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		Description

Boys will talk. And what they usually love to talk about is girls. So when word starts to spread about a couple of really hot, really friendly farm girls just outside of Town, well, you can probably guess what happens next.

...aaaand all the usual admonitions about all characters being of age blah, blah, blah...not foalcon, yadda, yadda, yadda...read at your own risk, argle, bargle...
...you get the idea...

Now with a Sequel!
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		...the rumors are TRUE!



It all started out quite innocently enough, as these things usually do. It was an early Summer afternoon, with the Sun pleasantly shining and a cool breeze blowing through Town. A couple of guys decided today would be a good day to take a walk by that Apple farm, and possibly get a glimpse of those Apple sisters. Rumor had it they'd both not only grown into incredibly hot babes, but they also seemed to be allergic to clothing! Of course, nopony had done anything but look, mainly due to that dick of an older brother, who kept an eye on them both like they were his personal property, but none could blame a guy for having lewd fantasies.
Knowing that they'd probably be working the Summer Harvest, and therefore out in one of the fields, a duo made their way out to the Farm to try their luck. If nothing else, they could confirm for their buddies if the rumors were true, and if the two chicks were as hot as everyone was reporting.
So they were both very surprised to see the older one out by herself, working one of the orchards closest to the road. Sure enough, the rumors were true! She was wearing a red checkered top that barely contained what had to be a set of freckled, gravity-defying double Ds, along with a pair of tiny jean short-shorts over a bubble ass. Her feet were bare, as it looked like she'd just kicked off her boots and socks, and her legs were long, smooth, and tan. In short, she was a walking wet dream!
As she struggled to pick up a basket of apples, one of the boys called out, "Hey, Miss! Can we help you with those?" The mare stopped and looked over her shoulder at them. Then, she smiled.
"Why, shore, hunny! C'mon over!" They nearly fell over each other in their rush to help, as they vaulted the fence and ran up to her. She smiled again up at each of them in turn, then handed one of them the basket. "Jus' set it on the wagon, sugah...Ah got plenty more ta pick up!" as she pointed to all the other baskets scattered around the orchard.
"You just relax, Miss! We'll take care of them for you!" one said.
She dimpled again. "Why, ain't yew sweet? Ah think Ah will jus' set a spell, if'n y'all don't mind..." With that, she walked over to a tree and sat down in its shade, took off her Stetson, and began fanning herself with it. After about half an hour of watching them work, she declared,  "OooEE it's hot! Y'all don't mind if'n Ah make mahself a bit more comftable, do yah?"
Wondering what she could possibly mean, as the mare was already barely dressed, (but secretly hoping!) they paused in mid-lift as one stammered, "W...why n..no! Make yourself as comfortable as you want, Miss!"
"Thank yew kindly..." she said, as she slooowly undid the knot on her top, then fluffed the fabric back and forth, giving them flashes of nipple as she fanned air across her boobs. Each of their mouths went dry and they began sporting rock-hard tents in their shorts, as they tried to finish their work. The mare noticed their..."predicament," smiled, and said, "Y'all have dun enough," then patted the ground beside her. "Come on over next to me, big fellas..." They dropped the last baskets in the wagon and walked over to her, growing more erect as they saw her staring at their crotches the entire time. "Those look mighty tasty..." she whispered as they drew close, then sat up on her knees. With eyes half-lidded, she stared up at them and said, "Y'all don't mind if Ah reward yew fer helpin' little ole me, do yah?"
They looked at each other as if their birthdays had come early. Then one snapped back to reality and managed, "N...no Miss...we don't mind at all!"
She smiled. "Ah didn't think so..." She started by running a dainty hand over each of their crotches, then gave each of their dicks a squeeze. "Ooo...y'all are big boys!" She then took her time pulling their shorts and briefs down, until they were around their ankles. Her eyes grew wide. "Them are some hefty balls y'all got!" She looked up at them as she started stroking them. "When's the last time y'all drained these puppies?" But by this point, all they could do was moan. She smirked, "Never mind...Ah'm gonna suck all the cum outta them 'cause y'all are such nice boys!"
"Oh, no yew ain't!" a voice declared. 
Applejack sighed, then leaned to the side so she could see past the male she was about to suck. "Apple Bloom...Ah seen 'em first!"
The guys also turned around to see who it was, only to see the other mare every dude had been talking about, but this one was a redhead. Her tits were not quite as big as her sister's but still impressive, and she was a couple of inches shorter, but she was just as drop-dead gorgeous. And she had the same taste in clothing, or rather, the lack thereof: a red top like her sister's, and tiny short-shorts as well. She glared at the blonde as she came forward and joined her on her knees in front of the boys. "Y'all are sooo greedy...yew could have come got me!" as she reached up and began fondling the balls of her guy and softly stroking and licking his cock.
Applejack sighed again, then instead of immediately answering, she wrapped her lips around her guy's cock and swallowed it down to the balls. "Yew gonna...(slurrp)...argue with...(suuuck) ME...or are yew...(sluurrrp)...gonna...mmmph mmmph mmmph...suck...that...mmmm... fat ... dick?"
