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		Description

Please read the warnings below!
While saving a bird in the castle of the two sisters, Fluttershy comes across a mirror that changes her appearance and abilities - suddenly she’s the prime target for pranks and sexual exploits. Que Fluttershy being humiliated and fucked by everyone.
Contains sexual themes (obviously) and a very loose storyline.
Includes
- dubcon/nonconsensual actions (but she gets into it and enjoys it after a while)
- wedgies (and lots of panty play)
- vines
- beastiality (dog and horse varieties)
- humiliation
- objects that should not be used as sex toys, being used as sex toys
- bondage
- watersports
- inflation
- size difference
- food play
And a bunch of other depraved shit. It’s not for everyone, don’t read if the warnings above are not for you! Quick disclaimer, I love fluttershy - she’s one of my favs, this story is just for fun.
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		The bird and the mirror



"Uhm, are you sure about this Angel?" Fluttershy asked, bowing her head as she stepped further forward into the dark room, her dark green Mary Jane’s catching the dust particles in their velvet material as she timidly entered the small space.
“Hurry up!” Angel chittered ahead of her, waving her forward, and with a calming breath - she stepped up the steps to the darkened mirror. The crystals that lined the purple glass were sharp and angular, cutting the light of the mirror into jagged shapes that grew into terrifying shadows. There was an inscription along the base of the mirror, and just above that lay a small bird trapped in the space between the glass and the inscription plate.
“Oh little friend! I’ve been so worried, thank goodness you managed to get the attention of the bats. You won’t find any nesting material in here!” Fluttershy scolded to the best of her abilities as she began to carefully unfurl the wings of the creature, delicately pulling it out of its confines. It wasn’t long until the bird was free, chirping its thanks as it rested happily on her hand. “You’re very welcome! Now let’s go back home and I’ll ask Rarity if she has any fabric scraps for you.”
Fluttershy's contemplative moment was interrupted by a soft chittering from her left. Glancing back at Angel for a moment, she returned her attention to the mirror. "Yes, I suppose it is a pretty mirror. And the purple is just lovely..." Pausing to admire her reflection's gentle purple glow, she stepped closer before gently tracing her hand along the inscription below.
“In this glassy realm where reflections gleam,
Beware, dear soul, of what may seem.
In this glassy portal, secrets untold,
Beware, dear seeker, as stories unfold.
Five moons' passage, a transient spree,
A new visage, a different decree.
But heed this caution, a crucial heed,
For the power gained may plant a seed.
Others shall falter, your identity lost,
Their actions cruel, perhaps at great cost.
So gaze with caution, know the deal,
In this mirror's enchanting appeal.
For transient change may hold its sway,
But the cost, my friend, may lead you astray.”
"I wonder what that means," Fluttershy pondered aloud, before taking a step back to gaze at her reflection once more. It was then that she noticed the strange purple mist that had filled the room, enveloping everything in an eerie haze. All at once she began to panic and, with a few panicked breaths, turned back to Angel. “Oh no. This isn’t good Angel, we need to go get Twilight. She’ll know what’s happening.”
She turned on her heel and rushed to the door, but it was only when she stepped through the threshold of the castle’s doors that she realised she was alone. She turned back with a start, about to call for Angel, only to see the bunny glaring at her with an energy she had never seen. But she didn’t have time to question it before the bird in her hand suddenly pecked her with an unexpected force and flew away.
“Ouch!”
Gasping in pain, Fluttershy looked down at her hand, only to be met with a sight that filled her with terror. Her skin, once a gentle shade of yellow, now appeared as a more muted white. Even more alarming, her usually pastel pink hair now somehow had green at the tips, and the pink butterflies of her cutie mark that usually decorated her hand were gone - replaced with the image of a purple crystal seemingly locked in a chain and trimmed with lace instead. Dread washed over her as she realised something inexplicable had happened to her. She clutched her hand to her chest, her mind racing with confusion and fear. She glanced back up to Angel, only to be met with the glare from before once more.
“Angel? What’s going on? It’s me, Flutter-“ and all at once, the door to the castle of the two sisters was slammed in her face with such force it caused the birds in the trees to chirp angrily. At least, that’s what she assumed anyway, considering she could no longer understand them. It was that thought that had her turning on her heel with tears streaming down her face, directly back into the Everfree forest with one goal - find her friends and figure out what was going on with her.

