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		Description

Dusk Shine's little dragonness assitaint Barb was always quite small and everypony mostly treated her like a little baby dragon, until her 18th hatching day. When cheerilee began to treat her like a mature woman it changed something in her. She woke up the next day grown, a lot...in many ways. Suddenly Barb wants more than gifts, she wants...Dusk. She wants him and all his little stallion friends too. She feels the heat of her desire for stallions, and by Prince Solaris she's going to get it!

Contains: Rule 63 Equestria, dragon on pony action, and yes this is a clopfic and alternative, rule 63 version of the episode Secret Of My Excess.

inspired by A Different Type Of Greed by Webhead69
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		Rude Awakening: Dusk Shine.



	"Ugh! my head! what the buck happened last night?" Dusk Shine said as he felt a pounding in his head as sunlight poured in through his window and set his head screaming with morning after pains. The sun rose with a shine brighter than what most mornings brought. Prince Solaris never disappointed in starting a day that made most ponies happy to wake up to. Except if you got home late and only slept for less than a hour, and especially if you'd been celebrating a special occasion. Like your adoptive sister/assistant's hatching day. Moments such as this was what made Dusk  wake up wishing he had either not over done the partying, or if just once his mentor would sleep in and give him just a few more hours to sleep.
Slowly yawning and stretching trying his best to get his aching muscles to awake, Dusk Shine stretched and Blinked a few times, before looking out the window with a smile, his pain and aches from being drunk seeming to melt away at seeing his mentor's precious sun. He turned to get off the bed and yawned. he scratched his crop of mane before trying to brush it into a somewhat presentable style. He strutted across the room to check on his little dragoness Barbara or Barb for short. 

"Man that was one helluva party wasn't it Bar...Barb?" He stopped and gasped looking over to see what he thought at first was Barb, but upon closer inspection...IT couldn't have been Barb! Barb had been a little she dragon who was no bigger and a little CMC lad like Apple-buck, but the...thing he was looking at was a much larger dragoness. Almost like that lord of all dragons rumored to rule them all...some reports said it was a female dragon named Ember, others claimed her to be a male named Pyro, but that wan't important right now. Dusk shine looked at what he realized was Barb all right, but she had grown. 

"Morning Dusk." Barb said as one of her scaly claws began to scratch her shapely and voluptuous hips, just one of the many things new about her. Barb's hips the night before were small and tiny, now they where slender but also firm and very tantalizing! Not helped by the fact that they tapered off on a big and bubbly ass. The night before, Barb had worn her usual pink PJ's with yellow stripes on them, but in the night she had grown right through them! the bottoms were ripped until they resembled little more than daisy dukes, same for her shirt. It was so tiny her breasts were practically spilling from them! Not helped by the fact that Barb hadn't been wearing a bra the night before. Speaking of breasts, she certainly was well blessed in that regard. Dusk only knew the bare minimum in regards to female anatomy, but if he had to guess. 

"Damn, she's gotta be at least a 36...maybe 38 perfect D cups." He muttered under his breath as he lay flat on his back on the mattress as Barb awoke, he hoped her hearing hadn't improved too.     

"You say something dude?" Barb said before coughing. Her normally squeaky and mildly annoying little girl voice had gotten a lot more...dulcet. Her tone was like some escort Dusk's dad had called in for him on his own eighteenth birthday, the one right before his friend Moondancer's. He said that Moon was the special somepony Dusk had been saving himself for, but that whorse tried her slow and sensuous tone to try and make him sleep with her for bits. Dusk felt guilty comparing what was essentially his little...or not so little now, sister to a common whorse, but that'll happen when you hear tones like that.   

"Uhhh Just waking up Barb." He called peering over the side to get a look at her, Barb was making the sheets on her bed, Dusk suddenly felt the blood rushing to a very anxious friend in his underwear. Barb was bent over the bed she slept on her back to him. She bent with her big purple ass jutting out in his direction and shaking ever so slightly as she hummed a little tune. Dusk begged his erection to go down, sure Barb wasn't his BIOLOGICAL sister the way Shimmering Shields was, but when he got older, the blasted root in his trousers couldn't tell the difference whenever they hugged. It was arguably worse now. Dusk Loved Barb but he never in his life could imagine being...attracted to her. Then again, just a few hours ago, Barb was less Dolly Lama and more...Sheepliey Palace...'I really need to update my references when I make these analogies.' He thought to himself. 

"Well hurry up...I'm making your favorite breakfast, oats and a fruit salad with fresh strawberries. And the tiniest dash of sweet cream. Cholesterol, you know? gotta make sure my little Dusky eats right." She said happily as she poured the oats into a boiling pot of light cream. 'Oh great, a second ago she was hot enough to buck, now she sounds like my mother...how does she not notice she's changed? It's now or never Dusk...just keep cool and address the situation as delicately as you can.' Dusk gulped and swallowed his pride and did his best to hid the throbbing stallion hood in his britches. 

"Barb? haven't you noticed anything different lately?" He asked as he stood in the kitchen while Barb spooned the oats into a bowl and dolloped cream onto the fruit. She turned to look at him with her teeth showing in a dragon smile. 


"What do you mean Dusk?" She asked setting the bowl on the table for him. Dusk face hooved and groaned softly. 

"BARB! LOOK AT YOURSELF!" He held a full body mirror up to her and Barb gasped loudly. She took in her 36 (or possibly 38) D cup mounds; her longer, shapely legs, and her backside when she turned to look at it. She let out a breath of dragon fire, it was hotter and more wild than the little puffs she at best could light campfires with, and her head spines resembled a sexy bob cut. "Hey...barb? Why do Dragons have breasts?' Dusk asked as she slowly began to play with them. 

"Well...I don't know...maybe they're erogenous zones if they don't serve the propose of mammals like you ponies!...Is that really the first question you ask me?! She said looking like she was about to cry. "Dusk...I'm sorry...i just...this is happening so....so fast! i'm sorry!" She cried out letting her breasts down. 'Great, as if having Barb bloom into puberty in one night was bad enough, she's...on the rag...I've got two dragons to deal with! it's Shimmer at sixteen all over again!' He thought to himself as he tried to focus. 

