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		Description

Welcome to the short stories of the worlds worst clopfic writer. These stories are written to images found on Derpibooru. I may expand on these later, maybe.
( I  know the rules say to not post separate chapters as separate stories but I didn't want to spam the site  with them, if a mod messages me to take them down I will).
Chapter 1 : chicks with dicks, deepthroat, lots of cum
Chapter 2 : same as above but with some buttstuff thrown in. s'pretty gay
Chapter 3 : Twincest, Anon, little bit of hoofplay
Chapter 4 : Iron Will showing Fluttershy what assertive means, also really bad porno setup.
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		Applejack in the barn with the candlestick



You wonder why AJ told you to meet her in the barn, perhaps you pushed the playful flirting with her a bit too far. You would have stopped before this became an issue but working along side her in the orchards was boring, and the deep red hue of her cheeks when you teased her was adorable.
As you made your way there, thoughts raced through your head of what you said to AJ that may have crossed a line, hit a nerve. One memory comes to mind where you took a jab at her sexuality, something about her competitions with Rainbow Dash, whether they got hot and heavy after their rivalries.True to her nature, AJ responded how she always did, by turning the tables, she started asking about your sexuality, about your drinking competitions with the local Ponyville stallions. Asking if you ever ’got it on’ with another drunken stallion. This caught you off guard, your retort died on your lips, mouth opening and closing with no noise coming out. The awkward silence that followed turned her smug grin to a look of apology as she noticed your reaction. You assured it was fine and that if you are prepared to dish it out, you best be prepared to receive the same. AJ nodded at your reasoning, but there was still a look on her face, one of concern and worry.
The memory fades as you reach the barn doors. Do you knock? If you are in trouble with your employer you reason it would be best to take the caution approach, so you knock.
"Come in sugar cube"
You open the double doors and slip inside, what greets your eyes leaves you in a stunned silence. AJ was in her naked glory sporting a raging erection pointed in your direction. Mind too occupied to speak you just stand there slack jawed, staring at the pillar of flesh jutting from Applejack.
"Our talk yesterday, about you likin’ stallions, you didn't answer mah question, sugarcube. I’d like an answer."
An answer? To what? Did you like stallions? No. You liked AJ though, and you weren't disgusted by her extra appendage. So maybe… maybe you did like stallions.
Maybe it was the musk AJ was giving off or it was the wolfish grin spread on her face, but you knew your answer, and knew the best way to give it.
You closed the gap between the two of you, AJ only slightly taller than yourself. You lower to you knees as AJ grips her still member and brings it parallel to your face. Beads of pre are starting to show at the tip. You lick and lap them away as they appear, there’s no taste but it does heighten your arousal and make you want more of it.
You open your mouth as wide as you feel it possible and try to fit the tip of the horsecock in your gullet. It’s too large, you don’t know whether it can fit. AJ grunts appreciatively as you attempt to take her cock in your mouth. Lips stretching uncomfortably around the flare. You move your head side to side, trying to wriggle the thick flare between your cheeks.
With much effort of your part you get the left half of the head in your mouth. You look up to meet the eyes of AJ, goading her to help push the other half in. Your eyes catch hers and you reach for her hands. You grab her wrist and place her hard on the back of your head, hoping she caught the meaning of the gesture.
It seems that she got the idea and her other hand joins the first and you feel your lips stretch further, the hands on the back of your head helping your struggle to capture her girth.
You hear a half grunt from AJ and feel the hands grip your hair tightly, and then PUSH your head down. In an instant your lips stretch around her flare and you feel the first four inches of Applejack’s dick fill your mouth.
You let out a moan, only achieving more pleasure for the girl whose cock was lodged on your mouth. The hands reset their grip on your head and your eyes go wide. She’s not going to make you deepthroat her is she? Two seconds later, with more grunting comes your answer.
You feel your throat constrict over the hard pulsing flesh as the medial ring passes through your lips. Throat bulging with cockflesh and stomach swelling with pre cum you give in to orgasm, squirting your meagre load over the barn floor. Your release brings more moans and more vibrations through your throat, making the dickmare above you shudder in pleasure.
Your descent down her cock is still going, steady, smooth, and strong. That is until, with only three inches to her crotch, you feel a pressure at he entrance to your stomach. AJ had managed to completely fill your mouth, throat, and neck with her gigantic rod. The dickmare rolled her hips back ready to start thrusting, to give you a thorough facefucking.
She brought her rod back to her medial ring just breaching your lips, and then with all the force of her applebucking thighs, filled your throat to capacity again. AJ did this over and over, savouring the delightful choking and gagging sounds coming from you. She varies thrusting her hips in and out, to grabbing your head and forcing your head to do the moving, using you for her pleasure.
You could hear it before you could feel it, her breaths becoming laboured, testicles swelling for their release, gurgling with hot cum. Her thrusts lost consistency and went from long smooth strokes to short jerky movements, cock no longer retreating far enough for air. With a final thrust using all her strength, AJ forced her cock down your throat down to the root. Her flaring head having pushed directly into your stomach.
Nothing happened for a moment, then the flood came. The first spurt was so powerful that it filled your belly completely up, the next jet was just as powerful as the first, and the third and fourth too. With your stomach inundated with seed, and her monstrous flare preventing the seed escaping, your midriff started to swell, expanding with the amount of seed AJ was putting in you. Her flare starting to shrink allowing the next few spurts to evacuate back through your throat and out your nose, sinuses completely filled with cum.
AJ felt her climax slowing, her animalistic mind wanting it to continue encouraged her body to keep thrusting into your well used throat, each time she hilted another think stream of jizz would be fed to you directly. You had no idea how many times you had cum just from having your face fucked by the dickmare, you didn't care to look either.
The stream of cum had finally stopped but the thrusting had not, AJ still pounding away at your throat with all the ferociousness of a starved animal. The messy slapping of her crotch to your face and the whining of the mare above you were to only sounds you heard as she continued her quest to a second release.
The first time the thrusts were slow and smooth, now they were crazy and erratic, like a beast in heat. AJ tried to walk forward, cock buried in your mouth. You had no leverage to move backwards to allow her more space. This meant that your head was forced backwards while your knees kept their place they were previously. Applejack took advantage of this, beginning to make her thrusts point downwards, fucking your face closer to the ground with each thrust.
The signs were the same as before, AJ’s breathing became heavy and her thighs started twitching. You felt the flare expand in your stomach, locking you in place again, and felt the first jets of her second release of the night enter you.

