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		Description

The farm is in debt. It is a problem Applejack has to face, and she wants to face it alone. She doesn't really want to pull her friends into this, if she can handle it on her own. Luckily enough her friend Berry Punch has a job offer. One that like she says also helps her to 'relief some stress'. Being as desperate as Applejack is she takes the offer to work at the local Gloryhole for a night.
Though while a bit unsure Applejack has soon to discover that working at such an establishment might not be as bad as she thinks.

Editor: MoJoK20X
2nd Editor: Koekelbag
Prereader: TheVClaw
Contains: Gloryhole, Gangbang, Bukkake, Cum Hat (a.k.a Applejack's trusty stetson being filled to the brim with cum), Deepthroat, Vaginal, Anal, Hoofjobs, Spitroast, and Applejack discovering her inner Slut (a.k.a. Sluttification)
Featured: 08/24/2017, 08/25/2017, 08/26/2017, 08/27/2017
	
		Table of Contents

		
					That's how we do it on the farm!

		

	
		That's how we do it on the farm!



“Ah can’t believe Ah’m doing this,” muttered Applejack as she walked through the streets. A thick brown cloak completely concealing her identity while trotting through Ponyville. Night has just fallen on this rural town as she stepped along the dirt streets.
There still seemed to be quite a few ponies about so it was important for her not to be recognized. She wouldn’t want anyone to know about this, being that it was a problem she had to face alone. Of course, she knew her friends would help her if she asked, but even despite the lesson she learned about stubbornness and pride, she didn’t want to bother them if it was something she could handle on her own. At least if things worked out...
With a sigh, she steeled her determination and went into the less favorable part of the small town - The adult part of the town.
Shady lighting marked this part of Ponyville as she walked past adult stores with their alluring offers of different pleasing items of various forms and shapes. It didn’t take long for her to reach the bar she was looking for: The Spreading Mare.
If the name wasn’t giving her the jitters, then the neon sign of a mare with obscenely spread legs sure did. She looked back at her slip of paper, making sure she was right. Unfortunately she was.
With that, she walked in an alley next to said bar looking for the entrance her friend had mentioned. It didn’t take long before she found the shabby wooden door and pushed her hoof against it. It creaked open ominously and Applejack quickly trotted inside before taking the hood of her cloak off. She walked further in past the rooms until she could recognize the mare she was looking for.
“Berry Punch?” she called out in her southern drawl, making the mare turn and give her a warm smile.
“Glad to see you made it here. For a moment I was worried you would chicken out.”
Applejack only snorted at this accusation. “Mah family needs the money. And if that is what it takes ta save the farm, Ah will do it!”
Berry shook her head at this. “Seriously, you need to try to see the fun side of things. You are always so stiff lately. It might actually help you release some of that build up stress. I bet you haven’t had a good lay in a while, since you are always working.”
“And Ah’m working fer a reason. Farm and family is more important than some roll in the hay!”
Berry Punch just rolled her eyes playfully. “Well, you can get both here. It's better than nothing, am I right?”
Applejack snorted yet again as she scowled, “Just show me ta the booth so that Ah can get it over with.”
A hoof on her withers stopped Applejack from turning away from the mare as Berry Punch made sure to look into her eyes, showing her her own comforting ones and a reassuring smile, “Hey, It’s okay. There is really no shame in doing this. Just a one-time thing. A secret between friends so that you can get your family out of debt.”
Applejack reeled a bit back at this, albeit Berry Punch made sure to keep Applejack close and her hoof tightly placed on the orange mares withers, “A-Ah know,” the farmmare answered with a sigh, “Sorry. Guess Ah am quite tense about this whole glory holing business. Ah mean, Ah never did something like this…”
“And that’s okay, as I have already said. Just don’t try to think too hard about it. It’s simply you servicing cocks anonymously with nopony ever hearing about it. You had a few lovers back then you used to be a more fun mare and not such a prudish one.”
Applejack scrunched her muzzle in clear disagreement, while Berry Punch just laughed, “What? It is true! You hardly ever take time for things like that anymore because of the farm and your responsibilities as a heroine. And believe me, I get it, but this will help you relax. You just need to give it a try, but you should definitely calm down first. I don’t want such an angry mare like you to start biting into cocks out of frustration,” Berry Punch finished with a smirk, making Applejack blush as she remembered a rather embarrassing memory.
“Ya all didn’t have to remind me about that incident,” she muttered pulling her hat over her face a bit more.
Berry Punch simply slung her forehoof completely around the mare, pulling her close to her side with a laugh, “Come on! That was hilarious! You being so pissed at Mac for denying one of your ideas that you bit that one colt?”
“He certainly didn’t think that,” Applejack countered, looking back up, a red hue still slightly gracing her cheeks, “He didn’t let me blow him for a month straight.”
Berry simply let go of her one-legged hug and was nudging her in the side with a sly smile, “Good thing that you can catch up on blowing now, ey?”
A small smile graced Applejacks lips as she shook her head, “Yer impossible,” she mutters, making Berry Punch smile.
“But you wouldn’t want to have me any other way, would you?” she asked, already knowing the answer.
“Ah guess not.”
With that last pleasantry being said and having her friend effectively dragged out of the dumps Berry Punch nodded her head towards the direction of the farmmare’s workplace for the night, and started leading her directly towards it.
Berry’s hips swayed all too seductively, showing that the mare was quite excited for this, despite her not being the pony who would actually service row upon row of hot juicy cocks. A thought that Applejack still made a bit nervous.
