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Izzy's search for crystals for her unicycling crafts takes an unexpectedly lewd turn as a time-traveler with a very large endowment forever changes her life and perception of pleasure...
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Izzy Moonbow, a purple unicorn in Bridlewood with a lusciously long blue mane and generously sized ass cheeks with one of them adorning a blue heart cutie mark with a button in the center and three sowing pins attached to it, moved around the outskirts of said place as she looked over the many crystals for her tree home back there. Even though she had spent most of her time at the Crystal Brighthouse that also housed Sunny, Pipp, and Zipp, three other mares that had grown to become her dearest friends, she still loved to spend the occasional weekend back where she came from to work on her unfinished creative projects that were in her second home. Whether it was using crystal shards, flowers, or planks of wood, there was always something in the forest for Izzy’s crafts. Humming a little melody to herself, Izzy noticed that a much quieter sound was increasing in volume. Strange, Izzy thought to herself as she lifted her head and surveyed her surroundings, who is joining me at this time of evening?
“Where in the Equestria am I?” Izzy heard the confused and deeply feminine voice in the distance, and quickly found the magic aura around her changing subtly. She couldn’t find herself to be alarmed in any type of way because the new aura around her just felt so good in a way the purple unicorn couldn’t put her hoof on. Before Izzy could question it for too long, a bright orange unicorn mare with a scarlet mane with golden highlights walked out into the open. With features like a strong jawline complimented with long eyelashes and deep red eyeshadow, the taller unicorn’s stature immediately captured Izzy’s attention. Even though Izzy had a gut feeling that this unicorn was completely different in ways she had yet to know, she took a deep breath and composed herself. She had to gauge the situation in the best way she knew how.
“Hi new friend!” Izzy grinned from ear to ear as she bounced over to the orange unicorn. “You must be new here! Which I suppose is a little funny, considering every unicorn I’ve known has come from Bridlewood. Even Misty! She’s this funky little unicorn that doesn’t fully understand the unicorn traditions. Anyways, my name is Izzy Moonbow. What’s your name?”
“Thank Celestia, another pony,” the orange unicorn chuckled, shaking her head. Even though she should’ve truly been more concerned with where she ended up, she was completely entranced with Izzy’s pretty purple fur, blue mane, and most importantly, the purple unicorn’s absurdly fat ass. Taking a deep breath and giving her damn best to keep up her disguise, the orange unicorn chose to indulge Izzy. “Sorry, I’ve been so confused as to where I am. My name is Summer Solstice. Do you know where Canterlot is?”
“Canterlot? I’ve never heard of a Canterlot,” Izzy frowned. “I only know of Maretime Bay, Zephyr Heights, and Bridlewood only a trot from here.”
“Oh,” Summer frowned. “I must’ve ended up in the past, or the future? This definitely doesn’t seem like my time. I was practicing time traveling spells at my university for the past several months, but none of them were working at all. Maybe I triggered one of them while I was sleeping? Eh, hopefully my friends are fine without me.”
“You’re a time traveler?!” Izzy’s eyes shot wide open. “I didn’t even realize those kinds of ponies were real. Sunny will be thrilled to meet you, I’m sure. She’s always trying to uncover the past of Equestria back when Twilight Sparkle was in charge.”
“Huh,” Summer’s blue eyes widened very briefly before giving a shrug. “Looks like I’m in the future then. Damn, I wish I had my journal to take notes. Suppose my word will have to be good enough for now. Well, what happened to Twilight? Maybe I can prevent it from happening.”
“That’s just the issue, I don’t know,” Izzy shrugged. “I heard that everypony had to give up their magic to protect themselves from some really bad pony that didn’t consider everypony equal, just wanting all the power to themselves. But we got our magic back now!”
“Yikes,” Summer winced, before remembering another detail Izzy had mentioned. “Wait, did you say that only unicorns live in Bridlewood? Did the three pony races get split up? After all the work we made to keep them united?”
“Unfortunately, they did for a really long time,” Izzy sighed, before perking up and placing her hoof on Summer’s shoulder. “But recently that has changed. Sunny brought the earth ponies, pegasi, and unicorns back together not too long ago. The past several months have been amazing, and now the different kinds of ponies live together again! But yeah, most of Bridlewood consists of unicorns at the moment. Maretime Bay is the only location where there’s a lot of all three of the pony races, and I’m pretty sure that’s thanks to Sunny living there~”
“Wow, this Sunny sounds really important,” Summer whispered, continuing to ogle Izzy’s body. Izzy barely paid it any mind, feeling the strong warmth radiating from Summer’s body before she pulled her hoof off the orange unicorn’s shoulder.
“Woah,” Izzy gasped. “I can usually figure out the color of ponies’ sparkle, and yours is a super bright fiery red! I’ve never felt that on a pony before, so I have no idea what it means!”
