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It was a long night, and the stars were lingering high in the sky as the moon slowly continued along its route from one horizon to the other. It was under this dimness that a lone figure marched through a nightly mist towards a little farm on the edge of Ponyville. As she, the princess of the night, made it to the boundary of the farm, she stared into one of the windows of the farmhouse - and with her powerful, perfect eyes, she was able to pick out her prize. Those big orange flanks and strong legs would look great on something just as hard.
Applejack, who stood gazing up at the stars of the night sky, saw a ball of blue in her peripheral view. She tilted her head down to look and identify the source: a tall, regal mare with wings, horn, and coat all the same navy blue. Applejack waved down with a friendly smile.
Luna waved back, returned the smile, and then trotted up to the door and phased through it like a ghost. Not long after, Applejack heard a sudden knock on her bedroom door. She inhaled a quick gasp, but relaxed a moment later and managed to pull herself away from the window sill. The floorboards creaked slightly as she trod over to the door. Applejack moved her upper ponytail onto her left shoulder just prior to opening the door, shifting some hair away from her eyes. Wouldn't want to look at all disheveled in front of royalty, now.
When she opened the door, there was nothing but blackness: the empty hallway of the house. There was no princess there in front of her; it was rather spooky how it had happened. That was until there was a cough from behind AJ, about where the window was. From the still-open window, she could now feel a cold, nightly wind bellowing from the outside. Had the room suddenly got a lot darker? And where did the princess go? Applejack thought these things with quick concern.
"P- princess?" AJ stuttered, giving her room a once over. She couldn't at all see the alicorn. Then again, her room was dark - so it wouldn't exactly have been hard for the princess to hide somewhere. Regardless, the orange pony was filled with concern. "Y'all are just messin' with me, right?" she asked the room, hoping the other party would show herself soon.
The night princess wasn't actually hiding, however: not at all if the dark silhouette against the open window at the other end of the room had anything to say about it. At the first word, the shadow was made apparent to the farm pony. “Me messing? You think that I, the dark princess of Equestria, has time for such things?” The more she spoke the more lighthearted her tone became, and suddenly Applejack felt a touch on her right shoulder as the lights suddenly flicked on. “Of course I do!” Luna shouted, suddenly jumping forward and bringing a great fright to the orange mare.
"Waaagh!" Applejack yelled, stumbling back at the surprise as her heart ran a mile in no more than a second. She tripped and fell; she had been scared beyond belief! When she finally came back to her senses, she picked up her hat (which had fallen off of her head in the stumble), put it back on, and looked up at the princess. "Well good golly! Y'all sure know how to make an entrance, don't ya?" she commented, taking a deep breath.
Princess Luna took a low, humble bow at her performance and blushed at the praise she was delivered. “I am the princess of whom your scariest night of the year is named after, am I not?” she asked, a happy smile on her face as she stepped over and helped AJ up onto her hooves. “Sorry for popping in like this. I was just in the area and wanted to see if you and yours are well.”
Straightening her hat - and her hair likewise - Applejack nodded with a gracious smile back to the alicorn. "My kin are all doin' just fine. Thanks for askin', princess - but don't y'all have nightmares to deal with 'round this time?"
Luna, as she felt necessary, nodded slowly with her eyes locked on Applejack's own eyes. That green… so appealing. The princess looked away with blood showing in her cheeks and a little, scrunchy nose right between them. “We may or may not be skipping our duties on this night,” she informed, moving past AJ - her rather amazing blue flank passing mere inches from those green eyes. 
Unable to ignore the toned muscles of the royal flank, Applejack risked a quick glance at the monarch's rear. She thought then that she spotted something... unusual for somepony of Luna's sex to have, but she decided not to say anything. Instead, she simply wiped from her forehead a bead of sweat that had begun to form. The farm mare smelled... something.
As AJ watched, the powerful muscles twitched and pulled beneath the fur and skin with each step - making the Night Mistress's rump wiggle and quiver as she walked. What AJ had seen was no trick of the light or fool of the eye. There was little of either in this lack of darkness. “Art thou alright, young Applejack?”
The princess had turned and actually caught the farmer staring. However, she didn't let on. The smell persisted and was quite pungent; it smelled like it was coming from the princess. A mixture of blueberries and something else, something more… mature.
The farm mare quickly brought her gaze back up to meet Luna's. As expected, blood rushed to the earth pony's cheeks. She knew she'd been caught - but that didn't mean she would say anything. Don't ask; don't tell, she thought to herself. "Y- yes, ma'am," Applejack nodded. In truth, however, the room seemed to get hotter by the second. Her hoof found its way to her forehead again, wiping away more than just one bead this time: wiping now at small streams of the salty, shameful perspiration. The smell that filled the room only grew more powerful. "Are ya using a new perfume o’ some sort, princess?"
A navy hoof made its way to the princess's lips as she let out a soft little giggle, her eyes moving to her own flanks. She turned them teasingly away from her little pony. “A new perfume? Oh... you could say that.” The princess was clearly being more than just a little naughty on this night. Her gaze lifted to meet AJ's as something moved like a dark shadow between Luna's back legs once more.
Just as before, AJ instinctively looked down between the tall mare's legs, seeing the outline of a flaccid member beginning to grow erect… ready to breed. This sight only made her cheeks redder, and the light of her bedroom only made it easier to make out the heat Luna was packing.
Applejack, quick as she could, met made eye-contact again, trying (but unable) to ignore what she had seen. "Y'all sure look, uh..." she hesitated, wiping her forehead again, "mighty masculine below the hips." Her fast heartbeat ran on as the musk given off from the alicorn became almost overwhelming.
