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		Job offer



Fluttershy's eyes creaked open as the sunlight filtered in through her window, yawning as she heard a crash from downstairs.
Leaving her room and downstairs she saw Angel perched atop her desk, writing on what looked to be a large stack of paper.
Sighing to herself, she had business to take care of before she could deal with Angel.  So she made her way over to a basket stacked with folded towels, and picking one up she started to clean herself off.  Slowly rubbing up and down over her glistening nether lips, she pulled away a strand of pure love nectar. With the stimulation of her clit, her vulva began to wink at even this slight touch to her privates. After thoroughly soaking the towel she placed it into the dirty hamper.
"Another one of those dreams," Fluttershy thought "I really need to get my needs taken care of before I go crazy again, but how can I do that?"
"Angel what are you doing?" she looked at the little rabbit who was using a pen to scribble drawings on the top of a form. Days earlier Fluttershy had recorded important information she found and had taken a few notes thinking they could help her with her needs.
When she found them she was busily clopping away on her bed, to a picture of a mare that was tied and bound with toys filling both of the tan mares holes. Nasty words and writing covering every inch of her body, like Cumslut and Pony toilet. Covering her face was a black rubber mask with a bright red ball in her muzzle.
"The mare did look familiar," she thought at the time.
But she just shrugged, what really caught her attention was an ad on the side of the website that she had never noticed before.
"Slut Mare Needed, Pay great at 5 bits an hour, complete privacy guaranteed absolute anonymity or your bits back please visit in Canterlot and meet within...." On it went, describing where to go and all that needed to be done.
Fluttershy picked up the paper and looked over what she had jotted down, it was the whole webpage copied detail by detail. Along with a rather raunchy picture of that bound tan mare. She had not wanted to miss a grand opportunity like what it was offering. Lost in thought, her ears picked up a whistling noise emanating from just outside her house.
Putting the paper down she flew towards her window and peered out.  Trotting up the little dirt road that leads to her house was none other than Applejack.
Fluttershy hurridly ducked back inside, rushing to hide the information so Applejack wouldn't see it.
A few moments later there was knock at her door.
Fluttershy moved over to the door and in typical Fluttershy fashion squeaked out.
"Who's there," knowing very well who it was.
"It's Applejack, flutters."
"I wanted to return your book on critters you loaned me."
A few days ago Fluttershy let Applejack borrow a book on small animals, with the reason being somepony was messing with applejacks prized apple tree. Turned out it was just a family of raccoons whose home fell over after a storm. Thanks to the book, Applejack helped the family move to a different older tree that wasn't producing that many apples anymore.
"Fluttershy, what's that?" Applejack asked as she pointed to an edge of a picture that stuck out of the drawer it was hastily shoved into.
Fluttershy blushed, as she said.
"Nothing I um just found it on the ground." she weakly lied.
"Mmmhmmm," Applejack spoke not believing one word.
But seeing as it caused Fluttershy discomfort she let the subject drop.  Besides, that was her in the picture, those two rubber stallion cocks stuffing her spreading her wide felt so amazing. What turned her on more and moistened her plot was the fact Fluttershy had a picture of her. It all but made her wink knowing that Fluttershy might have clopped to her picture. She was definitely going to need some alone time after this.
"It's okay Flutters, everyone has their own needs."
"Oh um okay, I guess your right."
"Anyway I'll see you later darlin' ima head back, those trees ain't gonna buck themselves."
As the door slowly creaked shut, Fluttershy raised her hooves to her face her cheeks had become quite red with embarrassment. It did also turn her on just a smidge, knowing that somepony caught her with some naughty material.
Now back to the important stuff, she pulled open the drawer and took out the paper with the information on it leaving behind the picture. I need to get this taken care of and I need to do it now.
So without any more distractions, she left heading towards the destination indicated on her note. Armed with just that small amount of knowledge, she did as she was told. Thinking to herself "I will not let this golden opportunity slip through my hooves."
As she slipped in through an open window she had to fly up to get through, she landed inside of Canterlot Castle right behind Celestia's throne. After a few minutes of waiting midnight finally rolled around and nothing happened. She began to droop and thought that "This was just a waste of time" and "What am I thinking."
Just before she was going to leave, she heard motion coming from around the throne. So peeking around the corner her mouth fell open as what she saw a tall white mare with a flowing tail trotting towards her. "No way," it couldn't be, it was Celestia herself.  There was no way she would have an ad on an S&M website. Fluttershy could just not picture the princess needing anything or doing anything like that. She was too pure and... Her thoughts trailed off as Celestia cleared her throat.
"Ahem."
"I um, well you see...." she mumbled.
"Fluttershy, I understand, I truly do there is no need to explain yourself."
"You do?" 
"Yes, I do, your here for the job. But I will warn you it is taxing, especially for one such as you."
"Hey! pardon my rudeness but I can handle myself, I think."
As they were talking though Fluttershy heard a strange noise but couldn't place it.  It sounded like a bee or some small insect but Fluttershy new all creatures and this was slightly odd. Then it hit her this was no insect but she couldn't bring it up for fear she was wrong.  There's no telling what Celestia would think of her if she was wrong.
".... and that's what you will be doing while under my care tonight," understand? 
"Mmhmm," 
She didn't catch a single word that was said and without a thought had also agreed to it. Now that was just asking for trouble. Anything could happen to her.  With a jolt she was lifted off of her hooves and floated straight up into the air trapped by Celestia's glowing magic.
"Well then let us begin." 
"Ok, but what, mmfffm...." was all she could get out before a ball gag was roughly shoved into her mouth. Saliva dripping out the tiny holes as speaking was now impossible.
"Time to get you situated into your new role."
Putting a hoof onto an indent in the wall behind the throne, a click sounded as a hidden door slid up out of the floor. Moving through and into the next room she went, a gagged Fluttershy floating in behind her.
You see Fluttershy, I am one of the princesses and because of that I have a lot of duties.
So I thought to myself, it's only right that I help all the ponies of this kingdom relax. Those were my thoughts at first. But as I've come to realize I can't do it anymore.  You see Fluttershy, I am starting to get really sore from so many stallions violating me.  So I thought to myself what if I hired myself a secretary or a stand-in if you will. One that can take my place and fill in for me. That it is were you my small yellow friend come in.
She brought Fluttershy deeper into the massive room behind her throne, the secret door disappearing as if It had never been there. Inside this huge almost empty room, was an unfamiliar contraption and a table with a box on it. The machine or whatever it was, had a knocked over capital L shape. Sort of gun-shaped except it was only about the size of maybe a vending machine or a pony. Along its edges were three outlines of what could only be described as slits that opened up.  
You see this can fit either a mare or a stallion, it was built with both in mind.  Here you stick your flank through the large hole, so ponies can have access to both of your back holes. While over here on the other side you stick your muzzle through. Don't worry there is a cushioned area where you can lay your front legs on criss-cross style, with most of the weight your hind legs. The third hole underneath is closed but since your a mare it won't concern you. The last ones though, those are for a Mares teats.
Because of its design, any mare or stallion can bend down and have access to a trapped stallions member. Or in your case your huge voluptuous mammaries. 
Now you might be wondering "What about all the short ponies of Equestria," Well you see theirs some buttons that control it even one that makes a small set of stairs deploy.
We have put a lot of thought into its design. Many of the tester and inventor ponies that have worked on it have come to call it a 'Comfort station." Which is a title I am more than happy with. You see, a few years ago I had the idea to build these all over Equestria and have a mandatory draft that would fill them right up with ponies of all size and shape. They wouldn't be chosen via their cutie mark or their personality, but a random drawing making this extremely fair.
"Mmmf."
Don't worry your needs will also be taken care of. You will be provided with food, water and restroom breaks, everything a pony needs. We want to keep you comfortable after all, besides its all built into the station. Theirs even a panic button inside you can reach to notify one of the guards that watch over your station. There only there to mainly take bits and to make sure your safe, comfortable and not abused too harshly. If you notify them in time, either can manually turn the machine off and close the access points. The best part is at the end of the day you will be helped out, in privacy and cleaned up.  No one will ever know it is you unless they notice you missing during the day or night. So be sure to give good excuses for your absences.
Most of this doesn't apply to you, these will be for future ponies that use this system.
This new invention will be a way to bring in much-needed income and also drop the cases of pony on pony rape that has Plagued Equestria as of late. By giving an outlet to anypony that needs the release of pent up tension.
So what you see before you is the first fully functional model.  
For a while, I tested this machine myself. With all the ponies that helped build it act as the customers.  But I guess getting a taste of royalty overwhelmed them. They had started coming in to use me so much that it almost broke me.
I thought to myself "I need to get out of here," so the next step was to hire a slutty pony to work for me. That is where you come in Fluttershy. I also thought I might be able to get a different perspective on how well this works. Considering we will be hiring or forcefully hiring other ponies to do this all over Equestria. 
Not only that but my ponut and plot are rubbed raw. That might be my real reason for bringing you in.  But I'll just tell myself its for one final test before I release them.
So you have to imagine my surprise when such a shy mare answered my ad before anypony else. But that's beside the point. I'll show you how this setup works with first-hoof experience. 
Noting as Celestia turned she saw something coming out from under her tail, it was a little pink cord or wire that snaked all the way to a box taped to her upper thigh, the tiny box had a dial on it and it was turned up all the way. It was a vibrator and it was shoved up somewhere into her depths, which hole she could not tell. At the thought of that, she once again became aroused, petals of her juicy plot moistening. Daydreaming of which hole it resided in, with her personal preference being her light pink rosebud. The gag didn't help matters in calming her down, as she tried to focus back on the Princesses words.
You see Celestia went on, as she put her hoof on the side of the comfort station and a door sliding up. Inside is an all-black interior cushioned with fine silk and small fans built in blowing a nice little breeze for utmost comfort. 
This o ring here Celestia held up, goes into your mouth so you can't talk to or bite the pony your servicing, we won't always use it but you seem to be a pony who might need some encouragement. 
Now over on this table or as I like to call it the Table of contents "Hah," Princess Celestia opened the box with a laugh. Pulling out an assortment of toy's lubes and other bondage related items. Throwing different items all over the place.
Fumbling around inside the box for a few seconds until "Ah here it is."
You might be wondering how we would hide the occupant's colors and features like their cutie marks, Well with, of course, holding up a completely black rubber outfit with a long zipper on the top and bottom. We put you into this beauty, it matches the color of the station and is slick so there is no chaffing. We want it to mesh well with each opening so you won't cut yourself or hurt yourself as you stick your flank out. You will also not be able to see when the zippers over your eyes are closed. All of this combined will bring maximum pleasure to you with a little sensory deprivation thrown in. 
So if you have a very noticeable crotch or let's say a mottled member, someone who has rutted you may be able to deduce who you are. Thus virgins and married couples might have it better off. Like you for example. Your single I presume and haven't been with a Stallion so your plot shouldn't be recognizable.
Now onto some of the other toys, this here is the "Mega Milker v2." Don't even ask about V1, I still have the marks on my teats to prove that, that was a failure.
It is a motorized hose that slowly pushes its contents through. First, you connect it via these little suction cups that you place onto the occupant's nipples. Then with a push of the button, you have a breast pump. If the customer puts it into their mouth and sucks the motor will pull with it, pulling even harder. This was my idea, as it will stimulate the teats in a very pleasurable way. My favorite part is if a mare is lactating,  free drink, "Hah," I'm on a roll today.
If you want to get technical you can force her milk into her ponut or mouth or wherever you feel like putting it. It doesn't end their however there is another fun use you can use it with.
That is this thick pink cylinder made of silicone rubber. What might this be you ask? You see if you connect it to the hose instead of the teat cups, you can then put it onto the stallion's member. Sort of like those onahole things they sell in some seedy shops. When the stallion then "ahem," releases his seed. You can put the tube in any orifice including your's, his or even just drink the seed or force him too. It is completely up to you. 
That should wrap up everything, Oh and I do apologize this took a lot longer to show you then I had thought.
The entire time Celestia had been presenting the comfort station. Fluttershy had been hovering with a gag lodged in her mouth watching, becoming more aroused by the second, all the while her damp vulva saturated her tail making it drip onto the ground.
Knowing her plot craved some attention, she prayed Celestia would hurry up and just shove her into the machine, or she would go crazy. But not wanting her to know she was this naughty, she wasn't the lust filled filly she used to be. She had just floated their drooling.
Ok, then Fluttershy I shall remove the gag.  Sorry about it but I very much don't like to be interrupted, especially after all the work I personally have put into this project.
Pulling the gag out she set her down, Fluttershy was up in the air for quite a while and might need a minute to get her balance. 
"Do you have anything to say?" 
"When can I um start," 
"Ha, that's what I like to hear, my dear." 
Now first we need to get you into this black suit and then,
The first pony comfort station worker can begin her very first day.

			Author's Notes: 
My very first story, Fluttershy will be the star of chapter 2 and a lot more clop written in.  
(This entire chapter has been re-edited)
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Celestia smiled hungrily as she peered down at the trembling Fluttershy. 
"You see Fluttershy," she said turning and presenting her rear.
"I need to give you a test run so to speak, But first."
Reaching around to her backside she used one hoof she spread her left flank cheek and with the other, grabbed a hold of a thin pink cord. Loving the stimulation this act always caused, she roughly yanked on what she had lodged inside herself.   Pulling it clear of her tight slit with a quick wet plop, Her wings shuttered fanning out in pure and utter bliss. Wobbling slightly her muscles slowly relaxed after what was almost a full-blown orgasm. She straightened her leg and stood back up. Wanting to show off her prize, she turned and held the egg-shaped vibrator for the dangling mare to see. Even with it a few inches from her snout her eyes weren't on it at all, in fact, her eyes almost had a piercing gaze of carnal lust. Wanting to know what had her so enthralled her gaze lowered, following her eyes to the exact spot where her own white marehood rested.
