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It was a beautiful spring day, Winter Wrap Up having only been a few weeks ago, and most ponies were out enjoying the beautiful weather. Most ponies except a stressed alabaster unicorn and a very annoyed orange earth pony.
“Rares, you know I’m always happy to help ya, but am I really the only one who can fit in this dress?” Applejack grunted while gesturing to the somewhat provocative dress she had on.
“Sorry, darling, but you are the only one that matches Miss Star’s measurements and I need to get the final touches done before she arrives today.” Rarity explained.
The purple maned unicorn was a mess at the moment. Her mane was frazzled, her little red glasses were askew and the purple blouse she had on was wrinkled and had a couple buttons undone, revealing a bit of her modest cleavage. She had been working tirelessly to make the dress that Applejack was wearing ever since the famous film actress Glamour Star had requested her services a few days ago. Rarity was no stranger to short deadlines but this was to appear at the Oscars being worn by what many considered the most famous and attractive actress in the past decade and the stress was starting to show.
Thankfully, the seamstress was just about finished thanks to the help of her friend. She snipped the last loose thread and looked up at Applejack with a smile.
“That should be the last of it, I just need to do one more look over and we should be done.”
Applejack let out a relieved breath, “Thank goodness.”
Rarity walked her friend over to the three mirrors so they could see what the finished product looked like. As Applejack looked at herself from three different angles she grimaced a little. The dress was a beautiful light pink crop top. The bottom was a sort of flowing skirt that came to her ankles and split open to show off one of her long, toned legs as well as accentuating her wide hips. The top was little more than large pieces of fabric holding up the farm pony’s exceptionally large chest and were tied behind her neck, keeping her entire back exposed. 
While Applejack thought it looked good she still couldn't help but feel a bit uncomfortable. She had obviously worn dresses before but nothing quite this revealing and she knew that if she walked out in it instead of her more reserved attire she would have to beat the stallions off with a stick.
Rarity was able to tell how uncomfortable her friend was and felt a bit guilty, but there really was no better mare. No one else matched Glamour's measurements.
"Ok Applejack, I don't believe there's anything else I need to do. You can change now, thank you again for helping me with this."
Applejack shot a smile to the fashionista, "It was no problem Rares. Though I am happy to be out of this thing and in my old clothes."
She was about to undo the dress when they heard the bell ring on Rarity's front door, indicating somepony had entered the boutique.
"Miss Rarity? It's Glamour Star, I'm here for the dress."
Rarity's eyes widened a bit, not expecting the actress this early. Applejack was completely frozen in place, knowing nothing about the actress or how she would react to seeing someone else in her new dress.
"I'm in the back, darling. I just finished." Rarity yelled out, her minor surprise having subsided.
"Oh wonderful, I can't wait to see it!" Glamour said in a perky voice that could make Pinkie Pie jealous.
Once the actress walked into view, Applejack took a moment to study the mare. She could immediately see how scarily similar they were. Like Applejack, Glamour was on the taller side for a mare and had a noticeably large pair of breasts as well as shapely hips. She even had an orange coat and green eyes like the farmer. There were differences though. Glamour Star had ever so slightly larger breasts and slimmer hips than Applejack, though the difference wasn't really noticeable and most ponies would have to look closely to even see it. The more apparent difference was that Glamour had a dark red mane as opposed to Applejack's blonde and was styled in a flowing, wavy style. Oh and of course the fact that Glamour was a unicorn while Applejack was an earth pony.
Applejack then took note of the unicorn's attire and could immediately tell that the actress was anything but reserved. She wore a white T-shirt that exposed her midriff, which she was surprised to find was nicely toned, and showed off her melon sized tits. The unicorn also had on a ridiculously short skirt colored bright pink that was threatening to reveal her round ass to the entire world while also revealing her long slender legs. She was wearing a pair of high heels that increased her already respectable height and she was adorned with several pieces of jewelry like golden earrings, a diamond necklace and multiple gem encrusted bracelets. Applejack finally took in the mare's face, which had just an obscene amount of makeup on it. She had on glittery gold lipstick with matching eyeshadow and black mascara. Applejack was pretty sure even Rarity didn't wear that much makeup.
It was there that Applejack noticed the wide-eyed, slack jawed look on Glamour's face as she stared at the farm mare. Said mare felt a bead of sweat drop.
"Uh… hi?"
"EEEEEEEEEE!" Glamour let out a high pitched squeal before bolting toward Applejack in a burst of speed that would make Rainbow Dash do a double take and nearly causing the earth pony to fall on her ass in surprise.
"Oh. My. God! You look so hot in that dress! What's your name?"
"Um… name's Applejack."
Glamour had a beaming smile on her face as she reached her hand out, "Hi there, Jackie. In case you didn't know, I'm Glamour Star. It's a pleasure to meet you!"
"Pleasure." Applejack said while blinking and returning the shake, again surprised that the actress had a pretty impressive grip. She then looked down at the dress she still had on.
"I should probably take this thing off so you can take it, huh?"
Glamour let out an appalled gasp before shaking her head vigorously.
"Absolutely not! That dress looks way too good on you for me to take now."
This gained a raised brow from Applejack, "Then what exactly are you gonna wear to these fancy smancy awards of yours?"
The unicorn actress put a finger to her chin and then walked over to the collection of dresses Rarity had on display. After a bit of searching she found a dress in her size. It was a glittering black dress with a diamond cut in the middle to expose the belly. Satisfied with her choice, she walked up to Rarity who just stood there in utter bewilderment at the situation taking place. Rarity became even more confused when Glamour took out her checkbook, writing something down. When finished, she ripped out the check and handed it to Rarity.
