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		Description

Dusk Shine is tasked with making a special potion for Big Macintosh the Minotaur who runs The Apple Farm. Arriving at the farm at night to deliver the potion Dusk is in for a big surprise when he hears a sensual moan come from the barn, and that’s when the fun begins.
Warning contains Genderbent character's, Titty fuck, Male to female Big mac Large titties
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It was the early hours of the morning for the small village of Ponyville, the land overwhelmed with fields of glory, as the animals roamed free. The fields filled with mist as the sun began rising over the mountains. It was a country feel. A beautiful place where anyone could live in the ancient land. For Ponyville, it wasn’t like the large cities off, or like any kingdom that resided around. But it was a homey place. Most places would’ve been shadowed over.
No one ever really cared. It was passing over. The sweet town had two very distinct areas. Probably the most critical site for the city, small steam of life. The farm that sat just a little bit from outside.
Standing outside, there was a vast stretch of farmland. Most never bothered it, and the farm was well known as Apple Farm, a thirty-acre piece of land. It was a dairy farm, with over forty cows, each of them considered the finest milkers in all Ponyville. Each of them owned by one man- one Minotaur who went by the name of Macintosh. Though standing just a small distance from the farm.
It was a small shop/home. Nothing impressive about it. Heck, most wouldn’t even recognize that it was a show if it wasn’t for the fact that there was a sign that read Potion’s shop. It wasn’t open clearly. The lights were off, though it didn’t mean there was no one stirring in that home.
Inside on the second floor, there a figure was tossing and turning in the bed, groaning hard while clearing doing everything they could to remain asleep. Their bodies covered in sweat, their chests heaving heavily as they tightened their eyes shut, even with the light’s of dawn slowly pushing through their window. 
The sounds of roosters roosting louder, while trying to wake up everyone in a general mile. It was none other than the potion shop owner, who laid in that bed. He grunted and gasped, even a slight moan.
In the end, it was too late, he felt himself waking up, and there was no way he would’ve been able to go back asleep. Dusk, the shopkeeper, groaned as he tossed around, slightly wanting to get comfortable, but found he couldn’t not the help of his smaller self that hung between his legs. It was clear he was stiff as aboard.
“Fine, It looks like I’m not going to be getting any sleep.” He mumbled, pulling himself out of bed and began walking over.
Maybe a warm bath will help me out? Dusk wondered while he began turning the light on around him. It was something that impressed him since it had only been a good few years since their creation, and with some luck. Dusk had managed to get ahold of some and brought electricity into his home.
He just had to remember to bring an elf in occasionally to recharge the power, for a month, which cost a fair amount of gold. Dusk walked towards the tub, beginning to turn the water on. The sound of water falling filled the room. He is sounding like a waterfall going off as it hit the ivory. He sat there naked, trying to get more comfortable for the long day. After his bath, he might’ve gotten dress and set the shop up. He was sure he’d get a few customers; it was the middle of the week.
Lost in thoughts, he tried thinking of what he was going to do when he looked across towards his mirror, looking over himself.
Dusk was a small skinny male, with long Dark blue hair that rolled down his shoulders. His body firm and curvy.his legs were long and slender. There wasn’t a muscle on his body or even a bit of fat. A round rear. If anything, he looked feminine.
Dusk sighed some. It was clear that he was more girlish. It was something that he couldn’t control. Nothing he would be able to do about it. Every time that Dusk tried getting himself stronger. It seemed like nothing happened, driving the young man crazy. Not even the potions he used seemed to affect him, and it was like he was unaffected by it. Finally, the water had come down to an excellent level
Finally, Dusk mumbled, putting one foot in, then the other. The warm water was slowly consuming him. Dusk moaned lightly, feeling the hot water-absorbing around his body the deeper he got inside the water till finally, it consumed around him as he sank off laying in the tub. His tired bones moved around as he got comfortable,
After a few minutes of soaking in the tube. Sigh, it was clear that today might end up being a good day. Dusk started washing his body, his fingers moving over, getting every spot of his body when he heard a loud thud coming outside.
