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		Part I: A Deadly Test of Might



	You look up at the sky, and take in the beautiful environment of your surroundings. Clearly, this day could not be any better. The skies were clear, free from any cloud cover, and the morning air was pristine, making it very easy to breathe. It was truly a beautiful day indeed.
And speaking of beauty, there was also quite a bit of it to be found in the mare that happened to be walking along next to you. When it came to mares, you were definitely quite fond of the one at your side, which happened to be the lemon-coloured pegasus that everypony knew as Fluttershy. In your eyes, she was most well known for her gentle demeanour, kind mannerisms, and shy behaviour that was compensated for by a plot that was nothing short of legendary.
...Scratch that last part. Anyway, the two of you had been walking alongside each other for a while, but conversation between you and her had been sparse. So, to remedy this, you attempt to speak with her once again.
“We're almost there, Fluttershy,” you say to her.
“Oh, yes, we are,” she replies in that tone you love so much. “I can see the library's front door from here. Oh, I bet Twilight will be so happy to get these books back!”
“I bet she will...” you trail off, realising that neither of you have anything interesting to say. Oh well.
A few seconds later, the two of you reach the library's entrance. Just as your hoof reaches for the doorknob, Fluttershy says something to you.
“Um... Thanks for coming with me. I... Never mind.”
“Oh, it's no problem, Fluttershy,” you answer as you open the door and look inside. “In fact, I–WHAAAA?!”
The sight before your eyes is an odd one indeed. There are five other mares in the room; one pegasus, two unicorns, two earths, all of which you can identify as Fluttershy's closest friends. All of them are readying various instruments ranging from whipped cream to hoofcuffs to Celestia knows what else. You then hear Fluttershy's normally meek voice sound out from behind you.
“Oh, gosh! That was today? I totally forgot!”
The rainbow-maned Rainbow Dash responds by saying, “Don't you worry, Fluttershy. I've got you covered!” before using her mouth to fling a strap-on in Fluttershy's general direction. She then looks angrily towards you. “As for you, blue...”
You look around and realise that you are the only other blue pony in the room, with your coat being a navy colour as opposed to Rainbow's cyan.
Rainbow Dash continues, “Now that you've found out about our secret, I can't let you leave without a challenge...”
Immediately, Pinkie Pie starts bouncing on the spot as she addresses Dash's statement. “Ooh, ooh! Are you gonna do what would we did to the last one?” she asks excitedly.
“Shh! Quiet, Pinkie. You'll ruin the surprise!” Rainbow whispers. Returning to her normal tone, she then speaks to you. “Anyway, accept my challenge, and I might let you leave unharmed. Refuse, and I'll have to punish you!”
As a fellow pegasus, you knew that Rainbow Dash was known for having quite a wild side, and that her clutches were indeed a very dangerous place to be, so any chance to escape them was an opportunity that should definitely be taken.
“...Okay. Fine, Rainbow Dash. What's the challenge?” you ask her, hoping desperately for a break.
“Heh heh heh...” She laughs menacingly as she reaches into her saddle bag, making you shiver in fear. The tension reaches a climax as her head comes out of the bag, revealing the item that she retrieved: another strap-on! Her vast experience with the apparatus in question allows her to don it quickly, and then comes the moment of truth as she announces, “I challenge you...” She then pauses for dramatic effect, drawing out your apprehension. “...to Aerial Penis Fencing!”
Everypony in the room gasps, and a few comment.
Rarity, unsurprisingly, is a bit uneasy. “P-Penis Fencing?” she cries out.
Fluttershy then jumps to your defence. “Um... For the record, I don't mind if he–”
She is then cut off by Twilight, who appears to oppose Dash's idea. “Is this really necessary?” she asks. “Because honestly, I don't see a point in all of this. I mean, we could just let him go, since your challenge was a bit, you know, random?”
“No, Twilight,” Dash counters. “These meetings were your idea. You said you wanted to experiment and try new things, and it doesn't get much more new than random!”
“Well, Rainbow, I–”
“Enough!” You interrupt them before it scales into a full argument. “As strange as it is, Rainbow Dash, I accept your challenge!”
“Hoo!” Applejack calls out from a slight distance. “Looks like we've got some fightin' spirit in this one!”
Turning your attention back to Dash, it appears that she has just lunged towards you.
“Ahh!” you scream as you fall over backwards. Apparently, Rainbow Dash had just tackled you to the ground.
“Now...” she says as her eyes look downward. “Let's see your weapon.” She taps a hoof to her chin as she looks you over. You can't help but feel embarrassed. “Hmm... It's decent, but not good enough. What do you think, Pinkie Pie?”
Pinkie then rushes over to your position to get a good look for herself. “I think she's right,” she says, causing you to feel shameful about your inadequacy. “But don't worry,” she continues, “'cos I can fix this baby up real good for you!”
Just what could she mean by that, you think to yourself, as you spot her reaching for your equipment. When contact is made, your body twitches in reaction.
“Yes! She is right!” exclaims Pinkie as she prods at you with a hoof. “You know, Dashie's a real champ when it comes to penis fencing!” She then handles you with both of her front hooves. “You can't possibly hope to beat her with this floppy-woppy thing!”
Your member reacts to the sudden attention by beginning to rise.
“Hmm... It's starting to look better now, but it needs something else... Oh!” Pinkie then whips out her tongue and gives you a solid lick, all the way from the base to the tip. “Almost there...” she says, before twirling her tongue around the edge. “...And done! Now go get her, big boy! If you're as good as you taste, then you're sure to come out on top!”
“...Just what have I gotten myself into?” you ask yourself as to fly towards Rainbow Dash, brandishing your newly forged weapon.
“Heh,” Rainbow laughs. “So you can get it up. Okay, so who's judging?”
“Right here!” Twilight says from the floor. “Should I explain the rules to the newcomer?”
“Go right ahead,” you say, because the newcomer is you.
“Okay, then,” begins Twilight. “The rules are simple. Earn a point by making solid contact with the enemy combatant. The first one to fifteen points wins the round. Try to stay in the air and stay erect, so that you won't be at a disadvantage. Got it?”
