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		Description

Having impregnated the cutie mark crusaders, Rainbow Dash settles down into a strangely normal home life with her three new girlfriends. That is until two of said girlfriend's sisters confront the lusty futa mare.
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Rainbow Dash awoke not with a start, but slowly, pushed into a state of wakefulness by the soft breeze rolling in through an open window. Normally the mare would simply roll over and go back to sleep but that was simply impossible at the moment. Pressed on all sides by her pregnant girlfriends, Rainbow Dash had nowhere to go, and no desire to go back to sleep.
Instead she looked down at the mass of bodies holding onto her, limbs intertwined into a web of love. It was adorable the way that Sweetie Belle held Rainbow Dash’s right hoof tightly, her face smooshed against the pegasus’ shoulder. She was definitely the clingiest, and always made sure to press her slightly bulging belly against Rainbow’s side.
Though it had only been a month, the young mare was beginning to show, which made sense given that she was bearing twins. Sweetie Belle didn't seem to mind however, and continued to sleep blissfully, a wide smile on her slumbering face. An expression that Scootaloo mirrored quite well from her perch at the top of the bed, body splayed across the pillows.
For whatever reason the young pegasus always ended up laying with her cheek pressed against Rainbow Dash’s. While her legs were nearly straight up, and her body laying across several of their pillows. She too was beginning to show, though it was only slightly as she was only carrying a single foal inside of her womb.
It was Apple Bloom who was the most blessed in that regard, as the earth pony was pregnant with triplets. She was also laying with her back against Rainbow Dash’s side, and was clutching the pegasus’s hoof tightly in her forehooves. Rainbow Dash chuckled, and gently rubbed the bulge in Apple Bloom’s midsection, a soft smile crossing the athlete’s face.
I never thought I’d enjoy this. Rainbow Dash thought to herself. Though something tells me I’m not going to enjoy being in a house with six screaming foals. 
Sighing, Rainbow Dash resigned herself to the fact that she was awake, and nothing was going to change that. Sure, a part of her wanted to simply lay there and relax, but her stomach rumbled, reminding the pony that she had skipped supper the day before. Skipped wasn't quite the right word for it however, rather they had simply forgotten, spending their evening fucking, cuddling, and watching movies.
Leaving little time to eat something that wasn't pregnant pussy, which didn't exactly fill Rainbow Dash up.
A glance at the clock told Rainbow Dash that she and her mares had enjoyed a lengthy ten hour rest together. Which relieved Rainbow Dash’s guilt at being the first to wake up, though she didn't alert the others quite yet. Rather she laid back down, contemplated what she had to get done today, and then finally got up a few minutes later.
“Alright girls. I think it's time to wake up,” Rainbow Dash gently whispered.
“Five more minutes,” Scootaloo whined.
“Let us sleep,” added Sweetie Belle.
“Yeah Dash. It's Sunday,” Apple Bloom stated.
“Well you all can keep sleeping, but I need my hooves back,” Rainbow Dash retorted, waving her restrained limbs in emphasis.
Apple Bloom quickly released her hold, though Sweetie Belle continued to hold on, pouting furiously. “Rainbow, are you going to make breakfast again?” Sweetie Belle inquired.
The older mare shrugged. “You know I stink at cooking.”
“What if you had help?” Sweetie Belle replied.
“If you’re helping, then I don't want breakfast,” Scootaloo deadpanned.
“I was thinking of Apple Bloom!” Sweetie Belle exclaimed, still pouting.
“Fine, whatever. Were having pancakes though,” Apple Bloom muttered as she slowly rose from the bed.
“Can we do blueberry pancakes this time?” Scootaloo asked.
Apple Bloom hummed. “I suppose. Were out of apples anyway.”
“Then let's get going. I’m starving,” Rainbow Dash declared.
Together the wonderbolt and farm pony made their way from their rather large bedroom, down into the kitchen. Where they swiftly got to work assembling the first meal of the day, with Rainbow Dash handling the majority of the prep work. While Apple Bloom flipped, and cooked two dozen or so pancakes, the pair remained mostly silent throughout.
That was until food was done, and Rainbow Dash noticed how uneasy Apple Bloom looked.
“Morning sickness again?” Rainbow Dash offered as she sat down at the table.
“N-no,” Apple Bloom stuttered, sitting to the pegasus’s left. “I was just thinking about how this all started.”
“Good times,” Rainbow Dash remarked, the mare grabbing several pancakes for herself.
“I mean it was fun don't get me wrong, but I still kinda feel bad about everything,” Apple Bloom muttered.
“Wait, why?” Rainbow Dash asked, cocking her head.
“Well I mean we took away your chance to have kids. Basically forced you to change your gender, and then tricked you into knocking us up,” Apple Bloom muttered, her gaze fixed on her plate.
Rainbow Dash laughed out loud.
“How is that funny?” Apple Bloom demanded.
“Did you know about the part where you could get knocked up?” Rainbow Dash questioned as she drizzled syrup all over her food.
“No,” Apple Bloom admitted.
“Did you use violence or the threat of violence to make me drink the potion?” Rainbow Dash pressed.
“No, but we should have read it. It was our negligence that left you like this,” Apple Bloom exclaimed.
“Did you ever think to ask me if I cared?” Rainbow Dash asked, eyebrows raised.
“I… no,” Apple Bloom glanced over at the other mare. “Do you mind?”
“Not in the slightest,” Rainbow Dash answered, stuffing a forkful into her mouth. “I dun really care bout the whole gender thing.”
“B-but we-” Apple Bloom began.
Only to be cut off when Rainbow Dash shut her down with a look, the athlete swallowing her mouthful. “Really? We have this conversation like every other week. It's not a big deal. Besides, I got three amazing girlfriends out of the deal. So in my opinion it was all upside,” Rainbow Dash claimed. “Now quit moping and eat some pancakes before those little buggers start gnawing their way out of your belly.”
Apple Bloom blushed, a hoof going to her stomach as she loaded up her plate.
Rainbow Dash merely chuckled to herself as she continued to eat.
A few minutes later they were joined by Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle, both of whom were only half awake. Together they enjoyed their meal, talking idly about what plans they had for the day, and what they were going to do next week. This quiet, Sunday morning breakfast was broken up when a sudden knock came from the door.
“Who could that be?” Sweetie Belle remarked.
“Dunno, but I got it,” Scootaloo declared, the girl already running towards the entrance.
Rainbow Dash shrugged, and leaned back in her chair. “You know I’m glad we got a place on the ground but I don't know how you guys put up with just anyone being able to knock on your door.”
“Our door,” Sweetie Belle corrected.
“Yeah whatever. Still blows my mind,” Rainbow Dash let her chair back to the ground with a loud clack. “Hey can we-”
“We are not putting up an eight foot tall fence around the entire property,” Apple Bloom deadpanned.
Rainbow Dash sighed. “You guys are no fun.”

