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		Description

Twilight stood at the bar. She didn't know why. It seemed to make sense though. Then in walked in that hellhound with those magnificent hips and an attitude she can't help but be drawn to.
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		Dreams of desire



Twilight Sparkle stood at a bar, sipping a drink. It was a slow night. She wondered idly what she was supposed to be doing. She thought she'd been running an experiment…

She sighed. It didn't matter. She was taking the evening off. She wore a dark blazer over a dark top and a dark maroon skirt that contrasted well with her purple hair.

Whatever she was drinking was good. It gave her an odd tingling sensation all over. And, she was embarrassed to say, in her lower regions.

The door opened. A tall figure entered. She came to sit beside Twilight. She snapped her fingers at the bartender. “Hey, jackass. Get me something strong.”

Twilight turned. A very pretty canine creature was standing beside her. She was stunning. Twilight couldn't help but ogle her.

The woman had sleek fur, and gray accents on a white fur coat. She wore a short crop top and extremely short shorts. Her hips were quite wide, with very thick thighs. She had fierce eyes, a pierced ear, and a nice head of white hair with gray streaks. She bared her teeth and Twilight sucked in a breath at how striking they were. Her fangs were sharp, and she looked like she could tear someone apart with her bare hands.

Someone like me, Twilight thought, then let out a squeak at her thoughts. Her thoughts didn't usually go this lewd. Perhaps it was the drink. 

Soon, the canine took notice of her. “You lose something over here?”

“No. Sorry…” Twilight went back to her drink. She eyed up the woman's wide hips and thick thighs as best she could without looking directly.

The woman took a drink from the bartender and gulped it down. She belched loudly and scratched her rear. That wide fantastic rear Twilight couldn't keep her eyes off. “That's the stuff.”

Twilight tilted her head. “What are you, exactly?”

“Where are you from? I'm a hellhound, lady.”

“I'm from Equestria.”

“Psh sounds like somewhere my dad would like,” The woman said. She sighed and turned to face her.  “Loona.”

“Princess Twilight Sparkle.”

Loona eyed her up and down. The corner of her mouth went up, “Never dated a princess before.”

“As pickup lines go, that's not the best,” Twilight replied.

Loona's eyebrow went up. “Well…” Her eyes went up and down Twilight's body again, “What would work?”

Twilight went red. Then for some reason calmed. “Buy me a drink first?”

The bartender came over and gave them both a drink. Twilight was sneaking a glance at Loona's cleavage before she noticed her doing the same. Twilight's eyes went up. Loona's remained pointed at Twilight's boob window. “Do you always dress like that?”

“Do you mind?”

Loona leaned on the bar. She frowned, then smirked again. “...what if I said I did? You're the one who can't keep her eyes off my ass.”

Twilight wanted to tell her to go away, like with all the people who hit on her and stared at her breasts, but something made her stop. With some effort, her eyes went down. She stared at Loona's top. Something told her…what?

“C’mon, you want to see ‘em?” Loona breathed softly. Loona's rack was smaller than Twilight's, but even this look was great.

Twilight flushed. “Bartender!” She took another drink and downed it all at once. She didn't know why she was feeling so…eager. So…ready to go. She felt Loona's eyes on her. “Are you making a proposition?”

“Why else would I be here?” Loona asked. She leaned back and scrolled on her phone.

“So… you wanna get out of here?”

Loona's eyes flicked up. “Shall we?”

Suddenly they were at an apartment. It wasn't what Twilight expected. It was some sort of penthouse. Loona halted in the doorway, confused. Then she grinned. She shut the door behind Twilight.

Then she pinned her against the wall. “You're cute,” She cupped her breasts, “But you need some modifications.” They exploded in size. “After all, you're my gluttony dream, aren't you?”

Twilight moaned as she was transformed. She watched in astonishment. Loona squeezed her midsection like she was made of jello or clay. Her body mass was shifted to her bottom and her chest. Loona massaged her and yanked on her nipples. Twilight moaned again, not resisting. It felt so good. Her waist was drawn in, squeezed tightly. Her hips were drawn out. Her stomach broadened and her thighs thickened. She threw her head back moaning in pleasure, unable to escape this change.