Soon enough they stopped at a door that would lead to the bathroom, as well as directly into the stall Applejack would occupy for the night.
Berry then turned around towards the farmmare with a grin, “I’ll send them in slowly at first, so that you can get used to it, considering you probably haven’t seen a cock in years.”
“It hasn’t been THAT long!” Applejack protested, while Berry Punch good naturedly ignored her with a grin. She led the farmpony into the stall and then just as Applejack’s back was turned to her smacked her rump, making the orange mare whinny as she was ushered inside. She looked back, giving Berry Punch a cross look, before the door was closed with her friend still grinning impishly at her.
“We’ll see~” was the last she heard from her as the door closed shut and Applejack decided to look around her workplace.
It was a simple bathroom stall with green walls, but of course without a toilet inside, considering it didn’t serve THAT purpose. There were a few holes imbedded with slots in both sides of said walls leading to the adjacent stalls for obvious reasons.
It seems to be well-used and worn considering the marks and writing she could see along the walls. Considering this was the stall meant for the mares Applejack assumed that Berry Punch, that huge pervert, let in some stallions in order to ‘decorate’ the walls with some humiliating and degrading writing to give more feel to this place than just some blank walls. But of course Applejack could also imagine that Berry Punch had a hoof in some of the writings too.
Anyway, writings like ‘COCKSLUTS HERE’, ‘VITAMIN D’, ‘FREE COCKS’, ‘FREE BLOWJOBS’ with arrows pointed to the round slots were found in abundance. Others read ‘OPEN WIDE’, ‘GLORYHOLE SLUT’, ‘PAINT THE SLUTS IN CUM’, ‘WHORE HOLES’, ‘HUMILIATION CLOSET SLUTS WELCOME’, ‘EMBRACE THE COCKS’, ‘SWALLOW’, ‘SPITTERS ARE QUITTERS’, and ‘CUM SHOWER’. This all was complimented by drawings of hearts, cocks, and even a mare’s lower half spreading her legs. Applejack even read some initials and tally marks along the walls, but was more captivated by the more vulgar art she was seeing.
The hardworking cowgirl scrunched her muzzle at the degrading comments. Back in her time, she might have giggled about such things, and even seen them as playful little banter or even compliments of her skills. Nowadays, she had mixed feelings about them. Feelings that these words were wrong because they were not something a mare should be titled with since it wasn’t proper.
Applejack shook her head at this thought, “Gosh, Ah am starting to sound just like Rarity,” she muttered, before she heard the first knock on the wall to her right.
She was about to call out, out of reflex, but quickly shut her mouth with a click. It wouldn’t do for her to be recognized in such a shady and compromising place. Instead, she inched closer to where she heard the knock, curiously drawn to it but also a bit nervous, considering it had been a while. Said nervousness stemmed also from the fact that this cock could be from about anypony in town. She could blow stallions she knew well, or sell apples to the very next day, none of them being the wiser that her soft orange lips had suckled their cocks the night prior.
The thought made the farmmare squirm a little as she sat in front of the slot, a conflicted look crossing her features as the full perversity of her coming actions struck her.
She was brought out of these thoughts by a few new more insistent knocks, making her shake her head and remember that she had to open the hole for service. She took one last breath before her hooves slid forward, sliding open the slot and inviting the hot throbbing horseflesh in.
It was an invitation that was all too eagerly accepted a moment later as a large, dark-brown cock was slid through the opened hole. Applejack actually had to quickly move her head aside as not to be slapped by this obscene and pulsing member.
She stared at it in pure awe for a moment. The lines and veins along it filling her view, just as her nostrils flared as she took in the musk. She found herself wondering who this mystery stallion might be. Was this stallion perhaps Caramel? He was buying some apples almost daily and yet she never had looked under his barrel to see what he was packing for herself.
It was embarrassing for her, but also alluring as Applejack slowly felt her more daring side awaken as she darted closer to it.
Another knock signaled her that the stallion was getting a bit impatient, and who could blame him? She had a job to do after all, and wasn’t there for her pure cock-watching amusement.
With that thought in mind she steeled herself for her task, blushing slightly at what she would now do. She then darted her tongue out and took a first tentative lick. It tasted just as salty as she remembered it, but the good kind of salty.
She quickly followed her licks up with many more, working through her initial shyness and trying her best to earn the money the farm needed. Each lick of her tongue brought her hereby closer to his large head, her warm broad tongue making the cock throb as the stallion slightly bucked his hips from the teasing of this unknown mare.
Applejack smirked for a moment of satisfaction seeing as she was doing rather well and was definitely no prude mare, something she would rub into Berry’s muzzle soon enough. Of course this moment was short-lived as she quickly shook herself out of this and decided to move on. She wouldn’t slack off now, considering she was wearing the title of the hardworking farmgal with pride. With that, she circled the head with her tongue, before feeling some sticky pre on it.
Her eyes wandered to the origin of said pre, seeing his tip already starting to produce the necessary lubricant for what was to come.
It made Applejack a bit nervous again, considering it has been a while, but seeing how things went until now she was sure she could satisfy the stud and earn her pay without a problem. The question was if she could do so with every stallion that followed him, but that was a nervous thought she shoved down deep into the recesses of her mind. She couldn’t fail now; She needed the money.
She then engulfed the tip in her maw, her tongue wandering over the form of the flat-tipped cockhead as she softly suckled on it, forcing more pre out of the pent-up stallion. But she wasn’t stopping there.
Slowly but insistently, she forced her muzzle further down his cock, just stopping shy before reaching her throat and deciding to simply use her soft furry hoof to jerk the half she didn’t fit in.
