can I do for you?"
"Hello, Mrs Cake, I was wondering if Pinkie was still around?"
"I'm sorry, you just missed her," Mrs. Cake explained as she cleared the counter of sweets for the day. "Why, she left for the train back to her old home out in the quarry just a few hours ago."
"She went back to the rock farm?" Twilight asked confused. She couldn't recall the party pony saying that she was going to visit her family anytime soon. Then again, Twilight had been extremely busy the past couple of days; it's entirely possible that she just missed the memo.
"Oh yeah, said she wanted to try and get her sisters to come to Ponyville. I tell ya, if they're anything like Pinkie Pie is, I don't know if this town could handle that!"
"I think we both know what it would be like," Twilight replied, her mind pulling up memories of the Pinkie Pie army that devastated the town not that long ago. "So where is Mr. Cake?"
"Oh, he's out with the twins, I think he took them to a late night puppet show out in the park." Mrs. Cake answered as she started putting up the chairs before Twilight just levitated them all into there place. "Oh thank you, you didn't have to do that."
Twilight smiled gently. "It's okay, it looked like that would've taken a while. Were you planning on joining them when you finished up here?"
"No, I figured I'd take a little bit of time to myself." Mrs. Cake's voice had a hint of disdain to its tone.
"Is something wrong?"
"Oh, nothing you need to get yourself worked up over dear," the baker dismissed as she retreated back to the kitchen to grab a broom and mop. "Just some little personal troubles is all."
"I understand, but if there's anything I can do to help, I don't mind," Twilight reassured. She had a slight idea what the problem might be, but she didn't want to voice any presumptions.
"That's very sweet of you dear, but I'll be fine," Mrs. Cake said as she began sweeping the bakery floor, Twilight following along with the mop. The two remained in silence for most of the process until Mrs. Cake decided to break it. "Tell me, dear, do you have a partner?"
Twilight raised an eyebrow. "Like a work partner or a lover?"
"A lover, dear."
Twilight didn't want to admit anything about her current escapades, but felt comfortable in at least acknowledging Derpy as her girlfriend. "Yes I do."
"Then you know that your partner has certain... needs, right?"
The thought of Derpy begging for Twilight over the last several hours even when she couldn't handle any more played through the alicorn's head. "Heh, yeah I know."
Mrs. Cake bowed her head as she finished sweeping. "My husband doesn't seem to understand that. We're both so busy either running the bakery or watching the twins, and even with Pinkie helping us out it always feels like there's too much for us to do in a day. When we finish up at night all Carrot wants to do is turn in and go to bed, but I... I usually need to blow off some steam, and he just ignores it. He never wants to be intimate with me anymore."
Twilight was caught at a crossroads. On one hand, Mrs. Cake was a married mare, and she wasn't really sure that it would be okay for her to do anything like what she has with other ponies. If she wasn't careful, she could ruin their relationship entirely.
On the other hand, those hips and thick ass were making her dick throb under her skirt, and if there was anything that could satisfy the baker's needs, Twilight was certain that she could do it.
"Is Pinkie your girlfriend dear?"
The abrupt question snapped Twilight out of her lustful haze. "Huh, uh no, well, not exactly..."
"Sorry, it's just that she came barging through here the other day, said something about you two really, uh, going at each other," Mrs. Cake said almost longingly; Twilight could swear she was fantasizing about being in that position.
"Is that how she put it?" Twilight inquired. She already knew the answer; Pinkie was rarely that subtle. She was more interested in trying to get a better read on what was going through Mrs. Cake's head.
"Well, she might have been a little bit more descriptive than that," Mrs Cake admitted, seeming lost for a brief moment before deciding to change the subject. "So then who is?"
"Oh, uh Derpy is," Twilight said, disappointed that she didn't go into further detail about what Pinkie had told her.
"The mailmare? My, it would seem you are quite a popular pony," Mrs. Cake teased as she leaned over to stow away her cleaning supplies, giving Twilight a perfect view of her shapely cheeks.
Screw it. Twilight slowly wandered her way over next to the baker. "I mean, I could always show you why."
"Whatever do you- !" Mrs. Cake covered her gasp as Twilight freed her dick from its cloth prison, her shaft already at full mast and eager for attention.
"You seemed to enjoy the story Pinkie told you, and you said yourself that you wanted to blow off some steam. Wanna experience it for yourself?"
Mrs. Cake was just as apprehensive as Twilight had been. She wanted her husband to be the one to satisfy her, but she had also realized that was not likely to happen. That and the treat she was presented with looked too tasty to pass up.
She slowly inched her way forward onto her knees before planting a kiss on the tip of Twilight's dick.
Twilight took the opportunity to ease herself into the baker's mouth, slowly pumping her way in and out as she drank in the sounds of Mrs. Cake's soft suckling. The older mare was still unsure, but the more she tasted of Twilight the more she got into it, gently caressing the underside of the shaft with her tongue. Before long she was completely addicted, sucking on Twilight's cock as hard as she could manage.
"Mmm, I hope you're enjoying this as much as I am. Your experience shows," Twilight teased as she brushed Mrs. Cake's hair away from her face, giving the alicorn a clear view of just how much of her cock Mrs. Cake was taking. As much as Twilight wanted to finish inside the baker's mouth, she had a different idea in mind.
Twilight used her magic to gently lift the baker's shirt and bra, exposing her bountiful breasts with a noticeable bounce. She pulled her dick away from Mrs. Cake's lips and lifted the baker to slide her shaft in between her large chest, her tip lightly pressing against the folded fabric. Mrs. Cake took the hint and pressed her arms around her breasts and squeezed as Twilight began to thrust against her.
"Your boobs are so hot, Mrs. Cake. My dick feels like its in a furnace," Twilight said as she began moving her hips more and more.
Mrs. Cake breath was heavy with arousal as she watched her shirt continuously tent towards her from Twilight's movements. "Please dear, call me Cupcake."
Somehow the idea of calling her by her first name excited Twilight even more. "Okay... Cupcake, are you ready? Because I'm getting really close."
"I'm ready Twilight. Please, paint my breasts with your cum," Cupcake begged, swapping from moving her breasts in unison to alternating their strokes.
Twilight gently pulled away from Cupcake's shirt, a trail of her semen stretching along with her and dripping onto the floor. She then pulled the baker up and bent her over the counter, rubbing her cock against the fabric that covered Cupcake's dripping entrance. She gently tugged the panties to the side as she stuffed her cock inside of the mare's pussy, the soft but tight warmth spurring her to start fucking her immediately.
While Cupcake wasn't as loud as some of the other mares Twilight has had underneath her, her moans were far longer and interspersed with far more cohesive dirty talk.
"Mhmm, Twilight if I had known you had *mmph* such a wonderful cock, I would've asked for your help ages ago! *Hah*, this is just what I needed! Come on Twilight, give me everything you've got, I wanna know what you can really do."
With every word the baker uttered, Twilight was driven to ravage her even more, occasionally smacking her ass to earn an even greater reaction.
"Ooh, somepony's getting a little frisky back there!. It's okay dear, I love that kind of enthusiasm, keep it up!"
Twilight was more than happy to oblige, slapping her cheeks as she vigorously pumped her dick. Her balls swung heavily below her partner, swelling as they prepared to unleash their seed. Twilight was getting close, but she held on just to make the experience last just that little bit longer.
Twilight desperately wanted to impregnate Cupcake just as she had every other mare, but she knew she couldn't without causing even more trouble for the baker. She reluctantly pulled out as her climax hit her, flipping Cupcake over and covering her from head to toe in thick spunk. Cupcake kept her mouth wide open to catch some of the alicorn's delicious sperm, licking away what landed on her lips. Twilight held onto Cupcake's thighs, resting her dick on top of the baker's pussy lips.
"Hah, oh wow, that sure was something. Thank you, Twilight. I knew I needed that, but I never realized how badly I did."
"No problem, Cupcake," Twilight replied, only for a finger to cover her mouth.
"Keep that name in the bedroom please? I don't want my husband getting suspicious."
Twilight nodded, hoping that meant this wouldn't be a one-time deal.
"Now get going, dear. They'll be home any minute." Mrs. Cake hurriedly grabbed her clothes before retreating to her bathroom to get cleaned up. Twilight magically dressed herself before heading back to the library for the night.
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		Blooming Heat



Twilight woke up late the following morning, feeling thoroughly exhausted from the previous day's activities. Guess there's no such thing as going easy for me, she mused as she stretched and lifted herself from her bed. A soft. earthy scent told her that Spike was already awake and making her favorite tea alongside breakfast. She deftly pulled herself out of bed and made her way downstairs.
Before Twilight could even reach her kitchen, she heard several rapid knocks on her door. She groaned and turned to open it, finding Applejack, Rainbow Dash and Rarity all standing on the other side. They were each softly muttering to each other before they noticed the alicorn's arrival. "Hi girls, what are you all doing here?"
Both Rainbow and Rarity eyeballed Applejack, who sighed and stepped forward. "Hey Twi, um... so ya know how Applebloom and the girls had their eighteenth birthdays a few months back?"
"How could I forget? Pinkie was running around all over the place trying to get those parties put together."
"Yeah well, you see, um..." Applejack stuttered as she fidgeted with her hands. Twilight looked over her shoulder to see Rarity just as nervous and Rainbow steadily growing impatient.
"Did something happen to them?"
"No- well yea- I guess, kind of..."
"OH FOR THE LOVE OF CELESTIA!" Rainbow shouted before zipping past Applejack. "The Crusaders are all in heat and we need you to help them!"
Twilight's mind froze for several seconds as she attempted to process what Rainbow had just shouted in her face. She glanced over her shoulder to spot Spike peering out of the kitchen with an extremely confused expression before the alicorn used her magic to shut the door in front of him. "Could you please keep it down?!" Twilight chastised as she ushered them outside. "Look, I suppose I could find a spell that could..."
"Uh, not like that Twilight," Applejack interrupted. "Ya see, they, uh, heard about what ya'll have been doing with us..."
"Namely because a certain blue motormouth couldn't keep it to herself," Rarity interjected.
"Hey, it's not my fault that Scoots wouldn't stop badgering me about what awesome things I did that day."
"Right. Anyway," Applejack continued, "they ain't listenin' to us when we say we don't like the idea. If we didn't come here and let ya know what was happenin', they were gonna come and find ya anyway."
"Only if they could stop jilling off for five minutes to make the trip," Rainbow jabbed, earning her a glare from both Applejack and Rarity. "What? You saw what it was like just trying to convince Applebloom or Sweetie Belle to try something else."
"Funny how they were the only ones we tried to convince," Rarity retorted.
"Hey, I ain't gonna tell Scoots she can't bang Equestria's premier... mare? Stallion?" Rainbow zipped back over to Twilight. "What exactly are we supposed to refer to you as?"
"That- that doesn't matter right now," Twilight dismissed as she pushed Rainbow out of her face. "Are any of the girls aware that I could very easily get them pregnant, especially with them in heat?"
"Oh darling, of course we tried to warn them, but they didn't seem particularly interested in what we were trying to explain. They just spent their time discussing various ways to go about it, as they usually do," Rarity explained, opting not to mention any of the young mare's specific intentions. "So, could you help them?"
"Pfft, like Twilight would say no," Rainbow asserted as she pulled the alicorn right next to her. "How many ponies have you slept with now? Honestly, I'm surprised you hadn't gotten to them sooner. I know if I was in your place, I would've probably banged the entire town by now."
"Well, you're NOT in my place," Twilight replied as she levitated the pegasus away from her, "and if you keep that up, I'll be sure to put you in your place. If you catch my drift."
Rainbow's face flared red as she gulped and chuckled nervously. "Heh heh, hang on Twi, you know I'm just messing around. We, uh, we don't need to do... that...in front of the others..."
Twilight smirked and returned her attention to her other two friends. "I suppose I can help them out, but I can only do one at a time. I'm still pretty exhausted from yesterday and I don't think I'm prepared to handle three rambunctious mare in heat at once."
Applejack nodded in agreement. "That'll work, Twilight. You could probably find Applebloom at their clubhouse."
"Scoots should just be chilling at her place. Doubt she's going anywhere anytime soon."
"I can escort Sweetie Belle to the guest room in the boutique, I'll be heading out to Canterlot for the evening anyways. Just please don't make too much of a mess."
"Alright then, I guess I should get going." Twilight's resolve was interrupted by the clanking of dishes coming from her kitchen. "Though I should probably have breakfast first."