"Okay Barb just calm down...maybe I have a book I can look up and see what to expect now that you're...a big dragon now. Dusk said as he ran over to his books on the shelves, it was when he did that Barb began to notice...something. Dusk had been only wearing his boxers from last night, he must have been so drunk that he shucked all his other clothes off in the middle of the night. He looked look quite the eye catcher: he was a little skinny and his muscles were almost nonexistent, but that just seemed to give him that cute nerdy femboy appearance. his messy bedraggled mane, giving him a slacker but studious image that blended well, not to mention his slightly short almost...mare like muzzle. She could hardly believe what she did next. Barb bit down gently on the hem of his boxers and tugged them out, she tugged until she got a good look at his backside and growled softly. She opened her snout and the underwear snapped onto Dusk's waist, making him squeak softly. 


"Let's see...Draconiquis; Dremoras, dreams...nothing on dragONS!" he squeak when his underwear snapped. "What the buck Bar? Barb was in a daze, her eyes slanted and glowing green with her tongue hanging out before she shook her head and zoned back into reality. 
“What?" she saw how angry Dusk was by the way he hiked his undies up, bad move. For they only outlined his full package for the mail dragon to gaze at, damn if she wouldn't mind forcing that in her mailbox...WHAT! what was Barb even?...she got nervous as THAT was a scary thought. “W-what I-" she stopped as he realized that she just gave, for lack of a better word, her older brother an undie tug and checked out his rump. 

“You’re a...SLUT!” Dusk snapped as he looked disgusted with her, but suddenly he gasped and cried softly. "Oh barb...I'm sorry! please I was just...you made me uncomfortable."
Not surprisingly, Barb was more offended by his remark rather than being afraid of him, but she realized he didn't meant to call her that.

“Oh Dusk, I'm sorry...I don't know what's happening to me...hitting puberty! WHY!? WHY?!” she stood up brushing herself off and looking at her claws. Yesterday they looked like hands with little cat claws on them, now they looked like slender model's hands with long claws that were a mixture of sharp, ripping flesh hooks, and nails a mare had when Bard saw her finger her own pussy the first time he got into Dusk's porn one time. She then realized that her PJs were ripped and barely covering her: her shirt was without sleeves and barely hanging together in attempt not to expose her boulders, which she hadn't even contained in an over the shoulder boulder holder!. As for her shorts, they held on well but were above her knees and were not helped by the way her tight, pink panties (intended for little fillies) were digging into her ass and...her dragon slit. Barb tried her best to make the most out of the situation, she chuckled and said “Oh I get it,'' she started as she began to think of an insult to fire back. “You’re not used to having a mare let alone a female, touch you, isn't that right? you little...virgin?” She said sneering at him and pushing her tits together.


Dusk got red in the face. “What?! why you...big lizard! of course I've been with a mare!” Dusk said as he grabbed his crotch and tried to not flip Barb the bird. "I've gotten more pussy than Butterscotch! and I ain't talking about his stray cats either." Barb was still offended by his words. 
“Hey, don’t tell me it was your big titted sister Shinny Shields! Was she you're first?” She retorted at him with a laugh.
“WHAT?!” Dusk said his anger really mounting as his horn glowed charging...some magic at her. 
“I know how you feel exactly: ‘Oh Shinny please at least let me see those chesticles of yours? I promise not to touch.' “ she mocked in a singsong voice as she played with her own tits again. 
Barb's fun was cut short as a wave of magic blasted her. "Try number twenty five on for size!" Barb gasp expecting a man mustache to be on her sexy femme snout. but she was confused when she felt nothing on her cheeks. 

"I think you missed...bro." She said with a giggle. 

"Wasn't aiming at your snout Barb." Dusk replied, which only confused Barb until she felt...itchy. She felt an itch in her tiny shorts, she reached a claw down and tugged them aside, almost instantly a poofy green nest of her green pubic hair stared back at her. 


"Holy SHIT! You have any idea how awkward it'll be asking the Vera sisters for a bikini wax when you're a bucking DRAGON!" She shouted as jets of ice crystals blasted from her snout and rained onto Dusk's mane and face. 

"Hey those are new...Are you developing new breath powers? I though only one type could apply to a specific dragon, either its different for females...or you must be a special breed Barb!" Dusk said his inner egghead now showing.


"Dusk?...I don't have a bucking clue what's happening to me, I don't know if I'm gonna start blowing bubbles to catch dragonflies, or lightning to make storms, but I know what I want and what I want is this." She said before planting her snout on Dusk's muzzle hard. The little stallion could only gasp and muffle his cried as the dragoness bared down in him like an amorous train. It was wrong, wasn't it? Barb was his assistant, they couldn't go through with this...couldn't they? Then again, her tongue felt so good, it was long, forked and slender. It prodded around and somehow got an upper hand over his thicker stronger pony one. As it teased the back of his throat. Barb broke the kiss as her claws Slowly tore at his shorts. 

"Barb...please don't...I...I.." He felt his cock twitch softly as the ribbons of underwear fell away, finally his full size was on display. 

"I know you want to try it as much as I need it...I'm...my pussy...it's burning a bit. Like I need a good cock to put out a burning inside me." She said bending down on her knees and looking up at Dusk, her claws now shredded what was left of her top. Her purple tits popped out, her green fleshy nipples hard enough to cut glass. Though she was half mad when she said it, Dusk was certain that an erogenous zone was the reason for a reptilian being like barb would have nipples. She let her long tongue out and gave his cock a long drawn out lick from base to tip. The stallion gasped at the sudden intimate actions. 

"Watch your teeth Barb." He said as she only giggled and wrapped her whole tongue like a tentacle around his entire shaft! Dusk was shocked, no mare had ever had the dexterity of this caliber. Barb began to squeeze his shaft in her grip and then loosened it. The sudden tightness and wet, slippery caress by her appendage was unlike any muzzle or pussy that he'd had the pleasure of feeling. Barb mixed things up by gliding the coils of pink around his shaft, they coiled around his tube of stallion meat and stoked it. "Oh! OH Solaris Barb!" Dusk said gritting his teeth, he felt his tip flaring and he was about too.."Wait Barb slow down! I'm about to!" She snapped her tongue off him like a whip, almost instantly his cock seemed to deflate and go softy just as the jizz was about to blow all over Barb's face, she didn't want to go there just yet...maybe one of Dusk's ambitious friends deserved to do THAT kind of thing to her. 

