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A story that I was forced to write at first but ended up enjoying writing later. My overview: "A lone stallion contracts a disease that threatens his very life, what stretches will he take to cure himself? A Loving story of Life, Love, and a thirst for survival." But in all seriousness, this is a story about a friends OC having sex with a list of the shows characters. Read this at your own risk. Seriously.
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		The Hospital Hullaballoo



	One day after a long day’s work as the CEO of HotPlot magazine Cookie heads home for a relaxing evening alone. He finishes with his dinner and his nightly programs, including my little human and “HBO after dark”. He heads off to the shower to clean his swagtastic horn and mane. He was being careful not to open up any scarring on his horn, because if it opens there is a chance of infection. The last part of his body to wash would be his groin; he reaches a hoof down to his genitals and begins lathering them in soap. He continues washing his testicles and shaft, but something does not seem to feel right. He strokes his testicles again, he feels a bumpy pattern to them, not the normal kind of bumpy but horribly bumpy. He stands up on his hind hooves to get a better look at his little buddies. To his surprise his Quevos were red and covered in rash almost like small red mountains projecting out the side of his scrotum. He was disgusted by the sight and decided he needed immediate medical attention.
He rushed over to ponyvilles hospital to get his balls back to normal; he had a reputation to keep. He checked in with the front office, he told the counter attendant his problem. With a worried look the attendant picked up a loudspeaker and announced a room request. Cookie was taken to the top floor of the 10 flight clinic. He was led to a corner room, and unlike all the other rooms it was a single room (the rooms are usually double rooms with a curtain in the middle). However this did not disturb him, he trotted over calmly to the bed and hopped in just like it was his own. The “not give a fuck” attitude of this stallion was not wavered in the face of danger; he was just as nonchalant as he was on a daily basis. The attendant told him that there were other serious injuries that day so the doctor may take a while to get to him. Cookie agreed and the attendant left, leaving the swag stallion alone, to wait.
Cookie was about to drift off to sleep when a mare entered the room; a mare with a coat purest white and the softest shade of pink for a tail and mane. And so entered a tired Nurse Redheart; her hair was out of its usual bun and flowing over the white coat of her shoulders, her nurses’ cap was barely hanging on to her flowing hair.
“I was sent by the head doctor to check on your condition”, said the tired nurse. “I was not informed what it was, but by the looks of you, you seem perfectly fine.” she said this in a way that made it seem like Cookie was just wasting her time. 
“Well since you are the nurse, I guess I have to show you.” replied hesitantly by Cookie.
Cookie lifted the blanket up and over his body, showing Nurse Redheart his condition.
“Oh” replied the nurse in a slight state of shock. She had no idea it had to do with stallion genitals. “To fully inspect your condition, I will have to feel the infected area.” the nurse with a subtle grin. 
Cookie agreed to the nurse, she must know best, right? The nurse reached for the stallions testicles and placed one hoof, ever so gently, on them. She gently rubbed the stallions’ balls with her hoof until Cookies shaft started to rise and grow.
“Oh my!” the nurse replied “I seemed to have disturbed it!” she had a smirk on her face.
“We now have to check if your testes are still functioning.” she said this happily. 
She crawled atop the laying stallion, he was completely subdued. Her flank was a few inches away from Cookies face, giving him a good look at the nurses’ darker side. The nurse eyed the stallions penis like it was the prize, she slowly licked the half flaccid cock of the stallion; starting her way at the top and working her way to the base of it, below her tongue she felt the dick throbbing and growing in length and girth. The stallions cock came to a halt once the nurses’ tongue made it back to the head, which was as big as it was going to get. 
“I just have to get a sampl-mmph”, the slutty nurse went after the prize before even finishing her sentence. She took long slow strides at first working her tongue around the penis; she was slowly getting faster with her gulps and was swallowing the entire length of the stallions’ meat. Cookie pulled the mare off of his dick and turned her around, the nurse panting heavily and clearly showing worry for her hasty actions. 
“Get on” muttered the stallion. 
The stallion directed his cock into the slutty nurses’ anus. She was hesitant at first but the hopped up and down on the Swag Stallions rod. Cookie held out from climax for as long as he could, for he loved the feeling of a sexy nurse fucking HIM, without any of his retarded smooth talking. Time slowed, the nurse was riding his cock like she was made to do it. Every muscle in his body tensed and slowly felt his testicles contract and at the peak of the nurses’ next stride he pulled out of her. He started erupting his bodily fluids all over the nurses’ torso and face, getting in her hair and coat. 