“Hey they don't deliver mail on sunday right?” Scootaloo asked as she walked back into the room.
“Not unless Derpy got her calendar turned upside down again,” Sweetie Belle exclaimed.
“Then someone delivered a letter for you Dash,” Scootaloo offered, extending a hoof.
Rainbow Dash raised an eyebrow, and swiped the letter. “Let's see what we got here huh?”

“Do you think it's more fan mail?” Apple Bloom inquired, leaning across the table.
“Nah. Twilight totally wants to study Rainbow Dash again,” Sweetie Belle added.
“You’re both wrong,” Rainbow Dash replied with a shrug. “It turns out Applejack and Rarity want to have a chat with me tonight, at the new farm of all places.”
“I swear if that knucklehead sister of mine blames you for all this I’ll tell Granny who really broke that vase,” Apple Bloom muttered angrily.
Sweetie Belle snorted. “If anyone is going to try to blame Dash for what happened then it's Rarity. That mare can get so wrapped up in her own little world that she can't see any other perspective.”
“Well I think it will be fine,” Scootaloo claimed, placing a hoof on Rainbow Dash’s foreleg. “After all, they have barely spoken to you for a month at this point. What could have changed?”
“One way or the other I hope they stop avoiding me,” Rainbow Dash exclaimed. “I’m getting real tired of this weird awkwardness. It's like, hit me, yell at me, but don't ignore me ya know?”
“I’m sure they’ve just been processing everything,” Apple Bloom claimed.
“Y-yeah,” Sweetie Belle quickly added, flashing Rainbow Dash a wide smile. “This is probably them trying to apologize.”
Rainbow Dash sighed. “I sure hope so. Either way it’ll be weird going to their new place near the farm. I haven't seen the place since their house warming party a few months ago.”
“I’m still amazed Applejack gave up her claim on the farmstead,” Apple Bloom remarked. “She always said she’d die in that house.”
“I’m more amazed that Rarity agreed to live so far out of town,” Sweetie Belle added.
Scootaloo scoffed. “What's truly wacky is that those two even stayed together for as long as they have. They go at eachother like a pair of wild cats half the time.”

Rainbow Dash chuckled. “You know what they say. Opposites attract.”
“So are we your opposites?” Apple Bloom asked, hooves on her hips.
Rainbow Dash rubbed her chin. “In some ways you are. Either way it's too early in the day to get all philosophical. What do you girls say we work off some of those pancakes with a little fun, huh?”
Scootaloo licked her lips. “That sounds great. Then we should jump in the pool.”
“Good thinking Scootaloo,” Sweetie Belle commended.
“Shotgun first!” Apple Bloom interrupted.
“Oh she really got you guys,” Rainbow Dash exclaimed with a chuckle.
“Hey no fair! You got first last time,” Sweetie Belle whined.
“Then you should be faster next time,” Apple Bloom retorted, sticking her tongue out at the other mare.
“Last one up the stairs has to do the laundry after!” Scootaloo shouted, the mare already sprinting towards the stairs.
Rainbow Dash chuckled to herself as she watched the trio scramble up to the second floor, butting heads the entire time. “I love my life,” muttered the pegasus.