Loona narrowed her gaze and bared her teeth. Twilight's breasts were normally so modest and cute. But as Loona squeezed her midsection, more mass shifted to her upper body. Squishing her torso brought that mass upward, and Loona drew her palms along Twilight's budding jugs. She curved her hands around to unveil a pair of enormous gravity-defying teardrop-shaped breasts, “Perfect for any occasion,” Loona muttered.

Twilight looked down at herself. Her breasts were packed on with real flesh, or felt real at least. Her rear had completely changed, giving her a natural sway only Fluttershy and Rarity had. “My word!” Twilight's body had been completely transformed. She walked in small circles, looking down at herself.

Loona caught her, “My word,” She hissed.

Twilight hissed in annoyance. “Two can play at that game!” Her horn lit up.

Loona felt a tingling sensation in her lower body. She looked down in astonishment as her pelvis transformed. Her cunt closed up, her clit began to swell. It bent down with the weight, running down the line of her pussy. It twitched and extended out. She gripped her new member, as her penis quickly became erect.

It was not restricted to her genitals. Twilight's horn grew brighter. “Ah!” Loona's massive frame filled out. Muscle poured on, and her hips drew out with the power of an athlete, even more than they already were. She groaned as she felt her front. Her eyes went wide as her flesh hardened, turning into ripped rock-hard abs. Her hands shot upward from her abs to her breasts, feeling them transform from cute C-cups into DDs, enormous jugs of pleasure. Her fur outlined her refined musculature perfectly, leaving her with a distinct chest of her own, and thick thighs that stretched her outfit. 

“Just like a Wonderbolt,” Twilight sneered. Loona looked at herself. She patted herself down, feeling the new flesh and muscle that was now imbued into her being. She was some sort of Olympian.

Loona slowly lifted her gaze to the princess. Twilight's victorious grin began to fade as Loona looked up at her, running her hand up and down the length of her shaft. “Oh, you're gonna be regretting that one.”

Loona grabbed her shoulder and forced her against the wall. She extended her claws and ripped down the center of Twilight's clothes. Twilight gasped, unable to stop them from falling, leaving her new purple body on display for all to see.

Or that is what would have happened if they had been in the bar. To her shock, they were in some sort of wide shower. The only person beholding her brand-new form was a very thirsty hellhound. Loona stood on the opposite side. Her athletic body stood out even more, with sweat and exertion. She was still bottom-heavy, but Twilight could appreciate beauty in all its many forms.

Loona eyed up Twilight’s form as slowly as possible, her gaze roaming across the transformed princess. It was as if Twilight had been remade by an artist. Her breasts were a fraction of the size of her head, yet directly proportional to her new anatomy. She looked exaggerated, but not unnatural. Loona’s eyes took in Twilight’s chest, eyeing them greedily. The alicorn’s new body was svelte, with an hourglass midsection and a fine wide rear. Her biceps were larger too, and her thighs, but not enough to appear freakish. Just enough to support her new frame. Then, of course, there was her groin. It didn’t appear to have changed, but both women doubted it was the same. Twilight covered herself with her arms, “I’d wager neither of us is regretting anything?” She demanded. But instead of an indignant noise, it came out as a challenge.

Loona’s eyes finally went back to Twilight’s face. “Well, you like athletes. Why go through all this trouble and not get the full experience?” Loona yanked off her top and ripped her bottom. Twilight's jaw dropped as she took in her new body. 

Loona was definitely bottom-heavy. She leaned one hand on her hip and grinned. Her waist had drawn in, and her hips widened to accommodate a much larger behind and thick thighs. Her massive tail accompanied all of this, made even larger by Twilight’s magic. Her other hand snaked down to the white rod extending from where her pussy had been. She ran her paw up and down it, making the foreskin peel back with a tiny audible snap. Twilight’s eyes went upward, and she gasped at the hellhound’s new curves. Her breasts weren’t as big as Twilight’s, but they were enough to make Pinkie Pie jealous. The entirety of her arms and legs bulked out, creating slender yet extremely powerful limbs.