“...Got it.” You try to put on a brave face, but you feel uneasy as the word 'disadvantage' echoes through your mind. You notice that your genuine, flesh and blood penis is being pitted against Dash's synthetic attachment, and that your skill levels are inferior to hers, in both flight ability and swordsponyship.
Twlight then interrupts your inner musings by starting the match. “Okay, then. Let's get started!” she says. “Both of you move a few paces back...” You comply with the command. “...And now we're ready.”
“Round One... FIGHT!”
Dash then pelvic thrusts her way towards you. In reaction, you fly to the side, allowing your meat to turn her attack aside. A quick lunge forward allows you to land a blow somewhere near the chest area.
“Point for the challenger!” You hear beneath you.
“Challenger?” you protest. “But I'm not the one who–”
“Back to your starting positions!”
Fine.
“...Begin!”
This time, instead of charging straight for you, Dash slowly makes you way towards your position. You mirror her movement, meeting her in the centre. You strike first, aiming for her forelegs, but she moves to parry by flying upside down. Your appendages collide, and you flinch from the unexpected recoil. By the time you recover, you notice that Dash has completed a somersault, and is charging towards you, with her cock pointed straight at your head. Before you can descend to dodge the attack, it connects.
“Point for Rainbow Dash!”
As you head back to the start, you hear some of the banter from the crowd below.
“Ah, yes! There really is nothing like watching two rogues so savagely thrust their genitals into each other!” you hear Rarity say in her distinguished accent. “Am I correct, Fluttershy?”
“...Huh? Oh, yes, Rarity. It's simply wonderful...”
“...Begin!”
Some time later...

“Point for Rainbow Dash!”
You fly back to your corner after losing yet another point to Dash's superior bladework. As for the score of the competition, you had lost count a long time ago. Dash had won the first round with ease, and apparently, the match was best two out of three rounds. Your weapon had been worn down from the repeated strikes, and was starting to hurt quite a bit. There was also almost no time to rest, with there only being a short break in between rounds, so the match was like some sort of endurance test. You weren't sure if you could continue for much longer.
“Begin!”
Both of you fly forward to meet in the centre once again. After hesitating for a split second, you thrust forward, hoping to connect somewhere. To your surprise, Dash had done the exact same, causing your extended penises to tangle with each other. It was as if you had been put in some kind of hold. Then, you notice that Rainbow Dash is staring into your eyes with a sort of seductive look: eyes half closed, and a sexy smile. You gaze back at her, and to your surprise, her lips meet yours in a passionate kiss. She leaves you with some tongue, and strokes your shoulder with her hoof, leaving you in a world of your own. She then rears back, and spins towards you, smacking you across the face with her strap-on.
“Ahh!” you scream, having been caught off guard.
“Heh heh heh...” Dash laughs at you, her sinister move having paid off.
“Point for Rainbow Dash!” Twilight announces. You are surprised, as you had forgotten that she was there. “Rainbow Dash wins Round Two!” You breathe a sigh of relief as you touch back down. Finally, you can rest your phallus. “Now to recap the scores. For Round One, fifteen to two, Dash! For Round Two, fifteen to four, Dash! Rainbow Dash wins the match, two to zero!”
No matter how bad the result, you are glad to see the ridiculous contest finally end.
“Heh...” you say to yourself. “Glad that's finally over.”
“Hold it!” exclaims your victorious opponent. “I said that if you accepted, then I might let you go.”
You gulp in fear.
“The might part depended on whether you won or lost our little match here, and since you lost, I still get to punish you.”
You let out a sigh as you accept your fate. “Okay, then, Rainbow Dash. What is it that you have in mind?”
Rainbow pauses for a moment, looks around at the company, gives a smile and a wink, then says, “You have to service all six of us.”

	
		Part II: Running the Gauntlet



	“W-What do you mean, Rainbow?” you ask her.
“Heh heh heh... How about I have Twilight here fill you in?”
Then, Twilight Sparkle walks towards you. “Have a seat,” she says to you, and you comply. “I'm going to have to give you a proper tool for the job.”
Twilight's horn lights up, and you notice that your fatigue seems to be fading. Her spell is healing you, restoring your tired muscles and your vitality. However, once the majority of you has been healed, you notice that the spell is focusing on one very specific region of your body. The feelings of soreness in your penis are replaced by feelings of numbness followed by feelings of energy, and in addition to that, it becomes rock solid once again.
“Do you like my new spell?” Twilight asks you. “I call it Hammerne! It can take even the most worn-out, broken-down tools, and fix them up good as new!”
“Eh...” You look at her speechless for a few seconds before finally managing a “Thanks.”
“Don't mention it,” she replies, before seductively looking in your direction. “After all, I want to make sure that we're getting the best you have...” Twilight then pushes you over backwards, and jumps on top of you. “Let's do this.”
“R-right here? In front of everypony?” you protest. “But that's...”
Twilight finishes your thought. “I know! It's wild, isn't it? To enter the throes of passion, knowing that all of your friends are watching you! It's such a great rush that I think you should have to try it! And besides, there are six of us, and only one of you, and you're not leaving until we're all satisfied! Ooh, I just can't wait any longer! Take me!”
You follow her command, and guide your rod through her, causing her to gasp in reaction. Thankfully, your passageway is well-lubricated, allowing for swift movements on your part. After a quick pause, you start to thrust forward, hoping to sate your target quickly.
“Yes! You're doing it! I feel your strength inside of me! Give me more!” Twilight screams in pleasure.
Sheesh. Always the nerdy ones, you think to yourself. You then notice that Twilight has decided to take matters into her own hooves, which is evident in the fact that she is now humping you.
“Aah! T-This organ is... so powerful! I want it... I need it... Hhh...”
Your technique is now making Twilight go wild. You wrap your arms around Twilight's shoulders to try and keep her in place.
“N-no! Not yet... I can't cum yet... I have to... Rrrgh...”
You notice a bright glow around her horn. What kind of spell could this be?
