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After Applejack fulfills a fantasy of Pinkie's, they have to deal with the consequences. 

Shameless fetish smut involving cumflation, futa with huge endowment, and hyper preg.
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		Lots of icing...



	The sound of a large creaking door broke Pinkie out of her sleep. Last thing she remembered was eating cupcakes at Sugarcube Corner. She lifted her legs to try and move only to realize she was shackled down. The blindfold on her head didn't help her out much either.
"What? Whats going on?!"
Pinkie struggled against the shackles until she realized she wasn't alone. The soft clip-clop of horse shoes echoed behind her. 
"Hello? Can you help me?"
The other pony said nothing. Instead, the steps became louder and louder until Pinkie felt them right behind her.
"Help! Somepony help me!" Pinkie pleaded. 
"Shhhh, it's alright girl."
The southern twang in the visitors voice instantly gave away her identity. "Applejack? What's going on?"
Applejack didn't answer. Instead, Pinkie felt a warm breath flow across her sex. Pinkie tensed, but soon eased herself up.
"Applejack, I want out!"
Instead of words, applejack replied by placing a hoof on Pinkie's flank.
"What the hay are you doi-" 
Pinkie felt a nip at her neck, very gentle though. "Don't ya worry. If you let me, I'll show you a good time."
Pinkie felt the cowpony take her one of her hooves and pulled it over, placing it on something warm and large. The pink pony probed it carefully trying to get a good idea of what it was. 
"What is that? It feels weird..."
"That, my little cinnamon bun, is me. Just wait till you get the icing!"
It finally hit Pinkie just what she was touching. She moved her hoof back exploratory only to discover another appendage. This one was round and pulsing. If she had to guess, each side of it had to be the size of a basketball each!
"A-Applejack?!"
The stetson-clad pony laughed darkly. "That's right! All of that is just for you. Now you just sit right there and let ole AJ take care of you."
Pinkie's knees nearly buckled as the highly endowed mare mounted her rear. She didn't say it aloud, but she wanted this. She wanted to feel Applejack's massive cock plunge into her and hammer her. She wanted to feel all of the cowpony's cum bloat her womb. It came as no surprise when she felt her marehood winking involuntarily. This was it, her last chance to stop this.
"Applejack, please..."
Applejack leaned in close to Pinkie's ear. "Please what, Sugarcube?"
Pinkie clenched her teeth as she felt the tip of he cowpony's member poke her sopping wet vagina.
"Please give it to me!"
"Now you've come to your senses. Here we go."
Pinkie clenched in anticipation. As soon as the giant penis started ploughing into her, she squealed out.  She had never felt any thing quite like it. She immediately had visions of a bulldozer trying to drive through a tiny alleyway.  Pinkie's mouth hung open as Applejack buried more and more of her length inside the party pony. Another loud scream cut through the air abruptly as she struggled to take the entire cock. Applejack slowed her insertion, letting her get used to the tremendous size. Pinkie gasped and panted for a little bit, trying to get herself to loosen up more for the intrusive cock.
"Yer boring me, Sugar. I'm not even halfway in yet."
Pinkie's eyes lit upon hearing this, and her canal clenched involuntarily. She gasped as Applejack pushed more of the burgeoning length inside her. 
It hurt, by the solar god's mane, did it hurt, but it also felt good. She felt the dull pleasure throbbing in the folds of her marehood. 
"Not much longer now."
Pinkie could barely register what AJ was saying through the fog in her mind. All she knew was that her poor pussy was being stretched like the balloons she would mercilessly inflate until they exploded. .
"Ahhhhhh!" a new feeling of pressure hit the party pony as Applejack's huge throbbing meat hit a barrier.
"You know what that is, Sugarcube?" Applejack asked. Pinkie shook her head between gasps.
"That's your cervix. It's the last barrier between my semen and your womb. I'm gonna break through and pump all this icing into your tiny womb until it looks like one of them balloons you like blowin up so much."
Applejack thrusted and the barrier pushed aside. Pinkie squealed again in reaction.
Finally buried to the hilt, Applejack pulled back a little bit. "Ok, Sugar, here we go."
Pinkie threw her head back as the cowpony began thrusting rhythmically sawing in and out of Pinkie's poor abused pussy. Pinkie could not care less at the moment however. She felt every vein, every bulge, every throb in the massive member penetrating her. Her canal's muscles randomly clenched milking the turgid cock.. The pain in her pussy gave way for a rising pleasure, a sense of pressure. She felt like the town's dam, holding back endless amounts of water. She felt Applejack's thrusting get more frantic. 
"A-Applejack! If you cum inside, I'll get pregnant!" Pinkie warned. 
"Damn right you will! Yer gonna carry my foal in that there belly!"
Hearing that nearly pushed Pinkie over the edge. Her knees buckled and she collapsed to the ground in mindless pleasure. That didn't stop Applejack though. She just started pounding Pinkie even harder. 
"Applejack! I'm going to-"
"Me too!"
Pinkie threw her head back as she came. Her pussy clenched and spasmed around the giant cock inside her. She barely had a moment's reprieve before Applejack bellowed. Impossibly, she felt the giant cock throb and grow stretching her wider. During their reckless sex, Pinkie's blindfold had shifted, allowing her to see partially see again. She barely managed to turn her head to look at Applejack. Though she didn't have a good angle, she saw enough of the bloated sack hanging off of the cowpony's crotch to see it churn and pump it's payload into Applejack's twitching member. 
With one last forceful thrust, Applejack came. Pinkie felt the boiling seed gush into her. Burst after burst exploded inside her tiny womb stretching it. Suddenly she felt it. Placing her hoof on her belly, she felt the skin start to stretch. She felt the gouts of cum pump into her, bloating her once slightly chubby barrel. In her mind, she pictured the eclairs she made. She pictured them plumping up and filling when she squeezed the icing into them. She was stuck with that mental image of being Applejack's pastry, being filled beyond capacity with gallons of her icing. Each blast of cum was punctuated with an animalistic thrust. 
"We're not done, unf, until you get it all!"
Pinkie felt her belly pushing her off the floor, blimping further with each spray of cum. She wrapped her hooves around her stretching mid-section, enjoying the feeling of being pumped way too much. More and more her belly billowed as it went past the size of a beanbag. Applejack clung to her backside like a tick, instead of sucking though, she was offering impossible amounts of virile semen. 
"Woa, wha, woah!"
Pinkie felt her center of gravity shift as Applejack thrusted too hard to the left. Pinkie, stranded atop her belly, rolled over and hit her side on the ground. With one last buck, Applejack pushed hard exploding one last burst of her potent cream inside of the pink mare. The prodigious belly quaked and jiggled as it came to a rest and both ponies breathed and panted heavily.
Pinkie, now sporting a belly five feet in diameter packed with cum beyond the limits of any normal pony, slid her hooves out of the shackles that "bound her" and pulled the blindfold completely off.
"That... that was amazing, Applejack," she cooed. "Thanks for setting it up for me."
"You were pretty good yourself sugar." With her cock still buried inside of her lover, Applejack leaned forward and kissed Pinkie deeply. "I don't rightly enjoy pretending ta do something so wrong against yer will, but for you I'll do it. 
"Thanks Applejack. How long are you stuck with your..."
"Zecora said it should just be a couple hours or so. One things fer sure, I can't go complaining that it didn't work!" Applejack laughed.
"I wonder if the thing Twilight said she did worked."
Applejack's ears raised. "Wazzat now?"
Pinkie smiled. "Oh nothing. I just told Twilight about how we've been trying to get pregnant, so she said something about increasing my fertility, whatever that means, so she did some sort of spell that she said would increase the number of eggs I release."
"Wha, WHAT?!"
"Yeah, something like ten times the usual," Pinkie said nonchalantly.
Applejack's eyes widened when she realized what that meant. Ballooned with cum the way Pinkie was, it was doubtful those eggs weren't swimming in there. 
"You have no idea what any of that meant, do ya Pinkie?"
"Nope!" the pink mare replied enthusiastically.
Applejack smiled and placed a gentle hoof on Pinkie's giant belly. How ever many they would have, the foals would not want for love in their family.

