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		Description

After getting a hold of Raritits and Slutty Belle, Rainbow Dash decides to keep the trend going and get some cider, but when she suspects Applejack might be on to her, she decides to find a way to get cider more easily...

THE FOLLOWING STORY CONTAINS: BIMBOFICATION, LACTATION OF CIDER, HIMBOFICATION, SLIGHT DUBCON(?), AGE REGRESSION FROM ELDERLY TO ADULT, TF/TG FROM FERAL TO ANTHRO FUR. ALSO SORT OF INCEST, IT'S WEIRD.
Edit, next Day: Realized I forgot to put this here, but I figured I'd didn't need to say it. But knowing some people, I'll say it anyways. ALL CHARACTERS ARE 18+.

This story is a commission for superfun.
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Rainbow Dash smiled in satisfaction as she walked towards the Carousel Boutique. Sure, she could fly over, but she loved giving her bimbo slaves some surprise when she’d show up. Plus, it gave her time to shop for some groceries on the way. Ever since their changes, she’d been coming into the Carousel Boutique every day, getting a “private consultation” from her bimbo sluts. Of course, when the two weren’t serving their mistress, they were whoring themselves out to get her more bits. It was a good way to make money, and right around now, she had one thing she wanted to spend it on.
Taking a detour to Sweet Apple Acres, she was fortunate to arrive just in time for the last barrel of cider to be rolled out. She could feel her mouth water as she rushed in a rainbow blur with her bag of bits.
“Hey, AJ! Lookin’ pretty hot today~” Rainbow winked as she shot a finger gun at her friend.
Applejack, for her part, simply rolled her eyes and tapped the barrel. “Dash, fer the last time. I ain’t gettin’ ya any free cider or givin’ ya a discount. Don’t be cheap.”
Dash uttered a groan, clutching her bag of bits. “Fiiine… How much for the whole barrel?”
“200 fer the barrel-” The farmer mare blinked slowly, noticing the pouch. “Dash, ya have bits! Why’re ya trynna swindle me with less??”
“Well, yeah! I just thought you could spare the wallet of your dear friend-” She paused as she saw AJ’s glare, then sighed and tossed the amount of bits on the stand.
Content, Applejack chuckled and handed the barrel over to Dash. “Well, at least some things never change ‘bout ya…”
Dash barely looked up as she took a mug and poured herself some. “What do you mean? I’m still the same awesome pony I’ve always been!”
“Well, ah just figured ya’d change since ya’ll have been comin’ in an’ outta Rarity’s place…~”
Dash choked on her cider, coughing and turning to AJ. “Huh?”
“Well, ah saw how Rarity’s been actin’ all weird, and ah figured ya’ll been, ya know… Scratchin’ an itch. Still dunno what is goin’ on with her…” Applejack looked forward, rubbing her chin in thought.
The pegasus could feel her heart racing. If she got caught now, she might end up captured before she could even get her pants off! Worse yet, she might lose her cider! Just play it cool, Dash! Don’t let her suspect anything! Dash blew out a sigh and shrugged, getting another gulped of her treasured drink. “Yeah, it’s weird. Still, if she’s offering, I’m gonna take it!”
Sighing, Applejack rubbed her head. “Better enjoy it when ya can. Ah’ve not had any free time cause of how crazy cider season gets, but since this is the last barrel fer the week, ah’m probably gonna take the time to talk to Twi.”
“O-Oh cool!” Dash pulled off his most relaxed smile, even though she was internally screaming. “I mean, sucks, cause I was really looking forward to some real action with her more, but oh well! It’d be good to have the same old Rarity back.”
“Uhuh,” Applejack’s gaze locked onto her friend. “Ya know, I was wonderin’ somethin’. Where did ya get the bits to buy a whole barrel? Don’t ya still gotta pay off the weather factory after what happened that one winter?”
“W-Well, the Wonderbolts have been covering me a lot! Plus, I still had back pay and stuff, so it kinda worked out! Plus I got a big bonus on my last show!”