Dusk's response was a hard jump, the water splashing around, escaping the tub, while Dusk groaned in annoyance. He quickly looked out the bathroom window, sneaking a small look as he watched on. They're standing out there a more significant figure walking out of the farmhouse. 
It was Mr. Pike. Dusk’s neighbor was standing there as he was wearing his usual farm attire. Dusk was able to see him from here in the bathroom while going back to scrubbing, he was strong, tall standing nearly six feet, definitely a giant of a man, and the way he worked. He never seemed to hold back.
Dusk found him an exciting fellow, and they talked once in a while. But for the most part, it seemed like he was busy working. Dusk sighed, thinking about him more, before finally- Finally, he decided he had enough of being in the tub. So the young man pulled himself out of the bathtub and grabbed ahold of one f his towels and wrapped himself around it.
Time to begin a new day. He thought, walking back into his room, getting ready for what seemed like another day. Never thinking about how the future might in store or what could happen later on. It was time to work, and for him, it was the most important thing he could deal with.
~~~
Dusk’s shop was booming this evening. Just filling with customers as they came down for the usual remedies. Wives coming in for special potions, that would allow their husband to gain an erection. He was accessible for those, including things for weight loss. Dusk just had to deal with those, even some of the more grosser needs. Dusk just rolled with the punches like anyone else could’ve done. Nothing much could’ve been done.
It was finally reaching the middle of the afternoon, and everything seemed to slow down. Much to Dusk’s liking, it seemed that that last customer was walking out the door with their bottle of sleeping well. It was for Mrs. Glimmer. She’d been complaining about having trouble sleeping for what seemed like a fortnight. Till her husband, who was kept awake from her tossing and turning, and general nagging finally asked her- No he demanded her to do something about it.
He didn’t care what she did. Which for Dusk considered quite impressive since he was, in fact, an Orc, while she was nothing but a mere human. If anything, it was quite amusing. He sometimes wondered how it would be like to have a wife. It was clear he wasn’t many, and his more girlish composure, he was sure that no woman would want someone like him. Dusk was sure they’d want someone stronger, more manly. Someone who wasn’t him
Dusk turned around, getting ready to place some of his ingredients away when the bell started to ring from behind him. It was from the front door, so it could only be a customer. Dusk smiled, some glad to help someone. Dusk turned his head slightly to the right called out,
“Give me a minute I’ll be able to help you,” his voice sounding a little higher sounding hire in a better pitch, while sounding feminine, which was slightly annoyed,
Dusk heard a light chuckle. While Dusk ignored it, he continued bending down, putting away some of his stuff that hangs down in the bottom shelf. His ass sticking up in the air, though this seemed to catch the customers attention, and began raising his voice,
“Take your time, sweetheart, I’ve got all day, and that's such a nice view.”
Dusks shook his head in annoyance while shaking my head for the time being. Just wanting to find the right words to say to them but just went on to his own business and would take care of their needs. Dusk pulled himself up and looked back. 
Standing there were two beings or creatures in some ways one of them an orc, and the other human, two large men standing there with a shit eaten grin just looking over Dusk, It was clear they weren’t from around town.
“Well, sweetheart, it looks like your done showing off the goods, Mind helping us out?” The orc said with his deep gruff voice, as he began leaning against the counter. 
“Please don't call me sweetheart, I’m a boy sorry for the mistake,” Dusk said with a simple nod, before going towards the counter,
“Please, what is it that you’re looking for,”
Dusk asked politely though it was clear that the two looked back towards each other while hearing about Dusks was telling them he was a boy. They snickered hard and began throwing their heads again, laughing. They turned leaning against each other patting their backs like they were close to choking not even believing the situation that they were in by this time,
“Oh, ho, now that’s rich, no one with an ass like that is any man!” the orc moved in closer and suddenly grabbed ahold of Dusks cheek,
“Than check out these cheekbones crane, yeap puffy their woman's cheek,” Dusk tried to fight this pulling off, as he was getting annoyed, but pulled back just enough,
“Will you not do that, I’m at work. If you keep that up, I’ll insist that you leave,”
“Oh, please, baby, relax. Honestly, girl, do you need some fun? I’d suggest getting a drink with a real stud like myself.” 
