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		Description

My name is Jacen, and this is the story of how things for me went from good, to bad, then back to good.
My life at the Jedi Temple was one of simplicity. I had extensive lightsaber combat training from Master Windu, and had made good friends with some of the other padawans. But then that all changed when thousands of clone troopers stormed the temple and began to kill us one by one. While attempting to escape the Jedi Temple, I'm whisked into a strange new world I know nothing about, and soon find love in the form of a girl with grey-yellow colored hair.
If I am to live in this world that is beyond the clutches of the Sith and the Galactic Empire, I must embrace and adapt to the customs associated with it. Love, Friendship, going to school, and more.


This is a revised version of A Lost Warrior that I am rewriting completely from the ground up, while keeping a few things the same. The main character is no longer Lightsaber as to not be confused with my other story. I also want to try something new and have the roles of Applejack and Sunset Shimmer switched.
Keep in mind that this won't be perfect as it's a first person story, and that I'm at least trying my best. The sex tag will come into play once it feels right that I should add it. Kink(s) included, or will be included down the road: Mild cum inflation, big breasts, futa on female, genderswapping, and maybe more as the story progresses. 
So if you don't like what you are reading, click away. You have been warned.
All that aside, I hope you enjoy ^-^
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		Prologue


			Author's Notes: 
The prologue is a bit short, ik. So if there's a way I can make it at least longer for you all, let me know and I'll do my best to fix it.



Ok, where to start. My name is Jacen, and I’m a padawan in the Jedi Order. I’m an 18-year-old human male born on the planet Coruscant, capital planet of the Galactic Republic.  I was found as an infant shortly after my birth, as my midichlorian count was fairly high, at an astounding 17,000. Midichlorians are a microscopic life form that resides in all living things. Without midichlorians, Life couldn’t exist. Being a Jedi has its ups and downs. I may not be able to go wherever I want, but I still get to meet new people in all sorts of cultures whenever I’m sent on a mission with one of the masters on the Jedi Council. What sets me apart from the other padawans is that I'm one of very few Jedi that is able to tap into the Dark Side while staying in the light, and that my lightsaber crystal is purple in color. Master Windu is the other Jedi in the order that has a purple blade as well, and can tap into the Dark Side while ultimately staying in the light.
Today was another peaceful day, strolling through the halls of the Temple. I was heading to one of the meditation chambers when I’m confronted by Master Windu. “Jacen,” he spoke.
“Yes, Master Windu?” I asked.
“I’ve received word from Master Kenobi that he has destroyed General Grievous,” he responded.
“That’s good to hear, master! We’re so close to ending this war and restoring peace throughout the galaxy,” I replied.
“I am on my way to the Chancellor’s office with Master Fisto, Master Tiin, and Master Kolar to make sure he returns emergency power back to the Senate,” Master Windu added.
“I hope everything goes well, though, I’m getting a bad feeling.”
Master Windu puts a hand on my shoulder. “I sense it as well. But we must trust in the force, Jacen.”
“Of course. May the force be with you, master,” I say as he takes his hand off my shoulder.
“May the force be with you, Jacen,” he replied, then turns and walks toward the temple’s hangar. I smile, then turn around and continue to walk towards the meditation chambers.



After a good 30 minutes of walking, I reach the meditation chambers. I come here once a month to clear my mind. But ever since my right arm was cut off last year by mistake by another padawan during a training session, I’ve come once every 3 weeks as that memory continues to haunt me in my sleep. Master Shaak Ti entered the meditation chamber not long after I did. She comes in here occasionally. Not as often as I do, but when she does, it's great to have company sometimes, as it gives me a sense of happiness. I take off my cloak, and sit on one of the round meditation stools with my legs crossed. I breathe deeply, and close my eyes to begin the meditation.
40 minutes of meditation later, my eyes snap open as I begin to hear the sounds of screaming and blaster fire echoing through the halls….

	
		Chapter I: Execute Order 66



After snapping to my senses, I quickly put my cloak back on, and run out of the meditation chambers, only to see 2 padawans gunned down by clone troopers. The clones quickly glanced up and saw me. But instead of saying a word, they begin to open fire, and I ignite my lightsaber just in time to block the blaster bolts. I harness force speed and closed the distance, slicing them both across the chest. While deactivating my lightsaber, I get a feeling of regret. I just cut down 2 clone troopers, the very same soldiers that have been fighting alongside us since the beginning of the Clone Wars. Wait.... what am I thinking.. They just killed 2 padawans in cold blood, signalling that their allegiance to the Jedi is at an end.
What I see when I enter the main open area of the temple is far worse. Everywhere I turn I see more clones, gunning down knights, padawans....even younglings. Part of me says to aid my fellow Jedi. But another part is screaming for me to flee. One wins out over the other as I leapt down and decapitated two clones that were targeting a group of younglings. I yell at them to run as I form a barrier between them and another group of troopers. These guys will not stop coming.
I utilize every skill I can muster to ward them off. The shots I can deflect back take out some but they forced me back all the same. We're outmatched. There are maybe a few hundred of us here, but we made millions of these clone troopers. There must be thousands here in the temple alone. Things are not looking good. From nowhere I see him, Master Skywalker, stabbing a padawan in the chest.
I don't want to believe it but the proof is plain and clear. Skywalker has turned to the dark side. My mistake was standing still because he sets his sights on me and our eyes locked for a moment. Crap. He charges at me, and I ignite my lightsaber as our blades meet in a blade lock.
I quickly see the difference in our skills as he forces me on the defensive with heavy, aggressive strikes. Luckily, my combat training under Master Windu is his own form of lightsaber combat that he adapted from Form 7, Vapaad, proved useful, as I began to harness his dark side energy. I then see the clones have spotted us, and it won't be long before they join in, and then I won't stand a chance. I adopt a run-and-fight strategy, making tactical retreats and stopping every few dozen yards to engage Anakin and the clones before repeating the process. It's not the most perfect solution. but it'll at least keep me in the fight for a while and maybe buy some of the other Jedi time to escape.
I know luck doesn't exist but if it did, mine would have run out because I quickly ran out of places to go as I found myself facing a dead end. Turning to face Skywalker and the clones, I could hear him babbling on about surrender and my safety being guaranteed. If not for the direness of this situation, I'd have laughed. I placed my saber back onto the clip on my belt and raised my hands as the clones aimed their weapons. One good use of force push sent them and that traitor over the balcony to the lower level. That won't gonna have them stunned for long so it was best I get going.
I darted down hallway after hallway and saw the carnage the invaders had left. Bodies everywhere. But I can't focus on them if I want to make it out of here. Defending the temple is a wasted effort at this point, except...the vault. As I moved I could see several clones had placed heavy ordinance on the vault door and had blown it wide open. All of the Order’s most valuable relics, privy to these lab grown rats? I don't think so. My duty gets the better of me as I ignited my blade and cut the group down before most of them ever knew I was there. Stepping over the lifeless corpses of clones and Jedi alike, I entered the large room. It was a rare honor for anyone to have access to these archives, and I might very well be the last Jedi to ever lay eyes upon it.
I collected the remaining detonation packs from the troopers and arm them. I'll blow everything in this room clear to Nal Hutta before I let them get their hands on it. Just as I set the last charge, I could swear I heard someone whisper into my ear. I turned with my blade at the ready but saw no one. There it is again. A few steps in the right direction and the source becomes clear; a holocron, red in its glow, placed on a pedestal. I still can't make out the words but something about it. Have to pick it up. My body froze as I felt another presence. Standing in the doorway was Skywalker yet again.
Nowhere to run now, and that suited me just fine. Little chance of me escaping now even if I could defeat him. At least I'll make certain these items never fall into the wrong hands. We charge each other and the sound of our blades clashing rang throughout the archives. The exchange is short and fierce with both of us getting the upper hand for a moment before he forced my blade down. He threw his mechanical right hand around my throat and began squeezing the life out of me. His eyes had turned a menacing Yellow, making me shudder as I struggled and kicked and did just about anything I thought would make him release my throat from his powerful grip.
Then the whisper came again and, out of the corner of my eye I saw the holocron glowing with even more intensity. If it was trying to subtly tell me something, it failed. Mustering up what little strength I had left, I called it to me with the force and it flew into my hand. The light from the triangular object blinded me and Skywalker for sure as it began to shake violently in my hand. It must have been intense enough for Skywalker to release me because I felt myself hit the ground. Not the hard tile floor of the vault but something akin to a grassy field.
I jumped immediately and wrapped my hands around my throat as I coughed violently. My eyes darted around for signs of Skywalker or the clones, but there was no one. There was no vault... no temple... nothing I was familiar with. I took in my surroundings and nothing made sense. Below me was a soft, lush field of grass and flowers. Above, a starry night sky more magnificent than I remembered ever seeing before. I looked into my hand to see that the holocron was still in my possession. If anything, I'd wager this as the culprit for whatever had just happened to me. What is going on? What planet am I on, or rather, where in the galaxy am I?

			Author's Notes: 
Phew, that was exciting to work on. Again, if there's anything I can do to fix it or make it longer, let me know and I'll do my best to make it happen. 
I hope you enjoyed, and I'll work on the following chapters as good and soon as I can. 
Tanks for reading this chapter, and Brony on.


	
		Chapter II: A Strange New World



  I don’t know where I am, but I think I know what kind of building lies before me. It appears to be some kind of school. Judging by the screams, I fear that the lives of the inhabitants might be in danger, but as my master taught me: Wait until the right moment to go in for the attack. So, I hid by pinning myself against the walls. I silenced my breath and moved in closer to where the noises came from.
Soon, I peaked to see what was happening. I see some sort of demon babbling something at a group of girls, her big wings flapping behind her. The outside of her eyes were pitch black while her inner eye color was dark green with slit pupils.
“Oh please, Princess. How do y’all think you can even stop me? I have all the magic I desire, and you have NOTHIN’!”
“She has us!” One of the girls shouted.
The demon then began to cackle. ”Awww, ain’t that sweet. The gang’s all back together again. Now, you pathetic little bitches stand aside. Princess Twilight has interfered with my plans way too many times already. She needs to DIE!” She then summons some sort of magical ball of fire, and throws it at the girl I assume was Princess Twilight, but those other 5 girls group up around her. What amazes me even more than their willingness to give their lives for their friend, is that they’re all still alive, and are surrounded by a pink aura. “What??” The demon shouted, also amazed at how they were still alive.
“The magic within my element was able to connect with those that helped create it.” Twilight said, and then one by one, the girls who had protected her began to glow and transform, their hair extending to look like tails and a second set of ears that appeared near the tops of their heads. “Honesty! Kindness! Laughter! Generosity! Loyalty! Magic! Together with the crown, they create a power beyond anything you could imagine, but it is a power you don't have the ability to control! The crown may be upon your head, Applejack, but you cannot wield it, because you do not possess the most powerful magic of all: the magic of friendship!”
I stay in cover as the some sort of energy emanated from the girls and targeted the demon girl as a swirl of rainbow energy began to engulf her.
“What’s...happenin’!” She screams as she is overtaken by the power of these six girls and energy shoots out in every direction. I’m just watching in awe at the kind of magic I’m seeing. I’ve never seen anything like it. In an instant, a flash of blinding light obscured everything. After a few seconds, I opened my eyes and what I saw left me in shock, even after everything else. Below where the winged creature had hovered, a huge crater was now present with smoke coming from it. The girls that had seemingly caused it as well as a large group of other teenagers from the partially destroyed building behind them, began to congregate around the large crater.
“Any power you possessed in this world is now gone. Tonight, you have shown everyone who you truly are, and what is in your heart,” I heard the girl called Twilight say.
“I… I’m sorry. Ah didn’t know there was another way,” a girl spoke with a shaky voice. I needed to see for myself just what had happened. I felt a couple of the students’ eyes lock on me as I marched towards the crater. I could sense in their minds that they had mixed feelings as I approached.
“Hey, were you hiding and watching us fight the whole entire time?” One of the girls asked me. She had beautiful, long hair colored in red and yellow.
“I apologize for my intrusion, miss. I just didn’t want to intervene unless I needed to. Now, what seems to be the problem?” I ask.
“Well, Applejack here was driven by her lust for magic, and then that lust grew even more once she transformed into that she-demon after stealing Twilight’s crown. Oh, I’m Sunset Shimmer by the way,” the girl says, extending her hand out.
“It’s a pleasure to meet you, Sunset. My name is Jacen,” I replied, shaking her hand. My eyesight turns to 2 slightly tanned arms struggling up over the edge of the crater, and I go over to help her up. “Ok, nice and easy,” I say as I help pull her up. I can tell she’s had an eventful night, judging from the bruises on her body, and her messy greyish yellow hair.
“Who’re you supposed to be?” she asked me, her face visibly stained with tears.
“I’m Jacen. And I assume you’re the one called Applejack,” I replied.
“Yeah, I’m Applejack. Where’d you come from? I’ve never seen you around before,” she said, wiping the tears from her face.
“It’s hard to explain how I got here. Let's just say, I'm new in town.”
Applejack chuckled through her tears. “Well this has definitely been one heck of a welcome party, huh?”
“Yeah.”
“Ahem.” We both turned as a midnight skinned woman stood over us. “Let's not forget who is going to fix this damage, Ms. Applejack.”
“Yes, Vice Principal Luna.” Applejack looked down dejected as I looked over the damage.
I heard a whisper in my ear as someone called me. “What? Really? Well okay.” I took the advice from the voice and held my hands toward the building.  I take a deep breath, and concentrate on the damage. Piece by piece, the walls began to reform and soon even the large crater is filled in as everyone looked on in awe and amazement. Even I'm impressed. I've never done anything like this before.
“You're-you're from Equestria?” Twilight asked.
“Not exactly. It's a long story.”
“Well wherever you are from, you have my gratitude. All of you.” A rather tall woman with multicolored hair said as she held up the crown that Applejack had possessed not long before and presented it to Twilight. “I believe this belongs to you.”
“Thank you, Principal Celestia,” Twilight said, taking the crown. Soon after, a blue haired guy came up to Twilight and asked her for a dance. Seemed weird to me but everyone was in a partying mood and headed back inside the building for a celebration. I shrug my shoulders and decide to join them. To my surprise, Applejack stayed beside me. I'm not much of a dancer but I give it my best shot. Applejack didn't do much dancing and tried to go unnoticed, no doubt so no one would give her any extra looks.
Soon after, the two of us watched as the girls who had stopped her said their goodbyes to Princess Twilight near the statue. “I’m sure going to miss all of you. And it was very nice to meet you, Jacen,” Twilight said as she stepped closer to the statue.
“It was nice to meet you too, Twilight,” I replied, waving at her. She steps into the statue, and vanishes in an instant. The girl with puffy pink hair attempted to follow Twilight, but her face met solid stone, and she fell back on her rear.
“Aw, bummer,” she said, getting to her feet while rubbing her nose.
I stood in amazement myself. I’ve seen a lot in my short life but never anything like this. This-this was an incredible sight to behold. I wish I’d had more time to talk to the princess before she left but we are on a timetable. For all its power, that portal only remained open for three days. If I’d have gone with her there would have been no way to get back for who knows how long. Still, she was where she belonged and now it’s time for me to find where I fit in this new world I’m in.
“She seemed very nice, but now I have to think of finding a place to live in this world,” I said, breaking the silence.
“She gave me a second chance, so she wasn’t too bad, I guess.” Applejack said, holding her shoulder. “Almost makes me wish I’d gone with her.”
“Why didn’t you?” I asked.
“That’s not my home anymore. I’ve got no place there. Not now, not after what I’ve done. Besides, I’ve set myself up a little life here and I have to at least pay for the trouble I’ve caused.” She rubs the back of her neck and began to turn to walk away. “Well, tomorrow is going to be one heck of a day for me. Should be heading home.”
I looked around myself at this place. Where was I going to go? “Guess I should figure out where I’m going to spend the night myself.”
Applejack turned back to me with a raised eyebrow. “You don’t have a place to stay? Where are your parents?”
“It’s...complicated to say the least.” I explained briefly. After all that’s happened tonight, I’d hate to overwhelm her with the stories I could tell about my home.
“Well, um, you could stay with me. If you don’t want to, I understand,” she said, looking down at the ground.
I was surprised by the offer. I’d just met this girl, a girl who was a raging beast a few hours ago and she was willing to let me stay in her home. “I uh, sure. Thanks. If it’s not too much of a bother.”
“None at all, sugarcu...I mean no problem at all.” She corrected herself as the accent I’d heard earlier seemed to fade into something more proper. “It will be good to have some company for a change. Follow me.”  I nodded in response, and followed Applejack as she led me to where she lives. We eventually arrived at a decent sized, two story apartment. There were two doors, one for the first floor, where I assume another tenant resides and one that Applejack approached that opened to a second floor where she lived. We headed up as I locked the door behind and we soon entered a decent sized apartment room that possessed a small living room with a television, small table and a couch with a bookshelf against the wall. On the other side was a hallway that had three doorways off of it.
“Here we are. Home, such as it is. You can take the couch. I’ll bring you some blankets and a pillow.” She headed down the hall and grabbed some sheets and pillow from a small closet and brought them to me. “Bathroom is down the hall, farthest door on the right. Kitchen’s the first and my bedroom is on the left if you need anything,” She began to head down the hall before she turned back to me. “Just...don’t need me.”
Laying my sheets on the old green sofa and laid down. I laid my few belongings on the table, one of which was the holocron that had brought me here. It glowed with its usually red and I placed a nearby newspaper over it to stop the incessant light so I could get some sleep. With all that had happened in that short amount of time weighing on me, I have no idea how I’ll get any sort of rest tonight. Tomorrow will be another day so I might as well make an effort. I spent the better part of an hour just staring at the ceiling before I got up to get some water. I made my way to the kitchen but stopped in the hallway as I heard something coming from Applejack’s room. I quietly made my way over and placed my ear on the door as I heard what sounded like sobbing. My hand reached up to knock but I stopped myself just short of doing so and made the choice to simply lay back down. Sleep soon found me at last, and I closed my eyes, ready for whatever challenges lay before me.

