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		Description

*On hiatus for now as I'm currently out of work so I can't afford to have my proofreader/editor to help me with this story and for consistency sakes, I'd like to continue with his help rather than use a different person.*


Flutterheart was a shy stallion who hardly ventured outside of his house.
However, despite his shyness, he helped out Zecora on one of her errands to gather supplies for her potions and such.
In an attempt to help him break free from his *prison* she rewards him one night with a crate left outside his door.
In this crate was a life-sized mare doll that held a secret.
Its secret is that it can transform into a doll of any mare he wanted and whatever he does with the doll the mare would also experience.
Contains voodoo rape, voodoo sex and voodoo spanking.
Edited by The Fan Without a Face
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		The gift



Peering out from behind his curtains a light green pony looked into the streets of Ponyville, his pale pink eyes watching as ponies went about their daily lives.
Anytime a pony looked his way he hid behind the curtains, peeking out only when they continued walking.
Said pony was Flutterheart, a quite shy socially awkward pony, so much so he rarely left. 
Said house had originally belonged to his older sister Bravestar, who had sadly since passed on.
However, he wasn't completely without company, as his sister had asked one of her old friends, Rarity to do some weekly shopping for him, to ensure he always had food.
Of course, Rarity was a pony who loved to shop and despite never actually meeting him, would buy other items for him as well as clothing.
She would even leave notes to identify the items, which he reciprocated with notes of his own.
However, the notes were the extent of his interaction with her, often never even leaving his room.
To him his house was a safe haven and also his prison, even when his sister was alive he had a hard time simply holding a conversation with her, let alone anypony else
Thus it wasn’t surprisingly that the bulk of his days consisted of simply watching other ponies from the safety of his window, only briefly going outside on rare occasions at night.
In fact, today was one of those intended days of exposure to the outside, with Flutter quietly watching from his window as the sun gradually set, before night finally came
Once it was clear he streets were empty he slowly left his house, walking down the quiet streets, enjoy the silence that was around him. However, it was only momentary as he caught sight of a shadowy figure not far from him. Without making a sound he hid behind a wall, peeking out from behind the corner.
Amazingly, the figure hadn’t seen him and was gradually making their way into the light of one of the street lamps. To Flutters continuing surprise, it was a zebra, a mare if he was correct, pulling a wagon full of various bottles and items.
Of course, her being identified did little to encourage him to be social, simply remaining hidden and watching as she dragged her cart along.
The road itself was quite Cobbley, causing many of the items to jitter and bounce about. On one particularly large bump, one of the boxes actually fell off the wagon, landing with a thump.
Likely due to the noisy carriage, she didn’t notice the box and continued forward, leaving Flutter to stare at it.
without thinking his body started moving on its own as he walked over to the box.
Picking it up he quickly jogged over to the zebra, who quickly turned and spotted him, meriting him to quickly stop and avoid eye contact.
Zecora noticed his shyness as she smiled before taking the box from him, “Many thanks for your assist, please, let me offer you a reward, I must insist" she said, taking note of his almost crippling anxiety.
"It seems your heart needs a lift, and I believe I have just the gift” she said, Flutterheart’s body shook before he turned tail and ran away as she watched his reaction.
Zecora noticed which house he ran into as she took notes on where he lived, "Such shyness should be quelled, I'm certain I can have it dispelled," she rhymed.
She recalled how Rarity had mentioned a pony she helped to care for, who had a reclusive nature to him. From what she’d be told it seemed clear he wished to be outside and interact with other ponies, in particular Rarity and her friends, yet his shyness kept him at bay.
Zecora carried on her trip back to her hut as she thought of what to give the stallion as a reward, as she got home she gathered some materials before starting to make something.
At first she created a skeleton from a lightweight metal before covering it with a synthetic flesh-like material, she then took some pony hairs and placed them into its head and flank creating its hair and tail.
Chanting something unfamiliar she placed a few hairs in the head, watching as they disappeared into the scalp.
Finally with the help of a few tools, she created a basic face and with a few more words the doll took the shape of a full grown mare.
Zecora looked over the doll before holding out a gem, the presence of which caused the doll to transform into a near perfect copy of herself.
She then touched the doll on the face and felt a hand touch her own face.
This act continued for several moments, with Zecora feeling the same sensation of every location she touched the doll...even some of the more intimate areas.
Once she was convinced it was made correctly she placed the gem down as the doll returned to its original faceless appearance. The zebra then grabbed a few more gems and chanted again, causing the gems to slowly merge into the doll. Once the doll was finished she placed it into a large crate on her wagon and set off into Ponyville while it was still night. Having remember where the stallion had fled to, she quietly placed the crate at the front door and then left without a word.
The next day, Flutterheart awoke not unlike any other day. He quietly went downstairs to get something to eat, only to stop when he saw something through one of his windows, a large package at his front door.
Opening the door he saw the crate and a note on it which he read, “Thank you for your help last night, I’m sorry if I gave you a fright.
A reward is well due, so this is my thank you.
A stallion like you as shy as can be, I hope this gift will set you free.”
Flutterheart, hesitant, opened the crate and saw the life-size doll. Still cautious at such a thing, he pulled the crate inside and shut the door. Once inside he pulled the doll out to get a better look. Despite its blank expression, it otherwise seemed pretty harmless, though what he could do with it, he had no idea.
For now, he opted to carry it up to his room, placing it near the window he often looked out of.
As if by luck, he caught sight of Princess Twilight Sparkle and her friends walking down the street.
Rarity, seemingly out of the corner of her eye, caught sight of Flutters and offered him a  wave, only for him to hide behind the curtains.
Yet as he hides his mind shifted to thoughts of Rarity, a desire to speak directly to her formed. As this happened the doll changed its appearance to where it perfectly resembled her, even down to her clothes.
Flutterheart’s eyes threatened to leave his skull at the sight of the doll’s appearance, save for the fact it was lacking eyes. Realizing what just happened, he quickly pieced together a theory and sought to implement it.
He quickly thought about Applejack as he caught sight of her flank in her tight jean shorts as she turned around, in response to this the doll changed again to match Applejack and her attire as Flutterheart watched the change.
His hand reached out and grabbed the doll’s ass as he heard Applejack yelp outside, “Rainbow stop grabbing my flank,” she said causing the other girls to look at her.
Rainbow tried protesting her innocence as Applejack scolded her while Rarity tried to calm them down, soon they eventually quieted down as they carried on down the street.
The doll glowed a bit as it returned to its default form and a bracelet was in its hand, which Flutterheart picked up noticed it had buttons in the form of the cutie marks of the Mane 6 on it.
Curious, he pressed the diamond button which responded.
Walking with her friends in Ponyville.”, By this point the shy pony was getting more overwhelmed by all that was happening, more so when he saw a note in the hand of the doll.
“This bracelet will let you know, what your partners do in their daily flow.”, He placed the bracelet on his wrist and carried the doll to his room as he pressed the other buttons to watch what the girls were doing.
A few hours later he noticed on the bracelet that Applejack went back to her home and was in the barn alone. To his embarrassment the bracelet mentioned the apple farmer was in heat and in the process of relieving her tension.
The thought of Applejack in such a state immediately entered his mind and the doll changed accordingly, with Applejack lacking her shorts and panties and her top opened,  allowing her breasts to hang free.
Utterly floored by what he was seeing, Flutters was tempted to simply cover the doll up and forget everything he saw. However, the sight of Applejack exposed made his curiosity go wild and remembering what happened earlier, he slowly reached down and brushed his fingers against the girl’s exposed crotch.
Applejack’s body shivered as her fingers worked inside of her pussy unaware of the extra stimulation she was getting., She grabbed her breast as she dug her fingers deep into her pussy.
Unable to hold back anymore Applejack came as her fingers slowly slipped out of her pussy, as she was considering putting her clothes back on she felt something prodding inside her
Flutterheart unable to hold himself anymore had placed his cock at the entrance to the dolls entrance, before slipping it inside of the doll. In turn, Applejack felt something enter her pussy and started to hump her against the side of the barn.
Her legs suddenly felt like something had picked them up and placed around something as she now found herself floating in the air.
Flutterheart had picked the doll up and placed its legs around his waist as he fucked it against his wall.
As his cock moved inside of the doll he kissed it on its lips, causing Applejack to feel something pressing against her lips.
Her hands couldn’t grab whatever was kissing her but she was still able to kiss back, while Flutterheart moved his hips faster as he pounded the doll against the wall.
Despite being made from synthetic flesh it replicated her pussy perfectly, in fact every part of his cock that went into the doll was actually inside of Applejack’s pussy.
Applejack’s pussy squeezed down on his cock as she came causing him to cum but the magic in the doll absorbed his cum as Applejack felt a ghostly version of his seed inside of her.
He let the doll down as he pulled his cock out of it Applejack’s legs also came down as she crawled over to some of the hay bales, bending over them as the ghost cum disappeared.
Flutterheart, not satisfied, grabbed the doll and placed it over his lap and started to spank it, with Applejack yelping as she felt something smack her ass, invisible hands leaving an angry red handprint all across it.
“You always had such a spankable arse,” Flutterheart said as he spanked the doll a few more time. Applejack conversely didn’t even try to fight against it, fully enjoying the sensation.
"Go on, spank me, I’ve been a naughty mare please punish me more”.
She fantasized about who could be spanking her as her flank turned a lowly shade of red, a few more spanks later and she came for a third time before Flutterheart finally stopped
Allowing her to come down from her orgasm he slowly placed the doll against the wall, Applejack slowly stood up and put her clothes back on as she slowly walked back to her house on wobbly legs.
“Damn, that was some freaky bit of fun,” she said to herself as she stepped inside her house, unsure if that was a lust filled dream due to her heat or if it was real.
After putting the doll against the wall Flutterheart climbed onto his bed as he closed his eyes, stamina wise he wasn’t that active so he’d worn himself out as he went to nap for a few hours.

