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		Description

This story is a Patreon commission by theian, and contains themes like public exhibitionism, public use, loss of reproductive agency (not able to choose who he impregnates), cock milking, artificial insemination, and impregnation. Also, the cover page is the cropped part of an impressive piece made by dimwitdog on Derpibooru.

Sweet Apple Acres may have been a successful business in Ponyville, but it still had a hefty amount of debt that was hard to ignore. As deadlines draw near, and options begin to run out, Applejack and Starlight Glimmer compose a rather... unconventional  idea. Since Big Macintosh was a highly saught-after stallion (even with a marefriend), and had undoubtedly amazing genes, the two suggested that he should be the theme for a fund-raiser.
More specifically, his sperm.
Even though the idea of being milked as breeding stock for a public auction sounded downright insane, Big Mac understood the farm's dire finances enough to agree to the plan. He may have had no idea if his marefriend would be able to win, but would he still regret the auction by the time it was over?
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“Alright, alright, settle down everypony! We’re just about ta start!”
Big Macintosh shuddered uneasily as he stood in such an exposed state, only able to hear his sister’s booming voice through that microphone. His breaths came out shakily and ragged, but judging by the antsy giggles and murmurs he overheard before him, it didn’t seem like anypony was too concerned for his well-being. As per his own request, the bulking red stallion had a blindfold and a gag strapped over his muzzle to avoid any personal embarrassment. Even though he was still rightfully nervous, it helped that he couldn’t see how many ponies had come out tonight. Of course, his heart was still pounding as he imagined how massive that crowd was, prompting his hind-legs to tremble while standing by himself on the stage.
It was growing close to sunset on Sweet Apple Acres, but the farm looked to be as crowded as a family reunion at noon. Due to growing debts and a lack of conventional options, Applejack and Starlight Glimmer devised a rather… unorthodox plan to get some quick finances. Both of them may have been worried how Big Mac would feel about the idea (not to mention Sugar Belle), but his own awareness of the farm’s debts prompted him to reluctantly agree. Although, considering how long he’s been thinking about it, it wouldn’t have been surprising if he had other reasons to agree to this… event.
Dozens, if not hundreds of mares from all over Equestria were standing readily before the makeshift stage with hungry grins. Many of them already had their bags of bits out, probably to psyche out the others if they knew how much they were willing to pay. The spectacle was enough to make AJ feel sick, but the sounds of those clinging coins prompted her to continue for the sake of the farm; if anything, she should’ve just been grateful Granny Smith agreed to keep Apple Bloom in town for the duration of this. At the front of the crowds, Sugar Belle bit her lip in uncertainty while staring at her bound mate, and holding her own bag of savings; Marble Pie was right beside her, looking equally as worried for her unrequited crush.
“Now before we begin,” continued Applejack as she looked out to the crowd of rowdy mares, “Ah just wanna thank y’all for comin’ out here on such short notice.”
One mare shouted out from the back of the audience, “I hope we’re not the only ones coming tonight!~”
Applejack groaned through gritted teeth as she heard most of the crowd roar in laughter from that joke. Sugar Belle and Marble’s muzzles both wrinkled as they tried to look back and see who said it. Meanwhile, Mac could only shiver and bite down on his gag while blushing underneath his blindfold. He wanted to feel embarrassed while standing in such a demeaning state, but his heart was pounding hard as he tried to ignore how he really felt; although, it may have been clearer to everyone else, judging by the way his stallionhood was already unsheathed and fully-erect.
“Alright, let’s just cut to the chase here!” the farm-mare stated firmly enough to cut down most of the laughter. Starlight Glimmer was standing near the side of the stage beside the wooden stand AJ built for the occasion, her horn lit in case anypony got too antsy. Fortunately, Applejack didn’t need the unicorn’s assistance just yet while she spoke. “Now… despite how this looks, this here auction is purely for the sake of the farm! Y’all can hoot and holler all ya want, but this ain’t somethin’ Ah wanted to resort to! So if any of ya are willin’ to bid for my brother’s, errr…”
Her face blushed quite a bit during that pause, and she pulled away from the mic for a second to breathe uncomfortably. After that, her eyes remained closed as she returned to the microphone and said, “H-His, ummm… semen, then… then y’all better make this auction worth it! If Ah’m gonna hafta do this, then Ah want high figures, okay?! Mac may be the breedin’ stock tonight, but he’s still my brother!”
