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		Prologue: Summer Solstice's Birthday


			Author's Notes: 
Contains time-influenced body expansions especially to the ass, ponut, and dick and balls, thicker cum, heavy musk, accidentally starting an orgy, masturbation with hooves, self-facefucking, magical spells, fleshlights, jerking off to explicit music, to leaked porn tapes with futa on female blowjobs, in a condom and spilling the cum on the floor, in a big mug, drinking one's own cum, and devious dickmare plans!



Laying on her own bed, a much thicker and powerful version of the mare she once was, was a strong brilliant orange mare with a scarlet mane with orange and yellow highlights. Enjoying herself on a particularly sweltering July afternoon that was only exasperated by the hazy musk overtaking the room with both its potency and its smell. Though the mare, Summer Solstice, was aware that it was entirely because of her that the room was like that. And she delighted in it more than she would normally, considering that in the heat of the summer and her body’s musk, it was her birthday that she was choosing to spend her day in. It was the early afternoon, and she was doing the same thing that she started doing the moment she woke up: jerking off her fat monstrous bitchbreaker of every load that had built up in her massive balls throughout the night as she slept.
Summer had no clue that her time fucking Izzy Moonbow senseless and being sent back to her time period would follow with such a transformation. Her cock had become longer, thicker, and venier. She had a much more prominent flare and medial ring that was always leaking pre-cum unless it was left unattended too long, then it would just straight up just start leaking cum. Of course her body changes didn’t end there, with the orange unicorn developing wider hips, a fatter ass, thicker thighs, and a bigger ponut that had a more sensitive prostate. Moving her hoof up and down her fat cock with the additional efforts of a magic spell from her horn jerking herself off, Summer was getting overwhelmed by the haze to the point that she briefly channeled the energy of her horn to open the window to let out some of the musk. Making it easier to breathe, and making a small effort to keep her voice down while relieving herself, that was for naught. From outside the window, she could hear the loud feminine cries of the regular mares being fucked while hearing the all too obvious grunts of the dickmares. Glancing outside of the open window, sure enough, Summer Solstice saw that her musk had gotten the mares and dickmares outside in a rutting frenzy. Not dickmares as big as she had gotten, but still ones with fat cocks pushing the eager mares into doggy style and mating presses as they submitted to their base urges. Summer wasn’t upset with this slutty turn of events though, as it gave her pleasant background noise to enjoy her birthday jerking off more dickmare loads.
Her stronger magic and more powerful stature had a slight drawback though, having a bit of a jiggly and pudgy tummy. And instead of having her cock be properly sheathed for decency’s sake, it was out all the time even when it was flaccid, nearly dangling far enough to touch the ground. Her bigger body left her wobbling with every step, and unable to go out and about in public without being treated as a spectacle by the public. Slack jaws, wide eyes, lots of ponies giving double takes as they couldn’t stop staring. It didn’t help that her balls were making her wobble on top of her chubbier body, being extra-full of swimmers that demanded to be placed in a hungry hole. Though among the shocked looks were also mares and dickmares that would try to sneak off to a “discreet” place to jerk off to her appearance, which flattered the big dickmare. The small doorways for places such as a cafe or other local stores were unforgiving on her flanks though, causing her to shimmy her fiery orange ass cheeks inside and be met with furiously blushing cuties that had heart eyes. Though, after a glance at her magical monster, became too intimidated to approach her properly.
And with the increase in her magical abilities, her power, and her physical body, Summer noticed that it made a significant difference in her sex life. Her libido, endurance, sensitivity, orgasm time, and the quality of her cum had all changed substantially. She even had no refractory period, with the fat dark brown cock of hers remaining hard even after she had just cum. Her loads of hot white cum had become thicker, creamier, muskier, stickier, and larger than they had ever been. Leaving those fat balls backed up for too long left not only jizz leaking out after a few hours, but left her losing focus and having difficulty in being productive for her university classes if she neglected her length for even longer than a few hours, sometimes having to walk out and take care of herself to have even a bit of peace. And worst of all, if she dared go a full day or longer without taking care of herself, she couldn’t do any basic thinking or functions as her entire body was riding on a need of unreleased lust raging throughout her entire body. Her balls would be so full that she couldn’t even walk.
Summer Solstice ultimately wondered how these major changes could’ve even happened, the timing could’ve been a mere coincidence that was a major post-adolescence growth spurt. But the evidence leaned more towards her changes having to do with the time spell that caused her to end up in Bridlewood. She focused her mind on what needed to be taken care of, over and over again to properly benefit her hypersexual body. Returning her magical energy to her cock, she stroked herself off faster as she brought a nearby vibrator to the tip of her bitchbreaker. 
Groaning, her blue eyes rolled to the back of her head as she savored the powerful vibrations to her sensitive and fatter tip, Summer gave in to her current fantasy. Facefucking that sweet classmate and friend of hers, that pink unicorn Luster Dawn. How innocent the mare appeared to be, her heavy blush and bitten lip as she had blatantly ogled Summer’s new body each time they sat next to each other in class. She imagined her friend’s eyes rolling to the back of her head as she gave a hungry GLK GLK GLK as Summer hilted her cock down her throat each time. Her fat balls needing to unload a dozen orgasms down Luster’s throat, they would be slapping the underside of her muzzle as the more submissive mare would moan loudly against Summer’s medial ring. As she practically felt her friend on her cock, Summer moaned as she released another geyser of creamy hot seed onto her blankets and sheets that she would inevitably have to wash at least twice just from how strong her loads became. The thick seed even coating her floating vibrator beyond what she could see, Summer used her horn to float the messy vibrator into the nearby sink in her room. With any other dickmare potentially being grossed out by how much cum was getting on their body, the bed, or the floor, Summer Solstice was very different. She loved the filth and how it made her feel, becoming more turned on by just how stronger she was as a dickmare. Her much bigger head gave her a big head, her ego being stroked just as much as her dick was.
Her next orgasm, she brought a dildo to her thick ponut as she imagined getting fucked by another dickmare while still stroking off her fat cock with her magic. Wearing a cock ring to keep her dick big and hard, she also had a spell that she switched on and off to buzz at her p-spot. She kept it off as inch after inch of the dildo sunk into her fat ponut, then as it was hilted, turned it back on and blacked out to an unfathomable mess of pleasure and cum all over the bed and herself.
Another orgasm, jerking herself and her cum-slickened cock with her hooves, as she imagined putting her yoga instructor Tree Hugger in a mating press. The green earth pony’s messy locks would be made even messier from the loud thunderous fucking that would get the normally chill pony into a braying mess. Imagining busting a load into that dark green ponut, Summer loudly moaned as another fat load of creamy load landed into her dirty mane.
As she imagined Stellar Flare, her business professor, sucking her off and bobbing her normally bossy mouth up and down the dickmare’s dick, Summer moved the bottom half of her body to her face as she wrapped her mouth around her own dick. Sucking herself off was an incredible feat that was only truly made possible from the recent transformations to her own body, and Summer Solstice savored in taking that act to its deepest extreme as she was facefucking herself while imagining the fantasy of being blown so passionately. Stellar Flare would essentially be sucking off Summer’s own stellar flare, using her mouth for the best use the dickmare could imagine for her. She imagined that any of these mares should they let her, would easily become mindbroken from the dickmare and become impregnated in the process. She imagined Luster Dawn, Treehugger, and Stellar Flare all swollen with her foal and with the cutie mark on their bellies. Inevitably, that image turned into the mare that was impregnated by her: Izzy Moonbow. Summer managed to successfully hilt herself in her own mouth as she felt the tip of her cock in her own mouth, groaning as she swallowed her own thick seed that time.
As she slipped the entirety of her cock out of her mouth, Summer Solstice felt the searing disappointment of how she was pulled out of Izzy’s time and back into her own. If at least half of the mares were as hot, fuckable, and cute as Izzy Moonbow was, being sent back to Canterlot was a tragedy. Perhaps if she fucked more and more ponies in the timezone she was in now, with her newly altered body, it would affect the future and create more dickmares to fuck those cute mares. The time shenanigans were a longshot, and Summer wasn’t even entirely sure of how that would work or if that would work. The potential consequences of fucking with a future that was perfectly fine the way it was hardly mattered to the orange unicorn though. As far as she was concerned, she just wanted another reason to get off to the purple unicorn that was out of her reach. 
Summer Solstice then turned to her dresser, opening it with her magic as she levitated a condom out of it. Bringing the condom to her massive futa bitchbreaker and tearing it open from the wrapper, Summer had those ones bought from a special shop that was a couple of towns over. She couldn’t even buy ones in Canterlot anymore, having them tear open every single time before she could even use them properly. Special ones that were enhanced with dark magic that didn’t instantly break, Summer stroked her giant cock with both her cum-soaked hooves as she grunted from the sound of the orgy still going on outside. She would’ve done anything for another plow of that purple slut’s ponut, and imagined herself mounting the mare generations into the future. The feminine moans outside of her room only brought her still built up balls to a quick orgasm, watching as the condom ballooned out with her thick seed and the rest that couldn’t fit spilled onto her balls. As soon as she finished cumming the condom into an inflated balloon, Summer Solstice slipped it off her quickly, sealing the end so that none of it escaped. Then, with a surge of hot arousal at what she was about to do, Summer brought the cumflated condom over the floor and opened it. Cum landing all over her own carpet, creating a stronger and hotter musk in the room that floated outside, Summer could only hear the plaps outside and the moans of lust skyrocket from what she had done.