			Author's Notes: 
Well, this is where the real alternate universe stuff has set in. And again, if it felt rushed in any part, I apologize. I'm still trying my best.
Anyway, I hope it was good. Keep being awesome and Brony on /)(\


	
		Chapter III: Dynamic Interactions



I woke up the next morning and turned myself over to the clock on the wall to find that I’d gotten a grand total of four hours of sleep. I groaned in frustration as the sound of water falling caught my attention. A few moments to clear my head helped me to trace the source back to the bathroom which meant that there must have been a shower and Applejack was more than likely using it. It was then I realized...I had to go. I’d been here for almost a day and nature was calling. Given that Applejack was in the middle of a shower, I had no idea how long she’d be. Finally, I made the decision. If I just snuck in quietly, with all the noise she’d be none the wiser I was there. 
Making my way down the hall, I approached the door and used the force to slowly activate the tumblers in the door and opened it silently. I peeked inside to see that the curtains of the shower were closed and Applejack was still in the midst of her task. I looked over to the right and found the toilet close by. The loud raining of the shower would prevent her from hearing me and then I could close the lid, slide out and lock the door and she’d never know I had intruded. I put the seat up and slowly unfastened the button on my pants to take care of business. Ah, relief at last. After finally doing my business, I re-button my pants and put the toilet lid down, but I didn’t flush it, because I understand that flushing a toilet can affect the temperature of the water in a shower, as I’ve learned that the hard way back home. I then make my way to the door, and quietly shut it behind me as to not disturb Applejack.
5 minutes later, Applejack steps out of the bathroom in the same green shirt, and dark green skirt she was wearing last night. “Good morning, Jacen. I knew you had come into the bathroom. You didn’t have to be sneaky you know. You could just yell through the door,” she said, walking towards the kitchen. 
“Oh, my apologies. I’ll keep that in mind next time. Did you sleep well? Because I sure didn’t. I’m surprised I got any sleep at all,” I replied. Applejack opened the door that led to the kitchen, and she gestured for me to join her. Reluctantly, I followed. After entering the kitchen, I’m astounded at the look of it. It looks kind of fancy. “What a nice place. Does anyone else live in this building?” I asked as Applejack was opening one of the cabinets. 
“No, actually. This apartment complex was abandoned when I arrived, but with all of the boxes of gems I had brought over with me from Equestria, I bought the whole building. I may be the only one here, but that’s better than the entire complex going to waste. Whenever I need money, I go to exchange gems for cash. I got 3 full boxes in the closet,” she replied, then pulled down a box of some kind of food.
“Sounds like you have everything figured out.” Applejack opens the box and hands me something wrapped in plastic. “What’s this? I asked. 
“It’s a chocolate chip muffin. Try it, it’s really good,” Applejack replied as she began to unwrap one for herself. Alright. I unwrap the muffin she gave me, and I then took a bite. 
“Wow, this is pretty good.” This muffin is pretty tasty, but I better finish it before I start talking again. After we both finished our muffins, Applejack had gotten us both a glass of what appears to be milk. Funny, as I’m used to seeing Blue milk, not white. I take the cup from Applejack, and begin to drink the milk to help wash down the muffin. “Applejack. Pardon me for asking, but why were you crying last night? Are you ok? Because I felt concerned about you” I said after finishing my cup of milk. 
“It was just a nightmare, that’s all,” she said as she stared down at the floor for a moment. “I get them every so often, same as anybody. Don’t worry yourself about it.”
Her response didn’t fill me with much confidence. “Are you sure, because…” I was cut off as she slammed her fist down on the table and spilled some of her drink.
“Tarnation! Can’t ya’ll just leave it alone?” There goes that accent she seems to hide. Probably not the best time to push her either after all that’s happened. She calmed down, straightened her hair out and took a deep breath. “Apologies. I just...don’t feel like talking about it right now. Think I’ll head out. Got a lot to do at school. Help yourself to whatever you want and you can use the TV in there. Should be home late.” 
I turned to the table where I’d left the holocron under the papers. Staying cooped up in this place wasn’t exactly going to help me in finding my way back home, provided there was still a home to go back to. “Perhaps...I could accompany you? I might be able to be of service.”
“While I appreciate that, I don’t think that’s a good idea.”
Well, she is stubborn, I’ll give her that. I decide to pull out the oldest trick in the Jedi book. “You will let me come with you.” I said as a subtly waved my hand. 
“You can come along if you really want.” She gestured for me to get myself in order and we could get on our way. I should feel slightly guilty but there is something going on with this girl and whether she admits it or not, she needs my help. I put the cup in the sink, and went back into the living room. Leaving the holocron out wasn’t going to be the best idea. No telling who might be drawn to this thing or stumble upon it if there was a break-in. So I tuck the small device in my pocket and proceed to follow Applejack to the door and outside.
A bit of walking got us back to the school building. Hard to believe that just the previous night it was ground zero for a monster attack followed by a laser light show that would have decimated a small village. Now that we are arriving in the early morning, I can appreciate the architecture of the facility much more. She led the way as the two of us entered the school amongst the swarm of activity from the student body, many of which stopped what they were doing almost immediately once they caught sight of us, mostly Applejack I presume. Various whispers and murmuring then filled the halls as we walked passed the many eyes that were now locked on us. Applejack simply raised her nose in the air and carried herself with surprising dignity as she walked to the principal’s office.
When we arrived at the office, Applejack knocked once and waited. “Come in.” came the voice of the principal from the other side as we entered the room. “Hello, miss Applejack. What can I do for you and your friend?” she asked.  
“Hello, ma’am. I was here about my punishment and to see if my...friend here, Jacen would be able to attend.”
“I see. How old is he, and how is his name spelled?” 
“I am 18 years old, ma’am. My name is spelled J-A-C-E-N,” I replied.
“Normally I wouldn’t so soon, but since he was kind enough to repair the damages done to the school I think we can make an exception. He will need to take an aptitude and placement test as well as help getting caught up with many of his classes. Jacen you will be several months behind no matter what grade you end up placing in and you will need to work to get your credits.”
“I understand. Whatever it takes.” As little as I understand about this universe, it can’t be all that more difficult from what I’ve learned before. Right?


5 minutes later, Applejack had left to go to her classes, and Principal Celestia escorted me to an empty classroom. She asked me to take a seat at any desk and so I chose a seat near the front. I waited as she went through a stack of papers in her hands and set a few in front of me. “Here’s your test book and answer sheet. Just answer the questions to the best of your ability. I’ll be here if you need anything. You have one hour.” She then moved to the teacher’s desk and sat quietly as I opened the booklet, grabbed my pencil and began. To grasp the pencil a little better, I undo the metal clasps on my glove and take it off, revealing my copper-plated cybernetic arm. 
This didn’t go unnoticed by Celestia who looked up with a bit of concern and fascination. “It’s a prosthetic. I’ve had it for a year now. I hope that won’t be a problem, ma’am.”
“Not at all.” Celestia went back to reading her book, and I went back to completing the test.
I opened the test booklet and was a bit shocked to see some of the complex work and wording. This may have been a bit more than I expected. I take a short breath and get back to the test. More time was needed than I originally thought but after I’d looked over the sample problems it was a cinch. I blazed through the remainder of the test with several minutes to spare. “Completed the test, Principal Celestia.”
“Very well. We’ll tally up your score and see where you place.” She led me out of the room and into the office area and placed the test in some form of scanning machine. After a few minutes the results popped out of the top. “Wow. I’ve only seen this score for one other student. You scored a perfect 100 out of 100.”
“Well I just tried my best, that’s all.” I said humbly.
“You’ll be happy to know that I can place you in our senior class.”
“Really? That’s...good, right?” I was honestly a bit puzzled.
“Exceptionally. You’ll only have to complete this final school year. You will of course have to take our advanced courses to get you caught up with the others. For the time being, follow me and we’ll get you assigned to a locker as well as get you a class schedule.”
“Of course, Principal Celestia.” I put my glove in my other pocket, and follow Principal Celestia out of the room. After getting my locker and schedule I followed the directions to my first class. I was met with some peculiar looks from the class, one of them I recognized from last night, the girl with the rainbow colored hair. The principal briefly introduces me before I take an available seat and class continues. One by one, I encountered the girls from last night in my classes. They are definitely people worth getting to know...in time.
Soon, lunch had arrived. After getting my food, I looked around for seating. Sure enough, there were open seats at the table where those girls are sitting. “Mind if I sit with you?”
“Of course not, darling.” The purple haired girl with the fancy clothing said and gestured for me to take a seat.
“Thank you.” I take an open spot next to the girl with puffy pink hair. She offers me a pastry of some kind but I politely decline. The group engages me with no end of questions, which is good since I have quite a few of my own and we spend more time talking than actually eating.
“What’s with the outfit? Are you pretending to be a Jedi or something?” the rainbow haired girl asked, who had introduced herself as Rainbow Dash.
“You know of my Order?” I take it she was joking afterwards as her and the other girl’s expression were of confusion. “Oh I mean…”
After a short moment of silence, I take a deep breath. “Ok, I think it’s time I reveal where I came from. Before I was pulled into this world, I was meditating in the Meditation chambers in the Jedi Temple on my home planet of Coruscant. Everything went hectic as I had run out of the chambers and saw 2 other padawans gunned down by clone troopers, part of our Republic’s military. When I reached the main part of the temple, clones were everywhere, wiping out everyone. I tried my best to save as many as I could, but there were too many of them and not enough of us. 
“I was soon made a prime target by the one person I least expected: Anakin Skywalker. He was a Jedi like me but he betrayed all of us. Anakin had turned to the dark side. I fought for as long as I could but soon I was backed into a corner and I managed to get this.” I pulled out the holocron. “This saved my life. It brought me here for some reason.” The girls stared at it with amazement and curiosity. 
“So cool. Can I hold it?” Rainbow asked as she reached out to touch it.
My body was instantly screaming to keep it away from her. “No, it’s mine!” My outburst didn’t go unnoticed by the rest of the students and I had to quickly compose myself. “I mean, it’s a bit dangerous if you aren’t careful. I apologize for my outburst.”  I spotted Applejack off on her own eating lunch and decided to change the subject. “If you’ll excuse me. I should be going.” I pick up my tray, and walk over to where Applejack is sitting. I sit down in an empty seat in front of her. “Why are you sitting alone? You could’ve come sat by me and those girls,” I said. 
“I don’t want to be around those...girls right now. All I want right now is to enjoy my lunch, finish my classes and go home.” As Applejack continued eating, I spoke up. 
“That’s ok. And I just want you to know, when you need to talk to someone about anything, you can trust me. I want to help in any possible way I can.” After I said that, Applejack actually cracked a smile.
“I appreciate that. Thanks. But right now, I just want to be left alone.”
“I understand.” I told her before I got up and headed on my way. It was going to take time to figure her out and one thing was for sure. No amount of force abilities were going to pry anything from her. 


