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		Description

The Apple family is known for having genetics that make them larger than the average pony. But Apple Bloom and her cousin Babs got those genetics in spades, growing to massive size and sporting a massive stallionhood to boot. When the two meet, Babs introduces her to a hot new sex toy, and her fetish that comes with them.
Contains Futa, insect, mini-giantess, lots of cum. Also  vore, crushing and insertion of micro synthetic ponies.
Characters are 18 and anthro.
Inspired by Megapone’s “Big Mare on Campus” and Unideal’s “Large and in Charge"
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Apple Bloom never particularly cared for Apple Family Reunions. It wasn’t that she hated socializing with her extended family. In fact, she rather liked most of them. But Apple Bloom felt uncomfortable in front of large crowds, even her own family. This was due to the fact that Apple Bloom was a hyper, a rare genetic condition that caused her to develop both mare and stallion parts, and to grow much taller than everypony else. Standing at close to twelve feet tall, she towered over her more reasonably-sized relatives by a considerable amount. She was always the center of attention when she was around, and could tell that many of her relatives considered her to be an embarrassment.
The Apple family had dealt with her condition as best they could. They had gotten Rarity to make her a set of custom clothes so she didn’t have to walk around in rags. They had carved out a proportionally sized bedroom for her out in the auxiliary cellar, and had learned to account for her large appetite by making sure there was always plenty of food for her. 
Apple Bloom knew despite her abnormality, her family still loved her dearly. Even still, her condition brought many problems with it. Her 18 inch-long penis was easily ten times more virile than that of a normal pony and constantly begged for release. Her cantaloupe-sized testicles constantly churned up oceans of seed up within her nuts, and left her almost constantly pent up. Yet despite her near constant need for sexual stimulation, she knew she could never make love to a normal sized pony, her powerful body would tear them to shreds in an instant. To make matters even worse, her immediate family disapproved of her want to masturbate on an hourly basis, calling it a ‘bad habit to get into.’ But she felt she had little choice in the matter.
Apple Bloom hovered around the edges of the Sweet Apple Acres reunion, watching the normal-sized ponies celebrate. Nopony seemed to mind she was gone, and that was for the best. Big Macintosh was the real family hero and the family talked him up as often as they could. At a strapping 7 feet tall, he proudly showed the Apple family’s genetics off, without having an unsightly chromosomal mutation.
Apple Bloom figured she had made her mandatory appearance and sampled enough Apple-based food to make a smaller pony sick, so she quietly skulked off to the cellar, entered her underground bedroom and locked the door. She plopped down onto her mattress and smiled. It was nice and soft, the springs had really held up despite the enormous strain put on them on a nightly basis. The custom-made bed had been specifically designed to hold her massive form.
Apple Bloom took off her socks and shoes, and let out a happy sigh. The freshly washed sheets felt nice against her feet. She just sat in the dark as the meal in her belly churned and bubbled. She was super horny, but that was par for the course. Her enormous, yellow cock was seldom sated, and she contemplated having a quick wank before drifting off to sleep for the rest of the reunion. She slowly unzipped her tight pants, when a rapid knocking on the door broke her from her stupor. Apple Bloom quickly re-zipped herself and sat up, shifting out of bed to appease whomever it was that was knocking. “Hold on. I’m comin’.” She opened the door and saw it was Derpy Hooves, the mailpony. 
“Whoa!” Derpy looked up to take Apple Bloom’s massive form. “Your family wasn’t kidding when they said you had a growth spurt.”
“Oh, Hi Derpy.” Apple Bloom knelt down so she could talk to her face to face. “You got a package for me?”
“Yup!” Derpy nodded. “All the way from your cousin in Manehatten. Sorry it’s a little late. It got lost in the mail.” She handed Apple Bloom the box. “Enjoy!”
“Thanks.” Apple Bloom took the box with one hand. “Hey, uh how’s the party going out there?” 
“Oh it’s great!” said Derpy. “Everypony is having a really good time. You should go up there. It’s fun!”
Apple Bloom sighed. “I can’t. Most of my extended family hates me.”
“Is it because you’re different?” asked Derpy.
Apple Bloom gave a sober nod. “I just wish I had somepony like me I could talk to who understood what it was like to be a hyper."
“I’m sorry.” said Derpy sadly. “I used to have trouble fitting in because I was a little different as well, do you want to talk to me about your problems?”
Apple Bloom sighed. Derpy was such an innocent little thing. Apple Bloom really didn’t feel like she could talk to her about her problems without corrupting the bubbly gray pony. “It’s fine. ” Apple Bloom held up a hand. “Besides, you’ve got loads of mail to deliver. I don’t want to hold you up.”
“Okay. It was nice talking with you!” Derpy waved goodbye and walked up the cellar stairs.
Apple Bloom closed the door and carefully opened the box. Inside were a few pounds of molding putty, a plastic press in the shape of a pony, several carving tools, a toaster oven, and a hand-written instruction manual. Apple Bloom picked up the list and began to read. “Make Your Very Own Pony Village Kit.” She read off the label. “Step one: Put the plaster into the mold and press.”
Apple Bloom picked up the press and jammed a couple ounces of plaster into it, creating a featureless gray pony. She looked at the instructions and read step two, which simply said: ‘adorn as desired'. She picked up the carving tools, which were dwarfed by her oversized hands, and carefully carved Derpy’s cutie mark into the miniature’s flanks. Apple Bloom chuckled as she began carving in more details on the tiny pony. She made sure to add her messy, blonde hair, her happy smile, and, of course, her unique set of eyes.
Apple Bloom giggled at how cute the tiny figure looked. She picked up the instructions and read step three. “Place the miniature into the ‘Magic Oven’ for around five minutes.” Apple Bloom picked up the toaster oven and placed her carving of Derpy inside. She watched with intent as the miniature started to harden from soft, malleable plaster into a solid form. When the timer dinged, Apple Bloom carefully pulled out her tiny creation with a pair of tongs. She was amazed at the quality of work the oven had produced. It was almost a spitting image of the bubbly mailmare. Apple Bloom proudly set the miniature down on her desk.