One called out with a broad smirk, but Dusk was only getting a moment of silence. Dusk would stand there for the longest time, as He would slowly turn his head around. Standing there behind the two, was a gigantic minotaur. He seemed to be tapping his foot, while the two sleazeballs slowly looked back.
“Didn’t the young man tell you to leave him be?” The minotaur or as Dusk known him to be called Macintosh exclaimed while just keeping a stern look on his face.
Macintosh moved over, grabbing them tightly on the shoulders, causing the orc to give a hard gulp, as it was clear he was looking nervous. The human though not the sharpest tool in the shed just laughed,
“And what are you gonna do about it this confidence bullhead?”
He stated simply enough. His crooked teeth. It seemed Macintosh was itching for a fight, or just waiting for something just the right response. Cause the next thing Dusk knew, from everything she watched, Macintosh grabbed ahold of both the human and orc and grabbed right ahold by the scruffs of their neck’s while they were being dragged. 
Macintosh pulled the door open using his right foot and slammed them out, throwing them outside before slamming the door behind him.
“I’m sure they won’t be bothering you anymore,” Macintosh said with a smile looking at Dusk just giving a calming smirk, as he walked over towards the Desk, Dusk seemed to roll his eyes with a light laugh,
“Oh, I could’ve taken care of them bullhead,”
“Ouch you hurt me so much, but I figured a little bit of help could’ve hurt Dusk,
Macintosh added as he leaned on the desk,
“Maybe, though, what would you like me to get you?” Dusk asked as he looked over towards the other male, who seemed to be thinking,
“I need you to do me a big favor,” He muttered though Dusk watched as his eyes began turning away, trying not to look him in the eye at this point. It was like he was nervous about something. Dusk felt concern every time he ever talked to the minotaur, Macintosh seemed confident strong-willed and rugged. He never looked to be down,
“Sure I don’t mind, what do you need me to do?”
“I’m going to need you to make a special potion, using some of these ingredients and bring them over to my place tonight specifically in the barn, and I’ll have you leave it there. I’m going to pick it up. Then tomorrow I’ll bring you the gold I’d owe you,”
Dusk looked over, grabbing the piece of paper that Macintosh handed him and examined it was reasonably simple ingredients some moonstone, monkshood, and eye of newt. The items needed for a potion for essential calmness. Not often, he had to make something this strong, but Dusk was sure he’d be able to make it in time for tonight for Macintosh.
The most he’d need to do was start it up now, and close shop.
“Sure, but you’ll have to give me a few hours, mixing these ingredients, and such a short amount of time, to get it right is going to be tricky, you’ll have to leave since I’m going to need to close shop.” Dusk moved over shooing the minotaur out, who left willingly,
“Thank you, I appreciate this, you have no idea,” It seemed Macintosh was cooling down more as he was being pushed out, quiet a funny sight with such a small human pushing out the Minotaur, but the man just went along with it, giving a light laugh.
It wouldn’t be long before he was out the door looking over by the time he turned around. The door was shut closed with the clicking of the lock. Macintosh rolled his eyes and walked off he had to prepare for tonight, and he was running out of time. It was getting late, and he didn’t want to risk being late.
Dusk sighed while he watched the buff man leave, and prepared for work, his hand grabbing the open sign quickly changing it to close, and started to walk off he had so much to do. He reached on catching some of the more essential ingredients and started pinching over and setting fire to the cauldron
---
Dusk walked on, taking long strides as he moved on the small vial next to him, the liquid swaying in the jar back and forth moving on. There seemed to be a small smile on his face as he walked onwards. Racing towards the barn, just like Macintosh asked him a slight grunt as he stood there.
Dusk stood outside, taking a deep breath. He was reaching over, ready to grab ahold of the handle, preparing to pull the door open when something stopped him. He heard something, and it was a slight rumbling sound with, what seemed like moaning coming after it, a frustrated moan. While it moved on. Dusk felt nervous, taking a long gulp.
It was a feminine moan that brought much more to Dusk's imagination, was He late, and Macintosh had a girl over, he couldn’t be sure though sighed and walked inside. The door was pulled back, causing a loud thump. 
