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Following his trist with the Nurse Redheart, Anon finds himself barely escaping the hospital and beating a hasty retreat into town, lest the horny doctors get their hooves on him. Unfortunately, he's forgotten about a certain prismatic mare who's been searching for him for the past two days. Now if only a certain famer pony could rescue him from her clutches... or join in instead?
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Leaping over the front desk of the Ponyville general hospital, Anon just barely cleared the poor mare sitting there, blissfully unaware of the fact that the human was beating a hasty retreat. Just a few feet behind him, barely out of reach, followed nearly a dozen mares and stallions, all of them practically frothing at the mouth and dripping from arousal.
"Just let us have a taste!" One mare cried.
"I promise, you can top!" Another stallion shouted.
"Just let me suck on it for a few minutes!" 
Anon pumped his arms and blotted out the voices, his legs moving as fast as they could. Luckily enough, the front desk proved to be a sufficient obstacle for the horde of horny medical ponies chasing after him with dripping snatching or throbbing erections. 
Where oh where did things go so wrong? The past two days of sexual encounters, romantic aspirations, and sweaty exertions had resulted in a trip to the hospital just to see what exactly was going on with him. What a fool he was to assume that things would have turned out any other way with such a beautiful, sexy nurse locked in a small room with him, and of course the damn air conditioning had to be out! 
Anon's mind raced as he breached the daylight spilling down on him from outside, his pants still covered in Redheart's juices. Both his and her mixed scents trailed after him as he ran into town, pumping his arms and pushing himself as quickly as he could to escape the chasing horde of ponies that only seemed to be getting more and more turned on the longer they chased him. 
Anon managed to make it back into town within a matter of minutes, but the sound and voices of so many horny ponies chasing him quickly reached his ears, prompting him to seek some measure of shelter as opposed to outrunning his pursuers. So it was with all the speed and agility that he could muster that Anon blitzed through town and hooked a sharp turn around Sugarcube corner, ensuring to hide behind some of the haybales stacked outside. 
He ducked down and hid as low as he could, doing his damndest to stay out of sight. He soon heard the stampede of ponies chasing after him as they rounded the corner, their hoofbeats sounding like a powerful drum as they barreled past him, their eyes wide and filled with lust.
Only when the sound died down did Anon finally peek his head out from behind the haybale. Beads of sweat dripped from his brow from the exertion, and he panted for breath as he struggled to calm his erratically beating heart. Once he thought the cost was clear, he let out a long sigh and slouched against the hay.
"Holy... shit..." He muttered.
Truth be told, he wasn't offended or even scared by the prospect of so many ponies lusting after him. Every single one of them was absolutely adorable, even the stallions! There was just one small problem. They all wanted him. Even if he was in the best shape of his life, there was no way in Hell he could satisfy over a dozen ponies at once. Actually, there's also the possibility that none of them even really like him in the first place but are just acting this way out of some kind of pheromone-driven rut-lust. Redheart hadn't exactly been the best at helping him decipher that one... okay, so two small problems.
On the bright side, he knew he was definitely lusted after, though that was starting to come with its own drawbacks. If everypony that wanted a piece of him wasn't just following some instinctual drive that his weird alien scent was hijacking, then that still left him with a massive problem of having too many lovers to choose from. Having more than one partner is any mans fantasy, sure, but having a quarter of the town to satisfy just sounds like more work than fun. 
Shaking his head in amusement at the predicament Anon found himself in, he moved to get up, but a shadow overhead blocked the sun out, catching his attention. Looking around and seeing that everywhere else around him was still bathed in light, Anon couldn't help but scratch his head at the sudden darkness. It was only when the shadow grew smaller and smaller that he finally looked up. His eyes widened in shock as a blur of rainbow color suddenly dropped on him. 
Before Anon could even cry out in surprise, he felt two forelegs wrap around his waist and squeeze him tight, before he was suddenly airborne. Two powerful wings rocketed him away from Sugarcube corner and Ponyville altogether. Were he not so utterly terrified by the events unfolding around him, Anon would have enjoyed the experience of flight for the very first time in his life. Anon's screams of fear were drowned out by the sound of the rushing wind around him, and it was all he could do to close his eyes and hope for the best.