			Author's Notes: 
Just to clarify in case you didn't get it, It wasn't non-consensual. the whole being shackled and blindfolded at the beginning was just roleplay.


	
		kinda lonely



	Pinkie groaned pitifully. Her eyelids drooped with fatigue and exertion as she walked through Ponyville. Seven months after she and Applejack had finally been successful in conceiving, the extra weight was now showing in the worst way.
Every time she took a step, she felt her belly touch the grass beneath her. Whereas she once bounced everywhere careless and free, she now had to move agonizingly slow. Fortunately, she had finally made it to her destination. Reaching up, she gave the door three pitiful knocks. The sound of hoofsteps echoed inside giving Pinkie a chance to catch her breath.
"Pinkie Pie? Omigosh? What are you doing out?" Greeted Twilight.
Pinkie offered a sheepish grin and pulled a box out from her saddlebags. "I wanted to bring some of the Cake's special macadamia and chocolate chunk cookies for you and Rainbow."
"That's awfully nice of you, but should you really be up and about right now?" Twilight asked taking the box with her magic.
"I know, I know, I shouldn't be out right now, but I've missed seeing you all! It's been weeks!" Pinkie exclaimed.
"Twilight! What are you doing?! Don't just clog up the doorway, let her in!"
The unicorn scarcely had time to react as Rainbow Dash pushed her out of the way, throwing the door open wide. "Hey Pinkie Pie! It's so great to see you! Come on in!"
Pinkie giggled at the pegasus' enthusiasm. Despite the horrible glare Twilight was giving her, it was no secret that, as of late, they had become very close. Very slowly and carefully, she took the last step into the treehouse, feeling the bottom of her belly scrape along the steps.
"Wow, that's quite the uhhh... payload you're packing," Rainbow pointed out.
"Tell me about it! I'm only seven months in too!" Pinkie exclaimed. "Even the doctors don't know how big I'll get..." the pregnant mare started for a chair only to be held back by magic.
"Hey!"
Before she could protest further, several pillows stacked up behind her back propping her up. Pinkie, with a smile on her face and free from the magic, leaned back into the pillows. "Thanks, Twilight."
The alicorn in question grinned. "I thought that might be a bit more comfortable for you. Did you ask the doctor how many you're having?"
Pinkie laid back with her large belly presented outward. "Yes... she said it was hard to tell since there are so many, but she thinks there are twelve."
Rainbow Dash, who had been hovering the entire time, fell to the ground in shock as her wings locked up. "T-Twelve?! Holy moley! You're gonna be huge!"
Twilight quickly swatted her with a nearby book. 
"Ouch! It's the truth!"
"Yes, but you don't say that out loud!"
Pinkie chuckled. "It's ok, Twilight. She's right. I am going to be huge. I'm sure gonna miss being able to miss seeing you girls," the pink mare lamented.
Quick as a flash, Rainbow flew over and patted her on the shoulder. "Hah! You can't ditch us that easy! If you can't come to us, we'll come to you!"
Grateful tears welled up in Pinkie's eyes. She grabbed the pegasus and pulled her in for a huge hug.
"You girls are just the beheheheheeeest!" she wailed as the tears started to flow.
"I believe that's the hormones kicking in," Twilight noted.
Seeing what Twilight meant, Pinkie released her captive who had turned her fifth shade of blue. "I guess I better get to walking back to Sweet Apple Acres. If it takes me as long to get back there as it did to make it to Ponyville, I'll probably only be a little late," she said, reluctantly rising to leave.
"Oh no you don't!" Rainbow exclaimed using her hoof to keep the pregnant mare seated. "First, you just got here! We have so much to catch up on. And second, we're not about to let you walk home dragging your stomach like a waterballoon," Rainbow said, earning herself another book to the head from Twilight.
"Are you sure? I don't want to be any trouble..."
Twilight smiled. "Pinkie, we're your friends! We'll always be there to help!"