Fluttershy was mesmerized, she could only stare at where the toy had exited the regal princess. As she watched her pull it out, there was a glimpse of the velvet interior of her inner plot. Oh, it was so elegantly pink and pale like fresh glistening snow. Her inner labia smooth and shiny while the outer folds were meatier and almost dripped with fluid. Just the sight of it began a flood of her own marecream to come trickling out, she couldn't help it the sight alone made her want to bottle it up and cherish it. 
As if this turned a switch deep inside herself it made poor Fluttershy's lips salivate and her nether regions quiver with desire. Even her dangling thighs started rubbing themselves together without conscious effort, trying to get some sort of pleasure out of the action.  As she was watching, Celestia's own plot started dripping faster as if it caught her staring and was inviting her to try some. The teasing plot, however, squeezed shut with a wink and a quick glimpse of her engorged clit.  Just one taste was all she could think of, so she stuck her tongue out reaching it forwards. Floating wasn't getting her anywhere, she couldn't even move.  That's why she almost cried out as Celestia lowered her tail, this made her freeze. Moving her eyes upwards head tilting, she could only stare right back into the twinkling eyes that were now locked onto her own.
Knowing she had been caught, staring, during the entire show. Fluttershy panicked, What had come over her. She didn't want to offend Celestia.
"I um...." 
Celestia, however, raised a hoof to stop her before she could begin.
"I understand dear."
Deciding to go along with Fluttershy's distraction she grinned, Swinging the toy back and forth in front of the flustered pony.
"A mare develops the need to keep herself stimulated," She began. 
"So I want to warn you about the needs you'll develop while working."
Personally, my sexual needs have skyrocketed with this they become increasingly difficult to satisfy. The first thing that came to my mind was, all the ponies are watching me. It was even showing in their clearly obvious members standing at attention.  That thought made my lips wet beyond belief, but I was just too used up.  So I thought if they enjoyed the sight of what I had on display. What sort of joy I might obtain in watching another mare be used in that way.  Now that made my own clit stand to attention, my dear. It would be so erotic because I would also know who was on the inside. Unlike all the other ponies using whoever I ut into it. Well except for the guards, they might know it's you.
I'm just trembling with excitement darling you have no idea. I can't wait for you to be forcefully rutted by an endless train of stallion cocks, one after another shoving themselves inside of you.  Pumping their seed, filling you up, only to move out of the way and have another cock to plug the gaping hole. Excuse me I better calm down with all this talk I can't stop winking.  She turned to show Fluttershy her exposed clit as it disappeared back inside herself. 
"Oh, Fluttershy I'm sorry but I just can't wait any longer," she said with a stomp, working herself up.
She turned and bent forward raising her rear end high into the air, and pulling her tail away with a noticeable increase of juice that left a stringy connection to her plot. She could now rest her face comfortably onto the ground, this freed the use of her hooves. Now with complete movement available she used one to separate her very pale flank cheeks, exposing her light pink overly puffy tail hole to the air. Moving the small pink buzzing egg down towards her nethers, she used the tip of her other hoof and placed it against her sensitive ring.  Methodically she trailed it along the puckered flesh, moistening it up. Now with a thin coating of juice, she began to push it into her rectum spreading it wide as the thickness opened her up.  Until as it was halfway in, then her own muscles pulled it free of her grasp gobbling up the small device. Now with it lost in her depths she wiggled her hips back and forth trying to find a comfortable spot for her little companion to call home.  Once it was deep enough, in a place where it wouldn't slide any deeper she stood back up.
"I um, *Gulp* I think I'm ready,"  Fluttershy squeaked.
"Good, that's what I like to hear."
Pointing her glowing horn at Fluttershy's magic encased and now sweaty body, she steadily moved her forward coming to a halt moments later mere inches away from her. She maneuvered the trembling pony to just the right spot, now at eye level. She smiled as she rotated her around until her flank was now in front of her eyes. With a juicy plot now in front of her face, she leaned in eyes getting as close as possible without getting them wet. She stared deeply into Fluttershy's private sanctuary getting an eyeful of her untouched garden. Horn once again glowing, she began to spread the mares silky folds witnessing all the pent-up juices that each lip held. Seeking her goal she stared into Fluttershy's darkness.  She needed to confirm with her own eyes that the shy mare had maintained her flower. Low and behold there it nestled, the tiny bit of flesh that a lot of mares still kept for some reason or another, she smiled in satisfaction. 
Pulling her head out from Fluttershy's nethers she backed up. With her first task out of the way, she preceded to look above her sex to her ponut. A grin spread across her face once more, as it was barely noticeable but her anal ring was a shade darker brown in color compared to her plot.  It could just be nothing but maybe this pony loves to have her tail hole played with, one can only hope. She could just picture it now the small mare sitting on her couch at home in her little cottage nimbly maneuvering a carrot, stolen from her little bunny pal plunging the entire length of it repeatedly inside her rear.  The thick end pushing it wider than having it close again only to reopen with the next pump of the vegetable.
She shook her head, her thoughts had once again gotten away with her and she had to force her hoof to stop before it had the chance to reach her plot. Her daydreaming had subconsciously just about made her start to play with herself right then and there. Get ahold of yourself putting her hoof back onto the ground. 
"Ahem."
"It all checks out Fluttershy, you officially have the Job."
Smiling Fluttershy couldn't help but flap her wings or at least flap as much as she was able, considering she was still gripped by magic.
"Thank you, Princess, I'll try my best, I promise."
"Oh, you're so adorable."
Fluttershy's cheeks reddened with the compliment.
"Now I have to equip you with your new work gear." 
"Let's begin."
Moments later
Fluttershy you have to stop winking, she said with a hard smack against the squirming mare's rump. Only accomplishing to make the mare wink even harder at the spank. Juices flooding out of the mares cunt onto the ground into a pool of spreading liquid. 
"You are making this more difficult than it needs to be!"
"I can't control Myself the suit feels really good around my plot," Fluttershy said meekly.
After managing to get both of Fluttershy's legs into the suit she then had to get a snug fit around her exposed privates, this was to make certain that no part of her coat was visible. Which is why it made it so much more difficult because every time she tightened it around Fluttershy's vulva the yellow pony would convulse winking and making it all the more challenging. With one more quick swat, she pinched her squishy bits together into the hole and with a feat of strength she had successfully pulled it tightly around her light brown lips.  Backing up she began to shake her hooves back and forth splattering marecum all over the ground her hooves utterly soaked.
"I'm sorry it felt so good," Fluttershy said legs and plot spread wide.
"At this speed, it will take forever to get you dressed. So to keep your mind occupied you've given me no choice." She opened the lid of a box that was sitting over on the table and floated over a small colt sized dildo that was black in color and ridged with veins trailing along the sides, to mimic the real thing. She then preceded to step right up behind the sweating Fluttershy. 
Figuring something was going on Fluttershy turned her head to stare. Celestia stood there waving what looked like a dildo back and forth her own eyes going wide with a sparkle as they followed the toy's movements. 
Celestia spat onto the flared end making sure to get an even coat all over its surface even taking it into her mouth for a brief moment. Once it was liberally coated she guided it to the entrance of Fluttershy's brown twitching ponut, stopping at the moment right before pushing it in.
She thought "Now to confirm if Fluttershy's has a love for anal." she ushered it forward after a slight bit of resistance it slid in, and a lot faster than she expected. Even she, Princess Celestia, would take a second or two to get her pucker ready, but this shy slutty mare just pulled it in with shocking speed all the way to its false medial ring.  To have the amount of comfort and relaxation with a colt sized toy, she really was an anal pro.  
Fluttershy's back arched, wings trying but failing to spread out being covered and all by the suit. She began shivering and then ever so slowly relaxed as a grin spread across her face. She felt so full.  
'Their that should quiet you down for a few minutes at least,"
Fluttershy nodded with a dazed look on her face as her rump swayed back and forth the imitation rubber toy also swaying with her motions, stuck firmly in the grip of her own pucker.
"Maybe I should just call you Analshy for all the pleasure you get from it," Celestia mumbled realizing that the pony wouldn't understand her with that stupid grin on her face and all those dripping juices.
Now with her wings and backside taken care of, she now had to handle Fluttershy's underbelly and what rested there.  Between her legs were soft pendulous teats, the sort that seemed to swing in an unknown breeze. Fluttershy sure had some massive jugs What's this? Celestia leaned in just now noticing after being distracted by their size.  At the peak of her teats, she couldn't help but stare at her nipples, her inverted nipples.
She reached over and began to pinch those beautiful nipples kneading them until with tiny little pops they rose out from inside their homes and stood at attention. This also had another side effect. This mare has so many surprises up her sleeve. because now a small amount of milk oozed its way out of the pink previously sunken ends, dripping onto the ground.  Looking down then back up Celestia let out a heartfelt chuckle
"What do we have here Fluttershy are you lactating?"
"No I mean yes I um mean maybe, You see it helps the animals. At least the ones that have lost their mothers."
This pony was so kind-hearted Celestia thought shaking her head.  How could she also be so horny?
"You don't mind if I have a taste then, I need to make sure it's good quality?"
"Oh um go ahead," Fluttershy said with a blush.
Moving forward the ring of her mouth covering one nipple,  her tongue rolling across the darker areola and suckling gently, the milk started to flow out and onto her tongue. With one taste she couldn't help but suck harder milk pouring down her throat warm and delicious.  The flavor hit her fully, Sooo rich and creamy the flow would stop until she swallowed a mouthful down.  Only to pour back in when she had free space in her mouth. So one last huge mouthful, she removed her now puffy cheeks from the engorged nubs, she swallowed with an audible gulp. 
"Oh Fluttershy, you taste amazing!" I might have to bottle some of this myself and send it to Pinky Pie imagine the things she could cook with this. I dare say it would make a fortune.
Fluttershy's eyes widened
"Don't worry, I won't disclose the source," Celestia said with a wink.
That wasn't the reason her eyes widened Fluttershy thought It might be erotic watching ponies eat cookies made with her milk. She sort of wanted to try some herself.
Hearing a splashing noise, Celestia watched as some of it dripped onto the ground, but that was not the only spot that leaking. The other culprit was behind her most likely her plot, the one still filled with a toy.
With Fluttershy's breasts now taken care of, Celestia snuggled them around them they were soft and pliable making it easy to push them through. Except once she pulled each through, she squirted some of their milk onto the ground. They just must be so darn sensitive. Now all that was left was her mouth and zipping up the top. With one hoof she pulled the rubber suit up under her chin and over her mouth followed by her eyes. Stopping at her mane she quickly took hold of it and tied it up into a lovely tight braid. Two zippers left her eyes exposed, so she could see out of.
Now with all the parts in place and completing the ensemble that encased Fluttershy she zipped the suit closed. Backing away to take in the view and get a good look at her. She stared at Fluttershy who was now covered head to hoof in a spandex black body suit that clung tightly to her every curve not a sign of her coat in sight.  The only visible spots being her plot, anus, teats, and mouth.
And there standing in front of her was a completely covered shiny black rubber mare, zippers along her spine. While two brown holes peeked out from the rear end.  On the opposite side was her muzzle the seal on the edges of her lips, above her mouth, were two green eyes hiding right inside of small silver zippers. On her back was the outline of wings folded in on themselves.
"Hold on for a few seconds,"
She looked down underneath the trembling pony.  There was a spreading pool of two mixed liquids one clear while the other obviously creamy and milky.
"All of the paying ponies will be here shortly so don't you worry, I'll have it cleaned up in no time."
Stating as she watched Fluttershy also look down at what she had caused.
Oh, and before I forget, for this run we're not going to use the o ring in your mouth.  I think I'll just make it an addon or for those ponies who don't want to cooperate.  So be happy now you can use your mouth more effectively and taste all that yummy seed.
"Now that you're in your suit, follow me."
Following in line behind the Princess Fluttershy walked or at least tried to, but the mere act of walking aggravated all of her sensitive bits. The suit went around every orifice and with its snug seal around them, walking aroused her.  She was also was accompanied by the sweet sound of squeaking, and as her inner thighs rubbed together. She rather liked that noise, Squeak, Squeak, Squeak, Haha. 
"Now, in ya go," 
Pushing one of the buttons on a square side panel. the door swung as if it was like on a hinge. It opened exposing the interior of the Comfort Station. 
Fluttershy stepped inside placing her front hooves onto the cushion in the front and walking her rear legs inside stepping over the two leg slots. Her hind legs moved until they settled into their corresponding spots. Celestia reached inside and pushed her teats through the two circular holes.  She had to push extra forcefully to get the mare's teats into place once again squirting milk all over the place.  
The material the station was made out of was able to adjust to her teat size. Not all mares had the same cup size after all. She might have to put up a wet floor sign after all this dripping going on. Now with her teats in place, her hindquarters easily could push through the back hole. Only exposing her plot and most of her rump, almost looking like one of those fake mare booty rubber toys they sell all in the shady parts of Equestria. She wiggled her booty with the appearance of jiggling black jello.
Fluttershy barely had to move now to get her snout through the front, licking her luscious lips and forcing some moisture onto them in anticipation of what was to come.  
"I think I'm ready, but what if by....."
"Oh Yes, right next to your front left hoof is the panic button don't forget it" 
".....Chance a friend or family member uses the station by accident.?"
Then the door shut with a click.
"Let's hope they don't," Celestia said. catching Fluttershy's last words.
Fluttershy not at all hearing what Celestia responded with.
With the flick of a switch, Celestia turned on the mechanism to circulate some air and to start some slight vibrations in the massaging function of the station. Celestia then pressed a button that turned on the voice changer.  A gadget Fluttershy didn't even know was installed.
