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		Description

While helping Applejack in the barn, Rainbow Dash gets curious with a high-powered cow milking machine. She quickly learns that even the biggest titties are no match for industrial strength dairy equipment.
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Bye Bye, Boobies
By Game-BeatX14

Rainbow Dash hung up the broom on the side wall of Applejack’s barn, wiping beads of sweat off her brow as she finished cleaning. It had been a long day of sweeping, organizing shelves and repairing floorboards, but she was finally done with everything Applejack had requested. The farm girl stopped to appreciate her friend’s hard work, smiling in approval.
“Thanks again for helping clean up the barn, Rainbow. Your help is mighty appreciated, and I never could have finished in time without you!”
Rainbow Dash smiled, feeling proud of the day’s accomplishments.
“No problem, that’s what friends do!”
Applejack took stock of everything around, realizing there was another task that needed to get done before they could call it a day.
“Would you mind helping me with one last thing? The milking machines still need to be tested for their monthly maintenance. Just turn each one on by pressing the red button, and listen to make sure the motor is running smoothly. Then check the hoses for tears. You take the stalls on the left, and I’ll take the stalls on the right.”
“Roger that!” Dash affirmed. She ran back and quickly began cycling through a dozen different machines, turning on the power and listening to the whirring and pulsating sounds each one made. The clusters of pumps were all holstered neatly next to the milk canisters, making it easy to check for visible defects while they ran. Most of them sounded operational, but stall number two and seven seemed a bit clunky, so she made a mental note that they might need to be repaired. 
Upon reaching the last one, Rainbow stopped and ogled the shiny appliance. This machine looked much newer, with slightly larger pumps than the others. The canister was also a larger capacity, obviously built for heavy duty milk extraction. Feeling intrigued, she turned the motor on and the unit revved to life. The hissing suction was very loud, and could be felt several inches away from each teat cup. The attachments rattled in their holsters, desperately waiting to be hooked up to some big udders. Seeing such an impressive display of power caused Rainbow’s mind to drift, as she stared down at her boobs with curiosity. She cupped the watermelon size mammaries, jiggling them slightly beneath her shirt.
“Hmmmm…”
It made her feel giddy. This looked too awesome not to try! She eagerly slipped out of her white t-shirt and threw it aside on the ground, letting two massive knockers spring free of their fabric prison. Then she carefully unhooked two pumps and held the nozzles directly in front of her exposed chest. Wanting to show off a bit, she called loudly across the barn.
“Hey Applejack, watch this... MOOOOOO! I’m a cow!”
Rainbow Dash brought the pumps within inches of her nipples, giggling like a schoolgirl. All the fun was interrupted by a worried yell back.
“WAIT, STOP!”
Applejack ran over as fast as she could and frantically snatched the cylinders from Rainbow’s hands, then slammed the red button to power it down. She gave her friend a bewildered stare, feeling unsure of how to respond to such a dangerous stunt.
“Goodness Rainbow, what in tarnation are you doing? These here are industrial grade vacuum pumps! They’re designed to suck down ten gallons of milk a minute. If you put them on yer’ breasts, it’ll drain you dry faster than a thirsty pig at a drinking trough.”
Rainbow Dash rolled her eyes and scoffed arrogantly, yanking the hoses back.
“Pfffftt, don’t be such a killjoy. I just wanted to try it for a second!”
Applejack stammered in frustration.
“B-but... Rainbow, ah’ ain’t kidding around!”
Rainbow Dash puffed out her chest and slapped her jiggly round jugs, showing off their impressive size. They were full and weighty, putting the average female figure to shame.
“Oh puh-lease! My tits are huge, they can handle it.”
Realizing there was no way to reason with her, Applejack sighed and stepped back, giving a smug grin.
“Alright, if you say so. Just don’t say I didn’t warn you…”
Rainbow Dash rolled her eyes.
“Yeah yeah, whatever...”
She powered the machine back up and directed the large cylinders towards her breasts again, bringing them right up to her leaking milk spouts.
“See, it’ll be totally fin- guah... EEEPPP!”
SHLOOMP!
Rainbow Dash squealed in surprise as her nipples were greedily inhaled. The pumps lurched forward with incredible pressure that was far greater than she expected, devouring a sizeable portion of her boobs. The back and forth motion of the cups was relentless, pummeling her soft hooters without mercy. Within seconds, the clear hoses turned white with liquid as her breasts rapidly drained and caved inwards. The hoses shook and undulated from such a high volume of milk being extracted. SHLURRRRKKKK! A cacophony of slurping sounds filled the barn as her well-defined mammaries began to deflate, causing visible skin creases as her busty assets shriveled up like they were nothing.
“Aughhhh! Hnnngggg!”
She nearly cried as her mighty breasts shrunk from the size of basketballs, down to the size of cantaloupes. Before long, they receded even further to the size of grapefruits. The intense suction collected every drop of milk, refusing to let a single drop escape. Finally, when there was nothing left to take, the beastly device automatically powered off. The metal pumps popped off her chest and fell down onto the wooden floor with a loud clatter, leaving her breathless and heaving.
“Aghhhh- *huff* Ohhhhh…”
The barn went silent, save for the sound of moaning and erratic panting. Rainbow Dash stood frozen in shock, feeling violated and exhausted. Her body felt strange from the lack of weight in the front. After a few moments she looked down, taking stock of her flattened chest as a pang of regret coursed through her veins.
“N-no… M-my boobs... They’re gone!”
Applejack smirked, struggling to feel sympathy for her friend’s accidental breast reduction.
“Ah told you not to play around with that, but you just couldn’t resist showing off!”
Rainbow’s face started to glow red, both from embarrassment and anger.
“I thought you were exaggerating! How was I supposed to know it would suck up all my milk that fast!?”
Applejack smugly raised an eyebrow.
“Gee, I don’t know… Maybe because it’s a milking machine?”
Rainbow Dash sighed loudly in defeat, crouching over and covering her chest in shame. This was a total disaster.
“What am I going to do now? I can’t go out in public looking this flat!”
She reached over and grabbed her now loose-fitting shirt, slipping it back on while Applejack thought of possible solutions.
“Well, I guess you’ll have to pay Twilight a visit. Maybe she has one of those body morphing spells or somethin’. You know she’s always experimenting with crazy stuff like that.”
Rainbow Dash barely listened, as she scrambled around looking for spherical objects to fill the void. Finding a pile of soft hay, she grabbed two big handfuls of the stuff and balled it up, stuffing them up her shirt. It felt uncomfortable and scratchy underneath, but looked normal enough from a distance.
“There, problem solved!” She swiftly proclaimed, eyes bugging out from stress and denial.
Applejack nodded in amusement and chuckled quietly.
“Awww, what the hay happened to your boobies, Rainbow? I can barley see them!” She snickered obnoxiously.
Rainbow Dash’s ears drooped, as the round balls of fodder fell out onto the floor.
“Oh, shut up…”

	