Fluttershy’s Teeny Weeny Peenie Potion 
>It’s been a couple months since you arrived here in Equestria
>There’s no way this is real, you remember thinking. 

>That’s what you kept thinking as you wandered naked around the Everfree forest
>You had no clothes when you woke up for some reason
>Guess it’s like Terminator where going through weird fucky portals strips all non-organic matter or something. Who knows. 
>You wandered for an unknown amount of time until you eventually came to a clearing
>The high afternoon sunlight was almost blinding as you stepped out
>A nice breeze drafted by, causing your not-so-private privates to huddle closer to your body
>It was a little quiet, you admitted to myself. Where could you possibly be?
>As your eyes adjusted to the daylight, you looked around and saw her.

>The cutest yellow pony stood there a short distance from yourself
>Your heart started beating faster and your head felt light
>There was no way this was a dream, and if it was, you wish you never woke up from it
>You were in Equestria. You made it.
>In your state of delirium you didn’t even notice the butter yellow pony staring intently at your naked body
>The wind chill had done you no favors. You quickly realized where she was staring and just as quickly covered yourself, face blushing the deepest red
>Amazing. You land yourself somehow into the land of your dreams and this is the first impression you make. Good grief.
>The yellow pony giggles and apologizes
“Oh, my. I’m so sorry. I didn’t mean to be so rude. It’s just…I’ve never seen one so small *giggles*. 
>You’re left speechless. Honestly, literally what COULD you even say in this situation
>You stay silent and look totally out of it. Oh fuck oh fuck, your spaghetti’s about to spill all over the place
>Back on Earth, you were never the most sociable. In fact, you pretty much sucked at it. So happy to see your social retardation followed you even in fantasy horseland. 

>Your racing thoughts are broken as you hear her speak once more
“I’m Fluttershy! What kind of an animal are you? I’ve never seen one like you before. Oh this is so fascinating!”
>You continue to stare back at her prying eyes and her smug smile (though maybe that’s just your imagination), but eventually you stutter out - 
I-I-I-I’m, A-Anon…..
“Oh! You talk?! How interesting!”
>Your heart is still racing. Shit, what do you do?
>Before you have a chance for something monumentally stupid to slip out, she speaks again
“Oh you poor thing, you must be so scared and confused. Why don’t you follow me back home and I’ll clean you right up. Then you can tell me anything you want. Would that be ok?”
>she smiles
>ohgodmuhfugginheart HNNNNGNGGGG
>You nod dumbly. You can’t explain that.

>She turns around and begins walking.
>You still have my hands covering your crotch. The warmth has allowed your ‘bits’ to relax back to a normal state, but she hasn’t noticed yet. 
>As Fluttershy walks, her tail swishes back and forth and you catch glimpses of her own mare bits
>shit, that’s hot
>You feel your breathing get faster and your member starts to engorge. 
>Oh man, it’s at full mast now and throbbing painfully
>You grunt and stop walking, keeling over and covering your crotch
>You can’t let her see you like this
>Fluttershy turns around and takes notice, genuine worry filling her eyes
“Oh no! What’s the matter, Anon? Are you in pain? Did something happen?”
>You grunt and keep your head shamefully down
>Against your better judgment because you’re a social retard, you uncover your throbbing penis and allow her to see, foolishly hoping she would remedy the situation
>You look at her face and see that she looks a little frightened now
>Oh no, she’s about to scream and resign you to a fate as the town rapist
>You try to think up something quick to say to save your sorry monke ass
s-sorry…

>Sorry. Sorry. FUCKING SORRY? That’s all you could come up with. 
>Oh god, it’s the depths ofTartarus for you. 
>Fluttershy relaxes a little, still with some worry in her eyes, and reaches into her basket which she was carrying and takes out a blanket. 
“Can you please wear this until we get home?” she asks, neutrally now
>You nod and grab the blanket from her mouth and wrap it around your body
>You stand back up as your erection slowly starts subsiding now and Fluttershy begins walking again.
>You’re so embarrassed. What the fuck man. 
>incidentally you notice that Fluttershy has made a conscious effort to keep her tail stationed in place so that you can no longer see her privates.

>Not long after, you eventually reach her cottage. 
>It’s just as you remember. For a moment, the thoughts of all your spilled spaghetti fade away and you’re filled with a feeling of nostalgia and warmth
“In here, please”, Fluttershy states.
>you sheepishly step in and take a few steps. 
“You’re dirty and you need to take a bath. I think you can wash yourself, don’t you?”
>You nod
“The bath is over there”, Fluttershy points to a door
t-thanks
>You step into the bath and turn the shower on
>Shit
>The water is cold. You know what that means.
>It’d be rude for a guest to waste so much water waiting for it to get warm
>You grit your teeth and get right to it




>After a grueling several minutes, you step out
>As expected, your penis and balls have shrunk once more
>To your surprise, Fluttershy knocks and enters the bathroom practically simultaneously
>gee, what’s even the point, huh?
Fluttershy sees your shrunken privates again and within moments you see her countenance light up again
“Do you feel better now? It feels good to be clean, doesn’t it?” She says warmly and smiles
Uhhh, y-yeah, hehe, you reply
“Here, dry yourself with this towel and place it in the basket when you are done, then meet me in the kitchen. I made some tea for you. You must be so achy and tired.”
>You take the towel and nod as she exits the bathroom. 
>Fuck. You still don’t have any clothes. And she told you to leave the towel…
>huh.

>You do as she said and meet her in the kitchen. Naked.
>You see that the windows are open, allowing the breeze to come in and cool the place
>You cover your privates and greet her
>Fluttershy reciprocates and pretends not to notice your display.
“Please, sit. There’s so much I want to know about you.”
>You hesitantly look at the table where you would be sitting
>It’s a low-lying table which forces you to sit on the floor
>What luck. You quickly calculate in your head the angle in which she would be viewing you.
>Your junk would be on full display
>Fuck it. Suck it up, buttercup. Clearly Fluttershy thinks you’re in your natural state and doesn’t know about human clothing customs
>You go and sit on the floor on one side of the table. There are two teacups, one on each side, filled with tea
>You’re sitting cross-legged for best comfort and ease of hiding your junk.
>Fluttershy sits at the other end

“Please, take your time”, Fluttershy says kindly.
“This must all be so confusing and strange for you. Let me know about you at your own pace”.
>You’re silent for a moment, trying to formulate something to say
Well…I’m Anon, that’s my name actually, and I’m a human”
“A human? What’s that? I’ve never heard of such a creature. I don’t think anyone in Equestria has.”
H-heh, yeah, so about that…I don’t know how I got here. I’m from another world called Earth. 
“Really? So you’re not an animal?”
Well, I wouldn’t say that…we’re all animals at some level, you know?
“Oh yes, when you put it that way I guess you’re right.”
“Do you have a family? Any friends? How did you end up here?
>You lift a hand to take the teacup and take a sip. Your throat has become parched with nervousness now, especially after that last question
I…prefer not to talk about that. As to how I got here, I don’t know. I just wished really hard before I slept and next thing I know I’m here.
“Oh, what a mystery! I’ll have to tell Twilight about you. I just know she’ll be completely fascinated with you…you don’t mind, do you?”
Oh, uh, I guess not. 
>You’re so incredibly grateful you haven’t popped a chub during this course of this conversation
“You can stay here for a while until things start to make more sense for you and you feel more comfortable”
Thanks, you reply back. Heh, you’re starting to get the hang of this. Ain’t no thang. 
>For some reason you didn’t think it appropriate to bring up the matter of clothes to Fluttershy
>Am I enjoying this? You think to yourself. No way, you’re just in Equestria doing as the Equestrians do. Yeah, that’s all it is. 

>You chat idly with Fluttershy for a little longer before she finally shows you to the room you’ll be staying in. 
>You couldn’t help but notice the subtle smirks and facial twitches of Fluttershy when you relaxed a little too much, slightly revealing your penis to her view
>You brush it off as inconsequential, though you couldn’t help but feel a slight twang of annoyed embarrassment
>In any case, looking around the room she brought you to, it’s quite plain, but neat and tidy. That’s alright, you don’t need much anyways. 
“Let me know if you need anything else”, Fluttershy says to you
>She turns, and unless you were imagining things, you felt her tail deliberately brush against your naked butt
>You sit on the bed, mind reeling from all that has transpired today so far. It looked about late afternoon now, sunset only a couple hours or so away
>Maybe you’ll close your eyes for a bit. Maybe this really is all just a dream. A really, really…vivid…dream…

>A few hours have passed since Anon passed out
>Fluttershy approaches the door and cracks it open slightly, not wishing to disturb him
>Her eyes widen in a mixture of surprise and annoyance. She could hardly believe it.
>Anon had an ERECTION! Again! Pointing straight up to the ceiling like some vulgar display, the audacity!
>Fluttershy puffs her cheeks and huffs through her nostrils
>She closes the door again, turns, and walks away
>Twilight will be here in the morning.


>You are dreaming
>At least you think you are
>In it, you’re naked as well. It’s dark, you can’t see very much in front of you
>A giggle can be heard somewhere, you don’t know where but it sounds kind of distant
>You hesitate, but start walking towards the sound of the giggle
>You hear it again
>You keep walking towards it. It’s getting louder now
>Another giggle sounds out nearby
>You step towards that one
>There’s multiple voices giggling now in various directions
>They’re getting louder, and louder, and louder
>You spin wildly trying to find the source, so confused
>And then you wake up
>It’s early morning now, the sun has just started to rise outside the window
>There’s a blanket covering you that wasn’t there yesterday

>Fluttershy steps in and greets you
“Good morning, sleepy head. I hope you don’t mind, but you were so tuckered out last night that I brought you a blanket so you could sleep more comfortably.”
“I don’t know what your species’ diet is, but I had a hunch and so I went to Sugarcube Corner and bought some pastries for you to eat for breakfast, they’re right out in the kitchen. Help yourself when you’re ready”, she says and smiles before leaving
>You sit up in bed and blink a few times. There’s no way this isn’t a dream. 
>You decide to put it in the back of your mind and just keep going. Who knows where this “dream” might lead
>You get up and walk towards the bathroom
>It just now hits you how strange and awkward it feels to be walking around naked in a stranger’s home like this, especially a female’s
>You can’t shake the feeling and decide to tell Fluttershy about your need for clothing
>Ponies wear clothing too, right? She’ll understand

>After a nice shower (the water was warmer this time), you dry off and head towards the kitchen
>This time you don’t leave the towel behind, however. You wrap it around your waist instead
>Fluttershy is in there doing some cleaning. When she sees you her face brightens up in a smile
“Here you go, Anon. Have some food to eat.”
Thanks
>Before you could say anything more, Fluttershy says
“Twilight is coming over later this morning to meet you. She’s very much into new and undiscovered things and when I told her about you she began gathering her things practically right away”
“Oh, I hope you don’t mind. This isn’t too much at once for you, is it?”
No, no, it’s fine, you say in between delicious bites of a delicious po-, er, donut.
>In truth, you weren’t really listening all that intently. You were becoming lost in your thoughts. You just can’t get over the strangeness of the situation. 
Say, uh, Fluttershy? Where do you suppose I could, uh, find some clothes? I didn’t mention it to you yesterday, cause of everything happening so fast and all, but where I’m from, we normally cover ourselves with clothing
“Really? I didn’t know. Well, I could always call my friend Rarity and she could maybe make something for you. Would that be alright?”
Uhh, yeah. Yeah, that would be alright. Thanks. 
>You finish your breakfast and go back to your room where you stay until Twilight arrives

>You don’t notice the passage of time all that much
>Being lost in thought in a dream-like situation you’ve only ever dreamed of would do that
>The sound of a door opening and new voice speaking excitedly breaks you out of it
>Well, time to meet Twilight
>You still have your towel on, not like you had anything else to cover yourself with
>You’ll be damned if Twilight sees your penis also
>What happened with Fluttershy was a pure accident. You’re an amnesiac stranger lost out in the woods, of course it was understandable, right?
>Hoofsteps are approaching the doorway now. You stand up. The door opens
“Oh my gosh! Is this him?! Hi! I’m Twilight Sparkle! What’s your name? Who are you? Where are you from? What kind of creature are you? Where’s your fur? Is that your fur on your head? Why are you wearing a towel?”
>A million questions continue to pour of the very visibly excited purple pony
>Fluttershy puts a hoof on Twi and calms her down
“Twilight, this is Anon. Anon is a human. They’re related to monkeys, but he’s not from this world”
H-Hi…
>Great, your spaghetti’s showing again
Y-yeah, heh, dunno how I got here, just wished really hard one night and here I awoke
>Twilight eyes you up and down with excited but studious eyes, like a buyer at a market
>It feels kind of uncomoforble, but at the same time it does feel pretty good
>Heh, Anon Y. Mous, human hero extraordinaire of Equestria
>You imagine yourself as a buff hero with all the mares fawning over you, just like in your Chinese cartoons
>You snap out of it when you feel your towel being pulled away by something
>Twilight is trying to remove it with her magic
>You grab ahold of it and tug back
WAIT! Y-YOU CAN’T REMOVE THAT! THAT’S A PRIVATE AREA!
>You notice Fluttershy slightly smirk as soon as you said that. Oh you little…
>Twilight looks confused
>Anon, I’m here to study you. That includes anatomically. You’re an anomaly in this land and it’s very important that I gather as much information as I can about you. Who knows what could happen?
B-b-but
“No buts about it. Now remove this towel!”
>She pulls harder. You hold tighter. She pulls harder again. You hold tighter again.
“Fluttershy?”
>Fluttershy giggles and walks over to you
“Sorry, Anon. Twilight is right. We need to study you for your own sake. Trust us, we won’t hurt you. I’ll make my very own special Fluttershy promise that you’ll be all ok”
>She takes her wing and starts tickling Anon under his arm
>You start to laugh and gradually your grip on the towel loosens
>Twilight sees the opportunity and yanks it forward
NOOOOOOOO! You shout as you realize what’s happened
>You quickly run to the other end of the room and stand straight against the wall
>Can’t see them now, HA!
>You’re lifted up by a magical field. FUCK
>You’re turned around in the air, but you use your hands to cover yourself once more
>Twilight looks visibly frustrated now, though not in a malicious way, more like a challenging way
>She uses her magic again to pry your hands apart
>You resist
>One hand pulled away
>The other
>It’s over

>The fear of this moment has caused your penis and balls to huddle into your body once more

>Twilight pauses for a moment as soon as she sees it
>She stifles a small laugh, but it thankfully never came out. She’s a professional after all
>She clears her throat
“Ahem. I see. So on the surface your anatomy looks functionally mammalian, the same as us. Of course I’ll have to do further studies to confirm this. In addition to that I’d also like to psychologically profile you in order to ascertain your mental stability and health, as well as your compatibility of living here.”
>She says all this while still holding you in mid-air, naked and exposed
“I can see that you will be a highly interesting specimen to study
>Specimen? What an odd choice of word to use
>You hang your head down, shameful and defeated
Ok. Very well.
>Pathetic! You gave in so quickly! You call that resistance? It’s no wonder they’re about to have their way with you! So much for hero extraordinaire. 
“Wonderful!” Twilight replies back. 
“I wasn’t sure exactly what Fluttershy found or what I’d be dealing with, so I only brought with me the bare essentials. I’ll be back with more appropriate equipment later today and we’ll get started right away. We’ll do it here cause I can see you feel comfortable here. Besides, I don’t think it’s wise to introduce you to the public just yet”
>She releases you and turns around
>You get back up and stand up tall again. Psssh, what was that? You weren’t in any danger. You could have broken free at any moment. But then, what does it say that you didn’t…?
“Fluttershy, can you come with me? I’ll your help to carry some of the stuff here.”
>Fluttershy nods and affirms and they leave. 

Perspective Change

>Twilight and Fluttershy step outside the cottage and begin walking
>They walk for about a minute of silence, the tension in the air is palpable
>The laughter comes out now, held back no more
“Oh my goodness, Fluttershy, did you see that little thing in between his legs? Is that what he’s supposed to use?” She says in between laughs
”I know, it’s so adorable when it’s like that”, she giggles in response, “but it does get bigger, you know.”
“Really?!” Twilight asks back, curious but unsurprised. He is a mammal after all. 
“Oh yes, although, it does look a little scary when it does”, Fluttershy admits. “He got hard when he was walking behind me as I was leading him home AND while he was sleeping. I didn’t like the energy coming from it”, she mused
>Twilight lets out a last laugh and responds
“Well, I’ll see what you mean during my experiments on him”
>They soon arrive at Twilights home and gather the things

Perspective Change Back

>Anon stands for a while after they had left, wondering what happened again
>This is ridiculous. You can’t believe you agreed to let them experiment on you
>But then again…maybe they’re right. Maybe they’re on to something. You’re a stranger in a strange dimension. Who knows how your body is or may react to prolonged exposure here? Maybe it is for the best
>Based little ponies looking out for everyone
>You’re still naked but now you’re alone. It feels kinda weird, and…
>oh no, oh no no no no no no, You can’t possibly do that here!
>After all the hospitality you’ve been shown?
>But the penis wants what the penis wants
>Your mind flashes back to yesterday when you were walking and saw Fluttershy’s bits
>You quickly become erect, and it doesn’t feel like this one is going away on its own
>Besides, who’s to make sure of it anyways? Your all alone now…
>Poor little Anon, so horny he can’t control it
>You start stroking yourself, slowly at first to get a rhythm
>then faster, and faster, and now you’re really jerking yourself off, IN THE MIDDLE OF YOUR ROOM NO LESS
>Fluttershy’s plump pussy comes into view in your mind once more and that’s what you need to push you over the edge
>You make big cums and it sprays all over the floor and wall in front of you
>oh shit
>you pant, realizing what you’ve done. UNFORGIVABLE. But damn it felt good
>Alright, you’ll clean it up. They’ll will never ever know what just transpired here.
>Let’s just close our eyes for a brief moment. Cumming takes a lot out of you after all. 
>Yeah, a brief moment…a brief…

>You hear a door close shut as your eyes pop open wide
>FUUUUUUUCK
>Did you seriously doze off? 
>You look to where you came all over the floor and wall and see the now dried stains
>Oh geez oh man, you are so boned now
>You hear hoofsteps approaching the door
>You grab the towel on the floor cover up most of the stains
>You hope they don’t notice
>Shit, what about the wall? Ohshitohshitohshit
>The door opens
>Fluttershy beams
“Anon, we’re back! We just have to set things up now. Please come out so that you can prepare yourself.”
>You nod and she turns around
>ohgod
>She stops and stares at the wall where the spatter of cum has dried
“Anon…what’s that?”, She asks calmly
>Your mind is racing faster than an F-1
I sneezed.
>Wow.
H-heh, yeah, I’m really sorry about that. Something really tickled my nose and I sneezed really hard. I didn’t notice some of it got on the wall, haha…
>Fluttershy remains silent for a moment, then beams again
“Ok! I’ll be sure to clean it up later. Don’t worry about it, Anon.”
>You can’t believe she actually bought that, or, you think she did
>In any case, no time to worry. Gotta get your innards probed. Wait…








>Twilight performed all sorts of experiments and observations on you
>Most of them were pretty run of the mill standard procedure stuff
>Things like reflex testing, physical measurements and weights, vision tests, hearing tests, so on and so forth
>Some of them were more in depth, like taking bodily samples for analyses, nothing out of the ordinary though
>Then there were some really weird ones. You were strapped to some machines and various fields of energy enveloped you. Twilight said these were the magical measuring aspects of the examinations, things like seeing if you have an “inner pool” or something, whatever that meant. 
>One of them centralized around your genitals. You didn’t feel anything, but you could tell for sure it was extrapolating and measuring some kind of information.
>All in all, the physiological examinations were all done by mid-evening. Twilight said she’ll go over the results tonight and be back in the morning for the mental and psychological tests.
>Also Fluttershy brings you a nice but basic robe to cover yourself. She said she approached Rarity and said she needed it for one of her “animal friends”, and to imagine a big monkey to estimate the shape
>It’s better than nothing.

>The psychological tests take longer and are more draining. Twilight understands this and so decides to spread it out across three days. 
>Some of the questions were basic mental function stuff, and others were more personal (but not too probing for consideration of privacy) and others still were pretty strange, asking about Equestria and stuff like that.
>You suppose that makes sense, considering you knew of this place before and wished to come here, only to actually come here
>Eventually all is said and done and Twilight thanks you for the considerable amount of information you have provided her
>She says that with this information they’ll be able to take good care of you and then takes her leave. You notice that she says that last part with a hint of amusement.
>In any case, things are back to “normal” now. You’ve gotten a little more comfortable around Fluttershy and she has around you, and you feel freer to move around now that you’re covered.

>Back at her home, Twilight finalizes her analysis of this new denizen of Equestria

Subject No. 00: Anon Y. Mous
Prognosis: Anon is a beta type male – Personality type is submissive with mild to moderate levels of aggression. Will fight back and resist against undesirable situations and outcomes, but will easily give in at the realization of sufficient counter-resistance, sound reasoning, or acceptance through suggestion. He enjoys the feeling of comfort and security upon himself and has shown measured signs of slight arousal corresponding to feelings of shame, particularly with regards to himself and his self-esteem. A particular note of interest.

With regards to his reproductive organs, observation has shown lowered levels of cognitive function and greater disinhibition while aroused, leading to higher risk of potential violence and foolish decision making. The likely culprit is believed to be with 98.7% certainty the penile engorgement which takes blood away from the brain, clouding the area for proper and sound judgment. Occurrence may be frequent and control is often lost. It is determined that this may become problematic to the peace and harmony of Equestria in the future. Rectification of this issue TBD.