			Author's Notes: 
 I think I have a serious problem with horsedicks.


	
		Rainbow Dash in the bedroom with the lead pipe



You manage to break your gaze from the massive cum factories only to meet the eyes of Rainbow, peering out from behind the 25 inch behemoth that she’s managed to keep erect.
"Like what you see?"
You can smell the musk she’s giving off from across the room, pre cum starting to ooze from the tip hanging above her own head. Surely a little taste wouldn't hurt… No, you shake your head as if to stay the wall of lust she’s emitting.
It’s not the first time you've played this game, first one to submit answers the call of the other for the rest of the day. You’re determined to win this battle.
Rainbow gets up off the chair she was seated on and saunters her way over to you. She never loses eye contact, even when her fat horsecock comes into contact with your crotch, still fully clothed.
She closes the gap between you two, both remaining speechless. Her rod has managed to slip in-between your shirt and your chest, leaving a trail of slimy pre in its wake. She gets close enough now to kiss, you feel your composure slip and go to bridge the gap. Sensing this, she thrusts he hips upward at the last second as you lips come in contact with not the smooth skin of her lips, but rather that bubbling tip of her length.
Your eyes widen in bewilderment, mouth still in contact with her cock. Rainbow pulls back and shoves you backwards, sending you sprawled out on your back. She steps forward, now over your laying body, cock still standing at attention. A drip from the length above you comes crashing down upon your forehead.
"You lose… again. "
You've lost the game to Rainbow and look up at her curiously, what will she have you do today? Your thoughts are answered when she begins lowering her body, her low hanging testicles coming in contact with first your nose, then flattening around your mouth and eyes.
You cant see or smell anything but her massive nuts, you open your mouth on reflex and grab a taste, your tongue touching her large aroused cum factories. It fills your mouth and mind as you start licking and sucking as if your life depended on it, and with how difficult getting air is around her balls, it very well might.
Without warning Rainbow dragged herself backwards over your prone form, mouth unobstructed you take a few gulps of air, mind fuzzy from the treatment you just received.
Rainbow thrusts forward gently and her balls become the centre point of all your senses once again, sight , smell, taste, sounds, all emanating from the balls atop your face. Balls which were swelling larger with a pent up load, gurgling as they grew.
She moves back once again, this time with more purpose, back further and further until when you look in front of you, you are met with the still unflared head of her gigantic cock. Pulsing precum onto your face, throbbing with need and lust.
You open your mouth to say something and Rainbow sees this as an invitation. She angles the cock so its pointing downward toward your mouth and gives a small push forward, testing the waters. The massive head makes it home in your stunned mouth. Rainbow was never so forward in her previous victories, usually just asking for a handjob or just rubbing her much larger cock against your own.
The thick cock was still drooling pre, this time into your mouth. With the dick taking up all the space between your lips, you were forced to drink the gift she was giving, or drown. With her stallionhood finally being stimulated, the production of this ooze rose tenfold, the production becoming hard to keep up with.
Rainbow had a solution to your problem, with a twitch of her hips she sank a few inches deeper into your mouth, pushing her head flush against the beginning of your throat. The near constant stream of pre cum now being pumped directly down your throat and into your stomach.
The relief of not needing to swallow allowed you to relax your neck muscles. Something that rainbow look full advantage of. The thrust was slow and gentle, she knew she was trying to fit a peg three times too big into a hole three times too small. with the leverage and power behind her hips she sank the first few inched of her member into your throat.
"You look so fuckin’ hot with my cock in your mouth dude"
Her words offering a small comfort from the slight pain of having your throat stretched so wide. It may have been a pain in the neck, but you weren't going to get her to stop. Blue hands holding your head up grabbed firmly onto you hair and another few inches of mare cock made its way into your mouth.
Rainbow snorted, like a charging bull would. She rammed forward trying to push and force as much meat you could manage. With your head the way it was, taking her full member wasn't possible so you sucked and gurgled around the foot she was able to spear your mouth with. Rainbow pulled back for another thrust, cocktip almost leaving the confined of your throat.
"Prepare yourself man, I might get a little rough"
With her warning she rocketed her hips forward, pushing the previous foot of cock back in plus a few more inches. Her swinging pendulous balls making contact with your chin. She pulls back just as suddenly and proceeds to fuck your throat, each thrust bringing the massive testicles to smash against your face.
Instead of going faster and losing control, she keeps her pace steady, spreading your throat each time around her massive maredick. The time passes, five minutes the ten, then fifteen, twenty full minutes of her pounding your face. You can tell something is wrong by the pained grunts coming from the mare above you.
"I’m sooo close, but I cant finish"
With a disappointed sigh she retreats from your throat, leaving a trail of slime over your face. Seeing her like this breaks your heart. You try to clear your throat to speak up.
"You can put it in my ass if you want"
You only realise what your offering to do for the pent up mare after you've said it. With your cheeks burning you look up into her eyes to see her grinning like a Cheshire cat.
"OK dude, since you’re offering"
Rainbow drags her behemoth cock down your body, you can feel the massive testicles lead the way. They feel even larger rolling against your body than they did when she was pounding your face, as if her failed attempts at orgasm had swollen them.
