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		Description

A sequel to the amazing story about pet play by Foxi Hooves.
Original Story is Teacher's Pet
Pets Day Out (Cheerilee, Vinyl Scratch, Thunderbolt (OC), Soarin', Thunderlane): Cheerilee, her pet Vinyl, and her new pet Thunderbolt, go to meet up with Soarin' and his pet, Thunderbolt's brother, Thunderlane.
The Midnight Moon (Princess Luna, Midnight Arc (OC), Princess Celestia): Princess Luna gets a pet of her own, and Celestia finds out, and she's none too happy, until Luna shows her whats pets can do.
Twilight Sun (Princess Celestia, Twilight Sparkle): Princess Celestia takes her sister's offer and gets a pet of her own. This new pet really seems to like pleasing her master, even if she doubted herself at first.
Fluttershy's Apple (Fluttershy, Applejack): Fluttershy needs help with her critters at her cottage, so she asks Applejack. Applejack had no idea what kind of critters Fluttershy was REALLY talking about.
Cutie Mark Crusader's Pets and Master, Yay! (Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo, Applebloom): Applebloom has a new idea for getting cutie marks. This idea isn't something fillies should be thinking about, though.
Big Mac's Flower Garden (Big Macintosh, Flower Ponies (Rose, Lily Valley, Daisy)): The Flower Ponies are going back to the farm to see their master for another few hours of fun.
The Meet and Fuck (Princess Luna(M) Princess Celestia(P) Twilight Sparkle(P), Spike(M) Dinky Hooves(P), Mrs. Cake(M) Pumpkin and Pound Cake (teenagers)(P), Pinkie Pie(M) Rainbow Dash(P), Twist(M) Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon (P)): It's time for the first meeting of pets and masters, new pets and masters or those who are still uncomfortable with the relationship, so they can get a full feel of their pets.
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		Pets Day Out



	Soarin and his pet Thunderlane were waiting at an abandoned strip club in the south of Ponyville. Cheerilee arrived a little while later with both of her pets, Thunderbolt and Vinyl Scratch. Thunderlane saw his sister with a collar and leash around her neck, and was surprised. He had no idea she was into the fandom as well, nor did he know that she was Cheerilee’s pet.
“Is that Thunderlane’s sister, Thunderbolt?” Soarin asked.
“She wanted to meet her brother very badly.” Cheerilee smiled at Thunderbolt who was looking down, feeling very embarrassed about this, but had not put up a struggle when she was made a pet at an interview she was giving about this specific kind of thing.
Soarin smiled at Thunderlane, who was still staring at Thunderbolt. The two masters and their pets walked inside the building. Cheerilee had to tug a bit on Thunderbolt’s leash for her to actually follow.
There was a large stage with a catwalk in the middle that led to a big circular area with a pole in the center. Cheerilee and Soarin sat down in chairs beside each other, their pets sitting on the floor. Vinyl was watching Thunderlane, who was still watching Thunderbolt. When Cheerilee noticed him staring at the black Pegasus, she grinned and unclipped his leash from his collar. He stayed put beside his master, not paying attention until Cheerilee tapped him on the head, which caused him to look up at her, waiting for a command. Cheerilee pointed at Thunderlane, then at the pole on the stage, and he understood, after realizing his leash was off of his collar.
Vinyl climbed onto the stage and began dancing on the pole the way a stripper would. He wasn’t very good, but his profession was being a DJ, not a stripper. Vinyl’s dancing caught Thunderlane’s attention, and now the Pegasus stared at the white Unicorn, getting a wing boner instantly. Thunderbolt started to get up to approach Thunderlane, but a quick tug on her leash made her look up at her master and sit back down, looking away again.
Soarin and Cheerilee also watched Vinyl as he danced. Soarin had a wing boner like Thunderlane from the show that the Unicorn was giving them. Cheerilee suddenly got an idea for another good show that they could do. Cheerilee tapped Soarin on the arm, and he looked at her.
“Why don’t we let these two show Thunderbolt how much fun it is to be a pet? That would make for an interesting performance.”
Soarin looked at Thunderlane and thought about what her proposal, and grinned at the thought. He rubbed Thunderlane’s back. Thunderlane quickly turned his head to his master, wondering what he wanted him to do. Cheerilee tugged a bit on Thunderbolt’s leash, and she stood up, walking right beside the chair, and looked into the eyes of her master. Both of the masters motioned to the rest of the pets, and Thunderbolt was the only pet who didn’t seem to understand.