When Applejack had said that her sister's heat was intense, she wasn't kidding; Twilight could hear Applebloom's needy moans from halfway across the orchard. It was a good thing she was camped out in their clubhouse, otherwise she probably would've heard her from Sweet Apple Acres' front gate.
Twilight roamed through the maze of apple trees, still unsure of what she had been asked to do. It was one thing to sleep with her best friends, but now half of them were asking her to bed their younger sisters. Sisters who, apparently, also wanted the princess to fuck them senseless, despite the potential consequences. What perplexed Twilight the most, however, was that she expected the older mares to explicitly forbid her from impregnating their kin, but they seemed rather silent on the matter.
Still, Twilight resolved to herself that she wouldn't do so anyways; the CMC may be eighteen, but they were still too young to have to bear that kind of responsibility. Knowing the girls, however, if they decided that it was something they wanted, Twilight wouldn't be able to do much to stop them. She could only hope that their heat didn't cloud their judgement too much.
The louder cries she heard from the clubhouse as she approached did nothing to reassure her.
Twilight quietly peered through the treehouse's front door to find Applebloom sitting on the floor, leaning back as she vigorously pumped her fingers in and out of her sopping wet vagina. Twilight watched as each of the young mare's thrusts drew copious amounts of her fluids out of her pussy in exaggerated bursts, coating the floor in a massive puddle of her excitement. Her cries had given way to soft, needy whimpers as she exclaimed to herself, "Dammit, mah fingers just ain't enough. When is mah sis gonna bring Twilight here?"
Twilight quietly made her way inside, stopping just behind the younger mare to watch the show. Applebloom had her overalls and panties slumped around her knees and her shirt struggling to stay sitting above her smaller breasts. Three of her fingers were shoved inside herself, desperately trying to bring herself to another orgasm, to no avail.
"Waiting for somepony?" Twilight asked as she pressed herself into Applebloom's back, using her magic to gently lift the young farmpony's hand away from her pussy only to replace it with her own. She teased Applebloom's entrance with her fingertips, softly spreading the swollen lips before sinking a single finger inside. Applebloom tensed in her grasp, now free to use both of her hands to play with her boobs. Twilight's slow and subtle technique drove the younger mare crazy as she desperately cried for the alicorn to do anything more to satiate her desire.
"Twilight please, Ah've been waitin' all day for this, I need more!"
"Ah ah ah. you've got to be a patient mare to get what you want," Twilight teased as she pressed her fingertip against Applebloom's inner walls, drawing out the strands of fluid with each pull out of her pussy. The alicorn's cock pressed squarely against Applebloom's firm ass, only separated from the soft flesh by Twilight's struggling panties. The tip of her dick poked out from the fabric, gently nestling itself just at the top of the space between Applebloom's large cheeks. Small amounts of precum dripped from her member, snaking its way down the young mare's buttocks.
Twilight added another finger to her assault on Applebloom's snatch, using both to spread her opening wider. Applebloom's pussy was extremely small though, so Twilight refocused her efforts on finding the young mare's sweet spots and coaxing more needy moans from her throat. She managed to bring Applebloom back to the same volume she found her at; curious to see how much louder she could, Twilight added her third finger and began vigorously pumping.
Her curiosity payed off as Applebloom voice hitched and her words became nothing more than ecstatic shrieks of joy. She could only the young mare at peak volume for a short while as Applebloom's climax overtook her, her juices thoroughly coating Twilight's palm and adding to the already sizable puddle beneath her. Her orgasm was so intense that she even managed to cover the garments she kept pooled around her knees. Twilight pulled her fingers away and offered them to the young farmpony, who eagerly wrapped her lips around them and sucked them clean.
"Such a good girl. I think you've finally earned your reward."
Twilight turned Applebloom around and laid her back, undressing the mare as she did so. She then grabbed Applebloom's legs and forced them over the young mare, giving her a clear view of her partner's eager pussy. She decided not to waste any more time as she climbed over the young farmpony and shoved her dick straight down into the moist vagina, pistoning herself in and out immediately upon her entry. Applebloom was extremely tight, but several hours of playing with herself provided enough lubrication for Twilight to pump her with ease.
Keeping Applebloom still was the challenging part. Every push into her made her arch her back or thrash in her pleasure beneath Twilight. Her work on the orchard gave her far more strength than Twilight, and it took everything she had just to hold the young farmpony in place. The nonstop motion provided even more pleasure as Twilight's cock was pushed harder against the inside of Applebloom's pussy, the tip forced against the wall before curling back towards her cervix.
"Oh fuck, Twilight! Your cock is stretching me so good!" Applebloom cried as she tried to pull Twilight down closer to her, any more words failing her as Twilight increased her efforts. Twilight struggled to hold onto Applebloom's thighs as she fucked the young mare, each hand slipping closer to the floor with each thrust. Twilight leaned forward, hoping that putting more of her own weight into it would keep Applebloom in place. She could feel herself getting close to her finish, and she was still determined to try to pull out.
Unfortunately, Twilight was correct in her earlier prediction. Applebloom managed to free her legs from Twilight's grasp and clenched them around the alicorn, preventing her from pulling out too far as the young farmpony urged her to cum inside of her and impregnate her. Even if she hadn't, the vice grip of her pussy would've probably kept Twilight from removing herself anyways. Applebloom's cavity was already trying to milk her cock for all of its thick sperm, and each pulse was bringing her closer and closer to her limit.
One final push from Applebloom forcing Twilight as far in as possible and the crusader's own orgasm was her breaking point as she flooded the young farmpony's pussy with her climax, the small canal barely able to contain just the first spurt of semen. The rest began to spill out between the two mares, coating Applebloom's entire lower torso and even Twilight's balls in their mixed cum.
Applebloom collapsed in ecstasy underneath her, and Twilight wondered if the one round had been enough to quell the poor girl's lust. "Applebloom, how do you feel?"
"HAH, much, much better. Thanks, Twilight," she gasped out as she tried to recover from their session. "I wouldn't mind doing that again sometime."
"I was hoping you'd say that," Twilight replied as she sat directly in front of Applebloom and rested her hard cock on the young mare's cheek. "I don't do just one round."
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		Sexual Exercise



Twilight should've known better than to think that Applebloom's heat would have been quieted so easily: it was at least a few hours before either of them had stopped tugging the other back in for another round. If the other two girls were just as cock-starved, Twilight was pretty sure she wouldn't be getting up the following morning.
She was also sure she had gotten done with the easiest one first. Applebloom takes after Applejack's simplicity, just with an extra dose of boundless enthusiasm. Between Rainbow's daredevil attitude rubbing off on Scootaloo and the Belle sisters' shared passion for more exotic experiences, Twilight was very concerned as to what she was about to walk into as she approached Scootaloo's small village apartment.
As she opened the front door, she could already hear Scootaloo grunting and groaning, though it didn't sound nearly the same as Applebloom. In fact, it didn't really sound like Scootaloo was pleasuring herself at all; the sounds were far more strained. The closer she progressed, the clearer she could hear the scant words that Scootaloo was muttering to herself.
"Come on... just a little... moooore... *HUFF* *huff* dammit..."
Twilight carefully pushed the door in to find Scootaloo naked and nearly folded over herself, her tongue stretched as far as she could push it as she grabbed her legs and tried to bring her opening closer to her muzzle.
"Scootaloo, what are you doing?"
Scootaloo froze in place as she glanced between herself and Twilight. "Ummm... trying to eat myself out? What does it look like I'm doing?"
"Trying to hurt yourself. Come on," Twilight chastised as she helped the pegasus to lay back on the floor.
"Aw, but I almost had it!" Scootaloo groaned. "Oh! But now that you're here, I could try some other things instead!"
"I'm not helping you break your back trying any crazy stunts with this," Twilight replied as Scootaloo rushed to remove the alicorn's skirt and panties. "Also, do any of you girls know a thing about foreplay?"
"What's that?"
Twilight blinked several times. "...never mind."
Scootaloo shrugged and picked herself back up onto her feet, climbing her way up onto Twilight ignoring the princess's protests. She swung each leg over Twilight's shoulders, gently sitting in front of the alicorn's face. Once she found a comfortable place to rest her legs, she scooted up until her snatch was directly in front of Twilight's muzzle.
"Go ahead and eat up! I promise it's tasty. At least... that's what I've heard."
Twilight rolled her eyes; she didn't even want to know who told Scootaloo that information. With a heavy sigh, she stuck her tongue out and began gently lapping at Scootaloo's lips, its tangy flavor sending sparks along the wet muscle and encouraging Twilight to prod deeper. Her hands made their way behind Scootaloo to hold onto her small butt and keep her from falling over. It was wise that she did, too, as Scootaloo lost all strength to hold herself up the moment Twilight began her ministrations, melting at the attention her pussy was receiving and leaning over Twilight's head as she goaded the alicorn into exploring further.
"Oh wow, Twilight you're so good at this! Do you get a lot of practice? Do ya? If you want more, I'd be more than happy to be your partner, I could really get used to this..."
And I thought Pinkie was a motor mouth, Twilight thought to herself as she dug her tongue further into Scootaloo's depths. The young pegasus's words began to slip from Twilight's attention as she focused back on the small pair of lips in front of her. Scootaloo's walls wrapped tightly around her tongue, making Twilight's dick throb at the thought of experiencing the sensation itself. "I think it's about time we move on," Twilight proposed as she pulled away from Scootaloo's nether regions.
"Ooo, ok! I know just what to do next. I just gotta-"
Before Twilight could even ask, Scootaloo unwrapped her legs and swung herself upside down on Twilight's shoulders, bringing herself face to face with Twilight's massive dong while her own pussy remained directly in front of the alicorn. She easily took Twilight into her mouth and began bobbing her head back and forth, sucking as hard as she could muster.
"*SLURP* Fuck Twilight, you taste *Mmrh* AMAZING! *MMPH MMR* Oh, you're gonna cum, like, a bunch right? *Slurp slurp* Fuck I can't wait, gimme all of it!"
A small part of Twilight was impressed with the pegasus for being able to take the whole shaft into her mouth right away. The rest of her was too preoccupied with Scootaloo's mouth to pay attention to anything other than the warm wetness on her dick and Scootaloo's desperate pleas for her seed. She buried her face back into Scootaloo's snatch and worked double time to bring the orange mare to her own climax: the additional muffled moans from Scootaloo only drew Twilight closer to the edge.
Both mares' resolve gave out and they each released wave after wave of fluid, Scootaloo coating Twilight's face in a rush of cum while Twilight filled Scootaloo's mouth in a single spurt, the rest pouring out the sides of the young mare's cheeks and spilling onto the floor. Scootaloo's attempted to swallow what she could, her current position only making it more difficult, but she enjoyed the challenge.
When the last of Twilight's orgasm had escaped her cock, Scootaloo lowered her hands to the floor and used them to gently walk her way back to a somewhat upright position, turning over to sit on the floor and catch her breath.
"*Huff*, that *hoo* was awesome. Hoo boy, I feel lightheaded though."
"Maybe we should call it here, I still have to go see Sweetie Belle before the end of the day," Twilight offered, concerned that the young pegasus may have gotten a little in over her head.
"NO WAY!" Scootaloo shouted as she zipped straight up to Twilight's face. "You can't leave until you've stuffed that beast in me and filled me up! Besides, I can still go at it, look!"
Scootaloo turned herself around and leaned towards the wall, eagerly presenting herself to the alicorn. "See? My pussy's ready for anything!"
Seeing that Scootaloo wasn't going to let her go that easily, Twilight took up position behind her and rubbed the tip of her cock against Scootaloo's entrance. The orange mare's lips easily parted for her, and Twilight felt hardly any resistance as she pressed further inside, despite how tight Scootaloo's passage was. Twilight easily shoved half of her cock in before she came to rest and prepared to pull herself out, only stopped by what Scootaloo said and did next.
"Mmm, fuck that feels so good, but we're not ready just yet," Scootaloo cooed as she planted her hands against the wall and turned to her side, raising one leg over Twilight's head to rest on the alicorn's shoulder. Twilight instinctively ducked her head and grabbed onto the slender thigh, the sensation of Scootaloo's vagina rotating around her shaft sparking her nerves in a way she had yet to experience. As soon as Scootaloo had settled into her new position, Twilight gripped her leg tighter and began thrusting.
Scootaloo had perhaps the tightest pussy that Twilight had enjoyed so far, and yet the mare's incredible excitement as well as their previous activities made it extremely easy for Twilight to push back and forth, and she took full advantage of it. Each thrust explored further inside Scootaloo's cunt until the tip of Twilight's cock was slamming against the entrance to the orange mare's womb. 
When Scootaloo felt Twilight first hit her cervix, she turned to see that Twilight still had an inch or two left outside of her pussy. "Come on, Twilight, get it all in there! I wanna feel the whole thing!"
"I- *Mmrph* I don't think it's going any further Scootaloo," Twilight grunted, Despite this she still tried to take up Scootaloo's challenge, just as eager to pierce into the orange mare's womb as she was.
Scootaloo paused for a moment before an idea came to her. "Twilight, slow down! I wanna try something else."
Twilight managed to heed Scootaloo's request, pulling out just enough that she wasn't pressed against Scootaloo's womb. Scootaloo steeled her hands against the wall once again, turning herself until she was leaned back towards the wall. She then walked her hands down to the floor, lifting her other leg once she had reached the tiles. Twilight grabbed tightly onto both of the pegasus's thighs and watched as she continued to bend herself back until her head was once again upside down. Scootaloo lowered her right leg off of Twilight's shoulder for the alicorn to hold at her side instead.
When Scootaloo had finished adjusting herself, her hands were planted straight against the floor and her legs were glued to Twilight's hips. An outline of Twilight's dick showed on Scootaloo's flat stomach, becoming increasingly distinct the farther up from her entrance Twilight looked. This also meant that the inside of Scootaloo's front was pressed tightly against the top of Twilight's cock, and it took every fiber of her being not to begin rutting the young mare until she was certain that the girl wouldn't fall over the moment she started.
"*Huff* Wow, this is harder than I thought, but I think I'm ready to-!" Twilight didn't even wait for her to finish before she began pumping into Scootaloo as hard as she could, forcing the young mare to throw her head back as she poured every ounce of her strength into keeping her hands firmly pressed into the floor. The position forced Twilight's dick harder against Scootaloo's nerves, coaxing even louder moans and pleas from the orange pegasus. It was the best Scootaloo had ever felt, and her only complaint was that she couldn't watch Twilight rut her like crazy.
Twilight continued to batter Scootaloo's cervix with her cock with such force that her balls swung heavily and occasionally smack into Scootaloo's butt cheeks. Despite this, she still managed to levitate her camera out and take a picture of Scootaloo, figuring this was better than any aftermath shot that she could come up with. With that out of the way, she dedicated all of her attention back to breeding the pegasus underneath her, pummeling the entrance to her womb; she was determined to get her cock inside somehow.
Twilight could feel Scootaloo opening up with each push into her, her dick slipping every way against the entrance to Scootaloo's womb as it tried to worm its way inside. Scootaloo tried to adjust herself every so often to give Twilight the opportunity to shove past. Eventually, Twilight just grabbed Scootaloo's hips, using her magic to keep the pegasus's legs aloft, and rammed her cock harder and harder against Scootaloo until her cervix finally gave way and closed around Twilight's tip.
With her cock now trapped within Scoootaloo's womb, Twilight gave in and allowed her orgasm to overtake her, pouring every ounce of her sperm directly into Scootaloo. Having nowhere else to escape to, the hefty amount of sperm began forcing Scootaloo's womb to stretch and accommodate it all, extending her belly by a noticeable margin.
Scootaloo's own climax erupted as soon as the first of Twilight's semen hit her walls, gushing out across Twilight's entire pelvis and thighs.
Twilight gently lowered herself and Scootaloo before the young mare's hands gave out, relaxing the hold that Scootaloo had on her and enabling her to remove herself from the pussy previously wrapped tightly around her shaft.
Twilight went to ask Scootaloo how she was faring, only to realize the orange pegasus had passed out from the intensity of her last climax. With a small sigh under her breath, Twilight picked Scootaloo up and laid her in her bed. She wanted to stay with the young pegasus, but with dusk fast approaching she decided it best to make her way to Carousel Boutique and tackle her last challenge for the day.
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		Sweet Domination