	
		The gift that keeps giving



It was late in the afternoon, a day after testing out his new doll that Flutterheart awoke. A quick glance at the doll in the corner quickly reminded him of all that transpired but a few hours ago.
As if to remind him further, the doll immediately into Applejack, though now fully dressed, apparently napping according to his bracelet.
Despite all that happened the day before, he was still having a hard time believing all of it was real. Trying to regain his senses, he headed to the kitchen and grabbed a bottle of cider, only to again be reminded of what he did with the doll. As he drank the cider, he pondered as to whether when he kissed the doll, the real Applejack experienced the same sensation.
This thought continued to circle in his mind as he ate an apple with his cider, before moving to dispose of the trash. As he did so, he felt a presence near him and to his surprise, he found the doll standing but a few feet away.
He jumped back as he looked at the doll, it was moving but its motions were basic like it wanted to be near him.
Flutterheart watched as he tested this theory as he walked back into the kitchen, sure enough, the doll followed him and stood next to him. He then walked back to the front room and the doll followed him some more. However, before he could process this new information,  he noticed the lower half of a figure outside of his window.
From the yellow legs and pink tail, he guessed it was Fluttershy, likely checking on the bird family that had nested under his bedroom window.
Just like before, the instant Fluttershy’s face appeared in his mind, the doll transformed into her, clothes and all. And like before, Flutterheart found himself naturally drawn to the doll, more specifically her skirt.
His hand moved to the bottom of the doll’s skirt and started to lift it, though his eyes were kept on on Fluttershy, confirming his suspicions as he saw her skirt lift the same height as the dolls.
Fluttershy however, remained oblivious to her skirt as she was talking to the newborn chicks in the nest. Thus Flutterheart lifted the skirt higher only to almost scream at when he saw that Fluttershy wasn’t wearing any panties.
He looked at her neatly trimmed patch of pink pubes, slowly moving his hand closer before she opened her legs a little. Flutterheart walked closer to the window to have a closer look without Fluttershy noticing him.
He let go of her skirt as he heard her say goodbye to the birds before landing down, she was unaware of him looking at her as she landed. However, Her eyes briefly met his, causing him to panic and quickly close the curtains. Though he could still hear her mutter out an apology through the window before leaving.
The doll returned to its default state as it walked up to Flutterheart and placed its hands on his shoulders, slowly it helped him calm down as he peered out of the curtains to see the back of Fluttershy as she walked away. He turned back to the doll which continued to stare at him with its blank expression, almost like it was trying to offer him a smile.
Flutterheart, quickly wrapped the doll in a hug, all but overwhelmed with new emotions. He’d never done this for anypony, not even his sister. Part of him wondered why he was acting in such a different manner, but there was just something about this doll that he couldn’t or rather didn’t want to have explained. However, before the doll could reciprocate, he heard a sound at his back door.
Quickly breaking contact with the doll, Flutterheart slowly made his way into the kitchen, taking a quick glance around for the source. A muffled sound went off and suddenly he felt pain shoot off through his right arm. On reflex, he grabbed it, feeling a warm, wet sensation go between his fingers. He’d been shot.
He barely had time to process this as a masked pony suddenly appeared, baseball bat in hand, before striking him across the face, sending him to the floor.

The doll was still in the front room when the first sound happened, before Flutterheart was shot it walked to the front door and opened it, heading outside.
As the bullet hit Flutterheart’s arm the doll had silently closed the door before running to Fluttershy.
Thankfully the animal caretaker hadn't gotten too far as the doll touched her on the shoulder. Of course, Fluttershy naturally jumped in terror at the sight of the faceless figure and was tempted to run, only for the doll to quickly reach out its hand
She pulled out her phone and called the girls as she put them on a six-way communication, “Um girls could you meet me down by the market? I have something that might need your help,” she said, eyes still trained on the doll.
Naturally, Rainbow was there in a flash as she was visiting Applejack to get some cider so she carried Applejack with her. Meanwhile, Twilight was with Pinkie and Rarity so she teleported them to their location.
Of course, all were a little off put by the strange doll before them.
“So, anypony know what the heck this thing even is?” Rainbow Dash being the most blunt, opted to get straight to the point.
“I dare say it looks almost like one of my mannequins.” Rarity chimed in, looking over the doll with her critical eye.
Twilight, noted the doll's movements and picked up the most crucial detail. “Well whatever it is, seems like it’s trying to talk to us.”
“Is it using sign language?” Applejack asked trying to figure it out. “Maybe telepathy?” Twilight suggested curious about the doll.
“No sillies” Pinkie said, “It’s saying, that shy pony Flutterheart is being held hostage by a wanted criminal”, the others looked at her. “Uh, Pinkie, I think you’re looking a little too deep into this,” Rainbow said.
The doll however, pointed at Pinkie as it nodded its head before grabbing her arm and trying to lead her to the house. “See told ya,” Pinkie said confidently. “Come on let’s go slowpokes.”
The girls stared at her for guessing that but stopped them from moving. “If what this thing says is true, then we need to be careful.” Twilight said. As the group approached Twilight used her magic to scan the house, quickly locking onto the two ponies.  She was able to tell that Flutterheart was tied up on a chair in the kitchen while the criminal had just walked into the front room.
“Ok, Rarity and Fluttershy you and I will go through the back while Applejack and Rainbow will go through the front door,” Twilight said. “Pinkie find a way to sneak inside and surprise the guest so AJ and Dash can take him out,” she continued. “We’ll cover the rear escape and help Flutterheart.”
The three girls followed as instructed, sneaking around the back of the house while Applejack and Rainbow waited by the front door, Pinkie being Pinkie hopped around the house until she did her natural thing.
Without warning she somehow got inside and behind the masked pony without it realising it, pulling out her party cannon and firing it directly at the unnamed pony back, covering him in confetti and sending the intruder into a nearby wall.
It managed to get back up, only for Pinkie to quickly disappear, as Applejack and Rainbow opened the front door, Rainbow flew through fast as the pony saw nothing but the cannon behind it.
As it turned back it was greeted by a flying lariat from Rainbow along with a knee to its gun arm. Once the gun hit the floor Applejack came in with a heavy kick to the ponies stomach.
Meanwhile, Twilight and Rarity had started to untie the ropes around Flutterheart as Fluttershy started to tend to his wounds. Thankfully, the bullet went clean through his arm so she only had to bandage up his arm to stop the blood loss, before tending to his head.
Applejack walked into the kitchen and took the rope that was binding Flutterheart to the chair, before tying up the intruder, before hearing a “Yuck!” coming from Rainbow and Pinkie.
They had removed the ponies mask and saw a badly melted face underneath, Rainbow went outside before she could be sick while Pinkie put the mask back on the pony.
Once all was said and done, Pinkie called the police to come and pick up the pony but was told by the others not to call the paramedics, mainly to avoid potential commotion caused by the doll.
They took the pony away as the girls huddled around Flutterheart to check up on him. Quickly the took him up to his room and put him into bed, where after an hour or so he finally opened his eyes.
As Flutter finally regained his senses, all he could see was a few colourful blurs and hear mufflings. Groaning, he quickly sat up and huddled to the corner of his bed.
“Easy darling,” Rarity said in a gentle voice before the doll sat on the bed next to him,l wrapping its arms around him and holding him close as he started to calm down. Though despite the comfort he still fidgeted quite a bit with all the ponies around him.
Twilight was looking at the doll as she was curious about it “So, I know this isn’t my place to ask but, what’s the story about this?” she asked, Rarity looked at it curiously. “Braveheart certainly never mentioned anything about it and it looks new,” she said.
As Rarity started talking Flutterheart couldn’t help but think about her which caused the doll to turn into Rarity. The girls all practically jumped at the sudden transformation, Rarity in particular was shocked.
Pinkie being curious grabbed the bottom of the doll’s skirt and lifted it up, as she did this Rarity’s skirt lifted up giving Flutterheart a view of her light blue side tie panties.
Flutterheart blushed as he quickly looked away while Rarity grabbed her skirt and pushed it down, Pinkie released the skirt and poked the doll a few times which made Rarity react to the pokes.
“Curious,” Twilight said as Pinkie grabbed a breast causing Rarity to flinch as her breast felt the touch. “Looks like some kind of voodoo doll,” Twilight continued. “There’s only one pony I know that can do that.”
At the sight of Rarity’s reaction to the doll, Applejack’s mind quickly flashed back to the previous day, her face suddenly growing red, though she stayed completely silent.
Rainbow found the two notes on his table. “If the rhyming on these is anything to go by, I’m pretty sure I know who too,” she said showing the notes to the girls.
Rarity gave the notes a quick read before looking at Flutterheart, still huddled in the corner of his bed. “Well, it doesn’t seem like it’s hurting anyone and if this was given to him by who we think it was, then she must have had a good reason for it.” she suggested, the girls looked at each other before nodding in agreement.
Applejack spoke out, face still red, “Um, excuse me partner,” she said embarrassed. “Did you, um, use that to um you know earlier?” she slowly crawled over to him and whispered in his ear.
Hesitantly, he slowly nodded, partly scared of her possible reaction. The other girls remained oblivious or unsure about what they were discussing.
Applejack continued to whisper in his ear, “Don’t worry too much about it. I admit I wasn’t exactly happy about it at first, and frankly still a little iffy about it. Though it did help me out in the end, next time though, ask.” Flutter nodded again, the doll turning into Applejack briefly in response to his thoughts.
Twilight looked at the note again, still a little concerned. “Are you sure you’re ok with this, I mean him having a doll that can become you girls?” she asked.
They looked at each other before nodding together, “if the bracelet tells him when we are alone then it shouldn’t be too bad” Rarity said.
“Yeah to be honest he scratched my itch pretty good.” Applejack said as she looked at the doll, Twilight scratched her chin. “Hm, I suppose it could be useful” she said. “The Elements of Harmony did put us in a sort of permanent heat”.
Flutterheart blushed when he hear that as he felt his cock getting harder, Rarity noticed this as she moved next to him and sat down on the bed. The group ultimately agreed to let him keep and use the doll, though with the condition he only uses it when both parties were alone.
Afterwards Rainbow flew Applejack home while Pinkie and Twilight teleported back to the library, as Fluttershy was about to walk from the bed Flutterheart touched her hand. Awkwardly coughing and red in the face, he tried to convey his thoughts to her, but nothing came out. Instead the doll quickly turned into Fluttershy and he lifted the skirt up causing Fluttershy’s own to follow suit. To the embarrassment of all parties, all were made aware Fluttershy, as evident by her doll, was lacking any undergarments.
Flutterheart looked away as he lifted the skirt before letting go of it, while Fluttershy blushed, realizing that in her rush to see the chicks she forgot to put panties on.
However, quickly she shook off her embarrassment and smiled slightly. “Um, thank you for that. I probably should’ve checked to make sure I had those on before I left the house.”She kissed him on the forehead before walking over to his bedroom window. However, before she flew out, she offered him another smile. “Hopefully next time, I’ll let you have a proper look, if you don’t mind of course.” She then departed, heading home to her animals.
Rarity was the last to stay as Flutter slowly laid down in his bed, the doll returning to its original position near the corner of his room. Rarity giving him one last glance and smile.
“Well, you’ve certainly had a trying day. Best to get some rest. Don’t worry though, I’ll be here when you wake up.”
Flutter offered a smile of his own as his eyes slowly closed, not noticing that the doll had taken on Rarity’s appearance for a brief moment before he went to sleep.