Luckily, Anon's impromptu flight was rather short lived, and he soon felt himself decelerating until he was simply hovering. Not a moment too soon, he felt solid ground reach up and touch the soles of his shoes, all but confirming that he was finally out of the sky. As he felt the pair of forelegs wrapped around his chest finally released their death grip on him, Anon collapsed to the floor, his eyes still squeezed shut.
"Oh God... oh thank God... the floor... oh, how I've missed you."  Anon muttered, getting to his knees. 
As Anon sat upright, he finally opened his eyes, finding a quaint and very familiar barn surrounding him. Straw and hay bales were strewn all over the floor as well as several tools for spreading said hay. Farming tools lined the walls and a plow was sitting unattended just a few feet in front of Anon. There was no question about it: this was AppleJack's barn.
Anon took a moment to collect himself and process the fact that he was now not only no longer in Ponyville, but he was in the barn of one of his closest friends. The sudden transportation had only taken a minute at best, leaving him struggling to process exactly how he'd been moved so quickly. However, he soon got his answer as the sound of ragged panting from behind caught his ear.
Anon slowly turned around, his eyes falling on the form of Rainbow Dash as she stood behind him, her tongue lolling out of her mouth and her wings splayed out to their full extension. Her entire torso rose and fell with her deep breaths, and Anon could clearly see that one of her pupils was dilated while the other was not.
"Uh... D-Dashie?" Anon asked, suddenly feeling paralyzed with fear.
"Hey there, Nonny..." Rainbow rasped, taking an authoritative step forward.
The sudden action prompted an equal reaction from Anon, and he took a step back from his prismatic friend. His mind reeled as he thought back to the last time he'd seen the mare, and the state he'd left her in. She could be furious for him leaving her out there in the woods, covered in both of their cum for anyone to walk up on. For God's sake, he could have at least carried her back to his house! What was he thinking!?
"Um... a-are you okay? I-I-I meant to see you after what happened but-" Anon began, but was silenced as Dash suddenly darted forward, closing the gap he'd attempted to create between them. Her painfully erect wings made hovering unstable, and a difficult prospect, as if one wrong flap would send her careening into the ground.
"You mean when you absolutely ruined my foal-hole for anypony else?" She questioned, her forehead pressed against his.
Anon gulped as he leaned against the plow, trying to create any measurable amount of distance between him and his clearly-not-thinking-straight friend.
"D-Dashie-" Anon tried to begin, but was swiftly silenced by Rainbow pressing her lips against his.
As had become the norm when a pony tried to kiss him, Anon felt her tongue instantly dart into his mouth, completely slathering the inside of his mouth and licking against his teeth and tongue. He couldn't get a word out, let along fight back against the lustful advance in any way other than physically pushing her away with his hands. However, much to his surprise, Anon found himself welcoming the contact rather quickly.
Rainbow Dash was his first pony lay, after all. He'd wondered if the act meant more than just a single fun trist in the woods, and the sudden amours assault proved to be an indication of the affirmative. 
"Buck, I've... missed you... you taste so good." Rainbow mewled, between kisses.
Anon panted for air through his nostrils, since his mouth certainly wasn't receiving any. He eventually managed to create enough of a break to speak, even if his question was quickly followed by nearly another minute of intense making out.
"S-so you're not mad?" He managed, before Dash silenced him.
Only when she could taste nothing but his salty saliva on her tongue, did Dash finally pull away from the kiss, though she was quick to start lapping at Anon's face and neck, capturing all of his sweat and salty flavor before it could be evaporated by the air.
"Mad? Hay yeah I'm mad! Oh buck... mad that you didn't share this... oh sweet Celestia you taste so good... share this sweet salt with me sooner!" Rainbow managed through her licks. 
"Anon's brow furrowed slightly in concern, "So... it is just the sweat?" He asked.
Rainbow almost ferverently shook her head, "Nah, bro... I've always liked you but... didn't think you'd like being with a mare... mmmhppmm..." She trailed off, burying her muzzle into Anon's shirt and practically huffing his scent.