Twilight really wished she had asked Rarity to give her a better idea of what she was about to walk into. All Rarity had wanted to say on the matter was that Sweetie Belle had some strange new 'interests' as she put it; Twilight was almost certain she was referring to her younger sister's kinks. If Scootaloo was the metric to go by, then Twilight was really going in blind.
She didn't get any further clues as she approached the boutique. All the lights appeared to be off, and unlike her previous visits that day, she heard absolutely nothing coming from inside the establishment. Twilight would almost swear there was a mistake and Sweetie Belle wasn't even inside if not for a small note on the front door. It was decorated with Rarity's handwriting, and said "Sweetie Belle will be waiting for you in the guest bedroom. I apologize for her plans, but she insisted. I do hope you will enjoy yourself despite her games."
"Gee, thanks for the heads up," Twilight chided as she tossed the cryptic note over her shoulder and entered the boutique. The halls inside were quiet and dark, the only source of light being the dim flickers of a few candles leading upstairs. Twilight followed the dancing flames, their trail leading down the boutique's corridors and directly to the guest bedroom. 
Twilight attempted to open the door only to find that it was locked from the inside. Hoping that Sweetie Belle hadn't fallen asleep waiting for her, she gave the door a few sharp knocks. Her knocks were followed by some scrambling coming from the other side, then a few clicks indicating that the door had been unlocked. She heard some quick scampering echo further into the room before a voice called, "Come in!"
Twilight opened the door to find the room pitch black, her only means of making any aspect of the room out being the dim light of the hallway. She could vaguely make out Sweetie Belle's silhouette on the bed, as well as a few loose pieces of fabric on the floor near the doorway and a light switch on her left side. Sick of not being able to see anything, Twilight immediately reached for the switch.
"No wait, don't...!" Sweetie Belle shouted as she tried to rush and stop Twilight, tripping over something in the dark and tumbling straight to the floor. Twilight flicked the lights on to see if the young mare was alright, And what she saw made her do a double take. The floor was not only littered with Sweetie Belle's usual clothes and other loose fabric, but also a variety of toys, handcuffs, a riding crop and whip, and other things that screamed to Twilight that Sweetie Belle was into some hardcore BDSM.
Sweetie Belle's current outfit was something to behold as well, though for very different reasons. What she was supposed to be wearing was a typical dominatrix outfit, but there were several issues with the design. The main body appeared to be cobbled together from whatever latex the maker could get their hands on, with some of the patches not even being latex. The gloves and choker were oversized, and while the boots were fairly standard, Sweetie Belle clearly had a hard time standing in them.
"Sweetie Belle, what is all this?" Twilight asked as she helped the unicorn stay on her feet.
"It was supposed to be a surprise," Sweetie Belle lamented. "And that's Master to you... no, Mistress, I meant Mistress!"
It took all of Twilight's willpower to suppress her laughter. Clearly the young unicorn didn't have any actual experience with this situation; it made Twilight wonder just where she learned about it from. "I'm sorry Sweetie Belle, but I don't think this would've worked out anyway. Hate to break it to you, but I don't play that role."
"Well... what if I made you??" Sweetie demanded as she picked up the whip and attempted to lash with it, only to tangle herself up in the rope and send herself back down to the carpet below. Twilight giggled as she knelt down and untangled the unicorn, taking the whip and storing it away in a bedside chest. "This went a lot better in my head," Sweetie muttered as she sat beside the bed.
Twilight softly sat beside her. "It's okay, you've gotten yourself into something that takes a lot of practice, and the right partner." These words didn't seem to reassure the young unicorn. Twilight pondered for a few moments before an idea came to her head. "How about I help teach you? I've learned a thing or two about being on top in bed, I'm sure I could give you a few pointers."
"Really?!" Sweetie exclaimed as she zipped right up to the alicorn princess. "Oh, thank you Twilight, I honestly wasn't really sure what you'd think of me being into this stuff cause Rarity is, like, SUPER awkward about it and I think she thinks I'm weird but I knew you wouldn't! Well, I kinda knew you wouldn't but I knew it!"
"Well, I'm glad your enthusiastic. Now, how about we get you out of this mismatched outfit," Twilight suggested as she carefully removed the outfit from the young unicorn, exposing her modest breasts and small, puffy lips. Twilight then took a few steps back and used her magic to craft a simple black dominatrix outfit for herself, giving herself knee-high leather boots, long fingerless gloves, and a black latex corset that left her breasts and penis exposed to the young mare in front of her. Sweetie Belle audibly gasped at the sheer size of the cock that now lay in front of her, growing more and more excited to find out what Twilight could do with such a monster.
"Hmm, not bad. I'll have to ask Rarity for something with a little more personality to it when she gets back," Twilight muttered to herself before returning her attention to the young unicorn. "Now, I need you to observe everything that I do, okay?" Sweetie Belle eagerly nodded in response. "Good. Oh, and the safe word is 'glitter'," Twilight stated before assuming a far more commanding tone. "Now kneel!" The sheer force in Twilight's voice assured Sweetie followed her command almost instantly. "Good girl. Here are the rules. You will refer to me as Princess until I say otherwise, understand?"
"Um, oka- OWW!!" Sweetie began before receiving a sharp smack on her rear. "YES PRINCESS!"
"Good," Twilight stated as she slowly paced around her partner, taking in every angle of her cute body. "Rule two, you will only speak when spoken to. Speak out of turn and I'll be sure to give you something to keep you quiet. Do I make myself clear?"
Sweetie Belle gulped nervously. "Yes, Princess."
"Rule three, you will do everything I say, no questions asked. Hesitate and you will be punished," Twilight commanded, hanging onto the last word for a few seconds.
"Y-Yes Princess," Sweetie Belle meekly replied, scared but curious to know what Twilight's idea of punishment was; all Sweetie Belle had planned was making Twilight eat her out and maybe some spanking. Twilight already jumped the saddle with one of those, so Sweetie had no idea what else she might have in store.
"Wonderful! Now then, let's see what we have to play with here," Twilight began as she sifted through the collection of toys and accessories scattered across the floor. "Ooh, this should be perfect!" she exclaimed, holding up a small choker and leash. Sweetie Belle was about to protest before Twilight's magic instantly fastened the choker to her neck, attaching the leash at the same time as its other end rested firmly in Twilight's fist. She approached the kneeling unicorn, resting her cock against the young mare's cheek. "Open wide."
Sweetie Belle softly turned her head and began licking, only to be stopped by a swift pull on the leash. "Ow! What was that for?"
"Tsk tsk, already forgetting our rules, aren't we?" Twilight shook her head. "Firstly, what did I say about speaking out of turn? You're lucky I need your mouth or I'd gag you right now. Secondly, I told you to open wide. I didn't ask you to lay your tongue on my cock." Twilight wasn't sure just how far she should take the humiliation aspect of their roleplay, so for the time being she played it safe. Best not ruin the night by going any farther than Sweetie Belle is comfortable with.
"Sorry, Princess. I promise I'll do better," Sweetie Belle apologized before tilting her head back slightly and opening her mouth as wide as she could manage.
"That's much better," Twilight praised as she rubbed her tip against Sweetie Belle's lips, getting a pretty good idea of just how much of her girth the unicorn would be able to handle. Confident that Sweetie Belle would be able to take most of her shaft with ease, she shoved herself halfway down her throat and use it as her cocksleeve, thrusting recklessly back and forth as she basked in the wonderful warmth of the young mare's mouth. "Being a dom is all about discipline, control, and most of all, confidence," Twilight said, figuring she could at least impart some general wisdom for Sweetie to follow when she was inevitably on the other end.
Sweetie Belle could barely acknowledge that she heard Twilight's advice, the sheer size of the member being forced down her throat made it near impossible for her to make any noises apart from a near consistent gurgling as she slobbered all over Twilight's shaft. Twilight did have to admit that the sound turned her on quite a bit.
Shortly after, however, Twilight noticed that Sweetie Belle's hands were distinctly invisible to her. She pulled her cock out of the unicorn's mouth to discover her furiously masturbating, at which point she used her magic to pull Sweetie's hands away from her swollen pussy. "Hey, I was...!" Sweetie managed to catch herself before she finished her complaint, though had a pretty good feeling that she was already too late.
"It would seem I have to take some further measures to ensure you do what you're told," Twilight admitted as she levitated before her a ball gag and a pair of lavender fluffed handcuffs, securing both to Sweetie Belle within seconds. "My, don't you just look precious like that!" Twilight took a few moments to circle the unicorn and admire her work before gently placing her boot against Sweetie's back and pushing her over towards the floor. "Oh I'm going to enjoy this."
Twilight knelt down behind Sweetie Belle, using her thumb to gently tease the young unicorn's anus. "Oh, there was one rule I forgot to mention," Twilight seductively remarked as she leaned close to Sweetie's ear. "You don't cum until I do. Fail this and you will be punished heavily."
Sweetie's eyes widened at what she considered to be an absolutely impossible task. Considering what she had heard of Twilight's recent reputation, she wouldn't have been able to follow that rule even if she was Twilight's first fling. A part of her realized though that that was probably the point. Twilight was setting her up to fail so she could 'punish' her, which she hoped would feel good or at least pay off in some way.
Twilight wasted no more time in taking things from 0 to 11 as she brought herself back up, grabbed Sweetie Belle by both of her wrists, and shoving her dick straight up Sweetie's pussy until she bottomed out and started rutting her. Sweetie Belle almost came on the spot, only managing to stave off her impending orgasm by the barest of margins. "Hmm, not bad. I honestly expected you to fail almost immediately. I do hope you can keep it up."
The backhanded encouragement fell faintly on the edge of Sweetie Belle's hearing, her mind too focused on the sheer pleasure coursing through her every vein as Twilight eased her cock out almost completely before ramming it against the wall of her cervix. The only thing keeping Sweetie Belle from collapsing forward was the alicorn's iron grip on her wrists, the extra leverage ensuring that Twilight never missed her target as she thrust in and out. Sweetie couldn't hold back any longer as her pussy erupted with her orgasmic fluids, coating Twilight's shaft and leaving a sizable puddle beneath them.
"Disappointing. I had only just gotten started." Twilight mused as she levitated a long string of sizable anal beads in front of her. Briefly letting go of Sweetie's right wrist, she spanked Sweetie's ass cheek before taking the string in her hand and eased the first bead into the unicorn's back door, earning several cries of strained pleasure. "Each time you cum, I'm going to spank you harder and you're getting another bead pushed in. Nod if you understand." Twilight smiled as her pet gently raised and lowered her head.
As soon as Twilight had started again, she didn't stop for anything; Sweetie had lost track of how long they had been at this. All she knew was that she was horrible at holding in her own orgasms, not helped by the pain and pleasure that was added every time she finished. She was at four... no, five anal beads by now and her ass felt sore and tingly, and Twilight seemed no closer to dumping her own load into Sweetie's womb. She tried her best not to think about that happening as it only turned her on more, but the anticipation was starting to get to her, and she wasn't sure just how much more of this abuse she could handle.
It was only when the last bead on the string made its way into her anus that she felt Twilight's pace grow more frenetic, her hands leaving marks on Sweetie's wrists from gripping them so tightly. With one last mighty push, she hilted against Sweetie's cervix and unleashed wave after wave of her seed into the mare's womb, granting Sweetie Belle one last orgasm free of consequence. Her entire body convulsed, squirting what little fluid she had left to spare against Twilight's crotch and thighs.
When both of their climaxes had subsided, Twilight, gently leaned Sweetie Belle forward, letting her rest against the carpeted floor while she slowly removed herself and all the toys she had used on the unicorn. Sweetie Belle felt every muscle in her body relax from the abuse, especially her jaw; she had almost forgotten that Twilight had her gagged for the majority of their session.
"I know this probably wasn't the ideal way to teach you about this, but I do hope you at the very least enjoyed yourself," Twilight muttered, well and truly exhausted from her day's escapades. Hopefully she could sleep in tomorrow.
"*Huff* That *huff* was *mmph* amazing!" Sweetie replied. "I can't wait to try that stuff with Applebloom and Scootaloo!"
Twilight smiled, glad to know that she hadn't done too much to the poor unicorn. Her enthusiasm did give Twilight an idea. "How about all three of you come by the library sometime? I'd be more than happy to teach all three of you some new things, and maybe help you show the other two just how much you've learned," she teased as she leaned in next to the unicorn.
"That sounds like a great idea!" Sweetie exclaimed before asking, "Um, by any chance would Spike be there?"
This question caught Twilight by surprise, but she gathered from Sweetie's blush and body language why she was asking. "I don't think he will, but maybe I could arrange for him to a substitute teacher sometimes. If I'm busy." Twilight moved in even closer to Sweetie Belle and whispered, "But only if my pet behaves herself."
Sweetie's blush flared even more as she responded with a quick nod. "Good. I suggest you get some rest, you're probably going to be feeling a lot of that 'punishment' tomorrow."