Loona strode forward, deliberately playing up the sway of her walk. Her member moved from side to side. Twilight backed up against the wall, hit it, and looked up. Loona was a head taller than her. She leaned forward and licked Twilight's face. “I… um…” Twilight was beet red.

Loona's hands reached up to brush Twilight’s arms aside, uncovering her nipples and her vagina. “Don't be shy,” She breathed. Twilight closed her eyes, feeling the other woman's breath on her face. She slid her paws down Twilight’s arms to her shoulders, squeezing them. She explored Twilight’s neck. The princess closed her eyes as Loona ran her thumb across her throat, feeling the smooth skin. In response, she reached out and began to feel Loona’s shoulders. Loona sighed as the alicorn’s dextrous hands massaged her sore muscles. “Oh…”

As if in a gesture of thanks or desire, both of Loona’s hands moved down to feel up Twilight’s new rack. She let out a ragged exhale. Then took a deep breath. She squeezed, applying the tiniest amount of pressure to her nipples. “Ah!” Twilight yelped. A tiny squirt of white milk had shot out. It splattered across some of Loona’s gray and white fur.

Loona used her long tongue to taste it. She grinned. “Perfect.”

Twilight scowled in a way Loona found adorable, then grabbed Loona’s breasts. Without any magic from her, her nipples gave out milk that splattered Twilight’s chest.

Loona looked down in confusion, her mouth hanging open. Then her head snapped up, “You a virgin?” She asked suddenly before she looked down at herself. “Well, considering…”

“No, I…” Twilight flushed again. Loona felt a splash of wetness against her foot. 

Her eyes relaxed and she looked down. “Oh.” Twilight was dripping with arousal. “Oh…” Loona looked up, “Well, what you are doesn't matter. You're so turned on you can barely speak. And you're not gonna be one for long.” She put a hand above her head, leaning against the wall, “Right?”

Twilight nodded vigorously, “Oh my gosh you are so beautiful…”

Loona bared her teeth again, “I'm going to destroy you.” She kissed her then. Twilight grabbed her muzzle in response, kissing back furiously. They mashed their faces together, their tongues fighting like cobras. Loona took the alicorn's hands in her own, feeling the smooth flesh, massaging the delicate digits. 

Twilight could feel her lover’s fur, the soft squishy pads of a canine. Then one of Loona's hands came up and pushed her down by the shoulder. Twilight felt her naked butt hit a plastic chair in the stall. Loona's enormous erection was held in her face. “I'm going to plow you so hard.”

“Why…why don't you do it instead of talking?” Twilight asked, smirking nervously.

Loona grinned, then let out a canine yelp. Twilight’s hands had found her ass and squeezed. Loona moaned and then cried with pleasure as Twilight rubbed at where her tail met her rear, scratching the erogenous zone. Loona gave a gruff purr and fed her cock between Twilight's breasts. “Let's have fun first.”

Twilight looked down, tilting her head back even as the enormous member got closer and closer, “What do you– oorch!” Twilight's open mouth let Loona slide right inside. The hellhound sighed as she held a towel rack above the chair for balance, and began to hump into her lover, shoving her penis between her boobs and into her mouth with every thrust.

Twilight's eyes rolled up in her head. Her hands leaped up to squeeze her breasts and the cock against one another. She moaned and felt her tongue pushed down. Loona continued to feed the cock inside her. “Oh man, you're so tight…”

“Mmph!”

“I know, I know!” Loona said, closing her eyes, “Shut up, will–?”

Twilight's horn lit up and her throat vibrated. Loona's cock was enveloped in purple magic. Instantly Loona's eyes opened and then rolled back inside her head. She nearly fell over and she held Twilight's skull with both paws. “Oh… oh…! Oh, Satan!”

Her balls unleashed a furious volley of cum. Instantly it fed into Twilight's mouth. A bolt of white hot goo shot down her throat and into her stomach. Again and again, it came down, a never-ending torrent of batter and cum. Loona stumbled backward, dragging Twilight with her as she fell back against the clear walls of the enclosure.