Anon felt such a wave of relief crash over him at the admittance that he slumped down against the plow until he was sitting on the hay of the barn while Dash continued to lick and kiss his neck and chest. The realization that the ponies around her were not just acting out of a baser instinct, and instead seemed to genuinely hold interest for him, fanned the flames of his passion so quickly and heatedly, that he surprised even himself as he quickly grabbed Dash's head in his hands, breaking her liplock on his nipple and holding her face in front of his. He darted forward, mashing his lips against hers and shoving his tongue into her mouth. 
While he could not compete with her for length when it came to tongues, or any equine for that matter, the ferocity and drive behind his actions took Rainbow by storm, and she found herself quickly melting into putty in his hands. Her eyes rolled back in her head and her snatch winked needily against his thigh as she began rubbing herself against him. Anon's tongue dominated hers in a display she didn't think the human capable of, but he was able to overpower her all the same, allowing him to trace the contours of her flat teeth and rub against the surface of her longer tongue in the most intimate of ways.
So lost in the moment were they, that neither heard the barn door open just a few feet away.
"Land's sakes. What in tarnation is that smell?" A loud, southern, and very familiar voice questioned.
Instantly, Anon broke the kiss with Rainbow, though she seemed more bothered by the denial of his tongue more than the potential voyer they'd just acquired. Unfortunately for them both, her rainbow mane and tail were highly visible, making it easy for the apple bucking machine known as AppleJack to see her behind the plow.
"Rainbow Dash? Is that you? What're you doin' in mah barn? An' who's that ya got with ya'?" AppleJack questioned, the sound of her hooves clopping against the hay covered floor reaching their ears.
While Anon's mind raced as he tried to get Rainbow Dash off of his lap, the prismatic pegasus had no such compulsions of avoiding public indecency, it seemed, and continued to pepper his face with kisses and licks. Despite Anon's best efforts, he could not remove Dash from his body before AppleJack came into view.
"Rainb-oh mah gosh! Anon! What'n the hay are you two doin'?!" AppleJack exclaimed, holding up a hoof to cover her eyes.
"Uh, AJ it's-" Anon began, but was swiftly cut off by Rainbow.
"AJ you gotta smell him... oh my Celestia, it's so good." Dash moaned shamelessly rubbing her snatch against Anon's leg.
A fiery blush enveloped AppleJack's entire face as she saw exactly what Rainbow was doing, "L-land's sake, girl! Have a little shame! Anon, what in tarnation is goin' on with her!?" She cried, having brought her stenson down to cover her face. 
"I-I don't... it's hard to explain..." Anon weakly replied, still struggling to get Dash to give him any breathing room.
Much as she didn't want to admit it, AppleJack could barely contain the arousal burning in her loins from not just the sight before her, but the sounds and especially the smell. Having been drawn over to her barn by the sound of a ruckus, she couldn't deny that the closer and closer she got, the more the smell had enticed her. Upon entering the barn, the air was thick with the smell of salt, and at her newfound proximity of just a few paces away from the source of the scent, her mind was quickly being sent through the wringer of pheromonal lust from such a powerful musk.
"AJ..." A raspy voice reached her ear, making her slowly lower her hat until she could see over its brim.
Tongue lolling out of her mouth, her snatch positively dripping in excitement, and her tail swishing so fast that it wafted the scent throughout the air of the barn, was Rainbow Dash. Her rose colored eyes beheld her with such longing and lust, sending several images of the rainbow-maned mare on her back, muzzle-deep in her own snatch, while she throated Anon's thick human cock, filled her mind.
The thought was so alien to her, so far removed from who she was and what she was about that it took her a second to even register that it was her that had envisioned it so clearly, yet the image was seared into her brain all the same. AppleJack nervously gulped as her nostrils flared and she reflexively inhaled Anon's scent even more. His powerful pheromones were tempered by Rainbow's equally musky scent permeating through the air, but if anything, the combined hit of human and pony musk drove her sex drive into overdrive.
Taking a shaky step forward, AppleJack licked her suddenly dry lips, catching even more of Anon's salty scent on her tongue. If her mind wasn't already made up by the sight of her best friend practically rubbing herself off on his thigh, it certainly was after a small taste of what was in store for her. 
