
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Blight Control

		Written by WhispersInTheDark

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Applejack

					Original Character

					Sex

					Human

					Mystery

					Alternate Universe

					Porn

		

		Description

When their Farm had gotten rid of the bat pony eating their apples, Simon thought his dealings with the weird aliens were done and done! Unfortunately, a few weeks later, a Blight has hit his crops, which is found to be of Equestrian origin. Enraged, he is forced to deal with yet another pony to take care of the problem. and is further miffed to discover the creature will have to stay at his home for the duration! To make matters worse, this pony doesn't like Humans any more than he does her, and isn't shy about letting him know! 
But what she's kept secret is the fact she's about to hit her "estrus" season, she's stuck on this planet until she can finish her assignment, and all these, sweaty, musky, HUGE muscled males are starting to look better and...Sweet Celestia! (smack, drool)...BETTER!

Can our heroine remain strong?! Will she stick to her principles, and not succumb to her marish instincts?! Or will she finally submit, and find her throat being violated and her apple-bottomed ass getting plowed by a couple of big-dicked, horny aliens?! The Mystery tag is a sure giveaway!!

This is the sequel to Pest Control. It isn't necessary to read that one first in order to understand this one, but I highly suggest you do!
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		"Sweet Celestia...WHY dew they hafta look so...HOT?!"



"Now...whut do Ah have to do agin?"
She was standing in one of the Main rooms of the Local Equestrian Embassy, North American Division. The floor was dark, polished glass, as were the walls. and there were rows upon rows of desks with other Reps working on their computers, also with other ponies trotting in and out of the room. She hated the place. This was all more Twilight's territory, what with all the fancy gadgets and gizmos, a-beepin' and a-buzzin' all the time...give her good, solid ground under her hooves and a clear, open sky with clean, fresh air, not this recycled nonsense they all seemed to enjoy down here...why in Celestia's name did she even let Twilight talk her into this?! 
The Human Representative assigned to take care of the Simon Farm looked up from his screen and gave her what he hoped was a reassuring smile. "It's quite simple, Miss Applejack: We've tracked a heretofore unknown plant disease to this farm that is starting to ravage their crops. With you as the undisputed expert on Equestrian apple growing, we thought it best to send you to this farm and help them get the Blight under control." He paused as his smile grew brighter. "Think of the benefits this will allow between Pony and Human interactions! There is still a significant section of Humans who harbor ill will toward your kind; your intervention will go a long way toward gaining their trust!"
Applejack frowned. "Cain't yew just give 'em the instructions, an let 'em foller them? It ain't that hard..."
He shook his head. "Not so hard for you, Miss, with your 'Earth pony' magic and know-how, but I'm afraid it's quite difficult for we Humans! No, I'm sorry, but there's nothing for it: you're required to go there in person and take a..."hooves-on" approach."
Applejack looked down and kicked her hoof. "Dangnabbit..." she muttered. Sensing he was waiting for her response, she raised her head and sighed. "Alright, Ah'll do it...but Ah ain't happy about it..."
"Splendid!" said the Rep as he got to his feet. "I'll drive us out there immediately...the sooner this is done, the sooner you can return to your home!" And here he paused. "And...I should remind you...this assignment must be completed before that happens, Miss Applejack." He stared down at her. "I hope I'm clear..."
She scowled up at him as she met his eyes. "Clear as a bell, ya varmint...clear as a bell..." But as she fell in step behind him, she shifted her back legs uncomfortably as a drop of moisture dripped from her nethers.
It was starting sooner than it was supposed to!

"What in the holy hell is this?!" Simon muttered as he looked down at the fruit in his hand. The apple was simply covered in tiny, pinpoint specks of orange, green, and purple spots, as well as black, sooty smudges. He looked up at his sons. "How many other trees are affected like this?"
His sons were going from tree to tree, picking up fallen apples and gazing up into the branches. "I haven't seen any others than the ones in this grove, Dad, so whatever this is, it's just starting," said Marcus. He took out his phone and took a few pictures of the spoiled apples. "I'm sending these pictures up to the FDA's database, to see if they've heard of this condition. With any luck, we'll hear from them soon."
Simon growled to himself as he threw the fruit down and climbed back into the vehicle. "First that batpony, now we've got this weird disease attacking our crops..."
Marcus heard him and frowned as he took the wheel. "Dad...you don't know if the ponies have anything to do with this."
Simon crossed his arms. "I'll bet my right nut they're behind this! I've never seen this kind of thing happen to a crop, and it only happened after those freaky aliens showed up!" He turned to his son. "Mark my words!"
Marcus sighed as he gunned the engine and sped off. "Whatever, Dad..." But as he looked in the rearview mirror at his younger brother, he could tell he was of the same mind as his father...

"Jus' a danggone second! Yer tellin' me Ah'm gonna hafta stay with these here...Humuns?!" Applejack glared up at the Rep from the folder of instructions he'd given her just after they'd started driving off. Steam puffed out of her nostrils as her breathing became ragged, while she grit her teeth. The Human was unfazed.
"I'm afraid so, Miss, as the procedure, as simple as it might be for you, will still require a few days' time to implement." He spared her a glance as they pulled out of the parking lot. He pointed over his shoulder with his thumb. "I took the liberty of packing you some standard toiletries and other items the Embassy figured you'd need during your stay."
She huffed, "Whut's the danggone rush?! Y'all coulda given a mare some kinda warnin' afore rushin' me offta Celestia knows where!"
"I'm afraid time is of the essence. This Blight is highly contagious, and if not arrested quickly and efficiently, it will indeed spread to the farmer's other trees, and his entire orchard will be ruined." He looked briefly down at her. "It will set Human/Pony relations back years, possibly decades, if word gets out a contagion from your world bankrupted a Human farmer...I'm sure you understand."
Applejack sat back, crossed her forelegs, and sighed. "Yeah, that Ah do understand. Back home, seemed like there was always sumthin' tryin' ta keep us from succeedin', If it weren't parasprites, it was bad crops, if it weren't bad crops, it was bad luck...it was always sumthin', but we Apples always made due..." She looked up at him and added, "But no offense, and ta be completely honest here, Ah ain't too keen on Humuns..."
The Rep waved a hand. "I'm not offended, Miss Applejack. In fact, I appreciate your honesty! Our two races are still...hmm..."feeling each other out," as it were, so there are bound to be setbacks. Just think of this as a chance to show these Humans, once again, how well the two of us can get along." At her continued silence, he added,  "It won't be so bad, Miss. These particular Humans have already had a pony in their employ, and from her report, she got on quite well with them."
Applejack cocked an eyebrow and slowly looked up at him. "Would that pony be...Fluttershy?"
He glanced over at her again and beamed as he shifted the vehicle into a higher gear and accelerated. "Why, yes, she was! Do you know her?"
Applejack faced the windshield and muttered, "Ah thought Ah did..."
The Rep frowned, keeping his eyes on the road ahead, as trees and other landmarks whizzed by them. "Is...there a problem?"
She startled and looked up. "Hmm? No! No, there ain't no problem! Fluttershy is as sweet as cotton candy, and Ah'll buck the teeth outta anypony that sez different!"
He faced the front and kept driving. "I...see..." In an effort to maybe lighten the mood, he reached over and flipped on the music. Immediately, a low techno beat started thumping out of the expensive speakers, filling the vehicle's cabin with their surround-sound notes, the bass thumping in both their chests. Then, the musician started rapping, "Ice, Ice, BABY!" and out of the corner of his eye, he watched her with a smile. She still had her forelegs crossed, and he couldn't see her face due to her Stetson she had pulled down over her eyes, but after a few moments, she started bopping her head in time to the music. Then, a back hoof. Soon, her tail got involved, bouncing back and forth. Then, when the bridge of the song repeated, he could hear her quietly singing along, "...ice! ice! baby!..."
When the song finished, and another started, she looked up at him for a moment, then muttered, "...play that last one agin..."
He grinned once more as he reached for the controls. "Whatever you say, Miss Applejack."
It was a good start.

