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		Description

Twilight Sparkle, recently ascended Princess of Friendship, learns from her former mentor, Princess Celestia, that Alicorn royalty are allowed certain benefits. One such perk is grooming a harem, a tradition which hearkens back over a thousand years. Twilight is, to say the least, a bit shocked at this revelation although she has been struggling with some urges due to the upgrades she received upon becoming an alicorn. She decides to speak with her friends about the matter and is quite surprised with what they suggest.
Kinks include: Futa on Female,  Oral, Vaginal, Rough Sex, Impregnation, a Harem (Duh), and probably a few other small fetish/kink things in the forthcoming chapters.
This is the result of last week's poll I put out for my followers and there will be several more chapters to come, one for each of the Main Six.
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		An Alicorn Praxis



“You want me to what?!” Twilight blurted, a blush creeping across her face as she stared at Celestia.
“Not want,” Celestia replied, leaning back to make herself comfortable, “merely an option for an alicorn princess such as yourself.”
“So, wait, let me get this straight,” Twilight uttered, pinching the bridge of her nose as she digested the information she’d just heard. “Alicorn princesses, by tradition, are allowed to have a harem of mares or stallions?”
“Mmmhmm,” the alabaster alicorn responded, standing and walking towards the confounded purple pony. “Some have had many lovers over the years, like myself and Luna, while others chose a single interest, like Cadance. Nopony would ever force you to do such a thing Twilight, it’s merely an option,” she continued, patting Twilight on the shoulder sympathetically.
“Y...you and L...Luna both h...h…” Twilight stammered, processing the fact that her idol and mentor had, and likely still has, a retinue of lovers.
Celestia simply nodded, a coy little smile on her face as she watched her flustered ex-pupil. “Clearly the prospect isn’t that unappealing,” she laughed softly, her gaze wandering down to Twilight’s nethers as the fabric of her dress began to tent.
“Well...I mean...it’s just that…” the purple alicorn stuttered, thrusting her hands downward in a desperate attempt to hide her arousal.
“Come now Twilight, as one of my closest students, and one with a sharp eye for detail, you must have noticed that I was endowed with some additional equipment,” Celestia softly said, one hand rubbing her crotch and the behemoth package hidden beneath her gown. “Alicorns are, by their very nature, the culmination of all pony kind. We embody the different strengths of every breed of our people. Heightened strength, speed, agility, and urges,” she continued, giggling as she playfully patted Twilight’s bulge. “Surely you’ve taken note since your ascendance.”
Twilight’s wings slowly unfurled behind her as she anxiously fidgeted in place. “I didn’t think it would be this bad though! Every time a mare is in season it’s like an irresistible lure and the stallions! Don’t even get me started!” she lamented, burying her face in her hands as her erection grew even more noticeable. It’s true that, shortly after having become an alicorn, her senses had been nearly doubled. Under normal circumstances, this would be a blessing but struggling against the primal urges of her newfound body was something she hadn’t quite planned for. To make matters worse, all of her best friends, excluding Spike, were mares and she’d found herself eying them lustfully from time to time. Of course, she’d never actually act on these lascivious thoughts given how highly she regarded the other Elements of Harmony. They’d been through so much together and there was no way they’d be interested in her. Would they?
“I’ll need to think about all this,” Twilight muttered, knitting her brow as a notion occurred. Applejack, Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy, Pinkie Pie, and Rarity all deserved to understand what she’d been going through; after all, they were her most trusted friends. “I guess I’ll head back to Ponyville to mull all this over,” she said, giving Celestia a hug and inadvertently grinding her boner against the larger alicorns own partially erect cock. “Oh, um,” Twilight sputtered, blushing and quickly turning away, “sorry about that.”
“It’s quite alright,” Celestia cooed. “Take as much time as you’d need and, as I said, this is your decision to make,” she continued, hugging the younger princess. “Oh, and Twilight,” Celestia cooed, bringing her muzzle to the purple alicorn’s upturned ear, “if you ever wanted to relieve some tension, I’d be more than willing to help.”
Twilight’s eyes went wide as she looked up at her former teacher. Her heart skipped a beat when she saw Celestia give her a little wink while looking down at her. “Ooooooook,” she said, pushing herself away and hurriedly making for the exit, “I’ll keep that in mind.” For all intents and purposes, Celestia was like a mother to her so why in Tartarus was the idea of fornicating with the Princess of the Sun, an act tantamount to incest, so arousing!? She didn’t wait for a reply as she left the throne room, passing by Spike as he lounged on a bench just outside.
“So, everything go alright?” the little dragon asked, looking up at the exceptionally flustered princess. “Oh…” he gulped, noting her stark erection before averting his gaze, “that bad huh?”
“Yes Spike, it was that bad,” Twilight huffed, making a beeline towards her room. Fortunately, she didn’t have far to walk before reaching her chamber. Seating herself at the desk, Twilight started furiously penning a letter, followed by a second, third, and then a fourth.
“Anything I can do to help?” Spike inquired. He knew she’d been struggling with adapting to her new body, and not just the wings. The first time he saw her sporting morning wood, it had nearly caused him to have a heart attack but, as time passed, he’d grown accustomed to it. Spike was pretty sure most of the residents of Ponyville had noticed the princess’s new hardware but, as far as he knew, nopony had actually said anything to her about it. The entire situation had bred a certain naiveté with Twilight; in that, she likely thought that nopony knew about her marecock. A woeful, albeit comedic, turn of events.
“As a matter of fact, yes,” Twilight said, handing Spike a scroll. “Send this to Rarity,” she intoned before pointing to two others she’d rolled and set on on the table, “and those to Fluttershy and Applejack.”
“Right,” Spike nodded, belching emerald flame onto the scroll he held, sending it to its recipient. “This has gotta be pretty serious, huh?” he asked, reaching for the second rolled parchment.
“You have no idea,” Twilight mumbled, finishing the final letters before teleporting them to Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie. If she was lucky, she’d be able to have all of them meet at her place by the time she and Spike returned home.
~