“Eeeeee... Hhrrrggg... Hah... Iiiiiiyaaaaaaah!!!”
While in your arms, Twilight is brought to an orgasm. She arches her back, and casts a spell, causing a flash before your eyes, which blinds you for a few seconds. She then ejects your penis to lie down and catch her breath.
“Hah... Th... That spell was... Resolve... With it... the six of us... should be no problem! Aah, that felt great. AJ, he's all yours...”
Twilight then moves off to the side and is replaced by Applejack, the strongest mare you knew. She speaks to you with her country drawl. “Howdy there, partner. That last one was a mite quick, don't ya think?” she asks you.
You stand up and nod your head in agreement.
“Well, don't you worry none, 'cos I'll be sure to give you lots more bang for your bit!”
“For my bit?” you reply. “You're making it sound as if I paid for this.”
She glares at you and says, “You know what I mean. And besides, you will have hay to pay if we're not satisfied.” Applejack then turns around to present herself to you. “Now, get to it! I wanna see if your apples can handle this apple!”
Seeing the marehood before you, you decide to prod the entrance with a hoof. It feels soft and squishy, but only slightly moist. Perhaps something can be done to remedy that. You position your snout behind the area and lap at it with your tongue. With that, some of her juices enter your mouth, giving off an apple-like fragrance. Over the next few seconds, the smell of apples grows even stronger. Her juices are now flowing more freely.
“Nnnhhh...” Applejack lets out a moan. “Yeah, that's it! You've got it! Now, why don't ya saddle up there, partner?”
Complying, you mount her, and taking careful aim, flawlessly pull off the insertion.
“Ahh! You're in! Now start movin'!”
You give a few stabs at it before hearing Applejack give out a little sigh.
“Haaah... Eeyup! It most certainly does pay to have a real stallion around. Keep at it!”
And keep at it you did, attempting to pleasure the farm pony to the best of your ability. However, her defences were much stronger than Twilight's, so something else was required. Your mind scrambles to think up some dirty talk amidst the distraction of having Applejack's pony pussy clutching your candle.
“Hah!” you laugh. “So, AJ, how do you like these apples?”
“Ooh... Those apples... I bet they're buckin' delicious!” She then detaches herself from you and turns to face you. “I want a taste for myself.”
Applejack then approaches you, and tastes your cock, which is still coated in her apple-flavoured love juice. She appears to love the taste of her own scent, as she shivers in ecstasy.
“Hoo, yeah!” she cries out. “T-This is so great, that I feel... incredible! G-Get over here, and... and candy my apple! Do it now!!”
As if you needed an invitation. You jump right back on Applejack, and plough straight away at it. The built up fluid makes for a smooth glide to the finish.
“Hhhnnnggg... Haaaaaaaah... Hhhrrrrrggghh... APPLES!!!”
The odd interjection aside, you were starting to worry. You had already been through two beautiful mares, and your ejaculation didn't seem near at all. Either something was horribly, horribly wrong with your bodily functions, or Twilight had put one heck of a spell on you.
“...Heh. You sure do know... how to treat a mare right. Maybe you're... Apple Family material... after all... Good going. Pinkie Pie?”
Either way, you still have four more to get through, which you are reminded of when the next one steps up to you. Or rather, bounces up to you, in the case of Pinkie Pie.
“Ooh, ooh! Is it my turn now? Yay! This makes me soooo happy, because I've waited for soooo long to have you inside of me! I tasted you some time ago, when I was sharpening your sword, and then I saw you fight with it, and all I could think about was how yummy and thick it was! And then I thought, 'Hmm, if it feels this good from the outside, imagine how great it would feel on the inside!' which is why I've been looking forward to this so much! Are you excited? Are you? Huh, huh, huh? Are you excited that you get to whack your frosting-filled pony rod into my party button? 'Cos I sure am! Whee! Let's do it!”
You mentally swear that you will never understand Pinkie Pie. But still, a highly attractive, extremely popular, and dangerously hyperactive mare has asked for the cock, so you would never dare to say no.
Moving back to the action, it appears that Pinkie Pie has rolled into her position of choice: supine, with her hind legs spread wide.
“You like to make things difficult for me, don't you, Pinkie?” you ask her.
“What?” she replies. “Don't be silly! It's not that hard! Just get down here and stick it in!”
“Okay, then...” you say, just before trying to connect. It feels awkward, having to guide your dick as such while simultaneously having to keep your balance. After a few tense seconds, the tip finally breaches Pinkie's front gate.
“Ha ha ha! That tickles! Keep going! Ha ha ha!”
Eventually, your prick sinks all the way inside her. Despite the constant high-pitched laughter, you are still able to stay erect, most likely thanks to Twilight's spell. However, while your equipment can still function, you know that you'll be unable to concentrate if you don't do something about that mare's mouth.
“Ha! Isn't this great? You're all the way inside me! I love the feeling of your hard cock! It sort of reminds me of the feeling I get when I have Gummy– mmph!”
You interrupt her by sealing her mouth with a kiss, thereby stopping the flood of words.
“Mmm... Hmm...”
“Mwah. Look, Pinkie,” you tell her. “I know you love to live the fast-paced lifestyle, but how about you take it slow for once? Just lie back and enjoy.”
“B-but I don't know if I can. I mean it just doesn't seem like 'me,' you know? Because usually I– mmph!”
You give her another interrupting kiss. These things have to work eventually, right?
“Mwah. How about now?”
“Mmm... Okay.” You breathe a sigh of relief at Pinkie's answer. “Just promise that you'll kiss me again once we're done here, okay? 'Cos you're good at it!”
“I can promise you a lot more than a kiss, Pinkie,” you answer. “Like for example, currently, my penis is inside you.”
“Ohhhh... Right! Well, I'm sure you'll do just fine! I just have to lie back and enjoy, right?”
Pinkie gives you a smile after asking that question. The face makes her look positively adorable, making you even more firm in your resolve to satisfy her.
“You are right about that. Now... Let's begin.”