Twilight came off the penis and caught a blast of fluid right in the face. Several more hit the walls and ceiling as Loona tried to get ahold of it. The last one blasted in her face, and some remains spurted out onto her chest.

They lay there at the bottom of the shower, with wide cum soaked eyes. Twilight was painted so white she looked like Rarity, and Loona looked like an albino. The hellhound's eyes widened like she remembered something. “That's enough demon cum to make this permanent,” She hissed, “You're mine now.”

Twilight swallowed. She didn't freak out as Loona would expect. She grinned instead. The princess crept forward and licked Loona's fur. “Then you need to be cleaned up.”

The princess licked up the cum on her fur. To her surprise, it wasn’t that nasty. Quite tasty actually. She got faster, licking her stomach, focusing on her tits, and finally, her neck. When she got to Loona's face, Twilight was roped into another kiss.

Twilight managed to break away and lifted herself higher. “If I belong to you, won't you give my fluids a try?”

“Wha–?” Twilight's nipples squirted another tiny white spray. Loona was on it in an instant. It didn't taste like milk, it was the finest berry juice she'd ever had that wasn't wine. Or was it? She suckled and slurped, unable to resist. She switched to the other, moving back and forth. She felt a considerable weight in her stomach by the time she felt done. Loona fell back against the enclosure, milk dribbling down her chin.

“That's enough alicorn cum to make this permanent. You're mine now,” Twilight retorted.

Loona realized how long she had been suckling. She narrowed her gaze. “That's it.”

She picked up Twilight in a bridal carry. Twilight wrapped her arms around her hellhound lover, even as she felt her cock against her new, fat ass. She didn't know how much to press herself against the hellhound. Loona's bare upper chest was white and gray, soft and rough like a good pillow. Twilight looked up into Loona's red eyes. The woman looked right back with a genuine warm smile of happiness. It was an intimate moment.

Loona shoved the stall open, then kicked the door of the room open. There was a massive queen-sized bed there. Loona dropped Twilight onto it. The princess crept back against the headboard, pursued by Loona.

Loona narrowed her gaze and leaned down. Twilight kicked furiously as her lover ate her out. Her long satisfying tongue dove deep into her cervix without a– “Is that my…? Aah!”

Loona's tongue entered her womb, courtesy of her incredible arousal. The hard and satisfying member rocketed her to orgasm in record time. Loona stuck her head up and wiped her face clean. “You're mine,” She hissed. With that, she crawled up and dragged her new member across Twilight's pelvis. Her white and gray fur was a contrast to the purple princess. And her pale white member was just enormous. She put the head against the entrance to Twilight's lower body. “You're mine!”

“If you can fit it,” Twilight said, feeling less confident than she sounded.

Loona grinned and then thrust. Instantly there was a charge of pleasure up both their spines. Twilight arched her back and grabbed the pillows. Loona took a breath, then rammed again. Twilight gave another cry and arched her back again. A third time. Twilight finally returned the favor. “Oh! Yes, yes, yes!” She exclaimed.

“Oh yeah!” Loona shouted. They fell into a rhythmic cycle, pushing back against one another in just the right order to bring maximum fun. Loona forced herself deeper. Her new cock was huge indeed, she could barely get it inside. 

“Mmph!” Twilight bit her lip as she felt the force strike her insides. She squeezed Loona’s breasts. 

“Aah!” Loona growled predatorily and thrust again.

“Yaagh!” Twilight yowled, a long-drawn-out howl of joy as another segment of Loona’s meat went inside her. 

Twilight was in heaven. Her body was on fire. There was an itch that could only be scratched by this hard and satisfying member. She kicked her legs and then wrapped them around Loona's back. Loona jammed into her, over and over again. Every violent thrust was filled with energy, a dominating and powerful energy that somehow had a layer of positivity behind it. She looked down at Twilight with excitement and with a proud veneer.