The fiery orange unicorn then stood on all fours on the bed, still insatiable as she expected as she grabbed a fleshlight from underneath the blankets. A bright colorful pink and purple fleshlight that she sunk half her length into on the first go, Summer then pulled out a set of anal beads from her still open dresser as she brought it to her own lubed up ponut. Fucking from one end and being fucked from the other was an exquisite feeling that she could never get enough of, and hearing an excited audience outside was spurring her on as she imagined herself being on the end of a dickmare while fucking a mare. Perhaps it would be another dickmare while she was fucking her impregnated Izzy, with them mutually savoring the mindbreak of the once important mare. Summer pistoned her fat cock into the fleshlight, managing to slap her full balls against it as she hilted it while getting several of the anal beads inside her ponut with a deep shudder throughout her body. She was running on a high, an addiction of her body’s transformation that she wished she could say wasn’t her doing. But she made her choice knocking Izzy up, and being a slave to her body’s sexual desires only turned her on all the more. The aroused high she was running on, a deep and profound pleasure tingling from her legs to the tip of her horn, made Summer Solstice wish to give such a mind-bending feeling to every mare she possibly could. Whether they were a sub, dom, or something in between, Summer felt a carnal hunger devouring her mind in every way that she wanted to take out on a vulnerable mare. And Izzy Moonbow certainly was that, Summer could only imagine how hot and slutty her friends would be at the end of the dickmare’s cock. Groaning as she got all the anal beads inside her ponut, hilting her cock inside the fleshlight one more time, Summer came inside of it with a warm vibration pulsing inside her. She couldn’t get enough, there was more to be had.
Listening to explicit music on her phone, lyrics resonating with her in how addicted she was to her own lust, Summer stood over an empty mug as she used her magic to jerk herself off. Becoming addicted to the taste of her own enhanced cum was definitely not a level of debauchery that Summer expected to reach, but there the unicorn was shooting hot cum inside of the mug and waiting a few more moments to finish inside before using her magic to bring it to her lips, gulping down her own cum as the nasty hot muskiness caused another spurt of her seed to escape her body as she couldn’t get enough of herself and her new capabilities. Imagining Izzy and her friends on the receiving end, Summer Solstice knew that it would only get better with each mare she broke body, mind, and spirit…
Eventually, as the afternoon turned into evening, the final act began that spoke to Summer Solstice as a sign. On her phone that she was holding in front of her eyes with her magic, was a leaked tape of the big-maned pegasus Songbird Serenade and the normally demure singer Countess “Rara” Coloratura sucking the balls of an electric blue bitchbreaker. The mare had a white-furred body that sharply contrasted from the vividly blue dick she had, though only the bottom half of her body was visible in the leaked tape. Still, as Summer Solstice jerked off her cock with all four of her hooves and moaned deeply as a magical copy of her dick was fucking her own ass, the orange unicorn could take a good guess as to who the blue-dicked mare was. Regardless, it was absurdly hot to watch two singers she loved listening to giving in to their natural desires to superior dickmares. She could see both their winking pussies, both their colorful tails moved out of the way to reveal both said pussies and their ponuts. The both of them not caring in the slightest that they were being recorded by Celestia knows who, moaning against the dickmare’s fat balls before Songbird rested her forehooves on the she-stud’s leg and brought her lips to the tip of her electric blue tool. Summer moaned as she wasn’t even sure if Songbird was going to be able to open her mouth around such a fat cock, jerking herself off faster as she watched the white pegasus successfully take the tip in her mouth. Even Coloratura seemed turned on by the feat of her fellow singer slut, beginning to lose more and more of her usual modesty as she opened her mouth wide and slathered the electric blue balls before her. 
Not even sucking quietly anymore, Coloratura moaned loudly as she twerked her fat aquamarine gray ass for the camera as she drooled all over the balls in front of her. Hearing that loud clap of the singer’s cheeks, while watching Songbird’s mouth go down over the dickmare’s cock slowly, Summer started having her own fat ass plapped by her dick copy in her ponut. Her eyes rolled to the back of her head for a few moments, getting close to her last orgasm of the night before she refocused her eyes just in time to see Songbird jerking off the she-stud’s dick with her wings while Coloratura rubbed the dickmare’s balls while kissing up and down the base of her dick. The mostly still dickmare gave a sharp thrust in the air as she released a fat dollop of seed all over the both of them before another followed. Rope after rope of the she-stud’s seed landed on both Songbird and Coloratura as they closed their eyes and moved closer to get as much of it as possible. Then, after the dickmare was completely spent, the two singers began to lick the cum off each other. Summer brought the tip of her own cock to her mouth again, feeling her fiery hot peak cumming any second now when Songbird and Coloratura brought their lips together and began swapping the loads of cum between their mouths. Summer felt her balls empty inside her mouth as her mind blanked out, gulping down her own impressive load on cum and feeling it hit her belly with that familiar dirty warmth settling in. With her magical copy cock hilted in her ass, Summer shuddered with delight at just how much she came in just one day.
As she slipped her cock out of her mouth, and the magical copy out of her ass, she looked to the filled pink and purple fleshlight sitting on the corner of the bed. Her exhausted and vaguely horny brain drifted back to Izzy Moonbow. As fun as the fleshlight and the porn was, she knew that the real deal blew all of that out of the water. That thick purple ponut and those needy cries for more cock, Izzy wasn’t somepony that Summer Solstice had forgotten. And the stronger dickmare wasn’t going to miss out on the opportunity to meet her friends.
Summer Solstice needed to return to the future, and would practice more of her time magic so that it wasn’t a short-lived accident this time.
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Laying on the couch of the Brighthouse that she, Sunny, and Izzy shared to represent each of the pony races since they brought back magic a while ago was Pipp Petals. The big orange-furred sheriff, Sunny, also happened to be the transformed alicorn that helped make it possible, while Izzy was the purple unicorn with misty-blue hooves and pink sparkles in her mane. Pipp Petals was the short pink princess that had to beg her mom to allow her a mere two years to be with her friends in Maretime Bay before she had to return and resume her proper training to become Queen of the throne. She couldn’t entirely blame her mom, not when she had lost the dickmare she was married to long ago, leaving her a single mom to raise the future Queen of Zephyr Heights. But the pink pegasus spent her time away and with a temporary layer of freedom doing something a bit more scandalous thanks to Izzy’s influence over the past few months: scrolling and clicking through different apps as she stared at the various lewd pictures of other influencers on the internet. Pipp bit her lip, idly rubbing away at her pussy as no one else was downstairs. As far as she knew, Sunny and Izzy were both asleep, leaving the pudgy pegasus to her own fun.
Mostly fun, of course. With the fact that Pipp was looking at so many dickmares and mares of different heights and body types, the pink pegasus became slightly self-conscious of how she was exceptionally pretty, but short in comparison to the popular mares on the apps that had long slender legs. Her body was exaggerated in ways that might make her seem more comedically stacked than dainty, being chubby on top of being curvy as well as having more ass in comparison to her crotchteats. Her bright pink ass with her lovely musical note cutie mark on one cheek was exaggeratedly bigger and was jutting past the rest of her body. Some mares with more of a dumptruck would simply have their ass cheeks quivering with each step they took, but Pipp had her flanks quivering from when she was only breathing. From the different influencers she “studied” on the app PonlyFans, she noticed that most mares didn’t have a ponut as fat as her dark pink one. It was a huge puffy ring that protruded past her cheeks even, causing the internet celebrity to have to wear an outfit over her ass. It wasn’t like her tail did enough to cover her fat ponut half the time.
“Everything okay, Pipp?”
“Ahhh!” Pipp screamed, throwing her phone onto the floor as she saw Sunny and Izzy slowly stepping down the stairs. Seeming unfazed, eyes relaxed as the two mares giggled and leaned against each other, getting the pink pegasus’ attention as she quickly realized why the two weren’t noticing her slow masturbation. “Wait a second, did you two have some of those rainbow edibles?”
“You know it!” Sunny giggled, staring down at her muzzle. “I can feel it vibrating. Oh, what’s this?”
“Don’t!” Pipp shrieked as she tried to jump towards the phone, but the broad-shouldered orange alicorn with her muscular legs was faster without even meaning to run, picking up the phone and absentmindedly staring at it for a few moments before Pipp took it from Sunny.
“Looking at slim pony butts, hmm?”
“Not what you think, I’m feeling more disappointed in my own ass these days,” Pipp sighed, glancing over her shoulder and at her disproportionately fat pegasus dumptruck. Sunny gave a smile as she placed a strong hoof on Pipp’s shoulder. With the way the orange alicorn was built, Pipp was surprised that Sunny Starblazer was born a mare without a dick as opposed to the powerfully built dickmares that Izzy kept ogling more recently…
“I really don’t think you have anything to worry about, Pipp,” Sunny laughed. “Besides, there’s plenty of dickmares out there that love a little cushion for the pushing!”