Apple Bloom smiled and started working on another miniature. This time one of Applejack. She was very happy with her gift. It gave her a creative distraction, something for her to do in her spare time besides masturbating. Apple Bloom worked for almost an hour, and created almost a dozen ponies, when she heard a knock on her door again. 
“Who could that be?” Apple Bloom wondered. Certainly no pony at the reunion cared enough to want to talk to her. She opened her door, only to find it completely filled with the body her cousin Babs, who was also twelve feet tall and sporting a huge bulge in her tight trousers. Apple Bloom couldn’t believe it, Babs was a hyper!
“So this is where you scurried off too, huh?” Babs said. “They keep you locked up in the cellar?” She teased.
“Babs!” Apple Bloom embraced her cousin. She hadn’t seen her in almost five years, back when they were in high school. “You’re a hyper too?”
“Yup!” Babs flexed her powerful muscles. “Pretty cool, huh? One day, I’m four foot ten, three months later, I’m pushing twelve. But let me tell you, growing an entire penis was NOT fun.”
“I hear that. It was really uncomfortable.” Apple Bloom smiled. It was a small relief to her, knowing that she wasn’t the only ‘freak’ in the family. “So what are you doing here?”
“I came to see if the rumors were true. To see if you really were a hyper.” Babs looked behind her, as if making sure she hadn’t been followed. “It looks like they were.”
“You okay, Babs?” You wanna come in?” asked Apple Bloom.
“Okay.” Babs smiled and entered the room, making sure to latch the door shut behind her. She looked over at the desk. “I see you got the package I sent you.”
“Oh, the miniature set? Sure did.” said Apple Bloom. “Thanks, Babs. It’s fun. I’ve already made a whole lot of my friends and family with it.”
Babs walked over to Apple Bloom’s desk and placed a small wooden box next to Apple Bloom’s miniatures. Babs peered down at the tiny figurines and chuckled. “I see you’ve been busy with it.”
“Yeah, I just got it an hour ago.” said Apple Bloom. 
“You’ve spent the last hour down here? Not a fan of family get-togethers, I take?”
Apple Bloom frowned. “They’re alright, I guess. I like everypony, but I’m a stinkin’ hyper. When everyone gawks at the sight of you, you always end up as a bit of an outsider. I dunno,” Apple Bloom shrugged. “I love my family a lot. They’ve always been there for me, but you know… They’re ordinary ponies, I’m a freak. It just kinda… I don’t know. I just feel a bit out of place. I’m not really comfortable around normal ponies…” She said as she lay back down on her mattress.
“I’m not a normal pony. You’re not uncomfortable around me, are ya?” Babs glided right next to her. Babs was a lot chubbier than Apple Bloom, and a lot more well-endowed, but she moved with an almost predatory grace. She prowled closer and closer to Apple Bloom, sporting a sly smirk on her face.
“Uh, What are you doing, Babs?” Apple Bloom gulped.
“You know what it’s like being a hyper.” said Babs “Your massive stallionhood always lusts, always begs for that sweet release, and you feel like you’ve gotta rub one out every hour or you’re gonna explode, right?”
“That’s a little personal…” Apple Bloom blushed “But… Yeah. Applejack says I’m not supposed too, though.”
Babs looked under the bed and saw a carpet of hundreds of semen-stained paper towels. “I see you always do what sister dearest says.”
“I can’t help it. You know what it’s like being a hyper.” Apple Bloom started slowly shuddering.
“I do know.” said Babs “That’s why I’m here.” Babs climbed into bed with Apple Bloom, causing her shudders to turn shivers as she suddenly found her hefty cousin on top of her, her watermelon-sized breasts right above her face. Babs whispered in her ear. “I came here to ask if you wanted to ‘experiment’ with your problem. You’re a hyper, I’m a hyper. Normal ponies just can’t get the job done. You know what I’m talking about?” She purred.
Apple Bloom gasped. “We can’t! We’re cousins!”
“But we’re also the only hypers we know.” Babs said seductively. “Don’t you remember what sex was like before you became so well endowed?”
“Ah’m still a virgin…” Apple Bloom mumbled, her face turning almost as red as her hair.
“Even better.” Babs grinned. “You don’t want to die that way, do you?”
“No.” Apple Bloom slumped even further back. “But, what if we get caught?” 
Babs laughed. “Apple Bloom, you’re so cute when you worry. No pony is going to check on us. Your immediate family is gonna be swamped with the reunion, and nopony else cares about us. Besides, when are you going to get an opportunity to have sex with a real pony again?”
“I guess so…” Apple Bloom could feel the excitement building between her legs. She felt like saying no would be the right thing to do, but Babs just looked so inviting. She just couldn’t decline.
“Before we get started, I want to show you something.” Babs got off of Apple Bloom, stood up, stretched, and walked over to the wooden chest she had left sitting on the desk. Babs beckoned Apple Bloom over.
Apple Bloom got up and walked over to the desk. She looked curiously at the unmarked box and her ears perked up. She could have sworn she had heard a faint cry coming from inside.
“Open it.” Babs grinned with sadistic anticipation.
As Apple Bloom slowly cracked the lid, the faint sobbing grew louder, but stopped suddenly as the lid was fully opened. About two dozen, two-inch tall miniature ponies were inside, and one of them was moving! He looked at up Apple Bloom and let out something resembling a gasp, his tiny face absolutely filled with terror. 
“Huh, I guess that one didn’t go into sleep mode properly.” Babe shrugged.
Apple Bloom gasped “What are these?”
“Little Ponies. Just like the ones I sent you. I wanted it to be a surprise.” Babs smiled. “They’re plastic when you don’t need them, and fleshy when you do. Isn’t it amazing what they can do with enchanting these days?”
“Where’d you get them? I aint’ never seen nothing like these in Ponyville.”