>After Twilight packed all her things and left, it was just you and Fluttershy
>The following three days were for the most part uneventful, with you simply helping Fluttershy around her cottage with chores and getting to know each other just a little more each day
>It’s been a week since you “awoke” in Equestria now, and since Fluttershy took you in.
>You’ve been wearing the robe the whole time, so that relieved a lot of tensions and misunderstandings
>But you couldn’t wear a robe forever
>Thankfully, Fluttershy broke the question to you first
“Anon, I know you’ve only been here a week, but you shouldn’t stay cooped up in my home forever. I think you should meet some of my friends. You’ve been wanting some new clothes, right? Why don’t we go down to Rarity’s place and she can make something more usual for you to wear?”
>You let out a sigh of relief and agree to her proposal. 
>Both of you agree that it’s still too early to be seen out so casually among the general Ponyville public, so you agree to ride in one of Fluttershy’s carts with a cover on top

>You finally arrive at Rarity’s boutique with Fluttershy
>She opens the door to make sure there’s no one else inside and outside in your line of sight before telling you it’s ok to come out
>You quickly sneak out and enter the shop behind Fluttershy
“Raaarity~ ”, Fluttershy calls out, “I have a surprise for you~ “
“Fluttershy? Is that you? Give me one moment, I’m coming right over…Is there something that you neede-ooOOOHHH MY GOODNESS WHO OR WHAT IN CELESTIA IS THAT?” She exclaims, eyes wide with equal parts fascination and apprehension
>Fluttershy giggles, “Rarity, this is Anon. He’s new here. He is a human from a place called “Earth”. We came here because Anon needs new clothes, as part of his custom he says. Don’t worry, he’s been quite friendly.”
>While Fluttershy was speaking, Rarity’s apprehension had died down considerably and her curiosity piqued greatly in its place.
>She began circling you, eyeing your figure up and down
“Really? A human, you say? What an interesting physique. Hmm, yes, quite, oh dear me yes, of course, yes, yes!”
“What is it, Rarity”, Fluttershy asks? 
“You say you brought me a surprise, and a surprise it is! But you didn’t say this was a gift! Fluttershy, darling, I confess my creative muse has been a little quiet lately, but this is something else entirely! All the new things I can design and create, it’s uncharted land, darling!”
>Fluttershy giggles again. “Well I’m glad you feel this way, aren’t you as well, Anon? You’ve been kind of quiet.”
O-oh, heh, yeah. Thanks, Rarity.
>Man, this is moving at a fast pace for you. Best not to say too much lest you start spilling your spaghetti again

>Rarity turns around to go and get some things
“I’ll need to take your measurements and design around your figure, Anon. That means I’ll have to get up close and personal, not that you mind, do you darling? 
Uhhh, I guess not…
>While Rarity is looking for her things, you catch a straight, clean view of her backside
>You see it. The most perfect pony plot, pussy and ponut you’ve ever laid eyes on. The most proportionate amount of taught plumpness and toned curvature
>Oh no, this isn’t good. It’s happening again
>You thank the stars above you’re wearing a loose-fitting robe, otherwise your erection would be impossible to hide
>You try not to make it look obvious, Fluttershy hasn’t noticed anything yet
>Alright, breath deeply and imagine something disgusting to make it go away
>Think about Jim Miller’s crusty shart filled diaper
>Yeah, yeah, ok it’s starting to work a little
>You open your eyes a little and see Rarity’s flank as she turns around with her gathered things
>Fuck, you won’t make it in time
“Ok Anon, take off your robe please.
>No way fag
No way fa-aaaair lady
“Oh, pssh, you’re such a gentlecolt, but darling please, I need to take your measurements
>It’s not going back down. WHY WON’T IT GO BACK DOWN?
I can’t
“Why not? How else am I supposed to measure you then? 
>boy, the way she said “measure” really did it. You’re diamonds now. This is totally not good.
I-I-I just can’t, you strain out
“Fluttershy, is he usually like this?”
>You glance at Fluttershy and see her expression has turned mildly annoyed
>You know she knows
>She knows you know she knows

>Well that did the trick
>You don’t want to draw Fluttershy’s ire, sweet as she is
>Your penis deflates and you are now at a half-chub. Couldn’t get it down all the way, unfortunately
S-Sorry, Rarity, I’m just nervous, hehe
“Oh posh, Anon. Don’t be! I’ll be very professional. Trust me, you won’t feel a thing”.
>With that said, you slowly and reluctantly de-robe and you’re naked once more
>Thankfully there’s no shrinkage this time, and you’re not full on diamond dick, more in the middle
>It hangs about a few inches 
>Rarity sees your package, gives a modest “hmmm”, and proceeds to get to work taking your measurements just as she promised
>The constant touching of her hooves and magic didn’t help to get it down, but it wasn’t enough to get you full on hard either so you just kind of stayed in that halfway mode the whole time
>Fluttershy’s stare also helped
It took about 15 or 20 minutes and Rarity was done.
“All done. Wonderful! I’ll use these measurements to mold a new mannequin and get to designing straight away. Is there anything you’d prefer, Anon dear?”
Just something plain is fine. I wouldn’t want to stick out too much
>Freudian slip much?
>Rarity pouts a little
“Well, ok then. I suppose you’re right. I’ll need to get used to this new design pattern anyways. I’ll bring them right over to you personally when I’m finished, I insist. It’s the least I can do for a new guest”
>With that, you put your robe back on and exit with Fluttershy and head back home
>If she was angry or disappointed in your lack of control, she certainly didn’t show it



>True to her word, Rarity brings over your new clothes herself
>It took about 3 days for her to complete her work. It’s a pretty remarkable speed, you think to yourself
>The past 3 days have likewise been fairly uneventful with Fluttershy, with things simply coasting along as you grow more comfortable being here and around her
>Your diet has been primarily consisting of carbs like the pastries from SCC, oats and bread and eggs. No meat though, for obvious reasons. It wasn’t a big issue, you didn’t mind, nor did you say anything about it
>She never did bring up the ‘incident’, but you have a feeling she’s been thinking about it. Boy, what a rotten guest you are.
>She did become interested in my hands with their marvelous dexterity and asked if you could use them to quickly massage some aches she had in her back
>Guess she’s finally warming up to you and doesn’t see you as a possible threat anymore
>In any case, Rarity arrives and knocks on the door. Fluttershy answers
“Rarity! How wonderful to see you. My that was certainly faster than I expected.”
“Art does not wait, Fluttershy darling, no matter how basic.”
>You step into the main room and likewise greet Rarity
>She gives you two shirts and two pants
>True to her word, they were in fact fairly plain, but always with a Rarity touch of flair, as expected
>The shirts are some plain old T’s with a nice bit of design encircling the edges of the sleeves
>The pants are a little more…thespian-like is the word that comes to mind
>You find it remarkable Rarity’s fashion sense was able to understand and develop clothing for an entirely new bodied species so quickly
Thank you, Rarity. I’m really impressed
“Oh pssh, it was nothing, darling. If anything, I should be thanking (You). I haven’t had this much fun in creating something in ages. The new and undiscovered is always a place for the creative types.”
“Well go on, try them on.” Rarity urges.

>This time you go to the bathroom for some more privacy. Neither of them object this time
>You put the shirt on first. A nice snug fit. Not too tight as to be form fitting, but not too loose to be a bag either.
>Then you put on the pants. You realize Rarity never made underwear for you. Damn, you never told her about that, so she probably wouldn’t know. Oh well, it’s not a big deal.
>The pants also fit very snugly. There’s enough room in your crotch area for your stuff to breath, but again not too form fitting or baggy. There’s also no buttons or zippers. It’s just a straight pull-up with a slight stretch. Breddy gud 5/5, just means less work.
>You come out all dressed where Fluttershy and Rarity are waiting with anticipation for you
“Oh Anon, it looks just as spectacular as I imagined it would on you” Rarity exclaims
“It does look nice on you” Fluttershy says as well
>Hey this is alright. Now you feel much more at ease and can go around town now without feeling as much pressure
Thank you again
“It was my pleasure, darling. If you ever wish, you can stop by my shop anytime and we can try all sorts of outfits on you.”





>It’s been 2 weeks now since Anon arrived in Equestria
>Fluttershy is on her way to see Twilight who asked she come by to discuss something
>Fluttershy arrives at Twilight’s home
>They sit together at a table
“Hi, Twilight. What did you want to see me for?” Fluttershy asks
“I wanted to talk to you about Anon. How are things with him so far? Have you noticed anything…peculiar or strange? Oh I don’t mean in like a bad way or anything! Just, you know, anything?”
“Oh, hmmm, I can’t really say that I have. Well besides his seeming difficulty controlling his, um…penis. But he’s very well behaved. I ask him to do certain things and he’s always glad to do them, especially when he sees how happy it makes me. I guess he doesn’t want to be a bad guest.”
>Twilight ponders for a moment and then responds
“I see. Fluttershy I haven’t shared with you my conclusions from the examination procedures we performed on him over a week ago, but I’d like to share them with you now because I need you to do something for me.”
>She gives some papers to Fluttershy who begins looking over it while Twilight continues
“Eventually I’ll look into how Anon came to be here in the first place, but for now, regarding his immediate presence, there were some things about him that I think you should know. From the psychological profile I determined over him from the available given information he provided us, Anon is a “beta male” of his species. Effectively what that means is, he does not have a strong sense of self and has feelings of insecurity that may frequently manifest themselves as frustration and anger due to lack of direction or fulfillment. Oftentimes this is directed through their sexuality, which leads me to the next point. It’s interesting that you mentioned his difficulty controlling the actions of his penis. It is my belief that this is exactly the frustration I referred to just prior manifesting itself. He may or may not be consciously aware of it, but his beta-mind profile suggests that if left unresolved, it could and likely will lead to more aggressive and potentially dangerous acts.”
>Fluttershy is very interested now and listening intently. She quickly chimes in
“Oh, well, you know, now that you mention all this, thinking back I have noticed Anon taking a little too long in the shower in the mornings. I thought he just wanted to make himself extra clean. Do you think he was masturbating himself instead?”
>Twilight replies back
“I do. It seems to me that he’s performing a sort of self-suppression, but he can only help himself for so long before things escalate. His culture and our culture are very different. We don’t normally wear clothes.”
>Fluttershy nods in agreement
“I have been made uncomfortable by his arousal at times. I try to get him to control it, but he just can’t seem to help it sometimes. I’ve been very understanding, but I think you’re right. What should we do?”
“Well, from the data I’ve gathered about him, it is my hypothesis that if he is left unchecked, he may begin to develop feelings of encouragement, thoughts that he may have a chance to engage in inappropriate behaviors. As such, in order to curb this, he must be reinforced through shame and positive reinforcement for submissive acts instead.” Twilight responds back
>Fluttershy looks worried and concerned now
>Twilight notices and quickly adds
“Oh no, Fluttershy don’t worry. Remember that his psychological profile will allow him to turn those feelings of shame into something positive. He’ll develop feelings of dependency and desire to do right. Trust me, it’s all in my calculations and analyses. 
>Fluttershy’s face relaxes
“Ok, as long as we don’t hurt him. I couldn’t do that to him, after how nice he’s been”
“Don’t worry, Fluttershy, we won’t. This is all for his own good, as well as ours”.
>The feeling in the room greatly relaxes after she says that
>They both sigh and then begin to laugh
“You’re absolutely right, Twilight. Besides, his penis does look really cute when it’s small like that. We’re just helping him to realize his true place here now. I wouldn’t mind if his penis was small like that all the time…”
>They begin to think up ideas on how to confirm Twilight’s hypothesis over the next 2 weeks.


>Over the following 2 weeks, Fluttershy and Twilight thought it would be best to go out and finally meet the other ponies
>It was time to introduce the new arrival
>Fluttershy decided the best way to start out was to help her go shopping in the market
>You could be introduced to various ponies around town as a newcomer to Ponyville from a distant land (kind of like Zecora - there was no need to go into the details of otherworldly-ness causing potential misinformation and panic).
====================
>With your new clothes from Rarity on and ready to go, you head out with Fluttershy to go supply shopping
>Fuck yea, you’re about to introduce yourself to the new world
>You decide to walk with the swagger of a king to exude dat confidence. First impressions and all that
>Luckily Fluttershy’s cottage exists on the outskirts of town, so keeping you hidden away from the public eye for a while wasn’t very difficult
>Even still, Ponyville isn’t that big, so the walk takes only about 10 minutes or so
“Thanks for coming with me, Anon. It can be boring and lonely going out by myself sometimes, even with my animal friends, but you’re different.”
Yeah it’s not problem. I enjoy your company too, Fluttershy
>You try to say that with some bravado, but it seems to come out more awkwardly instead. A real beta boy you are
>Finally the two of you arrive at the marketplace. You’re getting the strange looks and whispers, expectedly.
>Fluttershy pretends all is alright, but you’re starting to get flustered instead. Your swagger is wearing off

>Fluttershy’s first stop is the seed and feed store
>You both enter and immediately you’re greeted by the stare of the salespony running the shop
“Oh, well hello Fluttershy. Nice to see you again. Is this a new friend of yours? “ She asks
“Why yes, he is. This is Anon. He’s from a distant land outside of Equestria. He has come here as part of his adventuring travels and decided to stay in town for a while. 
>The salespony’s expression loosens and she grins
“Oh my, how interesting. I hope you have a pleasant stay in ponyville, Mr. Anon”
Thank you, you respond back curtly
>yea, ain’t no thang
>Adventurer, huh. Where’d Fluttershy pull that one from?
>The two of you finish your business there and exit the shop

>Next stop is the food stalls
>You regain a little bit of your swagger after that interaction
>Fluttershy gives you a handful of bits
“Anon, can you do me a favor and go to that stall over there and get me some carrots, celery stalks and tomatoes? I need them for the stew I’m making. Don’t worry, I won’t be far away, I have to see somepony else very briefly.”
>oh shit nigger, on your own already. Your nervousness is reaching the ceiling fast now
>You gulp and agree. Can’t say no to Fluttershy, after all the hospitality she’s shown you. This is nothing
Y-yeah sure. 
>You muster up some more swagger and stand up tall, puffing your chest out almost cartoonishly
>what the fuck why are you doing that
>before you have a chance to correct your course, you fucking trip and crash into the market stall, squishing all the tomatoes in the floor box
>mama mia
“HEY! WHAT GIVES?! YOU’RE GONNA PAY FOR THAT!” Shouts the market mare
>The commotion has succeeded in drawing the attention of everypony in the immediate vicinity to you
>Fluttershy comes running over
“Oh my goodness! Forgive my friend here. He’s new in town and has had a *little* problem adjusting to life here.“ Fluttershy says as she gives a look of annoyance once more to you
>Fluttershy seemed to emphasize the word “little” there 
>whatdidshemeanbythis.jpg
>Incidentally, the inflection of her voice when she said it seemed to cause your penis to twitch a little with a slight ache coming on
>wut
>You get back up as Fluttershy apologizes again, handing the merchant a bag of bits before the two of you head off to your next destination
>Perfect. You’ve already spaghetti stained your clothes gifted by Rarity. You’re a mess
>With your face turning as red as the tomatoes you just smashed, you keep repeating in your head “Anon is a mess, Anon is a waste, Anon is a big fat mistake”
>fug. Time to kick rocks
>You look down at the ground, feeling dejected and embarrassed for putting Fluttershy in that position
>Your confidence and optimism: gone
“You really put me on the spot there, Anon. You know that I don’t like having attention drawn on me”
S-sorry, you say
>Fluttershy doesn’t acknowledge your little apology

>Final destination is Sugar Cube Corner
>Time for you to meet Pinkie Pie
>Oh boy
>The door opens and there’s the recognizable bell jingle 
“Why hello there, Fluttershy”, Mrs. Cake calls out, “What can I do for ya?”
>Her eyes switch to your direction and she asks Fluttershy
“This a new friend a yours? I’ve never seen someone like him.”
>Before Fluttershy is able to introduce you, Pinkie Pie comes racing out from the back
“DID SOMEBODY SAY NEW FRIEND? WHO IS HE WHO IS HE? OH NO THIS IS SO BAD HOW DID I NOT KNOW THERE WAS SOMEONE NEW IN TOWN I ALWAYS KNOW WHEN THERE’S SOMEONE NEW IN TOWN! HI I’M PINKIE PIE! WHOA, YOU LOOK STRAAAANGE. ARE YOU FROM AROUND HERE? I DON’T THINK YOU ARE, YOU DON’T HAVE ANY HOOVES! OR MAYBE THOSE ARE HOOVES, BUT THEY’RE ALL JUST SUPER SMALL AND SEPARATED! HOW INTERESTING! HERE LET ME MAKE YOU A SUPER SPECIAL WELCOME TO PONYVILLE WELCOME CAKE!”
>Pinkie Pie says all this seemingly in a matter of seconds and deeply invading your personal space, before rushing back to the back room to supposedly make you a cake
>Honestly you’re a little flattered though
>Fluttershy, taking opportunity of the brief reprieve, speaks
“This is Anon. He’s not from here, he’s from a distant land and is staying in Ponyville for a while. We’re going around trying to get him introduced to Ponyville. 
Hello, you greet
“ANON! WHAT A FUNNY NAME”, Pinkie Pie snorts as she races out with a boxed-up cake for you to take
“Here you go, Anon! For you! Just a teeny-weeny little present from us to you to welcome you to Ponyville!” She exclaims as she shoves the box into your crotch where you grab it
>…
>Does she know something…?
>Nah, that’s just normal Pinkie Pie language, you reassure yourself
“You smell like tomatoes, by the way” Pinkie Pie giggles
>Gee, wonder why
>Fluttershy pays for the box of pastries she ordered for pick up and the two of you take your leave
>Word of mouth should take care of the rest for who Anon is now around town
>While you’re walking, Fluttershy asks
“So how do you feel? Did you enjoy your time around town? 
It was…interesting, you admit to her. You didn’t bring up your fuckup at the market stall
>You did feel pretty bad about it. You should make it up to her somehow. Maybe you’ll give her a hoof massage or something

>Naturally it didn’t take long for Pinkie Pie to spread the news of the newcomer to Rainbow Dash who came rushing over, but not before telling Applejack who decided to come with
>A rapid knock is heard on the door of Fluttershy’s house with a recognizably raspy voice calling out
“Fluttershy! Hey Fluttershy! You in there? C’mon, open up! I know you’re in there!”
>The door opens and Fluttershy is greeted by AJ while Dash rushes in excitedly
“Well howdy there, Fluttershy. Rainbow up and tells me that she heard from Pinkie Pie that you’re harboring some kinda newly discovered tomato creature? Shucks, soon as I heard I reckoned I oughtta check things myself as well.”
“Oh, well it’s not really a tomato creat-“ Fluttershy responds before Dash interrupts
“So?! Where is it?” Rainbow Dash asks
“Well, um, give me a moment. I’ll go and get him.” Fluttershy says
>Fluttershy comes to your room
“Anon, we have some visitors. Two more of my friends. I think now is a perfect time to introduce yourself, don’t you?”
>Fuck it. Why not. Better to break the ice now than later
>You walk towards the main room with Fluttershy
>When Rainbow Dash sees you, she lands and her excited expression turns to that of deep confusion
“Huh? That doesn’t look like a tomato creature to me.”
“Gonna agree with Rainbow on this here, ain’t no creature I ever seen before but it certainly ain’t tomato-like”
>Tomato creature? What the hell? 
“Rainbow Dash, Applejack, this is Anon. He’s a human and he comes from a very distant land outside of Equestria. He has decided to stay here in Ponyville for a while. 
Hey, hehe, you say to them
>Rainbow Dash looks excited while Applejack looks suspicious
“Distant land, huh? And where might this be?” AJ asks
>Fluttershy interjects
“Oh, u-u-uh, a place called, uh…Erf, yeah Erf!”
“Erf ain’t no land I ever heard of”
“Well of course you haven’t, it’s way outside of Equestria”
“Hmmm.” Applejack eyes Anon once more for a moment, then smiles
“Well welcome to Ponyville then, Anon. Pleasure to be acquaintin with your kind”
Rainbow Dash then speaks
“Wow, Erf! Are there more like you over there? What’s it like over there?”
“Rainbow Dash, Anon is still new here and getting used to things. Try and understand”

>The next half hour or so is spent with you answering some basic questions with both Rainbow Dash and Applejack investigating his curious physique
“Shoot, with a body like this, I reckon you’d be mighty useful round the farm for some of our more tricky projects, what with those “hands”, I think you called em’? Applejack says
“Are you fast? You got some long legs, bet they’re good for running. What do you say to a race? I’ll take you on any time anywhere.” Rainbow Dash says
“Girls, I think you’ve taken up enough of Anon’s time for today. I’m sure you’ll see each other more soon.” Fluttershy says.
“Shoot, yer right Fluttershy. Sorry for overwhelmin ya with so many questions. Ain’t often we get new and interesting characters like you comin into town. We’ll see you around. Let’s go, Rainbow.”
>Rainbow Dash moans, but reluctantly agrees
>They walk out the door and Fluttershy closes it
>wew, well that was a lot to take in. Amazingly nothing strange at all happened during all that. You didn’t spill your spaghetti. You can tell that they genuinely think good of you. What a great start to your relationship with them.
“Well, now you’ve met all my close friends, Anon. How do you feel? We’ll all do our best to help you settle down here and find your place.”
>You feel good, you say, and your sense of obligation grows as well. You make a commitment to yourself, that you’ll do anything they ask and listen to what they say. You owe them that much now.

