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Sunset Shimmer misses home. More specifically, she misses stallions. Since she can’t just step through the mirror to Equestria and demand horse dick, she’s been dealing with it for a while on her own. It becomes even worse after becoming friends with Applejack, since Sunset can’t visit her ranch without staring at the horses there, and one in particular, a hot black stallion aptly named Cherry Popper.
After finding out that Fluttershy has a particular fetish, Sunset goes to her for advice. She’s delighted to learn that Applejack already allows Fluttershy to play with her horses, so maybe Sunset has a shot at Cherry Popper after all. Time for a girls night out at the barn.
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		1. Homesick for Dick



Sunset Shimmer missed a lot of things about Equestria. Magic, walking on all fours, casual nudity, legal public sex… but there was one specific thing she missed more than anything.
Horse dick.
Human dicks weren’t only smaller, but they had a boring shape. Sunset missed that medial ring horses had popping against her labia with every stroke, the way their flare stretched her insides when they expelled their load, and the way a stallion’s hips flexed when they mounted.
But what could she do? She couldn’t walk through the portal into Equestria and demand cock. Well she could, but it'd be awkward to explain to everyone that she came back just for that. Courting a stallion took effort that a single visit wouldn't help with, and Sunset simply didn't have the time to do that with all she had to do here. It wasn't like stallions would be lining up for someone like her. 
Sunset hadn’t even had human dick in months. If she dated another guy, she’d just be disappointed again. It wasn't fun to pretend something that boring impressed her. 
For a while, she’d resorted to specialty equine dildos and bestiality porn online, but that wasn’t enough. She couldn't imagine getting mounted by a horse with a cold chunk of silicon. The flare, the force of his hips, his spunk drooling down her thighs, the knowledge that she was driving a stallion wild… that was what really sated her.
Being friends with Applejack only made it harder. The girls would visit Applejack’s ranch to ride horses, and Sunset often caught herself staring at stallions thinking about them riding her.
Sunset fantacized about one in particular, a black stallion named Cherry Popper. She’d imagine what it’d be like to have him hulking over her. She was certain her friends noticed Sunset’s staring, since Applejack had asked Sunset if she wanted some time alone with Cherry Popper. Assuming the comment to be a jest, Sunset denied it, then departed with unsated, dripping thighs.
For some reason, interspecies sex was illegal in this world, even in Sunset’s case where it was arguably not interspecies. Humans didn’t look fondly on other humans that engaged in such acts, so Sunset was certain her friends thought she was a freak. At least, that’s what she thought they thought. 
But then one night, Sunset walked in on something interesting. Not at Applejack’s farm, but at the local animal shelter where Fluttershy volunteered. Sunset arrived to bring Fluttershy her textbooks, which she’d left at school. It was after hours at the shelter, but the back door was unlocked, so she went ahead inside. 
As soon as she shut the door behind her, Sunset realized something was unusual.
“Oooooh!” Fluttershy squealed from inside the kennel as if in torment. 
Sunset dropped the books and ran for the kennel door. Was Fluttershy hurt? Attacked by an intruder? Maimed by the very dogs she… oh. It seemed for Fluttershy, squeals of agony were indistinguishable from squeals of pleasure.
As Sunset flung the door open, she found Fluttershy on all fours on the cold kennel floor. She was nude, her clothes folded neatly on the floor nearby. Behind her, a large Rottweiler grasped her hips and humped away. He drooled on Fluttershy’s back, looking as if he just finished making a mess inside her.
“Eeeee!” Fluttershy squealed again when she saw Sunset bursting in. The sound was unreasonably adorable.
Fluttershy covered her face as if Sunset might not see her that way, yellow skin blushing bright red. She tried to pull away from the dog, only to find his shaft knotted inside her. There was no playing this off.
“S-sorry!” Sunset leaped back and slammed the door back shut.
Fluttershy squeaked pitifully from inside. Only Fluttershy could be so lewd and cute at the same time.
“Um, I brought the books you left at school,” Sunset called through the door, stammering. “I’ll leave them at the door… bye… you should lock the door in the future.”
Another squeak from inside.
Sunset headed out, unsure what else to do. She stacked the books next to the door before leaving.
Sunset didn’t think bad of Fluttershy; interspecies sex was fairly common in Equestria. It didn’t even surprise her that this Fluttershy did it in spite of the taboo here. But on her way home, Sunset realized that Fluttershy might help her. Sunset doubted Fluttershy was only into dogs, so perhaps the shy zoophile could help Sunset find more accessible horse dick to sate her homesick.
It was worth a try.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Speaking with Fluttershy about it was a challenge. As Sunset expected, Fluttershy avoided her at every turn during school the next day, often blushing and a few times trying to hide behind her book bag as she ran for cover. She even avoided the group of friends at lunch time.
Sunset pitied for the poor girl and had to tell her it was okay if nothing else. It wasn’t until near the end of the day that Sunset cornered Fluttershy in one dark hallway of the school. This was Sunset’s favorite hall to corner people in, though she hadn’t done so for this.
