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		Description

Orpheus Lulamoon had always had a way with women and men alike that instantly made them fall for him. Even if he never intended to romance them, now he finds himself as the new history teacher for Canterlot High surrounded by beautiful women and handsome men who all wish to get to know him better. In the romantic sense.

(This story will go down multiple routes with different endings for each girl or guy that Orpheus ends up with.)
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		Prologue: Incest For Breakfast



My first day working as history teacher for Canterlot High was certainly much more eventful then I originally believed it would be. I had woken up from a bizarre dream about another world where humans didn't exist and instead everyone was a multicolored horse (though I guess you could argue that they were more like ponies then horses) to the sound of one of my sisters calling me down for breakfast. I had stood up from the bed as naked as the day I was born, don't judge me. I like sleeping in the nude.
Upon dressing up in a black suit complete with a tie I moved my way down the stairs of the house I shared with my sisters: Trixie and Coco. Trixie wore a dark blue dress and wished to follow in the footsteps of our father and become a famous magician while her twin Coco (whom wore a light blue dress) wished to become a chef, "Breakfast is almost ready, big brother." Coco said to me as she stayed focused on her work. Trixie merely rolled her eyes as she continued to read some book she held in her hands. 
Curiosity overwhelmed me and I leaned over to look at the cover which had an extremely good looking and muscular man on the cover holding onto a lovely girl. I blushed s bit before reading the title of the erotic novel out loud, "Forbidden Fruits?" I read aloud in a questioning tone. Trixie squeaked audibly before trying to hide the book. 
"Orpheus Lulamoon you know how Trixie feels about you snooping through her private collection of literature!" Trixie declared as she turned as red as a tomato. Coco turned to look at her twin with a sly smirk before asking Trixie if that specific book was the one about the incestuous lovers. Trixie looked flabbergasted, "I-uh... No, no, no it is not!" She stammered out. I smiled raising my right eyebrow it was my bullshit detector going off. Believe me you never want to bullshit a bullshiter. Trixie merely stuck her nose up at the air making a cute pout with her lips, "So what if it is?" Trixie asked.
Coco began to laugh, "I knew it!" She said triumphantly. I just rolled my eyes as I watched my sisters bicker about why Trixie was reading an erotic novel about incest. I had always had a strange allure to anyone with capacity to fall for me even my own sisters. So I wasn't shocked, "It's ok Trixie, you can have an incest fetish I have one too." Coco revealed much to Trixie's surprise. 
I sniffed the air before clearing my throat, "Coco your stove is burning." I said to my sister. She gasped in horror before turning off the stove and running the pan under cold water. 
Coco covered her eyes with her hand sand looked extremely upset, "I poured my heart and soul into that!" She said through tears before going off on a tangent about how she had been making a special breakfast to celebrate me becoming a teacher. I tried to calm her down and tried telling her it was ok but all she did was look at me with tears running down her face.
"I appreciate what you tried to do but I'm perfectly happy with just being with my sisters." I said to her as I tried her eyes with a handkerchief I kept on my person at all times. Coco smiled and hugged me gently before Trixie came over and joined in. I smiled as I held them both but soon I felt a sudden euphoria run through my body as they both nibbled either side of my neck, "Girls, we're gonna be late." I said to them. They just continued nibbling my neck clearly not caring. I smirked and took them to the couch before I planted a deep kiss upon Trixie's lips. Her lips were oddly sweet as she wrapped her arms around my neck. Coco moved behind me and unbuttoned my shirt from behind exposing my muscular body to Trixie who pulled away from me to lean down and lick my abbs and use her tongue to trace my body. 
Coco kissed me deeply before playfully pushing her sister onto the couch. Trixie squeaked as she laid back looking up at Coco as she kissed me and kicked off her shoes, "Leave some of him for me you greedy bitch." Coco teased as she removed my jacket, shirt, and tie. Trixie had started to get jealous as she sat up and removed her sister's dress. I smirked and saw my opportunity. I pushed Coco back and laid her against Trixie before I removed Trixie's panties and gently pushed up her skirt.
"No fighting you two, there's plenty of me to go around." I told them before leaning down to inhale their scents before I began running my tongue against their loins. I could hear their combined moans as I took turns licking one of my sisters out. I occasionally looked up to catch them making out as I continued to worship their cunts. Sliding my right index and middle finger inside one of them while I ate out the other. They were both ready to burst already but that's not how I'd finish them off. I pulled down my pants and boxers showing them my cock.
"Oh Orphi!" They both mewed out lustfuly as they each touched and stroked at my rod.
"Turn around Coco," I said as I helped her turn around while Trixie removed her dress before pulling her sister in for another makeout session. While I positioned their pussies just right so that my cock was in between them, "ready?" I asked. Coco nodded while Trixie wrapped her legs around both me and Coco as her response. I nodded and began thrusting against the twin girls. 
The girls moaned as I grunted. I placed one hand on Coco's bare back and the other I placed on Trixie's hip firmly as I kept thrusting, "Yes that's it Orphi, more!" Trixie cried out as she gripped onto her sister's thighs while I went rougher and faster causing the couch to move in rhythm with us.
Coco reached back and held my head as I bit her neck causing her to scream in pleasure, "Oh yes, fuck your sisters!" She ordered. I rolled my eyes as I smacked their hips firmly and kept going. I could tell they were close as they both leaned in to kiss eachother silencing their screams as they both climaxed. I turns red a bit longer before I too ended up climaxing.
The three of us lay together in a panting heap as we took turns kissing eachother, "Best breakfast ever." Trixie said playfully. Coco pouted with a nod. I smiled as I played with their hair before getting up.
"Ok wash up quickly and get dressed." I said to them, we were running late. We had barely made it to the school, just in time for me to begin my first class.