2 and a half hours later, the school day was over, and I made my way to my locker. I went to retrieve my things, and pulled out my lightsaber. I should probably not think about leaving that at the apartment. I also retrieved my cloak. “Not sure that’s the latest fashion around here.” I was shocked as Applejack was leaning on the locker next to mine.
“Have to hand it to you. It’s not easy to sneak up on me.” I admitted.
“Uh huh. Let’s get moving. Forecast says the weather’s gonna turn soon and I don’t plan on getting my hair wet.” She gestured for me to follow her as I collected my things. Once we exited the school, I had noticed some of the clouds were grey. “Hurry it up.” She demanded as I picked up the pace.
When we finally entered her apartment, Applejack decided to speak about what’s been troubling her.
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		Chapter IV: A New Connection



“Ok, Jacen. Ya want to know what’s botherin’ me?” Applejack asked after we entered her apartment, and she shut the door behind us. 
“Yes, I do. Now, go ahead and speak. I’m all ears,” I replied.
“Ah know it was only last night, but Ah’ve been thinkin’ ‘bout when Ah transformed into that demon, and, that’s why Ah was cryin’ last night. Mah demon form is haunting me, and…. I-I just want it to go away. That isn’t me anymore.” Applejack’s eyes began to fill with tears. “I just don’t wanna be alone!” The pressure became too much, and Applejack began to cry. Acting without much thought, I pull her into a hug to try and calm her down. Instead of pushing me away, Applejack wraps her arms around me and sobs into my shoulder. 
“Shhhh, it’s ok, it’s ok. You’re ok, Applejack. Just, let it all out,” I whisper into her ear. She tightened her grip around me as her sobbing grew a bit louder. I ran my cybernetic hand along the back of her head and through her hair to help in calming her down, and I’m amazed at how silky smooth Applejack’s hair is. 
After 3 minutes of crying, I finally managed to calm Applejack down. She pulls away enough to look me in the eyes. I wipe the tears from her face, and she gives a weak smile. “See? That’s it. Stay positive, and you’ll be just fine,” I say, running my hand down her cheek. Without hesitation, Applejack places a hand on the back of my head, and pulls me into a kiss. “Mmph!” This sudden course of action instantly made my eyes widen.  
Applejack pulls away from the kiss, and is now showing a bigger smile. “Thank you for cheering me up, Jacen. I really do appreciate it,” Applejack said, her cheeks now turning a crimson red. 
“It was, my pleasure, Applejack,” I replied, still shocked that she had kissed me. I’ve never really been around or done something like that before. Normally, a rule of the Jedi clearly states we are forbidden from having intimate relationships. But that rule only applied in my home world, which I’m not living in anymore.
“Jacen, you have no idea how relieved I feel to know you’ve given me a chance,” Applejack said, holding the hug. 
“Did you have any plans to do something tonight?” I asked.
“We could watch movies and order some pizza,” Applejack replied.
“What’s this… pizza?” 
“How about I show you and you’ll know exactly what I’m talking about,” Applejack said, walking her fingers up the right side of my neck. My body shuddered, but in a good way. I’ve never had anyone touch me like that. Could it be possible that she might be developing feelings for me? 
And could I be developing these feelings for her as well? I don’t know if that’s the case, but I do know there’s this strange feeling inside my heart. It’s beating more rapidly than it did before. And every time I look into Applejack’s eyes, it beats faster. 
“Now, how about we make ourselves more comfortable?” she asked, with her hand still touching my neck.
“Ok,” I replied, pulling away from the hug so I can take off my cloak and my boots. After doing so, Applejack brought me to the couch and sat me down next to her. Applejack scooched herself closer to me and pressed her body onto mine. She then hugged me again and nuzzled her cheek onto mine.
I felt my heart racing the more she leaned herself into me. I wrapped my arm around her and kept her close to me while stroking her long, beautiful hair. Something about this feels good, to be this close to another person.
Applejack had gotten up to go put in a movie for us to watch. She picked out a movie called Scooby Doo. Once the movie began to play, Applejack sat back down on the couch and again nuzzled her cheek against mine.  
“This is pretty good so far. Though, why are they walking away from each other?” I ask after seeing the main characters of the movie splitting up. 
“Velma got tired o’ Fred takin’ credit o’ her plan again. There were too many conflicts they all had between them and couldn’t take the disrespect towards each other anymore,” Applejack explained as we watched Shaggy and Scooby drive off.
“Imma get up and order the pizza real quick,” Applejack said. She gets off the couch and makes her way to the home phone she had set up on the kitchen counter. As she was doing that, I turned my attention back to the movie.
In just a few short minutes, she came back and sat next to me. Out of instinct, I wrapped my arm around her and pulled her close to me.
“The pizza’ll be here in 15 minutes. In the meantime, mind if Ah get a lil’ more comfortable?” she asked, placing a hand over my abdomen. I didn’t see a reason why she couldn’t, so I nodded and let her do what she needed to do. Applejack got up and positioned herself on my lap. She leaned her head down and placed her lips on mine.
My face heated up and my heart raced faster than it did before. But I soon felt my pants grow tight when she thrusted her tongue inside of my mouth. I place my hands on Applejack’s waist as one of her hands reaches down and rubs my lower area. She breaks the kiss, and smirks. “Well, looks like someone’s gettin’ as comfortable as I am,” she spoke, continuously rubbing my growing appendage. I shuddered and felt the hairs on my body stand on end from this new, pleasant feeling. Applejack slides off, and lands on her knees in front of me on the floor, and reaches up to unbutton my pants.
As my pants get halfway down my thighs, Applejack’s eyes widen. “Jeez! How big are ya?” she asked.
“I can’t really answer that, because I’ve never really explored my body in such a manner,” I replied, embarrassed. Once Applejack pulled my pants down to my knees, my appendage sprang up.
“Oh, my. Ah’ve seen pictures of human anatomy, but nothing of a human with a horse’s cock,” she said, grabbing it at the base, making me shudder once more.
“A, horse cock?” 
“Well, cock is a common term to identify a male’s penis, human or animal. And it seems that your cock is that of a horse.” Applejack begins to move her hand up and down my cock.
“Mmh. Is, that bad?” I asked.
“Not at all, sugarcube. Now, just sit back, and let me make you feel good,” Applejack replied. She parted her lips, and took the tip of my cock into her warm, wet mouth.
“Oohhhhh.” The sensation of her tongue making contact with my cock feels good. So good that I’m gripping the sides of the cushion I’m sitting on with such strength it’d probably crush someone’s bones. “Apple...jack, what is this you’re doing?” I can barely get my thoughts together as she continued.
Applejack took my cock out of her mouth with an audible popping sound. “Ah’m givin’ ya a blowjob, stud.” 
“I’ve never...felt anything...like that.” Focusing my mind becomes a whole lot easier once she stopped. I try to collect myself, remembering my training. I felt weak for a moment for doing this, than… “Could-could you do it again?”
Applejack simply smirked, and continued giving me a blowjob, taking in more of my cock’s length this time. “Fuck! Oohhh.” She began to jerk forward and back repeatedly and again I almost lost myself. Her pull was so strong that I almost fell from the couch myself and I ended up grabbing onto her hair for some form of support. This must have been a good thing, because Applejack sped up her pace. “Applejack! I feel...something!” Faster and faster she sped up her pace until the pressure was at the breaking point.
I try to keep my mind clear but it proves impossible as I can’t even put two words together. Despite this, I can hear a voice in the back of my mind telling me to let go. I listen and in one moment the pressure was released. “Oohhh f-fuck....” I feel myself falling forward as I go limp along with my relieved member. My eyes focus on Applejack’s face to see what’s happened. Her face and chest were covered in something white. We both end up on the floor. I’m completely exhausted from this experience and my mind is still trying to wrap itself around what’s going on.
“Wow, Jacen. You shot so much cum all over me,” Applejack said, wiping some of it off her face and licking it up off her hand. 
It wasn’t my intention to do that at her and I do my best to apologize. “I’m...sorry. I didn’t...mean it.” I say weakly only to hear her laughing. Now I’m really confused. “What’s, so funny?”
“Ya don’t need to apologize, stud. I love the feelin’ of yer cum on my face, and also, I love the taste,” Applejack replied, wiping more of it off her face to lick it off her hand. She does this over and over until her face is cleaned.
“Let’s make this fair. Since I made you cum, you gotta make me cum. Ok, stud?” she asked.
“How do I do that?” I asked as I got to my knees and found her shifting away from me and presenting her rear to me as she lowered her underwear down to her knees and lifted her skirt slightly. In an instant my member shot back to life and things seemed so clear, so natural and I knew exactly what I needed to do.
“I want you to put that cock of yours inside my pussy, ok, stud?” Applejack said, getting on her hands and knees.
A voice in my head howls at me again and in an instant I latch onto her and couple myself on her, rolling her skirt up and wrapping my arms around her waist. “Got you!” Applejack chuckled, and I aligned my cock with the wet, slippery entrance to her pussy.
She began to moan as I squeezed her tightly and pressed myself against her even harder. My hands move upward from her waist to her breasts and I begin, for whatever reason, massaging them to her pleasure.
“Mmmm fuck yes! Just, shove your cock inside me already, stud.”
I do as she asks and force it inside her. It feels, amazing. A feeling that can’t be described as I imitate her earlier action and start pushing back and forth. Applejack moans even louder as I continue to massage her massive breasts while I pleasure her pussy at the same time. Again, I feel the pressure building inside me.
“No ya don’t, Jacen. You ain’t gettin’ it just yet.” Applejack moves back in a very fast motion, bumping into me and causing me to fall on my back. She then takes advantage of my position and places herself over my cock as she grabs it to hold it upright. 
“Applejack...what are...you doing?” I look into her eyes and see a slight glow to them. 
“I’m gonna ride yer cock and milk ya of every single drop.”
Her weight on top of me is almost too much to resist. “Wa-wait, I need to stop. I can’t…”
“Not on yer life, Sugarcube.” She forced herself down onto me and slides it right in.
“Oohhh yeah…. Your big cock really hit the spot.” Applejack pulled her shirt up off over head, revealing her massive, bouncy breasts. They slosh around as she bounces up and down on top of me. 
“Yes, Applejack. Yes! I’ll give it all to you!” As she maintains her pace, I struggle to get my tunic off so it’s out of the way. I finally peel it off and push it away. “Are you ready? Take it...all!” Applejack bounced up and down even faster now.
“Yes! Oh yes! Let’s cum together, sugarcube,”Applejack moaned. 
From below, I grab her wrists as I finally release all that’s been pent up inside of me. Applejack screamed out of pure pleasure as she too released her cum as it squirted all over my cock. As my cum shoots deep inside her, a thought immediately entered my mind. 
“Wait, won’t this impregnate you or something?” I asked.
“Ya don’t have to worry about that, stud. I came from Princess Twilight’s world, where I was originally a Unicorn. I still am on the inside. I can’t get pregnant from yer cum unless I accept your offer of marriage, and it’s far too soon for that,” she replied, massaging her breasts. 
Exhausted, the two of us were sprawled out on the floor, completely drained from our unexpected time of pleasure. Just then a knock came at the door. “Hello. Pizza delivery.” A voice followed the knocking. 
The two of us traded glances as I was the first to speak up. “Could you get that?” Applejack quickly snatches her shirt and slips it back on as she gets up to straighten her skirt and pull up her underwear. 
“I gotta pay for it anyway.” Applejack grabs her wallet from the table in front of the couch and walks to the front door. Me, I’m too out of breath at the moment to even move. 
Moments later, Applejack re-enters the living room with a rectangular box and a plastic bag that contains some sort of bottle. “Help yerself to some pizza, stud,” Applejack said, setting the bag and box of pizza on the table. 
“Many thanks, Applejack,” I replied. I got up to my feet, just took my pants off, and made my way to the box of pizza. The aroma is incredible. I opened the box felt the aroma of this “pizza” hit my nose even stronger. I picked up a slice from the box and took a bite out of it. The taste is beyond anything I could fathom.
“Wow! This tastes amazing!” Applejack hands me a plate, and I snatch 2 more slices and walk back to the couch.
“Ah take it ya never had pizza before?” she asked.
“No, I’ve never even heard of pizza… until tonight. So what else did you… oohhh.” Applejack had grabbed my limp cock and began to stroke it. 
“Ah was thinkin’ after we’re done eatin’, we could get in the shower together,” Applejack said.
“Well, a shower does sound relaxing. Plus, I haven’t bathed since yesterday. I accept,” I said, before getting back to eating.
5 minutes later, me and Applejack are in the bathroom, and she discards her clothes before turning on the shower. I walked up behind her and gave her rear a smack. She moaned and gave me the sultry stare. She wiggled her butt at me as she stepped into the shower.
“Join me, lover boy,” Applejack said seductively. There isn’t any way I’d say no to that. I step into the shower, and the warm water feels so good as Applejack pulls me close for yet another passionate kiss, our tongues soon begin playing with each other. Whatever the future holds, I’d be more than glad to see it through with her.
For the first time in my life, I finally know what it means to love. Our wonderful kiss continues as the warm water cascades down our bodies. After our lips break free, we continued to stare into each other’s eyes, our smiles never breaking and held each other in a warm embrace. “I love you, Jacen.”
“I love you too, Applejack.”
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10 wonderful minutes pass, and we both step out of the shower to dry off. Applejack opened up the bathroom closet and got us both towels. As she began to dry her hair, I catch a glance at her gorgeous butt. It’s so big, firm, and squishy. I quickly wrap the towel around my waist to keep my nether regions from being exposed. We’d just got out of the shower and I really didn’t want to have to take another so quickly. Applejack had wrapped her towel around her breasts and her stomach area. After I get up and dry my own hair I decided to say something. “Applejack, thanks for everything. For getting me into the school, letting me stay here, letting me...you know.”
“You’re very welcome, sugarcube.” She says as she turns her back and headed out into the hall. I follow suit, and enter the living room as Applejack is putting in another movie. She stretches her leg across the couch and begins massaging it as I finished drying myself off. “Guess I should get to clothes shopping. Can’t wear the same clothing everyday.”
“I suppose not. We’ll go out after school and go look for some new outfits for you.”
At that time, I decided to bring up something else that had been bothering me. “Do you mind if I ask you something?”
“Sure thing, stud,” Applejack said, pressing the play button on the dvd remote to start the movie.
“Why do you do that? Speak that way I mean. Your speech is very proper and sophisticated but when we were…”
“Knockin’ boot?” She finished my thoughts with an odd expression.
“Yes. And before that when you yelled at me and when you fought those girls, you had an accent. You don’t use it in any other occasion than when you’re stressed or unfocused. Why?” She sat there for a moment and seemed not to want to answer my question and I feared I might have made a mistake in asking in the first place.
“It’s hard to explain. I suppose it all started in Equestria. I was born on a farm in a small town. My family were farmers but I didn’t take to farming like they would have hoped. I had an aunt and uncle that lived in the big city. That was the life for me, the life of a wealthy socialite, rubbing shoulders with the elite. I left that dusty old farm and headed out to live with them. With my magic skills I was able to get into the most prestigious school in the land.
“Over time, my magic grew more powerful, then my lust for more power got the best of me, and I left Equestria entirely.” Applejack sounded sad, and laid her head down on my lap. “I just couldn’t take it there anymore. Nothing I did was ever good enough. All they had to do was just recognize my talent, what I could really do. They were all just jealous of my power. They wanted to stand in my way and the princess was the worst of them all.” I noticed a glow in her eyes as she says this. 
“That’s all in the past. This is now,” I said, running my hand through her hair. Applejack looked back up into my eyes and smiled.
“Yeah, I guess so. I have a question to ask if ya don’t mind,” she said, placing a hand on my chest.
“Alright,” I replied.
“Would you, want to be my boyfriend?” Her question caught me off guard at first. 
“I’d...love to, Applejack.” I answered as she looked up to me slowly with a smile. Applejack then wrapped her arms around me and gave me a warm hug. “It may be hard to explain but I feel like the force has drawn us together. Two beings, far from their homes meeting in a foreign world. No other explanation.” I smiled down at her, and I then heard Applejack let out a cute little yawn.
“It’s certainly been a day, hasn’t it.” She said as I stroked her hair. “I’ll just...close my eyes for a bit, okay?” 
I chuckled a bit. “Sure.” Moments later, I could hear Applejack snoring. It wasn’t long after that I found myself dozing off as well. 
__________________________