Upon realization that she was cornered, Fluttershy squeaked again and backed into a corner. Sunset was sure if there’d been a window available, Fluttershy would have jumped through it to escape, possibly screaming that Sunset would never take her alive.
“Fluttershy, please, it’s okay,” Sunset said gently, as if calming a frightened bunny.
“I won’t do it again!” Fluttershy looked at Sunset, half-hiding her face with a book and tears running down her face. “Please don’t tell anyone! I’ll be banned from the shelter!”
“Fluttershy, I won't tell,” Sunset crouched near Fluttershy. “I’m… sort of interested in that and wanted to talk to you about it.”
Fluttershy stared for a moment. Sunset let her process that as she pulled out a handkerchief and gently wiped the tears from Fluttershy’s face.
“Oh,” Fluttershy whispered, connecting the dots in her head. “Sorry I overreacted…”
“No need to be sorry,” Sunset stood and offered Fluttershy a hand. “It’s just… I’ve been thinking about… horses. I sort of miss… that part.”
“Oh!” Fluttershy smiled as Sunset helped her stand again, seeming much happier. “You mean Cherry Popper?” 
So, she’d noticed how Sunset leered at him too.
“Uh yeah, well,” Sunset shrugged and blushed more than Fluttershy had. “I don’t expect you to help me sneak onto Applejack’s farm or anything, but thought maybe you’d know where to find a stallion that was… available for such things.”
“Oh, you wouldn’t need to sneak,” Fluttershy said somewhat louder. “You just need to tell Applejack when you’re coming so she won’t mistake you for a trespasser and get her shotgun collection.”
“S-seriously?” Sunset was dumbfounded.
“Sure,” Fluttershy assured. “She lets me make friends with all her animals. The horses, cows, sheep, pigs, Winona, vampire fruit bats...”
So, Applejack’s private comments about Sunset getting a room with Cherry Popper hadn’t been making fun of her… they’d been actual offers. To think she could have accepted any time!
“I can finally be with Cherry Popper,” gasped Sunset.
“Wow,” giggled Fluttershy as her blush died a little again. “I don’t think I’ve ever seen you smile like that when you weren’t being evil.” She realized what she said and added. “No offense.”
Sunset didn’t realize how big the grin on her own face had gotten until Fluttershy commented on it, but didn’t deny it. Heart thumping, she grabbed Fluttershy’s hand and dragged the squeaking girl behind her as she went to find Applejack.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
They found Applejack in the school parking lot, about to get into Granny Smith’s car to go home. Sunset marched towards her.
“Hey Sunset,” Flash tried to stop her on the way there. 
Usually Sunset would have at least waited for him to ask her out before politely turning him down again, but right now she had thick horse meat on the brain. She had no time for a below average human. Sunset placed a hand on his face and pushed him out of the way without even stopping. He sighed as Muffins came over to pat him on the back. Again.
“He should really just ask out Muffins,” commented Fluttershy as they continued.
Applejack stopped when she saw Sunset barreling towards her with that maniacal grin, dragging Fluttershy behind her.
“Oh, hay Sunset… you okay?” Applejack asked. “Ya ain’t possessed by dark magic again, right?” 
Applejack cautiously reached for her cell phone. She had the other girls on speed-dial.
“She’s fine,” smiled Fluttershy. “Um, Sunset has something to ask you but um… this is a public place.”
It was a good thing Fluttershy pointed that out. If Sunset hadn’t regained her senses, she might have demanded horse dick in front of the whole school. 
“Oh um,” Sunset blushed, trying to play off her sudden heat. “Fluttershy told me I might should ask you about coming over to… visit tonight?”
“Huh?” Applejack asked, confused.
“She wants to… visit with Cherry Popper,” whispered Fluttershy.
“Ooh,” Applejack said, winking at Sunset. “Sure. Want to come over tonight?”
“Yes, please!” Sunset tried not to blurt it too violently. She failed. Several other students in the crowd paused and looked at her.
“Uh yeah,” Applejack chuckled. “Ah’ll tell Mac and Granny so they don’t mistake you for an intruder and get the shotguns.” 
Fluttershy politely wiped some drool from the side of Sunset’s face as Applejack got into Granny’s car to go home.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Lucky for Sunset, her caregivers didn’t mind their totally-not-a-horse-in-disguise foster daughter going to her friend’s ranch house for the night. They were glad that Sunset finally had friends that weren't friends due to blackmail or fear. 
Sunset was so excited that she almost forgot to eat dinner, spending most of the evening in her bed, staring at the ceiling and fantasizing, often with one or more fingers stuffed in dark, damp places. When she realized it was almost time to get ready, she licked her fingers clean and headed to the shower.
She realized half-way through the shower that a horse in this world wouldn’t care how clean she was, but it was more fun to get filthy from a clean state, anyway. For an outfit, she just slipped on a comfortable black shirt and easy-to-remove skirt, not bothering with anything beneath. If she bothered with underwear, she'd probably end up ripping them off in excitement.