Smacking her rear, she waited until Fluttershy let out a moan, and said "Princess."
"You can sort of hear me but the sound should be muffled, we don't want you holding any grudges."
"I understand...." Fluttershy said but was startled when. What came out of her mouth didn't sound like her own voice, It sort of did but with a strange tone.   Making it hard for her to be able to even recognize that she herself was speaking.
"That is a magic little device that will keep your moans and noises unintelligible to the customer, but still as loud as you want" 
"Moaning is half the fun if we took that away it would be a little too silent and nopony wants that."
"Now let's check out the final product," Celestia said standing back.
She peeked behind to see swollen pink lips trailing marecum, all good here.  Then up to an awfully puffy and pulsating anus, the dildo still lodged deep inside. Oops, she almost forgot about that, she could not just let it remain inside.  It might get in the way of a paying customer, so she just had to remove it. So she reached over and with a swift flick of her wrist, yanked it out.  Causing Fluttershy's anus to gape wide, revealing the supple flesh of her insides, which slowly closed as the blockage was removed.  
She trotted around the rest of her, it appeared her mouth was doing fine. Tongue hanging out probably from the stimulation of her removing the dildo.  Leaning under to her teats she noticed they were, of course, dribbling onto the ground.  Backing her head up and out, everything seemed to be in order.  Just to be sure she pulled her hoof back and struck Fluttershy hard across the rubber surface of her left ass cheek, getting it to display a satisfactory jiggle and a spray of Fluttershy's juice. Droplets even hitting the side of her face, She reached her tongue out and licked a drop of it off her cheek. She didn't realize the Fluttershy was that close to cumming, but that squirt didn't taste so bad so she thought nothing of it.
With her cheek licked clean she noticed the station size had shifted, it was now smaller and more pony shaped,  Short enough that a stallion could rest his body on the surface.  Giving an upcoming stallion much more room to drive his shaft down into whoever was inside. The magic that was built in, along with the science, made it able to change size to fit the pony occupant. Celestia noted that this was the only way to build it though since not everypony would fit into a mass-produced model.  What if they were tall like she was or as broad-shouldered like Big Macintosh.  Only a few other ponies matched her in size. Ah well most ponies were the same size 
Celestia moved back up to her mouth and found a button that had a small picture of a set of red stairs on it.  She pressed the button and with a robotic swish, stairs rolled out and lowered down firmly resting on the ground segmenting and rotating the steps snapped into place forming a perfect set of stairs. She ascended the stairs and holding up the fake stallion toy she shook her head, her plan was to have Fluttershy lick it clean, but thought better about it.  She didn't want to spoil Fluttershy's sense of taste, she was sure there would be many other stallions that would be happy to handle that today.
"Now this is just for me I'm sure you won't mind, Fluttershy."
"What was that? What's for you?" 
"Oh, just a quick kiss...." Celestia moved her lips close but paused, thought for a moment then changed her mind, an evil thought invading her mind.
"Did you say kiss, that doesn't sound too bad."
"I'm ready whenev......"
"Gaaahhh." was all Fluttershy could get out before Celestia's 'lips' were shoved against her mouth. 
Thinking to herself At least my first kiss is with Princess Celestia, she had wanted to save it for her special pony someday but Celestia wasn't a bad choice.

With Celestia's rippling tail high in the air, legs spread wide she presented a magnificent view of her marehood not that Fluttershy would see it. The great Princess Celestia was not ashamed of what she was about to do, exactly the opposite in fact. That snap decision changed her mind.  She was extremely aroused and wanted nothing more than to have a special service. She moved her winking vulva in close now inches in front of Fluttershy's face but before she committed the act she tugged the vibrating egg out from within her rectum letting it dangle from the box that it was attached to.  She lowered her lips out of the way and taking advantage of her new anal gape she pushed her tailhole back right onto Fluttershy's mouth.  Forget what she said earlier she would spoil her sense of taste right now with her own flavor.
Fluttershy swirled her moist tongue inside Celestia's 'Mouth' trying to find her tongue to play with but for some reason, she was unable to locate the appendage. But as she was getting a taste her mind began to wonder, for some reason Celestia's mouth was more delicious to her than anything she has ever had the pleasure to put her lips on. With such a new rich flavor she didn't mind the fact she couldn't locate it.
Celestia, on the other hand, was holding a hoof to her mouth trying not to make a noise as Fluttershy was tongue fucking her asshole with what to her seemed like extra vigor. Stomping a hoof on the steps at each and every little flick of Fluttershy's tongue, she thought she would have to pull away before her soaked plot became so wet and aroused that Fluttershy might realize what was happening.  Plus she was taking a little bit to long, any minute now ponies could start to show up and she did not want to be caught getting rimmed, right out in the open.
As if on cue a Guard pony leaned his head into the room.  His job was to let Celestia know that that the line of customers for the unveiling of the comfort station, was outside and waiting.  Only to notice that Celestia, Princess Celestia was standing up with her rear forced over the mouth of a pony that was occupying the station, letting her tongue plunge in and out of her royal asshole.
Holding her ass cheeks spread wide Celestia looked up at the sudden voice that had interrupted her playtime.
"Oh, Ahem this is, umm." 
"Report," Celestia said standing up quickly closing her cheeks.
Stunned for a moment he entered into the room and snapping to attention, with his drilled in reflexes the Guard pony known only as Razor Sharp, stood at attention swearing to himself and on every ancestor he had, that he would without fail, commit such a precious image to his memory and to do so with the utmost loyalty of a royal guard, plus he was definitely going to spunk all over his bed to it later tonight.  
So with cheeks now a light shade of red Razor notified Celestia that the customers were waiting outside.  With that out of the way, he stood awaiting his Princess's orders.
Celestia sheepishly walked over to Razor and with a blush, herself said: "You may let them in, I am done here."
With one more glance back to Fluttershy's new home. Princess Celestia, trotted out the door passing a waiting small line of eager Stallions, all waiting in line for an unbeknownst to them 'Element of Harmony' that was prepped and ready to be used.  
As she passed the last pony in line she figured that Fluttershy must be tired from her flight through the night just to get to Canterlot to be used like nothing more than a fucktoy. For if she was not tired now she sure would be, very, very soon.
With that final thought, she trotted towards her castle a small buzzing noise barely audible, following along behind her.
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		New Law



Big Mac lifted a hoof to wipe at his glistening forehead, he had been pulling his cart non-stop from Ponyville all the way to Canterlot to offload an apple delivery for Granny Smith.  One of her normal customers needed a delivery sooner than her normal one so it was, of course, Big Mac's new destination.  Waiting outside the Shop he had arrived at it was just before dawn so it hadn't quite opened its doors yet.  All of this standing around had made his mind begin to wonder, as he thought to himself that he always does so much back-breaking work and darn it if he didn't deserve a break.
Leaning back against his cart and staring up at the shop's sign he read "Crusty Pie" that was his a weird name but he shrugged.  He shouldn't judge a he turned around taking in the surroundings of the little shop.  It was managed by one of Grannys old sewing circle friends so it might not be opened right on time, his Granny wasn't quite a filly anymore and neither were her friends. Looking the opposite way down the road his view took him up towards the castles rear side. The market that he was in wasn't the busiest but it did make its fair share of bits considering it was at the loading area for the castle. Where all the supplies that went into keeping the whole palace afloat were funneled through.  As he looked back down he heard a small buzzing noise, darn bugs ain't getting his apples, Nope.  After a few seconds of searching but not finding he tilted his head a bit confused. He thought he heard a bug, and then he could have sworn he saw Celestia disappearing around a corner but that couldn't be. Questioning his eyesight he knew he at least had spotted a line of ponies leading into a small back entrance. 
Without the shop open yet he decided to himself that he had a spare moment and trotted over to the last pony in line.  Clearing his throat he nodded towards the line trying to show him what he was indicating.  The pony he was with nodded in understanding as he said, "Well now you see, I heard from my friend down near the library that the castle was testing a new future law, that will be passed soon and wanted to check it out for myself, its suppose to be for relief." He stated with an eyebrow waggle.
Big Mac had an idea of what he meant but he sure as hay wasn't too bold to assume, however, the thought did make his face turn a darker shade of red than the normal tone. Also what law and what did it have to do with the palace he couldn't imagine such a refined pony as Celestia being a part of it. He then stared down at his hooves thinking to himself.  He could use some relief after that long journey, it did sound nice. He looked back up with a question in his eyes.  The Earth pony beat him too it almost reading his mind "Better hurry their only letting in so many ponies, apparently their worried about wear and tear." With that information running through his mind, he had to hurry.
Big Mac rushed back over to the cart while noticing the old purple mare shopkeep was flipping the sign to open as he went. Arriving at the door he had to wait for her to move out of his way so he could offload his goods.  With agonizing slowness, the old mare moved out of his way acting as if for all the world that she had nowhere to be which most likely didn't. He then began the task of moving each box of apples zipping into her shop then right on back out thinking that he must be moving as fast as Rainbow Dash in his haste to finish.  He could only move them one at a time because even though he wanted to hurry he had no intention of ruining anything even if he was in a hurry.  Setting the last box down he looked and over at the door to the palace, there was only one pony left by the door it was the earth pony he was just entering it, two guard ponies to either side.  He turned back to the shopkeep awaiting his payment, she began to count them out once again taking her sweet time.  After what felt like days she held a small pouch of bits out towards him. Big Mac graciously took them and set them in a small compartment towards the front of his cart. Now with that out of the way he moved with all haste over to the side of the castle.  Parking his cart next to the outer wall he moved up to the guards who warily watched him. As he approached they looked at him and then back at each other.
"One more shouldn't hurt, right Razor?"  The left pony guard said to the right.
"Probably not, Razor said.  "The current one should almost be done."
"What does that make nine so far, well with this new guy being the tenth." Keen Edge said with a smile "Think she's up for it?"
"We'll see,  when he gets done in there your next, Sir." Keen stated looking up at Mac.
With that said Big Mac nodded his head vigorously in acceptance.
"Ah, there he is now," Razor said.
Mac watched as the brown pony he saw earlier came out breathing hard sweat glistening off his coat. 
"I really want that law to be passed in my town, best law ever." He said happily trotting away with a bounce in his step. As he passed Big Mac and the two guards, they gave a chuckle. "Well with him being the last we don't really need to actively guard this here fellow.  You can also take a bit longer if you want, right Razor?" Keen asked.  Razor looked to Mac and said "I think you should be fine and if I'm not mistaken you just dropped some apples off over at Crusty's pie shop, right? Big Mac nodded with an "Eeyup." Good, I guess we can leave this to you just close the door once you're done in there and take your time you're the last pony this morning.  So come get us when you're done, We'll be over getting some pie.
With that, the two Guard ponies Razor and Keen both made their way over and entered the shop. Mac held the door open to the castle rear entrance as they disappeared inside. He turned and slowly moved into the room taking its measure.  It didn't look like much just an average room, one you could find anywhere. He wasn't quite sure what he was expecting he knew it would be for taking care of his "Ahem" needs, so maybe it did have all that it needed.  The room was well lit but slightly dim and had a relaxing glow to it. Obviously for getting ponies into the right mood.  Even after all the appraising, it was really pretty bare except for what looked like a curtained off area in the center.  So without any other choices, he approached it with some caution and pulled the curtain back.  What greeted his eyes was a sleek black contraption roughly pony sized with, upon closer inspection he saw it was dripping or leaking to be more accurate.
On the top section, it looked as if there was a salivating tongue lolling out to one side of the hole. But he knew it wasn't all saliva because saliva wasn't creamy or white, but it was leaking quite a bit and splashing onto the ground. It took him a moment before he fully comprehended what he was looking at he thought it would be some new fangled toy but not a living pony in a box.  Even so, the pony inside had been used quite a lot, but before doing anything, he just had to check, so he leaned down to the trapped ponies underbelly and to his relief he saw clamps pinching two very swollen and pebbled light pink teats, swaying slightly and leaking a very different creamy white substance than her mouth. She was lactating and quite huge quantity if the puddle underneath her was of any indication he thought with a smile. 
I can work with this, he thought to himself as he stood back up at least I know it's a mare.  It sure would be awkward if he shoved his shaft down the throat only to realize too late it was a stallion. Just as that thought hit him another assailed his mind, that means that, if this is her mouth and those underneath are her teats then he started to move to the back of the device thoughts racing through his head, behind those two assets should be.  He stopped an inch before rounding the corner.
The only other time Big Mac had seen another pony was right after last apple harvest when Applejack had just come out of the shower spending all day bucking her trees. She had used the buckets last and he couldn't find them for cleanup. She was the last pony to have one so he was going to ask her where it was. Since the water was running and her having a towel wrapped around her head as she dried, She didn't hear him approach or even knock on the door.  But as he knocked on the door it swung wide open.  Aj must not have latched it all the way, because one small tap was all it took to open the door wide. It would not have been so bad except for the fact that she was leaning forward drying her mane over the bathing tub with a sopping wet tail raised up into the air to prevent it from getting dirty.
All of this set up the perfect view of Applejack's glistening marehood, the petals juicy and a lot more meaty than he had thought they would be. Considering how muscled and hard she worked all the time. The color of her lips was a brownish tan shade leading down into a deep pink and moist interior, He could only gulp, The dampness was most likely caused by the water from the shower and not any sort of sexual arousal that thought didn't help his poor mind at that second.  Even with that heavenly view he also took note above her juicy enticing vulva was a large and pronounced rosebud with just the right amount of puffiness to it, to sate his needs.  That thought made him shake his head, but it was so gosh dark pretty looking.  The last thing to snag his attention only did so when she moved,  in the effort of drying herself swayed beneath her steaming slit was two pendulous breasts rather small he thought and pert, not that he would know about any other teats but they were immaculate and thank goodness for the chill because her nipples stood erect just for him they were even dark brown and not tan but the difference in color went so nicely with her coat.  
