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		Description

Diamond Tiara is tied up in a barn at Sweet Apple Acres. Why is she there, and why is Applebloom sporting a thick, dirty cock? And what plans does the anthro earth pony have for Diamond Tiara?
VERY dirty story. All characters aged up and anthro. Warnings: Dirty Cock, Smegma Eating, Armpit stuff including sniffing and licking, Impregnation, Technical Incest.
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		Chapter 1



	Diamond Tiara whimpered loudly in darkness. Her vision was hindered by a blindfold. She felt some kind of cloth in her mouth as well. Her mouth was gagged which prevented her from calling out for help. She attempted to lift an arm to pull either of the cloths hindering her but after a slight pull she heard the unmistakable clank of chains. Despite being unable to see she was able to hear and smell, so she knew she was chained down in what smelled like a barn. In the darkness she waited, unsure of what was going on. 
What felt like hours later she finally heard the barn door open. The ambient scent of the barn took on a newer scent; it was a scent that suggested sweat and musk. A recognizable scent of work in apple fields. Even if she hadn't been blindfolded she'd have smelled the anthro pony before she even came into view. 
“Hooo whee, I think that was a very successful apple harvest but boy does it work up a sweat!”
Diamond Tiara recognized the voice immediately; it was Applebloom. Tiara’s whimpers turned into muffled pleas which served to draw the young earth pony closer. Diamond Tiara flared her nostrils, the sweaty, musky stink getting stronger. She felt fingers fumbling with something on the back of her head then found the gag removed from her mouth. 
“Ugh! What is that smell?” was the first thing she managed to say before launching into a verbal assault. “I should have known it was you Apples that did this to me! You better let me go or I'll tell my daddy on you and- Why are you laughing?”
In the middle of the young mare's tirade Applebloom had begun laughing. “Didn’t daddy tell you? Big Macintosh won you in a game of poker. It's not forever, just for a few days. He gets to do whatever he wants and he decided I get to have you so I get to do whatever I want. Had it been him, you'd probably end up back with your daddy knocked up and carrying an Apple Family kid. But since it’s me...”
Diamond Tiara was still blindfolded so she only heard and smelt when Applebloom dropped her pants. The musky scent was five times stronger with one less layer of clothing obstructing Applebloom’s crotch. Then she felt when fingers wrapped around the cloth covering her eyes and gave them a tug. The suddenness caused Diamond Tiara to jump slightly when the blindfold was yanked off. The sunlight hurt her eyes briefly as they adjusted to the bright light filtering into the barn. Once her vision had cleared somewhat, Diamond Tiara found herself staring at Applebloom's nearly naked body and more importantly, an ominous sized bulge in her panties. 
“You’re gonna be my personal cleaner.”
The panties had one large wet spot on the front where it hugged against Applebloom’s sheath. As far as Diamond Tiara could see it was just sweat and musk that made the spot. At the very least she hoped that was all it was and not anything fouler. She could only stare in fascination and horror when Applebloom slipped her hands into her panties on either side of her hips before slowly sliding them down. The fabric caught slightly on the edge of the sheath before it slipped free. The sheath glistened slightly in the barn’s light and the grapefruit sized balls swung back and forth, dripping with sweat. Applebloom let go of the panties and let them slide down her legs and onto the barn floor. They landed around her ankles in a small patch of dirt and hay. She took two careful steps forward, leaving the panties in a heap on the floor.  The smell in the barn became a hundred times worse in Diamond Tiara’s estimate. She could barely stand the smell, and the wrinkle her nose made didn't escape Applebloom’s watchful eye.
“Whoops, sorry!” Applebloom said in a tone that indicated she wasn't, “it's been some time since i could take a proper shower.” She paused to take a deep sniff of the air.  “I can already smell my musky dick and it’s not out of its’ sheath yet. And if I can smell it, I know you can smell it too!” Applebloom gave Diamond Tiara a shit eating grin. “I sure hope my dick's not TOO ripe for you."