"That should cover the cost of both dresses." Glamour said in her peppy tone.
Rarity looked down at the piece of parchment and her jaw hit the floor when she saw the amount of zeroes written down. She looked back at the unicorn star with eyes as big as dinner plates.
"M-miss Star, there must be some mistake. This is easily four times the cost of both dresses combined!" She yelled out, completely baffled.
Glamour just waved her off, "No mistake at all, think of the extra bits as payment for the company of your gorgeous model."
"Wait, what?" Applejack said, hearing the last part of Glamour's statement. She suddenly felt the magical grip of a unicorn and looked to see she was being lifted into the air by Glamour. "Hey, what the hell do you think you're doin!?"
"Taking you with me to the Oscars, obviously. I can't let a sexy mare like you go unappreciated so I'm making you my new best friend."
"You're what?!" Applejack screamed as the busty unicorn started skipping out the door, ignoring the earth pony's question. She looked at Rarity desperately for help, only to see the seamstress still drooling over the insane amount of bits she was just paid.
"Rarity, stop her!"
Shocked back to the present by Applejack's plea, Rarity nervously cleared her throat with a sheepish smile.
"Right. Excuse me, Miss Star, but my, ah, model is not for sale. I'm afraid that I'm going to have to ask you to put my friend down."
Glamour turned around to face Rarity with a sad pout, though she didn't release Applejack from her magical hold.
"Oh, that's a shame. I guess I'll have to ask for my bits back. Not to mention give a negative review for the lack of service. I'm sure your store can survive one negative review from the biggest star in Equestria."
Rarity's eyes widened and she broke out in a cold sweat.
That would ruin me!
"D-did I say put her down! How silly of me, what I meant to say was good luck and I hope you both have a wonderful time at the awards." Rarity nervously corrected herself, earning a happy squeal from Glamour and a seething glare from Applejack.
"Oh, thank you Miss Rarity! I'll have her back by tomorrow morning." Glamour exclaimed while wrapping Rarity in a hug. 
Rarity chuckled nervously as she could feel Applejack's narrowed glare stabbing into her. As Glamour released the hug and skipped out the door with Applejack in tow, the farm mare sent one last glare at the fashionista.
"I swear to Celestia, Rarity, when I get back your ass is mine!" the thoroughly pissed mare screamed out before the door closed and the two mares were gone.
Rarity stood there in silence for a bit just taking in all that happened. She was glad that Glamour left happy and her boutique would survive another day, though she was a bit intimidated by how angry Applejack seemed. She felt a bead of sweat drop as she thought about the farm mare's last threat before laughing nervously.
"I'm sure she'll be fine."

Applejack was not happy.
She was sitting in Glamour's private train car, which was just as extravagant as one would expect from a famous movie star. The car itself was massive, big enough to almost be considered a small house, and had a living room with a flat screen tv, a fully stocked kitchen with all the food and drink a pony could ever need, a master bedroom and bathroom, and two smaller bedrooms and bathrooms. None of this was mentioning how the entire thing was bathed in hot pink. Applejack herself was in a pair of blue jeans, a white t-shirt with an open red-checkered flannel over it, a pair of boots and her famous stetson. She had somehow managed to convince Glamour to let her at least change into her normal clothes before the bubbly actress basically foal-napped her.
“So Jackie, what do you do for a living?”
Speaking of the crazy unicorn.
“I’m an apple farmer.” Applejack said shortly. 
If Glamour noticed the other mare’s irritation she didn’t make it known as she giddily clapped her hands, causing her voluptuous tits to bounce a little.
“Ooooooh, I think I played one of those once!”
Applejack rolled her eyes, “I’m sure you have.”
“Oh yes! I remember working on an orchard for an entire month just to get in character.”
This caused the farm pony to raise a brow, “Wait, you actually worked on a farm? I thought you actor types looked down on that kind of work.”
Glamour waved off the comment, “Oh a lot of them do, but I’ve always believed that in order to give the best performance possible you have to be able to live in your character's shoes, or boots in this case.”
Applejack was legitimately surprised, she wouldn’t have expected the unicorn sitting across from her had done a single day's hard work in her entire life. It wasn’t like she didn’t believe other jobs could be difficult just because they weren’t as physically demanding as her own, she was aware that different jobs had different hurdles, but she'd met more than her fair share of snobby actors that thought farming was “poor pony work” and generally had a low opinion of them. She was happy that Glamour seemed to actually have a bit of appreciation for hard work, at least in her own way. She could feel a small smile start to form.
Maybe she ain’t so bad.
“The best part was the eye candy. Those stallions definitely know how to properly plow a mare! I guess it’s from them plowing fields all the time.” Glamour said, putting a finger to her chin in thought. Applejack’s smile immediately fell into a frown and her face flattened.
Or maybe she’s just some floozy bimbo. Damnit Rarity, what did you get me wrapped up in?
Applejack grumbled before deciding to ask some questions of her own. She was stuck here so she might as well try and make the best of it.
“So how about you, how’d ya get into this whole acting business?”
Glamour blinked her eyes a bit in surprise, “You haven’t heard?”
“Ain’t much for movies.”
“Oh, well I guess I started when Daddy signed me up for some cereal commercials when I was a filly. Since then I’ve just moved up the ladder, going from commercials to bit parts in tv to lead roles to being an award winning actress.”
“Sounds like quite the life, what happened to your pa?”