As those words escaped the orange lips, the princess quickly dissolved into shadow - her form breaking down into darkness. She quickly spread over the room only to reform just in front of Applejack. The glorious moonbutt turned to face AJ, the flowing tail out of the way and waving about to the side. “Masculine you say, dear Applejack? Then do tell me... what is it exactly that I have between my legs?” the devious princess asked while her rather large flanks were pressed nearly into the cowpony's face. And between those amazing powerful flanks was a wet, dripping slit as well as a wonderfully delicious-looking, meaty ponut. Below, one could see two beautifully churning orbs.
Applejack, having in her face such aroused equipment, found herself becoming lightheaded. If the smell wasn't clouding her mind already, it was now. She became almost entranced by the night princess's swaying cheeks as her eyes opened wide to adore every inch of the behind. But she wouldn't dare to-
Yes, she would. Oh yes, how she would. A warm tongue found its place against the hot slit's clit before dragging upwards and stopping just below the pony's ponut. AJ swallowed the liquid that she had so dearly harvested.
Blueberries.
As that wet long tongue dragged itself along the princess's very wet clit, the monarch’s fluids dripped onto the wet muscle. It sent a jolt of pleasurable bliss through the princess, her perfect ponut clenching a bit as her masculine part tensed up. It grew out even more from its less-than-half-containing sheath. It was adding to the smell as AJ felt the other part brush her chin. The princess pressed her pucker into the farmer's forehead curious to see which would gain her attention more. Her asshole... or her sack.
With a decision before her, the earth pony rested her forehead on the ponut, taking deep breaths. "I- I really shouldn't be doin' this..." she said honestly.
But she wanted this. She wanted this oh-so-badly.  She no longer cared about the strangeness of Luna's sexual equipment as her tongue rolled out again, salivating over the heavy sack Luna carried behind her. "-But it tastes so good," Applejack admitted, moving her head down to lick over the balls more. She had completely forgotten about the ponut by the time Luna's sack was covered in the farmpony's slick saliva.
“Mmm,” the monarch moaned, biting her lower lip as the sultriness seeped from her, “Oh, I know how hard it can be to resist one of us alicorns, dearest Applejack - but take pride in the fact you're one of few who have seen this side of me.” Her ponut would require some later attention, but it could wait, for the princess would focus on the here and now: on the beautiful-if-somewhat-butch farmpony that now tasted the delicious orbs set before her. She began to turn around to face AJ, the full mast that was her royal member now extended at its fullest. It reached well past the length of the average stallion, reaching as far as the middle of her stomach and easily had the girth to match Big Mac: perhaps even surpass him. “Would you care to give an alicorn’s member a try, my little pony?”
Applejack had watched by silently and politely, perhaps even excitedly, as the extended tube of mare meat came to face her. It seemed to stare at her, begging for a taste, a lick, a suck, a warm place of shelter. And so Applejack said nothing, but instead gave a sexual sigh of approval as her tongue ran around the bulb of Luna's formerly immaculate cock.
Luna smiled down at AJ, and her hoof started to creep down that straw-blonde mane and removed one of the red bands. She was curious to see just how beautiful this farm mare looked with her mane down. While doing this, the princess had leaned forward and down a little - and, as a result, the flaring blue tip of her long futa-cock actually booped Applejack right on the tip of her nose.
"Heh heh, well howdy there," Applejack greeted the member, the red in her cheeks at full power and the tips of her ears now no better. To help with Luna's curiosity - and also to allow her hair to be free in this moment - Applejack removed her hat and slid it out of the way before removing the hair-tie on her tail. The hair on her head and the hair of her tail immediately flowed freely, finally allowed to breathe after a long day's work. Applejack brushed some out of her face and allowed it to fall almost to the ground. The golden hair was beautiful, and it was a sight not many had ever gotten to see! Much like the member that AJ was now preoccupied with, one might argue. Her tongue dragged over the bulb once more, and then she progressed to work on licking the upper shaft: all the skin she could find that was above that thick, medial ring.
The powerful muscle that Applejack found her tongue working its way along was fleshy, veiny, and hot. The farmpony could feel the veins just beneath the skin pulsing away causing a dull throb that was sure to increase the more it went on. The princess soon found her tip being brought back to AJ's mouth, and so she began to help slip the bulb into her mouth wondering if she should start what special plan she had in mind right now... as a sort of surprise.
With a pair of what could only be bedroom eyes, Applejack accepted the invitation and closed her lips around the head of Luna's royal penis. She easily took it into her mouth all the way to the medial ring, at which point she stopped to rest. Hot air rushed out her nose to meet the hot flesh she had yet to take in.
AJ's eyes closed in preparation for what was to come; she took in a deep breath, gave a little smile of determination, and quickly shifted forward, consuming the sensitive ring of flesh before her. Just as she did so, her own equipment began leaking onto the floor below. This embarrassed her, but all that really mattered now was the taste that spread in her mouth: the delicacy that was Luna's precum.
The precum that was leaking from Luna’s tip was now starting to effectively coat and cream the inside of AJ's soft warm mouth. The princess angled her ass towards the door as a way of defense. If anypony came through that door, they would run muzzle first into the amazing ponut, and they would receive quite the treat. But that was for a later time.
AJ could feel the princess actually beginning to push herself a little deeper, leaning forward again and pushing the long, thick shaft deeper into the back of that warm maw. And Applejack accepted again, adoring the taste of Luna's thick, warm cream and wondering just how good it would feel in her throat. She opened herself up to the mare.
Oh.
Oh...
Oh, that felt good; that felt very good, having the alicorn coat the inside of her throat the way she did. She hardly even choked from the shoving of the shaft into her throat, as the shaft in question provided its own lubrication, allowing Applejack to lovingly suckle on Luna's wondrous cock. Of course, that's not to say she didn't choke at all, but it was made very little by the care that Luna unknowingly - or perhaps very well knowingly? - provided.