>As the weeks continue, Anon continues to be placed in precarious situations wherein Fluttershy asks him to do certain things, to which he willingly obliges so as not to be rude or make her unhappy. It’s the least he can do after all, right?
>You frequently seem to mess things up, however, leading to much embarrassment.
>Fluttershy ends up soothing you each time, but not before adding more embarrassment from her admonishing and disappointment
>You feel terrible about it, but resolve to make it up to her each time, such as doing her chores or giving her massages and such. 
>You hate to admit it, but certain feelings were stirring inside your gut when Fluttershy scolded then soothed you
>You actually jerked off a few times to some of those memories
>It was a little emasculating, but it felt good
>The week eventually passes and a new one starts
>Rarity asks Fluttershy if Anon is available
>Well of course you are


>You were now able to walk around town freely without the chaperoning of Fluttershy
>The ponies around town recognized you well enough by this point
>Some of them were still apprehensive about the new visitor, but you still got polite hellos and good mornings/afternoons. That’s good enough for you
>You walk on your way to Rarity’s boutique, wondering what she could want
>You arrive and enter Rarity’s shop
Rarity? You shout out
“Anon? Is that you, dear? Give me one moment, I’ll be right out”
>You walk to the center of the room and just stand there kind of awkwardly
>shoo be doo
>Rarity comes out
“Alright darling. Today you’re going to be my assistant.
Assistant? 
“Yes. Over the past week I’ve been coming up with various outfits for you and your figure and I need to see them in action. Mannequins only do so much, being stationary and all.”
Oh, well, ok. Sounds easy enough
“Perfect!” Rarity exclaims. She trots over to her door and locks it. Don’t worry, it’s just us today.”
“Ok Anonymous, take your clothes off.” She says while simultaneous pulling a rack of outfits closer to the two of you with her magic
Do I really have to? You nervously moan
“Well of course! How else are you going to put on the new outfits?”
>Hey that’s a good point
Fine, ok. You begrudgingly say
P-Please don’t look, it’s embarrassing Rarity-sama

>You take off your shirt first. You’re nothing to marvel at, but you’re an ok average build
>Then you slowly start to lower your pants. You decide to turn around so she can’t see and then pull the rest of it down and off
>You face starts feeling hot again
>All of a sudden you feel a field of magic envelop you and pick you up
>NANI?!
>Rarity forcefully turns you around so you’re facing her
“I need to actually see you, darling” Rarity tells you in a light chuckle
>You’re unsure if the chuckle is directed towards your action, or towards your flacid penis which hangs at about a little under 2 inches. It’s not warm and it’s not cold either, so your penis looks small-ish, but not tiny as was the case with Fluttershy and Twilight
>It’s a good thing you jerked off before coming here or else you would have surely gotten an erection from Rarity nonchalantly ogling you all over like a little boy toy
>You’re placed back down and you stand there, waiting in shameful anticipation
>There are so many outfits on the rack you can’t even count them all
“Alright, Anonymous. Let’s try this one first.”
>She pulls out a black and white suit and a red tie
>Woah, you’re getting some deja-vu here
“I call it…Business Noir!” Rarity exclaims dramatically. “Come now, let’s put it on you”
>Don’t mind if you do. This is actually pretty sweet
>You put it on and Rarity walks all around you, inspecting and hmm-ing and ahh-ing
“Now walk for me. Let me see you in action.”
>You do so and she’s pleased. Telling you to take it off for the next outfit
>You’re naked once more, a living, breathing flesh mannequin for Ms. Rarity
>You’re kinda getting into this. Rarity seems to have such a charm about her
>She pulls out the next outfit
>Ok what the fuck
>It’s a whole leather outfit that looks like something pulled straight from a sex dungeon
>Hell, you hesitate to even call it an outfit. It’s more just a series of strips and straps put together to fit your form
>How in the hell does Rarity go from “Business Noir” to…this???
“Well, Anon? Put it on.” Rarity commands
>Well, ok then
>You put it on, holy shit it feels weird. It barely covers your crotch, most of your ass is accentuated and on display, 
>This feels mega gay
>Rarity laughs, like she knows what you’re thinking
“Ok now…bend over for me! 
Wait what? Why? You ask
“Trust me, darling, it’s all part of the fashion process
Well, ok. If you say so
>You do as she says and bend over
>FUCK ,the ass strap rides right up your crack
“Ok, now squat down for me” She says
>You do so. The strap pushes up against your crack even harder
“Hmmm.” Rarity says while she walks around you in inspection. “No, no. This one won’t do. Take it off, we’re moving on to the next”
>Thank God, finally. You do so quickly and happily

>The next outfit is…ok seriously Rarity, what the hell.
>The next outfit isn’t even an outfit. It’s just a fucking Gachimuchi loincloth
Rarity, this isn’t even an outfit. You complain
“Whatever do you mean? Of course it is. Not all outfits are so extravagant. Minimalism has its place it fashion just as well. Now go on, put it on.”
>You say nothing, but does as she says
>You feel like a very homoerotic wrestler now
>It seems that was perhaps the angle Rarity was going for cause now she tells you to pose
“Ok Anon, now flex those muscles for me!” She demands
>You’re not ripped or anything, but you still pose and flex whatever muscles you do have
>Rarity starts laughing harder
>You feel your face blush and your penis grows
>You want to complain, but you don’t want to upset or disappoint Rarity
>Almost like she was reading your thoughts, she apologizes profusely in between laughs
“I’m so sorry, Anonymous dear. I’m just having a little bit of fun is all. I don’t mean anything by it. Truly, I mean it, you are actually helping me a great deal by trying these outfits on.”
>Well, when she puts it like that, you suppose that’s understandable
>You nod in understanding and await further instructions
“Ok darling, I think this one will do just fine. Let’s move on”
>Shit, you still have a boner
>You hesitantly take it off, pausing at the last minute before pulling it down past your crotch
>Your erection springs out
>oh geez oh man
>You’re about to get it now, this is so inappropriate
>Rarity doesn’t seem to mind, however
>True professional that she is, she just glances at it and says
“Put that away, darling. We have many more outfits to go through.”
>True professional that she is
>At her command, you start to go flaccid and your penis is back to “normal” size
>Well, let’s keep going then

>You were probably there for half the day trying on outfits, some actually pretty cool and aesthetic, like seriously cool, and others being downright ridiculous with you as the accessory of ridicule
>You started to actually like it, giving you that stirring feeling in your gut and ache in your penis again
>When you were finished, Rarity thanked you gave you some new clothes as a token of gratitude. Just some more casual attire, nothing eye-catching. She made sure that they were very easy to put on and pull off. How convenient. 
>You say goodbye and leave to head back to Fluttershy’s. 
>Today was a good day

>You get back home where Fluttershy happily greets you
“So how was your time at Rarity’s?” She asks
It was good. You reply
>You don’t feel the need to divulge each and every detail, especially a particular ‘incident’. You were pretty sure she would find out from Rarity herself anyways at some point
“I’m glad to hear that!” Fluttershy answers back. “You must be so tired after a long day. I made you a special stew to eat. I hope you like it”
>How nice of her. Wonder what’s so special about it. Tastes pretty normal to you, still very good though
>You finish it and thank her for the meal and then spend the rest of the day relaxing
==========
Earlier in the day after Anon has left the house
>Twilight arrives at Fluttershy’s house
“Hi Twilight. Did you need something”
“Kinda. Just came to check up on your progress with Anon. Is he becoming more agreeable as we thought? What about his, pleasuring habits?”
“Oh yes, I can really start to sense a change in Anon. He’s so helpful and willing to do as I ask, though the tension of, well, that, is always there. He tries his best to keep it down. I don’t think he knows about it yet, though. 

“Well that’s good.” Twilight answers back. “I’ve done some more research and I have a theory. Anon’s suppression, whether from himself or through our intervention is just delaying the inevitable. Imagine it’s like putting a top cover on a pressurized pipe, and the pressure is low enough right now that the cover is able to remain on with occasional pressure relief – the suppression and release from earlier. Now imagine something happens that causes the pressure in the pipe to start increasing and going out of control. The top doesn’t just fall off, it blows off along with the rest of the pipe. That’s the situation with Anon right now. All that’s missing is the trigger. I believe the solution to this is slow release. The energy has to be controlled and directed somewhere. The source of his energy exists in his semen, which is constantly producing. We’re both mammals, so certain biological functions are the same, despite our magical differences. Because of this fact, I think that it may actually be necessary for this solution to become, well, a permanent solution. 

>Fluttershy nods rather enthusiastically about this
“I understand, Twilight. I like Anon, but if it’s for the good of Equestria and all its creatures, then I understand.”
>Her enthusiasm falters though
Oh, but…I have an awful confession to make, Twilight. I actually…LIKE Anon being so submissive and pathetic. I don’t want him to know it, but it’s the truth. Am I a bad pony, Twilight?”
>Twilight puts a reassuring hoof on Fluttershy
“No, Fluttershy, you’re not. You’re not alone either. I admit that I actually like it too. Just remember that we’re doing this for the sake of Equestria. The fact that Anon is submissive and pathetic is just a benefit for us. Trust me, he likes it. He just doesn’t know it yet, but we’re actually helping him. It’s what you would call a win-win situation. Don’t feel bad, Fluttershy. Really.
>Fluttershy smiles in relief
“You’re right, Twilight. I was being silly. Thanks.”
>Twilight gives her a hug
“Oh, and before I leave, there is actually one thing I need you to do for me. In order to verify my theory, I need a sample of his magical growth rate. I created this special potion with an enchantment on it that will analyze the information I need on him. It just needs to go inside of him. Hiding it in his next meal should do the trick.”
“Alright, Twilight. I’ll make sure he gets it.”
“Good. I’ll see you later Fluttershy.”

>The rest of the week follows similarly to the last with you going around town, helping her with tasks, doing as she asks, you fumbling up occasionally, so on and so forth
>You did also have a chance to hang out with Rainbow Dash and Applejack on separate occasions
>Got to showcase your ebin athletic “prowess” with Rainbow Dash, who laughed but gave you respect props for trying
>Also got to show your “handiness” around the farm with Applejack, failing to carry or pull anything with a good amount of weight to it. “Ain’t nothing to be ‘shamed of. Farm work is hard work for life work. It ain’t for everyone.”
>Oh, also Pinkie Pie stopped by several times with new pastries for you as well, with certain innuendos written on the inside of the boxes. Oh Pinkie. 
>You feel happy. You feel glad. But…you still feel out of place, like you don’t belong here. Well, you DON’T belong here. Your entire coming here was a mistake, an anomaly, or a blessing. However you want to look at it. 
>But regardless, you’ve been here a month now and you feel just like a blank-flank
>It’s an abstract kind of feel
>Maybe you’ll go and ask Fluttershy about this. She’s good with feelings and shit. 


>You leave your bedroom and go into the main room where Fluttershy is packing some pre-prepared meals for some animals she watches over
>You approach her and say to her
Fluttershy, can I talk to you about something? 
>She stops what she’s doing and says “Of course. What is it Anon?”
>You sit down on a chair and she sits on another
>You take a deep breath
Fluttershy, I know I’ve only been here for a month, and in that month you have done so much for me, I can barely even begin to thank you.
>She beams at that
You’ve done so much for me, my only desire now is to make you happy. But…the thing is, well, I’m happy here and adjusting as well as I can, but I just feel something inside of me missing. *I* feel out of place still, or rather, I feel lost without a purpose. I was hoping these feelings would eventually go away, but they haven’t. There are times when I feel happy, and momentarily I feel in place, but then the feelings disappear. I don’t know what to think and I was hoping maybe you could give me some advice. 
>Fluttershy remained silent for a few good moments before speaking, her face a much more neutral expression now
“Anon, can you take your pants off for me please?” She asks
>Woah, wait what?
…Why?
“Anon, you asked for my advice and I am giving it to you now. Please take off your pants.”
>This wildly unexpected request has flipped your brain upside down. But you did ask, you should probably do as she says
>Gradually you lower them, lifting one foot out and then the other so that you are now standing in front of her completely bottomless

>You feel a tingle go up your spine and a feeling of butterflies in your gut
>Fluttershy looks at your penis as if she were expecting it to do something
“Do you remember when I first found you just outside of the Everfree forest?”
Of course. You reply. But what does this have to do with me taking my pants off now?
“You remember how small your penis was then?”
Y-yeah…?
“When I saw you like that, I felt happy.”
>WTF???
>She then moves forward and starts to gently fondle your penis with her hoof
>Oh geez, you get hard almost instantly. That’s gotta be an academy record
>Fluttershy steps back again while you’re standing there with a hard fucking boner
>Is this leading somewhere or…
“When I saw that,” Fluttershy says, pointing to your erect cock, “that made me unhappy.”
I-I’m sorry, Fluttershy. Please, forgive me. I couldn’t help it. 
“I know, Anon, and that’s what makes me unhappy. I’ve noticed, Anon.”
>You feel a chill up your spine. What did she notice…?
“I notice how you try to control yourself and how unhappy you become when you can’t, and that makes me unhappy. You’ve noticed, haven’t you Anon? How, when you submit to me asking you to do something or when I scold you, you feel more secure, determined? I know what you’re doing in the mornings, Anon, and I know what you’re thinking of when you do it. I think you do know your place here, Anon, but you don’t want to see it.”
>Busted
>You’re feeling real fucking dizzy now. What is this? You can’t believe Fluttershy is suggesting all this, and actually saying it all out loud. You just needed some fuckin advice nigga. But then…she is low-key finna making some sense. I mean, she’s right. You do feel secure when she’s happy. This is reflected through your feelings and corresponding actions of your penis. But…why? How can this be? You’re a man? This isn’t what it’s supposed to be like.
“Anon? Anon? Anon!” Fluttershy calls out

>You snap back to reality
“You really dazed out there for a moment. Are you ok?”
Y-yeah………n-no, not really. When I asked you for advice, this is definitely not what I was expecting.
>Fluttershy gives a sympathetic look to you
“I know some things are hard to hear, Anon, but sometimes you need to hear them anyways.”
I…I’m sorry, this is just so much to process.
“I know, Anon. But you know I’m right. You do know your place here in Equestria. You just need to choose to see it and accept it. 
>You furrow your brow, trying to make sense of all that has just transpired in these last minutes
>Could she be right, though? Do you really already know your place, but have been choosing to ignore it all this time? 
>But what she pointed out was right. You did feel secure and rooted when, not just Fluttershy, but her friends as well, were happy. And you do feel bad when you can’t control yourself
>The actions of your penis painted a dilemmic picture. When Fluttershy is happy, you feel good, causing your penis to get bigger, but when it gets bigger, Fluttershy becomes unhappy, making you feel bad so your penis becomes small again. It’s literally a loop
>Horey shet. Things start to come together for you now
>Is this that influence of cutie mark magic and destiny in Equestria?
>Your purpose and place in Equestria is to make Fluttershy and her friends happy. When your penis is small, she is at her happiest. The solution is so clear now. You need to ensure with real, true effort that your penis is under control so that Fluttershy’s happiness is maximized, because when Fluttershy is happy, you are happy. When Fluttershy is sad, you are sad. 

>You shake your head and look at Fluttershy once more
You know what? I think you’re right, Fluttershy. I think I do know my purpose now. Thank you. I’m going to go lie down now. I need to think about all this.
>Fluttershy smiles so happily and says
“I knew you would figure it out, Anon. I’m so glad I was able to help.”
>You grab your pants, not even bothering to put them back on and walk slowly back to your room in a daze

>The seed is planted

>Later, Fluttershy heads over to Twilight’s
>She has some news to share
>She arrives and they greet each other
“Do you have it?” Twilight asks
“Yep. Right here.” Fluttershy responds while pulling out a glowing vial
>Twilight had tasked Fluttershy with extracting the accumulated information out of Anon’s penis from the observation brew he ingested a week prior
>All Fluttershy had to do was pour a small amount of extraction potion on his penis while he slept and the magical measuring field would come out with all the information it had gathered up to that point
“Perfect. Let’s go take a look.”
>Fluttershy and Twilight head down to her study
>When there, Twilight opens the vial and pours it into a glowing magical field
>There is a minute of silence while Twilight watches and interprets the information from the field
>She then speaks
“Yep. It’s exactly as I theorized. The data here shows that the potency of the magic inside Anon’s…penis…is in fact growing. Not rapidly yet, but still at a pace that warrants concern. We may be able to go on like this for probably 6 months, maybe even a year, but no more. The sooner we take care of this problem, the better.”
“I understand.” Fluttershy responds
“So has anything else happened in the last week? How is Anon feeling?” Twilight asks
“Well yes, actually. I think everything is nearly in place now for Anon. He just needs a little bit more nudging, but he knows where to jump now, so to speak. He just confessed to me earlier today and I think he realizes he enjoys being submissive. He thinks of his penis as a personal burden. He doesn’t seem to have realized yet.”
“Well that’s great news, Fluttershy! That means everything’s going as I hoped it would, and it just so happens that the timing couldn’t be more perfect.”
>Twilight uses her magic to levitate some kind of object to Fluttershy
>Her eyes widened in hopeful surprise

“Is that what I think…” She says
“Yep. I created a magically enchanted chastity cage for Anon’s penis. It’s only a temporary solution for now, but it should do its job in limiting the rate of his magical growth, as well as having the simultaneous benefit of conditioning him to appreciate and accept his position, making the suggestion of our “final solution” easier to take. But as I said, this is only for the time being. I actually haven’t come up with an actual solution yet.”
>Fluttershy ponders for a moment
“Hmmm. What about using magic to shrink his penis down permanently?” 
“I already considered that, Fluttershy, but that kind of magic isn’t permanent. It wears off eventually, even when cast by high level unicorns.”
“But what about potions? Zecora has shown that potions are also magical but have a much wider potential.”
“Wait a minute, you’re right, Fluttershy! You’re a genius! Oh I’m so silly, why didn’t I even consider that before? Even considering that I just made a potion last week. My mind has been so focused on the solution that I didn’t even consider the one right in front of me. Talk about embarrassing. Yes, you’re right Fluttershy, a potion WOULD work, the only thing is, we’d need to find the right ingredients. Potion magic can be really tricky, and there’s still a ton of undiscovered ingredients and their corresponding effects. I’m good with potions, but I’m no master. You mentioned Zecora, right? We’ll probably have to go and see her for help. 
>Fluttershy blushes at the flattery
“I’ll go and see her first thing tomorrow. For now, though, I need you to go back and get Anon to put this on. It shouldn’t be difficult now in his current state. Keep watch over him and keep pushing him closer to where we need him, ok?”
“I got it, Twilight. I’ll do my best!”

>It’s early evening by the time Fluttershy arrives back home
>You’re sitting on the couch, pondering thoughts and feeling feels when you hear the door open
>Your heart skips a little beat, Fluttershy’s back
>You turn towards her and follow her as she walks to you
“Anon~ I have something for you~ “ She says in a lovely sing-songy voice
>She places her saddlebag down and takes something out of it
>Is that a…
“It’s a cage for your little penis! She exclaims giddily. This will definitely help you, I just know it
>It looks like a bird cage, but for a cock (heh)
>Yoooooooooooooo
>You know you made yourself a promise, and then here comes a gift horse…or rather, a horse with a gift to help hold you to that
>Yet you can’t help but get a sinking feeling in your gut
>Is this going too far?
“What’s wrong, Anon? Don’t you like it?” Fluttershy pouts
>Oh no, not the pout, please anything but the pout.
>You stand up. You pull your pants down. 
Ok, I will do it. You say without even thinking. It’s time to start making decisions. You want to accept your place here. You need to belong.
>Fluttershy smiles giddily again
“I knew you’d love it, Anon” She coos
>You take your penis into the palm of your hand, pulling it back and adjusting it with your other so that it will fit correctly while Fluttershy gently slips it over your exposed penis
>There is no lock on it, which makes sense since it’s a magical cage. Probably does its own thing
>As soon as you think that though, you hear a click. The click echoes in your ears, probably the loudest click you’ve ever heard. Not from the actual sound, but the sound of finality, the sound of all control being relinquished. The cage didn’t need a lock because it simply fused itself together as a single, whole piece
“There we go, now your little penis is right where it belongs. It looks so cute, locked up like that. You already feel it, don’t you? You feel more calm and relaxed now. You don’t have to worry about your little penis getting bigger anymore.”
>She starts playing with your locked up penis, slapping it around a little to see what it would do
>Oh yeah, you started getting hard, but the size was restricted now for sure
>The strength of the humiliation you feel causes some semen to squirt out, but its impotent and you felt only a fraction of an orgasm
Th…thank you Fluttershy, you squeeze out
>What compelled you to do this? This doesn’t feel right, yet…it does
>Your gut and mind is swirling with feelings, too much to process, but it soon calms down and you resign yourself to this fate
>You see how happy Fluttershy looks now, now that your penis is safely put away. Yes. You made the right decision.


>The following morning, Twilight does as she said she would do and heads into the Everfree forest to recruit Zecora’s help
>On the way to Zecora’s hut, she’s thinking of the best way to explain her needs and the purpose of it all
>After all, it’s not every day that you need a permanent penis shrinking potion, after all
>Temporary, perhaps, it’s not entirely unheard of, though rare...but permanent? This will probably be a challenge
>Pretty soon after navigating through the dense Everfree brambles, Twilight comes out to a small clearing where Zecora’s hut resides
>Twilight approaches and knocks on the door
>Zecora opens it and greets her
“My dear Twilight, an unexpected visit and a surprise to see, to what do I owe the pleasure of your company?”
“Hi Zecora. May I come in?”
“Of course you may.” Zecora gestures Twilight in
>Twilight goes to sit at a table
“May I offer you a warm cup of brew? I have had it boiling along with my stew.” Zecora asks Twilight
“Yes please. I have something to ask of you and may need your help, and I don’t know how long it might take.”
>Zecora brings two warm cups of tea to the table and sits opposite of Twilight
“What is on your mind, dear Twilight?” She asks
“Well…” Twilight takes a sip of her tea, “I need some help to create a potion. I came to you because you’re the best potions expert I know and if anypony could help me it would be you.”
>Zecora laughs
“I am touched by your flattery, but please explain what help you need exactly from me.”
“Weeeeeeelll, I don’t know exactly how to say this, but…Ineedyourhelptocreateapermanentpenisshrinkingpotion.” Twilight says rapidly and abashedly
>Zecora furrows her bros in curiosity and concern
“Ay ya ya. This is dark and hidden magic you seek, for what purpose could you need this potion of which you speak?”