As Simon, his sons, and a few of their hired hands were out trying to clear their trees of the infested apples, Marcus' phone chirped from his back pocket. Setting down his heavy baskets and taking a moment to wipe the sweat off his brow, he took out his phone and tapped the screen. Then, his face fell. Both his Dad and his brother were sensitive to each others' moods, so they both stopped when he stopped and looked at him.
"Well?" said Jackson, "...what is it?"
Marcus grimaced, and said, "Alright, Dad...you were right: this is from the ponies..."
Simon stared at him, then threw down his basket, scattering the apples everywhere. "I fucking knew it! I knew those freaks were behind this!" He pointed a finger at his oldest. "And just what are they planning on doing about their mess?!"
His face crimson, Marcus scrolled down the screen and reluctantly admitted, "Looks like they're sending help as we speak." He looked up at his family. "I guess they knew about this before we did, and had already made plans to help. So...isn't that a good thing?"
Simon crossed his sweaty arms across his broad, bare chest with its greying hairs. "It depends on what their definition of 'help' is. I hope this doesn't mean they're sending another pony out here..." he added with a grimace. But at the look on his son's face, he already knew the answer. "Aw, crap! Is it the same one as last time?"
Marcus looked at his screen again and shook his head. "No, this mare is an 'Earth' pony."
Simon lowered his arms and exchanged a looked with his younger son. " 'Earth' pony? What the hell does that mean?"
Jackson piped up. "That last pony was a pegasus because she had wings. An Earth pony is called that because they're better suited to growing things on their planet, and are more in tune with nature, or some such."
"Hmmph!" the older man snorted. "Sounds like a fucking hippy to me. What is she gonna do, light candles and incense, and make us wear beads and crystals while she chants? No thanks, that sort of help we don't need!"
Marcus groaned, "Daaad...I'm sure there's more to..." he paused as his phone rang and he answered. "Yes?...yes, we are." He looked up at his Dad and brother. "Out in the far West Orchard, take road 151, it will lead you straight to us. Yes...we appreciate it...thank you." At their puzzled looks, he answered, "That was the Embassy Representative. He and the pony just arrived at the house, and wanted to know if they could meet us out here."
Simon smirked. "This should be good...bet she's covered in tattoos and wearing a tie-die bandanna, and the first thing she'll want to do is "read our 'auras!" He turned his head and spat on the ground. "...fucking waste of time..." He then bent down and started picking up all the apples he'd spilled, as his sons joined him.

The sun was just sliding past noon and the heat was rising when Applejack and the Embassy Rep reached the orchard where the Humans were working. She paused when she looked out at all the sweaty, hunky...males...and had to take a moment. When she'd left Ponyville, it had been during the dead of Winter, and her cycle had long passed. But the seasons on this planet were all topsy-turvy, as she was discovering to her great shock, and she was being affected early once again!
When the Portal had first been announced, and she'd gotten her first glimpses of the strange creatures Twilight had explained were 'Humans," her immediate reaction had been distaste. While they vaguely resembled minotaurs in stature, they were otherwise completely alien to her, and she felt nothing but revulsion. These feelings were only reinforced once she learned more about Human history and their bloody wars, their conquests, their dark events of slavery, their genocides, and the like. She thought of them as nothing more than meat-eating, bloody barbarians, and resolved to have no dealings with them!
That was until she was reminded by both Twilight and Princess Celestia Herself she was an Element Bearer, and as such she had to set an example for all Ponykind. So that is how she and her friends found themselves as the first Pony Ambassadors on Earth, with many, many more to follow, so for a few weeks, they toured, they waved, they signed autographs until Applejack had reached her limit! She had been allowed to return to Equestria and taken off the Tour Circuit, which was just fine by her, and she thought that was the end of it! 
Until the current crisis had arisen almost a year later. Now here she was, back on Earth, feeling her heat coming on without a stallion around for miles...having been convinced by Twilight she was the best pony for the job since she is a Pony Ambassador, an Element Bearer and the expert on apples...and now, she was stuck!
As she stared out the windows with eyes wide and her mouth hanging open at all these half-naked Humans...who, try as she might, didn't seem so repulsive as they did a few short weeks ago, she sucked up a bit of drool that had escaped her soft, wet lips. She opened her car door and slowly trotted up to the Embassy Rep, never taking her eyes off the older Human male he was talking to.

"And...here she is!" declared the Rep, as he gestured towards the mare. He looked down at her with a smile. "This is Applejack, and she's Equestria's foremost expert on growing apples, Mr. Simon!" The mare stared back up at them, reached up, and tipped her hat.
Simon and his sons were staring down at her, speechless. Then slowly, Simon said, "She's...she's wearing a...cowboy hat..." Without warning, he fell backward onto the ground laughing! "Oh, my GAWD!" he screamed, as he rolled on the ground, holding his stomach, tears streaming down his face, "That...that's the...funniest...sh...shit...I...I've...ev...ever...SEEN!!" 
Applejack grit her teeth and started forward, "Why yew ornery, foul, rude, summabitch!! Ah'll buck yore teeth out!!" but the Rep grabbed her by the shoulder before she could get too close.
Simon was so shocked he immediately stopped laughing and looked up at her. "It...it can...talk?"
"Ah kin dew more than talk, yew big pile o' horse apples!" She pawed the ground. "Laff at mah hat agin, an' yew'll regret it, Ah promise yew! Mah Pa gave me this here hat afore he died, an' ain't nopony, NOPONY, gonna laff at it!!"
THAT sobered Simon up quickly, as he climbed to his feet and wiped his eyes. He had the grace to look embarrassed as he said, "I...I didn't know. First, I didn't know you creatures could talk, and second, I didn't know you had fathers..."
She glared up at him. "A COURSE we have fathers, yah idjit! Mothers too! Yah think we're hatched outta the ground?!" She turned to the Rep. "That's it, Ah'm goin'! Ah cain't stand anuther second around these here morons!" She turned and marched back to the vehicle, climbed in, and slammed the door.
The Embassy Rep looked at the Simon Family and said, "Just...give me a few minutes..." then went back to the vehicle over to Applejack's side, opened the door, and leaned down, and started talking to her. As the family and all their workers watched, they could hear her raising her voice several times while the Rep kept his even, but after a few minutes, she eventually exited the car and came back with him.
With a scowl, she said, "Ah'm only doin' this cuz mah people are countin' on me, and an Apple never breaks her word..." She looked around at all of them and added, "...cuz yew Humuns shore don't deserve mah help..."
At this, Simon scowled back and growled, "And I don't recall asking for your flipping help, pony! As far as I'm concerned, you can climb your fat ass right back in that car and get the hell off my property!"
She stared up at him. "Jackass..."
He stared back. "Bitch..."
Everyone was silent, waiting for the scene to play out. Finally, she said, "Yew want mah help, or not?"
Simon looked down at the ruined apples, then up at his sons who were anxiously watching him, then back down at the mare.
"Sure. Why the hell not?"
"Excellent! cried the Rep. He went back to the vehicle, popped the trunk, and took out Applejack's belongings. "Here are your things, Miss. You know how to contact us once your assignment is complete." He then went up to Simon and shook his hand. "Pleasure meeting you, Sir...and I promise your Blight will be under control by this time next week!"
But Simon hesitated. "Wait...so she's going to be with us...for a week?" The Rep paused and turned back.
"Yes, Sir. This won't be an easy fix, and she possesses skills and knowledge that will require time to implement." He cocked his head. "That...won't be a problem, will it?"
Simon looked down at the mare and met her eyes. Something intangible passed between them as he found words coming out of his mouth, "N...no...that won't be a problem at all..." Applejack looked into his eyes as well. The heat she'd felt earlier arguing with him was being replaced...by...something...Primal... Then she cast her gaze around at all the sweaty, musky males again...and felt that stirring once more in her nethers.
Sweet Celestia... this is gonna be a LONG week!