	
		Dolls and diamonds



It was early evening when Flutterheart finally reopened his eyes, his nose was attracted to the scent of something delicious as he sat up.
He made his way downstairs with the doll naturally following suit, following his nose into the kitchen. To his surprise, he found Rarity was cooking something, with the aroma only becoming more amazing as he drew closer.
Despite having spent a lot of time inside, cooking was never a skill Flutterheart picked up on. At best he could prepare basic food but that was the extent of his culinary skill, thus his awe at Rarity’s own preparation was well merited. As he took a few steps forward, Rarity, seemingly sensing his presence, immediately turned to face him, prompting the pony to hide behind his doll.
The fashion pony merely smiled sweetly at him, quietly putting the food onto a couple of plates, before placing them on the table next to the sofa and taking a seat.
The entire time she didn’t say a single word, just beginning to eat, while Flutterheat watched and continued to hide. After a moment or two, he slowly made his way to the sofa and sat down, hesitantly picking up the second plate before starting to eat. Despite his concern, he savoured each bite, almost crying at the taste. It had been a long time since anypony cooked for him so the food tasted beyond amazing. The look of enjoyment brought another smile to Rarity’s face. True cooking wasn’t her main passion, but she always enjoyed having her work appreciated, especially by a friend.
Despite the pleasant atmosphere brought about by the meal, the pair sat in relative silence, Flutterheart due to his natural demeanour, while Rarity did so purely out of respect for her friend.
Once they were finished eating Rarity grabbed her handbag and pulled out her makeup kit, before proceeding to apply some cherry red lipstick and even blowing a kiss to her compact mirror.
Once this was done, she quickly put her makeup away and picked up all the plates on the table, moving back to the kitchen. As she walked, she wiggled her hips, catching the eyes of Flutterheart, who couldn’t tear his eyes away, even if an Ursa Major was doing the pulling. The attention was not lost on Rarity, who only smiled as she walked and put a little extra shake in her step.
After she put the plates into the sink and turned the water on she pulled her skirt up over her hips, before pulling her top up revealing a strapless light blue bra underneath.
The result of this display was instantaneous, with the doll shifting to match Rarity’s. 
Much like before his body moved almost instinctively, as his hand slowly moved towards the doll and came to a rest on its butt. In response, Rarity reacted as she felt the same sensation upon her own backside, though once she got over the brief surprise she offered an inviting shake to Flutterheart, beckoning him to approach her.
Hesitant at first, he slowly closed the gap between him and Rarity as she started to wash the dishes. “Go ahead darling,” she said, giving her backside another shake, inviting him to touch her.
His hand slowly reached down and landed on her bottom while his other hand grabbed the opposite cheek of the doll. Rarity moaned gently as his hand touched her along with the feeling on her opposite cheek. His fingers sank into her butt and the doll, the sensation reminiscent of the soft pillows in the palms of his hands, Rarity bit her lower lip as she leant forwards a bit, allowing his hands to further roam across her supple backside.
This continued for several moments, made longer by the persistent groping, before Rarity finally finished with the dishes. Once the dishes were away and her hands dry, she turned around to look at Flutterheart directly, whose hand immediately pulled away and his face pointed to the floor. However, he felt a gentle hand lift him by the chin to look into Rarity’s vibrant blue eyes, while she took Flutterheart’s hands and placed them on her breasts, prompting the shy teen to all but freeze in place.
Offering him a sultry smile, her own hand drifted downwards, slowly unbuttoning her skirt, before a simple shake of the hips sent the skirt sliding down her hips and onto the floor. Once it hit the floor she released one of his hands before gently grabbing his head and kissing him tenderly on the forehead.
Flutterheart’s fingers, which like him had been frozen upon making contact with Rarity’s chest, slowly started to move in response to the kiss, gently caressing the fleshy mounds, much to Rarity’s delight.
Slowly his hands moved around her breasts causing her to moan through the second kiss on his forehead, as she reached around to her back and unclipped her bra, allowing it to fall to the floor and exposing her breasts to the open air.
Flutterheart actually felt his mouth go dry at the sight of Rarity’s exposed chest, perfectly shaped, unblemished, pale white, the sight alone practically shut his mind down. Yet, he continued as his hands went back to exploring her beautiful mounds, brushing over her nipples, already stiff from the air and stimulus, as his fingers ran over them.
He felt her hot breath on his forehead as he gently pinched her nipples, rolling them around in his fingers only caused Rarity’s breathing to become faster and heavier.
She placed her hands on his and slowly removed his hands from her chest as she leads him upstairs, the doll following, it forms matching her own,  as they walked into his bedroom.
The fashion pony slowly stepped over, pulling off her boots and socks as she did, leaving her clad in only her panties, before seating herself on Flutterheart’s bed. Crossing one leg over the other, she patted a spot next to meriting  Flutterheart to sit down next to her, still nervous and unsure of what was happening.
The doll followed suit, now nearly naked like Rarity, standing in front of the pair, waiting for either to make a move of some kind.
Rarity shuffled a little as she took hold of   Flutterheart’s hands and placed it on her thigh, mere inches from where her panties were.
“Keep your hands there for now darling. Don’t want to jump ahead too fast now do we?” Flutterheart gulped as sweat dripped from his face as Rarity leaned forward, closing her eyes before meeting him in a kiss on the lips. It was a slow kiss, as Flutter’s mind tried to catch up with the rest of his body before he returned the kiss in kind. The pair’s kissing started out light, a back and forth between the two, though Flutterheart, almost instinctively, moved and planted a few light kisses on Rarity’s pale neck, meriting a moan of pleasure from her, but neither party stopped. As the kissing continued, Rarity she lent back, her hand moving to her side before grabbing one of the strings on her panties, slowly pulling it until the knot came undone.
Once done, she carefully pulled the front of her panties, giving Flutterheart a full view of her intimate area, but stopping just before her pubes and pussy came into view.  The doll matched her appearance whilst its panties ignored the rules of gravity.
Slowly she grabbed the other string and pulled, once the side was untied she quickly whipped them off, allowing her diamond shaped purple pubes and pussy to come into sight.
She looked at Flutterheart, whose expression was once again completely blank, as she ran her fingers over her crotch. “So darling, what do you think? Not too bold I hope, but I felt like giving myself a little trim recently.” She asked as her other hand touched his thigh close to his crotch.
“It’s...It’s perfect, like a well-polished gemstone,” he said quietly as his face fully blushing. Rarity giggled sweetly at the compliment, pulling him in closer. “Well, aren’t you just a gentlecolt. I believe you deserve a reward for that.” She then quickly leaned in, giving him another passionate kiss.
She then broke the kiss and whispered into his ear. “Go ahead, darling.” Without another word, she opened her legs wide, and slowly guided one of his hands downward, until they reached their destination.
Slowly his fingers found their mark as he felt the heat of her pussy against his fingers. As each digit slowly caressed Rarity’s most sacred area, he could already feel juices flowing over each finger and it only increased as his fingers slipped inside.  Her pussy wrapped around his fingers like a hot glove, a gasp escaped her mouth as he started to move back and forth inside her.
Rarity returned to kissing him, now slipping her tongue into his mouth, her hand moved onto his crotch, feeling his bulge as she rubbed, despite being blocked by the fabric of his pants.
Eager to continue unhalted, she slowly pulling down his zipper and slipped her hand inside his pants and boxers, wrapping her hand around his balls as she massaged them. Sliding her hand up her fingers wrapped around the base of his shaft as she gently gripped his cock, her other hand undid the button on his pants allowing her to pull his cock out of his pants and fully into view.
She broke the kiss as she looked down and licked her lips at the sight of his shaft, quickly capturing it in her hands and slowly stroking it, while listening to Flutterheart’s breathing as her hand worked its magic.
Slowly moving down she brought her face so close that Futterheart felt her hot breath on his cock and the sensation alone threatened to send him over the edge before things even started. He managed to restrain himself however, as she kissed it, leaving a lipstick mark before licking the tip, her tongue played with his urethra.
Her tongue danced around the head of his cock before her lips slowly started to wrap over the tip, bit by bit his cock slipped into her mouth until it reached the back of her throat as her hand cupped around his balls. Flutterheart let out a groan of pleasure at the sensation, still feeling her warm breath and tongue over him, nearly ready to give out to the pleasure.
She held him deep in her throat as she felt the tip rubbed her tonsils, tears welling up in her eyes, causing her mascara to run down her face.
Rarity held back her gag as she practically kissed his shaft, her nose almost touching his balls. After a few seconds she finally moved her head back up, his cock sliding out of her mouth and throat leaving a red ring at the base.
Taking a moment to catch her breath, Rarity briefly pondered what to do next, before her gaze fell on the doll. After yesterday, she’d become both fascinated about the doll and its applications, particularly in more intimate endeavours. As such, she released her hold on Flutterheart and walked over to the doll, taking it by the hands and leading it towards Flutterheart.
The doll, as if sensing the intent of both parties, climbed onto the bed and on top of Flutterheart, ready to ride him cowgirl style.
Rarity, having returned to the bed, held Flutters shaft with one hand, while placing her free hand on the doll's hips, feeling felt the same sensation on her own hips. Eager to get things started, the doll positioned its open vagina directly over Flutters now completely hardened cock, juice dripping down, arousal almost overtaking Rarity herself, before the doll prompt took in Flutterheart entirely, Rarity in turn feeling something enter her as well and she practically moaned out right there.
Looking down, she could see her pussy opening up as she felt the phantom cock slide inside of her. “Oh, don’t hold back darling, I want to make this an experience you won’t soon forget,” she said as the hand holding his cock moved to his balls.
Flutterheart, nodding, grabbed hold of the doll's hips as Rarity felt her own hips held in place as he started moving the doll up and down, his own hips matching its movement, and Rarity feeling the sensation.
By then the sensation threatened to overwhelm her, Rarity quickly got on her knees, unable to stand as she felt the ghostly cock inside of her, bringing her head closer she kissed his balls leaving several kiss marks before taking them into her mouth.
Not used to the sensation Flutterheart couldn’t hold on much longer as he moved the doll faster, slamming its hips down pushing him deeper inside the doll, both he and Rarity on the brick. With one last thrust, he went in as far as he felt possible and released, Rarity feeling the ghost seed flowing inside of her as she came as well, her own juice shooting out of her with surprising force.
The doll once again absorbed the cum as Rarity felt the cum disappear from her pussy. Despite being severally drained from the experience, she was able to help the doll stand back up, pulling it off of Flutterheart, allowing his now expended shaft to slip out.
The doll quietly stood by the bed while Rarity then climbed onto the bed herself and quickly positioned herself where her doll had once been. “I do hope you’re not spent already darling. As enjoyable as sharing the sensation with the doll of yours, I’d much prefer to experience it myself.”
Flutterheart, despite being exhausted himself still seemed ready to go and nodded, eager to continue. However, Rarity’s horn quickly glowed, causing her entire body to radiate with blue light for a moment before fading away.
“Contraceptive spell darling. I’m not quite ready to become a mother yet.”
With the last bit of preparation out of the way, she positioned her crotch directly over Flutters own, almost immediately causing it to become erect once more. Without a second's hesitation she lowered herself with his cock slipping inside of her, feeling somewhat similar to the doll only now she could feel the heat of his meaty cock inside of her.
She kissed him as she raised her hips and started thrusting them upon his own, whilst reaching down and playing with her clitoris, increasing the speed at which her hips bounced up and down.
Their tongues danced in each other's mouths as their breathing started to become synced, as she was getting close she broke the kiss “That’s it dear, I’m nearly there, please cum with me, fill me with your seed”.
Her back arched as she planted a big kiss on his lips at the moment her orgasm hit, her pussy clamped down on his cock as he pumped her full.
Rarity remained seated for a moment, basking in the afterglow of her orgasm, before collapsing in a heap on top of Flutterhearts chest, only sounds she could hear being her breathing and the steady heartbeat of her lover. Yet, she still arose, only slightly, trailing kisses along his neck as his cock pulsed inside of her.
Once she had enough strength to move, she pulled herself up and removed herself from Flutterheart, only to him asleep. She chuckled at how easily exhausted the stallion was, quietly kissing him on the lips whilst holding his body up a little.
Using her magic she pulled the sheets down and lowered his body back to the bed, with no more strength left in her body she stayed on top of him as her magic pulled the sheets on top of them.
Knowing he wasn’t much of an outsider she guessed he wasn’t very active so she forgave him for falling asleep, before she turned the bedroom lights turned off while the doll walked outside the room.
A few seconds later doll made sure the house was locked up before more lights went out, the doll returned to the bedroom and closed the door before sitting down on a chair.
The doll returned to its default state before sitting there like a mannequin, Rarity looked at Flutterheart and kissed him one last time before saying, “Good night” and went to sleep on his chest