The next morning, I awoke to see Applejack’s head still on my lap, and I smiled as I gently stroked her hair. Slowly she opened her eyes and looked up to me. “Oh, I’m sorry. Guess I napped a little too long.”
“It’s alright, Applejack. I dozed off as well.”
“Almost forgot, today’s Saturday. That means no school for the next two days which gives us plenty of time to get you a new wardrobe.”
“That would be nice.” Applejack then got up and sat on my lap while also removing the towel, revealing her naked body.
“Mmh, that also gives us plenty of time to have sex, stud,” Applejack said, sliding back and forth on my lap. 
“Mmm. Maybe...hold off on that until we get back from shopping?” I said as I strained to keep myself under control. “Besides, I could go for some breakfast.” 
“Alright. I got the perfect idea for breakfast. Let’s get dressed and get going,” Applejack replied. We got dressed and I followed her out the door as the streets were full of activity. It wasn’t much different from the streets of Coruscant, more of a scaled down version of it. If I’m being honest, truly, this was more of an ant farm compared to that. 
As we’re walking, Applejack swayed her hips a little bit more. This made her butt jiggle a little bit, and I gave it a playful smack, making her gasp. “You really love my butt don’t ya, stud?”
“After what you treated me to last night, absolutely.” Applejack smiles and grabs my cybernetic hand, holding it as we walk through the town. “So, where are we headed first?”
“Only the best clothing store in town.” She replied. “They should have anything you can think of, clothing wise.” We head inside to see the store full of shoppers. People had mixed expressions when we walked in, but then they went back to shopping.
“That's strange.” I note.
“They're probably not used to seeing someone dressed as...unique as you are.” Applejack says as she leads me to the men's section. “Take your time. I'll be checking out a few things. They got a changing room over there you can try things on.” She left me to my own devices and I search through the many racks of clothing.
“Can I help you find something sir?” The girl, Rarity asked in her employee uniform before she recognized me. “Jacen? Welcome. I didn't expect to see you here of all places.”
“I didn’t expect to see you either, Rarity. I’m here with Applejack to get me a new wardrobe. She was nice and offered to pay for everything,” I said, looking over some shirts. 
“Well, that was generous of her. You find anything interesting or appealing?” Rarity asked.
“I don't really know much about clothing. I could use a little help.” I admit.
“Well I'd be happy to assist. Let's try these on for size.” She grabs a pair of jeans and holds them up close to my waist. “These would look smashing on...oh my…” she had a heavy blush in her cheeks. 
“What?” It was then that I noticed and looked down. “Oh…..” I quickly covered myself with the pants and head to the changing room. I was so embarrassed by that. I breathed a sigh of relief but that vanished when I found Rarity, inside the room with me and locked the door behind her. “Rar…” she placed a finger over my lips. 
“Shh. It's alright. I'm actually a little flattered, and this is quite the appendage you have here.” I notice that her eyes have a tint of red in them as the holocron I'd been keeping with me was glowing again. If I had to guess it's having an adverse effect on others around me. Great.
“Rarity, listen, something is wrong.” I held her back as she attempted to advance on me. “You're not yourself right now.” 
My words seemed to go in one ear and out the other as she knocked me off balance and made for my belt. I wrestled with her but it only helped her with her goal of getting passed my boxers. “Rarity don't...ohhh…” The sensation I felt last night came back as she began to go to work. I might have just surrendered but I remember Applejack, and I won't betray her.
I focus my energy and use my force abilities to lull Rarity to sleep. She slumped forward onto me. Now I just had to find a way to… “Jacen, you in there?” Darn it! Applejack knocked. No way could I let her find me in this position. She'd never forgive me.
“Yeah. I’ll be done in a few minutes,” I said, moving Rarity to where she’s leaning against the wall next to the door. 
“Mmm, so...big…” Rarity muttered to herself as I made sure she was out of sight before I came out with the new pants on. 
“So what do you think?” I asked Applejack.
“Looks good. I’ll be waiting by the cash registers at the front. Don’t be too much longer,” Applejack replied.
I planned on grabbing a few more things but noticed Rarity. Determining not to leave her like that, I quickly grabbed a shopping cart and wheeled it around to the door. I stealthily placed her inside and piled it high with clothing to keep her concealed underneath. Once I'd done that it was a simple matter of finding a secluded spot and dumping her off there. “Sorry, Rarity.” I had to admit, she was beautiful, but my heart belongs to another. Hopefully this little bit of awkwardness wasn't going to carry over.
Not long after I made my way to the front of the store. “I'm ready.” Applejack smiles, and we walk up to a cash register where I set my new clothes on the counter. 
“Any trouble finding things?” She asked.
I think I'll leave out the whole, ‘an ancient artifact enticed Rarity thing’. I'm sure she'll be fine. I hope. “None whatsoever.” 
“That’s good to hear. The total is 16 dollars and 50 cents.” Applejack paid for the items and we were on our way. I was nervous the entire time I kept my mouth shut and she knew something was up.
“You’re acting a bit weird. What’s goin’ on?” she asked.
“Nothing!” I said as I picked up the pace. “Just really anxious to try these new clothes.” I could feel her eyes trained on me no matter which way I moved. Applejack then grabbed my hand and made me stop in my tracks.
“What’s going on? Tell me. Now!” The faint green glow in her eyes returned once more. I took a deep breath, and told her what happened in the dressing room.
“Ok, Applejack. I happened to run into Rarity while I was looking for clothes, and when I went into a dressing room to try some of the clothes on, she followed me in and shut the door behind her. I immediately knew something was wrong because her eyes had a tint of red in them, and then she was attempting to take advantage of me. Luckily I was able to use my powers to make her sleep, but I need to lock that holocron somewhere, because I think it rubbed off on her somehow. I’m so sorry for letting it happen.” 
Feeling her tension, I looked down in regret. “Wait. A holo what now? Nevermind. You said she wasn't herself, and you knew that, and didn't let anything worse happen. So no harm done. Is she okay now?” I nodded in silence. “Okay then.” Applejack takes my hand, and leads me to one of the numerous food places.
The place we stopped in front of appears to be Pizza themed. That sounds interesting. 
“This place alright for ya, Jacen?” Applejack asked.
“Yeah. I’m starting to love pizza,” I replied. We went inside and made our way to one of the tables. We weren’t seated, but a moment before a waitress came to take our orders. I was surprised once again to see a familiar face in Rainbow Dash. No way I’d forget that name.
“Oh, hi Jacen. Hi, Applejack. What can I start you both with to drink?” Rainbow Dash asked.
“I’ll have a lemonade.” Applejack responded as I looked over the drink list.
“Think I’ll have the cola, if that’s alright.”
“Perfect. I’ll go get those taken care of.” Rainbow Dash walks away while swaying her hips a little, catching mine and Applejack’s attention.
“Applejack, you saw that right?”
“Saw what?” She gave me a puzzled look.
“Rainbow Dash looked at me with the same red tint in her eyes that Rarity had, and then walked away while swaying her hips. That’s why I think this holocron is rubbing off on those girls somehow.” I take out the holocron which is glowing fiercely, and I show Applejack.
“Fancy little trinket you have there. But I know Dash. She isn’t the flirting type nor is she one to show off herself. I think you might be just letting your hormones do the thinking.”
“Maybe you’re right. I’m still new to the whole romance thing, and I’m also still learning how to function in this world.”
“Drinks are up.” Rainbow Dash came back and placed Applejack’s drink down. “Here you are. And here’s yours.” She gave me much larger drink than I’d ordered.
“Uh, I think I ordered a medium.”
She gave me a wink. “On the house. Now, are you ready to order?”
“Uhm, ok. I think we’ll do the 5 meat pizza. That ok, Jacen?” Applejack said.
I nodded in agreement as Rainbow wrote it down. “Got it. I’ll have it write...oops!” She lost her balance and ended up knocking over the lemonade that spilled all over Applejack’s skirt. “Oh no! I’m so sorry.” 
“Dang it!” Applejack almost jumped out of her chair as she stood up.
“Sorry, sorry. I can get that cleaned up.” Rainbow tried to help as Applejack moved back.
“I can manage. Do you have a ladies’ room?”
“Right down that hall over there.” She gestured to a back hallway by the kitchen as my girlfriend went to get dried off. I then begin to ponder how Rainbow Dash had lost her balance. Dash watched as Applejack disappeared around the corner before she sat down. “So, how are things going? You adjusting well?”
“Things are going good. It honestly feels good to be back in a school setting. And something I’m still getting used to since my arrival in this world, is romance, because I was trained to suppress attachments.”
“No attachments? Sounds like a bummer. You shouldn’t deny what you feel. I think I know someone who could teach you a thing or two about romance.” She smiled at me from across the table. “And she could show you right now.” 
“What do you…?” I almost fell back as I felt her foot doing...something. “What are you doing?” I look across the table as she has an innocent smile on her face before she changed it to a sly smirk with a raised eyebrow. “You’re packing a big one, aren’t ya.”
Moving to get up proved impossible as she had incredible foot strength and pinned me down in the chair with it. “Dash, listen. You aren’t yourself. Something is affecting you.” Applejack thankfully showed up before Dash could get any further. 
“Rainbow Dash, shouldn’t you be workin’?” she asked. 
She turned to her and rubbed the back of her head. “Hehe, sorry. Just making sure Jacen here is getting used to our town. I’ll make sure that pizza is out in a jif. You guys enjoy yourselves.” The rainbow haired girl got up and headed back to the kitchen. Applejack then sat back down next to me.
“What was that about? What was Dash doin’ exactly?”
I wished I could answer but my brain was in a haze as I tried to find the strength to put two words together. “Dash….talk….yes.” She then stared at me with a stern expression on her face. “I need to use the bathroom.” That wasn’t a lie and I needed to get there quick. I whirled around her and made my way down the same hall. I enter the bathroom marked Men, and I lock myself in one of the stalls. After relieving myself I knew I was going to have to talk to AJ but this day was just making me uncomfortable. I’d just gotten a girlfriend, and in the span of less than a day, I had been hit on by two other girls because of this stupid holocron that saved my life.
I returned to the table moments later, and Applejack turns to look at me. “So, you done?”
“Yeah, I think so. But with what’s happened to me today, I don’t think I want to go anywhere else.” I scratched the back of my head, then took a sip of my drink.
“Meaning?” Before she could question me further, Dash came back with the food. 
“Order up. Careful, hot plate.” She placed it down between us and turned to me in the blink of an eye and winked. “So I was thinking, maybe I could show Jacen around the sports teams tomorrow. He might just have a knack for athletics judging by that physique. What do you think?” 
Applejack sighed. “Alright, fine. But no funny business. If you try somethin’ on him, we’re gonna have a problem.”
Dash scoffed at the accusation. “What? How could you even think that? We may not be friends like that, but we all learned from Princess Twilight. I’m hurt you’d even think that. Well enjoy your meal.” She shuffled off.
“Ok, Jacen. I think you’re right about Rainbow Dash, because I did see a tint of red in her eyes,” Applejack said as she grabbed a slice of pizza.
“Told you. Though she does seem to be a bit more restrained. Any ideas?”
“Well, we could stop at one more store before we go back to our place.” Her suggestion seemed like the worst idea. The last thing I wanted was to run into any other girl.
“I think I’d like to go back to the apartment after this. If that’s okay with you.” I asked.
Applejack shrugged her shoulders as we continue our meal. I was looking over my shoulder every few minutes before we finished. Luckily Rainbow Dash was occupied with some of the other customers. 
Rainbow Dash returned to our table as we got to the last 2 slices of our pizza. “Here you go. Pay up when you’re ready. Now, Jacen. Tomorrow, meet me by the front doors at school around 11, ok?”
“You got it. I’ll see you then.” Rainbow Dash smiled, then walked away. Applejack finished her last slice and spoke up.
“Look, Jacen. I know you don’t wanna go anywhere else, but I do wanna stop by one more store, then we’ll head back. I promise.”
“Very well then. I just we don’t encounter a similar problem like with Rarity and Rainbow Dash. This holocron seems to be causing more trouble than I anticipated,” I said as I too finished my last slice.
Once we finished our drinks, Rainbow Dash yet again returned to our table, and Applejack put down some cash to pay for this delicious meal. “Hope you guys enjoyed the meal. See ya soon!” Rainbow said. We got up, pushed our chairs in, gathered our bags, and left to head home.
3 minutes later, we arrive at the store Applejack wanted to stop by. And, well, something about it seems weird to me. The image above the doors included a woman in some sort of pose, wearing almost nothing, and had fancy looking pink letters.
“Uh, Applejack? What is this place?” I asked, quirking an eyebrow at the lewd image above the front door.
“This is what we call a sex shop. They got lots of kinky items for whenever we get down and dirty again. It’s the ideal place to go shoppin’ if you got some extreme fetishes.”
“Uh, alright then. I’m not sure what these “fetishes” are, but if you want to go inside, who am I to deny you that?” We entered the building and I immediately wish I hadn’t once I see what kind of place it is. “AJ, what the….?”
“Welcome.” The woman behind the counter greeted us as we entered. “Can I help you in finding anything?”
“Oh no thank you, miss,” Applejack said as she seemingly knew what she was here for. “We’ll manage.” She moved to one of the aisles as I stayed rooted where I stood. This place was...interesting to say the least. I’d heard of places like this even at home. Guess everyone got there “gear” for their Twi’lek girls somewhere. I notice the shopkeeper looking at me and I instantly turn away. I’d rather wait outside but I let Applejack do her thing. Before long, I make my way over to her as she is browsing through some items. 
“Um, what are you looking at?” I asked.
“Bottles of jelly lubricant. This lubricant is to be spread on a woman’s private areas to help make the insertion of a sex toy or a man’s penis more comfortable,” Applejack replied, picking up one of the tall-ish bottles.
“Oh.” I said simply. “I uh, see.”
“Ah’m gonna get this for when we get back to our place, ‘cause we’re gonna do something Ah’ve wanted to try for a while.”
“If you say so. Let’s hurry back then.” I whisper in her ear as I slap her butt. “I’d hate to keep you in suspense.” Even though it sounded like a good evening, truth be told, I really needed to hide the holocron as well. Bringing it around with me was nothing but trouble. It kind of took control of the minds of 2 new friends of mine, and made them sexually advance on me.
Soon we made it back to the apartment and Applejack went to her room to get more comfortable. I sat down on the couch and placed the holocron down for a moment and looked at it. While she’d been fantastic and being with her took my mind off things the last few days, I couldn’t stop thinking about my friends in the temple back home. Did anyone else make it out alive? Could I have taken them with me? How would I get back if there is even a place to get back to? I also had made a good friendship with Anakin’s former apprentice Ahsoka Tano before she was wrongfully exiled from the order. Out of the nowhere, the holocron began to glow purple for some odd reason. I thought this was a Sith holocron.
I jumped back for a moment and stared at it, waiting for something to happen. The 3 pointed ends of the holocron twist off, and a projection is emitted from the holocron.
“This is Master Obi Wan Kenobi. I regret to report that both our Jedi Order and the Republic have fallen, with the dark shadow of the Empire rising to take their place. This message is a warning and a reminder for any surviving Jedi. Trust in the force. Do not return to the Temple. That time has passed, and our future, is uncertain. We will each be challenged. Our trust, our faith, our friendships. But we must persevere. And in time, a new hope will emerge. May the force be with you. Always.”
Wha…. Master Kenobi… is alive? “What a relief. At least one of the Council members is alive. But, an empire? What empire? Nothing makes any sense.” The holocron closes up, and remains a purple color. I sit thinking for a good long while. How could this holocron transmit that message. It was a Sith artifact. This doesn’t add up. Maybe my light side powers blended with it perhaps? That’s uncertain right now. Before I realized it, Applejack had come back into the living room, wearing very revealing clothing, and her breasts were barely contained within.
“Like what ya see, stud?” She asked in a seductive tone.
“Applejack, you uh, I mean I really have to…” I stuttered over my words as I looked between the holocron and her. “It’s kind of...important that I...what I mean is…” Applejack makes her way over to me, and shushes me by placing a finger on my lips.
“I believe you owe me a night of fun and entertainment.” I conceded to her. No matter what comes next, we have tonight. The fun begins when Applejack takes my hand, and leads me to her bedroom. As we enter, Applejack shuts the door, and pulls me into a passionate kiss. Without any warning, her tongue makes its way into my mouth. We both fall back on her bed as we spread out. My hands move down to give her butt a good squeeze, causing Applejack to moan into the kiss. She places her hands on my chest as the night of enjoyment continued.
We kissed for 5 pleasurable minutes, and then Applejack slides off of me and begins to unbutton my pants. “Take it easy, AJ.” I implored her as she sped up.
“Oh don’t worry, stud. I just wanna get it warmed up and ready to go,” she replied, yanking my pants down and grabbing hold of my cock.
Her hands are so firm and strong, she squeezed me so hard that I can feel myself welling up already. “App...Applejack! You’re so...strong.” I fall back on the bed as she went back to work with her hands. It didn’t take long for my cock to get fully erect, and I sit up to see Applejack licking her lips. “Oh boy.”