Her little sister smirked, and said, Oh...yew mean like this?!" then copied her sibling's sexy act without a hint of gagging, even though her guy's dick was bigger. Her eyes immediately rolled back in her head as the cock hit the pleasure center in the back of her throat, as she grabbed him by his hips and bobbed her head up and down, making 'gluk' 'gluk' 'gluk' sounds of ecstasy as she expertly deepthroated him. Her tits bounced with each thrust, as did the red ribbon in her mane, while she snaked one hand down into her shorts and slipped a finger inside herself, and used the other to keep caressing his balls.
Determined not to be outdone by her baby sister, Applejack used her throat muscles to gently massage her guy's dick, while at the same time, she hollowed her cheeks and sucked with just the right amount of pressure, letting her spit lubricate his cock and making it easier to swallow. Her efforts were soon rewarded, as he buried his hands in her mane and began thrusting on his own, driving his meat in and out of her throat as his pleasure grew and grew, and his moans grew louder and louder...until finally with a mighty cry, he shut his eyes and buried his cock in her throat, shooting load after creamy load of hot, tasty cum down her willing throat. Apple Bloom's guy came a few seconds later, doing the same by grabbing her also by the head and shoving his dick down her throat, as she swallowed each and every drop.
After almost a minute of them both cumming, they each carefully stepped back, trying not to fall on their asses with their shorts around their ankles, and stood there panting. They looked at each other and slapped each other five, while AJ smiled over at her sister and wiped her mouth. "Mine came first!" she mocked.
"Oh, yeah? Well...well mine came harder!" Bloom retorted.
Applejack shook her head and smiled as she pulled her guy's shorts up. "Ah sware, ever since yew got grown yew bin tryin' to show me up." She looked up at her guy and patted his still rock-hard cock, then smiled back at her little sister. "Wahl, Ah still got two yars experience on yah, an yew ain't gonna ketch me any time soon!"
Apple Bloom grinned back at her as she did the same to her dude, then said, "Ah say we take our little spat back to the bedroom, an' see who's better!" She looked up at the males. "That all right wit you two?"
The guys exchanged a dopey grin and nodded, but then one stopped short. "Hang on: what about your big brother?" He looked again at his friend and added, "We heard he's not too keen on you two having...umm..."male company."
The girls looked at each other and giggled. "Don't yew worry none about him!" Apple Bloom laughed. "Ah got mah friends Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo to..."distract" him! He won't be cumming outta his bedroom fer awhile!" With that, Applejack tied her shirt back together, put her hat back on, and led the way back to the farmhouse. The guys followed behind, watching their asses bounce and jiggle with every step until their dicks were so hard they hurt. The girls looked over their shoulders at them.
"Ah know y'all are feelin' pent up, 'cause Ah kin feel yer eyes on our asses! Don't worry though, relief is cummin' soon!" smiled the generous (and Honest!) Applejack. As they neared the farmhouse, they could hear moaning and screaming coming from one of the upstairs windows. The mares grinned at each other, then the little sister said, "Mah friends sound like they're enjoyin' themselves, though they're gonna be sore in the mornin'!" She looked back at the guys and added, "Mah brother's dick takes sum gettin' used to!"
"It's yore fault," interjected Applejack. "Ah told yew not to try lettin' him shove it in yer ass so soon! But nooo...yew hadda try an' be jus' like me!"
Apple Bloom rounded on her. "If'n yew kin take his cock in yer ass, then so kin Ah!"
"Hah!" she countered. "Yew cain't even suck his whole cock yet! Noob!"
Apple Bloom pouted. "That ain't fair, AJ. Yew know Ah bin tryin'...it's jus' so big an' thick..." She ended this with a sigh and a dreamy, far-off look in her eyes.
At this, her big sister's eyes grew softer. "It scared me too, first time Ah tried to suck it." She looked over her shoulder and grinned. "We kin practice on these fellas; Ah'm shore they won't mind!"
By now the guys' "upper" brains had lost so much blood from the unexpected erotic conversation they both could hardly concentrate. "Buh?" was the best one of them could say, so AJ took hers by the hand and led him inside, followed by Apple Bloom.
As they entered the house, they almost keeled over and passed out when they looked to their right, and saw standing in the kitchen an incredible older mare, wearing a red see-through camisole, high heels, and fishnet stockings. Her tits were just as big as the older sister's and just as gravity-defying, though her face held a few more lines. "Hi, Granny!" called out the older one. "Me an' Apple Bloom are gonna be busy wif these here fellas fer a bit, so if'n yew hears any screamin'...it's us!"
The one she'd called "Granny," though she looked only middle-aged at best, smirked and said, "Land's sakes, gals! Yew two shore know how to pick 'em!" She licked her lips as she leered at the two boys, as if deciding on her next meal. "If these two ain't too worn out after you two, send 'em my way!" The guys looked at each other in a happy daze.
"We're dead men..."
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"Oh! Oh! Oh!" The screams coming from Mac's room as the girls led their lucky males past grew louder and louder, making them even more aroused. At this point, they both were feeling light-headed; this day had started out with only expecting to catch a glimpse of the two chicks and confirm the rumors, and now? Now they both were about to get their brains fucked out by two of the hottest girls they'd ever seen!