Twilight's journey home was a quiet one, as most other ponies had turned in by now. Thus Twilight wandered in silence, contemplating the events of the last few days and recalling that she still hadn't really been able to revisit Rarity, Pinkie or Cheerilee since her first time with them, something she promised herself she would do. Pinkie was still out of town, and there was no telling when she would return. Perhaps she's visit Rarity to discuss her time with Sweetie Belle as well as come to an understanding of where she and the fashionista stand.
Twilight quietly entered her home, finding that Spike had also gone to bed by now. Good, she didn't want him asking any questions of what her three friends wanted with her that day. Silently treading up to her own room, she opened one of her desk drawers and pulled out her calendar to write down an appropriate time to visit Rarity. Flicking through to the current date, she stopped as she was reminded of something she had completely forgotten about.
She had a meeting with the mayor tomorrow.
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		A Matter of Poli-dicks



Twilight was no stranger to a sleepless night. Whether from losing herself to her studies or fretting over the latest cataclysm (in her eyes) set to strike her home, Twilight still managed to pull herself together and make a cohesive and productive day out of only a few hours of shut-eye.
Combining that with the exhaustion of relentlessly plowing three young mares in a single day, however, was proving to be far greater a challenge.
Not that Twilight was able to do much to remedy that situation. The past few days events had rendered most of her preparation work for the mayor's visit an impossibility. Perhaps understandable if word of her escapades had already reached the mayor's ears, but if they hadn't then Twilight was up a proverbial creek without a paddle. Or a raft, for that matter.
And thus, Twilight lay in her bed, torn between her reassurance that the mayor doesn't expect a whole lot from a visit and her need to ensure that everything go perfectly in order to establish a strong power dynamic between the two. Twilight didn't want Mayor Mare to think that she was superimposing her will over the elected official, and while a rational mind could conclude that no one would assume that from lack of decoration, Twilight's sleep-deprived mind had reasoned that the mayor would assume that Twilight believed that she didn't have to try because she was a princess and therefore 'above a lowly mayor.'
Twilight was certain that if Spike had been there, he would tell her just how ridiculous that sounded. A part of her thought it strange that he wasn't around: he hadn't been for a few nights now,  but the rest of her was too preoccupied with her current existential crisis to devote too much effort to where her assistant was spending his evenings. Especially as the sun began to peek through her bedroom window, she sighed and resigned herself to the waking world, stepping down to her kitchen for a cup of tea... Maybe several.
The next few hours crept by at such a sluggish pace that Twilight had to wonder if somehow she had missed the appointment entirely. The space between each glance at her wall-mounted clock felt like an eternity, and any effort to occupy her mind with something else in the room only reminded her that all she had for her guest was a plate of cupcakes and decorations that looked more at home at a young filly's cute-canera. I really should've been more specific with Pinkie about what decor I needed, she mused before recalling that any details were probably lost on the baker after hours of being rutted. Oops.
On that note, Twilight realized that she still hadn't revisited either Pinkie or Cheerilee since their first 'special' encounter; she'd have to make some time in her schedule for that. Her attempts at arranging events in her head were interrupted by a steady knock at her door, almost making her jump out of her seat; was it that time already? She scrambled up from her seat and rushed to the front door, barely stopping herself before she smacked directly into its wooden surface. Quickly ensuring that she was presentable, she steeled her resolve and cautiously but (semi)confidently opened the door.

It wasn't easy being Ponyville's mayor. With disasters ranging from small to large to sweet Celestia why does this have to happen here, Mayor Mare wondered how she managed to keep a lid on it all. Sure, Twilight and her friends usually solved the bigger threats, but the smaller squabbles and especially the bureaucracy were entirely left to the mayor and her secretary. It was the price she paid for being the head of such a small yet busy village.
Now, Twilight had become a princess, a double edged sword if Mayor Mare had ever seen one. On the one hand, having another hand to help with the actual politics of the town would do wonders for her stress, and Twilight was nothing if not organized. She's also become wonderful at conflict resolution, and she has a good support base to call on if the job is too much for her to handle.
However, there were too many caveats. Celestia clearly had something in mind for Twilight when she granted her princesshood, and the mayor doubted it was for pencil pushing. Twilight's skills were extremely reliable, but the frequency of nationwide disasters meant that the princess would be more likely gallivanting off to Equestria knows where, bringing most of her friends with her at that. Not to mention what other duties Princess Celestia would have assigned to her.
On that note, Twilight now easily outranked the mayor, and while it was highly unlikely that the princess herself would use that against her, it was possible that word would come from Canterlot to run Ponyville as they do in the big city, leaving the mayor as a member of Twilight's cabinet rather than running things in her own right. Not exactly a bad thing, but a possibility that Mayor Mare pondered anyway. Too much uncertainty with this whole mess.
Then there were the new rumors floating about. Ranging from Twilight 'deepening' her relationship with her closest friends, to generally sleeping around, and a few sour cases accusing the newly crowned princess of abusing her power to get into ponies' pants. Mayor Mare was more certain of the former two, but the one fact that remained consistent was that Twilight had become more sexually active since her ascension, and seemingly had very few stipulations to who she wouldn't sleep with. What did this mean for her? Would their meeting today play out the same regardless of the rumors, or would Twilight shift its entire focus? The tales circling around town were detailed enough to showcase how proficient Twilight may have become at these escapades, but vague enough that there was still some doubt to their validity, not to mention no concrete motive.
This left Mayor Mare's imagination to run rampant with possibilities, and what it all meant for the dynamic between her and Twilight. She had originally anticipated that the rumors only revolved around Twilight's closest friends, but then she heard some say that they found Twilight engaging with the mailmare late one evening out in the street. Then she thought 'oh, the Princess would have no interest in an older mare like me.' As if to once again prove her wrong, word got around that Cheerilee had met with the princess and supposedly overslept the following morning. Not exactly a clear correlation, but hard to deny nonetheless.
Mayor Mare shook her head. Why was she investing so much thought into this? Most likely her meeting with Twilight is going to be strictly business, no matter where they'll stand in regards to each of their responsibilities. That's all it will be, a simple discussion of how their two positions are going to correlate and coincide with each other. So why did she have this strange feeling...
It was only then she realized she had been pacing outside the princess's door for the better part of ten minutes; she was lucky Twilight hadn't decided to look out her window. Taking a deep breath and steeling her resolve, she stepped forward and steadily knocked on the library's door. She heard some scurried steps from the other side followed by a brief moment of silence before the oak door swung away and revealed Twilight on the other side.
She was taller than the mayor had remembered.
"Oh, Mayor Mare, I'm glad you were able to make it. Please, come right in," Twilight invited as she stepped away from the door and took a seat in the library's main parlor. Mayor Mare found it the colorful streamers scattered about a little strange, but just assumed that Pinkie was in charge of sprucing the place up for her visit. Leave it to Twilight to decide that she needed that extra decor for her visit.
That strange feeling she had before grew even stronger the moment she stepped into the abode. She could feel her trepidation of why she was actually here slipping in favor of more speculation on those rumors going around. All the hushed whispers of what Twilight had been doing, and all that she might be capable of. Were they even whispers? Mayor Mare could swear she heard ponies talk more openly about it, even discussing what they might do if given the chance. A lot of the town did seem to be in quite a frenzy the other day...
"Um, Ms. Mayor?"
Twilight's voice snapped her out of her stupor, though it didn't negate the fuzzy feeling in her head. "Oh, uh, es, terribly sorry Twil- er, Princess Twilight. Um, pardon me for asking, but, um, why were we here again?"
The perplexed look Twilight gave her told her that definitely wasn't a question she should've been asking. "Uh, I thought we were here to discuss how we were going to handle running Ponyville. You scheduled this a couple of weeks ago, remember?"
"Oh, yes, of course. Terribly sorry, Twi- Princess! Princess Twilight, it's... it's been quite a morning."
Twilight carefully studied the mayor's scatterbrained and flustered behavior. She knew the mayor got stressed with her job, but this seemed a little extreme even for her. Had Twilight already done something to set her off in some way?
Then Twilight remembered that she didn't have to actively do anything. Just being in her presence was enough to set off any mare's libido; it was just worse when she was sexually active. She spent so much time the past two days teleporting to avoid causing a village-wide orgy that she completely neglected what she was going to do when somepony came to her.
So here she was with the mayor who was steadily getting more excited just by sitting next to her, and she knew that this was going to inevitably get derailed. Not to mention the fact that any negotiation that they would go through was heavily stacked in her favor. How could she go about this while still being fair?
The best she could come up with was to let the mayor set the terms, and she'd agree or disagree. She had to be very careful with her word choice, leaving it to the mayor to set out what she had in mind without influencing her words, something much easier said than done. "I assume that you have some ideas as to what we would each be responsible for?"
"Hmm? Oh, yes, but I think you should start. You are the princess after all."
That didn't work. "No no no, you were in charge of Ponyville first, I think it's only fair that you set our starting conditions and we work from there."
"Please, I insist. I'm sure we can work with whatever you come up with."
Not a good sign. "Well I think that you... perhaps you should... oh, for Celestia's sake, fine. Let's get this out of your system first," Twilight conceded as she simply stood in front of the mayor and tossed away her skirt and panties, her cock flopping out to stand directly in front of the mayor's muzzle.
Mayor Mare sat stunned for a brief moment before she instinctively reached out to hold the massive rod, wrapping one hand after the other around the shaft. "My goodness, Twilight. I had heard the rumors but I never expected you to be so forward."
Twilight couldn't help but giggle at the generous description. "Rumors? Mayor, I had an entire mob of mares try to jump me after I left Redheart's office. I think my lifestyle is far beyond rumors at this point." She then gently placed her hands behind the mayor's head and brought her forward, coaxing the tip of her cock past her lips. "Now start sucking, handjobs don't cut it for this princess."
Mayor Mare happily obliged, taking the tip and a few inches of Twilight's dick down her throat. She slowly began bobbing her head back and forth, trying to find the perfect balance between taking enough of Twilight to actually pleasure her while not overdoing it; she hadn't been in this kind of position for quite some time, so she needed to find her limits again. Twilight was already much larger than anypony she had seen in the past, and unfortunately for her, also used to others who clearly didn't take so much time.
While Twilight was feeling a little deprived at the moment, she also understood that not everypony could handle all of her at once; it was probably because she had all three of the CMC the day before, none of whom were willing to back down from a challenge. Still, Twilight let the mayor take as much time as she needed... up to a certain point. "I'm guessing you're not able to take any more than that?"
The mayor looked up at her with a slightly guilty expression before pulling away briefly. "I'm sorry Twilight, it's been quite a while and I'm not exactly the mare I used to be."
"That's okay, this is just for you to clear your head anyway," Twilight reassured as she pushed the mayor onto the floor and stripped her bare, taking note of how good she looked for her age. Her breasts were of an average size, but still quite firm. Her butt was much the same, and while her pussy looked experienced at even just a passing glance, a quick insert of her finger told Twilight, that the mayor took good care of it despite her sexual inactivity. She was even still sensitive to Twilight's barest touch. "Far more important that you get off than I do."
To that end, Twilight wasted little time lining herself up and pushing her cock deep into the mayor's folds. Her moans were far more subdued than Twilight was used to, but of course that just meant she had an easier time speaking while she was getting railed.
"Oh goodness, Twilight, this is- oh sweet Celestia I haven't felt this full in years! It feels like I'm going through my first time again!"
Twilight hadn't even gotten past the halfway point of her cock, yet she could already feel the mayor inching closer and closer to her first orgasm. This was good news for Twilight, not only because it meant she wouldn't be here for several hours just trying to get the mayor to a semi-lucid state, but also that the mayor's climaxes will be enough to get Twilight off by the end.
Sure enough, the mayor's first orgasm rippled through her system after only a few more moments, and it was a rather violent one at that. It took all of Twilight's willpower not to shove her cock to its hilt to feel that sensation wrap around her entire shaft, though she did take the opportunity to inch herself slightly deeper. Throughout it all, Twilight didn't cease her thrusts, keeping the pleasure going for the both of them as Twilight readied herself to bring the mayor to her next orgasm.
Apparently the mayor had a very short refractory period; Twilight swore that she couldn't go three minutes without her writhing from her latest climax. The convulsions were doing there job, though, as Twilight could feel her balls readying themselves for her release. Her cock had managed to squeeze most of the way into the mayor's pussy, she just needed a little more...
Twilight leaned forward and pinched the mayor's clit firmly between her fingers, and this was enough to bring her to her final orgasm. Twilight dick pushed through cervix, granting her those last inches she desperately craved and bringing her to her own release. flooding the mayor's womb with her seed. Twilight could see the mayor's stomach slightly bulge, her cock serving as a bottleneck for her sperm. Twilight gently removed herself before causing the mayor too much discomfort, watching as most of her seed spurted out with the last pulses of the mayor's climax.
"*Huff* So, *hoo* feeling a little better?" Twilight asked, only to realize that Mayor Mare had passed out on her floor. "*Sigh*, figures."