He realized he was staring and that if she caught him he would be in big trouble so he slowly backed out and swung the door closed. As he went down the hall he had to continue on somewhere else anywhere else as there was now something needing his attention, that something that kept smacking into his underside as he moved. Well back to his room he thought because there was no way he wanted to run into anyone else at the moment.
Back in the present he shook his head and thought once again to himself if this pony was here that means she was ok with this, and therefore it was okay for him to take a little peek.  So getting his courage back he continued on to the backside and looked upon a scene that instantly made a loud thud as his hardening member slapped against his belly, almost hurting him with how hard it hit him, He was presented with two very different holes one gaping open and closed with a small stream of stallion seed and that's all It could be spilling to the ground.  The spurting and gaping ponut looked very abused and was red from abuse and throbbing from pleasure, He leaned over to it and blew a small puff of air and just that slight attention made the mare clench herself thus pushing out a thick stream of more seed.  Looking down from that her plot wasn't much better off it was very puffy much more than Applejacks and even meatier.  It looked so full and juicy he could almost taste it as a small dribble of saliva trickled out the side of his mouth. 
Backing up he took note of a small table with many different toys on it some having clearly been used thrown back onto the table and some not so much as they were still pristine. As much as he just wanted to start rutting her then and there he didn't want to slip on the spillage or cause her any undo pain or discomfort by impaling her by accident.  He was raised better than that, he had to treat a lady right even if she had up until him been used so violently and thoroughly by multiple other ponies.  After searching around he found a small box of folded towels under the table and used them to wipe up most of what was on the floor. He also dabbed at her plot and other leaking orifices. The small ministrations had the side effect of turning her on, a lot, if her now winking vulva was any indication.  Once he was satisfied with his cleaning job he backed up and checked her over, only to realize her nipples were still leaking onto the ground. Ducking his head he bent down and underneath the device, he removed the clamps from each nipple, unfortunately, the second he did so, he got splashed in the face with two now flailing teats as they sprayed milk everywhere. Looks like those were on for a reason, some stray droplets even landed on his face and even getting into his mouth, spattering him from his mane all the way down his body even onto his now very rigid manhood.
The rich smelling milk did look mighty tasty so he wanted to try some for himself getting back down and taking one pebbled nipple into his mouth he began to suckle using his mouth to massage the nipple until one hard tug of his mouth made a jet of smooth warm milk pour down his throat, straight into his stomach. He idly began to stroke his length up and down as he drank.  Not realizing how thirsty he was he didn't want to exclude the other teat swinging next to him, so letting the first one go with a pop, he brought the other to his mouth and began to down, even more, having to even them out of course.  Leaning back with a sigh he tried to think of what to do next and a thought occurred to him she was probably thirsty too, Once again he went down under her and this time suckled from both nipples at the same time until his cheeks puffed out from being filled to the brim with her milk.  He came back out and went around to the front were here mouth was still open.  He bent forward noticing there was a button for stairs but not needing it because he was plenty tall, he put his lips against her lips and starting to kiss her as he slowly started to push the milk from his mouth down her throat.
Fluttershy had been in this station for what felt like hours and she was ravaged by toy and cock and plot and ponut and every other thing imaginable, Neither stallion or mare had let her be, she also had been pumped so full of semen that her belly was sort of sloshing around. It didn't leave her thirst quenched though because it was very salty and her lips were even slightly dry now. So all she could do was wait as this current pony whoever it was, was messing around outside right up until they blew on her tailhole causing her to almost orgasm as she was not really expecting it, even making her shoot out the last ponies load from her behind. After that he began to wipe her up cleaning off some of the previous user's donations. This made Fluttershy happy, it was getting quite sticky back there. Thinking on it, all that was left was her thirst but that wasn't so bad, as If on cue she felt the ponies lips press against hers so she reflexively began to push her tongue inside to start kissing  but what flooded her mouth wasn't his tongue or even what she now realized was a tailhole or plot, instead, a warm liquid ran down her throat. With widening eyes she could tell it was her milk, it was delicious so she began to gulp it down.  She did feel his suckling a few seconds before but didn't connect the dots right away. He was giving her a drink, yes this stallion or so she hoped it would be, was a very nice and thoughtful pony. 
With that now out of the way, Big Mac pulled back feeling his throbbing member bounce up and down with an overwhelming need. With all the preparations complete he circled around ending up back behind the trapped mare.  Moving up and putting a hoof on either side of his prize he decided to start off slow, it was his first time after all.
Moving backwards, causing his member to bounce with just a trace of precum leaking from the tip, he decided to commence with getting his first mare out of the way. He aimed himself at the light brown plot.  Moving forward ever so slowly he rested it against her entrance making sure that on the first thrust it would go in smoothly.  He pushed in, with a slow but determined pace.  He parted her very wet and inviting lips realizing just how ready this mare was. That surprised him, was it because of him "Nah," the thought made him not realize how far in he was already.  He might not get in all the way, for there was more than one meaning behind his name  Big Mac. Sliding in deeper and deeper pushing right up to his medial ring and bumping into something on her insides.  After another slight push, it felt as though something was kissing the tip of his cock.  It had to be her cervix what else was in their other than himself of course. Backing slowly out it seemed as if her insides were suctioning around him begging him not to pull out.  With a small pop inaudible even to him her cervix popped of-of its prize.  Mac's legs almost buckled as he thought to himself how bucking amazing that felt,  this mare could take him really deep.  Moving back into her he began to pump in slowly at first but with every thrust and a small kiss of her insides he needed more.  Very soon he began to thrust into her with all of his might smacking into her so forcefully all he heard was a rhythmical smacking sound of his member pounding into her soft flesh.
He needed more he was now moving with all the speed he could muster but it still wasn't enough. So by pure instinct he grabbed onto small grooves on the side of the station obviously made for this reason and pushed forward as hard as he possibly could, feeling the entrance to her womb and then with resistance a slight give, followed immediately by a slight give and then he was through pushing right into her deepest depths. Smacking against the back wall of her baby chamber. His balls and every inch of him now resting against the warm supple flesh of her backside. He rested for a moment catching his breath as inside of her his stallionhood was twitching, and with every breath he caused it to bounce up and down smacking the top than the bottom of her cervix.  This felt too darn good with her velvety walls clamped around his girth.
With careful strokes and his now fully encased member, he gyrated back and forth the entrance to her womb clamping tightly around his cock like nothing he's felt up until this point.  It's as is it was a second mare stroking him off as he inside this one.  Pounding her all the way down his root and with her clamping on his cock he could feel a pressure building up deep within himself.  Knowing exactly what it was and where he was going to unload it all he thrust even harder causing the whole station to begin to shake and creak with all the considerable muscle power he could force upon it.  He couldn't help himself with one massive fuinal push he slammed into her as he began to shoot jet after jet of his thick white cream straight against her back wall, painting her cervix his color.  After a few seconds of releasing his member pulsed again and he realized he wasn't done he kept unloading inside of her, to the point where it began to fill up the whole chamber.  He had to now grip onto his hoof-holds for another reason.  Twitching and shivering he felt himself start to leak around the edges of his shaft and drip down her madly winking clit, it streamed to the ground and poolied at his hooves.
Mac stayed buried balls deep in his first mare as he was too sensitive to pull out now, what also caught his attention was the mare was twitching like crazy and just like that without warning a warm spray covered his legs and what was revealed of his shaft. It wasn't just him who had enjoyed it the puddle underneath him made more sense now, she was also a squirter.  They sure needed a drain he thought to himself. After a few moments and with quite a bit more sweat rolling off him began to pull out with a rapidly shrinking cock. He pulled out coming to a stop right before his flare pulled free.  He felt a pressure build up behind his tip and his eyes widened as he now knew exactly what would happen if he were to fully pull out.  He would have an even bigger mess to clean up if he did. Looking around he spotted what looked like a short stallion cock about the same girth as him a lot shorter but this toy was one of the ones that hadn't been used yet.  He could barely move and had to reach almost to his limit to the small table next to him to get what he was after. Once he had it he fumbled with it in his hooves and now the tricky part.
He had to hurry his tool couldn't hold the floodgates back forever so channeling his best "Daring Do stealing an artifact" he pulled himself out and replaced it with the rubber toy, a small stream jetting out painting his side until the plug squeezed into place by the walls of the convulsing mare.
Hoof smacking into his head he realized with dread now that if her plot was plugged what could he do he wanted more than just one go round.  He surely wasn't done but he also didn't want to pull the toy he had just painstakingly put into place out. So what was he to do?  As he thought to himself he looked down at her and right above the twitching toy he saw another option almost motioning for him to partake.  That was her trembling rosebud.  It looked even more luscious and plump than her marehood was if that was even possible, and the color was off it was darker than her plot petals, That surely meant something but what, he just shrugged. Might as well take care of all of my virginities while I'm here.  So before he began though another thought came to mind and he licked his lips, it did look rather inviting but he still needed a moment to recover so he leaned forward sticking out his tongue and looking back and forth to make sure nopony was watching started to lick at the top of her ponut and running his tongue down into its crater and down the whole length of it he tasted her rear entrance. Quickly pulling in his tongue back into his mouth he expected it to be gross and bitter but to his delight it wasn't it was slightly sweet and had no reason to be.  Wait why did he just do that, he thought to himself, that was just an impulse he saw it and wondered what it would be like so he just acted. 
Shaking his head he looked back down at it.  Now it was now ever so slightly opening and closing almost winking like her clit and he just had to do it again the first time wasn't so bad so he bent back down shoving his mouth against it forcing his tongue deep inside of her he started to swirl it around in circular motions, pushing his tongue as deep as he could into her.  He found out that if he pushed his tongue down and then back up, her insides pushed against his tongue almost as if it was a waterbed, the seed in her plot sloshing around as he cleaned her rear as thoroughly as he could sucking out as much juice from her walls as he could.  Sliding his tongue back out he decided he wanted to give this hole a try as well.
So he backed up and looked down at his already stiffening member and knew he could give this another go round. Getting back up onto his previous spot he lined himself up with her higher entrance this time, and just like before he put it against her anal ring and instead of him having to push forward her rear actually started to pull him inside her muscles having a mind of their own as they contracted around his cock, pulling him inside of her.  He took the hint and with shrug thought you asked for it as he then slammed all the way down to the base,  this orifice could take him in all at once so he didn't squander the gift. Once again the fact that his previous conquest was still full of his seed added another layer of feeling to his member as he thrust inside of her,  it caressed and fit around his shaft almost as if it was made only for him. It didn't take long before he exploded a second time just as violently as the first his body not caring how much seed he already expended, but unlike the other container, this one seemed more endless so he just pumped as much as he could, shooting strand after strand down her waiting canal.
Now he faced the same problem as before she wasn't as full up here as she was down there or she had more room up here, whatever the case he didn't want this to spill this either. His first go-round did teach a lesson so this time he didn't have to reach too far to grab a massive black silicone butt plug, the biggest on the table. He did know that this hole needed a little bit more girth to block its contents so as before the now he quite expertly pulled out of her with a loud plop, followed by another as he shoved the toy right back down into the gaping ponut. He watched as both toys jiggled as the mare inside twitched with pleasure her very engorged clit quaking as her pleasure showed itself.
He wasn't a mean pony just a very clean one so he decided deserved a little love,  so he moved his hoof over to her plot and started to furiously stroke it back and forth as fast he could until with a shutter the pony inside froze for just the barest of seconds before she began to shoot a strong jet of marecum straight into his face, since his mouth was wide open in surprise, a not so small amount slid down his throat.  Still surprised and mouth wide open he closed it as another stream splashed onto his face, this one not as clear as the last, instead of being slightly yellow.  She was pissing on him he just then realized, good thing he closed his mouth.  Backing up as the mare trembled with obvious orgasmic bliss and shaking like a leaf he watched as the first toy strained with the pressure of an old dam about to burst.  She might just shoot it out if he wasn't careful, so with one hoof he reached up and held it in place and she still shook and tried to push it out.  But he didn't relent she had a lot stored in there.
He knew he had to clean up again, so does his best he went around wiping the floor and around the toys that were inside her until there wasn't a spot to be seen anywhere. This time it was his mess and he surely wasn't going to leave it worse than when he entered.  He looked back at her as he reached the curtain, that cleaning took longer than expected but she was still drooling, nothing could be done about that or her leaking teats. He backed out of the curtain and closed it behind him thinking for a second if he had forgotten anything.  After shaking his head he, Nah, it was clean nothing else to be done. He trotted happily over to the door opened it, and peeked out, looking back and forth noticing just in time as the guards were making their way back over towards him.
"It was good right?" Keen asked him as he came to a stop in front of Big Mac
"Eeyup." Big Mac replied with a sheepish grin.
"Well after you fill out his sheet," he said handing him a rolled-up scroll, "With enough good reviews these might spread all over Equestria and one might even come to your hometown."
Big Mac took the paper and filled it out with as best of ratings as he could think to manage.  Giving it back to the Guard and then trotting on over towards the waiting cart he thought, that would be amazing if one came to Ponyville. The sheet said it was a draft so anyone there could be chosen, maybe even someone he knew could be picked.  Big Mac sure did have fantasies about a few different local ponies, that he wouldn't mind trying out. Putting on the cart's harness he moved out of  Canterlot headed home with a small hum on his lips.
Back inside the box, Fluttershy's eyes rolled back in her head, her mind a total wasteland as she was still filled utterly full with seed in every hole.  She just trembled as she tried to collect her thoughts, the only one remotely coming to her mind was that of where she could sign up to do this full time. Oh, and when he was going to remove these toys she didn't want to get pregnant and having this much seed sitting inside might do just that.