	
		The vines of Everfree Forest



Navigating the forest alone proved challenging without her usual animal friends. Each step felt a bit daunting, especially as she neared the edge of the forest by Applejack's farm. She couldn't shake the feeling that she was being trailed. With every rustle of the leaves above, her heart skipped a beat. So preoccupied was she with these rustling sounds in-fact, that she failed to notice the path's curve or the protruding tree branch ahead that caused her to stumble clumsily to the ground.
“Hahaha!” A laugh rang from above, and a second later, as fluttershy was attempting to free herself from the vines that had somehow woven themself around her wrists, a familiar head of pink hair popped out of the trees above and landed next to her. “Oh man, you reeeeeally gotta be careful in this forest, stranger!”
“Oh pinkie, thank goodness it’s you! You scared me!” Fluttershy breathed, but she didn’t get much time to be relieved before she felt a sudden cool air behind her. She turned her head just in time to see the pale green material of her skirt get flipped up, exposing her pretty white panties to her audience of one. “Eep! Pinkie, what are you doing?”
“What did you say your name was again?” Pinkie asked as she took her position behind the exposed woman, leaning down to grip the waistband of the frilly panties while using the other to cover her mouth, attempting to quiet the giggles but failing miserably.
“Pinkie!”
“That’s funny, that’s my name!” She called as she began to roughly pull on her panties. Fluttershy squealed as she felt them get pulled deep inside of her immediately, the lace rubbing against her with little mercy. She could feel the burn between her cheeks and the stretch as pinkie began to slightly bounce her by her underwear. “Hey! These are pretty stretchy!”
“Please… stop… pinkie… pie!” Fluttershy attempted to call out with every bounce, but it was no use as she suddenly felt the other grab hold of the leg holes and begin pulling up even harsher than before, letting loose all her giggles in full. The material began to slip into her front as she struggled to free herself from the vines that seemed to be taunting her by wrapping tighter around her body. One even began to work its way upwards to wrap around her waist, pulling her down to the ground and elevating her ass upwards. “Nooo!”
“Ohh, you like this!” Pinkie suddenly exclaimed - apparently not noticing the vine under her victim’s skirt - and with a second of pause to loosen her grip, she began to move around fluttershy’s body. Fluttershy took this as a chance to begin pleading with her attacker, but she didn’t get far before pinkie moved around to her front and began to pull forward again. All she could do was stare fitfully at the pink and blue leg warmers in front of her and try not to cry, as her panties were pulled even further up her back and between her lips, exposing her to the cool forest air and… oh.
She whimpered lightly as the pain began to make way for something else, the burning between her legs started to feel… good. The fabric rubbed roughly against her pussy with every pull and the weak moans of pain began to pick up into weaker moans of pleasure. Fluttershy heard a giggle from above, and then, without any warning, the pulling began to get harsher and more painful again. “Why, thank you Mister vine!”
Then pinkie was sitting down, both hands totally free, spreading her legs to reveal her own frilly pink panties. Fluttershy gasped and turned her head just in time to see the vines launch their attack. All of a sudden there were vines making their way up her legs, rubbing against them and prying them far apart to worsen the wedgie. More of them escaped from nearby trees and descended onto her, rubbing against her thighs and making their way upwards, tracing her pussy and asshole with their tips and smacking her whenever she tried to move away from them. The sharp sting of a vine whipping her exposed pussy when she tried to move away almost distracted her from the ones below her, which started to work their way up into her dress. They rubbed along her belly while others worked to undo the lacing on her corset, pulling it open before pushing down the front of her dress, leaving her bra exposed to the world.
“Ah! No!” Fluttershy tried to call out, but was immediately pulled forward by the tight grip on her panties - directly into…
“Ahh, that feels good. Make sure you get your tongue reeeeeally deep, okay? They don’t like to let go until I’m satisfied.”
Her muffled cries as her nose and mouth were buried into pinkie’s spread pussy seemed to only spur the vines (and pinkie) on. The wetness coated the outside of her mouth as the vines finally managed to make their way into her bra, wrapping around her breasts and nipples with alarming precision. They all began to pull in unison - the vines around her nipples started to stretch them and roll them as the one around her panties started to tug faster. The vines whipping her pussy also began to whip directly on her asshole as more began to wrap around her in order to spread her ass cheeks and pussy wide open, giving the others more room to work. Even pinkie picked up her pace, rubbing fluttershy’s mouth and nose harder against her, using her face to get herself off.
Fluttershy’s muffled cries were met with no acknowledgement as she was used like a toy - and as she attempted to figure out if the wetness she felt tricking down between her legs was due to the moisture of the vines or from herself, she began to react. If all she had to do to get out of the situation was to please pinkie, then…
Fluttershy let her mouth open slightly - just enough for her tongue to slip out and taste the wetness that had gathered on her lips. But this was enough encouragement for pinkie apparently, who immediately began to direct fluttershy’s head up and down, forcing her tongue further up and into her pussy. “Ohhhh that’s right, get in there.”
The vines whipping her pussy must have taken that as their cue, as a second later they began to lightly trace the outside of fluttershy’s own pussy. The tips worked their way over her, spreading her even further open to gain access to as much of her as they could. Most of them traced the sensitive skin around her entrance, some traced over the line her panties made, and a few wormed their way over to rub against her clit. A few more snuck their way to rubbing their tips against her proudly displayed asshole - and just as fluttershy began to properly attempt to please her friend, they let go of her panties.
Fluttershy felt relief flood her system as the vines began to unpick her wedgie and set her panties right - only to began squealing again as soon as she realised why. The smooth tips now had full access to her virgin holes and were taking full advantage, slowly worming their way inside her concealed pussy. There were only a few inside, hardly equivalent to a few fingers, but to fluttershy it was as if there were a hundred wiggling inside of her, pushing against her walls and flicking her clit with little consideration. Yet above the noises of pinkie’s moans and pussy juices, she could hear another wet sound as they started to move properly in unison, sliding back and forth, in and out of her. She couldn’t suppress her own moans this time as the vines around her nipples began to line up their tugging with the vines fucking her right in her tight little pussy.
Fluttershy started to lick in earnest, abandoning her resistance in order to properly get the other off. Pinkie’s own moans picked up as a vine escaped fluttershy’s pussy, coated in her wetness, and began to push into pinkie’s asshole, fucking her in rhythm. Move vines followed, leaving fluttershy’s pussy coated in juice and being replaced only to inset theirselves directly in to her friend, worming their way inside. Soon both of them had at least ten in their respective holes, wiggling inside of them, exploring them and fucking them hard and fast. It wasn’t long before pinkie finally started to cum, spraying her friend’s mouth, forcing fluttershy to have to swallow in order to breathe. She wasn’t far behind though, her orgasm much less explosive but still sopping wet as she finally was able to move her head away and hear how soaked she was from the way the vines moved inside of her.
“Welp, that was fun! I’ll see you later, stranger!” Pinkie called, somehow already on her feet and perfectly fine as she turned on her heel and skipped away, leaving fluttershy boneless, bound and helpless, with vines still pinching her nipples and wiggling around inside of her.