The taste reminded Applejack of blueberry pie, only a thousand times better baked than anypony could accomplish. She wished that she could taste it forever and sink into the sexual desire that now consumed her.
The princess had her head raised up, starry-eyed and experiencing the incredible feeling of her shaft being buried nice and deep. It was this that the princess was wanting. This is what she wanted to happen to get nicely wedged inside AJ. From one end or the other, it did not matter. “Ahh,” she sighed, looking down and going on to acknowledge AJ’s thoughts: “if forever is a time you wish to taste this, then that I can deliver... if you so desire..?” Her voice seemed to call from the air... actually seeming to come from within the cock itself as a sticky feeling started to bind cells on the surface of AJ's throat to the skin of the delicious cock. Soon, the farmpony was affixed to the royal member.
…Yet AJ hardly noticed at first. The only thing on her mind was the taste and the smell of the princess's sweet, sweet pre. The deliciousness enveloped her mind, and she found herself nodding, her eyes suddenly opening about halfway. She realized then that she had difficulty moving, and she consequently became concerned for her well being. That is, she was concerned until she had another taste and thought about the idea. Perhaps it would be fun. Yes... this was what she wanted... to be Luna's cock... to have Luna's blood run through her and to taste that pre every time she got the chance.
She continued to suckle, but now at a slower pace. She could no longer maneuver her head back and forth, but she wouldn’t want to stop tasting the liquids of Luna’s heavenly cock for anything in all of Equestria. Muffled words of encouragement tried, but failed, to escape her, and they were instead produced as small, inconsequential thoughts. Luna, however, could hear them all loud and clear.
The princess was gaining more control of the farm mare’s body as time went on. Her near-immaculate futa-cock and its sweet preseed helped to coat the insides of the pony even more in its divine taste. AJ could soon feel herself starting to lift off the ground as her front legs started to retract towards her chest. The action was involuntary, but AJ let it happen with little worry, for she knew Luna was taking care of the delicate process. Besides, the taste that only seemed to intensify within her mouth was alone enough to keep her at ease.
Her face and head were pulled more towards the sack itself, sucking her face and creating the inevitable oxymoron of the dick now sucking on her for a change. Soon, though, it seemed like AJ was in store to become that very same, long, thick, veiny dick. As her muzzle touched the sack, it too started to get fused: fused to the very base of Luna’s crotch. “Nnngh..! I can't wait for this to be complete! You and I are going to have so much fun, my little pony-cock,” Luna affirmed very certainly, half-whispering her last words this time so that Applejack truly understood what was going to happen. If that was what Luna had in mind, so be it; Applejack couldn’t wait. It didn’t seem she would have to wait long at this rate….
Her royal highness and the fusing cock now attached to the farm pony were most definitely going to have fun later, but that would require some further modifications yet to take place. Oh, but they would take place. She would make sure that it was so.
As Applejack found herself nearly incapable of moving, if only for the weak ability to wiggle, she willingly submitted with glee to the powerful alicorn. Her head was so light... so very light… she felt like she was on a cloud! The warmth that now surged through her finally reached her bottom half, and her back hooves gave one final flex before slowly shriveling up and retracting into her own torso. At the same time, her forelegs, which had seemed to be about to do the same thing, suddenly did something very different. They indeed became smaller, but instead of retracting into her body, they latched onto Luna’s seemingly giant orbs. There, they were absorbed into the skin, changing the pigment from a dapper navy to a bright, summertime orange.
The bones were now gone, and the hard, slow beating of her heart grew softer and softer until it dwindled into nothing. The only visible parts of her to remain were her orange skin, her cutie mark, and her rear end, which would be changing soon, too. Among her remaining features that couldn't be seen were her beautiful, green eyes that met only darkness as they fused to Luna's crotch. The farmpony had no complaints, for she felt no pain: only ecstasy as Luna’s blood began to pump through her.
She felt wonderful and full of life. Especially as she gained possession of Luna’s balls and felt the seed sloshing around inside them.
Inside her.
And Luna felt wonderful too. She now had the cock she wanted so badly: so lively and beautiful even as she kissed the butt-like tip which had yet to transform. She gave the kiss with a giggle, like that of a filly opening up a new present, as the rear end just about flattened out, leaving the shape of a natural cock’s head. Applejack’s ponut received one final lick before it disappeared forever, replaced now by cockflesh. The new bulb would be nice and firm just like the previous butt was, not to mention retain sides that bore three apples to show who it had once been... and who it would continue to be, but now as the royal cock, pleasuring and being pleasured both day and night when the opportunity would arise. The cock’s slit set in place, reshaped from the marehood that AJ no longer cared for, and contentedness filled her: just the same as the precum that traced her throat.
The finished product came to be a good bit girthier than the cock of the average stallion, but it would easily fit snug into most entrances that it would surely encounter. Its length, however, was far from average. What length would have been AJ’s torso was now just how long the cock had come to be, extending full mast almost to Luna’s front legs! Said cock, though it was changed into what it was, did retain some thought, but it would serve her princess no matter the task - for this was the cock’s way of thanking Luna.
However, there was a sudden surge of pleasure as Luna could feel everything within the transformation complete. She let out a hot, lewd moan that was sure to be just the right pitch to wake others in the house as her body shook from the intense pleasure. Suddenly, blasts of apple and blueberry cum flew from her reformed cock. All over the walls did the cock’s intensely sweet fluid find itself. It came out all goopy and thick and jelly-like!
The trap of the ponut was still set, ready for anypony that might enter the room unexpectedly. No… it was expected. Somepony was without a doubt going to come through that door. Luna would be sure of it.
