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The courtroom was quiet once again as the cold and unforgiving eyes of their ruler peered down at the orange farmpony.
“So, you say that your own arrogance prevented you from actually paying the taxes?”
Applejack’s head bowed low, as she was not daring to face the princess.
“Yes, ma’am.”
Celestia sighed.
“And here I thought you had learned your lesson, the last time my student talked about you accepting help. Instead you try to do everything on your own and fail to pay what you owe me. You should remember that it was me who gave your great grandparents this land. Are you really that ungrateful?”
“N-No, princess! It isn’t like that! Ah’m very grateful! All Ah’m asking fer is a chance ta work off mah debt!”
A mischievous glint sparked in Celestia’s eyes.
“Oh? So you are ready to show me your gratitude? Hm… I might even have a job for you. It is well paid, but it is the only job that I have to offer. So either you take it or leave it. Of course leaving it might lead to the loss of your farm.”
“Ah’ll take it! Ah’ll do anything!”
Celestia chuckled cruelly, sending shivers down Applejack’s spine.
“Good. Your job will be simple enough. You are going to be a broodmare for our military. You are one of the strongest earth ponies around after all, with all the trophies you won in different competitions. We need such athletic genes to produce stronger soldiers. Soldiers you will give birth too.”
Applejack averted her eyes as she hesitated for a moment. She was quite shocked by the job, but one glance at the princess told her that this was the only chance she had to save her farm. A farm she had brought into this situation in the first place. It was her fault, and now she had to take responsibility for it.
With a sigh she relented.
“Ah’ll do it.”
“Good girl. But before you get to work, you need to prove yourself. So come here and suck my cock!” Celestia said, as she spread her legs. Her shaft was already growing out of her sheath and Applejack gulped at seeing the impressive member of the princess. She heard how her great grandmother had to suck it in exchange for the land they received. Quite funny how it all ended up with her now doing the same to keep said land.
Applejack hesitantly stepped up the steps of Celestia’s throne, mesmerized by the length that was standing at attention and throbbing hard. Once she was directly in front of her and her throne she sat down. Celestia took that moment to clasp a collar around her neck. A collar that had the words ‘Broodmare’ engraved into it, making the earth pony wonder if that was a normal occurrence if she was keeping such collars in the throne room.
With the collar being fastened, she nodded in approval before loudly exclaiming, “Next!”
This made Applejack freeze a bit as she could hear another pony step up. And she was supposed to service the princess in front of all of these ponies? She looked up at Celestia who scowled down at her disapprovingly.
“What is the matter? Did you suddenly change your mind about your farm?” she asked coldly.
This immediately prompted Applejack into action. She had to protect her farm!
With that she immediately hung her tongue out and lasciviously dragged it over the white shaft. To her surprise the princesses shaft tasted more like a pussy, than an actual cock. But she quickly dismissed it as it was a quite well-known fact that the princess loved to take mares against small favors. Applejack probably shouldn’t have been all that surprised, but it didn’t matter now. All that mattered was to satisfy the princess, make the money, and then get back home.
Applejack let her rough tongue dance around the shaft, making sure she was licking every inch and coating it in her saliva. She felt every vein on it as she prepared the length for what was about to come.
She didn’t have much time.
She suddenly could feel her body held in a magical grip as it forced her tongue away from Celestia’s steaming hot member. Applejack peered up at her leader nervously as Celestia yanked her head up with magic and set her orange lips against the broad head of her shaft.
She knew what was expected from her and what she had to do. And she also knew Celestia wouldn’t be lenient if she hesitated any longer.
Applejack could feel the piercing stares from every stallion in the room. The degrading leers and thoughts that were directed at her were making the farm pony fidget in place as she was not used to being seen in such an obscene way. But she dismissed it in favor to please the princess and save the farm.
Applejack stretched her jaw wide to occupy the member of their ruler as she pressed her head on the flat tip of her length. She could feel every twitch of the hot tip against the entrance of her mouth as she pressed down, sinking her muzzle onto the phallus.
The taste only seemed to get stronger, making the farm pony hum in interest. It really was like in the stories of how their family gained their land. Her massive member was enough to stretch her jaw, but the musk that was radiating from it was strangely comforting. Not to mention the taste of young mares and a virile stud.
Applejack had to admit, much to her shame, that she was getting turned on by the princesses cock and maybe even this lewd act.
She could feel a pressure on her head, signaling her that the princess certainly wasn’t satisfied with the process the farmmare made, seeing as she only got the tip into her mouth yet.