	
		The barn hangout



The first thing fluttershy did once she untangled herself from the vines was to fix her clothes,  before making her way to applejacks farm.
That - as it turns out - was a mistake.
"Applejack?" Fluttershy questioned nervously, stepping back as the rugged farmhand took another one forward. "Applejack, it's me, fluttershy! Oh goodness, I’m so confused-"
"Now you listen here, I don't know who you are, why you’re pretendin’ to be my friend fluttershy, or how ya know my name - but you're trespassin’ on my property. I suggest you leave before you make me take action, ya hear?" Applejack answered, taking another step forward and backing her up against the tree behind her. All fluttershy could do was stand nervously, trying to figure out what to do, before the other stepped forward and grabbed hold of her upper arms, turning her around and pushing her against the tree. "That's it, don't say I didn't warn ya!"
“Oh no, wait!” Fluttershy attempted to plead, but it was too late. The rough hands of her friend were cold as they lifted her dress, grabbing hold of her panties with such force that she was lifted into the air as they began to mercilessly yank upwards. She yelped in time with the pulls, the hours of working the fields having given her friend enough strength to be able to stretch the panties up her back and to her bra line immediately. “Please!”
“Please? Well, if you’re beggin’ for more!” Applejack replied before dropping her back down. Fluttershy didn’t have much time to relax however, as she felt the hands snake around her body and grab hold of the front of her panties. She squealed as the fabric was pulled forward, tightening in all the wrong places. Her pussy lips were cut in half as the lace dragged between them, wedging itself deeply into her, while the fabric at the back was roughly pulled between her cheeks. She felt the burning sensation anew as applejack began to tug upwards once more at the back, practically sawing her in half with her own panties. She felt herself wishing for a second that she could be back with the vines, if only to feel some pleasure to add some sort of lubrication. Instead her friend began to bounce her in her hold as she pulled the front again, yanking so deeply that fluttershy could practically taste the frilly material at the back of her throat.
It was a while before she was finally dumped on the floor, pussy aching and ass rubbed raw with her panties. Fluttershy whimpered as she reached down to clutch her pussy and pull the fabric from her crotch in an attempt to regain the dignity she had lost. This was another mistake.
“Did I say I were finished?”
“No, no, no, Applejack!”
This time applejack flipped her over immediately, using the front of her panties as a handle to pull her victim to her feet, before dragging her along behind her towards the barn. Fluttershy tried her best to keep up, stumbling along as she attempted to keep pace, desperate not to trip and wedge the material deeper into her lips.
“This’ll teach ya.” Applejack muttered as she lead them both into the barn, giving a few sharp yanks to the panties she held firm in her grasp. A short gasp from fluttershy was cut off when applejack turned suddenly and pushed her against one of the beams, using her weight to keep the other pinned as she grabbed hold of the rope on her holster. “Now ya gonna raise your arms yourself? Or ya gonna make me do it for ya?”
Fluttershy nervously gulped as she slowly lifted her arms up, and it wasn’t long before applejack had tied them securely to the beam above her head, immobilising her and forcing her back straight. Two more ropes were unhooked from the wall and used on each of her ankles to spread her legs far apart - and as if that wasn’t humiliating enough, applejack then grabbed her dress and flipped it up, bunching up the material and tucking it into her corset to expose her panties to the world. Then she moved behind fluttershy, grabbing a firm hold on the back of her panties as she hooked her up onto the beam behind her, dropping her down into a hanging wedgie.
Fluttershy squealed as her weight settled, gravity forcing the fabric of her panties to push up deeply into her.
“Now I’ll be back for ya in the mornin’, hopefully you’ll have learnt ya lesson by then.” And with that, applejack turned on her heel, pulled the barn doors open wide and left fluttershy to hang for the night.

	
		The golden dawn



Fluttershy awoke to something... wet. Wet, painful and yet, good. She opened her eyes and all at once she was reminded of her predicament as she attempted to move but was met with only a dull ache from her shoulders and hips. Right, she was tied up. She tried in vain to roll her shoulders to relieve some of the built up tension from her night suspended-
Something wet was being pushed against her pussy.
She whipped her head down to be met with the sight of Winona pushing her muzzle lightly up against her, sniffing her sore pussy.
“Ah! No, no, please don’t do that Winona!” She begged as she attempted to wiggle away which, unfortunately for her, only seemed to encourage the eager dog to push her nose up further and blink at her blankly. Right, she couldn’t use her abilities. Which meant she couldn’t ask Winona to stop in a way the dog would understand, either. “No, no, no-“
“What in tarnation is going on here?” A familiar voice called just as the dog let her tongue roll out, giving an experimental lick to fluttershy’s wedgied cunt. She let out a muffled shriek as applejack made her way into the barn, angry footsteps stopping in front of the pair. “Ya really gettin’ on my last nerve, and to think I was gonna let ya go too!”
“Wait, applejack- please- it’s not what it looks like I swear! I woke up- ah!” fluttershy began but cut herself off as she felt the wet tongue once again brush up against her. She whined in displeasure, wiggling in an attempt to free herself - which only seemed to add fuel to the fire, as the farm girl in front of her took it to mean something else entirely.
“That’s it! I was going easy on ya before, but now you’re really in for it.”
It wasn’t long before fluttershy had been cut down and rearranged on the barn floor, a makeshift gag of her own panties taped in place on her face. This time she was laid bare and spread eagle on her back, her legs stretched out and tied down to two opposite beams while her wrists were pulled to two more. She tried to weakly fight the movements as they happened but spending the night tied up had weakened her considerably, so it was all she could do to stretch her arms while she had the chance. As soon as she was roped into position the farmer came back around to her dress, pulling it up at her skirt and down at her chest so it bunched around her waist, undoing her corset in the process and uncoupling the front of her bra to fully expose her body to the cool air of the barn. Her nipples hardened quickly due to the cold which only had applejack tutting.
“Can’t help yourself, can ya?”
The muffled sound of fluttershy’s pleads fell on deaf ears as the farmer and her dog both took this as cue, advancing upon the bound and helpless girl at once. Applejack got there first, sitting down on the girl’s midsection and grabbing fistfuls of her heavy breasts, squeezing harshly as Winona began to lick against fluttershy’s spread pussy with little resistance. Fluttershy began to whine in displeasure as applejack slid her fingers higher, gripping her nipples and pulling them upwards, even twisting at times as the dog opened her up further, slipping the large wetness into her pussy lightly to lap up the previous day’s leftovers. But that wasn’t the only problem fluttershy had.
See, fluttershy valued routine. It was important to her that her animals were well looked after, which meant she had a strict feeding time, bed time and rising time for them and herself. This also meant that she had a pretty consistent schedule for… well…
The pressure in her bladder wasn’t helped by applejacks weight pushing directly down onto it. Missing her nighttime bathroom break she could manage, but by morning she was always bursting.
Having her legs spread did not help.
Fluttershy squirmed in place, desperately trying to hold herself together lest she piss off the farmer anymore, but it was no use. As much as she tried to hold it she was constantly slightly too distracted. As Winona got braver the dog pushed her tongue in harder, lapped deeper, opened her pussy up wider and got her wetter and wetter. But it was applejack who ended up breaking her concentration enough for the metaphorical damn to break. With a sharp twist of her nipples and a slight jump on her bladder, fluttershy was gone.
Humiliated tears streaked down her cheeks as she squirted, too weak to keep her stream back once it began. Winona, luckily, didn’t seem to mind all that much as the only picked up the place of her licking, sucking down the warm stream as it emptied out of fluttershy.
Applejack didn’t feel the same.
“What the- are ya seriously- what is wrong with you? Bein’ tongue fucked by the dog wasn’t enough for ya? How much of a whore are ya?” She exclaimed in a moment of almost wonder, taking off her hat as she turned to watch her dog lick the piss out of the bound girl below her. That seemed to be the last straw as the farmer took it as a challenge, putting her hat back on with a determined look - and with one last sharp tug on fluttershy’s nipples - picking herself up and turning on her heel to leave the barn once more.
Winona only seemed to pick up the pace once fluttershy had finished her stream, digging her tongue deeper into the pussy in front of her as though it would help her uncover more. There was an embarrassing wet noise as the dog tongue fucked her cunt that started to really get to her, in more ways than one. She started to pant and writhe in place as the steady shluck of the warm muscle spread her open more and more. Fluttershy could feel herself getting close from the stimulation of the warm, wet tongue cleaning out her insides (as much as the hated that fact) but she tried to hold herself back as more tears streamed down her face. Her cheeks burned a hot red and just when she thought she couldn’t take any more, the farmer returned with a horse and a strange black item in her hand. She was almost relieved when applejack called Winona back, only to realise the farmer had something much, much worse in mind for her.
“Fine, if you’re gonna be such a whore then I’m sure ya won’t mind somethin’ bigger than a dog tongue. Ever tried a horse?”