Applejack pushed her bedroom door open and led them inside. Her bed was a large, four-poster canopy, with apple-themed blankets and duvets, fluffy pillows, and big enough for four. The entire room smelled of wildflowers, with two open windows facing the East, a large wooden chest sitting underneath one of the windows, and a stitched rug over the polished, hardwood floor. She took her guy by the hand and led him over to one side of the bed, while her little sister did the same over to the other, and lay them down on their backs, side by side. "Now, boys," she said, as she slowly undressed, "...me an mah sister are gonna do all the work..." She smiled over at her. "Ain't that right?"
Apple Bloom was just finishing pulling her shorts and panties down as she smiled back and nodded. "We don't often git the chance ta git no guys up here...y'all are in fer quite the workout!" The guys looked at each other again, the unspoken thought between them being, How in the FUCK did we get so lucky? then began to take off their own clothing, but were immediately stopped. 
"Hey, now! Ah said we wuz gonna do all the work! Y'all jus' lay back..." said the older one in a sultry voice. After removing her top, allowing her tits to spring free, she leaned down and ran her hands all over her guy's legs, then up his body, slipping her hands underneath his shirt and pulling it up and over his head. Once that was done, she removed his shoes and socks, and tossed them onto the floor, then she climbed up on the bed, raised his legs up to her shoulders, and pulled his shorts and underwear up and off. She then lowered his legs so she was sitting between them, with his dick standing tall and throbbing in front of her. She waited until her baby sister had done the same with her man, then instructed, "Let's take these boys fer a ride: cowgirl style!" But Apple Bloom stopped her.
"Nuh uh! Yew already sucked his dick! Ah want him ta feel mah pussy an' know AH'M better! It's mah turn wit him!"
"Fine!" huffed Applejack, "let's switch!" So saying, they climbed over each other, bumping tits and asses together, then positioned their hot, wet pussies over the throbbing, waiting dicks.
With a fire in her eyes, Apple Bloom spread her legs, grasped her guy's cock with one hand and pointed it at her dripping snatch, placed her other hand on his chest, looked over at her sister, and said, "Ready?"
Applejack grit her teeth. "Ready!"
"Go!" Bloom closed her eyes and slowly eeeeased herself down, taking inch after inch of pulsing meat until she was fully hilted. "Ahhhh...feels sooo good!" she sighed. She began grinding her hips in a slow circle on his lap, then pulled up and sat down again and again as her ass jiggled and shook. She opened her eyes and looked down at her guy. "How do Ah feel, hunny?"
His eyes rolled back in his head. "A...amazing..." as his cock as being enveloped in velvety, tight, smoothness, and he felt his upper brain functions slipping away...
And he. Did. Not. Care!
Applejack also sighed as she settled down on her meat rocket, enjoying every turgid inch of cock slipping in and out of her hungry, wet, equally tight cunt. She rocked her hips back and forth, keeping him buried inside her as far as he could go, for her sister hadn't been joking when she said they didn't get guys up here all the time. Applejack smiled and grabbed her guy's hands and placed them on her tits so he could squeeze them while she rode him, as she fully intended to enjoy both of these males as long as she could and in as many sexy ways as she could before they both ran out of time.
"Yew 'bout ready to cum fer Momma, sugah?" Applejack purred, as she continued to hump her guy and squeeze his cock with her cunt. She needed to feel his seed inside her!
As for the guy, between having his dick buried inside the hottest chick he'd ever seen in his young life, to also being able to play with the biggest titties, he wasn't about to last long! In response to her erotic question, he was barely able to nod his head, as clear thinking was not quite an option, so she got her answer as his breath began to hitch, his moans grew faster, and his back arched.
At these signs, her eyes grew wide, and she started bouncing on his lap. "That's it, baby! Gimme all yer cum! Ah needs it! Fill me up!!" He shut his eyes and roared as he exploded inside her, shooting rope after thick rope of hot, steaming man batter up inside her hungry pussy, causing her to reach climax as well! He was still gripping her boobs, so he accidentally squeezed them too hard, making her eyes water from the pain, but also adding to her pleasure, as the odd mix of pain and pleasure was a new experience for her and made her cum even harder! She threw back her head and screamed as she gushed marecum all over his lap, and her cunt spasmed and convulsed, milking him for every drop. When they both finally stopped cumming, her tits were heaving as she looked down at him, then she fell forward on top of him, wrapped her arms around his head, and began kissing him fiercely, then stuck her tongue down his throat.
As she felt his dick stiffen again inside her, she broke off kissing for a moment, then whispered throatily in his ear, "...Ah needs yew to stick yore thick, throbbin' wunnerful cock deep in mah tight, hot asshole, an' fuck me until Ah cain't see straight, stud..."
His eyes widened, and he almost shot another load just from hearing this!
Meanwhile, Apple Bloom's guy blearily opened his eyes and looked down, watching his cock slide messily in and out of her neatly trimmed pussy as she had her hands on his chest and bounced lustfully up and down on his lap, impaling herself again and again as her tits bounced and jiggled in his face. She kept her eyes on him, watching his reaction to his cock inside her, as her eyes remained half closed and her tongue lolled out from her own pleasure. She couldn't contain her own drool, as it dripped out over her chin and all over her boobs, as she was starting to see stars! "Yer...cock...feels...SOO...good! Ah...Ah...cain't...TAKE...much...MORE...!!" Hearing this, he grabbed her by the hips and began thrusting on his own! "Oh! Oh! Oh!" she squeaked with each pump."Whut ere yer DOIN' TA ME?!" But he just set his jaw and kept fucking her. "Ah'm...Ah'mmmm...CUMMMMMINNN!!!" she screamed, as she sat up and arched her back, howling to the heavens. This sent him over the edge as well, as he thrust himself inside her cunt as deep as he could go, and filled her with his hot spunk, pulsing over and over as he shook with each pulse and his eyes rolled back in his head.
