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		Description

Months after all had been settled down at the Apple Farm, the Apple Sisters couldn't be happier! They had a steady supply of virile, big-dicked, hot guys always willing to show up and..."help" around the Farm, their big Brother was as nice as he could be to them now that his needs were being met, and both their popularity and the Farm's income was steadily increasing!
That was, until one day, without warning, word reached the Farm a new mare had moved into Town, and had taken over the local Library. Rumor had it she came from Canterlot, she was a Unicorn, and worst of all...she was a total bimbo! Already, they were getting disturbing reports that this slut could deepthroat the biggest cocks, easily take them in her ass, and drive them wild with her pussy, nonstop, so the male population was lining up outside her door! Something had to be done, and the Apple Sisters had no intention of giving up without a fight.
Game on, bimbo!


Requested sequel in which a certain big-tittied, bubble-assed purple Unicorn mare moves into Ponyville soon after the events depicted in A Little Sibling Rivalry. As always, all characters are of legal age for fucking, sucking, and general "fun," and reader discretion is advised.
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		The Competition Arrives



"Relax yer throat...let it slide alll the way down...that's it...breathe..." instructed Granny, as she walked around her charges. There were four girls in her advanced class, all on their knees, with happy guys in front of them getting their cocks lovingly sucked. The class was taking place up in Granny's bedroom, with the red-scented candles lit all around, slow, sensuous music playing softly in the background, and pillows provided for the girls' knees. Granny was (barely) dressed in her red, baby doll camisole and fishnet, thigh-high stockings, 'fuck me' heels, and thong panties as she carefully scrutinized each teen's technique.
Diamond Tiara seemed to be having no trouble as she kept her eyes closed and her hands on her knees, easily swallowing a foot-long dick down her tight throat. She'd dressed up in a cute white lacy outfit, with garter belt stockings beneath frilly panties, while up top she wore a tiny, half-bra over her C-cups. She'd foregone her trademark tiara, but still kept her mane tied up in a bun, as she was still a bit squeamish about getting cum all over her mane, though she very much enjoyed the flavor! Her guy had progressed to holding her by the head and pumping her throat with his cock as his moans increased, so he should be blowing his load soon.
Next to her was her constant sidekick Silver Spoon, who was proving to be quite the natural cocksucker, in that she'd needed very little prior instructions as she'd eagerly been able to take on the biggest dicks that had frightened other fillies her age, as she apparently had no gag reflex! That, and her sexual appetite was so ravenous Granny wondered to herself if the little girl had some Apple in her family tree, as she could keep going long after all the other fillies were spent! Without being told, she knew to fondle her guy's balls just right, and how to find the sensitive spot beneath the head and tickle it with the tip of her tongue, then wrap her lips around the cock and stare up at her guy as she lovingly sucked and slurped on his dick. Granny carefully watched both her and the stallion's reaction to what she was doing to his cock, then took specific notes.
This one might be ready to learn the uber-slut techniques...
The next one was Rainberry, a little Unicorn filly with a greenish-white mane and big, blue eyes. Only having joined a few weeks ago, she also had set herself apart by being extremely cock-hungry! Granny had looked a bit into her background and found out she came from an all-female household, as was too common in Ponyville, where mares outnumbered stallions by a factor of three to one. This normally wasn't an issue, as polyamory wasn't unheard of, but every once in a while, they'd produce offspring that simply ached to be with the opposite gender! Rainberry had had her first sexual encounter with a boy only recently, and for her, it was as if an inferno had been lit! She simply couldn't get enough of sucking cocks, or being facefucked, or experimenting with new and exotic positions...in short, if it involved a dick (or several!) she was all for it! She was always the first one to class and the last one to leave, and she didn't care what the guy looked like or how big his cock was, so Granny made damn sure she took extra anti-pregnancy potions. It also didn't hurt her chances that she had the biggest tits out of all in the class, as well as the bootiest butt. Celestia only knew how big they'd get when she hit her twenties!
The last, Twist, was an unusually shy filly, who was seen as "one of the quiet ones," until you got her in bed. Even though she was past her childhood, she still retained her lisp, to her great embarrassment and shame, which was part of the reason she'd joined this class once she'd learned of it. Even though she'd grown into a bangin' body with sweet curves, full lips, a sizable chest, and a nice, round ass, most guys she met were hesitant to date her once they heard her voice. This was why she had the nickname, "Jailbait," and also why she made it a point to be seen hanging around other girls her age and doing the sexy things they did, so the word would spread. Under Granny's advice, she didn't dress too slutty, but just slutty enough to catch an eye or two: short-shorts, middie-top, white tennies without stockings to show off her legs, and light makeup, nothing too sultry. She had her change her 'school-marm' glasses for a pair that were far more mature, as well as coaching her on knowing just the right times to bend over after "accidentally" dropping something whenever she saw a guy she wanted to pay attention to her, and other such tricks. Right now she was in bliss as her head was forced back, with her guy sliding his cock in and out of her warm throat while she was caressing his balls and squeezing his ass. Her eyes were rolled back behind her glasses as her moans mingled with all the others in the room.
One by one, the males' cries increased, and they started blowing their loads down the fillies' willing throats. Granny looked on with approval as each student swallowed her guy's spunk down with little difficulty. "Don't spill none, gals....swaller it all!" she instructed. Each girl nodded as best she could with a huge cock in her mouth, and kept gulping. The guys gradually stepped back and pulled their cocks out of the girls' throats, as their teacher then instructed, "We don't ever leave 'em messy, do we gals?"
"No, Madame Smith!" said all the teens at once, as they immediately leaned forward and began sucking all the cum and spit off the guys' balls and shafts.
As she watched them all with approval, suddenly she gasped and looked up, then fell to her knees. Everypony in the room turned to her, and a few asked, "What's wrong, Madame Smith?"
She held her head and then shook it before answering, then said, "Ah jus' felt a great...Disturbance...as if...if a hundred cocks jus' cried out in ecstasy...an' were suddenly satisfied..." She turned her gaze to the open window.
"Sumthin' jus'...changed...in this here Town..."

"Alright, Spike! The first thing we need to do is move some of these books into the basement, and set up more beds!" The purple mare stood in the middle of the upstairs of the Library with her hands on her hips, surveying her new home. Her assistant grabbed another two boxes in his muscular arms and easily hefted them to his broad shoulders.
"Seriously, Twilight? How many beds do you think we'll need?" He looked around from his six-foot-plus frame and frowned. "I have my bed, and you have yours; unless you're planning on having another orgy, again so soon after the last one, we have all the beds we need..." She turned and smirked at him over her shoulder. He closed his eyes.
"Aw...crap!"

	
		A Sexy Introduction



Curious ponies gathered at their favorite meeting places to discuss the new arrival. Some frequented the local bars, (of which there were only two in Town) while the majority hung out at Sugarcube Corner. 
"Hey, Mrs. Cake! Another coffee, please!" called out one of a trio of stallions that had come in late that afternoon. They had just finished a...ahem..."shift" at Sweet Apple Acres, and all three were feeling a bit...drained. He turned to his buddies. "So, what have you guys heard about this new chick that moved into the Golden Oaks?"
They both shook their heads. "Haven't gotten a look at her yet," said one, "...though I heard she's a babe!" The third one was about to make a remark when they all stopped and smiled up at Mrs. Cake as she was bringing the requested coffee to their table. Though she was middle-aged (AND married!) she still had an attractive figure, with big breasts and a bouncy ass. As she bent waaay over to set the coffee down with a smile, the boys were treated to an eyeful of booby cleavage, while her bending over so far also made her skirt ride up in the back.
As she straightened back up and turned to leave, one managed, "Than...thank you, Mrs. Cake..."
She looked over her shoulder at them and waggled her fingers. "My pleasure, boys~" then winked and went back behind the counter. They watched her ass jiggle as she sauntered off, then tore their gazes away and went back to their conversation.
"You know..." began one as he sipped his coffee, "I don't ever recall Mrs. Cake dressing like that before we all started getting invited to the Apple Farm..."
The others nodded. "You might be on to something." They put their heads together and looked cautiously around. Every other mare in the place was either somepony they knew or one with whom they were acquainted, and more than a few of them were dressed...differently. Over in one corner sat the infamous Flower Trio: Rose, Lily, and Daisy, all giggling together over the latest gossip, no doubt. But instead of their usual conservative clothing (or even the occasional hazmat suits they sometimes wore out in public!), each one had on a tiny miniskirt or shorts, along with a halter or tube top. The guys' eyes almost bugged out at the sight, for none of them had ever seen those mares show so much leg or cleavage! Their laughing made their boobs bounce and jiggle, and the guys must have been staring too long, for the mares suddenly turned in their direction. Their faces flushed and they turned away, looking anywhere but at the unexpectedly sexy Trio.
One cleared his throat and said, "Ahem...like you were saying, I think I'm starting to see a pattern here." He looked around again, although a bit more cautiously this time, then added, "My Dad always told me mares will start to compete for a stallion's attention if a prettier mare shows up, even if they weren't interested in you before. I think that's what's going on here."
Another smiled, then said, "Well, if that's the case, then gentlemen, we'd best make sure we all get our vitamins and all the rest we can, because it looks like the long dry spell might be over!"
His friends laughed and one added, "Speaking of which, I don't know about you guys, but I suddenly have an interest in checking out some "books." He stood. "How about you all? Should we go welcome the new librarian, and make sure she's settled in?" The other two exchanged a grin.
"Sounds like a plan!"

Twilight's horn glowed one last time as she put the finishing touches on her bedroom. Right away, she'd noticed it was both far too small and lacked soundproofing, so she'd cast intricate spells that increased the volume of the room to accommodate all her new furniture and permanently deaden any sounds from being heard from outside. Her bed was very large and had heavy-duty springs on it, to further cushion sound. The mattress was downy soft and big enough for six, and the frame was red hardwood, imported from Yakyakistan. She'd installed various low-intensity lamps all around the room for a sensuous atmosphere, as well as a huge cabinet off to the side she referred to as her "naughty box," which contained all sorts of adult toys, lubricants, and attachments. She had one entire closet devoted strictly to "fun" attire, and she kept up on the latest erotic trends thanks to weekly scrolls from her Mentor, sent courtesy of dragonfire. 
Even so, regardless of her own..."private" plans for the building, it was still a public place, where colts and fillies might occasionally frequent, and the things she planned on doing in here were quite inappropriate for their innocent ears, which was why she'd gone to such great lengths to keep things quiet beyond the bedrooms. She sighed dreamily as she recalled the day she'd been told to travel to Ponyville...