“Well, it’s kind of a long story, Zecora, but basically a “visitor” from another world wandered into our world. He is unlike any creature here, but I did my due diligence to find out any information about him. He’s very nice and does his best to fit in, but in my research I discovered that he harbors inside of him unknowingly a very potent kind of magic that may, no, will eventually go out of control. My research concluded that the best way to ensure that this doesn’t happen is to shrink and contain the source of this magic, controlling and dispelling it gradually.”
>Twilight gives a sheepish, hopeful grin
“If dispelling magic is the key, then why must the effect be placed permanently?” Zecora asks, somewhat suspicious
“Ah, I’m glad you asked that, haha. Again in my research, I’ve discovered that the magic is constantly generating and replenishing. If ever allowed to go unchecked or uncontrolled, it would boil over and the effects would be disastrous for all of Equestria. Please, you have to believe me Zecora. I speak nothing but the truth and I really need your help.”
>Zecora ponders the information for a moment
“If what you say is true, then I shall help you in in creating this brew. You haven never given me reason before to turn you away and out of my door. Very well Ms. Sparkle, I will help. The first ingredient we need is binding kelp
“Oh thank you thank you thank you Zecora!” Twilight says excitedly

>Zecora makes it quite clear that the ingredients they need are very hard to find, and that they will likely have to venture deep into the Everfree forest and even beyond
>Twilight understands and rushes home and back bringing packed supplies and equipment for extended outdoor adventuring
>With that, they begin their search
>True to Zecora’s word, the ingredients they need were in fact difficult to find, much less get to
>It’s a seriously good thing Zecora is here with me, Twilight thinks to herself. I’d never survive any of this on my own
>The search took several days to gather all they needed
>Now comes the hard part, according to Zecora
>They have everything they need now, but to actually put it all together correctly requires great precision, timing and overall skill
>There was going to be a lot of trial and error
>Zecora had a general idea of what to do, but even she, master of potions, didn’t know every single step and proportion
>Luckily for them, they gathered more than enough supply of ingredients to give a reasonably decent amount of tries. Enough to afford multiple mistakes, but not enough to do as they wish willy-nilly.
>Eventually they cracked the secret and discovered the formula
>At long last, the potion glowed a soft red color in its bottle which Twilight held up in triumph

===============

>Rewind one week
>While Twilight ventured out, Fluttershy was helping Anon acclimate to his new role
>His penis now locked up in chastity, there was a noticeable change in Anon’s demeanor
>At first, he was a little quiet, but gradually as he accepted his situation, he became more receptive and eager to please Fluttershy

>Fluttershy asked you not to wear pants while inside anymore
>She says that now things are under control, there’s no need to hide it away anymore, “it” referring to your “peenie”
>You think back to that moment
>…”Look at it, Anon. Doesn’t your penis look so cute and non-threatening now? It’s so small and adorable~, it can’t possibly be called a penis anymore. It’s more like…like a teeny tiny peenie.” She giggles after saying that. “I hope you get used to hearing that, Anon, because that’s what it is now. From now on, you don’t have a penis anymore, you have a peenie. That’s what you will call it from now on, understand? If you don’t, it’ll make me very sad.” Fluttershy pouts, then giggles again before prodding your “peenie”, causing it to get hard, pressing so firmly against the cage. “Dawww~, look, your little peenie wants to come out. Too bad it’s not allowed to”, She giggles…
>So that’s how it is now
>At first you were astonished at the seemingly rapid change of attitude and mannerisms by Fluttershy
>She seemed to take this role with such enthusiasm. It’s like a switch flipped in her or something
>But she’s so happy now, and you like that
>You do anything she tells you and she sometimes rewards you by briefly fondling your crotch 
>Never to orgasm though
>That’s ok though. It just made your desire stronger
>This basically goes on through the week. You’ve never been so humiliated in all your life, but at the same time, afterwards, you felt…elevated


>Twilight returns to Ponyville with the potion in her saddlebag
>There’s a pulsing energy she senses from it, causing her to shiver in excitement
>Arriving at Fluttershy’s cottage, she knocks on the door
>Fluttershy answers promptly
“Fluttershy, I have it. It’s time now”
>Fluttershy does a little dance of excitement herself and goes back in to retrieve you
>She tells you that she and Twilight have something for you and brings you out to the main room
>You are still, of course, without pants so when you come out, Twilight is able to see your shame
>You start turning hot as Twilight tries to stifle her laughs
>Your penis throbs again in its cage
>When you’re all together, Fluttershy speaks up
“Anon, I know you’ve been locked up only for a week, but to tell you the truth, it was always just a temporary measure to get you used to the feeling.”
>You figured as much, what with these magic types and especially with Twilight here, but what’s she really getting at?
“You love the feeling, though, don’t you?” Fluttershy rhetorically asks you. “The feeling of your little peenie feeling so small and useless, it makes you feel good, doesn’t it? 
>You give a somewhat shaky nod
Y-yeah…
>She was right, of course, you did deep down like it, but when she says it out loud, it seems different
“It makes you look so pathetic, having a “””penis””” that small and unusable, don’t you agree?” Fluttershy says
>Well gee, that hurt a little
>But your penis says otherwise as it forces against its cage harder than ever
>You’re starting to sweat now and your heart is beating faster
“So Twilight and I are giving you a chance to finally realize your purpose here for good.”
>Twilight takes the potion out of her bag and gives it to Fluttershy

W-what’s that, haha…? You ask nervously
“This is a potion that will shrink your penis permanently! After you drink this, you won’t have to be locked up anymore, isn’t that wonderful!” Fluttershy exclaims giddily
>You feel woozy again
>Holy shit, permanently? You like everything’s that occurred up to this point, but this isn’t just another step forward, or a giant leap, this a motherfucking catapult shot forward
>You’re staring at the soft red potion intently, not saying anything
“Well? How about it, Anon? Don’t you want it?”
>Your mind is screaming at you, telling you “No!”, but at the same time, your instincts are urging you to grab this opportunity and finally earn your place in Equestria
>It’s a constant back and forth
>Fluttershy and Twilight’s smug expressions gradually lower as you deliberate the choice in front of you
>Finally you say something
This is permanent, you said? As in there’s no going back? Ever? 
“Uh huh.” Fluttershy nods
…I don’t think I can do it. Forever is a long time
>Twilight and Fluttershy’s expressions turn into great disappointment
“I’m very sad to hear you say that, Anon. We’re just trying to help you, but I guess you don’t want it.”
>Permanence scares you, you’re not going to lie, but you were curious about something
Wait! I-I will do it. But on one condition
>Their eyebrows raise up inquisitively as you continue

You say this potion’s effects are permanent, and by this I assume you mean the effects last forever, but that’s not to say that it can’t be reversed at any time, right? 
>Twilight ponders for a moment, then agrees. It is in all likelihood possible
>You continue
So if you can make a potion that reverses the effects and prove to me that it does, then I swear that I will do as you ask and drink this potion, shrinking my…peenie…forever
“But why should we do that, Anon?” Twilight asks
>Well, shit, didn’t expect that
>You think for a moment before answering back
Well, think of it this way. If this is all permanent, and there’s no way back, what if somewhere far down the line I wish could go back (not that I’m saying I would)? There’s true finality to it all. I would have no hope and I would maybe become depressed and want to die. But if there was a way to turn it all back (again, not that I’m saying I would), then just the mere knowledge that it *can* be reversed will give me hope, hope that *You* control. 
Here is my proposal. If you make a reversal potion and prove that it works to me, then I will drink this potion and you may do as you please with the other.
>Holy hell, you can’t believe you’re actually arguing in favor of shrinking your dick, but your instincts keep driving you forward, saying it’s the right choice
>Is this some kind of Equestrian magic?
>They both think for a brief moment, then agree
“Alright, Anon. If you reeeeally truly promise to drink this potion and shrink your peenie for us, then we’ll do as you ask. It will take us a while though, so it looks like your peenie is going to have to stay locked up for a little while longer.” Fluttershy says sweetly. 
>muh heart
“Twilight and I will go together this time, so you’re going to have to take care of yourself and my house until I get back. You can do that, right?” She adds
Yeah…
>You have a lot to ponder for the next week


>This time Twilight and Fluttershy didn’t even bother waiting for the next day, immediately setting out to fulfill Anon’s request
>They gave their happy goodbyes to Anon and closed the door behind them
>They walked until they were out of earshot and then danced giddily together
“I can’t believe how well this is going.” Twilight says while laughing. “Fluttershy, I knew you were good with suggestion and manipulation, but I never knew you were that good.”
“Oh, I’m really not. I just think Anon really does want all of this.” She giggles back. “How pathetic. Imagine what his penis will look like when it really IS beyond small and useless. I can’t wait to see it.”
>They continue laughing all the way to the Everfree forest
>By the time they reach Zecora’s hut again, it’s already turning to early evening
>Twilight knocks on the door again to which Zecora opens up in mild surprise and confusion
>After entering inside and situating themselves, Twilight and Fluttershy explain the new situation to Zecora who remains apprehensive about the sudden turnaround.
>Twilight explains how they were unable to get Anon to drink the potion, and that he demanded conditions, adding that he can’t be forced to drink it because that would be breaking the trust between them
>Zecora is still skeptical, but in order to loosen her apprehension, Fluttershy pulls out a picture she secretly took of Anon’s locked up penis while he was sleeping
>When Zecora sees it, immediately she stifles laughter which soon turns into full blown laughter
>Just something about Anon’s little penis has that effect
>Zecora agrees right then and there to help once more

>Zecora warns that a reversal potion is possible, but will take longer to make, as more ingredients are necessary, as well as it being more complicated to brew
>That’s fine, they have time
>They spend the night and venture out in the morning
>It takes about 5 days for them to gather all the ingredients, venturing down as far to the jungles of Southern Equestria
>It takes longer this time because they needed more as well as some additional ones
>They eventually arrive back at the hut and prepare everything, but take a break for the rest of the day. Adventuring is hard work
>The following day they start the new round of experiments
>By day 10, they were on the last of their alchemical supplies and were fearing the worst, however, an accidental breakthrough by Fluttershy gave them their long-awaited prize
>Twilight felt a little guilty having taken advantage of so much help from Zecora and offered to pay her for her services
>Zecora declined, saying
“For what you seek to do, my help was glad and true. It is payment enough to see Anon give up his stuff.”
>She winks after saying that
“I’ll be sure to bring you a picture of it when it’s done, Zecora. I promise.” Fluttershy says, Twilight agreeing
>They head back home
>It’s night time by the time they reach Ponyville again
>They decide to stay the night at Twilight’s and surprise Anon in the morning
>They can barely contain their excitement

>The next morning, Twilight and Fluttershy head right over to her cottage
>It’s about 9:00 now, a nice crisp morning with beautiful clouds and lots of sun
>They reach their destination and Fluttershy opens the door to her house
===============

>You’re doing your morning routine of keeping the house clean when you hear the door open
>Finally, they’re back, you think to yourself as your heart skips a beat
>It’s been a little lonely while they’ve been gone
>Rarity, Pinkie, Rainbow Dash and Applejack each stopped by at some point during their absence inquiring to their whereabouts
>You just told them that they had a friendship quest to do or something out of town and wouldn’t be back for a while
>It was good enough for them
>You had your pants on when they came by, of course…can’t let them see your shame. Oh, the thought
>You go and greet Fluttershy and Twi who look borderline ecstatic
“So what happened?” You ask. “Were you able to do it?”
>You admit, a small part of you was hoping they would say no, but the look on their faces dashed that feeling away right quick
“We were.” Fluttershy says, trying to contain herself. “Let’s do this outside. Don’t worry, there’s no one around to see.” She lightly giggles
>You do as she asks and step out the door
>When everyone’s outside, Twilight casts some kind of magic on your chastity cage and it unlocks and comes off
>Your penis feels like William Wallace
>Fluttershy then pulls out two potions from her saddlebag
>One is the same red potion as before – the shrinking potion – and there’s another next to it blue in color – obviously the reversal potion
“You made a promise, Anon. You said you will drink the potion if we can show you it’s possible to reverse it, so here you go Anon. Drink the potion and shrink your penis for us.” Fluttershy says, handing you the red potion
>Your heart is racing, you’re having doubts, but she’s right. You made a promise
>With that, you open it up, gulp, then tilt your head and drink it all down

>The potion starts taking effect immediately
>Your flaccid penis starts to shrink, exactly as they said it would
>Not only that, your testicles also started shrinking with it
>Your balls have shrunk to a quarter of their original size and your scrotum no longer hangs loose
>It’s in a permanent state of shrinkage, as if it were always cold for you
>Your penis no longer has any length to it. It’s barely an inch now, peeking out like a little nub
>It’s also ultra-sensitive now. A light breeze blows by and you feel an intense tingle in your body and over the surface of your so-called “penis”
HAAAAA! You gasp out, almost keeling over
>The girls don’t even hide their excitement at this fact and start dancing in place
>You’ve never felt such ecstasy before
Ok, ok. You gasp out once more, the other one.
>Fluttershy looks smugly at you
“Alright, I promised. But I have to do something to it that only I know about.”
>She takes the blue potion in her mouth and goes inside, closing the door
>Twilight is relishing this moment
>After a few moments pass, Fluttershy comes out with the potion, though its color is green now
“Here you go Anon.” She says while handing it to you
>You take it, open it up and down it quickly
>True to their words, another magical process starts taking place and in a few moments your penis has grown back to its original size
>Amazing

>But with that moment, a feeling of true finality came over you
>This is it. There’s no going back now. You made a resolution, and man your instincts are screaming at you now
>Fluttershy, reading your expression, takes out another pair of potions identical to the ones prior
“I’m so happy you decided to embrace your true destiny, Anon. You’re about to become small and pathetic forever, and I couldn’t be happier. Because of how happy you’ve made me, I’ll let you have one last boner before you drink your last Peenie Potion. Go ahead, Anon. It’s ok.” She says
>You nod slowly and start touching your penis, stroking it back and forth while they watched. Their amused expressions really helped to get it hard fast
>Your penis is fully erect now with head exposed and pointed. You ask Fluttershy for the potion
>She gives it to you and you open it. No turning back now
>You close your eyes and drink the potion once more
>You open them back up to observe the potion’s effects taking place again
>You watch as your penis shrinks, inch by inch gradually until its length has disappeared
>The entirety of your shaft is gone and you’re left only with a firm, throbbing glans. It’s so sensitive now
>Your testicles shrunk to barely a quarter of their original size, along with your scrotum
>When they see this, Fluttershy and Twilight start laughing, like truly laughing
“Ohhh my goodness! It’s so adorable~!” Fluttershy starts cooing at your “penis”, inspecting it up close while you stand there feeling more humiliated than you ever have in your entire life
“Look at how tiny and useless and pathetic it is now! There’s absolutely no way that cute little thing can satisfy any mare at all!” She continues
>Your breath is shaky now
T-thank you, Fluttershy, it f-feels good.
“Awww, I always knew you were pathetic, but now you can really show it. I’ll even reward you with a blowjob!”

>Expecting her to actually lick or kiss your “penis”, she surprises you instead by actually blowing air onto your “penis”
>The gust of air stimulates your ultra-sensitive “penis” causing you to orgasm instantly
>A pathetically small amount of semen leaks out and dribbles onto your tiny balls, causing your hard little nub of a “penis” to soften and shrink back to a barely smaller size
>That causes Fluttershy and Twilight to giggle greatly
>It’s so embarrassing, the shame is so much. It hurts so good
>Fluttershy turns around and lifts up her tail so that you can see her soft, yellow pussy and ponut in full, beautiful view
>She starts swaying her hips back and forth and winks her clitoris to you
>Instantly your useless nub becomes hard again, stretching desperately for its target, but it can’t even go beyond its single inch
>Your “penis” becomes only about 30% larger when “erect”, versus flaccid
>You take a step forward towards Fluttershy’s invitation, but before you can do anything else, she closes her pussy and flicks your “penis” with her tail, causing you to orgasm instantly again
>The semen dribbles out onto your balls once more and you hear more giggling
>Fluttershy giggles again before saying
>Did you really think your penis was ever going to see the inside of a mare, Anon? With that useless little thing, you can feel assured now that it never actually will. Oh, but there are so many other ways that you can please me and my friends, isn’t that right, Twilight?”
“Oh yes.” Twilight giggles back in response. “I can think of quite a few.”
>Fluttershy walks over to the other potion and picks it up
“Remember Anon, only I can make this potion to turn you back. But don’t you worry, I’m never, ever going to. Instead, I’ll keep it displayed where you can always see it, but do nothing about it! Isn’t that wonderful!”
>She takes out a camera from her bag and takes a picture of your now soft “penis”
>You’re so humiliated, but you feel…..good

>The feeling is so sublime
>Before you were uncertain, but now you’re sure
>This is your real place in Equestria
>To be at the utter service of your mare betters
>It was the same for you back on Earth, but there, women would never even give you the time of day
>Here, you’re still the same pathetic, useless male as you were on Earth, but you’re appreciated
>Here, the mares appreciate you, even if you are pathetic with a no good, useless penis that isn’t even a penis anymore. The relinquishing of your manhood to them was as much symbolic as it was real
>Your penis is just a useless pleasure tool now. You don’t deserve to breed or ever have sex with them. But you can serve them, and they’ll love you for it. They will acknowledge you
>For the first time in a long time, you feel safe, secure. This is where you were meant to be. This is *what* you were meant to be
>You smile and tears start to well in your eyes
>Fluttershy no longer makes any more attempts to hide her precious bits from your eyes now
>There’s no need
>Openly she flaunts and taunts you with her plot, causing your peenie to harden and swell frequently
>Always she looks at you with a knowing look
>She also makes you say peenie instead of penis now, because there’s no way that useless little thing between your legs can ever have the privilege of being called a penis anymore. It just simply isn’t one
>It humiliated you, but you agreed and so did your little peenie
>Thankfully the potion ensured that your peenie always stayed moist so it never dries out and loses sensitivity
>It gives off a slight musk which can be smelled as you get closer
>Fluttershy loved to get up close to it and give a nice mock inhale before giggling really hard, which would cause your peenie to swell again
>She says it has the smell of a penis, but only the power of a peenie. It would never drive her wild like a real penis
>This was your life now, and though you protested, you loved it

“Ahh, isn’t this just so wonderful, Anon?’ Fluttershy says while she’s relaxed on a table where you’re massaging her flanks.
“I feel so safe now that your little peenie has become useless. I never have to worry about it doing anything I don’t like ever again. Your peenie might be useless, but that doesn’t mean you are~”, Fluttershy coos towards you. “You will never satisfy me or any other mare sexually, but there are so many other wonderful ways in which you make us happy, like you’re doing right now! Ahhhhh!” She lets out as you really press into her flanks, working the kinks out
>Fluttershy raises her tail and winks her pussy, displaying her clitoris out in front of your face
“You can look at it all you want now, Anon. I don’t mind~. You’ll never make it inside anyways.” She mocks
“In fact,” she starts again, “just to prove it to you, I’ll let you try for yourself so you can really see.” She giggles
>You stop massaging her as she gets up and off the table and presents herself right in front of you
“Go ahead, Anon. If your peenie can make it past my lips, I’ll let you cum inside of me
>Is this a trick? You knew it wouldn’t, and she knows it wouldn’t, but she’s inviting you anyways
>But maybe, just maybe
>You accept her invitation and position yourself right behind her
>You grab her hips and press yours against her plot
>Your peenie has stiffened greatly, twitching in anticipation and hope
>But it’s hopeless
>You press firmly into her backside, but your peenie only ever presses against her lips and goes no further, no matter how much you press and strain
>You give up in defeat and shame as Fluttershy laughs
“See, told you~.” She says, turning around
“Aww, but look at it. It’s begging for release. Here, I’ll help it feel better.”
>She blows her breath on your peenie and you orgasm right there, letting your semen dribble out pathetically while she giggles yet again
>Your peenie shrinks down and softens for the time being
>You resume massaging Fluttershy



>It wasn’t all sex and pleasure, though
>Fluttershy made sure to take care of you as much as you “cared” for her
>She would give you physical affection and emotional support when you needed it and always acknowledged your work and presence, even if you were only doing it because she asked
>She never took you for granted and would let you snuggle with her or fall asleep together next to the fireplace
>Of course she would say humiliating things about your peenie and did as she wished with it, but it wasn’t all she did
>You’ve never been happier in your life than while serving Fluttershy
>You went to sleep every night happy knowing your place in life, all thanks to Fluttershy


>You particularly liked giving Fluttershy her massages
>The soft mewls and moans she would make as you really pressed into her body filled you with such satisfaction
>You were even able to get up and close to her beautiful mare parts and catch an absolutely alluring scent that you adored so much
>The gentle, demure smell of her (not so) private parts made your peenie so hard while shivers ran through your body
>The constant utter stiffness of your little button gave you pleasure beyond words while you worked your hands all over her
>Fluttershy didn’t mind. In fact, she found it cute and would frequently tease you by covering herself with her tail if she noticed you staring
>It was a fun back and forth between you two

>Today, though, Fluttershy was feeling a little more stressed than usual
>You offer your services to her, but she declines
>That kind of dampened your own spirits
>But then, Fluttershy laid herself on the couch belly side up
>Her hind-legs splayed out, full underbody plain to see
“Anon, I’m so tired today, but I don’t want a normal massage right now. Can you massage my breasts instead?”
>You hadn’t expected this, but a welcome surprise it was
>Fluttershy coyly covered half her face with her luscious pink mane
>You said sure and slowly placed your hands over her round, supple crotch breasts
>Hoo man, they felt like heaven. You allow the palm of your hands to fully take in the softness of her breasts, mapping the curves and angles and firm-softness of it all, including her nipples which sported a slightly darker shade of her yellow
>Fluttershy’s breathing has increased slightly now while your peenie has engorged itself once again
>You lift your hands from her breasts and move to her nipples, tweaking them with your fingers, rubbing them between your index and thumb
>Fluttershy starts squirming a little now
>You keep it up for another minute before moving back to her breasts
>Hands placed over them again, you start to give them a real massage, pressing and squeezing her pure, supple, heavenly yellow mounds
>You make sure to reach every inch of them, just rubbing away all the stress away from Fluttershy’s body
>She sighs in utter contentment and satisfaction when you finish after a while, sensing she’s had enough
>She rolls back around and off the couch to turn towards you
>Noticing your twitching, pleading stiffness, she gives you a hug with her wing, and then gives your peenie a little kiss with her lips
>That’s quite enough to send you over the edge and release in satisfaction
>You let your semen dribble out as it does, panting and sitting back on the couch
>Fluttershy gets back on the couch and you lean together for just a little while longer


>Since drinking the potion and shrinking your penis in front of Fluttershy and Twilight, besides the new dynamic between you and Fluttershy, life went on the same as it had before
>When going out with Fluttershy and meeting her friends, naturally you wore pants
>Your secret was known only by Fluttershy and Twilight, the others did not yet know. As far as they were concerned, nothing had happened at all
>You did make modifications to your pants allowing your peenie to have room so that it doesn’t constantly rub against them while you walked. That would be…problematic
>Fluttershy feels you’re getting too comfortable, so one day she breaks the question
“Anon, you know how much I adore your cute, useless little peenie and how happy I get every time I see it, but I think it’s time that you shared your *little* secret with others, don’t you agree? Such a pathetic, tiny, useless thing *deserves* to be laughed at and mocked by every mare, right?”
>You shake your head vehemently in fright
N-no way, Fluttershy. That’d be too much. The embarrassment would kill me!
“Noooo.” Fluttershy disagrees. “I think it’s just what you need. I think you’re getting comfortable with only me knowing of your *little* secret. Oh, and I guess Twilight too. You need to learn how to express yourself more, Anon!” Fluttershy playfully scolds
I don’t know. I-I don’t think I’m ready yet
>Just then there’s a knock on the door
“Look, here is a perfect opportunity for you, Anon. You’ll see just how good it feels to open up and show the world your secret”
>You both stand up while Fluttershy goes to answer it

>Oh shit! You’re not wearing any pants
>Talk about being caught with your “pants down”
>Before you have any time to react, the door swings open
>it’s Rarity
>SHIIIIT
>You do the only thing you can think of in the moment and do as you did when you first arrived here
>You cover your crotch with your hands
>Rarity greets Fluttershy
“Hello, Fluttershy darling. I came by to see if you had any-“
>She looks past Fluttershy and notices you standing there without any pants, covering your crotch
>She starts stammering
“Oh d-dearest me, I’m so sorry Fluttershy, I didn’t mean to intrude at such an inopportune time I can certainly come back later when you’re, um…less…occupied?”
“It’s ok, Rarity. There’s something that Anon wants you to see.” She says to her, turning your way and giving you that look
>You don’t budge, nor do your hands
>All you can do is apply pokerface.jpg
“Anon, move your hands and let Rarity see what you want to show her” Fluttershy says to you, annoyance starting to grow in her tone
>Rarity is quite confused at this point. What about his crotch area could possibly be of such import that she needs to see it?
>Sweat breaks out over your forehead as you contemplate your next move
>You’re not ready for this, but Fluttershy has forcefully put you on the spot anyways
>You sense Fluttershy about to complain again, but before she does, you start to slowly move your hands
>One hand at first, hesitation, then the other. They lay defeated at your sides

>So there it is, Rarity. Now you know too. My manhood is no more
>There’s a very brief moment of silence from the shock, but almost immediately after, an uproarious laughter is heard
“WAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA! ANONYMOUS, WHAT HAPPENED TO YOUR PENIS? IS THAT IT RIGHT THERE? THAT CAN’T POSSIBLY BE IT! THIS IS SOME KIND OF JOKE, RIGHT? HAHAHAHAHA”
>Fluttershy giggles along with her
“Nope, it’s no joke, Rarity. Anon gave up his “penis” by drinking a potion that Twilight and I gave him.”
>Your face is hot flushed now, turning into a strawberry. You squeeze your eyes shut, enduring the onslaught of laughter
“I was never particularly impressed by your size when I saw it, darling, but this, this is absolutely truly pathetic! Does it even do anything?!
>At her question as if on command, your peenie swells up, growing larger in front of rarity, but not longer, though. Never ever longer anymore
>Fluttershy giggles more
“Go ahead and blow on it, Rarity. These are the only type of “blowjobs” that he ever gets now.”
>Rarity walks up to you, studying it for a moment before leaning forward, close to your peenie and giving a gentle blow
>You shiver and feel the verges of an orgasm on your tip, but it wasn’t quite enough
>A droplet of precum shows itself
>Rarity blows again, harder this time
>That one was enough
>Your lightly spasms in pleasure and Rarity starts laughing like crazy again
“What is that?! Is that supposed to be semen? Where has the rest of it gone? And your balls! Look at how tiny and prune-like they’ve become! Anonymous! How could you become so pathetic! Your penis never was going to amount to much here anyways, but this is just a living confirmation! Why, you might as well be a girl with that microscopic useless thing between your legs.”

