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		Description

Callum has not had much luck in his life the last couple of years, at least until an opportunity to change things comes his way. He doesn't hesitate to take the offer and finds himself in Equestria.
He wants to get things started the right way, and enjoy himself.
Twilight has a little experiment going to test if love is real or not and ends up making a love potion that only affects those who fall asleep after ingesting it.
Twilight and Callum experience the effects of the potion.
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		Chapter 1



Callum stopped, setting his bag down on the dusted floorboards as the steam of the train let out around him. He took a moment to look around at the town just beyond the rustic old building of the train station.
Ponyville, his final stop after his time in Canterlot coming to a new land and starting a new life.
“Huh, I thought someone was supposed to meet me here.”
It was then that Callum felt a poke on his left shoulder and turning he came face to face with a young looking pink haired girl wearing a pink skirt with balloons and a white top leaving her shoulders bare.
“Hiya, names Pinkie Pie!” Pinkie said as she waved.
“Callum,” he said as he offered a hand to her.
Before he knew it, he felt something land in his palm and looked to see a cupcake.
“Uh, thanks?” He said as he brought his hand up to investigate the red cupcake with pink frosting and what felt to be an overabundance of various sprinkles.
Pinkie suddenly gasped very loudly, “Oh my gosh, I just realized you’re a new resident of Ponyville, which means you’re a new friend, which is why I gave you my friendship cupcake. We gotta hurry to Ponyville and throw you a party!”
“Uh,” before he knew it, Callum’s hand was grabbed by Pinkie Pie and she was pulling at him, the scent of pastries in her hair reaching his nose. He barely had enough reach to grab his bag as he was pulled along.
Pinkie didn’t slow until they reached Ponyville proper, ahead of them a circular path surrounded a golden statue of Celestia before splitting up to head off in multiple directions of the town.
“Hey everyone, this is Callum, and he’s new to Ponyville!”
Pinkie had seemed to vanish from his side and started running around to a few different other residents and seemed to be introducing them to Callum from a distance.
“Well, it’s good to know Pinkie never changes.”
Callum turned to find a young boy standing behind him. He looked to be about twelve years old, wore shorts and a dark hoodie, a wisp of green hair sticking out from the hood. He moved the hood back and looked up at Callum.
“I’m Spike, and I heard from Twilight that a human would be coming today. I take it from how Pinkie is running about that would be you?”
“Yeah, my names Callum.”
“Nice to meet you Callum, don’t be surprised if Pinkie is able to get you a party ready in the next few minutes. Here, follow me and I can take you to meet up with Twilight.” Spike started off toward a large crystal tree just beyond the main buildings of the center of town.
With a shrug, Callum followed Spike toward the giant crystal tree.