Applebloom reached a hand down to slip a single finger inside. She fingered her sheath before pulling her finger free. A glob of white gunk clung to it when she brought it out.
"Yeah, sorry, just got a bit of buildup of my smegma. I’m sure you won’t mind."
She stepped toward Diamond Tiara and shoved her finger into her unsuspecting mouth. Diamond’s face scrunched up at the initial taste, but shuddered when the aftertaste lingered in her mouth. 
At the same time Applebloom was feeding Diamond Tiara some of her smegma, her other hand slipped between her legs to fondle her balls. Small tinges of pleasure coursed through her body. The musky smell grew even stronger as Applebloom turned herself on. Diamond Tiara had no choice but to watch as the sheath plump out with how close Applebloom was standing to her. Slowly the tip of Applebloom’s large member emerged and dropped from the protective sheath; it dangled between Applebloom’s legs just in front of Diamond Tiara. All along her cock were bits of the same white gunk she had fished out earlier.
"Heh, whoops. Looks like that’s a lot more smegma than just a little bit.” She glanced over to a calendar tacked up on the barn’s wall and gave a laugh. “Oh my Celestia! Has it really been 4 weeks since my last shower? Well, when it’s apple harvesting time, it’s easy to lose track of days."
Applebloom reached down between her legs with both hands this time. She hefted up her still flaccid cock and took a step forward. A smirk grew on her face as she stared down at Diamond Tiara.
“W-What are you… gonna do?” Diamond Tiara asked in a shaky voice. Instead of an answer from Applebloom, though, she felt a heavy weight plopped on her back.  Her vision became darkness again as Applebloom’s heavy nutsack came to rest right in front of Diamond Tiara’s face. The air she was breathing became ball sweat and musk. Her nostrils flared at the scent as she took it in, swearing she could feel some of the grime and smegma rubbing off on her back and in her hair.
“A good personal cleaner should smell like her owner, don’t you think?” Applebloom asked with a slightly dark chuckle. She began to lightly grind  her cock and balls against the bound mare underneath her. “By the time I’m done with you, you’ll smell like my cock for months!”
Slowly Applebloom walked around Diamond Tiara, letting her cock and balls drag along Diamond’s head and back. Gunk and grime rubbed off to slightly foul wherever they rubbed. At least she could breathe the normal barn again now that the sack was out from in front of her face. There was still a lingering smell of ball sweat and musk, though. Her cheeks burned when she realized that Applebloom was checking her out.
“All prim and proper… I bet it took you forever to get yourself looking so pristine and beautiful.” She paused to give a second look at Diamond Tiara’s naked body. “How long?” Applebloom demanded. 
Diamond Tiara gulped and hesitated to answer. It took most of her strength to stammer, “I… that… f-five…”
“Minutes?”
Diamond Tiara gulped again and shook her head in response. With each shake her matted and tangled hair lightly swayed; the movement was limited where the smegma had rubbed off. “Hours. Five hours,” she finally admitted.  There was a hint of vanity mixed into her otherwise embarrassed tone of voice. 
“Five hours of primping and pressing and in a matter of just a few minutes I’ve already ruined your hair,” she replied before she wrapped Diamond Tiara’s tail around her cock and used it as a makeshift fleshlight. She grabbed tightly around the hair and pumped hard. Applebloom stroked her cock only long enough for more of the gunk to scrape off and muss her tail before stopping. She let the tail fall free of her cock before giving it a sharp tug, then stepped back to admire her work.
“Wow, you’ve somehow managed to get my cock even dirtier!” she said as she quickly came back in front of Diamond Tiara. She practically shoved the tip of her flaccid cock into Tiara’s face to show her the mess; the stink caused her eyes to water. Her vision blurred and could barely make out the cock. It was still mostly covered in smegma mixed with bits of her own hair. “Can you guess where this is going?”
Diamond Tiara hesitated to answer and shook her head. Her hesitation earned a wet sounding slap to her face when Applebloom struck her with the still flaccid cock. Bits of hair and smegma stuck to the side of Diamond’s face.
