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		Description

After that fateful night of servicing three feathery ladies, Applejack finds herself falling for her former student Silverstream, and the hippogriff finds herself falling in love with the muscular dom-turned-sub of a farm pony in this spin-off of romance while her and the others dominate every mare they can...

Cover art by Aero Zero!
As this is an anthology, updates will not be posted regularly and will come out as ideas come to my head!
Contains hippogriff x mare crackship romance with mistress/pet dynamics, plus more tags in each chapter!
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			Author's Notes: 
Contains sweet romantic confession, oral sex, playing with crotchteats, and making out!



As Gilda and Sheila entered a screaming match within the walls of the Feathery Fem Fetish, the former demanding that the latter close up the strip club by herself, Applejack found herself high in the sky as Silverstream flew the pony to her new home. The hippogriff raved about it, talking about how it was a circular three-story house that they had bought in anticipation of their pet fantasies. The realization had Applejack’s jaw dropping as she stared up at the hippogriff’s sunny bright expression.
“Well shucks! Ah didn’t even realize that you three were that committed to housing pony pets,” Applejack pressed a hoof to her lips as she thought about it. “Wait, y’all haven’t had the strip club open for long. How did you even pay for a house that expensive?”
“Gilda and Gabby have been saving up for years,” Silverstream explained. “Plus I had a generous amount of money from my share of the reward from saving Equestria from Cozy Glow. All of my friends except Ocellus splurged all the money almost right away, but not me! Everyday I thought about when you’d be mine, and one day you’d be smiling in that empty cage I stare at. I even blew my birthday candles thinking about it coming true!”
“You…really wanted me that much?” Applejack’s whole body grew warm as her eyes teared up. Before she could stop herself, tears dripped down from her eyes down to the Ponyville dirt far below. Silverstream gasped as she looked down at Applejack.
“Are you okay?! Do you need me to take you to the ground?” Silverstream squawked.
“N-No, it's not those kind of tears,” Applejack assured her. “Mah friends have been the best thorough thick and thin, and ah’d never question the validity of their friendships…”
“There’s a but in there, isn’t there?” Silverstream pointed out. “A but that isn’t my sweet pink butt, I might add.”
“That’s right,” Applejack chuckled as she tried not to imagine the hippogriff’s delicious behind, keeping on track as she continued. “But even as we went on to bring sex into our friendships, ah never got the desire from them in several years that ah got from you in one night. Ah didn’t even think it was possible to have someone want me that much.”
“Well, I know you’ll also be with Gilda and Gabby…who’s currently at the 24/7 store getting stuff for you right now,” Silverstream explained. “But do you think you could eventually feel the same way about me?”
“Ah’d be surprised if I didn’t,” Applejack pressed her head up against Silverstream’s chest before they finally landed in front of the tall house. Silverstream gently placing her on the ground right in front of the door before flying to the door and using her claw to unlock it.
“Come in,” Silverstream swung the door open and wiggled her claw at Applejack in a ‘come hither’ gesture. Applejack wasted no time rushing into the house, her heart racing in her chest as she looked for the stairs to rush up…
…only for her to realize that there were no stairs.
“What the…” Applejack walked to the center of the first floor and looked up, seeing a perfectly circular hole in the ceiling. “Is that how ya get to the second floor? How am ah supposed to get up there?”
“Let me show you~” Silverstream flew over Applejack, holding her against her chest for the second time that night as she flapped her wings and flew up towards the hole. As soon as she flew through it, Applejack noticed there were five rooms on the second floor, as well as another hole above them leading to the third floor.
“Damn, this really is a griffon’ home,” Applejack commented as Silverstream proceeded to fly up to the third floor. “Is this where your room is?”
“Bingo! You’re such a bright pony pet!” Silverstream ran her beak through Applejack’s mane as she placed her in front of one of the doors. Using her wing to gently press down the door handle, Silverstream swung the door open and wiggled her hindquarters for Applejack. The farm pony bolted inside, being met with another interior surprise. Instead of a cushy mattress to throw herself on, there was only a tall fake tree structure where a nest was resting in the middle of all the branches. The nest itself was still generously sized, enough to fit a full-sized griffoness comfortably, and in turn, big enough to fit a much smaller hippogriff and her pony at the same time.
“Don’t worry! If you choose to spend the night there, it’d only be for one night,” SIlverstream explained. “I’d get us a pony bed to share as well. There’s also a cage on the second floor with a mattress and blankets if that’d make you more comfort-mmph!”
Applejack had rushed up to Silverstream and pressed her lips against the hippogriff’s beak, slipping her tongue inside and wrestling Silverstream’s tongue right away. Silverstream sighed into the kiss and closed her eyes, and just as Applejack let her guard down and also closed her eyes, Silverstream’s eyes flashed back open as she used all the strength in her much thinner limbs to slam the muscular mare against the wall behind them. Applejack felt the air knocked out of her lungs as Silverstream tongue-wrestled back, opening her wings wide open to snuff out any hopes Applejack had for gaining the upper hoof in their battle. But Applejack knew this already deep down in her heart, and the fact ignited a flame in her loins as she moaned into the kiss. Silverstream ran her claws gently down Applejack’s chest to her midsection, causing Applejack to fidget and squirm like the toy she was. Eventually, Silverstream reached down to the farm pony’s crotchteats and began to tweek them as she continued to tongue-wrestle. Applejack pulled back, gasping for air as Silverstream giggled at the pony.