Rainbow Dash trotted slowly down the long dirt road, her wings lying limp at her side. Usually she would have simply flown, but the pony had emotions which had yet to settle, so she chose to walk. Contemplating her own feelings was not a quick process, nor was it one that she did very often.
She wanted to be angry, that was a simple feeling, and one she knew well, unlike this odd mix of guilt, shame, and annoyance that rolled around in her stomach. The pegasus almost felt a little bad for having inadvertently ended up in a relationship with all three of the young mares. Yet she certainly didn't regret it, and that wasn't only because of the mind blowing sex or the fact that they were carrying her foals.
Rainbow Dash shook her head, trying to send those errant thoughts out her ears where they couldn't bother her. Dissipating just long enough for Rainbow Dash to reach her destination, the wonderbolt looked up at the home standing before her. Cut out of a small patch of forest that no one had ever tried to tame, the house was only partially visible from the road.
Standing at two stories tall, with a classic look, accentuated by a certain modern flair, it certainly appeared as though it were Rarity and Applejack’s place. The yard wasn't quite complete, though it had at least been cleared for the most part, allowing Rainbow Dash to trot up the path. Ascending the final two stairs and walking across the covered porch, Rainbow Dash turned to glance at the setting sun.
“Nine o clock exactly,” murmured the pegasus.
Glancing back towards the entrance, Rainbow Dash raised a hoof and knocked twice, swiftly taking a step back.
“Coming!” shouted the familiar voice of Rarity from within.
Rainbow Dash stood there awkwardly, shifting from hoof to hoof as she waited as patiently as she could muster.
Nearly a minute later the door opened, and Rarity stood in the doorway with a slightly strained smile. “Oh good, you’re here. For a moment I didn't think you received our letter,” Rarity exclaimed.
“Yeah. So you wanted to talk?” Rainbow Dash offered.
“We did. Please come inside. Applejack was just putting on the kettle,” Rarity offered, taking a step back and pulling the door open a little wider.
“I don't drink tea, but sure I’ll come in,” Rainbow Dash replied.
Together the two mares trotted into the entryway, through the dining room at the front of the home and finally into the kitchen. Where a small table had been set up, along with three chairs, a pair of tea cups, and a single earth pony.
“Evening,” Applejack offered.
“Good evening,” Rainbow Dash awkwardly replied, seating herself across from the other two mares. “So uh. What did you want to talk about?”
“No need to rush, right?” Rarity offered. “Why don't we catch up first? Tell us, how has life on the ground been for you?”
Rainbow Dash shrugged. “It's not that different from my cloud house. Though it's kinda weird looking out the window to see ponies walking past.”

“I almost miss that,” Rarity remarked wistfully.
“I’ve never experienced that before,” Applejack added.
Rarity cleared her throat. “And your uh… roommates? You must have quite the full house.”
Rainbow Dash sat a little straighter. “It hasn't been that bad. I didn't think I’d like living with another pony, but it's nice knowing I’m not on the hook for the dishes anymore.”
“You ain't makin them do it are ya?” Applejack demanded.
Rainbow Dash rolled her eyes. “Sweetie Belle handles it while I do all the grocery shopping, and yard work. It's a give and take.”
“That's very responsible of you,” Rarity commended, shooting her partner a quick glare. “Just like us and the yardwork.”
Applejack snorted, crossing her hooves over her chest. “Yeah I guess.”
“So…” Rainbow Dash muttered. “What's it been like living away from your boutique?”
“It's been… nice,” Rarity admitted after a short pause. “Having a little distance between my work, and home has been quite a positive experience. It helps to reduce the number of late nights I have if nothing else.”
Applejack chuckled. “Too bad that number ain't zero.”
“Not yet anyway,” Rarity replied with a polite giggle.
“So are we just going to dance around the issues all night or what?” Rainbow Dash demanded, hooves crossed over her chest. “Because you guys are really weirding me out.”
“What do you mean?” Applejack retorted.
“You guys seem like your walking on eggshells, and really want to say something to me. Well, say it then,” Rainbow Dash exclaimed.
The dou shared a nervous look.
“Well, go on,” Applejack encouraged.
“But darling it was your idea,” Rarity retorted.
Applejack snorted. “No it wasn't. You were the one that kept talking about it.”
“Out with it!” Rainbow Dash shouted, jumping up from her chair.
“We want to have sex with you,” Rarity blurted out, clamping a pair of hooves over her mouth.
“And to apologize for bein so distant,” Applejack swiftly added. “Been a weird few weeks for us.”
“I… what?” Rainbow Dash muttered, falling back to her chair.
“What part don't you get? The request for you to join us in the bedroom, or the apology?” Rarity asked.
“Pretty sure it's the first one,” Applejack muttered.
“Both,” Rainbow Dash answered.
“Well it's like I said,” Applejack began. “We were a bit flustered, but after hearing the girls out it seemed like everything worked out just fine.”
“We werent mad at you by the way,” Rarity pointed out.
“I was kinda mad,” Applejack added in a low tone.
“Huh. I thought for sure one or both of you were going to punch me or something,” Rainbow Dash stated.
“We aren't monsters you know,” Applejack retorted.
“So- wait. Was that why you guys were so awkward around me?” Rainbow Dash asked.
“Well it was a bit of a shock to find out you knocked up our sisters, and then started dating all three of them,” Rarity admitted.
“We got over that after talkin to em though,” Applejack added.
“And now you want to fuck me because I have a dick?” Rainbow Dash continued, eyebrows raised.
“Nah, that started before. We just both only admitted how much we wanted you after that whole debacle went down,” Applejack exclaimed.
“Well I hate to break it to you but I don't feel like adding two more mares to my er harem as it were,” Rainbow Dash remarked.
“And we don't want to be darling. We merely desire you… carnally,” Rarity offered with a weak smile.
“That changes things,” Rainbow Dash muttered, shrugging her shoulders. “Yeah sure. I’d be down for a roll in the hay.”
“Just like that?” Applejack asked.
“Should I put up a fight first?” Rainbow Dash retorted. “You two are both hot, and I can't say I’ve never thought about it.”
“I think she's referring to our siblings, and your partners,” Rarity pointed out.
“Ahh that. They know I love em, and that this is just physical,” Rainbow Dash answered. “We’ve talked about it before actually. In fact they were the ones to bring it up.”