“Well, I’m sure that has something to do with the expertise of Equestrian Magic that I’m trained in~” Summer smirked, beginning to walk circles around Izzy and looking her up and down for reasons that the purple unicorn didn’t understand. The mysteriously changed magic field was stronger than before, Izzy’s cheeks blossoming a red as bright as Summer Solstice’s aura as she felt her tail move to the side. Or did her new friend move her tail to the side? With their discussion starting to melt away a little in her mind, Izzy almost didn’t hear Summer continue what she was saying. “Say, what’ve you been doing out here in the woods?”
“Oh! Well, I’ve been looking for various materials for my crafts, but it’s kind of hard to find the perfect materials with a lack of magic spells for that sort of thing, y’know?” Izzy sighed.
“Well,” Summer spoke behind Izzy. “There’s a lot of searching spells that’ll definitely improve your luck on finding very rare materials that’ll bring some of that extra ‘sparkle’ you might’ve been looking for.”
“Oh! You know magic really well?” Izzy’s ears perked up as she attempted to look at Summer over her shoulder, but couldn’t see her. Suddenly, she felt her senses on edge, as if some predator was watching her. Shaking off the feeling, Izzy wiggled her tail from side to side as she smiled once more. “Can you show me some of those searching spells? That’d be really cool!”
“Why, that sounds like a splendid idea~” Summer walked back up to Izzy, grinning from ear to ear as she watched Izzy bite her lip, the plump purple unicorn starting to make her way back to the house as her ass cheeks jiggled with each movement.
Meanwhile, Izzy couldn’t fathom why she was feeling as worked up as she was. Ever since she started talking to the strange unicorn, she had felt both of her holes clenching around the air as if they were desperate to be filled. And besides the couple of instances of having her needs fulfilled by equally needy stallions, the lone unicorn hadn’t indulged in such carnal affairs. It certainly didn’t help that for somepony that was curious about mares from time to time, that the other unicorn before her was remarkably attractive, more so than any other unicorn mare she recalled talking to in Bridlewood. Perhaps it was a common characteristic in her time period? Izzy felt herself sweating, not able to stop thinking about the bright and vivid colors of Summer Solstice’s fur and her taller and stronger figure. She wasn’t sure if the mare worked out, but she felt like if she asked for it, she could be fully dominated into a screaming mess until she couldn’t think clearly anymore-
Izzy gasped, the blush on her face growing even deeper as she caught herself thinking unexpectedly graphic thoughts about the other unicorn that was supposed to be her new friend. How could she think such thoughts? She wasn’t the kind of pony to take advantage of newcomers! Especially such tall and domineering time-travelers such as the mare behind her-
Stop it!
“So if you’re wanting to learn searching spells?” Summer began, and Izzy squeaked with the sudden interruption of her thoughts. “Why are we heading back to your house? Is there something you’re trying to find there?”
“M-Maybe!” Izzy stammered, not wanting to admit that the other unicorn might’ve had a point. “B-Besides, maybe it’ll be easier to practice with my own stuff in the house?”
“Hmm, a very compelling argument,” Summer chuckled, as if she knew something that Izzy did not, and that realization brought a fiery excitement to Izzy’s body. Had she perhaps entered heat early? Perhaps the magical spell that brought Summer Solstice to Equestria also affected the ponies around her, and she didn’t even know about it? Should she even bring it up?
She was confused, but not even upset about it. No, with each step she made to her own house, there was a sense of rightness with bringing this new friend to her house. She needed to learn from this new mare, and to tell her more about the new Equestria. It certainly had nothing to do with the overwhelming fire in her pussy and ponut that was begging to be quenched by the pounding of a lifetime. Taking a deep breath and skipping towards her house that slowly came into view, she could hear Summer behind her giving a hum of acknowledgement at the big house that Izzy owned. Izzy’s overwhelming arousal was almost overshadowed by the rush in her heart at showing somepony new her place of different crafts. Remembering when Sunny, Pipp, and Zipp had seen all of her creations, she galloped towards the house as she readied herself to show Summer all the different forms of unicycling that she had created before she met her dearest friends.
“Excited, are we?” Summer perked up a little in her tone of voice, and Izzy gasped as she stopped thinking about her precious creations and started thinking about…other stuff the two of them could end up doing together in the privacy of her own home. She knew deep down, if she was actually uncomfortable with being alone with somepony during her heat, she would turn the stranger away. But leaning far more towards exploring this unsated desire, or just figuring out what Summer’s deal was, Izzy approached the door and pushed it open. Allowing the other unicorn inside as if she had been in there many times before, Izzy hummed a little tune to herself as she walked up to her macaroni art from across the room. Nevermind the fact that once she heard Summer shutting and locking the front door, did Izzy feel her thoughts starting to swirl with anticipated need and a more intense burning in her loins.