“Daddy was my manager for the longest time until we got into an argument and eventually I took over as my own manager. Don’t really know where he is now.” Glamour said nonchalantly, causing Applejack to recoil back in disgust.
“You just abandoned your own pa?! What kind of argument could’ve caused that?” she asked incredulously.
Glamour just snorted, “When I turned nineteen he tried to convince me to get boob implants, saying that I would do better as a porn star than I did as an actor. I may love sex but being in porn would take all the fun out of it.”
While Applejack was disgusted that Glamour's own father tried to sell her off as some whore, she couldn’t help but give a questioning glance at Glamour’s very large tits. Glamour noticed the look and gave Applejack a sly look while lifting up her melons.
“If you’re worried I still got the surgery, don’t be. These babies are one hundred percent real, what about yours?”
Applejack's face flushed red at the question as she wrapped her arms around her chest. Glamour put a hand to her mouth to subdue some giggles.
"Of course they're real! Ain't nothin on me fake!"
As she continued to glare at Glamour the unicorn star was having a giggle fit. She didn't quite understand what was getting her new "friend" so riled up but she found the look on her face absolutely adorable! Once she could talk again the actress gave Applejack a genuinely curious look.
"You know, Jackie, I wasn't kidding earlier when I said you looked gorgeous. Why don't you show it off more? Why hide that sexy body under all those drab clothes?"
Applejack snorted in irritation. She was really seriously starting to dislike this mare.
"For one, these 'drab clothes' are comfortable and efficient, you can't exactly buck apples in a dress. For two, I'm more than aware of my looks and the last thing I need is for a bunch of horny stallions bothering me while I work."
Glamour seemed genuinely confused, "What's wrong with horny stallions? What, are you into mares or something?"
Applejack facepalmed, "No, I ain't into mares, I just have no interest in getting hitched or knocked up by some lust craze stallion that got a good look at my ass."
The annoyed farm mare looked over to see Glamour was now deep in thought, or as deep in thought as somepony with two working brain cells could be anyway. After a moment the unicorn gasped and slammed a fist into her palm, having apparently come to a realization.
"Oh I get it, you must be a virgin!" Glamour exclaimed, causing AJ's jaw to drop.
"What?!"
"Of course, only somepony who's never experienced the joys of sex would be able to ignore the allure." Glamour said as if she had just made the most intelligent statement ever. Applejack slammed her head into the table before looking the bimbo unicorn in the eye with a hard look.
"I'm gonna say this slowly so that you understand. I ain't a virgin. I've had my fair share of rolls in the hay, though I'd wager you've had more. I'm a mare with needs and sex definitely feels nice but not nice enough that I want offers constantly. Once or twice every so often is more than enough for me."
Glamour sat there and Applejack could practically see the gears turning as the actress tried to comprehend what she was just told. After a bit of nothing happening, AJ started to worry that she may have actually broken the other mare until said mare tilted her head.
"... so you are into mares?"
Applejack slammed her head into the table once more and screamed.

It was an hour later and Applejack's head still hurt from its meeting with the table. She and Glamour had been conversing the entire time. Actually, conversing was a bit too generous. It was more Applejack wanting to blow her brains out while Glamour went on about her different roles and, much to the farm mare's irritation, her sexual escapades.
"… and that's why when having sex with a zebra you always clarify which hole you want it in. I couldn't sit for a whole week!"
Applejack's eye twitched. She had never considered murder before but there was a first time for everything.
It was at that moment that Glamour looked out the window to see how close they were to Canterlot, where the awards were taking place this year, and figured they still had about half an hour. She shot up with a beaming smile and grabbed Applejack in her magic, causing no small amount of annoyance to the farmer.
"You know I can walk just fine on my own." she grumbled, "Where are we goin now anyway?"
Glamour smiled back at the frowning earth pony, not releasing her from her magical grasp, "We're about to be in Canterlot and I need to get you dressed."
"And what exactly do you mean by that?" Applejack asked, not at all liking where this seemed to be going.
"Exactly what I said. I'm going to properly get you in your dress and give you a makeover so that me and you will be the sexiest mares Canterlot has ever seen."
After saying this the busty unicorn opened the door to her second, smaller private train car and revealed it to be one massive dressing room. Applejack's jaw dropped at the sight.
Oh no.
Before she had an opportunity to say anything, Glamour placed the farmer in front of a large mirror and released her magical grip. Thankful to once again have the freedom of movement, Applejack looked around the dressing room and could see dozens upon dozens of beauty products everywhere. From fancy perfumes to exotic face masks, it seemed like way too much to the simple mare who rarely even put on makeup at all.
"Is this all really necessary?" Applejack asked incredulously.
"Of course, how do you think I always look this good?" Glamour said before approaching with an assortment of different brushes, bottles and makeup in her magical grip. "And when I'm done you'll look just as good as me, but before we do that we need to get you in your dress."
Glamour then set down all of the beauty products she planned on using and turned to Applejack with a look that made the earth pony gulp nervously. She then felt magic on her again, except this time instead of grabbing onto her it only grabbed her clothes and she realized Glamour had started stripping her. Before she could even fully comprehend what was going on, Applejack was down to her green bra and modest panties. It was when Glamour went for her trusty stetson that Applejack was able to break out of her stupor and speak up.
"Hey, now wait just one second! I am fully capable of undressing myself and I'll ask you kindly to please refrain from touchin my hat." 