You begin with a couple of quick thrusts into your target. A watery sound resonates throughout the room as a result of your opening attack. At the risk of having Pinkie speak again, you ask her, “So, how does this feel?”
She doesn't appear to be too affected by your movement. “Hmm, I dunno. Maybe you could try getting more in?” she answers.
You are now faced with a bit of a problem. You are currently giving out as much penis as you possibly can, but the awkward position doesn't allow for a decent penetration angle. It becomes clear that brute force is no way to win this one. You'll have to resort to other measures. Your eyes scan the room in search of an idea, and lock on to an item that one of the ponies left out: a can of whipped cream. You pull out in order to retrieve the can, and then show it to your partner.
“Hey, Pinkie! You like whipped cream?”
Pinkie quickly nods her head in excitement.
“Well, you're in luck! Here it comes!”
You fly up towards the ceiling and spray the can, making the whipped cream rain down on Pinkie. You then spray the stuff on your own chest and spread it around before diving back down.
“So, Pinkie, ready for the main course?” you ask.
“Mmhmm!” Pinkie replies. As far as whipped cream is concerned, her body is ready.
“All right!” You insert once again, and point your chest as far forward as possible, to let Pinkie get a good whiff of the cream and increase the sensation. At least, that was the plan, but it appears that Pinkie has used some incredible neck-stretching technique to eat the stuff right off of you. At least you still might have the sensation, so you follow up with some more thrusting.
“Mmm... Hmm... Ah! I t-think you've got it n-now! Just keep hitting t-the spot!”
Some quick manoeuvres on your part produce a very positive result, in that Pinkie is now reeling from the pleasure she is experiencing. She quivers and moans underneath you, notifying you that your moves are effective.
“Hhhnnn... I love it... So sweet and tasty... And so thick... You're going to... make me... Hhhrrrg... Gyaaaaaaaaaaaah!!!”
Once you disconnect, you look to Pinkie for a response, but apparently, her orgasm was so powerful that it had rendered her speechless. Before you move on to the next opponent, you plant one last kiss on Pinkie.
“Just fulfilling my promise to you,” you say. “Now, Pinkie didn't name a successor, so who's coming next?”
Rarity then walks up to you and answers your challenge. “I will be the next to test you,” she says. “To say the least, I was somewhat intrigued by your... performance.”
“Is that so?” you ask her.
“Why, yes!” she answers. “At first, I thought that it was just a fluke, in that Twilight fell by the wayside rather quickly, and as for Applejack, I just thought that her very character was just so... unrefined, that her type didn't quite 'do it for you,' so to speak. But when I saw that you could outmatch Pinkie Pie, of all mares, I knew that you were indeed something very special.”
At a loss for words, you reply, “Well, that's one way to think of it.”
Rarity continues, “Why, of course it is. Now, it can be said that I am a refined lady of class, and that I should have no interest in such vulgar matters. But that is only on the surface. Don't you want to see what lies beneath?” She finishes her question by looking into your eyes with an enchanting gaze.
At this point, your genius mind throws together the perfect response. “I don't see why not,” you reply. “After all, I can see your outer beauty just fine, so how about I get a taste of your inner beauty?”
“Oh... Oh... That line doesn't work at all. But still, it was a valiant effort, and you are still obligated to three of us, so what say we have a go at it?”
“Agreed.”
You step back to allow your partner to make preparations. Rarity then drops to the ground in a position that resembles Pinkie Pie's, with the main difference being that Rarity is on her side, rather than her back. Either way, it's another low to the ground position, which makes for a tough angle. But regardless, you still move to penetrate your target.
“Hmm... Ah, oh yes. I can see what the others meant now... Do try your best, will you? And don't worry about me. I can take whatever you have to give and plenty more...”
You begin your attack, but from your previous experience, you know that something greater is required. You try to devise a plan to get you through this, but are distracted by the wonderful sensual feeling of the inside of Rarity's cavern. How does she keep it so tight, you wonder.
After a few minutes of plugging away at the task at hoof, you find that your efforts aren't amounting to much, and worse yet, you are actually beginning to feel quite a bit of pleasure from the act. Could your magically enhanced endurance finally be wearing thin?
“Ahem. Do you require some advice?” The mare you had been futilely fucking for the past few minutes speaks to you. Her horn then glows for a split second. “Aim for the horn.”
No, she couldn't possibly mean...
“Do it.” You hear a voice sound out beside you, and almost jump from the shock. Looking behind you, you find that the voice belongs to none other than Rainbow Dash, who you had forgotten was watching you. “It's what she wants, and besides, how am I going to get to humiliate you if you don't make it past Rarity? Are you stallion enough to rise to my challenge?! ARE YOU?!”
Immediately, you respond, “Buck yeah, I'm up for the challenge! Just hold your horses, alright?! I'll be done here sooner than you know it, and then you're going to eat those words!”
“Heh, perfect.” Your rival scoffs at you before leaving you and Rarity to your own devices.
You then turn your eyes to the daunting task before you. You had never thought that at any point in your life would you be on the giving end of one of these, even if it was just a horn. But still, you proceed, propelled by the opportunity that looms in the distance; namely, the chance to square off against Rainbow Dash once again.
Without a second thought, you wrap your mouth around Rarity's horn and coat it with your tongue. You are about to make your next move when you catch a faint, unusual scent coming from her mane.
You stop to ask her, “Is that... marshmallow?”
“W-What...? Oh... What did I tell Sweetie Belle about using my brushes... That filly isn't right, I'll tell you what... Oh! Never you mind that! Just get back to work!”
At Rarity's command, you decide not to pry any further, and focus back on her horn. You give it a couple of laps with your tongue, followed by some suction and a light nibble. Rarity gasps and moans at your technique, which surprises you because of your inexperience with horns. You also notice a change in the lower half of her, given the flow of new fluids against your crotch. Then, it hits you: the time to act is now.
You give Rarity's horn one final swirl with your tongue before releasing it from your mouth. Down below, you start to rut her, with the new rush of reinforcements allowing for smooth passage.