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		A Dash of Pleasure



"Three, two, one Ding," Pinkie Pie counted down as the oven in Sugercube corner toned indicating that her latest use of sweet apple acres apples was done.  It contained one new ingredient and had now become a new experimental apple pie, the last few attempts hadn't worked so far.  She was trying to incorporate her secret ingredient into the mix, once she had discovered the ingredient everypony just seemed to eat it right up, even without knowing where it came from.  Since she had found that out she has been trying to put it into all of her dishes. Shaking her head she had to get back to cooking.  Ever since Big Mac had gotten back from a trip he took delivering apples to somewhere Pinky didn't know, he seemed a little different and more eager to keep making more trips delivering those apples.  So Pinky took full advantage of this and was making more apple related products into sweets.  
"Mmm, that smells delicious," Rainbow Dash yelled from the front of the shop as she had noticed a smell wafting out of the side window.
"Oh, Hi Dashy, just making some new treats would you like to try my new apple pie?"
"Apple pie, sure but what makes it new," Rainbow replied.
"Don't worry I put a lot of my secret ingredient into it."
"Wooo, I love it when you add that into stuff, I'm addicted to it, by the way, what's in it I would love to know?"
"Nope Rainbow that's a Pinky Pie trade secret."
"But if your nice and try this out and if you like it I will make you a special pie, called the Pinky brand Cream Pie with lots of extra flavors baked in." Pinkie said with a smile.
"Glaghagh," Rainbow sputtered nodding her head as she took a huge bite of the pie.  NO way was she turning that offer down.
Once she swallowed the last bite with a loud "Gulp." Rainbow asked "Actually I didn't just come in to ask about what was cooking even though it smelled great.  "Do you know what going on outside."
"What do you mean?" Pinkie said tilting her head.
"Come on I'll show you," Rainbow said beckoning for her friend to follow.
The two made their way outside traveling down to the center of Ponyville.  Along with a few other curious ponies to what looked like a huge cart with its contents covered by a blanket and a few planks and with sorted building materials leaning against it.  Next to the cart was a roped off area where four royal guard ponies stood watching over two carpenter earth ponies who were busily constructing what looked like a small stage. 
Trotting up next to it taking the guide rope in hoof pinky Rainbow leaned over and Asked: "Hey you, Guard what's going on?"
Keen Edge having traveled here with his new orders turned around to look at who was calling for him.  Noticing it was Pinky Pie who he never met personally, but most everypony knew of.  She was one of the Guardians of friendship after all.  
"Well, I don't want to ruin the surprise."
"Huuuh," Pinky Pie breathed in a huge amount of air right before she exhaled with a loud "I love surprises." smiling ear to ear.
"Here in about twenty minutes we'll be ready and we will give our announcement then," Keen said with a sly grin.
"Rainbow next to Pinkie, harumphed, as she crossed her legs in front of her."
"Oooo I just love surprises," Pinkie said as she bounced up and down next to Rainbow Dash.
"Fine, we will wait," Rainbow said as she flew back towards Sugercube corner Pinky bouncing along beside her. 
Both she and Pinkie now sat on the stairs leading into Pinkies shop as they waited for whatever they were building to be completed.
"What do you think it is?" Rainbow asked.
"A photo booth, no a unicycle vending machine, no a place where you can take photos of a unicycle next to a vending machine." no that doesn't make sense Pinkie shook her head. 
"I don't know but I can't wait."
After they had sat there and waited until the hammer strikes and clanking had stopped they stood up and made their way back over to the now empty cart and curtained off stage.  Looking around both of them noticed that the whole town had come out to see what was happening even all of their other friends, Twilight, Applejack, Rarity and even Fluttershy who had a small smile on her face, with red cheeks as if she was blushing. Clearing his voice and speaking loudly to the crowd Keen Edge began his speech.
"Ponies of Ponyville, by order of Princess Celestia to combat increasing expenses all over Equestria, I Royal Guard Keen Edge declare that the new law,  Comfort Station, is now in effect."
"It will start tomorrow morning as the randomly selected worker will begin his or her job as the new comfort station."
"They will be fed, watered and even paid for their service. This is not voluntary and everypony has an equal chance of being chosen." as he said this he pulled the edge of the blanket off the item revealing a pony-sized object on the stand with empty holes all over its shiny black surface.
"Oh and the pony if chosen refuses his or her duty will be brought to work in no comfortable terms, we will try to keep your identity secret as best we can.  "We don't want to ruin lives just to help Equestria."
After that message, all the ponies gathered, started to head back to whatever they were doing before this whole law unveiling had gone down. PInky had waved goodbye to Rainbow as she went back to her home to continue cooking.  Rainbow Dash, however, flew back up to her house wondering what the morning would bring for her or for at least the poor pony that was chosen to do whatever it is a comfort station had to do.
Back down at the newly built comfort station, Keen looked it over noticing the privacy curtain that anypony could use if he or she was shy.  With that thought, he blushed as he thought of Fluttershy. She was his choice he always had a thing for shy ponies and with her light yellow coat and soft pink mane and tail, she would be a great choice to be put into one of these. Unlike that last pony back in Canterlot.  Both he and Razor had a go with her after that Red pony left and holy cow was she used, every part of that pony was just engorged to put it simply.  Her plot lips were even massively stretched after all she had been put through and her ponut that thing was a black hole in and of itself.  Gaping open and closed begging to be stuffed even after they finished.  She did feel amazing but after cleaning up all the mess he couldn't much stand it and had to ask Razor to escort the pony home by himself.  All he saw of her was drool and juices, but it did take a while to get her home because he didn't see Razor for a whole day, she must live a distance from Canterlot.
With that flashback gone he looked down at the bowl of names he had in front of him,  The other guards finished gathering all the names of the local ponies and it was time to draw Ponyvilles first comfort station worker.  He reached a hoof inside the bowl rummaging around for a second until he pulled out a slip of paper.  On it in gold script listed, Rainbow Dash.
"Well, well, well," he said to the other guards looks like we've got our first target. Let's see how she handles it, we have to collect her before dawn and get her ready. Keen smiled as one of the guard ponies held up a black rubber suit. 
Rainbow Dash snored loudly one hoof off her bed, blanket askew as she slept deeply in her floating house above Ponyville. That was until she heard a loud yell at her front door, someone was yelling for her, as knocking on a cloud didn't do very much. She groggily floated over to the door opening and yelling out at the two hovering guard ponies.
"Do you have any idea what time it is?"
"Yes we do ma'am," one of the pegasus guard ponies stated.
"You are hereby chosen as the first station to begin work tomorrow morning, come with us if you please."
"Huh," rainbow said confusedly not quite having woken up yet.
"I said, you have to come with us ma'am time to start your new job."
Rainbows eyes widened as she slammed the cloud door in the Guards face.  His words just caught up to her sleep-addled mind as the realization of what he just said hit her. I can't be chosen I'm Rainbow Dash, I move clouds, they must be mistaken.  But if the yelling outside her door was any indication she was indeed chosen so she had to escape, with that she bolted out the back door. Flying with all speed towards ponyville trying to think of a place to hide.
Seeing her escape from the back Keen sighed it looks like she doesn't want to cooperate with the new law, guess we will have to do this the hard way. He was still on the ground as an earth pony he didn't have wings so he could see the pony try to evade the flying guard ponies.  He trailed behind her watching where she was headed trying to locate where she would hide.  "Bingo," he said as he saw her slip into the front door to sugar cube corner.
After a few moments, the other guards caught up with him telling him they lost track of her.  He shook his head sighing "No I know where she's hiding and now we set up a raid and capture her."
We can't go easy on her either their were rules made for those who wouldn't follow along. Guess we will have to use them on the first pony in this town, at least it will show everypony else this law means business.
Rainbow heaved a breath as she just entered Sugercube corner, she could hide here for a while she thought Pinkie would help her until they chose another. As she thought of that she noticed there was a light coming from the kitchen area in the back.  It was dim but there was definitely somepony awake and doing something back there.  So for no other reason than to satisfy her own curiosity, she snuck along the ground up until she got to the slightly ajar door peeking in she watched as she took in what was going on inside.
Inside Pinkie was on top of the table with her back legs resting on the tabletop her back arched as she furiously used her left hoof to rub a clearly winking vulva over a cooking bowl.  "What in the hay was she doing." She whispered in a low breath.
Rainbow noticed that Pinkies plot was a deep shade of pink and as her friend pleasured herself, her clit that she was abusing was very swollen and she was utterly dripping everywhere all over the bowl underneath her.  Her marehood quivering open and close with an even rhythm in time with her movement.  Revealing her inner passage to be almost purple as the walls secreted a syrupy fluid that roped down into the bowl.  Rainbow wiped at some slight drool at the corner of her mouth as she watched what she came to understand was her friend making her secret ingredient.  That was why it was so dang delicious. She began to absently rub at her own now winking and moistening plot as the sight began to arouse her.
Watching not only Pinkies marehood she also took note of her friends voluptuous ponut it extended almost the tip a hoof length away from her bottom it was very pleasing to watch as it twitched with the motions of her flicking as well. In Rainbows mind, it very much matched her friends pillowy rear, almost as soft looking as her own pillow back in her room.  Rainbow also thought to herself that if she grabbed that rear her hoofs would just sink into the soft flesh disappearing into the folds of her rear. She watched as pinky began to pick up speed rubbing at herself harder and faster than she was when Rainbow arrived to peek at her.  After a few seconds and a loud moan, Pinkie squirted a long steady stream of marecum straight into the bowl filling it up almost half full. Rainbow was close to cumming right alongside getting so close to orgasming but before she could find relief the door to the front of the building banged open.
Startling Rainbow Dash and with a hoof between her thighs she couldn't react fast enough before two guards jumped her and held her tight, unable to escape and with her own fluid running down her legs she just hung from their arms. With the sudden scuffle from the front, Pinky came quickly out the kitchen door almost smacking it into Rainbow's face as she asked.
"What's going on out here." 
"Rainbow and umm, Guards, what going on?"
"Nothing, Pinkie Pie, just apprehending somepony who refused her duty." Keen Edge stated nonchalantly.
Pinky tilted her head as she looks at Rainbow with confusion and a question in her eyes.   As she thought for a second and smile spread across her face as she thought what that meant. "Congratulations Rainbow, your so lucky you got chosen."  
"I was hoping it would be me but you can't win them all now, can you."  
"Wait you didn't see anything behind this door did you?" Pinky said as she narrowed her eyes at everypony around her.
Everypony there vigorously shook their head back and forth in a negative.  No one saw anything except Rainbow Dash but she didn't want to let her friend know she not only saw but had masturbated to it all.
"Good," Pinky said with a wide smile.
"Now onto you Rainbow Dash, You refused so now you will answer for it." If you don't mind Pinky might we use the front room for a little bit?"
"Oh and you can't tell anypony who was chosen," Keen said with a grave look.
"Never," Pinky stated it wouldn't be as much fun if I did.
"So do you mind?"
Pinky nodded her head in acceptance and said "Go ahead." and as she left she turned around said "Don't forget to lock up when you leave guys, I'm going to bed I'm rather tired." she said as she left with a yawn.
"Now down to business," Keen said as the guard behind him stepped up showing the suit. he flashed it in front of Dash's face.
With widening eyes Dash looked at the suit and then up at the eyes of the ponies that would be her downfall. With another audible Gulp," they set her down and pushed her head into the ground each guard grabbing one of her legs and spread-eagling her on the ground, forcing her onto her stomach.  Grabbing both of her wings they pulled them through the back of the suit and one leg at a time pushed each appendage into a sleeve until all that was left was her behind and head. Rainbow thrashed back and forth as they then grabbed her fluttering wings and clamped two metal rings around them.  The rings began to glow a soft white light and with those bands now around the base of her wings she tried to move them but soon found she had no strength left to do so.
"What are you doing? What is this suit? you can't do this to me!"  Rainbow tried yelling as one guard grabbed her by the mouth and put an o ring into it bringing the rest of the hood over her head completely covering her mane. Now with her mane covered up, they pulled the black rubber suit over her privates and started zipping it into place and just like that Rainbow Dash disappeared all that was left was a smooth dark pony. The only visible areas were a drooling pink mouth gaping wide leading down a dark throat. While two now very exposed and very sopping wet holes showed off the dark blue color of her nether regions. To top it all off underneath her hinds legs was a pair of rather small but very firm teats each with its own dark blue areola pebbled with a slight chill in the air standing erect for all of ponyville to see. Even her wings were covered on top of her but they had a small thin layer of rubber over them.
The zippers that covered her eyes were open as she stared at the guards unable to speak with the ring in her mouth. So slightly drooling Rainbow spluttered trying to say something as the Guards just stared over her body looking at all her delicate areas.  This aroused the encased mare to no end but since she couldn't speak it was hard to get any point across. Her only expression showed itself as she began to wink as the flood of her juices began to flow out of her.  Her masturbating earlier did not help her case.
So for breaking the Law and not accepting your duty, we are to administer the first form of punishment you will receive.  Rainbow's eyes widened again as Keen Opened a case that contained what looked like some sort of weapon to her eyes, it was a large metal ring with two ends one that ended in a circle while the other came to a very sharp point. She stared at it confused wondering what that was supposed to do. Until the one name, Keen bent down getting eye level with her teats and then held out another ring this one being a lot smaller.  She started to panic again when he brought the big ring over her right erect nipple and with a squeeze clamped down hard.  He was piercing her nipples, she realized with a jolt of pain and a small amount of pleasure, she began to struggle.  Completing the first he quickly did the other nipple as he then preceded to put the small rings into the fresh holes. Completing her now pierced teats.  