Though it wasn't the smoothest ride, Scootaloo's wagon served as an acceptable mode of transport for the pregnant Pinkie. Scootaloo was only too happy to let Rainbow use it, despite not even knowing what it would be used for. The pegasus in question pulled the cart carrying it's precious cargo to the farm while Twilight kept pace at her side.
As they crested the last hill though, there was an unwelcome sight. Standing in front of the farmhouse was Applejack with a rather angry look on her face.
"Oh no..."
Rainbow and Twilight both looked back at her uneasily, but still they trotted forwards. A scant few minutes later, they arrived at the cozy farmhouse. They came to a stop and Twilight used her magic to pluck Pinkie from the wagon and lowering her gently to the ground.
"Thanks fer bringin' her home girls," Applejack said, her angry glare lessening.
Rainbow nudged the Pink mare in the side. "You sure you don't want us to stick around?"
"Thanks, but it'll be fine. Make sure to come visit soon," Pinkie pleaded.
"Count on it!" Rainbow reassured her.
"Bye, Pinkie!" Twilight called out. Together, she and Rainbow turned around and headed for Ponyville with Scootaloo's wagon in tow.
Once they were out of earshot, Pinkie let out a long sad sigh.
Both ponies sat awkwardly in the evening sun.
"I uhhh... ah know ah asked you not to leave."
Pinkie couldn't think of a good way to say she was sorry. In fact she wasn't sorry. In lieu of any good, meaningful explanations, she started to cry. 
"I know you told me not to leave, but I wanted to see my friends, and you've been so busy lately," the pregnant mare rattled off between sobs. It wasn't but an instant before a strong, yet gentle set of hooves wrapped around her.
"Consarnit... there ah go flappin' mah jaw and sayin the wrong thing. Yer right. Ah have been too busy lately. Ah'm just tryna set up something important for tha farm."
"I know. I just can't help being lonely, that's all. I just had to go see somepony."
Applejack gently stroked Pinkie's poofy mane and wiped her tear stained cheeks. "Don’t you worry. Tonight, you an ah are gonna spend some real time together."
Pinkie's eyes lit up. It was exactly what she wanted to hear.

Applejack sat on her bed brushing her long golden hair. She got out of the habit of putting bands in her hair ever since she and Pinkie became an item. She loved when the pink pony just randomly started playing with her hair. She would get these tingles in her head and down her neck anytime her hair was played with in such a way.
Abruptly, the bathroom door opened dragging her eyes to the doorway. There stood a pony she could only describe as looking like a goddess.
Small beads of leftover water traced down her pink coat, her hair clowed around her head and neck like a flowing pink river. A gentle smile played upon her face, and her clean belly extended downward, nearly touching the floor.
"Why are you staring at me like that?" she asked while a crimson blush showed through her pink coloration.
"Ah was just wonderin' what ah ever coulda done to be lucky enough to deserve somepony like you. C'mon over, Sugarcube."
Pinkie did just that. Making her way slowly to the bed. When she got to the corner, she put her hooves on the sides to pull herself up. Unfortunately, tonight, like the past few other nights, her growing midsection prevented this. Applejack reached over, taking her by the hooves and pulled her onto the bed. Before she could do anything, Applejack was pulled into a kiss.
Not content with letting Pinkie take the lead, Applejack pushed her tongue inside the pregnant mare's mouth and danced around her partner's mouth. When the need for air became too great, they both pulled away, all the time staring into each other's eyes.
"Ah love it when you have yer hair down like this, Sugarcube."
Pinkie smiled. "I'm glad you do. Everypony else gets a little freaked out when I wear it like this."
Applejack reached under the cover and pulled out a small box. "Well, not everypony else is askin' ya to marry them."
Applejack could see the gears slowly turning in Pinkie's head. Before long, the pink mare started giggling as she took the box and opened it. There sat in the middle was a anklet with a triple diamond setting.
"Oh my gosh, Applejack! I, I don't even know what to say!"
"Ah was kinda planning on yes," the farmer said with a rueful grin.
Pinkie slipped the anklet out of the box and put it around her hoof, admiring how it felt. "Of course yes! Definitely yes! Absotootley lootley yes!" Pinkie went back down for another deep, passionate kiss.
When they finally pulled away again, Pinkie began grinning.
"And just what's on your mind, Sugarcube?"
Pinkie leaned in close to Applejack's ear. "I was just thinking we should celebrate this with… ya know..."
"Ah dunno, are ya sure it's safe for the foals?"
Pinkie planted a kiss on the cowpony's neck. "In another month or so it won't be. Let's do it while we still can."
Applejack didn't need to be told twice. Reaching into her nightstand, she pulled out a flask similar to the one Twilight had her flashback potion in. Without hesitation, she took a large drink of it before placing the top back on and returning it to the nightstand.
The effects were immediate and drastic, much like the first time. A tingling pressure rose from her crotch. She could feel the magic building inside her. Mere moments later, the magical member sprouted from between her legs. Pinkie seemed speechless, but eager as it throbbed and pulsed as it grew. Finally reaching about a foot and a half in length, it stopped.
"You have no clue how long I've wanted this again," the pregnant mare moaned out.
"Ah think Ah might have some sorta idea," Applejack said, noting the drops of fluid dripping onto her crotch from Pinkie's marehood.
Slowly, Pinkie raised her hips, hovering over Applejack's new member. Her folds dripped over the meaty rod, covering it in her juices. Slowly she lowered herself onto the cock and moaned out as it filled her.
Applejack sat there in awe and bliss, watching the massively pregnant mare with her belly towering over Applejack's own. Each inch that Pinkie took pushed her further to heaven. Finally, Pinkie loosened her hip muscles letting gravity take over. She was instantly impaled on the massive cock causing her to cry out.
Applejack waited patiently for the pink mare to relax and for her canal to stop clenching so rapidly. Without warning, Pinkie raised her hips and lowered them working the throbbing cock into her folds. After several more seconds, Pinkie thrusted again, and then again. It wasn't long before she started working into a rhythm. Every time the mare came down, there was a slapping sound as their wet crotches collided. Pinkie's pregnant belly slapped against Applejack's firm barrel. Though she was rather left to Pinkie's movements, the cowpony would still try and time her pounding to Pinkie's thrusts.
"Oh, Oh! A-Applejack! I love- ungh- I love you!"
Applejack could hardly reply given her current condition. "Pinks, Ah'm gonna-"
"I know! I want it all!"
That was all she needed to hear. Applejack moaned desperately and met Pinkie's hips mid-thrust. She felt her cock flare inside the pink pony as the first burst of seed exploded inside her. Applejack placed her hoof on Pinkie's belly as it swelled outward. Like a garden hose, gallons of cum swelled the pink pony's midsection, swelling her belly outward. It wasn't long before her bloated belly started inching closer to Applejack's face. Though she didn't want to move during her coital bliss, she knew that if she didn't she'd be covered by the bloating belly. Carefully, she pushed Pinkie gently onto her back, watching the pony's midsection jiggle with massive amounts of cum.
"Ohhh, Applejack, I'm so huge!"
Huge she was. Pinkie's belly started getting taut as it grew far beyond the size of a beanbag. Her mid-section rose upwards like a dome as Applejack continued pumping more and more semen into her. The cowpony simply couldn't stop touching and rubbing her hooves over the mare's bloated midsection. Finally, after a few more bucks, Applejack felt her supply run out.
"Oh my stars…”
Finally free of the enrapturing comfort of her orgasm, Applejack finally took in just what she had done. Rising a full six feet high into the air, Pinkie's belly resembled a weather balloon. Taut and filled with cum, she was almost afraid to pull out. She did anyway though, her cock sopping wet with cum. Surprisingly, Pinkie's lips shut fairly well trapping her cum inside.
As best as she could given the circumstances, Applejack worked her way around the massive belly to find Pinkie's head barely sticking out on the other side. Pinkie was panting and touching what she could of the massive blimped belly rising off of her. Applejack leaned in close putting a delicate kiss on Pinkie's cheek.
"I... I think... I think we got a little carried away, Applejack."