“H-Hey! Mmmph!”
No sooner had Diamond Tiara opened her mouth to protest the cockslap she found it full of the foul tasting tip of Applebloom’s member. It tasted of musk, sweat, and smegma mixed with the chemical taste of her hair products. Not prepared for the sudden intrusion, her tongue slid along the tip and just behind the head. The tip of her tongue slipped into a pile of the slimy smegma, her taste buds exploding with the gunk’s taste. Diamond Tiara retched from the taste and nearly threw up, a disgusted look on her face.
Applebloom noticed the face and she seemed to like it. So she attempted to get the same response again. She used her hands to wiggle her cock around on the tongue so Diamond Tiara could get another good taste. A second round of dry heaving, retching, and look of disgust on Diamond Tiara’s face was her reward, followed by pathetic sounding whimpering. The sound served to turn Applebloom on further. As her cock slowly hardened in Diamond Tiara’s mouth, Applebloom pushed more of the thickening member into the warm, wet mouth. With it’s larger girth, more of the smegma was scraped off by her tongue as well as her teeth. She was given a reprieve from the taste when Applebloom pulled her cock free from Diamond’s mouth.
Diamond Tiara made a movement to spit the stuff out when Applebloom stopped her. “I wouldn’t do that if I were you. Unless you want to lick up your mess off the barn floor,” she warned while indicating the dirty and dusty floor. At the same time she walked over to a nearby hay bale, reached behind, then pulled out her cell phone. She returned to where Diamond Tiara was and knelt down. She gave a small moan when her tip brushed against the rough barn floor, a small drop of pre staining it.
“Open wide and stick out your tongue! I want to get a good picture of you with a mouthful of my dick cheese.”
Diamond Tiara slowly complied with the request and opened her mouth. Just as slowly she stuck her tongue out to show off the mess of smegma and bits of her hair and tail mixed together on it. Her teeth were flecked with bits of her own hair as well which gave her a very debauched look. She jumped slightly at the first flash of the phone’s camera, a blush of humiliation forming on her face.
“That’s a good personal cleaner. Now swallow.”
Applebloom watched as Diamond Tiara slowly drew her tongue back and closed her mouth. She could see the humiliation in her eyes as she hesitated before giving an audible gulp. Diamond Tiara felt the slimy gunk form into a small ball when she swallowed. The gunk ball slipped down into her throat and down to her stomach. Applebloom could see the disgust in her eyes and she snapped a picture of her reaction. She couldn’t help but laugh.
“You’re really good at that… Maybe I’ll send a copy to your father. Give him the idea to do the same to you.” Applebloom watched for the reaction she knew that would get.
Diamond Tiara’s mouth dropped open in shock at the prospect of her father getting ahold of the pics of her doing the depraved act. While attempting to stammer she found her mouth plugged with Applecock, no less dirty than before. This time, though, Applebloom wasn’t content to just rub her cock all in Diamond Tiara’s mouth. Instead she kept pushing until the tip of her cock brushed against the back of Diamond Tiara’s throat. Diamond Tiara resisted even as the pressure built.
Applebloom frowned slightly at the resistance, but she knew a way to get Diamond Tiara do exactly what she wanted her to do. She reached down and rubbed at Diamond’s throat. It only took a few rubs while keeping a slight pressure against the back of the throat to coax Diamond’s body to respond. She swallowed hard and took Applebloom’s shaft down her throat. As it slipped inside a bulge formed. As inch after inch slid inside the cock slowly widened the closer it got to the medial ring. Eventually the mare couldn’t open her mouth any wider than the cock and her teeth lightly scraped against the flesh. Applebloom paid no mind to the slight pain. She knew  it was only serving to scrape off more smegma and hair off the dirty cock.