Mayor Mare stirred, her head still feeling a little light, but it was nothing compared to the soreness she felt on her lower half. She shook her head and tried to regain a sense of her surroundings. She was still in the library's foyer, resting in one of the chairs that Twilight had set out for their meeting. Next to her sat a freshly brewed cup of tea and some cupcakes from Sugarcube Corner.
"Oh good, you're awake now." The mayor turned her attention to the purple alicorn re-entering the room with a cup of tea poured for herself, a small book held within a magical miasma of the princess's creation. The book shut and floated over to a nearby shelf. "I wasn't sure if I was going to be waiting a few minutes or a full hour, but fifteen minutes ain't bad."
The mayor took a small sip of her tea. "I'm terribly sorry, Twilight, I have no idea what came over me."
"I do, and I'm working on it," Twilight explained. "I was hoping that we would be able to take care of business before things got awkward, but that clearly wasn't going to work. Are you feeling better?"
"A little exhausted, but otherwise fine. Thank you."
"Don't mention it," Twilight replied as she levitated over a piece of parchment and a quill. "So, shall we get started for real this time?"
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		After School Lessons



Twilight and the mayor's discussions lasted far longer than either of them had anticipated, but by mid-afternoon they had settled on where they would each stand in regards to each other's positions. As a means to promote their cooperation, Mayor Mare and her secretary would serve as Twilight's 'cabinet' for lack of a better term, though they would still hold many of the responsibilities that they already did. Twilight would be there to assist with larger projects, but she also promised to expand the mayor's team to help take some of the stress away.
"Sounds to me like you just want more mares around," the mayor joked.
"Eh, maybe I do, maybe I don't. Point is you still need the help regardless, so I'm gonna get it for you." It amazed Twilight how comfortable she felt admitting that sentiment when not three weeks ago, she would've scoffed at having even one partner. Though that did remind her that if she was going to be conducting interviews for official government positions, she had to get her 'influence' under control. Last thing she needed was her interviewee dropping beneath the table to suck her off. Although I suppose that wouldn't be so bad...
"Somepony's lost in their fantasies."
Twilight's attention snapped back to the mayor. "Hmm? Oh no, I'm just figuring out how I'm going to deal with some issues that might make things a little... difficult when I'm interviewing." If that wasn't the understatement of the century, Twilight didn't know what was. Come to think of it, there were a lot of things she need to study about her condition. Not to mention what else she could do with it.
"Well, I'll leave you to the rest of your day, Twilight. I look forward to meeting my new staff," Mayor Mare said as she turned and exited the library. Twilight barely registered the mayor's departure, her mind flooding with new ideas. If she was going to be sleeping with other ponies as often as she has been, why not make it a learning opportunity as well as a bonding experience? If there was anything that her time with the CMC showed her, it was that there was still a lot to try out.
That wasn't even considering what she could do with her magic. Conjuring toys, heightening sensitivity, even transfiguration! With the right spells and enough time, who knows what she could discover? She could be marching forth into a new branch of magical research!
...Okay, maybe I'm getting a little ahead of myself. She glanced at her clock on the wall; she had plenty of time to make some visits for the day. Considering how crazy things had gotten, it was probably about time that she went back to how it all started and revisited the ponies she hadn't yet. Question was, who to start with?

The more she thought about it, the more Twilight was confident that going back to the Ponyville School was her best idea, seeing as how Rarity was usually busy around this time of day and Pinkie still hadn't returned from her trip. That and the last time she was there she just whipped her dick out and had her way with Cheerilee; the teacher was definitely due an explanation. Twilight only hoped that she wasn't showing up at the wrong time. Last thing she needed was trying to explain why she was there in front of any of Cheerilee's students.
Twilight sat in the hills just beyond the school's back entrance, hoping that she was far enough away to avoid any unwanted attention while she scoured through a few of her books in an attempt to find something to dampen her influence. That was the other key factor: if Twilight wanted to avoid a repeat of their least encounter and actually talk through those events, she needed to be sure that Cheerilee would be going into this with a clear head. So far she hadn't found anything, but she did come across a couple of spells that might work with the correct tweaks. She continued her search anyway, preferring to find something more tailored to her needs rather than having to craft it herself.
Of course, if there was such a convenient spell for her to use, Celestia would've probably mentioned it when Twilight first asked her about her growing condition. Twilight found nothing to cater to her needs, and so spent the next half an hour scribbling onto a loose piece of parchment as she attempted to modify a spell she did find that might work... if she got it right. It was quite difficult to put the pieces together; Twilight wondered if it might've actually been easier to just write a new spell from scratch.
Eventually, she cobbled together an incantation that she hoped would suffice, casting it on herself before making her way to the schoolhouse's entrance. Surely the students had left by now and Twilight could have a reasonable discussion with Cheerilee. Knowing her luck though, Twilight was sure something would go wrong as soon as she swung open the door.
So it came as quite the surprise when Twilight found the teacher tidying up her classroom with not another pony in sight, and she didn't immediately drop to her knees upon seeing Twilight enter. Though she did become quite flustered.
"Oh, Princess Twilight! Um, to what do I owe the, uh, pleasure?"
The slight hesitations in her speech gave Twilight an unnerving sensation. Did she actually regret their last encounter and just hadn't said anything to Twilight because of how uncomfortable the topic was for her? Perhaps she had waited too long to return, leaving Cheerilee to assume the worst. If that's how she felt, what about the others? Had Twilight perhaps gone too far? Had she already let this whole mess get to her head?
"Um, Twilight? Are you alright?"
Twilight shook her head, snapping herself out of her paranoia. "Sorry- I mean yes- I mean- UGH!" Twilight stopped and took a deep breath before continuing, "I'm here to talk about what happened the last time I was here. I know I was a bit... forward with you. I want to know whether or not you are comfortable with what we did, and... what our relationship should be from here on out."
Cheerilee took a moment to ponder her answer. Twilight had laid out quite a bit, and she definitely had some thoughts on the matter, but the last part threw her for a loop. "I... can't say I didn't enjoy your last visit. It's been quite a while since I had somepony with me in that way. Most stallions who have any interest drop it as soon as they find out my profession."
'Probably because they think she'll immediately saddle them with children, Twilight thought to herself.
"As for our... relationship, I'm not really sure," Cheerilee admitted. "I hadn't really gone out of my way to seek a romantic partner, and I don't know if I'd want to commit to a relationship right now."
"Well, that's what I kinda want to find out," Twilight replied; it would seem her spell was working quite well. "You see, I'd love to still do those kinds of things with you, but I also want know if you want more from a relationship than that. Like, should I consider you as one of my partners, a friend with benefits, or if you want to drop it entirely we could go back to just being friends."
"That's... quite a lot to consider, Twilight," Cheerilee responded, briefly getting hung up on Twilight's admission that she had other partners. She knew she shouldn't be surprised considering how their previous encounter went, but it did make her wonder just how many other ponies she had presented with this question. "Just out of my curiosity, how many other partners are we talking?"
The fact that Twilight had to stop and think about it confirmed what Cheerilee had suspected, but she was still not quite prepared for the answer. "Honestly, I'm not quite sure myself. I need to talk to a lot of different ponies to get that sorted. I figured it would be easiest to go back to where I started, and both Rarity and Pinkie are unavailable at the moment. I can say for sure one right now, but most of the others I think are in the 'friends with benefits' category. I'm not entirely certain though, things got really complicated really quickly."
Clearly Twilight felt it best to be upfront with everything; she went over her standing with every pony she had slept with over the past week, and she and Cheerilee divided everypony into four categories. Sitting at the top was Derpy, of course, but just below were all of Twilight's friends, the mayor and Cheerilee herself, something that Twilight was quite glad to hear. In the 'uncertain' category were Redheart, Zecora and Mrs. Cake (Cheerilee swore Mr. Cake would hear nothing of this). Then there were the CMC who had a category all their own of 'Wait and see how they and their sisters feel in a week or two'.
Twilight made that last one.
"Hoo, that was a lot to go through," Twilight sighed. "Though laying it out like that, it honestly felt like more in the moment. Hard to believe there are still so many ponies in town that I haven't slept with yet."
"Yet? My my, our new princess is quite ambitious," Cheerilee teased. "Though on that note, I presume that you didn't come here just to talk?"
"Well..." Twilight began. "I have kinda gotten over my own initial, um, desperation we'll say, and I would like to, you know, try again and take our time with this one?" Despite her words, Twilight was still eager to drop her panties and show Cheerilee just how turned on she was already.
"Not too much time though, I assume?" Cheerilee chided as she dropped to her knees and started licking the tip of Twilight's cock, swirling it around the head as she lavished in its wonderful taste. Twilight cooed as she used her magic to pull the teacher;s blouse open, pushing her cock up underneath her bra and between her breasts. "Hmm, I'm getting a sense of deja vu from you, Twilight," Cheerilee teased as she squeezed her breasts around Twilight's shaft. "I take it you quite enjoy this?"
Twilight simply nodded as she pushed her cock tip against Cheerilee's tongue and lips, letting it slide past in every direction before slowly inserting it into the teacher's waiting mouth. Cheerilee closed her lips, bobbing her head back and forth as she sucked. She began rubbing her tits faster, switching between pushing them both up and down and alternating them. Twilight herself began rocking her hips to feel more of Cheerilee's soft fur.
Cheerilee could tell that Twilight was preparing to paint her outfit with her semen again; the princess would only go so far into her mouth before pulling back so the tip was just barely past her lips. Cheerilee could feel the princess's shaft hardening against her chest, twitching as it prepared for Twilight's release. If her hands weren't already occupied holding her breasts in place, she would've cupped Twilight's balls just to feel them churning.
She wouldn't have felt it for very long, though, as Twilight cock slipped from her lips and erupted over her face, splattering semen across her cheeks, chest and bra. Some of it even landed atop her hair, trickling down in front of her as he licked up what she could from her muzzle. "Mmm, Twilight, that was quite the load. I hope you have just as much to spare for the second round."
Twilight nodded as she finished disrobing, pulling a chair out from the nearby desk and laying her clothes atop it to use as a cushion. She pulled Cheerilee back to her feet, discarding the teacher's own garments one by one before pulling both of them to sit back in the chair. Twilight's dick sat directly beneath Cheerilee's snatch, curling up just enough to occasionally tap against her clit as Twilight shifted back and forth.
"Let's see just how much you can squirt, shall we?" Twilight teased as she pulled back and thrust herself into Cheerilee's soaked cunt, wasting no time in ravaging her pussy with the entire length of her member. She knew the teacher could handle it all, so what was the sense in holding back? No, Twilight fully intended on giving her a ride to top their first.
It was working too, as Cheerilee could only utter a stop-and-start moan as she bounced frenetically atop Twilight's dick. Every time she planted herself as far down Twilight's shaft as she could manage, a large spurt of her precum forced itself out from her lips and coated the floor in her juices. She could feel her climax already approaching though she tried her hardest to stave it off just to feel the intense pleasure for just that little bit longer.
Twilight herself was struggling to hold back her orgasm. Between watching Cheerilee's breasts bounce with every thrust, feeling her ass pound against her thighs, and of course the warmth of Cheerilee's pussy wrapped around every inch of her dick, Twilight's balls ached for release. Still she held out, waiting for the moment that Cheerilee gave out before succumbing to her own desires. She shifted one of her hands from Cheerilee's hips to rub and pinch her clit, finally pushing Cheerilee over the edge.
The sheer force of Cheerilee's climax was enough to break Twilight's resolve, her cock pumping every last drop of stored sperm into her vagina. A mixture of both their fluids sprayed out from between them, coating almost the entire aisle of the classroom they were sitting in. The spurts soon died down, instead leaking from Cheerilee's pussy and covering their legs in the results of their coitus. Their shared climax lasted for several more minutes, neither of them willing to move a muscle for fear of interrupting their afterglow. When they did finally come back around, a shared glance between them told each of them exactly what the other was thinking.
"Again?'
"Again."
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Spike could still hardly believe how quickly his life had changed within the span of a few days. After years of pining, he had finally gotten a chance with the mare of his dreams. Sure, it didn't play out nearly how he had envisioned it in his own fantasies, but what he had gotten was far better by comparison. Now he was visiting her every day for some 'special care', and even got an actual date just the previous night. Things couldn't be better!
Which was also why he was so worried. There was one glaring piece of the puzzle they were both dreading: Twilight. Sure, she seemed to be quite busy with... whatever she had been up to the past week, and she hadn't asked Spike about where he was most of the time. But he still didn't have a good answer for when that question did finally come around; Twilight would see through almost any lie he told her, and he couldn't just admit to her that he was fucking their best friend.
So what could he do?