Celestia purred as she could feel her shaft slowly being enveloped by the soft and fleshy confines of the cowponies maw as she pressed her down. Inch after inch her head was now sinking down, while Applejack could only give muffled protests.
Her jaw stretched a bit further as she finally reached the medial ring of the musky cock, giving Applejack a clear indicator that her muzzle was clearly running out of room. Not that Celestia minded it as she grinded against her luscious lips.
Applejack could then feel the hot slab of meat hitting the back of her throat, making her gag.
The farm pony was a bit afraid by what was about to come, but sighed inwardly in relief as Celestia pulled back again. Relief that didn’t hold on very long.
Suddenly a huge pressure was used and pierced the hard-working farm gal with one firm thrust on Celestia’s pride. Applejack could feel the invasion of her tight throat as it was filled with the princesses musky cock, taking her by surprise and her eyes widened.
Celestia merely smirked as she pulled her new slut off her cock until only the tip remained inside, before pressing her down again with her magic. She relished in the delightful squeezing which Applejack’s throat muscles provided. Earth ponies definitely were the best cock suckers because of their inherent strength. They knew how to milk a cock with their gullet!
With that the deepthroating began. Celestia hereby was always pulling Applejack off before plunging her even deeper on her cock, plowing the little farmponies face like the dirty little cocksock she was. Inch after additional inch were worked into the mare as Celestia continued her work, hearing the propositions of the nobles, as if nothing was wrong.
If Applejack would have turned around she would have seen the clear arousal these nobles displayed at seeing the cowpony being diligently facefucked by Celestia’s massive cock, clearly wishing they could have been at the princesses position to have those luscious plump lips wrapped around their own rock-hard throbbing shafts.
Applejack’s mind meanwhile seemed to be in shambles as she hardly registered what was happening to her. She could feel the fullness, each time her throat was stuffed with meaty cock, and her throat muscles clenched automatically, involuntarily milking Celestia’s shaft and edging her on to treat her even rougher.
The farmpony then registered that her snout was pressing against Celestia’s underside, scrunching said muzzle up cutely. It made her realize that she had swallowed the entirety of Celestia’s cock whole, a rather impressive feat, which probably could be accounted to earth pony endurance.
Applejack breathed in the heavenly musk of her cock and balls, as her chin rested on said orbs for a moment. Celestia clearly wanted to enjoy the feeling of warmth her throat was giving her.
But she abandoned this notion soon in favor for the pleasure the facefucking of this lewd farmgal would bring. With that she slowly pulled out, reveling in the feeling of the squeezing throat muscles as they dragged along the cock, almost as if they were coaxing her to extend her stay. An offer Celestia all too willingly accepted as she drove back into her prize, widening the passage of Applejack’s sweet throat yet again.
Celestia moaned as she could feel every sensation the earth pony had to give her. From the ridged roof of her muzzle, to the tight ring entrance of her throat, to the wildly clamping throat itself.
Applejack could only moan as the sensations overwhelmed the poor farmmare. The musk of Celestia’s cock, as well as the sudden bursts of precum that were coating her throat and muzzle felt like an aphrodisiac to the orange cowpony, and she could feel the distinct throbbing of her own nethers as her face was mashed against Celestia’s shaft.
An obscene bulge could be seen soon on the cowponies throat with each time her gullet was speared and stretched on Celestia’s shaft. The ponies also took notice and some newbie guards were even slowly rubbing their cocks along at this lewd view.
Celestia never once ceased to rut the mares wanton fuckmuzzle, the saliva and precum hereby acting as the perfect lube to impale the slut again and again. Wet smacking could be heard as the already drenched balls were slapping against the mares chin in a lewd display.
Applejack managed to reach a hoof down to her burning nethers through her lust-filled haze and tried to put the burning in her loins to a stop. Normally this would hurt her pride greatly, but at this point she needed the attention, as it hurt her not to touch herself.
But Celestia didn’t pay it any heed as she was simply concentrating to use her magic to facefuck the sturdy earth pony. The wet cacophony that filled the room was hereby music for Celestia’s ears. Precum and saliva were dripping around Applejack’s muzzle, making it a complete mess.
But then all the movement stopped when Blueblood came in.
Unfortunately or fortunately Applejack’s throat was completely impaled as that happened, meaning she had a gullet full of delicious cock meat. She could only happily gurgle at the sensation.
Blueblood meanwhile had a smirk on his face.
“I see that you are already training the dirt pony, aunty. I just came here to comment how delightful that little pegasus slut was. Her inner walls were so incredibly soft, even after being used for a week straight. I personally can’t wait to see how this dirty farmmare will do.