Once the medial ring bumped against Diamond Tiara’s lips, Applebloom was determined to get every inch of her cock into her personal cleaner. If it meant Diamond’s jaws were stretched wider than they were used to, that wasn’t a concern to Applebloom. Inch after inch of the mare’s cock sank into Diamond Tiara’s throat until finally Diamond Tiara’s nose bumped up against the muskiest, foulest smelling sheath she had ever encountered. Forced to breathe through her nose, every breath she drew was that of only musk and sweat.
She felt the bulge in her throat start to disappear and the scent to get slightly less powerful which caused her to glance up. Applebloom wore a smirk as she slowly and deliberately pulled her cock almost completely out of Diamond Tiara’s mouth. It was only enough to let Tiara get a breath of musky air.
“Take a deep breath, case you won’t get much of a chance to breathe once I get started,” Applebloom warned in a semi-sinister tone.  She watched for one single deep breath before she shoved her cock back into Diamond Tiara's throat, until her sheath bumped up against her nose again in one single motion. She paused long enough to shudder in pleasure from the tight throat hugging around her dirty cock.
“I'm gonna fuck your face so hard for all the times you made fun of me and my friends!” Applebloom declared as she readied another thrust. She did the same thing again; she nearly pulled her cock all the way out of Diamond Tiara’s mouth before forcefully shoving the still mostly dirty cock back inside to the hilt. Each time Applebloom shoved the entire length inside she was greeted with a lewd moan followed by an equally loud glurk when the mare’s throat was forced open by her cock.
Slowly and deliberately, Applebloom’s pace became faster and a little bit harder with each thrust. While it felt good to the dickmare, she felt she needed a bit more leverage to get the greatest amount of thrust behind her cock. So she reached back with a hand and grabbed a fistful of Diamond Tiara’s hair. With every thrust she gave a hard tug on the hair. With her new pace her balls bounced and slapped against Diamond Tiara’s chin which only furthered her humiliation. The smells, the roughness, and the lack of breathing drew tears to her eyes, which caused her mascara to run down onto her cheeks.
Time was a blur for Diamond Tiara. She ended up losing track of how long Applebloom had actually been going. She was more focused on taking a small breath of air whenever she was able to so she wouldn’t pass out. She didn’t even care that her makeup was already ruined and getting worse by the second. After what seemed like forever to the mare she felt a larger lump traveling down the bulge in her throat. A glance upwards let her see the look of ecstasy on Applebloom’s face and she put two and two together; Applebloom was pumping cum right into her belly. And with each spurt of cum the cock was slowly getting pulled out until the tip rested in her mouth. The last large spurts forced her cheeks to bulge out and, afraid it might get too much to even breathe, she went to swallow.
Applebloom anticipated and hoped Diamond Tiara would try to swallow. She let go of Diamond’s hair and gave a firm smack to the back of her head just as she swallowed.. The surprise and suddenness caused her to choke and start coughing. Most of the cum was forced not down her throat but up out through her nose. Applebloom kept her cock inside Diamond Tiara’s mouth until she was finally done coughing cum from her nose. Finally Applebloom slipped her cock free and stepped back to admire her handiwork.
There was Diamond Tiara; tied down, naked, with her makeup running. Her hair was a mess, her tail disheveled, cum dripped down from her nose and her mouth…
“Give us a smile, Diamond Tiara.”
Too humiliated to dare fight back now, she flashed a smile. Smegma lined her lips and a lot of the same stuff mixed with hair and pubes was stuck between her otherwise perfect teeth. The camera flash on Applebloom’s cell phone went off as she snapped a few more pictures from different angles.
“Oh, I’ll definitely have fun with some of these pics later,” Applebloom said in a lewd voice. At the same time she made a rude gesture of masturbating to drive home the point. “You sure do look good like- whoops.”
There was a small pause where neither mare said anything.
“W-What do you mean, whoops?” Diamond Tiara finally said, breaking the silence.