As Applejack said this she was trying to cover herself with one arm and attempting to grab her hat with the other. Glamour just rolled her eyes before putting the hat with the rest of the farmer's old clothes, which were neatly folded on a table. She then started circling Applejack, who was now clad in only her underwear, with a quizzical look. It was nothing really special, a green bra and a pair of more conservative green panties that somehow managed to mostly cover Applejack's rather large rear and had a picture of her cutie mark on the front. While they may have been cute in a traditional sense, Glamour shook her head in dissatisfaction.
"This won't do at all."
"What was tha-"
Applejack was cut off when in the blink of an eye Glamour had removed her bra, exposing the farm pony's voluptuous tits and pink nipples to the open air and causing them to bounce a little. Just as quickly she felt her panties being removed and all of a sudden Applejack was now standing in front of the large mirror completely naked. After a second of shock and using a hand to cover her now exposed marehood she sent a furious glare in Glamour's direction.
"What the fuck do you think you're doin!?"
"Oh calm down, that underwear wasn't going to work anyway." 
As Applejack seethed, Glamour took the opportunity to take in the sight of the mostly naked mare and found she was very impressed. Like the farmer had said earlier, there wasn't a single thing on her body that hadn't been gained naturally. Her tits, while large, also seemed to be surprisingly firm and didn't sag in the slightest while her ass was a huge and well toned mound of muscle, no doubt from her life working on a farm. To call her statuesque would've been an understatement. Then there were the little things that Glamour noticed. Her coat was smooth and had a slight shine to it, proof that it was well taken care of and the actress noticed that Applejack kept her pubic hair clean shaven. She also noticed that, while well muscled, the farm mare had just enough fat on her that said muscles weren't glaringly obvious and gave her a curvy figure. 
Glamour smiled, if this is what she looked like naturally then imagine how she'll look when the unicorn star was done with her.
"Here put these on."
Glamour said while handing the simmering mare a lacy black thong. Applejack snorted out angrily before ripping the new underwear away from the unicorn and putting them on, glad that there was no magical interference this time. She had never worn a thong before and the new experience was weird. Not bad necessarily, just weird, though she wasn't a huge fan of how she now felt like she constantly had a wedgie or the fact that the thin fabric did very little to cover her nether regions. As she got used to the new feeling she glared at Glamour, more annoyed than angry at this point.
"So why exactly did I have to change into these tiny things? And why did you have to take my bra off?" she asked while still covering her breasts.
Glamour talked as she began putting on Applejack's dress, "Because it looks better, obviously. Everypony knows you shouldn't wear a bra while wearing a dress, especially with a dress like this where the straps would be exposed and take away from the beauty of both the dress and the mare in it. It's also way more comfortable."
The glamorous unicorn used her magic to move Applejack's arms and once again exposing her massive tits. It didn't last long as the unicorn immediately wrapped them in the dress top, tying it up at the base of the farmer's neck. Though she hated to do so, Applejack had to admit that the soft fabric of the dress was way more comfortable on her breasts than her usual bras. She also kind of liked the lack of confinement on her large bust. She then looked down to see Glamour putting on the bottom half of the dress.
"As for why I changed your underwear, that's because this dress was designed to show skin and those granny panties you had on weren't going to cut it. We want everypony to really appreciate this ass of yours."
She accentuated her comment by giving Applejack's rump a firm smack, causing the other mare to jump a little and let out an uncharacteristic squeak. Before she could give the snickering unicorn a piece of her mind she was lifted and placed in a dressing chair with all the beauty products Glamour acquired earlier.
"Now for the fun part."
The first thing Glamour went for was a box of jewelry. From the box she pulled out a pair of golden hooped earrings, a diamond necklace and a couple of golden cuffed bracelets. There was no doubt in Applejack's mind that the gold and diamonds were real and probably worth more than the entirety of Sweet Apple Acres. Glamour started with the earrings, holding Applejack down with her magic, and was thankful that she didn't have to go through the hassle of piercing the farmer's ears. Putting the necklace and bracelets on was equally of no issue. Applejack wasn't one for jewelry, at most only wearing earrings on occasion, so the new weight around her neck and wrists was a bit uncomfortable.
Glamour made her way back to the table and the next thing she grabbed was a curling iron and some pink hairspray.
"Now let's do something about that mane."
The unicorn started grabbing long strands of Applejack's flowing, blonde mane and wrapped them around the hot iron and holding them there for a second so that the curls would more easily hold their shape. She did this multiple times throughout each layer of the farmer's mane, all the while the heat from the casting iron caused the said mare a bit of discomfort. This was probably the longest process Glamour had to go through in beautifying her very reluctant muse, the whole thing taking about fifteen minutes before she was satisfied. She finished by using the hair spray to put some light pink highlights in Applejack's hair that matched her dress.
With the most time consuming part done, the bubbly unicorn star went for the makeup itself. She first grabbed some concealer and dabbed to dots on Applejack's eye lids before using a makeup sponge to blend it in. The unicorn then grabbed a fluffy eyeshadow brush and used it to apply some neutral-toned eyeshadow into the crease of the farmer's eyes. Applejack found that the brush tickled just a bit, an observation that was solidified when Glamour started applying the eyeshadow proper with a slightly fluffier brush. Once done she pulled out a small, black pen-like object and finished by using it to apply Applejack's eyeliner and mascara, the entire time said farmer was worried she would accidentally stab her eye out with the thing. 
Done with the makeup, Glamour finished up by putting a pair of stylish, feminine sunglasses on Applejack's head and giving her a couple of spritz of an imported Prench perfume that the earth pony was pleasantly surprised to find smelled like fresh apples. Glamour, satisfied with her work, moved out of the way so that Applejack could get a good look at herself and was taken aback by the sight.