“...Ah, yes! You've got the magic flowing through me! Do it harder now! Make me feel like a mare!”
To invite Rarity's imminent orgasm, you pick up the pace and quicken your rhythm. You're finally starting to feel the effects of your lovemaking, but you don't care. All that matters to you is the chance for revenge that lies on the horizon.
“Oh! Oh, yes! Fuck me! Thrust into my vag with your stallion cock! Ahh! You... You're tearing me apart!”
“Come on...” you say quietly. “Just a few... more... seconds...!!”
“Ahhh... I'm going... to cum... Wah... WA HA HA!!!”
You pause for a few seconds to catch your breath once Rarity climaxes. Having hit your mark, you exit by reversing through your point of entry.
“YES!!” Rarity screams. “That was simply wonderful! It felt so excellent, so magnificent, so incredible, to be filled by your stallionhood that had the hardness of a DIAMOND!! Rainbow Dash is going to love you!” She then attempts to stand up. “Now let me just... move off to the side here, and... Ooh! Well... Maybe I should just stay here for the time being...”
“Well, well, well.” Rainbow Dash approaches you from above. “You've actually made it here. Not like it matters, though. So what if you ravaged some sets of lady bits? You've got no chance of making it past me! Compared to the others, I'm in a class of my own! So come on! Try me! I dare ya.” She then flies back up about halfway between the floor and ceiling.
You ascend to match her altitude and reply with, “Gladly.”
Rainbow Dash, being the fiery little thing that she is, has just challenged you to a round of aerial lovemaking. Plenty of stallions would kill to be in your current situation. You truly are one of the luckiest ponies in existence. But you put that thought aside, and instead turn to think about your strategy for the upcoming battle. Lost within your mind, you are unable to spot the pegasus sneaking up on you from below. Your carelessness is rewarded with a tongue to the crotch.
“Wah!” you yelp. “N-no fair!”
Dash spits out your dick to respond. “Well, you were taking so long that I had to do something. Now come on! Let's see what you've got!” She then presents herself to you and flashes you her seductive face, all while staying airborne.
“All right...” You take one final deep breath. “Let's do this.”
Your wings help you make your way over to your rival, and your haunches do the rest. You hear a muffled voice sound out as you move to pierce your target.
“Mmf... Uhh... You call that a cock?”
What's this? Your weapon of choice, which has subdued multiple mares in the past, is deemed inadequate by your current adversary? Clearly, something is amiss!
“I've had plenty of stallions before, and most of them had more to give me than this!”
“Oh yeah?” you retort.
“Yeah!”
After a split second of thought, you put a wicked smile on your face. “Don't get too cocky, Rainbow,” you say. “This is only the beginning! Take this!”
You stab your rival several times in quick succession using your meaty appendage. Furiously pounding away at her snatch, your only concern is making her feel the effects.
“...What? Is that all you've got?”
Unaffected by Dash's taunts, you continue your attack on the enemy core. Sooner or later, she would have to feel something, right?
“Hrrgh... This is nothing... Ahh...”
“Aha!” you triumphantly laugh after hearing the first sign of a successful strike. “Well, Rainbow Dash, it appears that it is now I who is punishing you.”
“Hhhhh... What?!”
“You know, I'm quite ashamed of you. We both know that you like this, yet you won't admit it. Rainbow Dash, you shouldn't have to hide your feelings from me!”
“Rrrgh... Don't be ridiculous!” your adversary snaps back at you.
“You're not being honest with me, Rainbow. And to prove it, I'll take you to the finish, right here, right now!”
“I doubt that!”
You start violently pumping Rainbow Dash even faster than before, determined to put that cocky little brat in her place. Much like in the contest before, your wings are being pushed to the limit, but the pain is dulled by the thought of besting the foe in front of you.
“Hnnnnggggg... Gotta... hold... on...”
You hear from her cries of passion that Dash is almost finished, as well. It seems that now is the time. You allocate every last drop of your strength into making sure that she reaches the climax before you do.
“Ggggg... Come on...”
“Aaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh!!!”
“...”
Dash's orgasm? No, yours. You recoil backwards as a raging torrent of semen emerges from your rod. With the force of a constricted garden hose, you spray it all over Rainbow Dash's hindquarters, as well as one of the library's walls.
Once you catch your breath, your victorious rival is quick to gloat. “Hah... Ha! I did it! I made you cum!” she says. “Heh... I knew that if I talked down to you...  That you would wear yourself out... Ha... Ha...”
Amidst Dash's speech, you begin to feel demoralised. You almost berate yourself for failing her challenge, until you look down. You quickly notice something about your member. It is still rock solid.
“Hey, Dash!” you call out to your enemy, who is currently doing an aerial victory dance. “Take a look at this!” You proudly display your tool to her. Rainbow Dash's look of pride on her face is replaced by one of astonishment.
“W-What? How is it still...?”
Your mind flashes back to the moment when Twilight cast the spell on you.
“I'll tell you how...” you say to Rainbow Dash. “This... is the true power of Resolve!”
“Wha– No! I thought that I had won!”
“Well, it looks like you still have more to do,” you reply with a sly grin. “Now, where were we?”
“You know what? Fine! Even with your fancy-schmancy magic powers, I can still beat you! And when I finally run you out of power, I've definitely got something special in mind for you... Heh heh heh... Let's do it.”
Rainbow Dash ends her monologue to present herself to you once more, and you capitalise on that opportunity using the effects of the Resolve spell. For having just orgasmed, you feel oddly energetic, perhaps even more than you are normally. All signs of fatigue have almost completely evaporated from your body. Your mind is incredibly focused, as well, with only one thing on it: redemption.
Wasting no time, you make another insertion into Rainbow's marehood. After a couple of thrusts, you realise that you've gotten quicker and more precise. You decide to play that to your advantage, working skilfully against your target. After about a minute of this, one thing is certain: Rainbow's pussy is getting absolutely reamed.
“Wuh... Ahh! H-how are you even... Argh!”