“Get up there with Vinyl and your brother and give us a nice show, ok? I want to see how much you really love your brother.” Thunderbolt looked shocked, but did as she was told, and her leash was taken off of her collar. She climbed up onto the stage and so did Thunderlane. They looked at each other and then at Vinyl. He looked back at both of them. Thunderlane and Vinyl approached each other and embraced, kissing each other. Thunderbolt’s mouth was wide open, but she had a wing boner just like Thunderlane and Soarin.
They broke the kiss and pulled Thunderbolt in between them. Thunderlane laid down on his back with Thunderbolt on top of him, their faces close together. Much to Thunderbolt’s displeasure, Thunderlane began to kiss her. She quickly began to love the feeling of her and her brother kissing like lovers, and soon began to return the kiss, pushing her tongue in her brother’s mouth. Thunderbolt’s cock was sandwiched in between their bodies, causing Thunderbolt to shudder during the kiss. She felt wrong doing anything sexual with her brother, but remembering how good the kissing felt, she suddenly wanted to feel his dick inside of her. 
Vinyl stood above Thunderbolt and sucked on her ear, his own stallionhood pushing against Thunderbolt’s back. She was stuck between a cock and a hard piece.
Cheerilee was watching intently with a smile on her face, and looked over at Soarin, who was furiously clopping himself off. She felt that she herself was getting wet between her legs, so she began clopping herself as well.
Thunderbolt moaned at the feeling on her belly and back, wanting more all of a sudden. She was getting feelings she thought she would never get before. She wanted desperately to be taken and pounded into like there was no tomorrow. She broke the kiss and move forward, the stallions cocks going between her legs. She pushed back, and got penetrated in both holes, Thunderlane in her tight pussy and Vinyl in her even tighter tail hole. They both thrusted deep into both her holes, stopping after going as deep as they could to let her adjust. After they felt her relax, they began thrusting into her fast and hard. She moaned loud at the feeling, pushing back each time they thrusted in and moving forward each time they pulled back.
As all this was going on, Cheerilee and Soarin had already came hard, and were panting, still watching the show on the stage. It was even better that it was free. Cheerilee glanced over at Soarin, and looked at his dick, which was getting hard again. She got out of her seat and sat down in front of Soarin. He looked down at her, and she put her hooves on his, and then began licking his rock hard cock. She loved the taste, and saw the drip of pre on the tip, which she lovingly licked up. She took his entire length in her mouth and began bobbing her head on it, moving a hoof down between her legs to clop herself off again. Soarin was in heaven.
Vinyl and Thunderlane were getting closer and closer with every thrust, and so was Thunderbolt. With a final thrust into the grey mare, all three of them came. Vinyl’s and Thunderlane’s seed filled both of her holes, and Thunderlane’s cock was soaked in Thunderbolt’s sweet juices. All three of them were panting, and they all moaned in unison as the stallions pulled out of Thunderbolt. They looked over to see their masters in a little session of their own, with Cheerilee fiercely bobbing her head on the Wonderbolt’s thick meat. He finally came in Cheerilee’s mouth and she gladly drank it all down.
Wiping her mouth, Cheerilee stood up and looked at the pets. She beckoned for Vinyl and Thunderbolt to come down back to her, and they obeyed. She put their leashes back on and kissed Soarin on the cheek. He finally got out of his dazed state and got out of his chair, his cock shrinking back into his sheath. Thunderlane stood up and walked over to his master. Soarin put the leash back on his collar and they stood beside Cheerilee and her pets.
Soarin smiled at Cheerilee. “We should get together again sometime. This was really fun.” Cheerilee nodded and began walking back to her house, her pets following her. Soarin did the same, going to his house with Thunderlane.
After this kind of experience, Thunderbolt now knew, she really loved being a pet.

	
		The Midnight Moon



	Up in Canterlot Castle, away from the events that were happening in Ponyville, Luna was pacing in her room, waiting for somepony impatiently.
Midnight Arc, the leader of the mercenary branch of the Canterlot Guard, and the last Dragonkin alive, was rushing down the halls of the castle, running as fast as he could to get to Luna’s room. Once he arrived there, he was stopped by the guards posted outside her room. “It’s ok guys, it’s me, Midnight. The Princess wishes to see me.”
