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		Description

TRIGGER WARNING - THIS IS A STORY ABOUT TWILIGHT SPARKLE HAVING A DICK AND IS INTENDED FOR MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY
Twilight Sparkle, everyone's favorite nerdy pony. Well my favorite nerdy pony. So many stories have been written around her and many kinky things. Sadly some of those stories have faded into obscurity and so this story aims to bring back one of those stories I miss.
Most chapters will be one-shots, some chapters will be continuations or in the same 'Verse as other chapters and will be labeled as such. (First chapter will be continued)
Readers are free to submit one-shots via PM and will be credited for their chapters.
Tagged profanity for the sake of safety.
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CHAPTER CONTAINS: 
FUTALIGHT SPARKLE, APPLEJACK, MILD PETPLAY/MASTER/MISTRESS, IMPLIED TOYS, IMPLIED PREGNANCY, ANTHRO PONIES, IMPLIED KINKY PINKIE FUNTIMES AND ON THE FLY LIFE CHANGING DECISIONS. 
oh and Spike was there at some point too.


Friday night. The week had dragged on forever, but finally it was Friday. Applejack struggled to calm her pounding heart, even as she locked up the barn and marched down the path leading from the orchard. Her path would lead her directly to the library, where Twilight waited.
Was it strange for her to look forward to a day like this every week? It wasn't as if her and Twilight's relationship were a secret, but still, it excited her. Friday night was their special night, a night all to themselves. But more importantly,
It was the night Twilight took control. She felt her heart race even faster as the library came into view. She had waited too long for this night. 
"Hey AJ, big night?" Spike asked as he passed by her. She chuckled nervously, tilting her hat down to hide her face. She tucked her hands into her jeans and cleared her throat.
"Sorry 'bout all o' this Spike," she quickly apologized. He just shrugged.
"Eh, I made the mistake of staying home during your special nights once. I'm just thankful for the warning," he laughed, punching her shoulder gently.
"I won't be back til late tomorrow, she's all yours Applejack" he teased. She groaned under her breath. He was never going to let her live this down. While their relationship was no secret, what they did on Friday most definitely WAS.
At least it was until Spike had wandered in one night. She was just thankful he could keep a secret. What she was truly thankful for however, was the slender mare standing outside the library awaiting her arrival. Said Alicorn Princess was dressed only in a long orange t-shirt, enchanted to allow her wings through the back. Rainbow still tried to drag her around to specialty stores and Rarity had tried her hand at making Twilight shirts, but she always struggled to get in to them.
Applejack thought it was cute. Especially the fact that most of Twilight's shirts were some shade of orange.
The farmer tipped her hat up and offered the alicorn her best smile. Twilight rolled her eyes, grabbing Applejack's vest in both hands and tugging her in for a powerful kiss.
Applejack felt her knees buckle slightly, Twilight slowly breaking the kiss.
"I missed you," she murmured softly.
"S-Shucks, ah missed ya too sugarcube," Applejack chuckled, gasping as Twilight tugged her into the library. She felt the familiar tingle of Twilight's magic filling the air, patting herself down as it passed over her coat. She knew Twilight was just soundproofing the Library, but it was still strange to be touched by magic. The Alicorn looked at her over her shoulder, sending a chill up her spine.
The switch was flipped. She gulped, watching Twilight's slow measured steps, most likely literally, she had walked in on Twilight putting together a floor plan once that seemed to match her path. 
Thoughts of how much effort her bookworm lover had put into this night faded as she watched her magical hips sway to and fro with each step, a finger beckoning the apple farmer to follow and follow she did. Twilight led her up the stairs, like a lost pup, taking her time on each step to flick her tail into the farmers face and flaunting her pitch black panties.
She hated being teased, but damn it did she love it when Twilight tugged her along.
"I know it's been a long week for you Applejack, so I may have gone a bit overboard for tonight..." Twilight admitted, her switch flipping back for a moment.
"Sugarcube, ya'll know ah trust ya. Ah mean, would ah show up every week otherwise?" Applejack pointed out. Twilight smiled and grabbed her hand, pulling her the rest of the way up the stairs, claiming her lips in another kiss.