She came to a halt as she eclipsed your own member with her own much larger cock, then with a smug smirk, started to give small staccato thrusts rubbing herself against you. Both of you began to drool pre again, albeit her in much larger quantity. You watched as rainbow, while continuing her small thrusts, grabbed her hands around the tip of both members, and squeezed.
You felt the hands leave your conjoined shafts while the rubbing continued. A moment later you felt something prodding your asshole. Rainbow pushed two fingers inside you and proceeded to deposit the organic lube from her hands to your insides. One hand left to get a new batch of pre while the other continued slowly stretching your orifice.
Rainbow had obviously done this before, still frotting your cock, playing with your ass and lubing you up with the other, all tasks being run seamlessly and simultaneously. You felt your ring burn as she added more fingers to it, trying to stretch it. Rainbow adds another finger and finally her thumb, she then flares her fingers to see how elastic you were, to see whether you were ready.
"You ready? This might hurt a bit"
You look down at the rod still dwarfing your own member and nod in consent, ready to receive her. The cock on cock contact finally ends when Rainbow descends off your prone form and meets the tip of her dick with your still tight hole. You felt the trickle of pre gather at the entrance, and then still wet hands grab both hips. This was followed by a sharp pain in your rear, a surreal feeling of fullness, and the soft lips of Rainbow pushing down on yours.
When the kiss finally broke, you tried to look down, only to see your abdomen showing signs of bulging from the massive cock. The bulge was moving slowly forward until it hit a wall and you let out a pained gasp.
"Shit! you OK?"
Rainbow voiced her concern at the noise you made, still unsure about the size difference being an issue. You assured her that you were OK and it wasn't a pain as much as a large pressure. She seemed to buy your explanation as she retreated her mare dick back along through your rectum, followed by a small pause, followed by a thrust that met the previous point of pressure and pushed several more inches past it.
You tried your best to stifle any noise, lest Rainbow hears and stops fucking you. You must have succeeded as you feel the retreat again, this time not as far. The cock juts forward again and takes your breath away, being speared this deep, the rubbing on your prostate causes you to release. Rainbow looks at you in jealousy, able to achieve release, where she was not.
"OK I’m going to start thrusting now"
Just the news you were after. You feel Rainbow retreat once again, this time only very shallowly, she hardly removed any of the massive cock before trying to bury more within you. She has mild success at this as you feel your guts warp over the cock until you feel her medial ring prod your thoroughly stretched hole.
You grit your teeth knowing what is about to happen, and on the next inward thrust her ring catches onto your hole, and then spreads it the extra inch wider. You let out a howl as your ruined anus grabs weakly at her throbbing member, begging it to not leave your ass.
Your asshole is betrayed by her hips as she pulls back, medial ring popping back out of your now very loose hole. Her hips are forgiven as you receive the lost inches back with interest, watching the grimace on her face as your gut bulged from the cock overload. The next thrust from Rainbow did two things, it buried the cock all the way to the hilt in your slutty hole, and gave you your second climax.
Cum spraying from your own in wild spurts, Rainbow’s cock kept its balls deep pounding of your asshole, spreading your walls atom thin as she fucked you into a pleasure coma. At the vision of your second orgasm Rainbow lost it, she picked your body up and flipped you over, still buried balls deep. She put you on your hands and knees, ready to take out her sexual frustration on your poor ass.
The thrusts were not gentle, they were rough, bone shattering, full shaft length thrusts. Each time the massive cock would retreat until only the tip remained, and then re-enter fully until her balls smacked against your own. On your hands and knees you looked downwards underneath your body, only to have your vision filled with your stomach bulging on each inward thrust, and her cum laden balls, swollen from her failed climaxes before it. The sack almost stretched to the ground it was so big.
The full length thrusts are catching up to your body, having your prostate ravaged by her flared head was making you squirm underneath her. Rainbows thrusts grow shorter and if possible, with more force behind them, her body no longer willing to give up the warm confines of your ass. This either means one of two things, she has exhausted herself of all energy, or she was about to unload several failed orgasms worth of seed into your bowels.
You got your answer only a moment later when you felt a deluge of spunk stretch your pucker even wider than before, and felt your body flood with cum, Your stomach lost all definition and became a jiggly house for the mares seed, stretching beyond all comprehension. Stomach full and unwilling to stretch further, each successive pump and spurt of cum forced her dick to retreat along your colon. This continued, losing an inch in penetration per jet of jizz inserted into your body, until only the widely flared head of Rainbows cock remained trapped.
Suddenly in one motion, the cock was ripped from your asshole, your body flipped back over, and your face starting at the blue hydra before you. You had little time to gain your bearings before your face became painted white from the next stream. You felt hands on the back of your head as your mouth was once again filled with mare dick. Rainbow, still cumming put the last few jets of cum down your throat, filling your belly from the other side.
Rainbow finished her was deserved release and picked you up and placed you on the bed, clean linen be damned. Rainbow curled up next to you and let both your exhausted forms sleep.
"I love you dude"

