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		Description

A good amount of males within Ponyville have become restless, having lost their typical field to a new medical clinic. Struggling to come with terms, Thunderlane, Ramos, Caramel, and Written Script have done whatever they can to find a new play to play soccer with all of their friends. However, they've met with little success and have almost lost all hope, had it not been for the wonderful discovery of Sweet Apple Acres...
...or at least it would be if Applejack allowed them to use it! Having little interest with what they desire, Applejack immediately forbids them from using any of her property for their personal usage. 
Thus leading the group of players having to resort to more desperate measures.
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	“So, you think that maybe we should reconsider about playing by Everfree forest? I mean, the ball we had borrowed from Fro was lost after Thunderlane accidently kicked it harder than he needed to.”
“Can’t really argue with that; aside from losing that ball, the pitch itself was terrible! Seriously, I could barely get proper movement with it…”
“Well it’s not like anypony just comes around to take care of the grass near the forest itself.”
“Yeah, I think that it would make more sense if we looked somewhere else.”
“Well that’s easier said than done…”
A shared sigh was exchanged once the group realized how low their chances were. It was frustrating as the field that they used to play on was replaced by a medical center.
“Those assholes!” said Caramel, groaning loudly as he kicked the soccer ball against the wall.
“Damn straight!” said Ramos.
“Come on fellas, we knew about it for months!” said Thunderlane. He was silent throughout the conversation despite it being held in his room. He continued to stare at the ceiling with an expression of obvious disappointment. “I mean, they did put up a sign and stuff; if anything, they were fair about it. And besides, it’s kinda nice having a medical clinic available at a closer location than the hospital itself.”
Caramel shrugged but sighed in defeat. “Yeah I suppose so. I mean, I guess that I am a bit annoyed with how there’s barely any areas that would make a decent soccer pitch. Kinda wish that Ponyville invested in more sport fields for everypony,” Caramel explained. He really wished that he could slide tackle for the ball right now, just for the thrill and the rush.
Thunder nodded in agreement. “I guess because the fields here aren’t flat in general?”
“Maybe we can get some money invested for a field? If we had enough, we could adjust a small amount of the landscape-”
“I doubt that we could afford that Ramos…” Thunderlane sighed loudly as he stood up straight from his bed. “I mean, we’re better off trying to win the lottery and building a stadium!” said Thunderlane. “…Unless magic could get the job done?”
Written Script yawned as he looked out the window. Honestly, how many times did he need to explain to Thunderlane? “Don’t you think that I would have done so already with a few other Unicorns? Ever since Princess Twilight received her new home, it’s nearly impossible for us to physically change anything on the natural earth. At least, by only magic, it’s like a strange barrier effect...”
“And here I thought that being envious of a Unicorn was natural; but magic is a disappointment!” Ramos complained. 
“Oh yeah Ramos, you should be oh so envious of others when they don’t get it with a lot of females on a regular basis!” Caramel said, rolling his eyes.
Ramos actually chuckled. “Well excuse me for being exotic!”
“Zebras are more common now!”
“Depending what part of the world that we’re from! Besides, the issue here isn’t about getting laid; it’s about being able to play footy!” Ramos pointed out. Man Ponlombia would have a field at every block…
Written Script looked at Caramel before looking at Thunderlane. Well we could ask him, he considered. “Maybe Spike could help us?” he suggested.
“Spike?” Thunderlane asked, raising an eyebrow as he got off the bed. He walked over to the soccer ball that rolled about throughout his room. “What can he actually do?”
“Oh I get it: because he and Princess Twilight are basically family, right?” Caramel asked. He stood up from the floor and received the ball from Thunderlane. “Wait, since he does play with us, why hasn’t he asked Princess Twilight to help? I am sure that it would be a simple matter for someone of her position…”
The four of them exchanged glances for a few seconds before Thunderlane said, “Well let’s go find out.”
Ten minutes later
“Why are you asking me?”
“Because you got connections!” Ramos explained with a loud groan. “Damn it Spike, what’s so difficult to understand why we’re asking you to help find a field for all of us to play in!” he asked with annoyance.
Spike then returned the gesture with a groan of his own before saying, “Look, I have tried okay?”
“You have?” Thunderlane asked with a surprised tone as Spike nodded.
“You see, I did ask Twilight if she could help us either on a financial or magic level. But she told me that most of her financial powers are spent servicing the community itself; hence we got that medical clinic recently. The old field just happened to be in what would be the ‘best possible’ location, making it convenient for a lot of residents,” Spike explained. “And call me heartless, but I hate that stupid clinic!”
“Join the club,” commented Written Script. “But what of magic? I tried to experiment a bit to see how volatile my magic could make some areas. But it didn’t seem possible no matter what I did; I even got a few other unicorns to help and still nothing happened!”
Spike’s expression lighted as he lowered his head and sighed. “Oh don’t tell me that…I’ve been meaning to ask Twilight if she could use her magic to help!” he explained with disappointment. Celestia, we just want to plaaaaay! he whined.
“Well maybe she can still help us?” Written Script asked. If anything, Twilight’s magic could be unique and powerful enough to overpower any “barrier”. “Her magic shouldn’t have any issue…”
Considering what he said, Spike gave a nod before holding his index finger up. “I’ll be right back…” Closing the door, Spike walked about for a few minutes and found what he needed. After a minute, he returned with a letter. “Well Twilight is away on business, so I’ll just send this to her,” Spike said, before releasing green fire from his mouth. Almost instantly, the letter vanished and so did the flames.
Written Script smiled as he found that spell to be interesting. “Can you teach me that?” he asked.
“Sure,” Spike said with a smirk.

The next day
Thunderlane and Caramel made their way across Ponyville, and soon found themselves outside the area entirely. Both said very little, despite the desire to pass the time that it was taking to get to their destination. It was funny considering how much they spoke when before leaving Sugarcube Corner, as their break from work was valuable. Or at least it was for another thirty minutes.
“Just how far away is this farm?” Thunderlane asked after five minutes of silence.
“You don’t remember? We buy cider here each year!” said Caramel. He then pointed towards the farm that was now visible. “There it is!”
Both stallions began to pick up the pace, as they wanted to meet with Spike and get a live update if Twilight had answered back to him yet. Lucky for them, they spotted purple in the distance; Spike was pulling a wagon along with Big Macintosh behind the barn house. They called out to him and hurried their pace, only to realize that they were not loud enough as they soon vanished.
“Damnit, where are they going…” Caramel didn’t have time for this! And he was pretty sure that the feeling was mutual with Thunderlane. After all, they had bills to pay and they did not want to get fired from their respective jobs. “Do you see them?”
Thunderlane shook his head as they finally reached the barn house. “Nope… Wait,” Thunderlane stood between the two building and pointed towards the direction that they headed. From a particular distance, he spotted the wooden wagon disappearing from view as they were seemingly moving on a hill. 
Both increased their speed and began to shout out both names, hoping for one of them to hear their call. Finally, Big Macintosh stopped and turned his head. “Hm?”
Spike stopped when he saw his partner stop. “What’s wrong?” He then turned to see what Big Macintosh was looking at.
“Finally! We kept shouting your names for like a minute!” Thunderlane said, stopping behind the wagon and slowly making his way around. “How’s it going? Where were you heading?” he then asked.
“Hiya Big Mac!” said Caramel cheerfully. “Spike, I thought that dragons had sharper hearing than Ponies,” he joked with a chuckle.
Spike rolled his eyes. “Oh gee, I am sorry for being naturally oblivious to everything whenever I talk to somepony!” he remarked. Also, that’s kinda racist! 
“Eyupp,” agreed Big Macintosh.
“So anyway, did you get a response Spike? From Twilight?”
Spike looked at Caramel and frowned before releasing a sigh. “Well not yet. I mean, she normally gets back to me after a few hours or at least the very next day, but I haven’t-” Spike stopped as he suddenly released a green fire burp and instinctively caught the letter. “Never mind,” he quickly said, opening Twilight’s response.
Big Mac looked at the two stallions after glancing at Spike with confusion. “What’s this about?”
“Well to make this short, Spike is asking Twilight if she could help us make a field for us to play soccer in,” explained Caramel. 
Spike suddenly let out a loud groan before crumbling up the letter.
“No…” Thunderlane frowned as he could tell that it was bad news. “Seriously??”
“Well, she said that while she never tried to attempt something so ‘basic’, she insisted that it was hardly worth her time due to her busy schedule,” said Spike.
“Well that’s rude!” Caramel said with a displeasured expression. Seriously, what the hell Twilight? I thought that you were cool!
“Well she did apologize, knowing that I enjoy playing soccer,” said Spike. Yet his tone indicated that he hardly believed her. He suddenly tossed the crumbled up letter into his mouth, swallowing it in one go before adding, “So we’re out of options I guess…”
“Spike, why did you just eat that letter?” Caramel asked with a raised eyebrow.
“Yeah I’ll be honest: for some reason, each letter that is sent to me via magic tastes uniquely,” Spike explained.
“Well that’s weird… But anyway, this sucks…” Caramel leaned against the wagon and looked at the floor. This was just depressing, not being able to play his favorite sport and with friends! It made him think of all the issues he had in his life, as soccer always made him forget said issues.
Thunderlane let out a loud groan. “Well then we’re gonna need to try pitching in some money. If anything, we can try to find the flattest piece of land that we can find and get some contractors to maybe-”
“Why not there?”
Thunderlane turned his head to see that Big Macintosh was gesturing behind him with his thumb. Thunderlane and Caramel took a proper glance to see where the bottom of the hill would lead them to, slowly smiling when they realized the gold mine that was available.

A few hours later
“Through ball right through here!”
“HERE YOU GO!”
“Ngh!”
“Good D!”
“Damn it!”
The turnaround was what Thunderlane’s team needed, as being down by two goals was simply unacceptable for his prideful team. Ramos’ quick slide tackle on Spike’s attempted pass allowed his team to take advantage and force a 3 vs 2 line up, exposing more and more of an opportunity to get one goal back. His speed and athletic stature allowed the Zebra to force his opponents to scramble while he rushed the wing side, taking only a few seconds to glance to see who was available for a cross.
Partially covered by Caramel, the sharp-minded Griffin known as Writebery de Grand, immediately centered in the boxed area in order to give himself space for goal. Yet knew that this was not going to be as straight-forward as he wanted. Behind him, a pesky Written Script was bothered by the troublesome Fire Spice who was doing a hell of a job with defending. And finally, Fro was positioning himself as he knew that he had the advantage as a goal keeper to punch the ball out if needed.
Ramos delivered the ball to Written Script who suddenly yanked his position far post, shouting out for the ball as he was going to make an attempt on goal. The defense realized this too late as Written Script had no trouble receiving the ball and did not hesitate to make the shot out of a volley. He timed his shot perfectly, angling it properly and adding the only necessary amount of power that was needed to redirect it completely. 