			Author's Notes: 
If you guys have any suggestions as to who should be the first character Orpheus sleeps with in Chapter 1 let me know.


	
		Chapter 1: Meeting Fluttershy



I had begun walking through the halls as I made it to what would be my classroom I was lucky to not have a first period so it gave me plenty of time to figure out how I'd like my first few classes to go. I was in the middle of saving some history themed trivia games when a timid looking girl with long straight pink hair, a light green skirt, and white blouse entered the classroom. I stood there wide eyed at the girl who soon squeaked and hid over by me as another girl entered. She was wearing a red and black dress, had pale looking skin, and short emerald green hair. Her red eyes looked like they could stare into my soul, "Can I help you ?" I asked trying to be polite. The girl looked around obviously trying to find the timid girl who hid under my desk.

"Yes, have you seen a timid girl come in here? Long pink hair, average looking, answers to Fluttershy?" The other girl asked. I merely shook my head. I knew a bully when I saw one. The girl silently cursed under her breath before smirking at me. She came over to my desk and lightly stroked my cheek, "You're rather cute," she teased softly licking her lips, "I get so bored of the boys here but you may prove entertaining for an hour." She continued smuggly. I really didn't like this girl.

I shrugged her off and with all of the strength I had I locked eyes with her and said, "Leave." She was taken aback by this, clearly no man had ever said no to her advances and after a few moments of stunned silence, she huffed and turned around. Nose stuck up in the air like a spoiled brat. Once she slammed the door behind her I helped Fluttershy off of the ground, "Are you alright?" I asked. 

The timid girl smiled with a nod, "Y-y-yes, thank you," she replied with a soft, shy smile as she tucked some loose hair behind her ear, "I'm Fluttershy." She continued almost so quietly that a normal person wouldn't be able to hear but I had exceptionally good hearing.

"A pleasure to meet you Fluttershy, I'm Orpheus Lulamoon the new history teacher." I replied softly. Fluttershy made an almost whimper like noise as she played with her skirt clenching her legs tightly together. I raised an eyebrow. At her behavior, "You ok?" I asked softly. She squeaked and hid under my desk again saying something about 'embarrassing herself in front of a 'hot teacher'. This earned a chuckle out of me. 

I helped her up again and smiled kindly as I took my handkerchief and lightly dabbed at her eyes which had running mascara under them due to tears, "There you go, you're far to pretty for tears." I said smiling. She blushed and smiled a bit more. I was about to ask her if I could do anything else for her when out of the blue she leaned up and kisses me.

She looked appalled by her own behavior, "I am so sorry! I didn't mean that!" She cried out before being silenced by another kiss from me. I was fine with it but she needed to make sure next time we defienetly wouldn't be caught. I chuckles as she softly touched her lips.

"You're clearly not as shy as you claim." I joked. An evil smirk spread across her face as she moved to the door and locked it before coming back to me.