	
		Double Flutter



Rarity awoke the next day, finding her phone ringing for several seconds before finding a message in her mailbox. Curious to read it, she was careful not to wake up Flutterheart as she slowly got up.
However, as she attempted to move, she felt some stimulation down below and, much to her surprise, found Flutter’s cock was still inside her, still fully erect. While part of her wanted to question just how much sexual stamina the boy had, she opted to leave that question for another time. As such, she worked to slowly dismount him and climb out of bed. However, before she left the room, she gave his still hardened member a kiss, leaving behind a fresh mark from her lipstick.
Once she had made sure he was decent she placed the covers on him, after sending a message to Fluttershy she climbed into the shower to clean herself.
After a short while, she climbed out and dried herself with a towel, walking back into Flutter’s room, and redressing before heading downstairs.
However, once she got downstairs she felt something was missing and a quick eye spotted her discarded bra from the other day. Quickly snatching it up, she lifted her top and reattached the garment,  before adjusting her top again. Now properly clothed, she opted to set about cleaning the house, making sure to notify Fluttershy through a text message.  ,
Things remained relatively quiet for a while, with Flutterheart still sleeping while Rarity kept herself busy around the house. It was several hours before she heard a knock at the door. 
To her surprise, she found  Fluttershy at the door with a basket in hand.
Seeing no issue, Rarity allowed her inside and the pair chatted as they made their way into the living room.
“So Fluttershy did you get it?” She asked.
Fluttershy nodded, pulling out a phone. “Yes and it has our numbers already in it so we can call Flutterheart and he can call us whenever he wants,” she replied.
Rarity grabbed the bottom of Fluttershy’s skirt. “And did you do as I asked?” Fluttershy again nodded as Rarity lifted her skirt revealing Fluttershy once again had no panties on, only this time it wasn’t because she forgets them.
As Rarity let go of the skirt she gave Fluttershy a quick grab of her bottom, causing the girl to squeak in surprise. 
“Relax darling,” Rarity said, “You need to be brave for his sake.”
Fluttershy nodded as she went red in the face, a part of her was still embarrassed by the whole situation, but another part of her truly wanting this.
Truthfully, when Fluttershy first saw Flutterheart she did think he was cute, which Rainbow was quick to tease her about. However, it soon became apparent that Rainbow and the other girls seemed to share the same attraction to Flutterheart that she did. 
Of course, none of them could pin down the reason, whether it was simply a state of permanent heat or simply something they felt deep down, it had become impossible for them to ignore.
Fluttershy, having grown somewhat more comfortable with the situation, checked her basket as a cute white kitten poked its head out to look up at her,  mewing as she petted it.
Hoping to help Flutterheart with his shyness she had brought him a kitten to look after, and had been talking with it while Rarity went to check on Flutterheart.
As she entered his room he started to stir as he rubbed the sleep from his eyes, “Good morning darling,” Rarity said gently as he looked at her, though his eyes seemed to be almost zeroed in on his covers rather than her.
He was still nervous as before, but the memories from the previous night did seem to at least make him a little more open, if only a little. 
Also like before, thinking about last night had caused the doll to change into Rarity.
Fluttershy slowly walked upstairs and entered the room, she smiles sweetly at Flutterheart as she sat down on a chair next to his bed, her legs left slightly open to give him a slight view up her skirt.
She opened the basket and pulled out the kitten causing Flutterheart to sit up at the edge of his bed at the sight of the tiny creature.
She placed the kitten on her lap while it kept its own eyes on Flutterheart. 
Seeing that his attention was grabbed, Fluttershy whispered something into the kitten’s ear, something she’d already mentioned to the kitten prior to arriving.
Carefully crouching down it slightly sunk its claws into her skirt and then jumped onto Flutterheart’s lap, moving Fluttershy’s skirt as it jumped until her pussy was just barely in view.
Flutterheart noticed the position of Fluttershy’s skirt for a brief second as he blushed before the kitten started purring, slowly his hands moved to the kitten as it rubbed its head against his hands.
“Aw, look she like you,” Fluttershy said standing up, her skirt falling down to its original position as she sat down on the bed next to Flutterheart. 
“She’s yours if you want. I figured you might like some extra company during the day,” she said.
He broke into a soft smile as he stroked the kitten as Rarity entered the room, practically squeeing over the adorable scene.  
“As a fellow cat owner, I do believe you have yourself a keeper there,” Rarity said walking over and petting the kitten. 
“So what are you gonna call her?” she asked.
Flutterheart paused for a second to think. “Snowball,” he replied, the kitten mewed as if it was voicing to its approval to the name.
While the moment itself was rather sweet, Rarity reached Reaching into the basket in order to move along hers and Fluttershy’s plan. 
Pulling out a bowl and a tin can of cat food, she looked over to the kitten. “Are you hungry Snowball?” she asked as the kitten jumped down.
She winked at Fluttershy as she left while Flutterheart’s sights were still on the kitten, “Ok Fluttershy you can do this,” she said, mentally preparing herself.
She stood up and raised her skirt a little. 
“So would you like that proper look I promised you?” she asked, Flutterheart’s attention now completely on her. Nervously, he nodded as she pulled her skirt up further until she was fully exposed.
Fluttershy blushed happily as she watched his embarrassed eyes peer all over her intimate areas. 
“Lie down,” she said releasing her skirt so she could unzip it.
Complying, Flutterheart laid himself back down on the bed as Fluttershy’s skirt dropped to the floor, her shoes and socks following suit before she climbed on top of him, placing her pussy over his face.
She reached down and started undoing his pants before she revealed his cock, she blushed from seeing his shaft, fully erect like a flagpole, as a gasp escaped her lips as she felt a tongue touching her pussy.
As she gave his crotch a good look over, she saw the lipstick mark from Rarity, more specifically, she noticed the one around the base of his cock. 
“She actually took the whole thing in?” she thought, blushing again at the mental image of such an act.
She gently held his cock as she brought her face closer, Flutterheart feeling her hot breath against his crotch, while she was met with the faint smell of musk.
As his tongue started to enter her pussy she braced herself, while her own tongue started licking the head of his dick, slowly working down until she managed to get the tip into her mouth as she started to stroke him off into her mouth.
She carried on, moving her head down further, until she had all but swallowed the entirety of his shaft, using her hand to stimulate the part she couldn't suck as her head bobbed up and down.
Unlike the other girls she wasn’t experienced in anything sexual so she was already close to her orgasm, unable to hold back she quickly came as Flutterheart lapped up her juices as she moaned with a mouthful of cock.
After she came down from her orgasm she climbed off Flutterheart and his bed and removed her top, revealing she wasn’t wearing a bra, before she helped him remove his remaining clothes. 
Now both equally nude, Fluttershy quietly led him into the shower and turned on the water.
Once the water was hot enough she stepped inside with Flutterheart close behind her, unable to keep her hands off his body as she slowly explored every inch of his form.
While he wasn’t well built like Big Mac or Shining Armour, Fluttershy still liked what she saw, taking in every detail as her hands roamed over his body, before finally reaching to his cock.
Without even looking down, her hands slowly washed the lipstick marks off as she buried her face into his neck, tracing across his skin with a series of light kisses while her hands caressed and stroked his hardened member, sending shivers all across his body.
Slowly, her hands guided it between her legs, while she grinded her pussy on top of his cock, squeezing it with her thighs. Her hands quickly wrapped around his hips before she slid his cock between her thighs and pussy.