A sharp whinny escaped Mac’s nostrils as he heard his sister say that. Being labeled such a term was nothing short of demoralizing, but it also made his stallionhood enthusiastically slap against his barrel a couple times. Part of him wanted to feel hopeless, knowing that his body was being put up for sale to be used without any say. However, as he heard all those excited responses from the crowd at seeing his cock swinging freely before them, he had a shameful feeling he would’ve agreed to this auction regardless.
Sugar Belle and Marble Pie looked over at each other worriedly, both of them anxious at hearing how antsy the crowd behind them was getting. But alas, it was clear that Mac’s sister was the most unnerved as she sighed and dragged her hoof down her face. After a breath, she nodded over at Starlight and replied, “A-Alright, ummm… let’s… let’s get it all ready…”
Starlight nodded with a more casual smile, and lit her horn so the stand could be floated out closer to Mac. It was basically a large log held up on four legs, and covered with a shagged-carpet for padding and comfort. It didn’t look like much, but Big Mac couldn’t have been picky since he was blindfolded. All that mattered was that it was at the same level as his waist, so that he wouldn’t strain his legs during the act.
While Starlight set up the stand and got her other tools ready, Applejack lead her brother towards the stand by a leash attached to his gag-strap. “Alright Mac, it’s right in front of ya.” She tapped on the padded stand for Big Mac to hear, and waited until he felt the device himself before moving towards Starlight. “You got it ready?”
“Indeed I do,” answered Starlight cheerfully as she brought out what looked to be a long leather sleeve. However, the fact that a large glass jar was screwed onto the smaller end made it clear what the item’s intention was for. Even though Applejack looked apprehensive, she merely huffed as she took the artificial vagina from her friend’s aura. Fortunately, the unicorn was able to put a hoof on her shoulder and say, “Don’t worry, AJ. He agreed to do it, and it’s pretty clear he might like it too~ So don’t think too hard about it, and just get him milked, okay?”
AJ pouted with an annoyed glance back at Starlight, but then sighed with a meek nod of her head. “A… Alright, fine…”
During that brief conversation, Big Mac’s legs trembled even more while standing in wait in front of the post. Given what this auction was for, a million thoughts were running through his head as he heard all those giddy mares. Did all of them want his seed for breeding purposes? Who would end up getting knocked-up with his patronage? Was more than one mare going to receive it? And if so, would he ever see those kids he helped create?
But alas, the stallion could only huff through his snout as his blush deepened, knowing that he had no say on the matter. As soon as he agreed to doing this auction, and had himself bound and gagged for it, he knowingly gave up his reproductive agency for the sake of the farm. Even though he knew his marefriend was out in the crowd (as well as his possible distant cousin who he discovered had feelings for him), he wasn’t able to ensure either of them could win his lineage.
That fact was a little unsettling, but at the same time, knowing that he was being put through something so out of his control kinda… excited him a bit. He wasn’t sure if this was what that whole BDSM business was about (or whatever Rarity’s romance books referred to it as), but a shameful side of him could kinda see the appeal. With all of his choices muted, the stallion’s body and reproductive rights were left entirely in the hooves of everypony else. He knew deep down that the money was most important, but that wasn’t what kept his cock rock-hard as he leaned up to mount the stand.
His fur across his back stood on end as he heard all the excited cheers and whistling from the crowd, clearly eager to see the farm-pony in a way very few have been able to witness. Sugar Belle was blushed as she saw her coltfriend in such a familiar stance, despite how odd it was to see it from an outside perspective. Meanwhile, Marble’s lips were bit at seeing that massive appendage at its full length.