"I just...I worry sometimes that I'm pushing too much on you. There's just so much I want to experience and I feel...selfish," Twilight muttered, her smile fading.
"Twi' trust me when ah say, a lot o' this has been pretty weird, but if'n ah didn't enjoy it, ah'd tell ya. Element o' Honesty an all that, remember? Ah don't have t' hide nuthin from ya'll Sugarcube. So, whatever ya'll wanna try, ah'm all for it. 'Sides, ah've been lookin' forward t' tonight all week..." 
"Okay, I just needed to be sure," Twilight slipped away and giggled like a school filly as she yanked open her bedroom door, rushing for her closet. Applejack rolled her eyes and followed after the excited Alicorn.
She quickly recognized Twilight's Box. A very special Box; a Box that held their darkest secrets and quite a few of their best memories. It was from this box that Twilight fetched a very important item. Even the Alicorn blushed as she held it out to the farmer. Applejack reached her hands up, pulling her hair out of the way to allow Twilight to clip the collar around her neck. The tag with her initials carved into it dangling between her breasts and cool against her body.
"Comfy?" Twilight asked.
"Always am," Applejack replied. Twilight gave a nod, setting the box to the side. They would most likely dig deeper into it later in the night. The Alicorn eyed up her 'pet' for a moment as she sat on her bed, leaning forward and patting her knees. Applejack moved without thinking, falling into her role with practiced ease.
She slid to her knees in front of Twilight, resting her head in her lap and even letting out a relaxed murr when the Alicorn scratched behind her ears.
"My poor Applejack, working so hard, day in and day out," Twilight cooed, cupping her cheeks and leaning down to plant a kiss against her forehead. Applejack flicked her tail back and forth, closing her eyes and taking everything in.
Twilight's gentle touch, her scent - freshly out of the shower - a hint of lavender and something she couldn't quite place. A scent that she loved but couldn't compare to anything. She was sure it was just from all the magic Twilight used. Did magic have a scent? She'd probably ask later, right now, she was being pampered.
"Hm, you came straight home after work, go ahead and take off your clothes, I'll get them washed up for you," Twilight ordered gently. Applejack leaned into her hand for a moment longer before sitting back and removing her vest, her hands moving to the buttons of her red and yellow checkered shirt. She worked each button slowly, knowing Twilight loved a show.
She started with the lower buttons, flaunting her toned stomach before getting closer to what Twilight really wanted to see. Only two buttons away she decided to have a bit of fun, sitting up on her knees and leaning into Twilight's legs, looking up at her with as much innocence as she could muster while undoing the final two buttons, her heavy breasts falling into the Alicorn's lap.
She couldn't exactly compete with Fluttershy's Double D's, but her tits were nothing to scoff at. And she knew Twilight was absolutely obsessed with them. She winked up at the alicorn, watching her wings flit and stiffen as she pressed her breasts together and licked her lips.
"A-Applejack, I'm supposed to..." Twilight began.
"This is our night Sugarcube, not jus' mine. Ya'll do plenty fer me," Applejack interrupted, sliding her hands up Twilight's legs.
"W-Wait, are you sure you want to do that? What if I..." Twilight petered off as Applejack shoved her legs apart, nuzzling up against her crotch and drawing a moan from the young Princess.
"Ah ain't some dainty mare like Rarity, ah can handle myself an ah know what ah'm gettin' into. So quit the fancy magic an lemme do my thing," she argued, her fingers hooked into the band of Twilight's panties.
A special magic seal kept them held there, as well as hiding something very few mares knew about their Princess. 
It was Applejack's turn for a show. Twilight pushing her toes into the farmers stomach, the tingle of her magic flowing from the farmers collar and nudging her back into a sitting position. Twilight lifted up her shirt, holding it in her teeth, her own breasts flopping free while she slid her hands down her slim figure.
It still bugged Applejack if Twilight had been this sexy before becoming an Alicorn. She remembered having a thing for the nerdy unicorn, but never having the guts to make a move. It wasn't until a drunk Applejack blabbed her feelings to an equally drunk Rainbow Dash that things took a turn, and by then Twilight had already taken to her role as a Princess.