“Definitely~” Izzy drew out the word very long, heavily blushing as she walked right behind Pipp’s behind and blatantly stared at it. “Even staring at it myself, I could just get a quick bi-”
“Izzy!” Pipp’s face exploded crimson from just how constantly aroused Izzy had become around everypony.
Over the past couple of months, Izzy had been jittery and experiencing the worst heat that seemingly surpassed anything that Pipp herself had experienced. Even as Sunny and Izzy left shortly after to do their own stuff, with Pipp flying over to Mane Melody and chilling in the backroom, the pink pegasus remembered what her unicorn friend had explained. Izzy Moonbow had met the most mindbreakingly devastating dickmare that seemed to have defied time itself: the purple unicorn didn’t even remember much else around her besides said dickmare impregnating her in Bridlewood! She had impregnated Izzy and put her cutie mark over the mare’s belly before being whisked away back to her time period. At least, that’s what Izzy could guess with the unicorn magically disappearing before anything else could happen. Pipp was gawking when Izzy had explained the whole situation with a drooling muzzle, and Sunny looked like she was going to explode from the beet red anger flushing her face. Though their physical reactions were all the same, with both Pipp and Sunny’s pussies sopping wet and hot at the thought of their dear friend being so clearly broken by such good dick. The three mares who had saved Equestria and brought back magic, and one seemed too mindbroken to resemble such a heroine anymore. It made sense why Sunny was mad, and Pipp honestly wished she could bring herself to be more mad than aroused.
She saw a text message come in from her phone from Izzy, a blatant picture of her dark purple ponut with her cutie mark in the shot, and blushed from the blatant sluttiness of her friend. With this “heat” that Izzy seemed to be experiencing, the purple unicorn had been closing herself off more and more. Insisting that despite her spiked horniness, Izzy couldn’t be sexually satisfied by others since this time-bending dickmare ruined everything for her. Izzy had been sending Pipp the ginormous, often custom-made, dildos that she had used on both her holes in an attempt to recreate what she had experienced. Sunny and Izzy only relaxed the same way they used to when they shared edibles, otherwise, the orange alicorn gave her best friend lectures on how concerned she was. How Izzy should return to focusing on her crafts that brought out her sparkle, though the purple nympho was not to be deterred. Pipp knew of Izzy’s crush on Sunny that was more her focus before this dickmare quite literally came into the picture, but also was aware that the purple unicorn wasn’t going to act on it in case the spark didn’t pull through when it came to sex.
The texts like the one Izzy sent, and the phone calls had taken a raunchy turn. If Pipp was certain of Sunny returning Izzy’s feelings, Pipp would almost feel bad. Almost. But the short pink pegasus would be lying if she didn’t say the videos of Izzy taking fat dildos all the way in, the images of the various celebrity nudes, and sexts the unicorn sent didn’t cause Pipp to profoundly squirm from the tips of her poofy white wings to her flagging tail. Pipp glanced down at what Izzy sent:
I missed when that dickmare fucked my ponut and then bred me! I feel like my backdoor was made for her, and even the biggest dildo won’t do it for me anymore. At least I have you to text, I don’t think anypony else would answer me with little judgment like you do Pipp~
Pipp blushed and squirmed in her chair, glancing at the door that led to the salon itself and ensuring it was locked before texting Izzy back:
How do you think she’d act around us if she returned? Do you think she’s the kind of mare that’d-
Pipp gulped, nearly dropping her phone as she was moments away from texting her intrusive and self-admittedly hungry thoughts. The pink princess simply didn’t have time to be entertaining such shenanigans such as getting knocked up by a time-traveling dickmare, and yet her heart pounded from Izzy’s sweet flirts and her pussy pulsed the fantasies of the hung beast making all her dreams cum true. Crippling terror at the idea of voicing her true base urges, Pipp deleted the whole message instead of sending it, choosing instead to take the subtler approach as she set the phone on the camera app and angled it towards her absurdly thick ponut. It beat out Izzy’s own backdoor by a fair margin, and Pipp was aware of the easy bait she was placing. Or was Izzy the one laying out the bait?
Does it even matter at this point?
She had the perfect angle with her ponut poking out between her snug pink cheeks, with lighting giving the right parts of her body emphasis. Though Pipp was aware of her talent in the little things, her entire body from her mind to her sopping wet loins being tugged on Izzy’s nymphomaniac rage. Pipp sent the message, asking if Izzy thought that this dickmare would have appreciation for such a ponut that big. Then, the sound of her phone dinged as Izzy’s response message came in, showing Izzy slamming her fat purple dumptruck on a monstrous toy for the walls of her backdoor. Izzy’s face was in the shot as she looked over her shoulder and was giving the camera (Pipp) bedroom eyes as she grinned:
Don’t know, Pipp, are you able to take a cock bigger than this one?
Pipp moaned loudly at first, for a split second before shrieking and throwing a forehoof over her mouth before she made everypony outside think there was a whore getting dicked down in the back. Door locked or not, she couldn’t make unbecoming sounds as the future Queen of Zephyr Heights and the owner of her own business till then. Instead of rolling her eyes as she would’ve normally done at such a reminder, Pipp hit the video call button on her phone with a rush of shame hitting her face and causing her ears to burn with her decision. The video call trying to reach Izzy only lasted for a couple of seconds before the screen flashed to Izzy doing what she was doing in the last picture. Though, to properly face Pipp, Izzy had the phone magically levitated right above her face. It left Pipp seeing Izzy from an angle as if she was flying above her, looking down and seeing her friend’s fat flanks rippling and her tail flagging as she was blushing heavily and taking the toy in her asshole.
“I’m pretty, haah, sure that dickmare wouldn’t let either of us top her dick~” Izzy moaned, not even skipping a beat to greet her blushing pegasus friend before she continued. “At l-least, fuck, not for long. She took over so fuh-fucking fast that I barely knew what was happening before I…ah, ah, hnnnng!”
Izzy bit her lip, her heavy blush overshadowing her own purple fur as the phone faltered in her magic grip. Pipp held her phone with one wing while slowly moving her forehoof past her crotchteats and onto her clit, rubbing it in circles as she felt the hot flash of degeneracy rage inside her. She always had to be good for everypony around her, not one to cave to her own pleasures up until Izzy got knocked up. With Izzy being persistent and Pipp being too worked up to even want to say no, the pink pegasus saw that quickly changing as she flew deeper into the debaucherous rabbit hole.
“Before you what?” Pipp asked, breathing heavy as she felt the air around her getting hotter. The images became more demanding, the pink pegasus imagining herself beaming from ear to ear with her swollen belly and a gigantic cock resting on her muzzle. Demanding to be touched, sucked, worshiped. Drinking from the heavy and fertile cum that spilled from it, Pipp’s eyes rolled to the back of her head as she barely hung on to Izzy’s response.
“Before she bred me~” Izzy shivered as she whined out the words, slamming her ass down on the toy as hearts appeared in her eyes, her mouth opening as she openly drooled on the floor. Pipp wasn’t entirely sure where the unicorn was, guessing she probably returned to the Brighthouse, but that mattered little. Izzy would’ve likely gotten off in front of an adult crowd if it meant telling them all about how amazing this dickmare was, which got Pipp’s free wing twitching in its full erection as she masturbated furiously while still holding the phone with her other wing. Given how much of a busy bee she was, a content creator constantly on the go, Pipp didn’t collect half as many sex toys in her years of adulthood as Izzy had in merely the past two months. But watching the alluring sight of Izzy taking it, even if most of it was concealed by her fat purple ass, teased Pipp to the point of planning a trip to the adult toy store before the day was done.
And yet, none of it would compare to the hungry she-bull waiting on the other side of time.
“Tell me, Pipp, what would you say to her if she was dicking you down?!” Izzy brayed, bouncing up and down in a hungry blue as she stared at her dear friend intently. “C’mon Pipp! I can see it in your eyes! Say it!”
“Uh, I, ahn-”
You already know what you want.
Admit it. Break. Tell her.
“Breed me!” Pipp brayed with Izzy screaming it along with her, hoping to Zephyr Heights and back that the shop was currently empty as the pegasus was unable to keep her composure. Izzy’s eyes flashed with a brief predatory hunger, trembling and crying out in her victory of breaking her dear friend as her eyes rolled back and she hilted herself completely on the toy attached to the floor. Her tail swished back and forth, marecum escaped her completely untouched pussy as she came from anal stimulation alone, and that only magnified Pipp’s orgasm as it began. Izzy’s orgasm was even so hard that her magic shorted out and the phone fell, the video screen turning black as Pipp was too far gone to care. Feeling marecum squirting all over her forehoof, dribbling onto the floor of the backroom, Pipp’s juices only doubled in their excessiveness as she savored the adrenaline that came with the humiliation of her impulsiveness. Poor Pipp Petals, tipped past the point of return…

It was only a couple of weeks since that boundary from simple sexting and nudes was crossed, bringing Pipp to where she was in the shower. Not too different from how Izzy was on the video call that fateful day, Pipp had a long dark brown dildo that had a suction cup attached to the wall as she moved back and forth on it with her fat dark pink ponut. It would be one thing if she had simply bought more toys like she originally planned, but with something to desire and nothing to receive in comparison to Izzy’s taste of dickmare, Pipp had to have a copy of this mysterious mare’s length. At least, a copy close enough to what Izzy’s mind-shattered brain could cum up with. Despite not knowing the full length of what devastation it wrought to Izzy, Pipp was still easily able to understand how this absolute beast would ruin her dear friend’s holes for anypony else. And even started to believe that Izzy was doing Sunny a favor by not acting on her feelings, leaving their friendship intact as opposed to the orange alicorn being heartbroken. It wasn’t Sunny’s fault that she’d be pitiful of a she-stud in comparison to the dickmare that impregnated Izzy.