“There’s your sample” said the satisfied Cookie. The nurse licked the semen from around her lips and face. 
“Yup, you have cancer” replied a smiling, satisfied, Nurse Redheart.
“Wait, can’t I get a second opinion” 
questioned the satisfied yet worried Cookie. 
”Well, most people don’t ask, but I suppose I can bring another nurse in.” Nurse Redheart strutted over to the wall phone, seductively shaking her flank and tail. 
“Hello, can we get you up on the tenth floor ASAP; we need your help collecting a sperm sample.” The nurse hung up the phone and turned to Cookie,
“I’ll be back soon.”
The cum covered nurse trotted out of the room. Cookie sat on his hospital bed, confused. His cock receded into its inactive state.
Cookie sat there thinking, “What can I do to make it better next time?” Cookies broken horn has a special power it seems, a power that got him to the top of a porn company. His horn glowed and an aura of magic formed around his receded penis, a sharp pain filled him and the magic receded. Nothing seemed to happen, but first looks can be deceiving. Cookie sat there sadly, his magic seemed to fail him. There were hoofsteps outside the door, they were back.
Two nurses entered first Nurse Redheart then Nurse Coldheart. Both were dressed in what to seem a “Slutty Nurse” Nightmare Night costume, the ones with a short skirts, stockings, and black stilettos.
“I will examine you now” said Coldheart.
She took stallions cock in her mouth and started to lick the tip. It started to rise again. Slowly she started to lick farther as it grew. 1 inch, 2 inch, 3 inch, 4, inches. The nurse started to feel veins in the stallions’ rod, she started to use her teeth, and it grew faster. 6 inch, 8 inch. That’s where it should have stopped, that’s where it stopped last time. The cock filled the nurses’ mouth completely, she started to gag. 9 inch, 10 inch, 12 inch. Last time Nurse Redheart saw a 12 inch cock it was on Big Macintosh, but cookie was still going. 13 inch, 14 inch, 16 inch, 18 inch. His cock was at full length, an unbelievable length. Nurse Coldheart was still at the top of the stallions pole, still trying to get far down as she could. Nurse Redheart stood in shock, everything was bigger about him, his dick was longer and wider, and his testicles at least doubled in size. 
Nurse Redheart than took off her blouse to her outfit and took Cookies infected balls in her mouth, she licked them at first but then receded to suck on them one at a time, for she could not fit her mouth around the gigantic balls of Cookie. Nurse Coldheart was then licking cookies Dick from the top all the way to the bottom, each time taking about thirty seconds. Cookies looked at the nurses struggle to deal with his new, gigantic erection. He took nurse Coldheart and sat her at the top of his rod she started to go down, but could only make it down 12 inches. Cookies horn glowed again, a shock went through the nurse’s body. Nurse Coldheart went back up and forced herself down. She slid past 12 inches and hit the very base of the stallions Cock, using his balls like an airbag to stop her fall.
She was on her way back up to the top of his shaft when another part of Cookies magic took effect. The nurse’s pussy lips tightened immensely around the girth of his penis. The Nurse screamed with pain and enjoyment. She let herself fall down again. She screamed and laughed at the same time. When she hit the bottom of the ride she had her orgasm, juices flowed from her, shooting out at all sides because of the reflection off of Cookies body. Her juices flowed for at least 2 minutes and drenched the bed that was already sticky with Cookies fluids. She got off of the stallions penis and directed herself to the Swag stallions’ mouth, where she stuck her pussy in his face. Cookie started to lick the remaining juices out of Coldheart; he felt his meat getting sucked on from the top. Nurse Redheart worked her tongue magic again; he couldn’t hold it in any longer. Cookies leg muscles tensed and felt his infected balls cringe again. He felt every vain tense in his 1 and a half foot dick and he released everything.
The nurse’s mouth filled with the stallion’s semen. Coldheart took herself away and Cookie saw everything. When nurse Redheart pulled her mouth away he saw a geyser of his Fluids go into the air and plop onto the ground like puddles. Cookie drenched everything around him; he then took aim at the nurses. “So girls, what’s your diagnostic?” he pointed his fountain at both of the nurses, and covered every crook and cranny of their body. His fluids filled their anus and vagina. Giving them a full dose of Cookies cream. He let his dick stand vertically again; the two nurses let his cum rain down on them.