Aside from that and her shoes, she only wore knee-high black-and-white striped socks. Sure, the horse wouldn’t care, but Applejack had said to bring her camera, and Sunset wanted to look nice for any images. She packed a more decent outfit in case they went out the next day together, though hoped they’d stay in for another round with Cherry Popper, or any of the other stallions. Sunset was so riled; she felt like she could catch them all.
In her hurry, Sunset finished and drove to Applejack’s house early. She couldn’t wait another moment. When she got out of her car, her bare bottom left a sticky spot on the leather seat, so she tugged her skirt into a decent state and wiped the seat lest it leave a stain. She headed to the house with her bag of things.
It took nerve for Sunset to knock, even knowing Applejack was okay with it. Though when Big Macintosh answered the door, Sunset wondered how much of the rest of the Apple family was okay with this. 
“Oh hay,” Sunset chuckled awkwardly. “Applejack around?”
“Eeyup,” Big Mac said and pointed inside.
Applejack was just finishing up a meal of apple bread, apple soup, apple pie, apple quesadillas, and a single stealthy pear. Big Mac sat at the table across from her to finish his own meal. They both wore a simple button-up shirt and pants without shoes or socks. Granny Smith sat in one corner of the room, knitting up a storm.
Mac was looking at Sunset as if imagining her under a horse, so she suspected he knew. She doubted Granny did though, so tried not to talk about it outright.
“I guess I’m early,” Sunset said. “Sorry. I can wait outside.”
“Nah, I figured ya might show up early,” Applejack smirked. “Ready fer some horse cock?”
So much for not talking about it outright. Sunset glanced at Granny, who continued knitting as if nothing unusual had occurred. She smiled politely when she saw Sunset looking at her. 
“Um, yes,” Sunset tried to fight her blush and failed.
“Ah sent Apple Bloom ta spend tha night with her friends at Scootaloo’s aunts' house,” said Applejack. “Don’t want her peepin’ again.”
“D-definitely not,” Sunset agreed, relieved there was no chance of middle-schoolers walking in and joining their casual conversation about horse fucking. 
“Fluttershy’s usually early too,” said Applejack. “When she gets here, we’ll head out to the barn for Cherry Popper. Surprised ya didn’t accept my offers to play with him before, guess ya thought ah was shittin’ you.”
“Yeah, sorry,” Sunset gnawed her lips, legs held tightly together in an attempt not to drool to her ankles.
“Nah it’s fine,” said Applejack. “Though fer your first time with a horse, ah’d recommend one of the mini-stallions.”
“Um, Applejack,” Sunset chuckled. “This isn’t my first time with a horse.”
“Oh right, ah keep forgettin’ that,” Applejack said, rubbing her chin. “Well, the first time with a horse and you not a horse. Ah should visit your world sometime... Anyway, we’ll go with Popper if ya think yer up to it, but there is still the size difference.” She looked over at Granny. “You restocked the first aid kit in the stables, right Granny?”
“Sure did, sugar cube,” Granny nodded as she continued to knit. “Try not to use it all this time. And don't go too far, those sorta injuries are a pain ta explain at the hospital.”
It was weird to talk about this. Knowing everyone here was okay with it made it less embarrassing, but more surreal.
“Um, hi,” Fluttershy said behind them.  
Sunset turned to see Fluttershy at the door, having creeped in. The yellow girl smiled and waved shyly, wearing her usual outfit of a white shirt and green butterfly skirt, looking as cute as always.
“Oh, sorry,” said Fluttershy. “I didn’t want to interrupt you, but I’m ready when you are.”
“Sure, ah’m done,” said Applejack. “Unless you two want a bite.”
Fluttershy shook her head politely at the food offer. She put her bag down on the floor next to the door, so Sunset put her own bag right next to it. Sunset only took out her camera; she’d brought a nice one to get better-than-phone quality images and videos. She’d use her magic book later to fax some shots to Twilight. Maybe that'd encourage her to visit them more often.
“No thanks on the food either,” Sunset took a deep breath. “Honestly, there’s only one thing I want in my mouth right now.”
“Well ah do like honesty,” Applejack said, standing up. “Want me to work the camera? Ah’ve had Popper plenty so ah don’t mind leavin him to you two tonight.”
“Thanks,” Sunset smiled. “Mac can have a copy of the video and pics too if he doesn’t mind.” She realized it silly to ask a guy if he minded receiving porn, but she was nervous.
“Eeyup,” Mac smiled.

	
		2. Horse Dick Induced Delerium



Applejack led the way out the door and toward the barn. She didn’t bother putting on shoes before walking out. Sunset shivered as she followed, despite being warm for this late. She didn’t remember the last time she was this excited. Even if humans didn’t experience heat like mares did, that’s what this felt like.