Pipp gasped, her eyes rolling to the back of her head and her heart thundering in her chest from the dirtiness she ironically felt in the water of the shower. Her lubed up backdoor was going back and forth and was impressively stretched out from the toy bitchbreaker, losing more interest in the dickmares on the dating apps as she only imagined the mysterious dickmare and her hung horsecock. She was in the royal showers of Zephyr Heights, having returned for a couple of days to update her mother on everything, and brought the toy as a much needed escape. With the toy, and the thankfully soundproof walls of the bathroom, Pipp Petals didn’t have to be an aspiring queen.
She could be a depraved, mindless slut.
With her poofy white wings fully erect out from her sides, Pipp screamed as she came with her pussy untouched. She didn’t know how Izzy could do that at first, realizing that it took a phenomenal level of depravity and stamina to be a mare cumming only from anal masturbation alone. Fortunately the dirty physical rush of shame from such a powerful orgasm was quickly washed away in the literal sense, the shower water cascading down on her fat ass cheeks as she pried them apart to have her holes cleaned. Though, despite the shame being gone, Pipp was still a mare with fantasies. Her eyes glued to the dark brown dildo that bobbed from side to side on the wall, Pipp blushed as she realized that she had become no different in her actions than what Izzy was likely doing at the same time back in Maretime Bay. The poor princess that needed to focus on her queenly training and her own business was becoming just as much of a nymphomaniac, though the worst part was that Pipp didn’t even have the past encounter as an excuse.
Still moist with the steam of the shower water and the bits of sweat still clinging to her washed figure, Pipp opened the door of the shower stall while making a reminder to get the dildo off the wall. Stepping out of the shower, Pipp trotted to the counter and grabbed the blowdryer as she made work of her mane, tail, and wings. Watching as her poofy white wings gently fluttered with the movement of the blowdryer, Pipp smiled as she then turned the blowdryer in her forehoof towards her coat. Then, what stopped the pink pegasus from finishing drying off her body, was the tell-tale sound of a teleportation spell behind the door…the door leading to her very own room.
Pipp slapped a forehoof over her lips to keep herself from shrieking from the pure shock of an intruder somehow making it past the anti-magic spells placed in many of the rooms in the castles. Even if somepony were to get in the castle, the guards usually ensured that they wouldn’t make it very far. Not this one, so Pipp held onto her blowdryer and made sure it was turned off as she slowly walked up to the closed door. Grumbling on the other side, confirming the presence of another, got Pipp’s heart racing and her senses on high alert as she kicked the door open and charged. Though, the intruder only a few steps away stopped Pipp. Not by doing anything, but by her sheer presence alone. A vividly orange and tall unicorn with a long scarlet mane and golden and orange locks in her hair, the stranger’s piercing blue eyes in all their beauty caught Pipp off guard almost as much as the second factor that stopped the pegasus in her tracks. The second part was the mind-numbingly addicting musk that was practically visible in the room…
“Hello~” Summer grinned, though Pipp was unaware of who she was. Glancing at the shortstack’s fat ass first, Summer then looked to the blowdryer in her forehoof. “Suppose you still don’t plan on whacking my poor head with such a thing?”
Pipp gulped as she slowly put the blowdryer down, taking a guess that even if she was still scared enough to attack, this mysterious unicorn would’ve deflected such a blow. The orange unicorn’s wide grin turned into a gentle smile, though that still didn’t keep Pipp’s pussy from dripping juices onto her own carpet as a natural response to the masculine smell that got her wings erect and twitching.
“There we go, figured you’d lean into the chance of making a new friend,” Summer chuckled. “Though, it wasn’t my intention of landing here of all places. I was looking for a mare that I haven’t seen in a very long time, but if I landed in the right spot, it shouldn’t take me too long to find her. You seem cute, why don’t we get to know each other? My name is Summer Solstice, and you are…”
“You don’t know who I am?” Pipp frowned, shock freezing up her thoughts as the unicorn’s physical look and name was familiar, as if the pink pegasus heard it described to her before. She felt like she was on the brink of figuring it out when Summer shook her head, leaving Pipp to continue. “Well, my name is Pipp Petals, and I’m the Princess of Zephyr Heights. I’m supposed to take over one day as the Queen when my mother retires.”
“Oh!” Summer’s eyes widened as if she had recognized part of what Pipp had said, nodding her head as she seemed to stare at the pegasus’ cutie mark some more. The ogling made the pink pegasus feel hot to the touch, even though Summer hadn’t even so much as touched her. Undeterred, Summer continued. “Yes, I’ve heard of Zephyr Heights before. Only from this mare though, she mentioned it once.”
“Who are you talking about?” Pipp frowned, watching as Summer turned to her side and paced around the room as she appeared to be contemplating on her next move. As the orange unicorn did so, that’s when the pieces fell together in her head. Though Summer’s fat orange ass and big ponut was captivating in of itself, the unicorn’s fat bitchbreaker was the true reveal. Dark brown, with enormous balls that put any other dickmare to shame, she was the mare that had pounded Izzy Moonbow to mental oblivion and knocked her up. And despite recognizing that cock right away from her friend’s description, it was even bigger than Izzy had said. Salivating and blatantly staring at the unicorn’s tool, Pipp barely noticed as Summer turned around and trotted up to her.
“Her name is Izzy Moonbow, do you know her?” Summer watched as Pipp nodded her head, with the orange unicorn cupping the princess’ face to face her own. “Huh, you must be one of her friends that I’ve been hoping to meet. Do you know Sunny too?”
“Yuh…yuh huh,” Pipp blabbered.
“Oh Celestia, I’m already fully aware of what you want,” Summer laughed. “And I will be giving it to you, just get on the-”
“Wait!”
“Hmm?” Summer tilted her head as Pipp’s eyes widened, her face becoming focused again much to the dickmare’s surprise. Then, while the hulking dickmare stood still, Summer watched as this Pipp Petals flew to her dresser and pulled out multiple cameras. Setting them up all over her room, Pipp flew across the bed and placed her phone on a camera stand before setting up a PonlyFans livestream for her most exclusive viewers. Normally she would do a proper intro, even if it had been a while since she had posted a whole video on her account, but all Pipp wanted was that time-breaking cock to break her. She turned around to face Summer Solstice, her tail parted to the side as she revealed her normally insecure derriere. But instead of feeling self-conscious, Pipp bit her lip as she clapped her fat purple cheeks for the camera.
“I want this recorded for me to watch forever~” Pipp insisted. “And I want my most dedicated followers to know who I belong to, from this day forward…”
“Hey now,” Summer chuckled. “That’s up to me to decide now, don’t you realize? You’ve got to prove yourself, be a proper trio of holes for this fat cock of mine. Are you even willing to give up everything you have for this dick? You should show me~”
And that’s how Pipp ended up with Summer Solstice, a unicorn from another time period that she had just met, on her back while the pink pegasus was giving her fat erect length a proper hoofjob while worshiping her on top of it all. Pipp’s lips were all over the tip down to the base, giving it fat and sloppy kisses as she reached the musky balls that contained the treasure for the slutty shortstack. She gurgled on Summer’s balls, making sure to keep her teeth back despite her mind breaking all the more. Her horniness broke after a few moments as she gave small nips to the dickmare’s balls to test their sensitivity, hearing the she-stud she was jerking off groaning as she felt the excessive pre getting in her pristine mane. Not only the pre, but the dicksweat and liquified musk on top of that. The dickmare’s length was a messy beast by default, something that Pipp didn’t even realize she’d love, let alone become addicted to. She had briefly put on makeup plus hot red lipstick before they ended up on the bed, purely just so it could smear all over her while also getting on Summer’s bitchbreaker when it slapped her face. With each moment, the cock slaps got harder, the she-stud seemed to get a bit meaner with her approach. To the point where she brought her firm forehoof to the back of Pipp’s head as she shoved the pink mare into her crotch, grinning as she stared at the phone ahead for a few moments before looking down at her newest slut.
“Yesssssss, huff that musk~” Summer ordered, though she knew she wasn’t going to get any rebuttal as she heard the high-pitched moan of the pink pegasus against her balls. Keeping her there, Summer continued. “You don’t want to be treated lovingly like a princess, do you? You’d much sooner become a dickmare’s whore than ever go back to that life huh?”