>When she said that, you felt a deep ache in your chest and gut
P-please don’t call me that…
>Defying your words, your peenie got hard again instantly and seemed to throb past its limits. The strain was immense
>Rarity, fascinated by this, quickly took out her measuring tape and did a measurement on your “erect” peenie
>She almost chokes on herself laughing as she reads the tape
“1.1 inches!”
>Rarity studies your peenie up close, inspecting it like meat before giving it one more blow to release you
>You shudder in pleasure as more semen leaks out onto your balls, some dripping onto the floor
“Really, Anonymous. Truly pathetic, but, I guess it is fitting for someone with your kind of energy.” Rarity says to you, her laughter dying down now
“Utterly useless for sex, but sex isn’t everything, darling. I imagine you can do many other things, I’m certain, but not sex.“ She gives one more laugh before speaking to Fluttershy again
>Oh dear me, Fluttershy, I’ve forgotten what I even came here for, but you certainly made my day. I’m sure whatever I needed wasn’t all that important anyways.”
>Fluttershy giggles again
“Oh, I should be thanking you, Rarity. You’re the first pony Anon has “come out” to besides me. Thank you for making it so memorable for him.”
“Whatever you say, Fluttershy. I’ll have something to laugh about all week now. I’ll see you later.” She gives one final laugh and exits the door
>The door shuts and Fluttershy faces towards you again
That…was so humiliating. You say to her
>You’re sweating profusely now
“But you feel so much better now, don’t you? Hiding secrets can be so stressful, but letting somepony know really helps to take that stress away, don’t you agree?”
>You say nothing for a moment, but eventually nod and agree
Yeah…I guess you’re right. 
“I know I am~.” Fluttershy coos
>You go to grab a napkin to clean up the drops on the floor

Anon, Rarity and Fluttershy together in a hot bath together at the spa (Anon turns into a “girl” now)

>It’s another day, and today Rarity has invited you and Fluttershy to spend the day at the spa for an extended hot bath
>Well sheeit, a hot bath sounds really nice. You agree to go. Fluttershy does too
>On the way there, you have a sudden realization which brings a cold dread to your whole body
>You didn’t think of it before, but what if it’s a public bath? You can’t let every pony see you as you are
>You keep chewing over these thoughts until you finally reach the spa and meet Rarity
“Fluttershy, Anon! I’m so delighted you were able to make it today. The next few hours are going to be SO relaxing.”
>Before you head in, you stop Rarity and ask her what’s been on your mind
Hey Rarity, uh, this bath room, it’s not, uh…public, is it? 
>You say that while hinting at your “situation”
>Rarity gives a healthy chuckle
“Oh relax, Anon. Don’t you worry, I’ve reserved us all a private room. It’ll be just us. Your *secret* is safe with us.” Rarity giggles softly and winks 
>Phew, what a relief. You begin to relax and head on in
>Rarity approaches Aloe and Vera at the front desk who greet their favorite customer
“Rehrity! Vhat a pleasure to see you again, our most fayvorite customer.”
“Oh, Psssh. You know I wouldn’t miss a day at the spa for the world. But today I brought a special friend, you see.” Rarity gestures towards you. “He’s still relatively new here, so I wanted to show him the absolute marvels a warm, relaxing session at the spa can do.”
>Aloe and Vera nod understandingly.
“Ov course, Miss Rehrity. Ve will do our best to make his stay as vonderful as ve can. Right zis vay.”
 


>The blue and pink ponies lead you to the pool rooms, eventually stopping at a vacant one
“Everyzing you need is already prepared for inside. Please enjoy your stay and take as much time as you need.” They give a smile and a curt nod and leave the three of you to your devices
“Well what are we waiting for?” Rarity says
>The three of you walk in, closing the door behind you
>Immediately you’re hit by an immensely pleasurable aromatic steam
>It feels amazing on your uncovered skin
>In front of you is a large tub bubbling with water from the jet streams beneath
>You measure it to be about 10’x12’, more than sufficient size to contain the three of you
“Well, Anon? Take your clothes off. You’re not planning to step into the water like that, are you?” Rarity says to you
>Rarity has already entered the water and made herself comfortable, along with Fluttershy
>She’s right, but you hesitate, feeling kinda shy and not doing a good job at hiding it
>Eventually your articles are removed and your standing entirely naked in the full presence and view of two mares
>The steam and heat do a good job at hiding your growing embarrassment
>You ask Rarity 
Um, now that I think about it, isn’t this kind of inappropriate? A male and two females bathing together?
>Rarity laughs at the notion, Fluttershy joining her
“Whatever do you mean, Anon? There’s absolutely nothing inappropriate with three girls spending some quality spa time together.”
>That ache in your gut and chest hit again

H-Haha, what do you mean Rarity? Three girls? There’s only you and Fluttershy here…
>As if on cue, they both laugh at the notion while you stand there like a loser in front of them
“Are you suggesting that you’re a man, Anon? Last I checked, men had penises. Does that thing between your legs look like a penis to you? With how small and useless that thing is, you practically are a girl, Anon!
>You feel your peenie swell up intensely again and you slightly keel over in ecstatic feelings of humiliation
>Rarity and Fluttershy giggle like crazy now
“You see? You even respond to being called a girl. Deep down you know you’re not a real man. You’re like one of us now.”
I…I’m not a girl. You say to them
>They just laugh again
“Oh quit making a fuss over it all and come join us already! The water is so inviting.”
>You stand back up and oblige their request, letting your peenie shrink back down as you step into the water
>You make sure to sit in a calmer area where the jets aren’t streaming. No doubt the force would overstimulate you and probably cause you to pass out
>Hot damn, the water was amazing. It’s like it was healing you and just sucking all the stress and aches out of your body
>Must be more of that Equestrian magic
>Pushing the debacle that just occurred to the back of your mind, you try and relax and make yourself comfortable  like Fluttershy and Rarity
>You maintain your silence for a few minutes while Rarity and Fluttershy talk between themselves
>But then Fluttershy asks you to come over to where they were and sit between them
>Well, sure. Why not? 
>You shift yourself over, taking care not to expose yourself to the forceful streams
>You’re sitting in between them now, wondering what they were up to
>To your mild surprise, they just rest their heads on you and close their eyes
>Well this was an unexpected turn. Holy shit, have you reached peak /comfy/?
>All the humiliation and shame of before just melted away in an instant
>Your whole body, mind and soul felt like it was enveloped in an ambrosia
>You wished this moment would never end
>After a few minutes of silence between the three of you, Rarity asks
>Anon, can you be a dear and stroke our manes? Your hands are so much better than hooves at combing through the fine strands
>Without hesitation, you lift your arms and move them to either side of you as your hands find their way onto their heads and within their manes
>You start combing through, stroking their heads, effectively petting them over and over again
>They both make sighs of contentment
>This goes on for a while until you stop and they both pick themselves back up
“Thank you so much for that, Anon. You have no idea how much stress you’ve lifted away from me by doing that.” Rarity says
“It really felt amazing, Anon. You’re so sweet~.” Fluttershy adds.
Hehe, it was nothing
“I think Anon should be rewarded, don’t you think so Rarity?” Fluttershy says
“I agree. Such spectacular service is only deserving of some service in return.”
>They both step out of the pool and turn towards you

What are you doing? You ask them
 “For making us feel so good, it’s only fair that you feel good too.” Fluttershy answers
>She continues
>We know how much you stare at our pussies when you think we’re not looking. Well now we’ll allow you to be a chair for one of us. You can choose one of us to sit on your face, and the other will play with your peenie.”
>Rarity snickers
“Peenie? What is that, a pet name or something?”
“Well you said it yourself, Rarity. It’s certainly not a real penis anymore.”
“How delightfully fitting for such a pathetic sight. Peenie, haha”
>You feel yourself starting to swell again
“So what do you say, Anon? Do you like the sound of that?” Fluttershy asks
>Hell yes
Yes, I would love that
>They giggle together
“So who would you like your face to be a chair for?”
>You look back and forth between them before finally deciding
Rarity, please use my face as a cushion for your wonderful butt!
“Very well, darling.”
>You climb out of the pool and lay on the floor
>Thank goodness it’s a steamed room
>You watch in anticipation and bated breath as Rarity step over you, backside turned to your face
>She backs up a little, and then lowers her ass right onto your face
>Your whole face is engulfed by the feeling of marshmallow ass
>You feel the otherworldly erotic feeling of her pussy lips spreading on your mouth, feeling her clitoris winking onto your tongue
>Her anus rests on the bridge of your nose and you smell the most wonderful smell, there is no unpleasantness to it at all
>Her dock rests over your eyes and you feel her wet mane over your own head
>To say you were in sex heaven would be an unforgivable understatement
>You were so lost in initial pleasure that when Fluttershy started to play around with your peenie it took you by surprise
>Rarity starts to move her ass back and forth, allowing your tongue to lick across the entirety of her pussy, from her engorged clitoris all the way to her perineum
>Your tongue pushed past her lips and into her marehood, something your peenie can never do now, or ever be allowed to
>At the same time, Fluttershy gave your peenie teasing licks, first at the very tip only, and then around the main surface and even the ridge
>As soon as her tongue took one lap around your glans you came hard as cum drooled out, but your libido didn’t end there
>That was one of the perks of the potion. It increased your libido by a not-less-than-significant amount
>Your penis went into a very brief refractory period, but within the minute it swelled up again, begging for more
>Rarity continued grinding on your face, her own pleasure causing her to pant harder and harder 
>She moaned especially hard when you started sucking on her clit
>Mare juices were flowing out of her pussy now and you lapped it all up. It was like nectar. Pure, pony vagina nectar
>Fluttershy started licking your penis again, putting her whole mouth over it this time and actually giving it a nice succ like a straw. A very, very short, straw, but a straw nonetheless
>You came even harder than last time, more semen drooling out and into her mouth
>Fluttershy licked it up while you prepared for round three

>Rarity’s gyrations started getting more intense 
>Finally, she positioned herself for you to suck on her clit once more
“Anon! Suck it! Suck it as hard as you can!”
>You obey and start sucking her clitoris hard
>You can sense she’s about to reach her climax, and Fluttershy can too
>You suck and swallow all the marecum flooding out of her pussy, and right before she cums, Fluttershy gives your peenie a nice hard succ as well and you both in that instant cum harder than you ever thought possible
>Rarity pants intensely
>You struggle to catch your breath with the steamy sex fumes covering your face
>Eventually, Rarity lifts her butt off and stands again 
>A wave of coolness washes over your face from the temperature difference
>You lay still for a moment, then sit up to look at the two mares
>Rarity speaks first
“D-Darling…Haah, your “penis” might be useless now, but you yourself still have so much use, hah.”
>You swallow, still tasting the amazing taste of Rarity’s marehood in your mouth
I’m just glad, I was able to make you feel good, Rarity. And thanks for making me feel good too, Fluttershy.
>Fluttershy smiles
“Oh it was my pleasure, Anon. I didn’t expect it, but your peenie really is quite a fun play thing, even if it will  never get to have real sex. 
>The three of you bask in the afterglow for a little longer, and then with a silent mutual understanding slide back into the pool to rinse off and recover
>You’re sure Aloe and Vera will take care of it

“…..Anon? …Anon? … ANON! Are you ok?”
>Your eyes flutter open and you see light
“Oh thank goodness, you’re alright.”
Wha…? What happened?
>You groan as your eyes fully open and see the staring faces of Fluttershy and Rarity
“You entered the pool after we told you to come in with us, and when you did as you sat down, you just stiffened up for a moment and then went limp. We dragged you out to try and wake you up.”
How long was I out? 
“About three minutes. Thank goodness you’re alright though.”
>You look towards where you stepped in
>You were careless after all, mind probably so distracted from the humiliation of being called  a girl
>Right where you sat down was a jet stream pushing itself out, though it was a little difficult to see
I see. I think I got overstimulated when I got into the pool and passed out
>You gesture towards where the jet stream is
“Ah, well, I see. That would certainly explain it.” Rarity laughs nervously. “But all that matters is that you’re alright now, hmm?”
“Oh we were so worried when you just went limp. I thought there was something really wrong with you.”
Haha, no, I’m fine Fluttershy, Rarity. Thanks though. 
>You take a moment to gather yourself
Well, let’s not spoil the day? Let’s get back in
>With relief washing over them, they agree and slide back into the pool
>Rarity helps to guide you to a calm area of the pool for you to sit in
>You slide in and don’t pass out this time

>There’s a bit of silence between you three for a little while, but then Rarity and Fluttershy start laughing
“Haha, how silly this whole thing is. Isn’t it a little funny how totally sensitive Anon’s peenie is?” Fluttershy remarks
“Undoubtedly.” Rarity agrees
>You laugh in agreement with them
>But still, you can’t help but think back to the dream you had while you were passed out. It was so vivid
>You decide it’s probably best not to bring it up. At least not now
>The laughter dies down, but then Rarity gets a little curious
“Say, Anon, do you mind if we…take a closer look at your – what was it you called it again, Fluttershy? – Peenie?” She stifles a laugh as she says that
>Fuck it, why not. It’s just the two of them. 
>You pull yourself up and onto the ledge of the pool, spreading your legs wide open to give Rarity and Fluttershy full view access to your microscopic junk
>They drag themselves forward and start ogling it
“Ohoho, look at that, Fluttershy. Isn’t it just so cute? The tiny little thing, just poking out.” 
“It really is so cute. Look at the widdle guy, who’s a cute widdle peenie?”
>Their mockery and laughter cause it to harden
>They watch as it turns from a soft and squishy nub to a stiff and slightly larger nub. 
>It twitches and stretches (if you could even call it stretching) as if it were trying to reach something
>Your peenie is in a state of ultra-sensitivity now
>Both Rarity and Fluttershy giggle as they watch and observe your peenie, getting up real close to see every detail of your expanded glans
“Imagine that useless little thing trying to penetrate a mare” Rarity laughs out
“It would never go in.” Fluttershy giggles back
“Just look at it! There is absolutely no length to it. It really isn’t a penis at all. I dare say that it’s almost feminine.” Rarity says
>Fluttershy giggles more in response

>You’re breathing harder now, waves of pleasure rolling through you as you take the humiliating words and internalize them
“You know, maybe Anon isn’t a man at all. Maybe he’s really a girl.” Fluttershy coos at you
>Your peenie is leaking cum now, still twitching and still hard
>Rarity continues
“You practically have no balls to speak off, and the only thing you have to claim of your once penis is that little nubby thing right there. It almost looks like… a clitoris! Oh my goodness, he really is almost like a girl, isn’t he Fluttershy?
>Fluttershy is really giggling now
“Yep. Men don’t have clitorises, only girls do. Isn’t that what you have, Anon? Say it out loud for us. You don’t have a penis, you have a clitoris.”
I…I don’t have a…penis. I have…a clitoris
>They start laughing out loud now
“So you admit it then, Anon. You ARE a girl
N-no…
>Your peenie is throbbing so hard now, more cum is leaking out like crazy, but you haven’t orgasmed yet
“Tell us again, Anon, and say it like you really believe it.” Rarity commands
I…I don’t have a penis. I have a clitoris 
“That’s right, dear. You’re not a man. You’re a girl. That’s why you’re here with us right now, letting you look at us but never touching us while we tell you what to do. Never think of yourself as a man again, Anon. You admitted it straight to us today. That tiny little thing between your legs is a clitoris, not a penis.” Rarity says
“Heehee, not even a peenie anymore, Anon. You truly are a girl. From now on, clitoris is the only thing we will call it, and the only thing you should call it too.” Fluttershy adds. “It’s the truth, after all, isn’t it?
Yes, yes, thank you. I’m not a man. I am a girl. Men have penises, but I have a clitoris
>At the moment of you say that, you actually spurt some semen out of your clitoris
>They laugh raucously at your shameful admission, and your orgasm just sealed the deal for them

>Fluttershy and Rarity move themselves back to their original spots while you sit there in humiliation
“Heehee, Rarity, I think I’ll send Anon over to you for some training on proper lady-ness.”
“Oh I would absolutely love that, darling. I have so many things I wish to show him.”
>They giggle again to themselves while you slowly slip back into the water




[Anon’s Femininity Training – All hair removal bath from Rarity, Proper feminine peeing and cleaning, Legs closed together tight when standing and sitting, no hiding away your clitoris, Wear only panties now, Rarity’s new shop assistant, Mistress Rarity, dominatrix maybe? Exhibitionism – time to let more of Ponyville see how much of a pathetic ultra-emasculated-bordering-feminized boi you are]

>True to her word, the following day Fluttershy brings you over to Rarity’s house/shop
>You didn’t want to at first, and you protested when Fluttershy floated the idea seriously to you after what you thought was just a joking session between them at the spa bath, but her crestfallen expression at your rejection eventually won you over
>You couldn’t stand to see her that way
>And besides, maybe she was really on to something
>Arriving at Rarity’s place, Fluttershy knocks on the door which opens up so quickly before she has a chance to knock a third time
>Guess Rarity was anticipating you with great eagerness
“Darlings, you made it! Wonderful!” Rarity exclaims
“Here you go, Rarity. I’ve brought Anon over just as I promised. He’s yours to keep for as long as you please, at least until “training” is over.” 
She gives a soft giggle before nudging you forward
“I’ll see you later, Anon. When I see you again, I hope to see you a changed man, oops I mean girl.” She says to you, giggling once before before bidding farewell
>You gulp and turn back to face towards Rarity again

“Why do you look so nervous, Anon? You need to trust me. Everthing I’m doing is for your benefit, dear. I promise, there’s nothing to be nervous about.” Her smile turns into smugness and purpose. “That is, of course, assuming you follow my instructions and don’t make this needlessly hard on yourself.”
>You could only imagine what she meant by that thinly veiled threat
S-S-So…hehe, what uh, what exactly will I be doing here? Something about training?
“Yes, Anon darling. Because you are now a girl, as you yourself confessed, you must learn to act like a girl.”
>She uses her magic to pull your pants down
“The proof is right there.” She says as you look down to see your no-shaft, useless peenie. “A clitoris as cute and adorable as that needs to have an essence of…femininity about it. I will be helping you to achieve that. Do you understand now, Anonymous?”
>You swallow. Your nervousness is topping the charts again. A girl? No, no way, you’re a man. So what if every action you take is in total and utter submission to mares? So what if, as part of that, you willingly allowed them to steal away your manhood so they could mock and laugh at it and you every day for the shriveled, microscopically pathetic thing that it’s become? So what? You’re still a man…right? Right…?
>You nod
Ok. You’re right, Rarity. Please help me to become what I truly am. 
“Marvelous, darling! We can start right now!”