"Buck...Fuck me Dusk." She pleaded laying on her back and spreading her legs apart. Unlike a mare; Barb's vaginal lips where a lot stiffer and more like hard rubber lips. They parted ever so slightly, Barb was definitely tight. Her clit didn't 'wink' out from a clitoral hood the way a mare's did, instead it was on full display as streams of dragonness cum dripped onto her fresh sheets.

"Barb...you can only lose your virginity once, wouldn't you rather it be to...Elusive?" 

"Says the stallion who lost his to his own sister!" She chuckled softly swaying her tail around. 

"It was one little blow job! Besides she only did it for like a few seconds before copping out!" He shrieked at her.


"What!? Really? Your own sister gave you a...?" 


"Nah, just wanted to see the look on your face...but seriously Barb, wouldn't he be the one you'd want most?" He asks as he lays over her, her strong claws sinking slightly into his fur as she draws him in.

"I need to be fucked...I think I'm in a dragon's equivalent of...heat."

"Only mammals go into heat Barb." 

"I'm not some lizard anymore Dusk...now please...before I go on a rampage of wanton sexual destruction on Ponyville!" 


"That was...oddly specific."

"Just shut up and fuck me." Dusk sighed and was as gentle as possible with her, though really she should have done that with him. Her tail wrapped around his waist as he entered her unbelievably, and indescribably tight entrance. His shaft was squeezed and stroked by her inner walls, he could hardly contain himself at how tight she was. Barb let out lustful growls as she bit down on Dusk's shoulder. 

"AH! Barb! not so rough!" He said as she withdrew her teeth and slid her claws back into place. She relaxed and tried to just let her pony do the leg work. Dusk likewise just chalked it up to her nature, female dragons must mate roughly with their males as a survival instinct, he only hoped Barb didn't know that. Her moans and growls became more beastly, guttural. Her eyes became slits again as she flared her spines and her tongue lashed at him. Dusk was scared a bit until he felt a dampness soaking his thighs, Barb had just had her first orgasm. 

"Don't stop...please! Don't STOP!" She begged throwing her head back and snarling as her scales began to sweat (somehow) and her chest heaved in heavy gasps. Dusk was getting close himself, a familiar pressure began to build up in his lower abdomen and balls. His stallion hood began to flare and throb as he shut his eyes and grit his teeth together hard. 

"Barb! I...Can't hold it anymore!" He shouted. 

"Please cum Dusk, please cum!" She begged burying his face in her breasts, the feeling of them on his muzzle was enough to drive him past the point of no return. Dusk held her close, her scales felt like they were burning hot to the touch as she let out a jet of bright green dragon fire. His seed shot in stream after stream into her crucible, it burned up trying to cool her desire, futile pathetic pony spunk. He rolled over seeing stars and feel right back to sleep, a dreamy smile on his almost comatose like face. Barb huffed a few puffs of smoke before belching up more fire, it didn't even faze her stallion an inch. 

"Typical, you get off and all you wanna do is roll over and sleep. the least you can do is eat the breakfast I made." With a huff she stored the oats in the fridge and scarfed the fruit salad down, an acquired taste for her species but a sprinkling of sapphire salt made it more palatable to her. Barb looked her clothes for the best thing to throw on. Almost all her girl clothes were too small and even if she could squeeze into them, they showed WAY too much scale for her to go around town showing...then it occurred to her, that's exactly what she'll do. 
'Tight top, some jean shorts that ride up my hips and a thong digging into my ass and not a shred of clothing more.' She thought to herself as her eyes began to glow again. 'really drive all those horny studs wild with what they can't have. I may like to play with my prey, but I"m not some harlot that's easy to lay with.' she added admiring the way her top just barley held back her bra-less orbs. 'I want you're little friends to see me Dusk, maybe they can satisfy me where you weren't stallion enough to...maybe.' she concluded heading out the door to the unknown, her eyes slanted and glowing; her spines flared and sharp looking, and her voice like a sultry temptress if not a little growly and hissy as she spoke.

	
		The Doctor Will See You Now: The Doctor Pony.



	"Sweet Solaris! and I thought that zebra was exotic!" A stallion said as Barb walked through ponyville, strutting; swaying her hips like pivots, and shaking her tail around for the boys. Barb grinned at him and managed to control her fire breath in just the way to make a heart out of a puff of smoke and an arrow out of green fire. The stallion tensed up and looked as if he might spooge in his own pants right then and there. 

"You wanna try a little..."Dragon Taming" handsome?" She said flicking her forked tongue like a snake at him, the stallion looked like he was having a major heart attack; his fur began to sweat, he breathed heavily, his limbs seemed to be going numb..wait a minute...he WAS having a heart attack! Barb went along her merry way whistling and trying not to look suspicious as the smiling stallion was given CPR while an ambulance was called. 'Note to self, don't flirt with older stallions.' Barb thought to herself, not the stallion was THAT old, maybe thirty or forty, but still...a heart attack caused by her hotness that young? She always thought her older body was drop dead sexy, but she didn't think she'd mean it literally. 'Maybe I SHOULD have someone more versed in medicine take a look.' She thought to herself again considering her options; there was Butterscotch...but he was more a vet than a doctor, there was Zecora, who understood mythical creatures like her better than most, but she was probably not home. Plus, she highly doubted that for all she knew, Zecora probably didn't know more about dragons than anypony else did. That left...


"I'm sorry but...you wanted to schedule an appointment with...US?" Nurse Redheart said looking at the scaly creature that approached her Ponyville hospital desk. She began sizing this creature up, her long legs and and arms, her thick scaled hide, and those spines. However, there something else too her that Redheart felt looking up and down her body, Redheart had never really considered if she was into mares, let alone female dragons, but there was something about this one that was making her quite wet under the skirt, if you get my drift. 

"That's right, I want to see a Dr. about my...condition." She said pushing her boobs up a bit. "I just want to be sure there's nothing...abnormal or unusual with my...development." 

"I can see that, well...just have a seat in room 234 and Dr. Horse will see you when he's finished up with that injured train driver." Nurse Redhreat said as she reached just under the hem of her skirt to the thong of her panties...."mhhh you're such a bad girl..." She muttered softly  as she began to finger herself. Barb had the power to turn straight mares into filly foolers and even the most flaming of Colt Cuddlers straight.  