“Mmmm, hnnnng~!” Pipp squealed into the dickmare’s balls, not even trying to pull back as she felt her world spinning. In fact, it was Summer who pulled Pipp’s smeared and drenched face out from her crotch as she stared down at the pink pegasus.
“Heh, you’re even louder than Izzy is,” Summer growled, looking down and savoring the smeared makeup and lipstick marks all over her cock still realizing a steady stream of pre. Backed up, in need of emptying a few loads in a mare and on a mare, Summer knew that wouldn’t be a problem for long. Standing up on the bed, resting her forelegs against the pink princess’ headboard as she stood on her hindlegs with her messy cock bobbing back and forth. “Why don’t you show me and your viewers how much you love the taste? And don’t forget to give me a little show with that dumptruck of yours, I love a mare with a fat ass~”
Pipp’s heart sparked from the validation, her insecurity about her butt forgotten as she could see the all too real hunger in the she-stud’s eyes as she looked down at the shortstack. With Summer Solstice standing on the bed, her bitchbreaker was at eye level with Pipp’s glowing heart eyes as she aimed her mouth at the tip and opened wide. Engulfing the first couple of inches, that was a test in of itself in the best way possible, stretching out Pipp’s mouth in a way she didn’t know was possible. Not painful, but certainly requiring a bit of her own effort, Pipp slipped forward until she had nearly half of Summer’s dick past her lips and partially down her throat. But if she was going to properly prove herself to this time-traveling miracle, then Pipp needed to pick up the pace and put on a performance of her caliber. Taking a deep inhale and preparing all of her muscles for the juggling act of stamina and endurance, Pipp’s eyes rolled to the back of her head as she surged forward, nearly gagging as she successfully hilted Summer’s dick till her balls were pressed up against the underside of her muzzle. Tears flickered in her eyes and rolled down her cheeks from the pleasurable pressure, parts of the smeared mascara being washed away. Spittle rolled onto Summer’s balls in the brief moment Pipp kept her mouth hilted before she pulled back and repeated the same motion, hunger vibrating in her belly and her holes as she got off to her own self-abuse on the fat cock that would soon make her a mother.
Summer Solstice stared at the desperation in Pipp’s green eyes with a wolfish hunger, before her blue eyes gravitated to what the pink shortstack started doing during her own facefucking. Clapping her absurdly fat cheeks, Pipp put on both a show for Summer Solstice and the PonlyFans viewers that would get to see both her holes. Smacking her ass cheeks viciously with her magic, Summer felt Pipp yelp against her thick length as a heavy blush adorned her cheeks. Enjoying taking everything from this mare, truly claiming her as a proper slut, Summer kept slapping Pipp’s rippling pink ass cheeks with her magic while she moved her forehooves from the headboard to right against the back of the princess’ head. Pipp was no longer able to facefuck herself on Summer’s cock, with the orange unicorn grunting as she moved her hips back and forth to facefuck the pink pegasus herself. There was no modesty, and certainly no mercy, as Summer moaned and unloaded her fat stream of dickmare cum directly down Pipp’s throat…

“Oh fuck, yes, please creampie my ponut again!”
This time, Pipp was bent over the bed with Summer Solstice mounted over her doggy style and fucking her recently used ponut. With her backdoor easily being the tightest hole, Pipp was happy to have gotten the time with her dildo so she could properly take Summer Solstice up her ass. The orange unicorn got her ass cheeks plapping again without rest, having already unloaded two loads into the slutty princess’ asshole and showed no signs of stopping. Her own cum spilled from Pipp’s ponut and onto the carpet with each thrust that she pulled out. Her heavy dickmare balls gave a wet slap each time they hit against Pipp’s clit, the pink pegasus moaning like a slut about to be gangbanged as she spurted marecum again and again. Summer knew that she wanted to get a generous and musky load onto Pipp’s fur for the next orgasm, to truly let it seep into her. Pulling out, a flood of cum from the previous two orgasms spills out as Pipp’s stomach was unable to hold it. Summer Solstice growled as she had another orgasm, her thick and powerful seed getting on Pipp’s mane, back, the sheets, and even the pillows at the end of the bed. There was more hot white than pink visible on the popstar princess, leaving Pipp mentally destroyed and babbling incoherently. After Summer had used Pipp’s face to clean up her own cock, with Pipp lapping up the remainder, the pink pegasus couldn’t take it anymore.
“Puh…puhlease…” Pipp whimpered, slowly twerking her messy cheeks as her eyes were glazed and unfocused.
“Please what?” Summer grinned as she leaned forward to hear better, though it mattered little as she could take a good guess as to what Pipp wanted. The pink pegasus’ eyes focused on the dickmare as she looked up at her, right into her blue eyes.
“Please breed me~” Pipp spoke loudly and clearly, though that was not all she had to say. “Please knock me up and make my teats fat and milky, put foals into my belly!”
“Suppose that couldn’t be more clear, and suppose that you’ve earned such an honor~!” Summer snickered as she adjusted Pipp Petals, more cum gushing out of the creampied pegasus, as she got the shortstack princess into a full nelson. Pipp’s hind legs were locked behind Summer Solstice’s forelegs as she stood on two legs once more, her fat orange ass against the bed as she pressed the tip of her cleaned cock against her newest slut’s pussy lips. Glancing at the phone camera that gave a full view of her with Pipp in her iron grip, Summer pressed her muzzle against the pegasus’ ear as she spoke aloud. “Are you ready to be turned into a proper fuckpet, giving up your princess desires to become a useless cumdumpster?”
“YES!” Pipp brayed to the ceiling before screaming incoherently as Summer moved her down onto her musky and monstrous pillar of destruction, causing the further undoing of the once modest mare as the pegasus continued crying out her desires. “Yes, I’ll always show my undying love for this cock! So much so that I want to marry it! Prepare yourselves ponies, for when once I become Queen, I’ll abdicate the throne and make Summer our ruler instead! AHN! I’LL BE HER FOREVER CONCUBINE!”
“Fuck me, this is hot,” Summer grunted just underneath Pipp’s whorish screams, pistoning her dark brown cock in and out of the fertile depths of Pipp’s pussy. Each vicious thrust in and out of Pipp’s hot silky depths got Summer Solstice all the more hungrier to forever claim her by impregnating her. The loud PLAP PLAP PLAPs of Summer Solstice stuffing Pipp’s cunt to the point of an imprint appearing in the pink pegasus’ belly continued for almost half an hour, with the princess making loud and feminine moans that proved her less and less worthy of being royalty. That she could only be a pregnant nympho for her one and only dickmare, and Summer’s words became her undoing once more.
“Are you ready to become a mother?” Summer growled into her ear, to which Pipp screamed.
“YES, PLEASE, I NEED IT! BREED ME!” Pipp bellowed, marecum gushing out of her stuffed depths as her mind, body, and soul locked into a sinful symphony of being fulfilled. Of being given the treatment that she truly needed as Summer came into her pussy, with her signature blazing sun cutie mark appearing on Pipp’s rapidly inflating gut to cement the pegasus’ fate. Moments after that had happened, a forceful blast of Summer’s cum that had escaped as she pulled out hit the phone off its post and knocked it over, abruptly ending the livestream.

Watching Pipp becoming clearly impregnated by this she-stud from her phone, blushing with hot frustration and arousal as the screen turned to black, Sunny threw the device on the floor. Her roaring and screaming arousal compelled her to finish watching the whole show, though her mind was also fraught with the need to take action. Only a few, including herself, were either lucky or wealthy enough to see such an exclusive livestream on Pipp’s PonlyFans. She had been smitten with both Izzy Moonbow and Pipp Petals for a long time, practically from the day she met both of them! Though Sunny Starblazer wanted the mares of her dreams to have their fun, experience other mares before realizing that the alicorn was who they wanted all along.
This was taking it too far, and as a powerfully built alicorn that protected Maretime Bay, Sunny would not let herself be a passive cuck to this Summer breaking their minds, enslaving their bodies, and using her cock to steal the alicorn’s girlcrushes.
It was time for drastic measures, Sunny decided, it was time for an intervention.

	
		Izzy's Raunchy Reunion
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Laying on her bed having all of her holes filled by magical cocks she had read up and mastered, Izzy Moonbow moaned as she was fighting off the impossible: an eternal and debilitating heat that was caused by Summer Solstice impregnating her only a couple of months ago.
Sunny kept trying to encourage Izzy into getting back into her crafts, her passions, and the purple unicorn couldn’t seem to get it through to her crush that this was what she wanted. The feeling despite how addicting and helpless it made her feel at times far surpassed any pride and joy that she could feel from her creative works. The deep naughty rush she had soaking her loins and finally causing her crotchteats to expand and lactate left Izzy making satisfying herself practically a 24/7 job. Izzy could barely make time to eat and sleep, let alone interact with anypony else besides her dearest friends that were aware of her unique situation. She even resorted to eating an edible to enhance the feeling of her masturbation, the world spinning and the narcotics making her feel more in the present. It also made her holes more sensitive and hungry for more as Izzy had the sheets drenched in a mix of sweat, milk, and marecum. It was only after countless orgasms from her own masturbation that she was able to string together a few words if need be.