"Po...Pony...ah! ah! ah! Ponyville?! Never...heard...of...it!" panted Twilight, as she was being plowed from behind by yet another Royal guard. She was on all fours on the bed, facing her Mentor, who was also enjoying a huge cock between Her legs.
"Y...yes...I...harder! I...have...an...assignment...for...oh! oh! oh! never...mind! I'll...explain...oh ME!...later!" Celestia's eyes rolled back in Her head as she planted Her face on the bed and spread Her legs further, as the guard behind Her increased his pounding, driving his cock in and out of Her wet, tight pussy over and over. As his pleasure reached its height, he grinned, grabbed Her tail, drew his cock out her cunt, and without warning, plunged it swiftly into Her ass! "AHHH!" she screamed as Her eyes went wide and she arched her back. "Oh...YES!! FUCK ME!!" He happily obliged, thrusting in and out of Her tight, warm ass again and again, as Her Royal cheeks jiggled and bounced.
Meanwhile, the purple slut was enjoying the dicking she was receiving, as her bountiful ass clapped and bounced and her tits jiggled with each thrust. Her eyes were rolled back and her tongue was out as well, as her guy sped up his fucking and her mind began to go blank. She was seeing stars and her horn threw off sparks as her first orgasms hit, which only became stronger and stronger until she was screaming uncontrollably, as she felt the first gushes of cum shoot inside her. "More! MORE!!" as she seized up and could no longer scream for several moments, then fell forward with her ass still in the air.
Celestia's current partner reached his climax as well, pumping Her ass full of his seed, which she happily took as she in turn came as well yet again, moaning with Her eyes rolling back as Her ass was being violated by his massive cock. Once he was done fucking her, he slowly pulled out, and she fell limp onto the bed, next to Her student. She raised Her head and looked around the bedroom. There were at least ten guards lying on the giant bed, all in various states of mindless euphoria, leaking cum out of cocks that had been sucked, or had fucked them both, for the last three hours. Insatiable, Celestia crawled Herself over to one she hadn't been with in the last hour and started sucking his cock, as she addressed Her student.
"Now....mmmph...Twilight...I...mmmmph...want...you to...(sluuuurp) go to...Ponyville...because...(sluurp)...you mmmph mmmph mmmph need to prepare for...(mmmmm this cock tastes SO good! suuuuck)...a... mmmmph Cosmic...event..."
Twilight sat up and began stroking the nearest dick as she answered, " 'Cosmic event?' What does that mean?"
Celestia bobbed Her head up and down as she replied, "I...mmmph...can't tell you mmmmph... THAT! You'll... (sluuuurp!) have to (suuuck!) discover it... mmmph mmm mmmm on your own..."
As Twilight lowered her head and took the now-hardened cock in her mouth, she pondered what She could mean...

Twilight still had no idea what this so-called 'Cosmic event' could be, but she closed her eyes and licked her lips thinking about alll the dicks she was going to suck in this backwater, hick Town! The first thing she'd noticed when she and Spike had touched down was the overabundance of females and the hungry looks on the few males she saw! Which, to her trained eyes, meant the females here were, for selfish reasons of their own, keeping their "treasures" to themselves, or doling out their "favors" to a select few.
She'd read about this happening before. Equestria had, throughout Its History, an overpopulation of mares to stallions, and though sometimes mares would share stallions from household to household, once the populations stabilized, stallions would sometimes find themselves "out in the cold," as seemed to be the case here. With many of the early frontier towns, this had resulted in those same towns being abandoned due to no longer having a large enough population to sustain them. She shook her head at their obvious short-sightedness, remembering one of the basic lessons she'd learned in her School For Gifted Unicorns: "Those who forget History are doomed to repeat it," and wondered to herself just how long the stallions here had been going without sweet, comforting female company. Well! That was going to change if she had anything to say about it!
She also knew that mares had an innate, irrational jealousy of any other mare prettier than themselves, and would start to compete for those stallions they'd previously ignored. Even if they were in a committed relationship with another mare, deep down, they all had this basic need to seek attention and acceptance from stallions, even if it was just to be told they were cute, or desirable. She of course hadn't had the chance to walk around the Town yet and meet any of the locals, but she had noticed quite a few, both mares and stallions, checking herself and Spike out as they'd landed and started unpacking their things. The dragon had certainly been an exotic sight for all of them, and she and Spike had a private bet going as to who would get the most partners in their beds by the end of the month. Just like back in Canterlot, in fairness, she automatically spotted him several days, as mares tended to be initially intimidated by him, but once the first two or three experienced a good dragon dicking, the word would spread and the race would be on!
She was just coming out of the shower, having worked up a good sweat after all that mage work, when she heard a knock at the front door. Her towel was short, and barely covered her ass, but she smiled to herself and thought this might be a good way to meet the locals and make a lasting first impression! She went barefoot down the stairs to the door, then opened it. The three stallions standing there were struck speechless as they stared down at her, so she smiled up at them and said, "Good afternoon, boys! What can I do for you?"
The three struggled to remember how words worked, then one managed, "Uh...he...hello, Miss! We...we were just coming by to...to check on you, and to...to see how you're...settling...in?"
She cocked her head to the side. "That is soo very nice of you!" She stood aside and pushed the door all the way open. "Please, come in! I've been dying to meet somepony since I came here, and you three will be the first lucky ones!" As they filed past her on stiff legs, she added, "And please! Call me Twilight!" She bounced past them, then looked over her shoulder. "Let me fix you all something to drink! Follow me!" She turned and led the way into the kitchen, as all their eyes were glued to her ass as it jiggled juuust underneath her towel. By the time they made it to the table and sat down, every one of them was as stiff as a flagpole. She went to her appliances and called over her shoulder, "What will it be, boys? Tea or coffee?"
"We...we don't...care..." one stammered.
She turned and beamed at them. "Coffee it is then!" She took the pot over to the sink and filled it with water, then set it back on the brewer. She then opened the cabinet above her and stretched waaaay up for the coffee and filters, which of course made the towel ride up, then poured the coffee into the filter, set the filter into the brewer, poured the water through the reservoir in the back, and hit the button. She then went to another cabinet and took out four mugs and brought them to the table. After giving each of them one, and one for herself, she made a 'shooing' motion to the closest stallion. It took a moment for his upper brain to activate, but when it did, he scooted his chair back and once he did, she sat daintily down on his lap. Throwing an arm over his shoulder, she brightly asked, "So! What shall I call you fine gentlemen?"
They were too stunned to speak at first, and the one whose lap she was sitting on gripped his mug so tightly it almost cracked. Her boobs were practically smothering him, but he was able to mumble, "I...I'm Crane..."
She looked down at him and beamed. "Oooo, like one of those stiff, big, hard things they use to put up buildings?" She wiggled her soft ass on his lap. "I see you're...hard...like your name..." she whispered. She looked up. "And you?"
The one she was looking at pointed to himself, swallowed, and said, "D...Damien..."
She smiled. "Ah...'to subdue' or 'to tame.'" She licked her lips. "We'll see..." She turned her attention to the last one.
"Hagan."
She closed her eyes and shivered. "Such masculine names!" She opened her eyes and smiled at him. "Well..."Protector," maybe you'll be able to keep me safe!" There was a 'ding' and her eyes brightened. "Oo! Coffee's ready!" She hopped off her stallion's lap and bounced over to the pot. Grabbing a cozy, she took the pot back to them and poured them each a cup, then one for herself. Setting the pot down on a trivet, she asked, "Cream and sugar?"
One tentatively raised his hand. "I'll...take some cream..."
"No problem!" She went over to the fridge, opened it, then bent waaay over at the waist to retrieve the cream, giving them all a full, unrestricted view of her sweet ass as she took far more time than was needed! "I know it's in here somewhere..." as she rummaged around the fully stocked, but meticulously arranged refrigerator. By the time she did straighten up with the item in question, all their hands were shaking so badly they couldn't hold onto their mugs.
When she came back to the table and saw the state they were in she said, "Oh! Do you gentlemen...not want the coffee anymore?" Their eyes roved over her body as she stood there holding the cream, so she smiled, "Okay, that's fine!" as she set the container down. "Would you like to see the changes I've made to this Library? I think you all will be especially interested in what I've done upstairs..." She reached down, took the one whose lap she'd graced with her butt by the hand, and said, "Follow me..." and led them out of the kitchen.
Reaching the top of the stairs, they encountered a door, which she unlocked by using her magic. Once inside, they stopped and looked around, their dicks getting even harder as she let go of the one's hand and went around lighting all the lamps. She closed the door with her magic and locked it, then went over to her closet. As they stood there watching her, she looked over her shoulder and whispered, "...this is the part where you all get undressed..." While they were all scrambling out of their clothes, she let the towel fall, opened her closet, and picked out a naughty outfit and some heels. Holding it up to herself, she turned to face them and said, "I'll be right back...why don't you boys make yourselves comfortable on the bed?" They piled naked on the bed and waited, as she smiled at them and made her way over to the bathroom. As they lay there with their cocks throbbing and precum dripping down the sides, the wait seemed endless as they kept their eyes fastened on the bathroom door! They could hear her in there singing lightly to herself and moving about, and they prayed, O Sweet Celestia how they prayed, that she would hurry up!
Finally, after what seemed like a torturously long time, the door opened, and she came slowly out. She'd slipped into a garter belt and thigh-high stockings, along with stiletto heels. Her red bra was straining to hold in her massive tits, and she'd put on slutty red lipstick and eyeshadow. 
Her eyes were half-closed as she glided up to them, but one, Crane, had reached his limit, and couldn't wait another second! So when she saw him jump off the bed and lunge towards her, she fell to her knees, open her mouth wide, stuck out her tongue, and went, "Ahhhhh...." That was all he needed to see! He grabbed her head, spread his knees, and pointed his cock at her mouth (she helped him by taking hold of it) and then slid it inside her and down her throat with a deep sigh...
He immediately began thrusting his dick in and out of her throat, as her eyes twinkled up at him and she suckled and slurped his meat. His friends got off the bed and surrounded her as well, so she took both their cocks in her hands and stroked them while maintaining her focus on the dick in her mouth. But all of them were so pent-up and so excited from the sexual anticipation from the moment they'd laid eyes on this bimbo that it wasn't long before Crane shut his eyes and said, "I...I'm...CUMMMING!!" threw back his head, and unleashed his creamy load down her throat, which she easily swallowed. After some moments, he went to pull out, as he'd finished cumming, but she shook her head 'no' and increased her suction. His eyes grew wide as he looked back down at her and felt what she was doing to his cock. With just her mouth, she was building up another climax! He felt her swirling her tongue all around his dick and sucking, while she watched his reaction, so he grabbed her by the head again and began thrusting anew.
His friends noticed and said, "Hey! What's going on?! What did she do to you?!" as she continued to fondle them.
Crane could barely speak, but he stuttered, "Her, her, mouth! She's...she's, making, making, me...CUM...again!" He threw back his head once more, buried his cock in her throat, and roared as he came a second time, even stronger than the last! "AHHHHHHHhhhhhhhh...!!" This time when he tried to step back, she allowed him to, and he fell back against the bed and sat heavily down. She smiled up at the other two while stroking and gently fondling their shafts.
"Which one of you wants to be next?"