The door creaked open; the doctor had been hearing screams from this room and decided to check it out. What he found was his two best nurses playing in a semen fountain. He was not surprised about Nurse Redheart; he had got “persuaded” to hire her one of her famous checkups. Everypony knows she doesn’t have a real medical license. But Nurse Coldheart on the other hand has been through medical school with him, they shared laughs and tears. They were best friends, and now she was guzzling the hot seed of this unknown white stallion. He sat there confused with his mouth agape. Semen was flowing everywhere; it carried with such force that it hit the ceiling and bounced off. It was not spurting in a stream anymore either. It was now reduced to gushes that have several second intervals. The stallion grunted and huffed and there was one last spurt, it deflected off the roof at such a force that it bounced and hit the doctors’ face. The nurses started licking the stallions’ meat clean of his cream, “It tastes so sweet, it’s almost like frosting.” replied Nurse Redheart. The doctors’ face was completely covered; he looked down cautiously and slowly licked his lips. 
“Yup, he has Cancer” the doctor replied.
“Eh-hem” the doctor called. The two nurses and Cookie looked up at the startled surgeon. 
“Doctor, look at this specimens COCK, it’s almost a whole foot longer than the normal size. And he had a 1 minute 30 second ejaculation period, longer than what’s ever been recorded before. And look at the massive size of his BALLS, there almost three times the size of yours. And Doctor he has…” the doctor stopped Redheart.
“Cancer, I know” the doctor looked at the Asian Annihilators penis throbbing while flaccid laying a foot up his torso. His balls were hanging down low, tired of the use it just experienced.
“I have seen this once before” replied the smaller Dicked pony in the room. “This Cancer is Contagious; you two nurses now contain it; however you, unlike him, are completely safe from harm. The only way for him, the host, to survive is to infect others. It will diffuse the cancer into the ones he infects, the larger the subject the larger the diffusion can be. His Infected will remain completely safe, but he will only be safe when he contains smaller than 1% of the infection. He would have to spread it to over 50 ponies. We can’t have that many ponies running around with cancer. If two infected reproduce it could create another host; starting the whole process over. Now you see why I must do what I am about to do.” The doctors’ horn glowed and radiated heavily. A large ball of magic shot towards our broken horned comrade. He deflected it and it slung back over to the doctor; it made contact with the doctors’ head and popped it like a small balloon heading towards the sun. The magic engulfed his head and disappeared leaving the doctors’ blood and brain matter lying on the hospital floor.
The Retarded, Clumsy, Over-sized dicked stallion thought that he could conquer this disease. He looked at the shocked sluts; they were still looking at the doctor’s headless limp body.
“Clean this up, this place belongs to me now. I want this place suited for sex at all times. You two will be my first maids. Your payment will be a large load of jizz in your face. From now on this place will be known as Cookies Cancer Cabana. I’m off to do some business, I need some more people to know that I have cancer” said Cookie as he trotted at the door, his shaft dragging at first but then receding into his torso, almost completely hidden. The two nurses started licking each other clean. 
Muffled Nurse Coldheart exclaimed “Yup, he has cancer.”

	
		The Magic Mammary



	It was a Beautiful day in the Ponyville market. The shop keepers were selling their wares and the lovely citizens of the small town were happily shopping for their everyday goods. Carrot top was shopping with Derpy Hooves for a new saddle bag. 
“Have you seen Twilight?” A concerned yet scratchy voice calls out from behind her.
“No, can’t say I ……OOOF.” A familiar white hoof comes into the side of the orange mare. 
She collapses to the ground shuddering. Derpy kneels down to her hurt friend, seeing if she had any injuries. The white pony keeps walking down the street of the market, asking the same question as he asked Carrot top. Nopony seemed to know where twilight was because everypony he came upon was either getting punched of tripped. 
“Who is that?” asked the downed pony.
“That’s the one guy with the broken horn, that’s Cookie.” replied our walleyed mailmare.
Cookie walked down the street with a spring in his step and blood on his hoof. He wanted to find twilight to teach him a few spells, and hopefully “recruit” an alicorn to his cause. So he continued down the street, asking every able bodied pony where the purple smart one ran off to. He came to a stand that was selling strange vials and jewelry. He asked the tender where the buck twilight is but this time was surprised with the response.
“Hah ...Twilight Sporkle, why would you need that loser.” said the pony from behind the latest issue of ponyville chronicle. “What could she do better than I, the Great and Powerful Trixie.” the mare dropped the newspaper to reveal a gigantic magicians hat and cape. 
“So, you are better than the master of magic?” asked Cookie. 