“First things first, darling. Before you train to *do* anything, your appearance must first match the part. Follow me”
>You follow her where she leads you to her bath room. The tub is already filled, still warm in fact, with all sorts of bottles laid out everywhere on the edges. What’s she about to do to you
“The essence of femininity lies in uniformity and balance, Anonymous.”
>Rarity uses her magic and pulls off your shirt and your pants which you had pulled back up not a minute before
>You stand before her naked again. It’s not the first time she’s seen you in all your glorious shame, but you still feel so exposed
“What I mean by that is we need to remove that pitiful amount of fur from your body. You either have a full coat, like I and other ponies do, or you don’t. Anything else in between horrible and needs to fixed right away. So that’s what we’re going to do to you!” Rarity explains in her tone of expertise
>Pitiful amount of fur? You admit you’re no gorilla or anything like that, but you still have an ok amount of body hair, if a bit scraggly and patchy in some areas
>You feel a field of magic envelop your body and lift you into the tub of water
“Go ahead, Anon. Start cleaning yourself. I’ll help apply the right formulas once the dirt and grime is scrubbed off.”
>You obey and start rubbing your body with the water, making sure to get every pit, crack, nook and cranny
>Rarity watches you do all of this with amused indifference
>Once you feel you’ve gotten it all, or at least most of it, you signal to Rarity
“Wonderful, now let’s apply the formulas. First, rub this all over your body. It’ll help to fortify your skin for the next part. I’ll help you on your backsides.”
>Stepping out of the tub, Rarity pours some of the chemical (or magical potion, or something whatever) into your hands and you begin rubbing it all over yourself as she said to while she rubs it on your back and ass
“Your face too, darling, from under the eyes down.”

>By the time you’ve finished applying it to your face, the rest of it has seemed to have dried away on your body
“And now the next part, to remove those terrible patches of fur. This formula will cause all of it to drop off your body like stones, permanently. It will never grow back unless you apply some tricky magic and potions. Normally, if applied by itself, it would be extremely painful, but you shouldn’t feel anything now thanks to the fortification formula you just applied. Don’t fret, Anonymous. You’re a big girl.”
>For you
>You go ahead and start applying the second formula to your body, reaching every area you can, while Rarity again helps to apply it to your backside and butt, including in your crack and over your anus and taint
“Alright, we now wait for just a couple minutes, then I need you to step into the bath once more.”
>You look like whipped cream from the eyes down
>The minutes pass and when Rarity gives you the ok, you step into the water and submerge yourself
>As you rise up, you feel what paltry amount of hair you had on you before slough away from your skin. Face, arms, pits, stomach, back, groin, everything
>You feel even more naked than before, like a lot more
>You feel around your body and surprisingly relish the newfound feeling of total and utter smoothness
>Amazing
“Beautiful, darling!” That’s what I’m talking about! The final step now is to dry yourself off and apply the final formula. This one will heal any residual damage that may have been left over from the previous step, as well as giving it the smoothness and silkiness of silk.”
Rarity, where did you even get all these things? 
“Oh, I made a special order from my supplier. When you know certain ponies like me, you tend to be able to procure certain things not…usually available…”
Oh ok.

>You step out of the water and see yourself in the mirror. Not a single hair to be seen or felt all the way from your eyes down
>You’re kinda digging this. Never knew how liberating it actually felt. 
>You also notice how much muscle mass you seem to have lost during your stay here due to your modified diet. You’re not emaciated or anything, still a far cry from Mr. Skeltal, but you’re noticeably less full than when you first arrived here. That’s too bad. Guess it’s just a reflection of your wimpyness.
>You proceed forth with the third formula after drying yourself and complete the first “training”
“Sweet Celestia, Anon, now you truly look the part. See how your clitoris shines so much brighter now, contrasted to your silken body now? It looks so much happier, already sensing the new, true feminine (You).”
>Your peenie…clitoris…gets hard at her compliment
>Rarity giggles and taps your barely-existent balls before leading you out of the bathroom

>Rarity the proceeds to perform some additional touchups to your body, including cleaning up your nails and adding health back to your hair so it’s luscious and amazing
>She is the element of generosity, after all
>By the time she’s finished with you, you have become the beautiful man seen only in Squidwards dreams
>Honestly, you look like Rarity’s little boy toy now, though…she doesn’t seem to acknowledge you as a boy
>In any case, after Rarity is done sculpting you to her image, she decides that’s enough for one day. You are allowed to rest for the remainder of the day. Beauty needs rest after all. Real training starts tomorrow

>Tomorrow comes and you prepare yourself for whatever humiliation Rarity has in store for you today
>Rarity decides that the first thing you need to learn is proper hygiene, feminine or otherwise
>She shows you how to manage your hair in the morning, brushing your teeth and cleansing your mouth so it remains pleasant all day, caring for your skin (different from caring for a coat seeing as, well, you don’t have one), so on a so forth
>But the real kicker was saved for last
“And now, the one I’ve saved for last (and the one I’ve been most excited for), urinary hygiene!” Rarity exclaims
Huh?????
“Don’t “huh?” me, Anon. What, do you think that you can continue to make a mess of things in the bathroom while I’m around? I don’t think so. You will learn to clean your clitoris after every urination. Do you happen to have to go now?”

>Unfortunately for you, the answer to that is yes
Yes, Rarity
“Good. Go to the toilet here.” Rarity points to the porcelain bowl not a few meters away
“Now sit down.” She commands
>You obey
“Now, take you’re your two fingers by your thumb shaped into a V and place your clitoris between them.”
Wait a minute, Rarity, why? You complain
“Why else do you think, Anon? So that you control where your peeing. I will not have you make a mess of my bathroom. Now do as I asked.”
>You begrudgingly place your “clitoris” in between your index finger and middle finger and angle it towards the bowl
“Good. You may pee now.”
Do you have to watch? Can I have a little privacy? 
“No! Absolutely not. May I remind you that you are in training. You do as I tell you, not the other way around, understand darling?”
>You nod and begin to pee
>It comes out in a thin, leaky stream, much like your cum
>Rarity watches the entire time, chuckling to herself in great amusement as your face becomes hot in sheer embarrassment
>When you’re finished, Rarity complements you
“Very good, Anon. You now know how to pee like a girl. But you’re not done yet.”
>Ehhhhh?
What else must I do, Rarity? 
“Now you must wipe yourself clean. Take one square of tissue cloth and wipe the excess pee from your clitoris from the bottom up, and then dispose of it.”
>You did as she asked, taking a tissue paper, folding it, and then wiping the drop of pee that remained on your “clitoris”
>The physical stimulation caused you to swell to erection again
>Rarity laughs 
“Very good girl. You will do this every time you decide you have to pee. Each time I will watch you to make sure you are doing it correctly. 
Yes Rarity.
“Good.”

>Rarity relieves you from “training” for the rest of the day. However, you still have plenty to do as her temporary “assistant” around the shop.
>The rest of the day is spent doing just that
>Oh, and you also get to give Rarity massages too
>The next day comes
>When you wake, Rarity is sitting next to you, grinning in some kind of anticipation
>Oh yay, what could it be?
>You sit up in your bed and gaze upon Rarity
“Oh good, you’re up at last, Anon!”
Good morning, Rarity. May I ask what this is about?
>Rarity speaks in barely contained excitedness
“Well I’m just so excited for this next part of your training. While you were asleep, my muse spoke to me and I knew right then what I had to do. I spent a good part of the night drafting up and stitching up this wonderful new pair of panties for you!”
>YOOOOO-, you know what, fuck it. Never mind
Rarity, am I really supposed to-
“Hush, darling, I’m not finished. It’s rude to interrupt. Very unfeminine like of you. Anyways, as I was saying. I made a new pair of panties for you! I’ve never actually seen a female member of your species before, but from the descriptions you gave to me in the past, I was easily able to extrapolate the proper techniques and materials required to create this new article of clothing, one that you will wear only from now on. Isn’t this exciting? You become more and more of a girl each day.”
>You feel that ache in your gut and chest again
Thank you, Rarity. I can’t wait to try on my new panties.
“Marvelous, Anon. Go and clean yourself up in the bathroom and then we will put these new panties on you.”

>You step out of the bed and go to the bathroom, trying to remember all the stuff she told you to do yesterday
>Rarity comes in as you’re finishing up your skin routine and about to take a wee
>You go and sit on the toilet
>This part was easy to remember.
>Rarity sits and watches you as you take your clitoris in between your fingers and angle it before beginning to pee
>Once you’re finished, you take a tissue, fold it and wipe your clitoris off, which causes it to get erect
“Very good girl!” Rarity compliments you after you’re done
>You moan as your clitoris pulses, asking for release
Ah, hah, Rarity, is it ok if I cum? You can see how my clitoris has swelled. Please?
>Rarity contemplates for a minute, but then obliges
“Alright, you may do so, but if anything spills onto the floor or seat, I’ll have you lick it up, understand?”
Yes. Thank you Rarity.
>You take your clitoris with your thumb and index and start rubbing over the enlarged surface
>Within seconds you orgasm and semen dribbles out onto your fingers and your balls
>Rarity giggles at the sight
“Good. Now wipe that clean as well.”
>You do so, then stand up
>Rarity giggles to herself giddily, for the time has come at last, and so have you
>She lifts up a pair of velvety soft pink panties with her magic and brings it towards you
>You grab it and Rarity releases

“Maybe you figured it out already, but there’s a reason why I had you learn urinary hygiene yesterday. Here is the reason why. To be a proper, feminine girl, it is imperative that you do not soil your undergarments. I’ll especially not have it on a piece I worked so painstakingly hard over. You had better appreciate this gift from me, Anonymous. Say “Thank you, Miss Rarity.”
Thank you, Miss Rarity
“Good. Now, put them on
>You do as you’re told, raising one leg and placing it through one hole, then raising your other leg and placing it through the other hole
>You slowly pull it up, savoring the feeling as it glides against your skin
>Rarity squeals in delight
“Oooooh, I knew it would look so good. A girl like you deserves such pretty panties, don’t you agree, Anon?”
>Yes. These panties are very pretty. I feel very girly now, Rarity.
“I’m so happy you think so, Anon. From now on, you are to wear only these panties. You will not wear anything else while you are here with me.
>You want to protest, but you decide against it
Thank you, Rarity
>Rarity smiles to herself in contentment
“Pull your panties down a little, Anonymous. I want to see your clitoris peek out from your new panties.”
>You take the front band of your panties and pull them down, showcasing your clitoris to Rarity
>It’s become hard again and twitchy
>Rarity laughs at it and comes to inspect it up close again
“Ok, you may put it away now.”
>You do so
“From now on, as long as you are naked or have those panties on, you will stand and sit femininely. That means that your legs stay close together at all times so that your clitoris cannot hide and understands its true position. Now follow me.”
>You follow Rarity out of the bath room

>Immediately you notice that it’s difficult to walk straight, as the rubbing of your new panties against your exposed clitoris gives it a repeating stimulation as it rubs against the fabric with every step you take
>Rarity doesn’t seem to notice, or if she does, she doesn’t pay heed to it
“Alright Anon. Beginning today, things are going to be a little different. From now on, I’m no longer “Rarity”, I’m “Miss Rarity”. You do what I want, as I say, when I want. No complaints or protests or mistakes. If you do any of those things, I will punish you. How I choose to punish you will be up to me. You are now my girl slave until you decide that you truly believe you are a girl. Is this clear to you?
>You nod with awareness
“Good. Now come with me. We have work to do.”
>You follow her obediently. 


[Begin actual femininity training. Buttplut tail for endless humiliation, but also as prep for the nice marecock he will be punished with. Rarity knowledgeable and skilled in all this anal stuff, mention Coco. Rarity’s face sitting challenge – Anon must spend several hours underneath Rarity’s ass completely immobile, is utterly disallowed from sticking his tongue into Rarity’s pussy or cumming from arousal. If he does (he will), “punishment” time. Anal pounding, one minute for every tally he’s marked up. Clitoris is now called “clitty”, yet another and final demotion.]

>So it looks like your transformation to a “girl” is complete. At least physically
>You keep saying it to appease Rarity and Fluttershy, but it can’t really be true, so you still want to believe anyways.
>Rarity addresses you
“You’re a girl now, but you only look the part.” Rarity prods a stick into your crotch. “Right now, there is an incongruency between what you are and what you behave like. We’re going to set that straight.”
What are you going to make me do, Rarity?
>Rarity gives a spank to your butt
“It’s Miss Rarity. I told you to remember that. As for what you’re going to do, well, you’re going to do everything I say and command until you learn to properly act effeminately, as befitting of your appearance and state. Now what do you say, Anon?” 
Uh, I don’t know…
>Rarity slaps your ass again
“Wrong! You say “Thank you for teaching me, Miss Rarity.” Now say it.”
Th…Thank you for teaching me, Miss Rarity
“Good. Now let us begin. The first thing that I want you to learn is to always do as you’re told by your betters, which, fortunately for you means everyone. You’re no longer a man, and you’re beneath even us mares, especially us mares. You no longer have any choice and you will do whatever you’re told. Now let’s start with something fairly simple.”
>Rarity activates her magic and levitates something over to you. It’s a butt plug with a pony tail on it.
>It’s not impossibly large, but you still feel intimidated by it. You start to protest
R-Rarity, that’s kind of big, and I’ve never had something up my butt before. Also I poop from there…
>Rarity responds with disappointment

“Anonymous, you’re already failing your first lesson. You are not to ask questions, only to do as I tell you. But if you must really know, do not worry about the cleanliness of this object. It is enchanted with a lubricating barrier that will do away with any…impurities…it may come in contact with while within. I want you to pull your panties down and put it in now. Also, you are to call me Miss Rarity. From now on, if you continue to forget to address me properly, I will keep tally of it and use it to compound your punishments. Do I make myself clear?”
>You nod and take the plug, feeling the girth of its width
>You press it up against your anus, already feeling a gliding sensation
>You push it gently and you gasp as your anus starts to open up
>You push a little more and feel resistance. It doesn’t hurt, but you can definitely feel the stretch
“Come on, Anonymous. I’m getting impatient.”
Sorry, Miss Rarity
>You take a deep breath and finally push it in with more force
>The stretch feeling is gone now but you feel stuffed inside
“Good. Now pull your panties back up.”
>You do as she commands
>You feel the hairs of the tail brush against your legs as you move around.
“Now let’s move on to some tasks.”
>The rest of the training session is spent by Rarity commanding you to do basic service tasks like vacuuming, dusting, reorganizing, making tea, giving her massages, stuff like that.

>When training concludes, it’s late afternoon now and there’s still the rest of the day to go
>You take a seat to rest for a bit
>Rarity corrects you
“Ah, Ah, Anonymous. Just because we’re done with training for the day does not mean your training has actually stopped. You remember what I told you about how to sit. Sit up and close your legs.
But Rarity, I’m tired
“That’s tally one, Anonymous, and I don’t care. You are a girl now, and girls do as they’re told. 
>You sigh, but comply
Yes, Miss Rarity.
“Very good. We will eat soon, so go clean yourself up.”
>You get up and carry yourself to the bathroom
>You wash your face and spend some time staring back at yourself, wondering what happened
>You love it, but you hate it. You want it to stop, but you feel secure when it happens. You’re still man, but you can no longer say that with any confidence. The ponies must be right. This is the true you. You’re not a man, just something pathetic to be ordered around, but you have a purpose at least. You like that.
>Dinner is surprisingly normal, nothing really happens there. You are then sent to your room to contemplate your existence and sleep until tomorrow morning

>The next day of training comes
>You crawl out of bed and walk to the bathroom for your new routine
>You walk in and go towards the sink and mirror. On the mirror where you would see yourself, there is a note with something written on it
>It reads: You are a girl now, Anonymous, and you will realize it. Stating today, any time you see yourself in this mirror, you will look directly at yourself and say the following words out loud and clear: “I am a girl. Men have penises, but I have a clitoris. Only girls have a clitoris, which means I am a girl”. Failure to do this will result in punishment. Do not think that you can avoid this by avoiding yourself in the mirror, I will know. You will look at the mirror every time you enter this bathroom. Rarity
>As you finish reading it, Rarity walks behind you as if timing herself for just this moment
>Ah, Anon. Good morning. You’ve read your new instructions now. So what are you waiting for?”
Rarity, please-
“Ah, another tally. You’re really pushing your luck, Anonymous. Soon I really will have to punish you. Now, do as you are instructed.”
>You turn towards the mirror and look straight at yourself
I am a girl. Men have penises, but I have a clitoris. Only girls have a clitoris, which means I am a girl.
“Good. And you do well to remember that, Anon.”
>You begin your routine and make yourself ready for the day. Only one last thing remains
>You sit on the toilet for your morning pee. Your tail plug still remained inside of you as Rarity never gave permission to take it out. You had to adjust the tail to the side so it didn’t fall into the toilet bowl as you sat down
>Rarity watches you as you let it all out, wipe it clean and then pull on a new pair of panties.
>You exit the bathroom with Rarity

What will I learn today, Miss Rarity?
“If you are a girl, then you must sound like a girl. From now on, you will raise the pitch of your voice to sound more feminine, especially and particularly during pleasure. Your voice wasn’t very masculine to begin with, so this shouldn’t be particularly difficult for you. By my professional measures and of your physical attributes, your vocalizations should easily become quite feminine when you’ve got the hang of it. You are to speak only in feminine voice only from now on. If you regress to your normal tone at any point, a tally will be made for your punishment. Do you understand?”
>You nod
“Say it, Anonymous dear.”
>You prepare your throat to raise the pitch of your voice
Yes, Miss Rarity
>The first word cracks a little, but Rarity doesn’t count it against you
“Good. Now you will continue to do as I tell you, extending upon yesterday’s training. 
>The day’s training was almost identical to yesterday, but you now had to respond to Rarity with the voice of a girl
>You accidentally let it down several times, and each time it added to Rarity’s mysterious tally. What punishment could she be referring to? Why the wait?
>You also repeated your new mantra every time you went to the bathroom to pee or wash your hands
>Rarity accompanied you each time as well
>Soon the day is over and you take a break, eat dinner, then go to sleep
>You never would have expected what was about to come the next day

>You wake up. It’s the next day of training
>You rise from bed and begin performing your morning routine again
>You enter the bathroom, stop at the mirror and say out loud your mantra in your feminine voice
I am a girl. Men have penises, but I have a clitoris. Only girls have a clitoris, so I am a girl
>You clean yourself up and do your morning pee
>To your great wonderment, Rarity didn’t come to watch you this morning
>You shrug it off and exit the bathroom to meet Rarity out in the main room
Good morning, Miss Rarity
“And a good morning to you too, Anonymous. Today is going to be a special day of training.”
>Special day? What does she mean?
I would love to learn what you have to teach me, Miss Rarity
“I’m glad you feel that way, Anonymous. Today, (You) will be learning about self-control.
>Huh?
What do you mean, Miss Rarity?
>Rarity giggles provocatively towards you
“I mean this.” She says while pointing to a low-lying table with a circular hole in the middle.
>You’re really confused now, but just wait for Rarity to continue explaining
“As I said, today you are going to be learning about self-control. Girls need to know self-control if they wish to be feminine. Today I am giving you a choice.”
A choice? But I thought I was supposed to do as I’m told
“Yes, you are, Anonymous darling. But don’t get the wrong idea. This is a choice for whether you will be punished or not. As part of the exercise of self-control, if you can successfully control yourself in what I am to do to you, you will avoid punishment and all your tallies up to this point will be cleared away. If not, however…”
>If not…
“…then you will be punished with every tally accounted for.”
>You gulp in fear and excitement
>What is Rarity going to do to you? How will you have a choice?

“I have invited Fluttershy over today, and she will get to see the new (You) in progress for the first time.”
>Your heart skips a beat and you feel a flutter in your stomach as you hear that wonderful name. You miss Fluttershy so much
“You will lay underneath that table, where your clitoris will be prominently displayed in that open hole there. You may consider it as a sort of…symbolic gesture.” Rarity giggles to herself. “Meanwhile, your face will become my cushion seat while Fluttershy and I enjoy some tea and biscuits. It is there you will remain until we are finished.”
>Well ok, that sounds pretty easy enough, and almost like a reward. But what’s the catch?
And what is the object of my choice, exactly, Miss Rarity?
“I’m glad you asked. For as long as your face remains my seat cushion, you will not under any circumstances dare to stick your tongue anywhere near my amazing, perfectly gorgeous pony pussy. If you try and stick it in to get a taste, or even lick the lips, you will have failed and made your choice to be punished. Furthermore, you may allow your clitoris to become erect, it’s only natural given your position, after all, however, if any ejaculate comes out whether you orgasm or not, which both I and Fluttershy will be able to see quite clearly, you will also have made your choice to be punished. I will be generous to you today and not count pre-ejaculate against you, but I will know if it’s the real thing. Refrain from either of these things and you will have succeeded in the training for self-control and, as I have promised, you will not be punished and all tallies accumulated will be removed. Do you understand today’s training now, Anonymous?”
>You nod, but are paralyzed in fear
>You don’t want to be punished, but how can you possibly control yourself in THIS situation? IT’S IMPOSSIBLE!
“Fluttershy shall be arriving in a couple hours, so you may use this time to prepare yourself, darling.”
>Very well. Challenge accepted.



>You do as Rarity suggests and spend the next 2 hours attempting to “fortify” your mind
>Will it be easy? Of course not. It’d be insane to think otherwise. It’ll be challenging for sure, but it’s a challenge you must win. You don’t want to be punished. You don’t want to imagine what Rarity has in mind for your punishment should you “choose incorrectly”
>At last, the time has come. There is a knock at Rarity’s door and you brace yourself to see Fluttershy’s precious face, and for her to see…you
>You’re standing where Fluttershy will be able to see you right away when the door opens, standing only in your pretty pink panties and the new tail you’re sporting out your ass
>Rarity seems to take her sweet time, but eventually the door is opened
“Fluttershy, darling! Welcome! I’m so glad you could make it. We have so much to talk about for the next few hours
>Hours?!?!
>Oh geez, oh man, maybe you’re not ready for this at all
>You feel your mental “fortifications” crumbling in real time
>Your little distraction is broken by Fluttershy’s delighted voice
“Oh my! Anon, is that you? You’re so pretty now! Rarity really does know how to bring out the true beauty in everyone.”
>You almost want to take that as a compliment
>You’re addressed by Rarity
“Anonymous, don’t be rude. Give Fluttershy a proper greeting.”
Good morning, Miss Fluttershy.
>Fluttershy responds back with some astonishment
“Goodness, you’re so well mannered now, Anon.” She giggles. “And a good morning to you too, “Miss Anon”.”