Babs dipped her fingers into the box and sifted through the sea of plastic bodies. “It’s a fad that’s caught on in Manehatten. It’s a modified version of a popular hobby set. It’s for ponies who like to make little cities using these things, sort of like an ant farm. I know a guy, who knows girl, who’s got a guy working for her who’s got a bootleg enchantment workshop setup in his garage in order to remove the ‘safety protocols’ on these things.”
Apple Bloom wasn’t listening. She was too busy examining the terrified figurine. “How do you make em’ move like that?” She asked.
“You simply say the code word, and they come to life.” Babs leaned close to the box of miniatures and clearly spoke the word “Squiddley-doodlefluffer.” The rest of the miniatures sprung to life and immediately began screaming. Babs closed her index fingers around one of the miniatures and plucked him out of the box. “Shh.” she teased, using a finger on her opposite hand to stroke the tiny pony’s mane. “It’s okay…. for now.”
Babs moved the hand that held the tiny pony above Apple Bloom until he was dangling cutely right above her muzzle. “Well, what do you think? Isn’t he cute?” Babs asked.
Apple Bloom looked on in bewilderment. “He’s so lifelike. I take it that these things are hard to make?” Apple Bloom asked.
“Nope. They’re a dime-a-dozen. Some hobbyists will make entire model cities full of thousands of these things.” said Babs. “The putty is cheap, too. So once you have a modified oven, you’re all set.”
“Why’z the oven gotta be modified?” asked Apple Bloom.
“Because on official sets there are fail-safes, so they only work with the miniature kits they’re sold with. They deactivate otherwise. You gotta modify the oven if you want to play with them properly.”
Apple Bloom looked up. “W-what do you mean by that?” Although she feared she already knew the answer.
“Since becoming a hyper, I haven’t been able to have sex. Normal ponies would be destroyed by my massive cock. And standard masturbation gets old after a while, so I’ve been using these ‘disposable’ ponies as a way to spice up my lonely evenings.” 
Apple Bloom gasped. “Ya mean you’ve been usin’ em’ as sex toys!?”
“Yup! I figured if I couldn’t fuck anything without crushing it, I may as well use expendable ponies I could crush without consequence.”
“That’s awful!” said Apple Bloom. “How could you?”
“Look, It’s not like they’re really alive or nothing. Their movement is just an enchantment, a spell giving pre-programmed responses to things going on around them. They’re just a variation of a ‘Come-to-Life spell.'”
“Ya mean like the ponies in a video game? Like the ones Button Mash plays?”
“Exactly. It’s some sort of artificial intelligence.” Babs assured. “With enough time I could program them to do whatever I felt like. But they don’t tend to last long enough for me to bother.”
“Okay, I guess if they’re not real ponies,” Apple Bloom yielded. “...But don’t they get stuck in your insides?”
“No, these are a modified foal’s toy, remember? No parent wants their kid exposed to a huge choking hazard like these. So they have a failsafe. If they’re exposed to temperatures close to the average body heat, they start to break down. Course, mine are modified to last a little while.”
“I don’t know…” said Apple Bloom.
“Trust me, Cuz. You haven’t lived until you’ve shoved one of these things where the sun don’t shine.” Babs deposited the tiny pony back into the box and closed the lid. “But, if it bothers you, we can always experiment without them.”
“So. Um.” Apple Bloom rubbed her shoulder. “What do ya want me to do? I’ve never done this before…”
“Just do what comes naturally.” said Babs. “I’m sure you’ll be great.”
“I don’t know where to start.” Apple Bloom gulped. “You think maybe, you could lead?”
“Sure.” Babs smiled. “Let’s start slow.” Babs reached out and slipped her nimble fingers underneath her cousin’s shirt. Apple Bloom’s belly was covered in soft fur, so Babs’ fingers were easily able to stroke and caress her tender skin with ease. Babs could feel Apple Bloom’s powerful abdominals. Her chest was extremely well toned, which made sense given that she was not only a hyper, but also a hard-working farm pony. Babs looked giddy in anticipation, and Apple Bloom couldn’t blame her. Both of them were still technically virgins in a sense. Sure, Babs had taken a lot of dick back when she was normal, and their dicks had disgorged literal lakes of cum, but not once had they had an opportunity to use their gigantic cocks on somepony else. This was a big moment for both of them. Babs corralled Apple Bloom over to her bed, prompting her to lie down.
Apple Bloom gave a content sigh. She let the soft mattress take her in as Babs lovingly caressed her stomach. She was slightly tense, due to her fear of getting caught, but she couldn’t deny the belly rub was rather comforting.
“So is your dick as big as mine?” Babs asked out of nowhere. Babs’ hands quietly reached down and unbuttoned her cousin’s shorts.
“I…” Apple Bloom was a little shocked at her cousin’s bluntness and opened her mouth to speak. But before she could say anything, Babs deposited a tiny blue pony onto Apple Bloom's massive breasts, which were struggling to contain themselves in her oversized custom-made T-shirt. The pony just stood paralyzed, too terrified to even attempt a mad dash to escape his enormous master. “What’s he doing here?” Apple Bloom panted as her thick, yellow stallionhood slowly became aroused. 
“Whatever you want him to.” said Babs. “He’s yours to play with. You get to decide whether he ‘lives or dies’.” Babs made air quotes with her fingers.
“Oh, um. Okay.” Apple Bloom nervously stared at the tiny pony.
Babs gazed at her cousin’s massive bulge as she slowly unzipped her shorts. The fur of her pubic area was soaked in some sort of musk that smelled faintly of applesauce. Even the miniature on Apple Bloom’s chest took notice of the scent, eliciting even more concern from him. Babs’ eyes widened as she pulled down the shorts as if she were opening an ancient tomb. She had never seen a more godly cock, with the exception of her own of course. It was amazing how packed into her shorts Apple Bloom’s it was. Babs imagined she kept it so compacted as to not make her family feel uncomfortable. Sensing it was now free from its constraints Apple Bloom’s penis practically tripled in size. The sweet aroma in the air increased to an overwhelming level. 