Twilight busied herself writing on a parchment as a beaker floated in her magic field, she was just about to add a vial of something when the door behind her burst open.
“Twilight!” Spike called out.
“Wah!” the vial was dumped completely into the beaker creating fumes before it exploded in Twilights face.
“Mm, Hello Spike,” Twilight said as she grabbed a piece of cloth and wiped her face clean.
“Hey Twilight, this is Callum.”
“Oh yes, the human. Welcome to Equestria.” Twilight turned to take in the human, noting his features seemed, well the best word she could think of was plain. He had white skin, covered in brown hair, his eyes, if she could see them clearly enough also seemed to match the color of his hair. He stood about six feet tall and seemed on the thin side, his build was slight.
Twilight set the now dirty cloth down at the table and set aside her experiments to approach Callum and offer a hand to him. He took it firmly yet didn’t squeeze her hand and smiled.
Callum took in Twilights features, she seemed to have a bit of a purple hue to her skin, with deep dark purple hair that had a pink and lighter purple highlight. She wore a light purple dress with a lab coat loose over top. She reminded him of a girl he had seen briefly at a school in his hometown.
Callum shook the thought away, there was no way she could be the same person.
“So, how do we go forward from here?” Callum asked with curiosity.
“Oh, well we are still working some things out. I was going to have you stay here until we could get the living situation resolved. We just needed your preference if you would prefer to stay with someone, or if you would like to have a place of your own.”
Callum thought for a moment, “Well if it’s easier, I could stay with someone for now until I have enough money saved up to get a place of my own.”
Twilight nodded, “Alright then. For the first few nights I will have you stay here until we can get through some interviews and find the right resident for you to stay with. How does that sound?”
“Well, it sounds nice, but I don’t want anyone to go out of their way for me.”
“No, no not at all. The interviews will be of residents who are looking either for a roommate or are looking to rent out space like a bedroom or basement or something to that effect.”
“Oh, alright then that sounds much better to settle with then.”
“Great. Spike can you take Callum and his luggage to a spare room on the second floor?”
“Oh hay, I forgot about your luggage, did you leave it outside?” Spike asked pointing a thumb over a shoulder for emphasis.
“Oh, I just have this bag, I was told majority of amenities could be gotten here, so I just sold what I had for some money for exchange and just brought bare essentials and a few pairs of clothing.” Callum explained lifting his stuffed backpack.
“Oh right, money exchange. I was told you mostly use paper money; how much do you have?”
Callum thought for a moment before removing a wallet and lifting a few hundred dollars in bills from his world.
After a brief exchange of what was worth what, Twilight figured out the worth in their currency and wrote out a note.
“Here, take this note to the bank after you get settled in and they will put your money in a safe deposit box and exchange the value I have here. You have enough for some basic amenities for a month or two depending on the costs, we will find out for sure tomorrow and see about getting you set up for a job.”
“The cakes are looking for someone to deliver goods for them.” Pinkie said from behind Spike.
“Oh, hey Pinkie, I’m guessing the party is ready?” Spike asked as he turned and made room for the pink-haired girl.
“Yupperoonies! It’s not much of a surprise party, but it is a welcome party, and I am sure I can have some surprises as part of the festivities.”
“Great, Callum here is about to drop his stuff in a room, give him a little bit and I’m sure he will be willing to attend the party, Pinkie.” Twilight suggested.
“Okie Dokie Lokie.” She said as she seemed to vanish in a puff of cloud that resembled her form.


Callum dragged himself into his room where he fell across the form of his bed, not even moving his backpack. He got the basic things done and attended the party where he got to meet several Equestrian locals and did his best to mingle with them.
Pinkie was constantly appearing and disappearing from his side to reappear with another local, or another drink or snack.
He was sure her sweet tooth would have killed him from diabetes in one night had he given in, she ate most of what he declined saying he didn’t have a lot of room and wanted to try and sample things at an easier pace than she was offering.
She simply accepted what he said with a hearty smile on her face and vanished yet again.
Twilight had excused herself early for the sake of an experiment, something to do with the feasibility of love or chemicals in one’s brains. He didn’t quite understand it but Spike explained she was working on finding out if love potions could be a real thing or if Equestrians worked by chemicals in their brains since it was said that in comparison Equestrians had a higher and heartier libido than some humans.
The explanation had Twilight blushing, along with Callum who simply sipped at his drink as Twilight chastised Spike.
Callum was surprised to find out that Spike was just nineteen, and all the other Equestrians varied in ages all over eighteen or early twenties.


The information left Callum rather confused because from most everyone’s appearance they looked around sixteen to him, but it was explained by Twilight before she left that Equestrians had a slightly different life cycle than humans, and were usually able to live quite a bit longer than the study she had conducted of their old census one of the government had kindly offered for exchange of minerals, and crystals from their world.
Callum’s head throbbed lightly as he began to feel himself drifting further and further into the bed. He barely had enough of his mind to remove his shoes and pants before sinking into the comfortable bed.
His mind reigned in darkness for a little bit before he thought he heard someone opening his door and entering his room. But it was just his imagination as his mind began to turn into something more personal.
He began to dream of a few busty women of the area talking to him, and he couldn’t help his eyes darting to the various ways their breasts were held in defiance of gravity.
Then out of nowhere one of the women got close, as her hands went to his arm.
“Oh, he’s built more than I thought, this is definitely some muscle here.” The woman said as her fingers moved over his biceps.
To his surprise, the other women quickly began to move their hands and fingers over his body feeling his pecks and slim but firm stomach. Before long he could feel himself giving in as they seemed to begin to strip him along with their own garments.