“UGH!” he grunted loudly, vigorously making the shot on goal.
Fro immediately launched to his right side, as his sharp reflexes allowed him to get a barely touch and have a partial effect of where the ball was going to land.
TUMP!
Just barely hitting the bar post, the ball immediately shot back towards the field and flew passed Ramos who barely realized that it was heading in his direction. 
“Oh buck-!” Ramos managed to shout before slipping by the suddenly redirection of his momentum.
“Holy buck, I got a touch-?” Fro managed to shout, scrambling onto his feet as reinforcements soon came. I am better than I thought! he considered.
“Happened too fast,” commented the griffin who ceased his movement along with Caramel. “Good shot though,” he added, complimenting his teammate Written Script who couldn’t believe that he missed. His reaction of keeping his hands on his head and looking shocked, caused them to laugh a bit.
“Still in!” screamed Thunderlane, as he rushed through the midfield in order to keep the ball in play. He immediately made a cut through the midfield, keeping his awareness of Spike’s pursuit and barely avoiding his attempt to kick the ball from his feet. Damnit who is open- he hasty thought. He turned his head repeatedly before realizing that he needed to cease his progression and hold the ball. He dribbled slowly and attempted to take on Ramos who now changeling him for the ball. While it partially faced thanks to a well-timed standing tackle, Thunderlane was lucky enough to have the defection work in his favor and maintain positive control.
“GET HIM SPIKE!” 
Thunderlane instinctively chipped the ball towards the right side of the field, managing to passing it to some valued teammate moments before Spike awkwardly bumped into him. Thankfully, Spike already began to slow down once he realized that he wouldn’t reach Thunderlane in time. Thus began another slow buildup of opportunity for an attempt on goal. After a few more minutes, Rumble saw an opportunity and immediately delivered a well-timed early cross to Writebery.
Writebery became aware of the perfect opportunity and held his ground as two defenders attempted to covered him after realizing where the ball was going to land. They instinctively laughed their bodies into the air in order to cancel out the play. Unfortunately for them, the Griffin timed his jump perfectly and redirected the ball with his head. He watched while he and the other defenders began to fall to the ground while the ball made its course.
All watched as Fro threw his body at the upper right corner of the goal, realizing how well-timed Writebery made his header. The ball was inches out of his reach, naturally leading to the goal that Thunderlane’s team had worked hard to earn.
“Nice!” shouted a stallion, as sudden cheers and clapping was sent to praise the teamwork that was done.
“Je vous remercie Rumble!” said Writebery as he smiled and gave a high-five to the young Pegasus. He smiled as he did the same with Written Script as they retreated to the center of the field again.
“Good job guys. And you’re better at this bro!” said Thunderlane, sharing a high-five with his little brother.
Despite being a few feet shorter, Rumble took pride in his contribution for the team and felt happy receiving praise.
“You alright?” Caramel asked, offering a hand to a disappointed Fro who was lying on the ground while staring at the sky. He gladly accepted Caramel’s help as Spike came over to give support as well.
“Celestia is it hard to cover Writebery,” Spike remarked, as Fro was finally onto his feet.
“Can we get a water break?” asked Fro loudly. The last hour was intense.
A few mutually agreed with nods and “yeahs”, feeling that they worked up quite a break.
“Alright, water break!” shouted Spike.
All players on the field began to take their time walking to the goal that was recently scored on. Some began to take their shirts off and allowed themselves to properly cool off. After a minute, all grouped up together as they discussed the game while rehydrating themselves. A 3-4 pending result was satisfying, as Spike’s team was still leading while Thunderlane’s was still putting in effort. 
Fro nodded as he shared a laugh with Ramos. “I swear that I was close to bursting out with laugher I saw your face!” he chuckled.
The Zebra poured water over his head and ran his fingers through his dreadlocks, chuckling as well before remarking with, “One of those BS moments…thought that Written Script had it. Would have been goal of the match if anything…” He sighed as the cool water was exactly what he needed. “You’re doing good Rumble,” he then said, praising the young stallion who was sitting behind him.
Rumble took more pride as he gave a thumbs up while drinking water with his brother and Caramel. “Thanks-” he said, taking a gulp of life.
“Hey Button Mash, you want to play?” Fro asked, glancing at one who had yet to get any playing time.
Button Mash continued to talk to Writebery before acknowledging Fro’s offer. “Really? Yeah!” he said with excitement.
“Not going to go easy on you kid,” warned the griffin with a smirk.
“Of course not; it’s insulting for us goalkeepers!” said Fro as he began to remove his goals. “Ah god is it hot…”
Written Script was amused as he saw Button Mash getting his gloves from his bag and began to put on his cleats. “Still can’t believe that you manage to get this gamer nerd to play; doesn’t seem like the athletic type,” said Written Script.
“Could say the same,” commented Spike. After sharing a few laughs with a good-spirted Written Script and a few others, he then said, “But yeah, Button Mash playing is a good thing.”
“Well playing goalkeeper is kinda fun!” Button Mash explained, tying his laces up. “It’s like a weird rush in a virtual reality game where you have to deflect incoming laser attacks!” he added. In truth, he was skeptical about doing anything that didn’t involve video games, but this turned out to be a nice way to blow out some steam in a healthier matter. That and his parents are off his back regarding his living habits the older he got. Took me a week of playing before I got my games back! he thought with annoyance. At least now they couldn’t complain about him playing too much video games…
“That’s a way to look at it,” said Fro with a nod as he drank more of his sports drink. “But seriously, I am so glad you were able to find this place Thunderlane! How long has this been here?”
Thunderlane held up a finger as he continued to drink before swallowing and answering, “I think for a while right? After a few weeks of shitty fields, it’s pretty great huh?”
A few nodded in agreement before Written Script suddenly realized something. “Wait a minute, Spike, you knew about this place and didn’t tell us sooner? What gives??”
Spike rolled his eyes as suddenly all the players began to question that as well. “Hey, it’s not like I haven’t considered this place. It’s only been a few days since I first came to this area to harvest apples from the nearby trees,” he explained, pointing at the trees that surrounded this large opening. It was surprisingly just well-kept this grass appeared, as if somepony was tending to it on a regular basis. And it was perfectly flat as well! “I just never got a chance to sit down and ask the Apple family using this field. We’re pretty exhausted at the end of the shift and I just forgot about this place,” explained Spike.
“Well that’s understandable- Wait, what do you mean, ‘you never got a chance to-’-“
“AND JUST WHAT DO YOU THINK YER DOIN’?!”
All immediately turned their heads to acknowledge where the shouting was originating from. Applejack was storming down the hill in a matter that did not strike as “pleasant” from first impression. She was clearly angered by what was going on.
“Just what do you think yer doin’?!” she repeated, glaring angrily as she finally reached the foot of the hill. Applejack appeared to be wearing a black tank top with the familiar red plaid shirt that she was seen often wearing, although with sleeves rolled up this time. She wore jean shorts and sandals and did not seem to be “dirty”; her skin was clean despite the fact that her mane was less than perfect. Perhaps a shower before taking a nap was what occurred for the farmer girl from first glance. However, Applejack just simply had very little work to do despite having some sweat on her body.
“A-Applejack- What’s up?” Thunderlane managed to asked, forcing a smile. Ah buck…
“Why are the lot of y’all messing up ma field?!” she then said with anger before finally reaching them with hands on hips. “Darn it, I’ve been tending to this here field for a month!”
As they began to stand on their feet, Spike stepped forward. “It’s my fault AJ; I was meaning to ask you about this place but I kept forgetting!” he confessed, trying to lessen the blaming on his soccer friends.
“Then why did you play your soccer game without ma permission?!” asked Applejack in anger.
“Well I did ask permission, just from another pony,” Spike said, gesturing behind him with a nervous smile.
“What do you mean- APPLEBLOOM!” 
Apple bloom was giggling as Rumble was showing her how to juggle the ball while sitting on the floor. Rumble surprisingly knew how to free-style, much to her amusement before acknowledging his sister’s calling. “What? Big Mac said that they could! All I did was bring here some refreshments!” she explained with a frown.
“What- BIG MAC!” shouted Applejack, feeling embarrassed.
Big was drinking water but suddenly stopped when he realized just how much trouble he was in. “Eh...hiya sis?”
“How could you just let these folks play on this field?! You know that we’re supposed to be using this field for next month’s family reunion! This is supposed to be used for the Apple family big panic and you know how much we’ve been lookin’ forward to that! Especially Granny Smith!” explained Applejack. All that hard work, even going as far as to spending her free time to get this field well-prepared in advance. She began to relax after blowing off some steam, but she was still quite upset with everypony around her.
Apple bloom frowned as she lowered her head. “S-Sorry sis…”
“Eyup,” said Big Macintosh. He frowned as he rubbed his neck, feeling guilty for being inconsiderate. “But it’s not like the field is messed up sis; it still looks well enough!” he pointed out, smiling in an attempt to better the current situation.
However, Applejack was not having any of that as she rolled her eyes before saying, “And what would’ve happen had I not shown up? Both of you be forgettin’ what we were plannin’ and would’ve allowed the field to get ruined!” She closed her eyes and began to rub her temples. “Look, I am sorry and all but all of you need to leave!”
“B-But sis, we don’t get much social company like this!” Apple bloom said with a larger frown. “It’s kinda nice and all having others visiting our home for pleasure and not business! Especially when it’s more than just one or three of them!”
“…” Applejack frowned as she understood what Apple bloom was trying to tell her. However, she then looked at Big Macintosh and asked, “Why did you feel that it was okay bro?”
Big Mac looked to the side as he poured some water onto his mane, attempting to cool down his body. “Well, considering that I do spend almost all of my time workin’ and stuff, figured that playin’ with others to release some stress and stuff would be good! I don’t have much of a social life after all because of how much I work,” he explained with a disappointed sigh.
“What are you talking about; you go out drinking with all of us at least four times a week!” said Caramel with a raised eyebrow.
Applejack’s sudden frown and guilt converted into confusion and anger. “WHAT? You told me that you were dropping off special orders at night!”
Big Macintosh’s sadness converted once more, indicating his realization that now he was in deep trouble. “Uh…oh, I think I hear Granny Smith callin’!” With that, Big Mac immediately bolted.
A loud groan emerged from Applejack before she face palmed herself. “Anyways, would y’all please leave? And take yer big goal nets too!” she added. How the hell did they bring these things all the way from Ponyville?
A few words were shared amongst the players as they groaned in disappointment, gathering their things and apologizing to Applejack.
“Sorry AJ.”
“I hope you’re not too mad…”
“We’ll find another field, sorry again!”
Applejack’s expression lightens as she heard the apologies from everypony around her. “It’s fine…thank you again…” She adverted her eyes to Written Script who was walking towards the goal net.