The stallion jerked his hips in her grip, groaning out pleasantly as another deluge of pre splattered directly on her tongue, making it sticky with its hot salty taste.
Applejack slurped it all up diligently, trying her best to mimic the movements she remembered from her last time with a stallion.
Her head was bobbing all too harmonically with the throbs and pulses of his salty cock, her tongue sliding teasingly over his sensitive underside. She had her cheeks hollowed out, making sure to rub this sensitive piece of flesh against every nook and cranny of her mouth, stimulating it quickly closer to climax.
The stallion could only groan further in pleasure as he felt his cock rub along the ridged roof of her mouth, just as it did against her tongue while Applejack dutifully sucked all of the sticky pre from his tip and swallowed it down her greedy gullet.
Applejack felt almost like in trance. The taste of cock rather mesmerizing after such a long time. At the back of her mind she still knew it was wrong for her to do this, but it also simply felt so right. Just to have this salty morsel gliding over her tongue and tasting the spilling pre with each bob was rather elating in a way.
Her hoof increased in pace, just as the way her head lunged at this fleshy snake, devouring a good portion of it with each dive.
A knock drew her out of her situation again, making her look over her shoulder to where another stallion already awaited entry. She cursed herself internally, knowing this would complicate things now that she had to service two cocks at the same time.
Her head pulled of the stiff rod, revealing it spit-covered and needily throbbing as she was still pumping heavily away at the base. She was just about to think how to solve this dilemma best when she suddenly felt the cock in her hoof lurch up and down as suddenly a thick gooey liquid splattered from down her chest up to her muzzle.
Applejack gasped in surprise. The open muzzle immediately was made a target as a lucky shot managed to blow a full volley of slimy white cum directly into it, invading the farmmare’s tastebuds with this salty spunk.
The cowmare instantly turned away after that but only managed to get another few spurts along her neck, blond mane and even the rim of her hat, making her squeak from the hot and sticky feeling that was soaking into her fur and mane.
Soon it was over, and the cock was dripping a few more spurts on the tiled ground below before unceremoniously retreating from the hole, leaving the mare dripping in his mess. She only heard the stallion chuckling as he retreated, showing his amusement to her sticky ‘shower’.
Applejack huffed a bit in annoyance, but also felt herself squirm on the tile ground from the treatment. She was really just there as a set of holes to provide pleasure to these studs. To relieve them so that they could simply go on their merry way. It was her job she had to realize and she wasn’t really sure if she found this annoying or enticing.
Of course it also reminded her that she probably shouldn’t have taken her stetson with her, but seeing as it was already coated now, she might as well simply keep it on and replace it with one of the others she had in the closet.
Of course a knock reminded her that she still had a lot of work to do, so she quickly turned around standing up on her four legs in front of the hole and opening it up for service.
A dark grey cock quickly pushed against her cheek, filling her nostrils with another stallion’s musk. Pre was already dripping from this cock and smearing the side of her cheek, showing clearly that this stallion’s was quite excited for her.
Applejack felt a bit flattered by this, but then again reminded herself that this stallion was there for her holes, and didn’t even know it was her. So beauty held no real value here. Not that it was a bad thing since enough colts wouldn’t go for a simple hardworking farmgal. She seemed intimidating with her toned body and competitive spirit to enough stallions after all. But here only skills mattered. And she knew that she had to show such skills in order to fulfill her workload and gain the money she needed. After all, the more stallions she serviced, the larger her payroll would be by the end of the night.
Seeing that she had no idea how much time she had additionally for this single stallion before the next would come in, she decided to go fast with this one. She instantly sucked down his cock in her maw, bobbing and sucking it along in a hurry and trying her best to please this stallion fast.
Not that said stallion minded as she could hear him moan out behind this thin green wall as the mare simply stood in the small room on her four hooves, twisting her neck and trying to give the stallion more reasons to quickly climax.
Much to her surprise, Applejack saw the stallion pull out of the hole, making her panic for a moment and question if she was not doing good enough.
Knowing that she couldn’t fail here, she quickly followed the cock to the hole whinnying in protest, but quickly found herself surprised as it was shoved back in.
Applejack couldn’t react in time as she felt the cockhead push past the entrance of her throat making her gag in surprise as the stallion let out a long pleased groan as he filled her gullet full with his thick cock. Her following jolt led to her trusty stetson falling to the ground as her neck was bulging out obscenely.
This sensation was foreign to the mare as she never had entertained the thought before to use her airways as a tool for pleasing cock. And seeing how it made breathing hard, Applejack found herself confirmed in it.
She was about to pull out, but her quivering marehood quickly was stopped by something long, hot and throbbing.
Applejack gurgled in surprise and confusion for a moment, before realization hit her and she remembered that she forgot to seal the hole from her first customer behind her. She was unsure what to do, but a simple push from the cock at her up until now untouched flower took that decision from her. The stallion behind her decided to unceremoniously take what he thought was her offered marehood, spreading her luscious pink vulva around his large cockhead.
At that moment, Applejack reminded herself about her lack of air, and decided to push further back, willingly impaling herself on the cock, so that she could take another breath of air again.
It was making her head blush completely red in embarrassment as she felt her pussy being speared and her walls being spread apart for the first time in a long while. And that intimacy and pleasure was delivered by a stranger’s cock, no less. A pony she didn’t know, or at least she didn’t know the identity of. It could be anypony that was shoving his cock down her sacred place, and she could do nothing but simply take it and enjoy the ride.