It was dark, only a few specks of light shimmered across the walls as Callum tried to figure out what was happening. He woke up confused, and yet something heavy was on top of him. It took a few moments for his eyesight to clear away the sleep and he could barely make out the figure of someone on top of his legs, hands moving across his stomach and chest under his shirt.
“What…?” he said, trying to figure out what was going on.
His shirt was raised to his collarbone before the figure leaned down and he felt something warm and wet slide across his nipple. It immediately reacted as well as another part of his body stiffening.
“H-hey,” he said moving his arms to the figure, feeling a soft presence under his grip.
There was a soft subtle moan. He realized it was feminine, but he still didn’t know who it was or what was going on.
As he tried to push them up and away, he saw a pair of eyes glowing before a small orb of light erupted above the head of Twilight. He could make out her form in just a pair of bras and panties sitting on his legs, her eyes a wild and almost unhinged look that after seeing him she smiled and seemed to give him a come-hither look.
The surprise of who was on top of him left him seemingly weak as she moved and lowered her head next to his ear.
“I need you, please. Let me have you.” she whispered, sounding as if she were almost begging. The heat of her breath sent chills through his body as she grabbed one of his hands and moved it down her body, letting his fingertips slide over her breasts and the linen, before moving his hand further down her stomach and between her legs.
There she moved slightly, sitting up and letting his hand press against what he could only imagine was her panties, and felt the hot wet spot there. She let out a slightly louder moan as she could feel his fingers press against her.
The ball of light seemed to fade leaving them in darkness once again, though he could still see a glint of light from her eyes, that or, he thought for a moment, her eyes were just glowing.
“Mmm, please,” She seemed to beg again, now almost grinding against his hand.
Callum closed his eyes for a moment, he had been going through a dry spell for a couple of years before coming to Equestria, but he wondered if he could even do this, what was right or wrong.
Then a part of his brain said, ‘if it wasn’t right, she wouldn’t be here, asking for you.’
Callum opened his eyes, moving his hand up to her lower stomach allowing his thumb to move between the fabric brushing over the top of her vulva. Twilight let out another louder moan as he felt her body shift forward slightly.
“Yes!”
With a grin, Callum moved his hands to her hips and lifted her slightly before bringing her thighs up to his waist and pressing her body against his member moving his body against hers, making sure the thin fabrics containing their privates held almost no secrets.
Her hands moved to his chest as he could barely make out her head coming forward, her hair drifting around her face, the thin strands brushing against his body.
Her lower body moved, almost as if she were trying to thrust against him, rubbing her lower body against his hard cock.
With a sigh, Callum removed his shirt, letting her lithe body go much to her frustration. He then raised himself carefully until he was just inches from her face. He moved to kiss her, but her head turned away.
“No, not that, I just want you is all.” She whispered into the darkness.
Callum didn’t hesitate, feeling as though he understood, she didn’t want commitment, and that was probably for the best for him as well. Instead, he moved his head to bite at her neck and moved his hands to remove her bra, though by this point it was barely holding anything.
With the garment now in his hand he tossed it aside quickly and began to leave a trail of kisses from her neck down to her breasts. They weren’t as big as Pinkie’s, or a few other women, but at this moment, Callum felt they were just right.
He took her right nipple into his mouth, gently suckling before moving his head back to use just his tongue.
Her hands moved to his head as if to hold his head to her breasts as she once again moaned out loud.
In an instant Callum wrapped his arms around Twilight and moved them so that she was now laying on her back.
“Oh my, taking charge. I like it.”
Callum moved his hands and began to massage Twilights breasts as he simultaneously attacked them with his mouth and tongue.
Twilight arched her back and Callum felt goosebumps rise from her body.
After a few minutes of giving each of her breasts some attention, Callum began to move down her body, his lips trailing followed by his fingertips.