Written Script lowered his head in disappointment as he snapped his fingers before his horn glowed. The goal net suddenly disappeared, before he glanced at the other and repeated the same spell. Ugh…
“I never got to play…” Button Mash looked at his gloves in disappointment before picking up his soccer ball.
“Hey don’t feel bad Button Mash,” said Fro as he placed a hand on his shoulder. “Want some ice cream?” he offered with a friendly smile.
“It’ll be fun!” said Rumble, trying to cheer up his friend.
“Yeah…that sounds good,” Button said, showcasing a small smile. With that, they disappeared with everypony else as Writebry soon joined them while expressing interest. Thus leaving Applejack with Spike, her sister, and four of the players.
“Hey AJ…” Caramel walked forward towards Applejack. “Look, I know you’re not happy but this really means something to us. Perhaps we could-”
“Caramel,” said Applejack with a calm expression. “Look, I am seriously sorry but ma answer’s still the same as such. I am sorry,” she said, before walking away. On a personal level, she didn’t feel good about upsetting them, but she couldn’t simply have this field ruined when they had a lot of family members visiting. Perhaps the largest of all family reunions. 
Apple bloom frowned even more as she lowered her head and kicked the grass gently, causing Spike to comfort her.
“Hey, let’s go to Sugarcube Corner too, huh? A milkshake, my treat,” he offered, showcasing a smile.
“I guess that sounds fine…” She didn’t look up, but walked with Spike as they followed Applejack in the same direction.
Thunderlane looked at his three friends and shrugged, understanding exactly how they felt. “Well I guess we’re back to square one. Written Script, I was thinking that maybe we should try to all pitch in with some bits to get some work done on a long-term field,” Thunderlane suggested. In truth, he would do anything by this point. And while there was the possibility of Applejack allowing them to use the field after their family reunion, many unseen future factors could still prevent them from using it.
“I guess so… I really don’t want to spend money, but I can’t imagine not playing,” Written Script confessed. “It could take a while though, and we all have financial obligations so that may also-”
“Okay, I am not taking this,” said Ramos.
The three ponies looked at him. “What?”
Ramos faced them and repeated, “I am NOT taking this! Sorry fellas, but I live for this game!”
“What are you talking about? You heard AJ say that she doesn’t us playing here anymore. I mean, I am not thrilled about it but what can we actually do?” Thunderlane asked.
“Do you actually have an idea on how to change her mind?” Caramel asked, hoping that Ramos was on to something.
“Maybe…if she hears me out, she’ll change her mind,” Ramos explained, closing his eyes. This meant everything to Ramos, especially when it involved playing with his friends as he began to run back to the farm. He didn’t need to look back to know that his friends were following him to where he spotted Applejack talking to her little sister. There she is, he thought.
“You have a good time sis,” said Applejack with a smile.
“I will, thanks!” she said in return before catching up with Button Mash and Rumble.
Applejack waved them goodbye as she removed her hat and rubbed her forehead. It made her feel better seeing that Apple bloom was going to enjoy herself. “Gosh, I need a drink…maybe some lemonade could do the job,” she considered, thinking aloud as she turned to see that Zebra fella and company coming up to her. “Huh?”
“AJ, we need to talk,” said Ramos, arriving moments before the rest of the gang did. 
Applejack was about to point out that she knew what he wanted to talk about, but him calling her by her nickname made her ponder. Well, I don’t exactly know him that well, but he seems like a fine fella, she thought. Regardless, she said, “About the field again? I already told ya Ramos…”
“Yes I know that you did, but please hear me out AJ,” Ramos requested, clapping his hands together.
Applejack rolled her eyes before sighing and crossing her arms. “Go on…” She began to lead them all into her home.
Smiling, the Zebra glanced at his friends who gave him hopeful thumbs up of support. He looked at a patient Applejack and began to speak. “Look, this means a lot to us. And I mean everypony who came out today just to enjoy themselves! I know that you have your important family reunion coming up, so I was wondering if we could perhaps work out a deal?” he asked, showcasing a grin of uncertainty. 
Applejack took a moment to look at him as they entered her kitchen. While she was keen on keeping her decision as final, she wanted to give the curiosity of listening to him. “What kind of deal?” she asked, before opening the fridge and pulling out a pitcher of lemonade. She gestured towards them with it as a sign of offering them some.
While they all nodded, Ramos continued on. “Well I have a feeling that even when you have your family reunion next month, there’s a likely hood that you may have unseen future plans for that field afterwards right?”
Applejack raised both eyebrows as she poured lemonade for all of them. She simply then glanced over at him to show her acknowledgement.
“Knowing that, I have a feeling that you still wouldn’t allow us to use it even when you don’t have anything coming up,” Ramos explained before walking towards Applejack. They both picked up a glass before he said, “So maybe you would like it if we did something for you in return, if you allowed us to use the field whenever you weren’t using it? Hell we wouldn’t mind helping you with making sure that the field is never in a poor condition Applejack!”
Applejack took a few sips of her drink while Ramos continued to hold his, waiting for her response. “…” She closed her eyes and thought about what he just said. That could work…I mean, if they do help and stuff, she thought. However, her curiosity did make her wonder what they were offering to do for her in return aside from making sure that the field was never ruined. “Well that is kind of you offering to help me tend to the field, but what exactly did you have in mind to ‘offer’ me aside from that?”
Ramos blinked as he then looked to his friends, who then shrugged as a response. Ramos looked at Applejack and asked, “Well…what do you want?”
“Uh…” Applejack blinked as she looked to the side and considered what she “needed”. “Uh… Are any of ya available in the mornin’? It’s been great having Spike around and stuff, but makin’ productivity even better is somethin’ that could help my family a lot!” Applejack explained, smiling at the idea. Perhaps they could all gain something from this after all!
“Well I work in the coffee shop from morning to afternoon so I can’t,” Ramos said. However, he looked at his friends and asked, “Can any of you get in on that idea?”
“I don’t think any of our jobs have night shifts; we’re set on a routine and the earliest we normally leave was an hour ago!” Thunderlane said with a frown.
Both Ramos and Applejack frowned as that basically meant that this deal was off the table. At least, in the matter that Applejack found most appealing as she said, “Well, I guess that’s that.”
“What-” Ramos turned to see that Applejack let out a sigh of relief after finishing her drink and placing it on the counter. “W-Wait- Applejack!”
“Sorry Ramos, but that’s the only thing that I would agree to when talkin’ about terms of usage. For now at least anyways,” Applejack explained as she licked her lips and removed her hat. “But look, I am open to whatever ideas you may have the next time you come around after the reunion. Cause you do have a point and all about getting’ a chance to use ma field after my family’s little get together.” She faced him one last time and said, “Sorry, but I rather not have my field being used for anything else at the moment…”
“I…I…” Ramos was horrified. “B-But we can still help you tend to the field!”
“Yeah, I mean, if you’re able to do it by yourself, we can make it easier for you to care for the field!” Caramel suggested. If anything, she could at least agree to their volunteering with what they could do almost immediately.
Written Script nodded with a smile. “Yeah, we could stay longer after playing on the field to fix any damage that we make!” he said.
Thunderlane nodded in agreement, showcasing a smile as he said, “I am pretty sure the others would-”
“NO.”
All of them froze as they heard her response.
Applejack frowned as she placed her hat back on her head. “Look, maybe if I knew a good amount of you well enough, I would reconsider. But seein’ that I hardly know three of you here, I rather get to know you before spreading my trust as such,” she explained. In all honesty, Applejack would feel more comfortable allowing them to use her field after the reunion was done. It would be less stressful if she did not need to worry about its condition from everyday usage. Hell there’s no guarantee that they would be able to fix every issue that they came across.
“Look, Applejack-”
“Please fellas, I don’t want to discuss this anymore. I don’t want to come off as a bitch, but please respect my decision?” she asked, frowning as she began to walk out of the kitchen. “Help yourselves and please leave everything in the sink when you’re all done.” With that, she walked into the hallway and began to head upstairs, leaving the four males completely disappointed.
“Well this sucks,” said Thunderlane for perhaps the fifth time today. He groaned as he made his way to the lemonade. He was at least going to refresh himself despite Ramos maintaining the same stature.
“I can’t believe this…” Ramos looked to the floor and gently placed his drink on the counter. “This is bull-”
“Hey, calm down okay?” Thunderlane said, taking a sip from his drink. “Look, we’re all upset about this, but Applejack has every right to deny our request. But hey, she’s at least going to be more open-minded with our request when after her family visits.”
“I don’t want to wait for a month!” Ramos argued with displeasure. A whole month without doing his favorite activity? Hell bucking no!
Written Script came up to Ramos and gently placed his hand on his shoulder in order to relax him. He said, “Ramos, we hate this as much as you do. But we-”
“No you don’t,” Ramos remarked flatly.
Written Script raised an eyebrow. “What- Yes we do! We love playing every day!”
Caramel was also offended as he crossed his arms. “Yeah, what are you getting at Ramos?”
Ramos glared at his friends and gently moved Written Script’s hand off his shoulder. “There’s a difference between me and everyone on that field: you all may love this sport, but I live for this sport!” he claimed. He moved passed them and began to head to the stairs, only to be stopped by Caramel.
“Woah wait a minute Ramos!” said Caramel. As Ramos froze and faced him, he followed with, “Look, why are you making such a big deal out of this? You could really risk pissing Applejack off!” he warned.
“You don’t understand: I LIVE for this game!” Ramos said with a heavier tone.
“You keep saying that, but you never elaborated on what you mean by that,” Written Script pointed with a sigh. Since knowing Ramos for less than a year, Caramel would often hear him use that expression whenever he spoke highly of soccer.”
“Look, in my country Ponlombia, Life was bucking difficult for quite some time. Both my parents and my grandparents have seen many die in their lifetimes. My country had the highest homicide in the world at one point. Now thankfully the country is a completely different one, with a lot of less violence and more positives. However, we’ve always used this sport to make us forget about the hardships that we would have to endure. We share this common love for soccer amongst other cultures who have suffered similar hardships. In fact, this sport has brought many from different cultures together to beat prejudice and culture barriers. Hell there’s a special bond amongst my own people, that others could relate to with their own,” Ramos explained, pausing to allow his friends to comprehend his words.
“A bond?” Written Script asked. Now he was quite interested with learning more about Ramos. Hell it was mutually agreed with Caramel and Thunderlane, who also listened in silently.
“There’s a saying in my country known as, ‘Unidos por un pais’,” said Ramos.
“…That means, ‘United for a country’?” asked Written Script. Conveniently, Ramos was his tutor when it came to studying his native language.