“That's… very responsible of you four,” Applejack murmured. “Kinda makes me feel a bit silly for doubting you.”
“Hey no one can tie Rainbow Dash down, but that doesn't mean I don't care about them,” Rainbow Dash exclaimed, hopping up from her chair. “So you guys wanna fuck right here, or go up to your bedroom?”
“Well I was thinking that we could invite you back for the weekend. Maybe have a few drinks, and get to know one another before having you join us in the bedroom,” Rarity replied.
“You do that sugar cube. In the meantime I’m going to take her for a spin and see if she's as good as Apple Bloom says she is,” Applejack stated.
Rainbow Dash smirked. “Now that's what I wanted to hear. You guys got some condoms kicking around? Cus my pullout game is hella weak.”
“Nah. Rarity practiced this spell that makes us infertile for a few days,” Applejack explained.
“Lets slow down for a second darling. I thought you said you wanted to do this together, remember?” Rarity implored.
“I do, but I’m already hot and bothered. If you don't wanna go now then I’ll take her for a test spin,” Applejack replied.
Rarity bit her lip, and glanced hesitantly at their guest. “I suppose we never did finish our little bout of fun earlier today…”
“Fuck yeah. So where are we doing this?” Rainbow Dash asked.
“Upstairs,” Applejack replied. “Bedroom. You remember where it is?”
“Second door on the right?” Rainbow Dash replied.
Applejack smirked. “Great. I’ll race ya there.”
“Please don't run in the house,” Rarity quickly interjected. “I really don't want to replace any more picture frames.”
“You just had to get your girlfriend to save ya,” Rainbow Dash teased.
Applejack snorted. “Hardly. Unlike you, I haven't put on any weight from hanging around three pregnant mares.”
“What? I haven't put on a single pound!” Rainbow Dash shouted.
“I can see the love handles forming already,” Applejack retorted, jabbing the pegasus in the side. “Oh yeah, nice and squishy.”
Rainbow Dash’s eyes narrowed. “You are the worst.”
“You love it,” Applejack retorted, sticking out her tongue.
“This is getting very heated, very quickly,” Rarity interrupted. “Why don't we go to the bedroom before we end up copulating on the floor like animals.”
“Alright, beat ya there!” Rainbow Dash exclaimed before turning and sprinting into the hall.
Followed closely by Applejack. “What did Rarity say about running in the house?!”
“You’re running too dear,” Rarity pointed out, only to sigh as the two other mares ran out of sight. “Those two…”

“So how do you want to-” Rainbow Dash began, only to have her sentence cut off when Applejack suddenly kissed her.
For a moment neither mare moved, their muscles rigid as they came to grips with what was happening. Then all at once they collided, hooves wrapping around one another’s necks, as their tongues began a fierce battle for dominance. Applejack’s hat was tossed aside, as Rainbow Dash felt a strong, firm hoof caress the space between her wings.
Before the pegasus had a chance to figure out whose hooves were going where, she felt Rarity press her from behind. Squeezed between two gorgeous mares, Rainbow Dash could do little but allow them to simply explore her body as they saw fit. Not like she minded of course, as she had the chance to do the same, though she settled for simply running her hooves across Applejack’s muscles.
The farm pony had obviously continued to buck trees, and generally do the most physically demanding jobs on the farm. It was enough to make Rainbow Dash a little jealous, as Applejack was considerably stronger than even the athletic pegasus.
Then they parted, with Applejack shifting to the side and kissing Rarity while Rainbow Dash could only watch. Tongues intertwined as muzzles pressed firmly against one another, both parties moaning lewldly as they made out. It was clear that this was partly a show for Rainbow Dash, who was busy squeezing Applejack’s butt with both hooves.
The earth pony shot Rainbow Dash a smirk, and flexed, turning her squishable flanks into a set of iron bars. Rainbow Dash couldn't help but chuckle at this, her erection rising steadily between the two of them. Rarity seemed to notice this, and broke off the kiss, before sitting down behind Rainbow Dash in order to begin licking at her large balls.
“Oh fuck,” Rainbow Dash muttered.
Applejack immediately pounced on the pegasus’ open mouth, pressing her into another deep kiss as Rarity continued to work away. The combination of molesting a muscled mare while making out and having her balls played with was incredibly potent. Within seconds she was as hard as she could physically be, and it wasn't long before she could take it no longer.
“Lets move to the bed,” Rainbow Dash whispered, gently pushing Applejack away.
“Oh? Can't take much more teasin?” Applejack replied, grabbing Rainbow Dash by the hips and pulling their chests tightly together.
Rainbow Dash shuddered as she felt her cock squeezed between them. “You know me. I ain't a patient mare,” she replied.
“Let the poor girl go. I wanna see her fuck that tight pussy of yours,” Rarity whispered into Applejack’s ear.
“Damn Rares, that's kinky,” Applejack remarked, nipping her partner’s cheek. “I love it.”