“Well, depends on what kind of magic you need done, not one pony can specialize in all types of magic.” Trixie looked deep into Cookies eyes, “what kind of magic do you need? Escape, Illusion, transformations, explosions, and some conjuration.” 
Cookie sat in thought for a few minutes, trying to comprehend what the magician was telling him, small cogs turned in his skull until something finally clicked. 
“Transformation, Could you help me with my spells?” the stallion said derpilly.
“Only if you admit the great and powerful Trixie is the most Astounding and magnificent Unicorn in the land, and better than Twilight and yourself, we may have a deal.” Cookie agreed to the Unicorns request and said her speech. 
“Come, we will be off to my home where I have a better environment to teach. So both walked off into the day, this time Cookie was tripping ponies for no apparent reason.
The pair arrived at Trixie’s home, when they got inside Cookie took a seat at the table while Trixie prepared some magic boosting herbal tea. Trixie finished with the tea and poured both a cup for herself and her guest. She sat down at the table as well.
“So you want to learn transformation spells from Trixie? Tell me what you know already and we can start from there.” She took a sip of her herbal tea and waited for cookie to answer. 
All cookie did was point under the table, directing Trixie to look. Trixie gave cookie a curious look then slowly looked down. What she saw was Cookies Limp Cock hanging down off the chair and dangling. 
“So, you figured out how to do some body transformations, you have done well but Trixie can teach you much more. Do you assume that your current length is its maximum?” she came up, strangely without a surprised look on her face.
“No, I suppose if I try hard enough I could make it longer.” Cookie seemed confused by the question.
“That is where you are wrong; it is at its maximum for you. No matter how hard you try, you could not make it any longer. But not to worry, Trixie can. See the Genital enlargement spell works a certain way on stallions and a certain way on mares. First let Trixie explain stallions, it has to do with body length and height. Trixie does not mean to offend you, but you lack the ability to be that much taller or wider. Unicorns do not usually get much larger than the size of a royal guard. Earth ponies however have a larger build type, so if you have any earth pony in you, it can make you much larger build. Trixie however knows a spell that can get you to your genetic max. It could make you a comparable size to a large member of the royal guard; studies even show that earth stallions have a chance to being a comparable size to princess Celestia. We can try it out on you.”
Trixie’s horn began to glow, she seemed completely oblivious to the amount of magic she was using, and she didn’t even cringe. A small whirlwind started to engulf our faithful derp, he glowed blue and started to rise into the air. He could feel every muscle in his body jerk, he felt them pulling apart. He shouted for even his bones and organs began to be pulled. The pain from the spell became too much for him to handle. He blacked out and fell limp onto the floor, the process was complete. 
Thirty minutes pass until Cookie finally awakes. 
“You have a weak mind; most stallions are able to overcome the pain of that spell. At least now your body is not as weak as your mind.” Trixie then conjured a mirror in front of him.
Cookie looked at himself, but it was not the same one that he woke up to this morning. He was a comparable size to shining armor, but was somewhat larger. He liked his new self; this body looked to be able take down three of his old selves. His chest was broader, legs were longer, torso was wider, and every muscle in his body was toned and large. He was half a foot taller and a quarter foot wider, but his muscles made him seem larger than his actual growth. 
Trixie was now sitting on a sofa and directed Cookie to sit down. Cookie sat down on the sofa and turned towards the magician.
“O.K. you made me bigger, but how will this change anything about the genital spell.” Trixie seemed to be entertained by his ignorance. 
“Redo the genital spell on yourself and you will see.” Said Trixie with a smirk.
Cookies horn glowed and his crotch began to glow then stopped. 
“Alright, now whaaa…..” Trixie’s horn glowed and a wave of blue magic surrounded cookies penis, starting to arouse it. 
Trixie’s magic massage made his cock grow fairly quickly. It shot up past the foot and a half mark and stretched half a foot longer, its girth seemed to enlarge another couple of inches.
“See, Trixie was able to make you bigger. Now put that thing away, Trixie does not need you waving it around and breaking things.” Cookies horn lit up and his Dick started to go limp and pull back into his body. All he could think about was what he could do with a two foot dick.