“Eyup,” said Ramos with a nod. “Our country’s national team uses that to promote unity and peace amongst us. While we may disagree with things such as politics and how our country needs to be run, there was never separation whenever our national team played; a wealthy doctor was equal to a near-poor bus driver.” Ramos looked at the floor before adding, “Every time I play, I feel as if I am playing with my cousins who are still in my country right now. Every time I play, I feel as if me and my parents are watching a game on TV. Every time I play, I feel that those who I love so dearly, are here with me in the present moment.” He looked up at them and said, “That’s why I can’t simply let this go and just ‘wait’ and ‘hope’ for better luck next time.” With that, Ramos gave a slight nod as he calmly made his way into the hallway.
“...”
“…”
“…Let’s go.”
Meanwhile…
Applejack hummed as she continued to organize her room. After waking from her nap half an hour ago, Applejack had yet to actually tend to her personal responsibilities. This of course also meant laundry as she grabbed a few socks from her bed. With that done, her room was finally clean and organized to her liking. She smiled as she was looking forward to hanging out with her friends within Ponyville itself. Rarity had some designs that she wanted to show to her friends before deciding what she was going to make.
“Let’s see…what else?” she wondered aloud. She spent a few more seconds before deciding that she could now get ready for her trip back to Ponyville. “Hmmm…maybe I should change,” she thought aloud. For some odd reason, her clothing gave away a somewhat unappealing scent that she could smell. And for some reason, they were dirtier than she remembered when she put them on this morning. I didn’t even do any labor today! she thought. 
Not feeling comfortable, Applejack began to remove her shirt and shorts until she heard a knock on her door. “Huh? Who’s ther?” she said, removing her plaid shirt.
“Applejack, we need talk again!” said a familiar voice behind it.
Applejack was not amused as she tossed her shirt on her bed and said, “Ramos, WHY are you still her? I am busy!” She faced away from the closed door and began to remove her black tank top. I ain’t got time for this! She was not going to let them ruin her plans!
“Look I am sorry okay? But I just can’t let this go! You have no idea how much playing on you field means to me!” Ramos explained, moments before the others caught up.
Applejack frowned as she glanced at the doorway before pulling her shorts down. She legitimately believed that Ramos was not going to take “no” for an answer. “Ramos, you really need to let go of this!” advised Applejack. Now down to her underwear, she walked to her drawer and began to pull out some new clothing. She tossed them on the bed and added, “I am doing something important here by the way!”
Ramos however was stubborn as he then said, “Look Applejack, I do respect you and I even understand how you want to make sure that you know some of us a little more.” He paused before he sighed loudly and followed with, “But we really want this! We’re willing to do anything- I am willing to do anything!
“…” Applejack sighed as she rubbed her eyes with one hand. “Celestia…” Applejack walked towards the door and grabbed the robe that was on the hook. “Hold on,” she called out in annoyance. After a few seconds, she was covered and began to open the door. Applejack did not hide the fact that she was annoyed with Ramos, as given away by her expression.
“Oh…” Ramos looked to the side and closed his eyes before saying, “S-Sorry, I didn’t realize that you were-”
“It’s fine,” she said as she leaned against the door frame with arms crossed. “I can tell that you’re a persistent fella Ramos. Mind sharin’ your feelings with why you won’t let this go?” she asked curiously. Ramos was an interesting fella, and not because he was a Zebra. He didn’t seem dishonest at all, and the fact that he was desperately trying to convince her otherwise, allowed her to understand him even more.
Ramos smiled as he began to explain himself. “Applejack, I grew up in a very poor lifestyle that I rather not go into greater detail right now. I would forget about the serious issues that me and my family experienced thanks to soccer. It’s part of my childhood and part of the childhood of others in Ponyville. I only ask of you to PLEASE allow us to play, as I meant it when I said that I would do anything to get your permission,” Ramos explained firmly.
“Ramos, forgive me for soundin’ rude and all but this sounds more like a personal thing for you,” Applejack pointed out. “Yes you just spoke bout others in Ponyville, but all I’ve mostly heard is about how much it means to you mostly!” she then added.
“Well it’s not Ramos and us Applejack,” Written Script said, taking part in the conversation.
“What do you mean?” asked Applejack.
“Well what about your siblings Big Mac and Apple bloom? They were enjoying themselves as well!” Written Script explained. “Apple bloom loved watching us play and chatting with us while Big Mac was loving the physical activity,” he then said.

Applejack’s expression lightened slightly when they said that.
“Yeah, I love hanging out with Big Mac Applejack. He’s pretty good at being a goalkeeper!” Caramel pointed out with a smile. “Even though he allowed four goals…”
“The point is, part of your family was having a good time with us! Even Rumble and Button Mash were talking about how awesome your field was. Apple bloom suggested that some of the other students from their school should play around the farm more often!” Thunderlane explained. “My little brother said that everypony in his class was looking for a new hangout, and that you’re cool enough to had let us play on your field! At least, that’s what he thought at first before you kicked us out.”
“I…” Applejack was surprised with what she was hearing. She didn’t realize how this also affected her family and the young ponies from her sister’s school. I never thought of it like that, Applejack thought. This caused her expression to sadden slightly before looking back into her room. She wasn’t as considerate as she thought she was, failing to realize what good could come out from this in the long term.
Ramos however misread her expression, believing that she was bothered by what they had told her, and that she was trying to come up with an excuse. “AJ…”
Applejack blinked as she snapped back into reality, turning her head to see that Ramos was lowering himself. “Ramos?” she managed to ask, “What are you-”
“I’ll do anything Applejack,” Ramos repeated before he positioned himself on the floor and rested on his knees. He then leaned forward and lowered his head while keeping his hands together as if praying. “PLEASE…I am begging you,” he humbly said. He was willing to do this, so long as Applejack would give him a chance to do what was needed.
Applejack however was not happy with what happening in front of her room. “R-Ramos!” she said with great displeasure. “S-Stand up! There’s no need-”
“ANYTHING!” Ramos shouted loudly.
Applejack was stunned after hearing Ramos absolute resolve. She couldn’t help but feel guiltier about Ramos’ choice of actions. Not wanting to see this anymore, she submitted by saying, “FINE, you can use the field…” She sighed softly but kept a smile as she couldn’t help but admire his dedication to even offer himself up like this.
“!” Ramos smiled as he suddenly stood up and immediately hugged Applejack, causing her to yelp as he held her tightly while lifting her off the ground with ease. “THANK YOU MUCH AJ! SERIOUSLY, THANK YOU SO MUCH!” he said, expressing his joy. Thank you, thank you, thank you!
“R-Ramos! P-Put me down-!” Applejack shouted, blushing as Ramos was fitter than she thought. She could feel the well-toned muscles from his athletic body pressing hard against her own, resulting a blush that grew across her face. Meanwhile, the other three began to express their excitement as Ramos pulled through for them. 
“Way a go Ramos!” Thunderlane said happily, high fiving both Caramel and Written Script.
“I am buying you a beer dude!” said Caramel with a large grin.
“Same!” agreed Written Script. You continue to surprise me every day you wonderful motherbucker! thought Written Script. This was great! Just when their hopes were becoming completely volatile, they were finally on the positive side of results!
“Thank you AJ!” Ramos repeatedly, as he then lowered down Applejack back down. “You don’t know-” However, Ramos stopped as he took the note of Applejack’s revealed skin.
“It’s no problem really- !!!” Applejack suddenly realized that Ramos’ sign of affection caused her robe to come undone, revealing her light green underwear to all four guys. Clearly she didn’t tighten the knot as well as she thought, as she suddenly yanked her robe from each side in order to cover herself yet again.
“I…I…” Ramos could not muster up an apologize since he basically saw a partial-naked Applejack in front of his very eyes.
“S-Stop staring at me!” Applejack shouted, turning completely red as she was not used to exposing herself in front of four males at the same time. If anything, she was always a one at a time mare every now and then.
“S-Sorry?” Ramos asked, suddenly turning his head away as he began to grow excitement. Were those little silver flowers? he wondered, catching only a glimpse of what she used to cover her mare-parts. “…” Feeling confident, Ramos peered his eyes towards her yet again before discreetly turning his head slightly.
Thunderlane had a little more self-control as he turned away and coughed slightly to prevent himself from smiling widely. “By Celestia Applejack…”
Written Script held back a smile as he closed his eyes and lowered his head while moving his hand across them. Did I seriously just see Applejack in her underwear? Today is a good day…
“The buck are you lookin’ at Caramel?!” Applejack shouted, turning redder as four males continued to look at her with extreme interest. Caramel had his eyes focused on where her panties were revealed, clearly hoping for yet another opportunity to see her naughty side. “C-Come on fellas!” she then said, backing off wanting to be less visible. Then again, she could just simply close the door. Oh that’s right… Applejack attempted to step forward only to see that Ramos’ excitement was a lot more visible. “Ngh!” she yelped, causing her eyes to widen. “Have some decency Ramos!”
“Ah- S-Sorry!” Ramos said, covering his lower region with embarrassment. “It’s just…it’s been a while since I’ve seen…” He gently paused as he continued to look at the shape of her body and allowed his fantasies to properly form. “…I got to be honest AJ: I am really turned on,” he confessed, actually showing a grin.
Those were not the words that Applejack wanted to hear, as that type of talk was really turning her on. Her arousal became official as she grew a little wet when Ramos removed his hands to reveal his larger erection. That and how the other males were now allowing their erections to become more visible in her eyes. Their sport shorts needed little effort to shape the large budges that indicated their excitement.
Written Script’s sharp analyzing abilities allowed him to properly understand the situation that they were in right now. It was as if pure fiction out of a porno was occurring and Applejack was the main star. However, his smile soon softened as Applejack continued to insist that they all stop staring at her for excitement. I want to ask her if she would be willing, but I can’t just ask her just like that. Hmmm… Written Script carefully considered on what he needed to do to make this a sure thing. After all, Applejack is quite appealing and getting some action with her would make this day even sweeter. After a few seconds of quick analyzing, Written Script smiled after knowing what he needed to do. “Um, Applejack? I think that I know how we can follow up on that, ‘we’ll do anything’ offer that Ramos suggested.”
All turned their attention to Written Script, who moved forward and stood beside a curious Ramos.
“Y-You do?” Applejack blinked, not realizing what he had in mind. At the very least, she had a moment to feel less embarrassment. “W-Why are you bringin’ that up now??” she managed to asked, blinking repeatedly.
“Well considering what’s happening now, I just thought of something that we can do for you in return for letting us use your field. And of course, aside from making sure that it’s in good condition…” Written Script scanned her body despite the fact that she was able to cover herself yet again.
Thunderlane crossed his arms before asking, “So what do you have in mind?”
Written Script chuckled as he looked at Applejack before walking forward towards a confused Applejack. He stopped before asking, “Applejack, maybe we could show our appreciation to you? I mean, how often can a female live a fantasy that she’s secretly always desired?”
