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		Description

You challenged Applejack to a race like an idiot, and now you're her slave for a day. It's pretty low-stakes if you're already wrapped around her hoof, but today she decided to give her slave-for-the-day to Rainbow Dash. Now that you can't refuse, she's decided to try something different.
---
WARNING: contains futa, foodscat, domination.
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Rainbow Dash's Red Bull
3...
2...
1...
Your old basketball shoes you managed to bring with you still hold out, and they grip the dirt and stones beneath the autumn path. You point your fingers straight forward like a judo chop in your stride, like you've seen those people back home do in races, and break out in a sprint. Here's the event you've been training for the last 3 months; all the drills, all the exercise, and all the trash talking. You got caught up competing with Applejack for this year's race and your competitiveness raised the stakes so high that whoever wins gets the loser as their slave for a day. It's pretty cliche when you think about it, but participating gives it an entirely different perspective. You can hear the hoofbeats from the two other ponies behind you, but their performance the last 3 month puts them slightly behind you (at least according to Twilight) enough for you to win soundly.
"Slave for a day"? You can finally tell Applejack what to do, at least for a day. The entire extent of your relationship has been nothing but submission on your part, and while it is fun, you'd like to try something different.
Rainbow Dash's chuckle pulls you out of your revere in time to see her in front of you alongside AJ. Beyond them is the finish line, and you judge that you have just enough distance to catch up and pass them before they reach it. You push yourself even harder, your breaths becoming ragged for the last sprint to the finish, catching AJ's attention for a moment. In these last few seconds you realize that neither of them are breathing hard, or even seem to be putting up much effort, and it is only too late. The both of them glance at each other before sprinting ahead too, leaving you in the dust.
At the finish line you lean over to rest your hands on your knees, out of breath and drenched in sweat. AJ and Dash are resting here, too; at least your last-ditch effort forced them to participate.
"Whuh..." you wheeze, "Why?"
"Heh, sorry sugarcube," AJ replies, "We weren't exactly puttin' in our best effort when you were watchin' us train."
"We totally tricked you!" Rainbow Dash chimes in, "Ha-ha-ha! You were completely fooled!"
"Who won?" You ask, and look over to Twilight.
"Looks like Applejack is the winner this year, by just a hair," Twilight smiles at the three of you.
"Aww," Rainbow whines, "How'd that happen?"
"You were prob'ly day-dreamin'" Applejack chuckles, "Ah know you were too, that's whah you slowed down just a bit at the end there." She turns to look at you. "Well, fair's fair. Ah won, so you gotta be mah slave fer a day."
"I guess that's...hah," you pause for a breath, "I guess that was the dea-"
"He's your's, RD," she interrupts.
"W-What?" you ask in shock.
"Yes!" RD pumps a hoof in celebration, "My own slave for a day!"
"That was fast AJ," you say with resignation, "plan it from the start?"
"O'course, sugarcube. Can't let just us have all the fun, ya know."
"Yeah," RD chimes in, "And AJ's been telling me all kinds of things that humans can do, and now I finally get to try it all out! This is gonna be so awesome!"
The sun shines down warmly on the completely deadpan face you give to Applejack.
"Well, go on you two," she shoos you away, "Ya'll got until this time tomorrow to work'im to the bone."

"THIS is where you live?" Rainbow asks.
"Yeah, pretty much," you reply, "And I can stand on the floor here without falling twenty stories." This small shack isn't much, but at least everything here stands taller than your chest, where all the ponies' heads reach. The door frames here in town all line up perfectly with your teeth.
Rainbow floats over to your chair facing the small desk to sit down, one of the few pieces of furniture you have here, and puts a hoof up to her chin.
"Hmmm, now that you're my slave for the day, you have to do anything I tell you to, r-right?" she asks over her shoulder to you. She seems a little nervous.
"I guess," you say with a sigh.
"Ok, c-come closer." You can see a slight blush on the face of the normally brash pegasus.
"Uh, alright." As you walk over you look down at her, and her legs come into view. Between them stands a blue, veiny cock atop two large balls covered in a fine dark-blue fur. She looks up at you with a smug gaze.
You stare at her for a moment.