“So we doin this or what?” Rainbow Dash prompted.
Applejack sighed as she pulled away from the other pony. “Ya, ya were going. Don't get your knickers in a bunch.”
“You know that would make more sense if I actually wore clothes,” Rainbow Dash retorted.
“It's a good thing you don't, darling. I doubt anything could contain this behemoth of yours,” Rarity exclaimed as she ran a hoof down Rainbow Dash’s turgid length.
“It is pretty big… but I’ve seen bigger,” Applejack exclaimed, hiding the blush visible on the edges of her cheeks.
“Peeking in on your brother doesn't count,” Rainbow Dash retorted, bumping her hip against the other mare.
“I didn't…” Applejack growled. “Oh when I get my turn riding you I’m gonna make you eat those words.”

“Well you’ll have to wait until after I’ve had to break you in, cus I doubt you’d be able to handle me otherwise,” Rainbow Dash shot back.
“Girls, girls. I can only get so wet,” Rarity exclaimed as she hopped onto the bed. “Why don't we settle this like rabbits and fuck already.”

Rainbow Dash blinked, and shot Applejack a curious look. “Your girlfriend’s got a dirty mouth.”
“Yeah she gets this way when she’s turned on,” Applejack replied, leaning in close. “I kinda like if I’m bein honest.”
“Me too,” Rainbow Dash replied before smacking the farm pony on the butt. “Now get that ass on the bed. I’m as hard as a rock already.”

Applejack grunted. “Kinda like that too.” 
As the two mares began to crawl onto the bed, Rainbow Dash quickly noticed a problem.
“Rarity, why don't you sit with your back to the headboard, while Applejack lays on her stomach facing you,” Rainbow Dash offered.
Rarity lifted an eyebrow, and seemed ready to ask a question, only for her eyes to sparkle. “Oh darling, that is an excellent thought.”
“I don't see why…” Applejack trailed off as her partner sat down in front of her, and splayed her legs, giving everyone a good look at her soaking wet pussy. “Oh I get it.”
“Now get in there,” Rainbow Dash barked, slapping the earth pony across the backside.
“You’re lucky you’re so dang hot,” Applejack muttered.
“Come now darling. Surely you don't need prompting to get some of this,” Rarity added, running a hoof around her cunt.
“Eenope,” Applejack replied.
As the orange earth pony began to wiggle her way into position, Rainbow Dash opened her wings, and leapt atop the bed. She then trotted confidently over Applejack, until her own body covered the larger mare completely. With her cock flopping against Applejack’s lower back, Rainbow Dash felt an odd feeling of pride well within her. The feeling of domination that came whenever she was about to fuck a mare returned, only stronger then before.
She pushed this thought from her mind however, and swiftly grabbed hold of her cock, aligning it with Applejack’s ass.
“Are you sure you’re ready for all this?” Rainbow Dash asked, leaning down close to the earth pony.
“That depends,” Applejack replied, pulling her attention away from her partner’s pussy. “Do you think you can handle all this?”
The earth pony shook her ass in amphasis, causing her flanks to quake, and clap against one another. Rainbow Dash couldn't help but grin, as she sized up her newest lover, paying close attention to her surprising curves. Applejack’s hips were wide, her plush flanks more than large enough to supply all the cushion that Rainbow Dash might need. Add to that a bit of fine musculustructure, with a firm, tight body, and there was little mystery as to why she was so hard.
With Applejack wiggling forward, and pressing her lips against Rarity’s pussy, Rainbow Dash was knocked out of her brief hypnosis. Yet she didn't move right away, merely watching as the earth pony began to slurp and suckle at Rarity’s folds with expert precision. No words needed to pass between the two, only moans, and soft utterings of the other’s name left their muzzles.
Not one to be left behind, Rainbow Dash gripped her cock a little tighter, and pressed it firmly against Applejack’s backside. Rainbow Dash sought out her target, snickering when her dick bumped against Applejack’s other hole and causing the mare to yelp in surprise. The pegasus quickly slipped lower however, remaining at the entrance to the wrong hole just long enough to make Applejack worry.
Only to almost immediately slip inside the mare’s pussy the second Rainbow Dash actually managed to find it. Evidently Applejack had some experience in taking something so large, as it took just a small application of force for Rainbow Dash to enter her. Now aware of this fact, Rainbow Dash shifted her hips, and positioned herself between the other mare’s legs.
Applejack helped this along by spreading herself wide, and raising her butt a little higher, presenting her hole for Rainbow Dash’s plundering. And plunder she did, as the pegasus wasted no time in pushing everything she had into the farm pony. The velvet embrace of the other mare’s tight yet welcoming cunt was a wonderful change from how vicelike Rainbow Dash’s other partners could be.
She almost missed the slow insertion process, only to feel Applejack tighten up just as Rainbow Dash was preparing to push the last few inches into her. Rainbow Dash quickly reigned back her gung ho attitude, and began to slowly seesaw her way back in and out. Sure enough, Applejack quickly got used to her new partner’s incredible length and swiftly swallowed the last few inches.
“Damn girl,” Applejack muttered after pulling her head out from between Rarity’s thighs. “You sure got length and girth to spare.”
“Still think you can handle me?” Rainbow Dash teased, giving her hips a wiggle in emphasis.
“Oh yes,” Rarity answered for her partner. “In fact I want you to give it to her as hard as you want.”