“Y’know, as someone who’s been a seapony before, it makes sense that I can hold my breath a lot longer than you~” Silverstream chuckled, causing Applejack to moan and whimper under the assault of her tits.
“P-Please,” Applejack begged, and Silverstream tilted her head as she licked her beak.
“Please what?” the words slipped from Silverstream’s beak like honey, only undoing Applejack further as she felt her pussy clenching away at nothing.
“Please fuck me,” Applejack pleaded. “Please fuck me until they know who I really belong to!”
Silverstream didn’t need to ask who “they” were. As far as she was concerned, it could’ve ranged from all the ponies that were stupid enough to not tie down the farm mare, or even the griffonesses she shared a house with. Regardless, Silverstream snarled as she pressed Applejack’s face against her chest, flying up to her nest and throwing Applejack beneath her on her back. She grinned as her claws rested on Applejack’s shoulders, and her hooves were on either side of the farm pony’s legs. Applejack stared at Silverstream, her face flushed red and sweaty as her green pupils had turned into pinpricks. The last thing she would’ve expected was the bright-eyed hippogriff to be a complete beast in bed. Or nest, to be more accurate.
“Don’t tell Gilda I said this,” Silverstream whispered. “But I always thought it was such a copout to use a strap-on to assert dominance over ponies. I can personally show you how a real Dom puts a pony in her place with her body alone. Would you like to experience that?”
“Y-Yes, a million times yes!” Applejack nodded her head faster than ever before, not even remembering any of her dearest friends bringing her to a state of lust like this. Paired up with the voice of Silverstream’s confessions ringing in her head, Applejack felt her heart blooming in the heat of the moment. She didn’t recognize this feeling, and wondered if this was similar to what Silverstream had felt for her all these years. “P-Please, could ah have one request?”
“You may~” Silverstream batted her eyelashes at the earth pony, and Applejack’s body tensed even more as she found her heart spinning with foreign feelings that were growing harder to ignore. Gulping down the rest of her fear, Applejack took a deep breath.
“C-Could we keep kissing during this?” Applejack whispered, finding her voice to fall very short of the confidence she had built up in her head. But her worry faded away into nothing as Silverstream’s eyes lit up like she’d opened up a Hearth’s Warming present that she’d spend everyday wanting. She leaned in and pressed her beak against Applejack’s lips. Even though Silverstream’s beak was a far cry from the soft lips of a pony, Applejack felt her body light up with life. She didn’t just feel like a participant, she felt alive from the way she was the only one in Silverstream’s heart, the way Silverstream’s hoof moved to start circling the pony’s clit, and the way she sunk her claws deeper into her bright orange fur. Applejack felt her back arching as she felt her heart and loins were both on fire at the same time. Silverstream parted the kiss and moved further down Applejack’s body, lifting the bottom half of the farm pony’s body as she held her ass up with her claws so the farm pony’s pussy was right in front of Silverstream’s face. As Applejack started to whimper, Silverstream leaned over and nipped the mare’s thigh, causing Applejack to gasp and shudder.
“Don’t be sad, my sweet pet,” Silverstream cooed as she breathed on Applejack’s clit. “I’m still kissing you, just on a different pair of lips of yours~”
With that announced, Silverstream opened her beak and unleashed her dexterous tongue inside her pet’s pussy. The farm pony’s sweet walls didn’t disappoint, even tasting like apples just as Silverstream expected. Silverstream moaned into Applejack’s pussy, sending vibrations stimulating the farm pony beyond comparison. Applejack howled out, not caring when or if the griffonesses were already home. If they opened the door and walked in on Silverstream claiming her, Applejack would hardly complain about being tossed around as a toy in order for them to try and one up the other. No matter how it'd play out, Applejack would always end up at the bottom of the hierarchy.
Where ah belong…
"Mah teats, Silverstream!" Applejack pleaded, feeling the fire in her loins only growing more intense with her body starting to shake. It felt nearly impossible to handle, her lust escaping her as it transformed into its own beast. Her toned thighs clamped down on Silverstream's face without thinking, and Applejack's eyes shot wide open as she realized what she had done. Would Silverstream think the farm mare was trying to overthrow her?
But Silverstream only stared at Applejack with the deepest bedroom eyes that the pony had ever seen. Moving her forelegs around Applejack's hindlegs, Silverstream brought her claws down on Applejack’s crotchteats, twisting them some more as the mare proceeded to feel even more of her lust slipping from her control. It was a raging inferno now, only to be put out by the very hippogriff igniting it. Sure enough, Applejack screamed as she tightened her thigh grip on Silverstream even further, squirting all over Silverstream’s face and mane as she convulsed. Her eyes rolled to the back of her head, the ceiling that she was staring at spinning until she was seeing stars, her body feeling lighter than air as she slumped her head on the nest.
"Best…orgasm…ever~" Applejack moaned into the abyss before she crashed and fell asleep. A big smile graced her face as she knew the rest of her life would only go up from here. Silverstream chuckled as she licked her face and mane clean, savoring the apple-cum smoothie before climbing on top of her pony pet, laying on top of her as she started to close her eyes.
"Knocked out so soon?" Silverstream giggled as she ran her claws through the sleeping mare's blonde mane. "It’s okay, we'll build up your stamina more tomorrow…"
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