Applejack watched, her hands gripping the carpet as Twilight's fingers dug past the magical barrier at her waist, wiggling her hips as she tugged the enchanted panties down her legs, holding them out around her ankle for Applejack. The farmer leaned forward, inhaling her lovers scent from them and gasping as Twilight kicked them into her face. She held them, taking a deep whiff and blushing as Twilight giggled.
"Do I really smell that good Applejack?" she teased, leaning back on her hands. Applejack frowned, her words dying in her throat as HER prize came into view.
There dangling between Twilight's legs and drooling onto the sheets, what had been on her mind all week, was Twilight's slowly hardening cock. She had to admit, she was surprised to find Twilight wasn't fully erect already. Normally just bouncing her breasts in her shirt set the Alicorn off.
She chuckled, leaning forward and running her hands up Twilight's legs.
"So, ya'll stopped by for one o' Pinkie's Sessions, huh?" she teased. Twilight winced, knowing she'd been caught.
"W-Well, you were busy with the harvest a-and..." She began to panic. Applejack leaned up and kissed her, silencing the rush of apologies.
"Ah ain't mad Sugarcube, ah'm one mare, one mare that barely has time fer ya. 'Sides, ah'm an Apple, we're all about family an Pinkie counts. Jus' as long as ya'll keep yerself from Applebloom," she taunted.
"I-I got excited one time!" Twilight argued, her face burning red. The farmer rolled her eyes, deciding the Alicorn had suffered enough. She sank back to her knees, her breasts against Twilight's legs, and reached for her semi-erect member, rolling her wrist as she slowly stroked it to life.
Twilight gave a hiss of pleasure, digging her nails into her bed sheets. Sure, Applejack was a little sad that Twilight had to ask Pinkie for help, but right now she had Twilight all to herself.
And she knew all of Twilight's buttons.
With a smirk she shifted position, letting Twilight's length rest between her tits, smiling up at her Alicorn lover as she placed a gentle kiss against her flared tip. Twilight was putty in her hands, or breasts rather.
Applejack may have been the Princess' prized pet, but right now Twilight was at her mercy. But Applejack was far too kind to leave her Princess wanting. With one last glance up at Twilight she wrapped her lips around the Princess' cockhead and relaxed as Twilight put her hands on her head, thrusting against her breasts and into her waiting mouth.
Their first time, Applejack had been unprepared for just how strong Twilight's libido could be. She was still never truly prepared, but she had some idea of what to expect. Twilight had the strength of will to hold back the full force of her hunger, not even reaching to her medial ring as she claimed Applejacks mouth, her moans filling the air while Applejack sucked in air through her nose whenever Twilight pulled away.
The farmer kept her hands against her breasts, pushing them against Twilight's member and bouncing them while bobbing her head along the Alicorns pole of maremeat. Twilight drooled and gripped her hair, stopping as Applejack gripped her legs. 
"Applejack, wha..." Twilight breathed, gasping as Applejack slammed her head down Twilight's full length, burying her muzzle against Twilight's crotch and humming around her entire member. She steeled herself and swallowed around Twilight's cock as she gently rocked to and fro, giving short pumps along her marecock with her throat.
Sadly, this was the best Applejack could manage, and not for long either. She quickly pulled back, letting Twilight's cock flop free, completely covered in her drool. She panted heavily, leaning into Twilight's member and dragging her tongue up from her medial ring to the tip, giving a playful nibble to her flare.
"A-Applejack, ohh gosh, I can't wait anymore," Twilight whined. Applejack chuckled and stood, her collar jingling gently.
"Ah thought ah was th' one that was s'pose t' beg," she teased, hooking her thumbs into her jeans. Twilight bit her lip, watching her 'pet' slip out of the well worked denim, dropping it to the floor and crossing her arms under her breasts. She stood before her 'mistress' in only her coat and a thin purple thong.
"D-Did you really wear that all day?" Twilight asked, taking everything in. Applejack chuckled.
"I've worn em everyday, thinkin' 'bout ya," Applejack murmured. She blinked as she was pulled to the bed in Twilight's magic.
The switch had flipped again.