With that seemingly endless blast, the new, strong bulb that was cock-crafted from Applejack's toned, country ass was set in its final place, and Applejack's eyes - still fused to Luna’s crotch - closed to embrace her own desires: to be a part of this pony's desires and to make her proud. And so her eyes closed, and she was left with the sweet apple and blueberry taste of Luna's new precum. Her cutie mark now marked not her destiny, but the ownership Luna had of her.
And her taste.
The high-pitched moan that Luna had released easily awoke the youngest filly in the house, who slept in the room just down the hall from Applejack: her sister, Applebloom. The door to the filly's bedroom could be heard loudly opening, and soon there was the sound of galloping hoofsteps down the hall. "Applejack?!" Applebloom called out, sounding worried. When she rounded the corner to Applejack's door and opened it, however, the worry turned to confusion as she was met muzzle-to-ponut with Luna’s rear end. "What is-?"
The moment she opened the door, Luna’s ponut lit with the alicorn’s magical aura and levitated the tiny filly to its puckered hole. The princess pushed the farm filly’s head inside, and from there the muscley ring simply locked her head in place. While this was happening, the strong, well-framed muscles in her plot rubbed and massaged around Applebloom’s neck, starting to caress the filly into a lull of relaxation.
“Mmm... two in just this one night. I feel spoiled, hehe,” the princess giggled to herself while touching the new futa cock - stroking it as if the tip were a pet's head.
Applejack, though only the cock of the princess now, still retained a limited thought process and limited maneuverability - like that of a cock - but the consciousness was enough to respond to the princess when she felt the need.
As such, Applejack sent thoughts up to Luna's own consciousness, asking her to take it easy on her sister… to be gentle and comfort her, as she might be scared.
And yes, the filly may have been physically relaxed, but she was very worried about what would become of her. She saw nothing inside of Luna's rump, for darkness was the only thing to be found as the ponut squeezed at the farm filly's head. Her presence within Luna's puffy ponut gave rise to more lusty thoughts in Applejack, and the transformed royal cock sent up more thoughts, begging to be stroked. She didn’t know it at the time, but Applebloom was unintentionally bringing immense pleasure to one of Luna's g-spots, therefore stimulating Applejack's new form.
The princess had to admit that she was a little rough with the sudden grab, but that she had little choice, as Applebloom would no doubt reject even giving it a chance. Even so, she would make sure that the little filly was happier now as she was pulled inside the asshole more stretching to allow her inside.
“You - ah! - love your little sister even as you did as a pony, my young applecock,” Luna said aloud, praising the cock for its concern towards its sister. “I must say... I am quite proud of you.” Luna then planted a very wet, lewd kiss all over the tip of the newly formed cock, bringing it even more pleasure.
The more Applebloom - bless her cute little heart - was pulled in, the more she was slowly absorbed. She was being pleasured like her big sister, but her pleasure came from the juices of the princess. She was quickly linked to the same thought lane, allowing Applejack the opportunity to comfort her.
And oh how Applejack did comfort her, telling her that it felt unimaginably wonderful to be a part of this body and telling Applebloom that she too would love it. Applebloom breathed in deeply as she absorbed her sister's words, becoming consoled and calmed quickly by her big sister. She was absorbing the words almost as well as Luna was absorbing Applebloom at this very moment, the filly’s presence slowly but surely being spread all over the pretty ponut that squeezed her.
Applejack went on to tell her little sister about how great it was being a cock now, and that, of course, led to her explaining what had happened, going into many details about her transformation. AJ couldn't help but comment about how Applebloom felt great right where she was: up the ass of the monarch and stroking the inside in just the right way, even if she didn't mean to. Then, the former earth pony directed towards Luna that the lips had felt great and that she wanted them wrapped around her if the princess could manage.
She wanted to please, but she wanted to be pleased, too.
Luna smiled at the kind thoughts of the orange cock that was attached to her crotch, happily wrapping her warm pert lips around the great, firm bulb and rubbing her wet tongue all over it. She got AJ all slick, just as the former mare had with the heavy sack she was now a part of. The princess was indeed happy to please the big, thick meat tube Applejack now was.
As Applebloom listened and calmed down at her big, sexy sister's words, she could feel her body relaxing and being absorbed: transformed. It felt just like Applejack described... but it had its own unique feeling, too. Something more… insertive.
She was becoming something that the royal monarch valued highly. It wasn't long until that big, meaty, wet ponut began to grow in size, spreading the butt cheeks apart, and began to turn yellow. Reddish spots also began appearing on its surface like little, decorative polka dots as Applebloom’s mane and tail were absorbed.
Applebloom could feel her mind slowly fading down to Applejack's level as her body was just as slowly absorbed into the ponut, making the anus even puffier than it already was. She could feel herself losing her pony form, her hooves becoming one with her torso as Applejack's had. Her torso shrunk little by little while the organs and bones within degraded until - just like her big sister - Applebloom only retained her eyes and her rear end's features. Unlike her big sister, however, the entirety of her essence was used instead of merely compacted. Her rear end submitted to becoming one with Luna's ponut, and her eyes closed as her desires peaked.
Luna sighed. Having the sisters in there made her smile; she felt full as she sucked on Applejack, letting her feel her pleasures. She looked back at her new yellow and red pucker before reaching back with a hoof and softly placing it on Applebloom's soft puffy perimeter. The monarch asked the cute, little former filly how she was doing now as a part of the royal posterior: “Applebloom, my little filly, are you feeling quite well?” The princess asked this with a tone that was of a caring mother-figure. Despite having turned the sisters into parts of her body, she had no intention to be mean in the slightest sense. These two were her friends before their change. And now? Now they were more.
She asked her question while she had the dick-of-a-big-sister sweet cock-head still buried in her warm, lubricative mouth - her tongue slightly coiling around the thick length, squeezing it nice and tightly.