After a full minute, she fell exhausted onto his chest, panting, then wrapped her arms around him then began kissing him. "That... >smack< was...wunnerful >smack<...let's... mmmm...do that >smack<...agin!" Then she heard movement and raised her head and looked to her left, to see her sister getting on all fours with a happy look on her face, and her guy positioning himself behind her. Her eyes grew wide as realization dawned, and she cried out, "Wait, Aj! He gots the bigger dick! Ah needs the practice fer Big Mac!"
But Applejack had already set herself with her face in the pillows and her ass in the air, her legs spread wide. "Sorry, little girl, but mah stud has...UHHHHHH...already stuck his wunnerful cock...in...mah...OH GAWD...ass...an'...AH! AH! AH!" she trailed off as she lost the power of speech while being fucked out of her mind.
Apple Bloom pouted, but then she smiled down at her boy and said, "Well, hon, how do yew feel about fuckin' mah ass?"
He was still catching his breath, but managed, "I...I think I can be persuaded..."

Earlier that day...
"We got a busy day ahead of us, so let's git started!" said Big Mac, as he took a seat in the kitchen. Applejack exchanged a look with her little sister, who smiled back at her and winked, then AJ brought a stack of waffles and scrambled eggs over to the table.
"Eat up, Mac...yer gonna need yer strength!"
"Yeah..." said Mac, as he buried his head in his plate and began wolfing down food, "...them apples ain't gonna pick themselves..." The two sisters looked at each other again and barely suppressed a snicker, which the big stallion noticed. He raised his head and peered suspiciously at them. "Whut's got you two all a-giggle?"
"Oh...nuthin'!" said Apple Bloom, as she reached over and poured him some more orange juice. "Jus' sumthin' between us gals!" Granny gave them both a knowing look, but kept her peace and smiled to herself.
After everypony had finished eating, Applejack got to her feet and declared, "Well! Ah think Ah'll head inta Town fer a bit afore work, jus' ta see if'n there's anythin' new!" She watched her brother carefully for his reaction. She wasn't disappointed. 
His eyes grew wide. "Dressed like that?! Yew know I don't trust them fellas in Town to keep their grubby mitts offa you girls!"
She placed her hands on her hips. "Big Mac, yew ain't our Pa!" She looked at Apple Bloom and added, "An' we gots a fire between our legs that yew alone cain't satisfy!" Mac's face burned bright red, and he looked over at Granny, who broke into gales of laughter. She noticed his face, which made her laugh harder.
"Oh, yew thought Ah didn't know?! Ah bin hearin' yew plowin' them girls fer weeks! Ah ain't stupid ner deaf!" She giggled like a teenager, then added, "Mac, yew jus' discovered the Apple Family Female Trait: we ALL gots insatiable sexual appetites, an' they ain't gonna be satisfied wif jus' one dick!" She leaned over and stared briefly at his crotch and added, "...no matter how big that sucker is!" With that, she got up from the table and went upstairs, still laughing to herself. Big Mac watched her go, then turned and crossed his arms, a look of pure defiance on his face.
"I don't care if'n I ain't you gals Pa! Yer mah only sisters, I loves you both, and I still gotta look out for you two!" He stood to his full height and glared down at them. "And as the Man of this Farm, what I say goes!" He took a menacing step forward and leaned down into their faces as they cringed back and held onto each other. "Unnerstand?!"
"Y...yes, M...Mac..." they said at once.
Just as he was about to further speak, there was a knock at the front door. He straightened up with a scowl on his face. "Now, who could that be?"
As he went to answer it, Apple Bloom breathed a sigh of relief, and whispered to Aj, "...jus' in time..."
Mac opened the door, expecting a salespony, or some other nuisance, and was preparing a blistering response, only to see two little fillies there that he recognized. "Sweetie Belle? Scootaloo? What are you doin' here this early?" His face burned bright red again as he stared at their outfits, as they looked like they were going out to a nightclub in Manehatten, rather than strolling through the roads of Ponyville. They each wore tiny miniskirts that did little to hide if they were wearing panties or not, as well as dark stockings, high heels, and tube tops that were straining to hold in their huge tits. Both of them had on red, slutty lipstick as they smiled up at the big stallion.
"Apple Bloom asked us to come over to see you, Big Mac!" said Sweetie Belle. "Is she here?"
He stepped back. "M...me?" He spoke over his shoulder without taking his eyes off the fillies. "Umm, Apple Bloom? Your friends are here!" he called. She came running into the room, pressed her cheeks to them both, and hugged them.
"Gals! So good ta see y'all!" She then turned to her brother and smiled up at him. "Ah dun told mah friends alll about yew, Mac, an' they both wanna have a fun day with yew!"