Then he saw her. She was standing rather tall, nearly 6 feet tall, short horns on her; she was a minotaur. She was a curvy woman with short brown hair that was simply while her hips as full and perfectly round.
She was wearing only shorts that held on snuggly, and it was clear as all day she wasn’t wearing a top no. She was wearing what looked to be a pair of tubes over her breast. The machine had been a milker motioned on running nice and hard.
It was a strange yet sensual sight. Indescribably as Dusk couldn’t help but stare, his head shook some. Since the female minotaur didn’t seem to notice him just yet. But that wouldn’t last for long as the young man moved in and called out,
“Hey there!” Dusk called out, which caught the woman's attention, she seemed to jump with a look of fear as she turned around doing her best to cover her breast, but because of the milker tubes. She wasn’t able to do much. The movement as Dusk walked in, rubbing the back of his head. Each step took longer and longer, then the tension
“Uhm, hello.” The female Minotaur spoke softly, as she looked back, her face was slightly red, reminding Dusk of a tomato. The feminine man was doing his best not to look over at her ample bosom. Dusk smiled as he moved on in trying to show some kindness,
“So have you seen Macintosh? I was expecting to see him around here, but he doesn’t seem to be around, are you new here I don’t think I’ve ever seen you around here before?”
“I’m from around here as for Macintosh, well he’s around,” She seemed to be trying to find the right words, she paused, as though she was coming up with things right on the spot
“Well, I can wait for him if you need to. Besides, I got his potion ready. He seemed like he was really in need of this. I never expected him too need one of these,”
“No, I can hold onto it before he gets back. It wouldn’t be a problem.” She stood up, and suddenly, without warning, she tripped the milker forwards, pushing off as they flew in different directions slammed off.
“Damn it!” The minotaur exclaimed in annoyance. But she was grabbing the long plastic tubes and pulling them back.
“Oh shit, are you ok,”
“Yeah I’m fine Dusk, just put my potion over on the…” She stopped there realizing what she was saying and reached over covering her mouth Dusk looked over somewhat confused,
“Wait, how do you know my name and your potion?” He stared at her for the longest time, as he was trying to think about what he could say. Though Macintosh seemed to be trying to fix the situation her head looking around,
“Well, I mean, I just, fuck fine, It’s me, Macintosh.” 
She didn’t even actually try to cover up as she realized that she was caught and in the deep end. She was just reaching over covering her face at this point. She couldn’t look Dusk in the eyes, who would with such a secret revealed.
“Wait for… your Macintosh? How, how this happen?” 
Dusk quickly asked, not even giving Macintosh to say another word, though his eyes moved down, looking over her more and took a minute to pause, looking over and admiring her luscious breasts. Macintosh would snap her fingers at this.
“Hey, now my eyes are up here!” She called out, though it seemed Dusk just gave a light laugh,
“Sorry I, I just got distracted, So tell me what happened?” Dusk asked, trying to focus more on her face and not those lovely, more significant than life tits.
“Well, if you must know, back when I was younger. I was off on an adventure, seeing the world. I went on seeing the world. Then I found this spring, and sadly I don’t know where it was, it’s been many years I wish I could find it. Though I thought it would be a place to swim and rest my back.” She moved on, swaying her hips as he went forth reminiscing on the past, trying to think of those old days where she was her former self.
“I went into the water bathed and relaxed, before cleaning myself up, though the moment I made it out of there, I found that I was no longer the strapping young man I was before. Instead, I turned into well the form you see now. I became a woman, my breast larger, my cock was gone. I freaked the hell out.”
“But I’ve seen you as a guy before I’ve watched you work out in the farm and never seen you so womanly,” Dusk said though cupping his mouth at that time but Macintosh only smirked some,
“So, you’ve been watching me, huh? Well questions for later but to answer you, yes But that's because of the potion I requested you to bring. See A witch was able to help turn me back to my more male form, but it only lasts a month, and it seems that by accident I had destroyed my last bottle, and I cam to you to fix it, thank you brought it over.”
Macintosh reached over, but as Dusk was about to hand it over and return it, something happened.
