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Applejack never meant to catch Dusk Shine unawares when she entered his bedroom. Half as a way to apologize, and half as a way to get a bit of fun in before their mission, Applejack offers to take Dusk on a quick ride to blow off some steam. He probably should have told her just how much steam he'd been holding in, though.
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No matter how often Applejack stepped through the wide entrance to the castle, she never got used to it. She’d lived in Ponyville all her life, and always saw it as a quiet little town in Equestria’s countryside. The presence of such a regal building smack dab in the middle of it threw off the vibe. Despite that, she never minded it enough to complain. Especially since it was always just the right temperature.
“Whew…” Applejack lifted her hat off of her head letting her lion-like mane flow freely. Using the wide brim of the stetson, she fanned herself down, blowing the beads of sweat from her forehead down her face. The year’s end was only a blink away, yet the sun still beat down as hard as a summer day. The cool air blowing through the castle’s foyer provided a little relief to the farm pony. “Guessin’ Dusk would be in the main room. Better head over there quick.”
A little quip to herself later, she was making her way down the halls of the castle. The trek was short, and one she made often. She hummed in tune with the click of her boots against the marbled floors. Before long, the wide doors of the map room presented themselves. Without slowing down, AJ put her hands on the door, shoving it open with little effort.
“Sorry I’m late, Dusk. Got caught up at the farm.” The loud creaking of the door was sure to catch her friend’s attention. But, as she took her first steps into the large room, the prince was nowhere to be seen. In his spot near the edge of the table, there was a small man with green hair, scales protruding from his hands, and a small, swaying tail. “Oh. Howdy there, Spike.”
“Hey, AJ.” Spike hadn’t even looked up when she entered. His focus was completely taken by the book in his hands. Only now did AJ remember his infatuation with comics. Slowly, he pulled away from it, turning to meet her eyes with his narrow slits. “What brings you… uh…”
“Got a call from Dusk ‘bout a problem that needed fixin’,” explained AJ, finally slipping her hat back on. She angled it upward, then scanned the room once again. “Guess he stepped out before I got here?”
“Uh… yeah… I mean, no!” AJ raised an eyebrow at the young dragon’s odd remarks. What’s more, instead of meeting her gaze, he was eyeing the floor sporadically. “Hey, aren’t you cold?”
“Cold?” repeated AJ with a small chuckle. “Course I ain't! It’s hotter than the devil’s pits out today.” Spike’s eyes finally focused on her. Though, they middled around her midsection.
“I guess that explains your clothes.” Spike spoke in little more than a whisper, but it still caught AJ’s ears. At a glance, her crop top and daisy dukes didn’t raise any red flags. She was showing off a little bit more skin than she normally would, what with her well-defined abs and strong thighs popping out of her clothes, but her delicates were well covered. “A-Anyway… Dusk is in his room. He said he had something to do before he left.” Despite her confusion, hearing his location reminded her of her purpose in coming here.
“Alright. Guess I’ll go pay him a quick visit.” Tipping her hat in Spike’s direction was her farewell gesture. She turned on her heel and began walking down the hallway leading to Dusk’s bedroom without another word. “Must’ve been something important. It ain’t like that boy to be late for anything.”
Mumbling that last sentence under her breath, she slowly closed in on her destination. A grand door, much like the many others littered around the castle’s interior. Even AJ’s hulking figure paled in comparison. Without much of a second thought, she lifted her knuckles to the nice wood and rapped against it.
“Dusk? It’s AJ.” She waited for a response for a few moments before adding on the rest of her sentence. “Ya called me for a friendship problem, right? Well, I’m ready to head out whenever.”
Again, she heard nothing. A frown made its home on her face as she lifted her hand up again. But, before she could knock again, a faint sound leaked past the cracks in the door. She could have mistaken it for the wind had it not come again a little later, louder this time. A low, monotone groan made her ears twitch when it reached them. Curiosity piqued, she reached for the doorknob and gave it a firm twist. It opened with a small click, removing the muffling of the sounds inside.
“Dusk?” With a confident step, AJ stepped inside. She watched her feet first, careful not to step onto any carpet with her dirty boots before looking up. “You alright? Ya sound… Oh.”
“A-Applejack?” The panicked voice was easily recognizable. It was a common joke between the girls that Dusk was relatively girly. He had the thin noodle arms of someone who spent most of their time neck-deep in books from a young age. Dash often teased him, asking if there was anything manly about him. Well… she hadn’t seen him naked.
“Hoo boy…” Applejack pulled her hat over her eyes and turned to the side. Despite looking away, the sight wasn’t so forgettable. A log-like cock protruded from his crotch, bending under its own weight. Resting underneath it was a sack the size of apples. Truly an impressive display… and not anything AJ expected to see from her frail friend. “My bad, D. Didn’t think you’d be um… busy.”
“W-Why didn’t you knock?” His panicked voice was followed by the rustling of sheets. After it came to a stop, AJ braved a curious peek, finding Dusk somewhat decent with covers in his lap. His raging erection wasn’t so easily hidden, though.
“I did. Reckon you were a little too preoccupied to hear me.” While she spoke, her eyes never left his bottom half. Even the tent he was pitching in the covers was enough to mesmerize her. An idea scratched the edges of her mind and brought a small smirk to her face. She narrowed her eyes at her friend and continued. “Speakin’ of… you gonna be alright there?”