The tiny pony looked over Apple Bloom’s steep chest and saw the gigantic monolith jutting out of his captor’s pants. He yelped and attempted to scamper down Apple Bloom’s mountainous breasts, only to be snatched up by Babs’ dexterous fingers. “Where do you think you’re going?” She teased.
“Don’t hurt him!” gasped Apple Bloom.
“Of course not. He’s all yours.” Babs deposited the pony near Apple Bloom’s belly button, before returning her attention to Apple Bloom’s mighty penis, which was like a big, yellow banana. She sensually ran her fingers across it, causing Apple Bloom to shudder. “You like that?” Babs asked.
“Y-yeah.” Apple Bloom shivered. “I-I’ts a lot different when somepony else is doin’ it.”
“Oh, yeah… That’s it. It’s getting nice and big.” Babs cooed as she slowly stroked Apple Bloom stallionhood. 
“I-it does that when I get real pent-up like this…”
“If you think I’m good, you want to see what these things can do?” Babs reached into the box, pulled out a trio of miniatures and placed them on Apple Bloom’s quivering cock. “Order them to pleasure you."
Apple Bloom stared at the figurines now precariously balancing on her penis and gently mumbled. “Uhh…stroke the thing you’re standing on, if y’all wouldn’t mind…”
The ponies looked up at Apple Bloom with a confused look on their faces.
“Here, let me.” Babs loomed over the miniatures with an evil, toothy grin. “Pleasure her cock, worms or I’ll swallow you whole!” Her warm breath rushed over them. The terrified ponies immediately started rubbing Apple Bloom’s tender skin with their hands. Babs smirked as the tiny slaves put all their effort into getting Apple Bloom off. “Got to be firm with them.”
Apple Bloom was only half-listening. Their caresses felt incredible. The way their tiny fingers massaged each individual nerve ending was causing Apple Bloom to lose control of herself. Her gigantic stallionhood sprang straight up like a mighty obelisk, the trio of miniatures clung for dear life. Apple Bloom moaned and involuntarily thrust her hips into the air, throwing the tiny ponies all over her abdominal muscles. One unlucky pony was trapped between her cock and her chest and was flattened into paste, but Apple Bloom didn’t even notice. Apple Bloom started oozing a fountain worth a thick pre from her cock slit. “Oooo. They do feel really good."
“Glad you think so. But that's nothing.” said Babs. “You want me do show you what I usually do with em’?”
“Sure…” Apple Bloom panted through the pleasure as the tiny slaves continued massaging the glans of her cock. “Show me what they can do.”
Babs grabbed a hold of her cousin’s enormous stallionhood, snatching out of the grasp of the tiny miniatures massaging it. Apple Bloom watched with intent as Babs gently picked up a yellow miniature from her her belly button and dangled him in front of her face. “Oh yeah, this one looks nice.” She purred.
The Tiny pony gasped as he realized what Babs was doing. He started yelling and crying in a nonsensical language as Babs moved him closer and closer to his doom. Holding her cousin’s enormous erection with one hand, Babs placed the miniature on the tip. He continued his whining and his tiny screams became more intense as Babs forced his legs together and pushed them into Apple Bloom’s sticky cock slit.
Apple Bloom’s eyes widened and she started breathing intensely; she could feel the tiny pony’s legs kicking as he tried to avoid falling in to her sensitive tunnel of meat. Babs’ teasing had been enough to get her excited, but now Apple Bloom was literally gasping for breath, desperately trying to hold in her orgasm against the sensation of a tiny pony massaging the inside of her great stallionhood. “Oh my god…” Apple Blood quivered.
“He feels good, huh?” Babs looked closely at Apple Bloom’s throbbing tip.
Desperate not to fall into Apple Bloom’s sperm factories, the miniature franticly grabbed hold of the slippery edges of Apple Bloom’s urethra. It did little to save him. In no time the poor pony was swallowed up to his armpits. Like mad, he hysterically grasped for anything to hold onto, but despite his efforts he was slowly sinking deeper and deeper into the slick, sensitive tunnel. Regardless of the blockage, large drops of cum were still managing to bubble their way out of Apple Bloom’s slit. The tiny pony took a breath as his body was fully encased in the milky, white fluid. Only a single desperate hand was left visible to the outside world as cum continued to pour out.
“You’re lucky. This one’s quite the fighter.” Babs said. “MMmm, those feel the best. The way they massage the inside of your cock is truly amazing. But it looks like he’s about to fall in.”
Apple Bloom gulped. “W-what happens then…?”
Drowning in pre-cum and completely exhausted the tiny stallion finally relinquished his grip and disappeared into Apple Bloom’s cock slit. She bolted upright immediately, eyes bulging and chest panting. “Oh God! I can feel him…” She moaned sensually, despite her attempts to keep the noise to a minimum. “I can feel him wiggling and rubbing. I can feel every little tickle. Oh God! He’s still alive in my balls!”
Babs ran her fingertips down Apple Bloom’s shaft, then the pulsating cock’s underside, all the way down to her melon-sized testicles. “He won’t be for long,” she said. “Poor little guy, they never last more than a few minutes.”
“He feels SOOOooo GOOOoood!” Apple Bloom howled as her face turned red. The sexual tension welled up inside her. She started rapidly thrusting her hips into the air. “I need to cum so bad!”
“Don’t worry. I got you.” Babs cupped Apple Bloom’s testicles and started massaging them, giving them multiple rough squeezes. The tiny pony was slowly dissolved by the massive spheres, melting into a massive amount of cum.
Apple Bloom could hardly breathe through all the moaning. It felt like her balls were churning up dozens of gallons of cum, all begging for release. She had never felt something like this when it came to simple masturbation. It was amazing.