Twilight stood, walking around the floating earth pony, a fresh bead of precum dangling from the tip of her cock as she admired her prize.
"Applejack...I've been thinking...We've been rather safe these last few weeks..." Twilight murmured, tugging the thong aside with her magic. Applejack chewed her lip, struggling to hold back her moans as Twilight's breath rolled against her exposed folds.
Just as Twilight had asked of her, she had foregone 'tending to herself' all week, despite the Alicorn having no such restraint.
Twilight leaned in, dragging her tongue over Applejack's marehood, drawing a loud moan from her.
"Overly sensitive...You did as I asked!" she squealed happily.
"I'll have to properly reward you," Twilight murmured, dropping Applejack on to her back on the bed. She lined up her member against Applejacks folds, her hands sliding along her sides and to her hips. She looked the other mare in the eye and giggled.
"How about a foal?" Twilight asked.
"A what?!" Applejack gasped, her train of thought flung off a bridge as Twilight buried herself deep inside of her. Applejack struggled to pull herself together, but Twilight wasn't going to give her a chance. As soon as Applejack opened her mouth to speak, Twilight slammed into her once more, rocking her against the bed as their hips slammed into each other.
"Twi-LIGHT!" Applejack squealed, throwing her head back as pleasure rocked her body. All week she had looked forward to this, struggled and taunted herself with thoughts of tonight. And none of them came close to how amazing it all really was.
"Is that a yes?" Twilight teased, holding herself still within the orange mare. She gave Applejack enough time to catch her breath before she began gently grinding against her, rocking her length against her inner walls.
"Twilight y-ya'll gotta, gi-gimmie a second," she begged, reaching a hand up. Twilight leaned down, letting the farmer hook an arm around her neck before giving a teasing thrust to rock her once more.
"Actually, I don't have to do anything Applejack, except admire your face when I do this!" she teased, slamming into her and basking in the moment. Applejack had held back for too long, letting out a strangled cry as she came around Twilight's pole. The Alicorn bit her lip to keep herself from being pulled over the edge while Applejacks insides tried to milk her.
Once gaining control over herself, Twilight hummed softly, waiting for Applejack to stop seeing stars.
"A-A foal? With me?" Applejack asked, still a bit out of it.
"Why not with you?" Twilight argued gently, rubbing the farmers hips idly.
"Dunno...jus' figured ya'll would prefer someone with more time fer ya," Applejack admitted. Twilight stood there in silence for a moment.
"Applejack Apple, there is no one in this world I would rather have a foal with than you. Knowing you, you'd probably still work through the pregnancy," Twilight scoffed, her magic snaring the mare and lifting her up against her. She sat on the bed, holding Applejack in her lap and gently thrusting up into her. Applejack moaned softly, wrapping her arms around Twilight's neck, her breasts bouncing against the Alicorn's face.
"A-Ah can't jus' stop workin'" Applejack pointed out, rolling her hips as she bounced.
"I'm sure Applebloom and Macintosh can handle the Orchard for a few months. I don't expect you to just stop, but certainly slow down a little, especially when you start showing," Twilight smiled, catching one of the mares nipples between her lips. Applejack hissed as Twilight rolled it between her teeth.
"Y-Ya'll sure, ah mean, AHHH!" Applejack squealed as Twilight slammed up into her, grabbing two handfuls of the farmers plump rear.
"I've thought about it for a long time Applejack. I'm sure, I just need to know its okay with you," She said around her nipple, moving to the other with practiced ease, her tongue gliding against Applejacks coat on its path. Applejack chewed her lip, trying to focus on Twilight's words, rather than how much she needed to be filled.
"T-This is why ya'll made me wait, ain't it? S-So I'd be more willin' t' do this?" Applejack questioned.
"I admit, it was part of the plan, but mostly I wanted to see how far we can take things. So? is it working?" Twilight asked, dragging her tongue against her pets nipple. Applejack whined, tightening her hold on Twilight and bouncing faster in her lap.
"F-Fuck, i-it is," she breathed, burying her face in Twilight's hair, careful of her horn. Nothing quite killed the mood like a horn to the eye. 