She leaned back against the desk and innocently asked, "What are you gonna do to me?" She had a slight blush forming on her cheeks as I answered her question with sliding her up and onto the desk as I began kissing her deeply. She squeaked from the sudden movements but answered the kisses with her own. She ran her hands lightly up my front and gently pushed my jacket off and onto the floor. Defienetly not as shy as she claimed. It's always the quiet ones who are the biggest freaks in bed. 

"You're a bad girl." I teased as I moved down to bite at her neck gently. She moaned and shivered from the bites.
"As bad as you want daddy." She replied. We unfortunately didn't get far as the bell soon rang. Fluttershy blushed and went to unlock the door before returning to me, "Continue later?" She asked softly. I nodded I'm response before having her take her seat. Soon one by one my first students of the day began to enter and fill their seats. 

"Welcome everyone, I am the new history teacher, Orpheus Lulamoon. You may call me Mr Lulamoon or Mr L." I said as I wrote my name on the board. It was time to begin my first class.

	
		Chapter 2: The First Class



The students filed into the room one by one and took the assigned seats. I was able to get good look at many of my students Fluttershy, a tall girl yellow skin and red and yellow hair, a fashionable looking girl with lovely purple hair, a cool looking boy with spikey blue hair, a pink girl with cotton candy looking hair, and a girl wearing a cowgirl's hat. Fluttershy must've been friends with a few of her classmates since they began to chat together the way friends do. The second bell soon rang signifying the start of class. I smiled as I turned and wrote my name on the board, "Good morning everyone," I said softly before the class responded in unison to my statement, "I'm Orpheus Lulamoon, but you can call me Mr Lulamoon or Mr. L." I continued. 
I managed to catch Fluttershy biting her lower lip and blushing as she tried to act timid and shy. The purple haired girl on her left had her elbow pressed up on her desk, with her chin resting upon her hand. A dream like haze plastered across her face as she watched me, "I'm the new history teacher." I told the class.
The cool boy soon whispered to a tall, muscular boy in a red flannel shirt with faded jeans, "He seems cool." 
"I hope he isn't too strict." Fluttershy said to the purple haired fashionista. She didn't seem to be paying attention and was instead focused slowly on me as she sighed lovingly and content with merely hanging on my every word as I moved around passing out a sheet of paper to each student as I explained that rather then have a lesson today I would rather get to know my students as people. So I told them to write down things I would need to know about them and to tell me anything they knew about history. I made sure to give Fluttershy a playful wink which earned a slight squeak from her before I returned to my desk.

"Take your time and once you're done, bring your sheet up to me and we'll end the class with a history themed quiz game." I told the class who all seemed to be happy with the idea of not having a lesson. I sat down and began to bring up the quiz game on my computer. I occasionally looked out at the students and noticed some of them were looking at me with romantic gleams in their eyes, Fluttershy amongst them. The girls who were looking at me consisted of: Fluttershy, the purple haired girl, the yellow skinned girl, and the pink girl with cotton candy hair along with a few others. Soon the class began to turn in their papers and I finally had names to go with the faces of my students. The pink haired girl named Pinkie Pie was the last one to turn in her paper before we spent the remainder of the period doing quiz games.

Soon the period had come to an end, as I watched the students leave, "He was certainly handsome." The fashionista with purple hair who I now knew as Rarity said to the yellow skinned girl was named Sunset Shimmer. 

I smiled and handed out those papers again in preparation for my next class while much to my surprise Fluttershy was still in the room. She came over to me and kissed my lips again, "Forgive me Mr. Lulamoon but I couldn't wait for you." She said before climbing under my desk. I blushed slightly finding it odd that she was this forward before I soon felt her undo my belt and pants. Soon in piled my second class of the day. Once the bell had rung I introduced myself to the class and gave them the same instructions I gave the previous class while Fluttershy took my already erect cock out of my pants and began to stroke it. Her hands were extremely soft, "Mmmm, I knew you'd be big but oh my." She whispered quietly so that only I heard her. I kept quite but reluctantly nodded as she inched her mouth closer to my tip before licked slowly up my thick shaft. Her tongue felt soft and wonderful against my flesh, as I held back the moans I wanted to let out as she gave the tip of my cock a kiss.
Soon enough I felt her put the tip into her mouth and began to lovingly suck on it. Soon she took my dick deeper and deeper into her mouth while using one hand to keep it steady and used the other to fondle and massage my balls. The students had no idea that while they worked and I pretended to read a book while waiting for them to finish I was receiving an amazing blowjob. Soon the students had begun to finish their work and brought up their papers the first one was a cute lacender girl with glasses named Twilight Sparkle and the last one was a girl I already knew named Lyra Heartstrings who was the daughter of a good friend of mine. After playing some quiz games I sent the kids on their way as the bell rang. I didn't have a fourth period class so once the classroom was empty I ran my fingers through Fluttershy's
Hair before gently pulling her away from my cock. She whined softly, "I wasn't finished daddy." She said with a cute pout as I pulled her up. 