“Now, shall we continue with our previous conversation?” All cookie could do was nod his head. “Trixie can do the genital spells on mares as well. In female ponies it activates a far recessive gene in us. It allows mares to show the distinct female trait of breast. Breasts have not shown on ponies for many generations. The mammary gland has not been necessary for this generation of ponies, milk from other sources have been provided to growing ponies and most pony mothers find it awkward to breastfeed their children. However in the past, the mammary glands were located closer to the stomach, but I have adapted the spell to make them rise in the chest area; making them on the breast of a mare, concluding the name not being the traditional teats, but instead breast. But the size of the breast growth is not like the stallions genitals. It does not depend on size; it instead completely resides on two factors. The two main factors affecting the size are heredity and fat in the body; but there are a few exceptions that Trixie will explain later. A mare will have her base breast size which is affected by genetics. The types of ponies do not have a comparable size; a Pegasus can be the same size as a unicorn or an earth pony; however it is dependent on the parents. Since everypony does not show signs of breast, there are no ways of telling what their parents are like, everypony is like a surprise. Along with the base genetic size, extra size is added depending on how much fat the pony has. The other factor is completely focused on one group, the princesses. Princesses instead develop on time; the older the princess the larger the breast. Princesses breast grow a little bit every year, add that to the fat of the princess and you finally have their size. So in all obviousness, Celestia has been alive for the longest time of all the princesses, so she would have by far the largest breast. The other thing about mare genitals is changing the size of the openings and the depth of them, but these are the basics. Do you understand what Trixie has been telling you?” Cookie sat there blankly, trying to work out all the information. His walnut sized brain seemed to overheat and he started to stare blankly into Trixie’s eyes.
“You do not understand? Then perhaps Trixie can give a demonstration.” Trixie’s horn began to spark up then started to glow into a small nova.
She enveloped herself in her own magic rays. Two small lumps developed on her chest, and then two bumps formed underneath them. A large burst of magic came from Trixie, the lumps that most recently formed started to balloon and inflate they did not inflate for too long before they stopped. The breast were formed, the small lumps that developed first stayed the same size and remained small tips on top of the breast. Trixie’s magic stopped and she returned to the couch like nothing happened. “As you can see, there is the breast and the nipple.” She touched the breast and then rubbed her hoof onto the nipple. As soon as she touched the nipple milk sprayed from the nipples and gushed onto cookies face.
“AAAaaaaggh….. ooooh, it feels so good when that happens. Trixie must explain why that happened though. The reason the breast grow is because they are full of and constantly making milk. The reason I released it was my breast are new and get aroused fairly easily because of their sensitivity. There is one last thing you must know. Trixie developed a scale for sizes; it goes from one to ten; one being completely flat and ten being the largest possible size. Trixie has created a chart for easy determination. Trixie is a five on the scale” Trixie hands Cookie a picture chart with some well sketched out pictures of what each size should look like.
“Well Trixie, I need you to teach me your boob spell.” Cookie was just talking to her tits though, he couldn’t look anywhere else.
“Hah, you hardly have the endurance to get yourself through your penis enlargement spell. You will not be able to handle Trixie’s spell.” She was confident that she was more powerful than him and stuck to her guns.
“Fine, if it’s a matter of endurance, we will have a contest. First one to orgasm loses, and then we will see who has the most endurance.” Cookie smiled.
“Fine, Trixie is confident in herself and will accept your offer.” Trixie lie back on the couch and spread her legs revealing her pussy and gave a frontal view of her tits.
“So I get to bang you, no holding back, and learn a spell in one day? Seems like a double win to me.” Cookies Cock was released from his body and lay flaccid over Trixie’s body.
Cookie was looming over Trixie’s body; with a flick of the waist Cookie slapped Trixie’s face with his limp cock. He continued, he kept hitting her face until he made a giant jerk and hit her a little bit lower. “Oooooh….aaaAAAAH……AAAAAAhhhhhh” Cookie made contact with both of Trixie’s nipples, the double stimulus made them gush uncontrollably. “Oh come on Trixie, I’m not even hard yet and you already started squirting everywhere.” Cookie grabbed one of Trixie’s Tits and started drinking her milk. He bit gently on the nipple and released, he did the same to the other. Milk started to gush even stronger; Cookie licked his lips and looked at the masterpiece so far.
“You go for cheap shots; Trixie can make up for herself.” Trixie guided Cookies dick between her tits and took his tip into her mouth.
She squeezed her boobs together and moved them back and forth; she also delicately licked the head of his cock. With both motions, Cookie went fully erect within seconds; he even had to back up in order to keep his dick in the same place. Veins popped in his rod, blood was coursing all the way down the two foot extension. Cookie then used his new muscles to thrust his cock into her mouth. This was a very bad idea, Cookie was adding even more motion with Trixie’s tit rub, and was now had his dick guzzled by the blue magician. He felt himself tense up and pulled out of Trixie’s mouth and melon massage. He wasn’t going down that easily. Trixie’s nipples reduced to a drip, they were now going to be even more sensitive. It was time for him to go to work.