The guards looked at each other and then nodded, stepping aside and opening the door for him. He dashed in quickly and looked up to the face of Luna, who looked disappointed. “Didn’t I tell you to be here 10 minutes ago?” Midnight nodded and looked down, sad that he had disappointed the Princess, and his master. He was Princess Luna’s pet. She didn’t force him, he just loved her a lot because of who she was and since she had seen the pet play pair she had thought that that was a new thing that everypony liked, so she wanted a pet for herself, and Midnight was happy to oblige.
She put a collar and leash on him and took the leash in her mouth, walking out the door with him behind her. The guards watched them in shock, being that they could still not comprehend that their friend Midnight was the pet of one of the Alicorn sisters. They walked through the castle until they reached the front door, exiting the castle and heading for Ponyville.
When they arrived, they walked around the town, so Luna could show off her new pet. She held her head up proudly as she walked with Midnight following her. After she felt like she had done enough showing off and presenting, they headed back to Canterlot. As they walked through the streets, some of the ponies looked at them in disgust, wondering why a Princess of all ponies would do such a disgusting thing. Of course, there was a couple that was secretly into pet play. They wouldn’t reveal themselves to Luna, but the fashionable pony and the delightful French flower of Canterlot looked at them smiling.
They arrived back at Luna’s room and she set down his leash, taking it off of him, but leaving the collar on. Celestia soon entered the room and saw the collar on Midnight. She sighed, realizing what Luna had done, since it was only a few weeks after the fair in Ponyville had happened. “Luna, did you make one of our guards your pet?” Luna turned around and looked at her sister and smiled. “I didn’t make one of our guards my pet, I made the one that loves me my pet.” She came up to Midnight and gave him a quick peck on the cheek, causing him to blush and nod. Celestia facehoofed and looked at them both, not amused in the slightest. “Luna, you do know you’re a Princess? Something like this won’t go unnoticed. It may cause a few ponies to get a bit awkward when around you.” Luna turned away from Celestia and rubbed her warm body against Midnight’s side, and he tried to cover his red face but his hoof was quickly brushed away by Luna’s soft tail.
“Well, sister, why don’t you get a pet as well? Maybe then others will see that it is actually pretty fun. What about one of your royal guards? Or your personal student, Twilight Sparkle?” Celestia was taken aback by what her own sister had asked of her. To make one of her guards a pet wouldn’t be a problem, but to ask her personal student? That would be out of the question! Why was she even considering this? She shook the thought out of her head and looked at her sister with a bit of anger. “I want this guard back on duty, ok? After he leaves we will discuss this matter more.” Luna looked up at her sister sadly, then at Midnight, and got an idea. As a Dragonkin, he had some special abilities that not even the Alicorn sisters could do. Luna could use that to her advantage to show Celestia just how much fun it is.
Luna whispered something to Midnight and he nodded, approaching Celestia. She wondered what the blue Alicorn had told the dark pony. Her question was answered when Midnight began licking Celestia’s neck. It felt good to the sun goddess, but she would have none of this. She was not going to be seduced by one of her guards. She pushed Midnight away, but he stood his ground, and walked back up to Celestia, removing his shades and tossing them to the side. His draconic eyes flashed and black tendrils rose from the floor, holding Celestia in a standing position where she stood. Midnight continued licking her neck, giving it a nibble every once in a while. Celestia tried to move, but couldn’t, and she was beginning to feel the effects of his treatment.
She tried to use her magic, but then a tendril came from the roof and wrapped itself around her horn, stopping the magic flow from being released. Another tendril came from the ground under Celestia and kept her wings against her body. Midnight continued his ministrations, now flying up to meet Celestia’s gaze, and she didn’t look too happy. He began kissing her and then went up and licked her horn. Celestia felt her horn get licked and felt a great pleasure, but held it back knowing why he was doing this. She was not going to break no matter what.
Luna smiled at her sister’s resistance, knowing it was futile since Midnight was good at what he does. Even if he was inexperienced, a Dragonkin makes for a very interesting partner. He went behind Celestia and brushed her tail with his hoof, nuzzling it, and then licking her royal plot. Celestia kept her tail low, not going to reveal anything. Another tendril came from the roof and wrapped around her tail, forcing it up. Celestia blushed, the red easy to spot on her white face. 