Rarity sighed as she heard her latest customer leave her shop. Spike had been satisfying her needs for several days now, and they had both found that their initial confessions weren't just a spur of the moment thought spoken aloud. Rarity decided it was about time she treated the dragon for all he had done for her and arranged for a real date for the two, and it was probably some of the most fun she had in a very long time. Maybe because she didn't feel like she had to work so hard to earn his attention like she would've with so many of the others she pursued.
But that made it even harder for her to accept that there was the possibility that this couldn't last. Spike kept assuring her that Twilight was busy with her own agenda, but Rarity already knew she was a part of that and Twilight would come back around sooner or later, either to discuss just what they were now or even just to ravage her again. She still had no idea how Twilight or Spike would react to finding out she had slept with both of them. Thinking about it that way certainly didn't help ease her worries.
One thing was for sure, though: she and Spike needed to work out just how they were going to admit this to Twilight. The secret sex was one thing to keep from her, but if they truly wanted to pursue a real relationship out of this, they couldn't keep that away from her. Rarity also knew she'd have to somehow reconcile with the both of them if she wanted to fuck Twilight again, but if she had to only have one of them in her bed, she would gladly take Spike.
Rarity finished penning her letter to the dragon and sent it off. Whether they like it or not, they had to sort this out. Rarity only hoped she didn't get too distracted along the way.

As soon as the two were able to stand once again, Twilight and Cheerilee set about cleaning up the classroom before they parted ways. Twilight looked to the sun hanging just above the horizon; Rarity should've closed up shop about now, and Twilight had time for one more visit before she turned in for the evening. Might as well try to get one other relationship squared away.
Twilight spent half of her trip to the boutique looking over the little chart she and Cheerilee had made. Not because of what was written on it, but because it reminded her that despite the promise she made to herself to treat every pony she slept with like her lover, she still hadn't gotten a good grasp on where she stood with most of them. Granted, the only viable ponies she had slept with after she made that promise were Applejack and Fluttershy; Twilight still didn't want to risk pissing off three of her best friends by pursuing any greater relationship with their younger sisters. Mrs. Cake was already married, and she was pretty confident about her and Derpy's relationship.
Still, that left quite a few ponies to talk to, not to mention any more that Twilight added to her harem. She knew there would be more; she still had a scrapbook to fill, after all. Speaking of, she used her magic to swap her chart for said scrapbook, flipping through the first few pages and smiling at just how content each mare looked in their photograph. Oh, and sexy as fuck.
Twilight sent it back to her library as she strolled through town towards the boutique. Several ponies were closing up shop and relaxing for the evening, while others were still out and about enjoying the late summer air. Twilight herself was thankful she could just take a walk again. Teleporting was convenient, but there was something about being able to sit with her own thoughts with nothing to worry about but getting to her destination.
Said destination arrived before her sooner than she had expected; perhaps she had gotten a little too lost in her thoughts. Regardless, she stepped up to the front door and gave it a small knock, figuring that the fashionista might still be in the showroom reorganizing. When she heard no reply, she knocked on it a little harder.
Still no reply. Twilight attempted to open the door herself and was surprised to find it unlocked. She stepped inside, quietly shutting the door behind her as she called out Rarity's name. Still no response came, prompting Twilight to wander through the dark halls to find where the alabaster unicorn might be. She cast a small glow from her horn to light her way; strange that Rarity didn't have any candles lit. Twilight began to wonder if she had turned in for a very early night when she heard some faint sounds coming from Rarity's bedroom. 
As Twilight drew closer, she could make out Rarity's distinct moans coming from the other side; figures that she'd show up when Rarity was pleasuring herself. She was really going at it too; Twilight could hear her bed creaking so hard it sounded like it might break underneath her. Twilight wasn't sure how well Rarity could get herself off with a toy, or whatever she was using, so she decided it best that she get in there and give the unicorn what she really wants. She opened Rarity's door to find her face first in the bed with...
"SPIKE???!!"
Both Spike and Rarity froze in place from the sound of their intruder. Nobody dared make a move or a sound. Rarity kept her face buried in her pillows, praying to Celestia above that she did not hear what she thought she heard. This was absolutely not the way she wanted Twilight to find out about this. She should've known better, too; she knew Twilight was going to come back around eventually, and she even discussed with Spike that they needed to be more careful. She just couldn't help herself once he was in her bedroom again.
There were so many things running through Spike's head that he didn't even know where to begin. Of course Twilight finding them out like this was bad enough, but he immediately questioned to himself why Twilight thought it okay to open Rarity's door when anyone could tell what was going on inside; Rarity certainly wasn't keeping her voice down. Then there was the unusual shape propping up Twilight's skirt, something that Spike was pretty sure wasn't supposed to be there. Twilight was also casting some kind of spell, but Spike didn't see her aura on any nearby objects, so what the hell was she doing? Sure, he probably should be spending more of his energy putting together his own explanation, but if he knew one thing about Twilight, it was far easier to win an argument with her by putting her on the spot than anything else.
Twilight didn't have as hard of a time putting the pieces together. This, at the very least, explained why she hadn't seen or heard from Spike over the past week. She theorized that Rarity was still left wanting after her own visit, and coerced Spike into providing for her. The burning question on her mind, then, was what their relationship exactly was. That was going to determine whether she was very happy for them or if Rarity was about to be smacked against the wall.
She was the first to break the silence. "Okay, I have a lot of questions, but let's start with the most important. Spike, how did she get you into this?"
Spike flinched at the mention of his name, but recovered quickly and put his plan into action. "Uh, I think the better question is, why did you just walk in on us like that?" Perfect.
Twilight simply raised an eyebrow, and Spike realized he might've played that card a little too early. Twilight was hard to deter when she wanted a straightforward answer, and somehow Spike got the feeling this wasn't going to end up exactly how he and Rarity thought it would. Whether it would end up better or worse was still up in the air. "Heh, right, um. So remember that morning that Rarity sent for me to come by?" Twilight responded with that slow nod that indicated 'keep going'. "Yea, so I might've found her... enjoying some personal time, and I kinda got a little carried away, one thing led to another... you know how it goes, right Twi?"
If this had been a week prior, Twilight wouldn't have believed him for a second, but considering how many times she'd  been in a situation where these things just happened, she was willing to give him the benefit of the doubt. It also didn't sound like he was covering for Rarity, so Twilight suspected no manipulation on her part. Good. Twilight was still a little disappointed at Rarity's impatience. but she had already come to terms with the fact that she can't always be there for everypony she sleeps with, and if she could sleep around so could her partners. Which on that note, "So Rarity, are you two fuck buddies or is there something more here I should know about?"
Just like Spike, Rarity winced at her name being mentioned. "I... I mean, we... we're kinda, sorta, you know... dating?"
Her voice grew higher pitched with every pause. 
She couldn't see it, but this did bring a soft smile to Twilight's face. Twilight simply stepped up to Spike and gave him a quick kiss on the forehead before whispering, "Good for you."
Spike blushed at the gesture, and while he was glad that Twilight wasn't about to magically skewer the both of them, it was his turn for some answers. "So, why did you just walk in the room like that?"
"Well, I wasn't expecting Rarity to have company in here, so I was originally planning to come help her myself." This admission earned her another blush from the dragon, one that grew exponentially when his attention clicked for a split second to her extra equipment. Spike would have never expected Twilight to be so bold, unless...
"Wait, have you done this with her before?"
Rarity was so glad that she still had her face hidden, otherwise they'd both be able to read the guilt written all over it.
"Wait, she didn't tell you? It was the day before she sent for you. Granted, it was just one time... say, Spike? It seems she was trying to keep some secrets from both of us." Rarity grew unnerved at the tone that had entered Twilight's voice, and even more so when she felt the alicorn's hands grab her hips and pull her further down Spike's cock. "I think we should teach her a lesson, don't you?"
If it meant that Spike could continue pounding his new girlfriend, he was up for it. He wasted no time in resuming his pace, his slight embarrassment that his adoptive sister was in the same room eclipsed by the sheer pleasure he got from fucking Rarity's tight pussy. And Spike was no stranger to the idea of sexual punishment, so he gave Rarity's ass cheek a good smack, rewarding him with a sharp yelp from the unicorn.
"OWW! Spike, what in heaven's name are you doing back there?"
"What, did you think we were going to reward you for trying to play this game?" Twilight replied, not sitting directly in front of Rarity's muzzle. She lifted her skirt and pulled her panties away, allowing her own massive cock to smack against Rarity's face; Rarity could swear it was even bigger than the first time. "No no no, you deserve a good punishment, and Spike and I would be delighted to serve it," Twilight teased as she shove her dick dick down Rarity's throat. She had to admit that while the slow and meticulous blowjob she got from Cheerilee a few hours prior was lovely in its own right, nothing could quite match the feeling of a mare's throat trying to milk her cock for all it was worth.
Rarity had almost forgotten how much Twilight abused her body the last time she was there. Spike was hardly a softie, but Twilight knew how to use Rarity purely for her own pleasure, and she seemed hellbent on capitalizing on that. Especially with what came out of her mouth next.
"Oh, and Spike? Don't let her cum, this is punishment after all."
Spike uttered a grunt of affirmation, and Rarity knew this was going to be a long night. She should have been able to enjoy having two massive cocks violating her body, but Spike and Twilight were so overwhelming that she wasn't even sure she could describe what she was feeling as pleasure anymore. She certainly couldn't when just as her climax would approach, Spike would slip away from her pussy and give her another smack on her rear.
Though Spike enjoyed toying with Rarity like this, he was also denying himself an orgasm by pulling out so often. "Fuck, Twilight this is really fun and all, but I kinda wanna cum too."
Twilight slowed her own thrusts, using her magic to lift her blouse and bra to expose her breasts to her loyal assistant. "Would you like to cum all over my tits? Would that make you feel better?"
Spike never once imagined that Twilight would ever offer some thing like that, but he wasn't about to turn own the opportunity. He scooted up the bed, pushing Twilight back just enough so he could comfortably rest his cock between her boobs. The tip of his cock sat just beneath the scrunched up fabric of her blouse, and Spike was more than happy to thrust against it as he grabbed her tits and squeezed them around his shaft.
"Mmm, you ready Spike? Are you gonna cum right into my shirt? Go ahead, Spike. Paint me with your seed. Show me just how much this dragon dick has saved up."
Hearing Twilight of all ponies say these things to him with such a sultry tone in her voice pushed him hard over the edge. His cock head flared and exploded with semen, seeping through Twilight's shirt and flowing all the down her breasts and stomach. While Twilight giggled and praised him for how much he let loose, Rarity could only watch in jealousy as she wanted all of that inside her.
When Spike pulled away from Twilight, however, all three of them could see that his dick was bigger and harder than it ever was before, and Spike was vigorously masturbating it. "Twilight, I- I don't think that was enough. I need- I need to fuck somepony right now!"
Twilight leaned over Rarity, her own cock sinking down the unicorn's throat and being held there for several seconds as she pulled Rarity's ass cheeks apart. "I think I know the perfect place for that monster cock, don't you Spike?"
Spike didn't even let her finish before he moved back behind Rarity and shoved his dick into her tight asshole, plowing into her with no hesitation. Twilight resumed her own throatfuck, violently thrusting until her own climax overtook her and she poured her first load of the night straight down into Rarity's stomach. She pulled out halfway through to coat Rarity's face, her sperm joining the smeared lipstick and runny eyeliner that already painted the fashionista's visage.
"Now that's a pretty sight," Twilight remarked, cupping Rarity's chin for a brief moment before using her magic to lift her up into Spike's lap. "Now it's my turn to fuck this prissy little pussy," she continued, effortlessly hilting herself in Rarity's snatch as she matched Spike's relentless rhythm.
Rarity was completely lost to the throes of her own pleasure. It became clear very quickly that punishment was completely out of the window now. Rarity's orgasms bled so well into each other that she was certain her first was the only one and it just kept going on and on. She wasn't sure how long Twilight and Spike were there stretching her insides beyond recognition, but she knew she wasn't getting any work done the next day.
She could vaguely make out the conversation Twilight and Spike were having around her, constantly admiring just how good she felt or the faces she made whenever her orgasm intensified. How much they were going to fill her up, and just how much was going to come back out when they did. It made her more and more eager to reach the end and see their words come to fruition.
She didn't have to wait much longer as Spike forced his cock as far up her ass as he could manage and let loose, wave after wave of sperm flooding her anus and barely squeezing back out the entrance. Twilight joined soon after, plunging deep into Rarity's cervix and filling her womb with all that she had. Rarity herself was just about ready to pass out from the sheer nervous overload she was experiencing, her anus and vagina rippling with pleasure.
When their afterglows had finally subsided, Rarity collapsed back into Spike's arms as the other two removed their cocks from her, watching as everything they gave her poured back out in spades. They sat their in a collective silence, recovering their breaths before Spike turned to Twilight with one final question.
"Sooo... you gonna tell me how you have a penis?"