The stallion stepped back and shook his head. "Uhh...Apple Bloom...they ain't old enuff! I cain't!" All the girls stepped forward and grinned.
"We just had our birthdays, Mac," purred Scootaloo. "We are very mature..."
Mac swallowed, and stammered, "I...I..." and that's when his sister took over. She grabbed his hand, turned, and began leading him towards the stairs. Mac hesitated for a moment, then allowed her to lead him.
As they finally reached his bedroom door, he hesitated again, and said, "Apple Bloom...your friends are awful little...they might not be able to handle mah...size..." Indeed, both Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo were a head shorter than Apple Bloom, as well as not being Earth ponies, and so they couldn't be expected (in his mind) to have his sister's endurance nor flexibility, but the light of battle flamed in their eyes! 
They grabbed him and (he allowed them to) dragged him over to the bed, then all three began undressing him. Sweetie Belle hopped up on the mattress, stood behind him, and pulled off his t-shirt, while Scootaloo and Apple Bloom worked on his jeans. Scootaloo gasped when his jeans and underwear were pulled down. "Oh. My. GAWD!!"
Sweetie tried to look over his shoulder. "What? What is it?" But the orange filly couldn't speak, she only waved her friend down and pointed. Sweetie climbed down off the bed and leaned down to look, then she too froze in terror. "Is...is that thing...real?!" But their Earth pony friend only smirked, then pushed her brother down onto the bed and made him lie back while she took off his boots, then completely removed his clothing. As Mac scooted back so he was fully lying on the bed, she slipped out her top and short-shorts, removed her panties, climbed up onto the bed next to her brother, and began stroking his cock.
"Take off yer clothes, gals, an' let's git this party started!"
The two exchanged a look, then began hurriedly taking their clothes off. Mac raised his head and said, "Leave them heels on!" They paused at this, then smiled and climbed up, clad only in their stockings and heels.
"Now then, which one a' yew wants ta try an' suck it first?" asked Bloom.
They smiled at each other, then said, "We both will!" then as Apple Bloom moved up to Mac's head and plunged her tongue down his throat, the two fillies settled themselves on either side of his hips and began licking his monster on each side. Mac spread his legs to give them easier access to his balls, which they took advantage of by first fondling, then burying their faces in his sack and slurping a testicle each into their hungry, wet mouths. Once they were good and sopping wet with their spit, they moved up to their meaty prize and started licking it again. By now, Mac's cock was fully erect and throbbing, with a little dribble of precum running down the massive side.
Scootaloo, ever the adventurous one, greedily slurped it up, then drew a deep breath, closed her eyes, opened her mouth as wide as she could, then took as much cock in her mouth as she was able to. She was just able to fit the head and an inch or two, but that was enough for her to start bobbing and sucking.
"How...mmmm...is it...?" asked Sweetie between licks.
But the orange filly was in ecstasy, as she managed to swallow more and more of the cock until it had reached the back of her throat, and had stimulated the pleasure center there. With...each...bob of her...head the...cock...kept...hitting...the...spot...over and over, as her eyes rolled back and all she could do was moan. Then, without warning, her orgasm struck her, and she screamed around her mouthful as she jerked and spasmed! With visible effort, she pulled herself free and fell sideways onto the bed and lay there panting, still convulsing from her mind-blowing and unexpected climax.
Sweetie yelled, "My turn!" and took him into her mouth. Being the smallest of the three, she could barely fit the head, but she sucked on it like a pacifier as she stroked the rest with both hands. Still, she did her best, bobbing her head up and down and slurping as much cock as she could, and she was soon rewarded. The combination of Scootaloo's prior erotic efforts plus the little unicorn's now pushed Mac over the edge, and her eyes grew wide as she felt his dick begin to pulse. She had just enough time to think to herself, oh dear, before he grabbed her by the head and held her down as he thrust his hips upward and unleashed a flood of cum into her mouth! She swallowed frantically as thick, creamy spunk filled her throat and down into her stomach, causing her to lose all control as the combination of being forced to suck cock while being completely dominated pushed her also into a shuddering climax!
When Mac was finally finished cumming, she fell onto his stomach and lay there trying to catch her breath, with a string of cum still connecting his cock to her ruby lips. Apple Bloom smiled down at her friends and asked, "How'd y'all like his dick, gals?" They both raised their heads, sat up, and pounced on him!
"WE WANT MORE!!"
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"More! MORE!!" screamed Apple Bloom, as she had her face on the bed and her ass in the air, being ravished from behind by a thick dick. Her guy's cock wasn't nearly as big as her brother's, nor even as big as the one currently plowing her sister's asshole, but it still felt amazing! After her brother's cock had nearly torn her asshole apart, and she'd only been able to fit less than half of it, this guy's cock being able to comfortably reach all the way inside her ass was making her lose her mind from the pleasure!
She spread her legs further and arched her back, then began meeting his thrusts with pushes of her own, as her ass cheeks rippled and bounced with each pump. She looked over her shoulder. "Slap mah ass!" she screamed. He immediately obeyed, leaving a red bruise right over her cutie mark. "AHHH! Agin! Harder!" This time he didn't hold back, and her eyes watered from his strike, but she also experienced a mini-climax as well. Then, without prompting, he reached up and grabbed her mane, giving it a violent tug! "AHH! YES!! OHH, YESS!! Manhandle ME!! Treat meh like a WHORE!!" she cried. Her eyes rolled back until only the whites could be seen, and her tongue lolled out as she drooled.