	
		The horse and his toy



The harness she was strapped into was impossible to move in - a fact that fluttershy found out very quickly. Well - that might not have been entirely accurate. It did have the ability to ‘swing’ the inhabitant back and forth once the wearer was attached under the horses belly, but the various buckles and restraints meant that fluttershy was bound up much like a turkey once she was manhandled into place, despite her resistance. Her arms were pushed up against her sides and out of the way (for once) and her legs spread open wide but bent at the knee, so that they could be pushed aside and her ass could be raised. Another lovely feature of this horrific harness was the fact that while most of her was bound and concealed, there were specific cutouts for her breasts so that they dangled down towards the floor and would swing uncomfortably while the horse was being moved - a fact that fluttershy learnt rather quickly as the horse was lead out of the barn and down towards the fields.
Fluttershy spent the entire humiliating ride wondering how many other people applejack had strapped into this device.
It wasn’t long until they came to a small gated field a little ways away from the barn and general farm area, mainly shrouded by trees but open enough that fluttershy still had the permanent blush embedded onto her face (well, the parts not covered in tape to keep her panty gag in anyway) and quiet tears steaming down her face.
Winona seemed happy at least. So did the horse, if the giant boner that had been consistently slapping against her belly for the entire ride over was of any indication.
“Alrite, that’s far enough. I’ll check ya both out now.” Applejack called from behind them, and fluttershy hardly had a second to think on what that meant before she felt the wet gloved fingers of her friend trace the rim of her pussy. She immediately began to struggle, attempting to pull herself away but only succeeding in riling up the horse further and annoying applejack more. “Quit your whining’. I’m fingerin’ you so he doesn’t do permanent damage. I need to stretch ya out, so either keep still or he’s going in ya back door instead.”
That caught fluttershy’s attention and, with an unhappy squeak, she stilled herself. She sniffled as the lubed fingers began to push inside her tight pussy, opening her up carefully with alarming precision. It wasn’t until another hand took hold of one of her nipples that she reacted strongly again, attempting to push away. Applejack carried on with her methodical approach though, stretching her pussy open with one hand and fondling her chest with the other until she was panting against her gag and writing in pleasure instead, desperately clenching around the invading hand feeling around her pussy. It carried on for so long that fluttershy forgot where she was for a moment, too wrapped up in pleasure to remember what she was being prepared for. It wasn’t until the hand was removed with a wet pop and she was pushed forward that she realised what was about to happen.
She hardly had time to struggle before the thick cock was being placed at her entrance and the horse took an elevated position by way of placing his hooves on a very short stump in the ground. It took a lot of manoeuvring from the farmer (which included a few nipples twists, sharp smacks to fluttershy’s rear and even one finger’s pressure over her asshole) until the head of the cock finally pushed it’s way in, the pressure of her cunt being forced open making fluttershy yell out against her gag once more. She was pushed back onto it gradually, her weight shifted slowly to accommodate for the stretch. She whimpered as it was inserted deep inside of her - further than she imagined it could go - eventually settling a while later up against the horse’s balls.
“Phew! That part’s always the trickiest, I’m tellin’ ya! This here is one of the smallest stallions we have and still his cock is enough to fill a person up to the brim. But let me tell ya, he can cum buckets more than the others!”
Fluttershy whimpered as she settled, feeling uncomfortably full as the thick meat of the stallion pulsed inside of her stretched out cunt. She was glad that applejack was at least experienced in this field - literally it seemed judging by the stains on the grass below her - but that small feeling quickly washed away when the farmer decided she’d had enough time to settle.
With a rough pinch that had her yelling through her gag, her nipples were pulled forward - enough to pull her body slightly off the cock that filled her - before applejack suddenly let go. The elevated position gave just enough momentum that when fluttershy’s sore nipples were released, she was flung backwards and impaled on the cock balls-deep once more. She couldn’t help but let out a loud moan, spurring applejack on. Again, her nipples were used to drag her forward, and just as fluttershy was starting to feel more comfortable, they were let go, forcing her to slide back and filling her up uncomfortably once more. This continued on for a while, her hole being stretched again and again as her nipples were abused, until the tell-tale sign of her enjoyment was evident. The wetness helped them slide together much easier and soon the stallion decided he was done waiting around.
One minute fluttershy was squeezing her pussy around the base of the horse’s cock, and the next she horse was elevating himself higher and bucking into her. Suddenly the swing had a much clearer purpose as she was flung almost off of the rock-hard cock with only the very tip staying in before she was slammed hard against the base again, the cock pushing itself even deeper into her pussy than before with force that knocked the air out of her. She didn’t get a chance to recover as the horse shifted slightly again and then began to speed up, causing his huge balls to slam against her spread clit with every thrust. She began to yell and whine with every thrust, tuning the world around her out as she was fucked mercilessly.
She could do nothing to stop herself when she finally reached her climax from the rough treatment, practically screaming as she came. Her body felt buzzy and light as it clenched down on the thick cock pummelling her pussy, but she didn’t get the chance to cool down before it started up again. The horse ravaged her cunt with no mercy, fucking her through to another orgasm soon after. She was breathless as the waves of pleasure crashed into her and consumed her, leaving her boneless as she was used like a toy for this animal’s pleasure. All she could do was lay there and take it as she was rocked on the thick rod inside of her. It wasn’t until the third orgasm that she got dislodged enough to be able to shift her weight forward slightly, and suddenly she had a much better view of the horse cock pummelling into her cunt and the outline of the shape while it was inside of her.
The sight alone pushed her to the edge once more - but before she could fall off the cliff again, the horse suddenly ramped up his speed and started to push as deep as he could go. She screamed once more as she creamed for the final time, feeling the cum shoot out of the cock impossibly deep inside of her and fill her up.
She felt bloated with how full she was once he was done, and couldn’t help but whine when he shifted down and off of his stump as the cum got fucked deeper into her. Tears streamed down her face and she sniffled as the gag was removed by applejack, but she was too tired to even attempt words. They stood quietly stuck together like that for a while - the cock acting as a plug to keep her filled - before applejack moved.
“I reckon you’re almost done there, ay boy?”
For a terrifying moment, fluttershy wondered if that meant a round two. But soon her fears were proven wrong when she felt his softening cock loosen up and begin to pull out. It didn’t get far though before the horse was kneeling down his front legs, elevating her ass upwards and sliding his cock right back into place. For a short time nothing happened. It was only when fluttershy was considering daring to speak up that she realised what applejack meant.
It was a short burst at first, a little trickle that she assumed to be cum or something. But soon the horse started to let go properly.
The horse was pissing deep inside of her cunt.
It felt like a jet stream inside of her, as though someone had stuck a hose as far up as it could go and set it to max, filling her up as much as it possibly could. The wait had caused her to dry up just enough that the horse cock wasn’t slipping around, instead working as a tight seal and making sure all the piss stayed inside of her. She felt herself begin to cry again because of the pressure, how full she felt, as it filled her womb and inflated her shape. Soon it was enough that the seal broke and came squiring out behind the horse, spraying as the pressure built up too much.
“Ah!”
Fluttershy opened her eyes in surprise, turning just in time to see Big Mac looking quite grumpy as he carried a pile of clothes, a red object and what looked like a handkerchief around to the side so he could face fluttershy head on. She wasn’t able to cover how exposed she was no matter how much she struggled - not that it would matter considering the circumstances anyway. But she did notice how his usually pristine white shirt had a splotch of wetness on it, and realised with a start what had happened.
“Took ya long enough. Help me deal with her quickly.” Applejack said, moving into fluttershy’s line of sight. Fluttershy did the smart thing this time and kept herself quiet as she was shifted out of the harness, quickly finding out that the red object in big Mac’s hand was actually a red dildo with an apple engraved into the base as he slot it in place as soon as the cock was pulled free. She was pulled out of the confines and allowed for the first time that day to move freely, stretching herself out as best she could with the intrusions.
Big Mac seemed to have taken charge, unraveling the napkin to present fluttershy with…
“Panties?” She squeaked, covering her face.
“Don’t get too excited now. We keep spares for the ones who come to play, just so happens we don’t want your plug falling out around town. There’s kids there, you know?” Applejack said from behind as she tended to the stallion that had fucked her. Big Mac tended to her in much the same way, as after helping her back into her clothes (and the spare panties) he began petting her down and helping her stretch her limbs. It was almost… nice. Really nice. She was still a bit wobbly on her feet so as soon as she was okay to move again, she was pushed to sit on a log close to the floor.
“Hey, come to think of it. Ya did get your fluids on big Mac’s shirt. I think a little repayment is in order, don’t you?” Applejack called over her shoulder as she wiped down the horse, quickly shattering the peace fluttershy had found in those few minutes of care.
“Eeeyup.”