There was absolutely no sign of the reserved, hard working farm mare left in the reflection. Her normally straight and somewhat messy mane was now styled into flowing curls that elegantly fell over her shoulders and were accentuated by streaks of light pink. She had on the same glittery gold lipstick as Glamour, but instead of the same gold shadowing her eyes, the emerald green orbs were instead contrasted by pale blue eyeshadow and their inherent beauty was enhanced further by Glamour's expert application of mascara and eyeliner. The look was girly and feminine and reminded the farmer of the time she had to dress fancy to make a point to Rarity.
She hated it.
"I look ridiculous." Applejack grumbled with a deadpan look.
"Oh, don't be dramatic Jackie. You look hot and sexy and now the stallions won't be able to keep their eyes off you!"
Applejack rolled her eyes, "Yeah, cause that's all I've ever wanted. So is that everything, can I finally have my freedom of movement back?"
Glamour gained a sly look, "Weeeeell, there is one more thing." She then pulled out a pair of golden high heels.
Applejack's eye twitched.

There were well dressed ponies everywhere. Some were famous actors like Glamour, some were directors and then others were special effects experts. All experts in the world of film and all here for the same thing. They were here to see who would be winning some of the most prestigious awards in all of film; the Oscars.
"Damnit!"
And among all of the big names and well dressed ponies was an orange earth pony mare from Ponyville who was fighting for her life trying to walk in heels. As she attempted to take another step she wobbled and nearly fell over, only for Glamour to catch her in her magic before the beautiful farmer's face could have an intimate relationship with the floor.
"Confound these devil shoes!" Applejack exclaimed in frustration.
"No need to be dramatic, just imagine you're walking on your tiptoes."
Applejack grumbled as she was let go. She did what Glamour said and found that she was actually able to take a few tentative steps without falling over, though she still looked like a newborn giraffe trying to walk. Glamour cringed at the sight and decided to give the other mare a different sort of help. She lit up her horn and Applejack suddenly found herself standing up straighter and doing a sexy walk completely out of her own control.
This change did not go unnoticed by the other attendees. In an instant everypony had their eyes glued to the extremely attractive mare who had suddenly gone from stumbling to striding like a professional model. Glamour had a satisfied smirk on her face while Applejack just felt uncomfortable.
"You know, and just hear me out here, instead of taking control of my body with magic, again, I could just not wear the heels." Applejack reasoned, causing Glamour to burst into laughter.
"Oh, that's hilarious, Jackie! Not wearing heels at a function like this. I've never heard such a ridiculous idea."
The farmer just grumbled under her breath as her "friend" continued to walk her to their destination. As they walked she could see some of the stallions staring at her and Glamour. Some just looked in awe at the gorgeous mares and those didn't really bother Applejack, they were just being stallions. The ones that were bothering her were the ones that she could just feel undressing them both with their eyes. What was worse was that it had been a while since her last roll in the hay and a part of her was tempted to try to get some action when this whole ordeal was over. It helped that the stallions here were very attractive. While thinking about that, she wasn't paying attention to where Glamour was leading her and was taken by surprise when she ran into something solid, falling to her ass.
"Ow, sorry about that partner, guess I got lost in thought there for a second."
"No worries, accidents happen."
She was greeted with a deep, slightly accented voice. Opening her eyes, Applejack looked up at a massive, earth pony stallion. He was around her brother's size, though the muscles were a bit more defined on the stallion before her, indicating he had little fat on his body. His coat was a deep, azure blue with a short, orange mane and he had on a stylish black suit with an amber vest underneath. He stared back down at her with his hazel eyes and offered his hand, which she happily accepted. Once back on her feet she found that, even in heels, the stallion stood more than a head taller than her. She blinked a bit in awe at his stature, but before she could say anything else she was interrupted by Glamour rushing over to them.
“Oh my goodness, I’m so sorry for my friend. She can just be such a klutz sometimes.” She said in her overly bubbly voice that annoyed Applejack to no end. She furrowed her brow at the unicorn actress and gritted her teeth as she growled under her breath.
“You were the one controlling where I was walkin.”
Glamour either didn’t hear the irate mare or, more likely, ignored her as she took in the large stallion with an observant eye. She smirked, very happy with what she could see and looked up at the much taller stallion with hungry eyes.
“In any case, I’m Glamour Star and my clumsy friend here is Applejack. What’s your name, or should I just call you ‘sexy hunk’?” Glamour asked in a sultry voice, causing Applejack to roll her eyes at the blatant flirting while the stallion simply smirked and let out a low chuckle.
“My name is Mambo Typhoon, and I know who you are, Miss Star. I assume you and your pretty friend are here to accept an award.”
“You would assume correctly Mr. Typhoon, but please, you can just call me Glamour.” she said while batting her eyes.
“Sounds good. How about you, Miss Applejack, is there a name that you would prefer?” Typhoon asked, shifting his gaze over to the beautified farm mare.
Applejack was still somewhat fuming at Glamour but when she realized she had just been asked a question by what she could admit was a very attractive stallion she took a deep breath to calm her nerves.
“Just Applejack or AJ is fine, hon. You here for an award like Glamour here?”
Typhoon shook his head, “No, I’m here as my friend’s plus one. He’s here to hopefully accept an award for one of his film scores.”
“And now he’s surprised to see his friend in the company of two gorgeous mares.”