That same day, the Apples were gathered together in the kitchen, discussing the day's activities. "Whew! Ah'm almost worn out!" said Applejack. "Pretty soon, we might hafta start turnin' guys away, we got so many helpers!" She rubbed her stomach. "An Ah don't know how much more tasty cum Ah kin swaller!" She giggled. "But Ah guess Ah could make do, if'n Ah had to..."
"Hah!" laughed Apple Bloom. "Ah took on that last guy wif the cock almost as big as Mac's. an' he shot out even more cum!" She drew herself up proudly. "And Ah didn't spill a drop!" She also rubbed her stomach. "Ever' bit of it is Right. Here." Then she patted her ass and added, "AND here!"
Granny smiled at them both but shook her head. "Ah'm glad yew two are havin' yer fun, but Ah bin hearin' about anuther mare movin' inta the Library, a...unicorn, Ah heard tell. Rumor has it she's quite the looker."
But Applejack just waved this off. "We ain't gots nuthin' ta worry ourselves about, Granny! Between me an' AB here, and yew an yer classes, all the guys will stay lined up at our doors!" Granny's eyes turned inward, remembering her premonition from the day before. 
"Ah hope yer right, child. Ah hope yer right."

"More! MORE!!" screamed Twilight, as Hagan was driving his cock in and out of her ass. "That's it! Fuck me HARDER!!" Several hours had passed, and he was the "last man standing" as it were. She'd long since worn out the other two, as they both lay comatose across the bed.  Suddenly Hagan seized up, rolled his eyes back, and came for what had to be the tenth time, shooting the last of his cum into her willing ass, then fell limp on top of her.
Down for the count at last.
She lay on her stomach with him on top of her as she also caught her breath, then after a few moments gently moved him so she could get up and go shower. After the shower, she came back into the bedroom and sat at her vanity, drying and combing her mane. She heard stirring behind her, so she turned, crossed her legs, and watched them as they groggily sat up. Once their bleary eyes were able to focus on her, she smiled at them. "You're welcome to spend the night, gentlemen...because that was just Round One."
They exchanged a look with each other, then fainted.

	
		A few changes around Town...



Roma, Bottlecap, and Bella were sitting at Roma's tomato stall early the next morning when they saw the three stallions limp by after having spent the night with the busty bookworm. One glance at their satisfied faces told the mares everything they needed to know about how they'd spent their night, but they didn't know with whom. Roma, ever the brash one, called out, "Hey! Fellas! We know that look! Who'd you all get lucky with?"
The three wearily grinned at each other, then Crane said, "That...that...(whew!) new librarian!" He sighed as he continued to make his slow way home, along with his buddies. "She's...amazing...!"
All three mares felt an intense surge of jealousy, then Bella called out to their retreating backs, "You all didn't have to go to a stranger for "company!" She exchanged a scowl with her friends and added, "Any one of us would have been happy to take care of you all!"
At this, the stallions turned around and stared at them. Hagan pointed a finger at Bella and said, "I asked you out just last week, and you turned me down!" He looked at the others, as they glared back with blushing faces. "All of you mares have been walking around for the longest time with your legs snapped shut like your parts were made out of solid gold! And you have the nerve to be jealous now that some "stranger," as you put it, is giving us the attention you all couldn't be bothered to give?!"
The mares all dropped their eyes and remained silent, for they all had nothing to say to this. After a few moments, the stallion said, "That's what we thought," then turned around and kept walking.
The mares ground their teeth but were forced to think about what had been said. After a few minutes of awkward silence, Roma declared, "Well, ladies, between those Apple sluts and now this new bimbo, I think we need to step up our game..."

"It's not fair!" Berry Dreams stood up and declared. "Things were going just fine around here until those sluts down at the Apple farm started being so "friendly," (as she used her fingers to make the air quotes) and now we have this...this...bimbo at the Library to compete with!"
Her sister, Berry Frost, nodded along and added, "We had every stallion doing what we wanted, when we wanted! And now? They won't even look at us, let alone do us any favors!"
The clamoring rose to an almost unbearable level as each mare shouted to be heard over the other. The impromptu meeting had been called by Roma and her friends, as they all had crammed into her house after that morning's incident with the three stallions. Roma stood and raised her hands until they finally quieted down.
"Is it like that with every stallion in Town?"
The mares all looked at each other, then one said, "I...I don't think so, but it's a great many of them! Too many to be ignored!"
Bella slowly raised her hand, as the others turned to her. She swallowed, then quietly said, "May...maybe we've all been too mean to them?" At their silence, she gained a bit of confidence and continued. "I'm just saying...there's more of us than there are of them...surely it wouldn't hurt if...if a few of us were to say...'yes' when they asked us out?"
Berry Frost rounded on her. "You mean have sex with them! I'm not trading my body for getting my lawn cut for free, or for having some guy come into my home and lift something I can't!"
Bella glared right back. "Nopony is asking you to! But the fact is we Ponyville mares are losing the attention of our guys, and unless we do something about it, WE are the ones who will be suffering!" She stood up and looked around. "And let's all be honest with one another!" She made a sweeping gesture with her arms. "There are no males in here we have to put up a front for! Everymare knows we like to get a compliment on how we look, or be told our clothes are cute, or how nice our manes are...from a guy!" She pointed to a mare seated in the corner wearing a very short miniskirt. "She didn't get dressed like that because she wanted another mare to look at her legs!" The mare she'd pointed out blushed, and tried to pull her skirt down a bit, but it was too short. "So if we don't wise up and start acting right, ALL of that will be over for us!" 
At this, a complete silence settled in the room, as everymare considered her words. At last, the bartender Berry Punch (no relation) spoke up. "I haven't had a good, hard cock in a while...maybe we have been too rough on these guys..."
Roma looked down, tapped a foot, crossed her arms under her boobs, and said, "And maybe that's why we've all been so irritable and grouchy lately...we've been having so much fun stringing our stallions along we've been neglecting our own needs! And theirs!"
Berry Frost, seeing the tide turning against her, wisely kept silent. But she nudged her sister and a few other mares to get their attention. With a look, she saw they all had the same thought she did, so without another word they all slipped out of the meeting before being noticed.

The very next morning she put her plan into action, which was quite simple, really: the new bimbo was the main problem, ergo, get rid of the bimbo, get rid of the problem! They could all deal with those Apple sluts later, but this slut was right in the middle of Town, and couldn't be ignored! Berry, her sister, and the four other mares marched resolutely up to the Golden Oaks Library and pounded on the door. After a few moments, it opened.
It was the first time any of them had gotten a good, close look at the new librarian, and for all of them, it was more than a shock. They'd all worked out in their heads that she couldn't possibly be that pretty, for they certainly didn't trust any stallion's reports concerning her looks! Stallions were obviously too stupid to recognize true loveliness since they all only thought with their cocks! But as they stood there speechless, fingers of doubt were starting to creep into their minds, for she was absolutely gorgeous. And then she spoke, which only ratcheted up their jealousy, for her voice was like music...
"Good morning, ladies~! How can I help you?" she brightly asked.
Berry Frost shook herself free of her conflicting thoughts and said, "We...we think you...you shouldn't be here!" She looked back at her mares for support, then continued, "Things were just fine around here until you showed up, now the guys are starting to ignore us!"
The librarian stared at them for a few moments, then said, "I've only been here for a day or so, but I have already seen that your stallions have been grossly underappreciated." Her gaze hardened. "By most of you." Then she lit her horn briefly, casting its glow over each of them for a moment, followed by a loud 'beep' from somewhere in the building. "I now have your faces stored in my files, files I'm keeping to tell me whom I can trust...and those I cannot." She stepped forward, as they drew back. "Take a guess as to which category you all are now under..."
As the mares began to sweat, a huge shadow appeared behind them. The librarian nodded in the shadow's direction. "Have you met my brother Spike?" They all turned as one, then froze in terror as they drew only their eyes up and up to the massive form standing behind them. "Spike, these mares are of the opinion we shouldn't be here. What do you think?"
The dragon smiled a smile full of razor-sharp teeth that glinted in the sunlight. "I think they simply haven't gotten the chance to know us yet..." His muscles rippled underneath his black t-shirt as he stepped closer and loomed over them, and then their eyes were drawn to the prominent bulge in his jeans. His voice grew sultry and even deeper. "What do you say, ladies? Care to get..."acquainted?"
All six of them shivered at his voice, and some locked their knees together as they became wet. But then, Berry Frost clenched her teeth and said, "No! Your tricks won't work on us! Let's go, girls!" Then, with some difficulty, she staggered off. She'd only taken a few steps before she realized her sister wasn't by her side. She turned back around, only to see her still standing there, staring raptly up at the dragon. "Dreamie! What are you doing?! Get over here at once!!"
In a voice like a sleepwalker, and without taking her eyes off the huge beast in front of her, she whispered, "...no.." then stretched her arms up and placed them around his neck. Spike picked her up, threw her over his shoulder, walked inside, and shut the door. Berry stood there speechless, her eyes bugging out at the door. One by one, the other mares left her, until she finally looked around and realized she was alone.
Completely.