	
		Aloe in the spa with the Lotus Blossom



The morning sun met your eyes as you start a new day with a smile on your face. The mid morning sun shone brightly through your bedroom window, bathing the room with a golden warm light. Your arms pop as you stretch the joints out after your sleep. resting on the bedside table is a glass of water, you leave one there every night knowing how dry your mouth gets. Heaving your legs over the edge of the bed to reach your drink, your feet come into contact with the light-stained floorboards, warming them. Placing the now empty cup back where it came, you glance upon the clock.
'Damn it!' 
You overslept again, you curse yourself at your tardiness, something that was becoming semi-regular as the year grew longer, the spring air possibly having something to do with it. Quickly putting on your uniform you make your way down stairs and out the door, not before sharing a longing look with the pancake mix you had sitting in your kitchen.
You step outside  and squint through the spring warmth, sun unimpeded by cloud. Making the trek through Ponyville you cant help but notice that the crowds look thinner than they usually do. You reason that everypony has finished their daily duties while you overslept. You reach the door of the Ponyville Spa, you push the door open and ready your apology for the twins.
Over thirty pairs of eyes greet you as you enter, each belonging to a mare of different colour shape and size. Over your time in Equestria you were used to getting looks (being the only of your species will do that) but nothing could have prepared you for the shock of this much attention. You stood frozen at the entrance to the facility until two sets of hooves, blue and pink, ushered you through to the staff area.
'Zank goodness jou are 'ere Anon'
The prench accent of Aloe always set your nerves on edge,  reminding you of the foreign women of your homeland.
'All ze mare is requiring jour service'
Lotus had more trouble adjusting to English-Equestrian, often flubbing her words, Lotus's accent had even thicker accents hidden within, that made every word she spoke sound like silk. Lost in her speech you took some time to comprehend what the twins were saying.
'Wait. EVERYPONY wants my services?!'
'ja, vee have tried to offer hooficure, sauna, spa bath, but to no avail, zey only want ze massage from Anon'
With your duties now known, you nod in agreement and ask the twins to send the first mare to the massage tables. The jump from physical therapy from your old world to masseuse in Equestria was not a big jump, but was still a shift in careers nonetheless. You had to learn to be less clinical in your movements, less strict in your rules, and as such you had removed all rules from your sessions.
You reach to the nearest drawer and pull out the scented oils and display them out, waiting for your first client. You weren't left waiting long as a middle aged mare with light grey fur and white hair and tail made her presence known inside your 'office'
'H-hello?'
'Hello'  you reply ' if you would like to lay down on the table we can begin'
The mare walks up to the table, only to find it much too tall to reach. You mentally facepalm as you forget that these ponies are indeed little.  The mare lets out a 'meep' as, you with well practised movement, scoop up the mare and lay here belly down on the table, muzzle poking through the head hold placed at the end.
I-if you would rub my hooves, t-that would be nice, t-they really hurt'
You pour the vanilla extract oil over your hands and grab hold of the mares left hind hoof. You place both thumbs on the frog of the hoof, with forceful yet gentle pressure you make your way over the appendage. Your efforts are rewarded with the occaisianl leg twitch and stifled mewling noises. The noises, in your mind were adorable and you could feel your face morphing into a goofy smile in response. It always felt good making others feel the same.

'T-the other please'
You hastily comply, taking her other hoof and repeating the motions. The cute noises coming from the grey mare grow into short moans, while not uncommon, the new noises begin to make you flustered, your cheeks glowing red.
Finished with the base of the hoof you make your way up the hock, teasing every centimetre with your careful touch. The mare releases a breath and tenses up, tail beginning to flag. The mare inadvertently gives you a peep show of her most precious area. You continue your duty with professionalism, taking pride in her reactions, an obvious sign that you were doing a fantastic job.
Finished with her hind legs you walk to her front. You apply more vanilla oil and reach for her fore hooves. you start with her left, repeating the process as with her hind hooves. The mare shudders below your smooth movements, her right hoof being used to muffle the moans coming from her. You quickly finish the job with her free hoof and try to pry the mare off her own leg, biting down harder than what must have been comfortable.
As you take hold of the captive hoof, the mare releases it and makes a dive at your hands. Mouth enclosing several of you fingers, her wet tongue licks at each finger individually causing your downstairs to react accordingly. You may be different species, but when a nice mare is slurping all over you hands while moaning lustily, you would be hard to find any straight men regardless of species to not react.
Not really able to continue the massage with your left hand, your right picks up the slack. It continues to push and prod at all the sensitive spots on the mares hoof and she continues suckling at your fingers. Although this situation is uncommon, it is not the first time and most likely not the last, especially with the gender ratio heavily tilted in the mares favour. 
'Okay, hooves are all done'
The mare however continues her fevered sucking of your hand until a moment later when she tenses completely and her hind leg starts trembling like an earth tremor was moving through it. You quickly slip your hand from her mouth, and not a moment too soon as the little mare climaxes causing her teeth to bite together during her release.
The mare coming off her high quickly realised what just happened and looks to jump off the tall table. You reach out and lift her down to the ground, careful to avoid putting her in her own mess she left on the floor. 
'Thankyou, that was, it was.... amazing!'
As the mare trots off back to the receptionist desk, you go to the cleaning cupboard and grab the disinfectant and paper towels, making sure the bench is clean for the next customer. With your back turned to the door while cleaning up the mess you hear it creak open.
'I'm sorry, I'm not ready for the next customer yet, please wait in the reception hall until I'm ready'
'Iz zat ow jou treat jour employer, huh?' 
'Oh, sorry Aloe, just had a difficult customer'
'Ja, I know, I saw ze goofy grin and could smell it on 'er. Jou are very good with jour 'ands ja? Maybe jou give me a massage one time maybe?'
She accompanies her borderline flirting with a giggle and a wink and she exits back through the door. Did Aloe just wink at you? oh god she did. You take a moment to etch that memory into your mind forever before your next client makes their way in.
The mess now cleaned, you stand up and go to greet the next spa attendee. You poke your head around the door and get the attention of the next pony in the cue. A mare with a dark brown coat and black mane is waiting there expectantly. She stands and makes her way over, as she is walking you notice the mare preferring three legs over the other. Her stride shortens whenever the sore leg must put a step in.
The mares progress is slow, she's taken ten seconds to move barely fifteen metres. You move from the doorway toward the mare and reach to pick up the mare. She obliges gratefully. Scooping her up, careful of the sore limb, you trudge back to the massage area with mare in a half fireman lift, like a cat clinging to your shoulder.
You place the mare on the massage table and with a grimace, the mare puts weight on her injured leg.
'Are you alright?'
'I'm OK, but my hoof is a little sore.'
'If that hoof is only a 'little sore', then I'm the princess of Equestria' 
To demonstrate your point you go to reach for the injured leg, only to have the mare pull it away from your grasp.