Now trembling with the slight pain of her pierced nipples Dash tried to sigh as she now thought that her punishment had to be over. Keen smiled as he saw her eyes had softened a little and with a wicked grin he moved around to her rear end. Rainbow Dash noticed this and with fresh panic started to flail even harder than before.  He wasn't done, that wasn't all he would do there was only one thing back there that he could get to and she did not want that, not one bit. To her ever-increasing panic, she was held tight as turning her head attempting to see what he was going to do.  She felt rather than saw as he spread the lips of her plot wide open.  A cold metal sensation now pressing firmly against her clit. Rainbow shut her eyes tight as she knew what would come next as a sharp stab of electricity shot through her body as her tender bundle of nerves was pierced.  
"Glarragghha," Rainbow dash spluttered spittle flying out of her mouth.
After a few moments of shuddering and releasing a quick orgasm.  It left her a convulsing mess, now with the strong sensation of getting her clit pierced now receding,  Rainbow let go of her clenched muscles including her bladder which started shooting a stream of urine, arcing away from her splashing onto the ground as she couldn't hold it in anymore. Picking her up after she had peed everywhere, one guard used some towels he brought to wipe up her mess and clean her off to get her ready for transport.  This took longer than they expected, she had made a large puddle not all pee a lot of other juices were mixed in. After a few moments of cleaning, they had to wait for Dash to calm down enough to walk.  Both of the other Guard ponies were tending to her piercings healing them and making sure they were clean, they didn't want her to get sick or have any infections after this after all.
Rainbow came to as light started spilling into the front window of Sugercube corner, she was being held aloft as either pony to her side made sure she could stand. "Time to get this show on the road." Keen stated as he ran a small metal cord through the ring on her clit piercing down to her teat rings then underneath her to a small loop beneath her chin. This way she could be led on wobbly legs to her new job.  With that taken care of the zippers over Dash's eyes, were pulled closed, cutting her vision off from everything. Exiting the building she was forced along by the connections to her plot and nipples staggering as a small crowd of people gawked as to what they witnessed.
Like any other day, Carrot Cake was heading to Sugercube Corner trotting along as he noticed Guard ponies, but that is not what caught his immediate attention. Traveling with the ponies or rather being led by them was a pony wearing what looked to be a rubber suit.  She was forced to slowly stumble forward as what looked like a cord in between her legs pulled her along.  As he got closer he saw her mouth was wide open and her tongue was hanging out to the side as it was obvious she couldn't close her mouth because of the shiny metal ring inside of it.  He just stood stunned, he knew they were doing that whole new law, and it started today but he and many other ponies didn't quite get what that all really meant. 
So watching her pass he had to just admire the pony, she was walking In public wearing such a weird outfit,  only after she passed did he notice that she was she was also very much exposed in her nether region.  Also, she had a very shiny dark blue plot, it was such a pretty inviting shade that he might have to sneak off and see what all this fuss might be about. Looking around and trying not to be busted he shrugged, since it is a publicly recognized law that technically his wife couldn't get mad at him, but just to be sure he would still sneak on over.
Rainbow Dash couldn't take it she was being marched through the town while everything she had to offer as a mare was on full display. Eyes were probably roving over her looking at her in ways no other pony has ever done before.  She hated to admit it but this aroused her in a way that she did not want to admit. Also, not being able to see anything made it difficult to walk, adding on to the fact that every step she took pulled on her nipples and that dang breeze made her nipples stiff and plot just utterly tremble.
As the troop of Guards neared the stage they had to push their way through a small crowd of ponies, surprisingly enough with even a few mares mixed in.  They all had just assumed it would be mostly male ponies but this would make an interesting experience for the captured mare. Gently leading her up the stairs the gathered crowd cheered as their prize reached the top of the stage,  they bent her forward forcing Rainbow Dash to flash the crowd her new jewelry both on her plot and the rings dangling from her small swaying teats. 
Inside her new suit prison, Rainbow blushed not that anyone could see, as the crowd cheered.  Not only was she exposing herself to a crowd but she was also winking and giving everypony a glimpse of her love tunnel, how embarrassing.  She wanted to be anywhere else but there and was aroused and nervous all at the same time. Normally she would bawk at this, taking it on and beating it with a cocky attitude like she did with everything but since no one could see her she didn't have to put on that front. She hoped this was all they had in mind for her new job, preying it would just end, she began to relax a little thinking it wasn't so bad it could be worse.  As she stood there her confidence grew, I got this was how she started to feel right up until she felt a hard smack on the soft flesh of her rump.
Keen spanked her right on her ass, she had stopped moving even though they still had to get her into the station. So as a hush overtook the gathered crowd he pushed a button on the side of the machine as it split in half down the middle opening up to reveal a soft interior.  Getting on either side of her they picked her up undoing the cord connecting her privates together and they pushed her into the station. Flicking another switch two slots opened on the top of the machine as they know could pull her wings through. Since they were covered with a thin layer of the material no one could see the color.
With all of the pieces in place, Keen closed it with a woosh of air as the station sealed itself. With her inside, he pressed the final button this one a big blue one. As he did this the machine trembled for a second until it began to shrink slightly resizing to fit the mare.  Rainbows teats plopping out of either hole as well as her mouth being forced into place in the front and in the back her rump and marehood sliding into place with a tight seal. Planting itself firmly on the stage a small green light turned on showing that it was stable and the mare inside was firmly in place and it was now fully operational.
"Ok, whos first." keen said as he backed away from it smiling.
The first pony to have raised her hoof was none other than local party mare Pinky pie.  
"Looks like we have a taker, everyone line up behind her."
With this everyone did just that, Pinky turned to smile at Carrot cake, she had ran into him on his way to sugar cube corner just like she was. When she asked if he wanted her to let his wife know they would be late he quickly shook his head in the negative stating "Why bother her with that." She could only shrug, it wasn't her place to argue.  Besides she was excited up there was Rainbow Dash, nopony else knew but her, and that made her smile.  This delighted her, not even Dash would know it was her going first, and that made her smile grow even more.
Passing the Guards and paying the bits she happily bounced up the stage and not even bothering to close the privacy screen.  Stopping, she just didn't know where to start, many different ideas flew through her mind. She had a mouth and two teats and don't forget her plot to work with.  Hmm, the choices were hard but with a lightbulb of thought appearing above her head she went right up behind the black shape. Her friends dark blue marehood on full display, she just had to taste her and see what her flavor was. She put both hoofs on either side of her winking clit and leaned into her warm moist tunnel slurping anything and everything she could get into her mouth.  Honey was all that she could describe what she was tasting and so much of it, her friend was absolutely dripping from pleasure. Her tongue explored every fold and bend of her insides pressing it's length to the roof of her marehood this caused Rainbow to shudder as an orgasm overtook her. With a gulp of a very pleasant tasting mouthful of Dash cream, she backed her head out turning to the crowd and with a cream-stache smile she said.
"Carrot get up here, I don't mind sharing my turn."
Carrot moved up to the guards who shrugged then nodded as he handed over his payment. He was sort of shy as his hardening member began to push it's way out of his sheath, until coming to a rest upon reaching maximum stiffness.  He rubbed his neck as he said to Pinky "What do you have in mind?" Pinkie thought for a moment and pointed at the blue gaping cunt.  Stick it in there that new piercing I see should make it fun. Pinkie said pointing to the ring that showed itself with every wink of Dash's clit. Carrot had absolutely no objections as he pulled himself up onto the station grabbing some hoof-holds until he realized there were some wings up top as well, now instead he grabbed onto those. He looked back down lining himself up to her passage once done he gazed back up to Pinkie saying "All set back here let me know when you're ready."
Pinkie could now do her next idea, she went to the front and pressing a small button with a picture of stairs stepped back as the stairs came outward than down allowing her to climb them.  There was a big enough ledge on the top of the stairs for her plan to work. So with Carrot ready to go, she moved her tail out of the way of her plot leaving a sticky strand of Pinky fluid connecting to it, she turned around and backed down pushing her vibrant pink and very puffy vulva against Her friend's mouth. The machine had her mouth open in an o shape and enough of her muzzle was squeezed through the front, that she could force it into herself.  The slick rubber texture helped a lot with this,  and without further hesitation, she told Carrot to begin.  As she began to mash herself back and forth on Rainbows open mouth.
Carrot almost couldn't wait for the all clear, the edges of whoever was inside this, were sliding across the flare of his member leaving gooey strands everywhere.  When Pinkie finally gave the go-ahead he thrust as fast and as deep as he could in one long swift motion. Groaning with pleasure, he did not care the mare felt so gosh darn good and she was wetter than his wife had been for a long while. Maybe a little too wet if that could even be possible, so he glanced down noticing a small trickle of blood more like a drop leaving the mares, plot.  He snapped his head back up in shock he just Dang neared hilted himself in a virgin mare. He was slightly past his medial ring and he could very much feel her cervix pressing against his member.
So for just a couple of seconds not knowing what to do as he stood their buried deep in this pony, he thought of what he could do or should do.  Should he stop, no that was dumb he wouldn't be the only one to use her today? His thoughts were racing for a moment when he started to feel a small nub of flesh with a cool little surface smacking against his length as he felt her clit ring rubbing against him, he about lost it. With that new encouragement, he began to pull back out to immediately thrust right on back in. Who was he to argue with such obvious pleasure? So he began a steady rhythm of thrusting and pumping deep into her vise-like channel.
Pinky Loved getting eaten out by Rainbow Dash her tongue was so good, it swirled around inside her like a pro and every time it flicked against her clit she shook with pleasure. Gaining speed she felt her orgasm approaching as she thrust herself against her mouth. She wanted to return the favor of her earlier drink and thought Rainbow Dash would love to have a drink as well, so as she tightened her thighs as her orgasm hit, she sprayed all her juice straight down Dash's throat squirting so violently she was worried she would drown her.
Pinkie turned to see that Carrot was going hard ramming into Rainbow, looking for all the world as if he was trying to shoot babies straight into her womb. She got up leaving a trail of sticky liquid pulling away from her mouth and went down the stairs and headed underneath the contraption to show a little love to Dash's nipples as Carrot didn't seem to want to stop until he pumped a fat load into Dash.
She laid on her back staring up at a pair of swinging balls as she watched what they were doing to the blue teats.  With every thrust of is very well endowed member, Rainbows teats swung back and forth also causing each ring to do the same.  She moved her hooves up flicking one ring causing the nipple it was attached to, to begin to stiffen even more than it already was. After a few more gentle flicks and pulls both deep blue nipples were now painfully erect pebbled all over with small little bumps.
Taking a hoof-full of flesh in either hoof she began to massage the tender but very firm skin.  She could tell that her friend worked hard because her spheres had just the right amount of bounce to them,  not like her own huge pair wich swayed whenever she even walked. Rainbow's were muscular in the best of feminine ways.  Taking one ring into her mouth then the nipple she began to suckle and move her tongue around it loving the feel it had upon her mouth.  What would make this better would be if her friend was lactating but she knew no milk would come out of here, no matter how hard she sucked. Probably none of her friends had milk, she had always wanted to cook with mare milk.  As she continued to fondle and lick each mound, she felt the rocking of the station get more violent. It looks like someone was about to blow.  So she waited to give one last long tug right as he finished. She tilted her head back looking up and waited.
Carrot was so close to shooting his load, she began to tighten up for some reason not too long ago and this, in turn, began to make the trapped pony clench even harder.  He would almost go as far to say her insides were sucking him off as he went.  This made it easier for him to reach his peak and just like that he exploded inside her pumping wave after wave of seed straight into her filling her up, even causing a small amount to trickle out around the edge of his length.
After he had cooled down he very quickly pulled right out of her flare and all, causing a torrent of his seed to shoot out much dropping straight to the floor into a wide-eyed Pink pony staring up at him. 
Pinkie spluttered for a second she had tugged hard on Dash's nipples when she felt Carrot orgasm, but what she wasn't expecting was when she had looked up she got a face full of cream, Carrot's cream to be exact and it was delicious.  She stood, using her tongue to bring a big load into her mouth.  She smiled at a chagrinned Carrot as she swallowed.
"Well." Pinkie said "Guess I'm good and judging by that." she said pointing to his retreating member "You are too."
Carrot could only nod as he was spent, So Pinkie took one last farewell swat at Rainbows behind. Looking over the crowd Pinky yelled, "Let the fun begin, shes more than ready and don't go easy on her." With that they left the stage and headed back towards Suger Cube corner ready to begin the work day, they were late after all.

			Author's Notes: 
Now I have to figure out who to put into next, maybe a male pony and focus more on the mares who are using the trapped fellow, any thoughts?


	
		Horseapples



As the last pony in line to use and abuse her was relieved, Rainbow Dash's legs quivered her marehood convulsing spraying gouts of stallion seed onto the wooden surface of the stage. She was so full her stomach slightly distended after at least twelve stallions and even a few mares shot warm syrup down her throat.  It was so salty, almost drying out her mouth but the guards kept her hydrated.  She could also feel a swirling sensation in her stomach and her tailhole.  Those two were also filled to capacity and any slight clench of muscle would force some to come shooting out. All of this was making her dizzy and she didn't know if she could stand let alone walk or even fly home.
The curtain was pulled around the comfort station hiding what was going on as Keen and one other Guard were stuck with clean up duty wiping off the floor.  They had to put two buckets on either side of the trapped mare catching any stray fluid that might leave her, they were even half full.  What was all inside, even he didn't want to think about. On the other hoof "The poor mare Rainbow Dash who was inside must be darn sore." 
As he pressed the button to release her, he stood back and as the machine unsealed itself.  Out slid Rainbow Dash collapsing to the ground fresh streams of fluid leaking out of her swollen plot lips and dribbling from her slack mouth. As she lay there, they unzipped the suit pulling her out of it and putting it aside.  It needed a good clean before the next pony could wear it or even touch it safely. So picking her up they brought her over to and dunked her into the small bathtub that came standard along with the station.  Beginning the process to clean her they noted that they had to avoid all her sensitive areas, they found this out with an accidental bumping of one of her nipple rings.  When it made her twitch violently forcing her to shoot out more seed and also some clear fluid but they didn't judge her.  Squirting after all the pleasure she had received is only understandable.