The stimulation from their grinding along sent the shy girls hips rocking, blushing further as she felt his hands grab her pert butt cheeks,  giving them a squeeze.
As her pussy slide over his cock, her juices trickled over, lubricating him as she grinded, slowing down her hips she readjusted the angle of his cock so it pointed upwards to her pussy.
Biting her lower lip she lowered her hips, she felt him start to enter her. 
There was a brief moment where she paused as he broke through her hymen, which was signified by a small bit of blood leaking out of her entrance, washed away by the shower. 
Before the rest of his cock slipped inside of her as she leant forward and kissed Flutterheart.
The heat from the shower helped to ease the pain as she slowly started to move her hips, her hands roamed over to his back as she started to lean on him a bit due to her legs getting a little weak from the pleasure she was receiving.
One of her legs wrapped around his to allow more of his cock to slide into her. 
She felt one of his hands slide up her back before reaching the middle of her shoulder blades where her wings were to support her.
A small yelp escaped her lips causing both of them to jump a little, though did little to slow them down. 
Downstairs, Rarity had finished feeding the kitten and had headed back upstairs to check on the two.
When she entered the room, she found no sign of the two but quickly figured out where they were when she saw the doll had taken on Fluttershy’s appearance and was wet, both in the literal and sexual sense. 
Seeing the dolls current posture, mimicking the real Fluttershy’s own position, Rarity knelt down behind it.
She was able to see its pussy open, indicating Fluttershy was no longer a virgin, causing Rarity to smile for her friend. However, while she was proud of her friend for taking another step in opening herself up, she couldn’t help but feel a little envious at the moment, as well as a little stimulated. 
Seeing little point in fighting off her urge, she got a little closer to the dolls bare backside, before sticking her tongue out and driving it straight into the dolls anus.
Rarity’s tongue lapped inside the doll whilst using her fingers to play with the dolls clitoris, surprising the shy animal lover with a double dose of pleasure, on top of what she was already receiving. 
And if the sounds Rarity could hear coming from inside the bathroom were any indication, she was enjoying the sensation.
Now, more stimulated than ever, Rarity quickly stripped herself bare with her magic before continuing to eat the doll's ass out, before switching out her tongue for her fingers as she and the doll walked towards the shower.
Since the other two hadn’t bothered to lock the door behind them they had no problem entering the room, and with the angle, they were at Rarity could see everything as her fingers started moving deeper inside the doll's ass.
“Congratulations darling,” Rarity said to Fluttershy as she watched her reaction. 
The cock inside her pussy and phantom fingers inside her ass proved more than the girl could handle, sending her over the edge as her pussy clamped down on his cock, as her orgasm burst outwards.
As his now flaccid cock slipped out of her pussy, Rarity looked at Fluttershy with a suggestive smile. 
“Did you enjoy that darling?” Fluttershy weakly nodded as she turned around so her back was resting against Flutterheart.
As his cock came to rest between her cheeks a thought popped up in Rarity’s head. 
“Say, wanna try something different?” Rarity asked with a sultry look on her face.
Fluttershy managed to a weak nod, almost making Rarity look ready to squee excitedly. 
“Well, first darling, why don’t you try a little bit of anal with our stallion here”, Fluttershy blushed as she’d only just lost her virginity and now they were discussing anal.
However, the thought changed as she felt that Rarity’s fingers were still inside the doll as Rarity reminded her with a little wiggle of her fingers. 
Fluttershy squirmed a little from the sensations as it started to feel good, making her forget her previous apprehension and fatigue.
Placing her hands on her butt she spread herself wide in front of Flutterheart. 
“Um, you want to try it?” She asked bending over slightly.
Blushing he nodded as Rarity used her magic to align his cock to Fluttershy’s anus, while using her fingers to open the dolls anus which in turn opened Fluttershy’s up as the head of his cock started to slide in. 
Fluttershy grimaced a little as she felt him slowly slide into her ass, breathing a sigh of relief once her butt touched his hips, indicating he was all inside her.
Rarity then used her magic to turn off the shower, unsure as to whether the doll was fully waterproof, before removing her fingers from the doll, walking up to them and placed one of Fluttershy’s arms over Flutterheart’s neck.
Taking his hands she placed them on Fluttershy’s thighs as they were hoisted in the air pushing his cock deeper inside. Rarity went back to the doll and had it walk in front of Fluttershy.
Using her magic she created two double-sided dildos she grabbed the first one and placed it in her own pussy while putting the second into Fluttershy’s and the doll's pussy.
Fluttershy shivered and moaned as she felt the dildo enter her as well as the phantom feeling of the end entering the doll. Rarity then took the end that was dangling from her own pussy and placed it in the dolls anus so Fluttershy could feel it entering her too.
They allowed Fluttershy to adjust to her situation before they started moving their respective hips, Fluttershy’s head flipped back as she felt them move, her mind lost in a haze of ecstasy.
The sensation felt strange but sooooo good at the same time, as Flutterheart moved Rarity moved at a slightly different timing, enabling Fluttershy to feel each sensation, sending another jolt of pleasure throughout her body.
Ultimately, as expected, the near quadruple amount of stamina, on top of the previous exploits proved too much for Fluttershy as she reached her third orgasm before her body went slightly limp.
Rarity undid the magic as the dildo’s disappeared while Flutterheart gently lets her down, allowing her to lean against the shower walls and slide down until she was sitting on the floor, the cool water left on the floor providing a slight soothing sensation for sore ass.
Rarity knelt down next to her as she grabbed Flutterheart’s cock. Taking a hold of Fluttershy’s hand she placed it on Flutterheart’s cock as they both shifted their hands up and down, quickly resulting in several streams of hot cum firing all across their faces and breasts.
The two girls  took turns in licking the cum off each other while still stroking their lover’s member, before moving on to licking that clean as well and finishing it with a kiss
Using the towels they dried themselves off before heading back to his room, Snowball having curled up on his pillow, meowed as they entered the room.
They dressed themselves before Fluttershy handed Flutterheart a phone, “We got this for you so you can contact us whenever you want to, ” Rarity said, helping him unlock the phone.
“If your still too shy to talk just send a message” She pointed out that the phone had all of the girl's numbers, “We also have your number and if need be we can always group message too” she explained.
Fluttershy stroked Snowball and said, “Take care of him for me Snowball and I’m sure he’ll take care of you.”
As they walked downstairs Flutterheart noticed that Fluttershy had a new spring in her step as her hips had more of a sexier swing to them.
Rarity was the first one out of the door as she wanted to get back home to work on one of her latest dresses. 
Fluttershy seemed to follow suit, only to turn around and lifted the front of her dress, flashing Flutterheart a quick peek before she kissed him and headed home.
Flutterheart watched as they left before closing the door, he headed upstairs to find Fluttershy had left the basket there.
He looked inside and found a few cans of cat food and a note.. “I’ll pop down a few times to provide you with cat food and to help you take care of her.”
He looked on the bottom of the note. “If you need help just call or text me” turning the note over he saw an extra message. “Or if you want to, you know do something a little more pleasurable”.
He blushed as he read that while he sat down on the bed, Snowball moved from the pillow onto his lap as she purred loudly. 
Flutterheart looked at Snowball as he stroked her. 
“Well, looks like it’s you and me now,” he said, a content smile on his face, feeling a sense of excitement in the days to come.

