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		Description

You, a human get all the mares. Many mares in Ponyville has sex with you on a daily basis and you couldn't be happier. Their moans are music to your ears.
However, Applejack accidentally reveals the horrible truth to you.
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On a bright sunny day, in the middle of a vast, apple orchard there was a human, who was sat down on a dried out wooden stump. That human was you, who was merely dressed in a fine black tuxedo and fancy black shoes. You were teleported into the magical land of Equestria somehow, but you were not the first, because for some reason humans are just thrown into this land for bloody no reason at all.
You were too awesome for sunburn. You even had no need of sun cream. At any rate, it certainly wasn’t that crazy story where the sun god horse of this world cast magical charms on your skin to protect you from the sun’s rays. You were Anon, lord of awesome and making sweet love to interdimensional alien pony women. 
One of which you were staring at right now. The mare had a lovely orange coat, beautiful, emerald green eyes, her blonde tail was ribbon bound at the end of it and her blonde mane had a badass stetson hat atop it.
Speaking of asses, she had possibly one of the greatest asses you ever seen. Her hindlegs were powerful, she had two thick, wide cheeks adorned with three red apples upon each side of her massive rump. Years of hard work at the farm gave her a powerful booty, thankfully her rump had some degree of softness to it. When dat booty is relaxed, the fat of her ass feels silky soft to the touch.  
Her backside was mighty and plump, with each powerful kick of her hindlegs upon an apple tree there came a loud thump, followed by a mass of apples falling into a conveniently placed bucket. Remarkably not a single apple fell out of the bucket. 
She was Applejack. The pony with the best booty in all of Ponyville.
Several minutes went by, you merely watching dat booty in action. Until, she abruptly stopped her work and turned to face you with bedroom eyes.
"Ah see ya like my apple bucking butt. Don’t yah? You silly little ape!" she spoke in a mocking tone. 
A little smaller than her you were, she was six foot tall standing up on four legs. It was a  funny thing really that she and her species referred to themselves as ‘little ponies’ when they are bigger than your average horse.
"Yes, I want to tap dat ass!" you exclaimed, jumping to your feet. 
With that Applejack quickly trotted forward. You yelped, as she caught you completely off guard when she picked you up with one powerful hoof, before gently placing you upon her back.
Once upon her back, you leaned forward to tenderly nuzzle the side of her neck, earning you a sensual moan from her. Her blonde mane felt warm and soft like a pillow as your head rested upon her neck.
Applejack gently patted your back with a hoof, before trotting off home. You the human atop her, made her moan in bliss with each kiss you gave to her neck.

Applejack came into her bedroom and walked over to her massive, queen sized bed, there she raised her hoof to pick you up off her back, before gently placing you down at the foot of her bed.
She threw her hat aside, before playfully sticking her tongue out, giving you a silly look as she took the ribbon off her mane. So, with that her hair fell down, revealing just how really long it was when not tied with a ribbon.
A crazed grin came upon your face when you felt her gently rub a hoof between your legs.
Applejack snorted, shaking her head a little. Before, leaning forward to gently grip your belt with her strong, herbivore teeth.
In one quick motion, your pants fell down around your ankles, exposing your manhood to the mare.
A rather odd, affectionate look crossed her face, before she leaned forward to give your shaft’s tip a brief, gentle lick. You gasped at the feeling, your hands automatically tightly gripping her head in quick session.
"Ya OK, sugar cube?" came her soft voice from below.
"Yeah, I’m fine," you answered weakly, feeling her hot breath mere inches away from your stiff, twitching cock. Not to mention the feeling of her silky soft hair gently brushing off your shaft and lap.
With that the mare opened her muzzle wide, before swallowing your entire shaft down her throat in a mere second. Pony throats felt quite weird, they never felt tight or anything.
Applejack moaned aloud as her wet, soft tongue licked your shaft all over. Her mouth felt heavenly, the warm and soft confines leaving you a shivering wreck from her ministrations.
You cried out in pleasure when Applejack began to bob her head up and down your shaft. Her lovely muzzle gently suckled your shaft like a lollipop, along with her tongue showering your cock with affection by giving gentle licks here and there.