“W-What do you mean?” AJ chuckled, then lifted her hat up enough to reveal her features. Her wide grin was her simple attempt to put him at ease.
“I know how tough work can be when you’re distracted. ‘Specially when it’s got to do with sex and the like.” The look on Dusk’s face clearly expressed his apprehension. So, after clearing her throat, AJ got to the point in one go. “I wouldn’t mind a quick little thing to set your mind straight.”
“A quick thing…?” repeated Dusk. Wondering if her intentions were a little unclear, AJ decided to do something a little harder to misinterpret. A single finger slipped underneath her crop top, lifting it up just enough to show her puppies sitting snugly in her bra. They were still slick with sweat from her work on the farm. Just that small gesture was enough to turn his confusion into curiosity. “Are you… are you sure?”
“Sure I’m sure!” She tilted her hat back again and flashed him another wide grin. “Being truthful, it’s been a little too long since I last kicked back and let loose. And by the looks of it, you’re all pent up too. We could help each other out—”
In a flash, AJ was snared by a dim purple glow. It wasn’t an unfamiliar feeling, but being hoisted by forces she couldn’t comprehend wasn’t exactly ideal. Nevertheless, in the next second, she was lifted over Dusk’s head and placed on her back. The dizzying experience left her a bit confused, but after a few seconds, something very recognizable appeared before her.
“You have no idea how much this helps, Applejack.” As she lay on the bed, Dusk flapped his wings, lifting himself just high enough to stack on top of her. His hands sank into the bed on either side of her torso, and he eyed her lower stomach, with glee. His lower half, on the other hand, now hung directly in front of AJ’s eyes. “Seriously, I really appreciate it.”
“Uh, y-yeah…” AJ couldn’t really be faulted for being too distracted to respond. The slab of meat between Dusk’s legs was much more active only an inch away from her face. It pressed against her nose, between her eyes, and on her lips. Her soft breaths brushed along the shaft and it twitched with delight following each one.
Then, without much warning, he lifted his entire bottom half. In a practiced motion, he pressed the tip of his cock to her lips. Going with the flow, AJ opened her mouth a bit, her tongue sliding along the curve of her head. 
But Dusk wasn’t nearly as patient. With the inch he was given, he took a mile. A well-aimed thrust plunged half of her cock into AJ’s waiting throat, leading her to clench up and pinch down on it. As much as she was impressed with its size, she was still caught off guard by just how much it stretched her out. Another thrust brought his thick balls across her nose, covering her vision entirely.
“W-Wow… it’s so much different than my hand.” Dusk grunted, pulling his hips back with a flap on his wings. AJ used this brief moment to breathe through her nose before she was stuffed once again with a low, wet squelch. “I'm already so close…”
Even without him saying anything, AJ could tell he was near his limit. He'd been jerking for who knows how long and hadn't got to finish. Besides that, she could feel his hefty sack heave and squeeze on the bridge of her nose. Though all she could feel now was a steady trickle of warm precum, she knew that wouldn't be all.
With a hand on her stomach, Dusk pushed up and began to go to work. He fell into a steady rhythm pretty easily, stretching her throat with his girth on approach and leaving behind sticky precut for AJ to swallow. AJ began to see the lines of saliva she left on him dripping down onto the floor before he shoved back in.
“Oh, sorry!” Dusk slowed to a halt, keeping himself snug inside of her mouth. The hand on her stomach shifted towards her shorts, stopping just before the button keeping them together. “This probably isn't as enjoyable for you. Let me just…”
He made quick work of it, gaining access to the plain black panties underneath. Just like her top half, a healthy golden bush sprouted out from the top. Dusk fingered past it to reach her wet lips just beyond. AJ flinched and hummed, confirming to Dusk that he'd reached his destination.
Dusk’s fingers were very gentle as they glided along AJ’s pussy. Her big, rough hands weren’t the best for such delicate work, but he seemed perfect for it. He teased her with long pets before pushing in all at once without pause.
“Hmmmm…” A shiver ran down her spine that shook her to the core. The feeling of her soft, wet pink getting gently scraped out by his long fingers was just perfect. Her leg moved suddenly, giving away her excitement with a quick twitch. “Hmmmm.”
But Dusk knew she wouldn’t be satisfied with a little finger service. Stretching down across her chest and stomach, he brought his head between her legs. Standing in the jaw of the beast, Dusk revealed her pussy with a simple gesture before sticking out his tongue and poking it. Again, she twitched with enthusiasm. A long lick with the flat of her tongue followed the small greeting. The sweet, saplike juices she leaked tasted like fruit. No need to guess which one.
But AJ hadn’t realized the extent of Dusk’s ability. While he focused on her lower half, his hips still pistoned into her mouth with impressive force. Each time he licked her pussy, his shaft tickled the back of her throat. Eventually, he reached the same rhythm with his fingers that he had with his dick. But, considering how pent-up he’d been until now, it was extremely short-lived.
“Hmmm…!” Dusk grunted and heaved, his entire body seizing up as cum surged up his shaft like a lightning bolt. With eyes wide, a hot bullet of sticky sap shot against the back of her mouth, quickly followed by another. A few more powerful thrusts ensured that the seed would slide down her throat and into her stomach. The flat of AJ’s tongue curved down Dusk’s shaft, stroking the outside of his urethra. Through it, she could feel every surge of cum as it traveled up and out.