Applejack shuddered with a grimace at seeing her brother prepped and ready, all to the rowdy pleasure of the crowd. While the orange mare held the leather sleeve with both hooves, Starlight took the microphone with her magic as she took over the proceedings. “Alright, everypony!” she chirped in a more positive-sounding voice. “Mac’s milking is about to commence!”
The audience cheered wildly, which just made AJ cringe even more. Even though she wanted to appreciate seeing a cock so big up-close, the fact that it was her brother’s killed any possible enjoyment on her end. She wanted to chastise Mac for being so turned-on while in such a defiling stance, but she worried that her voice could kill that money-making erection. So instead, the mare bit her tongue before leaning down between Mac’s legs, and getting her sleeve in position.
“Alright, Big Mac!” shouted Starlight as she saw her friend was ready. “Start thrusting!”
A deep and strained whinny escaped his gag, and his entire body shook as he made that first thrust. Applejack didn’t expect that cock to spear in so quickly, but was able to slide the pouch around that shaft to encase it tightly. Upon feeling that sleeve, Mac shuddered and began to move on his own. The sleeve may have felt fake, but the giddy cheers and hollers from the crowd prompted him to keep going while he was still immensely hard.
“Alright, and the auction is on!~” Starlight may have been blushing a bit from what was happening behind her, but she was fortunate she didn’t have as strong of an interest in stallions as most of the pleased crowd. Regardless, she was still able to be excited for the proceedings due to the financial gain. If her estimations were correct, then Mac’s sperm could rack up an amazing price. Especially with the added benefit of all the potential buyers being able to see the stallion trusting against the stand, and sliding his huge cock in and out of his sister’s grasp.
AJ angrily glared up at Starlight and shouted, “G-Get on with it! Ah can’t be here all day!”
“You’re preaching to the choir, honey!” shouted a random mare from the crowd, which was followed by a strong round of laughter. However, that wasn’t the only voice to speak up.
“Start the auction already!”
“Yeah, I wanna see that thing shoot!”
“Give me that baby batter!”
Mac moaned out briefly through his gag as he thrusted even harder, letting those enthusiastic demands help drive him closer to completion throughout his milking. As those antsy hoots and whistles increased with each pounding motion, the farm-pony was starting to feel less like a stallion and more as some piece of meat. But as his breaths became more ragged, a guilty side of him wanted to embrace that mindset. Eventually, the stallion tried to drown out any feelings of apprehension he had, and focused on the task at hoof while hearing Starlight begin:
“Alright, let’s start the auction at one thousand bits! Who’s willing to pay that mu--”
“O-ONE THOUSAND!” yelled out Sugar Belle while holding up her bag of bits frantically. Even though she was glad to have that amount, her ears were lowered in worry at hearing such a high starting bid. Unfortunately, it seemed that Starlight’s price was more than feasible to a lot of mares in the audience.
“Alright, I have one thousand! Do I hear twelve-hundred!”
“I have twelve!” shouted a mare with her hoof raised in the back.
“Thirteen-hundred!” chirped another from the side. Despite trying to stay in control, Starlight couldn’t stop the onslaught of increasing numbers while Mac continued to plow that artificial marehood.
“I have fifteen-hundred!”
“Two thousand!”
“TWENTY FIVE HUNDRED!!!”
Sugar Belle’s jaw dropped at that number, and her heart almost broke as she realized how little she had for this. Fortunately, Marble Pie nudged her and whispered, “How much do you have? I’ll combine my total with yours.”
“What? I…” Sugar wanted to ask why she was helping her, but the shouts of those numbers increasing made her quickly stop and focus on the goal. “I… I have eighteen hundred bits on me.”
That was when Marble raised her hoof with a heavy blush and yelled out, “F-FOUR THOUSAND TWO HUNDRED BITS!” She tried to stay confident, but the sounds of several impressed “Ooohs” quickly made her body shrink in timidness.
“Alright!” cheered Starlight excitedly while pointing right at the grey mare. “Forty-two hundred! Is there a forty-five in the house?”