His eyes widened in surprise, and he looked at the older sister, but she was too far gone as well. "YOLO", he thought to himself, so he stopped fucking her but didn't pull out. She looked frantically back at him. "What'yre doin'?!"
He took a deep breath. "Beg for it."
Her eyes widened. "W...whut?"
He scowled. "Beg for my dick, slut."
She hesitated only for a second, then a hungry, desperate look filled her eyes. "...please..."
"Please...what?"
She tried pushing her hips back, but he held her in place. "P...please...M...Mahster...gimme yer dick...Ah needs it!"
Figuring he'd probably gone too far, he smiled and said, "That's a good slut. Here's your reward!" as he grabbed her hips and shoved his cock in her ass again, then kept ramming her asshole over and over as she lolled out her tongue and rolled up her eyes.
"Thank yew! Thank yew! More, Mahster! Fuck yer slut HARDER!!"
Now he held nothing back as he was bent on taking as much pleasure from this hot farm girl and her amazing ass as he could, for Celestia only knew if he'd ever, EVER get the chance again! Her tight, warm depths caressed his cock in ways he'd never before experienced, as he felt her squeeze and buck her hips as she came, her head thrown back and crying out. As he exploded inside her, pumping her slutty ass FULL of his spunk, he reached up and seized her mane once more as he continued fucking her and gave it a violent tug, which only added to her pleasure. "Yes! YES!! Ah...Ah...cain't take IT! OOOoooAAaaaaWWWaaaaOOOahhhhh..." she trailed off as she flopped down onto the bed, completely passed out into a fuck-coma. As she lay there with her face turned to the side and her legs still spread, he humped her ass a few more times, getting the last of his seed pumped into her, then slowly pulled out.
Still erect and still unbelievably horny, he looked over at his buddy, who was currently plowing the older sister. Her face was turned in his direction, and she had her eyes rolled back and her tongue lolled out, clearly enjoying a huge dick in her ass. He smiled, then scrambled over to her, spread his legs, and positioned his cock under her face, grabbed her head, and slid his member into her mouth with a contented sigh. Her eyes flew open wide, then she began happily sucking and slurping, pausing between sucks only to declare, "...mmmph mmmph...a dick...mmmph..in...mah...ass...(sluuurp!)....an' a...dick...in...mah...mouwth!" She bobbed her head up and down a few more times, then added lustfully, "...an'...mmmm...this cock's...got...mah sister's...ass...all over...mmmph mmmph mmmph...it!" She increased her efforts, bobbing, sucking, and slurping with her eyes closed, lost in a frenzy of pleasure.
The one behind her began fucking her ass harder as he came closer and closer to his climax, which made her squeak and yelp around her mouthful. The one fucking her mouth grabbed her by the head and growled, "Take all my cum, slut!!"
She stared up at him only for a moment, then closed her eyes and submitted herself fully to him as he unleashed his spunk into her mouth and throat which she obediently swallowed. She closed her eyes and shuddered. "Mmmm...cum..." she sighed. Then she opened her eyes again and gasped as the guy behind her sped up his pace and began wrecking her asshole. "Ah! Ah! Ah! Har..harder, stud! Fuck meh HARDER!" She yelped a few more times then cried out, "Ah LUV it in mah ass!" With the cock pressed against her face, she screamed as she came over and over, while her guy pumped tons of spunk in her hot, tight ass. Her eyes rolled up and she seized, then fell limp with the dick across her face and a contented smile.
The two males looked at the comatose bimbos, then looked at each other. "What do we do now?"
The other shrugged. "I guess the party's over." He slooowly eased his cock out of Applejack's ass, then searched the room for his clothes, while his buddy gently placed her head onto the mattress, climbed off the bed, and did the same. Once they were dressed, they both looked back at the girls and sighed. As one turned to go, he saw his friend linger just a bit too long, so he grabbed his arm. "I know what you're thinking, dude...and you know we can't." He looked at the girls' plump, naked asses and sighed again. "It's not right, they're both unconscious." 
"Yeah...I know..." With that, and without a last look, they both left the room and shut the door quietly behind them.
As they were walking down the hall with their heads down, a door opened behind them. "Where you boys goin'?" they turned around and stopped short when they saw once again that stunning older mare, wearing little more than a smile in that revealing lingerie. She leaned against the post of her doorway and set one stocking-clad, sweet-thighed, high-heeled leg in front of her. "Y'all don't need ta leave in such a hurry," she whispered. She waved to her room and added, "Ah knows how ta take care of a couple o' big-dicked, nice boys like yew two, if'n y'all wants ta set a spell..." The guys looked at each as their penises grew hard again, which she noticed. She puffed out her massive chest and added, "C'mon in an' have a bite...Ah knows y'all needs ta build up yer appetite first, afore I sucks them dicks a yores dry..." Their eyes grew wide at this brazen offer, so without further hesitation, they turned back and went into her room. Once inside, they gasped as they looked around. The place was much larger than they expected, with red candles scattered about, giving off a sweet, exotic scent that somehow enflamed their senses. To the far right a table had been set up, with various foods that looked like they'd been freshly prepared setting on it. In the middle of the room was a large bed, with red velvet blankets and red pillows, that looked both soft and inviting.