	
		Tale of Two Stars



"So, you've been doing this sort of thing all week?"
"Yep."
"All day?"
"Mhmm."
"With a bunch of different ponies?"
"Correct." Twilight had to admit, it was quite amusing watching Spike as he tried to wrap his head around the revelation of her escapades. The three of them had been discussing the previous night's events for about twenty minutes now, sharing several details that surprised the ones not already privy to them. Even Rarity didn't expect to hear some of the names Twilight had mentioned, and she had already correctly predicted that the alicorn was going to be a hot commodity around town.
Spike, on the other hand, was going through the monumental whiplash of trying to picture his adoptive secluded sister suddenly turning into Ponyville's star bachelorette, let alone coming to grips with her... magic wand. It was so much for him to process, and from the way Twilight spoke of her endeavors she had no intention of stopping at the ponies that she had already slept with. It did make him wonder if he'd end up part of that action...
While he was lost in his own mental gymnastics, Rarity continued their discussion. "So what exactly brought you here last night anyway? Besides the obvious, of course."
"Well, I was originally coming by to ask you what exactly you wanted our relationship to be going forward, but I think last night's romp answered that quite well," Twilight joked, earning a slightly nervous giggle from Rarity; clearly she was still embarrassed to have been caught in such a compromising position. "I will say it again, I'm not mad at you. A little upset that I wasn't told about it, but I will also admit that's partly my fault for not really being available that much this past week."
"You were quite difficult to get a hold of," Rarity agreed. "I imagine Rainbow, Applejack and I got quite lucky to catch you when we did the other day. Then again Applejack did insist we arrive at your library as early as possible, that probably helped quite a bit."
"Yeah, just a little bit. I don't think I had even started on my breakfast when you knocked." Twilight replied. It was only when things were put into perspective like this that she realized not only just how bonkers this all actually was, but also how... almost mundane it was as well. Somehow. Twilight still hadn't exactly worked out the dichotomy yet.
"So, with all this talk of relationships and whatnot, I imagine you've been asking this of others as well?" Rarity inquired as she leaned closer to Twilight. "Are some of our friends in it for the long haul yet?"
"I haven't gotten to ask them yet," Twilight admitted. "I wanted to get to you and Pinkie first since you two were the first ponies I had sex with, and Pinkie has been out of town for most of the week now. I might stop by Applejack's or Fluttershy's later, but I'm not sure yet. Haven't really had time to plan the day out, you know?"
"Oh of course, but don't think you can change the subject so easily, dear." Rarity playfully teased. "Surely somepony must've taken your fancy in all of this kerfuffle. Come on, who is it?"
"You make it sound like I'm not interested in our friends like that," Twilight replied, though she knew she wasn't leaving without giving Rarity a somewhat satisfactory answer; she was too invested in the town's gossip to let Twilight get away with having a secret lover without good reason, and considering how open she's been with the sex part of her ordeals, she had no excuses. "I've been dating Derpy since our first night together, but so far she's the only one."
If it weren't for Twilight's newfound popularity, Rarity would've been ecstatic at hearing that one of her best friends was finally in a romantic relationship. Instead, she slightly pouted at the answer, having hoped that Twilight would've had a more substantial inner circle. Still, she was happy that Twilight was dating somepony within this whole kerfuffle.
"Speaking of her, though, I might try to see if she's free today," Twilight considered. "I could probably use the break from fucking for at least a little while."
Rarity raised an eyebrow. "Is that really what would happen if you go over there?"
Twilight just shrugged as she slipped out the door.

It felt nice to be able to just walk around town without being jumped by everypony around her; Twilight still couldn't believe her masking spell worked so well right off the bat. She wasn't about to complain, considering a small reprieve from the insanity of the last week was exactly what she was looking for. Still can't believe this all happened in one week...
Twilight soon arrived at Derpy's apartment door, levitating out a spare key that the pegasus had given her and slotting it into the doorknob to unlock the door. She quietly pushed it open, hoping to surprise Derpy with her visit. she stepped in and immediately noticed some soft moans coming from the living room; seems her break was going to have to wait just a little longer. Oh well, at least she knew Derpy was distracted enough to be surprised.
Twilight quietly crept her way into the living room; she couldn't quite see where Derpy was sitting on the couch without giving herself away, so she listened to try and find which side her voice was coming from as she snuck behind the couch. From what she was hearing, it sounded like Derpy was really getting into it, and it was turning Twilight on a lot. She figured she wouldn't need her masking spell anymore, so she dropped it as she got behind the left arm of the couch and waited for the right moment.
Ending her spell seemed to have an immediate effect on Derpy as her moans being louder and more frantic. Twilight had to wonder how long she had been at this; her voice sounded a little unusual. Twilight decided the poor mare had probably been unsatisfied long enough, so she lifted herself over the couch's arm and firmly grasped the unicorn's breasts as she preemptively teased, "Sounds like somepony was waiting... for..."
Wait. Derpy isn't a unicorn. Or lavender.
"Um, Princess Twilight?"
She shut her eyes and took a deep breath, afraid to look down at the couch now.
"...Twilight?"
She carefully opened one eye, and sure enough laying on the couch half undressed was Amethyst, looking back up at her with a flushed face and an extremely confused expression. "I'm, uh... not my mom. Sorry to disappoint."
An awkward silence fell between the two for several moments before Amethyst spoke up again. "...you, uh... you're still grabbing my boobs."
"Yea, I know. You're still masturbating though," Twilight retorted. While she was mentally chastising herself for mistaking Amethyst for her mother, looking at the younger unicorn with her shirt and bra rolled up over her breasts and her panties stretched down around her knees made a very convincing argument for her to just roll with it. She was bound to end up doing this anyways, right? "Sounded like you could use a hand. Or two," She continued, her offers punctuated by her squeezing Amethyst's soft mounds in her palms.
Amethyst showed no sign of refusing the advance, encouraging Twilight to lean her head closer as she continued kneading the unicorn's breasts, shifting her fingers as she searched for the most sensitive areas. As much as Twilight was enjoying Amethyst's soft breasts and subtle moans, her dick ached for more and she could tell she wasn't alone in that desire. She raised herself up from beside the couch, sensually climbing over Amethyst until she came to rest her head on the younger mare's thigh. Using her magic, she pulled the front of her own panties aside, letting her cock free from the cloth prison as it smacked against Amethyst's cheek.
Her shaft wasn't even loose for three seconds before Twilight felt it engulfed by Amethyst's throat, eliciting a guttural moan from the alicorn as she began fervently thrusting her hips. She wrapped one arm around Amethyst's thigh, using the leverage to adjust herself and bring her other hand to the unicorn's slick pussy lips. She began feverishly rubbing two of her fingers against her swollen labia, but just as she was ready to carefully insert her fingertips, Amethyst grabbed Twilight's ass and doubled down on sucking her rod, determined to cram as much of it down her throat as possible. The sudden increase in pleasure made Twilight falter for a brief moment before she regained her composure and shoved three of her fingers as far into Amethyst's cunt as she could.
The two continued their relentless assault on each other, time and the world around being irrelevant as they focused solely on bringing each other to the brink of orgasm. Amethyst swirled her tongue in every direction across every bump and vein on Twilight's shaft, never letting the head leave the confines of her throat. Twilight's heavy balls smacked against her nose every time she pulled the alicorn's cock back into her battered throat. Twilight gripped Amethyst's thigh even tighter, her nails leaving a slight imprint as she leaned closer in to lick and suck at Amethyst's clit. She pumped her fingers harder and harder, splashing her muzzle with an almost endless supply of pussy juice.
Twilight could barely keep her hips elevated as her climax crashed into her like a freight train, her semen gushing straight into Amethyst's stomach. The rush of warmth pushed Amethyst over the edge, a tsunami of her own cum gushing across the couch. Neither moved until they reached their afterglow, determined to milk the moment for everything it was worth.
That pause was followed by clothes being discarded in every direction as the two shifted and readied themselves for the next round. Twilight had Amethyst lay on her side with her left leg raised up high, her body slightly lifted to ensure that Twilight could penetrate her as deeply as possible. The two exchanged a mere glance before Twilight lined herself up and rammed her cock up Amethyst's cunt and straight against her womb.
Twilight could enjoy the softer sex with somepony she loved or somepony who was less experienced. She could enjoy all the foreplay that others found so pleasing. But there was something about just mercilessly rutting a pony underneath her that she found intoxicating. It didn't matter if her partner was loose and warm like Fluttershy, small and tight like Scootaloo, or massaging her cock like a goddamn vice grip like it was right now. For her, there was no greater pleasure, and she considered herself very lucky that almost every single one of her partners could handle her when she just needed to batter them with her dick.
Part of it probably came from the verbal onslaught currently escaping Amethyst's mouth. Between the screams of sheer ecstasy and the desperate cries of her name pleading for all she could give, it drove her absolutely wild. Her hips moved of their own accord, her body instinctually driven to plow the younger mare further into the couch and let loose a torrent of semen to flood every inch of her womb.
Amethyst could barely think straight. Here she was happy for her mother for not only putting herself back out into the dating world, but landing one of the hottest mares in town. Then she saw how her mom behaved when Twilight had finished her stay, and she was instantly jealous. Still happy for her, but she wanted that kind of lay for herself. Now she was getting it, possibly even harder than her mom ever did, and Twilight seemed dead set on pounding her until every inch of her vaginal walls were coated in alicorn sperm.
She didn't have to wait long to be proven right. Twilight's thrusts become nothing more than shallow vibrations as her cock violently twitched, letting loose several globs of her spunk against Amethyst's womb before the sheer volume began flooding back out of her entrance. Amethyst's own orgasm almost drowned out the sensations the filling gave her, her thought nothing more than a horny mess craving more pleasure than her body could handle. Little did she know Twilight wasn't even close to done with her yet.
"So, how long until Derpy comes home?"

Twilight had been hoping to keep this jaunt between herself and Amethyst for at least a little bit. She had no intention of keeping it a secret forever, but she hoped to be able to find the right time to tell her, preferably when Ditzy wasn't around to overhear that her mom's new girlfriend just got done banging her older sister.
This was what she hoped as she tried desperately to clean the mess she and Amethyst had left behind while the latter mare was passed out pleasure drunk on the couch, and her own magic could only help her so much. She was just lucky that Derpy and Ditzy were coming home later than Amethyst had predicted. It gave her enough time to at least straighten up the living room, though cleaning the couch and the mare on top of it was going to be another story. Maybe it wasn't uncommon for Derpy to find Amethyst passed out from masturbating?
Wishful thinking there, Sparkle.
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		Party of Two



