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		Description

A normal day on a farm involves hard work under the sun. but when Hollow gets a big order she and her prize breeder work hard to fulfill it. Only question is are they working hard? or playing hard?
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		Hard day's work



The beautiful morning sun rises and beams all throughout Equestria, awakening the denizens of the land. In one particular farm house on the outskirts of a few towns. As the sun creept into the bedroom waking up the owner and proprietor of the farm. She reluctantly stumbles out of bed, yawning as she goes over to the mirror to fix her short silver mane. Looking at herself in the mirror, she ran a hand over her soft changeling body. Giving one of her tits a slight heft.
“Guess today is perfect for milking,” she says in a seductive tone as she reaches into a drawer, pulling out some panties and slipping them on before heading to her closet to grab her dress-like overalls and jumping into them. She soon walks back over to the bed looking at the lump under the covers that was sleeping next to her. “Wakey, wakey we got a big day and I need my prize breeder,” she teases, shaking him awake.
“Unnngh, five more minutes…” a voice whined from beneath the blanket only to retreat further into it, causing the changeling to huff in irritation.
“Fine, but if you’re not out in fifteen minutes, I am gonna have to punish you,” she says in a sing song voice as she strolls out, making sure to grab her stetson as she goes.
She makes her way down to the kitchen and whips up a quick breakfast while going over the latest order she has received.
“Hmmm let’s see, three bottles of milk and four bottles of seed… should be an easy order,” she notes to herself as she continues to read through the order while chewing on some oats. She continues to chow down on some oats before finishing up and putting her bowl in the sink before rinsing it, letting it sit in there for awhile before heading out to the barn.
She enjoys the short stroll to the large red barn, opening the large white doors and makes her way to the back of the building. She soon gets to the milking equipment and pulls her overalls down a bit, exposing her huge breasts before attaching the milker to her tits and switching the machine on. She lets out a contented sigh as she sits down, letting the machine do it’s work as it extracts the milk from her. She soon grabs a nearby bucket of water before letting a silverish hue take over her horn as a portal opens leading back to the bedroom with the sleeping breeder as she dumps the contents through the portal and letting it close.
“AHHHHHH! HOLLOW! WHAT THE FUCK!” a voice is heard yelling from the farm house. She snickers to herself as she goes to change the already filled bottle of milk with an empty one continuing to allow the machine to massage and milk her like a cow. She patiently waits as she soon hears the door opening along with dripping of water.
“I did tell you, only fifteen minutes,” she says with a confident smile, giggling to herself as he approaches the milking machine, taking his clothes off and hanging them up to dry.
“Very funny Hollow,” he says flatly as he dries out his purple and blue mane and tail before sitting down on his chair grumping heavily at her.
“What? You wouldn’t wake up,” she states flatly to the wet, red unicorn before changing the bottle once more, sneaking a gaze at the morning wood he is sporting.
“Whatever. Anyways, what’s today’s order?” he asks as she uses her magic, spawning a silver flame which produces piece of parchment that contains the order.
“Three bottles of milk and six bottles of seed, so get to work big boy,” she teases, giving him a wink as he sighs and grabs his cock milker.
“Welp, gonna be a long day for me,” he notes as he hooks himself up to the machine, struggling to get the pump on his large already hard member.
“Having trouble there Magma?” she snickers at him trying to get his cock milker on as she soon unhooks herself, having filled the last bottle before starting to cork them.
“It’s fine, I should have it on in a bit. Also, who put in the big order anyway?” he questions as he looks over the order while she continues corking the bottles.
“Hmmm… some mare named Leech. She was a cute young thing, could use a good filling personally,” she teases in a husky voice while finishing her corking. “Still can’t fit it huh? Your morning wood must be preventing it from slipping in,” she says pulling his cock milker away and getting on her knees. “You need to lube this bad boy up before you slip it in the milker.” she informs him stroking him off.