She then finally took a breath of air through her nostrils as she felt the cock retreat from her throat and back to her muzzle again. She wanted to take a moment to rest, but the stallion now hilting in her pussy wouldn’t have any of that. He quickly pulled out until only his cockhead was spreading her, before he started to pound the farmmare and tonight's glory hole slut.
Applejack let out a muffled squeal from the surprise and the pleasure of a cock suddenly hammering away at her wet snatch. She felt her body being rocked forward and back into the cock on her muzzle. Her gullet immediately was filled with cock yet again, her throat convulsing and making the stallion groan as he started to pound her front end with just as much vigor as the one behind her was pounding Applejack’s flank.
Applejack herself simply decided at this moment to go with the flow, seeing as how pleasing her throat seemed to be to this stallion and would therefore help to make him cum quickly. She tried to move along the two stallions, letting them use her body, just as was expected of her. She herself couldn’t help but get into the rough fucking she was receiving as she was used as a set of holes for pleasure.
She was spitroasted to perfection, pleasure flaring from her marehood as her sensitive insides were plowed thoroughly. Applejack didn’t want to, but couldn’t hold back the few muffled shameful moans that escaped her and showed the stallions that she was enjoying this rough treatment just as much as them who used her.
Her pussy was positively dripping with arousal each time it was impaled. Sticky juices were gushing from it and rolling down her fur in a warm river of her arousal.
Another knock drew her attention. This time, from the left side of her head. She gave the slot a glance, before scrunching her muzzle up in annoyance at Berry for sending these stallions in much faster than she could even dream to handle them. Of course, she knew that she in the end had to do something, seeing as she had to earn her pay. And luckily enough she knew just how she could work the stallion along. With that she opened the slot, letting another colored cock inside of the small stall.
Applejack instantly slid her until now unused left forehoof and took said cock in her firm grip, as she started to slowly stroke it. The stallion whinnied, alongside the others, clearly enjoying even her plain hoofjob as her fur was gliding across his sensitive cockflesh.
Applejack herself was in delirium as she felt herself being tossed about by these powerful breeding tools.
Even before any of the stallions could blow their load, she came first. She climaxed hard as her body writhed and her cunt gushed with juices, clamping around the cock still pounding through her pleasure. Applejack simply continued to moan all too loudly and lewdly, submitting to the pleasure that these studs were rocking her body with. She then felt something hot and sticky shooting in her cunt, making her realize that the stallion in her marehood was cumming and defiling her pussy with his sperm. It was practically filling her up with a good load of the stallions virility, making her glad for the contraceptives she took. Soon enough the flow of cum stopped, leaving her with a pussy full of hot slimy cum.
She just got creampied by a stallion she didn’t even know. A realization which made her shudder even more from pleasure with each pump that was smeared against her walls.
Soon enough, the cock was pulled out, making Applejack instantly sit her rump down as she now tried to concentrate on the cock she was still deepthroating. She already knew she didn’t have to do that anymore, but seeing as she had gotten used to it by now as the only problem seemed to be to find a breathing rhythm, and that it seemed to turn the stallion on, she thought she might as well simply finish him with that.
And her predictions held true. Seconds later, she felt the cock pulse in her constricting throat as it fired down her gullet. Applejack practically felt the lewd fluid filling up her stomach, making it grow a little from the volume she gurgled down.
Deciding her stomach was full enough, she pulled off, causing the last few ropes to splatter against her face, marking her with this stranger’s cum.
As if to say goodbye, the stallion pushed his cock forward so that Applejack’s lips gave the cockhead one last kiss, before it was pulled out. A line of cum was connecting the two until it broke at the entrance of the slot.
Applejack could only stare at where the cock went. She was a real mess at that point, no doubt about that, but despite this, despite how demeaning the situation was she somehow found a perverse sense of satisfaction with it. Even as she was pumping a cock still in her hoof, she could only guess who it was. She could fuck every stallion in Ponyville and none would be the wiser. It was a taboo that drew her in and made her wet.
All these stallions wanted her. They wanted to use her holes and get serviced by her. In this small room, she was the popular one among the stallions. Not even Rarity could compete with that. It was a thought that brought a smile to her muzzle. She was admired for her skills.
There was no denying it at this point. She enjoyed being a gloryhole slut.
Her attention was then set back to the last stallion in the room. She felt the cock pulse, surely ready to blow if she continued her stroking. Her hoof already sticky with his pre. Her matted fur a clear indication of the stallions enjoyment.
She thought about her possibilities for a moment. She could simply finish him off with her hoof, but then again, maybe he would demand some money back for such a simple job. No, she had to give him more. And she was actually quite curious about one possibility…
Applejack was quite adventurous in the sexual department and always wanted to try anal. Of course, she had coltfriends before, but sadly they didn’t like the idea of ramming it up her puckered hole.
It made the mare a bit nervous, as she took his cock in her maw, slobbering all over it to lubricate it for the depravity that was to come. Once she deemed it well-lubed, she stood up and turned around, leaving the cock needily throbbing as she let go of it. She then pushed back, making sure to line it up with her rosebud and then making first reluctant contact as his cockhead was touching her in such a dirty place.
Applejack held her breath, wondering if the stallion would deny her this first time experience. Would he leave her for being so forward? It was viable possibilities considering her last coltfriends were adamant about not trying this.
Time dragged on painfully long before she suddenly heard the knocks on the wall and the grinding of a cock against her pucker.
The stallion wanted her to continue on! He wanted to show her what anal was like!
It actually made Applejack grin, “Seems like this will be a rough ride,” she joked in a small voice, as not to be heard as she pushed her flanks back against the hole.