I smiled before kissing her deeply which earned a soft moan from the girl before pulling away, "Go shut the door then come back." I ordered. Fluttershy nodded before going over to do as I said. I stood up allowing my pants to fall to the floor as my young lover returned to me. I smirked and began removing Fluttershy's clothes leaving her in a pink bra with white polka dots and a pair of matching panties. She blushed and squeaked as i turned her around and spanked her right hip firmly. She let out a pleasure filled 'ooo' at the impact which sent rippled throughout her body, "Mmm my bad girl." I teased as I began to bite her neck lovingly earning more moans from her.

She turned her face to kiss me before removing her bra and panties, "Fuck me, Daddy." She begged as she rubbed her cute butt against my cock. I smirked figuring her as a secretly perverted type of her girl. I used one hand to spread her but cheeks and licked my other hand as I began to rub my saliva into her asshole and already moist womanhood. She moaned softly from my touch.

"Do you have a favorite hole?" I asked as I used my foot to spread her legs. She shook her head shyly but kept shaking her ass against my cock. I knew what she wanted. I slid into her ass gently before gripping her butt cheeks firmly. She was nice and tight for me as I began thrusting into her. She moaned lovingly as I kept a decent pace. I had started off gently before getting rougher with my thrusts and occasional spanks which made her moan louder. I smiled and began to trust deeper into her, eventually reaching the point where my balls were slapping against her.

"Oh yes daddy, more!" She begged. I obliged by pushing her up onto the desk and thrusting as hard and deep as possible into her. Her mouth hung open and her tongue flopped out as sweat rolled off of her body and drool dripped from her mouth. It was a delicious sight to behold. As I thrust I reached down and used my ring and middle finger to pleasure her soaking clit earning more moans from her, "Daddy I want to feel your seed inside me!" She cried out before closing her eyes. I smiled as I kept working on my lover. I could feel that she was close to climaxing and made sure to work slowly so we could cum together. It worked I felt the younger girl squirt all over my hand as I came inside of her nice tight asshole. I pulled out squirting the last of my load on her ass and back. The two us began panting as we looked at eachother happily.
"That was fun." I said softly as I pet her head softly. She nodded in agreement before getting dressed with me. I missed her deeply one more time before leading her to the door, "Alright my dear, don't be a stranger and if you ever need anything I am always here." I said to her.

She kissed me again before leaning up to whisper, "Thank you Daddy." She soon left with her books tightly clutched to her chest. I smiled and chuckled a bit at the idea of it being my first day and I already banged one of my students. I began to wonder how many more of my students I'd be able to sleep with.

	
		Chapter 3: Loving In The Library



After all of my classes for the day had come to an end I made my way to the library in order to use the printer. I need to make plenty of copies for my next lessons. It was definitely gonna take awhile considering how many students I had a day. I spotted the printer fairly easily, in all the time since I graduated the printer hadn't moved, "Orpheus Lulamoon," I heard a voice ask. I turned my head and saw the familiar face of Cheerilee an old friend of mine from back in my days as a student, "I thought it was you." She said as she hugged me gently. 

I smiled and gently hugged her back before pulling away, "Cheerilee it's a pleasure to see you again, how are you?" I asked softly before stepping back and sitting slightly on the printer's table being careful not to mess up my papers. 

"I've been good, being both the librarian and the English teacher can be tiresome but I've always liked children even teenagers no matter how rowdy they can get." She said smiling, we both chuckled softly. She blushed softly when she noticed the dogtags around my neck from my time in the military, "Luna mentioned that you served in the military before coming back, I'm just glad you're ok." She said in a sympathetic tone.

I nodded softly as I tucked my dogtags back into my shirt. My time in the service wasn't exactly something I enjoyed talking about, "Thanks Cheerilee but hey now I'm the new history teacher so I'm teaching something I care about." I replied. Cheerilee giggled at that. 