Celestia hummed in approval as she was using said farmmare currently as her personal royal cockwarmer.
Something the mare seemed to enjoy as she never even ceased her masturbatory movements.
Applejack shortly wondered who they were talking about, but she couldn’t really focus as she slowly started to feel very lightheaded. An effect of the missing oxygen no doubt.
“She really will be the perfect addition for the breeding stalls. It will give us a strong breed of guards which will help us to remain the strongest nation around.”
Blueblood nodded.
“Ah, yes. Which fortune we have. But if you excuse me now. The pegasus slut is currently waiting in my chambers, and after the show you put up I feel already like using her throat again.”
With that they said their farewells and Blueblood strutted proudly out of the room, his member already spilling pre at the thought of the luscious lips of a pegasus slut wrapping around his royal member.
Celestia meanwhile looked down at the farmwhore and chuckled slightly as she saw the half-lidded, almost unconscious stare Applejack was giving her. It was clear that the innocent eyes of the cowpony were begging her for more.
And Celestia all too willingly provided.
She pulled out of her throat, making the farmpony take huge gulps of air. For about ten seconds she let her take a break before Celestia demanded the farmponies cocksucking expertise again on her throbbing shaft.
With that the day continued.
Celestia would continue the fuck the living daylights out of the poor farmmare, all the while making sure not to blow her load. That was something that she wanted to save up for the end of her duties.
Applejack only happily gurgled as she clawed with her hooves at her sensitive cunt, making her orgasm time and time again, wetting the carpet beneath her and staining it. By the time the court slowly drew to an end she could not only feel her throat muscles being sore, but her labia as well as she had rubbed herself raw.
The wet squelching got louder and louder as the princess jackhammered the earth ponies face with wild abandon and used it as her personal fuckhole. She had abandoned her magic and now pulled the earth pony on her blond mane off and down on her cock violently. The sensation woke Applejack from her trancelike state and she tried to provide Celestia additional comfort as she sucked noisily on her hot cock.
Celestia’s shaft twitched painfully as it begged for the release it saved up all day. With one last plunge the mare was impaled fully again. Applejack’s eyes widened as she could feel the tip of Celestia’s mighty cock expand and flare down directly into her stomach, giving it a warm filling.
But Celestia wouldn’t be satisfied with something simple like this. She wanted to coat everything inside of her upper fuckhole with her virile seed. So she pulled out of her throat, painting it all the while as the lewd mass was flowing down her well-used gullet. Applejack could already feel her stomach expand under the overwhelming mass that was flooding her. She felt full, but Celestia didn’t relent. She simply pulled out until only the tip remained inside the orange plump lips and coated the inside of her muzzle with her sperm. Applejack tiredly swirled around her tongue as she tasted the tangy spunk. Her cheeks slowly puffed out from the volleys of seed and she greedily gulped down the load to make room for more. Her stomach bulged and bulged, giving her a pregnant look. 
A look which made Celestia chuckle, considering this was going to be her future job. Getting bred like a whore and impregnated so that she could give birth to strong guards.
Celestia reveled in the picture as she could feel jolts of pleasure from it. Jolts which made her only spurt more. Soon Applejack couldn’t gulp anymore, causing the steaming hot spunk to look for another escape route. An escape route which it found. Two lines of hot sperm shot out of the mares nostrils, dripping down her muzzle lewdly.
Applejack had meanwhile reached the last orgasm of her day. Her whole body spasmed as another deluge of marecum stained the carpet. She could feel the exertion of the day overtake her as she slowly faded from consciousness.
Celestia meanwhile used her hooves to pull the mare off from her cock as it ceased its shooting of sperm. The farmmares mouth let go of her cock with a lewd pop and Celestia let her body almost lifelessly dangle in front of her with a smirk on her face.
She then set her down and let her hit the floor. She motioned for her guards to come closer.
“Bring this one to the breeding stalls. I wish her to be prepared so that she can immediately begin her work upon reaching consciousness.”
The guards nodded as they leered down at the farmpony which would soon become their toy, before dragging her to her new job.
Celestia meanwhile enjoyed the afterglow of a day full of throatfucking, a smile graced her lips.
“I wonder how long it will take to break her.”