Babs licked her lips as she imagined releasing the floodgates on those massive orbs. She dropped her head down and gave a slow, delicate lick along the entire length of Apple Bloom’s 18-inch member. Apple Bloom thrust upward, bopping her cock against Babs’ face. Apple Bloom’s toes curled and her hips shuddered uncontrollably.
“I can’t hold it, Babs! I’m gonna, I’m gonna, I’m gonna CUM!!!!” Apple Bloom fell back. A massive explosion of cum exploded from her cock as if it were an erupting a volcano. Gallons of thick, creamy seed spurted all over the room, splattering all over walls and ceiling.
Babs watched with glee as Apple Bloom reached a trembling hand down and began vigorously rubbing her cock with all her might. Three more mighty spouts blasted out of her massive head and stained her chest fur before it all came to an abrupt sticky end. 
Apple Bloom fell back into her mattress with wide eyes, and started panting heavily. She felt so amazing, she didn’t even care that she had ‘killed’ somepony. “That was incredible…” She panted. She looked up to see that Babs’ face had been completely soaked with her seed. “Oh..., S-sorry…” Apple Bloom blushed.
Babs wiped the cum from her face and gave a smile. “Nice shot!” Babs congratulated her. “You must’ve been pent up all day with that one. I can’t wait to see what round two has to offer!”
Apple Bloom panted. “Aren’t you supposed to wait half an hour between discharges?”
“Maybe for normal ponies. We’re hypers, Apple Bloom. Our balls recharge almost instantly.”
“Really?” Apple Bloom asked in astonishment.
“Pfft, yeah. You haven’t had much opportunity to experiment with your sexuality have you?”
Apple Bloom shook her head.
“It’s awesome.” Babs explained. “Last month, my mom went out of town for a day, so I had the apartment all to myself. I spent the entire day masturbating.” She caressed her crotch. “I must’ve had at least one-hundred orgasms. These babies produced over five-hundred gallons of cum in a single day.”
Apple Bloom looked at the splatters her discharge had made. There was cum all over her mattress, clothes, and walls, not to mention Babs’ hair. “I see what you mean. This stuff gets everywhere. There’s no way we’ll be able to clean-.” Babs placed a finger over Apple Bloom’s lips.
“Apple Bloom, we haven’t even started.” She purred. “We can worry about cleaning your room later. For now, just enjoy the moment.” Babs removed her shirt, allowing her massive breasts to hang free right in front of Apple Bloom’s face. 
Apple Bloom’s eyes widened and her erection started to return at the sight of Babs’ shapely breasts. Babs was right, hyper cocks didn’t take long to recharge if they were properly stimulated. “Okay, let’s do it.” 
Babs looked down at Apple Bloom’s chest and saw the two ponies that had pleasured her earlier were still alive. “Aw. Look at these two. Still kicking, I see.” The tiny ponies started sobbing as Babs loomed over them. “You want to play a game with them?” Babs asked.
“Mmmm.” Apple Bloom sighed. “Okay.”
“Alright, Insects. I want you to race to my friend’s balls. You know, the factories that produced this fine product.” She gestured towards the enormous pool of semen before them. “Last place gets a tour of mine.”
The tiny ponies immediately rushed to the sticky lake on Apple Bloom’s chest, they waded a few inches in, but quickly found themselves entrapped in the slimy liquid, wiggling around in pathetic attempts to escape the goo. 
Babs rolled her eyes. “These stupid things can’t do anything right. They’re not good for anything besides getting off.” Babs crawled onto the bed with her head low and her ass high. Her bacon-patterned tail whipped side-to-side. She lowered her head until she was just above the lake of cum. “Better hurry.” Babs grinned. “I’m getting impatient.” 
The miniatures continued to flail helplessly, they were completely stuck. They could do nothing but stare in horror at Babs' sadistic smile. “Times up…” said Babs. A gush of hot breath washed over the sobbing miniatures as her massive jaws opened, revealing her cavernous maw. A tongue of inconceivable size stretched out before the miniatures. Babs slowly dragged it over Apple Bloom’s pectorals and all the way to the edge of her breasts before she finally brought her head up. Apple Bloom could see the helpless miniatures trapped in a mixture of her cum and Babs’ saliva just as Babs drew her tongue back, and swallowed the salty pool. A rolling bulge traced its way down Babs’ throat and into her stomach. A satisfied pat on her belly marked the end of the unfortunate ponies.
Apple Bloom was somewhere between horror and arousal. “You ate them!” she gasped.
“Yeah!” Babs gave a toothy grin. “I do it all the time. It’s such a rush, to feel them squirming and whining as you swallow them. Want one?”
“B-b-but we’re ponies!” Apple Bloom recoiled. “We don’t eat meat.”
“I told you, they’re not really meat, per se. They’re only enchanted to replicate it.” Babs held out a tiny pony and gave it to Apple Bloom. “Here, you try one. See if you like it.”
Apple Bloom stared at the tiny mare in her hand. The mare looked up at her with tears welling up in her eyes. Apple Bloom just stared at her.  “Okay, Apple Bloom. You can do this. It’s not a real pony. It just looks like one. Besides I gotta be cool in front of Babs."She hyped herself up. Apple Bloom opened her slimy mouth and placed the tiny mare onto her tongue. It was quite the odd sensation to have a ‘living’ creature scurrying around the inside of her mouth. She closed her cavernous mouth just as the mare let out a terrified yelp.
“Try biting it.” Babs recommended. “It’s good. Trust me.”
Apple Bloom took Babs’ advice and brought down her molars on the miniature. She had to admit, but Babs was right again. The crushed pony had a slight salty flavor, similar to play-dough. Apple Bloom found it quite satisfying.
“What do you think?” Babs asked.
Apple Bloom swallowed. “I hate to admit it, but I kinda liked it.” 
“Ya see, told you it was good. Man, I wish I’d known you were a hyper a lot sooner. Normal ponies just don’t understand what it’s like.”
"Yup.” Apple Bloom sniffled.
Babs face softened. “I’m not making you uncomfortable, am I?” Babs asked. “I can go if you want.”