They threw their bodies together. Twilight's body was constantly in motion. Loona inhaled and exhaled quickly over and over. She grabbed Twilight's breasts. Both of their racks flew up and down, bouncing and jiggling. She was dedicated to roughness, to getting through this for maximum effect, but wanted to bring it together. Whether or not Twilight held on.  “Aah!” Twilight cried. She was being dominated, overpowered by this mighty being. “You're so…fucking…thick!” And she loved it. Her insides squeezed around Loona’s member, unable to resist.

“You're a fucking godsend!” Loona cried to the ceiling. “This thing was made for me!”

“Only because I made it for you!” Twilight shouted.

They gasped and exhaled, their hips moving back and forth. There was nothing else beyond them, nothing to distract from the other being attached to them. Twilight panted and locked her eyes with the glaring red of Loona. They recognized how much the other wanted this. It was a gratifying and intimate moment. Loona slowed her thrusting. They kissed. Twilight closed her eyes and Loona did the same. Their tongues twisted together, meeting like two equals.

Loona hilted almost immediately and began the cycle anew. She rammed their wide hips together, working those enormous grips of hers. Loona hilted again and again, hammering their hips, grinding, crushing, bashing. She howled as she felt Twilight feeling her up again, massaging her ass and rubbing her tail. Twilight pushed back against the domineering beast, unable to resist yet still with enough dedication to give Loona some payback. Twilight felt the paws massaging her breasts, felt her new body’s changes. They had been rewired for pleasure, able to give the perfect sensations and the perfect lover. She looked up at Loona’s face and crooned incoherently, she had done much the same. They were rewired, remade, remolded, transformed to fit one another. Lovers.

They both felt it. Loona’s balls were churning. Twilight's pussy tightened as Loona's rod turned into titanium.

“Oh, oh Satan…” Her words trembled as she felt a liquid sensation climbing up her cock. An instant later she felt her orgasm. Half a millisecond later she erupted inside Twilight.

Twilight felt like she'd been hit with a fire hose. Loona’s cum filled her up with the first burst. Another hit. And another. “Ah!” She cried and looked down. Past her enormous rack, she could see her stomach expand. She felt it with her hand and it was pushed outward. 

Loona looked down, “Wha– what the–?” She groaned, then squeezed her eyes shut.

She was able to coax a little more cum out as her rod slipped out of the princess. She laid to the side. Both women contemplated Twilight's stomach. There was so much cum the princess looked several months pregnant. Her smooth muscular stomach vanished and was replaced with a bulging burgeoning paunch.

“I…I don’t…” Twilight mumbled. Loona collapsed against her, panting with exhaustion.

The hellhound idly sipped Twilight's milk. “I’ve got no fuckin’ clue.”

Overtaken by exhaustion, They drifted off to sleep.



XXXXX



At the Castle of Friendship, Princess Twilight Sparkle woke up in bed. She was sweaty, confused, and most of all, way too proud of whatever just happened in the dream.

She looked around, panting. She was back home, back in her bedroom. She was just dreaming. Twilight frowned, then felt moisture under her sheets. “It's been a while since I've had a dream that good,” She mumbled and grinned to herself. The details were fading fast, and she gingerly swung her legs out of bed. Twilight yawned and dusted herself off. She was barely conscious. My word, that dream was stupendous!

She climbed lazily to her feet. She moved awkwardly and kicked something by accident in the dark. She swore and stumbled to the bathroom. She flicked on the light and passed her reflection. Twilight sat down on the toilet, did her business, and then got up again.

She returned to the mirror to wash her hands. As she dried them, something caught her attention. She looked in the mirror again.

Then Twilight's brain tried to wake up.

Her eyes bulged out of their eye sockets. “Wh…what?”

She looked down in horror and shock to see her body had been transformed into a new hourglass shape and her breasts had quadrupled in size. Exactly like her dream.



XXXXX



In Beelzebub’s manor, Loona woke up. She groaned, rubbing her skull, then grinned and regretted it. She groaned again. “Fuck that was a good dream.”

Her head was killing her. She looked around. She was in Queen Bee's chambers, as usual on her Friday nights. Vortex was out of town but Bee was always willing to let her girlfriend crash.