Swallowing what she could, AJ could still feel the warm trickle of excess cum running down her cheek. Without much warning, Dusk yanked himself out of her mouth like a ripcord, splashing not only her muzzle but her upper chest with hot spunk as he hovered it over her. Working overtime, the last few sputters of life his cock had spewed a few stray lines of white along her abdomen. 
Heavy breathing filled the silence the room quickly fell into. With cum drooling down her face and pooling on her tongue, AJ first had to swallow down all she was given. Only after that did she wipe her face clean as best as she could.
“Geez, you’re a real lifesaver.” Taking a small rest on AJ’s much bigger frame, Dusk let out a small sigh of relief. “I was really about to burst when you came in.”
“My pleasure…” she murmured. After a few moments, she chuckled. “Didn’t do too much, ‘cept get my face stuffed like a pig, though.”
“I appreciate you letting me.” AJ couldn’t see it now, but she was sure he was flashing that goofily innocent smile of his. “Don’t worry! I’ll definitely return the favor.”
He took a seat on her chest, then shifted his focus to her lower half. His fingers crept deeper than they had before, and his tongue began circling her clit. Taking the whole nub between his lips, he suckled on it like a lollipop, indulging in the small whimpers of AJ behind him. After getting acquainted with her, Dusk decided to kick it up a notch. 
“W-Whoa now!” Bursting out of the gate, he moved his fingers back and forth along the roof of her pussy. She lifted her legs, trying to offset the rapid waves of pleasure breaking against her body. “A-Ain’t a rush, ya know? Slow down!”
At first, AJ thought her cries were heard. Dusk pulled his fingers, already dripping with arousal, from her pussy. Next, his hands found their place underneath her thighs, pulling his face closer. A long, lick lapped up what drooled out of her, and also set him up to push through. But his true aim was quickly revealed as he traveled further down.
He continued his journey, trailing behind the sweet taste of her pussy juices until his muzzle bumped against the base of her tail. The tight, puckering hole beneath his tongue was his next target. He made it clear after poking past it and sweeping just inside, rimming her gently. Then, in one practiced motion, he shoved himself as far as he could, wriggling his wet tongue inside the tight squeeze.
“Sweet mother of…” AJ’s sentence gave way to a low moan. Dusk used his fingers to spread her cheeks out as much as possible, digging as deep as his long, slender tongue would let him. Scratching an itch AJ didn’t even know she had. Every time she tried to speak, a grunt would replace the words. Desire built up in her gut like a fireball. The flames licked at her body, egging her to break at any moment. Her eyes shot open and her head craned back as a fierce grunt clawed its way out of her throat.
Dusk barely had time to realize what was happening. He pulled back with a small pop just in time to avoid the massive geyser coming up from underneath him. A strong stream of clear liquid shot upward, clearing several feet on its way up. AJ shook strongly, shaking the bed with her shivering. He could only watch in awe as her squirt slowed down to a slow trickle. 
AJ could feel Dusk leave her chest with a quick flap of his wings. Instinctively, she covered her face with her hat knowing that it’d be messy. She’d had her fair share of flings in the past, but she’d never been left feeling like that. Those little fingers really packed a punch.
“I’ll be damned…” huffed AJ through ragged breaths. With feeling slowly returning to her body, she once again wiped her face clean of the sweat and spit that covered it. It was a slow process, but she eventually sat up in bed and uncovered her eyes. “I really hosed down your sheets in the stuff. Sorry about that.”
“Oh, I don’t mind.” Dusk had taken a position on the bed next to her. He was on his back, relaxing with his hands behind his head. In his magic was a towel he hovered over to AJ. She took it without a word, wiping herself down as best as she could. “We both made a mess, anyway.”
“Reckon that’s true.” A quick hop later, AJ was back on her feet. Her legs were a bit wobbly, but she found her balance soon enough. “Well, now that we’ve had our fun, it’s time to get down to it.” Her jeans slid down her legs earlier, so she had to bend down to reach them. “This friendship problem ain’t gonna fix itself, after all.”
“That’s gonna be a little… difficult.” Before she could reach them, she turned to face Dusk. As expected he was still lying down, but there was something else she’d missed before. Her eyes widened with confusion and surprise at the sight of him. “What’d you say before? Work is tough when you’re distracted? Well…”
“How in the hell are you still hard?” Like the spire of the castle itself, Dusk stood just as rock-hard as before. In fact, from this angle, it looked even bigger than she remembered. It twitched, still just as full as it was ten minutes ago.
I thought I’d be alright!” exclaimed Dusk. “But while you were bending over I just happened to look and… this is the result.” The realization came to AJ immediately. She hadn’t meant it, but bending down to pick up her shorts gave him a full view of her pussy. That short glance was all he needed to get ready for round 2. “So I was wondering if we could… you know?”
“Look… I like a bit a’ fun just as much as the next gal, but we should really get back on track.”
“Just a quickie is fine, right?” asked Dusk. AJ hummed at him, furrowing her brow and narrowing her eyes. Despite her expression, she was thinking it over in her mind. Sexual desire that strong was bound to cause some hiccups down the line. Switching between his face and the large monolith between his pants, she finally sighed and came to a silent conclusion. She officially stepped out of her jeans, leaving them in a pile on the ground. 