With a long magically made cock going at Izzy’s mouth, her pussy, and her ponut, making the purple unicorn a sex addict, she still wasn’t even close to satisfied. She wanted, no, needed her bull. Her mate. Her impregnated body’s curves had gotten bigger, her genitals had gotten puffier, and yet her mate wasn’t around to appreciate any of it. The dickmare that claimed her mind, body, and soul. It left Izzy Moonbow obsessed and deprived of what she needed, leaving her a shell of her former self. Though even though that should’ve meant that she was sad, or miserable, Izzy was more turned on then ever. Breathing heavily through her nostrils since her mouth was full, Izzy brayed against the magical dick as she came all over the one fucking her pussy while the walls of her backdoor clenched against the magical dick fucking her ponut. Having a stream of orgasms in succession, marecum poured out from her stuffed walls as she blacked out on and off to the unfathomable pleasure. Magic mercilessly tugged at her dark purple crotchteats and nipped at her body, especially her ears, as the purple unicorn happily molested herself. She should’ve pursued Sunny, had a nice and stable relationship with the powerful alicorn that she would’ve known to protect her. But Summer Solstice was too addicting, too delicious to ever let go of, and almost never left Izzy’s poor broken mind. The magical cocks viciously vibrated in all three of her holes even as Izzy had passed out from her orgasms. Falling asleep, managing a small smile on her face despite her mouth being full, Izzy rubbed the cutie mark of her pregnant belly. Even though it seemed impossible due to Summer’s absence, Izzy wished that the she-bull that had disappeared could’ve impregnated her with even more foals…

Izzy felt her dreams move one after another in a hazy and horny blur, likely spurred on by her own magic still working away at her holes. She saw Summer Solstice again in her fiery-furred and red-maned glory, the dickmare’s predatory blue eyes speaking of ensuring that Izzy never had to be without her again. And with a hot flash of shame, Izzy imagined Summer taking Sunny and Pipp in front of her. Sure, Izzy wanted to be part of the fun, but somehow being left to tend to herself while watching Summer plap the both of them gave her a forbidden flash of lust inside her body. Seeing the bulking she-stud taking Sunny doggy style and fucking Pipp into a mating press were images that Izzy got absorbed into, to the point where the notions of a dream were abandoned and she genuinely believed the images she was seeing.
Then, Izzy imagined as she was being mounted and fucked in the ass by Summer while Sunny and Pipp worshipped the dickmare’s ass. Even making out with the orange unicorn’s ponut at times and fighting for the attention of it. Then, much to Izzy’s delight, she imagined her slightly less bulky crush Sunny laying atop of her while Summer took turns fucking both their pussies. With her thick bitchbreaker thrusting inside Izzy’s pussy a few times before switching to slide into Sunny’s, the purple unicorn savored both the feeling inside of her as well as watching her dearest friend experience the joys of the best sex they would ever have. Then, Izzy imagined both Sunny and Pipp worshiping Summer’s balls while the purple unicorn was above them bouncing up and down the dickmare’s length. Or more accurately, Summer Solstice had her forehooves on Izzy’s ass cheeks while thrusting the submissive unicorn’s body down onto her dick.
Then, with Sunny no longer in the picture of her newest dream, Izzy was beside Pipp as they were to worship Summer’s balls and backdoor. With both of them buried underneath Summer’s sweaty and musky ballsack, the pink pegasus was sucking on the dickmare’s balls while Izzy was beneath her and tonguefucking the dickmare’s ponut. With her tongue and magic playing with Summer’s p-spot, Izzy was intending to milk that she-stud’s monster cock when-

“Haah!”
Izzy woke up from her dream, or sequence of mini dreams, hours later after she had passed out. She had noticed that subconsciously while she was asleep, that her own magic had tied up her forehooves to her sides and her hindlegs to each other while the magical dicks continued. While she was enjoying the little extra kinkiness that her magic had created for her, Izzy was a little saddened by the fact that everything that she “experienced” was actually a dream. Now aware of her surroundings, the purple unicorn canceled her own spells and got into a new position. Laying on her side and moving her forehoof past her swollen crotchteats towards her clit, Izzy intended on masturbating what little brains she had left from the intense masturbation she had subjected herself to. Right as she started furiously rubbing her swollen clit and magically yanking her nipples, however, Izzy heard the all too familiar text ding on her phone on her own nightstand. Using her magic to pull the phone right in front of her face, Izzy knew there was only one pony who still regularly texted her. Seeing Pipp’s contact name before swiping the lock screen away, her eyes lit up as she noticed the pink pegasus had sent her a new video that she clearly was in based on the thumbnail of her in the spa. Forgotten her own needs for a moment, Izzy pressed the play button with her forehoof as she watched.
Pipp was in the royal spa, though her face was clearly changed with her mane disheveled, her tongue lolling out as she was panting, and her eyes unfocused and glassy. With how different she looked from her normal prim and proper presentation, it took Izzy a couple of seconds to look down and see that Pipp was aggressively jerking off her own pussy in the sauna. As she stopped panting, Pipp gave a dopey and vacant smile to the camera as she finally acknowledged who she was recording for with a wave to the camera. With the hoof that she was using to jerk herself off, clearly having sticky mare fluids on it.
“Hey Izzy,” Pipp groaned, sitting up straight in the sauna as she looked at the camera. “You were so right by the way~! Becoming a mindless, breeding whore is the best feeling in the entire world. Even saving Equestria couldn’t hold a candle to this feeling! But you know, I have to maintain my image as a Princess so I can become Queen. And well, you know, pass off the position of ruler to a true leader~”
The camera panned down to Pipp’s holes, and Izzy’s eyes widened as she ogled the pink pegasus’ sopping wet pussy and round ponut, as they had looked noticeably looser than before. As the camera was still pointed there, Pipp began touching herself again with one hoof and using a wing to tease her own crotchboobs. Then, she spoke again.
“It wasn’t this big~” Pipp giggled, and Izzy was completely puzzled as to what she was talking about. Then, a mighty cock flopped into view, right on top of Pipp’s snout as it covered her eyes. The musk that came off of it was visibly steamy, and the dark brown half-flaccid dick was familiar to Izzy. Though her sex-adled brain couldn’t put two and two together as to why. Even with it not being completely hard, it was monstrous and huger than any cock that Izzy had ever seen! The impressive and startling realization got Izzy’s mouth drooling as she kept watching on her phone. She watched as Pipp’s mouth fell open, a loud and feminine moan escaping her mouth as she came while still touching herself. Marecum sprayed all over her forehoof as she did so, with Pipp’s hips bucking as milk somehow escaped her crotchteats. There was something flashing on the pink pegasus’ belly, a cutie mark that Izzy didn’t notice despite having stared directly at it for a few moments. Then, as realization was just about to hit her, the camera panned to the dickmare herself…
…Summer Solstice.
“Hey Iz,” Summer smirked as Pipp began noisily worshiping the orange unicorn’s length, stroking with one hoof while kissing and sloppily making out with the underside of the dickmare’s cock. Though, the camera mostly remained on the predatory she-stud’s face and her piercing blue eyes as she spoke. “Looks like a lot has changed to your timeline since I returned to Canterlot, hmm? I fucked a lot of mares back in my time, got at least several dozen of them knocked up too. The transformations I got from being here really changed everything, and with my improved time magic, I’ve finally returned for much, much more~”
Izzy’s pussy walls clenched away at the air, hunger raging in her loins as she felt like her greatest life’s dream cumming true. She never thought she was going to see her she-bull again, spending the rest of her life raising a foal without the Daddy and being sexually deprived. Now, everything felt right in her heart and her holes as Izzy felt everything falling perfectly into place. As Izzy was having this euphoric feeling of anticipating the horniest reunion of her entire life, Pipp grabbed the thick tip of Summer’s bitchbreaker with both her forehooves and pointed it towards her mouth, proceeding to seal her lips around the jawbreaking flare. Watching her green eyes roll to the back of her head, Izzy stared at Pipp as her cheeks were hollow while she used her fluffy white wings to fondle and play with the massive balls of Summer’s ballsack.
Then, Izzy returned to look at Summer’s piercing blue eyes as she stared unwavering at the screen without blinking.
“If you want to feel good again, to feel truly satisfied and relieved of your plight,” Summer explained. “Then you better get your ass to Zephyr Heights, now.”

Sometime later in the day after Pipp and Summer Solstice had recorded that video to send to the pregnant unicorn, the pink pegasus found herself in heaven as her normally clean face was underneath the dickmare’s fat musky ass. The only scent that Pipp could inhale given that her mouth was choking on fat cock was the smell of a virile breeder, getting throatswabbed by a dick so thick that it bulged her neck and stomach. Though the intense physical stimulation was surprisingly far more pleasurable than it had any right to be, Pipp realized. The normally overwhelming sensation of such a big cock being deepthroated was multiplied tenfold by the fact that Summer’s hips were moving in a massive blur, the dickmare’s fat balls slapping against Pipp’s forehead and mane as she jackhammered the princess’ gaping wide mouth. Her forehead and mane were soaked and stained with musk as a result, though Pipp couldn’t be in more bliss even though she wasn’t getting anything in return, with her holes achy and clenching hard and fast. She knew that before the hour was up, her Master was going to make sure she was pleasured directly…
Knock knock knock!