Apple Bloom’s hands were shaking and she found it nigh impossible to take her eyes off her cousin. Babs had introduced her to a lifestyle that brought her untold pleasure. She had sampled this drug, and now she was hooked on it. “N-no, it’s fine, Babs.” Apple Bloom stammered. “Y-you’re doing great. I’m… I’m actually having a really great time.”
“Are you sure?” asked Babs. “I realize I have a rather disturbing kink.”
“It’ll grow on me.” said Apple Bloom, trying to sound brave. “They’re not real ponies, right?” She mimicked Babs.
Babs looked over her shoulder, a sly smirk across her face. Babs pulled down her pants with her free hand, revealing her 20 inch-long penis, which dangled seductively between her legs. Already her balls were stirring with lust, practically begging for activity. She whipped her pink tail back and forth, showing off her massive, plump hips. 
Apple Bloom took a deep breath. She was too distracted by Babs’ naked body to dwell on the synthetic ponies. Her cousin stood before her, a massive 12 feet tall, with butt cheeks the size of beach balls. She was quite a bit chubbier than Apple Bloom, but in the healthy, well-rounded sort of way. “Uh, it’s fine Babs.” said Apple Bloom “I want you to stay.”
“Are you sure? Because I’m a dangerous, pony-eating monster.” Babs lowered herself to all fours and started prowling backwards across the floor. “You wouldn’t want me to eat you up, would ya?” She playfully licked her lips. Babs jiggled her chest back and forth, giving Apple Bloom brief glimpses of her sideboob. She then lifted her hips to present the full glory of her magnificent backside. 
Apple Bloom’s erection had fully returned. “I might.” She grinned.
“Why don’t you get out of those clothes for me?” Babs said, punctuating her words with a quick sashay of her ass, her succulent cock swaying back and forth. “I like my meat raw.”
Apple Bloom slowly removed her clothing, leaving her fully exposed. She was big. Not quite as big as Babs, but massive nonetheless. “So, uh. This is me…” Apple Bloom started. “What do you think?”
Babs looked between her legs and grinned at Apple Bloom’s aroused cock, which she could see past her own. “I like what you’ve got, Cuz.” Babs started crawling backwards, corralling Apple Bloom with her thighs. Apple Bloom continued backing up until she was against the wall. She fell to the ground. Babs didn’t stop until there was only a mere inch between her ass and Apple Bloom’s muzzle.
It was a miracle Apple Bloom didn’t blow her load right there. Her sensitive cock felt like it was on a hair trigger. Then she stared at the two perfect mounds of glossy flesh that were Babs’ cheeks. They were the same dark orange color as the rest of her massive body, save for the fur on her plump buttocks that was sporting a nice pair of cutie marks in the shape of scissors. Apple Bloom noticed a pleasant aroma radiating from both sets of Babs’ nethers. The scent tickled her muzzle and made her start drooling. A steady stream of pre began to ooze out of her cock.
“Don’t be shy.” Babs teased. “You can touch them if you want.” Babs gently brushed her across the face with her tail.
Apple Bloom slowly gripped Babs' hips and gave her cousin’s cheeks a soft rubbing. Babs then lifted her pink tail, which softly brushed against Apple Bloom’s face, giving her cousin her first glimpse of Babs’ excitedly pulsating anus and quivering mare parts, which were housed in the chasm between her sweaty flanks. Reaching across the room, Babs picked up her toy chest and slid it under her legs, putting it within Apple Bloom’s reach. 
Apple Bloom chuckled nervously. “What do you want me to do with em’?”
Babs looked under her legs with a smug face. “Is it really that hard to figure out?” she teased. 
“No…” said Apple Bloom. “I guess not.”
“Then do it, Apple Bloom.” Babs grinned. “Feed the beast.”
There were about fifteen miniatures left. Every one of the tiny ponies was whimpering or clinging to each other with fear. “Err, which hole do you want em’ in?” Apple Bloom asked.
“Surprise me.” Babs replied. “It’s more exciting that way.”
Apple Bloom gulped and looked down into the box. A pony with a white coat and mane stood out. She carefully plucked up the tiny pony and examined him. He was a cute little thing. His big gray eyes looked at her in absolute panic. Apple Bloom thought he looked rather cute, and contemplated trying to hide him away to keep him safe. Those thoughts were dashed when Babs gave another sashay of her hips, causing Apple Bloom’s boner to twinge with pleasure. Apple Bloom sighed and slowly forced the tiny pony between her cousin’s thick, meaty buttocks.
“Mmm, oh yeah. That’s good.” Babs sighed. “You don’t know what you’re missing.”
Apple Bloom clumsily prodded around, until she finally located the quivering anus, buried within the confines of Babs’ thick buttocks. The tiny pony let out a panicked yelp and started kicking against Babs’ anus as Apple Bloom carefully tried to stuff him inside. She assumed the sphincter would simply give way. Instead, she heard a slight crunch. Apple Bloom gasped, she gripped both of Babs’ cheeks and parted them, revealing the crushed body buried halfway inside Babs’ asshole. He didn't seem to have any blood, as his remains were the same white color as his skin.
“You gotta be gentle with em’ while their all fleshy.” Babs reached back and ran a finger across her anus, giving it a slow, steady rubbing. 
Apple Bloom stared wide eyed, as Babs’ finger liquefied the white pony’s remains, lubricating the hole. Babs’ finger continued to sink even further into the hole until she could insert the entire digit inside.
“Okay.” said Apple Bloom. "I'll be more careful."
Babs spread her cheeks wide again. “Get em all the way in there. I want them in deep.” 
Apple Bloom plucked up three ponies and gently fed them into Babs’ greedy anus. Her sphincter was nice and loose now, although the O-ring itself was a little tight and supple, once they were past that, the slick tunnel allowed their tiny squirming bodies to slide deep into Babs’ prostate.