"This will be your room for the duration, Miss Applejack," said Marcus, as he stood in the doorway of one of the ground-floor guest bedrooms. She looked around. The bed was large, almost as large as her bed back home, with a throw-rug in front and a cushy loveseat set at the foot. The curtains were lace and frilly, and there was a vanity with a large mirror set off to the side. At her raised eyebrow, he explained, "Yeah, I know...it's really girly. Our Mom designed this room before she passed away for female guests. She thought they'd be more comfortable in a room like this."
At this, she took off her hat. "Ah'm sorry ta hear about yore Ma. When did she pass?"
Marcus sighed and looked out the window. "About ten years ago." He smiled down at her. "I think you would have liked her."
Applejack grimly smiled back as she placed her suitcase on the bed. "If'n she had the patience ta put up wit yore Pa, she musta bin a saint!" Then she startled. "Whoa! Ah'm sorry! Ah shouldn't speak agin a host, nor agin yore Pa!"
Far from being offended, Marcus laughed. "No worries, Miss! And you're right: Mom had tons of patience with Dad!" He looked down at himself. "Now if you'll excuse me, I'm going to take a shower." He lifted the corner of his shirt and brought it up to his nose. "I'm a bit...ripe from working out with my Dad this morning!"
Applejack stared half-lidded up at him, and asked, "Um...where...where is the bathroom?"
"Oh! Didn't I say?" He walked to the door and pointed. "It's just down the hall, third door! You can't miss it!" He took off his shirt and smiled down at her. "If you need anything else, don't hesitate to tell any of us!" But he missed the hungry look she gave him as he left.
She closed her eyes and grit her teeth. "Git ahold of herself, gal," she muttered to herself. "They're jus' Humuns! Big ole...musky...sweaty...HUNKY..." She shook herself and went to her suitcase and tore it open. Spilling the contents out on the bed, she wasn't surprised to find there were no...ahem..."marital aids" packed, as she'd informed nopony of her little...problem. She sighed and pressed her back legs together. A good, cold shower should do the trick, at least for a little while. She could last a week!
She hoped!

When Marcus opened the bathroom door, clad only in his towel, he stopped in surprise to find the mare standing right outside! "Sorry, Miss! Did you need to use it?"
She slowly took in his form, and answered in a quiet voice, "Yes...Ah do..."
Completely oblivious, he smiled and stepped aside. "Please, go right on in! Pardon the mess; I'll come to get my clothes after you're done."
She gazed at his scattered clothing and muttered, "It ain't no problem...Ah gots a brother too...yew should see the mess he leaves behind..."
Marcus smiled. "Okay!" then left. As soon as the door was closed, she turned and locked it, then slowly approached his clothes.
Picking up his briefs, she brought them up to her nose, closed her eyes, and inhaled deeply. Her eyelids fluttered as she moaned, "Oh mah lord..." as her pussy began to gush fluids! She brought a hoof down to her nethers and began to masturbate furiously, while still inhaling his intoxicating scent! Her hips started to buck around her hoof as she came in waves, while she bit her bottom lip to keep from screaming out loud. Once she was done, she was a quivering mess, and she lay on her side, heaving and panting. 
There ain't no WAY Ah'm gonna make it a week...

	
		"Ah...Ah cain't STAND it no MORE!!"



Earlier that day...
"Alright, pony...what do we have to do?" Simon stared down at her with his arms crossed over his bare chest, as all his other workers plus his sons waited. Applejack took a moment to compose herself. She was still feeling the heat from her argument, but that was beginning to morph into something...different. She cast her gaze around at all of the males staring down at her, and was very aware of being the only female, even though she was a different species.
Nevertheless, she eventually cleared her throat, picked up an apple, and peered closely at it. "It looks like yew got a case of a variation Zygophiala jamaicensis, with maybe some Leptodontium elatius thrown in fer good measure..." She looked up at him. "We call that 'fly speck' an' 'sooty blotch' back home, but Ah ain't never seen it together like this."
Simon frowned. "Those are both common apple diseases here, but the colors are all wrong." He picked up an apple. "Fly speck' usually produces only black specks, but these colors are all over the map!" He threw it down. "Why would your planet infest ours with this shit?!"
Applejack closed her eyes and took a deep breath. "Ah'm shore it weren't intentional. It musta bin part of somepony's diet, like a mushroom or sumthin' that got past quarantine, 'cause this is normally rooted in a fungus." She tossed her apple aside and walked up to a tree, then walked around it, tapping it with a front hoof. She looked up at him and smiled. "Yew got yerself some good, healthy trees here...it ain't gonna take much ta git 'em back in shape...just some prunin' an' a little bit o' mah Earth pony magic."
Simon exchanged a look with his sons. "Here it comes..." he muttered. To the pony, he said, "And...what does that mean? Will I need to go get some scented candles and some incense...maybe some prayer beads?"
She gave him a flat look. "Whut the buck are yew talkin' about?"
He smirked. "You said "magic," using his fingers to make the air quotes, "...so I figured you meant some sort of hippy-dippy bullshit."
Still, she stared at him. "Yew don't know a hell of a lot about ponies, do yew?" She set her hat back on her head, walked over to a branch that had been pruned, and picked it up with her hoof. Closing her eyes, the bottom of her hoof began to slightly glow, then before their eyes, (and a few audible gasps) the end of the branch blossomed, brought forth leaves, and then a tiny, healthy apple appeared. She waited until it was fully grown, picked it, and then threw it at him. The apple whizzed through the air as he barely caught it in time! It landed in his palm with a >SMACK!!<, causing him to drop the apple into his other hand, shake the other one to get rid of the needles, and stare at her in open-mouthed astonishment.
She lowered her brows. "THAT. Is what Ah meant by 'magic."

For the next few hours, she directed them to prune every branch that showed the slightest sign of Blight, while she went around to every tree and inspected them herself, and then would instruct them to tie a red ribbon around each infected tree. A few showed no signs of illness to the Human eyes, but she carefully sized up the trees, then would turn, aim one back hoof, and give it a mighty kick, which would then send one apple down. This she would catch and show them. The apple would always have the very beginnings of the Blight, while all the others on the tree would seem to look healthy. This caused Simon and his sons to look at her with new eyes!
"Wow..." breathed Simon, "You...you sure do know what you're doing, pony..."
She deigned to glance at him while she trotted up to another tree. "Folks don't call me 'Applejack' fer nuthin'..."
Despite himself, his gaze was also drawn to her ass while she was bouncing off, and he didn't look away when she paused at another tree and gave it a kick. He watched, almost mesmerized, while her asscheeks rippled and bounced as she kicked, and then her tail flipped to the side and he caught his first glimpse of pony pussy...
Feeling eyes on her, she looked back over her shoulder at him and asked, "Sumthin' on yer mind, Humun?"
Simon shook himself and scowled. "What?! No!" He turned to his crew. "Everyone double up! I want this entire grove taken care of by end of day!" Giving her one last scowl, he stomped off. But he couldn't get his mind off that phat, round...

Applejack wasn't stupid. All day long, she felt eyes upon her...and she had mixed feelings about it. On the one hoof, she figured it was simply the novelty of seeing an alien for the first time for most of these Humuns, as she knew her kind were rare in these parts. But on the other...her feminine instincts were on full alert, for she knew quite well how it felt to be "eyed up" by a bunch of males! Many times throughout the day, she'd seen out of the corner of her eye one of them openly staring at her ass, and she'd be lying to herself if she hadn't given it a little extra shake, or bent over juuuust a bit longer than she needed to, or maaaybe raised her tail a little higher than was proper...
If she was being honest with herself, (and she usually was), it was probably cruel of her to be teasing them like that, but it was torture for her as well. Not counting the fruit grower and his sons, there were at least ten other males out here with her, and, due to the extreme heat and their exhausting work, they were all of them shirtless! And every dang one of them looked like they could pick up a bale of hay in each fist without strainin'! To make matters worse, (for her!) every time the wind would shift, she'd get a noseful of male scent, to the point where she was almost dizzy! Even the older Humun had kept himself fit, she could see, as he didn't have a paunch and he seemed like the type to want to handle things on his own. Which earned him her grudging respect, for that is just how she felt about her farm!
Living in a world that had several different sapient races also translated to ponies and those races sometimes mating. Applejack and her family were, for the most part, traditionists, sticking to pony/pony pairings, although it wasn't unheard of for the odd relative to have an..."adventure," of his or her own, if only for a short time. So for Applejack, in the heated state she was in, was rapidly reconsidering her initial revulsion of these aliens, for she was soon reaching the fundamental point of: she's a female, they're all males, and she's needing a COCK. Or COCKS.
SOON.
So it was with great relief when Simon finally called out, "That's it! We're done for the day! Everyone get here bright and early tomorrow!" Applejack stood off to herself watching all the men gathering their things up, laughing among themselves, putting their (gulp!) shirts back on, bending over to pick up the last few apples or baskets to load in trucks, until she reached her limit! She climbed into the Simon family Jeep and waited with her head down until they'd all piled into the vehicle and drove off. They drove with a heavy silence almost all the way home, until Simon broke the tension by saying, "So! Pony? How much longer do you think we'll have to work until this problem is fixed?"
She slowly looked up at him, and muttered, "When are yew gonna stop callin' me 'pony'? Mah name is Applejack..."
He stared back at her (from the front seat) and said, "You're right...my mistake." He turned and faced the front, then continued. "You're a hard worker, you've been more than a great help, and you deserve my respect." He looked back at her and held out his hand. "I'm sorry, Miss Applejack...it won't happen again..."
She stared at his hand, then looked up at his face, then slowly extended her hoof. "Quite alright, pardner...yew ain't so bad yerself."
But when he grabbed her hoof and shook it, his eyes grew wide. "Whoa...that's softer than I thought..." He looked up at her and their eyes met, then they both quickly looked away as she drew her hoof back. He cleared his throat nervously as he turned back to the front. Slamming his hand on the dash, he urged his son, "Come on, give it some gas! I don't know about all of you, but I'm starving!"