'Don't worry, I know what I'm doing, it might hurt at first, but I know when I see a hoof cramp and I know how to treat it'
You can see the mare weighing the option in her mind before coming to an answer, without a word she lays down and places her hoof into the palm of your outstretched hand. You don't need to see her face to know she just winced in pain. The heat coming from the leg is immense, like it had been burnt.
'Wow!, how did you hurt your hoof this bad?' You asked the question rhetorically but got an answer anyway.
'I'm in heat'
'Sorry, what was that?'
'I'm in heat'
'Just a bit louder, I can't hear y-'
'I'M IN HEAT!' The mare all but yelled.
You had no idea what that information meant, why would she have hoof cramps if she was in heat.... oh, damn. With the connection made, you glance at the hoof situated on your hand and analyse the situation. The hoof was reddened and swollen, it also looked like there may be some bruising, but with the dark colour of the fur it was hard to tell.
With your free hand you reach for the Aloe oil, good for giving a cooling effect. You pop the cap and slather the outstretched hoof with the liquid. You hear the mare give a groan of relief at the first contact with the oil. You place the cap back on and put the bottle back by the table. Then with your other hand you gently spread the cooling fluid over the swollen part of the hoof. Much to your and her relief the mare was yet to let out any pained gasps, letting you know you were using the right amount of force.
After five minutes of gentle caressing of the swollen area you dared to press your hands around the injured leg. Your hands moved in well practised unison to attempt to move the trapped blood away from the injury. The mare had made a few sounds of discomfort at the start of the treatment but those soon faded into a different sound, one that the mare previous also made. Damn why do all these mares like getting their hooves touched?
The process continued for the next ten minutes, each minute going by, the swell in the leg lowering and the noises from the mare increasing.
'Please...please Fuck me! please'
Stunned from her pleading you take a moment to respond.
 'I'm sorry, but I don't think I can do that, not at work'
The mare nods her head, sobered up by your response. She goes to stand and put weight on her leg, expecting pain she braces and... nothing.
'Wow! thankyou thankyou thankyou' 
The mare beams and she bounds down from the table to the floor not even waiting for you to lift her down. Seeing another happy customer makes you happy too, it almost makes the imminent blue balls you'll be getting tonight worth it.

The rest of the day continues like normal, client comes in complaining of pain or discomfort, you work your magic, client goes away happy and pain free with smiles on their muzzles. There are only a few more awkward incidents of mares getting too happy on the masseuse table, all with the common excuse of 'I'm in heat'. With each incident you grow a little bit more sexually frustrated at the accidental teasing leading to the mares gaining release while you remain unsated.
You continue your job through the day and well into the afternoon until you go to collect the next customer only to find the room vacant.
'Ah, zere jou are!, jou did a vonderful job today anon!'
'Ja, I count many mare walk away satizfied'
'Perhaps, maybe, jou vould like to add two more to that list, ja?
The twins finish their verbal assault on your libido with a pair of winks, not with their eyes. The two walk away to your work station, tails flagged, hips swaying. They leave you gawking at how forward they are both being, then you finally smell it, the same smell from all those aroused mares come back to you at once. You quickly connect the dots, mares in heat make that scent, the same scent that the twins just gave off, therefore the twins are in heat. Oh god, the twins are in heat, aroused and waiting for you in the next room, could this get any better?
'Please 'urry Anon, ve vant our 'ooves massaged' 
Like before, not expecting an answer yet getting one, you all but sprint into the next room the see one sister laying spread eagled on top of the other above your workstation. Aloe was leaking over her sister Lotus both their thick labial  lips interlinked, smooshing against each other. It was the most erotic jigsaw you had ever seen. They both peered around their bodies staring intently at your reaction. You went to go and get a bottle of oil from the cupboards when Aloe spoke.