The cold exam table chilled her scales and made her shudder, damn her cold reptile blood! The itself was no better either, Barb tried puffing more dragon fire to warm herself up but to no avail, 'hurry up Doc, I just need to know if..' Her thoughts where interrupted by his arrival, the tan and brown maned stallion, who was mistaken for that caramel fellow. Even under his white coat, Barb could tell he was a well muscled slab of stallion, already she could feel...'NO not now, gotta stay focused, can't think about sex right now!' she thought trying her damnedest to not focus on him. 


"Well Ms. Barb I must say...you're quite the unusual case...my expertise is a little...limited on your species, but I think the same ideas for a routine exam can apply...now open wide and say AHHH!" He said holding a tongue depressor out to her snout. Barb complied and he took in the long, pink and forked appendage, "Hmmm no swelling or inflammation of the throat...better check your temperature."

'I know a good place you can stick the thermometer heheh....NO! get your mind out the gutter girl!' She thought to herself as Doc put one in her jaw, now please close your month gently, you have several times the biting force of a pony...and sharper teeth no less." He said this as she chomped down on the tube, the mercury inside refused to budge. "odd must be broken, the temperature is reading barley above...the room temperature?" 

"Well what'd you expect? cold blooded remember Doc? my temp adjusts to my surroundings." Barb said before adding, "but I think I know a way to get things...heated up." She says as her voice becomes a soft hiss and her eyes green snakelike slits. 

"Right; right, okay Barb, I"m going to try and see if the problem is psychological, what was the last thing you remembered right before you're...growth spurt?" He asked taking notes. 

"Well, my friends and I were celebrating my hatching day, Dusk had gotten me his usual present of a book; Blitz a new baseball bat, Bubble a box of sweets, Apple Jack some prime hard cider, and...Elusive a new dress. The day before I had given him a dragon  delicacy. a rare Fire Ruby."

" I see, was this ruby something you coveted?" 

"OH Doctor, It is said among the tribes, that a fire ruby once consumed, can permanently enhance a dragon's powers ten fold." She said licking her jaws and breathing smoke. "Then Ms. Cheerile gave me a new hat when I told her it was my hatching day, and so did several other ponies...I tried my damnedest to replace what I lost to Elusive, as much as I love that stallion, he has no idea just what those devilish good looks stole from me."  

Doc Horse turned his back to Barb as he thought about the notes he had taken about her, "DO you know what it's like to try filling a void with insufficient substitutions?" She said her voice becoming more snakelike as she began stripping her clothes off. 
"Excuse me...What are you...SWEET CELESTIA!" The Doctor turned around to see Barb fully nude, her round purple and green rump raised in the air on his table. 

"Come on  Doctor, I think you need to put that thermometer in a better place to take my temperature." She says as she spreads her ass cheeks apart grinning and hissing in anticipation. Her virginity had been taken by Dusk not too long ago, but the though of giving a handsome and mysterious pony her...'black cherry' was so enticing, even if it would hurt initially to have something in her ass for the first time. The Doc on the other hand was not amused, initially he proceeded to hand her back her clothes with a stern look on his muzzle. 

"Ms. BARB! THIS is highly inappropriate! Please make yourself decent...and...and...I" He said his anger melting as he gazed into her eyes. 

"You got a wife Doctor? Is that it?" She says as she notices he's subconsciously reaching into his supply cabinets for a jar of petroleum jelly. 


"Yes...Nurse Swiftheart, she's my wife and joy...please...I..I can't." He says with his muzzle but his hand unzips his zipper. 

"Tell me something Doctor, does Swift ever let you give her anal?" She hisses showing him the green scales around her asshole, and they are in a heart shaped pattern, tempting him. 

"I have to listen to her ramble on for hours just to get a blow job from her, and she believes rutting is for producing a foal." He says as all his sexual repression is feeding the purple temptress on his exam table, she feels her dragoness prowess grow as he finally shows her his solid  log of stallion meat. She licks her lips at the thought that he's a wide stallion, thick. Her tailpipe would be gaping by the time he hilts her..no telling what she'll feel like when he's finished. 

"I want...need a good ass fucking doctor...you never even GOT to experiment with anal before....what do you say we let nature take its course...hmmm" She says lifting her tail up as he coats his cock with a glob of jelly, he then makes it cover his hand as he reaches out to gently stroke Barb's hole. His finger makes her shiver and moan softly as the tip pushed past the tight suction of her anus. He feels his throbbing stallion hood twitch as her pussy drips and quivers along with the forced entry into her ass. He swirls the finger around in side her getting a feel for her anus, the first time she's ever felt this kinda attention there. 


"You're new to this too aren't you?" he asks her his lust making him force a second finger into her, they go deep and put pressure on her pussy from the inside, he starts pumping the fingers in and out of her with vigor, She hisses and roars softly as she chomps down on the head rest of the table. "I'll take that..as a yes." He says as he gets lost in her exotic beauty, the closes to this he ever got was that Zebra studying abroad in Med school, and she was nothing like the stories. Oh she had hips that never lied, and an ass that could hold a silver try up with, but she wasn't easy. She didn't even let him kiss her until their third date, and the sex a BJ aside, (like no other with those lips and her throat skills) was mostly vanilla. But this? Oh fuck this was off the chain! 


He decides his teased her enough, he lines the shiny slickness of his cock up with her hole, she braces for the worst, his fingers were thick enough as it was, but that monster in her ass? "I'll go slow...I'll be gentle...relax Barbara, let it all out." As he says this her pussy quivers and stains the table's paper with the thick musky fluids, a spray pattern that blots through to the faux leather. He chuckles softly as he slowly inserts the head of his dick into Barb's anus, She growls, steam and smoke snorting from her nostrils as he teeth rips the head rest from the bolts with a crunch, unable to muffle her any more, she roars and growls as inch by inch she takes him to the medial ring, but it's not enough!

"More DAMN YOU!" she growls at him as he starts getting more afraid than aroused as he pushes painfully past the ring, it stretches her as her sphincter spasms around the ring, and her inner anal muscles rather than force him out, squeeze and tug at his shaft...forcing it in. He takes her ass to the balls, still nestled in his pants, the fabric of the crotch thighens a grip around his low hanging fruit, it's painfully pleasing as it squeezes and milks the cum from his supple balls. They thighen as he continues fucking Barb in the ass hard. Her asshole clenches and grips his shaft as her pussy quivers and shoots more dragon fluids on the exam table. 


"I'm close." She whispers in her scaled ear which flicks almost like a pony's as she feels a great heat rising in her. 