When Applejack opened the barn door, Sunset bounced in, already losing a little control in her excitement. She had a huge grin on her face again, clenching her hands together until her fingertips were numb. It was a good thing AJ had the camera, because Sunset might have crushed it.
“Where’s Cherry Popper?” asked Sunset excitedly.
“Ah’ll bring him out,” chuckled Applejack. “First though, splash some of this on. It’s estrous mare urine. He’s used ta me and Fluttershy, so ah want to make sure he pays the most attention to you.” 
“Thanks!” Sunset snatched the bottle. 
Usually being asked to pour urine on herself would have been a questionable request, but Sunset wasted no time. She popped the top off the bottle with one hand, tugging her skirt loose with the other. She tossed the skirt in a random corner of the barn, not even caring where it landed. 
Sunset poured the fluid into one hand. She didn’t care how it smelled, though to her at least it was agreeable; Sunset didn’t mind fun times with other mares occasionally. She rubbed down her bottom half, leaving herself coated in glistening stallion lure from knees to belly. She was about to dump the rest over her head, but Applejack snatched it away.
“Don’t need that much, sugar cube,” Applejack chuckled and placed the bottle and camera on the nearby shelf. “Given how often he gets hard when ya ride him, ah think ya already smell like a mare to him.”
Sunset had no idea of that since she couldn't see under him when riding him, but the idea that he already wanted her definately appealed to her. Her eyes followed Applejack as she left to get Popper, who was already restless in his stall. Sunset licked her lips in anticipation.
The midnight black stallion emerged, huffing excitedly. His sleek muscles looked better than ever, reflecting the light within the barn. His soft mane bounced as he moved his head up and down, looking for the source of the scent. Beneath him was a thick sheath with a blunt tip already poking free, enormous balls hanging behind them. Before the night was over, Sunset wanted every drop he had in or on her.
Cherry Popper recognized Sunset as a girl that had ridden him before and was happy to ride her instead tonight. He walked up, inhaling the scent deeply as he pushed his head against her chest and slid it downward. His rough mane slid over her moist slit, then her turned up to rub his nose against her.
“Fuck yes!” Sunset hugged around his neck and ran her tongue along the back. “You’re going in every hole tonight, stud.”
“That’s it, sugar cube,” chuckled Applejack, picking up the camera again and flicking it on. “He’s all yours, so let yerself go... just scream if ah should rescue.”
“I'll probably forget to,” Sunset groaned and rolled her eyes back. "Fluttershy? Tell AJ if you think he might need rescued from me."
"Oh my," Fluttershy giggled.
Sunset slid around, keeping as much of her body in contact with his as she moved, and slid to her knees beneath him. He knew what was up when humans got naked in his barn at night, his shaft half-way free by the time Sunset arrived at it. She slid her fingers around the pulsing meat, pushing her mouth against the tip and lapping, twirling her tongue around the hole that would inject her with his delicious seed. Sunset kicked off her shoes but was too focused on horse dick to undress fully.
“Be careful,” chuckled Applejack. “Ya don’t have to fit it all.”
“Oh, I’ll make it fit,” Sunset grinned, opening wide and slurping at his tip. "Equestrians are stretchy, and I'm pretty sure I retrained some of that in this body."
Applejack shucked her own clothes off while Sunset was molesting the stallion, one sleeve and then another while still holding the camera. She tossed each piece atop a barrel nearby. Sunset had seen Applejack naked before in the showers after gym class, but right now AJ's nice wide hips and a strong build didn't interest her.
Fluttershy didn’t shower with the other girls, so Sunset had only seen her naked once before when she walked in on her and the doggy friend. She had a more lithe body with flatter breasts, and somehow still looked innocent even as she slowly undressed in one corner of the barn. She left her clothes more neatly folded atop her shoes. Even if she preferred males, Sunset had to admit Flutters was a cutie.
Popper’s meat had emerged, throbbing and ready to go. It was so enormous that it’d be like a fisting. Once she came down from her hormonal high, she wouldn’t be able to walk or sit right for a week. She didn't care; this beauty was worth being bedridden.
Sunset slid her hands along the length, savoring the intense heat, each touch of her fingers eliciting a happy throb. She traced over the ring in the middle, stroking it all the way up and down. As she continued with one hand, the other reached back to fondle the luscious orbs hanging behind them. She barely reached the fleshy bags of horse seed, but massaged one and then the other.
Popper grunted in excitement and pushed his shaft against her. Sunset opened wide, just shy of her jaw unhinging, but forced it to the back of her throat. She’d gotten out of practice even with a human sized shaft, so gagged violently, but still pushed him as deep as possible. The upper part of her neck buldged before she was forced to squeeze it back out to breathe.
She tried again, stroking both hands up and down his shaft, pushing in time with his eager shoves. She rolled her eyes back as she savored the sweet flesh, a flavor she missed so much. This time she forced him deeper, her whole neck bulging out with his thickness.  Her faced tinted blue but she didn’t care, scarfing it down hungrily.