While the others were able to immediately understand where he was going with this, Applejack raised an eyebrow. Fantasy? What in tarnation is he…oh. Applejack realized, suddenly growing completely red as she shouted, “ARE YOU BUCKIN’ CRAZY? WHAT IN THE RIGHT MIND MAKES YOU THINK THAT YOU COULD JUST ASK ME SUCH A QUESTION?!”
While Thunderlane and Caramel slightly flinched, Ramos and Written Script kept themselves calm. Although Ramos was curious of how well Written Script could convince Applejack, feeling less and less confident about this. However, they all still continued to press on as Written Script calmly continued on.
“Well…you’re nearly naked, there’s four stallions-…for males, and we already had a moment of sexual excitement. I mean, I have a feeling that you’re also feeling some excitement, right?” Written Script asked, showcasing a smile of confidence.
“You got some balls makin’ such a bold calm Script…” Applejack showcased a blushing glare, as her growling became even louder the longer this went on. While he wasn’t entirely wrong, she wasn’t just going to let these guys think that they were entitled to her body just because of what was happening. After all, she had more self-respect than that!
“Hey Applejack, we’re not judging you,” Written Script explained with a chuckle. “I am just saying that we can all enjoy ourselves…on your bed.”
“!” Applejack was dumbfounded by his casual last statement.
Holy buck Written Script! Caramel thought, not expecting Written Script to directly suggest that they have sex with her. Ramos and Thunderlane mutually agreed.
However, Written Script knew that he needed to continue on. “Come on Applejack: you’re going to tell me that you’ve never thought about being surrounded by a few dicks? That same said dicks would be filling you up completely in every hole? I know that you’re only a female with natural feelings...it could just be a secret non-disclosure agreement amongst all of us…” With that, he gestured towards everyone presently within the same room after Thunderlane and Caramel walked in. “So you allow us to use your field while we help you take care of it, we’ll give you an erotic gangbang on a regular basis,” he offered with arms crossed.
While his friends were excited and smiled widely before looking at each other, Applejack could not believe what was going on. “I…” She couldn’t muster up the words she needed to say. Applejack was shocked after hearing their offer to have their way with her. And likely at the same time, where she would be stimulated simultaneously and completely focused on by a couple of healthy well-toned males.  Ther’…actually wanting to bang me…? Wait a minute, Suddenly, Applejack realized something. “W-Wait just a darn minute! I already said that you could use the field!” she pointed out, assuming that they were trying to gain something from…wait, why was she questioning them? It was no secret that they wanted to buck her, and even she couldn’t deny just how arousing the idea was for her to shame herself in such a matter. Even she wouldn’t shy away from her naughty desires.
However, they suddenly began to look at each other with confusion, not expecting her to point out the obvious. “Well…” Thunderlane started, as Written Script wanted them to actually help him on this. Was he actually unable to come up with a response?
“Okay Applejack?” Caramel asked, stepping forward. “Yes, you did already say that we could use it, but think of this being a way to show our appreciation to you. That and we’re seriously bucking horny right now and we’re still going to fantasy about you if you reject us and we’re forced to jerk it off when we get back home. That and we know that you’re going to please yourself the moment we leave after what I just said,” he explained.
Applejack was speechless as Caramel easily said those words. Meanwhile, the other fellas were nodding with wide smiles of their own, clearly expecting her to agree to the idea so that they enjoy themselves with her. “…” Applejack closed her mouth and sighed slightly, admitting defeat; she did want this. “I…suppose that it’s a good deal…”
“And we WON’T share this secret with anyone,” Ramos pointed out, leaning forward with a smile. “Why ruin a good thing?” he added, to better settle her mind with this. Wow, actually screwing her?
Applejack looked at each of their faces, rotating between them as she could tell that they were not going to miss this chance to get into a gangbang with her. Hearing their promise not to tell anypony brought such assurance in her mind, as she did not want to risk her reputation amongst other ponies. With this, she could actually have no trouble with the idea itself. After all, she should be able to enjoy herself like any other mare out there! “…Well…if you promise not to tell-”
“Alright!” Ramos said, suddenly slamming the door behind them.
“HUH?” Applejack nearly jumped due to the sudden response by their Zebra friend. It got -worse- better when they suddenly began to strip themselves, allowing their nude bodies to be shown directly in front her very eyes. She was pleasantly surprised to see that Caramel and Written Script were active enough in a physical matter, despite not being as muscular as Thunderlane or Ramos. Applejack also saw the size of their penis, realizing that Ramos was the biggest by only a few inches despite admiring them all equally. She began to feel naughtier as she began to remove her robe, much to the approval of her soon to be partners in bed. She also reached for her hat, only to receive some protests from her observers. Why did every male like it when she kept her hat on?
Thunderlane grinned widely as he got harder from watching Applejack reveal herself in underwear. Unable to control himself, he said, “You look sexy AJ…”
“…” Applejack looked to the side as she closed her eyes before dropping her robe to the floor. She slowly took her time unstrapping her bra and pulling down her panties, doing her best to hide her smile and embarrassment. “…”
The four males continued to eye Applejack’s complete nude body, admiring her well-toned abs and overall body structure. It was no surprise that with the labor that she had done from her job, she barely had any body fat to showcase. Her breasts were nicely shaped, without a single flaw spotted from first glance. However, an interesting trait about her body was the freckles that were spotted in various parts in an appealing matter. Just the right amount to showcase a perfect balance of cuteness and hotness with the farmer girl.
“So let’s get started,” Written Script said, making his way towards a shy Applejack. “You’re not uncomfortable, are you?”
“Well…” Applejack avoided eye contact as she smiled nervously. “I-I just never done this with so many guys at once…” While she did want to continue on, she was slightly self-conscious about this.
Written Script showed a soft smile when he heard that. Wow is she cute, he thought happily. He gently moved his hand on her waist and said, “It’s okay, we’ll be gentle…” He slowly rubbed her waist with one hand while the other reached for her breast. He made gentle contact with it before grasping it firmly and began to rub it in a slow motion.
“Hnn…” Applejack closed her eyes as the excitement and situation made her body quite sensitive. Ngh I am never this sensitive! she complained. Opening an eye, she watched as Written Script continued to become fascinated with her body. “…” She started to show a little more confidence the longer this went on, causing her to say, “Hey, you don’t need to be so shy; use both yer hands…” Applejack moved the hand on her waist to her other breast.
“With pleasure!” said Written Script with a smile. He grew harder as he began to fondle both her breasts with slow effective motions. He paid no mind to his friends who began to take part in the fun, where he saw Caramel slowly grasping her rear from behind.
Caramel couldn’t control himself as he got to one knee and began to grope her with both hands. He found it amusing when Applejack yelped in surprise, producing a cute sound as he began to expose her crotch after spreading her cheeks. He was not disappointed finding both of her precious holes that were there for the taking. Wow is this hot, he thought, as he moved her cheeks up and down and continued to stare at her crotch. He then released one of her cheeks and began to rub a hand against her main hole slowly.
Applejack controlled herself as she felt Caramel playing with her rear and causing her arousal to increase. She bit her lip as she suddenly felt Caramel digging a few fingers into her, and allowed her juices to flow out with ease. She closed her eyes and cooed silently, before opening them again to watch Written Script leaning in to play with her breasts on an oral level. “Ooooh…” She continued to produce sound moans as he focused on one breast.
Ramos saw this as an opportunity to get in one some of the action as he moved towards her free breast and grasped it firmly. He smirked as he too was becoming fascinated with Applejack’s breasts. “These are quite nice Applejack… So soft,” commented Ramos.
“Nhhh,” Applejack said. She began to slightly pant but managed to control herself from losing herself. “This is fun…heheh,” she said with a smile, admitting her enjoyment. Ramos suddenly lifted her chin slightly before leaning in for a kiss.
“Yes, yes it is~” he said smoothly before pressing his lips against hers. He did not hesitate to move his tongue against her own, making sure to explore every spot in her mouth. “Hmmmf,” he muffed gently.
“Hnnn…” Applejack’s eyes began to lower as her body began to grow hotter. It was making her feel naughtier when she felt his hand moving against her head to deepen the kiss. Gosh this isn’t so bad, she thought, feeling the need to wrap her arm around his neck. And it was funny when considering that she was skeptical about doing this with all of them at the same time. Particularly with Ramos since she never even kissed a Zebra before. Not that she was racist or anything, but simply never had a chance to do this with one. “!”
Applejack managed to turn her head slightly enough to see that Caramel had finally begun to dine on her rear. Her legs may have yet to tremble as she felt his long stallion tongue lapping her crotch, but she was getting wetter and wetter. And having Ramos and Written Script playing with her mouth and breasts brought a sensation that was completely new to her. Ah what a tongue he has...~ she thought, moaning slightly as she placed a hand on Caramel’s head. Now it could be because she wanted him to go easier on her with his tongue, or because she wanted to balance herself since her legs began to tremble. She did not know as Ramos moved on to her breast, and Caramel didn’t seem to care either way as she began to produced appealing sounds.
Caramel was loving the taste of Applejack’s crotch, as both her pussy and asshole continued to make him harder and harder. He was really turned on, and he couldn’t wait any longer. “Ah,” he sighed, pulling away and licking his lips as he gave a quick slap on her rear, watching it ripple much to his enjoyment. He grasped his penis and began to move it between her thighs, much to her own surprise.
“Ah! …” Applejack gasped as she wasn’t expecting Caramel to be so restless. Perhaps he had the highest sex drive compared to the others who were patient about the situation. In fact, it was only now that Thunderlane actually began to take part in the action; he was stroking his penis nice and slowly as he sat on her bed before making his way towards her.
“Hey, think I can get a hand job?” asked Thunderlane with a smile. He slowly reached for her free hand before asking, “It would feel great if you did, so please?”
“Ah s-sure,” Applejack said with a smile, now caring less and less about her embarrassment. She glanced downwards to see his long thick black penis fully erected. The way it throbbed aroused her in more ways than one, as she began to reached for it and grasped it gently. “Gee, you’re a big fella aren’t ya Thunderlane?” she asked seductively before stroking it.
“Oh yeah I am…” Thunderlane began to gently bite his lip as Applejack knew what she was doing. It felt pretty good and Applejack knew how to properly maintain a grip while applying pressure with her fingers and thumb.
“Hey I want one too Applejack,” said Written Script, slowly pulling away from her breast and grasping her other hand. He slowly guided it to his own penis, where he began to experience the same pleasure that Thunderlane was getting. “Nh yeah…” He closed his eyes.
Applejack smirked as she took a glance to see the reaction on his face. Heh, all stallions are the same, she thought, as she looked to see her hand stroking his purple penis. She was having a good time and wondered what was next.
Caramel continued to hold his hands on her waist while he continued to hotdog between her thighs. Her could feel her crotch getting hotter and hotter, as his shaft was doing a decent job of unfolding her pussy even more and allowed it to rest on his penis. His penis would get slicker and glosser as she continued to coat his penis with her love juices, much to his enjoyment. “Ah Celestia yes… Can we get a blow job Applejack?” he asked, feeling more and more excitement.