"Please cum, please cum." She softly begs as she feels him twitching and flaring inside her, she lets out a final roar and makes more green flames erupt from her depths, the flames are bright green and they twinkle a bit. As Barb climaxes in fire, Doctor Horse fills her anus up to the brim with his stallion spunk. They separate with a loud pop, and she enjoys the crawly flood of his semen as she slips her panties and shorts back on. Doc collapses his cock softening as he does, he clicks the phone on the desk. 

"Nurse? cancel my afternoon appointments...I'm feeling a little under the weather." He said as Barb giggled and licked her own hard nipples for him, before letting the horny stallion motorboat her tit. He buried his muzzle in the valley of her cleavage and she swayed them around his face. He made we, sloppy noises as licked and sucked on her cleavage, then her nipples. Sucking on them gently before she rubbed them on his face. She left the faint smell of her reptilian scent on him as she did; marking him, claiming him as "her stallion." 

"Thank you Doc, I'll be sure to find some more...help soon." She says puffing a heart of fire with smoke arrows, the flames scorched his cheeks and left an ever faint burn, he didn't care. 'You're mine.' She thought as she turned to leave. 






"Nurse RedHeart are you okay?" A janitor asked the mare who looked to be sweating heavily and short of breath behind her desk.

"I'm fine, just...hot today is all." She says as the mini pink massager from the therapy room humming away silently under the desk, thoughts of a dragon...especially that sexy barb going down on her while she takes an exotic drake dick balls deep into her muzzle, and other in her tight ass.

	
		Hard Day's work: AppleJack



	She felt at her rear softly, Doc Horse had been well lubed up, but the pleasure and the wetness of his seed on her panties was starting to be replaced with the uncomfortable feeling of well...drying spunk in your underwear. Not to mention the soreness from the pounding he had given her. It still felt pleasant but...the pleasure was starting to fade. Still, she chalked it up too feeling empty where she had previously been full. Barb made her way to the familiar fields and orchids of Sweet Apple Acres, the sight of the big red and tasty fruits made her lick her lips. She hadn't eaten since Dusk's fruit salad that morning, so what's the harm in a little? 

"Yeowch!" She said as something lashed at her, she turned in the direction of the blow to see Applejack standing off in the grove, a coil of rope in his hand. 

"Okay you big lizard, step away from mah apple tree or I'll make you sorry you ever trespassed on the apple family farm!" The farmer stallion stood tall and full of pride, the sweat on his brow a sign of how hard he had been working. 


"Applejack don't you recognize your friend?" She said looking at him with a little pout and a sad gleam in her eyes. Applejack seemed to soften up at taking a glance at Barb but he still stood his ground. He approached what for all he knew was a powerful dragoness armed with only rope.
"Well you do look like Barbra, but ah was with the little missy yesturday an you are a lot bigger than ah member."      Applejack said as he began to lower his hands and approach the purple dragoness with less caution. Barb sighed and gave the stallion her biggest saddest eyes. Having once served this stallion as a way of thanking him, she knew how he ticked. 
"Applejack? please...I know I look...bigger but please...you know I wouldn't do anything to hurt you, I came here because..." Barb paused for a moment..."I wanted to see your sister." She added quickly, Applejack could kinda hear how she wasn't being sincere with that. 
"Mah sis?...Why Barb?" He said as he finally put the ropes down. "What could you want Marceline fer?" He said referring to his red sister, a mare slightly stronger than most mares, stockier too. Almost stallion like if not for her well stacked chest and round plump rump, as many stallions around town took notice of long enough to ignore her...male like features. 
"Well...Applejack, as I'm sure you've noticed...I;m not exactly a baby dragon anymore," Barb said as she ran her claws along her body, now that he could look at her without threating to lash her, Applejack realized, she kinda had a point there, Barb had certianly grown....in more ways than one too. He felt a tingling then a stirring sensation in his blue farm hand jeans. "I was...kinda hoping I could talk to Marceline aabout...well what it was like for her to...change." She said with her eyes all big and tearing up a little. Barb pursed her lips back in a little pout as she l;ooked up at Applejack whimpering softly. 

"Marceline's not here sugar cube, she and granny took Applebloom to Filly for a sale's pitch...but maybe you and ah could talk...over cider.?"


AppleJack licked his lips as finished his mug of sweet brown cider as it flowed from the tap. Though the Apples only brewed cider once a year for a few days, they had a special private stock in the farmhouse. Barb loved Apple family cider, she loved the way the cider tasted, it's tangy tartness with a hint of brown sugar they added to keep it fresh. Barb and Applejack sat on a card table in the cider cellar, the whole farmhouse to themselves. "Ah nothing beats a mug of genuine Apple Family cider eh Barb?" He asked the purple dragoness as she drank her mug of it. She nodded and brought her mug to the tap but Applejack swatted her hand away with a sish of his tail. 

"What gives? I'm still thirsty." She said as her tail began to thrash around in annoyance. Applejack chuckled softly. 
"Sorry Barb, but ah like to conserve my stock of Cider ya know?" he said taking her claw and guiding it away. "So only one drink a day." Barb smirked at him and began to swish and curl her tail around slowly as she prepared a puff of her smoke and flames again.

"Is that so Applejack? Are you sure there isn't something I can do to...convince you otherwise?" She said sitting the cowpony in a chair and licked her lips with her long forked tongue. The tan stallion began to sweat a bit as he took a seat and looked at the purple temptress, curious at what she was planing. Barb hissed and stuck her tongue out licking her snout as she began by placing her hands behind her head and began to shake her chest side to side for him. Her breasts began to shake softly in her tight white top. Applejack felt his tongue loll out of his mouth at the sight of her breasts, even if they where behind her tee shirt. 
"My my Barb...you...you sure are quite tha looker." He said as her claws began to run along her top. She made trails of shreds of white fabric in her top, slashes that gave the tan stallion a teasing glimpse of her peaked green nipples. 

"Thanks handsome, ah do try my best." She said before she planted her breasts on Applejack's chest, Barb wasn't a professional stripper; far from it, but she knew most of the basics in that regard. She growled softly in her throat as she completly shreded her shirt off exposing her breasts to the tan stallion. He felt the blood rush south making his errection become painfully hard. "you wanna feel Applejack?" Barb asked as she rubbed her breasts on his face with a soft growl. He gulped softly before saying.
"Yes." With a soft almost filly like whimper. He reached out and placed his hands gently on her breasts, Barb moaned at the stallion's touch as his strong, powerfull hands squeezed her scally breasts hard. "Heh soory sugar cube, was hat too hard?" Applejack asked as he loosened his grip some. Barb giggled softly and her squeaks of pain becamee soft moans of pleasure as she felt his firm grip gently carress her bossom lovingly. 