Trixie sat there waiting for Cookies next move. Cookie then leaned down towards Trixie’s pussy; he waited for the time to strike. Breast milk dripped down the curves of Trixie’s body and flowed down to where her pussy was. With a swift motion, Cookie squeezed both of Trixie’s nipples against each other and went to licking out the inside of Trixie. Trixie moaned to the three way excitement, and tried to struggle back from the stallions licking. She struggled and fell off of the sofa. She was still gushing everywhere. Cookie lie back now, his cock sticking high up in the air. Trixie got back onto the sofa, she took Cookies rod and slid it into her pussy lips, it was now or never. Her pussy took in the first eight inches of the monster. Her magic glowed once more and she started to take in more and more of Cookies cock. She made it to the very base of his meat. Trixie gave off a smile and her horn glowed brighter. Her pussy lips tighten around his dick and he knew that this was his last chance.
Cookie reached his head up and latched on to one of the tits that were hanging above him, he bit down and sucked on Trixie. The magician’s milk was sweet, just like the nurses said his jizz tasted. She began to spray the hardest she had sprayed her milk so far, it bounced off of Cookies chest and went all around the room. Cookie started to pump his waist, making his two foot cobra travel inside of Trixie. Cookie could tell that Trixie was coming, Cookie pulled back as far as he could and trusted forward with all his might. When his waist made contact with Trixie’s waist, Trixie lost all control. She started to spurt her love juices out of her pussy and her tits were out of control, milk covered the room. Cookie continued thrusting and decided he waited enough. Trixie saw his muscles tense and his penis jerk. His semen mixed with her juices inside of Trixie, the love mixture then flowed out of Trixie. Cookie saw that she was full; he pulled out completely of Trixie and was still gushing his white hot love everywhere. He pointed his cock at her face and drenched her until her blue turned white. He then blew his load into her tits. The semen mixed with the milk, Cookie had to try it.
(Flashback ten minutes) Trixie and Cookie forgot to close the blinds in the house, Princess Twilight and her faithful assistant Spike stood outside the window. Twilight tried to make out the ponies in the scene that was happening before her; she wanted to report this public disturbance to the authorities. But now they were just sitting there, lying on top of each other. Suddenly, the white figure came up and took part of the blue figure. Twilight saw white liquid gush into the air. Spikes penis went erect; he did not want twilight to see it. The two ponies inside went onto thrusting into each other furiously. Spike could not contain himself; he started to furiously masturbate to the scene.
“Spike, what are you doing! Stop it now!” Twilight yelled at spike and tried to stop him. 
“Twilight, I’ve asked you so use your magic to do it and all you do is turn me down. Unless you start sucking it now, I’m doing it myself.” Spike started to go even harder. 
“Fine, fap all you want, but I’m not watching.” Twilight started to walk away. 
“Twilight, wait I’m almost done, just give me a …” Twilight turned around only to see spike towards her. He jizzed right into twilights open mouth. Spike chuckled and ran away, Twilight met in chase.
Inside Cookie was still spraying his seed into the air. A large gush came out and he stopped.
“Amazing, you had a 5 minute ejaculation. Trixie does say you have endurance, so I will teach you the spell.” Trixie sat there, beads of semen were in her hair and her pussy was still overflowing with the love mixture.
“Now, come to my place, I think I may have a job for you.” Cookie licked Trixie’s tits clean of the semen and milk mixture, it was the sweetest he had ever tasted. They both got up and walked out the door; they were off to the cancer cabana.
“Trixie, you are now head of plastic surgery. This is your office and here are your first to patients. Give them your finest boob job.” Cookie guided the two nurses into Trixie’s new office, which was just one of the old check-up rooms. 
Trixie’s horn glowed and raised the two nurses into the air, a burst of light occurred and the two nurses fell to the ground. First to rise was nurse Redheart; she had size five tits that were gloriously white. Light reflected off the white coat of the busty nurse. Nurse Coldheart rose and had perky size four breast, her nipples were easily seen and were standing straight out. Trixie started to instruct cookie on the breast spell. Cookie then ordered the two nurses over to him. Both nurses put their boobs around his neck, creating a pillow. Cookie listened to the lesson, in a very comfortable position.

	