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Applejack groaned. Or she did as best as she could as she could feel a rubbery longish texture in her mouth. Her throat felt sore, and her body felt sluggish. It was almost like that one time she had a pie eating contest with Pinkie Pie. She could even feel the distinct fullness in her stomach as something seemed to slosh in it, as she was squirming. Not that she could move any, considering her forelegs were strapped down on a horizontal beam on the height of her withers, while she could feel her legs being spread and held in position by spreader bars.
As she cracked her eyes open she could also see something black originating from her mouth. It even had a small ring-like bump protruding from its cylindrical form. This strange tube was connected to a container with some off-white fluid. She also could feel a collar around her neck, not to mention that she could feel her tail forcefully raised as it seemed connected to the back of it, if the tugs on her tail connecting to said collar were any indication. Her sight was constrained as blinders were also attached to her head making it impossible for her to take a good look to her sides.
It took her tired mind a moment to connect the dots as memories of the past day flooded her. Celestia, the job offer, her…test. And now that she thought about it, the ring bump on the black rubbery thing reminded her of a medial ring…
Her eyes wandered along it and back to the tube.
‘A feeding mechanism,’ she concluded.
She had seen enough farms from her relatives to recognize it. Even though they didn’t exactly use a…horse dildo for feeding.
She sighed.
So this was what she had to live off now? A strange white liquid which was probably male ejaculate? She had to shudder at that thought.
‘Get yerself together AJ! Yer doin’ that for the farm! Big Mac said he would‘ve gone himself as he came up with that plan if the princess were into stallions.’
Suddenly she could hear hoofsteps nearing her position.
She flicked an ear in agitation, only to feel some small plastic object respond to that flick. As she was fully awake now she recognized it as a livestock license ear tag which probably marked her as a broodmare.
Ignoring this new and degrading ear tag, she instead focused her ear on the pony standing behind her.
“Good morning,” a masculine voice greeted, “You are the new broodslut, I take it?” he said as he tipped his pencil on his board, “Let’s see…Applejack?”
“Mmhmm,” she gave a sound of acknowledgement. At least as best as she could around the black phallic object currently occupying her mouth. She tried to act casual about it even though she found the position she was in to be highly embarrassing, as her tail was held high by her collar, giving the stallion behind her without a doubt a rather good view of her privates.
He took a moment to answer, as he was no doubt ogling the farmmare. But at least he soon enough was back to his professionalism.
“Good. I’m here to give you the information on your new job,” he then cleared his throat, “Broodslut Number 231, from the calculations about your debt as well as the worth of your genes, we computed that your debt will be paid with birth of the second foal and you will be released accordingly, with the exception that you are welcome to stay, if you decide so after your debt is paid. Considering the job is rather pleasurable and well paid, we have many Broodsluts staying here, even after they served their time.”
Applejack scoffed, at least as best as she could around the rubbery cock in her mouth.
‘As if Ah will stay here any longer than Ah have to!’
The stallion, simply ignored her defiance and continued on regardless.
“Gestation of a mare normally takes 320 to 362 days, but with our enhanced magical medication we can shorten this to three months, and still bear healthy stallions. Stallions, since our medication also influences the gender and makes sure only the required sort will be born. Of course this will change your body slightly…” 
“MMHMHM?” Applejack tried to question, the unicorn as he now finally noticed that she can’t really answer with a rubber cock in her muzzle.
His magic quickly caused the cock to retreat, making Applejack give a thankful sigh.
“So, what were you saying, miss?”
“Well, are these really required?” Applejack asked, not sure how she felt about bodily changes for this line of work.
“They are. But don’t worry, once you are done with your job here and back on your farm, if you even want that, it will take a year to get back to your normal form. But the changes aren’t all that drastic either, so you have nothing to worry about.”
“Still would like ta now what exactly happens to mah body with these fancy treatments of yers.”
The stallion pondered for a moment, trying to recall all effects.
“Well, wider hips, a bigger more attractive plot, more luscious plump lips, a higher sex drive, which means also a higher output of your mare juices, which is a good lubrication for your new job and purpose in life, not to forget a very high fertility, which makes you probably pregnant with the first stallion shooting inside of you, as well as lactation and a craving for cum, so the usual symptoms while facing this procedure. We will use the lactation too by the way, if you agree. That way you can earn some extra money with your milk for your farm. I’m sure as the Element of Honesty, it would fetch a rather high price and would help your family further.”
Applejack mulled it over for a moment. She really didn’t like any of that, but she didn’t really have a choice in the matter, since the changes would automatically make her teats swell with milk. The only choice he even gave her was if he could…milk her.
‘But Ah would be paid for it and could help mah family in mah time of absence,’ Applejack pondered, considering that their family was missing one work pony around the farm now, ‘It isn’t like I won’t be lactating if Ah said no, so Ah might as well use it.’