"Um, AJ?" Anon asked, a bit of concern in his voice as AppleJack dropped her stenson.
"Ah need a taste of 'im." She declared, suddenly closing in on Anon's groin.
"Now we're talkin'!" Dash cheered, hopping off of Anon's thigh and biting down on his belt line.
AppleJack quickly bit down on the other side of Anon's pants and pulled, both mares easily managing to disrobe his crotch with ease. Anon's cock sprung forward from its prison and promptly slapped AppleJack in the face, smearing a dollop of precum on her cheek, just below her freckles. The farm pony stared wide-eyed at the tower of man meat before her, her jaw dropping as Rainbow quickly darted over to lick the precum off of her cheek.
Upon feeling her prismatic friend's tongue against her cheek, AppleJack reflexively turned toward her, but that only gave Rainbow ample opportunity to close the last of the distance between their lips and kiss her friend. Her tongue darted into AppleJack's still slightly open mouth, filling her palate with the salty taste of Anon's sweat and skin. While AppleJack initially froze from the kiss, the taste registering on her tongue made her eyes flutter shut and a low moan to emanate from the back of her throat. 
Both AppleJack and Rainbow shared a sloppy kiss for a few seconds, but they would not leave their ultimate prize unattended for long, and both quickly darted down to lick either side of Anon's shaft. As one tongue drew up one side, the other would start again at the bottom, each taking a moment to play with the head of his mushroom-shaped cockhead. 
Rather quickly, they decided that it wasn't enough for them to merely lick Anon's pleasure pole, and so a short battle began to establsih who would throat Anon's tool, but having not had the experience yet and also being a fair bit physically stronger than her pegasus friend, AppleJack managed to force Anon's cock into her maw. Conceeding defeat for the moment, but far to filled with lust to be truly upset, Rainbow darted down and suckled on Anon's balls, popping one into her mouth before switching to the other.
Anon let out a low groan as AppleJack instantly took him to the hilt, her throat bulging obscenely as her esophagus was completely stuffed with his cock. He quickly found himself wondering if ponies were just incapable of giving a bad blowjob or if he had just been indescribably lucky so far, as AppleJack's skills were top tier. Her tongue darted down and licked all along the base of his shaft before she retreated, only to plunge his cock into her throat once more. The action quickly became a rhythm that matched the suckling and ball swapping Rainbow was doing below.
Together, the mares worked a fine, cock-milking machine, and Anon quickly found himself hurdling over the edge. Having some kind of sixth sense, AppleJack pulled off of his cock just as his first spurt fired off, the gooey human seed shooting right onto her tongue as she retreated. AppleJack moaned whorishly as she tasted his raw essence all over her taste buds, and the ensuing shower of cum that sprayed all over her face and mane only made her that much more aroused. 
Rainbow, having been keen on getting her share of the prize, started licking the cum off of AppleJack's face while rope after rope of Anon's seed rained down on her. Together, the pair of mares were showered in spunk, white streaks of human essence trailing all over their faces. 
AppleJack was quick to return the affections, and promptly pressed her lips against Dash while practically shoving her tongue down her friend's throat. All the gooey, salty, goodness that was Anon's cum flooded Dash's mouth as AppleJack swapped the cum with her, making her moan into the kiss. Streams of white spilled from either side of her lips as the load was shared, and Dash happily rolled her tongue against AppleJack's, sharing the load in a heated French kiss that left both of their chins dribbling with saliva and cum.
When they finally broke the kiss, a strand of cum and spittle connected their lips for another moment, before breaking away. Both mares looked at each other with hearts in their eyes, but their gaze was slowly and inevitably pulled to Anon as he caught his breath. 
The sight Anon had just witnessed was, in a word, hot. It was better than hot, even. In fact, it was so painfully arousing, that he was back to full mast and raring to go long before either mare looked back at him. Unfortunately, they were both athletes, and significantly stronger than him. Fortunately, however, they both gave a pretty clear indication that they wanted things to progress exactly as Anon did.
"I call his cock." AppleJack announced, dragging Anon away from the plow until he had no back support to lean against.