Twilight's wings fluttered to the sound of Applejacks moans, the Alicorn snorting and taking a firm hold of the farmers hips, slamming up into her with all of her strength.
"A-Ah want it! Ah want a foal!" Applejack cried as Twilight buried herself inside of her, unleashing her first load of the night into the farmers waiting womb. Applejack panted heavily, leaning into Twilight as she was filled with warmth. She leaned back slightly, putting a hand on her stomach and chuckling.
"well, ah s'pose, WHOA!" Applejack gasped as Twilight rolled and pinned her. With a flick of her magic, the farmer was on all fours on the bed, Twilight on her knees behind her and grabbing hold of her arms, wasting no time in slamming back into her cum filled hole.
"T-Twilight?!" Applejack squealed as the Alicorn became more like an animal than a Princess. Twilight pulled on Applejack's arms as she slammed inside of her, sloshing her cum around and pounding Applejack with reckless abandon. Applejack felt herself melting from the pleasure surging through her, her eyes rolling back and her tongue lolling out of her mouth as she was used by her mistress, claimed as nothing more than a way for her to relieve herself.
And just like that, she came, harder than she had cum in over a week, and this time Twilight joined her, leaning into her back and humping her like an animal in heat before letting out her second load, surprising Applejack by biting into her shoulder.
The two of them sat like that for what felt like ages. Twilight slowly sitting up and pulling out of her mare. Applejack fell to her side, out of breath and absolutely filled. The Princess admired her work, laying down behind Applejack and nuzzling into her neck.
"Did ya really have t' bite me?" Applejack asked.
"Sorry, I was in the moment. Besides, you're MY mare, and everyone should know it," Twilight argued, her arms snaking around Applejacks stomach. The farmer let out a sigh, leaning back in to her.
"Are ya'll SERIOUSLY still hard after all that?" she groaned as the offending appendage covered in their juices twitched against her back.
"Sorry! It was just...Sooo sexy seeing you like that," Twilight giggled.
"Ah swear ah'll get th' Box," Applejack warned.
"Later," Twilight murmured. Applejack shrugged, knowing how much Twilight loved to snuggle.
"Thinkin' 'bout this fer a long time huh? Wouldn't happen t' do nuthin' with RD, would it?" Applejack asked knowingly. 
"It's your fault for getting drunk around her," Twilight mumbled. She had a point. Maybe Applejack needed to drink less. Not that she had much choice about it now.
"Got any good names?"

	
		Princess Twilight(Pony - no actual clop) Fusion Fool the 3rd



CHAPTER CONTAINS: 
FUTALIGHT SPARKLE, APPLEJACK, LOTS OF DISCUSSION ABOUT TWILIGHT'S DICK, PONIES FARMING THINGS YOU'D ONLY FARM IN A CLOPFIC, TALK OF MANY MARES WANTING TWILIGHT'S DICK, MARES DISCUSSING FANTASIES AND SOME GOOD OL SMOOCHIN'. 
oh and Spike was there at some point too.


“Twilight?” Applejack was banging her hoof against the castle’s door. The giant crystal monument to friendship that sprouted in Ponyville a few years ago. “Twilight, come out here!”
The doors opened to reveal Twilight’s student in friendship, Starlight Glimmer, who wore a panicked expression. “Oh thank goodness, please get Twilight out of her room!”
“What? Why do you need me to- is she studying too hard again?” Applejack grumbled, marching towards the Alicorn’s room.
“Worse, she found out that Big Mac hurt himself applebucking and refuses to leave,” Starlight added, worried about her mentor.
By the doors were Spike, Trixie, and Tempest, all of whom were in various levels of concerned. “Is she gonna be okay?” Spike asked with wide puppy eyes.
“Probably, unless she starves herself to death in there,” Tempest commented, frowning. “She wouldn’t stay in there until then, right?”
“Twilight’s stubborn, but she ain’t that stubborn,” Applejack remarked, slamming her hoof against the crystal door. 
“TWILIGHT! Get your butt out here.”
“No!” They heard Twilight from the other side.
“I don’t know your deal with my brother is but we need your help at the farm that only an alicorn can do,” Applejack yelled back, ready to break the door down if things don’t give.