And she's enjoying it, judging from the sounds of it. You had never thought that you would be able to make somepony as tough as Rainbow Dash cry out like that, especially under the given circumstances, so this was truly a treat for your ears, as well as the rest of your body.
“Hah! You like getting fucked, don't you, you dirty little girl!”
“N-No! I s-swear, this is... nothing!”
“Oh, really? Well if that's the case, I can go faster.”
“Kyaa!”
As promised, you hasten your pace, stroking her cunt with unprecedented speed.
“Wah! W-wait! I take it back! Y-your dick is... just fine... okay... Ahh!
After a few more seconds, it sounds like Rainbow Dash is finally going to reach her climax. With the end in sight, you ride her to the finish.
“Hhhhrrrrgggg... Aggghhh... Waaaaaah... Nnnnnnnnnn... Hyaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!!!”
It appears that orgasm has finally arrived for Rainbow Dash. Payback has been achieved. Victorious, you carry her back down to the library's floor.

	
		Part III: Endgame



	Still in shock from her defeat, Rainbow manages a line. “...No way! I don't believe it!” she exclaims. “Damn magic! I bet that without it, you wouldn't have stood a chance against me!”
As always, you have a response. “Hmm... We'll have to test that some day,” you tell her.  “But as for now, I believe that I have passed your little test. What do you have to say to that, Rainbow Dash?”
“Heh... You know, you're not done yet.”
“What are you talking about? I serviced everypony in this room, didn't I?”
“Ha!” After laughing at you, Dash points to a stack of books about halfway across the library's main room. “Take a look, why don't you?”
You walk over to the books and look behind them to find a familiar yellow pegasus.
“Fluttershy?” You address her. “What are you doing back there?”
“W-well...” she stutters. “When Rainbow Dash decided to include me in this game of hers, I just got so nervous about having to... with you... that I just decided to hide. I know it wasn't very brave of me to do so, but you have to understand me! ...Please?”
You raise an eyebrow. “Understand what?” you ask Fluttershy.
A small squeak emerges from her throat before she answers. “A-aren't you mad at me? For being nervous about... things?”
“What? Of course I'm not mad at you! In fact, I'm glad that somepony around here is still sane! Just what gave you that idea?”
“Oh! Umm... Oops. I guess I overreacted again.” Fluttershy then gives off a nervous laugh. “Sorry about that.”
“It's okay, Fluttershy,” you say to comfort her. “By the way, about this challenge...”
“Ahh!” Startled, Fluttershy jumps back in reaction.
“Do you want to back out of this? Because you don't seem like you're up for it.”
“What? Oh, no, of course not! Rainbow Dash said that you had to service the six of us, and... I don't want you to fail... because of me...” Another squeak finishes her sentence.
“Oh, that? Don't worry about it. I think that it was a dumb challenge anyway, regardless of how fun it was.”
“Um... T-that's not the only reason...” Whatever Fluttershy was hiding from you, it must be important, judging by how nervous she is now. You can see that she is visibly shaking. “I... I want...”
“Yes?”
Trembling, she continues. “I want for you...”
“Fluttershy?”
“I want for you... to make love to me...”
Highly embarrassed at the words the just left her mouth, Fluttershy blushes and avoids your eyes. Her face now bears a pained expression, as if she is about to cry.
Stunned, you reply with, “W-what, now?”
“Oh, it's so hard for me to say but...” Fluttershy then inhales deeply. “...when I saw you fight, I was just so... mesmerised by the look of your... thing, that I... started thinking dirty thoughts. My thoughts... they just made me so scared and nervous about this that I thought I had to hide, but now... I've made up my mind. I would be glad to do those things with you... if you would have me, that is.”
“Well, okay then!” You were just plain shocked that somepony as demure as Fluttershy would say such things, and on top of that, would be so forward and direct about it. “So... are we just going to do this right now?”
“Oh! Um... Okay, I guess.” Fluttershy's wings flare as she turns around to make an exhibition of herself.
“Alright, then.” Here we go, you think to yourself as you assume the proper mounting position, gearing up for the insertion. Let's do this. One clean motion, no hesitation. You then contradict yourself by hesitating.
“Um... Are you...”
Come on... You try to encourage yourself. I've already done this five times today. So why is this one making me so damned nervous?
“I-is everything alright?”
“Y-yeah! I'm... starting now!”
You place the tip of your stallionhood against its entry point and start rubbing. You are pleased to find that it is already quite moist, and probably ready to accept you.
“So, how does this feel?” you ask after slipping yourself into her.
“Ah– Oh, wow, this feels great,” she encourages.
“G-Great! I guess I'll start moving then.”
So as not to damage the delicate little flower that is Fluttershy, you decide to take things slowly, and begin working gently against her pussy, taking the time to savour its warmth.
“Fluttershy, you, uh... It feels great in here!”
“Why, thank you. It's just... so lovely of you to say that...”
You continue in near silence, with the only audible sounds being those resulting from your stimulation, namely, the watery slush of your natural lubricants along with the occasional gasp from your partner. This action continues for a while, until Fluttershy, of all ponies, interjects.
Turning her head to face you, she says, “Um... Excuse me. I mean... I'm sure you're doing a perfectly fine job as is, but, well... I kind of like it... rough.”
This comes as a very mild shock to you, considering that it's definitely not the first surprise you've faced today. Unfazed, you pause for a beat before asking, “Just how rough are we talking about?”
“Um... rough? I mean... It's okay if you're not up to it. It was a silly request, anyway...”
“Well, it's perfectly fine by me if you like that sort of thing, but... I'm just scared that I might hurt you.”
“Oh! Well, if that's what you're worried about, then don't. Don't worry about it, that is. I said that I like it rough, so could you do it a little more roughly... pretty please?”
After hearing Fluttershy beg of you in that sweet little voice of hers, you make up your mind. “Okay,” you answer her, “I won't try anything too crazy, but I can definitely pick up the pace.”
“You would do that for me?”
“I would. And if you'd like, maybe I can pull on your mane a little.”