Her puckered ring was squishing against the cock, before it slowly stretched out. It took a moment before the cockhead slipped in, making Applejack gasp as she felt her rear area being invaded by this hot rock-hard rod.
Her ass was stretching like rubber, spreading to engulf the full size of this stallionhood that was slowly invited in by the farmmare.
Applejack cooed at this strange, new, but also pleasurable sensation. The cock was rubbing against her virgin walls, teasing the farmmare with each inch she took. She felt her juices practically running down her thighs, and cum from her snatch dripping down the floor from the excited winking of her marehood.
The feeling of having a cock in such a place was quite fulfilling for the mare. It felt just like it was meant to be there. Soon enough, Applejack could feel her flanks hitting the cold stall wall, making her shiver, along with the sensation of a throbbing cock being buried deep inside of her ass.
She was just about to move, but the stallion quickly took that burden from her as he moved back, pulling Applejack’s puckered hole along with his cock for a bit as it had a tight grip on the cock. Just shy before pulling out he started to shove the delicious cockmeat back in with full force.
Applejack whinnied in pleasure, a goofy look on her face as she enjoyed each inch of cock that now occupied her ass.
The stallion then continued on, starting to pound the sweet applemare’s ass to his utmost content. His thrusts were long and fast as he was holding nothing back from the mare. It was a rough ride, like she predicted, but Applejack loved every single second of it.
The cock was stretching her tight pucker out nicely, scraping along the walls of her ass and making the farmmare moan out in sinful bliss. Jolts of pleasure were wracking through her nerves with each time the cock hammered inside of her. The throbbing hot flesh was ravaging her ass and stretching it out without mercy, giving the debauched farmmare a major turn on.
Soon enough Applejack came again, coating the floor in her juices with a wet splatter, as well as the cum that still coated her pussy. She was gushing, making her think that she will need to drink something to not dehydrate. Albeit she could imagine the stallions certainly wouldn’t mind to provide her said ‘drinks’. The stallions getting tapped by her until now seemed rather happy after all.
She heard a few more grunts as the stallion smacked with his hips hard against the stall wall, filling her forcefully with his throbbing meat, before he was hilting himself and let out his own load.
“Ahhhhh~ R-Right there, sugarcube!” Applejack hissed quietly in pure delight. The feelings of the stallions hot cum soaking her bowels sending pleasurable shivers down her spine. Each pump of hot seed making her ass clamp as it tried to milk more and more out of the stallion.
Soon enough the flow ended and the stallion pulled out. Applejack whinnied a bit in protest, as she was wishing to be filled a bit more, but in the end her clenching ass muscles couldn’t hold the cock in and it was pulled out.
Applejack of course consoled herself with the thought that she might try that again, seeing as she still would have other stallions to service.
As if one cue, she heard a knocking from the hole beside her, before a cock was shoved right in.
She probably really should close these holes, but then again, she didn’t want to wait for the stallions. And she certainly also didn’t want to wait now.
Without hesitation, she moved her toned rear to the middle hole next to her before offering her ass to the mystery stallion for use.
Much to Applejack’s delight, the stallion accepted said offer as well, so that Applejack instantly sunk her ass directly into this cock, spearing herself on it.
She cooed in pure unadulterated bliss. Vaginal certainly was great, but she somehow felt that anal might just be as good, or even better. It was hard to tell with how drunken on pleasure she was.
The stallion behind her also didn’t let her time to think clearly as he instantly started to rut her hard.
Applejack felt that this stallion was a bit shorter, but also thicker from the girth of his cock, making her walls stretch even more than last time. It was quite interesting to have a different feel and shape of these cocks. They were all unique in their own ways. And ways that were quite enjoyable to say the least.
Applejack couldn’t quite suppress her moans at this point, but she also didn’t care right now. All she cared for was that fleshy spear that was piercing her rear over and over again, and just how much pleasure it was wracking on her body and mind.
A knock drew her attention to another cock being shoved in. This one booping her right in the nose.
Applejack’s nostrils flared, taking in the earthy as well as salty muck of this stallion. Not to mention the girth of the package he was packing. It certainly was the biggest she had seen yet. And it also attained a rather alluring length as well. This dark cock seemed like a perfect little morsel for her.
A morsel she certainly wouldn’t let go to waste.
Without hesitation, she lunged for his cock, engulfing it in her luscious orange cock-sucking lips. The taste was strong and quite tasty. She guessed that this stallion was quite hardworking and sweating a lot before coming here. But that suited Applejack just right. As a hardworking farmgal she could relate, and she wouldn’t mind to give a hardworking stud a reward.
With that thought in her mind, she was all too eagerly bobbing her head and taking the cock instantly down her throat. It took some forcing on her side to let the large cock slide down her throat, but the lewd bulge in her neck was showing off her success in the matter.
Applejack was hollowing out her cheeks, giving her a slutty look as she was sucking with fervor on this cock. She already could taste this stallion’s delicious sticky pre on her tongue, which only drove her to bob along the cock with even more speed and force. All this was happening while her rosebud was reamed hard from the stallion behind.
“Good filly. Take it nice and deep,” the stallion in front of her rumbled with a deep sexy voice through the stall wall. Though it also was a voice that made her almost sputter in surprise.
She knew this voice! And she knew it too well! This was Burnt Oak - Her late father’s childhood friend!
Applejack, despite tensing up, did her best to continue her service flawlessly, lest he got suspicious and found out just whose muzzle was just sucking him off so fervently.
The farmmare’s thoughts were racing a mile per minute. Her nervousness was back, telling her to simply finish this job before he notices and never think about it again. But another more perverted part in her mind relished this very situation. Just to enjoy that she knew who she was sucking off. To give Oak the best service her muzzle could give, only to casually greet him the next day with the knowledge that she sucked him off, and still with a slight salty note of his cum on her tongue.
Though her thoughts went also in a different direction. It didn’t have to be her mouth to receive his load; She could let this stallion breed her pussy. Despite her being on contraceptives, the thought seemed quite alluring.
Suffice to say that a perverse fascination was ringing inside of her now. The fantasy of having actually a stallion so close to her family take her flower and let his seed flood her womb was too enticing, too intense… She almost loathed how much she wanted it, but at the same time she also loved the idea. Reason and her own perversity were holding a battle inside the farmmare’s head, but of course it was quite clear who would be the winner here, considering how enjoyably fucked she already was.
So, all too needily she pulled her ass off the stallion behind her, making him groan in frustration, before plopping Oak’s cock from her mouth and turning around. She immediately engulfed the stallion from her ass into her pre-cum drooling maw, making him hum again in satisfaction before she pushed her needy dripping cunt against Oak’s cock.
Applejack didn’t mind the taste of the cock in her mouth. She had made quite a few dares in her youth, one of them Big Mac daring her to eat mud, so she was having no problems with it. She was actually much more concentrating on the cock that was resting against her marehood. The tip was slightly parting her luscious lower lips as she practically felt the heat coming off his member.
However, Oak had slowly pulled out of the hole as she was pushing her wet snatch towards him, making her whiny in frustration as only ever the head touched her flower until her hips practically smacked against the wall, leaving her ready and needy for her family friends cock. The whole thing seemed to make Oak chuckle in amusement.
“Is the little slutty filly inviting me for a ride? Certainly won’t say no to that,” he said with what Applejack imagined was a grin. She could at least practically hear it as she felt him push inside of her.
He was doing so all too slowly, teasing her on purpose she concluded while she could only wait and whimper on the cock stuffed in her maw in need.
The stallion taking said maw was seemingly having enough of Applejack being distracted as he took matters into his own hoof, starting to move his cock inside her muzzle and effectively starting to muzzlefuck the naughty farmmare.
Applejack of course didn’t mind it, knowing that she shouldn’t have slacked off the way she did. Work is work after all. So, she tried her best to please the stallion in front of her that was fucking her face while still concentrating on the sensation of having her pussy spread by a close family friend without his knowledge.
“Quite the tight fit. Yer all new to this?” Oak asked teasingly, of course knowing he wouldn’t receive an answer.
Of course he was right with that joking remark, much to Applejack’s embarrassment and delight as she felt the thick girth stretch out her vulva quite nicely.
She felt practically every inch his cock claimed of her. Her pussy walls spreading for him and being form-fitted around his cock like a tight glove or like a fleshlight. A fleshlight Applejack was quite willing to be for him.
Soon enough she felt his tip poke at the entrance of her womb, making Applejack moan around the cock sliding in and out of her muzzle. And much to her delight, Oak seemed to be done with teasing as he pulled out immediately and started to hammer his best friend’s daughter with his mighty tool.
Applejack had to actually broaden her stance as to not be swept off her hooves by the force of this clearly experienced stallion. His cock probably had made many mares happy during his time, just as it was making the apple-slut happy now as it was grinding along her insides with its large girth.
Jolt after jolt of pleasure was served as Applejack felt his large cock continue to take her like the slut she now was. She felt as if she was the one being serviced in that moment as she was practically wetting herself with each time the cock pounded her sensitive insides.
A few knocks to either side of her head made her snap out again, as she saw a cock emerge from her left through the still open hole, while the one on her right was clearly waiting for her to open up the slot for service.
She barely managed to get both of her hooves on the wall by the rough pounding her backside received, as she wrapped her left hoof around the cock, while she fiddled with her right to open the slit.
She grunted a bit from the effort but luckily got the annoying thing open, introducing another cock to her stall for service.
Both hooves quickly got to work after that, starting off their hoofjobs along the eagerly throbbing lengths. Both stallions on the other side moaning quite loudly as she jerked them off.
Loud smacks against the wall behind her from Oak seemed to complete the melody of pure debauchery together with her own clearly heated moans. Even a cock stuffed in her maw couldn’t prevent them from being heard, and Applejack could only hope that neither Oak, nor any of the other stallions could make out her muffled pleased voice.
At this moment, Applejack felt complete. The sensation of having a cock in her pussy as well as in her maw, pounding away at her toned body while she was jerking off two other stallions was pleasing in a way she didn’t expect.
Her moans were erratic, as they got louder and faster, together with the wet squelches of her pussy each time Oak’s cock sunk into her.
She was in heaven… And it was in that moment that she came hard...
Her whole body was convulsing in pleasure as her marehood was greedily clamping down on Oak’s dick, while squirting her juices all over his rod and against the stall wall. She let out a high-pitched muffled moan along the cock in her mouth as her fronthooves shuddered along the jerking from the pleasure that was currently frying her brain. She was practically drooling spit and precum from her maw as Oak simply continued to fuck her hard.
She then could hear him grunt, showing that he was getting close as he still smacked powerfully forwards and against the wall, driving his length into her mercilessly. The way he was using her was driving Applejack crazy as she felt his large meaty cock stretching her again and again, sending even more pleasure to her jittering body. Soon enough he hilted himself with one last loud moan before she felt him erupt.