“Hey, good idea,” said Ramos. His friends nodded in agreement as they began to gently pull away from Applejack, causing her to blink in confusion.
“O-Oh, you want me to get on my knees then,” she said, looking to the side as she was still new to doing this. Now while she may have never seen group sex where there was only one female and the rest males, she had an idea with what she needed to do. Thus, as she lowered herself to her knees, she reached out for the nearest penises and began to stroke them slowly. It wasn’t hard since they were considerate enough to move closer once she was on the floor. While she pleased both Written Script and Thunderlane with her wonderful hands, she watched as Caramel moved in front of her mouth and held his penis upwards. She gently licked her lips to lubricate her mouth faster, as Caramel was slowly pressing his dick against her nose. Without hesitating, she opened her mouth and began to lap at the tip, teasing the opening of his urethra before taking the head of his penis in.
Caramel sighed softly as he closed his eyes while Applejack continued to take inch by inch of his dick. “Nhhh…” His head tilted back slightly in pleasure and he felt the need to gently hold her head. Yes, it was technically her hat that he was holding onto, but it allowed him to easily maintain positive control. “Wow AJ, you’re good at this…!” moaned Caramel happily, feeling her taking more and more of him.
“Grumphh,” muffed Applejack, taking more and more of his penis into her mouth. It was salty and tasted pretty funny, reminding Applejack that they were playing soccer for quite some time before she found them. Gosh this smell! she thought. After at least a minute Applejack began to pull away from his penis and panted slightly. She then moved her hand from Thunderlane’s penis and onto Caramel before turning her head to swallow Thunderlane’s into her mouth. It was a good thing that Pinkie Pie would tell her and their friends about her naughty experiences, otherwise Applejack would be completely lost on what to do in this situation. Thus, she easily tended to each penis that waited patiently to be treated either by her mouth or hands.
After five minutes of Applejack blowing each of them off, Caramel’s moans increased at a dangerous rate, which did not go unnoticed. “Ah….buck…I am- Ah!” he managed to moan. He clenched his teeth together as Applejack just began to blow him once again.
“Looks like Caramel is first!” commented Ramos.
“Buck AJ- I AM CUMMING!” With a strong hold on Applejack’s head, he pressed his penis into her mouth as deep as she could possibly take it. After a few seconds, his penis ejaculated a large amount of semen into Applejack’s mouth for at least five seconds. After it was done, Caramel continued to moan in pleasure before Applejack pulled away. “Ah thank you…thanks AJ,” he managed to say, showcasing a weak smile.
Applejack’s eyes remained wide opened since the moment she was forced to deep throat him. After yet a few more seconds, she closed her eyes and swallowed before sucking him for a while longer. When she actually did pull away from him, she gasped and said, “Gah that was so much!” Her mouth was richening with Caramel’s semen and it was quite difficult for her to comprehend the taste itself. Good thing Pinkie also told me to expect surprises like that… “Gosh, how long were y’all playing today?” asked Applejack.
“Little over an hour. Why?” answered Written Script.
“Weh, you guys smell strong!” she exclaimed with a weak smile. “Nothin’ but musk all over face now…” It was true as she was in a position where their male scents could easily “mark” her. It was quite intoxicating as she then confessed, “Strong but…I-I kinda like it…” with a smile.
“Damn, you’re a dirty mare Applejack…” Ramos grinned widely, feeling more turned on by her dirty little secret. 
Applejack blushed as she moved her hand onto his penis in order to tend to him yet again. However, Applejack felt Ramos’ penis throbbing at a dangerous rate, and she knew what that meant. She smiled as she turned to face him and opened wide, allowing him to drive his large penis into her mouth. Slightly thicker and longer than Caramel, Ramos’ Zebra cock was somewhat different than a Pony’s. It throbbed faster and faster as Applejack continued to suck him as hard as possible, even giving him the courtesy of fondling his balls. She could tell that he was enjoying it; she heard his gasping and moaning as she peered her eyes upward to see his expression.
Ramos arched his body as he held her by the hat with both hands, feeling his release occurring that very moment. “HMMM!” His own orgasm lasted for three seconds, indicating a premature release like Caramel and less than what he poured. “Ahh….” He smiled weakly as he could feel Applejack having the courtesy of sucking what was left in his penis. When she slipped his penis out of her mouth, he said, “You’re good at this…”
Taking pride in his words, she looked at Written Script and Thunderlane whom she was still stroking. “You fellas gonna cum~?” she asked sweetly. Now she was really into this. She wanted them to cum all over her face this time…
“Sorry to disappoint you, but I recently cleaned the pipes,” Thunderlane said with a smirk.
“Same~” said Written Script smoothly. “If you want, we can move this on to your bed,” he then suggested. If anything, it would make things a lot more comfortable for not her but them as well.
Applejack nodded as she thought that it was a good idea before standing up. “Well then, that’s a fine idea Written Script,” she said, still keeping her hold on their dicks and gently pulling them towards the bed. She smirked as they were surprised with how she was still keeping a hold on their dicks. Once she reached the bed, she released them and moved onto her mattress. Afterwards, Applejack began to lie against her pillows and headboard, legs crossed in a seductive matter. “Whose gonna rock ma world first~?” she asked sweetly. She then realized that both Ramos and Caramel had maintained their erections, indicating their high stamina and vigor.
“Dips!” said Thunderlane, smiling as he got onto the mattress. Despite the groaning from Written Script, he didn’t complain. After all, there was a bro-code for even these kinds of situations.  “I want to suck your pussy Applejack,” he said, licking his lips as he crawled towards her.
“Oh?” asked Applejack. Her breathing increased slightly faster as she began to uncross her legs and exposed herself. Her dark ragged flesh and blonde pubic hair was new for the handsome Thunderlane.
“Looks delicious,” Thunderlane said, licking his lips as he held her legs apart and slowly pressed his face against her ragged fresh. He began to lap his tongue up and down before moving into it, making sure that his tongue touched every spot inside of her. He swirled his tongue around before moving side to side, and pulled away slightly so that he could nibble on her clit after a few licks. Her trembling and moans told him that he was doing this right.
Applejack bit her lip as Thunderlane made her hotter and hotter with each passing second. She was loving this, and it wasn’t just because she had somepony like him going down on her. It was because she had three other males watching her having sex. The idea of being watched while she was crying out in pleasure made her feel naughty and hornier. It got even better as Thunderlane stopped and repositioned himself, indicating that he was going to penetrate her body.
Thunderlane licked the juices off his mouth as he positioned himself over her body. His penis pressed against her cunt and slowly penetrated into her with very little effort. “Buck I can easily go in but you’re so hot and tight!” gasped Thunderlane. When he finally reached as deep as his penis could reach, he smiled widely and said, “Celestia does this feel amazing!” He looked to see that Applejack was also loving it, based on her hanging mouth and near-closed eye lids. Thunderlane smirked as he began to move, causing his partner under him to whimper and gasp in reaction. Her sounds of pleasure turned him on even more, as he increased his thrusts to a certain extent. 
Damn, I never thought that I would bucking Applejack of all ponies, thought Thunderlane. He took full advantage of the missionary position that they were in and had front row seats watching Applejack’s expression. She was doing her best to prevent her eyes from shutting completely and she could not control herself from producing noises as she desperately clenched the sheets and pillows around her. Thunderlane smiled as watching Applejack act in such a venerable way was something very rare. So submissive, he was used to seeing a strong-willed independent mare each time they spoke.
“Dude, Applejack can’t control herself!” Caramel pointed out with amusement. He too was surprised with how different this Applejack was, when compared to the one that he knew on a regular basis. Watching her whimper and cry out in pleasure as Thunderlane rocked her body with his thrusts, made him excited for when he would get a chance. Can’t wait till I get to buck her…
“Well she is only a mare; pleasure is pleasure, and she’s perfectly normal,” Written Script commented with a smile. He held his arms crossed and added, “Think she’s gonna cum before he does?”
“Maybe,” admitted Caramel.
Applejack continued to moan repeatedly as her body was rocked repeatedly from the restless movement that Thunderlane was releasing upon her body. It felt amazing, as Thunderlane was not taking it easy on her which was something greatly appreciated. She couldn’t control herself as her body tensed up, and began to sweat more and more the longer this went on. Even she could feel Thunderlane’s sweat falling on her body while they also shared heavy breathing. “Buck buck buck buck!” she gasped, suddenly feeling the thrusting changing pace; Thunderlane did a deep thrust before pausing. He repeated this slow motion, sacrificing speed for effectiveness. It was a nice change in pace, as she was able to better comprehend the sex and handle herself a lot easier this way. That and Thunderlane was nearly face to face with her, showcasing his exhaustion as well, yet his dictation to keep going.  
“I…I am gonna cum soon,” Thunderlane breathed, after a few minutes of nonstop thrusting. He leaned backwards and lifted her legs once more before resting on his knees. He began to build up the pace of his movement with Applejack in order to properly climax. “A-AJ, can I cum…?”
“Ah, ah, ah, AH!” she moaned, now drooling at both corners of her mouth. “N-Not inside!” she managed to cry out.
Nodding, Thunderlane moved faster and faster, planning to pull out in the last second and spill his load on her body. Damn, I wanted to cum inside, he thought, feeling disappointed. Oh well. “Arghhhhhhh!”
Applejack forced her eyes open with a gasp, watching as Thunderlane yanked his penis out of her and began to stroke his penis aggressively. After a few more seconds, she watched his penis shoot out a steady flow of hot stallion seed onto her stomach. Three shots occurred reached as far as her breasts, but mostly pouring to where her stomach was. It was hot enough to make her flush even more, as if he was pouring wax on her body straight from a lid candle.
“Ahhhhhh…” Thunderlane began to smile in pleasure as he panted heavily while stroking himself repeatedly. It felt so good releasing his load after bucking Applejack for more than five minutes without rest. “That was great…next!” he said, adjusting his body and slowly moving off the mattress.
“Ah…ah…ah…ahhh…ah…” Applejack continued to pant heavily as she started at the ceiling, finally getting a chance to breathe without something driving her insane. In fact, she was able to blink and acknowledge it with ease before resting her eyes for a few moments. “…Hah…”
“Don’t fall asleep yet.”
Applejack opened her eyes and looked forward to see that Written Script was leaning to have a face to face talk with her. His cocky smirk and calm demeanor caused her to smile softly before saying, “I wasn’t plannin’ to…”
“Good, because I want to buck you in the ass right now…if that’s okay,” Written Script said before leaning in to kiss her.
“!... Hmmm.” Applejack’s eyes widen for only a brief second, as she was not expecting a kiss just when he was asking permission to do her anally. She felt him pull away from her, trailing saliva from her opened mouth before she said, “Go right ahead surg…” She smiled before licking her lips and slowly began to position herself on her hands and knees. She presented her rear to the patient Written Script, gently wiggling her once-tensed rear.