The room was filled with your cries of ecstasy, Applejack’s low moans as her muzzle lovingly tended to your cock, slurping loudly as she sucked you off with gusto.
Just before you were about to blow your seed, she suddenly stopped, before slowly lifting her head. 
With a loud pop, your cock was freed from her loving mouth, just barely managing not to ejaculate and cum all over her face.
She gave you a nasty grin, before turning around and presenting her massive backside to you.
"Come on, Anon. Give this pony a ride," she said softly, before leaning down to raise her enormous rump high into the air.
You lunged forward, taking a tight hold of her massive flanks, the soft fat deeply depressing under your hands applied pressure, before positioning your shaft before the entrance of her glistening, wet marehood. The heat emitting off her vagina was quite intense, but very inviting.
So, with a light push, your tip entered inside her wanton depths. Her strong, powerful muscles tightly squeezed your shaft as you pushed your cock deeper and deeper inside.
Applejack moaned loudly when you pulled back and slammed into her. An insane smile came upon your face as you happily humped back and forth into her pussy.
"Mmm yeah, sugar cube. Yer so big," she said sensually.
From hearing those encouraging words, you pumped into her all the harder, Applejack’s moans driving you onwards. 
Several minutes went by, your mighty shaft still holding strong against Applejack’s pussy, who had all but given up against your mighty onslaught.
Her pussy felt amazing. So slick, so soft and so hot. Nothing could ruin this moment…
Just then you heard a most unusual sound, if you didn’t know better it sounded like a… a snore? You shook your head, clearly you were imagining things.
Until you heard it again, only much louder this time. Your smile went upside down when you realized she had fallen asleep. Your boner began to soften over the horror of this turn of events.
"Applejack!" you shouted in anger.
"Huh, wha? What is it…." she stopped speaking to gasp in shock. "On no! I fell asleep!" she shouted in panic. 
"What do you mean you fell asleep? I’m fucking you here?!" you bellowed.
Applejack sighed, before gently moving forward, letting your flaccid manhood slip free from her marehood, before turning around to face you.
"Sugar cube, this was a long time coming, so please don’t be too upset," she spoke softly, her huge green eyes staring deeply into your own, smaller human eyes.
"Upset? What are you talking about?"
"The truth is Anon, ya are terrible at sex. Ah can barely feel a thing back there with yer small penis."
Your heart skipped a beat, jaw dropping, before you looked at her angrily.
"No…. that’s not true! That’s impossible!" you shouted, pointing your index finger at her. "I heard you moan!"
"Oh sweetie, me and my friends only do that to make ya feel better. I know, the truth hurts Anon, just know we still love the emotional experience of ya bucking us, despite the fact we can hardly feel a thing."
Your eyes became moist and your lower lip quivered, before the tears came down your cheeks like a waterfall. 
"Oh, don’t cry sugar cube," she said softly, wrapping her hooves around you to bring you into a tender embrace.
You wailed in grief into her neck. The grim reality of all the times those mares had pity sex with you was hitting you like a ton of bricks.
Applejack patted your back gently and softly nuzzled your neck. "There, there, sweetheart. I still love ya anyway, even if yer penis is so small," she whispered softly into your ear. 
You cried out in anguish when you heard the word ‘small’.
"Oh Anon, it isn’t all bad. Those hands of yers feel really great. I really do love the feel of yer fingers inside my vagina."
"Really?" came your voice, low and broken, with just a small hint of hope.
"Yes, my little human. I love the feel of them hands of yers inside there."
"But not my penis," came your sad voice.
"Oh Anon, ya can always bang Princess Luna’s backside with a big dick in the dream world."
You sighed sadly. "I guess so."
"Now, let’s cheer ya up by getting yer dick sucked again, " she said in a slightly cross tone as she pushed you over onto your back upon the bed. "I don’t want to hear ya belly aching all day over not being hung like a stallion when me and so many other mares love ya regardless." 
With that the mare took your entire shaft into her muzzle, your tip not even reaching her throat. 
The End
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