“Ya mean the one where ya nearly sent a thundercloud into the audience? Again?”
Ignoring the comment, Dash quickly looked down at her empty wrist. “Oh, shoot! Looks like I gotta get back to training! Thanks, AJ!” With that, Dash flew off with her cider barrel, not noticing Applejack’s intensifying glare as her suspicions grew…
~

Rainbow Dash quietly back on what used to be Rarity’s fainting couch, slamming down cider as Raritits and Slutty Belle serviced her cock. Even with a whole barrel full of cider, she couldn’t comfortably relax. How could she? She knew that Applejack was going to be onto her, and if she didn’t act fast, she was going to get in so much trouble! She couldn’t just blame Eris either. Eris didn’t make her turn Rarity into her tomboy bimbo slave! She leaned back and took a deep breath, letting the sweet taste of cider mix with the sensations of her sluts’ wet mouths on her fat sack and cock.
“Everything good, mistress?” Raritits said, looking up as she ran her tongue up along her shaft.
“Ya, like, yer cock is extra tense!” Slutty Belle confirmed, swirling her own tongue along one of her balls.
“Ah, it’s nothing. Just… AJ might be catching onto me and planning on making you both normal?”
Raritits giggled “Like, what do ya mean? I’m totes normal!”
“I mean, like, not a bimbo.”
“Ewww!!”
The two ditzy mares cringed as they moved back, appearing visibly disgusted.
“Like, why would we wanna be boring not-bimbos like that hick??” Slutty said while crunching her snout.
“Ya! I mean, like, she’s blonde and dumb! She should totally get it!”
Rainbow Dash chuckled, rubbing their heads. “Well, I gotta figure out something so that we don’t get you debimbofied.”
“Well, duh! Ya gotta, like, make her a bimbo too!”
“Yeah, but her whole family will know, and it’ll make things worse!”
“So fix them too!”
Dash thought to herself. That… Wasn’t a bad idea. Perhaps it was time for Applejack to enjoy something other than running her farm for once. Maybe she could use her new gift to make the Apple Family bend to her will. And since the farm was a ways away from the town, she wouldn’t be caught!
Smiling, she stood up and pumped her fists. “Alright, sluts! Let’s see if we can’t have a private talk with good old Applejack!”
“Talk to me ‘bout what?”
The pegasus froze as she heard that all too familiar country accent. Turning her head, she saw the disapproving gaze of Applejack, strong arms crossed as she raised an eyebrow. Thinking on her feet, she turned around, completely naked and nervously waved. “A-Applejack! Heeeey! How’s it goin’?”
AJ stayed quiet for the moment, only staring at Dash with intense emotion. With panic in her heart, she kept talking. “N-Now, wait a sec! Calm down, don’t be mad! I know it looks bad, but I-!” Her mind locked up on what excuses to say next. “W-Well, I’m really sorry! Please, forgive me!”
Rainbow put her hands in a prayer hold and bowed her head, praying to Celestia that she could get out of this with no problem. There was another pause until finally, Applejack responded with a sigh. “Fine. Ah forgive ya.”
Dash blinked for a moment, then looked up. “W-What…?”
“Ah said ah forgive ya. I ain’t mad, just… Frustrated ya did this and we gotta spend mah free day fixin’ this. But ah forgive ya.”
“Th-Thanks, AJ…”
Applejack kept her focus on her friend, as if anticipating something. “Still, we should tell Twilight what ya did. At least so she knows what we’re workin’ with.”
“W-Well, hey now!” Dash stumbled forward, her cock swinging a bit. “We don’t have to tell her specifically what happened. We can just…” She hesitated once again. “Not… Be entirely honest about what happened. Just say chaos magic and that it wasn’t Eris. We can do that, right?”
Applejack’s head did an odd sort of nod and head shake as she responded. “Yeah, sure. We don’t gotta be honest.”
Dash was really confused now. How was she getting away with this so easily? She’d never agree to be dishonest, let alone if she found out she was going to be bimbofied by her best friend-!
She stopped. Her brain clicked in realization as she looked down. It was her cock. Applejack wasn’t looking at her, she had been hard locked on her magic dick! A huge sense of relief fell on her as she began to laugh as some form of reducing her sudden spike in stress.
“Ohhh, wow. You almost got me~ Now, though, you’re gonna be doing what I say, aren’t you~?” Dash smirked, swinging her cock like a pendulum.
Applejack nodded slowly, her eyes following the cock swinging back and forth. “Of course ah am, Dash. That makes sense…”
“What a gooood mare. You love serving my cock, don’t you~?”
AJ’s eyes blinked slower, her head swaying in tune with the cock. “Ah… Love servin’... Yer cock…”
“You’ll do anything for Mistress Dashie…~”
“Anythin’... Fer… Mistreeessss…”
“Now, I’ve got a little plan in place, and you’re going to help me with it without telling anypony. Got it?”
The farm mare silently nodded, her eyes becoming swirls as everything seemed to fade into just Mistress Dash’s words and her cock…
~~~

Applejack wasn’t entirely sure what happened. She remembered following Dash to Raritits’ place, but that didn’t seem out of the ordinary. Just her and Slutty Belle sucking her off like usual. She remembered why she came to the first place, and that was to invite her over for dinner and spend the night. It’d been a while since they hung out after all.
That was what led Dash to sit at the dinner table, feasting happily with the Apple Family. “Mmmm… Granny, your food is amazing!” She declared as she cleaned her plate. “I forget why I never seem to visit often!”
The old mare smiled and patted her head. “Well, it’s god tah see ya ain’t lost that appetite ah yers. Woulda been nice to get a bit of a warnin’, ah course~”
Applejack caught the gaze of her grandmother and looked away with a blush. “S-Sorry, Granny. It was kinda on tha spot.”
“Ah, don’t go worryin’ ‘bout that~” Granny laughed as she slapped the mare’s back. “We’re always happy tah see yer friends! Ain’t that right, Big Mac?”
The big guy in question was seemingly distracted with some thoughts, but he simply nodded and responded. “Eeeeyup.”
Apple Bloom, meanwhile, was distracted herself, staring into her food as she ate up. Seeing her sister seemingly upset, AJ spoke up, “Everythin’ alright, sugarcube?”
“Huh? Oh, sorry sis. Just… Thinkin’ ‘bout Sweetie Belle. She’s been actin’ all weird lately.”
“Oh?” Applejack raised a curious eyebrow.
“Yeah, she’s been callin’ herself Slutty Belle, hangin’ out at clubs, an’... W-Well, ah dunno, but she might be… Ya know…”
“Ah, c’mon. I’m sure it’s not that bad.” Dash intervened. “Has Scootaloo noticed?”
“Ah think so? She’s just kinda ignorin’ it, ah think.”
“Weird…”
Applejack shook her head. “Anyways, ya shouldn’t worry too much, Apple Bloom. Sooner er later, she’ll be seein’ eye-to-eye with ya, and ya’ll will be friends again. Ah’m sure of it.”
Apple Bloom smiled at her older sister. “Thanks, sis.”
“No problem,” AJ said as she smiled back. “Now, better finish up before yer food gets cold.”
“Oh, shoot! Thanks, sis!” Apple Bloom quickly began eating up her meal. In a flash, her meal was completed, and took her plate to the sink to wash it.
Dash, smiling in relief that she wasn’t being accused, got up and did the same, washing her dishes alongside the young mare. As they worked together, Dash looked to her left and saw that in lieu of her sister having the bigger ass, Apple Bloom was the one rocking the larger set of tits. She did her best to keep her stiffy from popping her short shorts and cleared her throat. “S-So, Apple Bloom. Your big day is coming up soon, right? Like, 19 or 20?”
Apple Bloom smirked and rolled her eyes. “20, Dash. Ya’ll already know this.”
“Right, right. Just checking. I wanted to make sure I get you a nice gift before I leave on tour, since I’m not gonna be back for a while.”
“Awww, that stinks… Where ya headed off to?”
“Ah, can’t remember. I was just told to bring cold weather clothes and something about hot water bottles.” Dash rolled her eyes and sighed. “Might actually be another training camp thing, who knows… Anyways…” She looked back at Applejack, who was distracting her other relatives with talking then whispered in Apple Bloom’s ear. “I got a special gift I think you’re gonna like. I just need to make sure to give it to you tonight. Can you meet me in the barn later?”
“Ooo, sure thing…!” Apple Bloom whispered back with a giggle. “What’s with ya’ll bein’ all secret?...”
Dash just held a finger to her lips and winked. “It’s a surprise…~” With that, she went back to sit at the table, talking with the others and leaving Apple Bloom to stew in that intrigue until the time was right.
~

As the sun slowly began to set and the moon started taking its place, Apple Bloom slipped out of the farm house while the others were enjoying a bit of leisure time before bed. She giddily slipped into the barn, looking around to find nopony around. “Daaash? Where are ya?”
“Over here, Bloom~”
“Where? Ah don’t see-” She turned her head around quickly until finally she spotted what appeared to be Dash. However, as the pegasus stepped into the light, her eyes quickly widened before covering them. The image was all too vivid in her head: Rainbow, completely naked and showing off her bare athletic body, along with a massive cock swinging around. Even now, she could see it dangling freely, even as she had her hands over her eyes. “D-Dash, what are ya doin’?? Put some clothes on!!”
“Awww, c’mon! Why dontcha give it a second look~? I think you’ll love what you see~”
“N-No! Knock it off! Was this what ya wanted??”
Dash sighed and rolled her eyes. “Geez, alright alright… Guess I need some help.” She mumbled before holding up her hand and snapping her fingers. Before Apple Bloom could figure out what was going on, she was suddenly grabbed from behind and put in a full nelson, her eyes pried open. When she struggled and looked back, she caught a glimpse of her sister, and given the situation, it was clear she was naked.
“A-Applejack! What are ya doin’??”
“Obeyin’ mistress. It’s what ah gotta do.”
“Gooood girl, AJ~ Now, Bloom…” Dash rocked her hips back and forth, letting her large, flaccid cock swing like a pendulum. “Look at this hot meat stick I got for ya~”
“W-What did ah tell ya?? Ah’m not… Not…” Apple Bloom’s words died in her mouth as her second glance at the rod was now driving her speechless. Her struggles soon stopped, and Applejack, having done her part, released her sister and stood beside her to watch with her. “So… Big…”
“Thaaat’s right, nice and big~ You girls love big cocks, don’t you~?”
The two nodded in unison.
“A-Ah love…”
“Big cocks…”
“And my cock is the biggest, most perfect cock you’ve ever seen, right~?”
The two nodded once more.
“So good, you both will do and be anything I want~?”
They nodded again, and Dash grinned in excitement.
“Alright, sluts! This is gonna be your new life. From now on, you two are going to be my dumb bimbo sluts. Your only purpose in life is doing whatever I say, using those bimbo bodies to do anything to please me!”
“Yes, Mistress…” The two sisters muttered as their bodies began to morph and shift. Their mane and tail hair grew down to their backs, Apple Bloom’s retaining a bit of red streaks in hers. Their physical bodies slowly softened up, taking on identical forms. Where Applejack started to share her sister’s now F-cup breasts, Apple Bloom started developing her sister’s much larger hips and ass. Their lips slowly puffed up, Applejack’s taking on an orange glisten while her sister’s got a ruby red sheen.
Dash licked her lips in delight at the rapidly bimbofying sisters, absolutely excited in what she’d get. But that wasn’t enough for her. No, she had much more in store for her. She swung her cock more aggressively as she continued. “Now, listen up. You’re not just a couple of giant bimbos. You’re also my personal cider providers. Your sole purpose is to make me happy and give me cider on tap, and you can do it whenever you want cause those tits of yours dispense cider nonstop~”
The two mumbled under their breaths something to the approximation of a “Yes Mistress as they shifted about. At first, it seemed like nothing had changed. Did it actually work?
Dash squinted a bit, shaking her cock back and forth. “I said-”
BWOOOMPH!

All of a sudden, the mare saw her sluts’ tits grow and extra two cup sizes with such speed that it caused them to stumble and lean forward a bit. The sheer size was remarkable, but as she saw something leaking from the tits, she eagerly grinned and moved forward. She grabbed a tit each and put her mouth on one then the other, giving each an experimental sucker. What she got was cider. Not just cider. It was the most delicious batch of cider she’d ever had before, chilled to perfection and with the perfect fizz. Almost instinctively, she began to suckle once again, stopping from one tit just to move from the other and moaning in delight. The two ditzy cider sluts blinked as they looked down and saw their mistress happily using them and let out small giggles.
“Are we, like, super tasty, mistress~?” Applejack giggled, leaning forward.
“Drink us more~” Apple Bloom, swaying her tits back and forth.
The two bounced their tits in unison. “Drink us as much as you want~!”
“Mmmm…” Dash managed to pull herself off of those tits just long enough to compose herself. The time for cider was later. She still had work to do. Licking the foam from her lips, she smirked and pointed to them. “Oh, there will be plenty of time for cider. For now, I got more work to do. In the meantime…” She pointed to the two. “Applerack, Apple Boobs! Fill up as many cider barrels as you can! I’m going to make sure the others are just as fun as you~”
The two giggled and saluted.
“You got it, mistress~!”
“We’ll fill soooo many barrels for you~!”
The two strutted over to the stack of empty barrels, taking one of them and opening it before leaning in and grabbing hold of their tits. Slowly, they milked their nipples, spraying cider inside and slowly filling up the barrel. With that, Dash snatched her clothes and moved on, looking around the farm for her next target.
~

Big Mac was quietly watching the sun set, humming to himself with a small smile on his face. It was these quiet late afternoons that really helped him get his mind together, especially with his head a bit jumbled. He couldn’t help but eyeball Rainbow Dash a bit as she came in, admiring that fit, athletic body and trying his best to keep it in his pants. Now, though, his mind was at ease, and he could do his best to get some rest before Dash left tomorrow.
“Heeeey, Mac~”
The sudden sound of Rainbow Dash’s voice caused the big stallion to shoot up, knocking his head back against the tree he was resting against and prompting a cackle from the pegasus. He shot her a dirty look, but she playfully punched his arm while calming herself down. 
“Awww, c’mon ya big lug! You gotta admit it was a bit funny!”
“... Nnnope.”
“Awww, come here, ya big stick in the mud!” She pulled him into a hug from behind, giving him a playful noogie. He simply let it happen. He knew he could easily knock her back, but he didn’t want to hurt her before her big performance. After a bit, he nudged her off.
“Need something?”
“Aww, don’t be like that,” She crawled up to his side, sitting beside him. “I just thought I’d say hi, see how you’re doing!”
Hmm…” He nodded, looking out towards the horizon to try and avoid glancing at her body.
“Um, helloooo?” She waved her hand in his face. “I’m over here! Are you trying to burn your eyes out?”
“... Eeeeyup.”
“Wow, rude,” Rainbow looked away, running her fingers through her mane. “Here I thought you’d wanna spend a bit of fun together…”
This did catch Big Mac off guard, falling to his side as his face went bright pink. He looked up at the impish grin of her sister’s best friend, and where he usually chose to keep quiet and listen, now he wasn’t even sure what to say. “Gah, ummm, well… I…”
Dash giggled, slowly getting up and walking past with a bit of a swish of her hips. “Tell you what. I’m gonna go over there for a while…” She pointed off towards a clearing. “And if you want, you can join up with me~”
With that, Mac watched the mare saunter past, only stopping once to look back and wink then turn away. The big stallion took a few deep breaths to try and calm down. He wasn’t going to do it. Her sister would be upset. He wasn’t going to try. He wasn’t. He wasn’t.
He was already on his feet and following her about 10 minutes later. He couldn’t help it. Something about her made him get the urge more than ever. It was an energy about her that made him give in. It wasn’t long before he ended up in the clearing, where the moonlight barely lit the clearing up and gave Dash’s body a bit more of an ethereal look. It was pretty clear her clothes were off, but something was off. Something was… Swinging back and forth, barely visible in the moonlight. It looked between her legs, but he could hardly tell. For some reason, he couldn’t look away. He just wanted to stare at it more and more…
Seeing his reaction from her peripheral vision, she decided to speak up. “Oh, Mac… You secretly like me, don’t you…~?”
There was a pause, before he spoke up. “E-Eyup…”
She smirked, keeping her legs spread apart. “Hehehe, how sweet of ya… I bet seeing my sexy body gets you sooo hard… You can barely keep it in your pants…~”
“E-Eeeeyuuup…” He slowly blinked as his head swayed back and forth, his pants getting tight as his decently large cock began threatening to rip free of its cloth prison.
“Mmmm, so horny at just the sight of me… Every inch of me is perfect, and you’ll listen to anything… Do anything… Be anything I say… Riiiiight~?”
“Eeeeyuuuuuup…”
“That’s right, my big dumb himbo…” She slowly turned around, her cock and balls becoming more visible as she continued to swing them about. “You’re my big dumb brute, happy to listen to Mistress and always ready to flex and fuck any mare you want…”
“E… Y-Yes… Mistress…” Big Mac mumbled as he squirmed uncomfortably. Everything around him was starting to get tight the more he stared. The slightest movement could rip the whole thing apart, and just from simply breathing…
RRIIIIIIIIP!!

His clothes were torn off his body, leaving him bare and showing that his body began to get bigger, more muscular, and with a cock that, while not as big and perfect as Dash’s, was getting quite large and erect. It throbbed in excitement as he stared at his mistress’s cock.
“Gooood booooy~” Rainbow grinned wider as she continued to use her cock like a pendulum. “You’ve been such a good himbo that I think it’s high time I reward you with some hot mare of your own~”
“Thank you… Mistress…” He smiled, slowly flexing off his muscles for her. Dash was ready to put a pin on this with one last trip when she caught a glimpse in the darkness. She noticed a very familiar dog, standing and staring at her cock. Winona panted in rhythm with the swings, and Dash wondered… Could her cock affect other animals? A big grin slowly came across her as a new part of her plan came into view…
~

Granny Smith yawned as she straightened her nightgown. It was a long day, but she had to sleep early if she wanted to have the energy to get through the day. As she walked past her mirror, she saw how time had done a number on her and sighed as she touched her face. She accepted the fact that she was old, but she couldn’t help but long for the days of her youth, to be that tight-bodied mare with no ails and woes.
“Looking good, Granny~”
Granny Smith jumped in place and shot her head towards the door, spotting Dash leaning against the frame with a smirk.
“Dash, ya scared the daylights outta me!” She said, putting her hand on her chest. “Is everythin’ alright?”
“Oh, sure. I just came to say good night and to offer up a quick gift~”
“Oh? Well, it’s a bit late fer present-givin’ think ya could-” She stopped as Dash presented her gift by unzipping her short shorts which let her massive cock spring out. Granny’s eyes widened, but before she could shout back, something caught her words in her throat. She was utterly mesmerized, especially as Dash began to swing her cock back and forth.
“You like it? It’s nice and hard for a pretty mare like you?”
“P-Pretty…” Granny mumbled, feeling her body start to shift. The unsatisfactory features she was worried about slowly began to mend themselves. Loose skin became tighter, her sagging bits perked up a bit more, and her silver white hair grew slowly. She definitely was older, but she looked to have aged gracefully, especially as her thicker body filled out the nightgown.
“Oh yeah~ In fact, I bet I know your age!”
“M-My… Age…?”
“Yeah! I wanna say…” Dash put a hand on her chin as if to think. “25!”
“Dash, ah’m… A-Ah’m… O-Ohhhh!” Before she could oppose the very generous guess, her body suddenly jolted up as it began to morph again. The age on her body slowly was stripped away as her white hair became more blonde, the few age marks on her body smoothed out, and her frame took on a tight hourglass. Breasts pushed out, ripping the gown and exposing more cleavage to the dickmare. Her shoulder-length mane got longer, and a moan was uttered out of her soft, plush lips. “Y-Yer… Absolutely right!”
Dash smirked, stepping forward. “Of course I’m right! Mistress Dash is always right, isn’t she, Sour Apple~?”
“S-Sour Apple?... Wait, my name is…” The mare slowly blinked. She felt like she should know her own name, but every time she tried, she was just drawing a blank. The more she thought about it, the more she found the name her mistress said more fitting. “A-Ah mean, yeah. That… That’s my name!”
“Of course it is~” She giggled as she moved closer. “And we all know what a big farm bimbo you are, working to make your slutty apple farm perfect for your mistress~”
“M-My.. Slutty apple farm…” Sour Apple muttered, nodded as she stared at that rod. Her lips plumped up as her gaze became more vacant. “Perfect for… M-Mistress…”
Dash smirked, crossing her arms. “Good thing you’ve got your two loyal farm hunks to do what you say, even if they’re as dumb as rocks~”
With a whistle, two figures entered the room. The first was what looked like Big Mac, although far more muscular and naked, his big cock swinging around as he openly flexed. Following behind him was someone else entirely, what looked to be anthropomorphic border collie. He was equally as ripped as his pony equivalent, thick red cock throbbing in excitement.
“You remember your studs, Big Hunk and Ripper~?”
The sheer sight of her two prized studs got Sour Apple’s snatch hot and moist, a seductive smile slowly spreading across her face. She quickly turned around and lifted up her nightgown, shaking her ass back and forth for them. “Oh, I remember… And I think I’m gonna need, like, a biiig glass of hot milk in me before bed~”
The two studs silently nodded with dopey smiles, strutting over with cocks in hand. Ripper got behind the mare, grabbing onto her legs and putting her in a Nelson hold hovering above their stiff rods.
“Go on then,” She proclaimed. “Gimme them fat cock!!”
Obeying their boss, they shoved their cocks inside her wet, stretchy holes and caused Sour to cock her head back to utter a cry of pleasure. She felt as they roughly rammed in her ass and pussy, the sounds of their mating echoing through the farm. Sour leaned in to make out with Big Hunk while Ripper bit her neck, making her tighten up on their cocks as she came. Even still, the two kept pounding away, wanting their own fun. She could feel as Ripper’s knot slammed her ass over and over, then felt it push inside, her eyes rolling up as she came again.
The whole time, Dash sat back and stroked her cock. The sight alone was too good to pass up. Man, way better than porn!~ she thought as she masturbated. All it needs is-
“Uhhh, mistress?”
She looked over and saw her cider sluts, nipples still leaking out cider. “We, like, finished fillin’ them barrels up.”
“What do we do now?”
Dash thought about it for a moment, then smirked. “Applerack, get on your knees and serve this fat dick of mine! Apple Boobs, over here~ Mistress is thirsty~”
The two giggled and saluted. “Yes, Mistress Dashie~!” They proclaimed as they approached, Applerack getting on her knees and wrapping her soft lips around her mistress’s perfect cock while Apple Boobs held her nipples up to her lips. Rainbow quickly latched on, suckling and savoring the delicious cider with every gulp. No matter how much she sucked, it never seemed to end. As she pulled away for a breath, she pulled her slut into a kiss as all three cocks came in unison. Life was too good.

			Author's Notes: 
Well, that was a lot. Hopefully everyone enjoys and has a happy Halloween (assuming I can get it out on time). Stay safe!


	