'Anon, vee 'ave made our own special massage oil, just for jou'
You stare at their union and nod in affirmative, the pair have made their own oil. With their implicit permission given you reach not one, but both hands into the gap between the leaky mounds and smother them with their juices. You take extra care, making sure to completely cover your fingers, touching their open honeypots grinding against your hands and each other. You pull them back to the outstretched hind hooves and grab the left side pair, one of each mare.
At the first touch of the sensitive hoof pad, each girl let out a muffled moan and came. The spray was warm and plentiful, crotch and belly of both mares, and the front of your uniform drenched by the fluids. You let them ride out their climax while gently caressing and prodding the hind hooves of both girls. With the extra height and size of your body you were able to see everything the twins did while simultaneously rubbing their twitching legs. The girls had began a kiss at the start of their shared climax, this kiss was still going as they grinded through their orgasm.
'Anon' gasped an out of breath Aloe, 'Vee zink it iz time to fuck us, ja?'
You don't think you've agreed more with anything in your entire life. You hastily remove your uniform and lower your face to the twin sisters joined mounds. You aggressively mash your face into the ass of both ponies and savour the juices leaking directly from the font. At the touch of your tongue four legs snap to your head like rubber bands to hold you in place. Using the trick you used back on earth, you recite the alphabet with your tongue sticking out, pleasuring the mares with your skill.
'ANON! VEE. VANT. JOUR. DICK'
Holy shit, OK, time to stop teasing. You pry your head from their lower lips and stand to your full height, you tower over them, and for a moment you feel the size difference may be too great. Looking at the sisters embracing each other tightly put those fears to rest. They wanted the dick, so they will get it. You pull the twins closer to the edge of the table and rest the tip of your manhood at their entrances.
'Um, who do I choose?'
'Both' They said in unison.
With your new goal to please both mares at once you carefully push forward, trying to push past both entrances and rub your rod along side both sets of puffy outer lips. Their moans encouraging you, you continue to hotdog their vaginal lips with your dick. That was until Lotus arched her back and lifted herself a few inches higher. The bottom mares lips becoming the only to come in contact with your cock.
Not sensing this movement until it was too late, you savagely thrust your hips forward and are met with the most pleasant resistance. Lotus's nether lips stretched widely around your manhood as she let out a gasp of pleasured pain. The tightness you suddenly felt around you was immense as you continued to pound into the mare who was writhing in forced pleasure.
Aloe knew what he sister had done when she felt the absence of your cock at her entrance followed by the gasp from Lotus. She intended to use it.

'Not playing fair Sister? You vill 'ave to be punished ja?'
Her 'punishment' was Aloe tuning her body 180 degrees so Lotus's head was sandwiched between her sisters thighs, and by the sounds coming from Aloe you could guess what she was doing. Aloe's noises ceased quickly as she also turned her neck down and stuck her long broad tongue out. Now with every thrust you not only met Lotus's inner sanctum, you also got the feel of Aloe's tongue running across the length of your meat. Aloe was changing the areas she licked as to maximise the amount of mixed juices she could collect. You were nearing the edge and tried to warn the mares in the firing zone, but it seems your erratic thrusts had already warned the mares of your impending climax.
'Do it Anon, vee vant it.'
With the permission given you thrust deeply and released, you only got one burst inside your target as you pulled out to spray the face and backside of the twins. This idea was stolen however when Aloe jumped forward and latched her muzzle around half of your spasming cock. Cock pressed tightly to the entrance to Aloe's throat, you fired the thick volleys straight into the belly of the prench mare, earning a satisfied sigh from one sister and an impatient whinny from the other.
You pulled from the mouth of the pink mare to give Lotus her half of the climax, with the last few shots you hit her backside and inside her tunnel as you plunged inward again. There was no talking on the massage table, only three sets of laboured breathing. Aloe turned her body back around to meet her sisters flushed face.
'I am sorry, sister, I needed it zo bad'  spoke the blue mare, breath beginning to return.
'Zat iz OK Lotus, I vill 'ave ze next one'
You pulled out from the warm embrace of Lotus's tunnel and were met with the stares of both mares as their lips wrapped around each other once more, your cock no longer an obstacle. Showing strength you didn't know she had, Lotus manhandles her sister into position so her sisters cunt was facing your flaccid cock. Lotus craned her neck forward and planted a wet kiss right into the opened nether lips of her sister, while from the sounds from the other end of the table, Aloe did the same with Lotus's messy hole.
Lotus lowered he head back to resting as she eyed your cock grow nearer to its goal, she pried he sisters lips apart to show you her even pinker inside. You pressed against the warmth and felt the lips stretch at your entry, you widened your stance ready to push onward and inward. Lotus had other plans as she pulled her sisters crotch flush to her face. You however were to late yet again to notice this and found Aloe's 'other' hole being stretched wide.
If you thought Lotus's pussy was tight, then Aloe's ass turned coal into diamond. Her shriek of pain was muffled between her sister legs. You began to pull out in fear of injury, but as your progress through her rectum reversed she pulled her muzzle from her sister.

'N-no, please put it back in'
Lotus's eyes met yours from below and gave a nod. Looking at a gift horse in the mouth you thrust gently back into Aloe's behind. Not much of your length could fit inside the vice device, but you found more ground in the hole each time you thrust. Sisters eating each other and your cock stuck in the best place its ever been, you pause, then start fucking harder.
'OH! Wreck my ass, ruin me!'
The dirty words from the prench accent fuelled your lust filled thrusts, each thrust earning Lotus a slap to the snout from your balls. If the blue mare minded she didn't vocalise it as she kept eating away at her sisters pussy.
The tightness of the hole as well as the sounds coming from the twins set your fuse a bit shorter than you would have liked, and it showed with your thrusts losing their consistency and growing erratic. With a grunt you slammed deep into Aloe's ass and seeded her hole. Much like before however you only got a few good jets into your main goal as Lotus displayed her strength by pushing you hips back until with a pop you exited Aloe's now gaping butthole.
You didn't have much time to process this however as your cock found a new warmth, the throat of Lotus gagged and spasmed over the cock that just came from her sisters asshole. The same sister whose cunt was flexing around a cock that wasn't there, trying to milk the invisible dick as she experienced another climax. You continued to fire cum down the throat of the blue pony, she was taking it like a champ, swallowing each load as it entered, her throat reflexively trying to clear the intruder. You pulled back, your orgasm over. Lotus took a gulp of fresh air as the penis blocking her airways was removed.
A few minutes passed, each participant getting their breath back, especially Lotus. Noticing nether pony had moved, you looked down at the two mares and were met by the twins dozing off, heads still buried in their siblings privates. With a small chuckle you lifted Aloe off of Lotus and placed her side by side and face to face. You put your uniform pants back on and went to go fetch the bubblebath. For the two ponies and you, it was spa time.
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		Fluttershy on assertiveness