If fucking Oak was heavenly, when having him spill his seed into her womb was a feat that needed a new word describe her happiness with. Applejack felt herself climax again from the perversion as soon as his seed shot out into her and started to flood with high-pressure into her womb, and replacing the other stallions load rather expertly.
It was painting her walls, and coating her innermost sanctuary in a lewd white. All the while Applejack’s marehood was clamping like crazy, trying everything in her might to make sure that she milked each spurt he was all too willingly pumping and dumping into her slutty self.
The feeling of being his cumdump was euphoric... To be everypony’s cumdump.
Applejack whinnied in delight as she felt her womb bloat up from the stallion’s heavy load. Oak sure seemed to have a lot of sperm to feed to her greedy womb. It took quite a while for him to unload everything, and by the end of it Applejack’s thighs were a mess of her own arousal and cum. They were shaking from the hard fucking session and the incredible pleasure she received and she was quite sure that she would have trouble to service others with her rear at that point on.
She already felt Oak’s cock slowly pulling out, before plopping out of her cunt. A river of lewd sexual juices gushing from her marehood and splattering loudly on the ground.
Just as Applejack noticed Oak wanted to pull out of the stall she quickly turned around and engulfed his cock all too greedily in her lewd orange lips. Oak gasped in surprise as he felt the farmmare cleaning his cock fervently and sucking their combined juices off him.
“Quite the naughty filly there,” he chuckled as he let her do her work.
It only lasted for a few more seconds before Applejack rather hesitantly pulled back. Oak took that as his sign to leave as he slowly, but still quite teasingly, pulled his deflating member out.
“Ah’m sure to visit here again,” he muttered, in a pleased voice before she heard him retreat, making her heart skip a bit. Though a few knocks drew her attention again.
She winced a bit as she noticed the three cocks standing abandoned on the other side of the wall. She shouldn’t have reacted like that. Just to give Oak extra service and leave the others hanging didn’t seem like a fair way to treat her customers. Not to mention that Oak might get suspicious if she does that too often. But still...somehow she just couldn’t help it at that moment.
With a quick movement Applejack sat down in front of the stallions, her plot plopping down in a puddle of her cum, and her pussylips squishing all too pleasantly against the sticky ground.
She quickly took the cock in the middle in her maw again, taking him down her throat without hesitation as an apology for her poor manners.
Said stallion seemed to be happy with the treatment, and the others didn’t seem to complain too as she continued to stroke them with her sticky pre-cum stained hooves.
Applejack moaned out with pleasure as she grinded her pussy needily against the floor while servicing the three stallions in earnest. Her head and hooves moved in rhythm with the throbs of the cocks.
She greedily sucked down the cock in front of her, while moving her slick hooves along the other two. She already could feel copious amounts of pre not only splattering against her gullet, but also giving her hooves a new warm coating, while also intensifying the smell of cock on her.
Applejack certainly had no delusions that she was positively reeking of stallion cock and seed by the end of this. Not that she minded the smell. She relished in the smell and this special kind of dirty as she continued to matt her fur along these pulsing rods.
Interestingly enough the cowgirl could feel the one cock in her left hoof throb violently, announcing its climax, despite her service only being a hoofjob.
She decided to simply go with it for now as she increased her pace and finishing the stallion off quickly. Soon enough she heard said stallion groan in bliss as his cock started to squirm in her grip, before shooting out its rich virile seed.
Applejack looked at the cock, for it was pulsing and pumping out its load like a firehose. Her eyes continued to follow the target of his cock, her eyes quickly falling to her trusty stetson.
The spurts of cum were landing with wet splatters directly into said disregarded cowgirl hat that was laying on the ground upside down. It was resembling a bowl which was filling up slightly by the generous load that the stallion was shooting.
And then a perverted idea started to develop in the farmmare’s head as her eyes twinkled.
She all too deliberately then aimed the cock at her stetson, making sure that it hit it on purpose, and not out of luck. A perverted chill was running down Applejack’s spine at the idea of defiling her stetson like that and using it in such a debaucherous way.
Though sadly she noticed it a bit late, so that the stallion’s generous load soon tapered off, leaving the hat less than half full, much to Applejack’s disappointment. Though she quickly reminded herself that she still had two cocks left to milk.
The thought alone made the farmmare grin as she eagerly got back to her work, determined to reach her last perverted goal for the night.
She took her now free left forehoof to drag the hat closer to her, so that she would have it easier once the one in her mouth blew. And she could already tell that he was getting closer, contrary to the one in her right hoof that enjoyed her jerking motions.
The taste of the pre-cum on her tongue made Applejack hum as she serviced the stallion in front of her. Her tongue was rubbing against his sensitive underside of his cock each time she took the plunge and bulged out her neck in an eager deepthroat motion.
A motion that seemed rather successful considering the cocks throbbing got more and more erratic, marking the quickly approaching climax of this stud.
Just shy before him firing his load Applejack pulled the cock out of her throat and then her maw. Her lips lingering on his precum spewing tip for a moment and teasing it with her tongue, resulting in another tasty and sticky load of said pre. She then pulled her luscious orange lips from him, before letting go of the right cock with her hoof and quickly moving to the left side of the cock she had just in her muzzle. She then started to jerk it fervently on the base, while she herself wrapped her lips along the side on his cock, her tongue teasing along the length and trying to coax out his heavy load.
Her plan worked.
The stallion’s rod was pulsing as it started to pump its load. Applejack’s free hoof instantly pulled her stetson over on the floor, while aiming the cock with her left jerking hoof and mouth.
She could hear the stud groan with the first splatter of cum against her stetson. It was overshooting her target a bit, and only half hit it, so that Applejack pulled the cock a bit down, while still lusciously slurping along its length.