“Aw I wanted to buck her in the ass,” complained Caramel. His high sexual demand was making him impatient despite the fact that they were all getting to buck her.
Applejack found his comment amusing as she casually said, “Now calm down surg; you’ve get yer chance with my ass~” She wiggled her rear as a gesture while smiling and winking seductively at Caramel.
Caramel’s expression soften as he showcased a small grin. “Good to know,” he said.
Applejack giggled slightly when she heard that, but suddenly opened her mouth as she felt Written Script’s fingers entering her backdoor. She began to shut her eyes and bite her lip, as Written Script continued to pump his greedy fingers into her forbidden hole without hesitation. She couldn’t help but lick her lips as well, finding anal sex to be very hot and arousing. Especially since she only ever played with herself and never actually got a chance to try it. And since Written Script wasn’t as big as Thunderlane or Ramos, she would be getting the smallest possible choice here. Then again, there wasn’t that much of a difference… Shoulda tried this with a toy first…
Applejack’s eyes opened softly when Written Script finally pulled his fingers out of her and knew what was to come. She turned her head slightly, despite having it and her upper body on the bed itself. However, it mattered little as she began to feel the familiar head of a penis rubbing against her crotch. It suddenly began to trail upwards and probe against her anus, where she then felt it slowly penetrating her. She closed her eyes as she imagined seeing his penis entering her rectum from a third-perspective. That and actually experiencing it on a physical level, caused her to bite her lip and arch her body while gripping her bed sheets yet again.
Applejack held back a potentially loud groan as Written Script did not stop moving his penis all the way into her. It felt like it was going on forever, as her perception of time was failing her to a certain extent. When she finally felt the base of his penis making contact between her cheeks, she allowed herself to coo in relief now that she could get a complete idea of what she was dealing with.
Written Script blinked slowly before he began his thrusts with Applejack’s body. A smile began to form on his face, as Written Script was getting used to the tightness and properly enjoying the pleasure that it provided. Of course, he was somewhat concerned for Applejack since she was not naturally lubricated in this hole. Yet, he was still able to move without too much trouble before he said, “Hnhhhh you’re sucking the life out of me!” Written Script moaned louder and louder before he began to increase the pace of his thrusts.
Applejack simply continued to remain in the position that she was currently in. It felt very odd feeling something dig into her only to slide out after a second. Eventually, it was able to slide both in and out without much resistance. Applejack did naturally feel some discomfort, but she maintained her optimism nonetheless and patiently waited for pleasure. Buck is that thick… She shut her eyes and decided that she needed to do her part in order to stimulate her nerves a lot sooner. The sound of flesh slapping against flesh grew louder with each passing minute.
“Ah!” Written Script approved of Applejack’s willingness to share the work with him. He continued to buck Applejack in the ass without resting for even a second. He gasped and moaned as the tightness was just wonderful. He couldn’t help but position himself over her body and mounted her like the stallion that he was. In fact, this position triggered a sharp instinct within him, resulting in heavier breathing and harder thrusts. He even went as far as to snort repeatedly, causing Applejack to shiver from the sound that he produced.
“Nhhhhh!” Applejack moaned loudly, rocking her rear in union with his movement. It may have gone only for a few minutes, but Applejack could tell that Written Script was already going to cum. “Oh- BUCK! Nghhhh!!!” While she came during her intimacy with Thunderlane, it was a miracle that she was not experiencing an anal orgasm. Written Script moved faster and faster, destroying her ass in the most satisfying matter. “Oh!” Applejack gasped, feeling Written Strip suddenly yanking his penis out of her and hot dogging between her buns. She softly sighed as she felt his throbbing penis ejaculate and released on to her lower back and tail. While she knew that it was going to be a pain removing it from her hair, she didn’t mind enjoying this for a little while longer. She closed her eyes for a moment before opening them and turning her head slightly to see a moaning Written Script. He was stroking his penis in pleasure before leaning backwards and away.
“Buck yeah,” he managed to say softly.
“My turn,” said Ramos, licking his lips as he soon crawled on the bed and made his way closer to her. “So what position do you want to try now?” he asked. Ramos licked his lips yet again as he grasped his penis and gently stroked it, enjoying the sensation that his body was experiencing. “Hmmmm…” His Zebra cock couldn’t wait to enter Applejack.
Applejack moved upwards and knew what she wanted to do the moment she looked at his Zebra dick. “If you don’t mind, I kinda want to lead,” said Applejack. She crawled around him to allow a chance to take her place. She was pleased that he got the message and laid comfortably on her bed. Alright AJ, you can do this. she thought, blinking only once. Nice and slow… While she did not become as embarrassed as when they started this twenty minutes ago, she was still intimidated by Ramos’ sexual features. She looked at the penis that Ramos couldn’t stop stroking steadily, making her realize that he was ready and really horny for her.
Without hesitation, she grasped his penis gently before stroking it slowly. “Alright, we’re gonna do this,” Applejack said, slowly positioning herself on his large penis. She took her time dropping herself onto it, feeling slightly scared of being unable to handle this size.
What is up with her? Ramos thought, laughing silently as he smirked. It was amusing to him with how careful Applejack was when she was about to ride him. Her cautious expression almost made him laugh, forcing himself to seal his lips as Applejack actually began to whimper slightly.
“Neh!” she gently whimpered, actually lifting herself back an inch. Oh come on AJ! He doesn’t look that big! she shouted in her mind. Now she was getting embarrassed as it was finally a minute since she began to lower herself.
“AJ, what the buck is up with you?” Written Script asked, finally sitting at the end of her bed. “Are you actually scared or something?” he asked, lifting himself off her bed and looking at her with confusion.
“N-No I am not!” Applejack insisted with a new blush. “I-I am not afraid of Ramos or a-anythin’ like that!” she added. It was getting worse for Applejack she trembled slightly the closer she got to his penis. “…Oh buck it!”
Ramos rolled his eyes as this was just now getting ridiculous. “AJ, if you want, we can- HELLO!” Ramos was interrupted by the sudden weight that his penis and lower body felt. Suddenly surrounded by hot tight flesh, he grew a deep shade of red across his face. The sensation was great and not a disappointment at all. “Oh- Finally… AJ, something on you mind?” he managed to asked.
“…” Applejack kept her eyes closed as her face grew redder each passing second. “…” She trembled and trembled his size was just that much of a surprise. Yes, she knew that she was in for something, but this simply left her speechless. Her balance was failing her, as she was forced to slowly (and awkwardly) drop herself on to him. A few tears poured out of her eyes before saying, “Nhhhh!”
While Ramos knew that this was not pain causing her to cry, he did have natural concern for her well-being. “Woah, woah, what’s wrong Applejack? Did you just came?” he assumed, moving his upper body slightly up and held her gently. 
Applejack opened her eyes as she realized that Ramos was holding her gently in the lotus blossom position. She began to relax before she said, “Y-Yeah, I am just…not used to sleepin’ with a Zebra, ya know? Y-You folk are q-quite big and different than Ponies…”
Ramos’ eyebrows perked. “Wait, what?”
“Wait, you never been with a Zebra?” Written Script asked, actually surprised by this new information.
Caramel frowned as he glanced at Thunderlane who shared the same reaction. Caramel then asked, “Applejack, I always thought that you were open-minded?”
“Yeah, what the hell AJ?” Thunderlane asked, misunderstanding her entirely. “I thought that you were-”
“Hey, I have no issues with other races ya hear?” Applejack said angrily, but maintained her red blush while she continued to tremble. “I-I-It’s just that Ramos here just happens to be ma first alright?” she explained. She then looked at a stunned Ramos before saying, “Now lie down you…”
“S-Sure,” Ramos said, not expecting this from her at all. Regardless, he comfortably leaned back and watched Applejack begin to move. The sensation was just as wonderful as he expected. “God how are you still so tight?” he managed to asked, watching Applejack riding his penis. It caused Ramos to bite his lip as he was beginning to lose himself to pleasure itself. Maybe because his dick was thick and large, did her pussy feel this tight. This could also be credited by Applejack herself, given that her tightness could be from those long hours of honest labor work. Thought only athletes could be this tight-! thought Ramos.
“Hnnnnhhh…gosh you’re big,” breathed Applejack. She could swear that he was somehow getting deeper and deeper inside of her. It was pure bliss for Applejack, as the tip of his penis was finally hitting the entrance of her womb. Various shots of jolted pleasure reached to each end of her body, making her dangerously close to being sex drunk. Mmmnnnn so great! I-I think I am gonna cum again soon! Applejack realized. Hah, I guess these gangbangs aren’t that hard to handle. Don’t know why Pinkie Pie was warning meEEEEEEEE! Applejack’s eyes suddenly snapped wide as she was forcibly pushed forward.
Ramos was shared Applejack’s feelings, as he “caught’ Applejack and wondered who pushed her. “Who-” His face changed when he saw that Caramel was planning to get in on the action as well. “Double team!” Ramos couldn’t resist that joke, as he noticed Thunderlane and Written Script snickering in amusement.
Caramel laughed as he continued to mount Applejack, who was less impressed with that joke. “H-Hey, what do you think yer doin’?!” she shouted, turning red as Caramel was pressing against her still-tight hole. “H-HEY!” Was this normal?
“Sorry but I am not a patient stallion AJ~” Caramel said smoothly, finally in a comfortable position.
“That’s an understatement,” murmured Thunderlane.
“So I am just going to go ahead with getting inside of you…” Caramel finally probed his dick against Applejack’s anus, having little difficulty sliding in.
“W-W-Wait! I already have one inside of me!” Applejack protested, not expecting this at all.
“Hahaha, AJ, have you really never heard of double penetration?” asked Ramos.
Applejack raised an eyebrow. “Double whaaaaAHHHHHHHHH!”
“RGH! Damn, did you just get tighter?!” Caramel managed to say. Despite being well aware that he was entering anally, he immediately felt a change the moment he reached as far as he possibly could. AHHHH OH CELESTIA! … Celestia is she bucking tight…gonna cum at this rate! Caramel thought, loving the sensation that he was experiencing.
“OHHHHHHHHH! BUCK! T-TWO IN-INSIDE-?!” Applejack cried loudly. Holy buck how did she never hear about this?! One inside her cunt and another inside her ass…she never knew about this being a possibly. In fact, how come she never about double penetration from Pinkie Pie? Unless… Ugh…w-wait, was this what she meant b-by double trouble…? “UGFH! C-Caramel-! Y-You could’ve at least let me know first-!”
“Sorry AJ but I’ve wanted to buck you for so long!” Caramel confessed, enjoying the reality of his fantasy.
Applejack felt embarrassed and so aroused when she heard him. “Y-You did- AHGHHHH!”