“Fine. As long as yer all paying enough for it like ya said, Ah won’t mind yer milking business.”
The stallion nodded approvingly, before remembering that she can’t really see him, so that he vocalized it.
“That’s good. Now to your feeding. As you might have figured out, this here is freshly milked cum from us guards. Every morning we are committed to give it to this area for feeding purposes. But of course this is no normal cum. It is altered, so that it is highly nutritious for the mentioned quick foal growth, as well as giving your body all necessary nutrients making it as healthy as one of our star chef’s meals for the princesses. Additionally you will take the drugs for the necessary bodily changes through this food too. In any case, I hope that you get used to the taste fast enough, considering that you won’t be eating, or drinking much else than the freshly squeezed batches of healthy cum we provide.”
‘Oh goody,’ Applejack thought sarcastically, ‘Ah really am being treated to star chef meals here.’
“Well, that was everything important! And now to start…” he said, as Applejack could suddenly feel his magic grabbing her thighs, holding her seemingly steady as she could suddenly feel something cold and plastic touch her little love nub.
“H-Hold it r-right there, fella! W-What are yer d-doing?!”
The stallion stopped only for a moment before getting back to his task, as he somehow fixed something down at her spreader bars. Something that went all the way up to her clit.
“You won’t start your line of work today. Today is simply to ease you in. Therefore we have that little hitachi wand here,” he said as he teasingly pressed it into her clit, making the orange mare shudder.
“There! All done!” he proclaimed, as he finished fixating the hitachi wand together with a pistoning device on her spreader bar. Said devices job was to sometimes move up to press stronger on her clit, and sometimes retreat. But of course, Applejack didn’t know that at this moment, as all she was concentrated on was the feeling of the round plastic dome pressing against her love nub.
“A-Ah’m not so sure about this!”
“It’s simply part of the job. But if you really want, you could talk this out with the princess…”
Another shudder run down her spine at that. She knew the princess well enough to know that a protest, especially when it comes to things she sees as minor, wouldn’t end all too well for her. The princess probably would punish her for this, or even worsen the procedure. With that in mind, she simply succumbed to it.
“I-It’s quite alright,” she said, trying to hold in her embarrassment and a bit of anger for the situation.
The stallion gave a nod of approval. “Then let’s start right away!”
With that being said, the hitachi wand style vibrator whirred to life, delivering the first waves of vibrations right to Applejack’s clit, who had to bite her lower lip in surprise, as well as pleasure at the treatment.
The wand even started to thrust upwards into her clit, sometimes giving more pressure on it sometimes less, as it started out in a slow teasing rhythm.
Applejack could only helplessly squirm in her bindings while the little device simply continued its ministrations on the poor mare.
But no matter how valiantly she held against the wand, she couldn’t deny that the vibrations on her clit were bringing her pleasure. The massaging and pressing into it got only worse the longer the torture endured.
Soon she had trouble to keep in the moans that were building up in her throats. One such moan escaping her in the end.
“Aahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh! A-Ah mean Ah reckon we w-will be done…s-soon?” she asked trying to play down the embarrassment of being watched in such a sexual act.
The stallion thankfully choose not to dwell on her moaning, or tease her about it as he answered her question.
“I will tell you later. For now I better get your mouth filled again. It will be needed soon for the next step in the process.”
Before she could respond, she could feel the saliva-coated tip of the rubber dong poking at her snout, making it crunch from the sudden contact.
“Open wide,” the stallion said, and Applejack obliged. She knew that she couldn’t stop him, so she might as well bring this whole scenario behind her.
As she opened, the smooth texture of the faux phallus slipped into her muzzle and on her tongue as her mouth started to engulf it. All the while the apparition between her hindlegs continued its work on her little nub.
It was relentless as it kept its assault up and she could feel the intense vibrations even in her most sacred of holes, as it teased right through her clit and into her love carnal in a way. Of course the vibrations were weaker, but Applejack could still feel them in her inner walls, which sent a jolt of pleasure through her spine.
Her clitoris was swollen now, from all the strong vibrations that had teased it. It was begging for attention as it started to wink, trying to lure the pleasurable toy more into it, just so it would press harder into the erect nub and sent more vibrations directly through it.
‘J-Just have t-to…hang i-in there a…b-bit more!’ she urged herself as wave after wave of pleasure washed tauntingly over her. She could feel her own pussy heating up as a noticeable smell wafted from it, together with the telltale lubrication that guiltily flowed down her thighs.
