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		Description

This was a commission from https://www.furaffinity.net/user/swissair171/  :) Applejack is desperate to get help for her farm,  so she follows up on an old farmers tale with Twilight, too bad for both of them; that she was too stubborn to see the warning signs >.>
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“Are you sure the stories are true? I mean, not to be skeptical, but a farm that has magical items that can give another farm the perfect cattle? C'mon Applejack...really?” Sci-Twi asked as the two headed toward a farm outside of the city.
AJ just rolled her eyes at the remarks, “ Twi, ya really gonna question it? After all tha magic stuff we've been through the past couple o' months?” 
“Well I...point taken. It still just seems...off. If these items exist why have never heard of this farm doing loads of business? And why is it located so far away from everywhere else? It doesn't add up.” Twilight retorted. 
“ Ah don't know Twi, okay? All ah know is ma farm can use the help right now, so ah have to go off any leads ah can. If ya don't wanna come, ah won't hold it against ya.” AJ explained. 
“No, no, I'm still coming with you. I'm just curious is all.” Twi replied as the two continued on. The two girls continued to walk through the forest for a while, taking a break after about half an hour. “ How much further is it Applejack?” Twi asked, a bit tired after the trek.
“ We're almost there. Should only be about ten more minutes if tha map is right. So c'mon, we're wasting daylight!” AJ responded, not tired at all, due to being much more used to physical work than Twilight. Twilight just nodded and got back up off the stump she had been sitting on. The two then walked for a bit more and just like Applejack said, in about ten minutes, they had arrived at the farm...or what used to be it. Most of the buildings were decrepit now, with no sign of farm animals, much less the owners being present for quite some time. 
“Umm...not to be negative, but where did you hear this rumor? This place looks like it hasn't been touched in a while...a long while.” Twi remarked, as she looked around at everything. 
“Ah got it out of an old farming magazine...ah don't get it. Where did everyone go? Maybe we should look around.” Applejack suggested. The two did so, looking around in every building, finding nothing but cobwebs, dust and rotten food. No signs of life anywhere.  Until they reached the main stables, there they found a perfectly preserved bull nose ring and a cowbell that seemed brand new. And oddly enough, a lot of ripped and scattered clothes all around them, with what seemed to be human and bovine foot/hoofprints in the dirt. 
“ This seems wrong Applejack, these items seem brand new...and what's with all the clothes and prints around? I don't like this at all.” Twi said, stepping back a bit. 
“ Ah don't know it does seem kinda strange to me too. But there's no doubt about it, these are tha items we came for, why else would they be perfect while everything else around them is falling apart? Sounds magicy ta me.” Applejack said, as she picked them up and stuffed them in her pockets. 
“W-wait! You're just gonna take them?! What if something happens to you...to US?!!” Twi asked in fear.
“ Look sugarcube, like ah said, ma farm needs these. Ah'm willing to take tha risk and you can leave as soon as we get back in case anything happens okay? It'll all be on me. Now let's get going before it starts getting dark.” AJ replied firmly, causing Twi to shyly nod and follow her out. During the long trek back, AJ found herself thinking a lot about milking cows...as well as bulls mating with them. These were just thoughts because she was excited about the farm back in shape...or at least that's what she told herself. Once back at the Apple Family Farm, Twilight immediately headed to the house to use the bathroom, while Applejack on the other hand, went to the cattle stables. “Whew boy, it took a while, but ah finally got you. Tha farm will turn around now for sure!” AJ said happily as she looked at the items. The cowbell in particular looked very enticing, the bell; so shiny and gold and collar part looked so very comfy. Surely no one would notice if she tried it on would they? 
AJ then peeked her head out of the stable and looked around...no one in sight...good! Once she confirmed no one was near, she quickly put the cowbell around her neck and locked it on there, swinging it around happily to hear the bell ring. “Hehe, this is kinda fun! Maybe ah should try mooing? Moo hehe...mooooo one more, ahem....MOOOOO!!!” AJ froze. The last moo sounded exactly like an actual cow. Freaked out a bit by this, AJ went to unlock the collar, but found the lock had vanished. “Wha...nonononono! Where did tha lock go?!” she asked herself in a panic as suddenly she began to feel hot and nauseous. “Wh-what's going on? A-Ah feel so odd all of a sudden..maybe Twi was right!”Soon after she realized something was wrong, she began to feel the back of her skirt pushing away slightly. Looking back; she watched as a white cow tail with a black tuft at the end emerged, soon swishing back and forth. “What in tarnation?! Ah got a tail?!!” She asked herself in shock, finding herself being able to move it easily.  Playing with and moving her tail put her under the bell's curse again, however, as she just stared at the moving tail. Not even realizing that her hands were quickly stiffening and turning black. As they continued to change her thumbs and index fingers fused  together as did her middle, ring and pinky fingers, both sets creating the sides of the now cloven hooves. “Look at it gooooo! Sooooo cute...” she said as she continued to watch it, her thoughts drifting away to wagging it at a bull to get some attention. This thought quickly snapped her out of the trance however, “ W-why am ah thinkin' of enticing a bul....mah hands?!!!” As she tried to process what happened to her hands, her forehead began to ache slightly as soon, two small horns emerged from the sides of it. “Ah got horns now too? THIS is how tha items make the perfect cattle?! That explains all tha ripped clothes around them...I should've listened tooooo Twil...oooh my stomach is hurting now.” she said before hunching over in pain. As she held her stomach, she could feel the once toned abdomen, getting flabbier, fatter and growing fast; so fast in fact that in mere moments her shirt began to rip to pieces and the quickly growing weight forced her onto her hands...or hooves now and knees.