>Rarity interjects, turning to Fluttershy
“Anon is still under training and I’ve made it such that her training is incorporated into our tea time simultaneously. We’re going to have quite a nice time, I’m sure. So without further delay, let us begin. Anon, take off your panties.”
Yes, Miss Rarity
>You take your pink panties by their bands and start to slowly slide them down your smooth, hairless, flawless skin, lowering the backside first so as delay the sight of your smooth, hairless crotch in front of Fluttershy, if only at least by seconds
>Then the front side comes down and your clitoris peeks out at last, already stiff from the action as well as the situation you’re in
>You slide it all the way down and then, remembering your training, close your legs together like a “proper girl”. 
>It really does accentuate the image of your clitoris, all to make it more embarrassing
>Fluttershy daww’s at your hard clitoris which pulses
“Dawww, look at it, it was pathetic before, but now it’s pathetic AND pretty. So cute~!”
>You await further instructions from Rarity
“Very good girl, Anon. Girls should always be admired. Now please lay on the floor here and spread your legs.”
>Rarity points to the table under which you’ll be spending the next few hours trapped
>You obey and walk to the table, lowering yourself and lying on your back
>Your clitoris looks like a small, squat mushroom peeking out from the ground
>Rarity then uses her magic to levitate the table over you and positions it so that your clitoris is in prominent display in the center, legs at both corners at one end, head and shoulders out at the other
“What exactly are you training Anon for today, Rarity?” Fluttershy inquires
“Today is about control. While we are enjoying our tea and biscuits and time together, Anon will be serving as my seat cushion, as you can see here. The rules are that for the duration of our time together, with my lady parts upon his face, he absolutely cannot give in to his urge to get a taste. A pathetic little thing like him should never be allowed to enjoy the pleasures of a mare like me or you, darling. So you see, it’s about self-control. We have agreed that if she fails in this training, she will be punished greatly.”
“Oh, my.” Fluttershy gives a worried expression
>You want to cry. Even after all this, Fluttershy still cares about your well-being. She’s so pure. The element of kindness indeed.
“Not to worry at all, dear.” Rarity assures her. “The punishment will be fitting, but I promise you he won’t be “harmed” in any way. You have my word.”
>Her face relaxes
“I’m sure you’re right, Rarity. You’re the expert here after all.”
“Here, take a seat, please, Fluttershy. I’ll be right back with the tea and biscuits. The pot should be on a boil by now.”
>Fluttershy takes a seat at the end where your legs are
“I hope you’re feeling ok, Anon.” Fluttershy says to you
I am, Fluttershy. Thank you.
>Fluttershy’s gaze turns towards your clitoris, and she gives a big smile
“I’m so glad.”
>Just as she finished that sentence, Rarity comes back with the tea, cups and biscuits
>It begins

>Rarity lowers the objects onto the table in their respective places, then immediately positions herself over your face
>You watch as her perfectly pristine plot comes closer and closer to your face until finally it rests 
>You seal your lips shut, not wanting to lose so quickly, as her pussy lips squish right on it
>The way Rarity positioned herself, likely on purpose, had it such that her clitoris was pressing right against your lips, as if you were kissing it.
>You think about Prench kissing it, but you know the rules. Your lips remain seals
>The tip of your nose slightly parts her folds and you begin to wonder how you were going to breath
>You are about to panic until you realize that from the small gap created between your nose and her lips, you can take in air if you control your breathing
>You realize that Rarity has intentionally neglected to squash your face entirely, supporting herself to some degree with her hind legs so that you won’t, in fact, die
>You relax and start focusing on your breathing. Oh man, Rarity really does know what she’s doing
>With the small space for air being literally right on her pussy, as your nose parts it open, every inhale is one that takes in the full scent of her internal perfection
>There is absolutely no unpleasantness to it whatsoever, only the smell of fresh scented oils mixed in with the musk of pure, erotic pheromones
>Oh God, it smells so fucking good
>Your clitoris swells hard and you hear Fluttershy and Rarity giggle, presumably at what just occurred
>You weren’t paying attention to their conversation, so you could be wrong, but probably not
>You try and direct all your focus into steady breathing, to little avail
>You look straight ahead and focus on Rarity’s perfect, plump, gray ponut. It’s just as magnificent as her pussy
>Oh, your clitoris is aching now, and it’s starting to twitch a little
>You hear yet another round of giggles
>Every breath is like torture
>Pure, blissful, heavenly torture
>She smells like nothing you could have ever imagined
>You also feel with great detail her clitoris rubbing all over your lips as her body vibrates from her talking
>The taste is so palpable. You can *just* almost taste it so closely. If only you could open your mouth just a little… You NEED to lick that clitoris and the absolute full length of her juicy lips
>More inhaling. More focus on her beautiful anus. More phantom tasting which you can’t satisfy
>Your mind is going wild, spinning in absolute circles of delirium at this point. You’ve totally lost track of time at this point
>The thought of punishment comes to your head and you have a very brief moment of clarity
>You don’t want to be punished. You have to make the right choice. Don’t lick, don’t lick, don’t lick
>You shut your eyes and it suddenly becomes a little more bearable
>You’re still inhaling the sweet scent, still feeling her pink pearl on your lips, but with your eyes closed you can start to focus on your goal now
>Your mind calms down now, though your clitoris still remains hard
>At some point you eventually tuned into the conversation Fluttershy and Rarity were having
“…so beyond pathetic. You know, honestly, I was really only teasing him when I made that whole comment about being a girl. I didn’t actually think that he and especially his penis would respond so strongly to it. You were right there with me, you remember it too, don’t you? How when I called him a girl and having girl parts, it got so hard almost instantly and he started shaking!”
>That was the sound of Rarity’s voice

“Yep, I remember.” A giggle followed. “I didn’t expect it either, but I was curious to see his limit too. I really didn’t think we’d be able to just walk right over it. But now that he has accepted us seeing him like this, it just makes it all the more fun. I really, really love seeing his shrunken little penis peeking uselessly from his body. It’s like an  extra sensitive cute little baby mushroom. It’ll never be a real penis again and he knows it. I’m so happy that it’s forever.”
>That was Fluttershy
“And the fact that he’s taken up his role so easily and readily as a “girl” in his “training” with me is just all the more hilarious! He almost truly believes it!” Rarity laughs out loud. “You know, I’ve got him repeating a mantra in front of the mirror multiple times a day.”
“Really?” Fluttershy giggles, “How does it go?”
“I am a girl. Men have penises, but I have a clitoris. Only girls have a clitoris, so I am a girl.”
>Fluttershy actually laughs this time
“You’re joking!
“I’m absolutely not. I really do think that he believes it himself, that he no longer has a penis, but a clitoris.”
“That’s so adorable, but so pathetic too. Anon is wonderful, but his penis would never be able to satisfy ever again. Maybe one day he can rub his “clitoris” on mine and that’ll be the closest thing to sex he’ll ever get. Oh, but I would only do it if he makes me extra happy. Can’t have him thinking he deserves it.

>Your clitoris…penis…is mega hard now and beginning to spasm violently from the absolutely humiliating words coming from the mouths above you. You start to feel precum leaking out of the tip now
“Oh, oh! Look, Fluttershy darling, Anon must have heard us! Look at how his tiny, useless, utterly feminine clitoris drools. You want to cum, don’t you darling?” Rarity says, obviously directed towards you
>You make a muffled moan. You’re losing your grip again
>You are so pathetic, they’re right. You’re not a girl, but you are. You don’t deserve sex with them. They’re too good for you. You’re beneath them in every measure, even right now serving as proof
“Yes, yes, ok I’ve heard your pleas, Anon. Now hush. Fluttershy and I are still talking.”
>You put in every effort to calm yourself down again, slowly inhaling Rarity’s scent, closing your eyes
“…and when it gets hard like that and starts to twitch, it’s just the most cutest thing ever. I just want to hug it and dress it up in pretty clothes and play with it. Who’s a widdle clitty, who’s a widdle clitty? That’s right, you are.”
>You imagine Fluttershy looking right at your obscenely swollen clitoris begging for stimulation as she coos her puppy words at it
>You hear laughter from Rarity
“Clitty is right, Fluttershy. Anon is so beyond pathetic now that *she* doesn’t even deserve to have that thing be called a clitoris anymore. From now on, it’s a clitty. 
>You hear another giggle from Fluttershy
>Demoted again. From penis to peenie to clitoris, to…clitty. 
>The humiliation, it’s too much
>The pheromones, it’s so much
>You’ve lost control now and you can’t control it anymore
>Your eyes snap open and you start to moan loudly in utter humiliation and pleasure
>Your clitoris “erupts” in unimaginable orgasm, but not before you simultaneously move your lips to free your tongue, taking the longest, hardest lick against Rarity’s own clitoris and all the way up her lips
>The taste…beyond heaven

>After a good 10 seconds which felt like eternity, you tune back into realty – the reality of Rarity’s yelling
“Anonymous! You disobedient girl! How dare you do such a lascivious act in front of me and my guest?! Not to mention you daring to take what’s mine for yourself?! This is utterly unacceptable! You have made your choice, Anonymous, and now I must punish you.”
>The gravity of what you’ve just done starts to set in as the humiliation high wears off
>o fuk
“I’m so sorry, Fluttershy, but I’m afraid I’ll have to cut our time together short. This wasn’t supposed to happen.”
(Anon doesn’t know it, but Rarity gives a wink to Fluttershy as she says that)
>Ohhh noooo, you fucked up now
>What cruel and unusual punishment will Rarity inflict upon your disobedient behind now? You can barely even begin to imagine
>Rarity lifts herself off your face and you take a deep breath of air before tears start welling in your eyes
I’m so sorry, Miss Rarity. Please forgive me! Please forgive me, Miss Fluttershy!
>Fluttershy gives you a scolding look
>You’ve been a bad girl, Anon. Rarity and I were having a wonderful time, but everything is ruined now. I’m afraid I have to agree with Rarity. You should be punished.
>You nod in agreement
Yes, you’re right! I will make up for it!
“Oh yes you will.” Rarity snipes. “You stay right there.”
“Let me show you out, Fluttershy. I don’t think you should be around to see what comes next.”
>Fluttershy agrees and starts for the door with Rarity
>You turn your head to watch her leave
>Before she steps out the door, she turns her head towards you and shoots a smile while mouthing the word “sorry”. 
>Sorry? Sorry for what?
>It doesn’t matter now. You are sorry. You failed and made your choice
>Let’s get it over with


[Anon’s Anal Assault: His ass is a pussy now, enchanted marecock strap-on always self-lubricating, butt plug has cleared out every “impurity” so no mess, one minute of ass pounding for every tally Anon has accumulated, total and utter prostate stimulation, no stops on the >rape train, no longer clitoris is now a clitty, tons of leaking, girliest squeals and screams and moans of pleasure, Near-mindbroken Anon now truly believes he is a girl, at least for a while ;)]

>Rarity closes the door and turns around, walking back towards you
>You’re in for it now
“Now you’ve done it, Anonymous. I made a promise. You are going to be punished rather hard now. Get up.” Rarity commands as she levitates the table off of you
>You get up slowly, terrified of what unknown punishment is about to cum
“I gave you a choice, Anonymous and you chose punishment. I have no guilt about what I am about to do to you, Anonymous. The truth is, I knew that you wouldn’t be able to control yourself. In fact, I was hoping you would choose punishment, because darling, we are about to have so much fun.” Rarity grins devilishly, a hot desire burning in her eyes
>You hang your head in shame
I’m sorry, Miss Rarity
“I know you are, Anonymous.”
>Rarity then uses her magic to levitate two objects to herself
>One is a long leg cuff that forces someone’s legs apart, like how they do with horses so they can’t kick
>The other is a…oh no…
>You understand now
>The other is a long, frighteningly thick horsecock strap-on
>A sinking feeling of trembling fear enters into your stomach
>You know what the punishment is now
>You’re about to experience an anal assault. You’re about to endure some backside breaking. You’re about to undergo a colon crunch
>A cold sweat chills your brow
P-P-P-Please, Rarity! There has to be another way!

“Why would there be any other way, darling? I presented you with a choice, and this is what you chose. You want to be a girl so badly? Then you’re going to be fucked like a girl. When I am finished, every last trace of “masculinity” still inside you will have disappeared. Any memory or thought you hold onto believing that you still are or ever were a “man” will be forgotten. I am merely giving you what you asked for, darling.”
B-But it’s so big, Rarity! It’ll never fit! And what about the inside? Won’t it be dirty? There’ll be a mess!
>Rarity gives a knowing smirk and scoff
“Why do you suppose I had you put in that humiliating plug of yours?”
>You don’t answer
“It was to prepare you for just this moment. By now I’m certain you’ve learned to relax yourself down there. With the right amount of push, it will fit, don’t you worry about that. I’ll make sure of it. As for the cleanliness issue, your plug serves a dual purpose. The entire time it has been inside you, it has been absorbing and cleaning out all the waste, storing it and sending it away elsewhere. Believe me when I assure you that you are completely empty inside. No mess will be made. Don’t think you can try and avoid your punishment, Anonymous.”
>As she says that, she takes you feet and shackles the cuff to your ankles
>Your legs are forcefully spread apart now, just wider than shoulder-width
“Now get on your knees, Anonymous.” Rarity commands you
>You have no choice. You’re not going anywhere if you tried
>You whimper softly as you lower yourself into the ultimate submissive position
>Your hold yourself up with your hands while your forcefully spread legs open your ass and expose your smooth, hairless little anus to Rarity. 
>Your nonexistent balls have folded into your body and your clitty points downwards, not even long enough to actually hang. It really is a clitoris for you
>Just when you thought you couldn’t possibly be humiliated further, you reach a new bottom

“Lower, darling. I want to see you begging.”
>You comply and go lower, supporting yourself with your forearms instead of your hands, face staring at the floor beneath you and back arched
>You shiver
>How did it end up like this? It was only a kiss.
“Here’s what’s going to happen, Anonymous. When I remove your plug, I will start the timer and proceed to insert myself into your pussy. That’s right, you’re going to be fucked in your pussy because you’re a girl and girls have pussies.” 
Timer? How long will I be punished?
“I haven’t been keeping tally of all your mistakes for nothing, darling. Every tally you’ve earned equals one minute of pounding. By my count, you’ve racked up a tally of 29 mistakes, so let’s round it up to 30 min. And let us not forget the 2 tallies you added when failing to address me properly a few minutes ago, so that’s 32. While we’re at it, let’s add another 10 tallies for the large mistake you made today which puts our timer at 42 minutes. Oh my, yes that’s right Anonymous. Your punishment will last 42 minutes.”
That’s crazy! I can’t!
“Tsk tsk. I’m afraid I’ll have to add another two tallies for that outburst. 44 minutes, darling, but what’s one more for an even 45. Speak up if you’d like to add more.”
>You remain silent, knowing how fucked you are. Or rather, how fucked you’re about to be
“When I insert myself into your pussy, you’re  going to thank me. You will address me properly when you do or I will add another minute to your punishment. Do I make myself clear?”
>Tears form in your eyes. Goodbye, anal virginity. I hardly knew you
Yes, Miss Rarity
“Don’t you worry, darling. This strap-on is enchanted like your tail plug and is constantly self-lubricating, so stopping will never be necessary, I promise. Believe me when I say I have the stamina to hold to that promise. Miss Pommel is quite familiar with the experience. Such a wonderful and sweet mare she is…”
“I’m starting now.”
>A single tear drops to the floor. You brought this on yourself

>You feel a pressure in your anus as Rarity begins to pull the tail plug out, feeling your anus expand open as the plug starts to glide out
>There’s some resistance at first, but you quickly adapt and relax your muscles and soon you feel the large opening from the object close back together as it exits your body
>Rarity gives a coo of her own upon seeing the faintly glowing object
“Hmmm. You see, Anon? No mess at all.” Rarity says as she brings the plug around to your face, letting you see for yourself
>She was right. It was as clean as when you first received it and put it in
>You wondered why you never felt the urge to relieve yourself since you put it in
>Doesn’t matter now, though. Your ass is about to be stuffed with something else
“So pretty and soft.” Rarity says while admiring your ass
>With your head down and ass presented up, Rarity starts to enter
>You feel her cock prod your entrance, pushing slightly as if deciding what best way to violate you
>There’s a soft gliding feeling of what you assume is the lubricating effect of the cock
“Clock starts when I enter, Anon.” Rarity reminds you. “Get ready.”
>The cock positions itself now and you feel the push
>Your anus, or rather your “pussy”, resists. You again adapt and relax your muscles and in a great final moment, it slides right in
>You gasp loudly, never having felt this feeling before
>Your clitty swells up instantly and you feel a simultaneous pleasure and uncomfortableness
>Your ass stretched wide open, filled up completely with enchanted pony cock
>Rarity giggles to herself, enjoying your new reaction
>Quickly remembering your command, you thank Rarity for the violation
Th…Thank you very much, Miss Rarity

>She giggles again and starts to glide the cock back and forth, sliding it in and out with ease now
>The feeling of the cock rubbing through your anus began stirring feelings of utter submissive shame in you
>You could do absolutely nothing in your position but just whimper and moan softly in building pleasure as Rarity got you used to the feeling
>Her strokes are long and deep, pushing right up against your virginal wall, gliding past your prostate each time
>You didn’t want to enjoy it, but you really were
>You start making soft, girly moans as it goes in and out, in and out
>Rarity speeds up a little bit, beginning to pump your ass at a slow setting
>It was constant but steady
>Your clitty was really tingling now
>You need to pleasure yourself and feel release
>You take one of your arms and reach a hand towards your clitty to rub it like a girl, but you barely grazed it before you feel your hand pushed away from it
“Ah Ah Ah. Rarity scolds, not stopping her rhythm. I thought I would give you just a tiny bit of respite by allowing your hands to be free, but it seems you still can’t be trusted to control yourself. Bad girl. This is supposed to be a punishment.”
>She levitates another object over to you
>It’s arm shackles, similar to your leg ones but shorter
>She clamps them onto your wrists and now you can’t move your arms except up or down
“I think warmup has lasted long enough. Here comes the real thing.”

>In that moment, her cock stops pumping for a brief second before starting again, harder and faster than before
>You start seeing lights from the pleasure
>Your clitty is engorged from the pleasure while her cock keeps hitting your prostate, or “g-spot”, over and over again
>How much time has passed?
>You look at the timer and see 41 minutes
>4 minutes…
>Your breathing gets harder and the pleasure keeps building
>You no longer feel any pain, only pleasure
>More girly moans escape from your lips and start to turn into squeals of pleasure
>When the first one comes out and Rarity hears it, she starts pumping a little faster
“You love this feeling of being fucked in your pussy, don’t you, Anon? It makes you feel so girly to have my thick cock ramming in and out of your pussy, doesn’t it?”
>You nod in semi-delirious agreement
“Say it out loud, Anonymous. I want to hear it from your lips.”
>You whimper out in the most feminine sounding voice you’ve voiced yet
Yeees, Miss Rarity, please fuck my pussy hard. My clitty feels so good
“That’s more like it.” She responds back
>Her pumping doesn’t stop
>Over and over your prostate is stimulated 
>Your clitty is dribbling onto the floor now
“Ha! See how aroused you are? You really are an absolute girl, Anonymous.”
>In and out, in and out, in and out. It never lets up
>Every breath out of our body is a girlish moan or squeal of delight now
Yes, yes, yes Miss Rarity, I love it so much, please keep pounding my pussy, my clitty feels sooooo gooooood
>She pumps faster and harder still, like a metronome
>There is an enormous pressure building up inside your whole body
>It’s been 15 minutes now
>You want more
>You need more
>You beg for more
ah! Ah! AH! PLEASE DON’T STOP FUCKING MY PUSSY! THANK YOU SO MUCH FOR MAKING MY PUSSY FEEL GOOD! I’M A GIRL! I AM A GIRL! I AM A PRETTY AND SUBMISSIVE GIRLY GIRL WHO DESERVES TO HAVE HER PUSSY FUCKED HARD! MY CLITTY WANTS TO CUM! IT FEELS SO GOOD! THANK YOU MISS RARITY! THANK YOU! HAH! HAH! HAH!