"...Well?" she asks.
"You haven't told me to do anything yet. Besides, I thought you were a girl."
"Well duh," she rolls her eyes at you, a deep blush spreading over her cheeks, "I just have both parts, just like AJ. S-So get to sucking!" She points a hoof at it and you. You smile at seeing her this nervous.
You turn the chair to face you and kneel, spreading her legs. Her thighs are still sweating from the race, but the air here makes them cool to the touch. From this close you can smell her sweet musk, like dirt, leaves, and a hint of something sweet. She's gone quiet above you, but you can hear her breathing become shallow. With one hand you wrap her throbbing member and bend it forward to your tongue, licking the tip. It's so engorged there's almost no give, but just enough to press your tongue into the opening at the end. Her body tenses with a slight gasp when you touch her, and taking the head into your mouth causes her to release a sigh of pleasure. You let it out for a moment and draw your tongue along its length, wetting its smooth surface. When she sighs, you take it back in, pressing the tip against your pursed lips before they slide easily down the cool saliva you left there.
"A-all the way..." you hear from above you.
Her warm shaft pushes down your tongue and fills your mouth, and a nostalgic taste slides against your tongue and sits at the top of your throat. Her sweaty balls press against your chin, soft and wet from the sweat of the race. They pull up a little when she inhales, squishing into your face. You can feel her hoof rest on the back of your head.
"Suck me...suck me like you do AJ," she commands in an whisper.
You reach your arm around her and pull her forward, letting her balls hang off the edge of the chair, all the while with her dick between your lips. You reach your other hand up to massage them, catching one of the folds of her pussy on your fingers. 
She taps you on the head, "Focus."
You lightly roll her massive balls in your hand for a moment, moving your head back and forth on her dick. She sighs and leans forward onto her legs, resting her body on top of your head and her rear hooves on your folded legs. You move the hand on her backside to grab a fist full of her ass, gripping it and spreading them apart. Her body twitches for a moment before she wraps her forelegs around your head and begins to thrust into your face on her own, and for a few minutes your shack is quiet but for the sounds of her fucking your face. Your drool begins to bead up around your lips, surrounding her cock, and her balls slap against your chin, splashing your spit onto her legs and your cheeks.
Curious, you stop massaging her ass for a moment to creep a finger farther between her cheeks, sliding along her glistening skin to touch her tightly puckered butthole. 
The same moment her body tenses and her hooves both press against the back of your head, nearly gagging you with her cock. It becomes slightly bigger in your mouth, now hard and hot, before she ejaculates with a yell. Hot blueberry syrup squirts into the back of your mouth, with the first stream almost as long as AJ's is. You struggle to gulp it down, but moving your tongue across the sensitive tip only coaxes more spurts of the stuff, and it soon drips out of your mouth. You look up and catch her staring down at you guzzling her member, watching to see if you'll swallow.
"Wow," Rainbow Dash says and sits back onto the chair with a huff, "you swallowed all of it. Did you really like the taste that much?"
You nod your head and wipe your mouth off with the back of your hand.
"Huh, other ponies hate it for some reason." Rainbow reaches down and lifts her cock, now softer but still erect, and it lays dripping wet across her hoof. She motions with her hoof again, "Well, put it back in your mouth. I gotta pee like a race horse!"
You raise an eyebrow. This is something new; not even AJ would try something this deviant. She puts on a cheesy smile for a moment, but when you don't laugh she puts her hoof on the back of your head again.
"You're my slave for the day, remember? Besides, if you liked my taste before, this will be just as awesome!" You comply and open your mouth again, and she slips it between your lips. "Haaaah..." she sighs, trying to relax. Her meat twitches in your mouth while she tries to start going, but nothing happens. You sit there for a moment licking the tip as a few more drops of her cum dribble out. 
"Hey, cut that out! I'm trying to go!" Still, nothing happens but her cock getting softer and softer in your mouth. "Let's try a different position," she suggests, "Lay down on your bed, face up."
You lay across your sheets, which you just washed, and watch her climb up onto the bed. She stands over your head, a leg next to each of your ears and dick flopping down between her legs and over your face. She pushes you down toward the foot of the bed before laying it across your lips. "Well, go ahead and suck on it again, but not too hard, I need to be able to relax."