"Ughh," Rainbow Dash could only say as her head swam. She was so embarrassed here she was spilling onto the ground as two male ponies scrubbed her as if she was a filly who had dirtied her diapers.  She wanted it to just end, she was also even being spoonfed.  Not in her entire life had she ever felt this vulnerable, all the cocks she had sampled were amazing even more so with the plots. But she wanted herself to be the dominant one not the other way around. So laying there she thought to herself that somepony had to pay.  She needed her revenge, twitching as one of the guards bumped her nipple ring, reminding her of the devices inside each nipple. This caused fresh panic to overtake her mind, how would she explain these away if somepony saw them.  They would know what she had done, she could hide the one inside her marehood with her tail but the nipple rings wouldn't be so easy to hide.  With the bumping of her nipple ring, it caused a fresh orgasm to overtake her as once again she showered the ground with her syrup. Causing a Gaurd to groan as he now had to clean up more of a mess.
After they had washed and dried Rainbow Dash, they put a cloak and hood over her to take her out of ponyville without anyone witnessing her.  So they headed into the forest where they could release her and let her make her own way.  It wasn't their responsibility anymore, and now that she could almost walk by herself they decided it was time to let her go. As keen looked around to make sure there was nopony near, he said to her "Thank you for your service here is your payment," as he threw a small bag of bits onto the ground next to her.  She stared up at him with slight anger in her eyes. "Hey it's not my fault you fought this, it is the law." With that, he turned around and left. 
Rainbow looked down at the pouch and stared up at the guard Keen edge as he gave her the money she was owed.  As she watched him go she remembered that she still had the piercings on. Getting up to chase after him she stepped on the corner of her cloak causing her to trip and land on her face. Nevermind him, she could just take them off herself.  But as she put her hooves on one and pulled it began to glow with a small white light.  "Horseapples," she yelled they were magic. She couldn't remove them, the guards removed the rings around her wings so why didn't they remove these things. She flicked one causing her nipple to stiffen with the attention.  At least no one was around and if she hurried she could fly up to her house and think of what to do next.
Fluttershy was happily trotting around Everfree forest she felt so good today looking for new friends to meet.  After witnessing another pony being used as a comfort station this morning had made her realize how easy she had it back in Canterlot. They had given that pony some sexy jewelry, that thought did bring her plot some moisture. As she swayed her hips back and forth. She wouldn't have been against the idea but then somepony might see the rings and they would know it was her.  With this, she shook her head, hopefully that pony could deal with that.  All of this imagining had made her tremble with need.  " I can take a moment to relieve myself."  So spotting a cluster of bushes next to a big tree she headed over hiding as she bent forward one hoof between her thighs as she commenced to spread and grind her meaty petals.  Groaning with pleasure at the attention she started to drip with nectar. Ever since she had come back her sexual appetite had increased. As she started to climb to her peak and eventual release she heard a twig snap. Poking her head out of one of the bushes she saw a Guard Pony.
As she watched Fluttershy noted that there was one more Guard and a hooded figure beside both of them. They dropped her onto the ground and then they threw something at her feet.  She tried to listen in but, her session earlier had caused her to miss some of the dialogue.  What she heard was "Not our fault, its the law." With understanding, Fluttershy knew that the pony on the ground was the mare that was in the station this morning.  So squinting trying to see if she could recognize her, she peered as close as she could without getting caught.  With no luck she just waited she wasn't going to get involved, it wasn't her business.  That was right up until she heard the hooded figure yell "Horseapples." Only one pony she knew said it like that, and covering her mouth she gaped as the guards left and the pony pulled her hood back. The pony that stood there was none other than Rainbow Dash.  She watched as she tried to take a step and fell on her face forcing the cloak up and around her, she knew that Dash couldn't fly with that covering her.  She also saw the rings dangling from her firm small breasts, that confirmed it. Dash was indeed the mare from earlier, and instinctively seeing her friend fall she ran over to her.
Rainbow Dash sat back after she had tipped forward she heard a pony approach.  Thinking it was the Gaurd coming back to remove her finery she turned and started to yell "Finally I thought you were going to leave me with these things on  my teat...." Her words dying away as she saw Fluttershy approaching. All she could do was stare at her friend as she bent down and helped her up. "Umm, you didn't see anything or hear anything did you Fluttershy?" Blushing as she knew she most certainly had. What Fluttershy said next had startled her for she was not expecting it at all.
"Don't worry Dash I've been a station already, I can keep your secret."
Fluttershy began to tell her the whole story about her going to Canterlot and being the first Pony to ever be a comfort station, How it felt and afterward what to expect. Rainbow Dash just staring at her, at what her shy friend had to go through all for the purpose of the new law.  Without understanding how much Fluttershy actually wanted it and went their freely and willingly. Taking it the whole wrong way Dash told Fluttershy.
"We have to do something we can't let them do whatever they want."
"But we can't punish the Guards or we will surely get in trouble."
"First though, we have to get rid of these piercings," Rainbow said as she lifted a leg showing Fluttershy.
"Their magical so we have to go back to that Keen pony."
Fluttershy nodded as she looked down at the two firm breasts pierced with two metallic hoops. "How will we ask that without getting caught?" 
Rainbow looking back up to her friend "Good point, guess we will have to sneak our way over to him."
So for the next little while, both Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy used stealth as they hid and dove behind buildings making their way over to the stage that held the station.  As they approached and hid in the shadows they noticed Big Mac talking to Keen Edge. 
"So, I run into you here as well."
"Eeyup."
"Did you get to use this station, like the one you used up in Canterlot?"
"Nope."
"Ah, that's a shame I heard this one was pretty good."
"There was a huge mess to clean up here, unlike how clean you left it for us."
"Until we removed those plugs you left in, I didn't know anypony had that much in them."
"Eeyup," Big Mac said blushing and rubbing his neck.
"Anyway see you around Big guy and thanks for those apples."
Rainbow and Fluttershy backed up they had heard the whole conversation and Fluttershy looked shocked.  Rainbow, leaned over and whispered, "They were talking about you Fluttershy weren't they?"  Fluttershy still bewildered nodded. 
"Well," Rainbow Dash said nodding as she leaned back against the wall they were hiding next to, "I think we found our target."  Big Mac should get a taste of what he put you through. Fluttershy could only nod once again.   As what was flooding through her mind was the feeling of that last stallionhood that had impaled her and how much she wanted to try it again. She was all for this plan. "What about your piercings?" Fluttershy asked. Rainbow nodded, "We will have to find an opening for that."
Thinking for a moment they came up with an idea and after Fluttershy went off and came back with a whole bunch of slivers of paper and some writing utensils they began to write just one name on them, Big Mac.  Their plan was to replace all the names in the drawing bucket with Big Mac's name. Rainbow wanting some sort of revenge and loving pranks, while Fluttershy just wanted that large meat rod back.  They sat there finishing writing down all the papers getting ready to swap them out.
So waiting until the Guards were done and watching them carry the bucket with them. They followed as the Gaurd Keen took it with him. He made his way over to what they assumed would be his sleeping area.  They saw him enter a large carriage, only once he shut the door, did they approached and knock.
Keen had just gotten to his arranged residence ready to call it a day, now extremely tired he sighed as a knock sounded on his door. "What now, he yelled swinging the door open." He first saw a hooded figure who he instantly recognized as Rainbow Dash, but behind her was...  Fluttershy.  Clearing his throat he started over, "I mean, what can I do for you lovely ladies." Keen had a massive crush on the soft yellow mare so he wanted to impress her and maybe even ask her out if he could.  He was interrupted by the annoying cloaked one though.
"So can you remove these things or not?" Coming into the conversation late he stared at her in confusion.  "Ugh, she sighed seeing his expression, these nipple rings," Rainbow said once again.  "Oh those, nope not at all those are your punishment."  "You are going to have to wear them until the magic keeping them closed wears off." 
"And how long will that be?" Rainbow said impatiently.
Keen shrugged "How am I suppose to know, your the first pony who has used them." He wanted to get this conversation over with so he could talk to Fluttershy.
"Excuse me, Mr. Gaurd isn't there anything you could do for my friend," Fluttershy said with a modest smile.
Not wanting to disappoint Fluttershy,  he had to think.  "Oh," he said raising a hoof.  "Come on in if you don't mind the cramped quarters I think I have something. Leading them inside, they looked around noticing the bucket with all the names, as his back was turned Both of them began to switch out their names with his. He faced away from them rummaging in a large box trying to find something.  Just as they finished swapping the names he rose back up. 
"Here we are." Holding out what he had grabbed.
"What in the hay are those," Rainbow said pointing at the items."
"They are called pasties, we didn't quite have your color but they would cover you up enough that any pony just glancing won't realize you covering your nipples." He said with a smile who he was pointing straight at Fluttershy. "Fine, Rainbow grumbled." She bent down putting one on either of her nipples over top of the rings. With acceptance, she stood back up saying "I guess that will do." 
"Is there anything else I can help with?" Keen smiled once again directing it towards Fluttershy.
With a warm smile Fluttershy shook her head, guiding them out he waved goodnight as the door closed behind them.
With that, she removed the cloak and the bag of names.  Checking to see that they did indeed hide them a little. That would have to do she thought to herself.  Both of their objectives now complete they flew back up to Rainbow Dash's house.
"Thank you Fluttershy, you were a big help today."
"Tomorrow they will choose him, and I'll probably sleep in a little. so mind waking me up?"
Fluttershy nodded "No problem Dash he won't be going anywhere." She said with a smile.  With that Fluttershy flew quickly home.  Her nethers had been quivering ever since she found out Mac was the last pony to use her and she would get another shot at him in the morning.  She wasn't going to sleep at all tonight. 
The next morning Applejack, walked along next to Rarity and Twilight It was the next day after the release of the new law and they were headed towards the train station.  Applejack agreed to help Rarity move all her bags of clothing onto the train because apparently, she had a new wardrobe line. Of course, she couldn't move it all herself. As they were walking Rarity spoke up beside her.
"Being chosen as one of those is nothing Darling I'd be the most in-demand mare in all of Ponyville." Rarity said with a dismissive wave of her hoof.  "They would get one glance at my smooth, glossy plot and not one pony could resist. Not to mention my elegant mouth with the lips of a goddess." Rarity bragged. 
Twilight nodded  "Of course Rarity your probably experienced in all of the pleasures of the body." Twilight smirked in Rarities direction calling her bluff. "Of, Of Course, its all trivial to me. I've been with many ponies with looks that would blow your mind. 
"What about you Twilight, I've never even seen you with another stallion." Rarity smiled back at her. "Don't be ridiculous I have been with a stallion before." Twilight tried to shake off the attention now that was focused on her. "What about you AJ, have you been with anypony?"
Applejack stood up dropping what she was carrying "Nope not once, too busy with the farm to find me a special somepony."  Realizing they both had an "out" Rarity and Twilight latched onto this new knowledge.
"Well darling, we should have known you probably have a hard time finding a pony that can deal with all of that." Rarity gestured to all of AJ. 
Applejacks eyes narrowed "What do you mean, deal with all of that?"
"I mean you're always sweaty, that can't smell too good. Plus Stallions prefer a ladylike pony."
"I can be ladylike." Applejack snorted.
"It's nothing to be ashamed about dear, we understand." Both Rarity and Twilight nodded.
"Don't worry about it Aj it's not a big deal," Twilight said You'll find somepony someday.
Applejack was appalled she knew she had charm. So with a harumpf she said to both of them "I'll show you." turning she galloped off leaving a stunned Rarity and Twilight behind her.  Looking at each other before sprinting off after her they followed.  Headed back towards the center of town they went.  Since the train left early in the morning not much of the town had woken up yet.  They would still have time, they did make sure to leave enough time to load all of Rarity's cargo.  So closing in on the stage she stopped right before the guard ropes leading up to the new comfort station where the curtains to it were closed.
Yelling up to the whoever was in their Applejack said: "Hey when are guys opening up, is it soon." 
Keen Edge peering his head out looked around seeing AJ said: "Yes Ma'am just putting the new pony in." Before she let him pull his head back in she asked: "By any chance is it a stallion this time?" Keen's eyebrows went up. "You're in luck, it just so happens we chose a stallion this morning." With a smug grin, Applejack turned back towards Rarity and Twilight and said: "Watch I'll show ya how feminine I can be." 
Looking at each other and wondering if they had gone too far Rarity and Twilight looked back at each other, then shrugged. Neither one of them wanted to admit anything and the only way they could stop this was to admit their guilt, neither of which either of them wanted to do.
Less than an Hour earlier Keen Edge put his hoof in the drawing bucket with all the names of Ponyville. He pulled today's inhabitant's name out of the bucket, Big Macintosh. He smiled what a coincidence he had just talked to him yesterday, well time to go deliver what he would assume would be good news. Making his way over to sweet apple acres he came up to a working Big Mac.  He was in the middle of moving some buckets of water when he was given the news. "Well friend it looks like you were chosen as today's worker, you'll come without a fuss right?" Big Mac just shrugged he knew the law and he wasn't no criminal "Eeyup." So handing over a cloak Big Mac grabbed it and put it on and they made their way back towards the stage.