"Oh Applejack, you get into all the mare's with these magic fingers of yours?" Barb asked as she felt her scales molding in between his fingers as he kneaded her breasts like dough. Applejack chuckled and only leaned his head forward as he sucked on her left nipple tenderly, his actions made Barb gasp and moan softly before she backed off from her stallion softly. 
"Aww what you do that fer cutie ohhh....." Applejack lost his focus as Barb bent over on her hands raising her gorgeous booty in the air for the stallion making him feel hornier and hornier. As she jutted her supple well rounded backside into his lap, she ran her claws from her ankles up to the cheeks still kept contained by the tight jean shorts. She gave her backside a few soft slaps as she giggled and made her rear shake up and down in Applejack's lap. "Ohh mah Stars Barb, you're gonna give me a nosebleed." He said as she began to unbutton her shorts, she pulled them down but left he thong on. 
"Yeah you like that cowcolt?" She said as she began making her booty shake faster and jiggle side to side that tight skimpy black thong was digging deeper into her ass crack and pussy. Applejack could see the wet patch forming in the crotch of her thong. She moaned softly as she continued shaking her ass in his face, Applejack couldn't help himself. He raised a hand and gave her left cheek a hard slap, then her right. His spanking made her growl and moan louder as she turned her head to look back at him. 
"Yeah, you're a naughty girl aren't you Barb? You're a very naughty dragon." He said as she held her backside up but still aside from a few side to side shakes. 

Yeah I am...care to do the honors handsome?" She said her tail giving her thong a little tug. Applejack nodded and pulled it down, his mouth drooling some at the sight of her ridged but supple pussy lips and puckering asshole. He leaned forward unable to contain himself as he stuck his tongue out and softly licked her wet pussy lips, moaning softly at her taste. Tangy; a little tart, but not off putting. He gave her another lick making her hiss softly. "Oh Applejack, yes please more." She said as he darted his tongue out and slid it as deep as he could into her pussy, he licked it side to side, up and down, and all around. He darted it in and out, and he even lapped at her bulging hard nub of her clitoris. 
"Sweet Solaris Barb, you taste so good." He said as he continued licking her pussy softly. He moaned softly as he licked and wrapped his lips softly around her snatch and suckled softly. Tasting and drinking deeply of her juices. 
"Oh Applejack! Ohhh I'm! She cried out softly as she felt her pussy lips quiver softly and then softly spray her juices in streams down the stallion's throat. Applejack drank her down happily and slurped her down before releasing his grip on her ass making the post orgasmic dragoness collapse in a heap on the floor. She panted as her chest rose and fell softly, but Applejack was far from done with her. Barb looked up to see Applejack discarding his shirt and his jeans hitting the floor, leaving a pair of plaid boxers with a massive, thick erection poking in the crotch. Barb gulped softly at seeing the tent the farm pony stallion was pitching.
“I—I—I'm a little nervous,” she finished lamely, her blush visable under her thick scales as his big strong hand gently stroked the tender yet pebbled texture of her hide.
“Sure; ah know ya are, ya know we don't have to if ya don't..” Applejack said. He didn’t sound convincing, but surely a pretty little dragon like Barb wouldn't want too...right?
Barb struggled to say no, to shake her head, hell up and leave with her burning desire sated. but she couldn't. Noy without feeling stuffed again especially by a prime slab of stallion meat like Applejack's cock. His throbbing erection persuaded her to press on. Especially given that Applejack’s bulge had looked so big earlier… At the very least, she was curious to see it...he definitely seemed like he'd be the biggest stallion yet. “Sure,” she said. “I guess I could...See it?” She said with a stifled giggle.
Applejack grinned. Two big hands went down to his underwear, and casually pulled it down. “I gotta admit,” he said, “I’ve been eyeing you myself for a whilem, especially after that time you followed me around doing everything ah asked because you felt you had a debt to repay me. A cute little missy like you makes for awful good eye candy too. What with that bod ya'll grew into, I amaxed you aren't beating the stallions back with a stick Barb.”
Barbara swallowed as Applejack pulled down his underwear, fully exposing himself to her. When the big stallion pulled off his coverage entirely, Barb’s eyes almost bulged out of her sockets at the sheer size of AJ’s cock. It hung between his legs, brushing against both of his thighs, and reaching easily past the halfway point. It still didn’t even look hard. It was black skinned with a splotch of white around the medial ring.
Barb felt her dragon pussy start to drip wet with excitement the thought of that...stud and his member pounding her in the cervix again and again until he blew his hot sticky load of stallion spunk in her inner hot pot's depths. The thought was enough to make the horny dragon purr in her throat and hiss as she left trails of cum on the wood cellar floor.  
Applejack just grinned and slapped his cock around making the limp meat flop around and twitch softly, the base of the shaft had to be nearly as wide around as his wrist! A few more tugs later and the entirety of Applejack’s stallion hood was out in the open and fully errect, poking hard and standing tall for the purple temptress to see.
“Ah,” Applejack sighed. His cock was at full-mast, and his heavy; thick, musky balls dangled just below them. “Like what ya'll see sugar cube?” He asked flipping his hat up some like a true cow pony. Barb took a step forward, feeling almost dizzy. This cock… It was incredibly, impossibly big. She felt her mouth watering and swallowed again. He was easily bigger than Dusk, even that doctor was looking small in comparison to this hunk of a stallion.

