Twilight’s newest spell failed.
Isn’t that just the story of her life?

The alicorn sighed, closing her book and thumping back in her chair. With Rainbow Dash’s heavenly muzzle wrapped lovingly around her cock, the pegasus’s muzzle bumping lips-to-sheath with the princess pony’s dick, she couldn’t concentrate enough. Star-Swirl The Bearded’s Book of Tantric Magic had suggested these spells were most potent when in the midst of sexual acts, but so far, Twilight’s focus was far too split between wanting the spell to work and wanting to cram more dick down Dash’s throat and flood her with pony spunk.

It was bad enough that the spell failed – it was worse because it was a reversal spell. Rainbow’s swollen testicles churned as the moaning Pegasus discharged thick gooey spurts of spunk over her hooves, the ponytaur’s hips rolling and churning as her sexual need continued to build. Her great wings flapped and fluttered, sweat and musk dripping down her blue-furred and feathered- body, the transformed Pegasus intently swallowing Twilight’s supercharged semen to provide her enough energy to stay properly conscious.

It had been spell after spell, mounting on top of each other. First the spell to herm, then a botched casting to reverse it, and after a half-dozen orgasms, Rainbow Dash now sported a stallion pride that any pony could dream of, and Twilight’s rotund belly spoke of the pegasus’ virility – the alicorn princess could feel her clones soaking up what spunk was leftover from Dash’s ravaging, creaking yet larger inside of her. Not all the spells had been directed at Rainbow – The initial spell to herm both of them meant Twilight was connected to whatever magics graced the blue pony, would also have a partial effect on the purple one. Where Rainbow was tauric, Twilight was anthro; where Rainbow was a breeding machine, Twilight was ready to pop out a handful of new ponies.

An idea clicked in Twilight’s mind, as she shuddered in orgasm, plunging her musky purple dick deep down into Rainbow’s gullet and unloading several gallon-sized bursts of equine spunk deep inside. More Twilights meant more power and focus!

In her post-orgasmic euphoria, Twilight flipped open the book – the foals in her belly would have to come out sooner.

Slipping her dick out of Rainbow’s drooling maw, the blue pony panted and shifted her hips, pushing up against Twilight. “Got another spell there, Egg-Head?”

Nodding, the alicorn obediently turned over, placing the book on the bed – and raising her rump as she knelt. The heavy hooves of the bigger ponytaur mounted over her, and shuddering, Twilight felt that fertile beast plunge once against into her hot and buttery ponysnatch, already spurting gooey ropes of jizm across her tunnel walls and right into her heavy womb.

As Rainbow’s hips began to churn, Twilight began to chant. Her horn glowed its delicious purple radiance, and the blue pony’s lips sealed around it and began to suckle, causing Twilight to moan. One successful experiment had revealed that Twilight’s magic became much more powerful when her horn was suckled.

The book levitated lightly off the bed, and Twilight could feel the magic permeate into her body. As the spell grew in strength, so did Rainbow’s thrusting, plunging into that hot cunt and sawing at her walls, building up pleasure as the magic reached a crescendo.

Just as the spell was completed, Rainbow flooded Twilight’s womb with seed, and Twilight’s body was wracked in dual orgasm as well, sputtering hot ponyspunk across the already soaked bed and her own rotund belly. Both of them sighed in ecstasy as the magic took hold of them. The foals inside Twilight began to soak in the spunk…

But it was Twilight who began to grow first. With a gasp, her body began to creak and surge upwards. “No, no no no no no!” She wailed, as she swiftly rose, pushing Rainbow up higher towards the ceiling. Her expanding hooves pushed back towards the tree library walls, and her human hands pushed against the backrest of the bed. For her part, Rainbow flapped her powerful wings and slid her dick out of Twilight’s engorging puss, taking to the air and ducking between Twilight’s expanding thighs so she wouldn’t be smushed against the ceiling.

With a bulge, and a crack, the roof gave way, and an increasingly massive Twilight herm shot upwards, the speed of her growth mashing Rainbow against her snatch. The Pegasus nearly flew away – until several purple arms reached out and grabbed her! Smiling, giggling Twilight herms pushed out of that massive cunny, bringing the blue ponytaur herm down with them over Twilight’s massive, musky balls. “It worked!” Declared one, as she slid her shaft past Rainbow’s lips. “Now we just have to focus…” Said another, as her prick mashed to Rainbow’s netherlips, and her clonesister’s cock crammed to that fat, juicy equine star just above. “I hope it’s enough…” Said the last, as she bumped her butt up underneath Rainbow’s prick, and slid herself over that engorged pillar of horse fuck.

As the ‘primary’ Twilight’s height gushed upwards to nearly eighty feet tall, the four Twilight clones fucked Rainbow on the macro pony’s balls, covered in leaking estrus from that macro puss, and covering those huge, gurgling pony testicles with their own spunk and juice. Five horns glowed with magic, which was met with the delighted moans of a blue Pegasus-taur. They began to work their spell…

Up until it was revealed that the previous spell wasn’t done. With a sparkle-fizzle of magic, the four horns around Rainbow fizzled out – with good reason, as their pleasuremate Pegasus pony surged upwards too! Thunderous hooves spread themselves over a huge pony ass, and even though a stretching Twilight clone was still impaled on that huge shaft, both she and it were rammed right back up into their clonemother – and pushed right off as a torrent of stallionseed flooded Twilight all over again. Squealing at the experience, the smaller Twilight made her horn glow for light inside the bigger twilight’s womb – gasping as dozens of alicorn giggles greeted her, more and more – and larger and larger – Twilight clones growing rapidly inside.
Outside, the three remaining alicorn herms pulled off of Rainbow and settled down on the ground a fair distance away.

“What are we going to do?!”

“Princess Celestia is going to be furious…”

“Not to mention all the other ponies in Ponyville!”

Just then, a noise made the three princess clones turn. Their half-erect dicks swinging, drooling spunk. There, floating a foot above the ground with a lopsided grin, was Discord.

“Ahh, Star-Spunk’s book of sex. I taught him all those spells, you know!”