"What!? You just got to suck him off! It's my turn!" Dash cried, her wings flapping in defiance, though they were still very shaky and stiff.
"'An you got to ride 'im into the ground once before. I need this inside me somethin' fierce." AppleJack declared, hurriedly stepping over Anon's groin to line her sopping wet folds up with his cum and spittle slathered cock.
Dash's face scrunched up in that same adorable way that pony muzzles always did when they were upset, but before she could physically shove AppleJack away, Anon grabbed her wither, making her pause.
"It's alright, Dashie. I can eat you out while you wait for your turn?" Anon offered.
The gears in Rainbow's head turned ever so slowly, whether that was because she was a bit dense at times, or because of the lust and pheromones' clouding her mind, no one could say. 
"Fer' buck's sake, Dash! Sit on his face!" AppleJack ordered, before sitting down on Anon's cock.
Soft, supply warmth enveloped Anon's tool, making him hiss in pleasure. Unlike any of the mare's he'd bedded so far, there was an indescribably level of tightness in AppleJack's snatch as his cock sank further and further into her. He could feel her clit winking out rapidly, kissing his shaft all the way down until it reached the base. Once there, AppleJack let out a pleased sigh, her legs trembling some, but otherwise holding steady. What Anon could not anticipate or prepare for, however, was the sudden vice-like grip that AppleJack assaulted his manhood with.
It was as if her already tight snatch suddenly dialed its grip up to eleven, making him groan in pleasure as the sensation quite literally mimicked the kind of milking motion he'd seen done on bulls in that one youtube video he swore to never tell anyone he'd watched. 
"Like that, Sugarcube?" AppleJack asked, a smug grin on her face as she rocked her hips back and forth.
"Oh... fuck..." Anon mumbled, laying his head down on the floor as his cock was assaulted with warmth and tightness.
"Don't you dare forget about me, Anon!" Dash's raspy voice caught his attention as a drop of her nectar dripped onto his cheek.
Dash's positioned herself so she was facing AppleJack while her pussy was aimed right at Anon's face. Unlike AppleJack, she took no time at all to sit down gently and ease him into her. Instead, she simply dropped on his face, instantly smothering his mouth and nose in her snatch. The stimulation, minor as it may have been from just that one action, was enough to make her throw her head back and moan like a whore, her entire body trembling as her clit winked rapid-fire against Anon's  lips.
While his supply of fresh oxygen was cut off, Anon couldn't help but deeply inhale the atmospheric, musky scent of Dash's nethers, and without delay, he thrust his tongue into her folds, instantly coating his tongue in her salivating juices and flicking her clit. The extra stimulation only made her howl louder into the air, her already rigid wings becoming painfully stiff as she desperately grinded her plot against his face.
Meanwhile, AppleJack proceeded to lift herself up until just the tip of Anon's rod was stuffed into her slit, before dropping herself down onto his pelvis. Being an earth pony- and a particularly muscular farmer one at that- AppleJack was a size or two larger than her prismatic friend, resulting in a grunt being forced from Anon's occupied mouth as she rode him cowgirl style. Her tongue lolled out of her mouth as each impact sent stars dancing across her vision, her spine tingling in ecstasy as Anon's shaft managed to hit every single spot just right. 
The smell of sweat and sex was thick in the air, and the salty pheremones absolutely bathing the two ponies in the barn only made their lust stronger. Rainbow's wails and cries of orgasmic bliss were silenced only when AppleJack grabbed her head in her hooves and pulled her into a deep kiss. Their tongues slithered over each other as saliva dribbled from their lips, and still, AppleJack continued to bounce on Anon's cock. 
Eventually, he managed to time his own upward thrusts to match hers, completely hilting his cock and spearing into her womb with each thrust. The first impact made her go rigid, her hind legs trembling as her tail wagged back and forth. A long, low moan escaped AppleJack's mouth straight into Dash's as she resumed her bouncing in time with Anon's thrusts.