Applejack moaned lustily within the conjoined thought bubble that the three ponies now shared. The tongue felt amazing, like she was receiving a full-body massage and a sexual pleasuring all in one.
Well... in hindsight... she was. And it felt amazing.
Applebloom, meanwhile, succumbed to Luna's loving touch. Her skin was more sensitive now, her virginity now transformed into an equally virgin ponut that ached for an insertion. The filly affirmed that she felt great, and she was quite loud and proud about it. Her big sister felt content knowing that Applebloom was also happy this way.
The pair felt pleasure building within one another and within themselves as Luna only continued her self-pleasuring. They both moaned and groaned encouragement to the mare they now serviced: the mare they now belonged to.
Luna, not wanting to be caught, suddenly used a teleportation spell to return to her chambers. Her mouth was still firmly planted lovingly over the cock she now ruled over, and her hoof kept rubbing her new filly-ponut tenderly, showing great care and gentleness towards AB. Luna had turned her rump around to a mirror to see just how big and juicy Applebloom was as her ponut now.
“Mmm... you look very good, my cute little filly. Don't you think so too, dear Applebloom?” the monarch asked softly in the thought bubble, further lifting her rear into the air so that the former filly could have a peek if she still had eyes. Luna knew for a fact that she hadn't removed those; nor had she removed them from Applejack.
For a short while, all the pair did was absentmindedly moan approval. After a few seconds had passed, however, a small nudge to each of them - provided gently by the nighttime princess - caused their eyes to suddenly reappear. Applejack's had ended up on what was now her new "head," and Applebloom's were now at the top of her new form. Both pony’s looked as if their very holes were their mouths, though they could not use them to speak. But that was okay. Thoughts were all they needed to talk to their kind owner.
AJ, under normal circumstances, would be terrified of being consumed and pushed into a throat, but now it was something she deeply desired. Being able to see what she was being thrust into actually made her harder and happier. It was dark… but it was warm and wet and safe. She felt right at home. Was right at home.
The former filly, seeing herself in the mirror, let her eyes go half-lidded as she complimented her own circular figure with a light flex. The pony-ponut pulsed with pleasure, and Applebloom thanked the monarch for this chance to be something so great. She promised to make the alicorn proud as well as her sister, who flexed in agreement. The big sister then kindly asked if Luna would turn the other way so that she could see her cock-self.
The princess gave one final throat-tug on the cock before letting it slip out of her mouth. “Yes. Anything for you, my little pony cock,” Luna said with a lewd tone in her voice as she rubbed the new tip (careful, of course, to avoid those beautiful, green eyes that had not been lost after all). Luna turned around and gently pressed AJ’s tip into the mirror before pulling away from it teasing her just a little, making sure to rub and move her hoof around the pony-ponut, too. She was sure to give the puffy hole the attention it deserved. The princess's hoof lightly pressing inwards, wanting to see if Applebloom would play nice. But right now, she was happy to let that big, sexy dong admire herself in the mirror as her magic ran all along the former cowpony's long, powerful shaft.
Just like Applebloom, Applejack closed her eyes halfway in admiration of her new form, giving her reflection irresistible bedroom eyes. Seeing herself like this... as a long, veiny pony cock... made her feel so special and happy. She felt perfect, as if this was how she was meant to be from the very beginning... and the magic stroking her now only proved just that. She directed herself slightly to the side (although such a task was difficult, given the stimulation Luna constantly applied) and admired her cutie marks that still showed her identity. The green of her eyes and the orange of her cockflesh also convinced her that she had made the right choice to become one with Luna's body.
Applebloom was having fun in the back where her big sister couldn't see. While AJ was stroked, Applebloom was busy deciding just how resistant she wanted to be to Luna's hoof. She would love to be rubbed all night... but how would it feel to have it poke around inside her, unseen? She was slightly worried but also strangely curious to know, and so she finally decided on allowing the hoof to enter with little resistance.
Luna smiled a little to herself as her slender hoof gently worked its way down into the tight, warm, rather wet hole that was now Applebloom. She let up a little on the constant pleasure to allow the pony cock a little time so that she could properly look at herself.
In the back with Applebloom (or, rather, in the back that was Applebloom), the former filly found that the princess had managed to get all her hoof’s tip inside and was gently starting to work up her furry foreleg while the ponut softly moaned to Luna’s consciousness. The princess was rather curious to see how much Applebloom could control and how many of those powerful ass muscles she would engage to pleasure herself on the hoof.
It hurt Applebloom only a little before the lubrication within smoothed the entrance up and brought great pleasure to the former farm filly. As such, she only wanted to enhance her own gratification, as well as Luna's, by working what muscles she could. This was the perfect opportunity to learn how to control her new body! And learn she did. Twitch one way, and she would shift inwards, pulling in the hoof further. Twitch the other way, and she would push it in the opposite direction. A few adjustments, and she was able to not only twist the hoof little by little, but she could move its position more to the left or to the right. All of this was done merely by focusing her attention on a different part of her new internal structure.
While Applebloom adjusted her body and grew used to her new form, she and her big sister - now her cock companion - experienced a whole other world of pleasure from Luna's loving hoof combined with Applebloom's shifting. AJ only became harder every time Luna's hoof was pulled in. The cock was staring intently at her eyes that stared back at her, her orange figure looking like the sexiest thing Applejack had ever seen. She once lived with an urge to be loved like this forever, and now she finally got the rightful chance to do so. And it wasn't just her, either; she was lucky enough to have her sister along for the ride.