	
		The sour apple



"Wait, no, please! Anything but that, I'm so sore!" Fluttershy began to beg immediately. Big Mac started to undo his jeans in response, resting his spare hand on her shoulder.
"Relax sugarcube, he wants in your mouth." Applejack called behind her as she worked on cleaning the horse. Fluttershy quietened down at that, risking a glance down towards the bulge in his jeans. Well... she did make a mess of his shirt, she supposed. And he took such good care cleaning her up...
She took a breath to calm herself before glancing upwards through her eyelashes, watching his face as he pulled out his huge cock and ran it along her lips. One more shuddery breath and then she was opening her mouth slightly, allowing him to slide in. He grinned down at her as she did so, gently petting her head in a way that made her feel buzzy and light, before pressing himself in a little further and resting against his tongue. It had been a long time since she had tried putting anything at all in her mouth (usually her toys during the darkest nights, and even that was too taboo for her usually) so the musky smell and heavy weight overwhelmed her near instantaneously. She tilted her head back a little to give him more room to work with, placing her hands against his highs. Apparently he didn't need much more encouragement as he wound one hand into her hair, lightly tugging her into position and holding her still while he began to work himself over with his spare, every now and then pressing a little deeper. He unwound quickly, finishing with a grunt and a restrained buck as he filled her mouth with the tangy-sweet taste of cum. The interaction was sweet, so gentle it made her sigh and swallow without a thought.
That's when he took the opportunity to grab hold of her head with both hands and force her throat open, thrusting his slightly softening cock deep inside. She gagged as he held her in place, trying desperately to accommodate to the sudden girth. The softening luckily helped and soon she managed to find herself as he held her head against the base of his cock and waited.
The first spurt was similar to the horse in that it was unexpected. She realised quickly enough to start swallowing as he deposited his piss literally down her throat, a jet stream of warm yellow embarrassingly filling her from another hole. She could taste the liquid at the back of her throat this time though, and had to work to make sure she didn't choke herself on it as she greedily gulped it down. He dragged one hand along the back of her head as he held her down, the other coming around to feel her neck where the bulge of his cock lay, spurting out the stream of sour into her stomach. Fluttershy barely began to fight back as she felt applejack come up behind her and feel her slightly expanded tummy, pressing against her bladder enough to get her squirming a tiny bit, before Big Mac finished using her as his own private urinal and pulled himself out, cleaning his cock with her tongue as she sat there and took it.
She shuddered where she sat, pliant and broken as Big Mac traced his hands downwards, once again undoing her corset and pulling down the top of her dress to push his hands into her bra, running his rough hands along her nipples as she bit her lip and tried to keep herself quiet. It was no use as he bounced her tits in her hands and then began to twist her sensitive nipples, causing her to cry out as applejack’s hands lowered further into her panties. She couldn’t help but spread her legs, giving into the treatment as her clit was forcefully tugged and flicked at the same time her nipples were being tortured, the pain and pleasure working together until she was right on edge, panting and pushing her hips up, closer and closer-
And then both of them removed their hands at once. Fluttershy whined, opening her eyes to see a sadistic grin on applejack as they swapped positions and pulled her to her feet. Both of them lead her over to a fence and, as she was laid over it, flipped her dress up, exposing her once more.
“Well it was meant to be a punishment - but ya took it so well, we figured you can go a little longer.”
Applejacks rough hands found her nipples from in front once more and began to rough her up as Big Mac slipped her panties off. The huge dildo in her pussy that was plugging her up was the next to be moved as he pushed himself up against it, rocking his hips back and forth while a hand snaked down to her clit, continuing on the ministrations of his sister. She couldn’t help her embarrassed whine as she felt some of the liquid filling her up get fucked out of her.
As soon as she was on edge again, they stopped once more, giving her just enough time to catch her breath and calm down before starting up again. This time applejack leant down and took a nipple into her mouth, rolling it with her tongue and sucking hard enough that she could lift the heavy breast with just the suction alone as she continued molesting the other. She swapped, and pulled hard on them both just as Big Mac slammed the dildo in as hard as he could, making her tummy slosh and her pussy ache as she was pushed right to the edge for a third time…
“I reckon she’s wet enough now.” Applejack said as she let go completely, leaving Big Mac to do the same. Fluttershy opened her eyes with a start, whimpering and clenching her legs as she felt the heat start to fade once again. “Now we don’t do that for every pony, ya hear? Now go on, get, and don’t let me catch ya around here again.”