"MY...Shit, you're....you're fucking huge!" She just wanted to wrap her warm soft lips around it, and suck it like a good little slut.  
“Come on then beatuiful” Applejack said gently. “come're.” He said holding his arms open for her, Barb got to her feet and threw her arms around him, the big strong stallion's arms wrapping her up in a tight, loving embrace. He amorously rammed his muzzle onto her snout. Pony tongue and dragon tongue wrapping together, forked and pointed playing as they moaned into their throats.
Barb jerked, then growled. Her claws drifted toward his crotch. He shivered as her claws briefly scratched him but she relaxed and sheathed them as she slowly began to jerk him off. Applejack broke the kiss with a gasp for air, a trail of spit running from the tips of their tongues. 
“Not like that,” Applejack said between moans as Barb gave him a hand job. He crooked a finger downwards. “over there, onto the floor.” He said with a soft coo as he stroked her head scales that resembled a bob mane cut lovingly.
Once Barb understood, she was in front of him and on the floor on her knees. Applejack took one of his slender hands in his own and held it over the back of her head. Barb’s cheeks colored as she realized what AJ was doing. "Oh, getting a little rough eh pilgrim?" She said with a playful coo.
“Feel that?” Applejack said, grinning. “That’s a real stallion’s dick Barb baby.” He hefted his meaty python in his other hand and gave it a little squeeze. It filled his palm, and the whole of his hand barely covered a third of its length, it flopped in front of Barb's face softly before he whacked her ever so gently in the face with it a few times. “Let’s see what you’ve got.”
Barb stifled a moan as Applejack went on, giving his fat tool a friendly pat. “You won’t find a bigger stallion anywhere in Ponyville. A cutie like you should be grateful that a real stallion is giving you any attention.” He praised both his own meat and her, encouraging her to do what he wanted while also living up to that all too famous Apple Family ego. “I’ll bet this is the first time you’ve ever seen a real dick in your life,” Applejack said. Barb was oh so tempted to inform him that she had already fucked his best friend and her surrogate brother, and let her doctor give her anal, just to see the ego he was bloating pop like a balloon.  He gestured toward his crotch and smirked. “Care to have a taste?..come on baby kiss it.” He said gently rubbing her cheeks with the head.
“I…” Barb shifted her weight uncomfortably on the  hard wooden floor. Her voice was quiet, almost high-pitched. She was scared but at the same time...she really fucking wanted to suck that big; thick, juicy cock off like a horny slut in a porn she caught Dusk watching one time.
She gulped and then cleared her throat before licking her lips. “...Can I?” She said her eyes becoming slants again as her lips watered, under her breath she added, "So...delicious! HISSSSSS." her tounge darting at it like a snake's, tasting him.
Applejack chuckled then grunted softly feeling her forked tip rubbing it. “CCC..‘Course....baby mah cock is all yers.” He said giving it a few soft strokes with his hand.
Still struggling to hold onto his glare, Barb shifted her knees trying to get as comfortable as possible and placed one hand on either one of Applejack’s big, muscled thighs. making sure her claws were tucked away, as if they sprung out in the position she placed them, they'd leave Applejack's femoral arteries severed if she drew them. Hesitantly, she leaned forward, snout slightly parted and lips covering her teeth as best as they could. At Applejack’s nod, she bent forward and took the head into her mouth.
Applejack sighed softly as Barb rolled her forked tongue across his flare. “Mm, ohhhh OOOOH! Yhea baby just like that.” he cooed like a male porn star as he stroked the back of her head while keeping his grip on it. He grunted. “Lil’ more baby, yeah come one...such a beautiful girl. Lil more baby lil more.” He praised as she closed her eyes and moaned softly around the tip as her lips wrapped around it. Barb's moans sent warm pleasant vibrations around his dick, the sensation made all his hard muscles tense up then go as soft as a newborn calf's.
Almost eagerly, as if obeying his demand. Barb let her snout stretch out a little wider as she took a little more of Applejack’s cock into it. The big stallion’s massive tool filled her mouth as she took him into her throat. He could feel it twitching as her tongue worked its way in small circles around its underside. Applejack shivered, and Barb suddenly felt a warm, salty taste suffusing her tongue. She took him all the way to the base, even without prior experience performing oral on a stallion, she was good. Damn good.
Applejack grunted again. His other big, well calloused hand moved to rest on Barb’s neck as the other held her behind the head. Not pushing her forward just yet, but lying there. Reminding his little dragoness the weight and the caliber of stud stallion she was pleasuring. Barb drew her mouth up nearly to the top, his lips smacking together over the precum-oozing head, and then dove right back down on him with a loud moan and a gulp. "atta girl, there you go...mhhhh ohhh yeah good girl, good dragon. Suck that dick baby, baby suck that dick. Suck it; take it, savor that dick." He said trying all the lines he ever heard the well hung stallion actors in porn say to the slutty little mares...course not all his blowjob porn involved exclusively mares.
Her head bobbed up and down along Applejack’s length. The big stallion’s cock, a full eighteen inches in length, and she took it all! Normally he'd be far too big for any other mare to take it in it's entirely, save for a few well skilled ones like that pretty Ms. Pommel or Sassy Saddles. He noted with a surprising amount of praise on her as she sucked. He moaned and grunted softly while showering her with priase. "Good Barb, that's my pretty girl, mhhh yeah baby mhh just like that...ahhh fuck!" As Bard swallowed his penis again and again. Letting the head slide down her throat as her lips worked at the sides, her tongue swishing gently along the underside as it hit the back of her throat making her gag around it loudly with sloppy slobbering noises as it choked her some.
“HOT FUCKIN DAMN BARB!,” Applejack grunted. “You’re...SO...FUCKING...gah...g...g...g...good at this.” He said losing his composure somewhat. He did his best to hold on, thankful the Apple Family stamina extended to rolls in the hay. 
If Barb hadn’t been preoccupied with the eighteen inches of stallion meat filling her mouth and throat, she might have smirked smiled even. Instead, she settled for moaning and giggling around it cutley. Sending two different sets of vibrations around his cock. She pulled her head a few inches up, exposing a good quarter of Applejack’s shaft to the air. It glistened from her thick, slimy dragon saliva, and Applejack groaned audibly as one of Barb’s clawed hands wrapped around it and slowly jerked him off while sucking the tip, desperate to get him to cum already. As Barb’s mouth and throat pleasured the top of his member, her left hand worked the lower half of the shaft. Barb's suckling lips and hand met in the middle, right at the medial ring, and Applejack moaned.
“F-fuck,” he grunted. “B-Blitz…” He instantly gasped and turned red as he brought a hand to his mouth and muffled an "opps". His words were enough to make Barb spit him out and sneer softly at him in confusion. 
"Blitz?" She said a slightly cross look in her eye. Applejack coughed softly and rubbed behind his head his member softening some.
"Ah..ah mean Barb?" Barb scoffed but only grinned as she quickly swallowed him in a single gulp. Before long, more and more precum was oozing from Applejack’s tip and sliding directly down Barb’s throat. Barb swallowed the big stallion’s cock again and again, all the way to the base. Her nostrils flaring as she took in air, and her hums becoming growls of lust. Soon, she could feel Applejack’s cock shuddering between her lips, the big stallion’s legs trembling with the force of holding back an immense pressure, and it was close to blowing.
“F-fuck,” Applejack grunted again. “G-gonna cum—!” The taste of ejaculate filled Barb’s mouth as Applejack’s hips jerked and face fucked her as he came. Thrusting his lenght a good two additional inches down Barb’s throat, to the point were she felt it almost in her esophagus. Rope after thick; warm, sticky and salty rope of cum shot down Barb’s throat, Applejack’s entire load depositing itself directly into Barb's gullet. as the orgasm peaked. Applejack grunted and groaned, his cock flaring and stretching her jaw incredibly wide as Barb hungrily swallowed spurt after spurt of thick, warm cum. He sighed in relief as he felt him go limp in her snout.
When it was over, Applejack groaned and rubbed her head scales as he pulled out of her throat. “Now that,” he said, breathing heavily, “was a fucking amazing blowjob. You sure you never done this before?” Barb just couldn't help her self anymore.
"Well...this morning I..kinda sorta...did it with Dusk." She said holding her tail in her claws and twiddling it with a nervous chuckle. To her surprise, Applejack didn't seem all that mad or even all that taken back by her words, Just concerend. 