It took only thirty seconds before Ramos and Caramel were able to move in perfect sync, getting the most out of Applejack’s body. Both her holes became tighter with each thrusts that her body endured. It went on for at least three minutes before Applejack held nothing back with her cries. Double penetration was simply amazing to her, and both males were hornier because of what was happening to her. Hell even Thunderlane and Written Script were getting hard again, as they were stroking their growing penises with excitement.
“GHhnnnnnn!” Applejack moaned, losing herself in pure bliss. She was just losing all sense of reason, starting to move in sync with their thrusts, allowing deeper penetration. “Hmnnnnnnn…” She licked her lips in satisfaction. “Hnnmmmmm buck, buck, buck…..BUCK! Oh buck yeah! NHhnnnnnn~!!!”
“Oh Celestia you feel so bucking great!” Caramel moaned, digging as deep as he possibly could. Mounting her was easier said than done, as Ramos’ thrusting would affect his balance. However, he managed to once again sync perfectly with his movement. 
“Shit, I think I am gonna cum-!” Ramos warned, feeling a sudden increase in pleasure with every fifth thrust. Sweet nerves were stimulated at the right time, and he felt as if his dick was going to melt. Feeling confident with his approach, Ramos suddenly lifted Applejack upwards, causing Caramel to lift himself up as well.
“Dude-” he started, only to find himself on the mattress with his penis remaining inside of Applejack. In fact, he only now realized that he and Ramos had switched places with all of her weight on him while Ramos continued to ram into her cunt. At least a warning dude! thought Caramel. Regardless, their sync movement soon returned.
“EAH! EAH! EAH!” moaned Applejack loudly. “BUCK!” she whimpered, feeling so full and satisfied. 
“I AM CUMMING-!”
“AH-” Applejack’s eyes widened as she felt Ramos yelling in pleasure while thrusting at a very dangerous rate while ejaculating into her. With each thrust, she felt another jet of hot semen being shot into her and filling her completely. She never had one release inside of her, and she wasn’t planning on it either. “Ah….ah….w-why…” She cooed softly as he pulled out his penis and left her without something inside of her. “…w-why did you cum in-inside-?” she managed to ask.
“Ah…sorry AJ…” Ramos sighed in pleasure as he stroked his penis and released a little more on her stomach. “I just couldn’t stop,” he confessed.
“Well you’re lucky that I have an after pill…” said Applejack softly. She closed her eyes and bit her lip as Caramel continued to thrust into her ass at a steady rate. She squeaked slightly as Caramel was close to cumming; he did harder, slower thrusts.
“Wow was that hot,” said Written Script, as he joined them yet again. 
“Buck yeah it was!” Thunderlane agreed, grinning widely as he wanted more action.
“W-What-” Applejack opened her eyes to see that Written Script had taken Ramos’ place, who was stroking himself more while watching her get bucked. She winced as she saw Written Script’s newly erected penis digging into her yet again. It didn’t take long for Written Script to move at a pace that she could enjoy. Yet he was quite enthusiastic not giving himself a proper build up. Applejack thought that it was the end of it, before realizing that Thunderlane also wanted some action; she felt his penis poking her cheek.
“Hey, don’t leave me out of the fun.”
“W-Wah, you mean, suck yer dick while- OGPH!” Applejack’s eyes slightly grew as Thunderlane’s penis just solved into her without warning. “…” Her face then converted as she closed her eyes and began to suck him. This continued on for at least another minute before she felt Caramel grunting loudly.
“I am…cumming…!” he managed to moan, suddenly doing one hard thrust and sending his load into her insides.
“NMmmmh!” Applejack whined, not sure how to feel about having something pouring into her rectum…aside from pleasure of course. “MHHHHHHH~~”
“Oh buck…” Caramel breathed heavily. Thankfully, Written Script worked with him and lifted Applejack upwards, allowing him to slid out of her with ease. “Hmmmmm…thank you AJ~”
“Hnnnh…inside??” she managed to ask, slightly yelping as she laid on Written Script’s body. Just as with Ramos, she slowly began to move in motion while she felt his arms wrapping around her.
“Hey, it’s not like you can get pregnant or anything from taking my load in your ass,” Caramel pointed out, moving towards the edge of the bed. “Besides, you know you love it,” he added, grinning in a cocky matter.
Applejack turned red as she pulled her hat slightly down. “T-That’s not the point-”
Thunderlane smiled as Applejack continued to deny her enjoyment while he positioned himself behind her. “My turn!” He guided his penis against her anus and probed deeply into her, causing her to react accordingly.
“Hey, I want a turn after she blows me!” said Ramos, moving closer towards a venerable Applejack with penis in hand.
“And I want her pussy soon…” Caramel then took advantage of where he sat and began to move closer to Applejack, also penis in hand.
“W-Wait, at least give me a chance to rest before- MUFFF!”

Much Later…
The amount of time that passed since Applejack agreed to this sexual intimacy between her and her four guests, was unknown. It could have been hours or the very same one that they started in, and Applejack could not even give herself a moment to look at the clock that hanged on her wall. After all, what could she do when she had nothing but big juicy pieces of meat penetrating her endlessly, and filling her up with warm white goo? Priorities needed to be set, and Applejack knew what was most important.
“Nghhh! Ngh! Ngh!”
“UGH! URGH! RUGH!”
“How the buck is he still going?”
“Beats me; I did hear that he has a high sex drive, but he’s cummed like five times already…”
“I actually think seven?”
Thunderlane glanced at Written Script as he began to pull his shorts up. Both of them had reached the point of satisfaction after 45 minutes of gangbanging Applejack. They all had their fair amount of orgasms with Applejack and lacked disappointment overall. All had naturally taken turns with each hole that Applejack had to offer, and had done every sexual position that came to mind. However, Caramel just wanted to continue to on and on without any indication of rest. As for Ramos, he was relaxing on a nearby chair, simply watching the two of them as he wanted to rest for a bit.
“Well I don’t know about you, but that lemonade sounds pretty nice right now,” Thunderlane commented, licking his lips as he craved something for his throat.
“Good idea,” agreed Written Script. “See you tomorrow!” he said, waving along with Thunderlane before leaving.
“Get plenty of rest AJ~” said Thunderlane smoothly, following Written Script.
“AHhh…ahhh….ahhhh!” Applejack moaned. While she heard them, Caramel was still driving her insane. He may have not been the largest amongst them, but his high sex drive was something quite admirable. “Nhhhhhhh….gosh, don’t you ever get tired-??” she managed to ask, maintaining a smile of pleasure and pure bliss.
“Rarely- AHHHHHH!” Caramel shut his eyes as he finally released his last load into Applejack. It was so satisfying, as each orgasm increased the intense levels of his ejaculation. While this load only lasted for about two seconds, it was perhaps the greatest of the day for him. “….Hmmmmm!” He sighed in relief as he pulled out his penis and gently held it. “H-Hey, could you maybe…?”
Applejack continued to pant as Caramel finally finished the job. However, she did open her eyes to see that he wanted her to clean him. “S-Sure…” Her tone was weak, as her body was already well-spent and covered in sweat and naughty juices. She watched as Caramel positioned himself over her chest and slowly moved his penis into her mouth, causing to swallow and suck. “Hnmmmmm….ah,” she said, just as he began to pull it out and released a few more shots onto her face. The heat naturally flushed her face as she licked her lips to enjoy the favor before sucking the tip of his penis to get what was left.
“Oh AJ…you were amazing,” moaned Caramel, as he was now completely satisfied. With that, he easily pulled away before saying, “I had a good time, so thanks again!” With a cocky grin, he got off the bed and stretched his body.
Applejack licked and swallowed what was in her mouth before saying, “Hmmmm…no, thank you and yer pals~” in a seductive matter. She licked her fingers clean as she wiped away the semen that was on her face.
Caramel gave a soft nod before winking and gathering his clothes. “I so wanna do this again…Ramos, I’ll see you at work tomorrow!” he said, giving a small wave to his Zebra friend before getting dressed and left.
Ramos returned the gesture before he looked at Applejack and ask, “You okay?”	 
“Don’t think that I can do that again,” confessed Applejack.
Raising an eyebrow, Ramos stood up and walked over to her. He asked, “How come? I thought that you were enjoying yourself as much as we were?”
“Well yeah, it was somethin’ that I won’t forget, but I am just so spent,” Applejack explained with a weak sigh. She could still feel all of their cum inside of her, slowly but surely pouring out of her lower holes at a steady rate. “Gosh you guys made me cum more than ten times, but I lost count to be honest… And I am such a complete mess,” she added. She groaned slightly as she shifted upwards and did her best to sit up straight.
Ramos frowned as he watched a weak Applejack tremble slowly. “Hey, I am glad that we didn’t hurt you or anything but we don’t have to do this again. You’re not entitled to doing it again,” Ramos pointed out. Clearly he didn’t like how uncomfortable Applejack was after all the pleasurable sensation left her body. “Need help?”
Applejack looked at him with a raised eyebrow as he helped her stand on her feet again, causing to her ask, “Why are you so nice to me?”
“What?”
“You were done a little earlier than the rest, and yet yer still here? Is ter somethin’ that you wanted to ask of me?” Applejack barely knew Ramos, and expected him to be satisfied so easily after all of that sex. In fact, she was expecting him to push her into doing this again.
Ramos raised an eyebrow of his own as he continued to hold her still. “I am surprised that you still don’t trust me AJ,” Ramos said, feeling displeased with that fact. “I mean, I did screw you in every hole and cummed in every hole. “I thought that you allowed me because you trusted me well enough?” he assumed.
Applejack giggled slightly as she made her way to her robe that was in front of her bed. “Well sure I didn’t mind after you took me by surprised and filled me up. But I was still kinda bugged that you did it without ma permission as such…”
“Oh yeah, I did didn’t I?” Ramos asked, chuckling with embarrassment. “…You’re not made at me, are you?”
“Nah…”
“Sweet, so I guess I’ll-” Ramos paused as Applejack was struggling to reach for her robe that was on the floor. Obviously she was physically weaker and couldn’t control her trembling. “Here, let me.” Ramos moved around her and kneed where he grabbed her robe and offered it to her.
“…Thank you,” Applejack said thankfully. She managed to dress herself before saying, “But I suppose that I can at least consider you to be ma friend now? I don’t know, you seem like a kind fella and I have heard good things about you.”
“Nothing wrong with that,” Ramos said smirking.
“Well I guess I’ll see you tomorrow then?” she asked, slowly reaching for the doorway. After slowly opening it, they both slowly walked to the hallway to where they stopped at the bathroom door.
“Yes, but after a shower.”
Applejack looked at him.
“I have a feeling that you’re going to need my help…” Ramos said, licking his lips as he began to pull his down his shorts. “I got another one in me,” he confessed.
Applejack smirked, opening the door and grabbing his hand, before pulling him in and shutting it closed.
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