Present time...
After her icy cold shower, Applejack staggered out of the bathroom and back to her room. She'd managed to make it back without being seen, which was good, as she'd taken the pair of briefs and quickly stashed them under her pillow as soon as she'd made it to her room. Then she jumped when there was a knock on her door, and a voice said, "Miss Applejack? Dinner will soon be ready."
"Ah...Ah'll be right there!" she stammered, giving her hiding place a quick look. She then went over to the vanity and sat herself down. The Human brushes were awkward, but she managed to use them to brush out her mane and tail until they shone, then on a whim, decided to apply some of the makeup. Spritzing herself with some light perfume, and leaving her hat, she let her mane flow freely across her shoulders and made her way out of her room and down to the dining hall. All three men rose to their feet when she entered, and she smiled at their display of chivalry.
Simon gestured to the seat on his right. "Come sit next to me, Miss Applejack." He pulled the chair back for her as she climbed up, then gently pushed it forward.
"Thank yew kindly," she whispered.
As he took his seat, he said, "Wow...you look...amazing..."
She smiled up at him. "Yew silver-tongued devil, thank yew..." she said, blushing slightly. She looked at the meal. "What're we havin'?"
"My son Marcus warned me you ponies are strictly vegetarians, so I hope you like what we made."
She waved a hoof. "Yew didn't hafta go through all that trouble fer me, but Ah appreciate it..."
He smiled. "It was no trouble." He patted his stomach. "I could stand to lose a few pounds anyway!" He then leaned forward and started filling her plate with the pasta, mushrooms, and seasoned tomatoes dish. He hesitated when he got to the wine. "Do you...drink?"
She smirked. "Ah could drink yew under the table, Humun!" She held up her glass. "Fill 'er up!"
He smirked back. "You're on, Applejack!" as he poured her glass and filled his own. Soon, the two were laughing and she was giggle-snorting over their wine and the food, while each was getting more and more tipsy.
While this exchange was going on, both his sons were watching each other watching their Dad interact with the pony. Marcus had a smile on his face, while Jackson's was unreadable. Realizing she'd been leaving the other two males out of the fun, she turned to his sons and asked how they'd liked working with ponies. Each of them were surprised by the question.
"I...didn't know you knew we had been working with other ponies, Miss Applejack," said Jackson.
She smiled and took another sip of her wine. "Oh yes...Ah knew. Here she cast a glance at Marcus and added, "Ah'm friends with Fluttershy...an' we talk..."
At this, Marcus flushed deep red, but his eyes filled with hope. "Does...she talk about...me?" She stared up at him for a moment, then simply nodded.
But as his face started to brighten, she held up a hoof and said, "Yew...ain't her only..."friend" on this planet, Marcus. We ponies are usually in herds, meanin' we're polyamorous, so it ain't her fault and nuthin' agin yew. But, Ah jus' thought yew should know."
Both Jackson and his Dad looked at him with shocked expressions (at first) when this was said, trying to read his face. When the inevitable conclusion was reached, they looked at each other and mutually decided to silently let the matter drop. After all, they could hardly fault him, as they each were feeling the effects of being in the presence of a hot mare RIGHT NOW.
As the conversation picked up, each man was captivated by her sparkling green eyes as they twinkled over the rim of her drink, while she playfully ran her hot tongue around the inside of her glass and gazed up at them each in turn. Then, in a move that made them all sit up (and go slightly rigid!) she picked up a looong noodle, and, with a half-lidded look on her face, slooowly slurped it past her ruby lips and into her wet mouth.
Simon and his boys stared at her. "Guuhh..." he moaned silently, while she sloooowly licked her lips of the sauce and smiled around at them.
"Mmmm..." she sighed as she closed her eyes, "Ah jus' luv suckin' on looong thangs..."
The sexual tension in the room quickly went from ten to well past one hundred after her little show, so she quickly took a few more bites, finished her wine, dabbed her mouth with her napkin, then stood. All the men rose to their feet with her (sporting tents in their pants!). She looked briefly down at the condition of their pants, (Hot DAYUM!) then smiled up at them all. "Thank yew, gentlecolts...Ah mean, gentleHumuns, fer the meal...Ah'm gonna go ta mah bedroom now...but Ah don't think Ah'll be asleep fer a while..." Simon quickly pulled out her chair for her as she hopped down, then they all watched her as she swayed out of the room, every eye glued to her round, bouncing, luscious ass.
If'n THAT don't give 'em the hint, then NUTHIN' will!

The three men sat still, looking anywhere but at each other, after the mare had gone, and they'd heard her shut her door, but had NOT heard her lock it! Finally, Jackson broke the silence.
Crossing his arms, he said, "Well, I'm not touching her..." His Dad and his brother startled and looked up at him. He frowned and clarified. "I don't care how hot she is, she's still a freaky alien! I do NOT trust their kind!" He pointed a finger. "And neither should either of you!" With that, he got up and stormed out of the room, up the stairs, and they heard him slam his bedroom door shut.
Marcus turned to his father. "Fuck that! She was practically begging us to jump her, and I'm not gonna miss this opportunity!" As he got to his feet, he was stopped by a quiet, "...no..." He turned back. "What...did you say...?"
Simon looked up and sighed. "Your brother is right; she's an alien." He got to his feet and met his son's eyes. "Keep it in your pants, boy." As Marcus opened his mouth to protest, he raised his hand to stop him and said, "I know from tonight's conversation you already had a go with one of them, and I know you're an adult and can make your own decisions." And here he scowled. "But you're still under my roof, so my rule is final. Go to bed, or go out and get laid." Marcus shook with rage, then turned to the front door, and was gone.
Simon sighed again, then went down the hall to the pony's room and stopped. His hand strayed to the doorknob, then he shook his head, spun on his heel, and went upstairs to take a cold shower.

Three hours later, Applejack was almost asleep, and feeling very frustrated and disappointed, when there was a quiet knock on her door. "It's open..." she quietly called out. Her door silently opened, and in walked the last Humun she'd expected: the younger brother! "Well, hello, handsome...Ah wuz expectin' yer Pa to come first..."
"Are you kidding?" he muttered as he came in, shut the door behind him, and locked it, "I've had my eye on you since the moment you arrived..." He was wearing a bathrobe and slippers, and she could already see a bulge sticking out from the front. His voice grew sultry. "You're much prettier than your friend Fluttershy...so...I was hoping you and I could..."spend some time" together?"
She beckoned him over. "Come here an' lie down next to me, an' we'll see where this goes..." He moaned and pulled off his robe, revealing his throbbing, erect cock. Her eyes widened. "Oh, HELL yeah! Bring that BIG, sweet thang over to Momma, an' let her suck on it!" He eagerly closed the distance and climbed up on the bed, then lay down on his back. "...spread yore legs, sugah..." she whispered, as she positioned herself between them.
She took her sweeeet time breathing on it, as she closed her eyes and positioned her hot mouth over the head letting her warm breath wash over it. He jerked when she licked the head, then ran her tongue all around it, then brought it back into her mouth. "...oh mah Gawd it's so delicious..." She stared up at him with bedroom eyes. "Yew hav' no idea how much Ah need this..." She lowered her head and took his balls into her mouth, licking, sucking and slurping on them lovingly, getting them sopping wet before running her tongue back up the shaft with an, "...ahhhhh..." Closing her eyes again, she engulfed his cock into her hot, wet mouth and started slowly bobbing her head up and down, up and down, while hollowing her cheeks and maintaining a steady suction. Her ruby red lipstick and her saliva soon coated his cock as she went even deeper until he was hitting the back of her throat over and over again. Both their moans increased as she quickened her pace, and she began squeaking in time with her bobs, "MMM! MMM! MMM! MMM! MMM! MMM! MMM!"
His eyes rolled back in his head as he buried his hands in her golden mane and began fucking her face with wild abandon! "You're...you're...amazing!!" he cried out, as he kept thrusting into her hot, tight, wet, throat, as her eyes rolled back as well! "I...I'm...gonna...CUUUUUUMMMM!!!" he yelled as he buried his dick in her throat, and the sounds of frantic gulping filled the room! It took her almost a minute to drain his loads until he released her head and flopped back onto the mattress, while she continued to suck him dry.
She pulled his wet, sloppy cock out of her throat with a >pop!< and smiled up at him as she climbed on his lap, and positioned her dripping cunt over his still-hard member. He wearily raised his head. 
"Wha...what are you...doing?"
"We ain't even close to bein' done," she lustfully whispered, "Round TWO..." She sighed as she slid down and impaled herself on his dick, then started grinding her hips in a circle as she placed her hooves on his bare chest. "Yer...so...BIG!" she panted. "It's...jus'...what...Ah...needed!" as she began bouncing on his lap.
He grabbed her ass and met her bounces with thrusts of his own. "You're...gonna...DRAIN...me...dry!"
She looked down at him with her tongue hanging out, and was just barely able to reply, "Tha...that's the...idea!" She squeezed his cock with her pussy muscles and ground her hips again. "N...now...FUCK ME!!"
He thrust up into her a few more times, smiled, then suddenly turned and flipped her over onto her back! She cried out in delight and spread her back legs as he began fucking her down into the mattress with all his strength, as he clenched his teeth and the bedsprings sang! She wrapped her forelegs around his neck, threw her head back, and screamed, "Yes! Oh, YES!! FUCK ME HARDER!!" She shook her head from side to side and squeaked, "Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh!" with each fuck, until her mind began to blank from pleasure! In order to silence her, he latched onto her mouth and fought her tongue with his, which she eagerly returned while he kept up his steady pace. She screamed into his mouth when her first orgasm hit, and her body jerked and spasmed while her pussy gushed sweet marejuice, but still, she held onto his mouth and deepened the kiss, even while her eyes were rolling back in her head.
But when he broke the kiss and moaned, "I'm...I'm cumming...again!" she retained enough of her sanity to moan back, "Inside! Ah need yew to cum inside!!" MORE than happy to oblige, he closed his eyes and gave her his all, pumping hard a few more times and then arching his back as he came, which sent her over the edge as well, as her pussy was filled for the first time with thick, creamy Human spunk!
When he was done, he fell on top of her exhausted, trying to catch his breath, while she panted as well. After a few moments, she started covering his face with sweet kisses, then whispered in his ear, "Yew wuz wonderful, Humun...but there's still one place Ah needs yew to fuck..."
His eyes widened, and he raised his head. "Re...really? None...none of my other girlfriends ever wanted me to do...that..."
She smiled and kissed him once more. "Then, today's yore lucky day..."
Excited, he slowly pulled his cock out of her cunt and sat up on his knees, while she smiled up at him, then turned over onto her stomach, raised her ass, and kept her face on the mattress. He grabbed her by the hips and shuffled forward while she looked back at him over her shoulder and lifted her tail, exposing her anus. "Ah luv it in mah ass, so give it to me GOOD!" Hardly believing his luck, he kept one hand on her hip while using the other to line up his cock with her ponut, then sloooowly pushed it inside. She threw back her head and smiled. "Ahhhhh...that's it...more...keep goin'..." Once he was buried all the way inside her warm, tight depths, he began slowly pumping in and out, trying to take his time.
But she wasn't having it!
She looked back at him and growled, "Ah said, Ah likes it ruff! Now, quit teasin' me an' FUCK ME!!"
He laughed. "You got it!" He spread his legs, pulled her closer, tightened his stomach muscles, and FUCKED her silly! His cock SLAMMED in and out of her asshole, while she SCREAMED in delight, but he was past caring! The mansion was so huge it was doubtful anyone could hear them anyway, and even if they could, he wasn't about to stop! She came quickly once, then twice, each time more intense than the last, as her eyes rolled back and her tongue lolled out and she drooled onto the bed. She really DID love a cock in her ass! 
He grit his teeth and moaned, "I'm gonna cum, slut! I'm...gonna...fill...your...ASS...with...SO...MUCH...CUM!!"
She could only moan back, "...yes...yes...more...please...more..."
He closed his eyes and fucked her one last time. "Here...it...COMES!! AHHHHHHHHHhhhhh...." as he painted her bowels white with his thick loads of cum again and again and again! It was so much it overflowed out of her ass and down her legs until he was finally spent. As they both fell over onto their sides, he kept his cock buried in her ass and wrapped his arms around her barrel.
He kissed the back of her neck, then leaned into her ear. "You're gonna be my anal slut the whole time you're here from now on, pony. Your ass is too good for me to pass up, you understand?" She wearily opened her eyes and looked back at him. 
"Ohhh...yes."

	
		"More...Ah gotta hav' MORE!!" ...and so do the Slutty Sisters!



From then on, Human dick was almost like a drug to the apple-bottomed mare. From her first creamy taste of Human cum, to the way it filled her cunt and oozed out of her ass, and to the dicks' odd shape, and how it had tickled her throat and spread her insides sooo nicely, she was hooked! While she remained dedicated to her work and saw to getting the Blight under control as fast as possible, she now had an added incentive. So she could spend more time sucking cock, and getting as many dicks in her ass as she could! And working daily with at least ten other Human males, whom she saw every day being both rough and sweaty (just the way she liked them!) she had no shortage of potential fuckmates!
As far as apple growing went, Applejack could easily be considered a savant. There wasn't anything she didn't know about their care, upkeep, or production, but when it came to social matters she was still a bit of a novice. Those matters were more in line with Rarity's purview. But now she was faced with a Herculean task: she still had to complete her assignment, but she had to figure out a way to coax as many of these guys to..."service" her secretly, so as not to interrupt operations. It was amazing how creative and inventive she could be once she put her mind to a task. 
For example...

Early the next morning...
After breakfast, and Simon had driven the mare and his sons out to the designated spot to start work, Applejack quickly picked out her targets. They were two of the largest males, and she made sure to assign them work details that would get them good and sweaty the fastest out of all of them. Once an hour had passed, she trotted up to Simon and said, "Ah'm gonna need to scout out other parts of yore orchard fer more Blight." She gestured with a hoof. "This here section looks like it's good an' dun, but yew never know if'n it's spread to other parts."
Simon nodded. "Sounds smart. Do you need me to come with you?"
She shook her head. "Naw...yew jus' stay here fer now...Ah'll take a couple of fellers wit me to mark any trees we find, if'n we find any, and be back in a few hours.." With that, she turned, trotted up to the ones she'd picked out earlier, and said, "Alright, yew two, git them rolls o' red ribbons an' foller me...we gots "work" ta do..."
Innocent and unaware, they both replied, "Yes, Miss Applejack," hefted the heavy rolls onto their massive shoulders, and fell in step behind her. By the time she picked a spot she figured was far enough away, out of earshot and prying eyes, she was practically soaked with anticipation! She's been trotting with her tail fully flagged for the past half hour, giving the men behind her a sexy show of everything she had to offer, but she kept her gaze forward the entire time and gave no hint of her true intentions. Still, her cunt was flowing with her juices and her ponut was winking with need, and even if these Humuns weren't familiar with mare anatomy, she knew they could still recognize a wet pussy with swollen lips, along with her sizeable ass, and she smiled to herself as she heard their breathing deepen.
Behind her, her efforts were bearing "fruit," as the two guys' eyes were glued to her ass as they followed behind her. They held back a few steps and lowered their voices. "I'm going nuts here, man! That ass is unbelievable!" whispered one. The other looked around before answering.
"Me too, and what's more, I heard these ponies can be real sluts!" He gestured forward. "Just look at the way this one has her tail raised, and how wet her cunt is!" He shared a cunning look with his companion. "You thinking what I'm thinking?"
The other guy took another look at the mare's bouncing, juicy ass, then quietly replied, "I sure am...but we could get in trouble if we're misinterpreting her actions...we could get fired...or worse!" His friend stared at Applejack's ass once again.
"Worth it."

Applejack's only warning was the sound of the heavy rolls being tossed onto the ground and the sounds of zippers being undone. She began with, "This looked like a good spot ta look fer that Bliiii---GLLRRRKK!!" as she was suddenly grabbed by the head, turned around, and before she knew it she had a huge, meaty, sweaty cock down her throat. One of the guys had her up on her hind legs and by her head, as he bent his knees and started slowly thrusting his dick in and out of her mouth and down her throat. "GLURK! GLURK! GLURK! GLURK! GLURK!" with each thrust as she stared up at him and placed her front hooves on his thighs. Her hat fell off behind her but was picked up and moved out of the way by the second man.
This one picked her up by her hips, lined his dick up with her sopping-wet pussy, and sighed as he slid inside. "Ahhh...feels great, man! How you doin' up there?"
The other's one's eyes were half-lidded as he stared down into the mare's face and moaned, "I...can't...believe...how...tight...this...slut's...throat...is!" He closed his eyes and kept thrusting. "And...so...slick!"
Meanwhile, Applejack was in Dick Heaven! Her plan had worked even better than she'd hoped, for she'd thought she might have to waste time trying to convince them both to sample pony pussy, but apparently, that was no longer an issue! Her eyes rolled back in her head and her moans increased as her fuckmates increased their speed, the one behind slamming his cock in and out of her cunt and making her ass jiggle and the one in front driving his dick down her throat without mercy!
Just the way she liked it!
When she seized up and came the first time, the one behind remarked, "Hey! She must really be enjoying this!" Then to her great excitement, he added, "I think my cock is wet enough for sure now...time to sample this ass that's been driving me crazy!" Without wasting another second, he pulled his slimy dick out of her still-spasming pussy, lined it up with her hungry asshole, then sloooowly pushed inside.
The delirious mare moaned around her meaty mouthful as her anus was being violated, then timed her sucks with each of his fucks. "MMMPH! MMMPH! MMMPH! MMMPH! MMMPH!" She kicked out with her back legs and shook as she came a second time, her eyes once again rolling up in bliss!
"Holy fuck...look at her go! She really loves a dick in her ass..." the one behind her breathed. He grit his teeth, got a firmer grip on her hips, and growled, "Well...if...that's what...she...likes...I'm...gonna...GIVE IT...to...her!!" as he piledrove his cock into her helpless asshole. "SHLORP! SHLORP! SHLORP! SHLORP! SHLORP!" She was in ecstasy now, and couldn't stop them both even if she wanted to!
Then the one in front started moaning, "Her...mouth! It...it feels...too...GOOD! I'm...I'm...gonna...gonna...AHHHHH!!!" as he pumped her throat frantically over and over, while she closed her eyes and gulped it allll down! He stopped pumping and watched her suck as she was still being fucked from behind. "That's it...swallow all my cum, pony slut..." Once she'd sucked him dry, he looked up at his friend. "Hang on a sec, buddy..." 
The one behind stopped and pulled out of her ass, but before they could lay her down on the grass she cried out, "No! Don't stahp!" They both exchanged wicked grins.
"Oh, we aren't finished with you, slut...I just wanted to lay you on the ground so my friend here could really drive his dick in your ass!" He leaned down and grasped her by the chin, so she had to look up and meet his eyes. "And then? I'm gonna be next to fuck that fat ass of yours..."
As she arched her back and spread her legs for the one behind her, she cast a cum-drunk look up at the first one and moaned, "Ah'm yore fucktoy fer now..."

After a good washup in a nearby stream, Applejack and her guys came back to the main camp. The guys couldn't keep the shit-eating grins off their faces, while the mare went back to work as if nothing was out of the ordinary. "Did you find any more Blight?" asked Simon. She shook her head.
"Naw, that part of yore orchard seems pretty clear." She paused and looked around for some new targets for a moment, then turned back to Simon. "Ah might hafta dew the same tommower, though, if'n that's alright wit yew."
He smiled, then paused. "Umm..why are you so...wet?"
She smiled. "Ah saw that creek o' yorn on the way back, and me an' the fellers decided we could use a good washup. Ah ain't bin in no fresh water since Ah left home...Ah hope yew don't mind..."
Simon smiled and waved this off. "No problem at all, Miss Applejack! Use whatever you like!" He then turned to the group at large and raised his voice. "Alright, that's it for today! Everyone be here bright and early tomorrow!"
But as the mare and the boys were headed to Simon's vehicle, she bumped Marcus with her hip. When he startled and looked down at her, she kept her gaze forward as she quickly whispered, "...don't shower..."

The dogs Duke and Baxter greeted them all happily once they came back home, while Applejack good-naturedly fended off most of their licks. As his sons kept going into the house, Simon stopped and remarked, "They really liked the other pony too...what is it with your kind and animals?"
Applejack was trying to hold her head out of the way of their "doggy kisses" as she said, "If'n yer talkin' about Fluttershy, that's actually her job back home...she takes care of animals, and she has a special way with 'em. As fer me, Ah gots a Border Collie named Winona, so Ah jus' love dogs, an' Ah guess these here ones kin sense it!"
Simon finally noticed her predicament and said, "Down, boys! Let her breathe!" Both immediately lay down but were still shaking with excitement and wagging their tails, but didn't move until told. Simon snapped his fingers. "Upstairs! Go!" Immediately, they got up and bounded up the stairs to their Master's room. "Sorry about that, Applejack...nothing worse than having dog slobber all over your face when you least expect it."
She gave him a saucy look. "Oh, Ah kin think o' havin' better thangs...all over...mah face..." She smiled as she gave his crotch a light flip with her tail as she sauntered past him, which left him speechless once again.
Both his sons noticed his red face when he made it into the living room, and they also didn't miss the smirk on the mare's face, so Jackson asked, "You okay, Dad?" while boring his eyes into Applejack's. She cooly returned his gaze without blushing as Simon staggered over to his easy chair and flopped down.
"I'm fine..." he said while taking out his cellphone. "I'm gonna order up dinner since I figure none of us feels like cooking." He looked over at the pony, who had seated herself next to him. "No meat on your pizza, right?"
She grinned a wicked grin. "Yah know, Ah ain't ever had no meat...Ah think Ah'll try some!" She held up a hoof. "Jus' so long as it ain't bloody!" She giggled as she looked up at Marcus. "Don't tell Fluttershy!"

"An'...whut's this?" She pointed with her hoof to a round, red, flat piece of meat on her slice, as she gave it a tentative sniff.
Simon leaned over. "That's a pepperoni...for most people, that's their favorite meat to put on pizza."
"Hmm. Okay." She closed her eyes and popped it in her mouth, then slowly began to chew. Her eyes flew open wide. "That...that ain't bad!" She picked up the rest of the slice and took a healthy bite, having already sampled the other meats on the "meat-lovers" special she'd insisted they get for her. She sighed as she swallowed down her mouthful. "Y'all are gonna make a carnivore outta me yet!" She covered her mouth as she gave a dainty burp...then said, "Ah heard about some Humuns that like pineapple an' ham on their--" but that was as far as she got before all three of the men glowered at her and Simon jumped to his feet, knocking his chair back and leaning over her.
"We. Do. NOT! Speak of "Pineapple and HAM on pizza" in this house, young MISSY!!"  growled he. He shared a frown with his sons and added, "Such heathens shouldn't be allowed to vote or operate motor vehicles!"
Applejack stared open-mouthed at all of them, and then they all broke into fits of laughter! "HAH!! We had you goin', didn't we, Applejack!" cried Simon. "You should see your face!"
She smiled up at them all, then said, "The more time Ah spend around yew Humuns, the more Ah see yew males are jus' like our ones back home! Y'all luv ta make jokes, an' y'all luv ta make us females laff! Not every female gits it, but Ah do! That is SO sweet!" Her eyes grew sultry as she added, "An' Ah'm a mare that appreciates bein' treated special...an' Ah gots NO problem returnin' the favor..." She licked her soft, full lips as she said this while staring up at them...which made their pants all bulge once again!
Simon shook himself from her spell and said, "Well! Look at the time! We all better get to bed, if we're going to be rested enough for work tomorrow! Good night!" And with one last, needy look at the lusty mare, he hurried out of the room and off up the stairs.
The two brothers glared at each other. "I...guess I'll see you in the morning, Marcus..." said Jackson through clenched teeth.
Marcus spared a glance down at the pony, then answered back with just as much venom, "Absolutely, brother. You have a..."good" night's sleep..." 
Just before he left the room Jackson met Applejack's eyes. She looked briefly up at him, then at his brother, then back to him, and subtly shook her head. Jackson's face flushed red, but he held his tongue and stormed up to his room, slamming his door shut with a bang.
That left him alone with her. He placed a hand behind his head and said, "Umm...I guess I'll see you in the morning as well?"
She smiled, walked up to him, and nuzzled his crotch. "Mmm...no, Ah don't think so." She turned her green eyes up at his wide-open ones and said, "Why dew yew think Ah said fer yew not to shower? Ah jus' luuvs yore musky smell!" She giggled and added, "An' besides, after this, yew kin tell us who sucks cock better: me or Fluttershy!"

Just outside in the alleyway of a bar not too far from Simon's orchard, a lone mare put the last magical touches on Her disguise just before She was about to slip in through the back. Having already removed Her regalia earlier, She'd shortened Her horn, changed Her cutie mark, lowered Her height, concealed Her wings, and changed Her mane and tail to actual hair, instead of the ethereal matter it was once She had become an Alicorn. Celestia shivered with excitement. Throughout Her eons' long existence, She'd sampled every carnal delight Equss had to offer! But once Her student had announced the discovery of an entirely different world, She knew She'd simply have to venture there! Even better, once She'd learned that the males there had cocks nearly the size or larger than most stallions back home, given their height in proportion to ponies, they would be first on Her menu!
She licked Her lips, shivered once again, and put Her hoof to the back door when suddenly She was stopped by an urgent voice whispering, "Sister! What art Thou doing?!" Celestia looked over Her shoulder to see Her very annoyed little Sibling land behind Her. "I asked Thou a question, Missee! What do Thou thinkest Thou art doing?! What be this çhàrade?!" she hissed.
Celestia smirked at Her without a hint of shame. "I heard about how big these Human males could be, and I'm going to see for Myself." She nodded at the door. "Come join Me, Lulu...I'm sure these Human males would appreciate having more than one pony playmate!"
Luna tossed Her head. "As if I would lower Myself to rut with such savages!" But, She hesitated, and added in a small voice, "...but...just out of curiosity...h...how...umm...big...are they supposed to be?"
Celestia turned and looked Her square in the face. "Do you remember the King of the Minotaurs and Our nightly visits with Him?"
Luna's back legs buckled, Her pussy grew wet, and Her eyes slightly crossed as She dreamily replied, "Ohh...yessss..."
Celestia stepped up to Her and said, "Not. Even. Close."
Luna's eyes went wide, and She felt a slight trickle of wetness fall from Her nethers at this news. Then, She shook Herself, charged up Her horn, and within a flash stood before Her Sister disguised as She was, with shortened horn, concealed wings, changed cutie mark, and hair for Her mane and tail. Once She'd removed Her own royal trappings and teleported them off, She pushed past Her Sister and said, "What are We waiting for?! These Human cocks aren't going to suck themselves!"

"We don't believe a fucking word..." 
All of Simon's workers were sitting around a table in the bar, while the two who had been with Applejack were trying to convince them of their "adventure" with her earlier in the day.
"Guys, we're telling you, these ponies are complete sluts! You can't imagine the things she let us do to her!"
"That's right!" piped up the other one. "And she enjoyed every second of it, and begged for more! I figure the only reason we stopped was that we still had work to do, and we couldn't stay off the clock that long, otherwise, the Boss would have gotten suspicious!"
All of the other men looked at each other, then one said, "Pics, or it didn't happen, jokers..."
The two guys frowned, and one said, "We didn't take pictures, because we...hang on...look over there..." All turned to see two gorgeous mares enter the bar from the back, then take their seats in a booth on the far side facing away from them.
The others smirked and looked back at the first two. "Well? Now's your chance to prove yourselves." He pointed at the mares with a thumb. "Go on up to those ponies and see if you two can get laid. Then we'll believe you!"
They smiled at each other and said, "No problem!" First, they went up to the bar, and said, "We need two 'chick drinks.'" The bartender raised an eyebrow, then quickly mixed two of the most frou-frou, girly drinks he had on his menu, then gave them over. The guys picked them up, then slowly sauntered up to the mares' table. Setting the drinks down with a smile, one said, "Good evening, ladies. These are for you."
The mares smiled back up at them. pulled the drinks over with their hooves, then the taller of the two said, "Thank you, gentlemen." She scooted over on the padded bench. "Won't you join us?" The men smiled at each other and sat, one next to Celestia, the other with Luna. "I'm Shelly, and my Sister's name is Lucia. What are your names, handsome?"
"I'm Jesse," said the one, placing his hand on his chest, "...and my friend there is Max." He scooted a bit closer and lowered his voice, "...and I gotta say, you're the most stunning mare I have ever seen..."
"Shelly's" eyes sparkled as she met his gaze, while her cheeks went rosy. "Are all Humans as polite and flattering as you?"
Meanwhile, "Lucia" was taking a far more direct approach! She'd quickly nuzzled up to her guy, wrapped her forehooves around his neck, and whispered in his ear, "Mine Sister tells me thou Humans art possessed of...large members...be this the truth?" She then drew back her head and watched his face, almost kissing close, for his answer.
Max's eyes grew wide at this bold question, and he had to take a quick sip of his beer before answering. "Umm...yes...yeah, baby...it's true!" He turned his face down to her and placed an arm around her shoulder, while she didn't pull back and stared boldly up at him. He could feel her heartbeat trembling next to his, as their chests were so close to touching. Her exotic perfume, a scent of wild berries and cassia, enflamed his senses as she stared up at him with her large, purple, soulful eyes. Her body was soft...and warm...with his arm holding her close and her forelegs embracing his neck. With their lips almost making sweet, moist contact, he whispered,  "H...how badly do you want to find out...?"
With hearts in her eyes, she whispered back, "Why art we still sitting here?"

"MMMPH! MMMPH! MMMPH! MMMPH!" Applejack pulled off her mouthful of cock only long enough to whisper, "So good! Gotta...gotta hav' MORE!" then plunged Marcus' dick back into her throat. She had him on his back on her bed with his thighs spread wide open, with her forelegs holding him down as she frantically bobbed her head up and down on his cock, sucking and slurping loudly, enjoying every inch of his meat as it filled her throat and hit the pleasure zone in the back. Her eyes were rolled up in absolute bliss as the taste of sweaty, musky Human cock filled her mouth once again, while her spit ran thickly down the sides and dripped off his balls.
Marcus was up on his elbows with his mouth open, panting as he watched her suck his dick so erotically! "Ah! Ah! Ah! Y...your...mouth! Feels...so...ama...AMAZING! Don...don't...STOP! Ah! Ah! Ah!" He tightened his stomach muscles and thrust up into her throat again and again, matching her gluks with pumps of his own. "I...I'm...gonna...CUM...so...HARD..." As he felt his climax hitting him, he grabbed her by the head, arched his back, and roared as he buried his cock in her throat, jerking and spasming his body as he fucked her face while filling her with his hot spunk, as she slurped and gulped it all down!
His vision was slightly clouding over and he had trouble focusing as he flopped back onto the bed, while she continued to suck him clean. As she let his cock sliiiide out her throat, she smiled up at him and whispered, "Yore cock is mighty tasty, stud...but Ah gotta know...how will it feel...in mah ass?"
As she turned around and presented her round, fat, luscious ass to him, he quickly got up on his knees and positioned himself behind her.
"I'm a dead man..."