"Hey I have to get back to grading papers but it was good talking to you again, we'll have to catch up with the others over drinks." She said smiling before going back to her desk. I nodded in response loving the idea of seeing my old school chums after being in the military for so long. To tell the truth I couldn't even remember what some of them even looked like. After bidding my old friend goodbye for now, I soon turned my attention back to the printer and began to make copies of my papers before going to the 'Memorial Wall'. A small portion of the library where teachers and students who passed away are honored via pictures or rewards they've won for one reason or another. I smiled seeing a picture of a man who looked just like me. This man was my father in his youth, Lostorios Lulamoon. 

My father had been the chemistry teacher when I was a student before retiring due to being diagnosed with cancer. He ended up spending the remainder of his life helping my aunt and uncle with their magic show, which must've been where my sister Trixie got it from. I chuckled softly at my memories of young Trixie being enraptured by their magic, "I miss you dad." I said to no one in particular. Soon I returned to the printer and got all of the copies together before stacking them in a neat little pile. I smiled and picked up the stack of papers and carried them back to my room where I set them down in a small rack behind my desk. 

I looked at the clock realizing what time it was and figured my sisters were probably waiting for me. I grabbed my bag and locked the door behind and I was about to head to my car when I noticed Cheerilee was still in the library. She appeared to be crying, "You ok Cheerilee?" I asked in a concerned and sympathetic manner. 

She looked up once she heard me and rubbed her eyes trying to wipe away her tears, "Yeah, I guess I'm just a bit lonely. I'm always the last one to leave aside from Tia and Luna but they're always too busy to chat with me." She said. I looked at my phone checking to see if my sisters sent me a message. Sure enough Trixie mentioned that she and Coco were gonna go hangout with their friends. I closed the library door behind me and moved over to her softly running my fingers through her hair. It always use to make her feel better. 

"Better?" I asked softly before kissing the top of her head. We had dated in high school so I knew how to cheer her up. She nodded softly before smiling at me. I had never noticed until then just how beautiful her eyes were. It had been five minutes before either of us realized how close our lips were to touching. 


"Orpheus, could you please kiss me?" She asked softly. I cup her cheeks with my hands before responding in time with a sift passion filled kiss. She moaned softly as she kissed me back wraping her arms around me and tangling her fingers in my long black hair. I would've taken her right there and then if it hadn't been for the library door opening. 

We pulled away and turned to see Principal Celestia and her younger sister Vice Principal Luna standing there with knowing smirks on their faces. The four of us burst into laughter, "Just like when we were teenagers." Tia said shaking her head. I missed my friends.

	
		Chapter 4: Big Mac's Favor



It had been a few weeks since I started working as a teacher for Canterlot High. I enjoyed giving lectures and helping my students learn but as shameful as it is for me to admit, a part of me enjoyed the affairs I had with my students and co-workers more. Today after giving two classes in a row I had lunch with a cute male student named, Braeburn. After we enjoyed lunch I helped myself to 'desert'. A nice, tight bottom for me to worship and fuck to my heart's content and hid perfect lips upon my own after he gave me a wonderful blow job. It was during the blow job when Braeburn's cousin Big Mac entered. Braeburn stayed hidden under my desk as he swirled his tongue around my cock, "What can I do for you Macintosh?" I asked softly as I ran my fingers through Braeburn's beautiful blonde hair. 

Big Mac was a tall good looking boy with short orange hair and beautiful green eyes. If I wasn't already being pleased by his cousin I would've taken the tall southern boy right then and there but good things come to those who wait, "Forgive me for intruding Mr. Lulamoon," Big Macsaid politely. It made my heart melt to see such a polite boy, "I have a favor to ask you." 

"A favor?" I asked as Braeburn who had gotten jealous from me not paying him attention teasingly and gently bit my shaft. I kept the groan in as I forced the other boy to keep going before playing with his hair again. The other boy seemed pleased with my actions because he soon went back to being a good boy. Big Mac nodded before explaining that his sister and himself would be home alone at Sweet Apple Acres the next day to harvest the apples and they needed an extra pair of hands. Since the next day would be a Saturday they figured I wouldn't mind. They were both right, "I'll be there." I said softly. Big Mac seemed pleased and thanked me before taking his leave.

I pulled away from Braeburn and pulled him up by his hair earning a pleasurable moan from him, "You ever bite me again and daddy won't be pleased." I said licking his lips before deeply kissing him. His lips tasted of a mixture of myself and apples.