Fluttershy smiled as she rocked back and forth in her chair. For the first time in ages the yellow mare wasn't afraid of speaking her mind. She would no longer be the doormat of those selfish enough to take advantage of her. The gift of confidence given to her by none other than the massive Minotaur man, Iron Will. The best part was that with her newfound inner strength she took advantage of someone else for once, exploiting the bovines no fee guarantee of being 100% satisfied with her transformation. 
Fluttershy remembered the stunned look on the grey beasts face as she denied payment only to extend a hoof of friendship and invite Iron Will over to her cottage for tea. She didn't know why she invited him over, perhaps Fluttershy felt sorry for cheating him, or maybe because he resembled and animal. Fluttershy 'liked' animals.
Fluttershy heard heavy hoof steps trail up to her door. She leaped to her hooves to let her visitor inside but was met face-to-navel with the Minotaur as he opened the door to let himself in. Fluttershy nearly relapsed at the sudden realisation she was alone with such a large, strong, powerful animal. Instead of fear she felt ... excitement?
"Hello, Fluttershy!" roared Iron Will. "I'm impressed at the stunt you pulled today, that took real guts" he continued, getting straight to the point.
"Y-You knew?! I'm sorry. I knew I shouldn't have done---" rambled the yellow pony into a whisper.
The Minotaur sniffed at the air, the ring in its nose flapping about as he did so. His eyes traced around the room before meeting the light blue of the pony he was speaking with. He noticed this smell as arousal, perhaps he had caught her at a bad time. Iron Will thought about how to respond to Fluttershy's apologetic rambling, he decided bluntness was the best option.
"Y'know Fluttershy, one of my teachings say that if someone has wronged you, you should make them pay. So pay me in cash, or lemme smash!"
Fluttershy came to her senses.
"Oh, if that's what you want, sure" Fluttershy said with full enthusiasm to the cause.
Iron Will couldn't believe it, he used that line to make the cash option seem better, he never would have imagined someone would take him up on the offer. With his mind working at dial up speeds, Fluttershy got busy, licking with her dainty tongue around the sheathe of the male standing above her. The Minotaur flesh was very receptive to her whims and responded accordingly, sheathe plumping and stallion hood deploying, growing thicker as it extended. Still nuzzling the base of the Minotaur pride, the aroused mare dug her snout into the bulls testicles.
A grunt from the bull accompanied a strong hand wrapping itself firmly within her pink locks. Iron Will dragged the mare from base to tip, the journey taking several seconds, each passing inch widening the sky blue eyes of the mare below. Fluttershy was soon nose to tip with the largest endowment she had ever seen, not even during bear mating season had she seen anything bigger. She estimated the size at around two feet long and four inches across at the base. The realisation of what she had agreed to finally set in... and she couldn't be more aroused.
Iron Will wasted no time or words separating the mares lips around his bullcock, not stopping until he heard the first of many gags from the mare. He relented his pushing and held her at the same distance to let the mare adjust to the pre drooling throat stretcher. 
At the bulls sudden reluctance to pull Fluttershy's face all the way down. The mare decided to take action into her own...  throat. Easing her way down the thickness she continued her task until her nose bumped into the thick muscle that was the bulls sheathe. Fluttershy wasn't 100% satisfied however so she reached for the bulls other hand to meet the first and motioned for the male to use her face like a fucktoy.
The Minotaur got the hint, and used his newfound knowledge quickly, the mare fought off dizziness as two feet of bull penis exited her esophagus. The bulls flesh was glistening with Fluttershys spit and with eyes meeting eyes the penis lanced into the warm confines once again. The action was met with choked gags from the mare and she was given relief from the intrusive meat, If only for a moment.
On this went, the pushing and pulling of the mares head into the crotch of the hulking Minotaur, the only noises were the panting from the bull and the wet gagging moans from the mare, thoroughly enjoying getting her face raped. The thrusts hit a crescendo and with one final pull, Iron Wills cock fully vanished within the mares throat, sheath and all.
Fluttershy, through her crossed tear filled eyes saw the bulls balls tense and relax, and a few seconds later she knew why, Surges of thick goo were launched through the bullcock. So thoroughly penetrated she didn't even get to taste the bulls produce. That was until she did. Fluttershy was confused at the salty taste, if she could taste him then... Her train of though was derailed when she felt the burning in her nose, the hot cum had filled all available space and had launched into her sinuses.
Cum painted both partners stomachs, one on the inside and one on the outer. The bull didn't pull back however he continued to shoot his load deep into Fluttershy, only for her to reject it and it splatter against his belly. 
Fluttershy tensed and showered her floor with essence of her own, the sensation of getting her throat pummelled enough to send her over the edge. She let out a gasp for air as the bull extracted himself from her neck only to shoot one last stream onto the mares teary face. Their eyes met each other once again.
"Wow" they both said in unison.
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		ScrewingwithSFM's Birthday



Three  loud knocks on your cabin door was what woke you on this day, This day was a special day, it was the one that signified the turning of a page on your book of life, it was your birthday. You scampered down the stairs in order to see who was at your home. Foregoing a shirt you swing you door open to meet half the gaze of the local post-mare.

"Good morning Anon!!!, Happy Birthday!" 

The mailmare reaches for a hug, and due to your shortend stature, you are crushed between the light gray bosom of the mare. While desperatly gasping for breath you feel something not quite mare-like press against your front. You see, when you entered this colourful world of technicolour creatures you were very quick to find that mares were gifted with both sets of genitalia, however that is a story for another time.
You realise that you have been released from the hold of the grey mare when she fishes out a blue envelope with a rainbow pattern emblazoned on its back.