As if summoned from thin air, a smooth, tenor voice spoke up behind AJ and Glamour. Turning around to face the source of the new voice. They were greeted by a lanky gray pegasus stallion with a metallic blue mane. He was shorter than Typhoon, only being an inch or two taller than Applejack herself, and had significantly less muscle mass. Unlike Typhoon’s thick chords of round muscle, this new stallion was more lithe. It was kind of like someone comparing a swimmer to a bodybuilder. Said lithe body was being shown off well with a three-piece suit. The jacket and slacks were a metallic blue to match his mane with his shoes being a dark brown. His vest and tie was a shaded amber that matched his eyes. 
As the two mares were taking in the sight of the new but equally good looking stallion, Typhoon shot a smirk at his friend, having noticed that he was checking out the two voluptuous mares as much as they were him.
“Are you just going to stare or are you going to introduce yourself?” 
“Of course, how rude of me. I’m Action Note, I’m a film composer.”
Glamour perked up as she recognized the name, “Oh oh oh! I remember you, you wrote the music for a couple of my movies!” Her face then took on a more sultry look. “I also remember you showing me some of your other talents.”
Action smirked as he also remembered Glamour and, more specifically, what she had done with him after filming was done. 
“I wouldn’t mind giving a repeat demonstration.”
His comment caused Glamour to give him a half-lidded look while Applejack simply raised a brow. It was at that moment that Action looked over at the near identical mare standing next to Glamour.
“How about you? I don’t think I’ve ever seen you around before.” 
“I’m Applejack, and I’m not exactly used to being around these kinds of things. I’m here as Miss Star’s plus one.” she looked over to the side and muttered low enough that nopony could hear, “Unfortunately.”
Action smiled, “Well it’s a pleasure to meet you.”
He and Typhoon were about to say more but were cut off by Glamour.
“I’m sorry boys, we would love to continue this but we really should be getting to our seats. Don’t want to miss what we came here for after all.” she said in a somewhat hurried tone and Action looked down at his watch, causing his eyes to widen.
“Crap, she’s right. The awards are going to begin any minute now. We better get going.”
With that they started to make their way to the auditorium and their seats. However, Applejack forgot about the small fact that she had absolutely no idea how to walk in heels. Without Glamour’s magic to help her, she promptly fell to her hands and knees in front of the two stallions, her plump ass sticking up in the air. With the position she was in, Typhoon and Action had little issue making out the details of Applejack’s amazing ass through the thin fabric of her dress, a sight made even better by Glamour subtly using her magic to bring her legs together and making the farm mare’s large behind look even more round and plump. Suddenly their pants felt very uncomfortable.
They ran up to help the fallen mare. Applejack gratefully accepted their hands and thanked them. They decided to help her the rest of the way, a gesture that the stubborn mare also accepted, though this time a bit more begrudgingly. As they walked she felt something rub against her side. Curious, she looked down only to see the very defined outline of Typhoon’s massive cock. Her eyes widened a bit and she could feel a tingle in her groin. She thought she may have to give this guy a call when this was all over, it had been a while after all.
As this was all going on, Glamour had a devious smile stretching across her face.

The awards ceremony had taken several hours and between the long winded, narcissistic speeches, the uncomfortable chairs and the still present heat between her legs, Applejack was bored and frustrated out of her mind. The only solace she found was that the pony on stage, a rotund unicorn stallion with a beard who was accepting an award for his show about dragons and ice zombies, was the last reward. Thankfully, he kept his speech short and everypony started getting up to leave.
As Applejack stood up she stretched out her stiff back, letting loose several audible pops. Glamour, holding her new award in her magic, did the same. The farmer had noticed that the unicorn had been acting a bit different since they ran into Typhoon and Action. There was a slight bounce in her step and more of a sway to her hips. Then there were the hungry looks she had been giving the stallion duo, though Applejack was admittedly guilty of the same thing. She couldn’t get the tantalizing image of Typhoon’s cock out of her mind.
“We should have some fun with them.”
Applejack was brought out of her thinking by Glamour’s sultry voice whispering into her ear.
“What are you on about?” Applejack asked with a luminous blush hueing her cheeks.
“Oh don’t be coy, Jackie. I saw how you were looking at Typhoon, you want him just as much as I want a second round with Action.”
Now completely red, Applejack could only open and close her mouth like a blubbering, distressed trout as anything coherent was refusing to leave her mouth. She knew Glamour liked to sleep around, their conversation on the train made that abundantly clear, but she wasn’t expecting her to be this forward in roping her into her slutty antics. Before she could gather her marbles, Applejack found herself wrapped in the distressingly familiar grasp of unicorn magic and was now being walked by Glamour toward two very familiar stallions.
“Hello, boys!” she yelled out, gaining the stallions’ attention. Seeing the familiar curvy mares they smiled and waved, Action being the one to speak up.
“Hey, girls. Congrats on your award, Glamour.”
“Oh thank you. I’m sorry you didn’t end up winning yours.” she said with an apologetic look. Action simply waved it off with a smile.
“It’s fine, there’s always next time.”
It was Typhoon’s turn to speak and his deep, powerful voice easily cut through, “So what are you two lovely ladies going to do now?”
Apparently that was the cue Glamour was waiting for as she swiftly used her magic to bring Applejack into a hug, squishing their massive tits together. She looked over at the stallions with intense bedroom eyes and looked down at their crotches to see she had gotten the desired effect. All the while Applejack was glowing red, both from anger and embarrassment, as she noticed Glamour had used her magic to make the bimbo-fied farmer unable to speak. A problem that said unicorn didn’t have to worry about.