"I'm sorry daddy..." he moaned out as I began to bite at his neck earning more moans from the submissive boy. I soon got up and forced him to turn around before spanking him slightly. This caused him to moan again, his was already red from the ruler I used upon him. He was quite the masochist.

"Mmmm good boy," I said as I began sliding into his tight, little asshole for the second time. It seemed to get only tighter with my seed still inside it, "will you be helping your cousins tomorrow as well?" I asked as I took his hands within one of my own and kept them pin on his bare back as I fucked him more. He moaned like a little bitch as he answered my question with a nod. 

"Mm, ah yes daddy!" He cried out as I spanked him for not answering me with his words. I love a boy who knows his place. Once we finished he had gotten dressed and took his leave but not before making out with me for a bit.

"I'll see you tomorrow cutie," I said to the boy before giving him another quick kiss. He nodded before moving out of the room. The day went by without any issues. I had a make out session with Fluttershy after school and made dinner plans with her on Sunday before checking in with Cheerilee who wanted me to come over to her place that evening. I accepted and told my sister's to have fun for the weekend with their friends while I spent the evening with my old flame.

The next day, I had gotten up bright and early showered and ate a quick breakfast with Cheerilee before heading off to Sweet Apple Acres, but not before giving Cheerilee a quick kiss.

I had soon arrived at Sweet Apple Acres where I was greeted by Big Mac and his sister Applejack, "Howdy Mr. Lulamoon." Applejack said shaking my hand. I smiled softly at her before wondering where I would be working. Big Mac lead me over to the south orchard and explained that I would be working with him. 
"Ready to begin?" I asked the younger male. He responded with a simple 'yep' and before we knew it we were hard at work on collecting as many apples as possible. Big Mac and I worked for hours collecting apples sharing as few words as possible, I had never noticed how quiet he was until that day. The warm sun beat down on us as we worked quickly. I even had to remove my shirt just to keep cool. Occasionally I caught Big Mac checking out my muscles, I guess he was more alike with Braeburn after all. 

"Lets take a break Mr. Lulamoon." Bug Mac said after awhile, I checked my watch noticing that we had been working for four whole hours, since it was now noon. I nodded and got down from my ladder noticing that Big Mac had set up a picnic. I couldn't help but smile at the fact that we were alone on his family's farm having a picnic and we were both shirtless. He knew what he was doing. 
I sat down beside his and was surprised to see thst he wanted and feed me fruit. I've never had men offer to feed me fruit before, nor women come to think of it but I smiled all the same and took a bite of the apple slice he offered me, "Thanks." I said smiling to the younger male. He blushed slightly but smiled in return. I leaned over and while cupping his cheek lovingly gave him a soft kiss. He blushed more but returned the kiss as he wrapped his arms around me. I smiled into the kiss before looking around to see if we were alone, "Turn around." I said softly, I figured we had time for a quickie. Big Mac obeyed and turned around after undoing his belt with a knowing smirk on his face. 
I smiled and undid his pants before pulling them and his boxers down to his knees before pulling mine down as well and sliding gently into him, "Oooh you're so big." He moaned out. I smiled at his moans before I began gently thrusting into him. He was actually fairly tight but not as tight as Braeburn. Once I let him get use to my thrusts began going harder and deeper. This made his moans become slightly louder, I soon picked up the pace of my thrusts as I squeezed his butt cheeks in my hands after giving them both a firm spank. This caused him to actually squeal before climaxing.
"You certainly didn't last long." I said softly as I stroked his hair. He tried apologizing but I missed him to silence him before thrusting some more, until I pulled out and moved over to Big Mac's face and ran my cock across his lips. He knew what I wanted instantly as he happily took my cock in his mouth with no protest. I smiled down at him as I played with his soft hair.
He looked up at me with innocent looking eyes as he sucked upon my cock, "You're so cute." I said teasingly as I spanked him again. He moaned more and began to bob his head up and down faster taking in all of my shaft. His mouth was magical, soon I too climaxed and I was proud to see him swallow everything before I kissed him again. We laid together for a bit afterwards before getting back to work, once we put our pants back on of course.
By dinner time we had finished with everything and I was about ready to leave when Applejack came to stop me, "Excuse me sir, but would you like to stay with us?" She asked. I was admittedly a tad confused by her offer but I was fine with it. Applejack blushed at me telling her my answer before heading back in and making sure that I noticed she wasn't wearing panties. She knew exactly what she was doing.

	