She looked behind her at Midnight with an angry look on her face. “Midnight, stop this nonsense now! Don’t you dare touch anything down there!” Midnight looked at Luna, and so did Celestia. “Luna, tell him to stop, now.” Luna smiled and looked at Midnight, and then she thought about it for a bit. “Well, we could stop, but then you’d never feel the pleasure a pet can bring. Always doing what you ask with no complaints and no questions asked, and always wanting your love and affection. You would look good with one. Midnight, show her what I mean.”
Celestia looked at Midnight pleadingly, not wanting him to go through with this. He didn’t want to upset the Princess of the Day, nor the Princess of the Night, but the Night Princess was his master, and he must do what his master asks.
Celestia looked down in dismay, feeling defeated, knowing what was coming next. “Well, just don’t stick your you-know-what in me, ok?” Luna acknowledged her sister’s request and looked at Midnight, who understood, and held himself back a little so as not to become too aroused. He was good at following orders, though, so it shouldn’t be a problem.
He began licking at her plot again, and then down her legs, causing Celestia to shudder and begin to pant. He then nuzzled Celestia’s large white pussy, it being much larger than Luna’s due to Celestia’s larger size. It was also very warm, like the sun, but not so hot that it would burn his snout. He began licking and kissing the outside of her other lips until he finally penetrated her with his tongue. She gasped, feeling immense pleasure this time and not holding back. She was getting into it now and wanting more and more after every second that passed. She pushed against Midnight’s muzzle and stuck her tongue out of her mouth.
He started thrusting his tongue in and out of the Princess. She was moaning loudly now, causing the guards outside the door to begin getting aroused at the sounds, only imagining what was going on inside Luna’s room.
Every time he pushed his tongue in, he would kiss the outside of her pussy. Luna was now frantically clopping in front of Celestia. Wanting to please his master, another tendril came from the ground and pushed itself in Luna’s wetness, thrusting in and out of her. He had both Princesses in his grasp now, pleasing them both. He was now using his tongue on the Sun Princess, and his tendrils on the Moon Princess. Celestia finally came in his mouth, and he drank up all her juices. Luna was not far behind, and came all over his tendril. They were both panting severely, gasping for breath at the pleasure this one pet had brought both of them.
Midnight released the tendrils holding Celestia, and they receded into the floor and roof, both looking undamaged. He also pulled back the one in Luna, making it disappear with the others. Celestia turned around and looked Midnight directly in the eye, making him a bit scared. He kissed him though, and smiled, looking at her sister. Midnight was in a daze after what just happened. Celestia walked over to her panting sister and leaned down to her to kiss her as well. “You know, you were right, a pet is pretty fun, especially this one.” They both looked at Midnight, who was just sitting there watching them, before levitating his shades back over his eyes. He also sported an erection and tried to hide it. Celestia and Luna giggled at the sight, and Celestia walked to the door, before looking at Luna again. “You should probably take care of your pet; he looks like he needs some attention.” Luna nodded, and Celestia left the room. She heard the sound of Luna pouncing on Midnight and smiled.
She looked around, realizing the guards that were supposed to be guarding the room were missing. She heard some panting behind the nearby curtain, and walked over to it, moving the curtain. What she saw made her smile and chuckle. Both the guards were laying on the window sill, covered in each other’s cum, their cocks both flaccid.
She moved the curtain back into position and walked down the hall, a new desire in her heart. She wanted a pet, and she knew just who she wanted. She went back to her room and got out a quill, an ink well, and a piece of parchment. She 
began writing on the paper.
“Dear Twilight,
I have something magical that may interest you. I would like you to come up to the castle as soon as you possibly can. I will be waiting in my room.
Your Faithful Teacher,
Princess Celestia”
After she was done she immediately mailed it and waited.

			Author's Notes: 
If anypony ever wants a new chapter, I'll add one, including any characters they want added if they want specific characters. They must specificy who is the pet and who is the master though.


	
		Twilight Sun



	Twilight Sparkle read the letter she just received from her teacher Princess Celestia, and was very confused by it. She kept wondering what this “magical” thing that the Princess referred to. Nevertheless, she began packing some books, quills, parchment, and ink, preparing to head off to Canterlot Castle.
On the train ride to Canterlot, she still had that thought about the thing she was about to be shown. It must be something powerful if Princess Celestia had her hooves on it.