“Gonna make you squeal like a little piggy.”  she said as I closed my eyes. I couldn’t see what she was doing, but I figured that out when I began to feel something slimy and cold dripping onto my cock, making me shudder. I let out a moan as I felt the weight press on top of me.
“You’re a...big girl.” I’m pinned down from her weight and thick body. 
“Oh, you noticed?” It wasn’t long before she was moving up and down. It was like a pile driver. 
I exhaled heavily as she moved faster and faster. Eventually I reached out and grabbed a hold of her butt and held her in place. “Got...ya!” I smiled up at her and pulled her down to me. Phew, her pussy feels amazing. She leaned in and kissed me and soon I released into her from the pressure. Every gush of cum I shot into her felt even more incredible. I went limp as she pulled out and rolled over to the side of me. “You...good?” I said between my heavy panting.
“Of course I am, stud. But we ain’t done yet,” Applejack replied, getting back up.
“We’re…. Not?” I knew it was going to be a long night. Even if the holocron was a concern, it could wait. It was going to have to.
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   The following day, I awake on the couch, and look at the clock to see what time it is. It’s 10:15. I'm still a bit drained from last night and I pull the blankets over my head. The smell of something cooking wakes me up again. I get up and walk into the kitchen to find Applejack cooking something on the stove. She wears red bandana over her hair and a long white apron, fastened around her waist by a tie. Only...that's all she is wearing.
“Mornin’, sleepyhead. I’m makin some scrambled eggs and bacon. I figured I’d make ya breakfast before you go workout with Rainbow Dash,” Applejack said. 
“Uh, hey.” She was still turned away from me and that beautiful view was driving me wild. “Thanks. I could really use a boost right about now.” I wrapped my arms around her and kissed her on the neck.
“Trying anal was fun last night, Jacen.” As she said this I pressed up against her. She could definitely feel my intentions through my boxers. “Woah now boy. You know you’ve got a prior engagement.”
I laughed as I kissed her again. “Ah, I guess you’re right. But I was thinking. Now that we’re together, how about I move into your room?” She went silent for a moment.
“Hmmm, I’ll think about it while you’re at the school. Now sit at the table while I finish breakfast.”
After releasing her from the hug I sit at the table and wait for the delicious smelling food to be done. I listened to her hum a little song while I enjoyed the view. “You know, I’ve been thinking. Do you have a safe here? I’m thinking of locking this holocron in there for the time being. It’s power is too much to resist for the beings of this world.”
“Hmm, yeah I got one. Gotta keep all them gems in a safe place for easy access. You can store it in there if you think it’s for the best.” Applejack finished up the food and brought the plate over to the table. “Eat up. You’ve got a big day ahead of you.”
“Thanks AJ.” I grabbed my fork and knife and dug into the food. The taste is incredible! “Didn’t know you were such a good cook.”
“Yeah, I picked it up from my time on the farm. Now you better hurry up and get along. Dash ain’t gonna wait forever.” I didn’t want that either, so I ate as fast as I could, but not to fast so I wouldn’t choke. After I finished, I jumped up and got my clothes on. Before rushing out the door I turned back to Applejack. “Sure we don’t have time for a little one?”
She chuckled and shook her head. “Go on now.” Waving me out the door I headed out toward the school. I grabbed my lightsaber just in case I’d need it. Better safe than sorry. As I arrived at my destination I looked around to find that I was alone at the front of the school.
“Jacen, are you ready to rock?” She leapt down from the statue on the front lawn and stood in front of me. “I’m about to make you sweat like you’ve never done before. Hope you brought a towel.” 
“As ready as I’ll ever be.” She gestures for me to follow as she begins to walk towards the front doors, and walks inside.
‘Now, first things first: What are you up for. I think it fair to let you choose what we do first since I’m about to run you through the gauntlet. Take your pick.”
“I honestly don’t know Rainbow Dash. I’m still not too familiar with everything in this world.”
Rainbow Dash jumped up excitedly. “We’ll start with wrestling then. I’ll show you all the tricks of the trade.” She grabbed my hand and drug me along. Soon I was in a weird, tight one piece outfit with headgear. Soon enough, Dash emerged with a similar outfit. “You ready for this?”
“I guess so.” Dash leapt in front of me and guided me to the center of the room. 
“Now all you have to do is pin me down in a hold to beat me.”
“Ok, sounds simple enough.” Before I realized it, she’d already charged me and knocked me to the ground, getting me into a hold that prevented me from using my arms. “Woah!”
“Got you right where I want you.” She laughed as she released me. “That’s one point for me.”
I got to my feet and got into position as Rainbow signaled to begin again. This time I was ready for her and shifted around her to pin her down by her arms. “How’s that?” I asked as I layed on top of her with her arms pinned to the ground.
“Not bad for a first time.” We both laughed for a long time. I was surprised when she wrapped her legs around my waist.
“Woah woah, easy there.”
She somehow managed to free her hands and grab me by my wrists, pulling me in for a quick kiss. I instantly pulled away but she kept her legs fastened to me. “Take me, big boy.” Rainbow Dash kept her legs wrapped around me as I continued to free myself, which proved difficult. Then all of a sudden, her legs release me and Rainbow Dash bursts out laughing.
“Bahahaha! You should see the look on your face. It’s fucking priceless.”
“That was just a joke?”
“Of course it was, you dweeb. I remember what Applejack said yesterday, I’m not to try any sort of funny business on you ‘cause you both are dating. And even if I wanted to try something on you, I’d at least swing it by her to see if it’d be alright,” Rainbow Dash said, wiping sweat off her forehead as she got to her feet. 
“Well, I’m gonna hit the showers to freshen up before we try more stuff, ok?”
“Alright, Jacen. But a heads up, you might not be alone in the guy’s shower cause one of the other male students is here as well.”
“Uh, ok. Thanks for the heads up,” I reply as I head to the guy’s shower with my towel. Don’t quite understand why she gave me that heads up, but ok. Once I get into the showers, I discard my outfit and step under a shower, reaching to turn the hot water on. The moment the water made contact with my skin, I let out a big sigh of relief. “Ohh, that feels so good.” 
I could feel the sweat washing off my skin as I took in the warm shower water. This is pure bliss, making me feel relaxed. Maybe a little too relaxed. If I didn’t stop myself, I would have passed out in the shower. After I was finished, I turned off the water and grabbed my towel. Then, I proceeded to dry myself off.
Right as I got to drying off my lower half, I immediately realized I wasn’t alone in the guys’ shower room.
“Who’s there?” I asked without looking.
“No one that wants to harm you.” Yeah, like that’s comforting. Real comforting…. Regardless, the voice was female, and was close.
“Don’t you know this is the men’s shower room, or am I in the wrong room?” Ok, now I’m confused.
“Oh, this isn’t the wrong room. But regardless, I thought I’d pop on by to take a look and see what you’re packing.” This mysterious woman spoke as she made herself visible.
“So, in other words, you’re spying on me.”
“Guilty as charged. I’m Miss Chrysalis. I teach sex ed class here at Canterlot High, and judging by what you’re packing between your legs, you could definitely learn a lot.” This woman inched closer to me as she began to unbutton her shirt.
“As tempting as that sounds, I’m already taken by someone else. I can’t go behind Applejack’s back and mess around with other women. Don’t get me wrong, y-you’re an incredibly beautiful woman, I won’t deny that,” I stuttered a little bit. This whole love thing is still new to me after all, with having been told for years not to form attachments. Oh great, what I had just said must’ve gone in one of her ears and out the other as Miss Chrysalis kept getting closer, succeeding in taking off her shirt, revealing very, very large breasts barely contained in a black bra.
“As long as you and I don’t spill the beans, you’ve got nothing to worry about, handsome,” she said, seductively. This is just fucking great. First that damn holocron corrupts the minds of 2 of my friends, now one of the teachers at this school? I need to destroy that holocron when I get back to Applejack’s apartment because it’s causing me nothing but trouble. Chrysalis stops inches in front of me as she grabs the base of my cock through the towel, causing me to gasp.
“Mmm, you must be big down there. Am I turning you on, handsome?” she asked.
“Y-Yeah….. but I shouldn’t do this….”
“Well, your big, juicy cock says otherwise, honey. Here, let your dear teacher give your monster cock some loving,” she said before pulling down the towel. “Mmm, yes, just what I wanted to see: a nice big, juicy cock. I’m certainly going to take my time enjoying this big bad boy deep inside of me.”
Chrysalis placed her hand on the length of my member and gently rubbed it up and down. I kept my eyes closed, my face still heating up, and I did all I could to resist her touching me. But my body betrayed me and my shaft stiffened and hardened. What honestly caught me by surprise is when she got on her knees, and began to take it inside her mouth. I couldn’t believe she was able to fit at least half of it in her mouth. “Oh f-fuck…”
Her smooth tongue swirled around my length, bobbing her head back and forth. My breathing had gotten quicker and heavier. I then began to move my hips back and forth while placing my hands on the back of her head. 
I hated myself for giving into the temptation of this immense pleasure. It was bad, yet it felt so good, I wanted more. I thrusted more of my length inside of her warm mouth. 
After 5 minutes, I began to feel pressure building in my balls, and I sped up my motions. My entire body tingled just as my manhood throbbed and ejaculated every single drop of semen down her throat. Chrysalis moaned out of pure ecstasy as she swallowed my entire load. I felt my legs quiver and weaken.
“T-Think that’s enough?” I asked.
I had hoped that would be the end of it, but my hope was all in vein. She chuckled, popped my cock out of her mouth, got to her feet, and turned herself around, wiggling her luscious behind at me. “Not by a longshot. I said I was going to enjoy myself having my pussy plowed by your fat, juicy cock and I’m not going back on it. Now give me some sugar, handsome,” she ordered in a seductive tone.
“Uh, y-yes ma’am.” I stuttered. I reached for her skirt and pulled it down, along with her black panties, gazing at the wet spot in her special womanly area. I aligned the tip of my cock with her womanhood, and began probing it.
Chrysalis gasped as I bottomed out inside of her. She was so tight, I slowly pounded inside of her, as to not cause too much discomfort. “Mmm, that’s it, honey! Pound your slutty teacher! Give me the pleasure I’ve wanted for so long! Rock my world, baby!” she moaned. I pulled my cock out until only the tip was inside, then I pushed forward very fast.
Her breathing got quicker and her moaning was growing louder. I feared that someone might hear us from outside the shower room. If I want to avoid any confrontation, I have to finish this up as soon as I possibly can. But at the same time, I had to make sure she was completely satisfied with this fuck session.
“Fuck, Chrysalis. You’re so, tight.” I grunted.
“And you’re so big! The biggest cock I’ve ever had inside of me! Whatever you do, don’t pull out of me.” She moaned. I didn’t like the idea of finishing inside her, but I had to do it in order to get out of here. Applejack, please forgive me for this!
I grabbed her hips and gradually increased my pace. I swallowed my pride and reached for one of her breasts and grabbed them underneath her bra. “Mmh, if you’re gonna grab one, might as well grab the other.”
She wasn’t being shy about enjoying the sex. I decided to go full throttle and grab her other breast, rubbing both of them in circles while still pounding her wet passage. I can’t deny that this feels good, but it still feels wrong to be letting it happen.
A few minutes into our love-making session, the pressure in my balls made itself known again. I grunted as I pounded Chrysalis as fast as I could. “Chrysalis…. I’m gonna….”
“G-Go ahead and… and cum! Give me all you got!” She nearly screamed. I gave it my all and positioned us into a missionary pose and I rutted Chrysalis as fast as I could. She locked her slender legs around my waist and locked her lips with mine. Wet slaps emitted inside the shower loud and clear to pretty much anyone nearby.
Finally, I felt my body relax as my balls emptied out all of my cum deep inside of Chrysalis’ tight, wet pussy. Chrysalis moaned loudly in my mouth and sprayed my crotch with her juices. My body twitched the more my cock throbbed and pumped inside her wet vulva.
In just 15 seconds, my climax reached its end. Finally, I can get out of here. I took every opportunity into turning off the shower and bolted out, which was a big mistake because my feet were still wet and I ended up slipping and slamming into a locker face first. Ow… The next time I come out of the shower, I’ll go slower when leaving. After drying myself off and getting some dry clothes on, I locked up my locker and headed out of the boy’s room and towards where Rainbow Dash was.
I manage to find what’s called the Weight room, and there’s Rainbow Dash running on some sort of machine. “Hey, Rainbow. Forgive me for the delay, there was a bit of slight bumpy road on my way back.” I said, scratching the back of my head.
“Don’t worry about it. You’re here and that’s what matters. Go ahead and sit on the bench over there, I’m almost done,” she replied. I did so and let out a sigh. But all too soon, my guilt hit me harder than a lightsaber stab wound to the heart. What…. what have I done…? There’s no way I can keep this secret from Applejack. If I do, it’ll just make things worse on our relationship until it’s too late.
“Hey, you alright?” Rainbow Dash asked as she came over to me. I shook my head and gripped the sides of my head.
“I need to talk to Applejack about something right away. Excuse me, please,” I replied.
“Wait. If you need to talk to her, I can just call her and bring her here.” She pulls some device from her pocket and taps it a few times before putting it up to her ear. I wasn’t sure how she would be able to contact Applejack, but I think I can trust her.
“Applejack, this is Rainbow Dash. Jacen is a little upset, and he wants you here. Ok, got it. See you in a few minutes.” Rainbow Dash puts the device back in her pocket, and puts a hand on my shoulder. “I can tell you’re pretty upset, Jacen, like you need to let it all out. Here, follow me.” 
I didn’t know what she has in store for helping me out, but if it’s another session like it was with Chrysalis, I probably won’t live with myself. But something tells me she has no intention of taking advantage of me like Chrysalis did. She then stops in front of something held up by a chain.
“You see this right here?” she asked, giving it a few light punches. “This is a sandbag. We use it for punching, whether it’s to train or to get rid of any stress you might have. The more you punch it, the more you’ll feel better. Just hit it as hard as you can and don’t hold back, okay?”
“Thanks,” I replied. I approached the bag and clenched my fist tightly, glaring at it. I pulled my arm back and punched it as hard as I could. I did the same with my other fist and soon found my rhythm and punched the sandbag so hard, the bag shook violently. While finding a rhythm, I thought of my mistakes, letting myself get controlled by my inner anger, and then allowing myself to have sex with another woman.
I never felt so guilty before… so… angry! Just pure anger clouded my mind as I punched the bag harder and faster. And for my last punch, I felt a surge of power coursing through my entire body. I shouted loudly and felt the impact of my punch knocking the sandbag off the chain and made it hit the floor with a loud audible thud. I’ve felt anger before, but nothing like this. 
Once my anger had left me, a tear fell from my eye and dropped onto my fist, followed by more tears until I collapsed to my knees. I slammed my head onto the sandbag and sobbed. My anger was replaced by sadness. I’m sorry, Applejack….. I’m so sorry….. 
Not too long after I broke down, I saw Applejack walking inside the training room.
“Jacen? What’s wrong?” Applejack asked. She walked up to me and kneeled down, wrapping her arm around my shoulder.
“I… I feel like I’ve failed and betrayed you, Applejack. I was in the shower room getting cleaned up, but then Chrysalis seduced me into… into… having sex with her! She told me as long as we don’t spill the beans it’d be our little secret! I’m so sorry for betraying you!” I confessed, more tears burning their way down my face.
“She WHAT?!” Applejack asked in surprise.
“It was that holocron again. It was that FUCKING HOLOCRON!!!!”
“Sugarcube, Ah think we should get rid of that thing while there’s still time. After that we’ll talk more about your time with that sex ed teacher,” Applejack said. I wiped the tears from my face, and turned to hug Applejack. “There, there, Jacen. Just let it all out.”
“How can you be so calm, AJ? I betrayed you….” I said, calming down a bit.
“Ah’m not as calm as ya might think. Ah’m actually surprised and a bit angry inside. But you should know, I’m not angry with you. The reason why is because ya went and told me the truth about what happened. It’s not entirely your fault. The way Ah see it, she forced herself on you and you did the right thing wanting to confess. How’s about I stay and help ya cheer up a bit?”
“Okay….”
Even now, I cannot believe that Applejack was so understanding of what I’ve done. I was so surprised and yet so relieved at the same time. There’s got to be a way for me to make it up to her for her kindness and giving me a chance to hear me out. I had no other way of paying her back other than what we do at home.
And so, I gazed into Applejack’s eyes, never breaking eye contact and then moved in for a warm kiss on the lips. She moved forward, and we locked lips. Yes! These were the only lips that could connect with mine. The lips I swore to never betray ever again. 
“Good to see you guys are still working out. I’ll let you have some privacy,” Rainbow Dash spoke up as she turned and exited the room. 
“First off, Jacen. Ah’m not sure how many gals might be affected by that holocron of yours, so Ah’ll make you an offer that’ll lessen the guilt you’re feeling. We’ll have an open relationship,” Applejack said.
“What is an open relationship?” I asked, confused, yet curious.
“It’s when we get with other people in a way where it won’t feel like cheating. As long as we agree to give each other love and attention at the end of the day, we can be with as many people as we want. Now, why don’t we go back to our place and watch some more movies.” she replied.
“Ok.” I nodded, and she helped me up to my feet. After re-attaching the punching bag to its chain and hanging it back up, me and Applejack left the room.