"Barb? You sure you wanna keep doing this with us? Ah mean I know you're a big girl and all now but...there's more to that than being all loose ...'' This made her snap her jaws at him a bit. 
"Oh so I want to experiment with my new found feelings for ponies, and that makes me "loose" huh? What do you think I am Applejack? Some slut or cheap whorse? Do you want to pay your whorse or do you think you can just walk away from this like it was nothing? Another notch in your belt? Who else is on it? Flur De Lis? Ms. Cherry Jubilee you worked for? Your Sister?" This made Applejack scowl at her in anger. 
"How dare you! You accusee me of rolling in the hay with mah own sister!?" He said his hoof stamping the cellar floor some.

"Well you called me a slut and said I was loose!" 

"No I was just concered because you wanna go around town half naked and spreading your legs for every stallion you see."He said really staring her down hard with a glare in his eyes. 

"Not EVERY stallion...just the good looking ones." She said her green slant eyes staring him down and her tongue lashing at his cheeks, the orange tan stallion blushed again and felt his breath stiffen in his chest. Her claws wrapped around his wrists and held them over his head as she planted another kiss on his muzzle. This one was more like she was the one taking control from him. He felt all his strength leaving him as she sucked on his muzzle. Her long forked tongue going deeper than any mare he'd made out with in the past. He felt his knees give out as she moaned into the kiss. Then she threw him to the floor.
"Good looking stallions I make mine." She said as she hissed and growled in her throat as she straddled his body, her scales taking in the softness and the warmth from his coat as she chewed on his neck.
"Ohhh Barb!" He moaned with a filly like squeak as she bit on his shoulder, her teeth leaving purplish brusies but she didn't break his skin. Her supple  pussy lips rubbed and pressed onto his stallionhood as she licked his face tenderly and teased him with entering her. 
"You like that handsome?" She said as she slid just a few inches on her pussy." Then Applejack gasped and moaned at how tight she was. Then Barb’s eyes bulged as she felt her pussy suddenly spreading incredibly wide as Applejack’s member slipped down her.
“O-oh Solaris!” he grunted, struggling to keep himself together. “Oh, fuck, that’s tight!” Barb rubbed Applejack's flanks, grunting as she pushed his member a bit further into her. 

"Yeah ride em cowgirl!" Barb said as she gave his flanks a hard spank, making the stallion gasp and moan louder as she rode him like a bronco. Her pussy all but melted Applejack’s cock as she bounced on him again and again, filling her more than she’d ever known she could be filled. It was far beyond anything else she could have expected. Applejack’s hands wrapped around her waist as more and more of his cock entered Barb's pussy. 
“F-fuck,” Applejack groaned. “You’re so damn tight Barb!.” He grunted.
“Yeah well...M-maybe you’re just too fuckin’ big!” She said as she rode him, their pelvises slapping together making a wet noise like raw beef slapping together. Barb's pussy was soaking wet and juicy as hell. It lubed Applejack's massive member with every thrust into her.
Barb bent over her stallion and began to nip softly on his ear before blowing in it. The tan Farm hand nickered softly as he felt that, a good half of his massive cock buried in the draggoness's pussy before she took him to the hilt, past the medial ring all the way to the base. "Fuck...gonna cum again!" 
"mhhh me too!" She cried out as her pussy squirted streams of juices coating the floor of the cellar in her musky scent, and Applejack's cock and thighs. 
With a final grunt, Applejack hilted himself inside of Barb. His cock head flaring, bulging with seed—and he came inside her. His member lurched and shuddered for a moment before erupting with a tidal wave of cum. Thick, white ropes of it splattered against Barb’s insides, gooey spurts of cum filling her up as Applejack’s hips jerked against her again and again. Barb moaned as she felt Applejack’s seed sloshing around inside of her cervix. She held a hand to her belly and groaned, squeezing her eyes shut as the last waves of warm pleasure washed over them both. “F-fuck,” he grunted. There wasn’t really much else to say.
With a groan, Applejack collapsed onto the floor of the stall, his stallionhood flaccid and sore somewhat as if flopped against his belly. To his surprise Barb continued hissing softly as she ran her body over him. Her still dripping pussy gently brushing against his legs and even his belly some. Her head rubbing under his neck and chest as she took in his thick pungent musk. All while leaving her stronger and muskier one on his fur. "Marking" him, making him "her stallion." 
"Aw please Barb, believe it or not you actually wore me out." He said as he stroked her head scales tenderly. Barb only reared her head back and from her snout was a green heart mad of her dragon fire, then an arrow from smoke. Applejack flinched some as the hot flames scorched a mark in his fur. "Ahh! what was that fer?" He said as he rubbed the singe but it was to no avail.
"Oh just a little something to remember me by...now about that cider?"

"Help yourself to a whole barrel Barb." He said resting his head in his hands as he drifted off to sleep. She did just that, stallions, given them a little push and they'll give whatever you want....'Hmmm I wonder." Barb thought with a grin as she put her lips on the tap and began drinking...greedily.
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