The next shot looked much better and hit the stetson perfectly, filling the space with a nice sticky hot load of the stallions seed.
The whole thing continued on for a few more shots, filling Applejack’s hat up nicely as it filled to about ¾ of its capacity. The sticky cum sea was swapping a bit with each load it took, before the stallion then was spent and started to pull out with a pleased sigh.
Applejack decided to give the stallion a reward and kissed the cock’s tip, and giving it one last lewd suckle, before she let it retreat.
Applejack grinned proudly at another cock well done, before looking over to the last customer.
She scooted over to him, dragging her hat with her and soon had the cock boop her nose. Seeing as she had said orifice now free to use again she engulfed the stallion’s length with it and gulped it down like a delectable morsel. A morsel which it was for the farmmare at this point.
She enjoyed the cock’s taste as she was deepthroating it, effectively facefacking herself on it like a grade-A slut. It was a thought that at the beginning of the night seemed foreign for her, but now seemed like a title she could wear proudly.
Just as proud as she was of her lewd skills she had shown that very night, she learned quite a bit and now did her best to use her newly gained knowledge for this stud. And considering how he was moaning and groaning loudly, he liked the farmslut’s mouth immensely.
She felt the cock pulsing in need, her tongue lapping up at his underside, while her throat was squeezing along the fleshy appendage and massaging it up to climax.
Her perverted slurping on this rod like it was a popsicle was the finishing touch for this perverted picture as she felt the stallions climax quickly approaching.
With one last deep bob she pulled off, before getting to the left side of the cock and pumping the cock with an eagerness she didn’t know she had.
Or at least she didn’t know she had it for something other than apple farming...
She brought her trusty and ruined stetson into position as she aimed to cock at it at just the right moment as suddenly the cum spew from it with one last mighty groan of the stallion.
His shot was aimed perfectly and helped along with the sea of cum she was gathering in her hat. Her hoof was all the while still pumping out his cum with every stroke of it. Making sure volley after volley found its way out of its cock and directly into her stetson. She wanted to have the stallion sufficiently spent and milk every drop his generous balls could offer.
The stetson was overflowing with the spunk of three different stallions by the time she was done. Her perverted goal reached, she felt the last stallion slowly deflating as his cock had no more seed to give for the eager cowgirl.
The cock quickly retreated out of the whole, without a goodbye, simply satisfied to have used the gloryhole slut for the night.
Applejack gave a satisfied sigh, wondering if another stallion would come, but upon hearing nothing she decided to close all the slots. Just as she was done with it, she heard the door of her stall opening to a very smugly grinning Berry Punch.
“So, enjoyed your night of ‘work’?” she asked all too slyly, to which Applejack suddenly couldn’t help but blush, considering her state.
“A-Ah guess,” she sputtered a bit in surprise and embarrassment to which Berry hummed.
“It also seems like you received quite a few ‘donations’,” Berry Punch joked with a grin, looking at the stetson filled to the brim with the salty spunk of stallions.
Applejack harrumphed out of reflex, before sighing and giving herself a push as she composed herself, “Yeah. Ah guess...Things were relaxing and Ah got swapped up with it. This might not have been such a bad idea of yers after all.”
“I know. And let me tell you the stallions all were satisfied with you. Even the one that only got a hoofjob. Though especially Oak seemed quite happy with you…”
The farmgirl blushed heavily as she was fidgeting on the ground, her cum-filled hat now much more interesting than looking Berry directly into the eyes.
“Heh. Don’t worry I’m not judging. Would be a tad hypocritical of me, considering what stuff I’m getting up to.”
“Did ya know he would be here?” Applejack said as she looked back up with a serious expression.
Berry Punch just shrugged, “He’s not always coming here, so I didn’t. I was more focused on you finally getting a good rutting. Though you showing a more fun side like the thing with your hat is an added bonus. So, you gonna wear it now?”
Applejack’s blush came back full force at that mention. The thought seemed to tantalizing, but doing that in front of Berry? It made her hesitate. Of course she knew it didn’t matter considering her current appearance with cum on her face and mane. Not to mention a part of her actually found perverse joy in having her best friend see her like that. A part that made her marehood wink on the slimy tiled floor.
“Ah guess…”
With that she took the stetson in her hooves and lifted it up, right before setting said stetson on top of her head and letting the litres of cum splash against her mane and face.
Applejack couldn’t help but shudder as she felt the sticky and gooey liquid invade every fiber of her fur and mane, bathing her in its lewd strings.
She was positively soaked as it run down her withers, back and belly, making sure she was a gooey mess of cum. In fact, she was practically marking herself with the stallions’ cum, showing that she was a cumdumpster for the night.
“Damn that’s hot,” Berry said out loud, sitting on the floor with one hoof between her legs, making Applejack grin at her despite the gooey mess she now was with constant strings of cum dripping from her.
Berry decided to cease her masturbation session and coughed a bit embarrassedly into her hoof, before trying to find another topic.
“Soooooo...any chance you would come by here again? The stalls are always looking for some hardworking mares.”
Applejack mulled this over for a moment, her mind replaying tonight’s event. A small smile quickly found itself on her muzzle as she looked at her friend.
“Ah would like that. Though Ah still expect ta get paid for mah services.”
Berry Punch grinned back at Applejack, spitting in her hoof. Applejack did the same, albeit the spit was barely seeable through the layers of cum. They quickly shook on it, Berry not minding the smearing mess in the slightest.
“Deal.”
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Yup. That was the first ever Applejack Gloryhole story.
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