Her eyes were as big as dinner plates as she was being carried sloooowly up the stairs, while to her frightened ears, the beast's every step seemed as though they thundered and shook. She shut her eyes as she felt herself being further carried, and then gently placed upon something warm and soft. After a few moments, Berry opened her eyes and looked around. 
She was in a large bedroom, with beautiful crystal pillars that stretched to the ceiling, sparkling in the light that came from a window on her left. The window was open, and a sweet breeze blew in, bringing in scents of the early morning. She was on a huge bed, with a soft blanket that had been stitched with what looked like dragon motifs and flames, as well as gem-like images. The bed had four stone posts, with huge, fluffy pillows, and she felt as small as a filly as she lay upon it. She finally sat up and drew her eyes up to her "host," who had been watching her with a benevolent smile on his face. He seated himself next to her, and she briefly scooted away from him. "Please don't be frightened. I'm not going to hurt you," he said soothingly.
"I...I'm not frightened!" she stammered. At this, he smiled again.
"What is your name, beautiful?"
Her eyes grew wide again. "You...you think...I'm...'beautiful?" He nodded.
"Of course." He raised an eyebrow. "Don't you think so?"
She looked away. "My...my sister is prettier than me. My family always said so." She met his eyes again. "And your friend downstairs...she's breathtaking! How...how can I compare?"
Spike chuckled. "She's not just my friend, she's my sister. She raised me from my egg when I was abandoned by my clutch."
She looked at him fully. "I...I don't know what a 'clutch' is, but that sounds so sad!" She then scooted closer to him, then slowly, carefully, reached out, and touched his arm. "...you're warm..." She turned shining eyes up at him. "Are all dragons like you? I've never even seen one, let alone been this close to one."
He shook his head. "No. Some of my kind? You don't ever want to meet. Ever." He moved a little closer to her, and this time she didn't back away. "But I'm a bit different because I was raised among you ponies."
She kept looking at him while holding his arm, then asked, "How different?"
He moved closer until their lips were almost touching, then whispered, "...I know how to be gentle..."
She continued to stare up at him, then closed her eyes and kissed him. She was expecting hard scales and roughness, but his lips were surprisingly soft and very warm! She felt herself growing warmer as the kiss lingered, spreading from her lips and down through her body until she threw her arms around his neck and sought his tongue with hers, while the fire grew into an inferno! Her eyes grew wide as his tongue snaked into her mouth and tickled the roof, causing a thrill to shoot through her. Her breathing became ragged as she felt his hands roaming her body, then slip underneath the top she was wearing. She broke the kiss only long enough to allow him to fully remove it, then hungrily pounced on him again. She gasped as she felt him effortlessly lift her as he stood, holding her by her back with one hand while he reached underneath her skirt and pulled her soaked panties down and off with the other.
He then lay her back down on the bed with him on top, gently took her arms from around his neck, and smiled down at her. "Wha...what are you going to do?"
He moved her to the middle of the bed, ran his hands down her body, then slowly parted her legs. "I'm going to show you one of the many uses of a dragon tongue..." he whispered.
What followed was an experience she'd never felt before. He started out slowly, lapping at her inner thighs, getting them nice and wet, causing her to jerk and buck her hips. Then, taking his sweet time, he moved to her honeypot, starting from the bottom and taking an excruciatingly long time trailing his forked tongue up through her swollen folds, then finally parting them. He flicked his tongue up and down, up and down, until her clitoris was exposed and he ran his tongue over it. She grabbed him by his head and screamed as she came, gushing sweet marecum into his eager mouth as he swallowed all she offered him, but he still showed her no mercy and kept up his assault on her senses! 
As she continued to buck and scream, he drove his tongue into her sweet, warm depths and suckled on her love button! She thrashed her head from side to side and screamed, "Yes! Oh, YES!! as she arched her back and spread her legs, her mind in danger of going completely blank from ecstasy! Finally, after he sensed her third or fourth climax he relented and sat up. She fell limp onto the bed, panting, her eyes crossed and her tongue lolling out. With effort, she turned her head to him and said, "No...no one...has ever...done that for me!"
He wiped the last residue of her sweet juice from his face and licked his palm. "You're welcome to come by again, anytime. You'll find that my sister and I are very friendly, once you get to know us."
She sat up with a feral look on her face. "I'm not done getting to know you now..."

Brindle was a solitary stallion, an accountant, who usually minded his own business and had little interest in gossip. But even he couldn't help but notice the subtle changes going on around Town for the past few days or so. For starters, that family of mares that lived right next door? He and they weren't on what one would describe as friendly terms...in fact, he would go so far as to say they barely tolerated his presence, but they were never overtly hostile. But today, when coming home from work, he noticed a few of them standing out in their yard, wearing outfits that made him look at them a bit longer than he usually did! Normally, if he saw them, he might wave 'hello' and go about his business, and it was a rare occasion if any of them even acknowledged his greeting. This time though, they actually gathered by the adjoining fence and leaned over it, staring straight at him! If he didn't know better, he'd think they'd all been waiting for him to come home...but that was ridiculous!
He had just flopped down in his easy chair, lit up his pipe, and was considering what to make for dinner when there was a knock on his door. Grumbling, he got up to answer it, making a mental note to put up a larger 'No Solicitors!' sign (along with a couple of bear traps, if only he could get away with it!) then opened it. He stood stock still as two of the mares from next door, along with whom he assumed was their teenage daughter, were revealed. They were all dressed in the most scanty outfits, and one of them was carrying a covered dish. "Umm...yes?"
The redhead smiled at him and said, "I...don't think we've ever introduced ourselves. I'm May, this is Emerald, and this is our daughter Rainberry. May we come in?"
He stared for a moment, then stood aside. "Sure, I guess..." He watched them as they jiggled inside, tits bouncing, asses shaking, then slowly closed the door. They stood in the middle of his living room and held out the dish. "What's this?"
"We made you some dinner." She took the lid off the dish, and the aroma filled the room. "Mushroom pasta with wild parsley and capers, seasoned with cracked black pepper, asiago cheese, and fresh basil. We hope you like it!"
"Whoa...that sounds...amazing..." She beamed at him and took it into the kitchen, then set it on the counter. Then they simply waited. He took a moment, then it clicked in his brain. "Oh! Um...won't you all sit down?"
"We'd love to!" then they all bounced over to his couch and sat daintily down. He went over to his chair, watching them all warily, then took his seat.
"So...what brings you all here?"
They grinned at each other, then took a deep booby breath. "We just thought it a shame none of us have actually spoken after all the time we've lived next to each other." May leaned forward, giving him a nice shot of upper tit. "Aaaand...we couldn't help notice you never seem to have any...female "company." She looked at her family. "We just thought, as your neighbors, we should do something about that..."
He continued to watch them, as he picked up his pipe and relit it. Taking a puff, he said, "How do you know I don't like stallions?"
They pouted at this, and she said, "We don't." She leaned forward again. "Do you?"
"No."
Her smile became even broader. "So you do like mares! We're so glad!"
He held up a hand. "Yes, but that doesn't explain your sudden interest in me. I work with numbers, so I'm used to living my life knowing facts. What exactly is the endgame here? Why are you all now being so nice to me?"
"Would you like a blowjob?"
He stiffened in his chair as his eyes grew wide. "Wha...what?"
She smiled at him as all of them began to undress. "I said, 'Would you like a blowjob?' May we suck your cock?'"
"I'm first!" cried the filly, as she ripped her black mini skirt and panties down and tore off her top, leaving only her thigh-high white stockings and heels. Brindle watched them in a daze, his dick having gone as hard a rock, as they fell on him and undid his trousers. The filly gripped his waistband along with his briefs and pulled, as he sat up and allowed her to take them off. Once they were removed, she spread his legs and knelt between them. Her eyes were shining as she stroked his cock and caressed his balls, while her two Moms sat on either side of the arms of his chair and put their tits in his face. May took him by the chin and turned his face up to hers, then began slowly kissing him, while Emerald undid his shirt and ran her hands over his chest.
Taking a deep breath, Rainberry put her mouth over his cock and began sucking, closing her eyes in utter bliss as the flavor of dick filled her senses once again! Remembering Madame Smith's lessons, she took him into her throat and bobbed her head up and down while moaning, getting a healthy coating of spit all over it and making it easier to slide in and out of her warm, tight, young throat. She swirled her tongue all around it, finding the spot right underneath the head and tickling it with the tip of her tongue for a moment, then continued happily suckling and slurping.
May stopped kissing the dazed stallion for a moment to ask, "How's his cock taste, Rainy?"
"So...mmmph mmmph...GOOD!"
As Emerald took over kissing him, his breathing increased and he began bucking his hips. "Oh! He's about to cum! Get ready for a flood!" cried May.
"MmmHMM!" moaned Rainberry, as she also began climaxing in anticipation. A few more bobs of her head and Brindle shut his eyes and grunted aloud into Emerald's mouth, as his cock unloaded down the throat of the cock-hungry teen! Again and again, he jerked his hips as she swallowed over and over taking his loads like the cumslut she was, until it was a warm weight in her tiny stomach. As he relaxed and fell back into his chair, she continued to suck him dry, making sure she got every last tasty drop of cum. Finally, she sat back with a sigh. "Ohhhh...that was good!" as she rubbed her tummy.
May smiled down at her daughter. "I'm glad, baby." Then she stood and gently pushed her out of the way. "Now move aside: it's Mommy's turn!" as she spread her legs, straddled his lap, grabbed his cock and slooowly sat down, eaaaasing his cock inside her wet, tight cunt. Her eyes rolled back as she began bouncing on his lap. "Oh! Oh! Oh! I...forgot! How...GOOD...this...FEELS!!"  Her ass jiggled and her tits bounced in his face as she lost herself in cock-worship, as Emerald watched in awe.
"Does it feel, that good?"
May almost lost the power of speech, but she was able to moan, "Oh... my GAWD...YES!!"
"Then I'm next!!"