“Really you sure this isn’t like the time with Ocean’s order?” he questions her, remembering all the loads off his thick spooge he drilled into her.
“Not my fault, we needed a dozen bottles of fresh milk,” she points out to him.
“Yeah milk, not cum,” Magma says huffing.
“Well I needed something to help keep me going,” she says innocently as she licks his tip. “But for now we gotta get you lubed up to fill that order,” she states, taking his tip into her mouth. He lets out a hiss of pleasure as she takes his cock to the base, not gagging at all on it while a hand strays to his nuts, giving them a light squeeze. He lets a throaty moan escape from him as she keeps going down on him, bobbing her head up and down effortlessly on his meat having done so many times before.
“Don’t you think I am lubed up enough now?” he asks in between a moan causing her to pull of his slickened rod.
“Maybe...But how about we have some fun before fulfilling the order,” she teases as she expertly slips her blue panties off from her overalls. “Or maybe I should give you some milk before you get to work,” she teases once more as he nervously chuckles, knowing the effect of her milk.
“No need Hollow, I am plenty horny enough to need your milk. Plus last time I drank so much I ended up with a matching belly I gave you when we were doing Ocean’s order,” he reminds her.
“Yeah but you had fun tho,” she points out. “So are you up for a romp then?”
“Of course,” he says getting up and going behind Hollow before lifting her up.
“Whoa!” she says surprised as he holds her legs up, allowing his mighty meat to prod her velvet curtain before he unpresidentally drops her onto his length, causing her to take his cock whole till his tip hits her womb. She lets out a pleasure filled screech causing her stetson to fall off; he quickly catches it with his magic and places it on his own head as he sets a steady pace of lifting her and dropping her along his shaft, her inner walls clench his member tightly as if hugging it.
“Hehe, this is the best way to lube me up,” he snickers, giving her hand filling ass a swat as he continues his steady rutting pace.
“Ahhhhh faster, c’mmon go faster!” she encourages him, trying to bounce atop him as he takes the hint. Dropping her faster, and thrusting upwards, his balls slap into her, filling the place with the sound of wet meaty smacks. His thrusts become easier from the copious amounts of pre cum leaking from his cock lubing up the passage making it easier each time. His cock soon starts pistoning in and out of her snatch, each time hitting her womb. She soon lets out a pleasure filled scream as she cums, clenching down hard on his member which triggers his own orgasm. The first shot of cum firing like a rocket, instantly causing a slight bump in her tummy from the sheer amount of the blast as he keeps up his thrusts not stopping as his cock fires shot after shot of cum into her womb flooding her full of his seed. As she is utterly lost in his and her orgasm shivering in his hands. He lets out grunt as his cock keeps unloading inside her, giving her the look that she is three months pregnant with twins. He soon falls back into his seat, Hollow’s legs have gone numb from the intense orgasm.
A few minutes later both orgasms die down as Hollow pants with a grin on her face. However, she is taken out of her post orgasm stupor with a loud snore, she turns to see Magma had fallen back asleep tuckered out from the ordeal. 
“Oh you sneaky butt,” she says as she pulls herself off his cock and gets up, causing some cum to escape her snatch and trickle down her leg. She soon grabs the cock milker, turning it on high and sliding it on his cum slickend cock. She then pulls down the overalls to free one of her melons. Placing it in his mouth, he instinctively suckles from her like a baby, his cock rehardening as the milker massages his cock. She soon takes her tit out of his mouth, giving him a gentle pat as he lets out another loud snore. “Sleep tight. The client shouldn’t be here for another hour, plus I think we might have the pitter patter of a young foal soon with all that cum you pumped into me,” she says patting her cum bump before heading to the door.
“Hellooo!? Anyone here!? I am here for my order!” a voice cries out from outside as Hollow opens the door to see that it was the client who made the order, Leech.
“Well this could turn out fairly interestingly,” Hollow say with a smirk on her face looking back at the sleeping stallion.
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