“Sorry, looks like I ‘accidentally’ sent the latest pics to Sweetie Belle~” came Applebloom’s singsong response with a tone that indicated that it was no accident. A few seconds passed by before her phone vibrated and played a small chime; she had received a response. Applebloom opened the text, read it over, and her eyes went wide in surprise. Hmmm… seems she’s willing to not pass those pictures around if you do something else and I send her the pics.”
Diamond Tiara blushed further. “Something… else?” she asked with a hint of want in her voice. Instead of getting a verbal response, she heard clothing sliding against body. Diamond Tiara glanced up at Applebloom just in time to see her pulling off her shirt. She watched in rapt awe as the bottom edge of the shirt reached Applebloom’s breasts. Time seemed to slow as both breasts emerged from behind the fabric; they slowly slipped out before giving a couple of bounces, the sweat glistening and dripping off Applebloom’s erect nipples. Once the shirt was off, Applebloom turned her head to give a quick sniff to one of her armpits. 
"Phew! My pits stink and are sweaty something fierce! I hate that AJ makes me wear a thick, hot shirt while I work, but that’s what I get for insisting on not wearing a bra."
While Applebloom was in the process of stripping off her shirt she had slowly approached the tied down Diamond Tiara. Mere inches away from Diamond, Applebloom tossed her shirt onto the nearest hay bale before she knelt down. She reached over to the cuffs holding Tiara’s wrists and unhooked them. Surprised by the sudden release she hesitated to move. Applebloom took advantage of the delay and grabbed both of Diamond Tiara’s hands. She pulled both hands up and smushed them against her sweaty tits and forced Diamond Tiara to grope her. After a few minutes of forced groping, Applebloom let go of the hands and took a step forward.
Diamond Tiara watched as the tits got closer and closer to her. She shook her head when she realized what was happening. “No no no no no please no!” she pleaded, but it was too late. Her head was engulfed by the massive breast flesh.
Applebloom reached down and placed a hand against the back of Diamond Tiara’s head as she gave her a nice and sweaty boob hug. Slowly she ran her fingers through the mussed hair almost lovingly. She held Diamond Tiara’s face tightly in the embrace, waiting for her to react to the lack of air. At first it appeared that Tiara wasn’t going to react; it only took just a few seconds of smothering before the mare began to flail about and try to pull her head free. Each failed attempt to pull herself free mussed her hair more, forced more sweat to form on the breast flesh, and rubbed more of the sweat onto her face which caused more of her makeup to smudge and run. Just as she thought she was about to pass out from lack of oxygen Applebloom pulled the mare out from between her booby trap. 
Diamond Tiara looked completely disheveled now. Her hair was a disaster; it was squashed flat in many places and dripping with sweat. Her face was also covered in sweat and any makeup she still had left was smudged beyond recognition. She was somewhat out of it from the boob hug and not ready to even think of posing for the next few pictures snapped of her face. 
Once she was finished snapping pictures, Applebloom smiled and walked over to her discarded shirt; she set her phone down. Now that the pictures Sweetie Belle wanted were out of the way she could fully have fun with Diamond Tiara. She walked back over to the mare and grabbed hold of her mane, pulling her up and shoving her snout right into one of the sweaty, stinky pits. “I’m sure you know what to do.”
Diamond Tiara wasted no time and took a deep breath as soon as her snout touched against Applebloom’s bushy underarm hair. She couldn’t help herself and let out a loud moan.
“Oh? Seems someone likes what they smell, don’t they?” Applebloom teased before giving a moan herself. She felt a tongue swipe lightly on her pit. “Ooooh, naughty naughty! I didn’t say you could start licking, did I?”
Diamond Tiara paid no attention to Applebloom. After being tied up and teased had pent the poor mare up. She ran her tongue through the rather thick underarm hair and lapped up every tiny droplet of sweat she could find. She savored the taste on her tongue as the tangy taste of Applebloom’s underarm mixed with the still lingering aftertaste of musky dirty cock. She moved a hand between her legs to start fingering herself, her other moving to cup one of her small breasts. She drew sharper, shallower breaths through her nose as she became aroused, the scent driving her wild. Once the pit was thoroughly cleaned of sweat, she briefly removed herself from under Applebloom’s arm to draw a breath of fresher air.