Once we got back home, and I destroyed that holocron for good, Applejack was doing something in the kitchen while I was sitting on her couch, watching another of her movies, Grown Ups 2. Whatever she’s cooking in there, it sure smells delightful. After another few minutes, Applejack walks out with a plate in each hand.
“What’s this?” I asked, breathing in the delicious smell as she hands me a plate with a fork.
“It’s homemade Chicken stir fry. Something I wanted to try, see if I could get better at cooking,” she replied, sitting down next to me. After the first bite, I began to eat rather quickly, but I caught myself before I started choking.
“It that good?” she asked.
“Yeah. You sure are a good cook, Applejack,” I replied. Applejack blushed, and we finished eating. Setting our plates on the coffee table, we sit back on the couch as Applejack rests her head on my shoulder, and grabs my hand.
“I love you, Jacen.”
“I love you too, Applejack.”
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I woke up the following morning, with the sun’s light shining through the window. As I let out a yawn, an all too familiar smell got me to sit up rather quick: Applejack cooking breakfast. While stretching my arms, I begin to contemplate how I sat up so quickly without feeling dizzy. That’s a little unusual, at least for me. But right as I get to my feet though, I notice an unusual weight on my chest. I look down, and immediately notice something is off: I have female breasts? And why are they so big? What the fuck is going on?
This is really weird. I’m, a girl now. I notice a large mirror in the room which I walked over to, each step I took caused my breasts to jiggle around. The weight behind each one felt different, every time they bounced it felt like they were trying to rip themselves off my chest. For some reason, I couldn’t stop staring at my features, my face had become softer in its appearance. My eyes traced the outline of my reflection as I looked at myself. Large breasts plus a reasonably thin waist which led into a set of hips that almost equaled up to my breasts. Not only that, but my right arm was normal again. My mind was running several races as it tried to figure out what to do, should I call for help? Or maybe I should explore this body. Applejack, I forgot about Applejack, how would she react if she saw me? She must be in the kitchen still. I tested my voice to see if I could at least talk to her, instead of my usual voice a much different voice came out. It’s more soft, yet still firm.I tried to recreate my original voice, I hoped I can at least start a conversation with Applejack before I tell her what has happened. And boy did that not work. Sounds unnatural now.
After finally collecting my thoughts, I could hear Applejack getting plates from the cabinet. Better get this over with, hopefully she’ll take this well. I grabbed one of the new shirts we bought yesterday and quickly threw it on, it was a tight fit and it barely reached my waist, doing little to cover me down there. Not bothering with bottoms I headed towards the kitchen. “Um, Applejack?” I shouted through the kitchen door.
“Jacen? Is that you? Your voice sounds all girly.” she replied back.
“Yeah, about that….” I slowly pushed the door open, and there was Applejack, scooping scrambled eggs and cut up sausage onto two separate plates. Thankfully she didn’t pick the plates up as she turned around to see me in the doorway, she stood there with a dumbfounded look on her face as she eyes me up. I noticed her eyes mainly focusing on my breasts and exposed crotch. The way she looked at me did indicate that she must at least recognise me to a certain degree.
“Jacen? What happened to you?” she asked.
“What does it look like, Applejack? I was turned into a girl, though, I don’t know why or how. I tried to pull the shirt down a little to cover my crotch but it would reach my pelvic area, each attempt only made the neckhole expose more of my massive cleavage.” I replied back. I noticed a flushed look in Applejack’s face almost like she was enjoying the view, she spun her finger around indicating for me to turn around on the spot. As I turned around I heard her slowly walking up to me, her hands copped a quick feel of my rear as my mind began to spin.
“Mmh, looks like I’m not the only one with a great rear” she said, “Looks like you’re packing a great trunk to go with your rack”.
I couldn’t help but blush as she made that comment, no one has ever made compliment like that to me before. Well, I mean, as a girl anyways. I felt her hands wrap around my body as they teasingly explored my new body, her hot breath could be felt upon my ear before she lightly nibbled on my lobe. “Applejack. If we’re gonna do this, could it maybe wait until after we eat?” I asked.
Applejack sighed as she said, “Ok, plus we have to get you some new clothes, your current wardrobe won’t fit you as you are now. Once we’ve eaten I’ll call Rarity to come over so she can quickly whip up some clothes for you to wear.” Applejack’s fingers still lingered over my body as she said this. Letting me go, Applejack grabs the plates, along with two forks, and sets them down on the table as we sit down.
I felt her eyes eating me up as we started to eat our breakfast, her legs occasionally rubbed up against mine. A part of me wanted to close my legs as I felt her foot getting higher, however, a part of me wanted me to open my legs further. Going against my first thought I opened my legs as I felt her toes rubbing against my inner thighs, she trailed her toes around my inner thighs without even going near my crotch. Kinda tickles. But at the same time it feels really good. As I closed my eyes for a second a heard a metallic clink, Applejack had dropped her fork on the floor.
“Oops, I dropped my fork,” she said, “I’ll just pick it back up.” She quickly dived underneath the table. Instead of grabbing the fork she moved over to me as her hands parted my legs further, her head came very close to my crotch. “Time to have some peaches” she said with a hungry look on her face, she stuck her tongue out a little before diving right in. “Ohhh. That, that feels, amazing.” My mind was going blank as I felt her tongue moving around inside me, the sensation felt different even though the pleasure was almost the same. Fuck, I want more. Heck, I even wanted to feel something inside me, something big and hard, was this how Applejack felt when I was still male? I have to admit Applejack was good with her tongue as I could feel an orgasm quickly approaching.
“Applejack, I….. I’m gonna cum.” I moaned. I could feel the pleasure building up deep inside, it was almost like an explosion waiting to happen. My hands held her head close to my crotch as Applejack thrusted her tongue deeper into my nether regions. Oh fuck, here it comes. Applejack must’ve sensed it as she managed to pull her head away from my crotch before inserting her fingers into my pussy, she pumped her fingers rapidly as she sent me over the edge. “I-I”M CUMMING!” Applejack parted her lips as my cum gushed all over her fingers and into her mouth.
“Mmh, a squirter.” she said as she lapped up the fluids as they flew in her direction. “I'm gonna have to get a clean shirt after this shower”. That was fun, but I still want more. “Hey Applejack,” I said between breaths, “do you have anything to um, you know, make me feel how you felt when I fucked you?” I noticed a cheeky grin spreading on her face as I said that. “I had a feeling you were gonna ask that. I’ll go get one for you to use.” Applejack replied as she got up from under the table. I sat there for a while as I got my breath back, I wondered what Applejack was gonna get let alone, and why she was taking some time to get it. I got my answer once I heard her entering the kitchen, she had removed her bottoms and had some weird looking underwear on. It had what looked like a big plastic dick on the front of it, my eyes opened wide as I saw this. I couldn’t help but have mixed feeling about this, a part of me feared what she had but another part wanted it badly.
Applejack stroked the plastic dick like it was her own, “mind sitting on the table for me?” she asked. Applejack’s fingers motioned to the table, “it’ll give me better access to do this”. Curiosity took over as I stood up before moving towards the table and sat down on top. Applejack walked up to me before parting my legs so she can stand between them. She rubbed the tip of her plastic cock against the entrance to my pussy, the sensation was similar to when she licked me but it started feeling different as she started to slip it inside. I could feel a certain pressure inside me as she slipped more of it inside, and once she had half of the plastic dick inside me she grabbed my shirt and lifted it up, revealing my breasts.
“Damn, now that’s what I call a cracking pair of melons.” Applejack said, licking her lips. Her hands grabbed my large fleshy mounds. Her hands had a strong, yet gentle touch to them as she squeezed, kneading them in her hands while slowly moving forward as the rest of her plastic dick slipped inside me. The surprises didn’t end there as Applejack reached to the base of her plastic dick, I didn’t notice it but there was a couple of small switches there. Applejack turned one on and suddenly I felt the plastic dick vibrating inside me. As I yelp out from the sensation Applejack quickly dived in to steal a kiss, which I responded with wrapping my arms around her.
Being a strong girl, Applejack had no problems wrapping my legs around her waist before she pulled me off the table. As she did this it felt like her plastic dick went in deeper as the vibrations hit a much deeper area inside me, her hands now grabbing my butt as she started thrusting into me faster and harder. It was hard to focus on what felt better, the feeling of her rubbing my insides or the vibrations. Applejack carried me for a bit before pressing my back up against the wall, with me now against something solid she was able to pound me harder and faster than she doing before. Applejack reached back to her toy as she increased the strength of the vibration, when her hand returned to my ass she started moving my cheeks in a way that started to make my rear entrance open up.
The sensations caused my head to flick back as it hit the wall behind me, the pain was minor as the pleasurable sensations flooded my body. Applejack then started to kiss my neck, every so often she’d gently nibble my skin as her fingers dug into my butt. “Fuck! More, give me more!” Applejack grinned. “More, eh? Ok.” With that she put my feet on the floor, she then pulled out of me before turning me around. Before I knew it she had re-inserted her toy into my crotch as she grabbed my ass firmly, now she was pounding me with even more strength than before. A loud smack and an intense but almost enjoyable pain impacted on my butt as I realized she had spanked me. “Ya like that, slut? Want more?” she asked.
I didn’t want to admit it, but it was enjoyable, the pain and being called her slut felt different somehow. In a good way. Smack, another jolt of pain coursed through me as she spanked my other cheek. Applejack now grabbed my long hair and pulled my head back a little, “Oo I can see you are enjoying this,” she teased. “You’re my slut now, got it? No one else can have you but me.” It seems like Applejack was really getting into this as her verbal taunts continued. “You may be able to shag the other girls, but you’re still my slut, and I’m your mistress from now on.”
“Y-Yes, mistress.” I replied. Applejack reached down as she grabbed the little switch. 
“Good, here’s your reward”, with that she put the vibration on full power. It felt like a huge jolt of electricity running throughout my body as a powerful orgasm exploded, my strength starting to leave my body as I slumped up against the wall. Applejack wouldn’t let me fall though as she kept me held up against the wall, her hips started to shake as she eventually screamed as her own orgasm hit her causing her to slump up against me.
I felt her lips slowly kissing my ear as we laid there against the wall, “Wow that was intense” Applejack said as she released my hair before her hands wrapped around my stomach. “Sorry if that got a little, weird. I guess a part of me enjoyed that position of being in control”. 
I slowly turned my head so I could kiss her, “Don’t worry” I said, “I actually don’t mind that. In fact, I loved every single minute of it”. Applejack smiled, and we shared another kiss. “Wait, what time is it. Aren’t we gonna be late for school?” I asked.
“No. I got an email from Principal Celestia. School is cancelled for the day, as it’s a teacher work day.” Applejack responded. She grinned a little before looking a little disappointed. “As much as I want to pound your sexy ass, I think we’d better call Rarity over so we can get you some, well, let’s say more appropriate clothes for your new body”. I felt Applejack switching off her toy as she pulled herself out of me, as the tip of the toy left me she placed another swat on my rear “Damn your butt is so spankable” she said.
“Glad you’re enjoying it. Still feels a tiny bit weird, but I’m kind of getting the hang of it.” I replied while straightening my shirt. I was able to catch Applejack off guard with a quick spank of my own, “Mind you, your butt is just as spankable too,” I added, giggling a little. Thankfully Applejack laughed with me as she pulled her toy down. I was able to see inside the toy as a strand of wetness connected her pussy with a lump that must’ve been inside her when she wore the toy.
Applejack then walked over to the counter and picked up her phone, “Rarity? Um I have a large problem here. Can you come by, possibly with some stuff to make a few pairs of clothes and underwear with?” she held the phone with her shoulder as she twiddled her fingers nervously, “oh you can, great. I’ll see you soon, and thanks.” With that she grabbed her phone and hung up. “Rarity’ll be over in about half an hour, which gives us plenty of time to rinse off in the shower.”
With that Applejack grabbed my hand as she dragged me towards the shower, her hands tugged at my shirt as she pulled it off my body before she quickly removed her own shirt. She pulled me close as our bare breasts pressed against each other, her spare hand reached into the shower to turn it on. As she did this her lips pressed up against mine, “hurry up I wanna see you all wet in the shower” she purred as she pulled me into the shower.