As she worked his shaft, Sunset rubbed her hindquarters against his front leg, his coarse fur slide against her drenched slit, pushing her ass cheeks apart . Sunset was so into the moment she barely noticed when Fluttershy placed a hand on her moist behind.
“Um, is it okay if I um… lick you back here?” Fluttershy asked, loud enough to hear over Popper’s grunts. “You know… to um… get you ready.” 
“Just to get ‘er ready, huh?” Applejack chuckled. 
“I can’t help it,” squeaked Fluttershy defensively. “She’s being hot…”
Her mouth full, Sunset spread her hind legs wider and pushed her bottom back towards Fluttershy. She wouldn’t say no to a friendly lick from an adorable girl. 
“Well, well,” said Applejack, shifting the camera back and forth from Fluttershy to Sunset. “Looks like ya found yerself another bi-zoo girl. You should ask ‘er out.”
Fluttershy blushed at Applejack’s comment, but surprised Sunset with her tongue prowess. Sunset expected timid laps, but Fluttershy grabbed Sunset’s behind, pushed her face between those cheeks, and went to town on that pussy. She lapped every muscle within, nibbling every fold, and savoring the tasteful fountain of cunt honey. Fluttershy slid her fingers in, tugging apart Sunset’s labia to get her nice and stretched out.
“Stretch both holes, Flutterslut,” Sunset moaned when she came up for air, even if she was gargling stallion pre. “This monster isn’t escaping any of them tonight.”
“Eep,” Fluttershy blushed but nodded. “Okay… you taste really good by the way.”
Fluttershy pulled back from Sunset’s pussy and ran her tongue over her anus. She lapped as deeply as possible, spreading Sunset’s juice over the tight ring. She stretched it open with her fingers as she spit inside. Fluttershy’s enjoyment of her task was obvious as her own hips rotated, drooling down her thighs.
Popper’s thick cock pulsated with desire, splurting a mouthful of pre. Sunset swallowed, slurping up the string that drooled from her mouth. He was about to blow, and she wanted it all over her, but she also didn’t want to pull her head away to take off her shirt. Instead, she ripped her shirt up the front with both hands before tossing it into a corner.
Her breasts flopped free as she moved her hands back to the throbbing beauty. She milked it for all she was worth, shoving her whole body to force his tip deeper into her throat than ever. She choked on his dick even as the shape bulged her neck and slid down into her gut, but couldn’t hold it for long before the sheer thickness forced her back off of it.
Lucky for Sunset, Fluttershy lended a helping hand to the fellow animal lover. On Sunset’s next attempt, Fluttershy pushed at her bottom from behind with all her strength. The shaft pushed even deeper as Fluttershy clung to her behind, bracing her feet against a crate in front of Popper to push Sunset further. 
Fluttershy moaned and reached around Sunset to her chest. At first Sunset thought she would just grope her breasts, but Fluttershy wanted to feel the shape of Popper’s cock sliding downward into Sunset’s gut. 
Popper impaled her throat on the shaft, thrusting into her neck so deep that his balls smacked her face. Sunset fondled the stud’s balls energetically once more as his body heaved. Her face discolored more, but the hotness overcame any hurt as Sunset milked the enormous shaft.
“Holy fucking horse-apples,” Applejack gasped as she videoed the spectacle. “Make sure she doesn’t suffocate, Flutterslut. Don’t wanna end the night with with an awkward explanation to police.” 
Sunset felt the surge of spunk funnel through his shaft on the way to her gut as he creamed. Her belly swelled with the first blast, which also pushed her off the shaft before it flared out too much. The next blast splattered over her face, drooling down the front of her body. It was hot in her belly and all over her body.
As Popper grunted above them, Fluttershy reached around Sunset and rubbed Popper’s cum all over her, massaging it over her breasts. Sunset let the third burst pour over her hair, then cupped her mouth over it again to swallow the lesser fourth blast. She didn’t keep it all down, more bubbling down her front.
“Yes! Fuck yes!” Sunset gagged. “You can’t believe how much I’ve missed the taste of stallion sperm!”
“You are so sexy right now Sunset,” Fluttershy moaned, coming out of her shell as she got into the mood. “I’m... really sorta crushing on  you right now.”
Coating one hand with horse cum, Fluttershy moved her hand back to Sunset’s behind. She pushed her forefingers against Sunset’s behind now, forcing the tight ring open further than before.  Sunset turned to kiss her deeply, swapping horse cum back and forth between them as their tongues played together. 
“Oh my Celestia,” Sunset moaned as their lips pulled apart, a thick strand of horse cum still connecting them. “You are such a freak, and so my personal bitch after tonight.”
“O-okay,” Fluttershy sounded timid for a girl with animal cum drooling off her face and her hand in another girl's asshole.
“Guess ya won’t have to ask her out then, Flutterslut,” AJ chuckled. “Ya’ll might end up giving Lyra and Bonbon some competition fer the school’s most amorous lesbian couple.”