Even though disguised, "Shelly" still had access to the vast resources available to Her while on Earth, so the suite She and Her Sister took the two Humans to was nothing short of opulent. The staff was well trained in discretion, so if any suspected the Alicorns' true identities, none would say a word.
Jesse and Max took a look around at the room. Everything in it screamed extreme wealth, from the deep, crimson carpet, to the carved pillars at the entrance, to the large, ornate fireplace, to the panoramic night view of the City stretching out before them from a balcony with marble floors and intricate curtains that were obviously imported. Off to their right, there was a full kitchen and bar, with shining brass fittings and porcelain sinks, shot through with purple and gold threads and overlit with soft lighting. To their far left, there was a slightly open door that revealed an exquisite bathroom, where they could just make out a giant tub set into the floor, big enough to easily accommodate ten, and beyond that were double, mahogany doors that led to the bedrooms. They turned and stared dumbfounded at the two mares. "Who...who are you two?"
Shelly smiled over her shoulder at them. "We are your playmates for the night, gentlemen..." she giggled. She gestured to the bar. "Please, help yourselves while my sister and I change into more...appealing attire..." She and Lucia giggled again and disappeared into the far bedroom, leaving the two men stunned and straining to get free of their pants! They staggered over to the kitchen and bar, each sharing a silent look that said, "How in the fuck did we get so lucky?!"
Jesse looked at Max and said, "I don't know about you, but the last thing I need right now is "alcohol dick," so I'm gonna stick to beer."
Max looked over his shoulder at the bedroom, where he could just make out the sounds of muffled giggling. "You got that right, bro!" He rooted around the bar until he found two of the most expensive-looking, imported beers he could find, popped them open, and handed one to his friend. "Here's to a night we won't believe happened...and to the looks on those dickheads' faces when they watched us walk out with these two babes!" They clinked the bottles together and laughed.
They both had barely taken a sip when they heard, "Yoo hoo...boys? We're ready for you~" Both their hearts started beating out of their chests as they began walking on suddenly stiff legs. The doors were slightly open when they finally made it to them, so they took a deep breath and pushed them open.
It was as if they'd crossed over into an erotic fairytale. All around them were soft, twinkling lights, along with scented candles with flames that flickered and danced along with a haunting, soothing melody that was barely discernable with their ears but could be felt in their chests and their groins, beating and throbbing. Spices of lavender, jasmine, and more of the cassia floated through the air, further inflaming their senses. But all that was nothing in comparison to the sight before them.
Both sisters were lying propped up on an elbow, cheek to cheek, upon an enormous bed that looked both incredibly soft and could handle rough pounding! Shelly was clad in a see-through white diaphanous silk negligee over a garter belt and fishnet stockings, with stiletto heels over her back hooves. Her lips were shining with a deep red, slutty lipstick, along with dark eyeliner and rouge to bring out her cheeks.
Lucia had changed into a tiny, flared black miniskirt that barely covered her bodacious ass, white silk panties. thigh-high white stockings, high heels, and she had bound her mane up into two ponytails with purple bows. On her chest, she wore a middie top that showed off her flat belly, and she wore the same slutty red lipstick as her sister.
With eyes half-lidded, they opened their mouths and sought each others' slippery, wet, hot tongues while keeping their sultry gazes on the two males, then as one beckoned them to join them. The men tore their own clothes off, starting with their shirts, then frantically undid their belts, kicked off their shoes and socks, ripped down their pants and briefs, then straightened up, revealing two HUGE, throbbing, pulsing cocks, already dripping with precum!
Both mares' eyes widened at the sight as the men dove onto the bed, causing them to bounce and giggle at their eagerness! Shelly immediately lay back and spread her back legs as Jesse fell  aggressively upon her, then lit her horn and guided his cock to her sopping wet entrance. She closed her eyes and moaned like a whore as he plunged inside her warm, welcoming cunt, feeling his cock stretch her out better than she'd imagined! She wrapped her front legs around his neck and lifted her high-heeled back ones into the air as he began furiously fucking her, making her squeak and yelp with each thrust, "Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh! YES!...YES!!"
Meanwhile, Max had taken one look at those moist, red, full lips on Lucia, grabbed her by her shoulders, pushed her up against the bed's headboard and she stared up at him with her wide, big eyes, then he said, "Open...your...MOUTH." She shuddered, and did as he commanded, opening her mouth and sticking out her tongue. He took hold of her ponytails as she wrapped her magic around his dick and guided it to her hungry, wet mouth, then moaned as he slid it inside. He clenched his ass muscles as he started thrusting his cock in and out of her throat while bending his knees as she caressed his balls with her hooves and stared up at him as he fucked her face. A thick coating of her spit soon covered his cock and dripped off his balls, flying off of them in droplets as he sped up, while the "glurk! glurk! glurk! glurk! glurk!" sound of his cock violating her throat was almost louder than her increasingly mounting groans of pleasure!
Shelly arched her back and screamed as she climaxed for the third time! Her sweet, vanilla-scented marecum gushed out over Jesse's groin and onto the bed, while he still kept up his furious pace of fucking this whore silly! He wrapped his arms around her barrel and buried his face in her neck, then bit down, causing her to cum once again as her eyes flew open and she screamed once more! At last, he felt his own approaching, "I...I'm...gonna...cum...!"
Shelly cried out, "Yes! YES! FILL ME! Inside! CUM INSIDE ME!!" She wrapped her back legs around his ass and planted her mouth on his, driving her tongue down his throat as he kept thrusting...and thrusting...and THRUSTINGGGGGG... She screamed yet again as she felt his hot seed fill her womb and overflow her cunt, while he rode out one of the most intense orgasms of his life!
"AAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh..."
Max closed his eyes as he felt his cock about to explode! Lucia kept up a steady pace of sucking and slurping, getting every bit of cockflavor down into her stomach and savoring every moment of having her mouth and throat violated by a Human for the first time! Her excitement grew as she felt him speeding up, knowing it would be any second, and she would be getting her first taste of this rich, delicious Human sperm she'd overheard other mares talking about!
She didn't have long to wait!
"Here...it... cummms...you... your...Mouth...is....UUUUUUUHHHHH...!!" as he buried his cock inside her and pumped her full of his man-milk! Lucia began swallowing, and her first taste caused her to reach climax as well, as her eyes rolled back in her head, and her pussy gushed and convulsed uncontrollably, filling the air with her wildberry-scented marecum and soaking her white panties. Max pulled back slightly, still pumping out his creamy loads, which filled her mouth and only added to her pleasure, as now she got to experience the FULL taste of his hot cum covering her tongue, while her ruby-red lips were still moistened around his dick and she kept sucking, trying to drain his balls of every. Last. Drop!
The two men staggered back, Max falling on his knees, while Jesse slowly sat up, pulled his slimy cock out of his whore and sat back on his knees, staring down at the two sluts. Lucia used her magic to remove her panties, while Shelly tried to catch her breath. Once she did, she sat up, pointed a shaking hoof to Jesse's cock, and said, "N...now...I want to taste...your dick!"
Lucia lay back and spread her back legs. "And thou," looking at Max as she ground her hips in a circle, "...have some unfinished business here!"
The two looked at each other. "I...think we're not going to be at work tomorrow," said Jesse. Max looked back at the two mares and smiled.
"Worth it!"

Several hours later, there was a knock on Jackson's door. He frowned. "Who is it?"
Without answering, the door opened, and in walked a freshly-showered and dried Applejack. Before he could speak, she said, "Y'all said Ah was to be yore 'anal slave' fer the time Ah wuz here, an Ah sed 'yes." She climbed up on the bed with him and snuggled on top. "...an Ah always keep mah word..."
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