Rainbow Dash blinked, raised an eyebrow and glanced down expectantly at Applejack.
Who blushed and looked away. “Just do what the lady wants of ya,” she replied with a bright red face.
“You got it,” Rainbow Dash exclaimed.
The pegasus flashed Rarity a wink and a nod before beginning to move her hips once more. She started slow, despite Rarity’s prompting, waiting until Applejack was loose enough to accept her with ease before going deeper. Sure enough, with a little patience Rainbow Dash was able to move as fast as she wanted, all while Applejack’s moans grew in number as well as volume.
By the time Rainbow Dash was maintaining a firm, steady pace, she could already feel her first orgasm beginning to build at the back of her mind. Applejack’s firm, yet still pillowy flanks were everything Rainbow Dash wanted in a partner’s backside. Add to that the cute moans, a tight pussy, and quite possibly the most erotic scene imagininable playing out before her and there was little doubt in Rainbow’s mind that this might be a short round.
Not like she minded, as something told the mare that this was going to be a long, and hard night. She didn't want to rush too much however, and instead of picking up the pace even further, Rainbow merely sat back and watched. Her hooves gripped Applejack’s hips loosely, and her thrusts were unhurried but not slow, allowing her to fully take in the scene before her.
Rarity’s right hoof was now placed on the back of Applejack’s head, ensuring the earth pony could not escape the unicorn’s legs. Though it didn't seem like the other mare would try to leave, she made sure this wouldn't happen by clamping down her thighs on either side of Applejack’s head. Rather than be suffocated by Rarity’s soft marshmallowy flanks, Applejack seemed to enjoy the prison she now found herself in.
Though difficult to see through Rarity’s legs, Rainbow Dash could hear the pleasurable noises Applejack made. Sounds that were accompanied by constant slurping, as well as Rarity’s own more high pitched moans. It all came together to create a symphony that was almost as good as when Rainbow Dash had all three of her girlfriend’s going. Still, being with two of her oldest friends had a quality all its own, and one that was utterly enthralling.
Rainbow Dash shook her head, and shifted her back legs a little closer, giving her the leverage she needed to move slightly quicker. Philosophical musing could wait for later, right now she had a mare to fuck, and fill to the brim with potent pegasus spunk.
Her movements slowly sped up, teasing Applejack with the promise of a brutal pounding while also not increasing the pace too quickly. Rainbow Dash smirked as she felt her partner’s pussy clamp down around her length, and a long, low moan spill from her lips. It wasn't over yet though, as Rainbow Dash’s hips kept moving faster and faster, continuing well past the point that Applejack had considered possible.
Rainbow Dash’s speed was legendary for a reason, and she put all of her newfound experience to the test by pounding Applejack like a mad mare. Each thrust was deep, powerful, and drove Applejack against the bed, as well as into Rarity’s thighs. If she was paying attention the earth pony would even be able to feel her own stomach bulging visibly with every thrust.
Not a single one of the three cared much about such small details, as all three were quickly building up to a dramatic climax. Both of Rarity’s hooves gripped the back of Applejack’s head, keeping her locked within her marshmallowy pussy prison. Not like Applejack cared, as she was still sloppily tongue fucking the unicorn’s love canal like her life depended on it. All while their moans grew so loud and constant that anyone walking by the house would have been able to easily hear them.
Rainbow Dash grunted, her orgasm now so close that she had to hold it at bay by thinking unsexy thoughts and biting her lip. She didn't have to resist temptation for long though, as Rarity came a second later, the mare’s entire body quivering in ecstasy.
“Oh f-f-fuck,” she cursed, before throwign back her head and releasing a long cry of pleasure.
Applejack wasn't far behind, though she did not throatily declare that she was close, and instead began to shake. It was an odd sensation to feel the earth pony’s back legs begin to kick back against nothing, but it was one that Rainbow Dash was familiar with. Apple Bloom did the same thing when she was about to have a particularly mind blowing orgasm, so Rainbow Dash knew what was coming.
Releasing what little restraint she had left, Rainbow Dash poured on what little speed she was capable of adding at this point. Her thrusts became sloppy, her body jerking back and forth as her balls churned with what felt like several litres of seed. Then their bodies met, and Applejack’s powerful legs held Rainbow Dash inside of her as deep as physically possible.
“Stars above that's good,” Rainbow Dash muttered between grit teeth.
“G-give it to me,” Applejack stuttered as she pulled away from Rarity’s legs.
“All the jizz you can stomach is coming right up!” Rainbow Dash exclaimed.
Her body was already unleashing itself, with an absolute torrent of cum all but erupting into the deepest reaches of Applejack’s body. With the head of her cock now resting firmly at the entrance to Applejack’s womb, there was little where else for it to go. The first wave filled Applejack further than she had ever been filled, and by the tenth she could feel her stomach begin to expand.
Over and over cum poured into the mare at such a rate that she could barely sense the beginning of one wave and the end of the other. Her mind was so awash with pleasure, and conflicting feelings that Applejack barely even noticed time passing. Until her own orgasm had faded away, and she was laying there face down on the bed, tongue hanging out of her mouth.
“That was… amazin,” Applejack slurred.
“I’ll say darling,” Rarity remarked as she ran a hoof across the earth pony’s cheek. “You’ve been laying there for a few minutes without so much as blinking.”
“Yeah that was great and all, but do you think you could relax your legs already? You’re going to leave a pair of hoof prints in my ass at this rate,” Rainbow Dash exclaimed.
Applejack blinked, and quickly relaxed her back hooves. “Err sorry about that RD.”
“It's all good. It was kinda hot if I’m being honest,” Rainbow Dash remarked. “Felt like you really wanted me to breed you.”
“That is… an arousing thought,” Rarity murmured.
“So long as it's just a thought. As much as I don't mind gettin plowed by ya. I don't want yer foals,” Applejack replied.
“Oh don't think about it so much,” Rainbow Dash dismissed. “Just admit that it feels good, so I can breed your girlfriend .”
“I uh…” Applejack muttered.
“Oooh she clamped down really hard!” Rainbow Dash exclaimed.
Rarity snickered. “Oh Applejack. Do you get a little hot and bothered when you imagine Rainbow Dash breeding me?”
“I uh…” Applejack coughed, and pressed her face into the bedding. “I plead the fifth.”
“Oh darling. In that case we should give you a front row seat,” Rarity exclaimed, glancing expectantly at Rainbow Dash. “Don't you think?”