"Lie...lie d...down," stammered Berry, as she moved aside, making room for Spike on the bed. He watched her calmly as he climbed over next to her, then stretched out with his hands behind his head. She swallowed nervously as she gazed down at his crotch, noting the sheer size of the bulge there. With trembling hands, she slowly reached for the zipper of his jeans, then pulled it down, then undid his belt.
Once she pulled his pants apart, he said, "Allow me," raised his hips, and pulled his pants all the way off, leaving only his black speedos between herself and his massive member.
She swayed as she looked at it, unable to look away. "Oh...my...lord..." She took one of her small hands and slowly reached down until she was able to touch it, then she gave it a squeeze. It was warm, very warm, just like the rest of him, with a weight to it that made her pussy practically gush fluid in anticipation of being violated by this example of male domination. She crawled on all fours across him until she was between his spread legs, then leaned down so she could get a better look. Gathering her flagging courage, she swallowed again and grasped his waistband, then pulled it down until his meat was finally exposed to her hungry eyes. She cupped the fabric underneath his massive balls, and then? 
She simply stared.
She'd never seen anything like it. His cock resembled a stallion's only in shape. It. Was. HUGE, ringed with little bumps all along it, as it throbbed and pulsed before her. His balls were equally large, and warm, practically churning with cum. She felt a little bit of drool slip out the side of her mouth, and she was moving her lips towards it without her realizing it. His heady masculine scent filled her nostrils as she drew nearer, causing her to experience a mini-climax just from the smell alone. Then she closed her eyes, opened her mouth, and stuck out her tongue.
Gulp!
"MMMPH!" she moaned as a spurt of dragon precum shot into her mouth and her eyes flew open wide. It was warm, it was spicy, and it made her hungry for more! She immediately began bobbing her head up and down and moaning even harder, swirling her tongue all around his dick and suckling as if she'd been starving, which in a way she had been! Between her sister's overbearing and her own mousiness, it had been so long since she'd had cock she'd almost forgotten how much fun they were! Frantically, she stopped sucking only to desperately beg, "Cum in my mouth! PLEASE!" then kept sucking hungrily once more. The bumps all along his cock tickled her throat in ways that excited her even more, and as her eyes were rolling back in her head and she was losing her mind to everything else in the world but sucking this dick as he grunted and grabbed her head.
"Here...it...COMES!!!" then held her still as he fucked her face, filling her mouth and throat with his warm, spicy THICK, dragon spunk. Her eyes rolled back until only the whites were showing as she gulped down each mouthful over and over, sending wave after wave of orgasm through her diminutive body.
"MMMM!" "MMMMM!" "MMMMM!" "MMMMM!" "MMMMM!" "MMMMMmmmmmm...." until he finally released her...but she still kept her mouth around his cock and her tiny hands on his thighs, slowly breathing through her nose with her eyes closed as she tried to gather herself from her mind-blowing ordeal. Giving his cock one last suck, she pulled him out of her throat and fell with her face on his crotch, panting.
Spike sat up on his elbows and looked down at her. "Are you alright, pun'kin?"
She slowly raised her head...and grinned at him. "My name's Berry..." as she raised herself on all fours and climbed up on his lap, "...and now? I'm gonna take you for a ride...!"

"Ah! Ah! Ah! It...IS...GOOD!" declared Emerald, as she was being fucked from behind. Her eyes were rolled back and her tongue was out, as all four had long since moved to Brindle's bedroom. May and Rainberry lay across the bed, their faces and bodies smeared with his cum, as he fucked this second Mom for the third time. Brindle still didn't know why they'd decided to suddenly be so nice to him, but at this point, he sure as fuck didn't care!
This one had a really nice, bubbly ass, which gave him a wicked idea. In the midst of fucking her, he grabbed her tail, pulled it up and before she knew what he was doing he pulled out of her wet pussy and plunged his dick into her ass! She arched her back and moaned even harder, as he began thrusting in and out, in and out of her tight ponut. She looked back over her shoulder in a daze and stuttered, "Wha...what...uh uh uh TOOK you...so...long?!"
As his eyes grew half-lidded and he unleashed his cum into her willing ass, he didn't know the reason, but he knew this was the start of a beautiful friendship!

From that point on there were noticeable changes with most of the mares in Town. Stallions that wouldn't be looked at twice would at least get a friendly greeting. Mares like Roma and Bella were seen wearing extremely skimpy outfits, which of course helped the sales at their respective booths. In fact, one day Roma appeared at her stall wearing nothing but her short apron, which covered her front but was open in the back, and on that day there was a line of stallions stretching down the block! She knew for a fact some of her "customers" in line that day actually hated Roma tomatoes, and mentally kicked herself for not thinking of this sooner. She wasn't stupid and knew they were in her line to catch a glimpse of some shapely leg and bubble ass, so as a result, she vowed to be waaay nicer to stallions for the foreseeable future.
In more ways than one.
There were still a few stubborn holdouts, but this number was steadily declining, as more and more mares were seen as being just plain happier when they made the males happier.
Even so, the majority of stallions were still dividing their...ahem..."attentions"...between Sweet Apple Acres and the Library, something the Apple sisters were beginning to notice. And that meant only one course of action.
Meeting the Enemy face to face.

	
		Opening Salvos



It was Market Day in Ponyville, and the one distinguishing feature of the Day (besides all the newly scantily-clad mares!) was the shit-eating grins on the majority of the stallions! Most of them had absolutely no clue as to why so many changes had been happening with the mares; all most knew was that females that had been previously cold or indifferent were now suddenly quite friendly, or in a few lucky cases, secret sluts! A group of accountants were having lunch in the park within sight of the open Market when one of their own piped up with a tale none of them could believe.
Checkmark, an older Unicorn, raised a hand and said, "Hang on, let me get this straight: you're saying three mares, who have been living next to you for years, suddenly decided to come over to your house with an amazing dinner, and THEN, with zero prompting from you, decided to fuck your brains out?" He looked around at the others. "Pics, or it didn't happen, Brindle."
He smiled. "Figured you'd say that." He reached into his jacket breast pocket, pulled out a manila envelope, and handed it to them. His companions shared a look with each other, then slowly opened it and took out the pictures one by one.
The first one showed a teenage mare with a dick draped across her eyes, as she laughed with cum across her lips while she held up her fingers on both hands showing 'peace' signs. The second one was a selfie of an older, but still hot, redhead smiling with a cock stuffed in her mouth. The third was of three mares, two older and one teen, all laughing, pointing to, or licking a stallion's cutie mark. Brindle's cutie mark. All the pictures were like that, showing the mares obviously having the time of their lives, with varying amounts of cum splattered over their bodies, faces, and mouths.
Brindle's two male friends stared at the pictures, then slowly looked up at him and whispered, "...we're not worthy..." as they gave him back his pictures. Finally, Safety Bond, another Unicorn, asked, "...but...why?"
Brindle shrugged. "No idea. All I know is they've been doing it twice a week for the last couple of weeks, and it makes them happy! I heard somewhere that older mares' libidos kick into overdrive past a certain age, but other than that, my plan is to enjoy it while it lasts!"
Twinkle, one of the youngest hires of the group, adjusted her glasses as she stared up at him with new eyes. "There has to be a reason..." She glanced briefly at his crotch, then blushed and looked away. Almost to herself, she said, "You must have a magic dick, or something..." Unfortunately for her, her remark was overheard.
Brindle smiled down at her. "Not that I'm aware." She gasped and looked back up at him, then turned quickly away again. But now, she was the center of attention.
"Maybe you can tell us guys what's been going on with all the mares in Town lately, Twinkle?" asked Safety. "Something has been affecting a lot of them recently...have you noticed anything?"
The little nerd shook her head, but shifted her eyes suspiciously. "N...no, w...why should I? Just because I'm a mare? It's not as if we all exist with a "hive-mind" like a bunch of changelings, you know!"
Safety raised his hands. "Whoa...chill...I didn't mean anything rude. I just thought maybe you and your chick friends talked together, that's all."
She drew herself up proudly. "We have lots of things to talk about other than stallions, I assure you!"
Checkmark cocked his head to the side. "Like what?"
Now it was her turn to shrug. "Oh, you know...regular girl stuff: clothes, makeup, hot guys---" at this, she clapped her hands over her mouth as her eyes went as big as saucers.
Checkmark smiled. "Said the quiet part out loud, I see..." He chuckled and looked around. "Alright guys, I think we've tortured our new hire enough!" He pulled out his pocket watch, then turned to look at the big Clock set in the middle of the Market. He frowned and was just about to reset his watch when something caught his eye. He turned back to the others. "Hey, fellas...there she is again."
The two other males and Twinkle looked to where he was indicating and saw a yellow pegasus mare with a long, flowing pink mane making her slow way through the Market, her arms laden with shopping bags. They watched as she trudged along with her head down, her ears folded back, and never making eye contact with any others. They saw her take great pains to get out of everypony's way, even going so far as to squeeze herself in between a couple of stalls until a group had passed, and then quickly looking left and right before continuing.
As they continued to watch her, Brindle asked, "What's her deal? Anytime I see her, which isn't a lot, she always acts like she's scared of her own shadow."
Checkmark shrugged. "All I know is she lives in a cottage way on the outskirts of Town, right next to the Everfree, and she only comes in on Market Day, loads up with whatever it is she buys, then presumably goes back home."
Safety stared. "Well, whoever she is, she's gorgeous!" He looked at the others. "Has anypony ever tried to talk to her?" They all shook their heads.
"We mares all just leave the poor thing alone." She gestured toward her and made an exasperated sound. "Just look at her!...it's obvious she doesn't want any company," said Twinkle.
Safety scowled around at them. "None of you know that for sure." He turned back with a determined look on his face. "I'm gonna go offer to help her with those bags." Then, without waiting for their response, he jumped to his feet and quickly made his way over to her. They watched as she spun around and turned frightened eyes up at him when he got close, while at the same time dropping most of her bags. It looked like she was about to flee, for she took a few hurried steps away from him, but he held up a hand and said something that must have made some sort of impression, for she stopped and looked back at him, then quickly averted her eyes again. He bent down and gathered up her spilled items, put them back in the bags, then slowly approached her while she stood where she was, still with her head down. He then reached out slowly and gently took the other bags from her, then kept talking. After about a minute, she raised her head and looked up at him through her mane, then lowered her head and almost imperceptibly nodded. Then they both walked away, side by side, until they were out of sight.
Checkmark turned to the others. "Well, either he just got a date, or that's the last time we'll ever see him alive."