“Please! Please make me smell like your pits. I want that to be the only thing I smell for the next few days!” she practically begged before diving for Applebloom’s other pit. Applebloom made no moves to stop her, though, as a knowing smile grew on her face. No sooner had Diamond Tiara buried her snout in that pit she began breathing in the dank underarm scent.
“So smelly… so ripe…” Diamond Tiara moaned out; her words caused her tongue to lap into the underarm hair again. Applebloom looked down lovingly at Diamond Tiara and gave a soft smile before moaning herself when she felt the tongue working on her sweaty armpit hair again. Diamond Tiara wasted no time in cleaning off all the sweat before slipping free of the cloying pit and pushing her lips to Applebloom’s. Applebloom parted her lips almost immediately to allow Diamond’s tongue to slip inside. The two pulled each other close into the tangy, musky tasting kiss. Their naked bodies rubbed together and sandwiched Applebloom’s cock between their smushed together breasts. As they made out, the pair could feel the large cock growing smaller between their breasts. By the time the two finished making out, the potion had worn off and Applebloom was back to normal.
“You had fun, sweetie?” asked Applebloom after breaking their kiss. She reached down, gave Diamond Tiara’s rump a good grope, then worked on getting the cuffs holding her ankles off. Once free, Diamond Tiara nodded in response to the question as she reached up to grab at Applebloom’s hand to help herself get up. “Of course, Applebloom! I’m so glad I’ve found someone who will indulge my kinks and still be cool with us actually going out.” Diamond Tiara paused briefly, a blush forming on her face again. “Did you really send some of those pics to Sweetie Belle?”
Applebloom gave a wide grin and nodded. “Of course! You know I’ve been trying to convince her to join in on our fun, either helping you with cleaning or being one of the ones to BE cleaned!” she giggled in response. “I know you’d like that.” 
Diamond Tiara blushed deeper. “I wouldn’t like that... “ she responded. “I’d love it.”
The pair began to talk of their plans for the rest of the afternoon while they walked to the far end of the barn. “Let’s get dressed. I have a change of clothes for us in the normal spot. Then once we’re dressed we can head back to the house. I think Applejack’s cooking us some dinner,” Applebloom started before freezing in place. As soon as the two naked mares rounded the corner around a high bale of hay, they found themselves face to face with a furiously masturbating Big Macintosh. Before either mare could say anything, Big Mac let out a grunt. His cock tip flared out before spurting out a decent sized load of cum. The first shot splattered on Diamond Tiara’s stomach, the second on Applebloom’s and the third splashed onto the ground.
Applebloom began to admonish Big Macintosh, saying something about always spying on her and her girlfriend and if he wanted to join in he could because they had an open relationship, or something along those lines; Diamond Tiara wasn’t paying attention to it. She was staring at Big Macintosh’s cum shot on her belly. She blushed as a thought crossed her mind and, while Applebloom was busy yelling at her brother, she scooped up a handful of cum off her belly and brought it to her pussy. She worked and rubbed the cum into her pussy to make sure to get big gobs of it inside. She then did the same with Applebloom, scooping some cum off Applebloom’s belly before shoving her hand between Applebloom’s legs.
“H-Hey! What do you think you’re doing!?” She cried out in surprise, feeling the cum slipping inside her pussy. When she glanced up at Diamond Tiara’s face she found the mare with a blush plastered on her face. “I… I’m sorry…. It’s just… you said that thing earlier about Big Mac knocking me up and I thought it was kinda.... A-And if I get pregnant I wanted you to get pregnant too because, well… I think you’d look hot all pregnant and all.”
Applebloom moved to admonish Diamond Tiara for her rash decision but instead just sighed and shook her head. “You’re lucky I love you,” she said simply. “Though I do wonder what Filthy Rich will say when he finds out my brother knocked you and me up.”

	