She arrived in Canterlot and went into the castle. Naturally, she was stopped at most of the posts the guards were at, because of safety. After a lot of talking and convincing, she finally got to Princess Celestia’s room. She was stunned at the first thing she saw.
Princess Celestia had an assortment of strange and explicit things littering her floor. It looked like a sex shop had been hit with a tornado and everything flew into Celestia’s room. Celestia had her back turned to Twilight and was examining a few things. Once Twilight had closed the door, the Sun Goddess quickly turned around and saw the purple unicorn standing there, and looked at the mess in her room. Celestia smiled at Twilight and what shocked her even more was the collar in her hooves. “Um, P-Princess Celestia? What are you doing with that?” Celestia walked over to Twilight and put the collar around her neck. “You see, my faithful student, I would like you to also be my faithful pet. I’m going to be your new master from this day on. Won’t that be exciting?”
Twilight looked at the collar around her neck, then back up at her teacher. She thought about this idea for quite some time, and then started wondering why she was even considering it. It was so wrong, so unnatural. But at the same time, it did seem exciting to be the pet of the ruler of Equestria. She would be ordered to do things that a teacher and student should never do, and she would be used like a toy for the pleasure of her master.
While Twilight was thinking, Celestia had put a leash on the collar. Twilight finally snapped out of her trance, and looked at the leash. “Princess? Why did you put a leash on me?” Twilight looked up at the Princess confused. She smiled at her and leaned her head beside Twilight’s ear. “You shall address me as master now, is that clear?” Twilight’s eyes went a bit wide, but she decided to submit, realizing she really did want this. “Yes… Master…”
Celestia smiled and led her new pet to her bed, making Twilight get on the bed after her. She laid down on the bed, her large plot facing Twilight, and she grinned. “Now, my pet, I want you to pleasure your master.” Twilight blushed and stared at the Princess’s plot.
The pet began the work on her master, starting by licking her master’s plot with her tongue and rubbing it with her hoof. Celestia moaned at Twilight’s touch, and began panting, having not felt pleasure in centuries. Celestia wanted to feel the most pleasure possible so she rolled over, presenting herself to Twilight. Twilight could practically feel the heat radiating from what was between the legs of the large Alicorn.
Twilight looked at Celestia, and Celestia nodded rapidly, wanting the pleasure quickly. Twilight put her hooves between Celestia’s thighs and bent down to take a sniff of the royal leaking white pussy. The scent was enticing, so she took a lick from the bottom to the top, taking some of the juices in her mouth. The taste was amazing, and she wanted more. She continued licking it, getting rewarded with more juices, and moans from her master. She was doing good, very good. She inserted her tongue into the pussy and began licking inside. Her nose touched a very sensitive bump on the top of her master’s pussy which caused Celestia to moan loudly.
Twilight got a very intriguing idea and took her tongue out of Celestia’s delicious folds, levitating a horse dildo up to her mouth with her magic and sucking on it to get it nice and wet, then shoving it in where her tongue was moments before. Then she began licking the very sensitive bump while penetrating Celestia’s pussy with the dildo. Celestia was in heaven right now, she had never felt something this amazing before. She pushed back against Twilight’s face to try to get her to go harder. Twilight levitated a vibrator over to her own wetness and inserted it, turning it on max, and letting it go to work. After a while of licking and penetrating, Celestia finally came on Twilight’s face and neck. Twilight licked away the juices, and watched Celestia pant heavily, staring out the window with her mouth open and smiling, and her tongue out.
Twilight began rubbing herself to also get herself off faster, and finally came onto the vibrator, pulling it out and dropping it on the floor. Twilight also pulled out the dildo and dropped it on the floor, crawling in front of Celestia and laying against her belly. Celestia held Twilight against her, and licked her head.
“You know, my pet, we need to try something else.” Twilight looked up at Celestia with a confused expression. “You better get back between my legs and rut me like a real stallion would.” Twilight blushed again, but complied, crawling back behind Celestia as the Alicorn rolled back onto her back and spread her legs again.
Twilight focused a spell and felt the shift in weight between her legs. She stood on her hind legs, put her hooves around Celestia’s legs, and positioned her new shaft. It wasn’t very easy to do with the size difference, but when she pushed forward, she hit her mark, penetrating the Princess of the Sun.