Twilight really needed to stop having Spike do most of the cleaning back home; trying to eradicate the mess she and Amethyst left behind would've been so much easier if she had bothered to learn some stain-lifting spells or something of the sort. Instead she was left scrubbing the couch cushions to the point her arms felt like they were going to fall off, and she wasn't even sure the splotches of cum had lifted out at all.
It didn't help Twilight's stress that she had no idea when the front door would swing open. It was already at least an hour later than Amethyst had expected them to return, and she didn't bother to tell Twilight where it was that Derpy and her daughter had gone in the first place. For all she knew, they were on a train that got stuck in Canterlot for who knows how long.
Another fifteen minutes passed before Twilight gave up on washing the couch any more than she already had; it was probably best to dry it and hope that the spots would at least be light enough not to be noticed from a simple glance. Thankfully she had a spell for quickly drying fabric, something she picked up after one too many late study nights before an important meeting. Note to self: find a spell that can wash just as quickly...
Her mental note was interrupted by the sound of the front door creaking open, freezing Twilight in place as Derpy stepped inside. The grey mare let out an exasperated sigh as she kicked off her shoes and shut the door behind her, turning back to slump her way towards the living room. She barely glanced up to notice that Twilight was there and, much to Twilight's surprise, simply leaned against her chest and let out a frustrated groan. "Is, uh... is everything alright?"
"Mrmph mrm mmph mrmhrmph hrmph mph," Derpy replied, having buried her face into Twilight and seemed quite adamant to keep it there for several minutes. This definitely didn't help Twilight's nerves. Derpy seemed in a rather bad mood already, and Twilight was pretty confident her own news wasn't going to help matters.
That could hold off for a little while at least. Twilight gently led Derpy to sit on the couch with her, keeping one arm wrapped firmly around the despondent mare. They sat in silence for a few minutes before Twilight attempted to broach a different conversation. "So where's Dinky? Amethyst told me she went with you somewhere."
Derpy stayed silent for a brief moment before muttering "I dropped her off at her grandmother's for a few days. I need a little bit of stress off of my shoulders."
"Well, maybe telling me what's on your mind might lift a little bit more of that weight?"
Derpy's gaze turned toward her ceiling as she took in a deep breath and began "My boss needs me to work extra hours in the mailroom this week. I was supposed to just drop Dinky off at my mother's, but he caught me on my way back and... requested that I pick up the slack."
Twilight could tell Derpy was trying to frame the situation in as nice a way she could muster, but her tone still carried her bottled up frustration. "He didn't give you a choice, did he?"
Another deep breath. "My... my clumsiness has landed me in hot water at my job several times. Those mistakes don't exactly stack up to a good employee record. I'm basically always on the verge of losing my job, so I don't have much ground to refuse anything my boss asks of me."
"So he basically holds those accidents over your head to strongarm you into performing inordinate amounts of work?" Twilight replied. It was clear that Derpy understood just what was being done to her; what Twilight didn't get was why she was trying so hard to downplay it.
"It's okay. It's stressful, sure, but it's extra bits I can spend on fun things for the kids, you know?"
Twilight pulled Derpy in closer to her. "You don't have to pretend it doesn't upset you. You shouldn't be forced to do far more work than is required of anyone else just to hold on to your job. What your boss is doing to you isn't fair, and the fact that no one else there is speaking up for you is unacceptable."
Derpy softly smiled. "Thanks Twilight, I really appreciate it. I'd love to talk more, but I've gotta go let Amethyst know what's going on for the next few days so she can take care of the house."
So much for putting this conversation off. "Um, that might have to wait a little bit, I think she's still resting."
"Resting? Why would she be..." Derpy began before the pieces began clicking in her head. "Say, what were you doing here in the first place?"
Caught dead to rights. "Well, see, that is a funny story. I was originally coming to see you, but you weren't here, and... well..."
"You settled for my daughter instead?"
"NO NONONO NO, that's not...!" Twilight exclaimed, desperate to try and salvage even just a fragment of the situation. "See, I came in here and I overheard someone... enjoying themselves, and you and Amethyst sound so similar in that context, so I mistook her for you and one thing led to another and..." she paused, trying to find the right words before sighing in defeat and simply murmuring "I'm sorry. I know you're okay with me... engaging with my other friends like I do, but I know this is an entirely different line that I crossed. I don't think I could ever apologize enough, I can only hope that you could forgive me."
Her regretful monologue was interrupted by Derpy cupping her chin and lifting her head to look her in the eyes. "I really appreciate your consideration, Twilight, but I'm not upset. Amethyst is a grown mare and is free to make her own choices, and from what you've explained it was an honest mistake. Not to mention that, from my own experience, it is very hard to dissuade you once you've gotten going."
Derpy's last comment made Twilight blush profusely. "So... you're okay with this."
"Well, seeing as how Amethyst has ignored all sense of privacy to ask me just what it was like to sleep with the princess in the hopes that she might be able to do the same..." Derpy replied before snickering to herself as a result of the disbelief painting Twilight's expression
"She TOLD you she was going to do that with me??"
"Well, it's very doubtful that you accidentally walking in in her like that was intentional, but yes, she did plan on trying to get you in her bed as well." 
It was Twilight's turn to lay her head into her partner's chest and let out her own groan of frustration, now realizing she had thoroughly exhausted herself getting worked up so much over something that turned out to be trivial at best. Story of my life...

Once again, Twilight was left quite fatigued by the day's events. As much fun as she had sleeping around the past week, she really was hoping the pace might settle down soon and she could get back to at least some modicum of her normal routine. heh... modicum...
Twilight shook the bad pun from her thoughts and ventured back home. The sun peeked between the huts of Ponyville, just barely grazing the horizon's edge, and Twilight figured now was as good a time as any to just return to the library, maybe rib Spike for his shenanigans with Rarity a little more, and just settle in with a good book for the evening...
Or she could be tackled by an excitable pink pony in the middle of the market street.
"Twilight! It's been soooo long since I've seen you, I've been looking for you all day!" Pinkie squealed as she held Twilight in a tight embrace, twirling the startled alicorn in circles before finally releasing back to somewhat steady footing. "Did ya miss me Twilight? I hope you didn't miss me too much, I'm sorry I didn't come back sooner but I was just so busy wi- mph mmr mmph hrmph hrm?"
Twilight cupped her hand over Pinkie's muzzle. It didn't really cut off the pink motormouth's rambling, but it suppressed it enough for Twilight to get her own word in edgewise. "Yes, Pinkie, I did miss you. As much as I would love to stay and chat, though, I am really tired tonight and I'd just like to go home and relax."
"Mm, mmr hrmph mmph hrm," Pinkie attempted to reply before Twilight pulled her hand away. "Oh, I'll come with you!"
"...there's no talking you out of it, is there?"
"Nosiree, Miss Princess. I haven't gotten to see you since our little pastry pow-wow, and I missed you sooo much! The train ride to the rock farm was lonely, and while my sisters kept me company for the rest of my trip, all I could really think about was being stuffed with your-"
"PINKIE!" Twilight hurriedly scolded; she may have gotten far more comfortable with her 'equipment' in the past few weeks, but she still had her limits, and Pinkie blabbing about her rod in broad daylight was well beyond them. "Look, we can talk more about this when we get back to the library. Just please keep your voice down until we get there, okay?"
Pinkie gave a small nod of agreement, walking with Twilight the rest of the way back home in approximate silence, only broken up by the usual bustle of the early evening passerbys. Whatever had happened with Twilight today was clearly rather strenuous, or at the very least put her in quite a dour mood. Something Pinkie was certain she would have to remedy before the night's end.
Upon their arrival at the library, Twilight simply pushed the door open ahead of her with her magic before sinking into one of the small chairs huddled by the center reading table. Pinkie pulled another chair beside her, plopping back into it and patting her knees before leaning closer to Twilight. "Soooo... anything you wanna talk about?"
"Not really, Pinkie, I'm just tired." Twilight replied as she leaned her head forward and rested it upon her arms.
"Oh come on, Twi," Pinkie dissuaded as she stood from her chair and stepped behind Twilight, leaning over her and planting her hands on the alicorn's shoulders to start massaging her. "You told me that we could talk more when we got here, and now where here. So you just go ahead and tell your sweet baker girlfriend what got you so glum."
"Pinkie, I appreciate it, but-" Twilight stopped herself as she fully registered  everything Pinkie had just stated. "Girlfriend?"
"Well uh-doy! What, you thought we'd still be just friends after you put the pound to my cake?" Pinkie asked incredulously.
"No, it's not... I just never got to talk to you about what exactly you wanted our relationship to be after that, and most of our other friends seem content to stay that way, so I guess I just figured. I mean, I've never really seen you interested in romance anyways."
"Well, because I never felt like I needed it. I'm fine to be friends with everybody, but I don't mind if you wanna take it up a notch either."
Twilight shook her head. "No, I don't want you to pursue a relationship with me just because its something you think I want."
Pinkie stopped massaging Twilight's shoulders and spun the alicorn around in her seat to face her. "That isn't what I said Twilight. I love all of my friends, and I'd be honored to fully express that love with you, if that's what you want to do."
Pinkie said, following her declaration up with a soft kiss planted on Twilight's lips. "You said you were feeling exhausted, right?" Twilight gave a slow nod in response. "Then let me take all your stress away."
Pinkie moved in for another kiss, hanging on to this one for several minutes before shifting to kiss and lick Twilight's neck. Twilight could feel the warmth of Pinkie's breath coast across her skin as the party pony's soft lips tickled her fur with each tender embrace. She had to admit, Pinkie was surprisingly really good at this. While she still felt rather fatigued, she could feel her tension melting away, as well as her nether regions actively defying her exhaustion to stand upright.
"Hee-hee, seems like nothing can keep this treat down," Pinkie teased as her hand glided down Twilight's front to caress her shaft through her skirt, wasting no time in taking a firm hold of the girth and stroking with the fabric between their flesh. She continued her tongue bath across Twilight's neck and shoulder, only pulling away for the briefest of moments to catch a glimpse of Twilight's expression. "You're making such a cute face, Twi, but I bet I can make it look even cuter."
Within a blink of her eye Twilight watched Pinkie swiftly discard the skirt and panties that were struggling in vain to contain her cock. Pinkie's attention was glued to the area she had exposed, drinking in the majestic sight as she knelt down in front of it and resumed her grasp of the shaft. She began enthusiastically pumping, her eyes fixated on how the skin moved between her hand and the stiff muscles beneath. "You know, I don't think we've been properly introduced! I know you got well acquainted with my party favor downstairs, but I never got to see just how meaty you are."
If Twilight had the energy to, she would question why Pinkie was talking to her dick, but her ministrations made if very difficult to really care. Especially when Pinkie leaned closer to taste the head, her tongue lightly dancing across its surface and poking at the slit atop her tasty prize. "Mhmm, Twilight you taste wonderful," she proclaimed as she began to run  her tongue up and down the alicorn's full length, letting her hands take over every so often so she could go lower and wrap her lips around Twilight's massive sack.
Twilight's head was swimming in foggy pleasure, content to just let Pinkie take things at her own rather lively pace. If what she said was true, she had been thinking about this the entire week she had been gone, so Twilight found it no surprise that she was so eager to get right into it.
That didn't make it any less of a shock when Pinkie deepthroated her entire length in one go. Not only that, but Pinkie was not in the least bit apprehensive to pull back and suck as hard as she could muster before going back in again, suctioning Twilight massive cock as though she were Equestria's strongest vacuum. Each push and pull of Pinkie's lips came at a different direction and angle, leaving no trace of Twilight's member untouched by her throat. If Twilight didn't know any better, she'd swear Pinkie was attempting to slurp her dick right off her pelvis.
Between Pinkie's pendulum dick-sucking and the loud gurgles she made every time her nose poked Twilight's pubes,
Twilight was swiftly approaching her limit. Whereas her rising climax would spur her to match Pinkie's motions, her current fatigue combined with the sheer pleasure made it impossible for her to move even an inch. She wasn't even sure how much time had passed; all that she could tell was that her balls were reaching their breaking point.
Pinkie seemed to realize this as well, pulling her head away from Twilight just long enough to discard her own blouse, exposing her bare breasts underneath before wrapping the two fluffy pillows around Twilight's now moist dick and pumping with just as much vigor as before. What little remained outside her massive jugs was swallowed up by her lips once again, though now she focused solely on the head of Twilight's dick with her tongue. She could feel her own juices practically seeping from her pussy like a running faucet, but knew that she's only have to wait a little longer to finally satiate her cravings.
It didn't take very long for Twilight's orgasm to climb back to near peak, and this time Pinkie had no patience for any other interruptions. She redoubled her efforts, Twilight's cries of ecstasy spurring her on until she felt the first forceful gush of thick alicorn cum splash against the back of her throat, followed by several spurts equally as hefty. With each pump of semen Twilight loosed, Pinkie gave a hearty swallow to drink as much as she could before the next wave came.
When Twilight's climax finally subsided, Pinkie pulled away from her cock with a loud pop and exhale, her brain swimming from the sheer amount of cum she had just ingested... or the lack of oxygen, she wasn't really sure which. Either way, Twilight was still hard as a rock and Pinkie was ready to move on to the main event. She dropped her skirt and panties as she stood with ease, climbing into Twilight's lap and pressing the tip right against her swollen clit.
"So Twi, ready to get reacquainted?"
She didn't even bother waiting for a reply before she popped the tip into her pussy and sank straight down to Twilight's hilt, planting her hands against the alicorn's chest to give herself the leverage to begin bouncing atop her lap. Pinkie's walls glided seamlessly across Twilight's shaft, each pump loosing another spray of juices past Pinkie's needy lips and painting Twilight's thighs in girlcum. Pinkie struggled to unbutton Twilight's blouse, hoping to use what little strength she could still muster to expose Twilight's breasts before her own climax came crashing down.
Neither could manage anything more than husky moans and sharp cries of ecstasy, their pace gradually picking up as Pinkie pushed her limit as far as she could. Her quivering hands finally managed to undo the last button of Twilight's blouse, and she immediately claimed her prize, shoving Twilight's bra out of the way and clasping at the smooth orbs that lay underneath. She began bouncing more and more fervently, her pumps growing more shallow as her nerves flared and her climax exploded throughout her entire body.
Still she bounced, intent on riding out her high for as long as she could muster, and hopefully long enough for Twilight's own orgasm to paint her insides white. She didn't have to wait long for her wish, as the violent spasms of her pussy walls pushed Twilight past her own limits. She mustered enough strength to pull Pinkie down as far as she would go, forcing the tip of her cock past Pinkie's cervix as several globs of cum erupted into the party pony's womb. Her cock completely plugged the entrance, forcing Pinkie's stomach to expand just to contain it all.
Pinkie was barely still conscious by the time she registered that Twilight had fully finished. She remained in place for a few more moments before lifting herself from Twilight's lap, feeling the suction trying to keep their nether regions locked grow stronger until she finally popped away, only a trace of cum dripping from Twilight's tip onto the floor. The rest remained perfectly sealed in Pinkie's womb, and the young pink pony couldn't think of a more satisfying feeling. "Wowee, that sure was fun wasn't it Twi? ...Twi?"
She turned to find that Twilight was completely spent, laying back against the center table passed out from her fatigue. Pinkie giggled to herself before collecting their discarded clothes and laying them on the table, then picking the sleeping alicorn up in her arms and carrying her upstairs to her bed. After carefully laying Twilight under her covers, Pinkie's own weariness began to catch up with her. She softly climbed into the bed beside Twilight, giving her lover one last cheek kiss before drifting off to sleep.
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