The mighty deadly sin slept soundly in the bed beside her, two arms hanging off, half-buried in food containers and booze containers. Her mouth hung open and she drooled. Loona realized her own blanket was a mixture of beer cans and a wrapper from some giant food bag.

Loona felt weird. Her stomach was all messed up. It was barely light outside. Ugh, fuckin’ hangover.

She sighed and gently disentangled herself from the wreck of the bed. Loona made her way to the bathroom. She grabbed a fistful of painkillers from whatever was in the cabinet and chugged it down with vodka. Apparently, it killed human livers but she'd had worse.

Loona gulped and exhaled. She looked at her face in the mirror and wiped off some smeared makeup. And there was some…some…

Her eyes went wide. The vodka bottle dropped. She looked down and let out an enormous screech.

“Why the fuck do I have a cock?!”

	
		Desirous Transformation



“So, this is weird,” Bee said, scratching her head.
“You don't say!”Loona exclaimed. She looked at herself in the mirror, feeling her new muscles. She squeezed a breast and winced, “Fuck, these are sensitive…!”
“I mean… in my house you can get dreams. Pretty hot ones. But I've never seen them change someone like this!” Bee looked her up and down, eyeing her up, especially her newly expanded backside.
“You mean you've seen this before?” Loona looked at her girlfriend in the mirror.
“No!” Bee paused, “Well, sorta. A powerful magic influence can affect someone through a dream but this is intense…!” She sidled up to her and wrapped two arms around her. With the other two, she gripped Loona's new member.
Loona let out a low growl, “Bee…!”
“Right! Uh…” Bee stepped back and looked around, “You haven't touched anything weird, have you? Attracted attention from one of the big fellas?”
Loona covered her lower body with her tail. “No! And she was a girl!”
“Ooh. Exciting!” Bee grinned, “But that doesn't narrow down my suspects. Lots of them play around if you know what I mean.”
“Whatever!” Loona barked, “Just tell me you can fix this! I can't even fit into my dress for fuck's sake!”
“Alright, simmer down, girl! It's alright,“ She soothed, “Anyway, since when have you cared about a walk of shame?”
“When my girlfriend won't fix me turning into a mutant!”
“Hey, I wouldn't say mutant…” Bee said, tilting her head back and forth, “There's a lot of freaks who'd drool all over you like this!” She glanced at a bit of wall nearby and winked.
“Who? Like you?” Loona scoffed.
Bee wrapped her arms around Loona, “Well, I am a freak.” Then she pecked her on the snout.
Loona rolled her eyes with a sigh. She embraced Bee lightly. She noted her enlarged chest was mashing against Bee’s and turned red. The Deadly Sin grinned and smooched her a bit deeper. Loona returned it, and soon they were making out furiously.
Bee felt Loona’s throbbing erection slide up along her inner thigh. She grinned with her distinct teeth and pushed the large hellhound back onto the bed. Loona’s eyes went wide. She was red as a beet and grinning goofily. Bee pulled off her top, letting her modest bust free, and dropped her shorts. Her vagina was clear as day, perfect as any sin’s body. Along with her extra arms, she had muscles, and her belly glowed. Bee straddled her, her legs to either side of Loona’s transformed thighs, “Whoever changed you has good taste!” She levered up the massive new member. Loona whimpered, and a shudder passed through her whole body. Bee still had that toothy grin and cupped Loona’s new balls. She could feel them stirring up and ready for action. “I miss your vag, but damn.” 
She ran her tongue up the member. “Hng!” Loona’s paws sank into the bed, clutching at it. Her body seemed to want to get up and sink into the bed at the same time. Bee opened her mouth, practically unhinging it. As she did so, she reached her arms around to grip Loona’s tail, massaging it at the base. Loona squirmed and groaned as Bee sank her cock into her mouth, and used her remaining arms to juggle her testes and to tickle her anus.
Loona groaned again and arched her back. Her hand reached down to grip Bee’s head. “Mm!” She felt her lower body practically going numb. Bee’s tongue swirled around her, wrapped around Loona’s penis like a snake, pulling her off with such ease. Her fingers entered her anus and Loona’s eyes shot open once again.