	
		Games with Rainbow



It had been a week since Flutterheart had received his kitten from Fluttershy, and with Snowball around the house was no longer quiet, not that he minded
Naturally, Fluttershy would pop around a few times to help out, mainly providing food for Snowball along several tips on how to take care of her. 
She also would stop by for things of a more intimate nature, and it was a routine that Flutterheart didn’t plan on tiring of anytime soon.
His phone also saw a fair amount of  action, every so often he’d get a picture or two sent to him by Rarity. Generally, they consisted of her wearing her normal, if not fashionable clothes, but they were shot in a way that either gave an upskirt or downward blouse shots, or in some cases, just shots of her her wearing her sexy lingerie.
And of course, there were some that were more risque, one in particular featuring her completely nude, with only her arm covering her breasts.
The angle she held her phone was from the back, allowing a view of her butt along with some sexy side boobage. 
Occasionally he even got a text from Applejack, usually asking for the use of his doll, usually for straight up sex or in some instances….spanking. 
Those requests in particular were interesting as Applejack would put the phone on video chat so he could see her reaction. 
Despite how strange it seemed, Flutterheart had to admit one thing. 
That being, Applejack had a sexy voice when she moaned in pleasure and pain.
As the young stallion wandered about his home A ping came from his phone. 
Picking it up, he expected another pic from Rarity or a request from Applejack but much to his shock, the message was actually from Rainbow Dash. 
The message said she and the other girls were about to reach his door.
Snowball jumped onto his shoulder before he got off his bed and stood up, quickly making his way to the door. 
Once he opened it, he did indeed find the entire group of girls waiting on his doorstep. 
The girls all came inside carrying several boxes, with Snowball quickly leaping onto Fluttershy's shoulder, to which she offered the kitten a few pets on the chin.
Flutterheart followed them into the living room, watching them unbox the items, curious to see what they had brought.
It was a TV, along with  several computer consoles, complete with multiple games. 
While Flutterheart wanted to question this, the girls were quick to set the entire system up.
The girls knew he didn’t go out much so they hoped that being able to play with him online might help, maybe even help him open himself up to others beyond their little group. 
For now at least, it was a step in the right direction.
Once everything was set up, the group took their seats on the the sofa with Flutterheart and switched it on. 
Fluttershy opted to hand one of the controllers to Flutterheart who took it, confusion etched on his face as he looked the controller over trying to figure it out. 
Some of the girls were skeptical about this, having never taken him for much of a gamer. Thus it was to their surprise that once the games actually started, he seemed to turn into a natural.  
The group started off with Ponykart and after a short while even Rainbow was having a hard time trying to beat him. 
While she did show a bit of annoyance at the frequent defeat, it was clear she was enjoying the challenge, if the smile and occasion excited outburst was anything to go by. 
After a few hours each of the girls added his gaming account to theirs, making it so they could play together online in the future. 
As the sun started to set, the girls, with some reservations, opted to head home for the night, with the one exception being Rainbow Dash. 
Ever the competitor, Rainbow wanted to play a few more games, in part to break her recent losing streak and hopefully, add in a few fun penalties.
They started playing Ponykart again, without any penalties, but after a few more defeats on Ponykart, Dash decided to amp up the game, starting by sitting with her legs apart so her skirt could rise up a bit, making her light yellow panties visible for all the world to see..
Shifting across the sofa she sat close to Flutterheart, “Say wanna try adding some penalties?” Her eyes pointed briefly at her all but visibly exposed undergarments, 
causing the already shy stallion to practically swallow his own tongue. 
Knowing that Flutterheart barely spoke she continued. 
“So, let’s say that the loser removes an item of clothing with each game.” 
Despite the rule, it was little more than a formality as she honestly wanted to show off her, well toned body to Flutterheart...though beating him in the game would also be nice. 
The first race proved to be an embarrassing loss for Rainbow as she was so many miles behind Flutterheart that he actually lapped her about 4 times before the race even finished. Her pride wounded, as promised she removed her blue jacket and placed it on the arm of the sofa.
In the second race it almost seemed like she was gonna pull off a win, but Flutterheart took somehow managed to come from behind and pull off another victory. 
And with that win, came Rainbow’s shirt, revealing her light yellow strapless bra underneath.
The third race was another easy loss as Flutterheart had literally locked her in last place, her skirt finally came off, though that was with the added pleasure of giving Flutterheart a sexy little strip tease dance that set the boy’s face aflame. .
She came close by the fourth race, but Flutterheart still managed to keep the win streak going, thus Rainbow’s bra was next to go, unveiling her perky, light blue breasts to the open air. 
Despite her ever growing losing streak Rainbow still felt like she was winning, giving her breasts a cheeky squeeze and a seductive gaze that only served to send her intended target practically convulsing on the floor. 
Thankfully for him, she finally stopped and they returned to the races. 
As she had only one article of clothing left, the pair agreed this would likely be the last race of the night.
And like the others, it was a real close one, sadly Rainbow’s luck just didn’t seem to hold out as he managed to pull off a literal last second win.
Feeling no need to be coy or drag things out, Rainbow wordlessly got off the sofa and stood in front of Flutterheart, without a hint of hesitation, she grabbed the band of her panties and slowly slid them down her legs, leaving her fully nude for Flutter to see. 
Her rainbow pubes certainly caught his eyes as her hips swayed from side to side. 
Rainbow quickly turned around and bent, over giving him a good look at her intimate areas.
Sitting back down next to him on his right hand side, she leaned in and whispered into his ear. 
“Wanna try another way to play?” All he could manage out was sound kind of gurgling noise before her hands undone his pants and pulled his boxers down, his cock springing to life.
“Let’s start with a single player race” she said as he quickly set up the race. 
However, before he could start the race she grabbed his right hand and placed it on her pussy as her left hand grabbed his shaft.
Her remaining free hand continued to hold the right side of the controller. 
“So, you steer and I’ll control the speed and item usage.”
She then stroked his member a bit, giving him another seductive grin.
“And I can guess you know what else to do, right” she purred, using her elbow to move the hand he currently had on her crotch up and down, letting out a small yelp of pleasure as a result.
And this continued for a short while, though while it seemed like a good idea, Rainbow quickly realized her error as it was presenting difficulties in focusing on the game. 
As his fingers plunged deeper into her wet hole her hips would start moving on their own, trying to hump his hand. 
In turn this would cause her hand to have a spasm of pleasure that would throw her concentration and grip off.
Surprisingly, Flutterheart was able to maintain some focus on the game in spite of Rainbow continuing to rub up and down his now rock hard crotch. 
Thankfully Rainbow spotted how close he was and held back her hand just enough to let him finish the race before diving down to take him in her mouth to avoid a mess. 
No one wanted to have a sticky controller afterall. 
Her mouth now firmly attached to his member, she released her had from the controller, allowing Flutterheart to regain full control of the game. 
Rainbow didn’t mind however, as she was more than happy to just stay where she was..
And this proved a wise decision as he quickly released mere moments after she started. Yet, Rainbow was up to the challenge, swallowing the load easily, she proceeded to slowly bobbed her head as she watched him do the next race, alternating from slow and steady to fast and furious, just to see if she could throw him off his game.
Much to her surprise, though that was starting to dwindle, while she was able to slightly affect his gaming, he still managed to win without fail. 
Thankfully, she wasn’t totally disappointed, being rewarded for her troubles with another warm burst down her welcoming throat. 
Swallowing the second load she slowly sat up and layed down on the sofa, letting her legs drift apart, her dripping, hot passageway fully on display. 
“So tough guy wanna plug your joystick into my port?” She said as sexily as possible.
Flutterheart, while breathing more heavily due to the previous stimulation, was able to offer a quick nod and eagerly paused the game. 
In mere moments, he ripped every piece of clothing off of his body before climbing on top of Rainbow, who welcomed him with open arms and legs. 
“Go on big boy, give me everything you got,” Rainbow said as she felt the tip of his cock press up against her pussy, before wrapping her legs tightly around his waist, her arms draped over his neck. 
“Hurry up already,  don’t keep me waiting” she said pleading/demanding.
She gasped out loud as his dick started parting her pussy as  it slowly entered her. Rainbow found herself savoring every second as it inched further and further in, until it was completely inside.
Flutterheart started moving his hips as Rainbow moaned dreamily, feeling like she was high in the clouds above his cock stirred up her insides.
As he grabbed her breasts she pulled him in for a kiss, giving him a lustful smile. 
“So, is this better than just watching us from the window?” 
Flutterheart couldn’t help but nod, not able to otherwise form a coherent word,  which made Rainbow smile. 
Though she quickly shifted attention back to their current activity, noting that Flutterheart was getting close to his third orgasm. =She quickly pushed him onto his back, causing his cock to slip out of her pussy.
Quickly changing her position, she latched her mouth onto his member, practically swallowing it before she started sucking until he came inside her mouth. 
Yet this did little to slow her pace as she carried on sucking him off, taking only a moment to swallow the load he’d released. 
However, Rainbow eventually came to her own stop, finally releasing his member, now coated in a mixture of drool and cum. 
Rainbow looked over the now exhausted Flutter with a hint of pride, rubbing some of the loose drool from her mouth as she laid next to him. 
Flutterheart himself was coated in sweat and practically gulping down air like it was water in the desert. 
His eyes were growing heavy and it was clear that, despite his cock still being hard as ever, he clearly wasn’t going to last. 
Rainbow however, simply gave him a light kiss on the lips.
“Take a rest there tough guy, I can play solo for a while.” 
Without a word, Flutterheart’s world turned black as he fell asleep. 
How long he was out was difficult to determine as when Flutterheart finally opened his eyes he saw Rainbow lying on her stomach on the floor, still completely naked, playing another game that looked like Ponycraft.
His cock sprang to attention as he saw her legs were open and her ever so inviting holes were visible for all to see. 
With renewed vigor he got off the sofa and got on top of Rainbow as his cock nudged against her pussy, Rainbow herself only slightly surprised by him.
“Mm is that a creepy at my cave?” Rainbow joked making a reference to the game, “Go on,make an explosion inside.” 
She quickly reached to her skirt and put her hand in the pocket.
She pulled out a small case and opened it revealing several birth control pills, she quickly took one as she felt his cock slip inside her.
Now it was Flutterheart’s turn to try and distract her from the game as he thrusted into her, making his balls slap against her clit. 
Rainbow bit her lower lip as he went to work on her. Unlike Flutterheart, she wasn’t able to focus on the game and  decided to pause it and just focus on the pleasure she was receiving.
This time she wanted his load inside her and with the pill she’d taken a second ago she was more than willing to let him finish inside. 
However, wanting to experience the doll as well to enhance her orgasm she beckoned the doll to come over.
As expected, its appearance had already switched to her due to the attention Flutterheart was giving her. 
Once the doll was next to them, she got it to sit down in front of her so she could eat it or herself out. 
Sure it was a little odd, but by this point Rainbow honestly didn’t even care.
She brushed the pubes on the doll, shivering even more as she felt the sensation on her own skin.  
Seeing as she was already being fucked herself, the doll’s pussy was wide open, allowing Rainbow to kinda look inside her own pussy.
Curious to see if it tasted like herself, Rainbow dove in head first. 
The stimulation of her tongue combined with Flutterhearty’s cock pounding in her pretty much resulted in an instantaneous climax. 
As Rainbow quickly slurped up all the fluids that came at her, the doll placed its hands on Rainbow’s head as she ate it out, pushing her in further. 
Rainbow could taste a faint flavor not unlike what she’d experienced during her own private masturbation sessions. Though at the same time, it tasted slightly different though she couldn’t put her finger on what it was. Yet she continued on regardless. 
As she licked out the doll Flutterheart, who had increased the speed of his thrusts, finally came inside Rainbow, the doll’s own crotch also filled with a ghostly version of his semen that Rainbow started lapping up.
It was close to the same taste that his actual cum had, however the feeling of it going into her stomach disappeared relatively quickly.
Flutterheart stopped moving his hips shortly after he came as he didn’t want to pass out so soon after waking up, Rainbow on the other hand didn’t stop eating out the doll.
Everytime she hit the right spot inside the doll her own pussy quivered around Flutterheart’s cock and she was so close to the end. 
With one last tight clench, she managed to squeeze out one last orgasm from herself before finally letting the doll go.
The pair promptly collapsed on the floor, exhausted but content. Rainbow took a moment to look out of the window and saw it was getting dark, and had started to rain heavily too.
She turned to Flutterheart, who seemed to already know what she was going to say. 
“Mind if I stay the night?, As fast as I am I don’t feel like catching a cold trying to fly home.”
Flutterheart nodded causing Rainbow to inadvertently squee in delight, she pulled him in for a kiss.
As Flutterheart slowly pulled himself out of her she made sure to keep a hold of the case full of contraceptive pills, just to be on the safe side.
Once in hand, she quickly grabbed him,, flew the two of them up the stairs and into his room in a flash before landing on his bed.
With Flutterheart underneath her she placed her case on the table next to the bed before slipping his still hard cock inside her. 
She had made sure to hold the cum inside her when she flew them up so his cock was extra lubricated from their cum that was mixed up inside her.
As Rainbow started moving her hips Flutterheart grabbed her ass and started squeezing them, She leaned forwards and purred, “Get ready big boy, I’m gonna buck you until we both fall alseep.
”With another purr she latched her lips onto his, her tongue tossing around with his own as they continued well into the night.