"This is for you, I think its from Rainbow Dash" 

Derpy's smile meets your deadpan look. You try to be patient with the mare but she makes it hard sometimes.  You reply your thanks and close the door as she flies off. Ripping open the letter you find a handwritten note.

'Hey stud. I'll be over with your present when I finish work, Don't eat dinner I'll have something for you'
-Dash

You blush, knowing what Rainbow means with her note. Rainbow was a very athletic mare and had the attitude to go with it, confident and outgoing her first reaction to meeting you was to ask you back to her house for some funtimes. Her being 8ft tall left her endowments literally in your face, it didn't take long to accept her offer. That night you had learned about how pony magic worked, it allowed large objects to enter not so large places and it gave feelings that you were very excited to feel again. With what lay ahead planned, you decide to get everything ready.

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------
It was mid afternoon when Rainbow entered your house, Having given her a set of keys when you got the place you basically gave her right to enter as she pleases. She finds you sitting on your lounge reading a book.

"Hey Anon, I've got your present"

Rainbow reaches into her pant pocket and retrieves a blindfold.

"But you have to put this on the get it"

She hands you the fabric and you eagerly tie it around your head so your vision is removed. You hear the untying of a belt and a thump of heavy material falling to the floor. You hear some more fiddling happening in front of you and start to smell what is undoubtedly Rainbows stallionhood.
Rainbow reaches down to unwrap your eyes. If you weren't aroused already the sight in front of you makes sure you are. There stands Rainbow smirking at you, holding her cock aloft due to its size. You glance at her balls, each the size of a small melon, hanging low in its sack closer to her knees than her body. Your eyes travel along her length and finally rest at the tip where clear liquid is forming. Tied around it is a bright red ribbon.

"Care to unwrap your gift?"

Your reaction was that of a starving man to food. Your hands grab and grasp at anything they can reach, one hand caressing her balls, the other squeezing around her sheath. While your hands are busy you take the head of the massive pole into your mouth and start suckling. You feel a hand at the back of your head, not pushing but rather guiding you onto her shaft. You other hand joins the one at her sheath to start pumping the length not in your mouth.
Rainbows' hand leaves you for a moment and you look up. she pulls at the ribbon currently being drooled on. Is she trying to remove it? You are mistaken as she loosens it enough to slide it further down her cock. Now nestled nest to her medial ring she speaks up.

"if you can make it that far, you will get a very, very special reward" 

You look at how far she placed your target and your eyes cross, she must be asking you to swallow at least 20 inches of hard horsecock. Not one to run down a challenge you resume your duty, pushing down starting to break down the resistance to your throat. You would push down every few seconds until you felt a gag forming, then you would retract and continue sucking around the senstitve head.
Your ministrations weren't being unappreciated, by the evidence of Rainbow's moans. You tested the waters of your throat once more and felt the muscle give way to the intruder. Swallowing several inches you begin to feel pressure in your neck. Your hands leave Rainbows length to feel at your throat. you can feel the blood pulse through the bulge in your throat as well as the thick head expand and retract with each pulse. You pull back to gain some breath and when your lungs recover, push yourself down again, spearing yourself on Rainbow. 
Hands still on your own neck you squeeze and rub at her length through your skin and are rewarded with rainbows cockhead flaring out and... no climax? You look down at her length to see the ribbon tied around the medial ring is stopping your treat from coming out. Reaching your hands to untie the fabric is met with Rainbow slapping them away.

"Like I said, Reward if you can make it."

More determined than ever you resurface for air and skewer your throat down the cock in front of you, this causes you to gag, throat rippling around Rainbows length. This causes a breathless moan from the mare, it seems shes already on edge from her failed orgasm previously. You continue through your gag reflex for a few more minutes, each time finding yourself stretched deeper over her cock, reaching halfway toward that red loop of cloth.
Rainbow hits the wall once more as her body spasms and cock flares out once more. This time you notice it, out the corner of your eye her once overly large balls are increasing in size! They each have to be as big as your head now. It seems her failed climaxes are giving her literal blue balls. With every throb sent through her junk those balls swell even more until finally at the size of large watermelons they stop.
Cock still lodged deeply you look up and see Rainbows face screwed in concentration. She very clearly wants to cum but is holding herself back for you. You reach out for her arms and guide them to the back of your head and in the moment of realisation or what you mean thanks you. The moment is lost on you hwever as those atheletic arms prove stronger that your narrow throat. What feels to be at least a foot of hard cockflesh enteres your throat. Without even being given time to gag your head is thrown back, and then your vision is filled with  a blue stomach as her poweful hips start to fuck your face.
Her thrust continue getting deeper until her balls smack into your upper chest and the makeshift cockring enters your mouth. With every thrust popping her ring into and out of your lips you imagine it wont be long for her. With that knowledge you prepare yourself to be blasted with her cum. No amount of preparing could stop your eyes bulging as with one final push her hips meet your chin, sheath and all snug inside you, thick medial ring pushing against your throat. 

"Here's your treat"

Face flush against her groin and with 2 feet of cock inside you, you feel the thick blasts of cum fill you. You feel it settle quickly in your stomach and begin to bloat it with her seed. the stream begins to taper as she pulls back, only to jam her crotch to your face once more, the action reigniting the jets of cum. Eventually though even that cannot keep her climax going and she loosens her grip on your head. You slide off her softening length in order to breathe once more. With steady gulps of air you gradually bring yourself back to normal breathing only to hear the snores of the mare sleeping next to you. You manoeuvre your bloated belly in order to lay next to her, already thinking about you next birthday.
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