"Oh...my...GAWD...MMMMMM!!" moaned the stallion, as his cock was being swallowed by Granny Smith's bottomless, well-lubed asshole once again. His eyes were crossed at the feeling of his cock being surrounded by the pleasurable walls of her tight. slick tailhole as it slid up and down on his pulsing member, growing more and more intense with each passing moment! She looked over her shoulder at him and smiled, as she bounced her fat ass on his dick over and over.
"Ah...Ah...kin see...yer...enjoyin'...mah...mah...ass, young feller!" she panted. "But...jes'...wait...'til...yew...git...oh GAWD yer dick is BIG...one o' mah...BLOWJAWBS!" She put her head down and increased her pace as her pleasure grew and grew, until finally, she screamed as her asshole clenched tightly around his cock and she came, which caused him to cum as well, unleashing his well-deserved torrent of seemingly gallons of man-milk into her tight ass! He grabbed her by her cheeks and fucked her as fast as he could, causing her eyes to roll up and her tongue to loll out from the feeling of a hard, throbbing, meaty dick violating her ass once again.
As they both paused to catch their breath, she slowly pulled herself off his cock, causing a deluge of cum to ooze out of her asshole, back onto his dick, and onto his lap. She, being taught from the time she was a filly never to waste a meal, immediately turned around and sucked all the cum off his cock, then licked his balls clean. "Mmmm...yer spunk is mighty tasty, stud..." she whispered.
He wearily opened his eyes and peered down at her as she was sucking his cock. "How...how are you...so...hot?"
She smiled around her mouthful at the compliment, and paused her sucking only to throatily reply, " 'Cause Ah jus' luv cocks..."

As the young male was staggering out her bedroom, Applejack and Apple Bloom ran past him and into Granny Smith's room. "Granny, we gots ourselves a problem!" said Applejack.
Granny turned around from her vanity, where she had been refreshing her makeup, and said, "Oh? Whut's the problem?"
Apple Bloom replied. "It's that slut from the Library! Over half the guys we normally git didn't show up today, an' when Ah asked a few of the ones that did, they said it wuz because a lot of 'em bin goin' to see HER!" She exchanged a look with her sister. "We gotta DO sumthin'!"
But Granny just smiled. "Don't y'all worry none, gals. Ah bin thru plenty o' scenes like this afore." She turned and fully faced them. "First thing: whut dew we know about her?"
The girls thought for a moment. "Besides she's awful perty, an' she's stealin' all the guys away, that's it!" cried Apple Bloom.
Granny shook her head. "No, sweetie, ya gotta git inside the Enemy's head." She pointed to her own temple. "Think. She's got someone wif her, yes?"
Applejack nodded. "Yes'm...a...dragon, if'n Ah recall."
Granny smiled. "A...male dragon?" They both nodded. Granny's smile grew brighter.
"This'll be too easy..." she said to herself. She then looked up at her granddaughters and said, "Send fer mah students."

Spike looked up from his book when there was a knock on his bedroom door. He frowned, sure that the 'Private Area During Library Hours' sign was in place, but closed his book and got up to answer it anyway. He opened it and immediately looked down, to see three scantily-clad teens smiling up at him. He smiled back and said, "Sorry, ladies, but this part of the Library is for private use only. All the books are now downstairs."
They looked at each other and giggled, then the filly wearing a tiara said, "We didn't come here for some boring old books, Mr. Dragon! We were sent to see you!"
Spike winced at their mention of 'boring old books,' stuck his head out into the hallway, and looked quickly around, before looking back down at them and saying, "Please girls! Don't ever let Twilight hear you referring to books as 'boring!' But...what was that part about you all being..."sent to see me?"
They all cutely nodded their heads at once, making manes, curls, and tits jiggle, as they dimpled up at him and flashed their pearly white teeth in sweet smiles. "Uh-huh! You're our next project before our graduation from Madame Smith's Class! You..."cum" highly recommended!" At this, they all broke into giggles again.
Completely missing the joke, Spike raised an eyebrow and said, "What...sort of class are we talking about here?"
The Earth pony filly with the silver mane and glasses piped up with, "We'd simply love to show you, Mr. Dragon! May we come in?"
Watching them warily, he finally stepped back. "Sure...come on in..."
"Thank you, Mr. Dragon~!" they brightly chorused, as they bounced and jiggled into his bedroom. Spike shut his door and watched them with growing amusement (and something else growing!), and didn't fail to notice little white panties barely covering bubble asses flashing underneath tiny little skirts that flipped up as they bounced while looking around his room, or no panties at all with one of them who was bending over and looking at some of the exotic items he'd gathered in his travels with his busty sister. Not being a fool, he was fairly convinced this little "performance" was no accident...so he was beginning to get a slight idea about this so-called "class"...
He went over to his desk and sat, while watching them explore his room. Putting a fist to his cheek, and resting an elbow on the desk, he finally asked, "Well, ladies? Have you satisfied your curiosity?"
They all looked up at each other from where they were in the room, then gathered together in front of him. "...not quite..." whispered the 'tiara' one, as she and the others took his hands and pulled him to his feet, then led him over to his huge bed. As he stood with his back to it, all three of them bent down and put their faces in his crotch, then inhaled deeply.
"Mmmm! Thath's differenth! Noth like a stallinoth's!" said the bespectacled one with the super curly mane. She ran her dainty hands over his cock along with her friends and added, "How big will it geth?!"
The filly with the silver mane and the 'spoon' cutie mark' grinned and said, "Let's find out!" With that, they went to work on his jeans, unbuckling his belt, and then pulling his jeans and underwear down. When his dick popped up in front of them, throbbing and pulsing, they all went, "OOOO!" as hearts appeared in their eyes! "Get him on the bed!" one cried, as they used their tiny strength to push him backwards, which he of course did not resist. Once on his back, they pulled his jeans all the way off, then began ripping their own clothes off. Soon, Spike had three nubile, naked laughing teens bouncing on the bed with him! Then they all stopped their bouncing and gathered around his dick.
"Look at all the little bumps on it..." whispered the 'spoon' filly, as she ran her fingers all along it. "I bet it feels real funny in our throats."
"I beth it feeth funny in my putthy!" cried the curly-maned girl, as she quickly straddled his lap and aimed his cock at her dripping snatch. "And I'm noth waithing!" as she eased herself down with a sigh as her eyes crossed.
"Twist!" cried the 'tiara' one, "We were gonna suck him first!"
But 'Twist' was past caring, as she bounced up and down on his cock and arched her back. "Oh! Oh! Oh! Ith...ith...so...BIG!...and...THICK!"
The other two exchanged a look, then one said, "Selfish cunt," then they both crawled in between his legs and began suckling his balls. Spike tilted his head back and moaned as the combination of having his balls sucked by two cute fillies and his dick plunging deep inside the sweet, tight, wet, young cunt of another made his brain flash!
He grabbed the one bouncing on his lap by her sweet thighs and growled, "S..so! You...you...want...dragon dick, little slut?!" He humped her hard and fast, as she wailed and drooled all over her own tits, then frantically nodded. He smiled, then thrust even harder as he finished with, "Then...TAKE IT!!" The other two teens jumped back as their friend screamed and threw back her head while being pumped FULL of load after load of hot, thick dragon spunk!
"Ith tho GOOD! ITH THO GOOD! HETH FILLIGTH ME!! And ith WARM!!" she screamed, as his cum overloaded her bald pussy and gushed out between her legs and onto the bed! "OHHHHHhhhhhhh..." she sighed, then fell limp. Spike gently pulled her off his dick then lay her next to him on the bed. He then grinned as he looked at the other fillies, who were staring at their comatose friend, then slowly looked up at him.
He pointed to the one wearing the tiara. "You're next." Before she could react, he stood, grasped her around the head, pulled her forward, positioned his dick at her lips, and thrust it into her mouth! Her eyes went wide and she went, "MMMPH?!" but he ruthlessly fucked her face, driving his cock in her mouth and down her sweet, young throat. She pushed against his thighs at first, but then her eyes began to roll back in her head as her pleasure grew, and her arms slowly drifted down to her sides, as all her fight left her and she took the brutal pounding.
The last filly looked over at the one who was passed out, then watched what he was doing to her friend, and with frightened eyes, she looked up at him while he was still facefucking her ''tiara' friend and quietly asked, "Are...are you going to do that...to me?"
Spike didn't slow his thrusting into the helpless 'tiara' wearing teen's throat, who by now was moaning and had already cum on her own at least once. He grinned down at her question as his balls slap slap slapped against the captured filly's chin, and she made 'gluk' 'gluk' 'gluk' sounds as his dick penetrated her throat over and over. His smile grew wider as he panted and shook his head. "No, sweetie...you? I'm uh! uh! uh! going to... FUCK...in...your...ASS..."
Her eyes grew wide and her nipples grew harder. She stood, turned her back, spread her legs, and then bent and spread her ass cheeks with both hands as her cute little ponut puckered in hungry anticipation. Looking over her shoulder, she cried, "Then, please...HURRY UP!!"