“Bee…!” She sang. Her midsection rose, then back down, restrained by her lover’s grip on her tail. Bee slurped on her penis and continued to massage her filling balls. She moved like the insect she had heritage with, manipulating Loona’s lower body as the world’s most skilled piano maestro. It wasn’t long before Bee’s finger entered her rear fully. Loona squeezed her eyes shut and thrust into Bee’s throat. “Oh…watch out, I’m gonna–”
Bee’s head recoiled, sliding off Loona’s cock for a moment, “Ah–” She caught a faceful of forcible goo, coating her snout with it. With a snarl, she dove back on it and caught the second and third bursts before they could escape. Loona howled with elation as she came in seven different ways, her whole body shook as she blew load after load into Bee’s mouth. The Deadly Sin continued to catch the blasts, her head snapping back with every shotgun blast of baby batter. She yanked on Loona’s tail and jammed another finger in her rear. Below, Bee’s vagina finally exploded with her own girl cum; she had enjoyed this quite a lot.
Finally, her stomach practically bulging with cum, Beelzebub straightened up. “Dang girl, you were really pent up!”
Loona lay back, splayed out and in utter rapture. She lifted her head, “Ready for…another round?” She tried her best to sound seductive.
Bee smiled at her, “I can go slower this time if you–”
“Keep it going before I lose my nerve!” Loona said rapidly. She slid back on the bed up to the headboard, and reached down to her cock, “I’m not sure…” She trailed off and looked down. Her member was already back to full strength. Her eyes widened. “Whoa…!”
“I’ll have to call you quick draw after this…” Bee purred, as she climbed onto the bed. She slid up next to Loona. Then she hesitated, and put an arm around the smaller being. “Lunes…if you really are worried and you don’t want to–”
Loona looked up, “Come on! I thought you were all about this!”
Bee smiled, “I mean, I am…” She paused, “But I don’t want to hurt you. You seem really freaked out by this, girl.”
Loona shivered, “Only…freaked out…cuz…” Her hand ran up and down her cock, and she growled, “Because this stupid thing won’t go down!”
Bee’s eyes widened. One hand cast a spell, and she chuckled nervously. “I, uh…think you might be a bit excited.”
Loona kept stroking, “The fuck does that mean?”
“You gotta let it burn out for a few minutes. I dunno what caused it but you got something like an arousal spell on ya. You might cum a few times before it runs out.”
Loona looked at her. Then she grinned, “Wanna use the fun way to burn it out?”
Bee considered her seriously. “Lunes, we don’t have to do this if you don’t want to.”
“The easy way or the hard way,” Loona gripped her dick. Some of her resolve shifted, “I’ll take the easy way if you please.”
Bee’s smile returned, “As you wish, darlin’,” and kissed her.
Then with a start, she pushed Loona onto her side and straddled her yet again. She levered up Loona’s proud turgid member and slid it against her snatch. “Hngh!” Loona swore. She tried to tug Bee closer, but the Deadly Sin stayed back, continuing to tease her. Then, finally, she slid down onto it. It was intense, forcing her to open wide.
“Whoa!” Loona grabbed her girlfriend’s hips with a cry and thrust up into her.
Bee woofed and leaned over, clasping Loona’s tits, “Someone’s eager!” Her hands felt something moist, and she looked down. Milk was leaking out of Loona’s nipples. “And someone has a fetish.”
“Just get on with it!” Loona snarled.
“Power bottom or service top?” Bee asked.
“Grr…!”
Bee leaned down almost impossibly to slurp at one of Loona’s nipples. It was sweet tasting, something with berries, as she suckled down the milk. “Ah, sweet!” She gasped, as she drained the nipple of its fluids. 
Loona felt her own juices sliding out of her chest and could feel them swirling in the flesh of her boobs before making their way to their new home in Bee's chambers. At the same time, Bee silenced her with a pump of her hips. She went to work on the bond between their bodies.