Rainbow Dash grinned. “Oh you know it dollface.”
“What exactly are you two, woah!” Applejack muttered, the mare startled to feel Rainbow Dash suddenly pull out of her.
She was even more startled when she felt her entire body get spun around on the bed, followed by Rarity climbing atop her. With her head now facing Rainbow Dash’s dripping, cum covered cock, Applejack’s vision was quickly swallowed by white. A pair of marshmallowy thighs swallowed her whole, and all she could see was Rarity’s wet pussy.
Then Rainbow’s cock returned, its wide flat head pressing against Applejack’s girlfriend 's crotch.
“Ready for this Rares? Cus once we get started I’m not going to stop, and I sure as heck ain't about to pull out,” Rainbow Dash exclaimed.
Rarity scoffed. “I am not some delicate peice of china. I am a lady, and I can take it.”
“If you’re sure,” Rainbow Dash muttered as she rubbed the tip of her still hard cock up and down Rarity’s slit. “Say Applejack. Do you want to watch me fuck your girlfriend ’s brains out and fill her with jizz?”
“I uh, kinda do,” Applejack murmured.
“Such a foul mouth on you,” Rarity exclaimed, flipping her hair with a jerk of her head. “I’ll have to put it to better use soon enough.”
“Heh. I look forward to it,” Rainbow Dash replied. “Now then, let's fill you up.”
“Hopefully as much as you did little Applejack,” Rarity remarked. “Your cum is flowing out of her like a river.”