Fluttershy's eyes dilate when she hears your suggestion, and an enthusiastic smile widens across her face. In her excitement, she detaches herself from you, turns around, and wraps her arms around you. “Oh, thank you, thank you, thank you so much!” she exclaims before bombarding you with kisses. Moments later, she realises what just happened. “Um... sorry about that. I got kind of excited.”
In this event, it dawns on you that you don't mind this at all. In fact, you are enjoying this quite a bit. Although you are not sure of exactly where this feeling stems from, said feeling imbues you, strengthening your resolve and causing you to mentally vow to make Fluttershy's experience the best you possibly could.
“It's okay, Fluttershy,” you say before returning one of her kisses. “Now, where were we?”
“Oh! I'm so excited, I can barely contain myself! (Squee!)” Having finished speaking, she turns around and gets into position.
“Alright, then. If it's rough you want, then I'll do my best to give it to you,” you say as you mount Fluttershy. “Here we go!”
“Iiyah!”
The sudden movement on your part makes Fluttershy feel an unexpected jolt of pleasure, and she lets out a shriek to signify this. While she is distracted by the re-entry of your foreign object, you use the opportunity to take her mane in your mouth, and give it a slight tug as you thrust.
“Hmm... This is... much better.”
“Eh?” You drop Fluttershy's mane to speak with her, as you can sense something is wrong from her tone. “Am I doing something wrong?”
“Oh, no, not at all! I mean it when I say that this is great.”
“Come on, Fluttershy, I've known you long enough to know when something is up with you. Talk to me, 'Shy.”
Cornered, she gives in. “Umm... I don't know how to say this, but... could you pull harder, maybe?”
“Ah! Is that all? Then don't worry, I'm on it!”
You continue your act, thrusting quicker and pulling harder, which leaves Fluttershy reeling from the pleasure.
“Aaah! Oh my! This is wonderful!”
“You like that?” you ask with a mouthful of mane. “Well, have some more, you sexy little thing, you!”
“Wah! S-sexy? Me? Oh, no, I– Hnngph!”
You silence her with a strong yank of her mane, then reassure her. “No,” you say through your teeth. “It's true! Never mind how shy you are; you can be just as lecherous as anypony else! And as for beauty, well, you've got it in spades!”
“Ahh!” she gasps. “Do you really think so?”
“Why, of course,” you reply. “Now, how about we finish up here?”
“Oh, I would just love to! Let's do it!”
At Fluttershy's ready, you deliver some more stimulation throughout her body. You make sure to keep up the pace, pumping her hard and fast to top off her pleasure, as well as yours. Within minutes, both of you are at your limits.
“Ahh! I-I don't know about you, but... I'm about ready to b-burst!”
“Just h-hold on a bit longer, Fluttershy! We'll cum together... Right here, right now!”
“I feel it... The feeling is inside me! I... I LOVE YOU!”
“Fluttershy! You... You're amazing... I LOVE YOU TOO!”
With that declaration, you both climax simultaneously. Shortly afterwards, you pull out, allowing plenty of fluids to seep out. You then take a look at your partner. Her pink mane is dishevelled, as would be expected, and beads of sweat have formed everywhere on her fine yellow coat, causing it to glisten beautifully in the sunlight coming through the library's windows.
Suddenly, you and Fluttershy collapse onto the floor. Both of you are panting heavily from your activity, trying to catch your breath. After a few seconds, you start talking.
“So... How did you... like it...?”
“It... You were... incredible... and you said that you... loved me... Ah, I'm so... happy...”
“...Me too, Fluttershy,” you say as she eases her way into your arms.
… … … … …

“So, can we tell him now? Can we?”
“Oh, but Pinkie, don't the two of them just look so darling together?”
“Y'know, now that ya mention it, there does seem to be somethin' special to this here sight.”
“Heh heh... I just can't wait to see the look on his face when he finds out.”
“Shh! Quiet everypony, I think they're waking up!”
You arise with a stretch and a yawn. “Urrgh... What in... The library? Why am I even...” You then look up to find Twilight Sparkle staring at you, with the other ponies behind her.
“Oh, good, you're awake. Ahem! It is my pleasure to say that you have passed!”
Try as you might, you can't make any sense of what Twilight just said, especially so soon after waking up. “Passed? Passed what?” you ask her.
“You don't remember? Well how about you look to your left?”
You face left and scan the area, but only find a bookcase that lines the wall.
“Oops. Sorry. I meant my left.”
You then look to your right to find a formerly sleeping pegasus that's just coming to. “It's... Fluttershy?”
“That's right. Bringing back any memories yet?”
“Uhh... Wait a second... I think I remember... AHH! Did I just... with all six of you?!”
“Why, yes indeed, you did! Doesn't it just make you feel great to know how popular you are?”
“That's not the point! What am I going to do now, huh?! I mean, what if I impregnated one of you... or two... or all six?!”
“Hee hee! Don't worry about it! Remember the Resolve spell that I cast on you to give you that super stamina? Well, it has a secondary use, as well: I tweaked it a bit so that it can also function as a contraceptive! As far as you're concerned, you were sterile during that whole ordeal!”
“Wahh!”
At a statement like that, all you can do is scream.
“Oh, don't worry! The spell is sure to wear off by day's end!”
“Oh, good... Phew! But wait, doesn't that mean that you and Dash are still in danger?”
“Of course not! I also cast a similar spell on myself to prevent such an outcome, and as for Rainbow Dash... Well, not to insult your fencing skills, but you didn't hit a single mark where it would actually count, if you know what I'm saying.”
“Heh heh heh...” You hear a sinister chuckle come from behind Twilight, a sinister chuckle that you would know anywhere. “She's right, you know. As good as you are with that thing in the sack, you sure can't use it out of it!”
Immediately, you respond, “Well, excuse me, Rainbow, for not devoting my life to learning how to smack ponies around with my penis!”
Just then, Twilight interrupts. “As much as I'd like to see this argument play out,” she says, “I'll have to stop you both here, as I have more to explain.”
“Go right ahead,” says Rainbow Dash, before sticking her tongue out at you as she steps back.