She began at a slow pace, thrusting in and out just like she had read in her books. The touch felt incredible to both of them. Twilight was surprised she had energy left to spare after what she had just done.
Celestia occasionally pushed back against Twilight to make her go deeper. Twilight felt what Celestia was doing, and began thrusting harder into her, exciting them both even more. Celestia, even though she was large on the outside, was very tight on the inside. Her natural lubrication allowed Twilight to move easier inside of her, so she started ramming as hard and fast as she could into her master, panting just as much as her. Twilight closed her eyes when she felt precum drip out of the tip of her magical cock. She was close and she knew it. She pushed as hard and deep as she could, shooting strand after strand into Celestia, much to Celestia’s delight.
After the excitement had died down, they decided to sleep together, pet and master.
Celestia and Twilight were open about the pet and master thing, and so Luna become open with her relationship to a certain black pony. Celestia, Luna, and their pets would occasionally go to either of the Princesses bedrooms to have some fun, which usually involved Luna’s pet using tendrils to get all of them off. Canterlot would never be the same ever again.
Blueblood had his own share of pets before, but his events were secret and nopony knew about them, except those who became his pet for the night. Celestia and Luna would probably never figure out what he had been doing either.

			Author's Notes: 
Sorry this one is shorter, I couldn't exactly think up anything good for the clop this time since Twilight isn't some powerful being who can summon magical tendrils and penetrate every hole in Celestia's body.
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		 Fluttershy's Apple



	Far away from Canterlot was a cottage sitting alongside the Everfree Forest. This cottage belonged to the timid yellow Pegasus Fluttershy. She had been planning something all day, and was almost ready as soon as she heard the sound of somepony approaching her cottage. She prepared for the arrival and ran up the stairs to her room.
Applejack arrived at the cottage, where Fluttershy had asked her to come over to help with the many critters she took care of. Looking around, she saw that all the animals seemed fine. She went up to the house and knocked on the door, but got no reply. Being Fluttershy’s friend, it seemed ok to just walk in.
As soon as she opened the door and stepped in, a cage fell over her and trapped her. The cage had a black cloth over it so she couldn’t see anything. She felt something prodding at her hooves and looked down, seeing a floor trying to be moved under her. She was not going to have any of this, so she pulled her hind legs up and prepared for a strong kick.
What she hadn’t expected is that as soon as she had kicked at the bars, she got shocked and knocked to the floor. Who was doing this to her? Did they do the same thing to Fluttershy and force her to ask AJ here? Knowing how Fluttershy was that was probably the case. She was scared at this point, wondering what was going to happen to her.
Her hooves were prodded with the base again, and she reluctantly obliged, stepping onto the floor as it moved under her. She then felt she was being moved across the floor, but to where? Only time would tell.
After what seemed like half an hour, or maybe it was an hour, the cloth was finally removed, revealing a basement area with a small light hanging from the roof. There was also another pony in the room, and she was dressed up in a weird way so Applejack had no idea who this pony was. She was stubborn as always though. “Where’s Fluttershy? Where am ah?”
The pony shrunk back a bit, which made them seem scared. There was only one pony that Applejack knew that would get scared from one loud statement, and she couldn’t believe it. “Fluttershy? What in tarnation? Why did ya put me in a cage?” Fluttershy removed her mask and looked scared again, her voice quiet. “Well, be-because… I…” She couldn’t seem to muster the courage to speak, which was natural for her and everypony knew it.
Applejack sighed and lowered her tone. “Look, if ya just release me we can ferget that this whole thing ever happened, ok sugarcube?” Fluttershy shook her head, and that made Applejack’s eyes got wide, wondering what she was going to do.
Fluttershy pulled something from a bag nearby and walked back to the cage. She opened up a door on the cage and stepped in, then took the rope in her hooves and tied Applejack to the floor of the cage, knocking her out of the cage.
Applejack struggled against the bonds, but the ropes were strong. Fluttershy then stood above the cowpony and laid on top of her, kissing her deeply, trying to push her tongue past AJ’s lips, but this Apple would have none of that and kept her mouth shut tight, which prompted Fluttershy to yank her tail and cause her to gasp, making her mouth open long enough for Fluttershy to push her tongue inside her mouth and begin playing with her tongue, much to Applejack’s displeasure. Applejack was not a filly fooler, and never would be. It was wrong and weird.
After a few minutes, