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		Description

We join our old friend Sam as he struggles to hold onto his sanity as he tries to overcome Desire's never ending mind game challenges. Side note: CMC aged up.
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			Author's Notes: 
This sequel has been requested for quite some time now and honestly I really enjoy this fic myself. As always positive feedback is appreciated. 
P.S For the those new to this story I suggest you read the prequel: More than he bargained for.



"Man it's good to be back at the farm, how's everyone at the farm been doing since I was gone?" I ask as I chucked a giant hay bale into the wooden wagon.
"Everyone doing's fine an' dandy. They still missed you of course." Applejack said rolling another hay bale over to me which I immediately picked up and chucked into the wagon.
"Heh, I could tell. You guys wouldn't stop saying that while you fed me like crazy like I just got back from a war, not like I'm complaining or anything. By the way I didn't think it was possible but your apple pie a la' mode tasted even better than before. What changed?"
"Nothing really, same ol' ingredients I always use: water, flour, apples, sugar, cinnamon, and a heap of love in it."
"Man, it really is great to be back. It's like I never even left, come to think of it I don't remember much of yesterday..............or coming back at all."
"Now don't worry yourself over that, it's in the past. What's important is that we focus on the future."
"Yeah, your right."
"Sure, I'm r-r-r-rriiiiiiiiiigggggghhhhhhttt. Right."
I jumped back as the cow girl began to glitch out like a computer, the glitching stopped after a few short seconds leaving Applejack now holding a plate of apple pie.
"Applejack?" I asked as I took a step closer to her a bit skeptical of what I just witnessed.
"Welcome back home Sam, I made you my famous apple pie just how you like it." she said with a creepy wide smile that rivaled Pinkie's.
"Your......not Applejack."
"What are you- I mean y'all talking about? Of course it's me."
"No. Your not."
"Sam, you're acting a bit strange. Something y'all ate?"
I took several steps back from her but she quickly closed the gap between us without moving a single inch.
"You......are not.....Applejack."
"Yes I am. And if I wasn't how would know that you like to touch mares in a certain area?"
"Applejack" grabbed my hands and rested them on her plump plot, a electric jolt ran up my spine for this was my only weakness. I'm not ashamed, don't judge me.
"I missed your touch Sam, you always did know how to please a classy mare like me."
"Yeah-Wait what!?!"
I was pulled back into reality when I heard "Applejack" not only talked like a certain snow white mare but also talked in her voice. Okay, something is definitely going on here. I broke away from the orange mare and ran towards the farmhouse, I opened the front door only to see a vast sea of white with nothing in sight. I stared at the vast sea of nothingness with uncomfortable fear.  
"Sam? You're not thinking about leaving again are you?" A familiar voice asked.
I slowly turned around to see the teenage Applebloom looking dead at me with those puppy dog eyes of hers. I quickly turned my head to avoid looking at her as I tried to make sense of this. 
"Well, if Applejack isn't enough........how about you try to plow my fields?"
A hand guided my head back in her direction and my jaw dropped, Applebloom wasn't a teen anymore but a fully grown and fully developed mare cow girl now as tall as me. She was wearing Applejack's clothes that hugged her newly formed curves, I was strucked with a terrifying mixture of fear and arousal as she playfully stuck her tongue out at me.
"So how 'bout it Sam? I've been waiting so long for ya, think you got what it takes to mount me?"
"Uh-" Was all I could say before she grabbed my head and stuck her tongue in my mouth.
I tried to break away without hurting her but she was stronger than she looked, she held me in place the hold time. Suddenly I lost my footing as the ground seemed to disappear from underneath us causing us to fall. We land on a very large stack of hay in the barn, Applebloom giggles a bit as she brushed a few stands of hay from my face.
"Now....where were we?"
"The "Letting me leave" option is still on the table." I said sarcastically as I struggled underneath her weight only to gain no leverage.
"Oh, yeah. Now I remember."
I froze as she reached down in my pants and starting playing with her "not so little" friend.
"I've been waiting for a long time for this." She moaned.
"Uh, I bet (oh dear Go- I mean Celestia please help me.)"
She lowered her head for another kiss, I close my eyes as I waited for the kiss but instead feel a fierce slap against my cheek. I opened my eyes to see Rainbow Dash in her usual jogging outfit and was staring daggers at me.
"Wake up lazybones! We're jogging not napping!"
I looked around and realize that I was laying on a thorn bush, ouch.
"Ow-How did I get here?" I asked as I began plucking thorns from my back.
"What do you mean!?! Are you on that new stuff Tree Hugger's been selling? Come on let's go!" 
And like that she took off running leaving me in the dust.
"Wait! I don't have on my joggin-"
With a flash of a bright light my hat and working clothes were gone and I was now wearing a stylish black track suit.
"Never mind I guess." I said before taking off after her.
I took a few minutes but I managed to catch up to the speedy blue mare.
"Rainbow dash, would you mind telling me what's going on?"
"What are you talking about?"
"Well for one thing I can't remember coming back to Ponyville and that I almost got raped by Applebl-"
"Can't hear you! The water pressure's too loud!"
"Water pressure?"
There was another flash of light and the environment changed, no longer in my track suit I was standing in a public shower room wearing nothing but a white towel around my waist. Hot water came pouring out from all the shower  heads making the whole room feel like a steamy sauna, that's when I felt a hand on my back. I turned around to see Rainbow wearing only a towel and was blushing madly, my nose twitched threatening to blow .
"So are we going to do this or not?" She asked as if annoyed with the silence between them.
"D-Do what?"
"What are you think? You followed me in here for a reason right?"
I gulped.
"I didn't mean to-"
That's when I heard the sound of someone entering the showers. I turned around to see a teenage Scootaloo walk in, like us she was wearing nothing but a towel. She froze mid-step when she saw us......and immediately an evil grin appearned on her face when she focused her gaze on me.
"Sam! You didn't tell me you were back so soon, I would've showered a bit earlier. But now that you're here why stop the show?"
She walked over to me and grabbed at my towel.
"Scootaloo! Stop!" I yelled as back away from her and into Rainbow dash.
The baby blue mare fell back and landed underneath one of the running shower heads, the water glistened as it ran down her body. My nose twitched again but I grabbed it again.
"Rainbow dash! Are you okay!?!? Wait, were you planning on doing it with Sam too?" Scootaloo asked as she helped her up.
"I-I, well....."
"No we are not doing anything, especially not in here of all places! It's called public for a reason!"
"But nopony else is here, just us three. No pony else will know. Just you, me, and Rainnnnnnnnnnnnnnbow dash."
My eyes grew wide as the orange pegasus started to glitch out like "Applejack" was.
"This......this isn't real either." I said as I took several steps away from the two.
That's when the two suddenly switched color pallets, "Rainbow dash" now had a cheesy smile on her face and "Scootaloo" had an angry expression on her face.
"What? Are you saying I'm not good enough for you?" Scootaloo asked in Rainbow's voice.
I was having a hard time wrapping my head around this, "Scootaloo" then walked up to me and looked dead in my eyes.
"You still want that farm girl, don't you?"
"And if I do?" I said not wanting to be intimidated by a teen mare.
"You do?"
"Yes, I do."
"He does!"
"Wha-"
Another flash of light and the environment changed again, I was now standing at some sort of alter wearing a elegant tuxedo. Uh-oh.
"Now that the groom has finally said "I do" he may no kiss the bride!" the priest announced.
"Br-Bride!?! What bride!?!" I stammered.
There was a tap on my shoulder, I slowly turned around to see Rarity in a fancy wedding dress. Her eyeliner was extremely runny from her tears of joy. She grabbed me by my head and planted a wet one on my lips that lasted a full 15 seconds, my head was spinning in absolute confusion. When on earth did I propose to Rarity, what happened to Applejack? The answer dawned on me as I looked into the audience to see the farm pony with tears in her eyes, tears of heart break and betrayal. She got up and headed for the exit.
"Applejack! Wait!" I yelled.
She couldn't hear me, the cheering from the audience was too loud. However the only sound I could hear was my own self telling me I blew it.....big time.
"Okay everypony, time to cut the cake!" 
The word "cake" echoed, suddenly everyone disappeared and the room darkened leaving only candles to provide light.
"Hello? Where did everyone go?" I asked only to receive on answer.
That's when I felt something bump into me from behind, it was a large elegantly wrapped box with a small tag that says "For Sam" on it. A wedding gift from somepony? Suddenly it began to jump and shake before it burst opened in a firework like manner, I coughed as the smoke cleared revealing Pinkie pie wearing the most skimpiest of swimsuits I've ever seen.
"Pinkie! What are you doing here dressed like that?!?"
"Silly Sam, in your big rush planning this wedding you forgot the most important thing."
"And what, pray tell, would that be?"
"Your bachelor party of course!"
Before I could say anything in response the pink mare picked me up like I was practically weightless and sat me down on one on the audience seats. She then climbed onto my lap and looked down at me with lustful eyes.
"Pinkie I don't want to go through this right now!"
"Aww why not? I made this cake just for you."
"Did you say cake?"
I could never say no to sweets, don't judge me. Pinkie pulled out a slice of cake seemingly out of nowhere and started feeding me some, I gotta admit the taste was incredible. I didn't even notice some falling onto my tuxedo.
"Oh master, you gone and made a mess on your tuxedo. Allow me to get it for you." A new voice said.
I didn't even have to open my eyes to know that the environment changed again which was now a dark room filled with flower petals and I was now sitting on a queen sized bed, when I did open my eyes however I was greeted by a face that could only belong to the shy pegasus Fluttershy. She was wearing a sexy maid outfit as she was cleaning some of the cake off my tuxedo as promised.
"Fluttershy?"
"Hm?"
"Why are you dressed like in a maid outfit?"
"Huh? Oh, I guess I forgot I was still wearing it after last night."
"Um, what exactly last night?"
"You don't remember? You came by earlier and we had tea. The tea I had bought must've been pretty strong cause we were a bit loopy after two or three cups. That's when you told me you thought I would look even better if I wore a sexy maid outfit. After that we-"
"You don't......have to uh, tell me the rest."
"Oh, okay. Let me just get the rest of this cake off you."
As she resumed her work I couldn't help but look down at her breasts, my mind must've been playing tricks on me because they looked slightly bigger than I last saw them. I was about to compliment her when the room swung open letting in a very bright light.
"That's enough for now Fluttershy." A voice said.
"Yes ma'am." The yellow pony said before she stood up and walked out the door disappearing in the blinding light.
If my head wasn't messed so far it was now as I watched Twilight herself stroll casually into the room, she was wearing a sexy black corset and matching leggings while holding the dog collar from before.
"Hello loverboy. Miss me?" She teased as she wrapped the chain around her hand.
"Twilight, or if that's even you, I'm not doing that collar thing again so you can go ahead and forget about it."
"Tsk, tsk. Sam, haven't you realized yet that despite how much you protest it's going to happen if you like it.....or not."
She walked over to me and laid me down on the bed before climbing on top of me, her eyes burned into mine as she licked her lips in lust.
"So we could do this the easy way......or we could do this "my" way."
"What part of "no I'm not interested and please leave me alone forever" do you not understand?" I said as I struggled to get loose. 
"Twilight" looked down at me in anger but then laughed.
"I see. I guess this form isn't enough for your liking I see. That's easy to fix."
"Twilight" climbed off of me and stood in the center of the room, she glowed a dark purple as she changed her form. She grew darker and her mane became blue and flowed as it began defying gravity. My jaw hit the ground as "Twilight" became a splitting image of the moon princess Luna who looked at me with a satisfied look on her face.
"How about this one? I now have big blue melons ripe for the picking." She said with a grin as she began to play with her large blue jugs.
I turned my head from her hungry gaze in an attempt to keep my sanity, what I didn't see was "Luna" using her magical horn to undress me in under 3 seconds.
"My answer is the same: No."
"Hmm. Maybe I'm going about this all wrong."
"Thank you."
"You prefer mares with more "junk in the trunk" rather then big breasts." She said with a wide grin as if she just got the million dollar question right.
I was about to contradict to her (although what she said was true) when she glowed a bright purple again. She grew taller and her coat became lighter, "Luna" was now the sun princess Celestia. She looked at herself with her lust as she became to feel her new curves.
"Mmm. yes, I see why so many have sought out for this mare. Wouldn't you agree Sam?" "Celestia" asked as she turned around and bended over displaying that massive ass for me to see.
My eyes went wide, I've frankly never took a moment to see what Celestia herself had to offer, she was the absolute queen of fat asses. I clenched onto my pants and clenched my teeth as she swung that prized ass of her back and forth causing my own lust beast to stir in his age old sleep.
"I see it in your face, you love this fat ass of mine." She teased.
That last sentence was like waking up a sleeping bear....with an electric tazer. I suddenly stood up from the bed, walked over to her, a gave the right cheek a rock hard slap causing ripples that rocketed up her spine.
"That's it, just like that. More!"
I followed her command and gave her several more spankings. Each one stronger and harder than the last and she was enjoying each one......but the beast inside wasn't satisfied by this in the slightest. That's when I picked her up like she was weightless and threw her onto the bed, she giggled at the sudden act.
"That's right, worship my ass!" She announced as she rolled over and used her wing to spank her right cheek.
I started breathing hard through my nose as I pulled down my pants and mounted her, she moaned loudly as soon as I entered her.
"Yes, show me how much an ass man can give." she whined playfully.
"With pleasure." I growled back.
The beast was now in full control. I began by slowly thrusting in and out before speeding up. "Celestia" grabbed onto the sheets as each thrust became more powerful than the last, the beast was enjoying watching those fat orbs slam back into me from each powerful thrust. This went on for about half an hour until I finally came inside her.....hard I might add. My body went limp and my muscles ached.
"That was great. You really do like big-huh? Again?"
I began thrusting all over again with newfound vigor as I entered even deeper.
"Someone has extra energy." "Celestia" panted as her fat ass was being dominated.
Another half hour of endless thrusting and rough spankings later she was exhausted to the bone.
"The second time was.....even better."
"Who said it was over? Round 3."
I flipped her over and entered my still rock hard cock into her moist pussy. She gasped as I began to thrusting with even more power.
"Wait! I still wanted my walls after this!" She moaned.
"Too bad." I growled licking my lips as my body kicked into overdrive.
This last round lasted for a full on hour as "Celestia's" body was rocked to its core. So exhausted that she reverted back to her true form: a tall dark mare that vaguely resembled Nightmare moon, the spirit Desire. She collapsed onto the bed completely brain dead from the excessively rough amount of sex she endured.
"That...was the best I've had in forever. You'll remember me in the morning?" She said between pants.
"Maybe. Now if you'll excuse me..........I have some unfinished business to do in Ponyville." I said before stepping through the door and disappearing into the bright light.

	