“Alright,” begins Twilight. “What you saw when you first entered the library today is actually a common event that takes place between the six of us. About a week ago, we came to a consensus...”
Her words are met with confused stares from some of the group.
“...Er, decision, that things would be more exciting if we had a stallion with us. Then, Fluttershy just happened to bring you along.”
“Eep!”
You hear a squeak come from the pegasus beside you.
“So, with a stallion ready, all we had to do was convince you to have sex with all of us! You can thank Rainbow Dash for that part of the plan, by the way.”
Dash then proudly steps forth to take credit. “That's right!” she says. “The fencing tournament? Totally my idea! It went down pretty smoothly, don't you think?”
At that moment, everything finally starts to sink in. “So let me get this straight...” you say, feeling slightly nervous at your realisation. “Everything that happened today was all planned? I... I can't believe it... I've been had!”
Surprisingly, Rainbow Dash is the one to lend you a sympathetic arm around your shoulder. She comforts you with her words. “Come on, now. It's not all bad. I mean, you did perform well enough to get accepted into our little circle here. Aren't you happy about that, you adorable little sex machine?”
Rainbow turns her back to you and strokes your face with her tail as she says this before she turns back around to give you an unexpected peck on the nose. Flustered, all you can do is gape.
“D...Don't tease him, Dash! He's very... sensitive...”
Also surprisingly, it appears that Fluttershy is the one to jump to your defence.
“Come on, Fluttershy! Lighten up a little, will you? Besides, I bet you have something you wanna say to the sex machine, don't you?”
“Eep!”
Meanwhile, the other ponies in the room approach you. Applejack is the first to speak.
“Boy, howdy! I say you did a darned fine job out there. Why, I haven't felt so great since the time when Big Macintosh– oof!”
She is interrupted when Rarity plants a sharp hoof in her side. You can feel the tension as you watch Rarity stare daggers at Applejack.
“Uh, well, it looks like I've said too much! Anyway, it was great havin' ya, so here's to hopin' we see ya again sometime!”
With that said, Applejack finally manages to escape Rarity's death glare as the unicorn turns to face you with a smile.
“I agree with Applejack completely. Your sensual performance was simply fabulous! It almost felt as if we were in a romance novel, with your strong, handsome body meeting mine... even if I was a little unladylike. Hee hee! I certainly wouldn’t mind doing it all again!”
Suddenly, you hear a gasp come from behind the two of them, and a familiar pink pony jumps into your view shortly after.
“Ooh! That makes three of us! That whipped cream you gave me was the best whipped cream I've ever had! Do you have some sort of super-secret flavour enhancer in your coat? Because that cream was just sooooo good and I want some more of it! Oh, and you're pretty good in bed too, I guess! I don't know... It's just that when I orgasm, I kinda forget where I am and stuff, so, umm... Thanks for giving me that!”
Pinkie then lunges toward you and fiercely gives you a hug, Pinkie Pie-style.
“Your arms around me... So tight... Can't breathe...”
“Whoops! Guess I overdid it, huh? Oh well!” says Pinkie. Then, out of nowhere, she licks your face. “Hmm... Maybe with a little cinnamon...”
“Eh... Okay.”
“Well, it looks like we're all in agreement here,” Twilight chimes in. “I would also love to have you back for another round.”
“Uh, look. I appreciate the offer and I'd love to take you up on it, but I don't think I'll be able to...”
“Oh!” Twilight interjects. “Don't worry about that. I can supply you with whatever magic you need...” She then flashes you her best set of seductive eyes. “...And then some.”
“Eh?!”
“Umm... I-I would also like for you to return... That is, if you wouldn't mind...”
You hear Fluttershy make this request, and turn to face her, finding that her pleading face just screams adorable. The cuteness of it is too much for you to bear, causing you to ultimately give in to the mares. “Huh... I guess with all of these requests, I'd be a fool not to come back,” you say.
In response to your decision, all of the other ponies in the room start cheering. From this, you feel satisfied, yet at the same time unsatisfied, as if you've forgotten something. Suddenly, an idea hits you, and you decide to act upon it once the cheering subsides. “Hey, Fluttershy!” you say, hoping your idea will work.
“Y-Yes?” she replies, looking at you expectantly.
“Do you... want to go out for dinner? I'll pay!”
“Ahh!” she gasps, absolutely ecstatic. “I would love to! And I know just the place!”
“Great! Once I'm done here, I'll meet you back at the cottage in a few hours!”
“Oh, this is going to be so exciting!”
In the midst of Fluttershy's joy, you hear a conversation off to the side.
“So, after Fluttershy's been talking about this guy for so long, he finally makes his move...”
“Well, I think it's just swell. Personally, I'm happy for the gal.”
“And so am I.”
“Oh, really, Rainbow? Are ya sure that you're not jealous?”
“...Don't even think of going there, AJ.”
Then, without warning, the library's front door bursts open, revealing a figure that happens to be quite short. You immediately recognise it as Twilight's dragon assistant, Spike. He enters the library and puts down the thing he was carrying, namely, a stack of books.
Noticing you, he says, “Hmm... I think I remember your name... You've been to the library a few times... Uh... I've got nothing. Anyway, great news, Twilight! You know that super-rare book that you sent me out to get this morning? Well, it turns out that they got a whole new shipment in over at Clop-Mart! I made sure to snag you a few copies.”
“Oh!” says Twilight, clearly surprised. “Um... Glad you were able to get some. Thanks... for that.”
“Uh, Twilight? What's that smell?”
The mares panic when they hear that question, and nervously look to each other for a possible answer. It appears that Spike is about to find the group out. It's all up to you now. Almost instinctively, you deliver that answer.
“That smell, my little dragon friend,” you say, “is what you get when a deadly test is met with a firm resolve.”

	
		Part IV: ?



	To which Spike replies, “...Oh, really? Because I thought it smelled like cum.”
END
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The sequel to this story is up and running.
Here it is: Resolve! Let's Challenging 2: Expecting!
Thanks to all the fans of this story for convincing me to write a sequel!
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