Cherry relaxed only a moment before his shaft surged to life again, knowing exactly what he wanted next. He snuffled around the two girls as they made out, stopping with his shaft prodding at Sunset’s plot. Sunset moaned, raising her behind for him as Fluttershy took his shaft in both hands to guide him. Applejack moved behind them too to get a nice view of the penetration.
“Which hole you want him in first?” Fluttershy asked in the same tone she might ask what tea Sunset wanted. 
“Let him pick,” purred Sunset. “I’m his cum sponge any way he wants me.”
“Which one you want, boy?” Fluttershy smiled up at Cherry, moving his shaft up and down along Sunset’s behind, from pussy to ass and back again, sliding the gooey tip against her.
Cherry may have made a conscious choice, or he may have just thrust when it was there, but pushed forward as it went down to her puss. Sunset moaned as the wide tip pushed her vulva open, grasping hold of his front leg with both arms to brace herself against the coming impacts.
It was a good thing Sunset made use of life-sized horse dildos, because otherwise the force of penetration might have been too much for her. Her lips snapped around his tip, Sunset arching her back and clenching her teeth in the effort as he invaded her from behind. She forced her hips back against him, taking him as far as possible on the first shove.
The massive horse dong was so much better than a dildo though: thick, pliable, and hot within her. He rammed her again like a sledgehammer, not holding back. Sunset’s eyes widened as his medial ridge pushed through her lips, realizing he was only half way but determined to take the whole thing.
The massive thrust slammed against her cervix, bottoming out before he was balls deep, but she still wanted him deeper. She didn’t want to stop until he was stretching the back wall of her womb.
“That’s it Cherry!” Fluttershy had the idea, encouraging him as she massaged his balls with one hand, the other sliding around Sunset’s over-stretched lips. “Balls deep! This whore can take it!”
Applejack chuckled, then apologized. “Sorry, it’s always hilarious to hear that kinda talk in Fluttershy’s sweet little voice.” All the same, Applejack was holding the camera with one hand now as the other dug three fingers between her own thighs, though the slurping sound was more than drowned out by the rest.
Fluttershy was beyond hearing the taunts. Instead she backed up a few feet, rushing at Cherry’s rump and pushing him in time with his thrust. She gave several heaves with her whole body, adding to the already massive force that his cock was punching at the door to Sunset’s womb.
“Yes, deeper!” moaned Sunset. “I want to vomit your cum!”
“Well if yer gonna do that,” said Applejack. “Ah should get the medical kit… yeah you sluts have forgotten I’m even here, haven’t ya.”
Applejack didn’t get the whole sentence out before Sunset’s next squeal of delight drowned out the sound. Cherry whinnied in bliss as he knocked down the gate to her womb, sliding deeper into her warmth. Her belly bulged with his girth as his belly smacked against her, balls swinging to thump her wet flesh as his blunt tip slammed into the back wall of her womb.
This was larger than any of those ‘life-sized’ toys Sunsets had purchased online, clearly there was some slight false advertising going on there. She’d never been so full in her life, and she loved every moment and inch of it. The stallion took long feral strokes, thick ridge popping through her labia with each shove, bloating her gut with each thrust. She clung to his front leg hard to brace for the impacts.
Fluttershy giggled happily, moving beneath Cherry’s swinging hips. She slurped at the large drooling ball sack as it swung, sliding her own body beneath Sunset’s. The girl faced opposite Sunset, beneath her, head right below her belly to lap at her clit, slurping at the thick pre and pussy juice that drooled down as his balls slapped her in the face. She pressed her back against Sunset’s gut to feel the shape of Cherry each time he forced his way in.
Sunset shivered as Fluttershy writhed beneath her, grinding against her while being impaled on a massive equine schlong. She leaned her head down, pushing her face against Fluttershy’s drooling slit and moaning loudly against it. Fluttershy shivered against Sunset as she munched her out, gagging up horse cum and pushing it into the other girl’s gash with her tongue.
The chance of Sunset being able to sit down for the next few days was nil, but right now her blood pumped with so many pain-dulling hormones that she wouldn’t have noticed if someone ripped her leg off and beat her with it.
Cherry only lasted as long as he did in the deliciously tight human body because he’d already gone off once, but even then couldn’t last forever. His hips moved to a frantic pace, blurring as Sunset’s eyes rolled back in her head. Sunset squealed as she came hard on his shaft, but very little juice escaped the tightly packed hole. The dick massage was too much though, the stallion’s neigh rattling the barn windows as he blew his stack. 
Sunset’s gut swelled, her womb sloshing about her insides like a thinly stretched water balloon before it overflowed through the impossibly tight penetration. Fluttershy massaged the swelling belly with one hand and moved her face so it sprayed all over her. Her other hand worked the stringy fluid over her own breasts as it oozed down her front. He pounded fuck-juice into Sunset for a few minutes before tapering off again.