Instead of being worried though, the curse took hold again, seeing as she was on all fours, it was the perfect position for mating! She tried to raise her rear into the air, but with the added weight, found it impossible. That is, until her legs and feet began to swell and change. “ Moooo...need to mate with boooooll! Toooo much weight.” her feet quickly shifted, her toes following her fingers in the way they fused and changed, becoming black cloven hooves. And her legs grew in size quickly, just like her stomach did, as both reached bovine levels of fat and weight. “ Moooouch better! Still mmooooo need buuuuuulll though!” she said to herself; before wagging her tail to try and get attention, but to no avail. Soon after, her back snapped, locking her onto all fours as her arms lengthened and strengthened. Now properly on all fours like a cow, white fur with black spots began to appear all over her, which caused her to snap out of the curse again...kind of. “No no NOOOOOO!! Loooook at me, Ah'm almoooooost a cow! But is that really sooooo bad? I coooooould help the farm....” she thought as if starting to accept it. As she contemplated, she felt her breasts start to get heavier. When she looked down, she noticed them fusing together into one large mass with two nipples before it began to move down her torso slowly. As it did two more nipples formed as all four elongated, turning into proper teats. When it finally settled between her legs, her vagina grew in size and moved up under her butt to make room for the new udder, which quickly filled with milk, causing to her get horny as if going into heat. This led to her mind and the curse finally fully merging to form a cow in heat. “ Loooook at that udder...soooo foooooool...cooooould make loooots of milk. Moooo getting sOOOOO hooooot mooooo of a sudden...need buuuuuulll moooo mrooooo!!” , as her mind faded into one of a feral beast, her last change hit as her face pushed out and widened, her ears growing longer and floppy and her eyes going black; leaving a full cow in her spot.
Just a few minutes after Applejack became a heifer, Twilight came into the barn. “Applejack? I'm heading home are you he....re. How did a cow get in here? Wait, why are all of her clothes laying arou....Applejack?!!!” she yelled once she realized the cow was her former friend. Soon after the realization, she noticed the cowbell around her friends neck, “That bell, it's the one we got from that old farm...that's what happened to everyone there!” She then turned to run out of the door, before being stopped, “ I-I have to go get help from the girls, hold on a bit lon....OWW!” She yelled in pain as the nose ring had pierced itself through her noses septum. “ What was...oh no....nononono, not me too!!” , she yelled realizing what having the ring clamp on meant. She went to rush out of the barn, but just like Applejack, her body suddenly felt extremely odd and stopped working due to the magic activating. As if signaling the start, against her will she let out a loud moo, much to her dismay. “ Mooooooo!! W-wait...no I didn't mean to do that! I have to get this ring off!” she said trying to unhook it, but as she did, as if to stop her; her hands starting cramping and became stiff very quickly. Soon just like AJ, she watched helplessly as her fingers turned black and bony, fusing together to form cloven hooves. Unlike AJ however, Twilight's looked even bigger! It was in that moment she remembered that bulls usually wear the rings, not cows. “M-my hands!! I have hooooves?! Why are they sooooo big though? AJ's aren't that bi...wait, I have the nose ring which means...oh God no!!” . That worry quickly faded however, as she looked over at AJ, something about that bovine body of hers was getting Twilight a bit turned on. She stared at the human turned cow, as her own bovine tail crept out of her skirt, waving in the air, catching AJ's attention as it did. 
AJ let out a low bellow that got Twilight even more aroused, causing her to willingly push her skirt and panties down. “ Why mmmm why did that sound sOOOOO sexy?! I'm getting really turned oooon...this isn't goooood!”. She knew the arousal was the nose ring's magic, but she started not to care too much as she looked at the larger udder hanging between AJ's back legs. Before long, she had gotten on her hooves and knees, below the heifer, before putting one of her teats in her mouth and began sucking. This caused AJ to moo loudly and as if on cue, that moo caused Twilight's back to snap into a four legged position, not that she minded, or even noticed for that matter; the milk tasted much too good. As she drank, her legs changed shape, making her get off her knees, and properly onto all fours as her feet quickly hardened and split leaving two large hooves to match her front two. This finally broke her concentration, but not because of her quickly developing bovine features, but because she was getting too tall to reach below AJ's body. Much to Twilight's ire, her body grew quickly, growing taller than AJ's, but unlike her friend, Twilight's became much more muscular, her breasts disappearing all together, giving way for a very muscle laden chest. “Ugh, tooooo tall to drink anymoooooore! But she loooooooks sooooooo goooood! Need mroooooooo please her! Mooooo!” Twilight said, the magic of the nose ring having taken her mind quicker than AJ's due to it being closer to her brain. Despite her advances, AJ didn't want anything to do with her...at least until the heifer smelled something...musty and strong. Twilight suddenly started to hump at the air, as her loins filled with a strong warmth, this motion along with the growing warmth got AJ's attention as well making a strong heat run rampant through her. So much so that she mooed loudly and presented herself to Twilight. This made her heat more fierce as she mounted AJ without hesitation, as she humped into her, she could feel her clit trobbing, growing larger and larger with each thrust, until finally it was able to penetrate AJ's awaiting slit. It continued to grow inside AJ as Twilight thrust non stop, in and out, in and out as soon enough her ovaries had migrated to outside her body, forming two large bovine testicles. The smell of these new body parts made AJ grow even more wet, letting Twilight slip in and out easier and faster. As she...now he did, his final changes came as his face pushed out, his nostrils flare wildly at his snorts as they widened , forming along with his new muzzle and to top it off two very large horns grew from his head as he came hard into AJ's soaked slit. This got the both of them to let out moos in unison , sealing them to their new fates. As Twilight dismounted AJ, the two items vanished off of them, appearing back on the table next to them, before they walked out in to the meadows to eat, possibly awaiting their next victims?

	