The real fun began. The Deadly Sin rose up and down on Loona as a demented roller coaster of multiple colors whooping with euphoria. She threw her head back, her mouth opening and closing. Two arms were behind her head and the other two to either side. Her hair whipped back and forth as she worked her hips up and down, and Loona thrust into her. She felt Loona’s member hit every side with her ridges, felt her insides embrace it with such love and affection she couldn’t help but cum. “Guh!” Loona shouted. She felt her girlfriend cum around her new dick for the first time, the first time someone had cum while she was inside them.
There was a rush of liquid and golden glitter-stained fluids leaked past Loona’s cock as Bee shouted, “Oh, yes, more!” The throes of one orgasm past and another on the way. Loona gritted her teeth, grabbed Bee, and pulled her close. Bee grinned and hugged her with all four arms, “Oh, gosh,” Bee growled. Her voice purred and made Loona groan with satisfaction.
Loona’s cock was enormous, yet it was hilted to her hips trapped deep within her lover. Bee squeezed her tight within her body, curling all around her like a spider. She pulled her knees up against Bee's delectable ass. She squeezed her eyes shut, then opened them again to look at her girlfriend. “Come on!” Loona growled, thrusting up into her. Her backside left the bed, driving into the pelvis with enormous force, again and again. 
Bee shrieked with delight as she hugged Loona back with all four arms, resting her muzzle on her shoulder. “Come on, indeed, my swooty Loony!”
“Call me that again and I’ll–” Loona gasped as Bee impaled herself once again. Her member was stuck inside, unable to escape, and wrapped in the grip of the softest vice imaginable. A gooey, slimey, sticky, and annoyingly cute vice. Loona panicked and tried to pull it out. A massive thrill rang through them both. Loona did it again. And again. “Ngh!” She groaned, “I'm stuck!” She pulled and tugged, changing her orientation. It only served to make both of their genitals even happier. 
“Oh man, Lunes! If it gets me this, I’ll call you whatever I–” Bee shrieked in surprise. She felt a fire flash through her insides. She came again. “What the…?” She leaned on the cushions, temporarily out of commission. She was bewildered. The second one never came this fast!
Loona grabbed her shoulder. Bee was off balance. She heaved them over, putting Bee on her back. Bee grinned up as Loona glared at her. She slammed her hips up into Bee. Her whole body, still stuck on Loona, heaved up like a battering ram. Bee took a moment to regain control and smiled. “Someone taking charge?”
“You tell me!” Loona roared. She thrust and Bee choked. She thrust again. Then she began to reciprocate, faster and faster. Bee positioned herself, dug her heels into the bed, and slammed back. Their hips crashed into one another. Bee was astounded her girlfriend had such control. Especially with how quick she came! They fell into a cadence. The powerful piston engine put Bee's entire upper body into motion like a well-oiled machine. Her breasts rose and fell with each motion, her glowing belly still warm with Loona's cum and her natural energy.
“No, you tell me.” Bee put her hands behind her head and the other two grabbed Loona’s hairy back. “That thing’s magic.”
At that moment, Loona exploded. Bee’s eyes went wide and she let out a scream. Loona roared as she kept thrusting. A volcanic and appropriately hellish fire filled up Bee’s vagina, up her canals, into her womb. Every thrust spurted blasts of cum into her body. Loona snarled fiercely, thrusting cum into her body. Bee arched her back. There was an enormous amount of cum. Again and again, Loona came. Bee wrapped all four arms around Loona, “Aah!” She screamed.
“Grah!” Loona shouted, her voice trailing off. She kept thrusting, even as the spray of cum seemed to die down.
Bee didn’t notice. All she felt was that double-whammy sledgehammer hitting her vagina, then her insides. It was honey from heaven, hotter than the sun, and thick as tar. She felt it coat her insides and painted the town white. “Ooh…ooh…!” She moaned, “Oh, man, Lunes…” The deluge inside her finally came to an end. They panted loudly, holding each other above the bed like dancers frozen in the last step.
Bee let herself drop back to the mattress. Loona fell to the side. They gasped for air, and Bee looked at Loona, “I think I want to meet whoever that dick was made for.”
Loona coughed, out of breath and exhausted. She looked at her finally limp member. “Yeah, I think I want to.”
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