“Yes... good Applebloom... that's it, my sweet ponut,” Luna audibly whispered among gasps that were really half-suppressed moans. “Ah..! Work those muscles..!” she groaned. She generously allowed the pony-ponut to play with her hoof, for it only brought pleasure to the three linked minds, didn’t it? Why stop now? It was making her very wet and making Applejack very hard. Luna’s self-insertion mixed with the extreme endurance and strength that comes with being an alicorn’s futa cock made Applejack just about harder than any cock could ever hope to be. “Mmm, do you think you would like to learn the same about yourself, dearest AJ?” the princess asked, moaning softly as her wet, strong filly made her hoof slide deeper into the best bliss she had felt in… well, she didn’t think she had ever experienced a bliss so grand!
Applejack confirmed that she would, in fact, love to know how she could work towards being an even better cock. Just as her sister did before her, Applejack went through flexing her new body in the different ways she could think. Although she was the big sister, she had ironically been given an easier form to control. She was able to tilt herself slightly to the left and slightly to the right, but it was with less freedom that she was able to do so.
The real abilities of the cock became clear as AJ flexed upwards, rubbing against Luna's lower tummy fuzz, blinking as the soft fur brushed against her. Flexing down was something she wasn't able to do, at least not in the erected state she found herself in, but she honestly wouldn't care. She wouldn’t want to for a nice, long while. All she knew was that flexing up equated to feeling good, so she did that - learning to give herself soft rubs against the warm fur above her: to twitch slightly against the pudgy, royal belly.
She - the princess, the monarch - had kept her eyes on the twitching penis as she rubbed her asshole, happily tickling Applebloom's insides just a wee bit. As the princess felt the rubbing against her chest and belly she had to admit she would love to snuggle with her living applecock. “So then I take it, my little cock, that you think you would perhaps like to simply cuddle while in your new form at some point, hmm?” she asked with a giggle.
She looked back at her ass, where her hoof was being pulled and effectively sucked on by her little filly. She made a teasing tug on it, curious how much Applebloom wanted to keep the hoof in her.
As the hoof began to pull out, Applebloom clenched down on it tightly, not wanting for it to go anywhere. And as Luna pulled harder to release her hoof from Applebloom's grasp, the ponut whimpered for her to stop and to put it back. She sounded so pitiful that she actually caused a laugh from AJ's consciousness followed by a piteous request for Luna to let AB have her fun.
After giving the request, AJ went on about answering Luna's question, confirming that she would love to be cuddled when Luna got the chance to do so. She also complimented the clean, soft coat that she kept rubbing up against and quickly apologized if she got it at all "messy," giving a little chuckle.
The princess was only teasing and simply testing Applebloom, wanting to see just how she reacted to the tug - and she explained to AB that she had just been playing a little game with her. Her hoof apologetically reentered, again tickling the powerful muscles inside. 
Luna soon wrapped her spare hoof around AJ's long, strong shaft and pressed the tip to her cheek and happily and simply nuzzled it as she was happy to let Applebloom keep her little toy for at least a while longer. “Aww, aren't you just the most super adorable and yet rather strong, lustful ponut, little Applebloom?” smiled the princess with a glance towards her rear and a loving hoof that treated both transformed ponies so nicely.
Applebloom gratefully thanked Luna for allowing her to keep playing and told her just how good it felt. Applejack agreed, proclaiming how it made herself feel even better. The pattern started up again, with Luna's hoof pumping in and out of her juicy, plump pony-ponut as Applebloom watched and flexed within herself. At the same time, AJ also enjoyed the two ponies' efforts and moaned out the pleasure she was feeling. Her moans only became more sensual and more powerful as the hoof wrapped around her and as the warm cheek was pressed against her hot bulb of cockflesh.
Applejack whispered to Luna between two particularly erotic moans that she would love it if the princess were to suck on her some more while she rubbed... because her mouth was so warm and wet and perfect.
Luna smiled back at the massive, wet ponut as her hoof easily spread her flanks with its thickness. Her tongue rolled out of her mouth, and she wet her lips before opening nice and wide - showing off her pink, wet. drool-slickened mouth before she engulfed the whole of AJ’s head into a place that was warm and safe.
As Applebloom happily shouted compliments and thanks, Applejack did very much the same by thanking Luna for following through on her request. She knew that, as a cock, she would have to get used to making requests, but something about that just made her happier. It made her realize how free from responsibility she and her little sister were now: how the only thing they had to worry about was pleasing the princess. And, even then, it seemed that even that much could also be done by the princess with minimal effort on their parts.
AJ's long cock of a body rippled with veins as it explored Luna's cavern of a mouth and sought out the warm confines of her throat. AJ would have said something about the desire, but two things kept her from doing so. For one, her mental moans took up all of the time she had to produce any coherent thought. Second, she had a suspicion that the way she flexed towards the back of Luna's mouth was a good enough indication that it was the direction she wanted to go: the direction that she needed to go.
Luna was eagerly burying her long shaft inside her soft muzzle and able to get the fleshy, firm tip all the way to the back of her throat. This all happened as Luna was rubbing the inside of her asshole, happily tending to both sisters as her thoughts were moving towards later. She wanted to try some alone time with each of them if she could. As much as she wanted to play with both, she really wanted to try something out with the little one later. It would most certainly be fun for them both.
Being that the three existed within a shared thought bubble, it wasn't hard for the two to pick up on Luna's desires. Applejack immediately told Luna and AB that the two would definitely get some time alone later. The ponut, of course, cheered for the cock's generosity and thanked Luna again for the attention.
Speaking of attention, the rubbing of the royal prostate was really starting to get to AJ. It got to her as much as the warm, safe throat did, and she loved both oh-so-much. She became bumpy with veins, and she instantly knew what was "coming" sooner rather than later. She told the princess that her time alone with Applebloom might come sooner than she thought, and she warned of her impending orgasm.