As Apple Bloom pushed the third pony in, Babs started shuddering. Babs allowed her buttocks to slam shut. Apple Bloom flinched in surprise, quickly pulling her hand out from between the clapping cheeks. 
Babs collapsed to the floor started breathing heavily in a sexual spasm. 
Apple Bloom gasped. “Babs! Are you okay?”
“Oh yes!!!! I can feel them inside me! I can feel their tiny feet! I love it!” Babs flailed. “They're all the way inside me! All the way up my ass!” A sticky river of pre oozed out of Babs’ cock, soaking into the carpeting. The miniatures trapped inside her stimulated the most sensitive spots deep within her cavernous bowels. 
“Is it good?” asked Apple Bloom, her own cock leaking heavily. “Having them up there?”
Babs grunted in pleasure. “Mmm. You’ve never shoved anything up your butt before?”
Apple Bloom shook her head.
Babs looked back in disbelief. “Damn. You weren’t kidding when you said you don’t experiment much. I mean, never?”
“Nope.” Apple Bloom blushed. 
“Oh, God!” Babs spasmed again and panted heavily. “Oh, Apple Bloom, you gotta try this at least once." Babs bobbed her hips, allowing her plump buttocks to bounce in front of Apple Bloom’s sweaty face. Babs fought through the spasms and sat up. “It’s so good.”
Apple Bloom was hesitant, she’d never put anything inside her ass before, let alone something that was sorta alive. But Babs made it look so amazing. “Okay, ah’ guess.”
Babs regained enough of her composure that she could sit up. “Roll over, please.” She asked.
Apple Bloom obediently scooted back so Babs would have room, and timidly rolled over, awkwardly presenting her clenched cheeks to Babs.
Babs gave a bemused giggle as she examined Apple Bloom’s naughty parts. Apple Bloom’s massive erection hung down to almost her knees and was dribbling a steady stream of aromatic pre. Babs placed her fingers on Apple Bloom’s exposed cheeks and lightly skimmed them over her smooth flesh, tracing a pattern around her cutie mark. Apple Bloom didn’t mind, so long as she was gentle. “Nice shields you got back here.” Babs teased. “They guard something important?”
“Uh, sort of…” Apple Bloom gulped. “It’s really sensitive.”
Babs opened up Apple Bloom’s cheeks and gently ran her fingers around Apple Blooms’ rim. “OOooh. It’s so tight.” Babs purred. “I can tell it’s never been played with. It’s gonna take a lot of rubbing before I can fit anything in there.”
“Uh, okay.” Apple Bloom blushed. “Just be careful.”
“Don’t worry. I’ll make sure to loosen it up first.” Babs purred as she slowly caressed Apple Bloom’s anus. “I wouldn’t dream of damaging something this beautiful. I mean, unless you wanted me to destroy it.” There was an awkward silence. Apple Bloom slowly exhaled as Babs massaged her. “Anyone ever tell you that you’ve got a nice ass?” Babs tried to lighten the mood. 
“Before I became a hyper, I got it all the time. I was popular with boys back then, but I never really got into dating.”
“What about now?”
Apple Bloom sighed. “Everypony thinks I’m a freak. Sometimes, Snips and Snails will make jokes about how nice my plot is. But they always throw in a ‘no homo.’ I can’t stand havin’ this dick. Boys used to like me before I turned into this thing!”
Apple Bloom felt a firm smack across her ass, eliciting an adorable yelp from her. 
“I don’t wanna hear any of that!” said Babs “The problem isn’t with you. If they can’t accept you for who you are, that’s their problem.”
“But don’t you get made fun of?” Apple Bloom’s tail tried to drop down to comfort her simmering cheeks. 
Babs’ gently moved it out of the way and continued her massaging. “All the time. It’s worse in Manehatten. But I don’t let it get to me. I just ignore em’. That and I’ve gotten into the habit of modeling my miniatures after the jerks who harass me. There’s no better revenge than shoving somepony who’s pissed you off up your ass.”
“Mmmm,” Apple Bloom moaned as Babs fingered her. “That does sound pretty good.”
“You’re lucky, Apple Bloom. You’ve got your family, who loves you despite your condition. In Manehatten, people are publicly calling me out. Even my mom has become standoffish. I’m a social outcast.” Babs gently pushed her finger in.
Apple Bloom purred with joy. "I'm sorry, Babs."
"Don't worry about it." said Babs. “Feel good?”
Apple Bloom nodded. “I hate to admit it Babs, but… I think I’ve fallen for you. I haven’t met anypony who could open me up like this since the Cutie Mark Crusaders.”
"Me too." Babs grinned and gently pulled her finger out. “Speaking of cutie marks, let’s see that nice flank up high.” Apple Bloom complied, and raised her yellow ass up to Babs’ face. It was still a little tender from the slap Babs had given it earlier. “Sorry bout’ the slap.” Babs gently rubbed the bruised part of Apple Bloom’s flank. “I just needed to calm you down. Here, I know what’ll make it feel better.”
Apple Bloom prepared for Babs to start stuffing, but instead she felt Babs planting soft kisses on her ass, followed by Babs’ bumpy tongue tracing her cutie mark. She could feel the little tickles of hair, as Babs’ mane brushed her rear. Babs moved her muzzle to the center of the crack and pressed in. Apple Bloom tried to look back, but a little prod of Babs’ tongue against the anus sent a wave of paralysis surging through her. The tongue moved away and back in, loosening her anus even more. Babs tongue was like a hungry serpent trying to burrow into a rabbit warren and left a greasing trail of saliva wherever it went. In and out, in and out.
Apple Bloom started drooling with joy. Her cock was oozing pre-cum like a waterfall. In fact, she was amazed she didn’t blow her load right away. Perhaps that was why Babs eased up with the tongue. With Apple Bloom’s tight virgin anus sufficiently loosened, Babs reached over to the box and prepared the sacrifices. There were easily a dozen left.
“A-are you gonna… Are you gonna put all of them…In my ass?” Apple Bloom panted.
“Would you like that?” Babs said with a grin.