>You can’t believe the absolute things that are coming from your mouth, but you don’t care. You are in so much pleasure that nothing matters anymore
>You are a girl and you want to get fucked
>In and out, in and out, in and out
>Your anus continues to be stretched open, the wall of your pussy constantly pounded, your g-spot stimulated more and more
>It’s 22 minutes now
>You’re on the verge of pussy orgasm, you need more pleasure
>You lower yourself even further to the ground, face on the floor now and ass presented up as high as you can
>The pumping doesn’t stop
More! Please! I love being fucked in the pussyyyyyy! I’m so close Miss Rarity! Harder, please!
>Your clitty has been drooling constantly and there’s a small puddle on the floor now between your legs
>The pressure in your body has built up to its max and you shout out your final girlish squeals before you feel a violent shock of pleasure throughout your whole body
>Your clitty squirts out with some force a glob of semen, the most you’ve ever produced yet
>Rarity notices this and slows her pace but doesn’t stop
“What a truly pathetic girl you are. Cumming already? And the absolute mess you’ve made. You’ll have to clean it all up when we’re done here. But just because you’ve cummed doesn’t mean punishment is over. There’s still 20 minutes left to go.”
>Rarity continues pumping but at a slower and gentler pace than before
>Still a constant rhythm
>In, out. In, out. In , out.
>You’re drunk on pleasure at this point and just move your ass in rhythm with Rarity
>More and constant pleasure continues to come from your g-spot
>You moan like a girl with every breath
Haanh, Haanh, Haanh

“Say it again, Anonymous. What are you?” Rarity directs
Haanh, I’m a girl. I’m a girl who loves to have her pussy fucked hard. I’m a girl who loves to feel her useless clitty cum while being fucked. I love being a girl. That’s all I am, a pretty girl. Thank you for making me a girl, Miss Rarity. Haanh
>About 10 minutes to go
>Rarity speaks in staggered breath of her own
“There’s 10 minutes left, darling. I’m not going easy on you just because we’re near the end of your punishment. I’m going to go hard again, so get your girly voice ready. Here I go.”
>Rarity starts pumping faster again
>You help and pump your ass in tandem with her
>You’ve lost track of time and all sense of reality
>Only the pleasure that fills your pussy is on your mind
>In and out, in and out, in and out.
>Another pressure is starting to build up in your body again while your clitty continues to dribble pathetically
>The puddle beneath you has become larger still
Thank youuu, Miss Rarity. Thank you for turning me into a girl. I feel so good. I feel so happy. Please let me cum again
>Obliging your request, Rarity pumps faster and harder in the remaining last three minutes
>The pressure reaches its zenith once more and you feel another powerful shock of pleasure throughout your body as your clitty spits out another wad of semen, though slightly smaller than before
>Rarity slows down in the final minute, then stops and pulls the cock out of your ass with a nice squelch when the timer bell rings
>Your anus is gaping open and twitching violently, but soon shrinks back down to normal

>Rarity is panting as much as you now
“Hah, hah, hah, good girl, Anon. Your punishment is over now. Do you feel better?”
Hah, Hah, Hah, yes Miss Rarity. I am a girl now. I accept it. I am a cute girl with a cute clitty and a pussy that loves to be stretched open and fucked really hard by you. Thank you, Miss Rarity
>Rarity laughs between breaths
“I’m glad to hear that, Anonymous. Your punishment may be over, but there is one last thing you must do.”
Yes, Miss Rarity. I’ll do whatever you want me to do
>Taking off your arm and leg cuffs, Rarity says to you
“You’ve made quite a mess during your punishment. I want you to clean it up.”
>You immediately turn around and see the sizable puddle on the floor
Thank you, Miss Rarity. I will clean it up.
>You lean forward and start to lick up all the semen your clitty drooled all over the floor
>It tasted so sweet and you’ve never felt as submissive as you did in this very moment
>When you’ve finished, Rarity orders you to stand up
>You do so and Rarity sits back looking at you with pride
“Yes. You are a girl, Anonymous, and I think we’re going to have lots more fun together.
>Your clitty gets hard again and you smile

BAD END


>Alright, we’re rewinding the story. This can’t possibly be how it ends
>The truth is, after Anon’s stimulation simulation, he and the girls enjoyed the rest of their time in the spa talking about things normally as normal folks do
>Then they left and Anon went back home with Fluttershy
>It is from here wherein the story will resume, and Anonymous’ fate will be altered once more

“Did you enjoy your time with me and Rarity at the spa, Anon?” Fluttershy asks sweetly
Yeah, that place is really nice. I feel a lot cleaner after that bath
“I’m really glad you feel that way, Anon. We’ll have to arrange for more sessions soon.”
Heh, yeah, maybe.
“Althouh, you’re really good at some therapeutic services yourself, you know…”
What do you mean, Fluttershy?
“Well, given how useless your little peenie has become, it’ll never be any good for sex ever again, but it feels like you’ve become better at other things to make up for it, like your massages. Oh, they’re so wonderful and I feel so completely relaxed every time you give me one.”
>You blush at her comment about your peenie, but you do see truth in her words. You do enjoy the feeling of helping Fluttershy relax, and really, you’re actually not half-bad at it
>You feel a little tingle on the tip of your peenie and get a warm fuzzy feeling inside too
Maybe you’re right, Fluttershy. I do like giving you your massages while knowing I’ll never get to have sex with you. It’s not my place anyhow. But if there are other things you would like me to do, I will do them for you. You helped me find my place, after all
>Fluttershy is touched by your words
“Awww, Anon, you don’t have to say that, but thank you. It makes me so joyful to see you knowing and accepting your destiny. I think everypony should know where they fit in the world, and that means you too.”
>You nod in agreement and thanks
“Hmmm. Maybe you can start doing other things for me. I can get so busy at times, you know. Here, I’ll teach you how to cook meals so that I don’t have to anymore.”
I would like that, Fluttershy. Please teach me
>Fluttershy giggles pleasantly then presses her head against your hip in a display of affection
>You feel the ultra-softness of her beautiful pink mane on your hand and feel more anchored to the world than you’ve ever been

[Fluttershy gives Anon a choice to be a pet or a slave/servant, Anon is her new comfort toy, Lets Anon hug her butt as a pillow for the night, lots of mane and tail brushing, Fluttershy wants Anon to orally please her, allows him to use his hands too, delicate and loving kisses to her ponut]


>Later towards the evening, Fluttershy, keeping to her word, teaches Anon how to prepare some basic meals
>You already knew how to do the most rudimentary stuff, of course, like making a simple sandwich and such, but Fluttershy decided that you needed to know a little bit more than that
>She promised that she would teach you something new every night
>Tonight, you learned how to make a complex stew
>You felt really accomplished when you finished the cooking the meal with Fluttershy
>Her bottomless mandate was still in effect while you stayed with her in her house, but she thought you would look cute if you wore nothing but an apron
>She had lots of fun teasing you while cooking by flicking your apron, causing a draft enough to stimulate your peenie, which made her giggle happily
>You didn’t mind, and you flicked her tail in return
>The both of you enjoy the meal you made together, then spend some time relaxing on the couch together
>You shared some more memories with her, confessing how much of a loser you were back on Earth, having no friends and no real purpose in life
>Fluttershy sympathizes with you assures you that it’s all ok now. Sex isn’t everything for you, she says
>She said she’s so happy that you came to Equestria
>You were too

>Beyond the cooking of meals every night, you also did the cleaning around the house, dusting, sweeping, reorganizing, etc. 
>You would also give Fluttershy massages, hooficures (as best you could at least), brushed her mane and tail, and even helped her to bathe 
>Fluttershy said it was ok because there’s no risk from you. You couldn’t have sex with her even if you tried, but your hands have such tender and delicate reach
>You help her to wash in between her groin, her pits, even her genitals themselves
>It was ok because you weren’t really a man, she told you one day
>You were like a servant, the equivalent of a female servant at that
>Male servants at least had their full penises intact, but you didn’t
>She was right, of course
>One day, while you were bathing Fluttershy, she broke a question to you
“You’re so good at all this stuff, Anon, and it makes me so happy and my life so much better, but I feel like something is kind of missing. Don’t you feel the same?”
>You respond
Not really. Serving you is such a great pleasure for me
“That’s it!” Fluttershy exclaims. “What’s missing is officialness of it all. Practically you are a servant to me in every way at this point in all but name. I think that we should make it official!”
Official?
“Yes! Anonymous, how would you like to be my official willing servant? You do everything I ask of you and tell you and you obey no matter what. It’s basically what you do already, but now I can call you my servant, and you can call me your master.”
>You ponder over it
I don’t know. Maybe. I like doing it, but when you say it out loud like that, it sounds worse than it is…
>Fluttershy sinks back down into the water and gives a little pout, but she gets a sly idea
“Oh, maybe you’re right. Although…”


Although…?
“Although, if you don’t want that, I could just start calling you my pet~. You know how much I love animals and how good I am with them. I could put a collar on you and give you a tail, start calling you a good boy, you know…”
>You admit, that’s kind of hot, and your peenie shamefully hardens at the idea
>Fluttershy turns and notices it and gives a knowing smirk
“You would like that, wouldn’t you? What a good boy you are, giving momma her bath. Good boys deserve treats, don’t they?”
>Your breathing becomes quicker and you want to touch your peenie from arousal
>A pet? Now that’s low
“Of course, if you don’t like that idea, you could always just become my servant. No treats and good boy’s involved…”
>She smiles slyly to herself, anticipating your answer
>As humiliatingly pleasurable as it would be, you don’t think being a pet is the best long-term course of action
You’re right, Fluttershy. I’ll become your slave. You may do with me as you wish
>Fluttershy giggles
“I knew you’d make the right choice. Good, then. Beginning right now, you are now officially the servant-slave of Domina Fluttershy. You will call me only Domina or Domina Fluttershy from now on. Do you understand?”
>You smile to yourself at the silliness of it all, but then recall that it’s actually reality, and now that you think about it, not so silly
Yes, Domina Fluttershy
“Good!” Fluttershy beams
“Now please, clean my backside, Servant Anon.” She says as she shifts her body in the water to face her butt and tail towards you
>You reach your hands out and begin scrubbing between her cracks
>It feels good
“Every slave should have a new name to recognize their new place in life, don’t you agree?” Fluttershy muses out loud.”

>You are no longer Anonymous. Anonymous is dead. You are now Nubsy on account of your nubby little peenie
>Fluttershy thinks it’s so cute. You think it’s embarassing. But you’re a slave now, and slaves don’t get to decide things
>You’ve acclimated into your new role exceedingly well, always getting Fluttershy what she needs, doing what she wants, servicing how she wishes
>To distinguish yourself, Fluttershy put in a custom order to Rarity for an outfit that would mark you as a “butler” of sorts
>It was designed specifically to still keep your peenie exposed at all times, but you looked almost professional wearing it, like a real butler
>Fluttershy loves it and uses you now exclusively for her own comfort
>What that meant was that, in addition to you doing everything she wants, she embarrassed and humiliated you by toying with your peenie, teasing it until it cum came out and then cuddling with you afterwards
>You didn’t mind this arrangement. It wasn’t real sex, but it was close enough and made you feel good
>Fluttershy thought it only fair to let you use her as comfort as well
>You were glad for this, because there were many nights where you frequently felt an aching loneliness from somewhere deep inside, and hugging Fluttershy made those feelings melt away
>There was one night in particular where you really needed some physical contact, and so you approach Fluttershy about it

>It’s a nice, rainy evening, the rain drizzling but not pouring as the sun was setting. It would only be an hour or so at most until nightfall
>Fluttershy turned the fireplace on and laid next to it while enjoying a hot cup of tea
>All your chores of the day were completed and dinner had been finished an hour and half ago
>There was nothing left to do but relax now
>You saw Fluttershy’s beautiful body reflected by the firelight next to the beautifully setting sun outside as it rained
>Your heart ached and you approached her
Fluttershy?
“Yes, Nubsy? Is something wrong?”
Yes. Well, no. Not quite…
>Fluttershy looks at your eyes and can tell what’s bothering you
“Are you feeling lonely again, Nubsy? Would you like to stay next to me by the fire? It’s ok, I don’t mind.”
>She invites you over and you sit next to her
>Fluttershy smiles and scoots close to you
>You were afraid to ask her, thinking it might be too far, but you really desired it
>Fluttershy was very understanding, but you were uncertain if maybe this is overstepping bounds for your place as a slave
>But you ached so much inside
Fluttershy? Would you…would you mind if I…
>Your voice trails off and you swallow in nervousness
“If I what, Nubsy?”
If I hug your behind and use it as a pillow?
>Your face turns red quickly at the crazy thing you requested, fully expecting Fluttershy to deny your request
“Of course not, Nubsy. Here, come closer.” Fluttershy tells you
>You can’t believe it. She’ll actually let you do it
…Thank you, so much Fluttershy
>You get closer as she said and nervously place your hands upon her flanks, rubbing it slowly and taking in all the feeling of her soft, velvety butter-yellow coat, and soft, tender curved rump
>Fluttershy gives out a soft sigh at your touch
>You run your fingers through her beautiful pink tail as well, softer than silk
>Your heart beats faster, your gut aches in anticipation, and you lower your head to lay your face upon her butt as if listening to her intimate rhythm

>You closed your eyes and felt all your feelings of loneliness just drift away entirely
>You shift your body to lie down on the ground and your arms start to wrap around Fluttershy’s hips, allowing you to press your face harder into her bottom
>Your fingers curled and grasped her fur and you felt nothing but the pure, gentle, kind warmth of Fluttershy’s body against your cheek
>Fluttershy did nothing and allowed you to do as you wish
>You moved your face away from her flank and closer to her tail, catching a soft scent of her own privates emanating towards your nose
>It caused your peenie to become hard, but you had no desire to satisfy yourself
>This emotional satisfaction gave you all the pleasure you needed
>You weren’t planning to push your luck and go too far down, but having your face near her marehood felt like pure bliss
>You move your head back towards her flank, having taken in your fill of her gentle scent and positioned it comfortably once more
>Her butt was now your pillow and you closed your eyes, letting her breathing take you up, and down, like the soft waves of a soft sea. Just up…and down
>You soon lost yourself and felt yourself go into a daydream of bliss
>Fluttershy took her tail and covered your face with it
>The velvet of her coat on one side of your face, the silk of her tail on the other
>You wished it could last forever
>It did last a while
>Fluttershy let you stay as long as you wished
>By the time you felt you were satisfied, it had become nightfall already and the rain had stopped and the fire died down to a small flame
>You took yourself off her rump and sat back up
“Do you feel better now?” Fluttershy asked
>You nod and smile
“Do you want to sleep with me tonight? We can sleep here on the floor, I don’t mind.”
>Such kindness, your heart aches again 
Yes, I would love that, Domina
>Fluttershy pushes herself towards you and lay on the ground next to her
>You wrap an arm around her and she nuzzles herself close to you
>You both close your eyes and eventually drift off to sleep, listening to the other’s breathing

>The next morning, you wake up with groggy eyes and see that Fluttershy isn’t there next to you as she was last night
>Guess she got up earlier and had things to do
>You sit up and rub your eyes before stretching and looking around
>You look around and listen carefully to see if Fluttershy is somewhere in the house, but you hear nothing at all. It’s just you
>You look at the clock on the wall and see the time – 9:04
>Guess you slept longer than you expected to. Not surprising, though, given how relaxed you were last night
>Well, there’s no use just sitting here
>You get up to go to the bathroom and clean yourself up
>Once you’re done with that, you go to make yourself breakfast, then begin your daily chores
>About an hour passes and the door opens as Fluttershy finally comes back from wherever she went to
Good morning, Domina Fluttershy
“Good morning, Nubsy.” Fluttershy greets in return
May I ask where you have been this morning?
“Oh, I just went to go pick up a little “gift” for you.” She chuckles to herself
>A gift? What could it be?
“Don’t worry, I’ll let you see it later today, but for now, please come here.”
>You stop what you’re doing and go to her as she requested
“After last night, I saw how much you loved my behind, so a thought occurred to me that it should only be proper that from now on, you greet me by kissing my butt, literally.”
>You’re confused
Oh, uhh, ok. Well, um…
“What are you confused about, Nubsy? You must kiss my butt now.”
>You step forward and hesitantly lower yourself to give her a peck on her rump
>Fluttershy giggles at that
“Good, but not quite. When I say kiss my butt, I really mean my *butt*. A little further, Nubsy.”
>Fluttershy turns her body around and lifts her tail, presenting her whole marehood and anus towards you

>Ah, you understand now
>You again hesitantly lower yourself and edge your face closer and closer to her dark-yellow puckered butthole
>Your lips soon make contact with her anus and you give it a slightly prolonged kiss before releasing yourself
>Fluttershy giggles at your submission and turns around to give you nuzzle of approval
>A bit strange, but you could get used to it
>You licked the taste of her butt on your lips and savored the imagined taste
>The rest of the day resumed as typically expected until about late afternoon, before dinner
>Fluttershy seemed to have been giving you lots of signals throughout the day, like she was wanting something
>She made sure her ass was always in your line of sight and bent over frequently while raising her tail to the side
>She also kept “accidentally” backing up into you while you were doing things and “apologizing” before giggling and going back to something
>Was this all related to her supposed “gift”?
>Well you were about to find out
>Fluttershy calls you over to the main room
>You come to her as she commanded and see her holding a mid-sized box
Is this my gift? You ask
“Yes it is, my little Nubsy.” She answers
>What could it be, you wonder. It is a mystery
>You get closer to Fluttershy as she begins opening the box
>It’s a…
>Penis?
>No, that’s not quite right
>It’s shaped like a penis, but it looks more like an accessory of some kind
I don’t understand.
>Fluttershy giggles as usual
“Well, you may have noticed my funny behavior today, Nubsy.”
>You nod
“I’m currently in estrus and I really need some satisfaction. As my slave, you have many good uses, but sex isn’t one of the, and never will be or should be. So what am I supposed to do? I came up with a really good idea that will let you have sex with me!”
>Your interest is piqued and your hope elevates slightly
>I bought this item for you to wear so you will be able to penetrate me. Only, I will feel pleasure while you don’t. Isn’t that just wonderful! There is an empty space at the base where your useless little peenie will go and can’t and won’t receive any stimulation. You will only make me feel good!”
>Your hopes sank, but you realized this was for the best
“I’m very aroused right now, Nubsy. Won’t you please help your mistress feel good?”
Yes, I will satisfy you, my Domina. My useless peenie doesn’t deserve satisfaction, but I will satisfy all your urges. Please allow me to.
>She giggles coyly
“I give you my permission
>You take your clothes off and Fluttershy helps you to put the device on
>She was right. A snug fit it was, but your peenie made absolutely no contact, so there would be no frictional pleasure for yourself
>It was a hard kind of rubber, so it seemed, imbued with some other magical properties perhaps to make it feel almost realistic to a real erect penis
>Once it was secured on, Fluttershy gives it a lick, mock teasing you as you felt nothing at all
>It’s really like you had your old penis back, but there was no sensation to it
>Your real peenie swells inside, but that’s all it does. It can’t do anything else
>Fluttershy gives it a nice suck to lather it with her saliva for initial lubrication
>She then turns around and presents her ass to you in full glorious display
“You may penetrate me now.” Fluttershy says to you as her delicate clitoris winks out at you like a lovely pink pearl emerging from shy lips
>Her pussy has already lubricated itself in eager anticipation, seemingly begging you to penetrate those demure lips and stretch them wide open
>But it wasn’t your penis that would be doing that, it never would be anymore
>You lay the tip of the penis on her pussy, dragging the head up and down the line between her beautiful folds, teasing her
>Then, you control the penis in your hands and rub its head all over her clitoris, tickling it with anticipatory pleasure
>At last, you finally position it right in front of her vagina, and push

>As you did so, her heart-achingly gorgeous lips parted each way and the penis went deeply inside her, filling her up
>She gave out beyond adorable moans and squeaks of pleasure as you slowly pushed and pulled the penis inside and out
>Each stroke emptied her vagina, then filled it back up again, causing her to sigh with every push
>You felt no actual stimulation on your peenie, but the emotional impact of seeing her in such cute position gave you a phantom pleasure
>You went nice and slow, filling her up, then emptying her out
>The girth was impressive
>While you were focused on the steady rhythm, Fluttershy speaks up
“N-Nubsy, can you go a little faster, please? If you don’t mind?”
Huh, oh yeah, s-sure
>You start humping her a little faster, stretching her hole and filling her up repeatedly
>Fluttershy’s moans become stronger and her body begins to quiver
>She truly must be in amazing pleasure
>You’re satisfied at your performance. Anything to make Fluttershy happy
>Fluttershy has started moving her own hips in tandem to your humps now, the base of your crotch slapping against her butt now
>Her pussy is drenched now and she starts gyrating slightly as well
“H-Harder, please, Nubsy.” Fluttershy requests
>You oblige and with pull, you push the penis back in twice as hard, gently slamming into her pussy
>Practically every breath is a loud moan from Fluttershy’s mouth now
>She starts going faster herself and you match her pace
“Hah, Hah, I’m close, Nubsy!”
>You keep up with her pace and keep slamming into her pussy
>You decide to do the right thing and push her over that edge
>You reach under the penis and grab her clitoris with your finger and thumb and begin rubbing
>Fluttershy’s moans became exasperations of utterly pleasure
>You were certain that if you were able to see her face, it’d be in total ahegao mode
>Suddenly, you feel her vagina squeeze over the penis as she lets out the cutest, most embarrassed little squeal of pleasure you’ve ever heard

>Of course, your penis didn’t actually feel anything, but you knew she just came 
>A lot of her orgasm juices got onto your crotch, actually
>The both of you pant, her in pleasure, you just normally
>You’re about to pull out, but before you have the chance, Fluttershy backs into you and knocks you back
>You’re now lying on your back with the penis standing erect upright
>Fluttershy sits on the cock and begins slamming away at it
>You are unable to do anything
>You don’t actually have to do anything
>At this point, Fluttershy has taken full control
>In and out from her vagina the penis goes quickly
>Fluttershy pants loudly, now saying Yes with every pump
“Yes! Yes! Yes! Yes! Yes!”
>You can do nothing but helplessly watch and only wish that that penis was in fact yours
>Your peenie still remained hard and you still felt that phantom pleasure, but it was no stimulation enough to drive you over the edge, only keep you on it at a safe distance
>This continues on for another minute until Fluttershy’s pounding becoming slower and harder and you know it’s about to happen again
>Sure enough, with a final slam, she lets out another cry of ecstasy as more orgasm fluids flowed out of her vagina and onto your crotch once more

>She pants and rests for a minute before finally sliding the penis out of her hole
>She collapses in front of you and drags herself over to where you face is
>She nuzzles your face and thanks you
“Thank you for satisfying me, Nubsy.” She coos
Anything for you, Fluttershy
>She picks herself back up and turns her backside towards you while you sit yourself up
“You may have a taste and clean me, if you wish.” She tells you
>You take her up on that offer, going straight to lick her fluid drenched pussy lips, licking and sucking it all up until there is none left
>You give her clitoris a nice suck for good measure as well before backing away and standing up
>You are left unsatisfied, but with the taste in your mouth and the memory fresh in mind, you are able to finish yourself off
>You take the penis off your crotch and see your throbbing peenie, giving it a few rubs until semen dribbles out and you orgasm yourself
>Fluttershy giggles at the sight and gives you a hug
“Let’s clean up and make dinner, Nubsy.”



*Notes on the types of humiliation allotted for Anon: 
Fetishes I like and will explore – Exhibitionism, emasculation/feminization, smell stuff (limited extent, no brapshit), public humiliation, face sitting and servicing (oral and hand), pet play and slave play, chastity
Stuff I will not do or entertain – Scat, explicit watersports, diaper, vore, hyper-anything, gore and violence, actual tranny stuff, cuckoldry.

**Notes on the effects of the Peenie Potion: 
Entire length of shaft disappears, only the head remains
Size of glans when flaccid and erect smaller than before, but proportionally the same as normal penis
Glans soft, squishy and small when flaccid (cute!) – taut, swelled and slightly larger when “erect” (Hilarious!)
Foreskin is peeled back permanently now
Glans always remains moist, emitting a slightly pleasant erotic scent, and super sensitive now due to magical properties of the peenie potion
Testicles shrunken to about 25% of original size,
Scrotum no longer hangs loose, is permanently in a “cold pruned” like state
Semen production drastically reduced, dribbles out now instead of shooting except in certain instances of hyper-humiliation and even then, the shot is weak

***To Do
Anon must now sit to pee
Anon gets called a girl by FS, which he secretly likes
Feminine training with Rarity
Proper peenie cleaning after peeing
Total body hair removal to make peenie look even more girly
Panties made by Rarity
Peenie now called a pussy and/or clitty

****For consideration
Flutershy would like for Anon to massage and caress her crotchboobs