It might’ve been from the lines of tube scattered around, but Dusk felt himself trip the bottle that was held in his hand flew off in the air, and when the Minotaur tried catching it. She was shy it grazed against her fingertips, but before she knew it. It hit the ground, landing there and shattered into millions of pieces. 
The liquids within it were gone, sucked down into the ground as it went off. Macintosh watched it a shocked look on her face as she looked back as Dusk pulled himself up and somewhat shocked.
“Fuck, fuck fuck!” Macintosh called out screaming off towards the heaven’s while realizing that her potion was gone once again and such an embarrassing reason.
“It’s ok, and I might be able to make some more, I just need a few days to get the ingredients,” Dusk said trying to be reassuring, but his hand reached trying to pat her arm, but it was clear Macintosh was still annoyed. 
“That's my breast Dusk,” Macintosh said as Dusk looked down and realized that his hand was touching the size of her breast for a minute his hand shot back away as fast as he could’ve.
“Oh shit, I’m so Sorry, Macintosh!” Dusk exclaimed, trying to pull away, as he felt embarrassed, and partially not knowing how the minotaur might act if it came down to it. But she shook her head,
“It’s fine, and you know what, just feel them, try and get it out of your system.” She stood there arm’s uncrossing as she let out a deep sigh, it was clear Macintosh was stuck like this for who knows how long, and she just wanted to feel some form of relaxation.
“Ok, If you insist,” Dusk stammered out his hands raised trembling as he grabbed over the luscious mounds, they felt cold to his touch, while for Macintosh, Dusk’s hands felt warm. The fresh air managing to make them just a bit more nippy, as she couldn’t help letting out a slight moan. As the feminine man's fingers brushed against Macintoshs nipples.
“Are you ok?” Dusk asked close to pulling back, but Macintosh only nodded,
“I’m fine, just your hands. They're warm. Please keep going.” Was all the bovine could say as she felt herself push against his hands. His fingers were almost sinking in at this point.
Macintosh moaned gently as, without warning, they leaned in and slowly began kissing. Dusk’s eyes widened at this realization. They held down for a moment crying towards each other as he caressed her breast.
“Mhmm,” Macintosh moaned as she pushed in, and without warning, they fell, Dusk was on his back looking up towards the Cow, He looked up to him as she smiled down her hair draping over as they took deep breaths.
“Wow,” Dusk muttered as they looked back at each other Macintosh laid there with a slight shudder as she was there. But without warning, Dusk moved his hand up, wrapping around the back of her neck. They seemed to pull back into another long kiss, before feeling Macintosh began groping him between his legs with a slight gasp. It wouldn’t be long before Dusk found his pants coming undone, and a small popping sound when Macintosh looked towards the hard throbbing cock, Her mouth changed into an O shape surprised by what she was seeing. 
Now Dusk wasn’t big in the body department, you had the right to mistake him as a girl if you wanted, but there was no denying this. His cock was fucking huge. It stood what looked to be a good 12 inches in length and 3 inches wide. She was sure she wouldn’t even fit it in here. But Macintosh. She damn well was going to try. She looked at it for a second and back at the man.
“Can you stand up for a second?” she asked with a broad smile which Dusk did in agreement, who was he to deny what this minotaur requested of him. In a matter of saying, his brain wasn’t doing any thinking unless you counted the one right between his legs. Dusk pulled himself up as he stood there. While our dearly beloved minotaur pulled herself up to her knees. Her fingers were caressing and playing with her breasts and scooting in closer as she watched him. His cock was standing forward in a gentle curve.
“Now, Dusk, I’m still mad, but please, I want you to make it up to me by fucking my tits. I want you to fuck them hard. Got it.” she was cooing more with sweet nothings, her head felt foggy, with the overwhelming want, and need for this. Dusk stood there as she smiled more breast laying out as she motioned him in closer, he shuffled in closer. Dusks cock bouncing by the second as Macintosh watched with anticipation
“Is this better?” Dusk asked calmly trying to feel relaxed while the woman only nodded with much delight,
“Very much, Now be a good boy, Stick that hard fat cock between my tits. I know you’ve been dying to do it.” She winked, talking all dirty. Dusk only gulped as he knew she was right. He didn’t hesitate to grab his hard throbbing sausage  Dusk moved in, watching Macintoshs much anticipation as he began pushing his cock between her mounds, his hands grabbing on each side, there Dusk began thrusting his hips moved slowly, as he gasped. 