The two mares glared up at her angrily, even though they knew she was just doing her job. Applejack may have been uncomfortable, but those numbers she heard being yelled-out were already reaching close to her original goal. Determined to let it continue, AJ decided to increase the pace as she stroked the device alongside her brother’s thrusts. As that cock slid in and out of the sleeve with growing veracity, the mare worked her own hooves to pump it up and down that shaft. If those girls wanted to pay top-bit for Mac’s cum, then Celestia-be damned if they weren’t gonna get it.
“Ya… ya okay, Mac?” she asked up to her brother. Fortunately, Mac quickly nodded with a muffled moan as he stomped his hooves and bore down even harder on that fake pussy. He may have had no say on who got his sperm, but the growing excitement of the auction was getting to him. By that point, the money didn’t matter as much to him as being a good provider. Without knowing just who was shouting those increasing numbers, the farm-pony bit down hard on his gag and thrusted as best as he could for them all to see.
“Forty-seven hundred!” shouted another mare from the back, thus extinguishing Sugar or Marble’s chances of winning their stallion’s seed. While the two stood in mortified shock, those numbers quickly raised in growing intensity as they witnessed that stallion working for their cash.
“Five thousand!”
“Sixty-Five hundred!”
“SEVENTY-FIVE!”
“H-Holy!” Applejack closed her muzzle tightly to contain her excitement, and pumped her brother’s cock even faster she she felt how much it was throbbing in that pouch. With Mac plowing into the stand like it was Sugar Belle in heat, AJ couldn’t resist smirking happily up to him and saying, “Mac, you are one valuable son of a gun, ya know that?!”
“Mmmhmm!!~” groaned out the stallion as he felt himself reaching his peak. He may have had himself being used like a tool and commodity, but his heart was pounding in deep pleasure from that very idea racing through his mind. Just the idea of being regarded in such a simplistic way, and not being treated as any normal stallion should, just made his fur tingle with each thrust he made into that waiting jar at the tip of the device. He tried to think about all the benefits that money could give to his family: a new roof for the house, better farming equipment, maybe even a college fund for Apple Bloom…
However, just as he felt himself getting close, and heard those numbers soaring even higher, all he could envision was how all those girls were seeing him right now. Or more specifically, how they were all using him…
And he wouldn’t have wanted it any other way.
“Come on girls, we’re up to nine thousand bits!” shouted Starlight as she tried to keep track of all the raised hooves and offers. “Let’s try to get it up to TEN thousand for Sweet Apple Acres!”
Sugar Belle’s head was hunched down with her eyes closed, not wanting to even look at her coltfriend being milked to give somepony else a foal. Marble went in to hug her sympathetically, and tried to ignore the exuberant prices being shouted out from all around the audience.
“I bid ten thousand, Starlight!”
“Ten thousand, five hundred!”
“Uhhhh… Ten thousand, six hundred?”
“Wait! Wait I think I have something!”
“HEY!! GET AWAY FROM MY BAG!”
“Come on, we can share it!”
Meanwhile, Starlight’s muzzle skewed as she scanned the crowds, looking content with the latest price offered. “Okay then… Ten thousand, six hundred bits going once… Going Twice…”
Just at that moment, a familiar tan mare bursted through the front of the crowd with a blank checkbook in her raised hoof. Most of the ponies present knew her as Ponyville’s premiere politician, Mayor Mare. But in that moment, the older pony looked just as sex-crazed and antsy for Mac’s baby batter as the others while shouting in interruption. “TWELVE! THOUSAND! BITS!!”
As soon as that number was yelled out with such enthusiasm, Big Mac moaned out with his head reeling back like a wolf howling to the moon. His hind-legs shivered while boring down hard against the stage floor, and his member throbbed tremendously hard in Applejack’s grip. The orange mare let out a “Hoo, doggy!” as she kept the sleeve tightly wrapped around her brother’s cock. With each strong shuddering moan Mac gave out, his shaft pulsated like crazy within the pouch while hearing the audience’s overwhelming cheers of praise. And at the top of that sleeve, a few choice girls at the front row got a good view of that glass jar getting filled with multiple splashes of his thick, creamy cum.