The dirty, lewd princess took the warning and simply clamped down with her wet, tight lips around the cock to hold it in place as the spare hoof started to rub faster over the veins. Her throat opened nice and wide for the amazing taste and heat that were on the way. She stopped her hoof rubbing in the ponut for now so she could get ready for the orgasm. She wanted to feel and have all her attention on this orgasmic time as her eyes closed and waited for the real fun to begin.
With the sudden stop of penetration, AJ was confused for a moment - but the stroking at her base picked up its pace and quickly enough brought her back to her tipping point. She cried out in her consciousness that the throat was beautiful and that Luna made her feel so good, and she moaned one final time in bliss as she shot her first conscious orgasm as a cock. Creamy ponycum traveled through her body, sending to her the sweet taste of her own homemade apple and blueberry pie. Nearly every cumshot went straight into Luna's throat, filling up her stomach with AJ's sweet, sweet seed.
If the transformation hadn't been permanent, it certainly was now, for Applejack could feel her true nature as a cock set in with that glorious cumshot. This was her primary function and one of her few desires now... to cum for her princess. And she would enjoy this duty very much.
That cumshot had done a number on the princess as well, and as she sucked down the massive, thick load - feeling its warm and sticky presence in her throat - she held AJ in place, almost hugging her, and swallowed load after load. The taste was so amazing that she felt the need to pull herself back and hold some of the precious seed in her maw.  Once the pie-filling had run dry, Luna finally pulled herself back all the way, her lips popping off the head of her beautiful cock as it mentally moaned and basked in its afterglow. With a devious grin, Luna took a bit of seed that had dribbled out of her mouth, caught it with her hoof... and gently placed it on Applebloom's rim - wanting to give her a taste of the white, creamy heaven. Luna was happy with how her little plan had turned out; she had the best sexiest and yet the most adorable ponut the world had ever seen, and she had a massive futa cock - honest and true, one that would stay with her forever.
The idea of forever didn't even worry the sisters; in fact, it made them happy knowing that they would be part of this beautiful mare, grow together, and love each other as a family of one. And the sisters shared these thoughts gratefully, thanking Luna as AJ's taste surged through them both.
Applebloom's moans began when her sister's ended, for the orgasm had finally ended with AJ's attached balls being completely spent... for the time being, at least. The cock consciously let loose one more soft sigh as she pulsed, dry-cumming now that the orgasm was over. She quietly thanked Luna again as her mind began to drift off somewhere else. Sleep?
Yes. Sleep - or a rest, at the very least - was very much in order as she returned to a flaccid state and yawned.
Luna happily watched as the pony-cock receded back into her sheath, stroking and rubbing her softly and telling her she did well. She told her sleepy cock that she was loved and will be loved a lot from now on, finally whispering a goodnight to the flaccid apple-pecker: “Good night, Applejack…. Sleep well, my dear royal rod.” she whispered, simply petting AJ's flaccid form as she turned her attention to the wet pucker. She talked now only to the cute little filly back there.
“Hehe... so now that your big, sexy sister is asleep, would you like to see the trick I’ve made so that I can play with you properly?” she asked. But, even as Applebloom was strongly agreeing, she began doing it anyway, creating a small portal that opened up just in front of the princess. She poked her head through, and another opened up right in front of the ponut, which followed the navy maw and allowed Luna to be muzzle-to-pucker with the former filly.
Applebloom looked down at Luna's muzzle with desire and glee. It was a pleasant surprise having the princess nuzzling up against her body this way, and it felt simply fantastic. If she still had her own blood running through her in place of Luna's, she would be blushing below those fiery eyes. As it turned out, however, she needed not to worry herself about that. The alicorn was too busy pressing her muzzle against AB's center, inhaling deeply the ponut's sweet aroma of freshly picked fruit (of which she recognized from the taste the two still shared). The cum left on her rim was still wet and as warm as it was when it ejaculated from Applejack, who was now sleeping soundly within her cozy sheath.
The princess had her muzzle happily buried into the soft center of her ponut, and she kissed Applebloom. She was happy to keep calling them by their names, for there was a sensual whisper to the circle of sensitive flesh. She kissed Applebloom again, right on the center this time to look and see how well the new royal ponut controlled her muscles up close.
“Do you think you can show me how it all works, little Applebloom? I would much like to know,” the princess spoke with a quiet enthusiasm, whispering to the former filly for the sleeping cock's sake.
Applebloom consciously affirmed that she'd try her best if Luna would put her head in a little deeper. She claimed that it wouldn't be very clear otherwise. So, the alicorn did as requested with another quick lick, which caused the pony-ponut to visibly shiver and flex for a moment.
Once the princess's snout was further inside, Applebloom kept her word and explained to Luna how she manipulated the canal, shifting every which way she mentioned as she went through the motions. She also explained how easy it was to go one way than to go the other, such as letting her princess’s hoof go out compared to holding the hoof in. The former filly then took a moment to let out a soft, innocent moan and comment on how good Luna's face felt inside of her.
Luna smiled as she heard this, her ears up and twitching as she listened intently. She watched every twitch and every pull of the inner and outer muscles, wanting to aid in Applebloom’s virgin pleasures. To move the plothole, the princess held one of her hooves up and began stroking the outside rim, softly patting Applebloom to ease some of her tension. “I am not surprised my face feels so good…. You wouldn't mind playing a little... naughty with my head then, would you?” she asked, her voice playful and happy as she smooched the polka-dotted tailhole again.
Applebloom jumped at the offer, saying that she wouldn't at all mind playing naughty with the alicorn's head if she would press in deeper. The little filly was clever, being able to barter for further gratification in exchange for the same. She sat, ready for the alicorn to lean farther forward. When the princess caved and accepted the demands with a grin, Applebloom squeezed around Luna's face, tugging on her. The only thing keeping Luna from slipping in was the horn that blocked her advancement. Unworried and pleasured by Luna's stimulation to the special spot, AB groaned more encouragement as she used her princess's head like a toy.