Later That Day
~

After gathering their things, Twilight and Spike opted to simply teleport back to Ponyville instead of flying. The princess of friendship was still getting acquainted with her wings and, as such, flight wasn’t the most graceful or safe avenue of travel. Spike was a bit surprised that Celestia hadn’t seen them off but when he asked Twilight about it she’d simply grumbled irritatedly so he decided not to press the issue.
As they winked into existence in the comfort of Twilight’s library, they found Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy, and Applejack waiting for them. The blue pegasus lounged in a comforter, enjoying a nap, while the other two immediately walked over to them.
“So what’s the problem Sugarcube?” Applejack asked, a look of concern on her face. “It sounded mighty important and Fluttershy said she got a letter too!” She cocked her hips, crossing her muscular arms over her chest. A lifetime of manual labor had given her an especially capable build with thick musculature over a sturdy bone structure.
“Yea, is everything ok?” the yellow pegasus timidly interjected, brushing a lock of pink hair from her face. She was, by all accounts, relatively plain when it came to looks, with the exception of her exceedingly generous bust. Sadly, they did tend to get in the way more often than not, and attracted the wrong sort of attention when she was out, but Fluttershy tried not to let that bother her. They made for comfortable pillows and Rarity was always helpful with getting her comfortable, reinforced brassieres.
“What are we doing now?” Rainbow Dash yawned, rubbing her eyes in the chair as she heard her friends talking. Her taut and toned muscles flexed as she stretched, the form fitting yoga pants and athletic top leaving little to the imagination. While not as heavily built as Applejack, her physique was no less impressive. Whereas the earth pony was built for raw strength, Rainbow dash was built for speed and endurance.
“I’m glad you’re all…” Twilight’s words were cut short as the front door opened.
“I came as fast as I could Darling!” Rarity shouted, rushing inside and looking about. The snow white unicorn looked, as always, stunning. Ever mindful of her figure, her delicate and ladylike body was all smooth curves which were only accentuated by her taste in fashion. Rarity regularly had suitors, some of which traveling from several towns over, although she’d always turned them down. She was, simply put, beautiful in every conventional sense.
“We having a party?” a voice called out before a fluffy pink maned head sprang from a nearby potted plant. Jumping up, and returning the plant and soil to the vessel, Pinkie Pie made her entrance. The pink mare shook her head, dislodging the dirt and grime, before hopping over to her friends. She’d always been a bit on the chubby side, soft features and and ample curves, but Pinkie was by no means unattractive. Her broad hips and expansive posterior were the envy of several mares in town and garnered quite a bit of attention from admirers.
Twilight looked around, smiling warmly at her friends. “I’m glad you’re all here,” she said, looking between them all nervously. “As you guys know, I went to visit Celestia so she could brief me on a few of the finer details about being an alicorn,” Twilight continued, attempting to plan out how she’d break the news of what she’d learned.
“Did she finally tell you how to use that thing you’ve got pointed at me?” Dash casually asked, picking a nail and drawing a mix of shocked and disapproving looks from her friends.
Twilight looked down and gasped. Somewhere along the course of the conversation, she’d popped a boner without even realizing it. The mighty shaft of alicorn meat stood imposingly, barely concealed by her dress while everypony pretended not to pay attention. Everypony, except, for Dash and Pinkie, the latter of which seemed particularly transfixed.
“Dash!” AJ blurted, pinching the bridge of her snout and shaking her head.
“What? It’s not like it’s a secret or anything!” Dash protested, getting to her feet. “Don’t act like none of you noticed it before now!”
“B...but…” Twilight stuttered, looking between them all fearfully.
“It’s quite alright,” Rarity said, placing a hand on her shoulder to comfort her. “We simply didn’t want to bring it up Darling, it would have been dreadfully uncouth.”
“Well...yea,” AJ added, rubbing her neck. “For buck’s sake, it ain’t exactly easy to miss somethin ‘a that size floppin around.”
“It is kinda big,” Fluttershy sheepishly said, occasionally peering down at it.
“How much frosting can it make?!” Pinkie unabashedly asked, licking her lips.
Twilight’s mind went into overdrive at the onslaught of questions and comments. Fretfully looking between her friends, she shouted, “Celestia said I can have a harem of lovers and I would want nothing more than to bed all of you!”
A hushed silence fell over the room, all of the ponies looking at the now profusely sweating alicorn princess in their midst. Nopony noticed as Spike beat a hasty retreat, unwilling or unable to deal with the situation as it unfolded.
“Twi,” AJ broke the silence, “can you give us a minute here? ‘I mean, that’s one whopper of a request.” Pinkie, Rarity, Dash, and Fluttershy all nodded in agreement.
“O...of course! Take all the time you need! I’m an alicorn now, so I’ve got plenty of time to wait!!! Twilight prattled, one eye fitfully twitching as she walked outside, closing the door behind her. Resting her back against the wall of her home, she slumped down and rested her face in her hands. ‘Twilight, you idiot,’ she thought, ‘Oh hey guys, I just want to rut all of you since you’re my best friends and just happen to be some of the prettiest mares I’ve ever met!” All she could do was await their answer while doubting her choice to approach them in the first place. Thankfully, Twilight was only left to wile away a few minutes before the door creaked open.
“Twilight?” Rarity called, poking her head outside. “Come back inside.”
The purple alicorn nodded, getting to her feet and taking a breath to compose herself. She really wouldn’t be offended if they rejected her request and would love them all regardless. Solemnly, she re-entered the room and found her friends standing in a rough semi-circle around her.
“Well, we kinda talked it over and we got some good news and some bad news,” AJ said.
“We’d be more than happy to be your consorts Darling,” Rarity added, giving Twilight an encouraging smile.
Twilight’s ears perked up before immediately folding back down. Applejack had mentioned bad news which was, to say the least, a bit concerning. “What’s the bad news then?” she apprehensively whispered, unsure if she really wanted an answer.
“You gotta put a bun in these ovens!” Pinkie exclaimed, rubbing her belly while reaching over to pat Dash’s abdomen.
“Wha…” Twilight couldn’t finish the sentence, her overclocked brain struggling, and failing, to process what she’d just heard.
“Yea, well, me and the girls aren’t really getting any younger and we all have our own reason so we thought ‘Hey! Why not have the kid of a royal bookworm!’” Dash chuckled, to which all the mares assembled muttered in agreement.
The alicorn swallowed hard; this was not what she was expecting to hear. These ponies, some of the first she’d met upon moving to Ponyville, were asking her to sire their foals. Tears welled in her eyes as she nodded. “I...I’d be honored,” she whimpered.
The five mares converged upon her, wrapping her in a group hug and giving her kind words of praise and adulation. Twilight Sparkle, the princess of friendship and element of magic, had gotten her wish and would soon elevate the standing of her companions from mere friends to lovers. Transcending lust or primal longing, beyond the unquenchable thirst to breed, her only desire was to make them proud by being the best lover and partner any of them could ask for.
~

Over the following hours the Elements of Harmony devised a plan. Agreeing that, since they all sought to bear a foal, it would be preferable that their progeny would be able to grow with one another. Twilight, being the as clever as she was, proposed to visit each of them during the upcoming week, swearing to inseminate them and making mention of some other ‘gift’ to be bestowed upon them. And so, having struck an accord, the group disbanded for the evening, leaving Twilight to machinations for the mothers of her future children.

	
		Applejack



“Ok, just play it cool Twilight,” the purple alicorn said aloud, strolling up to Sweet Apple Acres to meet with Applejack. A refreshing breeze ruffled the simple amethyst sundress she’d decided to wear as she enjoyed the slightly warm spring afternoon. She was more than a little nervous as the Apple Family barn came into view. This would be the first time Twilight would have ever used her marecock on another and, on top of that, she’d be impregnating one of her best friends with it. While the notion was arousing, she was a bit anxious about the whole ordeal. As she approached the barn, Applejack appeared from within and waved her over.
“Glad you could make it,” AJ said, grinning broadly and walking over to greet her friend. She wore a pair of jeans and flannel shirt along with her signature western style hat. Even wearing non-flattering and functional clothing as she was, it was still apparent that AJ’s body was build for physical labor. A life on the farm had equipped her with a well muscled frame yet one not without a certain feminine charm. Her thighs and calves were thick and shapely from years of heavy lifting and Twilight had seen first hand how devastating a kick from them could be.
“Of course! You didn’t think I’d be late did you?” Twilight asked, giving AJ a hug and allowing the larger mare to squeeze her tightly. She gulped, looking down at the earth pony’s cleavage through the top of AJ’s shirt. The orange mare’s bust was a robust C cup which was often viewable due to her affinity for leaving the top few buttons of her shirt unfastened. Practically speaking, it did allow her to breath easier and was quite a pleasant sight.
“Come on in, got the place all made up!” AJ said, releasing her friend and walking into the barn.
“Wait, we’re doing this in the barn?” Twilight asked, a bit surprised by the notion.
“Yup, Apple family tradition. Why, my generation was conceived in here and so was my father and Granny Smith before him!” the orange mare said proudly, making her way inside the cavernous building.
“I was thinking my first time would be in a bed,” Twilight quietly pouted, following AJ in and taking note of the surroundings. Unsurprisingly, the interior was just as she’d last seen it. Bales of hay neatly stacked in places, carts, wooden barrels, and some farm equipment lay scattered about the floor.
“Well, I could go bring a bed down in here,” AJ said thoughtfully, rubbing her chin as she tried to figure the best way to drag a bedframe from the house to the barn.
“No, no, no. It’s fine, I promise,” the purple alicorn insisted, waving her hand to dissuade the orange mare from hauling furniture around.
“If you say so,” AJ replied with a shrug. Unceremoniously, she began unbuttoning her shirt, allowing the fabric to open over her chest before moving down to fiddle with her belt buckle.
“So we’re just gonna get naked, in a barn, and have sex?” Twilight asked, askance at just how straight forward all of this was.
“Huh, I just figured you were gonna put me over a hay bale and rut me,” AJ said with a slight chuckle as she finished undoing her pants. Bending over, she pulled them down her thick legs before stepping out of them and leaving her in just her shirt and pair of simple white cotton panties. “Now, if’n you’re wantin some romancin I can surely oblige,” she purred, stepping over to Twilight. With a firm yet gentle grip, she wrapped one hand around the alicorn’s hip and another around the back of her head. Pulling Twilight close, AJ closed her eyes and planted a kiss on the smaller mare’s lips. “How’s that for ya Sugarcube?” she asked with a wry grin.
Twilight was at a loss for words. Wrapping her arms around AJ’s neck, she pressed forward and returned the earth pony’s kiss with one of her own. The orange mare reciprocated, opening her mouth and allowing their tongues to intertwine. Suddenly, she found herself being lifted and moved by the larger pony as she was carried over to a nearby bale of straw which was draped with a burlap tarp. One hand wandered down to AJ’s firm rump, allowing her to dig her fingers into the orange fur overtop the sculpted muscle. She could already feel her cock swelling and beginning to press against her partner’s abdomen and the reaction did not go unnoticed.
“Well I’ll be,” AJ remarked, breaking their kiss and looking down at the steadily growing dick which rested against her. “Looks like the ‘lil fella wants some attention,” she laughed before giving Twilight a hungry look. Seating the purple dickmare on the burlap covered bale, AJ spread Twilight's legs before sinking to her knees between them. “Twi, this might be a good time for you to get that dress off, if ya catch my drift,” she said, giving her friend a wink.
“Oh, r...right,” Twilight stuttered as she hastily attempted to pull the simple dress up and over her head. She’d had the forethought to choose modest clothing, due to the warm weather and the nature of her visit. As she struggled to get the garment over her head, AJ wrapped her fingers around the thick violet base of Twilight’s shaft. The alicorn jumped as she felt the earth pony’s lips tenderly kiss the blunt head of her prick. Freeing her head from the dress, Twilight looked down in wonderment as AJ slowly stroked her length with one hand while running her tongue around the tip of her cock. “Applejack, that feels wonderful,” she sighed contentedly.
AJ merely looked up at her with a small grin before slipping Twilight’s equipment into her mouth. She closed her eyes, gliding her tongue over the velvety flesh of the alicorn’s rod as she worked more of it into her eager maw. One hand moved to the ripe and pendulous balls hanging from Twilight’s crotch, while the other moved to her own nethers to rub and caress her quickly moistening marehood. She’d actually given a fair bit of thought to finding a stallion and starting a family to carry on the Apple family bloodline but the fact that Twilight, an alicorn of royalty, was willing to breed her changed things. Not only would it tie the Apple Family to a regal lineage but, if she were lucky, their foal could possess some of her friend’s keen intellect. Setting her thoughts aside, AJ continued to fellate the purple alicorn, relaxing her throat and allowing Twilight’s length into her airway.
“A...Applejack,” Twilight sputtered, “I don’t think I’m gonna last long if you keep that up.” Having only ever used her hands, and a sex toy she’d purchased from a shop in Canterlot, Twilight’s endurance when it came to her marecock was woefully low. The warm and tight confines of AJ’s throat were, in a word, amazing. She bit her lip, watching as the earth pony slowly eased the cock out of her throat while moving her hand up to pump its turgid length.
“Wouldn’t want ya to waste your first load,” AJ said, giving the base of Twilight’s dong a squeeze before getting to her feet. “Granny always said the first shot always gave ya the best chance of gettin knocked up,” she chuckled, looking down at the little alicorn.
“Shoot, I almost forgot!” Twilight said, standing up and facing her friend. Her horn ignited with lavender energy which quickly traveled to her hands. With care, she placed her palm against Applejack’s abdomen and watched as the purple sorcery was absorbed by the earth pony. “A gift,” she whispered, looking up to her friend, “our child will possess tremendous strength, rivalling that of the heroes of legend.”
Applejack could feel a peculiar heat spreading through her lower regions as Twilight’s spell took hold. She could swear that it was like she’d instantly gone into the strongest heat she’d ever had and her nethers practically burned with desire. “Twi,” she muttered, “I wanna get all sappy and all, thankin ya for all this, but I need ya to do somethin for me.”
“What’s that?” Twilight asked, cocking her head in confusion.
The orange earth pony draped herself over the covered bale, presenting her rear as she reached back to spread her cheeks, revealing her sopping wet marehood. “I need it bad Twi,” AJ murmured, looking back at her friend with pleading eyes.
Twilight admired the orange mare as she presented herself, tail flicked to the side as a glistening bead of carnal juices slithered down her leg. Stepping over and positioning herself behind Applejack, she guided the head of her to the mare’s glistening entrance. She took a breath as she pressed forward, causing Applejack to sigh as she was penetrated. The warm and slick velvety folds of her friend’s snatch felt absolutely amazing. Reaching up, Twilight grabbed the pair of orange hips before her as she experimentally began humping, each thrust burying more of herself into the mare’s sex. “Oh buck,” she grunted, feeling Applejack contract around her.
“You’re unf doin fine Sugarcube,” Applejack wheezed, slipping one hand between her legs to massage and tease her clit. Twilight’s package was, perhaps, a tad above the average size of a stallion’s and, regardless of the alicorn’s inexperience, felt sublime. As the alicorn began to pick up speed, Applejack started pressing back in tune with Twilight’s thrusts, impacting her rump against her friend’s hips. She soon brought her other hand up to cup one breast, kneading and twisting her nipple as she was rutted.
Looking down, Twilight marveled at the toned orange posterior as she met her strokes. She watched as the purple length of her shaft disappeared into the mare with each thrust. Her heart thundered in her chest and her breathing grew heavy as she continued. Although she was a neophyte for such passionate matters, her body’s natural instincts knew what to do. Twilight felt like she was losing herself, the burning passion she felt soaring to greater and greater heights as her movements became more frantic.
“That’s it Twi,” Applejack groaned, “just like that.” She constricted her vaginal muscles around the alicorn’s prick and, in so doing, could feel the bloated head starting to flare. Her own body was steadily approaching an orgasm of its own so she redoubled her efforts, eagerly rocking her hips back to meet Twilight’s pounding.
Twilight was at a loss for words as the pleasure began to overtake her. Screwing her eyes shut, and digging her fingers into Applejack’s hips, she thrust forward one last time, hilting herself in the mare as she began to climax. Her balls contracted as they began to disgorge their contents through the alicorn’s shaft to erupt into Applejack’s receptive womb. She panted feebly, fitfully thrusting as more and more of her seed flowed into the orange mare.
Applejack whimpered as she felt the cock entombed in her marehood swell ever so slightly as a torrent of cum went racing through its length. The first gush of hot jizz splashing against her cervix sent her over the edge. Her knees trembled as she came, mewling like a filly on prom night as she was impregnated. It was almost like she could feel the conception taking place as her body reacted to the potent alicorn seed filling it. Resting her head on its side, Applejack fought to catch her breath while Twilight draped over her back. She could feel the alicorn’s dick twitching and softening within her. “Y...you sure that did it?” Applejack huffed, looking back at her friend.
“If it didn’t, I’ll cough eat your hat,” Twilight feebly replied, looking down as she dragged her semi flaccid member from the earth pony’s cream filled cunt. As she looked down at the dribble of semen leaking from Applejack's marehood, the reality of the situation came crashing down on Twilight. She was going to be a parent and she’d promised four other mares the same thing. “Well,” she manically exclaimed, “I guess you’re gonna be a mom now!” Fidgeting nervously in place, she didn’t notice as Applejack got to her feet.
“Ssssssssssh,” the large earth pony softly hissed, wrapping the alicorn in a hug and patting her head. “You’ll make an amazing parent Twi. Shucks, me and the girls were pleased as punch that you agreed to breed us because we all know just how wonderful you are,” she continued, smiling comfortingly down at Twilight.
Twilight looked up, tears in her eyes, as she returned Applejack’s embrace. “I promise,” she said, squeezing the burly pony, “I won’t let you down.”
“I know you won’t Twi,” Applejack softly responded, “I know.”
The two soon made their way inside the farmhouse and showered, enjoying a light meal before bedding down for the night. Big Mac, Applebloom, and Granny Smith were, conveniently, out visiting family in Appleoosa so they had the house to themselves. Twilight and Applejack slept soundly, side by side after the evenings events. The Princess of Friendship knew that it was but the first of such situations for the days ahead and hoped that the rest would be as pleasant as this one.

	
		Rainbow Dash



After a refreshing night spent at the Apple Family farm, Twilight awoke to the smell of freshly baked confections. Wiping the sleep from her eyes, and slipping into a robe, she wandered downstairs to find Applejack preparing some of her award winning apple danishes.
“Mornin, Twi,” the large earth pony called, pulling a tray of baked goods from the oven, “just in time for breakfast!” She wore an unbuttoned flannel shirt and a pair of panties as she moved around the kitchen, readying their meal.
“AJ, you didn’t have to do this,” Twilight said, smiling affectionately at Applejack.
“Shucks, ain’t nothin. ‘Sides, I know you’re gonna give Fluttershy a visit today so you’ll need you're strength,” Applejack replied, walking to the table with a plate of pastries before taking a seat opposite the purple alicorn.
Applejack’s words gave Twilight a moment’s pause. “Why would you say that?” she asked, seating herself.
“Well, I hear she’s into all sorts of kinky stuff like tying up stallions and havin her way way with ‘em,” the orange mare replied through a mouthful of confection.
“You’re kidding, right?” Twilight pressed, taking a bite of her own breakfast.
“Nope. That’s what they say!” Applejack asserted, finishing her danish before reaching for another.
“Uh huh,” the alicorn impassively responded. Twilight couldn’t be sure how much validity there was to what Applejack said but she knew her friend must’ve heard it from somewhere. As she dwelled on the notion of the demure pegasus dominating some poor pony, her curiosity began to pique. Fluttershy was the next on her list to visit and the thought of being trussed up and abused by one so quiet and reserved was pretty appealing. Before she knew it, Twilight felt the tip of her dick bump against the underside of the table.
“So,” Applejack began, “you think you can pull all this off in a week?”
“I should be able to. Between virility, fertility, and aphrodisiac spells I think we’ll be able to execute the plan,” Twilight said, reaching over to place her hand atop Applejack’s. “I’d really love to see all of our kids grow up together, since we weren’t able to.”
“Twi,” the orange mare whispered, getting up and walking over to her friend. Heaving the alicorn up and out of her chair, Applejack wrapped her in a bear hug. “I’m sure with your know-how you’ll do fine,” she said before looking down at Twilight’s erection as it pressed against her, “and that pecker of yours looks ready to go a few more rounds!”
“It’s got a mind of its own, I swear,” Twilight sighed, blushing a bit as Applejack set her down.
“I’m sure,” the orange mare chuckled. “Just don’t wait around too long, unless you want Fluttershy to come lookin for ya!”
Twilight nodded hesitantly. The more she imagined the yellow pegasus abusing her, the more turned on she got. Reaching over, she downed the glass of juice she’d neglected before picking up the remainder of her pastry. “Right, I’m gonna go change and then head out I guess,” she said, turning to return upstairs so she could get properly dressed.
“Sounds good,” Applejack acknowledged, returning to the table. She wouldn’t mind getting another serving of the alicorn’s thick marecock but, all things considered, she knew Twilight had a tall order to fill in dealing with Fluttershy, Rarity, Rainbow Dash, and Pinkie. “Good luck!” she called, watching as the little alicorn disappeared through the doorway.
Finding her way upstairs, Twilight changed and readied herself to fly back to town. She still had an hour or two to shower and get a fresh set of clothes at her house before she was expected to show up at Fluttershy’s place. Throwing on her underwear and sundress, she leapt through the window and into the sky. Flying still wasn’t the most graceful mode of transportation but it was faster than walking. She looked back, watching the Apple Family home shrink behind her as she ascended into the heavens. Just as she spotted Ponyville in the distance, Twilight heard an all too familiar voice.
“Hey hot stuff,” Rainbow Dash called out, causing Twilight to turn.
The blue pegasus lounged on a cloud nearby, her shaggy rainbow mane pulled into a short ponytail. She leaned back, a skin tight pair of yoga shorts and form fitting tank top over her light blue fur covering her slim and toned frame. “Where you off to in such a hurry?” Dash asked, nonchalantly eying the alicorn hover in place.
“Just going home to change then off to visit Fluttershy,” Twilight answered, watching the pegasus stretch. “Funny running into you out here,” she commented, squinting suspiciously at her friend.
“Was out for an early morning flight before it got too hot,” Dash said, righting herself and flying over to Twilight. “Nothing like getting a little sweaty,” she added, grabbing the fabric of her top and fanning it to allow her perky bosoms to breathe.
Twilight observed the beads of sweat roll over the curves of Dash’s breasts and into her cleavage. Her nose picked up the oddly alluring scent of the perspiring mare. “Yea, don’t want to get too hot out here,” she noted, looking up to see Dash’s grinning face.
“See, it’s even worse down here though,” Dash continued, reaching down and hooking her thumbs over the rim of her shorts, “it’s like a rain forest I swear!” Slowly, she used the elastic fabric of her shorts as a bellows, wafting cool air to her crotch and exposing the neatly trimmed rainbow pubes above her pussy. Dash looked up, noticing that Twilight’s attention was focused solely on her groin before smiling wickedly. She knew that her turn wasn’t supposed to happen until Friday but, being the competitive mare that she was, Dash wanted to see if she could change that.
“Dash,” Twilight said, shaking her head to regain her composure, “you know it’s Fluttershy’s day today.” She turned and folded her arms across her chest, mostly to keep Dash from seeing her quickly hardening boner but was also slightly annoyed at this turn of events.
Rainbow Dash shrugged, holding her hands up innocently as she flew around to face her friend. “Yea, it’s ok. I know I’m a little imposing so I can’t blame you if you’re a little scared,” she goaded. Leaning in close she pulled the front of her shorts down while simultaneously tugging at her top, momentarily revealing one tit and her nethers before concealing them again. “You go on ahead,” Dash teased, dismissively waving Twilight on her way. “But Friday,” she reached down, squeezing the alicorn’s rod through her dress, “I’m gonna make this puppy cum in thirty seconds flat.”
Twilight bit her lip, shuddering a bit as her length was gripped by the pegasus’s hand. “I think I’d last a little longer than that,” she groaned, instinctively grinding her hips forwards and stroking herself in Dash’s grasp.
“Nah,” Dash laughed, releasing Twilight’s appendage, “tightest cunt in Equestria.” As if to prove a point, she patted her crotch while leering at her friend.
“Oh really…” Twilight murmured, the temptation of the situation beginning to overtake her.
“Want me to prove it?” Dash softly growled, locking eyes with the alicorn.
“If you can,” Twilight whispered, leaning in and breathing heavily into the blue pegasus’s ear.
In the blink of an eye, Dash was upon her. The pegasus slammed her back into a cloud bank while ramming her tongue in the alicorn’s mouth. Twilight, initially taken aback, quickly reciprocated the rather jarring kiss. Her cock, nestled between Dash’s thighs, could feel the moist heat emanating from the mare’s loins.
“How’s about you get my shorts off so I can show you a thing or two,” Dash said, pulling back and nibbling Twilight’s ear.
Twilight simply nodded, far too excited to argue at the moment. Squatting down, she tugged the deliciously tight shorts down Dash’s legs and quickly found her snout hovering just before the mare’s fragrant snatch which had a little manicured lightning bolt of hair just above it. Just as she went to lean in for a closer look, she felt a pair of hands gently grab her face.
“Hey, hey, hey,” Dash tutted, guiding Twilight back up, “that’s not gonna fly.” Once she had the alicorn standing, she reached down and pulled Twilight’s dress up to unveil the turgid length of pony meat beneath. Beating her wings, Dash brought herself just high enough to straddle the alicorn. “It’s made for this,” she grunted, wrapping her legs around Twilight as she impaled herself on the fat cock below her.
All Twilight could do was gasp as the pegasus nearly hilted her in the first downward stroke. She looked up to see Dash’s triumphant expression. “W...what if someone sees us up here,” she fretfully stammered.
“Then they’ll get a show,” Dash whispered, wrapping her arms around Twilight’s shoulders as she began pistoning herself on the alicorn’s rod.
With her back against the cloud, Twilight didn’t have all that many options. Thinking quickly, she invoked her power and slid her hand against the pegasus’s abdomen. The fertility spell quickly took effect, causing Dash to begin panting as her body’s reproductive organs immediately kicked into high gear.
“W...what did you do?” Dash wheezed, her motions slowing marginally as she struggled to cope with her body’s heightened desire to be bred.
“Oh, just making sure you're ovulating,” Twilight said. With surprising speed, she whirled around, slamming Dash against the cloud as she began to piston her hips. “What happened to that thirty seconds?” she scolded, hammering herself into the pegasus.
Rainbow Dash retracted her arms and brought them to Twilight’s chest, deftly pinching and gently twisting the alicorn’s nipples, causing the princess to moan. “I’m not mmmph gonna let you beat me that easy,” she grunted.
“Not if unf I do this,” Twilight grumbled as she began teasing Dash’s tits with her lithe fingers.
The two, locked in coitus, humped and ground away at each other; each wearing away at the other’s resolve as they viciously fucked in skies above Ponyville. Dash’s sweat streaked body pressed to Twilight’s while they moaned and whimpered in the throes of passion.
“I...I can feel you starting to flare up,” Dash triumphantly huffed, bearing down to compress Twilight’s shaft as it bumped against her deepest depths.
“Yea,” Twilight coughed, her horn illuminating as her orgasm built. “Too bad you made me do this,” she continued, doubling the effects of her procreative spell and sending Dash’s body into overdrive.
The pegasus howled as she was gripped by the most powerful estrus she’d ever felt. “Oh Celestia,” she mewled, “breed me!”
Twilight grunted, feeling the hot cum as it rushed up the length of her dick and into Dash’s eager canal. The two ponies threw their heads back, screaming in ecstasy as they came in tandem. Steamy seed and mare nectar dribbled and dripped down to the earth below, leaking down Twilight’s legs and staining her dress in the process. Potent cum went surging into Dash’s receptive womb, bathing the pegasus’s insides with sperm.
“W...what did you just do?” Dash weakly asked, shivering as she felt Twilight’s cock still twitching within her.
“Doubled the fertility spell,” Twilight wearily replied, weakly looking up to Dash’s face. “Just don’t be mad if you have twins.”
“Twins!” Dash uttered, a look of abject shock on her face. Slapping her hands to the sides of Twilight’s face, the pegasus’s expression went from one to disbelief to sheer adulation. “They’re gonna be the most awesome kids EVER!” she exclaimed with unbridled joy.
“I did make sure that they, if it is a they, will have unrivaled speed and endurance so if you do wind up with twins at least they’ll be able to compete with each other,” Twilight said, laughing at the prospect of two precocious little foals zooming about.
“Thank you so, so, so, so, so much Twi!” Dash shouted, hugging her friend and slathering her with more of their juices. “And here I thought I’d just have to raise the coolest filly or colt in Equestria but now I might have the top two!”
“Well, maybe, we’ll have to see,” Twilight asserted, easing herself off and out of the exuberant pegasus. Looking down, she noted just how much of a mess they’d made and grimaced. “Now I just have to get home to get cleaned up. I just hope nopony sees me like this.”
“Yea, that happens when you get the best piece of tail there is,” Dash said with a laugh, stooping down to retrieve her shorts. Stepping into them, she pulled them up and over her leaking crotch before pulling one leg back to stretch. “Well, I’m gonna go for a quick flight. Gotta get everything in there nice and coated,” she giggled, rubbing her belly. “Don’t have too much fun with Fluttershy!” she commented, looking back to Twilight before taking off. “I heard she’s quite a handful in the sack!”
Twilight was left to watch the jizz filled pegasus zoom off into the distance. Covered in sweat, fem cum, and her own seed, she began flying back towards her home. Maybe she’d be lucky and Fluttershy wouldn’t be nearly as bad as Dash and AJ had said.

	
		Pinkie Pie



Soaring towards her home, Twilight winced as she noticed a particularly thick gobbet of spunk dangle and fall from her drenched dress. All she could do was hope that nopony below would be stricken by the sticky mass or, if it were to happen, that they would mistakenly identify it as having originated from a bird. She remembered that she’d left the window near her bed unlocked and chose that route to enter the house, keeping her fingers crossed that she’d be able to sneak in undetected.
Rocketing to, and through, the window, the purple alicorn made her way inside. Fortunately, she hadn’t noticed anypony as she approached and Spike was nowhere to be found. Scratching her head, Twilight tried to remember exactly what had happened to the little dragon. She shrugged, he’d probably run off to play Ogres and Oubliettes with Big Mac at some point. Disrobing herself as she walked to the bathroom, something seemed amiss. Twilight couldn’t quite put her finger on it but she felt like she was being watched.
Just as the alicorn passed one of the many potted plants in her room, something tackled her from behind. She got the quickest glimpse of something pink before feeling herself hauled with unbelievable speed into pitch darkness. The incident, though only occurring in the blink of an eye, was astoundingly disorienting. Though Twilight was still conscious, she had no idea where she was or what had happened.
“Wakey, wakey,” a voice called out, causing the alicorn to tremble. Twilight knew who it was and the implications were, to say the least, disconcerting.
“Pinkie?” the princess of friendship called out, looking around fruitlessly.
“Surprise!” Pinkie Pie shouted, removing the blindfold from her friend’s face.
Twilight looked around, taking stock of her surroundings as a feeling of dread crept into the pit of her stomach. As far as she could tell, she was in Pinkie’s party cave, an unsettling revelation in and of itself, although the cave wasn’t quite how she’d remembered. Cakes of various sizes and shapes adorned the room, the only source of light coming from the lit candles upon the confections. Twilight found herself unable to get up and, upon inspection, discovered she’d been bound to a table with a copious amount of colorful streamers. The pink mare stood beside her, dressed in what could only be described as a ceremonial garment made out of festive wrapping paper.
“It’s time Twilight!” Pinkie exclaimed, grinning maniacally down at the captive purple alicorn.
“Time for what?” Twilight asked hesitantly.
Reaching over, Pinkie grabbed a cupcake from a nearby shelf and offered it to her friend. “Here, it’s super yummy!” she insisted, hovering it before Twilight’s snout.
Not wanting to offend her friend, or make things any more awkward than they already were, Twilight took a bite. The little pastry was delicious, as expected from any of Pinkie Pie’s baking. “So, are we having a party?” Twilight asked, swallowing her mouthful of cupcake before taking another bite.
“I’m glad you asked!” Pinkie said, jamming the remainder of the desert in the alicorn’s mouth before rushing over to a particularly ancient and possibly fossilized cake. “The frosting is right so I had to act,” she intoned, caressing the calcified baked good. “That’s why I couldn’t wait until Thursday! I’m sorry for snatching you from your house but I’m sure you understand,” she continued, turning and closing on the immobile princess.
Gulping down the last of the cupcake, Twilight looked up at Pinkie. The earth pony had more than likely used her inexplicable ability to appear and disappear at random to ferret them away to the party cave. “I appreciate your enthusiasm Pinkie but I’m supposed to visit Fluttershy this afternoon,” Twilight sighed.
“Oh, I already talked to her, she said she’s willing to wait,” Pinkie said, tugging at her makeshift robe as she fidgeted in place. “Soooo,” she sang, running one finger up Twilight’s semi-flaccid length, “how’re you feeling?”
Strangely enough, Twilight was feeling pretty good. A subtle warmth was spreading from her belly throughout her body and her level of awareness seemed heightened. By all accounts, she should have been a bit more tired after her romp with Dash that morning but instead Twilight was just energetic. Pinkie’s fingers rubbed and gently stroked her member as she reclined on the table, only adding to her mounting arousal. “Wait,” Twilight blurted, glaring at the grinning pink mare, “what was in the cupcake?”
“Flour, butter, sugar, eggs, baking powder, a pinch of salt, vanilla, and some of that elixir I got from Zecora,” Pinkie casually noted, counting off the ingredients on her fingers.
“What elixir…” Twilight bleated, her anxiety magnifying several times over.
“It’s supposed to make you super horny and put a little pep in your step! Zecora swore it’d work!” Pinkie chirped, leaning over and licking the alicorn’s shaft from root to tip, causing Twilight to softly moan. “Doesn’t look like you’ll need much convincing,” Pinkie giggled, wrapping her fingers around the princess’s prick and softly jacking her off.
The initial warmth which had began in Twilight’s abdomen was gradually mounting to an inferno of lust. “S...so you really did ask Fluttershy if this was ok?” Twilight sputtered, unsure if the yellow pegasus had truly meant it or simply tried to avoid a confrontation.
“Uh huh, she said everything was okey dokey!” Pinkie replied, slowly tearing at the paper adorning her body to reveal the supple pink furred flesh beneath.
Twilight watched in amazement at the impromptu show, ogling the chubby mare as she ripped off the makeshift robe. She was growing harder by the second and her heart thundered in her chest, unsure if it was due to the cupcake’s contents or merely finding the prospect of rutting the curvaceous earth pony so enticing. “C...can you untie me?” she pleaded, desperate to feel the supple mare’s body.
“Nope,” Pinkie said with a snort, easing herself up and onto the table at Twilight’s feet. Slowly, she crawled up the alicorn’s body, allowing her breasts to caress her friend until she was face to face with the princess. She ground her crotch against Twilight’s rod, pausing briefly as its tip teased her entrance. “You wanna put a bun in my oven,” she cooed before breaking into a fit of laughter, “or a pie?”
All Twilight could do was nod, the intoxicating feeling of her body pressed against Pinkie’s was amazing, she was just so warm and squishy.
“Good,” Pinkie whispered, reaching back and guiding the head of Twilight’s cock to her slick entrance. Gradually, she eased herself back, sliding the princesses length inside herself as she sighed contentedly.
The feeling of Pinkie’s body against Twilight’s own was wholly eclipsed by the warm embrace of the pink pony’s marehood; it wasn’t nearly as tight as Dash or AJ’s but it felt warmer and juicier. As she tried to buck her hips upward, Pinkie gingerly placed a hand to her chest.
Wordlessly, the pink mare sat up and began bouncing atop the alicorn, her bosoms swaying as she rode Twilight like a beast. “Oh Twilight,” she groaned giddily, “we’re gonna have the funnest little foal in town.”
The words jarred Twilight from her stupor. “Pinkie, I gotta do something real quick,” she blurted.
Pinkie stopped moving as she looked down at the alicorn. “You’re not having fun?” she muttered woefully, her poofy mane deflating a tad.
“No, no, no, I’m loving this,” Twilight bumbled, eager to get back to the task at hand. “I just have to give you your gift.”
“Promise?” Pinkie asked, squinting down in suspicion at the alicorn.
“Pinkie promise,” Twilight responded, smiling up at her friend.
The pink pony’s mane immediately inflated to its regular bushy size as she reached down to untie the streamers around Twilight’s right wrist. Pinkie watched as Twilight closed her eyes, purple energy surrounding her horn as she brought the freed hand to Pinkie’s abdomen. Nearly instantaneously, she could feel magic coursing through her, causing her to ovulate and increasing her already intense libido. Without waiting for Twilight to complete whatever spellcraft she was doing, Pinkie began bucking her hips and savagely fucking the alicorn.
“Oh Celestia!” Twilight groaned, gritting her teeth at the pleasurable assault. She’d never assumed Pinkie would be so aggressive in the bedroom. The pink mare was, in every possible sense, a party animal. Craning her neck, she watched as her dick rhymically disappeared and reappeared into Pinkie’s moist confines. Twilight couldn’t stand it any more, she had to do something. Reaching over, she undid the restraints of her other arm before sitting up and hugging her partner.
“Couldn’t stop yourself, huh?” Pinkie tittered, feeling Twilight’s arms wrap around her. The joyful look on the alicorn’s face filled her with glee, spurning her to give the experience everything she had. Her breasts were firmly planted against Twilight’s own as they ground against each other. Having Twilight hold her allowed Pinkie to reach up and cup her tits, guiding her nipples to the alicorn’s and allowing them to brush against one another. Both the mares moaned at the added sensory input, breathing heavily as they continued their efforts.
Twilight felt like she could melt into the soft and inviting mare. Bringing her hands lower, she dug her fingers into Pinkie’s ample bottom as it jiggled and pistoned atop her. She couldn’t be sure exactly what was in the potion that had been added to the cupcake she’d eaten but she’d certainly be paying Zecora a visit after all of this was over; if for no other reason than to keep a small supply for her own needs. Leaning forward, she draped her chin over Pinkie’s shoulder, the earth pony smelled like sweet treats which was oddly arousing.
Pinkie threw her arms back, bracing herself as she leaned backward, allowing Twilight a bit more room to thrust. “Rut me Twi,” she insisted, staring at her friend with heavily lidded eyes, “make me a cream pie.”
In addition to giving the alicorn more room to maneuver, the position allowed Twilight a superb view of the action. Releasing one of Pinkie’s hams, she moved her hand to the mare’s snatch where Twilight began rubbing her partner’s clit with her thumb and causing the earth pony’s head to loll backward while she moaned whorishly.
“Twilight, I..I’m gonna,” Pinkie whimpered, her eyes held tightly shut as pleasure overtook her. With a loud braying cry, she came. Her marehood quivered and convulsed as her legs trembled fitfully. It was all she could do to keep herself upright as Twilight continued to jackhammer her cunt.
The added pressure of the spasming mare’s canal soon sent Twilight over the edge herself. The head of her marecock flared as it lay entombed within Pinkie’s pie, locking it deep inside the mare. Gritting her teeth, and allowing herself to orgasm for the second time that day, Twilight’s mighty rod began coating her friend’s insides with robust seed. She could practically feel the mare’s receptive womb shifting to accept her gracious load, the organ preparing itself for the inevitable insemination to come. Twilight looked down, watching as a small trail of seed leaked out of Pinkie and onto her plump purple balls. Interestingly enough, she still felt rather invigorated and hoped that the effects of the dosed cupcake would last through her visit with Fluttershy.
‘Oh buck,’ Twilight thought, ‘I nearly forgot!’ The alicorn’s compulsive tendencies began to override her post coitus bliss as she tried to crunch the numbers. Regardless of whether or not Fluttershy was alright with allowing Pinkie a turn, it just didn’t sit right with her to neglect the soft spoken pegasus. Her horn immediately ignited, levitating the still recovering pink mare off of her and allowing her to undo the bindings on her ankles. “Sorry Pinkie, I’ve really gotta get going. You mind if I use your shower?” she asked, delicately setting the earth pony down on the table she’d just occupied.
“G...go ahead and use my bathroom and steal something from my closet,” Pinkie wheezed, waving in the direction of the exit. “I’m just gonna catch my breath for a minute.”
Crossing over to the dazed pony, Twilight rested one hand on her soft belly. “You were right you know,” she said, “you’re going to have one of the most entertaining and cheerful foals in Equestria.” Pinkie looked up at her with a weak smile.
“Thank you,” Pinkie muttered, easing herself up and hugging the alicorn.
“It’s my honor Pinkie,” Twilight responded, tenderly kissing the pink pony on the lips.
“Before I forget, grab another one of those cupcakes,” Pinkie said, pointing to a tray on a nearby countertop, “you might need one or two to deal with Fluttershy if she’s half as rough as I’ve heard.”
Twilight sighed, having heard the same nebulous warning for the third time. “Will do Pinkie,” she said, scooping up two of little cakes before flying to the exit. Finding her way to the party pony’s room, she gathered up a T-Shirt and somewhat oversized pair of shorts before dashing to the shower. Twilight still wasn’t convinced that Fluttershy would be as bad as everypony said but having one of those aphrodisiac laced cupcakes handy may give her an edge, if push came to shove.

	
		Rarity



After showering off, Twilight threw on the T-Shirt and shorts she’s purloined from Pinkie Pie’s room. The clothes were a more than a little bit baggy, given the size difference between the two ponies, but they’d make due for the time being. Unfortunately, the alicorn would have to go commando until she could get home since all of Pinkie’s underwear were far too large to fit her given the size of the earth pony’s rather generous posterior.
Poking her head downstairs to check on her friend, Twilight found the pink mare sleeping soundly. Scampering back to Pinkie’s room, the princess fetched a blanket to drape over the snoozing party pony. Covering her friend in the warm sheet, Twilight leaned over to give her a kiss before leaving; after all, she’d hate for Pinkie to catch a cold while dozing down there in the party cave.
Making sure to grab the two aphrodisiac laced cupcakes from earlier, Twilight made her way outside. Strangely, she hadn’t noticed Mr. or Mrs. Cake while she’d been in the shop although, given the fact that Pinkie had orchestrated her capture, she wouldn’t be surprised if the party pony had sent them out on some errand.
As she approached her home, Twilight noticed a small white filly pacing nervously outside her door, it was Sweetie Belle. Seeing her walk up, the young pony came rushing over with a concerned look on her face.
“Twilight, I’ve been looking for you all morning!” the filly bleated, looking up at the alicorn dolefully.
“What’s wrong Sweetie?” Twilight asked. It was rather troubling to see the young mare in such an anxious state and without her companions, Scootaloo and Apple Bloom, in tow.
“It’s Rarity, she’s locked herself in the boutique. She said she’d only come out if you came to help her with something,” Sweetie pleaded, tugging at the alicorn’s overly large shirt.
Twilight sighed, the alabaster unicorn always was a bit melodramatic and there was no telling exactly what had set her off. It wouldn’t surprise her if this was some desperate scheme of Rarity’s to get some early ‘service’ given how impatient she could be with things. “Alright,” she groaned exasperatedly, “I’ll go check on her really quick.” Patting Sweetie’s head, Twilight changed her course towards the Carousel Boutique.
“Thanks Twilight, just tell her I’ll be off with the crusaders if she asks,” Sweetie called, trotting off to find her friends.
It didn’t take long for Twilight to reach Rarity’s shop, the circular building a short distance from her home. Sure enough, the front door was locked and the ‘Open’ sign had been flipped to ‘Closed’. “Rarity,” Twilight called, giving the door a few polite knocks, “it’s Twilight, is everything alright?” After waiting a moment, she heard the lock click. “Rarity?” she called out again, letting herself in and closing the door behind her. The unicorn was nowhere to be found so Twilight pressed onward, exploring the interior and moving to the back of the boutique. Entering the workroom behind the store proper, the alicorn found her friend.
There, on her signature fainting couch, lay Rarity. The white unicorn wore a sheer piece of black negligee, replete with lace garters, stocking, and panties. Eased back on the comfortable piece of furniture, and bathed in beams of light from a nearby window, she was like a painting. The styled purple mane atop her head partially concealed her face. Her garments, while leaving little to the imagination, magnified her beauty several times over. Upon noticing Twilight, Rarity shifted a bit, her heavily lidded eyes locking with the alicorn’s own as she smiled wistfully.
Even after being coerced by Rainbow Dash earlier, and subsequently kidnapped by Pinkie Pie, Twilight was awestruck by just how gorgeous the pony before her was. She watched as Rarity’s legs parted, revealing the delectable imprint of the mare’s crotch through the thin fabric of her panties. This was a rare moment, one of those times where words were neither needed nor wanted. The alicorn stepped forward, setting her cupcakes down on a drafting table. She knew exactly what Rarity desired and didn’t know if she could resist the raw and unrefined elegance of the mare that lay in front of her. Reaching the unicorn, Twilight sunk to her knees, her pair of borrowed shorts already beginning to struggle against her hardening shaft.
With trembling hands, Twilight reached forward, unfastening the garter clips and reverently slipping her fingers under the unicorn’s underwear while gently tugging them downward. Rarity’s sex was, as expected, immaculately trimmed with the tiniest little triangle of purple hair above her rather pronounced labia. Removing the undergarment, the purple pony brought her snout to the unicorn’s crotch, breathing in the delicate scent before gliding her tongue over Rarity’s marehood.
Rarity moaned softly, biting her lip as she watched the alicorn kiss and lap at her nethers. She noticed as one of Twilight’s hands slid up to her abdomen while the princess’s horn started to glow. A sudden wave of heat surged through her body, coursing through her veins and stoking the fires of passion within her. Whatever Twilight had done felt absolutely divine and she knew that, no matter what, today would mark the day she’d become a mother. She placed her hands on the alicorn’s head, drawing her attention and guiding her upward.
The princess slowly stood, pulling down her shorts and unveiling her now fully erect equipment as she slid Rarity fully onto the couch, climbing between her legs after having done so. Guiding the tip of her marecock to the unicorn’s entrance with care, Twilight caressed Rarity’s silken lips for a moment before pressing forward. With glacial speed, the alicorn penetrated her partner, causing the mare to whimper ever so lightly at the intrusion. The snow white mare’s velvety folds surrounded her, embracing her length as she delved deeper. Scooting forward on her knees, she brought herself closer before she started to move.
Rarity lifted her legs, allowing Twilight get into a more accommodating position. While some may have considered it mundane, she’d always favored missionary sex since it afforded her and her partner a level of intimacy that several of the other, more exotic, positions would not. Twilight’s dick, while not the largest she’d seen, was quite an exquisite specimen. The thick veins along its length were exceptionally stimulating and the way its slightly ridged head scraped against her g-spot was divine. Rarity closed her legs around Twilight, drawing her in and spurning her to continue.
Twilight obliged Rarity’s unspoken request, steadily pumping her hips forward and back as she impaled the unicorn. Each thrust drove more of herself into her partner until her medial ring bumped against the white mare’s entrance. She could feel Rarity’s heels press into her back, urging her to advance. Applying a bit more force, the thicker section of Twilight’s shaft entered the mare, causing the unicorn to moan. Once she was nearly hilted, the alicorn began to hump away in earnest.
Rhythmically contracting her canal around Twilight’s throbbing member, Rarity skillfully pleasured her mate. Timing was everything, bearing down while on the alicorn’s backstrokes while relaxing herself on the forward thrusts, heightening both of their pleasure in a subtle, yet proficient manner. Her svelte body rocked in tune with Twilight’s movements, her nipples caressing the fabric of the black negligee as her breasts swayed. Rarity took careful note of the alicorn, how she breathed, the way Twilight’s fingers dug into her waist, and how the cock throbbed within her. She knew the princess wouldn’t last long at this rate. Reaching up, she wrapped her fingers around her partner’s head and drew her close. Rarity looked Twilight in the eyes as their lips met.
As she continued to pound the unicorn below her, Twilight kissed Rarity. Their tongues intertwined as they made love, each growing closer to the inevitable crescendo of the moment. Locked in a carnal embrace, the two ponies continued. What began as a slow and methodical experience built to a feverish and nearly desperate act as their passion soared. Twilight could feel herself nearing the peak, her balls retracting as her fuse burnt short. Her hips slammed forward, burying as much of her length in the mare as she could, as she started to cum.
The influx of scalding hot alicorn seed sent Rarity over the edge. As her insides were bathed in jizz, she violently came. She moaned into Twilight’s mouth as her arms and legs wrapped around her partner. Her marehood winked and spasmed, lewdly squelching femcum and semen onto the couch as a portion dribbled between the alabaster cheeks of her ass. Rarity would never forget this moment, the moment that Twilight Sparkle, the princess of friendship and one of her most trusted friends, sired her child. The two stayed entwined for a time, riding out their orgasmic bliss while holding one another.
Breaking their kiss, Rarity looked up at Twilight and smiled. “Thank you,” she cooed, caressing the alicorn’s face affectionately. “Even though you’re the element of friendship you could have easily been the element of generosity,” she sighed.
“It was my pleasure,” Twilight softly replied, leaning back although allowing her girthy rod to stay embedded in the unicorn’s snatch. “I made sure that our foal will be one of the most beautiful and graceful in all of Equestria,” she said, massaging Rarity’s abdomen while she envisioned the life blossoming within it.
“I hope it’s a colt, a filly would be far too much to handle,” Rarity commented. The thought of a precocious filly, much like she had been in her youth, wasn’t awful but she felt like a colt would be easier to manage.
“Only time will tell,” Twilight murmured, slowly drawing her length out of the mare and propping Rarity’s rump on a pillow to allow the majority of the seed within to not leak out. Getting up, she grabbed the shorts she’d discarded.
“Twilight,” Rarity called, causing the alicorn to turn as she beckoned with a finger. Reaching out, she put her hand on Twilight’s hip, pulling her closer. “Allow me to help you clean up,” she whispered, bringing the alicorn’s cum slick and semi flaccid cock to her maw. Running her tongue up its length, the unicorn lapped the mingled juices from the sensitive flesh of Twilight’s member before slipping its head past her lips and into her mouth. It was, after all, rather unladylike to leave one’s paramour in such a state and to waste any of the princess’s seed would be tantamount to treason.
Twilight sighed, her rod regaining some modicum of rigidity while she was fellated. The feeling wasn’t to last though, Rarity quickly finishing her impromptu cleaning and easing the length of purple pony meat from her gullet, giving it a small kiss as she completed the task at hand. Licking her lips, the unicorn gave Twilight a little pat on the backside to send her on her way.
“You can use the boudoir to tidy up Darling,” Rarity said, wiggling her rump contentedly and further coating her innards with the alicorn’s spunk. She knew that, regardless of the foal’s sex, Sweetie Belle would be elated once she got the news. “Oh and help yourself to something a little more flattering from the boutique. I’d hate to see you running around in Pinkie’s clothes all afternoon and I’m sure Fluttershy would appreciate you looking your best.”
“Is it true that she’s as bad as I’ve heard?” Twilight asked, turning to face her friend.
“Absolutely! Why, I saw Soarin leaving her house about a week ago and the poor stallion could hardly walk straight!” Rarity declared, recalling the event.
“Well that’s certainly disconcerting,” Twilight grumbled, her unease at the prospect of bedding the quiet pegasus mounting.
Thankfully, Rarity’s oral ministrations had left her pretty well cleaned up so it didn’t take her long to make herself presentable. Selecting a simple skirt and blouse along with a fresh pair of underwear, Twilight quickly got dressed and prepared to depart. For the third time that day, her plans had been stymied by her lusty and rather impatient friends. She’d grossly underestimated their enthusiasm to be her lovers and was now suffering the consequences. Tired, and possibly a bit dehydrated, Twilight trudged off to confront Fluttershy. The sun was starting to dip over the horizon as the evening drew close and all she could do was hope that the demure pegasus would forgive her for her transgressions.

	
		Fluttershy



The sun had just dipped over the horizon by the time Twilight had reached Fluttershy’s house on the outskirts of town. The setting was as tranquil as ever with the pegasus’s greenery covered home bathed in the amber light evening light. Trotting up to the door, Twilight gave it a knock before straightening up her blouse and skirt. She was, admittedly, rather worn out from the events throughout the day. First she’d been harassed by Rainbow Dash, then kidnapped by Pinkie Pie, and finally seduced by Rarity.
Twilight waited patiently for a few minutes before giving the door another knock. Fluttershy’s house did look suspiciously vacant, the only sign that somepony may be home was a dim glow coming from one window. Cautiously, the alicorn tried the door and, finding it unlocked, poked her head inside.
“Fluttershy, are you home?” Twilight softly called, looking over the living room. There, slumped in the recliner in the corner, sat Fluttershy. Beside her, on a coffee table, was a little bouquet of flowers and two cups of tea, one of which was empty. “Fluttershy?” the princess asked, stepping inside. The yellow pegasus snoozed quietly, apparently having fallen asleep while awaiting her guest. Twilight felt torn, she’d clearly neglected her friend but didn’t know if it would be better to wake her up or leave her there to sleep. She bit her lip for a moment, grappling with the decision before choosing the former.
Crossing the room to the sleeping pony, Twilight admired the mare. Her long pink mane complimented her buttery yellow fur and soft features. Fluttershy almost had a girl-next-door appearance were it not for her exceptionally large chest. She wore a green sweater which, while a modest garment, did absolutely nothing to conceal the size of the mare’s bosoms. Besides her top, the pegasus’s attire was comprised of a light pink skirt with embroidered flowers and a pair of sandals on her feet.  Fluttershy had always been rather simple, preferring modest and practical clothes given how much time she spent tending to the wildlife in the area. Reaching out, Twilight gently patted her friend on the shoulder, causing the yellow mare’s eyes to flutter open.
“T...Twilight?” Fluttershy asked drowsily, rubbing her eyes and looking up at the princess.
“Hey,” Twilight replied sheepishly, unsure of what to say.
“I thought you weren’t coming,” the pegasus mumbled, averting her gaze from the alicorn. “I made tea and even picked some flowers for you but I must have fallen asleep,” she continued, looking back to the princess with a crestfallen expression. “D...did I do something wrong?”
“No, no, no, no no!” Twilight blurted, wrapping the mare in a tight hug. “It’s my fault. There was just so much going on today, Rainbow Dash harassed me then I got snatched up by Pinkie…” her words died in her throat as she saw a tear run down Fluttershy’s cheek.
“Pinkie asked if she could bother you earlier but she promised it wouldn’t be that long,” the pegasus faintly sobbed, sniffing a bit. “I just wanted us to have a nice evening and maybe watch the sunset together but now it’s too late for that,” she wistfully sighed, looking out the darkened window.
“Fluttershy please, is there anything I can do to make this up to you? I’m so, so sorry!” Twilight pleaded, clasping the mare’s hand in her own as she penitently fell to her knees. It would have been so much easier to deal with anypony else in this situation, shouldering the anger or resentment from any of her other friends, but Fluttershy was different. The disappointment and heart wrenching regret the pegasus exuded was, to put it simply, soul crushing. Twilight dearly wished she’d been able to go back and make things right. Her mind raced, desperately trying to calculate some way to undo or mitigate her transgression but there was no simple solution for this problem. She’d let her friend down and broken a promise, now she was going to have to live with it.
Closing her eyes, and starting to cry, Twilight held her friend’s hand. There was literally nothing that could be done. Then, like the tender touch of an angel, a hand caressed her cheek. Looking up, she found a pair of turquoise eyes peering down at her; there was no anger to be found there, no contempt or resentment, just acceptance and forgiveness. Fluttershy was, in every conceivable way, the element of kindness. The humble pegasus stood, pulling Twilight to her feet, and embraced her in a hug.
“Let’s get you into bed. I’m sure after the day you’ve had you just need some rest,” she murmured, releasing her friend and guiding her to the stairs.
Twilight was at a loss for words. After everything she’d done, Fluttershy was not only willing to forgive her but attempting to console her as well. She wiped her face and nodded, following the yellow mare up to her room.
“We’ll get you nice and comfortable for a good night’s sleep. I’m sure Rarity wouldn’t mind if you stay for breakfast,” Fluttershy said, ascending the stairs with the alicorn in tow, unaware that Twilight had already payed a carnal visit to the alabaster unicorn.
“Are you sure there’s nothing I can do?” Twilight asked, her guilt having done nothing but deepend since she arrived.
“Um, well,” Fluttershy paused, turning to face her friend, “maybe we could cuddle a little bit?”
“That sounds lovely,” Twilight sighed. She’d have to do something to make up for all of this. Maybe, now that the rest of her week was essentially free, she could bring Fluttershy to Canterlot to visit the royal gardens. Regardless, she was indebted to the timid pegasus and swore to herself that she’d make things right.
The two made their way upstairs and to the bedroom before Fluttershy went to her closet to find something for her guest. In truth, she was a little hurt that she hadn’t been able to spend the day with Twilight, but she realized that there must have been a good reason for the delay. If the alicorn really did want to take her as a lover, then they had all the time in the world and there was no need to be upset over something so inconsequential. Fetching a nightgown from a hanger, Fluttershy turned and presented it to her friend. “Will this work?” she asked.
“That should be fine,” Twilight replied, crossing to her friend and retrieving the garment. As she was examining it, she noticed the yellow pegasus begin to casually disrobe. She tried not to draw attention to herself as she watched the mare undress, slipping the sweater over her head and exposing a pink bra beneath. As Fluttershy’s head slipped free, she took note of Twilight’s wandering eyes. Deciding that the best course of action was to follow suit, Twilight began undoing her clothing, stacking them in a neat pile on the dresser before slipping into the nightgown she’d been handed. When she finished she saw her friend crawling into bed, stark naked. The yellow mare’s rear faced her as she fluffed the pillows, her tail lazily swishing from side to side while giving tantalizing glimpses of the pegasus’s sex.
Fluttershy looked over and noted Twilight’s rather stunned expression. “I usually sleep in the nude, unless it’s chilly out,” she commented.
“Why’d you give me a nightgown then?” Twilight asked, a bit perplexed.
“Well, I know some ponies prefer to wear something when they sleep and I just wanted to be courteous,” Fluttershy whispered.
Twilight, preferring to sleep in the buff herself, coolly discarded her clothing. Setting the garment on the dresser with the rest of her clothes, she crossed the room to the bed before creeping up beside her friend. Fluttershy scooted over, allowing the alicorn more room. The pegasus turned on her side, with her back to Twilight, as their bodies closed. Twilight was cuddled up against the mare, her breasts pressed against Fluttershy’s back while her face rested on the pegasus’s shoulder.
Fluttershy wiggled her rump against Twilight’s crotch before reaching back to guide the alicorn’s hand around to her chest. She’d always had a weakness for snuggling and hoped that her friend wouldn’t mind. “Comfortable back there?” she chuckled, looking over and seeing the alicorn’s contented expression.
“A...absolutely,” Twilight stammered, grinning nervously. The pegasus’s mane smelled like a summer breeze through field of wildflowers. To make matter worse, the mare’s plush posterior was inadvertently bearing down upon her package. She really had no intentions of doing anything inappropriate but it seemed her body had other plans.
“Is everything all…” Fluttershy began to ask but trailed off as she felt the length of princess meat swelling against her rear. She blushed as she saw Twilight’s awkward expression, a curious mix of shame and comical amusement.
“I really didn’t mean to!” the alicorn blurted, tugging at her hand as she tried to slide back and away from her friend.
“Twilight,” Fluttershy sighed, releasing the princess’s hand and reaching back to her backside. Sinking her fingers into the supple flesh of her bottom, she pried her cheeks apart. “We can, um, do it if you really want,” she said coyly.
“Really?’ Twilight gulped, her shaft twitching at the prospect.
“Mmmhmm,” Fluttershy hummed, her blush deepening. “Just be gentle.”
The alicorn nodded, grabbing the base of her prick and giving it a few good pumps with her hand. Fortunately, given the sudden spike of arousal, a rather generous bead of precum formed at its head. Guiding it to Fluttershy’s entrance, Twilight wrapped her arms around the pegasus as she steadily applied pressure. The mare squeaked in surprise as she was penetrated, but Twilight gave her time to adjust to the intrusion. Her hands wandered over the pegasus’s body, gently gliding over Fluttershy’s yellow fur before returning to her torso. The princess hugged the mare tightly as she ground herself deeper into her partner.
“S...so big,” Fluttershy whimpered, feeling every inch enter her until Twilight’s hips pressed against her tush. Sluggishly, the alicorn started to move, thrusting and withdrawing her dick in and out of the pegasus’s snatch. She looked down, watching as Twilight’s hand, glowing with power, glided down to her tummy. Fluttershy gasped, a sudden sublime heat overtaking her and causing her head to spin. Her marehood dribbled nectar as it winked fitfully, the spellcraft magnifying her pleasure several times over. She grabbed Twilight’s hand as the magic faded, guiding it up to her bosoms and sensitive nipples.
Twilight got the hint, delicately pinching the rosey buds of flesh and drawing a stifled groan from the mare. Gradually, her thrusts increased in speed, causing her ripe purple nuts to slap the back of the yellow pegasus’s thighs. Fluttershy’s wings trembled as they continued, the soft feathers tickling and teasing her breasts while she rutted her mate.
Fluttershy closed her eyes and bit her finger as she was pounded. Heavy breathing, the occasional moan, and the slapping of flesh on flesh were the only sounds to be heard in the room. She found herself pressing back against Twilight’s thrusts, her body yearning for more as her pleasure continued to mount. Her hand crept between her legs, allowing her fingertip to graze the rigid marecock pistoning into her before moving to her clitoris. “H...harder,” she cooed, furiously massaging herself.
The alicorn’s movements transitioned from deliberate and long strokes to short jackhammering thrusts. Twilight squeezed Fluttershy’s tits as she pumped her hips, the quiet little mare squirming in her grasp as they made love. Their voices raised in pitch, each huffing and groaning and sighing as their bodies collided over and over again. Twilight, her body already thoroughly spent from a day’s worth of breeding her friends-turned-lovers, was the first to cum. Grunting furiously, her hips twitched and bucked as her girthy marecock exploded within the sumptuous confines of the pegasus. Fluttershy quickly followed suit, mewling and writhing in the alicorn’s arms as her marehood seized and milked the shaft buried within her.
Pressed together, the two ponies heaving and panting as they fought to catch their breath. Fluttershy turned her head and gave Twilight a kiss. She hadn’t expected the evening to turn out quite like this, but she was more than satisfied with the result. “Thank you Twilight,” she breathed, smiling weakly at her lover.
Moving her hand to Fluttershy’s belly, Twilight gently rubbed the mare’s fur. “Our foal will be a paragon of compassion,” she whispered reverently.
“I know,” the pegasus replied, looking up at the alicorn, “because you’re one of the best ponies I’ve ever known.”
Twilight simply squeezed Fluttershy tighter, enjoying the moment. After recovering, and spooning for a bit, they decided to change the sheets and shower. As exhausted as they were, neither were quite fond of sleeping in the cum slickened sheets. Twilight and Fluttershy collapsed upon the fresh linens after cleaning up, falling asleep in each other’s arms after a long and arduous day.

	
		Epilogue



True to the promise she made herself, Twilight took Fluttershy to Canterlot the day after staying with her. As expected, none of her other paramours complained about the unplanned trip. Each of them, with the exception of Applejack, knew that they’d been a bit too eager with their advances upon the princess of friendship.
The alicorn and her buttery yellow pegasus stayed in Canterlot for two days and two nights before returning to Ponyville. Apparently, the rumor mill had been to blame for Fluttershy’s unjust reputation as a sadist. The soft spoken mare had, in fact, seen Soarin, but it had been for a completely legitimate purpose. The Wonderbolt had sought out the pegasus to fix a crick in his back. After a chiropractic session, his problem had been solved, even though he’d left a little stiff at the time.
While on their little getaway, Twilight had pampered Fluttershy, wining and dining the mare while profusely apologizing for her tardiness on the day prior. Of course, the pegasus had forgiven her without a moment’s thought, understanding all too well how enthusiastic the other elements had been while awaiting their dates with the princess.
Upon returning to town, Twilight called a meeting with her friends turned lovers. Although she’d apparently missed a rather brief visit by princess Celestia, who’d apparently run off briefly after visiting Rarity’s shop, the purple alicorn hadn’t missed anything of note while away with Fluttershy. Together, they’d all agreed upon taking residence within the alicorn’s castle, helping one another as they blossomed into motherhood as one big, happy family. The sextet, the Elements of Harmony under the loving eye of the princess of friendship, grew even closer over the years, supporting one another as only a family could. But those are stories for another time...

			Author's Notes: 
Twilight did wonder though, whatever happened to the two cupcakes she'd left in the Carousel Boutique...
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