	
		Can't say no to an ApplePie



Flutterheart eventually awoke, finding himself next to a still sleeping Rainbow. It was a moment that honestly felt strange to him as up until recently he’d always seen the high flying mare as one of the toughest, and least girly ponies he’d ever known, a fact she seemed to carry like a badge of honour. Yet know, as she laid peacefully next to him, a little patch of hair covering her eyes as she lightly mumbled in her sleep, she was unmistakably adorable.  
He carefully brushed some of her hair from her face before snuggling up to her, Rainbow let out a soft moan as her arms wrapped around him. Her eyes slowly fluttered open as Flutterheart came into view. Normally, she wouldn’t let herself be caught in this kind of compromising position, but given the circumstances, she didn’t see much cause to care.
Flutterheart enjoyed seeing her blue body against his light green skin, especially the feeling of her soft skin against his.
It was actually a little odd that for as tomboyish as Rainbow was, Flutter never r expected her skin to be so soft, almost like fine silk. Honestly, he was expecting it to be covered with rough patches and a couple of scars, but then again he’d never gotten this close before. Plus he had the same thoughts about  Applejack, and just from the doll, he could tell her skin felt soft and supple too, in spite of her extremely well muscular physique and physically demanding lifestyle. 
As he pondered this curiosity, Rainbow nuzzled closer against his chest, giving his face a light kiss, her legs wrapped around one of his as she held him close to her. Even though she’d never admitted to it, Rainbow didn’t want to leave. She just wanted to stay all snuggled up and maybe go for another couple of rounds. However, she did have her practices with the Wonderbolts and while things with Flutter had been fun, she had a responsibility to her fellow flyers, Element of Loyalty and all that. Thus, she slowly she released her grip on Flutterheart and sat up, she planted another kiss on his lips before leaving the warmth of the bed, giving Flutter another full glimpse of her bright blue and fully nude body.
In a flash, she’d flown downstairs and collected her’s and Flutter’s clothes, before returning to the room, clothes in hand. Wordlessly she drops the large pile to the floor and bent over to start redressing herself, making a point to bend over in front of Flutter so he got a good view of her ass.
This turned out to work a little too well, as soon she got her legs into her panties she let out a yelp, Flutterheart had grabbed her butt and had started licking her snatch.
She bit her lower lips as his tongue worked its way inside her. Her eyes took a quick glance at the room's clock and by all account, she had plenty of time before practice.
Quickly she popped a contraceptive pill into her mouth before saying “Ah screw it I’ve got time for one more round,” before letting Flutterheart carry on. Upon hearing this, Flutterheart grabbed her hips and pulled her onto his lap as his cock entered her wet slit and the sound of moaning that had echoed through the room the night before resumed in earnest.
…
After the pair had finally settled down and finished their latest romp, Rainbow has been quick to depart, having only a set amount of time to get to practice. Flutter meanwhile had opted to take a nap afterwards and it was around lunchtime when he finally woke up. Getting up and dressed, Flutterheart grabbed something to eat, all the while wondering how Rainbow was doing at her practice.
For a moment his mind drifted to the thought of her flying around with a pussy still full of cum, almost in response to that, his cock started to stir. However, he quickly shook his head clear of those thoughts. 
“Rainbow’s not stupid. Odds are she probably took a shower before heading to the fields.” Also, Flutter knew Rainbow probably would prefer not advertising her nightly exploits to the rest of her crew. 
Still, that did little to quell his urges, which had only gotten more and more frequent as time had passed these last couple of weeks. Part of him was concerned as he feared he might have been developing an addiction, made more concerning when he took a glance at the doll and his bulge grew larger. Thankfully a knock on the door quickly shook his mind clear as, after adjusting his pants, he made his way downstairs to the door.
Looking through his peephole to see Applejack and Pinkie on the other side. Once again he felt an urge down below but quickly fought it off as he opened the door to let them inside, Pinkie immediately hugging him as to be expected. As she hugged him tighter he felt Pinkie’s crotch press up against his raging hard-on, a giggle from her lips indicated that she felt it too.
He wanted to ask why they were here, but his voice still couldn’t reach his mouth. Thankfully Pinkie had an answer for him as Applejack closed the door behind them, though not exactly what he expected as far as a Verbal Answer.
Pinkie dropped to her knees, seamlessly pulling Flutterheart’s pants and down, in turn allowing his cock to spring up in front of them. Without missing a beat Pinkie quickly swallowed it completely in her mouth while Applejack quickly opened her shirt revealing her braless bosom.
Not even questioning things and being a little bit bolder than before, Flutterheart quickly latched his hands onto both breasts before meeting Applejack for a deep and searing kiss,   using the moves he learned on his doll, Flutterheart worked his magic on Applejack’s rack. This was made easier by prior texts from AJ pinpointing exactly where her erogenous zones were located.
Flutterheart did marvel at how she felt, very similar to the doll in her form, though the difference was he could properly taste her when they kissed compared to phantom like flavour her experienced with the doll. Also if he was being honest, her real breasts felt much softer and warmer than the doll, which only set his sense of arousal higher.
However, his attention on AJ almost made him ignore the pink party pony currently kneeling between his legs, though not quite. Surprisingly, Pinkie was working his cock like a pro, practically bringing him to the edge instantly, with her tongue wrapped around his member like a snake coiling around its prey, with every stroke practically designed to inflict maximum pleasure.
Applejack could see the reaction on his face as she broke the kiss. “Impressed, don’t worry you’re the first pony she’s ever done this to, we’ve just had a bit of practice beforehand.”
Seeing his confused expression, partially at least with his face twitch as Pinkie continued to lick his lap like an ice cream cone, Applejack opted to elaborate. “She had Twilight cast a spell on us some time ago to give us..well, what’ you’ve got right now. Was a little on the odd side I admit but Pinkie really wanted you to enjoy this since you’re her first stallion and we were happy to help out.”
Flutter couldn’t help but look down at the still slurping Pinkie with great admiration, feeling genuinely touched she wanted to go the extra mile for him. Of course, he also couldn’t help but bring up the mental image of Pinkie practising these same moves on all of her extremely attractive friends. The image of which proved to be the final straw as he could hold in no longer, his seeds shot into Pinkie’s hungry mouth, which she swallowed without even pausing. 
Applejack started undoing the button on her shorts before swiftly pulling them and her panties down, kicking them aside along with her boots, leaving her body completely nude, made more alluring by the seductive look she was giving him 
“Ready to give me a proper ploughing instead of doing it through your doll?” She said, practically licking her lips while Pinkie finally removed Flutter’s cock from her mouth.
The pink party girl gave Flutter’s privates one final kiss before pulling away as Applejack turned around and bent over, placing her hands on the wall and giving Flutter a full view of her entrance, even giving her ass a welcoming shake. Not waiting a moment Flutterheart closed the gap between the two, grabbed Applejacks ass cheeks and spread them wide before rubbing his dick against her wet slit, earning her a loud moan from Applejack. Needing no convincing to continue he slipped his member deep inside of while  Pinkie watched in anticipation as he started to thrust his hips into Applejack’s.