The princess of the night giggled as she happily sank her head further into the naughty little filly, hooves rubbing her flanks - which the little cheeky filly did have an intimate connection to. With one last nicely small-yet-satisfying push, the princess managed to slip her horn in by tilted her head down. She popped her way inside that amazing plothole taking a deep breath and inhaling the dear fruity aromas. The ponut now closed around Luna’s neck, not choking her but rather simply holding - and begging - for Luna to stay.
AB squealed like the little filly she still was at heart. The deep penetration brought about by the long, dull-ended horn was much more than Luna's hoof could ever hope to compare to, and that wasn't even counting Luna's entire head easily fitting into the warm plot. On the inside, Luna soon found (by casting a simple illumination spell) that AB had taken control of the entirety of the canal's section that she could see. The walls of the plot were a cute, light yellow and covered in the same reddish specks that so adorably adorned the front entrance.
Well... make that the back entrance.
The princess smiled at this clear growth in control and power over the inside of the asshole and gave the flanks that AB was part of a nice, gentle pat and kissed her on the inside. The proud monarch then began to gently twist and thrust her head in and out, slowly getting faster in the short movements she could manage. Luna could imagine that the little filly was quite happy with all this and hoped she wouldn't get too bored of it as she believed AB to do with most new things.
But oh, no, AB would never get bored of this. She only found herself trying to suppress her mental moans to keep her sister asleep and to hold what little bit of dignity she still had. The latter, however, was made impossible when being the royal ponut. Regardless, Applebloom did thoroughly enjoy the thrusting Luna provided. That horn on the end of her head mattered so much to her too; it pressed at her in all the right spots while the alicorn's lower chin gently massaged the prostate hidden away from the wall (but now also a closer part of Applebloom’s new body). Applebloom breathed deeply at that, just barely able to hold back a loud moan of pleasure as she shamefully squirted onto her princess’s head. The tasty fluid seeped out to the sides of the alicorn’s neck, and Applebloom’s muscles began to pulse dully along to Luna’s heartbeat. Luna giggled, swallowing what thick, fruity essence of the anal fluid had squirted into her mouth, and she gave the flanks a tight squeeze to help cement the orgasm’s release of stress.
The transformation was permanent for her now, too.
The princess smiled as she rested her head inside Applebloom. Snuggled up all warmly - cheeks lightly buried into the wet, fruity-scented ass that Applebloom now was - the princess was clearly a little tired. Luna’s eyes were actually starting to droop, but she still had a smile of gratitude. “Mmm... Applebloom, would it be alright if you harbored my head in here for a night? Protected me? I must admit that it feels so comfy and safe beside your soft new form,” she asked intimately, stimulating her sheath for a moment and wrapping her hooves around the snake that was AJ's long shaft, snuggling it up to her warm belly and hoping she hadn't awoken the cock with that swift affection.
But no, it didn't wake her. She stirred slightly, and perhaps her eyelids flinched, but she remained flaccid, mentally mumbled something incoherent but happy sounding, and rested against the royal tummy fuzz.
After letting the moment of Luna's embrace of her big sister to pass, Applebloom quietly told Luna that she would love to keep her safe. The former filly also mentioned that she wanted it just as badly... for the princess's head to remain there, pleasuring her while they slept with each other.
The princess again gently pet the flaccid cock as she teleported onto the top of her warm bed and roll over onto her back. As Luna happily kissed the inside of Applebloom's rather extensive little workings within the tailhole, her hoof came up and stroked the outside of the puffy ponut - running along the rim and moving quickly, wanting to hear and feel that little filly enjoying herself one last time before sleep took her. The princess smiled and perked her ears up to listen to Applebloom.
The ponut whimpered softly to the rhythmless kisses and constant rubbing, wanting to sleep but also not wanting to ever sleep again. As she began her mental struggle over which she would rather do, she quickly ended it by deciding it best to please the princess until she, too, was ready to sleep. And so Applebloom laid there with her eyes half-open like the tired filly she was. She moaned, directing her thoughts to Luna and thanking her one last time for making her and her big sister a part of this wonderful, royal body. She talked, among her moans of pleasure, about how she looked forward to having fun together forever with the monarch and the new cock. And finally, she talked about herself, how everything felt so different and how everything felt so much better now that she was here, in this moment.
Applebloom was happy.
Luna could tell the little filly was quite tired, as she too was; the fusing had actually taken a little more out of her than she would have cared to admit. Her eyes were beginning to dip and close, and it was not long before Luna planted one last big smooch on Applebloom’s interior - a proper and almost motherly good-night kiss. Her eyes slid shut, her face one of absolute contentedness. Her body then started to relax, hooves holding AJ nicely, all snuggled against her belly fuzz. The monarch nuzzled faintly up inside her own cute little filly ponut, soon snoring softly with intimacy…. So soundly.
Princess Luna was decidedly happy.
Although the three shared a thought bubble, that didn't stop them from having different dreams. Feeling light touches from the outside world - that is, Luna's fuzz - caused Applejack to open her eyes to see the princess neck-deep in her little sister, whom AJ could see sleeping soundly. The cock had been dreaming peacefully, recalling the feeling of that first orgasm and remembering all the events that led up to it. It kept looping back over and over again in her head. Remembering all of this nearly made her hard again, but she managed to contain herself. She knew exactly why she had this dream, and it was for the sole reason that she would look forward to many, many more-a-night like this in the future. Infinite nights like this. Her flaccid body rested in Luna's arms; she rubbed gently against the fluff once more, and Applejack silently thanked the sleeping princess for everything. The cock closed its eyes and slept peacefully, if with some lust.
Applejack may just have been the happiest.

	