Having already been wound up since her last trist with the man currently eating her out, and the situation itself turning her on so much that she could hardly breathe, Dash was the first to slip over the edge and orgasm all over Anon's face. Her climactic juices filled his mouth, flooding his taste buds with her taste as her entire body convulsed in pleasure. Her wings flapped uselessly as wave after wave of ecstasy shot up her spine, making her see stars. Her eyes rolled back in her head as she slowly slumped down onto Anon's stomach, breaking the kiss with AppleJack as her muzzle ended up laying just a few inches from Anon's cock and AppleJack's snatch.
Anon gripped both of Dash's pert little asscheeks and pried them off of his face, gasping for air as he was finally released from her musky prison while Dash slid off to his side, panting quietly as she quickly fell asleep. His entire face and upper torso was coated in a layer of Dash's orgasmic fluids, but he hardly cared as AppleJack continued to milk him and bounce on his cock like her life depended on it.
"Come on now! Don'tcha tell me yer gettin' tired already!" AppleJack hollered, leaning forward as she gyrated her hips on Anon's lap.
Anon moaned in bliss as the sublime, wet, warm, and most of all, tight walls of AppleJack's marehood caressed his member. He couldn't remember any of the other mares having so much vaginal control, but the display AppleJack was putting him through was pushing him to the breaking point in record time. 
Digging deep, lest he let down the newest mare to offer him her affections, Anon grabbed both of AppleJack's ample hips with his hands, each digit sinking into the doughy flesh. Even despite how plump and juicy the farmer pony's flanks looked, there was an undeniable layer of muscle underneath that felt like coiled steel. Even gripping as tight as his fingers could, Anon could only manage to squish the outer layer of fat on her thick thighs, yet what he could do, was leverage his larger size.
Setting his feet and holding tight with his hands, Anon timed it just right as AppleJack slammed down on his cock and rolled to the side, throwing her off balance and quickly rolling on top of her. The apple farmer, who no doubt knew how to rodeo, was momentarily stunned as she was somehow bucked off of Anon's lap, but he gave her no reprieve to think over her concerns. He quickly pinned her hindlegs against either side of her head and shoved his cock deep into her snatch, making her moan as her tongue lolled out again.
Anon took his new position to hammer away at AppleJack's cunt, his hips slapping against hers and sending waves of energy deliciously rippling over the fatty tissue of her ass. Were her tail not pinned under both her and Anon's bodies, it would have wagged like a dog in heat. With Anon holding both of her hindlegs against the floor and bending her into a pretzel, he was given unbelievably deep access to her cervix, allowing him to penetrate further than ever before.
The combined stimulation quickly pushed the domineering earth pony to her breaking point and beyond, and as orgasmic tingles shot up her spine, she weakly pawed at Anon's chest.
"Do... do it inside, Anon... Ah need ya'... Celestia, I need you to cum in me so bad..." She murmured, her eyes half lidded.
Anon continued to pound away at her, his hips moving in overdrive as the last honeyed words from her soft, supple lips were simply too much for him to bear. With a titanic thrust, he finally hilted as deep as he could, spearing his cock straight into her womb as the first ropes of his cum fired off inside, painting her insides white. He simultaneously leaned down and pressed his lips against hers, kissing her almost as deeply as he was penetrating her.
AppleJack let out a happy moan as she felt Anon's cock pumping her full of his seed, her hooves migrating to his back to rub and caress him as his load overwhelmed her tiny pony snatch and leaked out onto her tail. For a few minutes, the two of them stayed interlocked like that, as close as they physically could be to each other, one absolutely basting the other's inside with white.
Eventually, Anon broke the kiss and looked down at AppleJack, finding her meeting his gaze with a soft, half lidded look that conveyed a thousand words for her. She licked her lips as her hind legs were finally freed from Anon's grip, allowing her to reach around and interlock them behind his waist, locking him in place.
"Now, just where do you think yer goin', partner? I always promised Granny that if I got frisky with a stallion, it'd be to have foals. Far as I can tell, we've still got a few rounds left in us to make sure I get pregnant." She grinned.
"Dibs... on... seconds!" Dash weakly called, her head barely lifting from the floor before she collapsed back onto herself.
Anon nervously gulped as AppleJack's eyes filled with mischief, "Well looky there. Looks like I get you all to myself for this round..."
It was going to be a long day.
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