“We were wondering if you handsome studs would like to join us for some fun.”
Her sultry voice left absolutely no room for argument as to what she meant by “fun” and the two stallions were nodding their heads vigorously. They didn’t need to be asked twice. Within minutes the four ponies found themselves in Glamour’s room. The actress was lip locked with Action who wasted no time in groping her many curves. Applejack was doing much of the same with Typhoon, except for one important difference.
Applejack wasn’t in control of her actions.
Even as she was tongue wrestling with Action, Glamour had not once loosened her hold on Applejack and she was doing it subtly enough that neither stallion noticed and they just thought that the farm mare was just as horny as the actress. Maybe if they had been thinking with the head on top of their shoulders instead of the one between their legs they would have noticed that Applejack hadn’t said a single word. Granted, Applejack had planned on getting a good fucking from the azure stallion anyway and could feel herself getting more aroused as she felt his tongue wrap around her own, she was more pissed by having Glamour once again wrapping her in her magic and moving the farmer around like some doll.
She tried to glare at Glamour, but quickly discovered it was useless due to the unicorn, now on her knees and butt naked, deepthroating Action with loud slurps. If the bulge in her throat was any indication, the gray stallion had quite a length to him.
Does she even have a gag reflex?!
In that moment Applejack felt Glamour’s magic untie her top and she felt it fall away, revealing her massive tits and hard nipples. Typhoon, feeling the soft mounds pressing against him unrestrained, broke the kiss and looked down at the now topless mare who had a seductive look on her face which Applejack would later admit was only partially Glamour’s fault. Applejack quickly found herself on her knees, only partially due to the magic surrounding her, and Typhoon thought she was gesturing for him to get to it. He was happy to oblige.
Within no time, he threw off his pants and Applejack was greeted with the massive horse cock she had only gotten a tease of earlier. It was easily longer than her forearm and just as thick and it was colored a cloudy gray-blue. She leaned in closer and took in the musky, alluring scent and took an exploratory lick. She found his taste rather earthy and was quick to take the tip in her mouth, licking up a bit of the pre cum leaking out. She didn’t even make it halfway before his cock hit the back of her throat and she stopped. While she was no stranger to blowjobs, considering herself rather good at giving them, she had never deepthroated anypony before, and she didn’t plan on starting today as she sucked on Typhoon’s massive rod.
Glamour saw this and took exception.
With Action still fucking her throat, the unicorn used her magic to suddenly force Applejack’s head all the way down, taking Typhoon’s full length all the way to the base. Applejack’s eyes widened at the sudden change and a few tears started to glisten in her eyes as they rolled back. She had never had something so large going down her throat and it was honestly a miracle that she wasn’t gagging. Typhoon meanwhile had wide eyes for a different reason. Just as unprepared for the sudden deepthroat as the mare, it was only due to sheer willpower that he hadn’t climaxed as soon as his cock was in the grip of Applejack’s virgin throat. As the surprise wore off he started pumping into the mare’s throat, gradually increasing his speed. It wasn’t the worst experience of Applejack’s life, but she still managed to level a side glare at Glamour before looking up at Typhoon.
However, Glamour still wasn’t satisfied as she popped Action’s dick out of her mouth and whispered something in the stallion’s ear, causing a wide grin to crease his face.
Before she knew what was going on, Applejack felt the magic moving her so that she was on her hands and knees and then felt a new pair of hands slowly removing the bottom part of her dress and thong. With her now completely exposed to the world she was about to question what was going on. Before she had a chance, she felt the intrusion of a tongue in her admittedly very wet marehood. 
Action, who Glamour had suggested go help with pleasing the farm mare, had eagerly made his way over and made quick work of her remaining clothes. When he got a full view of her magnificent ass, including her glistening marehood and puckered hole, he could only stare in awe. It didn’t last long though as he had a job to do. With the skill of a pony with plenty of experience, he expertly started lapping at Applejack’s snatch, taking in the taste of her juices. Unsurprisingly, she tasted just like apples. As she was being tongue blasted on one end by an expert tongue and face fucked on the other by the largest cock she had ever experienced, Applejack’s eyes rolled into the back of her head in pure bliss. Her euphoria only increased as she felt a very different object insert itself into her folds.
As all this went on Glamour was sitting to the side, three fingers knuckle deep in her own quivering pussy as she watched her new friend get spit-roasted. The sexual bliss had obviously put the farm mare in a lustful trance as Glamour found she no longer needed to use her magic to hold her in place. The actress had never been more aroused as she started caressing one of her massive tits while continuing to finger fuck her absolutely drenched pussy.
The two stallions managed to find a rhythm with each other. As one thrust into the mare between them the other would pull out in tandem. Their pace was causing Applejack’s incredible ass to bounce and jiggle while her tits flopped around wildly, the whole ordeal turning her into a moaning mess of lust and arousal. She had already managed to cum several times, the juices only serving to make Action’s entrance into her pussy that much easier, when she felt a familiar twitch from Typhoon. The massive azure stallion grabbed the back of Applejack’s head and buried himself balls deep into her face, letting loose his seed deep within her gullet. He was quickly followed by Action who let loose his own load into the farm mare’s womb. The sight of the two stallions cumming into her new friend, some of the milky white substance leaking out of their respective orifices, was enough to bring Glamour to climax as she let out a torrent of her own juices.