Applejack grunted in a mixture of arousal and embarrassment as Rarity teased her aching pussy. Which was now soaked in white cum to the point that it flowed out of her like a tiny waterfall of jizz.
“It feels like I got a whole baby in me already,” Applejack muttered.
“What was that?” Rainbow Dash teased.
“Nothing. Just fuck my girlfriend already,” Applejack barked.
Rainbow Dash snickered. “Whatever you say doll face.”
As Applejack muttered angrily with a bright red brush on her face, Rainbow Dash wiggled her hips, and got her hooves in position. The odd angle took a second of adjusting to get right, but soon the pegasus had gotten into a much more comfortable spot. One which would allow her to pound some hot unicorn pussy with all the speed and strength she could muster if she wished.
Which seemed to be exactly what Rarity wanted, as the fashionista summoned her magic, and grabbed Rainbow Dash around the hips. She then pulled the pegasus forward, all but dragging the mare into the depths of her pussy with all the insistence of a used car salesman. Rainbow Dash didn't resist, merely allowing her body to be moved while enjoying the odd shift in control for once.
Once again Rainbow Dash was surprised as Rarity easily managed to take her almost all the way to the hilt. The only stuttering spot was the pegasus’s thick medial ring which took an extra firm push to get inside. Other than that Rainbow Dash glided all the way in, the head of her dick sitting outside Rarity’s womb. Aided by so much marecum, and the remnants of Rainbow Dash’s earlier ejaculation, there was barely any resistance.
Which allowed Rainbow Dash to get right back to work the second she felt Rarity’s magic disappear. Now able to move as she would like, Rainbow Dash regripped Rarity’s hips, and began to thrust on her own. Once again she started slow, as she wanted to enjoy this moment, and lock it away to remember it for later.
After all, it wasn't every day she got to plow the most pillowy posterior known to pony kind. In fact it was so soft that Rainbow Dash’s hooves sunk into her flesh, and yet there was still resistance there. It was clear that beneath the fluffy exterior, and immaculately maintained fur, Rarity had a hidden core of strength Rainbow Dash had not seen before.
It was a realization that turned the pegasus on even more, and caused her to slowly speed up. While she did so, Rainbow Dash watched as the unicorn licked her lips, and lowered her head, digging into Applejack’s pussy. The soft slurping was accompanied by a familiar moan, one that was followed by another and another after that.
When Rarity pulled back, she revealed that her lips and chin were dripping with Rainbow Dash’s seed. Not only that but she also swallowed hard, the mare having evidently scooped out an entire mouthful of cum. It was this sight that stirred something in Rainbow Dash, prompting her to snort like a bull and pull her hips back.
When next she pushed forward, Rainbow Dash tensed her entire body, giving a powerful pump of her wings. The wet slap of their bodies meeting was made louder by the confused moan from Applejack, who just got a pair of balls plastered against her face. The impact was followed by another, and another, Rainbow Dash’s tight grip on Rarity’s flanks tightening even more.
“Stars above,” Rarity muttered, her head thrown back in ecstasy. “Fuck me like you mean it!”
Rainbow Dash could only snort in reply, her jaw so tight that she could barely speak.
Over and over she drove herself forward, each impact causing Rarity’s plush flanks to quake and quiver. The mare herself also shuddered with barely contained delight, her moans rising and falling with the manic pace Rainbow Dash had set. Which was so powerful that Rarity had to raise a hoof to brace herself against the headboard, lest she be driven against it.
Applejack quickly recovered, the pony strangely enjoying the bizarre situation she had now found herself in. With Rarity’s one hoof halfway jammed into Applejack’s pussy, and a pair of titanic testacles hitting her face, she was in an oddly pleasurable spot. She didn't want to be entirely passive however, and opened her mouth wide, pressing her tongue against the underside of Rainbow Dash’s shaft.
“Gods damn,” Rainbow Dash murmured as she felt the one too punch of Applejack’s mouth and the tight confines of Rarity’s pussy hit her.
It was clear right then and there that none of them were going to last long, and it was going to in fact be even shorter then the first round. The manic energy had overcome them all, and soon they would succumb one way or the other. Noone seemed to care however, as all three mares continued to speed towards their respective orgasms at a breakneck pace.
Rarity alternated between rubbing Applejack’s clit with a hoof, and assaulting the delicate nub directly with her mouth. Applejack herself could do little but cling to Rarity’s body as she got pounded by a pair of titanic balls while licking that same pony’s shaft. Rainbow Dash was so lust drunk that at this point she didn't notice anything else, there was only the fat plot before her and her own burning desire.
A desire which had evolved into a need to stuff the unicorn with so much spunk that it would overflow all over Applejack’s face. This image was so powerful in the young mare’s mind that she couldn't help but try and go harder. Her thrusts were sporadic, and soon she could barely keep her grip on the increasingly messy bedding. Yet Rainbow Dash continued to pound away, her nostrils flaring as she desperately dragged oxygen into her lungs.
Time seemed to lose all meaning to the ponies, only coming back into focus when all three of them approached their orgasms. As if synchronized by some magical force, the three ponies collectively neared their peaks at the exact same time. Rainbow Dash’s wings extended to their full limit, while Rarity’s entire body trembled and Applejack locked up completely.
“Oh fuck!”
“Stars above!”
“Mmf, mmf!”
Cried the mares as they all came, with each one of them orgasming at the moment Rainbow Dash buried herself in Rarity one final time. With her dick filling the unicorn’s love canal to its absolute limit, there was once again, nowhere for her jizz to go but into Rarity’s womb. Who was now furiously hoof fucking her girlfriend into one of the most mind blowing orgasms of her entire life.
Applejack was all but smothered beneath Rainbow Dash’s titanic balls, and Rarity’s pussy. Left with nothing to do but suckle at the enormous testes, Applejack’s moans came out as little more than unintelligible muttering. Not like any of them even heard or understood one another, as they were so focused on their own pleasure that nothing else existed to them.
On and on their pleasures continued, with the three ponies riding a high that felt like it would last forever. When it finally abruptly ended several minutes later, they all collapsed into a sweaty, cum stained heap. Rainbow Dash draped herself across Rarity’s back, who was now laying limp atop Applejack.
Whose entire face was slowly being coated in a layer of pegasus jizz which was trickling from her girlfriend’s pussy.
Rainbow Dash shook her head, and swiftly stood back up. “Applejack probably needs some air,” she muttered as she began the lengthy process of removing her shaft from Rarity’s pussy.
A few seconds later and her slowly softening tip emerged into the air once more, leaving the pony strangely off balance. Thankfully Rainbow Dash managed to fall back down next to the two mares, where she lay in an undignified heap. Glancing over at the pair, Rainbow Dash couldn't help but snicker as she watched them eat each other out.
The sight would have turned her on, but Rainbow Dash was so spent that even the sight of two attractive ponies eating the cream pies she had given out didn't stir anything in her. When the two had seemingly either eaten every last drop of cum, or had grown bored, they separated. They then turned so that they were laying together next to Rainbow Dash, with Rarity serving as the little spoon.
“Not bad for round one eh?” Rainbow Dash asked, propping her head up with an elbow.
“It was… acceptable,” Applejack replied.
Rarity giggled. “You were amazing, darling.”

Rainbow Dash blinked. “I feel like you want to add a but to that sentence.”
“Well we were thinking…” Rarity began. “Oh how do I put this delicately?”
“We want to keep fuckin you,” Applejack declared.
“Really? But you guys are together,” Rainbow Dash replied.
“We can be together and still enjoy the company of others,” Rarity confidently declared. “We are secure in our feelings. Isn't that right darling?”
“You know it, sugar,” Applejack answered.
Rainbow Dash smiled and shrugged. “Sure why not? Be warned though. The other three got first dibs on me.”
“So you’re saying we get the scraps?” Applejack prodded.
“Pretty much,” Rainbow Dash replied.
Rarity giggled politely into her hoof. “Oh I can already tell this is going to be just wonderful.”
“Speaking of which,” Rainbow Dash began, a hoof stroking her slowly hardening cock. “I hope you ladies are ready for round two, because I’m gettin there already.”

“So I can see,” Applejack replied, licking her lips. “Ya mind if I hop on top this time?”
Rainbow Dash rolled over onto her back, and positioned her cock so it stood straight up from her crotch. “Go ahead. If you think you can handle it,” she answered, shooting Applejack a smirk.
“Come on cow girl. Lets ride this bull,” Rarity declared with a smile of her own.
“Heck yeah. Now this is what I’m talking about!” Applejack proclaimed. “Prepare for the ride of your life.”
“Lookin forward to it dollface,” Rainbow Dash replied.
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