“A quickie, alright?” she reiterated. His eyes lit up like a starry sky, which brought a sly smirk to AJ’s face. “Sit tight. Don’t want to crush ya.”
With as much dexterity as a woman half her size, AJ hopped up onto the bed, easily dwarfing Dusk’s body with her own. Her knees sat on either side of his body, and her butt rested on his thighs. She slid forward until his cock pressed up against her stomach, the tip twitching only a few inches away from the curve of her breasts. She hummed again, a look of concern replacing her smile.
“This really is some impressive equipment you’re workin’ with here.” Lifting her hand, she pressed a finger into the shaft, watching it tremble under her touch. “Not sure how it’s all gonna fit.”
“I believe in you,” replied Dusk. AJ rolled her eyes, then leaned forward. Her breasts pressed into his chest and her arms sunk into the bed. Using them to lift her waist up, she quickly found herself hovering above his cock. She rested on it, taking a deep breath before letting him in.
“Hmmph!” A stifled moan escaped her lips as half of the shaft slipped in at once. She’d been so wet, that there was little to no resistance stopping him. Each inch stretched her out more than the last. She gripped the covers, continuing down at her own, slow pace. “Lord have mercy... t-that’s…!” The rest of her sentence melted away as she finally reached the base. A thick bulge popped out from her abs, throbbing like never before.
After a few deep breaths, she pulled back up. Returning to her normal felt impossible. As soon as she retreated to his tip, she felt like something was missing inside of her. She fixed it just as quickly as it came, shoving him back inside with a mighty grunt. The wet slap of her ass against his thighs recoiled through the room. 
Each thrust down came with a few deep breaths before coming back up. Dusk had to bite his lip to keep his own moans from coming out too loudly. His legs shook with each slam downward, delight spreading through his whole body from her warm embrace. Eventually, he got his wits about him, and his horn began to glow. AJ noticed quickly that he pinched the bottom of her shirt, lifting it up to her neck. It was child’s play to unfasten the clasp holding her simple black bra in place. The next time she came down, the fabric fell off, giving her top a bit more room to breathe.
“You’ve never had a boyfriend before, right?” asked Dusk through labored breaths. He slipped his hands along the curve of her breasts. They were considerably hefty but soft to the touch. Like pillowy water balloons, Dusk’s fingers sunk in as he grabbed them. 
“Naw… what’s it to you?” Dusk took one of her nipples between two fingers and gently pinched. Surprisingly, AJ tensed up and then yelped. “H-Hey now! Be careful down there.”
“Sorry,” apologized Dusk. Instead of pinching, he decided to flick the nipple instead. Considering her flexing muscles, she was really feeling it. “I was just curious. I mean, you’ve got such a terrific body. It would be a shame for no one to enjoy it.”
AJ lifted her hips again but never had the chance to bring them down. Instead, Dusk shot up like a firework, slamming his entire length into her all at once. Again, she yelped out in surprise, nearly collapsing on top of him. 
Without a word between them, Dusk took over the reins. Dusk wasted no time ramming into her pussy with all the speed and power he could muster. His hands found their way to her hips, using them as a grip to thrust even faster. 
“Oh fuck…!” AJ hugged his small body tight, looking for anything to dull the pleasure surging through her body. “Be c-careful! You’re gonna split me in half with that thing!”
Her pleas fell on deaf ears. One of Dusk’s hands wrapped around her back, while the other lifted into the air. In a quick motion, he slapped her ass with a firm palm. She yelped in surprise again but tightened up more than before. Caressing the spot he slapped, he held her in place, preparing for the climax.
His final thrust upward was enough to make even AJ bounce up. His balls squeezed tight, pumping the hot white glop up and into her tight little hole. She clenched her teeth, breathing heavily as her insides were painted white. The thick jets jabbed at her one after the other, slowly pooling into a lake at the very end of her pussy.
As soon as the last stragglers of cum slipped out of him, Dusk fell onto the bed with a thud. AJ looked down at him, noticing the sweat dripping down his forehead. He was breathing heavily, like he’d just run a marathon. Well, that little bit of exercise was probably uncommon for the bookworm.
AJ was the one to move first. Lifting his cock out of her, she felt the effects of what they’d done. A warm, pleasant feeling thrummed inside of her stomach, and its remains slipped down her thighs. She reached down, spreading herself open and letting a thick glob spew out of her. Even with that, she still felt full.
“Geez, Dusk. You really don’t hold back, do ya?” She chuckled, then pulled her fingers back. Looking down at Dusk, her sly smile returned. “You look pretty tuckered out, there. Let’s take a quick shower before heading out.” Dusk’s breathing slowly stabilized, and he looked up at AJ. But instead of saying agreeing or saying anything, he smirked right back at her.
AJ barely had time to look away before Dusk disappeared from underneath her in a flash of purple light. After blinking a few times and realizing his disappearance, a familiar gentle touch wrapped around the base of her tail. The creak of the wood’s bedframe caught her attention as Dusk stepped up to it, positioning himself directly beneath her tail. She gulped, her asshole winking in response to his hard tip poking against it. 
“T-This is just ridiculous!” AJ cried out. Dusk said nothing as he pushed forward, his cock slipping inside with ease. The mix of their arousal made for excellent lube. He stuffed about half of the shaft in before she brought her forehead down to the sheets. “Ain’t a… a snowball's chance in hell that y-you’re still hard!”
“You can see for yourself, can’t you?” teased Dusk. A hefty grunt later, he hilted himself inside of her, delighting in yet another tight squeeze. The cum he’d pumped in her before began to drool out and down her legs. A deep breath was meant to calm her down, but Dusk wouldn’t let her get the chance. Another stiff spank sent her into disarray. “I’ll try to be quick about it this time.”
And quick he was. He was off to the races just as soon as he got a hold of her. His hips wagged back and forth, rapping against her ass like knuckles to a door. The firm feeling of her ass smacking against his thighs had him humming in delight.
AJ was just as taken by his performance as he was. The stiff jabs deep inside her kept scratching that hidden itch. It was clear she’d never had her ass used like this before, but she damn sure wasn’t complaining. Her animalistic grunts slowly gave way to the kinds of moans she never expected to come out of her mouth. Soft and melodic, like a bird’s song.
“Good lord…!” AJ’s words were muffled by the sheets, but that didn’t stop them from slipping out. “That's the spot. Right there...hmm…!”
“There… huh?” Dusk slammed in again, prodding the deepest parts of her ass with his tip. Once he got her confirmation with a small moan, he hilted himself and stayed put. Letting go of her tail, he leaned into her, pushing her down flat on her stomach. With arms at either side of her body, he hovered over her. Normally, she could easily crush him like an ant underfoot. But dominating her ass like he was now left him wondering just how submissive she’d get. “Honestly… this is way tighter than your pussy was. Y-You like it in the ass more?”
“Do I… gotta answer that right now?” huffed AJ. Dusk was pumping from tip to hilt and back. She knew he couldn’t keep that up much longer. If his cock didn’t give out, his hips would. Despite that, he kept going with as much ferocity as he could muster. “D-Don’t matter what hole it is. Just… get going already!”
“I was… just curious.” Against AJ’s instruction, he actually slowed down to a crawl. He still stuffed his entire length into her with a mighty thrust, but he wasn’t going at breakneck speed anymore.
“You’re mighty curious…” she moaned. “Though I reckon that’s what you’ve always been…” She chuckled, then looked back. “Why’d ya slow down, Dusk? My tight little ass too much for ya?”
“I-I was just savoring it!” AJ hummed, her sly smile returning. She wiggled her tail quickly, brushing up against his chest. 
“Come on, now. Ya done got me all riled up.” She shook her ass underneath him, her cheeks swaying as she did. “This is about as close as I’ll get to begging, so… fill me up.”
With a pump just like any other, Dusk finally obliged. But unlike his lackluster thrust, his cumshot was just as fierce as before. Long ropes of cum battered her ass, quickly realizing the lack of space they had to blow. Dusk tried creating more space with a few more thrusts, but it was only a matter of time before it got to be too much. With a violent splatter, a thick line of cum jetted outward, soaking the bed in sticky white. Its brothers quickly followed suit, painting AJ’s legs and Dusk’s balls with cum. 
Dusk flapped his wings a few times, managing to unsheathe his cock with a loud, wet plop. AJ’s asshole held its new shape as she leaked down her legs and feet, joining what little cum drooled out of her used pussy. 
She took a few deep breaths, then pushed herself up from the bed. Scooting off the bed, and getting to her feet, she looked down at herself. Everything below her belly button was slick or sticky with her arousal mixed with cum. The slow, steady pitter of cum leaking out onto the hardwood floor cut through the silence.
“You really had a field day, didn’t ya?” AJ chuckled, as she looked at the mess they’d left on the bed. “I’m as full as a tick. Reckon I’ve had my fill for a month and then some.”
“Yeah…” Dusk chimed from behind her. Without even turning, AJ could sense the emotion hidden in his voice. She smirked, then turned to him, confirming her suspicion. 
“You really do got a bull’s strength, huh?” As expected, covered in all manner of filth just like she was, was Dusk’s erection, standing tall. He looked up at her with an embarrassed look on his face. “Either that or the devil’s made his home inside you.”
“I’m sorry,” he said with a chuckle. “It’s just that I—”
“No need to explain yourself, Dusk. I get the gist.” She tipped her hat up, flashing him a charismatic smirk. “I said I’d help ya out and I’ll stick to that.” She looked over at the clock on the wall. It had only been an hour since she got here. By the time another hour had passed, he’d probably be too tuckered out to do much of anything.
“Are you sure you’re not saying that because you want to fuck?” AJ’s eyes widened as she met Dusk’s. She smirked again, then ruffled his hair like a child.
“I ain’t Fluttershy, partner,” she remarked. “Let’s not take my short act of kindness out of context, ya hear?” Dusk pursed his lips and stood up straight.
“S-Sorry!” He looked at the bed, then back at AJ, another embarrassed look in his eyes. “Maybe we should change the sheets first, though?” With a short chuckle, she took her hat off, resting it down on a rack near the door.
“Probably for the best.”

Four hours. In the blink of an eye, four long hours had passed.
There was no mistaking it, either. AJ had seen each one go by with her own eyes. Even now, she stared at the hands, blinking. Maybe she’d been mistaken. Maybe she hadn’t gotten caught up in this scheme.
“Whew! That sure hits the spot.” Dusk wiped his mouth clean just as AJ turned to meet his eyes. That damned innocent smile was part of the reason she was stuck here in the first place. She narrowed her eyes, cursing her naive self from earlier. Then again, she couldn’t have known just what kind of monster she’d come face to face with. “Are you alright, Applejack? You’ve just been staring at my dick this whole time.”
“Huh? Oh, yeah, I’m fine.” She turned her gaze to the tall glass of water in her hand. A few hours ago, Dusk suggested that they fill up on water every now and then. With all the fluids they were spewing, it’d only be a matter of time before one of them keeled over. Considering Dusk’s peerless endurance, AJ made a bet that she’d be the first to hit the deck. “Just wondering if you’re gonna peter out any time soon.”
“I think I should be good for another few rounds.” AJ snorted, then downed the cup in two gulps. Placing it on the nightstand next to her hat, she narrowed her eyes.
“What exactly is another few rounds to you?” Dusk chuckled but neglected to answer her question. Levitating his empty glass next to hers, he stretched out.
“I’m serious! I'm starting to feel tired and everything.” AJ carefully eyed him down without a word. Over time, Dusk had stripped down to nothing, giving her time to examine his body. It was covered in sweat and slick with juices but wasn’t anything out of the ordinary. Like she thought, he was still the same frail, skinny boy she’d known for years now. But, as she learned the hard way, his stamina was insane. Either he’d been training without anyone knowing, or there was more to this alicorn thing than either of them realized. “You’re staring again. Are you sure you’re alright?”
“You gonna keep pesterin’ me with questions, or can we get this show on the road?” AJ sat up in bed, squeezing out a few more orbs of cum from both of her holes. If nothing else, Dusk definitely hadn’t started slacking in that department. AJ looked up at him with a furrowed brow. “What’s next then?”
“I’m glad you’re so eager.” Dusk peered up at the clock and hummed. “It’s about time anyways. Come over here!”
With a slightly suspicious enthusiasm, Dusk slipped past the bed and made his way to the far end of the room. AJ raised an eyebrow, but followed suit, slipping out of bed and behind Dusk. Once he reached the end, he peered through the curtains like a performer before their big act. AJ took the spot next to him just as he pulled back. 
“This is something I always wanted to do,” chimed Dusk. AJ examined the curtain quickly, noticing nothing out of the ordinary. The confusion on her face must have been clear since Dusk continued right away. “Around this time, the marketplace is pretty full of people. So…” With a smile from ear to ear, he grasped the middle with his magic, yanking them open with reckless abandon.
“What in the…!” AJ instinctively covered herself up as Dusk revealed the window. As she said, about a story below them, men and women were casually browsing the market. “Dusk, have you lost your damn mind!? There’s people down there, for crying out loud!”
“I know.” As AJ tried to back away from the window, the loud thump of Dusk’s palms on either side of her rang out. Like always, she could have simply rammed past him, but the feeling of his cock whispering along her muff was enough to make her go weak. “Don’t worry. Most people don’t think to look up much anyway.”
“That ain’t… t-that ain’t the p-problem…” The tip of his cock glided along her lips, turning her from a fierce tiger to a meek kitten. Her fingers squeaked against the glass once he penetrated in. A thick glob of cum from all their prior sessions leaked out of her to make way for him again. “D-Damnit, D!”
Dusk wasn’t just pounding on AJ for hours. She learned just how terrifying her meek friend could be. With every thrust, every squelch, and every pump, he was learning something about her body. It didn’t take long for him to find what made her melt. With a quick thrust, he did just that. The hours passing by had made AJ feel like a beast being tamed. She bit her lip, but another sharp jab to her g-spot ripped a yelp from her lips. 
“Doin'... whatever you want... like my pussy's yours,” murmured AJ. Dusk chuckled in response, pushing deeper into her and feeling up her body. His fingers drifted up her abs, admiring the contour of her stomach before reaching her breast. He grabbed rough handfuls of each, then moved onto her nipple, tweaking it like he had before. This time, he knew exactly what he was doing. “Dammit! You got me hollerin' and carryin' on like a hussy.”
“It’s not like that.” Finally, Dusk hilted his cock inside of her. The throbbing was enough to drive her crazy just by itself. Dusk placed a small kiss on her back and hugged her close. She’d be lying if she said she didn’t like his warm embraces. “You make really cute noises. I just want to hear more of them.”
You slick...” Another nipple tweak brought out another one of those noises, followed by an aggravated grunt. “Stop messing around and get going! If someone really does look up it’ll be bad for the both of us.”
“Got it.” Dusk’s slow retreat was again followed by a quick jab. The wet squelch deep inside of her mixed with the hum of her moan. Her forehead pressed against the glass to cool down, but her body was already on fire once again. His thrusts began to pick up speed, falling into a steady rhythm and pinning her down.
AJ’s eyes idly scanned the crowds beneath her. As Dusk said, most seemed to be carrying on with their shopping as normal. Some were hanging around, while others were starting to leave. 
And some, to her dismay, spread their wings wide and took to the sky.