You slip her floppy cock into your mouth, a last drop of her cum squeezing out. Another sigh and a shudder, and you can taste a first drop. Her forelegs fold and she rests her on the pillow above your head. 
"That's more like it," she moans.
The liquid is hot, and only dribbles at first, but you think you can feel some carbonation...
She suddenly lays herself down on your head, her tail bouncing in the air while adjusting herself into your face, and begins to urinate in earnest. The stream this time isn't as powerful as her cum was, but it's steady enough to keep you struggling to swallow it all. The carbonation builds every so often in your mouth and a few drops splatter onto her thighs, but you get most all of it. As her piss swirls around in your mouth you could swear you're gulping hot Red Bull. As your head moves slightly to accommodate drinking while laying down, her rear hooves, squeeze your head together.
"This...is...awesome..." you hear her moan while she fills your mouth with her Red Bull piss, "hahh..."
When she finishes, she stands up and turns around and raises her tail. From here you can see her vagina sitting underneath her balls, and behind that a tight pink sphincter glistening in sweat. 
"Tell me you want to lick my butt," she commands.
"Burrap!" All those bubbles finally release from inside you. She turns and glares at you for a moment, daring you to do that again.
"I want to lick your butt," you comply. You can feel you hands start to shake from everything you drank.
"Tell me you want to tongue my sweaty skin donut."
"I want to tongue your sweaty skin donut."
Her rear legs bend and she lowers her ass onto your neck, then slides her wet cheeks up and onto your mouth.
"Eat it, slave," you hear her say.
Her sweet musk is strongest here, and her sweat has been smeared all over your face. You open your mouth and extend your tongue, starting at her taint, and lick up to the slightly pink center of her wrinkled blue star. Her body moans and move slightly, and you bring your shaking hands up to grip her cheeks, your heart speeding in your chest. You spread them out farther, letting your tongue slither and slide across her rear entrance. For a moment you savor the taste of her asshole, a tart fruity taste, and the rubbery texture of her sphincter in contrast to the silky skin surrounding it. She tells you again to eat it, and you press your tongue inside, her tension now relaxed. You can feel the soft flesh of the inside of her butt on the tip of your tongue, the sweet juices from inside her spreading into your mouth. Her pucker tightens and loosens around your tongue from her efforts to expel her excrement.
Your tongue presses into something much squishier just inside. 
"Open wide! Here it comes, slave!" she yells, just before her body leans back onto your face. Her hooves press her cheeks together on either side of your face and suddenly grunts. You open your mouth, fully aware of what's coming next and let her push. Her pucker expands between your lips and pushes your tongue out of her body, just before the first nugget.
You mash it with your tongue onto the roof of your mouth to swallow, and you taste the softest, wettest warm fruitcake you've ever had. You can feel and taste small bits of fruit and nuts in it. But you don't get to enjoy it for long; Rainbow grunts again and you can barely swallow the first one before the next begins to slide out of her and into you. You can barely fit this long one into your mouth, but it curls and pinches off just past your lips.
She gives you a moment to slightly chew and swallow the moist fruitcake before trying it again. For a moment her sphincter expands and nothing escapes, but a sudden fart forces it's way into your mouth and lungs, escaping through your nose, followed by small wet stream of fruit bits slithering out between the tight folds. You lap them up as a few more small pieces escape, a small amount of sweet liquid dribbling out and around the edges. As she finishes, her relaxed hole tightens back up.
She lifts her ass off your face just far enough to look between her legs back at you.
"Clean it up, slave."
You raise your head to clean her off, using your tongue to wipe off her perfect skin surrounding her perfect blue butthole, savoring the taste of her sweat. When you finish, she stands and looks at you, and for a moment you think you can spy a soft smile and...longing eyes? But she shakes her head to get rid of it, though, going back to her default brash face.
"That. was. so. Awesome! I gotta go thank AJ for giving you to me." She flies over to the door and opens it, ready to take off, before looking back at you. "Uh, don't go anywhere, I'll be right back!"
You lay back and try to slow the energy rush down a bit, wondering if it counts as slavery if you really, really want it.
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