“Fuck,” Sunset collapsed atop Fluttershy, laying in a 69 position as Fluttershy had moved to her back. “I don’t think I can move…”
“Ah’ll pull him off ya,” chuckled Applejack.
“I didn’t say that!” Sunset glared at AJ like she’d attack if the other girl tried. “Fluttershy, get him in my asshole. AJ… bring out another stallion. I want it from both ends!”
“Um, are ya really, REALLY sure ‘bout that?” Applejack arched an eyebrow.
“Yeeees!” Sunset’s eyes swirled with fevered lust.
“Wow,” panted Fluttershy as she wiped the horse jizz from her eyes, blinking at the burn and looking back at Sunset. “I think she might really be possessed with dark magic now.”
“Ya think she can take it?” AJ asked, seeming unsure.
“Yes,” smiled Fluttershy, somehow looking adorable even with her hair matted with a mixture of Cherry’s sperm and Sunset’s pussy juice. “I have faith in her, and she just seems so homesick.”
“Okay well,” AJ said. “Yer tha animal expert, so ah suppose that includes inter-dimensional animals like her. But if she looks like she’s gonna pop, I’m pullin’ the plug.”
AJ put the camera atop a crate pointed at the action while she went back to get another horse.
“Yes, plug all my holes,” Sunset groaned, only catching the parts of the conversation she wanted to. “More horse cock! All mine!” She foamed horse spunk, still gagging it up from her earlier belly full.
“Here we go,” Fluttershy cooed, reaching up and pulled Cherry out of Sunset with another lewd slurp.
A gush of thick stringy spunk flowed out like a waterfall, Fluttershy opening her mouth and gulping down as much as possible. She stroked him with both hands until the waterfall from the gaping cunt trickled to a stop, keeping him excited. She wasn't sure how this would work, but definitely wanted to see it.
As Fluttershy gargled the horse cum that had sprayed out of Sunset, Applejack came out of the back barn with a second stallion who was equally excited after hearing and smelling all the activity out here. It was a pale dopple stallion, but every bit as massive as Cherry Popper. Behind him was still another, a huge Clydesdale with fluffy hooves and an even larger set of equipment dangling between his hind legs.
“Ah wasn’t sure which to bring, so ah figured ah’d let ya choose,” Applejack said. “Pale one is Sauce Rod and the big guy is Thread Ripper. Still surprised you didn’t realize I’d be okay with this with the names ah gave my horses.”
“Both!” Sunset drooled rabidly. “I want both at once!”
“Uh, not sure that’s a good...” AJ chuckled awkwardly.
“I need a massive horse cock in every hole!” Sunset’s eyes spun with psychotic craving.
“Um,” Fluttershy giggled. “I think it might be more dangerous not to give her what she wants.”
“Eh okay,” AJ shrugged. “Just don't blame me if ya never walk again. Thread can roll over on his back and uh… we’ll go from there. Yeah.”
“I got it,” Fluttershy smiled, shivering and extracting herself from beneath Sunset, body wet with spunk as she moved to Thread. “There you go, good boy, let’s get you rolled over.”
As AJ got the camera and continued recording, Fluttershy coaxed Thread to kneel to his belly and then roll onto his back. She gave his cock a pat, at least half a foot longer than Cherry’s, licking her lips and tempted to sit on it herself. She resisted though, moving back to Sunset instead.
Sunset couldn’t stand on her own but crawled towards Thread not unlike a zombie unable to use its legs. Fluttershy helped her get up, giggling and tugging the salivating Sunset over to the other horse to help her straddle his belly. Sunset laughed maniacally as her legs spread wide, too wide, but she was beyond sensing anything but pleasure.
Cherry still wanted more Sunset, sniffing at her behind as he followed behind her, getting the picture of what was about to happen as he moved with her rear end. Sauce whinnied too, stepping up so that his own thick schlong hanged in front of Sunset’s face. 
“Horse cock!” Sunset moaned. “Yes! So many giant, throbbing dicks! Screw those tiny human dicks when I can have these!”
“Ah’m not sure we should be lettin her do this,” Applejack took a deep breath, speaking loudly so Fluttershy heard her over Sunset’s mad cackling.  “Ah mean, not even you took three at once, and ya sure as hell never took Thread Ripper balls deep.”
“She’ll be fine,” Fluttershy said. “She’s probably magical or something, right?”
“You just wanna suck another load of horse sperm from her,” Applejack said. “Then yer gonna spend the next week with her to ‘assist’ her recovery, ah bet.”
“Well yes,” Fluttershy blushed and shrugged. “It's the um... kind thing to do... help her recovery I mean.” She added more quietly. "And like I said she's being really hot."
Sunset was already stuffing Sauce into her mouth, and he was more than happy to oblige. Her eyes rolled back as her neck swelled with a fresh slab of equine fuck flesh, but she had more difficulty with the other end, her lower portions spasming as she tried to move herself into position.