Most of the pegasi were zooming past, not paying much attention to anyone but other fliers as they made their way. But, every now and then, there was one or two taking a casual stroll past the window. AJ’s chest tightened whenever they happened by them. Just a single glance in her direction and…
“Ooh, you’re tightening up,” Dusk’s teasing preceded a hefty thrust, enough to make the glass thump. AJ’s tongue lolled out of her mouth and her eyes turned upward. Drool dripped down her tongue and onto her tits. Dusk’s hands found a new spot near her hips, so they were squished up against the window on display. “Did someone spot us?”
“I-I’d take this a lot m-more… hmph… seriously if I were you!” Though she’d regained her wits for the moment, Dusk made sure she never fully had a grasp on them. Another thrust squished up against her womb, making her entire lower half quiver. “Mmmph… that’s nice…”
Again, Dusk’s pace and power both climbed. Just the might of his cock inside of her was enough to shove her hips into the glass. Her biceps flexed and her lower half clenched as that familiar fire began to boil up to the surface. Her head craned back and a feral moan escaped her lips from deep in her chest. The squirt caused jets of her cum and Dusk’s to drum against the floor and window. She could only imagine how depraved her o-face looked as she came down from the high.
But Dusk hadn’t slowed down, even for a moment. He pistoned into her like a machine, using her hips to keep himself stable. His body quivered in anticipation. His balls squeezed like they had plenty of times that day. He bit his lip and moaned, pumping her full once again. Any area left untainted by cum was surely bathed in it by now. Just as thirsty as her first, AJ’s pussy sucked up every drop, holding in what it could and dumping what it couldn’t on the floor beneath her. 
Dusk pulled out, a dense glob of seed following suit. He let go of AJ’s hips, and she promptly fell to her knees. The coolness of the glass did little to stop the fire burning up in her cheeks. Through slow, deep breaths, she began to stabilize. She stretched to her side, grabbing the curtain and tugging it across her body, hiding herself from the people below.
“Was it that embarrassing?” asked Dusk, peering out of the other side. “If I saw a girl with a body like yours naked in the window, I’d want to get the full experience.”
“Yeah well… not everybody’s as perverted as you are.” With her palm on the ground, she pushed off the ground and got to her feet once more. The new batch in her oven was already beginning to drool out. She sighed, then looked down at Dusk. “I reckon that there’s… wait.” Her eyes widened as she looked further down. “Is it going down?”
“Hm?” Dusk followed her gaze, down to his cock. As she said, it was a bit droopier than normal. Dusk copied her look of surprise and smiled alongside it. “Guess it is. Think I could bust out one or two more rounds, though.” Before he was even finished, AJ had her hands on his shoulders. Her eyes glowed like stars, and her smile was as wide as her face.
“Then let’s get on with it.” She let go of him and skipped over to the bed. Finding a spot that hadn’t been soiled, she laid down on her back and raised her legs. Holding them in place behind her knees, she glared at Dusk with an expectant glare. “We’re ending this proper, ya hear?”
“Right…” Dusk approached the bed, his hand on the base of his cock. Both her pussy and asshole were inviting, oozing cum down her ass. With his other hand, Dusk opened her asshole up and poked it with the tip.
“I meant in my pussy…” she grumbled. Still, she watched with an excited expression as he poked through. A warm hum followed after he dove deep inside, squishing any cum stuck in there further back. “This ain’t that bad, I guess.”
“I thought you liked it more here.” Dusk hummed, doing a few test pumps to make sure his angle was right. Once he found it, he leaned into AJ, his hips pushing her legs back further. “You know, I don’t think we ever done it like this.”
“Never?” huffed AJ. Dusk pushed in deep yet again, taking her breath away with one thrust. She closed her eyes as the moan leaked out. Dusk hummed.
“Nope. I would’ve remembered seeing your face.” He reached up and caressed her cheek, bringing a deep blush to it. “You look really cute.”
“Yeah, yeah.” AJ reached up, grabbing the back of Dusk’s head and bringing it down. His mouth landed directly on her tits. “Put that tongue to better use than all that flattery nonsense.”
Getting the memo, Dusk reached out to her nipple with his tongue. Latching onto it, his mouth covered her pale pink areola and he sucked it like a bottle. Waves of pleasure beamed out from her chest as he licked and slurped on one nipple while playing around with the other.
The other half of his attention was on his thrusts, as usual. But while he was just as powerful as always, his speed was low. Long, noticeable pauses between each dive allowed AJ to savor each one before the next came knocking. Her body shook in anticipation every time his hips lifted only to be satisfied with a quick, meaty strike.
Dusk left her nipple alone, instead planting small kisses all along her upper chest. Each one felt like a blast of heat directly to her skin. She tightened up as he continued upward. Eventually, he reached her neck, which felt even more fiery than before.
“What’s with all the lip service?” murmured AJ. Dusk planted another kiss on her cheek in time with a thrust.
“You don’t like it?” Dusk’s words brushed against her ear, sending a chill down her spine. She looked away, holding his back tight.
“Naw, it ain’t like that.” AJ looked down. After everything she’d been through, there was no way she’d miss such a hefty throb. He was already close. “Guess I never got too used to all that kissing and stuff. Just used to get to bumpin’ nasties if I was in the mood.”
With a calm jut forward, Dusk blew his load once again. He grunted a few times, but for the most part, it was uneventful. A few lines of cum pooled inside of her like the rest, dribbling out before long. He pulled out with a wet schlick but didn’t pull away from AJ.