	
		The waterfall



"Oh, please no one see me." Fluttershy whispered to herself as she awkwardly tried to walk with the large dildo still pushed loosely into her pussy. It hadn't taken her long to fix her clothes to be at least presentable after her apple family ordeal, and with an awkward sit down on a bench for a while to recover and a quick hand under her skirt to pull the dildo at least a little free, set off into the evening with a plan to help herself. She considered removing the dildo, but figured the best plan of action was to take the backroads home, clean herself up and then head to twilight's library for help.
She just had to get home first without encountering anyone and brutally humiliating herself... further.
Easy.
"Why are you walking so funny?" A familiar voice called from above fluttershy, immediately making her jump and dive for a nearby bush. "Hey- wait!"
She didn't get a chance to hide before a hand was grabbing her by her corset, pulling her backwards and to the ground - and slamming the dildo deep into her cunt again. She choked out a moan as her legs spread open and her hands automatically attempted to move between them to lessen the pressure, but it was too late - the other had seen.
"Pfffft-" Rainbowdash spluttered, dismissing her wings as she plopped down to the ground and immediately bent over, grabbing her knees as she laughed. "Bahaha, you should have seen your face! What, did you go visit applejack? Get her wooden dildo? Man, you must have really pissed her off if she sent you off like that, no wonder you were walking so funny - bahaha!"
Fluttershy quickly righted herself, awkwardly summoning her own wings to help her get up as she stumbled to her feet, almost falling again in the process.
"Here, let me help you up!" The chipper voice of her friend called as she once again felt the exceedingly familiar breeze of her skirt being lifted and pulled up her back. She briefly thanked herself for thinking to put on a corset before her thoughts go cut off completely by the feeling of her panties being pulled down. She squeaked as she bent forward, desperately attempting to grab hold of them while the back of her skirt was used to keep her ass in the air, rendering her totally trapped and exposed as she grabbed the front of her skirt for balance. "Oh man, she used a big one too!"
There was a horrendously embarrassing schluck sound as she was pulled backwards, the dildo being dislodged a little by a cold hand as she immediately clenched down, trying desperately to hold the dildo and fluids inside of her so she didn't ruin the panties below her. "No, please, I'm-"
"Oh, right!"
Suddenly she was being pushed forward, the strong body of her friend manhandling her so that she was lent up against a nearby wall, her shoulders and upper back on the ground while her legs were being held aloft in the air, bent forward by rainbowdash as she stood over her. Rainbow took the extra step to encase fluttershy's head either side with her shoes to stop the other from moving. Fluttershy immediately began to blush, flapping out her wings in an attempt to move away from what she knew was about to happen.
But she didn't get a chance as rainbow leant forward and pulled the dildo free with a pop, watching as the mixture of horse piss, horse cum and her own cream blended with her pussy juices and sprayed over her clit, leaking down her body like a waterfall towards her face and ruining her dress in the process. She tilted her head up to try to prevent it from going any further than her neck and tried to close her mouth tightly before it hit, but rainbowdash just snorted and used her strong wings to whip her ass, making her cry out and jolting the cream directly into her mouth. It was sour and sweet, tangy and so strong that she gagged, which only made room for more of the mixture to deposit itself down her throat. Her pussy convulsed as more and more was forced out of her gaping hole, overflowing onto her. She was held in place until the last of the mixture dripped out of her, at which point rainbow finally let go and allowed her to slump to the ground, spitting out as much as she could - though most of it that had entered her mouth had already been forcefully swallowed.
Fluttershy turned carefully, trying to crawl away from her friend to no avail as the other began to undo the lacing on her corset as soon as her back was turned. She squealed at the feeling and tried to pull away with little success. "No, please, not again-"
"Stay still already!"
"Nonono, rainbow, please no!" It wasn't long until she was laid flat on her back and stripped down to only her bra and the panties that hung around one of her ankles. She struggled uselessly as she was overpowered easily. Rainbow settled between her legs, using the strings that bound her corset to instead bind her, wrapping them around her body and pinning both her wings and arms to her sides, rendering her helpless once more.
"Ha, and as usual, I win! Now what should I take as my prize?" Rainbow taunted as she dragged her freezing cold hands down the blushing body below, spreading her legs with ease. Fluttershy hardly had time to formulate a sentence before cold air washed over her stretched pussy, making her squeak. "I know!"
A wet tongue pushed between her folds, dragging warmth to her core as it began to explore with wide licks, starting just under her hole and ending at her clit, sending sparks through her body. Then it went deeper, prodding into her depths and tongue fucking her with less and less restraint. She couldn't help but moan, wiggling around on the ground as she tried to decide if she wanted to get closer or further away. Rainbow decided for her however when she grabbed hold of her hips and pulled her upwards in a mockery of the position she was laid in before, raising her ass into the air and feasting on the winking cunt below her. The wet squelching noises were almost as embarrassing as the feeling of being cleaned up with a tongue, and as much as fluttershy tried to stop herself, the previous edging by the apples and the sloppy muscle between her legs had her at the edge very quickly. She panted and squirmed, and just as the pressure hit its peak...

	
		The fountain



"Ah, I love the taste of horse cum. Kinda salty though, hu?"
"Ah, no! Please don't stop!" Fluttershy begged, earlier resistance gone entirely as she was unceremoniously dropped to the ground. Rainbowdash wiped her hand over her mouth, grinning widely as she leant over and picked up the forgotten dildo, pushing it easily into fluttershy's begging mouth and holding it there. The tangy taste invaded her senses once more - so much so that she almost didn't notice as her friend began to pull her panties back on. She bucked pathetically - and just as she managed to move her head in a way that meant the cleaned off dildo was dislodged, she felt a different kind of pressure between her legs. "Oh Celestia-"
Rainbowdash spread her wings wide as she shot up, firmly gripping the front of fluttershy's panties in her hands. They immediately invaded her pussy in a crushing wedgie, shooting up to her breasts with just one forceful tug. Fluttershy tried to struggle in her bonds as the material was rammed up her cunt and ass - but it was no use, as the strings kept her firmly in place while her lower half was invaded. It only got worse when rainbowdash began flying properly as she was bounced slightly in the wedgie. She tried to keep herself quiet as they flew over the sleepy town, but couldn't help herself and let out a small squeal as they reached the fountain in the centre of town - surrounded by houses full of sleeping people.
The statue within the fountain was a depiction of a goddess riding a unicorn and wielding a beautiful two-pronged staff - one half to represent the moon and the other to represent the sun. It was also apparently the best place to hang fluttershy up as the next thing she knew, the leg holes of her panties were being threaded through the prongs, securing her in place as she awkwardly spread her legs to accommodate the head of the unicorn below her. She started to struggle quietly, trying to free herself as she sunk lower, the material splitting her lips apart and rubbing sharply against her clit. It started to look more like a thong the deeper she sank into it, her pussy and ass swallowing it whole.
Fluttershy realised too late that the horn of the unicorn would pose a problem, only noticing when she had sunk low enough that the tip of the horn had reached her clit. Rainbowdash snickered quietly from her position above her as she tried even more desperately to escape, only succeeding in rubbing herself against the statue and accelerating the sink downwards. She tried to move backwards so the horn would pass in front of her tummy instead, but it was no use as rainbowdash took that second to push her hands down her bra and grab hold of her nipples, pulling sharply and dragging her forwards. Fluttershy bit off a squeak right on time as the horn was dragged hard across her pussy. She choked as her friend apparently found joy in that and began to play harsher, twisting her nipples as the horn pushed harder and harder against her entrance as she sunk lower and lower into her humiliating panty prison.
Soon the fabric couldn't take any more stress and snapped, forcing the horn directly up her cunt as she lowered onto it. Her sore, tender lips were parted at the intrusion, wedging the fabric deeper as she was slowly filled up more and more by the cold horn. Somehow her panties managed to stay together as she was held slightly aloft, only gaining relief some time later when her ass finally hit the stone and the wedgie stopped getting worse at the very least. It was getting lighter then, rainbow having gotten bored abusing her nipples and trying to get her to make noise a while ago, leaving her suspended in place. She didn't even try to struggle, accepting her fate as the sun began to rise and lights in the houses surrounding her began to turn on.
Unfortunately that wasn't the only thing that started to turn on. It took her a second to realise but as soon as she did, fluttershy began her struggle anew. Her fate had already been sealed however, and as the first spurts of water started to blast below her, she clenched herself in preparation.
The fountain was turning on. And her pussy was stuffed with six inches of stone and piping.
The spurts were weak to begin with, tricking up into her as the 'magic' effect was set on a timer. They would be weak at first, but gain strength over time until one big spray at the very end to signify a spell coming out of the horn. It was theatrical, designed by rarity of course, and so there would be stages to her torture. The water trickled into her softly, her body acting as a barrier for the pressure. It almost felt... good. Fluttershy bit her lip as she watched the rest of the fountain around her begin to turn on. The water caused her panties to tighten more and more around her, slicing deeper into her still.
A sudden icy stream aimed directly at her chest shocked her out of her slight enjoyment as the jets in front and to either side of her seemed to hone in on her bra, pushing itself into the gaps between her skin and the cups, filling them with water and adding weight. The straps slipped off fairly quickly and she could only sit horrified as the rest of the bra began to sag. It was at this moment that the jet inserted into her pussy gained momentum, spraying harder into her and filling her up further. She took a deep breath to prevent herself from moaning as she felt her bra slip further and her nipples get uncovered, somehow at just the right height that the jets sprayed their hard water right up against them, the hard nubs being stimulated sharply.
She shuddered as the water filling and overflowing out of her pussy started to stimulate her in other ways - she needed to relieve herself again. She clenched herself around the rod as best she could, trying to hold herself back, when she noticed that a few people had begun to leave their houses. Luckily the statue was quite far up - so she prayed that no one thought to look up and see her practically naked body being blasted. The water shooting against her nipples started on its timer, turning off and on at random times and making her weak against it, the rubbing effect it caused jostling her on the stone inserted into her. She bit her lip and tried to concentrate on not making noise, not bringing attention to herself, but she couldn’t help it when all of a sudden the jets pointed at her turned off all at once and then back on again even faster, harder, bigger. She panted lowly as she was overwhelmed with the fast sensations - the harsh spray against her, the feeling of being tied up, the tight wetness of the panties still slicing through her clit and ass, the rubbing that had been steadily turning her on since the start. With a small squeak she finally let go, the flood gates opening as water blasted into her inner walls, cleaning her out at the same time as she pissed herself.
The feeling was so good it sent her over the edge, finally getting her relief as she bucked against the stone as if it were a dildo, fucking herself on the jet stream and jiggling her tits around, causing a few people below to finally take notice of fluttershy above them - fully on display and fully humiliated.
A few of them gathered at the base of the fountain to laugh and watch the humiliated girl clench up and bite her lip to prevent more people taking notice as the streams stopped and started again, blasting her with the icy water and starting the cycle all over again.
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		Banana split