Fluttershy moved a hand to Cherry and Thread’s boners, pushing them each to the appropriate hole, then stroking them encouragingly. Even after Cherry had her there, Sunset’s pussy still resisted Thread’s massive boner, but soon snapped over the head of his cock. He whinnied beneath her and Sunset moaned over Sauce’s pulsating shaft. 
Sunset’s body convulsed as her belly swelled, the shaft forcing its way through her already ruined cervix and into her womb.  Fluttershy gave Cherry’s hindquarters another shove, helping him force his own rod into Sunset’s rear entry at the same time. The triple-fucked horse slut arched as the third hole was plugged, straining to take it as her pelvis creaked in protest.
While she turned bluer in the face, Sunset managed a breath through her nose each time Sauce pulled back, and soon she was pinned between three horses and pummeled from every side. Her body scrunched between them, gut bulging to obscene proportions as the two males entering from behind slid in together. She’d never been so full of cock and she loved it. The size difference made it so much better than even Equestrian stallions.
Eyes glazed with pleasure, Sunset did her best to push her hips back even then, fumbling her hands at Sauce’s balls to massage them, but often flailing them as she had difficulty with control. Fluttershy massaged her chest, squeezing her breasts but also checking vital signs. She found that she occasionally breathed as her heart pounded like a jackhammer on a base drum. Good enough.
“You’re okay, right Sunset?” Fluttershy cooed as she lapped at her friend’s face.
Sunset answered by moving a hand between Fluttershy’s thighs, digging three fingers into her pussy and worming them around. She bent at the knuckles, grinding her fingertips against Fluttershy’s g-spot to make her squeak. Her fingers spasmed, but she kept at it, the action like an anti-safe word so Fluttershy wouldn’t stop the stallions.
“Oh yeah, you’re okay,” Fluttershy panted. “Oh Sunset, you’re the biggest slut for horse cock I’ve ever seen, even more than me… I… I think I'm really in love with you... we're gonna fuck so many animals together... and each other! I'll finally get to use all that bondage stuff I bought online!”
If not for Sunset’s fingers still working away in Fluttershy, they might have worried she’d gone into a coma. Her body jerked as she bounced, all three equines pummeling her and looking like all the cocks might meet in the middle. Her insides seemed impossibly stretched, Cherry going balls deep in her asshole and even Thread Ripper stretching the back wall of her womb enough to force his full length inside.
Cherry and Thread’s balls slammed together like wrecking balls as they pummeled her, with Sauce’s own plump sperm repository smacking her bulged neck. Sunset’s body convulsed as a burst of femme cum poured from her pussy, sending a stream of convulsions over all three shafts as uncontrollable seizures spread through her body. After a full minute, she showed no signs of ceasing her stream of orgasmic bliss.
Sunset drowned in a pit of pure bliss as her convulsing holes became too much for her stallion lovers. As their large sweaty bodies wrecked her from all sides, one after another fired their cannons. 
Thread blasted off first, so hard that Sunset would have flown off his shaft had two other stallions not been atop her. Her womb stretched first with his massive flare, then more as his seed pumped her full, stretching like an overfilled waterballoon before the pressure forced a massive spray of spunk back through the vice-gripped penetration. Sauce blew next, the dizzy Sunset forcing herself to guzzle his seed, not caring as he flared inside her tight chest and injected his seed into her belly. Before he and Thread were done, she already looked pregnant.
Cherry was last only because he'd already used her plenty, but not even he lasted in the pit of convulsions as she continued to cream herself. He unloaded a third blast of sperm into her behind, pumping up through her intestines so hard that it felt like it might have met Sauce's sperm in the middle somewhere. She‘d be leaking spunk from all holes for days to come.
Sunset would have permanently damaged herself if Fluttershy didn't intervene to push Sauce out of her throat before it deprived her brain of too much oxygen. After enough cum bubbled from her throat to breathe, Sunset groaned, moving her hands over her body, bloated and slick with horse seed. Sauce continued to explode over her, drenching every inch of her until she wasn’t recognizable under the thick coat of horse spunk.
At that point, Sunset blacked out for a moment, still climaxing as she lost herself in a sea of immense pleasure. She was vaguely aware of the other two stallions pulling free, Fluttershy moving behind her again to allow the flood from both holes to wash over her face. When she came too, she heard Fluttershy gargling horse cum behind her as Applejack patted Sunset's face to make sure she'd survived with her mind intact.
"Still with us?" Applejack chuckled as Sunset's eyes refocused.
“I... wow," Sunset groaned. "I think that should sate me for a while... don't expect me to move for now though.”
"Um," Fluttershy asked after gulping a mouthful of equine sperm. "I can sleep here with you in the puddle of horsie seed... if you'd like."
"Sounds like a plan," Sunset was in no position to decline. "And when I recover, I think I'll take a giant strap-on to your cute bottom myself, maybe share you with one of these studs."
"Oh my," Fluttershy giggled.
"Might want a fistfull of pain pills too," Applejack suggested. "This is gonna hit ya hard in tha morning."
“Worth it,” purred Sunset.
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