What followed was around twenty five minutes of passionate and steamy moments, Applejack could keep herself off me. If she was sucking on my massive mammaries like a baby then she was down on her knees eating me out. Heck at one point she even had me against the wall as she ate my ass out, but as she did that I had to admit somewhere it felt good in amongst the weird feelings. We didn’t stop until the water started to get cold, Applejack took the time to twist a towel up and run it between my legs. She then held it up so it rode up against my crotch before she did something she called flossing, she kept running the towel back and forth as it rubbed against my now super sensitive crotch.
She’d probably kept on going too if she didn’t remember that Rarity would be here soon, she allowed me to dry myself as she grabbed her shirt before heading to her room. Once I was dry I put my shirt back on before I heard the doorbell going off, Applejack just managed to get fully dressed as she went to answer the door.
I could hear them talking before I hear footsteps outside the bathroom, “Oh!” Rarity exclaimed as she saw me. “I can see what you mean about a large problem” she said as her eyes scanned me.
Applejack appeared in the doorway “Jacen, can you tell her what you think happened?, I have to pop out to get a few things for tonight's meal”. I nodded as she disappeared from sight, I could hear the front door closing behind her.
“Oh darling, won’t you remove your shirt please?” Rarity said as she held out a tape measure, “so I can measure you properly, we don’t want badly fitting clothes now do we?”. She barely gave me time to grab my shirt before she swooped behind me, as I lifted my shirt up she wrapped the tape around my breasts the moment they became visible. “Oh my!” she exclaimed as she looked at the measurements, “45 E cups, you are a big girl now aren’t you? Can’t even wrap the entire tape measure around them. So, darling. How did this even happen to you?”. As she spoke I felt something pressing against my butt, something warm and hard. Ignoring whatever it is, I responded to Rarity’s question.
“Honestly, Rarity, I hardly have a clue. I woke up this morning, and all of a sudden, I’m a girl now. But part of me is thinking that sith holocron had something to do with this after I destroyed it.” I felt her tape moving around my body as she quickly took all my measurements, she did linger a bit as she measured my upper thighs as she stared at my crotch and butt. Once she has gotten my measurements she threw her tape to one side and grabbed my ass, before I could react she spread my cheeks apart and started eating my ass. “Rarity….. What are you... ahn.”
“Oh relax, darling, I’m just loosening you up.” she replied as she stood up, lifting her skirt up to reveal a large bulge in her panties. She grabbed the hem of her panties and pulled it down low enough until a cock flopped out of her panties onto my butt, I could feel the heat of it upon my cheeks.
“Rarity, since when did you have that dick?” I asked out of sheer curiosity.
“I was born with it, darling.” she replied, rubbing it between my cheeks, “the real question is, what should we call you? Jacen doesn’t seem to fit a cute girl like yourself”.
“I honestly don’t know. Any ideas?”
Rarity had started to run the head of her cock along the entrance to my anus. “Hm, how about Jacey?”. Before I could answer I felt her pushing the head of her cock into my rear. Ow, that stings a bit.
“Mmn, ow. Jacey, sounds fine”. I said as she eased herself into me.
“Damn, you’re tight, darling. I’m guessing I’m your first up here?” she said, she looked at my rear and noticed a few pinkish handprints. “Looks like someone’s been having fun.” she teased as she finally bottomed out inside of me. Oh damn, she’s big. It also feels different compared to Applejack’s toy, as it was warm and the texture was different. I could almost feel her pulse beating inside of me. “And darling, if I’m too much, don’t hesitate to tell me, alright?” she whispered into my ear.
I felt her hand slipping down between my legs as her fingers started touching my pussy, “just be gentle ok?” I asked as I breathed in sharply as I felt her fingers exploring my crotch.
She whispered some more, “Oh trust me, after this you’ll be begging for more, darling”. As she said this she slowly started moving her hips as her fingers crawled inside my pussy, once she pulled her hips back as far as she can go without pulling her cock out, she thrusted her cock back inside me. “Fuck, darling. Your ass is simply divine! I’m sure Rainbow Dash will be delighted to try you out herself.”
For some reason I started picturing Rainbow, “um I’d hate to ask but you talk about her like she also has”, Rarity cut me off. “Oh yes darling she also has a cock just like I do, but hers compensates for her lack of breasts if you get what I mean?”. Now I couldn’t help but picture Rainbow with a large dick, for some reason I found it even more arousing until Rarity starting increasing her thrusts which knocked me from my train of thoughts. Any thoughts were lost as all I wanted was to be railed by Rarity’s cock right here and right now.
I could hear Rarity heavily panting behind me, “Oh darling you are simply too divine and tight I’m not gonna hold on much longer”. Suddenly she started thrusting hard into me as I felt a warm liquid rushing up my rear canal, while I didn’t cum, I started to savor the feeling of Rarity filling up my back hole. However I wasn’t too sure if I could savor it longer as I noticed a shadow in the doorway, there was Applejack with her arms crossed in front of her chest.
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“Well I shoulda known you were gonna help yourself to my slut, Rarity.” Applejack teased. “I hope you saved some of your cock for me”. As she said this Applejack started to remove her clothes, “if you’re lucky, we might even give you a cock sandwich”.
All I can say is, I’m stunned right now. I could feel Rarity’s cock still pulsing inside of me as the last of her load filled me up, cum starting to leak from my ass as it collected on the shower floor.
“Well, Applejack, since you’re so insistent, why don’t you come clean me off, hm?”, as she said this she pulled her cock from my ass with an audible pop. Applejack kneeled in front of Rarity and grabbed hold of her cock, sliding the tip into her mouth. This gave me a moment to catch my breath. At least until Rarity gave me a quick swat on my butt. “Darling, don’t you wanna try giving it a little taste? I’m certain Applejack will help you out if you ask her.” Rarity said. Wow, I’ve never given a blowjob, but it won’t hurt to give it a try.
“Sure, Rarity. This’ll be another first for me.” I replied while getting on my knees next to Applejack who was still sucking on Rarity’s cock. It never occured to me that my mindset might’ve changed along with my gender, normally I wouldn’t be the type to do this but for some reason, I wanted to try it. The smell hit my nose as Applejack pulled Rarity’s cock from her mouth, the smell wasn’t strong but it had a certain aroma to it. Not pungent like a guy’s dick but almost a lady-like smell. “Applejack, think I could have a turn?” I asked.
In her own way of answering, Applejack kissed me as she rubbed the head of Rarity’s cock against the spot where our lips connected. Her spare hand held the back of my head allowing her to pull it back a little as Rarity’s cock slide in between our lips. Almost like we were kissing it on both sides. Taking this as an invite, Rarity started slowly thrusting her hips as her cock moved between our lips. Applejack then pulled her head back and moved my head slightly so the tip of Rarity’s cock was starting to enter my mouth. This sensation is a new one, but I love it. As she started to push her hips forwards I allowed my lips to part so she can enter my mouth. I could hear Rarity moan in delight as her cock entered my mouth. Not wanting to delay it any further, I began moving back and forth, moving my lips along the length of Rarity’s cock.
“Ohh yes, darling, suck my cock.” Rarity moaned as she began to move her hips, thrusting her cock in and out of my mouth. As much as I want to continue sucking her off, I also want her inside my pussy. I began to pull away, but Rarity’s hands stopped me, and held my head in place as she slowly started thrusting her cock in and out of my mouth like when she was fucking my ass. “I’m terribly sorry, darling, I just couldn’t help it. Your mouth is simply divine wrapped around my cock. Just tap my leg when you want me to stop.” Rarity said, continuing to thrust her cock deeper into my mouth until it finally entered my throat. Part of me wanted her to stop, but the rest of me wanted her to keep going.
To tell Rarity I wanted her to keep it up, I reached and grabbed both of her luscious ass cheeks, rubbing and squeezing them as she kept fucking my throat. “Ok, darling, I’m going to pick up the pace. Remember to tap my leg if it gets to be too much for you, alright?” Rarity asked, increasing the speed of her thrusts. Applejack reached between Rarity’s legs to start fondling her balls. “Mmh, I bet these are still full to the brim with cum.” Applejack said to Rarity. Applejack’s spare hand reach round to grab my butt as she gave my cheeks a gentle squeeze, her fingers gently slipped between my cheeks until they touched my rear entrance. A little prodding, and one finger carefully entered my butt. While it didn’t feel the same as Rarity’s cock, the nimbleness of Applejack’s fingers allowed it to hit more sensitive spots. Applejack whispered in my ears “I bet you’d like this, A cock in your mouth and one in your pussy or ass, maybe one in both your pussy and ass too”.
I couldn’t think straight with the sensation of having my throat fucked and my butt fingered, Applejack must’ve sensed this as I felt a few more fingers enter my ass. The hand she had on Rarity’s balls soon moved to my pussy, they easily slipped in without any resistance. “Go on Rarity.” Applejack encouraged, “fill her throat.” Rarity didn’t need any more persuasion as she went into overdrive, Before she could cum I made sure to take a deep breath just in case.
Rarity’s fingers gripped my hair tightly as she slammed my face into her pelvis, her cock bypassing my tonsils as her cum flowed directly to my stomach. Unlike her previous orgasm, she seemed to pump out more than before. I could feel my stomach inflating as I tried to swallow as much as possible, as I started to gag on her cock, Rarity thankfully pulled it out before showering me and Applejack with the last few remaining spurts. I coughed a bit as I tried to get some breath back whilst simultaneously clear my throat of cum, damn that stuff was thick.
Before I could get a break Applejack had grabbed one of my legs and pulled me until I was on my back, she then opened my legs before sitting between them so her pussy was pressed up against mine. Applejack then started to move her hips so her pussy was rubbing against mine, At least it was until Rarity sat beside us and pulled us onto her lap. Her cock slowly prodded at our butts as it slowly slid between then before separating our pussies. “Here’s your cock sandwich, Rarity.” Applejack said. Using her strong hips Applejack moved her hips which in turn moved my hips along Rarity’s dick. 
“Ohh fuck. This feels way too good.” Rarity moaned. Her head flicked back as she felt our pussies wrapping around her cock. “Ahh! Girls I’m gonna...” And with that I felt her cock pulsate before a torrent of hot cum erupted out. It came out with so much force that it nearly hit the ceiling before it landed on us. I felt it landing on my breasts, stomach and my pelvis. I even managed to catch a glob or two in my mouth as Rarity’s body twitched, the last of her cum dribbled down her cock before landing on our pussies.
We laid there for a bit as we listened to each other breathing, a satisfied giggle came from the girls. Rarity finally sat up with a look on her face, “oh I just got an idea” she said as I felt her slowly deflating cock rest against my crotch. She quickly slipped her member out from between Applejack and I before heading out of the room, within a second she came back with something in her hands. “I had a customer order this sometime ago, but unfortunately she couldn’t leave the pies alone and piled on the pounds”.
Applejack grabbed a towel before wiping the cum off my body, before I could react she had pulled me onto my feet before Rarity went behind me. I felt her hands quickly move around my body as I felt her put something on me, she then spun me around to face the mirror in the bathroom. “Tada! What do you think darling?” she asked.
Was this a swimsuit she put on me? It felt weird. I looked at the top and it seemed normal but the bottoms threw me off, it looked like a cross between a regular swimsuit and a high thigh type with the way the waistband wrapped around my waist. I spun around as it felt weird in the back and I found out why, “Jesus the top of my ass is visible.” I said as I saw the crack of my ass poking out from the top of the bottoms.
“Oh darling I was gonna head to the beach today and thought you’d might like to join, thankfully the girl that previously ordered that had about the same measurements as you before gaining weight.” Rarity responded. Her hand grabbed my ass as her fingers roamed over my cheek. I felt a finger slid down the top of the bottoms as it slipped down my butt crack, “Would you two like to join me and the girls at the beach today?” she asked.
Despite the earlier shock at my ass, I couldn’t help but slowly nod. The sun, sea, sand, and me in a hot bikini surrounded by hot girls and having guys staring at us. What am I thinking? Honestly, it’s hard to think straight at the moment. All I wanted at the moment was to go to the beach. My gaze couldn’t stop but look at Rarity’s crotch.
Rarity must’ve read my thoughts. “Don’t worry darling. It only shows through our bikini’s if we’re aroused, so we can still wear them and look fabulous. But if I get you behind a rock, well let’s just say you’ll be between a rock and a hard place if you catch my drift”. Rarity slowly stroked her cock before tucking it into her panties. “Now let's make you some fabulous clothes to wear, you may look good naked but we can’t walk around the streets naked unfortunately”.