“Let me be! I refuse to be apart of that mess!”
Except Applejack, the girls raised a brow in confusion, unsure of what Twilight was avoiding. “Twilight, we need another stud for the milker. I know I pinkie promised not to use you unless absolutely necessary but you bring in too much profit and we need you.”
“You employ the Princess of Friendship as a Milker Stud?” Trixie screamed in surprise, the others matching her features.
The door flew open and Twilight stomped out, glaring Applejack in her eyes, the cowfilly refusing to budge an inch. “I am getting really sick and tired of ponies wanting me for my dick.”
“You have a dick?” Tempest questioned, surprised to hear this information.
“You need my dick to milk its cum out for a protein shake and aphrodisiac; Rainbow Dash rides me all the time as exercise, claiming it keeps her ass firm and tight; Pinkie uses my cum for baking ingredients, Fluttershy wants to be a mom, and do you have any idea how much leverage in Canterlot you have for being a Princess’ concubine? You might as well be on the council with how much power you get for sucking my dick!” Twilight shouted, fury in her eyes. “I am sick and tired of it and I don’t want to do it anymore.”
“I get it, Twi…” Applejack uttered sadly. “Everyone lost sight of who you are as a pony and a friend and see you as a stallion, a slab of meat and that ain’t fair. But remember, Rainbow’s ass has never been more firm. She could juggle a bit on that tush until the cows come home. Rarity only sucks your dick to help us and promote my family, the Cakes, and help tourism in Ponyville, and she sucks your dick because she loves you and your dick. Me and the Cakes always get a huge upsell when we use your cum and that helps our family prosper, especially for the months where things are slow and hard. Finally, would you look Fluttershy, the kindest little filly on Equestria, and tell her she can’t be a mommy? That’s cold, Twilight.”
“But…” Twilight slumped down, still irritated but slowly coming around. “I can’t go down the street without some pony whistling at me or asking when the ‘Bar’ is open tonight.”
“Oh, that’s a good one,” Trixie commented, taking out a notebook to write that line down.
“I guess the breaking point was our last pet date where we all decided to have a contest,” Twilight said, looking up to Applejack.
“That’s… normal sounding,” Tempest added.
“The prize was the luxury of sitting on my lap during the next Wonderbolt’s performance or Opera or Movie, Not a prize I could win,” Twilight grumbled.
“Pinkie really wanted to sit on your lap,” Applejack chuckled before remembering her friend’s despair. She sat down next to Twilight and tried to put her hoof over her neck. “I’m sorry. I’m sorry for it all. But without you, Ponyville wouldn’t be the town we know today, and that was before you grew a pair of wings and stallion bits. I know being part Stallion is tough and we ask a lot out of you, but that don’t mean we don’t appreciate you and what you mean to us.”
A soft smile caressed Twilight’s lips as she turned to her friend. “I suppose, a little thanks would be appreciated.”
“And you’ll get that,” Applejack said, giving Twilight a long passionate kiss, the likes of which made their audience feel uncomfortable.
“Are we just going to ignore the elephant in the room? Is Twilight having a dick new? Is it an alicorn thing? What?” Tempest questioned, wanting answers to questions everyone treated as common sense.
“It’s an alicorn thing, I remember Twilight screaming when she first saw it,” Spike grumbled. “At least Ember doesn’t like pony penis when she was here.”
The kiss ended and the two mares stood up. And began to leave. “Now, I need you to save my family business with your baby gravy. Mares love it.”
“So long as you don’t tell anyone that I’m there, I don’t want anything like the first time,” Twilight pleaded, worried about being attacked by horny mares.
As soon as they were out of range. “Would this mean that the other Princesses…” Starlight mused.
“Imagine four giant cocks going to town on you,” Trixie gasped, blood rushing to her face.
“Twilight has to go anal, she’s the smallest,” Starlight commented. “Celestia gets the pussy.”
“Are you daft? Celestia anal, Cadence and Twilight share the vagina with Luna fucking your throat like a nightmare that hasn't nutted in centuries,” Tempest rebuked, scoffed her closed-minded colleagues.
“I need a better job,” Spike groaned, forced to listen to these mares squabble about Princess dick.
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