Meanwhile, Twilight had been conducting her own research in pursuit of her personal goal of making sure no stallion in her new Town remained neglected. She was aware of the changes happening with the majority of mares, and she approved, but there were still more than a few males that were being left out of the "fun," and for a star pupil of THE Premiere Slut of the Land, this was intolerable!
So, donning her shortest miniskirt, high heels, fishnet stockings, panties, and bikini top, she checked the address she'd written down days ago and strutted her way there. When the bespectacled, rather buck-toothed, short nerd opened the door after she'd knocked, his head only came up to her chest level, so his vision was an eyeful of tit. He stood there staring at her boobs, obviously too stunned to speak, so she brightly asked, "Are you Felix? Felix Twinklebottom?"
He cleared his throat nervously and tore his gaze upward. "Umm...yes...that's me. Who...who are you?"
She beamed down at him and replied, "I'm Twilight, Twilight Sparkle, and I'm the new Librarian!" She took a small step forward, which mushed her tits into his face, and whispered, "...may I come in...?"
Before he could answer, a voice inside called out, "Hey, Felix! Whoever it is, tell them to go away! We're in the middle of a game here!"
Felix stared up at the sultry Librarian as he freed his face from her ample chest, and stuttered, "Uh...guys? I...think you should all come in here..."
He heard a, "Aw, jeez, now what?!" and the sound of cards being slapped onto a table and chairs being pushed back. There was the sound of voices coming around the corner, "Felix, this better be goo...oh. Oh...my...gosh!" Twilight looked up to see three other nerds standing there, now staring at her with undisguised lust in their eyes.
Jackpot!
They all exchanged incredulous looks with one another, as she came inside and closed the door behind her. "A...a real girl..." one breathed. She turned and smiled at them all.
"I'm really sorry, boys...I didn't mean to interrupt your game! What were you playing?" as she flounced past them and into the dining room. They all followed her back into the room, then stood as still as statues, watching her with just their eyes and with tents in their pants. She bent over the table and picked up one of the playing pieces. "Oooo, 'Ogres and Oubliettes!' My brothers and I used to play this all the time!" She looked over her shoulder at them and smiled as she saw all their eyes glued to her ass. She stood and turned back around. "Just to show how sorry I am for disturbing you all, may I suggest another game we...ALL...might play? Something maybe a bit more...fun?" she whispered, as she bit her bottom lip and ran her fingertips lightly over her tits.
At this, one of the nerds' eyes rolled up in his head, went, "Ohhh!" and fell over backwards into a faint. Another clenched his teeth and covered his crotch, crying out, "Oh GAWD! as he jizzed in his pants. His face burned bright red as he opened his eyes and looked back up at her, but she only smiled.
"That's perfectly understandable, honey...I'm flattered!" as she began to slip out of her outfit. "But if you and the rest want to have some real fun with me, I suggest you all get naked..."
The remaining three looked at each other for a second, then hastily ripped their own clothes off!
Twilight took off her panties but kept her heels and stockings on, then slowly removed her top, allowing her giant tits to bounce free. Then she jiggled past them back into the living room and looked around. "Tsk, tsk...this won't do, gentlemen!" She lit up her horn, instantly ridding the carpet of all discarded food and unruly stains, as well as the couch and chairs until everything smelled fresh and clean. "MUCH better!" She looked over her shoulder at them and smiled again. "Now this place is fit for a mare's presence!" She gestured to the couch. "Come, sit down!" On stiff legs and wagging cocks, they hurried as well as they could over to the couch and sat down side by side, then stared up at her with wide, still unbelieving eyes. She sauntered up to Felix and slid to her knees, then ran her hands up and down his thighs. "Since this is your house, and you were the one I was coming to see, you get to fuck my throat first..." Keeping her eyes on his, she lowered her head and ran her tongue along the head of his cock, as he stiffened and moaned. Just before she started sucking in earnest, she smokily gazed up at the other two and whispered, "Don't worry boys...I'm not leaving you out..." She smiled again as her horn lit up, and her purple magic enveloped both their dicks and balls, then rhythmically stroked and fondled them. They arched their backs and spread their legs as their eyes grew wide at the sensations, while she lowered her head and slurped on Felix' dick. She bobbed her head a few times, then looked up at him and whispered, "...don't be shy...ram your cock down my throat...I love it..." He hesitated, then slowly brought his hands up to either side of her head, then buried his hands in her mane, got a good grip, then started pumping his dick roughly up and down inside her throat!
He shut his eyes and started grunting, "Uh! Uh! Uh!" with each thrust, again and again, while she kept her half-lidded gaze on him and licked her tongue all around his cock, adding to his pleasure. Soon, she took over, gleefully sucking and slurping as she placed her hands on his thighs to keep them wide apart, going faster and faster, "Mmm! Mmm! Mmm! mmm! mmm! mmm! mmm! MMMMmmm..." as he shot his pent-up loads into her mouth...
She sucked him dry as his friends shot their loads as well, adding their screams to his, while Twilight used her magic to point their dicks at her face so their spunk could shoot all over her face. By the time they were done, she was covered in white, sticky cum, wearing a big smile! She sat back on her heels and wiped the cum off with her fingers, then slowly licked it all off, as they wearily watched her. "Sooo tasty!" she sighed.
Yet another one stammered, "Oh GAWD that's hot..." as he stared at her happily licking his cream off her face, then his eyes rolled up in his head and HE fainted, leaving just the two males and her. Twilight sighed.
"You boys are really going to have to increase your stamina, if you're going to expect to have any lasting fun with mares," she smiled. Then she stood, and took them by the hands. "Now then, we're going to do something really fun!" She turned and led them to Felix's bedroom, then paused at the doorway. Giving it the same treatment with her magic as she did the living room (as it was a wreck!) she then turned to her "host" and with a half-lidded gaze asked, "Which do you prefer: ass or pussy?" He could only blubber, "Buh buh buh..." so she decided for him. She took his friend by his shoulders and gently pushed him down onto the bed and onto his back, then straddled his lap. Her fat, bubble ass was pointed at Felix as he stood there in shock, so she looked over her shoulder and whispered, "I'm going to ride your friend's cock, so you can climb up behind me and stick your long, throbbing cock in my ass...doesn't that sound like fun?" Then, without waiting for his reply, she looked down at the nerd beneath her and said, "You're going inside me, hon...I hope you're ready." She took his dick in her hand, pointed it at her sopping cunt, then sighed as she eaaaased herself down on it.
Felix stood there for a moment longer, then snapped himself out of his stupor and climbed up behind her. Twilight stopped bouncing on the cock long enough for him to line his dick up with her eager, puckering asshole, then smiled over her shoulder at him. "That's it, stick it in me..." He gulped, then pressed his dick against her ponut, and slowly pushed forward. "Ahhhhhhh...so gooood..." she moaned. She looked back at him once more. "Now...both of you...FUCK ME!"
And fuck her they did!
All shyness, all restraint, was tossed away as both males began pounding the slut between them, hammering her cunt and her ass with everything they had, as her eyes rolled up in her head and her tongue lolled out from the increasing pleasure! The one below had the added treat of sucking on her tits as he fucked her silly, reducing her to babbling as her eyes began to cross.
They fell into a natural rhythm, where one would thrust in while the other would pull out, pistoning back and forth, back and forth like a machine, with Twilight's happy, sopping cunt and tight asshole in the middle, being violated by two meaty nerd dicks with a wet slap! slap! slap! slap! ringing out, barely being heard over her increasingly loud cries of pleasure. This had started out with her being the one doing them a favor, and now it was she who was being dominated, and she LOVED IT! 
Her vision began to blur as her first orgasms overcame her, and then her expression changed into a cross-eyed, dopey smile as the two gushed their spunk inside her at the same time, filling both her asshole and her pussy with load after load of hot cum. "Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh! Ahhhhhhhhh...!" She shook and squeezed both holes around the dicks inside her, as her partners tried to catch their breath. Felix had fallen on top of her, so she was now a Bimbo Sandwich, so she slowly kissed the one below her, then turned her head and drew Felix's head down and kissed him.
Panting, she whispered, "I don't know about you boys, but I'm just getting started..."

Spike was juuuust pulling his massive schlong out of the ass of the last comatose, deliriously happy filly when there was a knock on his door. He panted as he looked down at her, watching his cum ooze out of her asshole, as she lay across the bodies of her friends who were also covered in his cum with dopey smiles on their faces. "Who is it?" he called without turning to look.
"It's Twilight...you busy?"
Spike smiled. "Not anymore. Come on in." The door opened, as the busty bookworm jiggled in, her mane a mess, then stopped and smiled herself when she saw his "company."
"Well! You've been having fun too, I see!" she laughed. She stepped closer and peered down at them. "Who are they?"
Spike grinned. "They said they'd been sent by Granny Smith." He looked at Twilight. "Do you know who that is?"'
Twilight's eyes flashed. "Oh...yes! I know who she is, and I know who her family is!" She had a glint in her eye as she turned her gaze up to Spike.
"The war is just beginning."

	
		Strengthening Their Lines



Spike smirked down at the three. "So...these three were "spies?" Sent here to gather information on you?" The fillies were all lying next to each other, passed out on the bed and smiling, still naked. A cool breeze blew in through the far open window, clearing the room a bit from the heady aroma of sex, as they moaned in their sleep and shifted, grabbing onto one another and then settling back down.
Twilight smiled back while keeping her gaze on the naked three. "And on you, obviously! The Apples have been taking up the slack Ponyville's mares have caused with their selfish behavior...with our arrival, the balance of power has shifted." She jiggled over to the window and gazed out over the Town with a thoughtful expression on her face. Spike watched her from behind, (and her behind!) and could almost hear the wheels turning in her head as she pondered the problem and sought a solution. It wasn't the first time the two of them had found themselves in a situation with a plethora of neglected males and a dearth of willing females, given the sheer size of the planet, so he had every confidence it would turn out as it always did: many satisfied cocks, along with many..."adjusted" females.
Spike turned away and grabbed a towel off the back of a chair, then used it to wipe his brow. "I think you mean since your arrival, mostly. The guys here have been practically starving for female affection, and you've already made quite a few very happy! I think those mares view you as the immediate threat."
Without turning around, indeed, she leaned out the window to get a better view of the Town, she answered, "If they'd all been doing their duty as mares, my showing up here wouldn't have caused so much controversy." Spike tore his eyes off her ass as she turned back to him and said, "I think I'll recruit some help. I love my job, but I can't suck all these cocks by myself..." She turned back to the window and quietly added, "...it's time to bring in the big guns..."

A day later, Twilight was sorting books on the first floor, when she heard a roaring sound. She closed her eyes briefly and muttered to herself, "That damn showoff..." went to the door, looked up, and waited. It was the middle of the afternoon, so the Square was crowded with ponies going about their day...who were all now stopped in their tracks and glancing about, trying to locate the source of the sound. 
Spike came up behind Twilight and said, "What is that noise?" but she held up a hand and simply pointed. Soon, there came into view a pink streak across the sky, which got closer and closer. Ponies began to panic and dive for cover or run for the shelter of buildings, but before anypony could take more than a few steps the object had landed. It was revealed to be a stunning, big-tittied, long-legged pink Alicorn mare in a tiny miniskirt, pink panties, white thigh-high stockings, and tight halter-top, (that looked like it was going to burst open at any moment, from trying to contain her massive boobies!) who landed in a "superhero" pose, down on one knee, with one fist on the street and the other arm thrown majestically behind her! A sizeable crater was formed where she landed with a resounding "boom!" then she slowly gained her feet and smiled around at the crowd. She spun in the direction of the Library at the sound of a slow clap coming from a purple Unicorn standing in the doorway.
"Very impressive, Cadence...well done..." said Twilight in a flat voice. Cadence giggled and strode towards her as the other opened the half-door and joined her.
"Sunshine! Sunshine! Ladybugs awake! Clap your hands and do a little shake!" they both chanted, as they went through the motions of their childhood ritual. However, they had the stiffening attention of every male in the area, as well as the intensely jealous stare of every female, for, unlike when they were younger, the "do a little shake" part was enhanced by their huge tits and bubble asses smacking against each others'! They then enfolded each other in a booby hug, as Cadence laughed, "So! Twilight! I hear you need my..."help"...with a few guys around here!" She smirked at the many (many!) males that were openly staring at her, then added, "Why didn't you call me for something that would be difficult?"