It was a lot easier when the pony was agreeable towards the new law, Keen thought. So After closing the privacy screen Big Mac removed the cloak and stood there waiting.  Keen brought up the male rubber suit and with a small smile held it up to Big Mac who looked at it with a shake of his head. So after a few moments of helping him get into the suit, he stood back.  He helped him as much as he could politely asking Mac to handle his own rear and sheath by himself.  If he was so agreeable he didn't want to have to help him get into those. All suited up Keen zipped him up and smiled Standing back looking at the covered male pony, All that was showing was his tailhole, sheath, and balls and of course his mouth.  Not having zipped his eye slots closed he keen asked: "You all good?" With all this taken care of Big Mac nodded with an "Eeyup." So Keen zipped over his eyes and opening up the station he guided him inside. 
He had to configure it so that a few holes rearranged themselves as the machine even began growing in size. Once inside and all of the extremities in their correct holes.  He sealed the machine waiting as it reformed to fit the stallion inside. Just as this was happening he heard somepony yell at him, so he peeked his head out noticing an orange mare staring up at him. With a look at her, she said, "Hey when are guys opening up, is it soon." With a smile of recognition, he replied with "Yes Ma'am just putting the new pony in." He couldn't believe it the pony asking him this was none other than Applejack the mare whose brother they had in the station.  She responded with "By any chance is it a stallion this time?" Keen's eyebrows went up, this was just too funny so with a smile on his face he replied with "You're in luck, it just so happens we chose a stallion this morning."  Pulling his head back in he had to stifle a laugh, he couldn't stop it or do anything about this, it was the law after all. So he started to finish putting the final touches on what was building up to be a fun morning.
Fluttershy awoke this morning having to spend a few moments cleaning up her sheets, she had experienced quite a nice dream last night in anticipation of the coming lovemaking. So with that taken care of she left her house flying over Ponyville, passing her friends who were galloping through town. She tried to wave at them but they seemed to have somewhere to be.  It looked as if they were chasing Applejack, so they might be playing a game or something. Fluttershy continued on, flying up towards her friend Rainbow Dash. They had to hurry it looked as though the station might open soon and they did not want to miss it. Reaching Dash's house Fluttershy let herself in, she knew from experience that knocking would not wake the mare up, she was probably dead to the world.
Slowly opening the door to her bedroom Fluttershy peeked in squeaking out "Uhm, are you awake in there." Doing this from courtesy rather than thinking she had any chance of waking her up.  She moved the rest of the way into her room, taking stalk of the scene before her.  
Lying on a huge cloud mattress, legs splayed wide vulva exposed for all to see was a very tired looking Rainbow Dash. She approached noticing that a small amount of seed spilled its way out of her friends ponut and love tunnel. Knowing the feeling or rather experiencing it herself she could understand. It took her a while to get all the seed she had accumulated to come out of her holes as well. So she started to gently shake her friend whispering "Wakey, wakey," and after not getting a response. She stood back how was she to wake a pony sleeping that deeply. They had to hurry, so racking her brain she had an idea, a great idea. Once again whispering "I'm so sorry Dash, but I can't miss out on Big Mac."
So with an instinctive look around knowing nopony would be up there, she lowered her muzzle down into Rainbow's slit pushing her mouth inside of her friend.  Taking some of the seed into her mouth swirling it around and using it as a lubricant to massage her friends dampening passage. She licked her all over, moving her tongue back and forth on her friends abused lips and down onto her Pulsating clit as she began to wink showing off her new jewelry.  Taking that between her teeth she pulled back on it eliciting a moan from Rainbow Dash. A moan that wasn't quite right, looking up with a nub of flesh connecting to a ring in her mouth she watched as Dash laid there fully asleep. How much would she have to do to wake this pony up?  With a few more moments of sucking and tonguing her friend, she realized it was getting nowhere.  So standing back up she wiped her dripping mouth with one hoof, trying to think of another way to wake her up. She pondered for a bit bringing a wet hoof up to her chin, leaving a sticky strand where she touched it. Looking down at her hoof then back over to Dash she knew what she had to do. 
Leaning back down she put her hoof next to Rainbows plot, brushing it up and down. She was still very much aroused winking constantly. So getting her hoof nice and lubed against the swollen lips she closed her eyes.  With one strong quick motion, she forced it into her as fast and as deep as she could reach.  Getting her front leg a lot farther inside her than she thought she would.
Rainbow Dash was so tired she had stumbled into her room last night barely making it into her bed before falling asleep, she even was having a pleasant dream. She was a mother, not that she had ever wanted to be a mommy. But in her dream, she had met a nice pony up in Cloudsdale.  They had fallen in love and what came after that was the mind-blowing love they had made, which of course resulted in her getting pregnant, with a filly. So of course that brought her to the part of the dream, she was currently in.  She was about to give birth and start a family. At the first push towards her new life, her eyes snapped wide open as the dream ended with her shuttering as she began to squirt intensely. Looking down as she was shaking with the orgasm, she noticed a Fluttershy leg buried most of the way in her plot. She was flailing around as she spasmed. She couldn't stop clenching down on her marehood it was such an intense release, that her muscles wouldn't stop tightening. Thus a bewildered and apologetic looking Fluttershy just stayed there trying to free her arm. 
Fluttershy tried pulling her hoof free but every time she got it out a little Dash just clamped down harder and started sucking the mare back inside her tunnel. All this accomplished was to get Rainbow Dash off enough that she sprayed her right in her face. As some of Dash's marecream had gotten into her mouth she got a good taste of her friend. She also got it in her eyes and began to panic trying harder to pull free as she was now blind with love juice. Not being able to see she needed some sort of leverage to pull her leg out. So with her free hoof, she grabbed the closest object, which just so happened to be a  small round pliant orb.  Her friends left teat to be more precise, now squeezing that soft flesh she unintentionally began to fondle it as she yanked on her arm. With another shudder from Dash and firm squeeze, Fluttershy pulled her leg free of Rainbow Dash. Sounding a loud schlopping noise as it came free. Another twitch from Rainbow Dash as for second time in her life she began to release her bladder, this time in front of a friend instead of a guard. 
Both lay on the bed panting as what just happened flew through their minds. With a stupid grin on her face, Rainbow uttered a " You could've thrown some water onto my face." over to Fluttershy who smiled weakly with "Oh yea."
As she said that they both started laughing as both of their plots were now very obviously winking with pleasure, one at least having to gape close with each wink. As her bed was now soaked with all sorts of fluids Rainbow got up and removed the top layer of cloud that composed her bed, say what you will but living in a cloud sure had its benefits. With all the cleaning done both of the ponies looked at each other Fluttershy speaking up. 
"Ready to go see Big Mac or should I say, whoever gets chosen." She said with a sly smile. 
Rainbow Dash looked at her and said tiredly "Ok but I might just watch, I'm still sore." With that, they left the house flying down to the comfort station to see what they have accomplished.
Keen left the curtain, he and the only other guard assigned to this station looked at each other. With a nod, they turned to the small crowd that had gathered. Keen spoke up "This mornings station is open for business." Pointing he motioned towards Applejack "Since she was the first here we will start behind that mare." The line forming up behind her. Moving up onto the stage she forked over the bits and turned to Keen and asked "Excuse me see those two mares, pointing at her friends.  Mind if they watched they won't join in but I'd like them up here." A little confused he nodded. She pulled the curtain closed sticking a hoof out motioning for Rarity and Twilight to join her.  Getting on stage now with a few uncomfortable gazes they slipped in. 
"Applejack you don't have to prove anything," Twilight said apprehensively, Rarity just nodding along.
"I ain't no quitter Twi, I'll show you how womanly I can be." 
She turned looking over at the thing that held a male stallion. Rarity just facehoofed thinking nothing would stop her now that she had her mind set on this. Twilight on the other hoof pulled out a scroll and ink pen, she would record this for research purposes. "Yea that sounded good," she thought to herself. 
"You just um, begin with a hoof massage," Applejack said with no confidence. Bending down she touched the trapped stallions sheath eliciting a grunt from him. Fondling it for a few seconds causing a deep groan from whoever was stuck in there she looked back, both other mares watching her intently. "Then you grab these here orbs." trying to sound as if she knew it all.  With that, she took an apple-sized sphere in each hoof and began to massage and knead them back and forth.  With a slight yelp and a firm grip on his balls, she watched as his member began to exit its hiding place.  With a small measure of confidence, Applejack smirked back at them stating. 
"See I can please a Stallion."  
Not wanting to lose their attention or to lose this mans lust she lowered her mouth and trailed her tongue along one of his hanging fruits. Watching with pleasure as the tool she was playing with stiffened and lengthened further and further and further. Her jaw-dropping as she realized just how long this ponies girth was. Closing her mouth she once again turned back and shakily said: "That's how you get him uh Ready, Yea that's it." Bringing one hoof away from his orbs she grabbed onto his member feeling the heat and the slight twitching it was doing. Stroking it gently she could tell, she just loved how it felt. It was so warm and smooth and even though it was hard it felt so nice in her hoof. 
So she began to give him what she hoped was a good hoof job, starting off slow but getting faster with each twitch of his shaft.
Rarity was swaying her hips back and forth trying to hide the fact that she was starting to soak the underside of her tail, a little bit more of watching this and she would want to join in. "She was refined and a lady and would not partake in such behavior." Not in front of her friends at least. So watching as Twilight noted every detail in her scroll even having her tongue stuck out the side of her mouth in obvious concentration. She moved a hoof underneath her tail and began to stroke her delicate lips.  As long as nopony saw what she was doing, she could always say that a bug bit her and she was just smacking it.
Applejack now past the point of no return stopped before fully getting him off said: "Well I guess all that's left is to take in this here rod." She moved underneath him pulling her tail to the side.  As her tail came away sticky dribbling onto the ground as her plot was conveying its need by pushing out her little nub. 
Her friends, especially twilight noted that Applejacks marehood was deeper orange than her coat and with vibrant pink insides. She also wrote down how well muscled her rear was, she knew her friend bucked trees for a living but didn't realize just what that would do to a pony.  Even her thighs had not an ounce of fat on them. They were taut, with a small amount of bounce but as she moved her muscles also rippled. One other thing Twilight noted was her vulva.  It didn't look anything like her own and this worried her, so much so that she tried sketching it down making small pictures of what she saw.
Applejack backing herself up, plot rubbing on his flare she stopped, this would be her first man. She had long ago lost her virginity but not to a stallion, it was to something she did not want to think about, but she wondered if she could even take this whole thing inside her. She rubbed herself up and down his tip wetting her lips, trying to make it easier for him to enter her. "Well, she thought it's like ripping off a bandaid." With that and the strength of somepony who spent countless hours working a farm, she pushed backward impaling his shaft deep inside her. Pushing straight past his medial ring causing his head to smack into the opening to her cervix. She moaned with a deep tone as his member twitched inside her.  With such a violent skewering Applejack was not expecting what happened next.
Big Mac had heard somepony approach him not too long after he was put inside of this machine.  But with him being encased the sound he could hear was slightly muffled. He could hear talking and then they began to fondle him causing him to groan.  Which was soon followed by him getting licked and tasted.  He thought that this felt nice and it was a relaxed pleasant pace they were setting getting him close, so he couldn't help but get hard and ready to explode. That was right up until there was a sudden feeling of warmth and dampness that quickly enclosed his cock. With such a sudden engulfing of his tool, his body reacted.
Applejack was lifted off her feet as the stallion stiffened even further than what she thought was his maximum hardness. She was now suspended off her hooves hanging in midair only a few inches off the ground. As the stallion inside of her began to pump rope after rope inside her.  Having no idea what to do and with hooves her scraping on the ground, All she could do was flail as she was stuck hanging from his member sandwiched between that and the bottom of the station. Feeling his quivering tool she began to orgasm right alongside him side him as he filled her to bursting with seed. Some spilling out and around her ponut and trailing down her leg, pooling around the base of the contraption. 
Rarity and Twilight just stood and stared wide-eyed at what they just witnessed. They had never seen anything so arousing in all of their lives. So without anything else to do they both said in unison "Well Aj, you sure showed us." Applejack looked up smiling and drooling as sweat trickled down her face matting her hair to her head. "See I told you I was a lady." 
Applejack smiled as she could finally pull herself free of this stallion, With a tug, she yanked free of his softening member, forcing a huge amount of semen to pour out of her insides collecting in the growing puddle. On Wobbling legs, she said to both of them "Good let's get going we don't want to be late loading the train."
Twilight looked questioningly at AJ and said:" You sure you can even walk."
"Don't worry, this is nothing." Applejack responded.
During the whole rutting Rarity had orgasmed twice and after her second one she leaned out of the curtains and whispered to the guard. Slipping him a single bit and pulling her head back inside after he nodded. Twilight went over to Applejack and grabbing some towels beginning to wipe her off, cleaning her twitching plot. Rarity spoke up, "If you two start cleaning up over there I'll start on the ground, we wouldn't want somepony to slip." With an affirmative from Twilight, Rarity went up behind the Stallion and glancing back at her busy friends she leaned in. Sticking out her tongue she caressed his tailhole with her tongue, forcing it inside, she began to swirl it around pulling back out every so often making sure she wasn't caught.  After she felt she had enough of the taste in her mouth she backed away reaching down with a towel she started to clean the floor. As soon as all the cleanup was done all three friends left, headed back towards the train. Applejack stumbling along, all three smiling for very different reasons.
"Horseapples," Rainbow Dash said flying next to Fluttershy. They were headed down to watch Big Mac unknowingly rut each other. When from the sky, they caught sight of their friends as Applejack impaled herself on her brother's shaft. They hovered there in mute amazement watching all that had transpired.  Even watching as Rarity licked Mac's Tailhole "Ammunition for later use."  Dash said aloud with a wide grin.  Fluttershy just shook her head "May I please get in line its already at seven ponies and I want to get in before he runs outa juice." With a sigh, Dash could only respond with a "Sure thing Flutters let's get down there."

			Author's Notes: 
How did that one go, thoughts? questions? I think I have an idea of who's story to follow next. But I would love to hear anything from whoever reads these.
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