After being thoroughly humiliated, all fluttershy wanted to do was run home and jump under the covers to hide for the rest of the year. She shuddered where she stood, nothing to cover her but a small, flimsy scarf that someone had given her after taking pity on her and helping her down. She was thankful for the help but she was still basically nude - the only salvageable item of clothing being her soaked bra. She wrapped the little scarf around her ass and pussy as the crowd dispersed, leaving her teeth rattling as the wind decided to pick up and start playing tricks on her, gently running along her pussy and nudging the scarf up enough that sometimes her front or back (or both) were exposed. She blushed as her hands worked on trying to keep herself at least a little modest.
"Oh, hello again stranger! You sure do look cold, come on! I was told that someone needed to be filled with yummy food and I think it must be you!" Pinkie popped up out of nowhere, grabbing hold of fluttershy's hand with a start and dragging her towards sugarcube corner. She sighed and accepted her fate - at the very least she might be able to find something better to cover herself with.
As soon as they reached the shop she was pushed inside and into the kitchen, almost stumbling on the tile floor as she was lead to the island in the centre of the room.
"I know what always makes my day feel brighter - a banana split!" Pinkie called joyfully as she rushed around, gathering ingredients in record speed. The spread infront of her was delicious looking - a few huge bananas, whipped cream, multiple sprinkles and sauce options, a tub of ice-cream and of course - a giant cherry to top it all off. "There, all ready! Now take your pick while I go find you some clothes!"
"Oh! Uh, thank you-" Pinkie zipped away before she could blink, so fluttershy turned to the stack of ingredients instead. She slowly picked out a few basic ingredients - a banana, the whipped cream, and the icecream. Her hand was hovering over the Cherry as she decided on sauces when pinkie returned.
"Oh, old school, I like it! But you've got to have a Cherry, it's essential for a good sundae. Here! These are for youuuuu!" Pinkie sung as she plopped a handful of clothes into fluttershy's arms. Fluttershy abandoned the dessert options to focus on quickly dressing herself as pinkie zipped around the kitchen, putting things away and preparing everything else she needed.
By the time they were both done fluttershy was wearing some large white panties, a pair of loose, pink and frilly shorts and a matching top. The shirt was loose enough that she snuck her soggy bra off, wrapping it in the scarf she was given. Surely she wouldn't be exposed anymore, right?
That dream went out the window quickly as pinkie clapped her hands and walked over, immediately bending her over the countertop and jumping on her back to keep her firmly in place. All fluttershy could do was struggle and think 'not again!' As her shorts and panties were pulled down slightly. Pinkie wasted no time in grabbing the whipped cream, apparently deeming that as the perfect place to start as she shook the can with delight before shimmying fluttershy's panties down further, spreading her legs with her own and pushing the nozzle between her pussy lips. Fluttershy didn't even have time to beg as the nozzle began to squirt up into her pussy and depositing its load of cream into her, painting her insides in a cold white. She whimpered as she felt herself being filled up again. Pinkie then dislodged it, letting the excess drip into her panties as she changed direction, this time forcing the nozzle into her asshole. Fluttershy squeaked as pinkie took a second to loosen her up, fucking her ass with the tip of the nozzle before pushing it in deep and filling her up again.
"And now, the main event!" Pinkie announced, leaning down to fluttershy's eye level and using the banana she picked up as a fake microphone. She started to peel the monster as she leant back up and then forward. Fluttershy trembled as she felt the tip of the banana run along her pussy lips and then get pushed inside slightly, pushing the cream further up inside of her. Another tip started running along her back door and she realised with a start that pinkie had split the banana in two.
"No, pinkie please don't, I've never had anything up-" fluttershy tried to beg but it was no use as the banana (with the help of the cream as a lube) forced it's way into her tiny asshole. She began panting as pinkie leaned back once more and grabbed the tub of icecream, seemingly deciding that it was the perfect time to start freezing her as she scooped a generous ball of it up with a scooper and deposited it down her now drawn up panties. Fluttershy shivered as she felt the cool cream slide down her ass and begin to leak against her skin, adding weight to her panties that made them feel looser and looser. She didn't bother trying to beg this time as she worked to try and free herself before it progressed any further.
She was ultimately unsuccessful as pinkie deposited another scoop, using her legs to pry fluttershy's even further apart and made sure that the freezing ball worked its way down between her legs. She even took the time to massage it in a little, squishing her filled panties against her over her shorts, making the icecream squish into her frozen asscrack and pussy lips properly. Fluttershy shivered and began to beg again in earnest, but it was no use as pinkie picked up the last item - the Cherry.
"Now where should this go?" Pinkie questioned to herself - but before fluttershy could interject and make the suggestion of not adding it at all, it was being deposited down the back of her panties and landing against her ass.
She braced herself to prepare for what she knew would be next as pinkie grabbed hold of her panties and began to slowly pull upwards, forcing the mess in her panties to squish between her cheeks and lips. A sudden strong pull after that pushed the bananas further into her and - with a gasp - made the Cherry press against her open asshole too. One more strong tug and suddenly the cherry popped into her as the front of her panties tightened and the back was pulled up even further. She squealed in discomfort as the ingredients rammed into her over and over while pinkie bounced her ass, keeping her top half pinned below her. Fluttershy scrambled to find purchase in the counter as she was violated with the bananas repeatedly.
It took a while of this before pinkie seemed satisfied, the ingredients having all squished up against and inside her. Her once slightly loose panties were now just a string between her ass cheeks and sore lips, and her thighs were covered in white cream. Pinkie hopped down with a giggle, giving one last rug to fluttershy’s panties before she zoomed off, yelling behind herself as she rushed out.
“I’ll be right back!”
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