“Pipp Petals, could I see you for a moment please?” both said princess and the brute fucking her mouth stopped at the voice of a member of the Royal Guard on the other side of the door. Pipp felt Summer’s cock slide out of her gullet all at once, causing her to choke and gasp with pre spitting out of her mouth.
“Good thing that I put that sound dampening spell on,” Summer chuckled, her cock still dangling over Pipp’s mouth as she enacted two spells. One to conceal her appearance entirely and another to improve Pipp’s visage so that she didn’t look nearly disheveled when somepony came in. Remaining standing on all fours, hovering over Pipp, Summer remained silent. After giving another set of knocks, the guard spoke up again.
“Miss Pipp Petals, are you okay?” the guard asked again, his voice raised louder and leaving the princess to realize that he was moments away from kicking the door open. With her heart pounding at the idea of being separated from her stud, Pipp cleared her stretched out throat.
“Yes! I’m doing just fine! What is the meaning of interrupting me at this hour?” Pipp groaned, not even trying to hide her annoyance.
“Apologies Miss Petals, but your friend Izzy is here to see you,” the guard explained, getting both mares’ ears to perk up before he continued. “Though if I may be so blunt, she doesn’t seem to be in the best of conditions.”
“Let her in!” Pipp nearly cried out. “And please leave us be, this is a personal matter and we need the utmost privacy please and thank you!”
“As you wish,” the guard opened the door, swiftly closing it upon Izzy entering the room and audibly walking down the hallway. Though Pipp couldn’t care less about him anymore, taking in the purple and pregnant unicorn’s crazed and wide-eyed expression that oozed desperation. Summer Solstice waited till the door was closed to drop both invisibility spells, while still keeping the sound dampening spell on. Izzy’s mane was messy as she galloped into the room and looked into Summer’s eyes, the dickmare’s cock still releasing a steady flow of precum down Pipp’s throat. Though that all changed as the two saw each other in person and were officially reunited.
Summer Solstice’s eyes widened and she grunted with her hose of a horsecock releasing a powerful load of seed down Pipp’s gullet and all over her face. Then as her cock raised up, Summer’s seed painted the bedsheets before them, the floor, and even a hot and firm rope hit Izzy right between the eyes. Izzy while still being on all fours dropped face down and ass up, spraying her orgasm all over the wall behind her while outright wailing. As Summer’s final dribble of cum landed all over Pipp’s belly and chest, Izzy licked the potent and addictive cum off her face and the floor while moaning and panting. The filthy and cum-guzzling unicorn let out a bunch of feral neighs and snorts as she did so, returning to her base instincts as her mind was further abandoned in the process. Pipp rolled out from underneath Summer and jumped off the bed to join her as she also licked the cum off herself, the sheets, and the floor, making similar noises while their mutual stud laid on her back and brought her own cock to her mouth. Even though she could wait a few seconds for one of them to service her again, Summer got a perverse enjoyment out of warming herself up by fucking her own face.
After Pipp and Izzy were done with cleaning their she-bull’s addicting cum off the bed, floors, and wall, they excitedly rushed up to Summer Solstice. Promptly removing her cleaned off, and yet still oh so musky length from her own mouth, Summer smirked as her monstrous pillar of a cock fell out from her maw and onto her mares’ awaiting fat asses as they turned around. While Izzy’s purple butt was bigger overall, having filled out generously within the first couple of months of pregnancy, Pipp’s pretentious princess butt was far bigger in proportion to her shortstack body. With both Izzy and Pipp’s cum-drenched tails parted out of the way to give easier access to their holes, they firmly rubbed their fat asses against Summer’s bitchbreaker while it kept leaking precum onto their cutie marks. It felt ironic, and delightfully satisfying, to be ruining their once meaningful purposes adorned by their marks by staining such with her musky seed. Though Summer couldn’t see either of them truly returning to their life purposes, only to keep up appearances. The two mares practically twerked against each other with Summer’s cock in the middle as they gave her a proper assjob. Their eyes both rolled to the back of their heads, their tongues lolling out of their mouths as they savored the friction that was teasing them both of the penetration they weren’t getting in the moment.
When Izzy and Pipp weren’t moving, twerking their asses together against Summer’s fat bitchbreaker, they were moving them both up and down against her length. This was when their arousal was most obvious to Summer, feeling their mare juices spilling out from their pussies and rolling down onto her balls. As much as she wanted to claim one of them right then and there, Summer savored the teasing being done to all three of them in order to make the actual fucking all the more exciting. Finally, she had two slowly breaking bitches to empty her balls all day and everyday if she could help it. When they had her foals, one could be taking care of them while the other was servicing Summer. It was perfect, and Summer found the fantasy doing more for her then she realized as she jerked her cock up and down her sluts’ furry wet asses. After several sharp thrusts, a hot thick jet of cum shot up in the air and landed on Izzy’s back before the second one did the same to Pipp’s shoulders and mane. The normally pretty and presentable mares were ruined by the musk and stink of Summer’s superior cum, and they wouldn’t have had it any other way.
“Please,” Izzy moaned as she felt another heavy rope of cum land in her mane, shuddering from how euphoric it felt before she looked over her shoulder at her fiery-maned she-bull. “I need you to put another foal in me, I need to be truly claimed by my Master~”
“Hmm, I have been making you wait a while,” Summer snickered as the last rope of cum landed on Izzy’s cutie mark, concealing it entirely before the two mares turned around to ogle their she-stud’s cock with heart eyes and open mouths. “Get on the bed, with your face towards the headboard and your ass facing the wall. I’m going to take you the way a slut like you deserves to be taken, so be ready~”
Izzy whimpered with the seconds of additional wait she’d have to endure, leaping onto the bed and getting into the exact position that Summer Solstice told her to get in. With her cum-soaked ass exposed to Summer, the orange unicorn climbed back onto the bed and properly mounted her already pregnant unicorn slut while hearing Pipp trying and failing to stifle her own moans. Pressing the tip of her absurdly thick cock against Izzy’s pussy, Summer could take a decent guess that the purple unicorn had been trying to fill her own holes in the dickmare’s absence. But that would matter little, for none of them would ever measure up to her…
“Ready to give up everything, you little slut?” Summer snarled. “And you, Pipp, don’t think I’ve forgotten about you either. You better be sucking on those balls and drinking up whatever doesn’t go inside of her. Got it?”
“Yes~!” Pipp brayed, galloping up to the bed happily at the realization that she received a direct command from her Master. Sucking and slurping on Summer’s balls loudly, Pipp was off in her own musk-smelling world while the she-bull looked down at Izzy.
“Well, I’m not waiting all day for your answer,” Summer snorted, even though she was fully aware of poor Izzy being too cum-drunk to have heard her she-bull the first time. Almost as if her life was on the line, Izzy’s deep purple eyes that were previously glazed over snapped and focused on Summer Solstice as if she was being broken out of a spell.
“Yes, absolutely fucking yes!” Izzy brayed to the headboard, clapping her messy ass cheeks all over Summer’s thick tip as she continued. “There isn’t anything I wouldn’t give up just to keep fucking this dick, I need it soooooooooooooo badly! I’ll surrender my entire sense of self for this dick, just please fuck me!”
“Hmm, I don’t like being demanded,” Summer scoffed, using a rough swat of her magic against Izzy’s soaked ass cheek to cause the unicorn to yelp and frantically nod her head before continuing. “But you’re lucky I miss your purple butt, get ready~”
“Yes, I won’t demand anything of you ever again, my Maaaaaahn!” Izzy cried out, unable to fully refer to Summer Solstice as her Master with the orange unicorn penetrating her fertile depths. Just as suspected, despite Izzy’s constant masturbatory penetration, the purple unicorn was unprepared for how bigger Summer had gotten. It certainly wasn’t painful by any means, definitely not with how aroused the purple unicorn was. But the intense pressure of being so thoroughly full, in a way that nopony else could physically do for her, Izzy was no longer able to think or process properly what was happening. Screaming a loud feminine sound of need, Izzy was turned on by her own cry as her pussy clenched down on the dick that owned her. Squirting several spurts of marecum in her orgasm of merely being penetrated, magic sparked out of her horn as she was being overstimulated in the best way possible.