As they started over to the table with the food she stopped them with, "No sir! Y'all make yerselves comftable on the bed! Ah knows how ta serve a couple o' males!"
They looked at each other again, then one said, "Thank you, ma'am..."
She smiled up at them and shook her head. "Out there, Ah'm ma'am, Ah'm yer elder." She stepped closer and ran her fingers over their crotches and gave their dicks a squeeze. "...but in here...Ah'm yer whore..." she whispered throatily. They swallowed, then climbed up on the bed and waited. She then spent the next half hour bringing them food and drink until they were full. "Was it good?" They both nodded. She smiled. "Ah'm glad. Now, Ah gits ta service yew both..." She then climbed up on the bed and pulled the shirts off each of them. She then used her teeth to undo the first one's pants and open them up, then used her hands to pull them down, along with his briefs, then did the same with the other, until both their dicks were standing tall and throbbing before her. Once they were fully unclothed, she knelt in front of them, then took off her camisole, and her bra, allowing her giant tits to spring free. Her nipples were hard and her areole were dark, and the sight of them made their cocks throb all the more! "Now boys...Ah'm gonna show yew mah "sweet throat" technique...Ah ain't taught it to mah girls yet, so this'll be a treat fer yew..."
Her eyes became half-lidded as she stroked them both, watching their reactions, then she said to the one on her right, "Yew first..." then slowly lowered herself and took him into her mouth. She closed her eyes and ran her tongue all around the head of his dick, while still stroking the other one, then slowly swallowed him until he was completely lodged in her velvet throat. Then she worked her throat muscles so they contracted and squeezed while she bobbed her head up and down while humming, keeping a steady coating of spit all along his cock to keep it nice and slick. His eyes flew open wide at the sensation and he began to buck his hips uncontrollably. 
"What?! What's happening?!" his friend asked. But the other couldn't speak, he was so lost in what she was doing to his cock. She smiled around her mouthful and decided she'd better let him cum soon, or else he'd lose his mind.
It had happened before.
She hummed more, increasing the vibration as she bobbed her head faster, running her tongue all around his cock with each bob and sucking more and more, until he grabbed her head and stuck his cock all the way down her throat, shooting his creamy loads over and over until he was completely drained. He let her go and fell back against the pillows panting, as she slowly sucked him all the way out of her throat, sat up, gulped the last of his cum down her throat, and turned to the other male. 
"Yer turn."

Big Mac sat up slowly, trying not to disturb the two naked fillies sprawled across his lap. They both were still covered in his cum, with one, Sweetie Belle, fast asleep but holding onto his dick and still sucking on the head like a binky, making contented sighs every few moments. He tried to gently pull it out, but she whined in her sleep and pulled it back into her mouth, then settled back with another contented sigh once she could suck on it again. So, he lay back down and closed his eyes, trying to think of what to do next. After a few minutes, the sensation of her sweet, warm lips and her suction on his dick started to affect him, and he began to stiffen. He lifted his head to watch her reaction, for as far as he could tell she was still fast asleep. Apparently, without her conscious effort, she was able to swallow more of his cock than when she was awake, for he felt himself slip halfway down her throat with ease as she sucked and slurped in her sleep. He clenched his stomach muscles and forced his hips to stay still, as he didn't want her to wake up in the middle of deepthroating him for the first time and panic.
But he wouldn't last long at this rate.
Her own climax must have been approaching for she increased both her moaning and her sucking. Mac clenched his teeth and fought to remain still as he erupted into her mouth, jerking ever so slightly as he shot pulse after pulse of sperm into the sleeping girl's throat. Once he was done, this seemed to satisfy her, for she pulled off his cock and lay her head on his stomach, then with another contented sigh, began to lightly snore. Feeling now was a good time to get up, he gently removed her's and Scootaloo's heads from his lap and thighs, then quietly climbed to his feet. Foregoing his shirt, he slipped on his underwear and jeans, then left the room. 
The first thing he did was check on his sisters. He hadn't seen either of them in hours, and the entire day's work had been shot messin' with those two fillies...which made him stop dead in his tracks. Hang on a minute...Apple Bloom told them to come see me, she stayed for about an hour, and then she left! He balled up his fists. That was a setup! A distraction! Those little minxes! He stomped down to Apple Bloom's room and pounded on the door. "Apple Bloom! You in there?!" Getting no answer, he hesitated for another moment, then set his jaw and turned the knob. The room was empty. He looked over his shoulder. 
That left AJ's room.
This time he didn't bother knocking. But when he saw them both lying there, naked and covered in cum, he exploded! "Applejack! Apple Bloom! Wake the hell up!" They both shrieked, sat up and grabbed each other, and stared up at him with terrified eyes. He stepped forward with clenched teeth. "What have you two bin doin'?! I kin see cum all over you two! I kin smell it" He looked around. "Where are they?!"
The sisters looked at each other, then looked around the room. "They...they ain't here no more, M...Mac!" stammered Apple Bloom. Mac was drawing in a breath, about to berate them further, when a voice behind him said, "That. Is ENUFF!" He spun around, to see who would dare to speak against him, only to see his Granny standing there, wearing next to nothing and a stern scowl on her face.  