Action and Typhoon pulled out, cum leaking out of Applejack’s pussy as she refused to let any in her mouth escape, but before they could even think about saying anything everypony in the room was caught off guard when Applejack grabbed on to Typhoon’s cock and started vigorously jerking him off. The large stallion’s eyes widened as he was quickly brought back to full mast and the mare sent him a demanding look even with mascara streaming down her face.
“On the ground. Now.”
Her voice left no room for argument and Typhoon quickly found himself lying on the ground with the curvy mare squatting over his huge erection. She grabbed his cock and started positioning it, but where she was positioning his meaty log caused his eyes to widen before they slammed shut as his cock was completely engulfed in Applejack’s tight ass.
“Oh fuck yes! I’ve been wonderin what this monster would feel like in my butt for hours now.” Applejack yelled out in an almost palpable lust, Typhoon in a near catatonic state. Action and Glamour were standing to the side with slack jaws as they watched Applejack anally ride the large stallion like the cowgirl she was.
There were a couple things Applejack hid from her friends, like how she would occasionally go to the spa even though she insisted to them it was a waste of time, but there was one thing not even her own family knew.
Applejack, Element of Honesty and co-owner of Sweet Apple Acres, was a total anal slut.
There was just something about having her tailhole filled with stallion meat that got her juices flowing. It was also why the only toys she’d ever use were butt plugs, sometimes even having one in while working on the farm. She loved the full filling she got while getting fucked in the ass and she had never felt more full than she did right now bouncing on top of the monster that was Typhoon.
The massive stallion had managed to get his breath back, though only barely as the tight grip that was Applejack’s ass was absolutely relentless. If this kept up he was positive she would break something, so he decided to take back control. Applejack was not a small mare, taller than the average and packed with dense muscle, but to Typhoon she might as well be the weight of a feather as he swiftly picked her up in a full nelson and jack hammered into her anal cavity as if his life depended on it. Applejack could only limply take it as his rapid thrusting caused her eyes to roll back and her tongue hanging out, having climaxed multiple times from the anal pounding.
Action and Glamour, having gotten their wits back, decided that while Typhoon was having fun with the road less traveled, Action would get that second round he’d been wanting with the movie star. It took no time at all for her to be on her back, legs spread wide and his dick slamming into her pussy. Glamour had briefly considered letting him fuck her own tailhole but decided against it. After a bad experience with a zebra she was pretty firmly against anal.
The only sounds that could be heard were the moans of two mares, a unicorn getting her pussy pounded and an earth pony getting her ass stretched, and two extremely lucky stallions. The loud plapping of Applejack’s ass slapping against Typhoon as he analled her with vigor was creating a verifiable symphony with Glamour’s lustful screams.
Unfortunately, all good things must come to an end. This ending just involved a cream filling.
Applejack let out a scream of ecstasy as she felt Typhoon release his seed deep within her bowels and squirted out her sweet juices in her best orgasm of the day, if not the entire year. Action and Glamour came at the same time, though they were more subdued as Action simply pulled out and shot ropes of sperm all over the unicorn. As they all panted from exhaustion, the two earth ponies’ stamina finally ran out. Applejack and Typhoon fell to the floor unconscious, though with smiles on their faces, and the azure stallion’s now limp dick popped out of the mare’s ass, causing some cum to leak out of the gaping hole.
Action and Glamour, out of breath but not nearly as spent as the earth pony duo, looked on at their napping friends who were positively glowing and shared a chuckle. Action looked over at the unicorn covered in his cum and smirked.
“You really know how to pick ‘em.”

“So, how was it?”
Applejack cringed a bit from Rarity’s question. It was the next morning after the Oscars and, as promised, Glamour had returned Applejack back to Ponyville and given Rarity an excelent review for her work. The first thing the farmer did, now back in her preferred clothing, was storm up to Carousel Boutique and give the owner a piece of her mind. After some strong words, some whimpering, and a promise from the purple-maned unicorn that she would take a day to help at the farm, they were now sitting in Rarity’s living room discussing Applejack’s experience with Glamour Star. Applejack decided to leave out the part about how she got plowed by two different stallions while in a lustful craze, and how when she woke up she freaked out and nearly put them in the hospital until Typhoon explained what happened.
Her ass still hurt a little.
“... That had to probably be one of the most psychotic unicorns I’ve ever met.”
“You know you’ve met King Sombra right?”
“I know what I said.”
It was Rarity’s turn to cringe, Applejack had used many… colorful words to describe her experience with Glamour when she was giving her a verbal lashing. Applejack, seeing the look on her friend’s face, took a calming breath, “Listen, it’s over now so let’s just forget it.”
Rarity nodded in agreement and Applejack got up to leave but as she approached the door she turned around to say one last thing to Rarity.
“Oh, one other thing, Rares. If you ever need me to try on a dress for somepony again, don’t.”
Rarity gulped, “Right.”
Applejack nodded and then was nearly thrown to her ass by the door bursting open.
“Jackie!”
“...no.”
Standing in the doorway was Applejack’s new greatest fear; a bimbo unicorn actress that was far more controlling and psychotic than anypony would ever think. Her eyes widened in fear as she was picked up off the ground by Glamour Star’s magic, only to become more distressed at the unicorn’s words.
“I knew I would find you here. I had so much fun yesterday that I’ve decided to have you join me on my world tour. This is going to be so much fun!”
Applejack’s eye twitched and the only thing she could do was a very good impression of a cyborg space knight that wore way too much black.
“NOOOOOOOOOOOOO!”
The door shut and Rarity was left sitting there in a mix of surprise and confusion. Eventually she just shrugged and went to work on another dress.
“I’m sure she’ll be fine.”
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