After Summer Solstice hilted Izzy’s sopping wet pussy, she slowly slid out only for her thrusts in and out to be vicious jackhammering. It became impossible to suck on Summer’s balls as they started slapping Pipp’s face instead, with the masochistic little pink pegasus savoring it a few times before realizing where her mouth would be useful instead for the time being. Seeing her dear friend’s dark purple leaking crotchteats, Pipp had a moment of genius as she lunged forward and started sucking on one while using her curled up wing to twist the other. Izzy’s screams raised an octave as one orgasm bled into the next, not seeming to have even a moment to take a deep breath as Summer was milking her just as much as Izzy was milking Summer. The orange dickmare let out deep grunts as she plapped Izzy’s ass loudly, her purple dumptruck rippling as Summer savored claiming her all over again. The purple unicorn’s belly had a bit of pudge, as well as the cutie mark to show who she belonged to, though she wasn’t starting to show yet outside of that. With Summer impregnating her a second time, Izzy would no doubt be bloated before the month was over, and there wouldn’t be a shadow of a doubt. She found this idea even more delightful with double-impregnating Pipp, since she was not only a celebrity among this more modern Equestria, but she was straight up royalty where she came from.
Truth be told, Summer Solstice didn’t know how she was ever going to let these two slutty beauties out of sight, let alone out of the room they were currently in.
“Yes yes yes! Nothing would honor me more than being knocked up by my she-bull Master!” Izzy bellowed, forgoing any shred of decency that she still had as her normally feminine sounds faded away into unbecoming brays of need. Summer snarled as she hilted herself inside Izzy’s fat ass as she found herself wanting to claim the purple unicorn more than any mare she had fucked in her time. Summer’s balls gave one more meaty slap against Izzy’s clit as she unloaded rope after rope of her fertile seed into the purple unicorn’s pussy, all the while Pipp was humping the air while swallowing mouthfuls of her dear friend’s pregnant milk. Summer glanced down at Izzy’s stomach, seeing her own cutie mark flash even brighter on her impregnated slut to confirm that another egg inside was fertilized. This wasn’t something that was normally possible, to impregnate a mare twice at the same time, but Summer Solstice’s body had advanced to the point where such a feat was possible. 
“Hey,” Summer groaned as she slowly slipped her fat trunk out of Izzy’s gaping pussy. “I can only think of one thing to make this experience even better than it already is. Do either of you have any edibles with you?”
“I haaah, m-might’ve brought some special ones with me,” Izzy shuddered as she activated the magic in her horn to summon a hoof full of rainbow edibles in front of Summer’s face. Summer smelled the fruity scent on them, taking one and chewing it before swallowing it. Then, Izzy moved one in front of Pipp, who was still hungrily drinking her friend’s milk when her eyes opened to the edible in front of her. Pipp let go of Izzy’s crotchteat, taking the rainbow edible and chewing it fast as her unicorn friend did the same with another. “These take less than two minutes to kick in, but we don’t have to wait till they do to continue, do we Master?”
“Of course not, I’d never leave you two hanging for no reason,” Summer smirked. “Though I would like for you to get off the bed and join Pipp her, while you two could praise my ass and cock. The amount of work I put into getting back here deserves a bit of selfish reward, don’t you both think so?”
“Uh-huh, uh-huh, of course Master!” Izzy and Pipp said nearly in unison, the former having any cum still on her being thoroughly licked off by the latter. Then, after Pipp drank down the remains of Summer’s last load, Izzy moved out from underneath her she-bull to join by Pipp’s side. Summer Solstice sat her fat ass down on the bed, before shuffling further towards the end of the bed till her fat cock and balls were hanging off the bed and right in front of Izzy and Pipp’s faces. With sheer perfect timing, the amount of time it took for Summer to position herself was all the time the three of them as they felt the powerful vibrations of the edibles kick in. With every scent and touch becoming all the more powerful, all the more vivid, Izzy and Pipp both moaned aloud as they came from the musk even further magnified. Then, like slutty wolves, the two lunged.
Izzy first began making out with Summer’s musky ponut, slathering the rim with her tongue in a circular motion before tongue-fucking her Master’s backdoor. Pipp worked to prove herself by using her once highly valued poofy white wings to jerk off Summer Solstice’s heavy cock, soiling them in the process. After a few moments of this, with Pipp’s wings feeling all the more sensitive from the marijuana bringing her further into the moment, they switched. Pipp then licked Summer’s ass cheeks, giving little nips before eventually tongue-fucking her she-stud’s backdoor as well. During this, Izzy felt the rainbow colors dancing in her vision as she used her magic to summon a nearby bucket right underneath Summer’s bitchbreaker before jerking it off with said magic. Her forehooves were not without use however, as Izzy used them to massage Summer’s balls in order to milk her she-bull properly. After a few minutes of a steady stream of pre-cum pouring into the bucket, Summer bucked her ass back into Pipp’s tongue as she came a heavy load into the bucket. One that filled the bucket a little over halfway much to all of their arousal.
As Izzy and Pipp switched over to both competing for their tongues to fit into Summer’s ass, the wet and naughty experience was only all the more enhanced by the rainbow edible that she had eaten. They were certainly far more mind-blowing and pleasurable than any edible in her timeline, and Summer’s tipping point was once again broken by the two jerking off her cock while dancing with each other’s tongues inside her own ponut. She nearly overflowed the bucket with her cum on the second load in it, and Izzy and Pipp acted fast as they pulled their tongues out of their shared she-bull. Izzy picked up the heavy bucket with her shaky magic, moving her own head back and drinking several gulps before giving it to Pipp, who pulled it back with her wings and did the same. Then, much to Summer’s arousal as she looked at the both of them over her shoulder, she watched as Izzy lifted the rest of the bucket with her magic and spilled the remains of the musky seed all over the both of them. Truly lost from the pillars of creativity and inspiration that they used to be, Izzy Moonbow and Pipp Petals were merely desperate sluts for her amusement now.
“Please, Summer!” Izzy whined, and the orange unicorn’s ears flickered with mild annoyance as she could tell her little purple slut was going to make another demand of her. “Please, if you would be so generous to me, fuck my ass! My ponut misses you too, you know!”
“Hmm,” Summer tsked as she stood up and then laid on the bed on her back this time, her massive and still fully erect pillar waiting for Izzy. “If your needy ponut misses me that bad, maybe you should fuck yourself silly on it…”
That’s how Izzy ended up on top of Summer, bouncing up and down on her dickmare’s monstrous bitchbreaker while Pipp was sitting on their she-bull’s chest and facing her friend. Izzy and Pipp were breaking a boundary that they never had before in their entire friendship: making out with one another. Moving up with Izzy, Pipp kept up with her tall unicorn friend as their tongues danced furiously with one another. Pipp was almost jealous too, feeling Summer’s imprint on Izzy’s stomach and knowing that dick was inside another. Though with the both of them there, Pipp knew that it would be only a matter of time before Summer finished her off. And sure enough, Pipp got to experience the load just as much as Izzy with the wild feat performed by Summer’s cumming dick. Summer’s load as she hilted herself once more into Izzy shot out of the unicorn’s mouth and into Pipp’s as they snowballed it together…

After several more hours of fucking, it was the final event. Izzy Moonbow and Pipp Petals were both glazed with cum, thoroughly marked with Summer Solstice’s she-bull scent beyond a shadow of a doubt. This time, Summer Solstice was hovering over the both of them as they held each other while both essentially were catatonic from the intense level of fucking they were eagerly subjected to. Summer had her dick deep inside Pipp’s pussy, ready to impregnate her once again as she plapped her fat dickmare balls against the pink pegasus’ ponut.
The only factor that kept Pipp from passing out altogether was the excessive joy and lust that came with being minutes away from being impregnated a second time. Alongside her dear friend, they would truly become gravid-bellied and mind-broken sluts for their dickmare Master. And the pink princess that once had to endure constant stress with her royal status and her own business would needn’t worry about it anymore, eager to give up the position of ruler to Summer when the time was right, and equally as excited to give up Mane Melody for Rocky and Jazz to take over. Nothing made her half as happy anymore, not as much as existing for Summer Solstice’s beck and call and bearing the dickmare’s foals.
“Haah, ahn, nnnnngh!” Were all the sounds that could escape Pipp’s drooling and gaping maw, the pegasus was no longer capable of voicing herself at all, let alone eloquently. Her fat pink ass rippled with each savage thrust that Summer subjected the prissy princess too, and with Pipp laying on her back, the orange dickmare grunted as she stared at her own cutie mark on the recently impregnated slut. That part of officially cementing a mare as hers never failed to arouse Summer to the point of no return. Plapping Pipp’s fat ass louder than cracks of thunder, Summer snorted as her stamina was truly shining through when she fucked in a blur. Pipp had no hopes of being in control of the situation even if she wasn’t catatonic. Summer hilted herself one more time inside of Pipp Petals as she slapped her balls against the pegasus’ thick ponut, releasing rope after rope of her seed into the princess’ thick pussy and receiving the tell-tale flash of the cutie mark. Seeing it shine even brighter on Pipp’s belly confirmed the second egg being fertilized, making the pink pegasus pregnant with two of Summer Solstice’s foals.
Summer Solstice looked down at the both of them, savoring the result of her sexual destruction. There Izzy and Pipp were, with wide smiles, heavy blushes, glazed over eyes, and not a thought to be had in their once very active minds. They still held each other, their friendship strong even when fucked beyond comprehension, arguably stronger. Both their bellies were adorned with their she-bull’s blazing sun of a cutie mark, and while Sunny Starblazer was a lovely mare…
…the sun always shines brightest in the Summer.
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