“What’s up, D? Finally getting tired?” AJ’s sly teasing caused Dusk to chuckle under his breath. After a short pause, he lined up with her pussy, slipping inside without much fuss. AJ hummed as she was stuffed again with no break. “Reckon you still got another one in you?”
“Yeah…” AJ raised her brow. Dusk’s expression clearly gave off that he wasn’t happy with something. Still, just like before, he fell into his rhythm. Slow, and powerful. AJ hummed, then gave it a bit of thought.
“What, you sad it’s over or somethin’?” Dusk’s surprised expression gave her all the answers she needed. She frowned, disappointed that her guess was accurate. With a sigh, she continued. “D, you know we’re still gonna be friends, right?”
“Yeah…?”
“So if you wanna fuck, you could just ask.” AJ chuckled. The look of realization on Dusk’s face after she spoke was priceless. “Come on, now. You got the biggest brain out of all of us, and you still miss something so obvi—”
The rest of her teasing remark was cut short by a swift, firm kiss. Not to her chest or neck, but smack dab on the lips. Like his fingers, his palms, his everything really, Dusk’s lips were extremely soft. His tongue poked its way into her mouth, wrapping and caressing hers. He pulled away for a quick breath only to dive right back in, giving her no chance to escape.
Once he had his fill, he pulled back and took a few deep breaths. The look behind his eyes had changed. That meek glare of disappointment was replaced by a primal urge. She tightened up just by looking at him. 
“Well, well. Look at ya,” she said, scanning his body. “You’re raring to go.”
Instead of responding, Dusk grabbed hold of her wrists and pinned them to the bed. He stepped up until the flat of his feet sank into the mattress, folding AJ over on herself. Just this little adjustment let him stick just a few more inches inside of her. Pressed down in all ways, at the mercy of Dusk’s unbridled libido, she moaned. 
He gave no warning before going off like a rocket. His hips slammed into her ass like a cannon, the sound blasting out just like one as well. Each thrust blasted cum up and out of her, dripping the still-warm seed down her ass and back.
He locked lips with her again, a lot more savage than before. AJ wrapped her legs around his back but did little to slow down his assault. Each strike reached from tip to hilt with enough power to break the bed beneath them. 
“Oh, God damn…” AJ leaned her head back, clenching her fingers and toes down hard. Her body tingled with a feeling welling up in her chest. A primal urge. Her pussy responded in kind, getting ready to accept whatever this monster of a cock had in store for it. “S-Shit, I’m…!”
AJ burst open like a pipe, spraying her orgasm all over herself and Dusk. But even as she spewed out, Dusk moved like a man possessed. His cock scraped at her g-spot before rushing past and slamming into her womb. Her pussy held him tight before letting him go with a thick, wet kiss right on the tip. The grip on him got tighter than ever before. She knew a big one was coming.
“I… wow!” Losing control of himself, Dusk grit his teeth hard. With his grip loosening, AJ’s arms shot up, grabbing him from behind and hugging him close. “It’s… hmmm!”
His balls pinched as hard as they could, lifting up to his body and pumping out. His tip blasted out like a hose, filling her with a load unlike any of the others. 
Almost immediately, AJ’s pussy reached capacity. It burst out in front and in the back. Cum shot forward like a firework, reaching her muzzle and washing everything in between. From the back, it shot out to the floor, splattering hard against the wood like rain on a roof. 
And it just didn’t stop coming. Every time AJ thought it was over, two more big globs of cum burst out from him. Her entire backside was sticky with warm seed, and her stomach started to collect a small pool of its own. Her tongue lolled out of her mouth from all the moaning and croaking. Her mind went hazy with the only thing she could think of being her pussy welling up, spilling out, and making more of a mess.
She wasn’t sure when it had come to a stop. Her face was messy with cum, tears, and spit. Her body was sore from being pounded into a pulp and getting doused in semen. Her pussy was stuffed with body a cock and an impossible amount of Dusk’s seed. Eventually, he started pulling out, slow and steady. Once his tip reached the end, he yanked it out, popping her pussy open like a bottle of champagne.
AJ lowered her legs once Dusk gave her the space to. Finally, it was over. She closed her eyes, taking a few deep breaths to calm herself down. There were so many things she had to worry about. She was sore. She’d been gone for so long. She was a complete mess. But she’d solve all these problems eventually. Now that she was finally free from that offhanded promise she’d made hours ago.
“Hey Applejack!” Dusk’s excited tone made AJ open her eyes again. But the sight before her made her eyes narrow to pinpricks. Just as she opened her eyes, they were covered again by his cock flopping down on her face. It throbbed with unexplainable ferocity. In fact, it looked even more eager than before. “Looks like I can go for a bit longer than I thought, hehe.” After another eager twitch, a jet of cum shot out, proving his words.
AJ spared a glance up at Dusk again. Even through the mess, she could see that goofy smile. She watched him for a few moments before turning her attention to the cock slapped over her lips. After a few licks, she finally came to resign herself to her fate.
This wasn’t going to end any time soon. She could only hope that the Friendship Problem wasn’t anything serious…

			Author's Notes: 
After-Sex Smoke


	images/cover.jpg