“So, let’s cut the bullshit,” Summer’s voice was jarringly different from the casual tone she carried earlier, causing Izzy to accidentally let out a brief moan as she looked over her shoulder, seeing the taller unicorn’s horn lighting up with magic. As various possibilities danced in the purple unicorn’s mind that Summer would restrain her, or bend her over, something entirely unexpected happened instead. Slowly appearing into view underneath Summer Solstice was a ridiculously thick and long brown cock, with coconut-sized balls underneath said length. Izzy had heard of futas before, but honestly thought they were a myth. Her jaw dropped as she was completely mesmerized by the futa dick that was so long, it was touching the floor as Summer smirked at Izzy’s expression with her piercing blue eyes.
“As I was saying…hey, eyes up here~” Summer’s ears flickered as her smirk faltered a little, waiting till Izzy squeaked and looked back up into the other unicorn’s eyes. “You’re clearly hornier than a prostitute and I’ve got a perfectly good dick right here.”
“Haah~” Izzy still didn’t turn her body all the way to face Summer, so her thick dark purple ponut and pussy lips were still on full display as she didn’t even bother to cover them up with her tail. “Are y-you gonna p-put it in me?”
“Awfully presumptuous, are we?” Summer laughed. “Just because what I said is true, doesn’t mean you’re just entitled to my dick. How could I take advantage of my hostess? No, I need to know that you want it that badly~”
“Ohhh fuuuuuuck~” Izzy’s eyes rolled to the back of her head as her tongue rolled out of her mouth, moving her hindlegs further apart without thinking twice. Smelling the powerful dickmare musk that outshined the regular scent of her past stallion endeavors by a long shot, Izzy Moonbow was ready to prove that she needed that fat dick inside of her cunt. Working her hindlegs as much as she physically could, she began clapping her fat purple ass cheeks in a loud and lewd symphony that was sure to appeal to her new friend. Yet, Summer Solstice didn’t budge. Was Izzy not doing enough? The purple unicorn was already turning herself on even more from stimulating her pussy with the harsh clapping of her own cheeks, the PLAP PLAP PLAP that echoed throughout her own home causing more of her own undoing. Yet, she stopped as she bent over on the floor with her head down and her ass up. Using her magic, she parted both her ass cheeks and further displayed both of her holes.
“Please~!” Izzy cried out as she felt juices leaking out from her breeding hole, all her thoughts completely dashed to the growing ocean of lust building up inside of her. Out of everything she had wanted throughout her whole life, that desire didn’t even hold a candle to the demand in her heart, mind, and body to be completely destroyed by Summer Solstice’s dick. The fifth leg sung to every part of her like a siren’s song, and the purple unicorn would prove it however many times she needed. As she glanced at Summer’s brown growingly erect length, the sound of it slapping against the futa mare’s belly rang like music into Izzy’s ears as she saw an excessive amount of precum leaking out of it and onto her own floor. If it were one of those brief hookups that Izzy had been with doing such a messy act, the purple unicorn would’ve been miffed at the very least. But seeing the potent and thick pre land on the floor only made her pussy all the hotter. Finally, as Summer Solstice walked up to right behind Izzy’s behind, she pressed a firm hoof against the other unicorn’s button cutie mark. Moving her hoof in circles on it several times, Summer then pulled her hoof back and gave Izzy’s ass cheek a sharp smack, causing a loud moan to come out of the purple unicorn’s mouth.
“This position is cute and all~” Summer hummed with a wide grin as a brilliant ruby red hue lit up around her horn, the magic causing Izzy to be lifted up and flipped onto her back. Just as Izzy was going to take a wild guess that Summer Solstice was going for classic missionary, she felt Summer’s magic forcibly push both of Izzy’s hindlegs on each side of her head with a push that was firm yet didn’t hurt. If anything, the strenuous feeling of having her hindlegs in such a position that left her breeding hole and ponut completely exposed caused a rush of fire to flow throughout her veins. She almost didn’t hear Summer as the taller unicorn mare continued. “But…I think a fat-assed mare such as yourself needs to be put in a mating press, don’t you agree?”
“Whatever you want!” Izzy cried out. “Please, just give me the dicking of my life!”