Seemingly satisfied the stallion took the whole procedure to the next level.
“And now, drink up,” he said just as he activated the pump on the thick rubber phallus.
It didn’t take a second until Applejack could feel the thirst burst of stringy cum from this faux oral creampie. Her eyes widened in shock as it splattered on her tongue, the salty flavor assaulting her taste buds.
Much to Applejack’s surprise, the stallion spunk was still warm. If that was due to it being freshly milked or due to some magic mishap making it keep it’s tantalizingly hot temperature was anyponies guess.
More and more of the substance splattered the walls of her maw, as the vibrations from the hitachi wand assaulted her further. Applejack couldn’t contain the naughty moans, escaping her stuffed muzzle.
She could swear at this point that she heard the stallion smiling behind her.
“I’m glad you like it. The process was brought to perfection by our very own researchers, so I guess that you will enjoy yourselves, even if you are not getting bred. Well, maybe you won’t enjoy yourself as much as you think you will, considering… I guess it is best if you find out for yourself.”
‘Whaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhh- W-What does he…m-mean?’ Applejack thought between the vibrations on her swollen nub.
Not that she could think all too much on that question, as another load of cum was just pumped into her awaiting maw, which she had to swallow.
She could feel the pressure on her clitoris increase as the wand pressed with more force into it, while its vibrations intensified again, which made her clit as well as her vulva wink sporadically.
Applejack knew that she won’t hold out long at this rate, and she wasn’t really fond of the idea of giving the stallion behind her a show of her cumming from the device. However, a small part of her brain simply said that she should enjoy it, since it wouldn’t make any difference in the end, seeing as she would be here quite some time. Of course Applejack tried her best to crush that part. She didn’t have to succumb to this whole procedure as he called it.
But in the end it seemed like it was in vain, as her breath was caught in her throat she could feel herself short before bursting, only one step away from spraying a fountain of her juices all over the ground of the stalls.
But then suddenly the pressure on her clit completely vanished, letting cool air surround the painfully erect and winking nub.
Applejack could only squirm in place at this surprising turn of events, as her marehood and clitoris begged for attention, while her brain was befuddled about the events.
“You are looking rather confused. Let me explain it to you. The device we have here is designed to only tease, but not to bring a mare over the edge. If your clit winking gets too erratic it stops its vibrations, until you have cooled down enough before starting again.”
Applejack had to grit her teeth slightly at that, as the missing sensations made her engorged clit wink with need. Sure, she was in a way glad that it stopped and that she wouldn’t be forced to orgasm in front of the stallion, but another part of her still throbbed and demanded attention. And this part specifically made it hard for her as she slightly bucked her hips in mild frustration.
Of course the stallion saw her hip bucking motions, and couldn’t help but grin as he ogled her luscious backside. He could see her lower lips starting to create a puddle with her juices at this point, the sensations leaving it in a rather wet state. In that moment he brought his head a lot closer to her lower regions. His muzzle was in fact so close that Applejack could feel his hot breath on her privates, making the mare involuntarily shiver, as her cheeks were beet-red from the close examination.
The stallion seeming to either not notice or ignore her distress simply stared on for a bit longer, breathing into her winking tunnel, before he finally pulled back.
“That’s good. I hope you will enjoy the rest of the day, considering it is past afternoon, and the night. I have other duties to attend to now, but will see you tomorrow then for your first impregnation.”
“MMMPFH!~” Applejack tried to protest as she heard this torture would go on for the entirety of day and night, but couldn’t speak loudly through the cock-shaped gag that was pouring another round of cum into her mouth, cum that even leaked out of the edges of her mouth. Her mind well aware that orgasm denial on such a scale will probably leave her a dripping and needy mess in the morning. And she definitely didn’t want him to get the satisfaction of seeing her in such a state.
“Until tomorrow!” she could hear the male voice, as he trotted away, ignoring her muffled protests and leaving her alone.
Just as she was about to let out a muffled curse at the stallion she could feel the wand whirring to life again, as it suddenly pressed into her, making her whole body jolt from the ecstasy.
She let out a few more muffled curses and protests as she struggled in her bindings for a bit, but finding it futile to escape the pleasure. 
At this moment another deluge of cum flowed into her muzzle, as the mare helplessly gurgled and moaned around it.
Suffice to say that on that day any guard who walked past would hear the muffled moans and curses of said mare as she was teased endlessly. And said guards were also rather eager for the big initiation of their new broodslut tomorrow.

	