Big Mac groaned with one last shudder before slumping down on top of the stand, sighing blissfully as the last of his seed dribbled down that sleeve into the jar. The moment only lasted a minute or so, but the response was quite positive while hearing the mares cheering for his good deed. Just as the jar reached near full of his milky-white, gooey substance, Starlight Glimmer tried to hide her embarrassed blush while she said towards Mayor Mare. “Going once… Going twice… SOLD!!!”
With a pound of her hoof on the stage floor, the sale was complete, much to the disappointment of a good portion of mares in the audience. As she went over to the stage, Mayor Mare made sure to stop while beside Sugar Belle and whisper, “If you want, I can secure you a loan for the next round if he’s up for it~”
While Sugar and Marble looked up at her with annoyed glares, the older mare didn’t seem to notice as she trotted happily with her checkbook in her mouth. She also motioned for somepony else in the crowd to follow her, who looked to be her recent assistant. The younger mare had a white coat, but it was currently as red as her tied-up mane while going onto the stage alongside the Mayor.
“Here you go~” she chirped happily while handing Starlight the written check. While Applejack got the jar carefully unscrewed from the sleeve, her friend made sure to hand Mayor Mare an officially-written contract.
“Thank you so much for your payment! You’re really doing a lot of good, so every bit helps. Just sign this document barring Big Macintosh of any potential paternal suits, and the jar is yours.”
“Yes, of course,” said the tan pony as she scanned the document carefully. “Believe me, I don’t need child support.”
“Well, I can see that from the check alone!” After a light chuckle between the two, Starlight took the contract back after Mayor Mare signed her name at the bottom. After ensuring it was written legibly, the unicorn motioned over to her friend as the jar was capped. “Okay then, enjoy!”
“Oh believe me,” the older pony purred while her assistant went to get the jar from Applejack. “I will~”
Meanwhile, Big Mac was barely awake as he laid sprawled-out on the stand. His cock was still half-erect as it dangled helplessly between his legs, clearly wanting to deliver another batch for another potential customer. He heard that mare’s voice from the front of the stage, but he had no idea who it actually was. He was sure he recognized it from somewhere, but he was too wiped-out and pleased with himself to even care at that moment. Instead, he could only sigh with a dopey smile behind his gag, and hear his sister shouting something to the winner.
“What the! Hey, wait a minute, you’re doin’ it now?!” gawked the farm-mare with a dropped jaw. Fortunately, it seemed like a good portion of the audience were equally as shocked while Mayor Mare’s assistant uncapped the jar, and began to extract the contents with a plastic baster.
“Applejack, I just paid twelve thousand bits for the contents of that jar,” stated Mayor Mare as she got into position before her assistant, and bent down with her rear raised high. “If you think I’m gonna risk losing it or having it stolen, you’re out of your mind.”
As soon as she saw the younger mare suck up the last few drops of Mac’s sperm with her baster, Mayor Mare eagerly flagged up her silver tail while sporting an enticed grin. “There you go~” she purred while using her hooves to spread open her presented, sopping-wet marehood. While Applejack and Starlight both looked away in shock, the Mayor couldn’t have cared less while her clit was winking repeatedly. “Go on now… give me that foal~”
The assistant’s muzzle was tightly shut in discomfort, but she was fortunate to have a horn to float the cum-filled baster instead of using her mouth. Just like in practice, the unicorn slipped that plastic tube snug between Mayor Mare’s parted lips, eliciting a light moan from her in response. While the audience stared in shock (particularly Sugar and Marble), the rubber bulb of the baster was quickly squeezed to spurt every drop inside of the mare’s womb.
“MMMMNNNGHHHH!!~” Mayor Mare writhed in unbridled pleasure as she felt twelve thousand bits worth of virile, healthy stallion semen flood her marehood and settle within her deepest depths. She bit her hoof hard as she moaned from such a satisfying filling, helping to extinguish her heat rather well for the time being. She could only imagine how fertile the stallion’s seed really was, and shivered at the idea of it all burrowing deep into her womb to fertilize her properly. As soon as the deed was done, the mare waited until the empty baster was freed before getting back up with her tail lowered.
Applejack and Starlight were frozen in stunned silence, which gave Mayor Mare the chance to go up to the mic and say with a satisfied grin, “Believe me girls, that was worth every single bit~”
As Mayor Mare went to exit the stage with her embarrassed assistant, Sugar Belle and Marble bit their lips as they pondered what to do now. Judging from how heavily Mac was breathing, and how quickly his stallionhood began to grow hard again, there was a good chance that there would be a second auction for his next milking. Heck, judging by how much his face was blushed behind that drooling gag, there may have been a third or forth auction in him before the night was over.
After taking one final breath to regain his strength, the farm-pony rose up to get in proper mounting stance on the stand. He heard the sound of hoofsteps rushing over to him before hearing his sister ask, “Mac! Are… are ya wantin’ to do more?”
She wasn't in front of the mic, but it was clear that question was audible enough to leave most of the crowd on the tips of their hooves. As soon as the gag was temporarily undone, a shivery exhale came out of Mac’s mouth before he spoke for the first time that night:
“EeeeeYUP!~”
Needless to say, the crowd went absolutely wild. Sugar and Marble seemed worried, but it was clear they knew what to do. Mayor Mare may have been taken, but that didn’t mean the two couldn’t talk with her about securing the expenses for whatever the stallion delivered next. Meanwhile, Applejack and Starlight smiled excitedly before getting back into their positions. After seeing how much that first batch sold for, it would’ve been stupid NOT to get more.
“Alright then!” said Starlight rather giddily as she got back on the mic for the cheering crowd. “It seems that you all have another chance for Mac’s foals! For the next batch, let’s start this off at three thousand bits! Anypony willing to pay that?”
While Applejack got the empty jar screwed back on the sleeve, and Mac already began to thrust against the stand again, a multitude of hooves raised up from the audience desperate for his seed. Numbers already began to shout out in increasing value while Sugar Belle ran with Marble Pie through the crowds, hopeful to find that loaded Mayor.
“Four thousand!” 
“Forty-five hundred!”
“Fifty-TWO hundred!”
“Mmmnnnghhhh…” Mac could only groan in immense pleasure through his gag as he continued on for a good portion of the night. With his other senses muted for the sake of anonymity, it wasn’t long before all those numbers seemed to meld together and leave him a constant sex-filled daze. He couldn’t remember much following that first intense orgasm, but he could recall cumming at least two times more for the sake of the auction. As the numbers grew higher, and the mares’ voices became more antsy for his sperm, Mac just soldiered on like the tool he felt like he became.
He had no idea how many times he actually came before he passed out on that stand. Nor did he know a single thing about any of the mares who won his cum for exuberant prices. He wasn’t aware if mares were sharing his sperm among themselves, allowing more than one pony to get pregnant from his patronage as the night went on. Heck, he didn’t even know if the auction stopped after he passed out; for all he knew, his greedy sister could’ve kept pumping his cock non-stop while he was unconscious, milking him for every drop that everypony felt he was worth.
Honestly though, even if that was the case, Big Mac probably wouldn’t have minded in the slightest. His cock and balls may have been throbbing in pain the next morning, but he was already thinking about doing it again as soon as possible. Even if the money wasn’t an incentive, just the feeling of being used without any agency of his own made him yearn for more. Heck, part of him wanted to quit being a farmer, just so he could allow himself to experience that taboo feeling even more.
However, that turned out to be unneeded shortly after that eventful auction. As soon as the multitude of successful pregnancy results came rushing in, including those from Sugar Belle and Marble Pie, Big Macintosh knew he found his purpose. He was not only happy for all the debts he was able to erase from the farm, but also for all the life he was bringing into the world as a result of it. But more importantly, Mac felt like he achieved an odd sense of purpose from that wild event. If being used in such a way could be so gratifying, then who knows what else he could experience from the hooves of others?
Heck… maybe he’d start doing it for free~
The End
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