She closed the door behind her and marched imperiously up to him. Though he outweighed her by at least two hundred pounds, and was a foot taller, she stared him down. "Yew have a seat, 'cause there's sum thangs we need ta straighten out RAIGHT. NOW."
"But...but...Granny..." 
"Don't yew backtalk me, boy!" She pointed to the bed. "Sit!" Once he did, instead of sitting next to him, she walked up to him and dropped to her knees between his legs. His eyes widened.
"G...Granny?"
She ran her hands up his crotch and looked up at him. "Yew know why yew bin so mean wit these gals? It's 'cause yew ain't had yer dick properly sucked." At his further protest, she raised her hand to stop him and said, "Yew are just like yer Pa, God rest him. Yew Apple Men have always bin blessed an' cursed wit huge cocks, and it's bin up to us wives an' mothers an' sisters ta take care of yew." She unzipped his jeans. "Stand up." He hesitated. "Yew want me ta take care o' this problem, or not?!" After a moment, he nodded and stood. Once he did, she pulled his jeans and underwear all the way down, then made him sit while she took them all the way off and tossed them across the room. She then spread his knees and softly stroked his cock and caressed his balls. "Now gals, come forward an' watch." They eagerly knelt on either side of their brother and leaned down so they could get a good look. "Yer Ma left y'all afore she could teach yew two whut Ah'm about ta show y'all, but this is how y'all are supposed ta suck a cock this big..." Then with seemingly no effort, she took a deep breath and swallowed his cock all the way down to the balls!
"Ho...how are you doin' that, Granny?" breathed Applejack.
She closed her eyes and bobbed her head a few times, letting the cock slide in and out of her throat before pulling off of it to answer. "Don't stop!" cried out Mac. She smiled up at him.
"Don't worry, baby...Momma's gonna keep suckin' yore cock until yew cum down her throat, but Ah gotta answer their questions..." She winked at the girls. "It's all about throat muscle control, an' deep breathin'...an' lots o' practice!" She kept stroking his cock the entire time she'd been speaking, so she added, "Now, no more questions until Ah make him cum...it's torture fer him ta feel mah throat an' fer me ta stahp afore he violates meh..." She looked up at him. "Now, git ready, 'cause yer about ta cum yer brains out, an' Ah'm gonna swallow every...last...drop!"
He nodded frantically. "Okay, Granny!"
She stopped with her mouth poised open over his cock and shook her head. "Ah ain't yer Granny raight now. Raight now, Ah'm yer whore..." Then she took him into her throat and began sucking and slurping. This time, it was just a regular deepthroat, and not her special technique she'd used earlier, because (1) she wasn't sure he could handle it and (2) she was sure her girls weren't ready to learn it yet. So she slurped the cock all the way to the tip, ran her tongue all over the head while stroking the meat that was free, then plunging it back into her throat.
Mac, however, was teetering on the edge of sanity, for he'd yet had a lover that could handle sucking his entire cock. Applejack had come close, and even Sweetie Belle just now had done a good job, even though she'd been asleep, but none compared to the sensations he was experiencing now! Her throat felt like the softest wet velvet, like his dick was melting! There was no hint of her teeth scraping against him, just hot, wet, slick softness sliding up and down his happy cock...all the way to the base! Her spit dripped down his shaft and onto his balls, making it easier for her to fondle them, as his moans increased. Once she heard him start to moan, she took both his hands and placed them on top of her head, winked at him, then kept sucking and bobbing. He needed no further encouragement!
Burying his hands in her slightly greying mane, he began to facefuck her in earnest, as she rested her hands on his thighs and took it, showing no discomfort at all. Even when he stood, bent his knees, and began to pile drive his cock into her throat, she simply closed her eyes and went along for the ride, allowing him to use her however he wanted. The only sounds were his passionate grunts, the slapping of his balls against her chin, and the 'gluk' 'gluk' gluk' 'gluk' of his dick slamming in and out of her throat.
At long last, he cried out, "I...I'm cummmin, whore! Take my cum! TAKE IT ALL!!" Then his eyes rolled back in his head as he jerked and spurted over and over again, shooting load after load down her hot throat. It took her over a minute to drain his balls, and as she promised, she swallowed every drop. When he finally pulled and pulled and pulled his wet, slimy cock out of her throat and sat heavily back on the bed, both girls were staring at her in awe.
"Yew GOTTA  teach us that!"

From that point on, things were different around the Apple Farm. They always had plenty of willing hands to help with the harvests and plantings, Applejack and Apple Bloom became cocksuckers extraordinaire thanks to much practice and Granny's direct tutelage, and Big Mac mellowed considerably once he was able to count on regular relief from his sisters' hot, wet mouths and deep throats. They even taught a few of their friends, so the Cock that was once known as a Mare Destroyer was now known as a Mare Pleaser, so everypony was happy!

That was until word reached the Apple Farm that a new purple unicorn mare had moved into Town and had taken over the local Library. Rumor had it she was also a total bimbo, so the Apple girls now had some fierce competition. Which was just fine.
A Little Rivalry never hurt!
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