“Oh believe me, I will~” Summer Solstice snickered, pressing the tip of her monstrous bitchbreaker against Izzy’s gushing cunt. The soaking arousal of Izzy’s pussy paired up with the excess of pre lubing up the purple unicorn’s entrance as well, made it easy to push the tip inside and earn a sharp gasp as she proceeded to push several inches more. Noticing that Izzy’s magical pony body could take just as much dick as the many other ponies she had fucked in the past, Summer Solstice heeded little concern as she successfully hilted her fifth leg inside Izzy’s cunt and part of her body. Seeing the imprint of her own futa cock inside of Izzy’s stomach, Summer cackled before pulling part of her length out and slamming it back in. Watching Izzy give a “Haaah~!” as her purple eyes rolled to the back of her head, Summer Solstice was further spurred on by the feeling of Izzy’s tight pony pussy clenching around her fat dick as if it was desperate for the orange unicorn’s load inside her fertile depths. And certain that Izzy knew of the likely result that came from seed entering her, Summer wasn’t the least bit bothered about giving her new friend a creampie~
Starting to thrust in earnest, moving from her gentle thrusts to a full on jackhammering, Summer watched every little contortion in Izzy’s expression, the way that Izzy’s moans raised an octave from each thrust, and the little spittle that dripped from her mouth as she began to further black out to the bliss. Whatever kind of mare Izzy Moonbow was before Summer dropped into her life was recklessly being altered and changed with each moment that the purple unicorn willingly gave herself to the monstrous dick inside of her.
“This isn’t the magic I thought I was going to see!” Izzy cried out, feeling her orgasm starting to build up inside her loins. With an equally crashing realization, Izzy closed her eyes and howled. “Y-You’re breeding me! I can feel it filling me!”
“Good~” Summer cackled, although the word that came out of her her mouth was barely heard over the loud, pleasured scream that escaped Izzy’s mouth as she jizzed marecum all over Summer Solstice’s slamming bitchbreaker that refused to slow down even throughout the purple unicorn’s messy orgasm. In fact, over Izzy’s softer moans and the vicious PLAP PLAP PLAP that rang throughout the house, Summer spoke up. “Tell me, Izzy, were any of your past lovers half as good as me?”
“N-No way!” Izzy yowled. “Th-Those one-pump chumps were so pathetic! They didn’t know how to bring a mare to such desire like you do!”
Summer Solstice suspected that if Izzy wasn’t aware of the magically-inducing heat field that was cast on her, the purple unicorn was aware of it now. But the fact didn’t bother the orange unicorn in the slightest. If anything, it only brought her all the closer to her orgasm and the fulfilled fantasy of knocking up the adorably plappable purple mare underneath her. Giving several slower, yet more savage thrusts, Summer grunted loudly as her ears flattened against her long mane as she felt it coming. Or rather, her cumming~
“B-Beg for it~” Summer snarled, even though it didn’t matter if Izzy did or not. As long as she was consenting, the taller futa mare had every intention of knocking up Izzy with each ripple of the purple mare’s ass cheeks and each tight squeeze of her needy cunt.
“Please knock me up with your foal~!” Izzy bellowed, loud enough to even reach the previously unaware unicorns in the Tea Room. Summer grinned, not seeing a better way to make the other unicorns aware of her superior presence. Hilting her entire fifth leg into Izzy one more time, Summer gave one more grunt before it shifted to a satisfied sigh as thick streams cum poured from the tip of her cock straight into the fertile depths of Izzy’s womb. The orange unicorn snickered as she watched Izzy’s belly steadily become more inflated until it looked like a cartoonishly big balloon. As her sun cutie mark flashed brightly on the center of Izzy Moonbow’s stomach, Summer gave a light gasp as if she was being presented with a birthday gift.
“Yessssssssssss~” Summer Solstice giggled, pulling her softening length out of the purple mare’s gaping cunt. “Now you’re pregnant with my foal. But for your own privacy…”
Summer’s horn lit up as with a flash, the cutie mark adorned on Izzy’s stomach disappearing entirely.
“...you have that symbol invisible to everypony but me~” Summer explained, even though it made no difference as the purple unicorn was babbling and mumbling incoherently. With Izzy’s mind completely shattered for at least the next several hours, Summer Solstice puffed out her chest as she reveled in the creampie that was still clinging to Izzy’s thighs as her legs were no longer in a mating press from the orange unicorn’s magic, but resting on the floor as normal.
“Now that I’ve gotten you knocked up, now’s a good time to as-” Summer’s eyes widened as she felt her body starting to disappear from the new reality she was in. Sensing with her intuition that the spell was sending her back with equal parts relief and frustration, Summer rolled her eyes and groaned. “Ah fuck, looks like I’m getting sent back to Canterlot. Oh well, good luck with the foal and everyth-”
Fading out completely, Summer Solstice was no longer in Izzy’s house as said houseowner gave a confused moan, barely moving from her spot on the floor as she brought her hooves to her cumbloated and pregnant belly.
“Hwuh? Summer?” Izzy groaned, trying and failing to lift her body off the ground. Blacking out to some much needed sleep, the purple unicorn settled to worry about it when she woke up…
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