The next few hours consisted of Rarity making me new clothes to wear, they ranged from various underwear to different clothings. Each time I tried on a new set of clothes Rarity would have a hands on approach to make sure they fit properly, of course that meant a new opportunity for her to feel up my body, not that I mind. Soon I had a whole wardrobe of clothes to wear. Rarity even sat me down before getting out her makeup set.
As Rarity dolled me up I could hear a rustling in the background, Applejack was packing up a small bag with some towels and some beach stuff. “I bet the girls will be mighty surprised to see you Jacen,” Applejack said.
“Uh, Jacey.” I replied “Jacen seems to masculine for me now”. To be honest I couldn’t wait to show the girls the new me either, plus the way Rarity talked about Rainbow’s cock made me crave it too. For some reason I wanted to find out if all her friends had a special package or did only a few of them have it, either way my body was craving for some fun on the beach and I think Applejack and Rarity are thinking the same way.

	
		Chapter IX: Funtime at the Beach



Half an hour later, we arrive at the beach. Applejack landed a playful swat on my rear as the two girls led me towards the changing rooms, inside we were greeted by the other girls who’d already changed into their swimsuits. My eyes wandered over their beautiful bodies as they also looked at me, Rarity had walked over to Rainbow as the two started whispering to each other. Applejack led me to the other girls so we could change, as we got changed Applejack told them what she knew from my sudden gender change. The first one to actually talk to me about it was Fluttershy.
“So, you’re ok? Does it feel weird now that you’re a girl?” Fluttershy asked. As she asked her soft and delicate fingers ran along my thighs.
“Yeah, Fluttershy, I’m fine. It does feel a little weird still, but I’m starting to get the hang of it.” I replied. And with no surprise, I felt one of the girls swat my ass.
“Damn, Rarity wasn’t lying about your ass. I’m gonna enjoy pounding it with my dick.” Rainbow Dash exclaimed. I can only imagine how big Dash’s dick is.
Their eyes were all over me as I undressed, once my clothes were off I felt several hands all over my body. Just a few teasing touches all over my body. When I got the top of my bikini on Pinkie grabbed my breasts. “Golly they are big, how does this even contain them?” she said.
“Ask Rarity. She made this bikini,” I replied as a small moan escaped my lips.
“Honestly girls,” Rarity said speaking up, “can’t you let a poor girl get dressed so she can feel the sunshine on her skin?”. As she said this I got a brief glimpse of her dick before it disappeared into her sexy as hell bikini, just like she said there wasn’t a single sign of her cock bulging anywhere in her bottoms.
The girls finally released me before I was able to get the rest of my bikini on, after that we finally went out into the sun together. The girls made sure we had a quiet spot so we could enjoy ourselves. Fluttershy was kind enough to apply the sun lotion on me. The feeling of her hands as she applied the lotion was a very delicate touch. However, unlike the other girls, she didn’t try to feel me up or anything. In fact, she was very respectful of my body, not surprising as she has a big rack too, even though mine is significantly bigger.
I felt my eyes close as Fluttershy worked the lotion on me. I didn’t realize I’d fallen asleep until I opened my eyes later on. Most of the girls were either in the ocean or playing on the beach, the only one I couldn’t see was Rainbow. At least until I caught sight of her behind some large rocks. Curiosity got the best of me as I walked over to see what she was doing, I was partly shocked but simultaneously unshocked when I saw her jerking off her monster cock. Rarity wasn’t kidding as Rainbow was packing some heat down below.
Rainbow looked at me as she stroked herself off. “You like what you see?” she asked as she licked her lips. As I nodded she motioned for me to come over to her. Once I was near, she pushed me up against the rock. “I’m gonna tear this booty up.” she remarked, but instead of fucking me she placed me on my knees. Rainbow then started jerking off in front of my face, as to tease me. Mmmh, watching her work that big blue cock of hers makes me want it even more. Even though her hand was going so fast it had became a blur, I swear I was watching it in slow motion. Each stroke was so tantalizing to watch, the sway of her balls as she worked that delicious piece of meat. Ok, I can’t take it anymore. I want that thing inside my mouth.
I opened my mouth and stuck my tongue out, flicking the tip I managed to get my tongue to touch the tip of her cock. As I expected, this caught her attention. “Hehe, alright. Open wide, you slut.” Upon opening my mouth Dash slipped her cock inside. Within no time at all I felt the tip of her cock touch the back of my mouth, with which Dash let out a moan of delight. “Oh yeah, that feels so good. How’re you liking my cock, slut?” she asked. I gave her a thumbs up, and Dash began to fuck my throat. Each thrust that Rainbow did slowly made her cock go deeper down my throat. Fuck, this feels so good. My hands reached around and grabbed her ass, if she was gonna wreck my booty then I might as well explore hers.
Using my hands to stop her hips I began to bob my head. As I did I snaked my fingers underneath her bikini until I found my target: Her nice tight puckered up ass hole. As my fingers ran along it I could tell it was unused. I circled it with my finger before I slowly put enough pressure on it until my finger tip slowly started to sink in. “Oh you sneaky bitch. I’ll be sure to get you for that.”
Temporally I pulled her cock out of my mouth as I looked up at her. “Well you were gonna destroy my booty anyway,” I teased as I licked her cock head. “So it’s only fair if I get to toy with yours.” With that I chuckled and shoved my entire finger into her butt. While I was fingering her butt, I leaned forward and started sucking on her balls, the scent is a little different, yet is still feminine. “Come on” I said with a mouth full of balls, “keep jerking that monster over my face.” With each suck I slightly tugged on her balls. This made Dash moan as she began jerking her massive cock directly over my face.
The look on her face indicated that she wasn’t going to last long. “Oh damn girl,” she said as she flung her head back. “gonna shower you in my cum”. Her body jerked as the first spurt escaped her cock, a hot load landed on my face and hair. But I also felt a load land on my back and ass from a different angle.
“Oh don’t stop darling,” a familiar voice said. I felt another load land on me as the two girls second spurts of cum erupted from their cocks. After they finished coating me in their cum, Rarity let out a chuckle. “Sorry darling, but seeing you like that, I guess I couldn’t resist myself”.
Rainbow helped me to my feet before turning me around. “Time to wreck this booty up.” she said pulling my bottoms to the side. The moment her cock tip touched my pussy, I shuddered in excitement. However she moved back a little as I felt her up against my rear entrance. Rarity on the other hand walked up to the front of me as her cock touched my pussy. “So have you dreamt about a double penetration before?” Rainbow said.
“How about you fuck her ass, and I’ll have her delightful pussy.” Rarity replied. Before Rarity entered me she held out a pill in her hand, in one motion she quickly placed it in my mouth. “We don’t want any unwanted accidents do we?” she said as I accidently swallowed it.
“Uh, Rarity? What did I just swallow?” I asked, with a slight hint of concern.
“Just a contraceptive pill,” she responded, “we don’t want you to become pregnant now do we?”. With that she kissed me as I felt her entire length enter my pussy followed quickly by Rainbow entering my ass. Oh fuck! It was one thing to have a cock inside me but two?. I felt Rarity grab my ass as Rainbow lifted up my top to grab my breasts.
“Jeez, how’d you get such a hot body, Jacey?’ Rainbow Dash asked as she squeezed my nipples.
“Look, as I told Fluttershy, I really don’t know. I just woke up to this body. Now, shut up and fuck me.” I responded. As they both sped up their thrusts, I was then drenched in a torrent of water.
“Aw! You’re starting the party without me?”, as I looked over I saw Pinkie with her cock in one hand and an empty bucket in the other. She threw the bucket to the side as she stroked herself off, she must’ve noticed my stare as she said, “Oh, I’m a herm.. Hemp.. Rarity what was the name again?” she said as she looked at Rarity with question marks appearing over her head.
“You’re a hermaphrodite, darling, aka best of both worlds.” Rarity replied almost jealous like, “so do you want Jacey to lick your pussy or suck your cock?”.
Pinkie just beamed, “Nah she can suck me off as you’re gonna eat me out”.
Almost like a piece of meat I felt them move me around so Rarity could lay on her back, both her and Rainbow were still inside me as I sat on Rarity’s lap. Pinkie then sat over Rarity’s face as her cock hovered in front of my face, She briefly lifted her cock and balls up so I could see her pussy. I watched as her wet slit was parted by Rarity’s tongue before Pinkie released her package. “Jeez, Pinkie, your cock is fucking huge!” Not only that, but it oddly smells like candy.
I gave it an experimental lick and to my surprised it tasted like candy, was it mint or chocolate? Heck it could even be toffee or another flavor. Either way it’s addictive. I tried to lick it some more, but Pinkie Pie just giggled and shoved her cock into my mouth. “I know my cock is tasty, but instead of just licking, why don’t you have the whole thing, silly?” Did her cock have magic? As I didn’t gag once when she shoved her entire length into my throat.
“Oh boy here comes Kinkie Pie.” Rainbow joked as she rolled her eyes. I can’t even think properly with the three of them fucking me at the same time. Heck I even struggled to manage a single thought that the tips of their cocks were somehow touching each other inside of me. Their cocks fucking relentlessly was enough to push me over the edge as I hit an orgasm so hard I thought I was a Rocket taking off.
“Wowie zowie! She came quite a bit.” Pinkie said as she thrusted her cock faster into my throat. “Ready to taste my sweet cum? I promise you’ll enjoy it” I could only nod in response as my throat and mouth were currently stuffed with a big, delicious, pink, candy-like cock. Judging from the grunts the other two were making I can only assume they were about to cum too. Yes, oh fuck yes, give me all of it! “Alright, girls, let’s batter this girl up with our special cream.” Pinkie said, speeding up her thrusts.
My eyes rolled up to the back of my head as I felt their hot liquids pouring into me, Pinkie at least allowed me to have an actual taste as she pulled out enough of her cock so only the head was in my mouth, damn that stuff is sweet as I gulped down bucket fulls of the delicious stuff.
I must’ve passed out as the next thing I could recall, I was back on my towel with the girls surrounding me. Applejack gave me a look as she said, “Enjoyed yourself?” I could tell she wasn’t mad just envious. She then turned to the other girls, “I know you three are massive hornballs but until we improve her stamina can you take it easy for a bit?.”
Rainbow once again rolled her eyes as she shrugged her shoulders. “Fine we’ll just rail you then until she can keep up with us”. Her eyes locked onto Applejack’s ass, “besides I’ve been wanting to give your ass a good and proper stuffing.” Applejack only replied by spanking her own ass, “Think you’re hot enough to handle this?”
Rainbow stepped up to Applejack, “More like you’re afraid to take all of this.” she said pulling out her whopper. Applejack grabbed it as she stroked it to full hardness. 
“Why don’t we test that theory.” She said turning around as she pulled her bottoms to the side.
I couldn’t watch as my attention was on Fluttershy, she had knelt down next to me and had started kissing me as her hands gently grabbed my breasts. Her lips were delicately soft as were her hands as they continued squeezing my breasts. Jeez, what an exciting day….

	