Four mares, Derpy, Berry Punch, Bella, and Roma (who had her arms crossed under her giant tits and wore a slight frown) sat in the large bedroom Twilight had set up on the second floor of the Library. Before them, like a general addressing her troops, was Cadence, smiling down at them as she strutted in front of them. "Now, ladies, Twilight and I have asked you to come here to address the problem this Town has been having with neglected males!" She shook a finger at them, but still with a playful smile. "For shame, ladies! Ever since Her founding, Equestria has been blessed and cursed with an oversupply of mares to stallions, and many a frontier town has had to pull up stakes and become abandoned because the mares there became far too complacent and took their stallions for granted!" At this, she did frown and become serious. "...which is what we see happening here..." Then her face brightened again, and she added, "...but all that is going to change, starting today!" She turned to her friend and said, "Twilight?"
Twilight nodded and rose to her feet. "We have asked you four here because you are currently without stallions in your lives, and you are needed to spread the message to other girls in this Town of the current crisis. I am aware of a certain farm where the mares there have been "entertaining" stallions on a daily basis, and that is all well and good, but more can be done! There is absolutely no reason a single straight stallion in this Town need be neglected, not with the overabundance of mares crowded into this place!" She stopped as one of them raised her hand. "Yes, Derpy?"
The cross-eyed, huge-breasted blonde queried, "H...how many cocks should I suck?"
Cadence giggled. "As many as you want, sweetie! But your job is to convince your friends to stop withholding their..."charms," and start having a little fun! If they're not in a committed relationship, and especially if they've been toying with their male neighbors out of spite or some other selfish reason, then this behavior needs to stop!" She looked around at them. "I'm sure every one of you knows a mare like this." They all exchanged guilty looks, as another raised her hand. "Yes, honey? I'm sorry, I don't know your name."
"It's Berry Punch, and my question is: just how are we supposed to do that? I know some pretty stubborn mares, who come into my bar and complain all the time about guys hitting on them, but they never let them take them out on dates for one reason or another."
Cadence cocked her head. "Such as?"
Berry looked off into the distance as she gathered her thoughts. "Well," she said after a few moments, "...a few of them don't want to be seen as sluts, or be talked about around Town as being too easy." She smiled as she looked back up at Twilight and Cadence. "I think their real problem is they really are sluts, and they just don't want to be found out!"
"Or maybe..." interjected Roma, "...they simply don't want to be taken advantage of, "pumped and dumped," and then everypony in Town hears about it!" She glared around the room. "Guys always talk!"
Candance and Twilight simply looked at her, then the pink Alicorn asked, "What's your name, honey?"
"Roma..." she answered, not looking at her.
Cadance's voice was gentle. "And...why did you come here? Surely you knew the purpose of this meeting, and yet you came...why is that?"
Roma ground her teeth, and then said, "Be...because I...I'm tired of being lonely! I...want some guy to be nice to me, without me having to turn myself into a slut first!" She finally did meet her eyes. "Is that too much to ask?"
Twilight placed her hands on her hips. "There's nothing wrong with being seen as a slut! I have sucked more cocks in the few days I've been here than most of you have done in a month, and don't get me started on my reputation back in Canterlot! I like making guys happy, because it makes me happy!" She took a step forward and leaned down at them as her salacious smile grew brighter. "I'll let you all in on a little secret: I work hand-in-hand with Princess Celestia, and She is the one who has taught me everything I needed to know in the bedroom!" She stood back with a triumphant look on her face. "So you think about this and tell those mares: if the Ruler of this great Nation loves sucking cocks and taking a dick up Her royal ass, then you can and they can too!"
The mares stared open-mouthed at each other at this news. Finally, Bella stammered, "W...won't the Princess be...angry that you told us that?" Twilight actually laughed, as did Cadence.
"My dear, everypony in Canterlot knows it! It's what's called an "open secret," which apparently had not made its way down to this Town before today!" giggled Cadence. Then she calmed herself, and said, "There's yet one more reason you four are here. You may not be aware, but my talent is Love, and I will cast a special, temporary spell on each of you, if you're willing, that will exponentially increase your stamina and your sex drives, so that you all may lead by example!"
Roma raised her hand, "Meaning...?"
Cadence stared at her in the eyes. "Meaning...mind-blowing orgasms, non-stop, with as many guys as you want, in any position you want, and you will outlast them all!"
The mares all looked at each other with excited grins. "Gee, that's gonna be a real tough decision..." drawled Berry Punch.

Granny Smith and her grandchildren waited at the Ponyville Train station, eagerly awaiting the next train. "Yew shore they said they'd be comin'?" asked Applejack. "Ah don't wanta miss them if'n they ain't on this one!"
Granny smiled. "Don't worry, child. Ah got their telegrams, and all four told me they'd meet up in Manehatten and be on the 7:45," she turned and looked at the station clock, "...which will be arrivin' in about ten minutes..."
Apple Bloom leaned over the tracks and placed a palm over her eyes as she peered down them. "Ah don't see the train...yew shore it's this one?" The Apples were starting to draw a crowd as they all stood there, and the teen leaning over in the tiny skirt showing her white panties gained lots of attention!
Granny made an exasperated sound and patted the seat next to her on the bench. "Come sit, baby...an' settle down...yer gonna make me nervous with yore fidgetin'!" There was a collective groan of disappointment from the crowd of males as the filly obeyed her elder and sat, putting an end to the "panty show." Apple Bloom smiled up at them and waved, then turned to her Grandmother.
"Tell me agin: how are we related to these mares?" Both Applejack and Mac gathered in to listen.
"Yore cousin Fuji Apple an' Shizuka come frum Japon, an' are yore third cousins twice removed frum Jonathan Apple, who wuz a traveler and an' explorer 'bout twenty years ago. He started an' maintained an orchard growin' Fuji an' Shizuka apples, an' him an' his wife had two daughters. Last time Ah seen 'em, they're both as perty as their mother, an' when Ah told their mother 'bout the troubles we bin havin' here in Ponyville, they both sed they'd be happy to come an' help us!"
Applejack leaned forward. "An' the other two? The ones frum Canterdonia?"
Granny smiled. "Them's yore second cousins Morgan Sweet an' Farleigh Apple, both a couple o' "bonnie lasses" as they like to say over thar." She laughed quietly to herself and said, "Between them two fiery redheads, an' them two knockout Japonese gals, that bimbo at the Library won't stand a chance!" Just then, far off in the distance, they heard the sound of a train whistle. "Oh!" cried the elder mare, as she glanced back at the clock, "...right on time!"
They all stood and waited excitedly as the train pulled slowly into the station. There was the hiss of the mighty brakes, and then the doors opened...and then nothing happened. Puzzled, all the boarding passengers exchanged looks and began to move cautiously forward, and then they all jumped back when the Conductor staggered out. He had a dopey smile on his face, and could barely manage the words, "P...Ponyville...Sta...Station..." before he collapsed in a heap right there on the platform! Before anypony could try to wake him and find out what was going on, several other male passengers staggered out as well, their clothes in disarray, but all wearing the same kind of smile as the Conductor. While everypony else was puzzled, Granny started grinning like a Cheshire cat.
She laughed and said, "Ah think yore cousins jus' showed up!" The words were no sooner out of her mouth when four scantily-clad mares appeared in the doorway of the train: two were buxom, freckled redheads, and two were petite, but still quite booby Neighponese chicks. All four were readjusting their clothing or licking a suspiciously creamy substance off their lips, while being followed by a couple of guys who looked like they were in thrall, who carried their luggage.
The taller redhead beamed when she saw the Apples and quickly enfolded the elder mare in a big hug. "Bestemor Apple! Hoo's it gaun?"
Granny patted her back and said, "Jus' fine, child, jus' fine!" Then she held her at arm's length and looked at the other mares. "Don't be so shy, Farleigh! Come give yore "Bestemor" a hug! An' yew two! Yore Baba ain't seen yew in forevah!" Soon, the elder mare was smothered in booby hugs, as they all giggled together.
Morgan then turned and stared up at Big Mac. "Well now! Who is this barry lad?" She smiled saucily at him, as he began to perspire.
"Ah...Ah'm yore cousin...Macintosh..." he stuttered. She grinned, wrapped her arm around his, then turned to her little sister and chattered briefly to her in Gaelic:  "Dè mu dheidhinn a bheir sinn turas don ghille seo?" Farleigh smiled and chattered back, then walked up to him and claimed his other arm. Applejack and Apple Bloom exchanged looks.
"Ah kin see we're gonna hafta start a schedule!" said AJ. She looked around at her other hot cousins and added, "Y'all dun come at a good time; this here Town is jus' chock full of guys that need good mares ta look after 'em, an' y'all kin have yore pick!"
Shizuka raised her eyebrows and said, "Sou desu ka?" She looked around at all the male attention (and all the angry female attention!) their group was getting, smiled and said, "We will like being here!" She then asked Granny, "Babasan, where is...Anata no ie...your home?"
Granny turned and pointed to the wagon they'd brought. "Right this way, magosan, jus' put yore bags in there an' we'll be on our way." Shizuka then turned and smiled up at the stallions who were still loaded down with all their luggage, crooked her index finger at them, then led them over to the wagon.
Once the two had finally rid themselves of their burdens, all the other family members piled in and were about to take off when one of the two Neighponese girls said, "We will be...taking time for...payment." Fuji turned and stared pointedly up at the two bewildered stallions, then smiled knowingly back at her relatives.
Taking the hint, Apple Bloom hopped off the wagon and said, "Ah'll stick wit 'em, so they don't git lost! Y'all head on back to the Farm without us..." She looked around at all the stallions still checking them out and added, "...this might take awhile..."

"Are you ready?" asked Cadence. All four of the mares were on their feet before her, hearts pumping, hands clasped with each other's, as they all nodded.
"We're ready!" said Roma.
Cadence closed her eyes and slowly lit her horn. "Okay then...just relax...this is going to feel a bit...strange." Surrounding them all in a pink glow, they all gasped and began to moan as their breasts grew even larger, their butts filled out even more, and their cutie marks changed to a pink heart. When they opened their eyes, their pupils were now heart-shaped and glowing slightly, as their lips grew softer while they all panted from the pleasure of the Alicorn's magic. Roma was the first to speak. She let go of her friend's hands, looked down at herself and ran her hands over her boobs, then slowly looked up.
"I...need...DICK!"
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