“Yeah, I think… I uhm…” Apple Bloom trembled. “You know…If they’ll fit.”
“Let’s find out.” Babs fished her fingers through the box and pulled out a terrified miniature pony. “Ah, if it isn’t little ol’ Lightweight. Of all the jerks I know, he is without a doubt, the biggest.”
“What’s he done?” Apple Bloom looked back.
"He's the police captain's son. And he's using his dad's power to harass me," Babs moved her hand to the smooth anus. Despite all of Babs’ work, Apple Bloom was still a virgin, and was quite tense as Babs attempted to force the whining effigy inside. “Basically, he’s jealous of me. I’m a 10 foot tall mare, and he’s barely 5 foot tall ‘stallion.’ He thinks he’s a big man, but in truth he’s just a little shit!” Babs rammed her finger so hard, that the miniature popped right inside. 
Apple Bloom eeped and tensed up. "Careful, please..."
“Sorry about that, it’s not your fault. He just makes me so mad.” Babs sighed and picked up another miniature. “I’ll be more careful with this one.”
“Okay.” Apple Bloom blushed. “Like I said, it’s really sensitive.”
Babs clearly knew what she was doing. She pressed the next miniature against the opening with one finger and forced them inside with the other. Apple Bloom’s anus had become loose and accepting due to the stimulation her cousin had provided. Pony after pony after pony disappeared down Apple Bloom’s tight virgin butthole, never to be seen again.  Apple Bloom couldn’t believe the amount of stimulation that the tiny ponies were giving her. She could feel them. They were squirming around inside of her rectum. Their tiny bodies were stimulating her prostate. Apple Bloom started shaking her rear up and down, creating an ‘ass-quake’ for the ponies trapped inside of her. “Oh, it’s good. Oh, Celestia. It’s good! OH YES!” she drooled. Apple Bloom wasn’t really thinking. “Babs! Fuck me in the ass!”
“You sure?” asked Babs, looking down at her gigantic member. “I don’t know if you’re ready to…” 
“No buts!” Apple Bloom demanded “Stick your big dick in my ass! Do it! Pound them all the way inside me!”
Babs put her dick right above Apple Bloom’s squirming anus. “I’m gonna go slow and gentle. Let me know if you want me to stop, okay?” Slowly, she pressed the tip of her cock into Apple Bloom’s cute little hole. The tight flesh easily yielded and eagerly suckled the tip of Babs’ gigantic cock. Apple Bloom almost collapsed right there, but she just managed to keep her massive hips up.
“Too much?” Babs slowly started eased her cock out of Apple Blooms relapsing pucker.
“No!” Apple Bloom gasped. “Give it to me harder! I want all of it! I want all twenty inches of your cock in my ass!” 
Babs finished easing her dick out. She grinned. “Okay. Get ready, my cocks going all the way in!” She brought her cock back, only to slam it forward like a battering ram, smashing some of the tiny ponies trapped in Apple Blooms’ ass into mush.
Apple Bloom yelped and feeling of pure bliss overtook her. Babs kept going, pushing her cock in deeper and deeper until her cantaloupe-sized balls were smacking Apple Bloom’s, and her shaft had shoved itself all the way inside Apple Bloom’s ass. Apple Bloom clenched her ass hard. Babs bit her lip at the clench, but continued to quicken the pace she slammed her cock into Apple Bloom. The tiny ponies trapped within her hot, black bowels were constricted by her powerful muscles. A few managed to escape by running as deep inside Apple Bloom as they could, but they could do nothing but watch as Babs’ monstrous cock pounded away.
Apple Bloom started sweating like a pig as her cousin’s meat continued to massage her insides, forcing the terrified ponies all the way inside her. The sloshing of the two giant’s balls became heavier and heavier. The pressure they felt was like trying to hold back a burst dam.
“Babs, it’s soooo good. I’m gonna…I’m gonna….oooooggh!”Apple Bloom started moaning incoherently.
With Apple Bloom’s massive rear blocking the view of her cock, Babs couldn’t see her cousin’s cock as it erupted in a massive spurt of cum, but could certainly smell the sweet aroma. Apple Bloom’s ejaculation was long and fierce. The carpeting was absolutely soaked, as gallon after gallon of cum burst from her cock.
The moaning of her cousin served to only make Babs even hornier. As she continued to pound her cousin throughout the orgasm, an upwelling was triggered within her own massive cock, which was stuffed up to the hilt in her cousin’s tight anus. Babs’ cock erupted like a volcano, unleashing a flood of cum within Apple Bloom’s ass.
Apple Bloom screamed with joy, her snug butthole clenched around Babs’ pillar of meat, milking the monolith for every drop of pleasure it had. The flood of cum flooded into her and promptly melted any of the remaining ponies trapped inside Apple Bloom’s ass.
Apple Bloom’s legs finally failed and she plopped forward, taking Babs with her. The two giant mares just lay on the cum-soaked carpeting, basking in the warm glow of the others company. Only after Apple Bloom had calmed down was Babs given an opportunity to remove her cock from her cousin’s cheeks. 
“Oh, That was so good, Babs.” Apple Bloom panted.
“I told you it’d be fun.” Babe rubbed her face into Apple Bloom’s hair.
The two lay on the floor panting. Apple Bloom looked up at Babs. “I had a really good time, Babs. Nopony’s ever been able to make me feel the way you do."
"Me too." Babs slowly stroked Apple Bloom's hair. "I’m gonna miss you when I go home.”
“Actually,” said Apple Bloom “I was thinking you might be able to come live here at Sweet Apple Acres for a while, if it’s okay with my family.”
"Really?" Babs beamed.
“Yeah.” Apple Bloom sighed. “Maybe we can have some fun later tonight with the ponies I made earlier.”
“I thought you modeled them after your family?” asked Babs. “You sure you want to use them for this?
Apple Bloom looked up at Babs with a cruel smirk. “Like you said, Babs. They’re not real ponies.”
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