Pinkie’s eyes followed the motions as his cock disappear into Applejack’s snatch, licking her lips feverishly as she watched the delicious sight in front of her.
Flutterheart, being further overcome with excitement with each thrust raised one hand and brought it down hard on Applejack’s butt, earning a pleasurable scream from his current lover, while he used his other hand to grab her ponytail. He quickly pulled the ponytail back as he continued to smack the girl’s ass, leaving Applejack on wavering knees, tongue hanging out of her mouth as she struggled to stay conscious. 
Each thrust caused her rear to send a ripple of flesh from the point of impact all the way to the small of her back, while each spank sent a different ripple across her cheek as red handprints started to appear.
“Ah! So much better than ah could’ve hoped for!” Applejack moaned out as Flutterheart pushed her against the wall. 
“Much better than being fucked through the doll?” Pinkie asked as Flutterheart started thrusting his hips harder and faster.
All that escaped Applejack’s lips was a loud and long “FUCK!” Her body trembled as her pussy clamped tightly around Flutterheart’s cock before she finally came.
Flutterheart similarly couldn’t hold back any longer as Applejack’s pussy tightened up like a vice. Despite his efforts to hold back a little longer it ultimately proved fruitless as the damn finally broke, sending a huge torrent of fluid straight into Applejack.
Wave upon wave of hot cum unloaded into her pussy, slowly filling up her womb as Flutterheart pressed his body against Applejack, her soft backside pressing against his lap as the last of his cum left his cock.
“Nice work there partner, that was a heck lot better than I expected,” Applejack said in between breaths, as Flutterheart pulled out, almost sending some of his leftover shots onto the floor. 
The instant his now flaccid member was freed, Pinkie quickly dove in and started eating the cum from Applejack’s pussy, making the still weary farm girl groan and moan, almost having a second orgasm before she fell on her butt and leaned against the wall, sweaty and practically asleep.
Yet Pinke’s oral assault didn’t stop there as she then turned her attention to Flutter, immediately licking every last drop of cum off his now re-hardening member. Once he was clean again and Pinkie rubbed off some excess from her lips, set immediately kicked her shoes and socks off before the rest of her clothes just fell off her body without warning. 
Typical Pinkie fashion.
“My turn my turn,” She said, eagerly wrapping her arms around Flutterheart’s neck, before pulling him towards her as her back hit the wall. The momentum caused his cock to neatly slide into her waiting pussy, a loud bell abruptly rung as the words “Jack” and “Pot” appeared in her eyes.
This caused a smile to appear on Flutterheart’s face, “Now I want you to fuck me as hard as you fucked Applejack please,” Pinkie said as she wrapped one leg around his waist.
Flutterheart didn’t pause for a moment as he slammed his hips against Pinkie’s as fast as he was able, each thrust causing her boobs to bounce up and quiver. As she continued to bounce on his lap, Flutter’s arms reached around and grabbed her ass, his hands practically sinking into the almost pillow-like flesh while his face became buried in her neck, with him licking and kissing slowly up to her face.
Pinkie’s entire body seemed to be shivering more than if she’d been caught in the middle of a blizzard, moaning lightly at the slightest movement, growing loud as time pass, though her voice reached an even higher pitch as something caught her by surprise.
Taking a look to the side, Applejack had apparently found the doll which had taken Pinkie’s appearance, and she had gotten it to bend over, with its hands against the wall, much like the real Pinkie.
Giving her Pinkie friend a smirk, AJ promptly knelt down and started eating out the doll’s ass, which of course gave Pinkie the same sensation, on top of already being ploughed by Flutterheart. Yet even with the sensation of both Applejack’s tongue and Flutterheart’s cock, Pinkie still wasn’t satisfy and gestured Applejack to go further. Happy to oblige, the apple farmer placed one of her hands directly into the doll’s crotched and began to furiously finger it, sending another jolt of pleasure through Pinkie’s already over-stimulated body. 
Despite the girl’s normally boundless energy, being sexually served in three simultaneous ways proved too overwhelming for her and her organism exploded to so much force it not only soaked Flutter’s lap but also practically drowned Applejack, who barely managed to swallow all that was sent her way. 
However, she still found herself unsatisfied and quickly pulled Flutterheart into a deep kiss, causing him to push even further into her than before, resulting in a second, possibly even larger orgasm. Flutterheart responded in kind, releasing a second blast of his seed throughout Pinkie’s body, sending the girl shivering and almost falling to the floor. A few more good thrusts until he was finally finished, Flutterheart finally removed himself and took a step back to finally catch his breath. 
Applejack, however, wasn’t satisfied and decided to repay Pinkie for earlier, quickly beginning to eat the young girl out, with her only offer weak moans of appreciation as she was all but spent from the prior activities.
This carried on for another ten minutes, before finally both girls were satisfied, only to find that Flutterheart had apparently passed out in the midst of things. Giggling at the sight, Applejack quietly scooped up the sleeping boy while  Pinkie bounced over to the kitchen and started up the oven.
Applejack carefully placed Flutterheart back on the couch, the doll taking a spot nearby, still in Applejack’s form. Taking her eyes off of Flutter, AJ couldn’t help but stare at her own nude form, fully visible and right in front of her. A few glances of admiration at her physique, she gave one of the doll’s breasts squeeze, only to immediately moan upon feeling the sensation on her own body.
“Gotta say, this is a bit on the weird side for me. Though certainly not the worst magical thing I’ve seen in my life. Besides.” She took a glance at Flutterheart and smile quietly at his sleeping face, leaning in closer.
“If it weren’t for this here doll, I probably wouldn’t be here right now would I?” She then planted a soft kiss on Flutter’s lips, the doll otherwise forgotten by the pair. 
…
Pinkie, after a few minutes finally exited the kitchen, carrying a tray with a few slices of warm pie and a few cups of tea. Seeing Flutterheart still asleep and Applejack still kissing her, she placed the tray on a nearby table before a sly grin formed on her face.
“Enjoying yourself there Applejack?”
Her friend merely looked up at Pinkie, taking a quick glance at the pie before planting another kiss on Flutter’s face. “Sure am, you mind passing some of that pie over here? I’m feeling a bit peckish after all that exercise we just had.”
“No problem, though it’s blueberry just so you know, didn’t have any apples to use.”
“Eh, no complaints from me, don’t mind changing things up from time to time.”
Pinkie quickly slid one of the pie plates across the table to Applejack, who graciously picked it up, watching as the scent trail rose from the delicious looking pastry. A smirk forming on her own face she held the desert near Flutter’s nose, allowing its scent to enter his nostrils and after a few eye twitches he rose up, now fully awake.
Taking a moment for his eyes to adjust he was met with both Pinkie and AJ, still completely naked, each with a plate of warm pie and tea in hand, with Applejack moving in close, leaning forward so her breasts were hanging just inches away from his face. 
“Welcome back partner. So, what’d you think? Do you want some blueberry pie or maybe another helping of Apple pie?”

	