As he approached her thighs, he began to make out her scent, bitter yet sweet at the same time. He positioned himself between her legs and moved her panties to the side. His face could feel waves of heat coming from her as he stuck his tongue out and gently caressed her, drawing back a strand of her juices.
A last moment of self-control kept her from screaming out in pleasure.
Callum moved a finger over her vulva before pressing gently splitting it open just a little. He moved his tongue, and this time inserted the tip and drew it from the bottom to the top, flicking her clitoris.
Her reaction was exactly what he wanted, as she once again arched her back and moaned out loud, her hands moving down to hold his head, almost tearing at his hair as she grasped at him.
Callum began to slowly move his tongue over Twilights clitoris, allowing it to react and harden before he sucked on it gently for a second. Once he had her seeming in thrall, he moved a finger and began to slowly insert it into her vagina as he began to attack her clitoris more aggressively.
This time she did scream out as he slid his finger in and out slowly before moving his tongue down, removing his finger he inserted his tongue as deep into her as possible.
Twilight thrust her hips up into his face, her legs wrapping loosely around him as he worked to give her pleasure.
“Yes, yes!” She called out as her body reacted shivering and convulsing. Callum could taste the eruption of cum as Twilight climaxed to him.
“More, please.” She said as he began to move his head and hand away.
Callum moved up, his hands working to remove his underwear, exposing his thick hard cock to the air, before it touched her body.
“Now on to the main course.” He said with a chuckle.
Callum moved to adjust his body, using just his head to brush against her wet pussy, the walls of her vagina slowly opening. He didn’t waste time, not seeking to tease her as he was nearing his limit, almost becoming painful as he began to work to press himself into her slowly.
“Ahh,” Twilight moaned out, as he pressed his head slowly into her. She was extremely tight, and Callum wondered if she were a virgin before disregarding it and pressing further.
Slowly, inch by inch he pressed stopping when her folds began to slide in. He pulled out slightly to keep from making any of this uncomfortable.
He was moving slowly, his cock becoming wetter as it was pushed deeper and deeper into her.
Finally, after what felt like minutes, he finally let his breath as his hips pressed against her body. He had finally made it all the way into her.
Twilight wrapped her legs around his waist, her hands finding his body and lightly scratching his torso.
After a few seconds Callum began to slowly move slowly, thrusting in and out.
Twilight moaned and moved with him calling out for him.
Callum took a few seconds to move to try and find what would give her the most pleasure, and when he found it, he moved faster, and with purpose.
He was closing in on needing to climax, but Twilights breathing, and moans told him she was close as well.
Seconds seemed to stretch into minutes, their bodies moving and pressing, and thrusting against each other until finally Twilight arched her back one final time just as Callum hilted as deep into her as he could. He had lost himself and forgot to worry about being safe, but it didn’t matter. He finally felt his dry spell was over.
Carefully Callum removed himself from Twilight and settled next to her, their breathing heavy as they worked to catch their breaths.
Twilight let out a breath, her eyes closing before opening with a smile, the glow from her eyes fading.
Turning, she looked at Callum who couldn’t help but smile, at least until she started screaming.
Callum jumped back, not a single thought had given him the impression of her going from zero to crazy.
“Oh no, no, no, no. What did you do to me. Or what did I do to you?”
Twilight pulled the blanket from the bed and used it to cover herself up.
“Uh, you came in and basically said you wanted me.” Callum explained.
“What? I would never…” Twilight went silent as she moved a hand and another small orb of light appeared around her slowly circling her head.
“Oh, no. I think it was my experiment.”
“What?” Callum was confused. As Twilight stole his blanket, trying to keep her modesty, or at least what was left of it.
“Nothing, I… I got to go.” Twilight rushed from the room.
“Da fuck?” Was all Callum could say in confusion before he dropped his body back to the bed and let out a sigh.

	