Her breasts felt terrific against his cock. The steady movement as he felt his cock bending while sinking deeper in there. As he made it through managing to go half-mast, he pulled out, leaving only the head in before proceeding to thrust back in. 
Each time he did that, Macintoshs breast only seemed to jiggle in response as the Minotaur giggled in delight. Her body moaned as she couldn’t help feeling herself getting wet between her legs. The barn filled with the sounds of flesh slapping, Dusk’s unable to resist moaning harder as he thrust harder, as he sunk in more profound, He wasn’t even inside her, and it might have only been a titty fuck, but it was clear the femboy, was getting closer to cumming by the second.
If anything, he could add this on a short, and he meant a concise list of most significant moments in his life. He put it down mentally, as he felt his cock tightening more, He started to stutter out the words,
“Fuck, I’m, I’m gonna Cum Macintosh!” He bared his teeth, trying everything he could not to cum just yet. But it felt too good; his mind overwhelmed with deep-seated pleasure. He trusted his hips into her large breast and began unloading his load. He felt his cock shooting loads of cums as he drained onto her chest, his cum flying off as some of the hot liquid shot up covering the minotaurs breast, as she let out a long moan.
Dusk just groaned as he feels back with a hard moan biting his lips. He never felt an orgasm hit him so hard, or even the idea of cumming that hard was something he ever actually imagined.
In many ways, Dusk felt like he wasn't going to be able to go back to his hands the same way again. Dusk feel back, laying there gasping for breath as he put on the ground, looking up towards Macintosh for the moment as she seemed only to smile.
“I think You still have some life left in you there Dusk,” Macintosh said fully embracing her womanly body as it seemed as she reached down slowly rubbing her clit, Dusk could only watch in awe and astonishment. Moving in closer, she pulled herself right over the young man his cock meer inches from that delectable pussy. He reached over trying to grab her lush hips, but she grabbed his arms simply tisking him,
“Oh no, please let me do this lay back and enjoy yourself, big boy.” Macintosh didn’t know where this confidence was coming from, but she pushed herself down. A loud gasp as she felt the head push inside her as she bites her lips. Dusk's only response was a loud hard.
“Fuck!”
She felt profusely tight her pussy tightening around him as he felt like he could barely move inside the minotaur. His cock was pushing up into her as she seemed to sit on him for a few seconds. Dusk felt his cock twitching more with a long moan as he began moving his hips up with a grunt.
“Fuck, fuck your so tight, Macintosh!” Than Macintosh took this as a response, her hips were bouncing up as she started riding his hard throbbing cock. Macintosh moved her hand around, holding onto his chest, gasping harder, biting her lips while she continued riding him.
They moved together fucking for what seemed like hours their hips moving with a hard moan Dusk watched as his minotaur breasts bounced up and down as he groaned his cock plunging deep within the minotaur. Her moans were getting louder as the night went on. 
It seemed like the night never ended — the long thrusts and movements. There wasn’t a single place not touched by the end of that night. Dusk gasping for air as he found himself against the minotaur, the very female minotaur whose breasts were pressed against him as she gasped screaming towards heaven. To even gods himself.
“I-I’m cumming!” Macintosh felt herself cumming her head thrown back, feeling overwhelmed while Dusk felt himself cumming. The load went in her filling her to the bring with his ropes, upon ropes of cum, that seemed to be never-ending.
Slowly the last drop of cum was extracted from Dusk’s cock as he laid there huffing harshly. Trying to find whatever breath he could as he laid on the floor of the barn, with Macintosh beside him. Her arms around his as she whispered,
“Wow, just… Wow.” as they laid on in comfort. In many ways, Dusk couldn’t help but feel comfortable as they fell asleep in each other's arms.
By the time morning had come Dusk eventually found himself in Macintosh's arm’s still the beautiful woman he found her ass as they smiled. He didn’t care how long they laid this way. It could be all day for all he cared. And in many ways, he hoped there would be more nights like this. For Dusk, Life became much more enjoyable.
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