	
		Baby shower



	"Open mine, Darling. I'm sure you'll love it!"
Pinkie Pie graciously took the gift Rarity offered her and tore into it as best as she could. Beyond the wrapping paper was a plain box which told her very little of what could possibly lie inside. She opened the box and squealed in delight.
"Oh, my gosh! Satin sheets!" Pinkie exclaimed. She pulled the cloth out and unfolded them. Without a second thought and spread the soft cloth over her belly. "I can't wait to try them tonight!"
"Well, these were sewn with your... unique condition in mind. I have another set that is dramatically smaller for later," Rarity explained.
Pinkie sat propped up on a large pile of pillows. Now nine months along, her belly protruded forward with a diameter of five feet. Moving in this condition unassisted was impossible. It was no easy task to bring Pinkie to the library for her baby shower.
"I love them, Rarity. They're like soft fluffy clouds. I can't wait to use them tonight."
Before she could say anything else, she noticed Fluttershy looking to the door.
"Don't worry, Flutters! I know she'll be here at any moment," Pinkie said confidently.
"She should've been here two hours ago..." Rainbow grumbled.
Pinkie ignored the snide remark. Instead, she just rubbed her taut belly and sat there with a serene air about her.
"Ummm, well, I guess you should open my gift now," Twilight said, using her magic to hover over another box.
"Oh, I can't wait! After this though, I want another one of those lemon meringue pies!" Pinkie declared. All of the other ponies shared a look of amazement at the voracious appetite she displayed. She had eaten three different cakes, two dozen cookies, seven lotus blossom sandwiches, four servings of hay fries, and had just recently polished off two pies. Though her eating was always a little excessive, now there was no mystery as to where the food was going.
"Oh look! Crib sheets and blankets... alot of them..." Pinkie noted, the enthusiasm leaving her voice.
"Are you ok? What's wrong?" Rainbow asked with a worried tone in her voice.
"This... this is going to cost alot isn't it?" Pinkie asked sadly, tears starting at the corners of her eyes.
"What? No, Darling! I assure you we each budgeted properly for gifts!" Rarity explained, trying to calm the unstable mare.
"No, not the gifts. I mean me having this many foals! There's gotta be money for diapers, cribs, food... oh Celestia have I been eating food! The foals and I are gonna eat the Apples out of their home! Oh no! What am I gonna do? I should have never gotten pregnant! Applejack would be better off without me!" Pinkie cried out. The other ponies gathered around to ease her worries.
"If I had known Applejack had gotten a virility potion from Zecora, I wouldn't have cast that spell," Twilight lamented.
"Whooo wee! Sorry fer keeping ya waitin' everypony!"
All eyes turned to the open door where Applejack stood triumphantly.
"Applejack! Get in here! Your wife needs you!" Twilight hissed at her.
"Sorry, Twilight! Ah was just finishin' up some business that couldn't wait. Now what's all the commotion?"
Pinkie peered around her friends with fresh tears in her eyes. "I'm a huge disgusting whale that's gonna eat you and the Apples out of house and hooome!" Pinkie wailed sadly.
"Hah! Don't count on it!" Applejack said before clearing her throat. "Everypony, I present to you, founder, " she said pointing to herself, "and co-founder," she said pointing to Pinkie pie, "of Fancy Pant’s PinkieJack Cider!"
The other ponies stared in awe as Applejack removed a bottle of cider from her saddlebags. The ornate label featured prominently a grayscale profile of Pinkie and Applejack side by side. "Our money troubles are now over!"
Pinkie's frown spun upside down, but the tears formed even faster. "Oh, Applejack! You are so amazing!"
Applejack wasted no time in running over to Pinkie, hugging and placing kisses all over her partner's face.
"Oh boy, this could enter 'get a room' territory real fast. Rainbow muttered. Twilight glared at her.
"Ah told yah Pinkie. Ah'd find some way to keep food on our table. Heck, Ah did better than that, we won't need ta worry about money ever again!" Applejack exclaimed. "Well? What do ya think?"
Pinkie sat immobile with tears running down her cheeks and a beautiful smile painted on her face.
"I think I want another of those white frosted strawberry cakes..."

Pale moonlight beamed down through the trees in the orchard. Applejack walked slowly down the path pulling a wagon carrying her most precious cargo. They pulled up to their home and came to a halt.
"Be right back, Sugarcube."
In another side of the Apple family farm, Applejack and various members of the Apple family helped build a home just for the two of them with Pinkie's condition in mind. A wider door frame was needed, as well as a double sized bed, and a massive shower/tub combo which was in itself, an entire room. Popping her head inside, Applejack grabbed a specially reinforced cart just for moving the massively pregnant mare around the farm.
"Ok, Pinkie, let's get you inside," Applejack said as she pushed the cart next to the wagon. She offered her hoof to keep the mare stable.
Pinkie gratefully took her hoof and waddled over as best as she could. The only way she could manage to do this though was to scoot back and forth on her rump. After a little bit of a struggle, she sat comfortably on the cart. Applejack dutifully jumped in the harness and pulled the gravid pony inside.
"Ah hope you're ready for a shower."
Walking the cart into the bathroom, Applejack was silent. Thankfully they built the shower/tub with a ramp just for this sort of situation. Pinkie, with the cowpony's help, waddled off of the cart and onto the stairs leading into their oversized shower. Applejack turned on the water to the perfect temperature. By now, she knew exactly how Pinkie preferred her shower.
"Alright, jus a little more," Applejack said, helping push the almost immobile mare under the shower. She started to grab the shampoo when a new sound caught her attention. Amidst the sound of the water pattering all around them, she could clearly hear Pinkie crying. She wasted no time in killing the water.
"Pinks? Are you ok? Talk ta me, Sugarcube!"
"Applejack, I'm... I'm so stupidly fat and useless!" the pink mare cried out between sobs.
"Now, now, none of that, ya hear?"
"But it's true!" Pinkie protested. "You've gone through so much trouble for me, and all I can do is sit here uselessly. I want to dance with you, I want to play with you! I want to throw you a party! It's not fair!"
Applejack ran her hooves through Pinkie's mane. "Don't you worry none. Won't be long before you'll be done carrying them foals. You'll be on your hooves in no time!"
"But..."
"But nothin'! I love ya, Sugarcube, and that ain't gonna change. I'm too dang stubborn for it to change anyhow."
Pinkie's crying continued unabated. Applejack did the only thing she could do. She hugged the sobbing mare for all she was worth. She didn't know how long they sat there like that. Time meant little compared to her lover's distraught feelings. After some time though, the sobbing slowed.
"A-Applejack?"
"Yeah, Sugar?"
"C-can we do it tonight? I want to make you happy."
"I appreciate the thought and all, but Twilight said it ain't safe an all to be doin that now. Might hurt the foals."
"Ubhh, what about the other way? Wouldn't hurt them if you took me the other way."
Applejack raised her brows. She never would have guessed that Pinkie would suggest the backdoor, so to speak. "Ah'm not sure that would work. If you really wanna please me, you could just use your tongue."
"Nuh-uh. Last time I did that, you faked it!"
Crap, how did she know? It was true. Pinkie was not great with her tongue. Rather than let her lover down, she just faked it as best as she could. Though Pinkie looked skeptical, Applejack was sure she bought it before the night was over.
"Ah s'pose we could go the other way... but, you tell me if it gets ta be too much."
Pinkie nodded satisfying Applejack. The cowpony left the spacious bathroom and ran to her nightstand. It had been so long since they had been together in such a way that she had to dig through a mess of papers and assorted junk before she pulled out the dust covered flask.
"Ah sure hope this thing ain't got an expiration date," she said as she walked back into the bathroom. Stepping back in she beheld the gravid pony in all of her glory. Pinkie sat atop her swollen stomach filled with new life.
Apart from the new size increase, there was one other difference. Below the pink mare's glistening sex rested two fat and filled crotchboobs held in a fashionable strap. They had formed about halfway through last month, but didn't start leaking until about a week ago.
To cope with this new development, Rarity made a strap that would stretch around Pinkie's flanks to hold the filling mammaries in place. Set into the straps were indentions where they could put pads to collect any drops that leaked. At this point, the pads were obviously in need of changing as they showed dark spots where the mare's mammaries had leaked.
"Ok, Applejack. Lemme have it."
Applejack smiled. She had the pink pony right where she wanted her.
"No."
"No?" Pinkie repeated.
"Ya heard me. We ain't doin this till you've had a good cleaning."
Pinkie sighed in resignation. "Okey doke."
Applejack walked back to be faucet and set the water once again. Before aiming it at Pinkie though, she would need to remove the little clothing the pink mare wore. Out of her candy floss mane, Applejack removed a peppermint hair tie. Pinkie had on several occasions tried to eat it, only to be hit with the realization that it was plastic. Nevertheless, it became one of her favorite pieces.
With hair items out of the way, that just left the strap on Pinkie's crotch. She pulled on the strap slowly so as not to cause any pain and set the large tits bouncing.
"They're kind of full," Pinkie announced.
Applejack eyed the overfilled and leaking tits before an idea popped into her head. She leaned down to one of the fat dripping nipples and took it into her mouth.
"Ahhhhh, keep doing that," Pinkie urged her.
Applejack was caught by surprise at how much milk was being held back. It flooded her mouth with a strawberry creme flavor and made it difficult to keep swallowing. Still, she swallowed mouthful after mouthful until the flow slowed. Once it became manageable, she let the nipple fall out of her mouth where it continued to flow into the large tub, mixing with the water and flowing down the drain.
"The other one too please."
The cowpony stared at the other bulging and leaking organ. She patted her belly feeling it slosh from the large amount of milk she had already drank. She wasn't sure how much more she could take, but decided to try anyway. She slurped up the nipple and let the flow start.
"Thank you! Thank you so much!"
Applejack felt grateful she could help her lover with the problem, but had a problem of her own. Her belly now swelled out creating a large paunch. She swallowed as much of the milk as she could before reluctantly letting the nipple fall out of her mouth.
"Buuuuurrrapt!"
Pinkie giggled at Applejack’s impressive burp..
Despite feeling like she just gained a hundred pounds or so walked back to the showerhead and aimed it straight at Pinkie. Water flowed down her pink coat causing her to glisten in the artificial lighting. Her fluffy mane straightened under the flow.
Applejack wasted no time in grabbing the soap and rubbing it gently along Pinkie's back. Suds formed along her coat and washed down her ample midsection. Slowly, Applejack rubbed and scrubbed every inch of the pink mare, occasionally earning grateful sighs. Putting the soap away, she grabbed a washcloth and wiped away the suds that remained until nothing remained except Pinkie's naturally bright coloring.
"Can we play now?" Pinkie asked.
"Ah think we earned it."
Applejack closed in and kissed Pinkie, exploring the pregnant mare's mouth with her tongue. They pulled away now and again only to start anew.
"Applejack, I want to make you feel good… for all you’ve done." Pinkie moaned out.
"Ah know ya do, Sugar." Applejack grabbed the potion and tipped it back. She didn't want to go too crazy given Pinkie's size. After all, it was hard enough moving her as is. From beneath her swollen belly came the expected growth. She felt the cock grow magically and a set of balls expand from her crotch. Once the tingling went away, she gently rolled Pinkie back where she could get a good angle. She placed her hooves on Pinkie's wide flank and bumped her tight plothole.
"You ready?"
Pinkie nodded. Slowly, applejack started pushing her length inside the gravid mare.
"Aahh-pplejaahhhh..."
With a slightly faster push, Applejack buried the rest of herself into pinkie's twitching plothole.
"Urghk!"
Applejack stopped hearing the pained moan from her partner. "Are you ok? Should we stop?"
"N, no! Just, ohhhh, start... slow..."
Applejack nodded and slowly pulled herself out, feeling Pinkie's insides pull tight again after the intrusive thrust.
"O, ok."
Applejack, upon hearing that, slowly buried herself in again earning another pained/pleasured moan from the mare. At this point, Pinkie's breathing had become less hurrried, so Applejack started thrusting faster.
"Ca,can you to-touch me too?" Pinkie stuttered.
Only very willing to oblige her partner, Applejack began massaging the bloated mare's sex.
"Ooooohh yes! Please keep doing that!"
Applejack couldn't acknowledge her. She was too busy drinking in the feeling of the tight hole she was sawing back and forth in. She focused as much as she could on pleasing her partner, but her mind was stuck on the intense tightness on her massive cock. She could feel every imperfection in Pinkie's bowels as she sawwed back and forth.
"A, Applejack! Just a bit mo-more!"
The cowpony complied, slowing her thrust so she could please her partner first. Pinkie's breath quickened as the pleasure rose to a fever pitch. Applejack gently brushed against Pinkie's clit, causing the mare to cry out in pleasure. She was rewarded with a dribble of juice on her hoof. Applejack brought her hoof to her mouth and licked it as she began pounding Pinkie once more.
"I'm so close!"
Applejack began bucking wildly against the bloated mare's backside, thrusting in and out as her cock began to flare. She felt the balls hanging beneath her churn and pump their load into her cock as it swelled inside the mare.
"Here it comes, Pinkie!"
Applejack thrusted once more, this time sending Pinkie forward and raising the cowpony off her hooves she she clung to Pinkie's massive rear. Finally, the dam burst, and she started blasting Pinkie's inside with a flood of cum. Applejack punctuated every twitch of her cock with a buck into Pinkie's bloating body.
"Ther-there's so much!" Pinkie screamed. Her belly widened and grew out and rounder, bringing Applejack higher into the air.
"I hope you're almost-ungh!- done!"
Unfortunately, she wasn't. Every spray of cum seemed larger than the last, with each burst making Pinkie's belly jiggle like a waterballoon. She grew larger and larger still as Pinkie felt the pressure rise.
"P-Pinkie! There-huff-there's so much that it hurts!"
"Applejack! My tummy feels wei-ULP!"
Pinkie's cheeks bulged, her mouth suddenly filled with Applejack's seed. She held it in for a moment before another gush forced her to spit it out into the water below them.
"Aren't you done yet?!"
Applejack heedless of Pinkie's pleas, finally thrusted one last time. She lost her grip on Pinkie's rounded out bottom and fell onto the shower floor with a thud. She opened her eyes and quickly closed them again when she saw a gush of cum burst out of Pinkie's plothole and splash onto her.
"A-Applejack..." came a shaky voice from the ballooned mare.
"Y-yeah, Pinks?"
"I know I told you I wanted to try those satin sheets Rarity made for me tonight, but I changed my mind. I don't think I'm leaving the shower tonight. Ungh!"
Another spray of cum flew out of Pinkie's plothole, spraying onto Applejack once again. "Ah think Ah'm gonna just lie here until the water washes all this off iffn you don't mind," she said as she clutched her swollen stomach.

	
		"The Incident"



	"Hey Girls! Thanks so much for coming to see me!" Pinkie squealed in delight.
Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy, and Rarity all crowded around the bed which held their friend's considerable mass. Much of the bed was taken up by her massive pink belly which had grown to the point where she was no longer mobile. Her crotchboobs had grown and continued to fill to the point where they needed machine suction for multiple hours a day to keep them from dribbling everywhere.
"Thanks for visiting. It can get awfully boring here," Twilight complained.
Rainbow walked over and kissed her on the lips. "I miss having you back at the library."
Twilight had volunteered to help Applejack and Pinkie with her final days before she was scheduled to give birth. When it came time to shower or eat, Twilight used her magic to help out, teleporting the immobile mare where she was needed. Unfortunately, they were three days past the due date, and everyone by now was on pins and needles.
"You know what I'm gonna do to you when I get you back to the library?"
Twilight giggled and pushed the affectionate pegasus away. "Not in front of the others, numbskull."
"Sorry about all this trouble, you two. I don't mean to keep you apart," Applejack said as she entered the room with three more pies.
"Don't worry about it, AJ. We just want this to go as smoothly as you two do."
"Ummm, Twilight? It might be bathroom time," Pinkie announced.
"Oops. Sorry girls. Hold on Pinkie, I'll take you there." Twilight charged a spell with her horn, but didn't get the chance to cast it as a muffled pop sounded in the room.
Pinkie suddenly shrieked and her eyes flew wide open. Suddenly, she groaned and a flood of water sprayed out of her sex, wetting the bed and splashing onto the floor and several of the innocents in the room. Everypony stood silent and still for a moment as the fluid dripped off of their soaking wet bodies. Only the pained moans of Pinkie were audible in the quiet of the room.
"Well, if you will all excuse me, I think I shall retire to the restroom and vomit until I pass out," Rarity announced.
"I'm coming with you," Rainbow said.
Fluttershy let out a squeak that changed pitch and volume for twelve seconds before collapsing.

Applejack ran through the hospital with her hat in her mouth as she hadn't stopped for long enough to even try to put it on. Immediately after what they would later refer to as "the incident", Twilight teleported herself and Pinkie to the hospital, leaving Applejack to grab the overnight bag and meet them there. She ran to the waiting room the receptionist directed her to and saw Twilight sitting there. Her mane was still ruined and slightly damp from Pinkie's amniotic fluid.
"Umm, Twi... Is she in there?" Applejack asked, pointing to a nearby door.
Twilight pointed toward the door, but continued to stare at some imaginary point in the distance.
"Ummm ok then, I'll just go see her."
The cowpony slowly walked over to the door and reached out to open it.
"Waaaaugh!"
Applejack watched the door slam open and a pony fly through it. The stallion skid along the ground for another ten or so feet before finally coming to a halt. The doctor, in a daze slowly sat up.
"A-a-ar-ar-are-are you a-a-Applejack?"
The cowpony nodded.
Suddenly a loud otherworldly voice echoed throughout the entire hospital, causing some of the drywall and ceiling to crack and fall. "APPLEJACK! I'M GOING TO KILL YOU!"
Applejack did the motion of a cross on her chest and walked into the room, heedless of her own safety, leaving the doctor in the waiting room to mutter to himself.
"Not like this... not like this..."

Fourteen hours later-
The hospital had finally grown quiet. Nothing but the sounds of medical equipment and the gentle humming of medical equpiment dared to break the tranquility. Rainbow Dash, Rarity, Fluttershy, and Twilight Sparkle were led into the room. They walked toward the bed, stepping over the broken furniture and fallen medical fixtures in their way. Next to the bed, in a small and surely uncomfortable chair sat Applejack, her hat in her hooves, singe marks in her hair, and a blissful but tired smile on her face. The cowpony raised a hoof to her lips to let out a gentle hush.
"How did it go? Twilight whispered.
"Exhausting. In the end she gave birth to twelve healthy foals. Eight of the prettiest little girls you've ever seen, and four of the cutest little boys your eyes ever laid upon. They're all sleeping in the newborn section."
"How is she?" Rainbow asked.
"Have a look."
Slowly and quietly, they approached the bed and looked between the sheets piled high. Pinkie Pie was laying down, her hair straight and her lips curled into a gentle smile as she slept soundly.
"Poor dear. At least she'll be able to move when she gets up," Rarity said, noting the fact that Pinkie's gravid tummy had shrunken to it's normal, slightly chubby state before her whole pregnancy started.
"Her metabolism makes no sense," Twilight uttered.
None of the visitors expected Applejack to grab them and pull them close to her as she started sobbing.
"A-Applejack? Are ok?" Twilight asked.
"Ah'm more than alright. Ah'm the luckiest mare alive to have such wonderful friends like you, and an angel like Pinkie in my life."
The circle of friends quietly cried and smiled together in joyful celebration at the miracle that had been performed that day.

	
		One Last Time



	Two years had past since the miraculous birth. Pinkie Pie and Applejack's lives were soon consumed by diapers, giggles, crying, and lots of love. Though some days were more difficult than others, the entirety of Ponyville stepped as a village to the overwhelmed couple helping in the myriad ways that money could not cover.
Applejack was hunched over a book with all of the sales over the past year.
"Hmmm. Last month's sales were up for the granny smith variety. Maybe ah should see about setting more room on the east field for granny smith apples," Applejack said to herself.
Really and truly, she wanted to get back outside and get her hooves muddy. With all of the work that came with having twelve foals around the house, she rarely had a chance to go out and get back to her roots in the dirt. Luckily with the profits from their now famous cider, the Apple family was able to hire some staff to work the fields. She snickered to herself anytime she thought about the Canterlot elite who paid 250 bits a bottle for their "Top tier" cider which only cost them 10 bits to make. As Rarity told her though, sometimes looking important meant paying more than you should.
"Hi there, Applesauce."
Applejack knew what was coming next. She relaxed as two loving arms wrapped around her shoulders, giving her a warm and pleasing hug.
"Hey, Pinkie. How are the foals?"
"They're great! Twilight, Rainbow, Rarity, and Fluttershy agreed to watch them tonight."
Applejack lept out of her chair. "Are you crazy? Those ponies don't know what they're getting into! We can't let them do that!"
Pinkie leaned close to her ear and made a gentle hush.
"Easy, Applejack. Our friends are more than capable. You know that. We need some time to ourselves. We hadn't been together in so long! What with you having to cook the books and me throwing double parties for everypony to make up for the year I had to stop."
"Ah'm not "cooking the books". That's what you do when you put lies in them."
Pinkie rolled her eyes and flung her frizzy hair upwards. "Whatever! We barely get time to each other now. The point is, you need to take a night off, and tonight is the night! Meet me in the shower."
"Are you thinking what I think you're thinking?"
Pinkie nodded excitedly and disappeared in a pink blur, a feat Applejack was glad to see her gain back.

Applejack stepped into the shower. They hadn't bothered to retrofit it at all since the increased space meant they could bathe all of their foals at once.
"Pinkie, Ah looked everywhere in mah drawer, but I couldn't find the potion."
"That's because it's not in there, silly."
Applejack turned around and spotted Pinkie walking seductively into the shower room with a little something extra between her legs. It wasn't quite as big as Applejack's previous dosages allowed. Regardless she had never known the touch of a stallion and the toys she used were smaller than what Pinkie was currently sporting. She felt nervous about taking Pinkie's new tool.
"Uhhh I'm not sure I'm ready for that..."
Pinkie lowered her head to the ground and raised her butt in the air, wiggling it like a cat ready to pounce. "Ready or not, here I come!"
The pink mare flew through the air and landed on Applejack, giving her a multitude of kisses, and tickling her from head to toe.
"Ahhahahahahahah! Alright! Alright! Ya win!"
Pinkie stood up triumphantly, ready to claim her prize. Applejack reached over and turned on the water, letting it cascade and flow down their bodies.
"Make sure you pull out. We don't need anymore foals running around."
Pinkie grinned. "Awww. I thought we could try for fifteen this time."
Applejack glared at her. 
"Just kidding! I got a contraceptive from Twi-Twi! Besides, you should know that doesn't always work."
"Oh... Well, alright then. Just start slow please?"
Applejack laid down on the floor, presenting herself to Pinkie. It wasn't her style to be ridden, but considering what Pinkie had gone through, it was only fair. Pinkie, with lust in her eyes, lined herself up with Applejack's moistening sex.
"Here we go."
Pinkie, slowly parted her wife's lips with her cock. "Ahh! Oh! Oh my gawd!" Applejack cried out as her lips were spread.
"Ah forgot what it felt like! Take it slow, please."
Pinkie waited patiently, stroking her appendage while Applejack panted, trying to ease the tension in her marehood.
"Alrighty, keep going."
Pinkie didn't need to be told twice. She slowly inserted herself into Applejack, occasionally earning a gasp or two until finally her swelling ballsack touched Applejacks ass.
"I can't think straight, Pinkie! How did you handle this?!"
"It gets easier after you get going. I'll start slowly."
Pinkie pulled out slowly, causing Applejack's spasming canal to reshape. Then she thrust abruptly earning a gasp from the mare below her and bottoming out again. Suddenly, Pinkie's cock throbbed, causing her to gasp in intense pleasure. "Woah! What's going on?"
"Did that thing just get larger?! How much of that potion did you use?!"
"All of it!" Pinkie panted out as the pressure increased. Her member had indeed grown larger and longer, allowing Pinkie to thrust deeper into her lover.
"There was two doses left in that thing. Oh holy hell!"
Now lost to the increasing pleasure, Pinkie pounded her partner's moistening sex.
"My word! It's, it's so much!"
Pinkie, in her animalistic desires fell on top of Applejack as she bucked wildly without rhythm, just pent up desire. The cowpony felt every bulge, every vein in Pinkie's turgid cock. She buckled under the intense pleasure as her wife plowed her now stretched out pussy. With every thrust Pinkie got deeper and deeper.

"Pinks! Ah'm close!"
"Applejahunnnggh!"
The wild thrusting did it's job. Applejack howled in pleasure as she fell off the precipice. She panted and moaned as the orgasm washed through her system, leaving her little more than a pile of jello for Pinkie to thrust into.
"He-here it comes!"
Pinkie grunted and pushed as far as she could into Applejack. The cowpony gasped as she felt the cock penetrate her to the core. Pinkie's balls audibly churned and groaned as they pumped the fluid into her massive cock, bloating the channel right at Applejack's tight entrance. The bulge couldn't get through though, so it grew larger, painfully stretching her shaft.
"It, it hurts! I have to cum!"
Pinkie pulled out a small bit and slammed in once more finally allowing the bulge to enter. Applejack's jaw fell when she felt the detonation of cum bloat her womb.
"Oh gawd! How did you handle this?!"
Pinkie couldn't answer. She was riding a wave of pleasure unlike any she had ever experienced before. The only thing she had on her mind on was pumping her lover full of her glorious seed. Bulge after bulge of hot cum flowed down Pinkie's now ridiculously long shaft.
Applejack cried out as her ballooning belly lifted her and pinkie from the floor. It groaned and stretched like a filling waterballoon, raising them higher into the air.
Pinkie's wild thrusting slowed into rhythmic pumping, timed with each gout of cum. With every thrust, Applejack gained a gallon or two, subsequently adding a few more inches to her already large size. Applejack wiggled her hooves uselessly. They could no longer reach the ground due to her entire body rounding out.
"Pinkie! I'm so full! Ah feel like Ah could pop any moment!"
Pinkie sprayed more, deaf to the world. She could no more stop now than she could order the sun not to rise every morning. Applejack's body rounded out even more, losing the flattened bottom look of a water balloon.
"Unnnnngh!"
Pinkie groaned out loud as her back hit the ceiling, propped up by her lover's blimped out belly. Being pancaked against the ceiling, Pinkie was stuck riding the tightening form of her lover beneath her. Though they had run out of room height-wise, Applejack's huge belly found more room by growing wider, filling even more of the room. 
Unbeknownst to either of them, Applejack's mouth grew closer and closer to the shower head, still spraying water onto them. It wasn't until cold steel touched her lips did Applejack make a muffled gasp. 
Between Pinkie finishing up what would be the most intense orgasm and subsequently, largest payload delivery of her life, and the showerhead pumping gallons of warm water down her throat, Applejack swelled outwards like a blimp. Water filled her gut and beyond, fighting the immense amount of cum for room to grow. 
The cowpony, despite being under a lot of pressure resigned herself to riding out the ridiculousness as her bloated form pressed against every wall in the shower room. Water sprayed out of her rear and around the shower head. Cum oozed around the monster cock Pinkie filled her with. 
Under much creaking and groaning, the walls finally gave out, falling down around them. Applejack's massive ballooned form, now free from its wooden prison, jiggled and quivered with it's liquid cargo. Realising what had happened and finally through pumping her wife with untold quantities of cum, Pinkie rolled off of her wife and hit the ground shakily. She shielded her eyes as a massive burst of cum poured out of her lover's abused marehood, covering the Pink pony.
"Woaaaaah." 
Pinkie stared up at the massive orange blimp her wife had become. She stumbled over to the pipe that the shower head was miraculously still attached to and turned it off.
Grunting with exertion, Pinkie bent the pipe until Applejack could pull her mouth off of it. 
The cowpony's rounded body was now about fifteen feet tall. The liquid inside still sloshed and stretched from side to side. Applejack looked at Pinkie with a disapproving glare. 
"Whaaat?" Pinkie asked. "I was right. I told you it would be a great idea to build our home away from the other Apples."
Applejack hiccuped. A burst of water escaped her puffed up cheeks and mouth. "Do ya have anything to say for yourself?"
Pinkie looked into her lover's green shimmering eyes. "Oops?"
Applejack sighed. "I spose I'm stuck here until we get some of this out."
Pinkie's eyes lit up. "I could get the helium tanks and fill you until you flo-"
"No!" Applejack shouted. 
Pinkie blew a raspberry. "Party pooper."
"Just stay with me, Sugar."
Pinkie climbed up onto her wife's bloated form, causing it to stretch and slosh around her. "I'll always stay with you." Pinkie moved closer to where Applejack's head barely stuck out of her blimped body and placed a kiss on her lips. "Through thick and thin."

			Author's Notes: 
Well, it's finally done. I didn't really expect to make this a full story, but people wanted hyper preg Pinkie, and there aren't really many hyper preg stories to begin with. 
Also, I'm completely incapable of slightly inflating a pony it seems. It's all or nothing I suppose. Regardless, I hope this story was enjoyable.


	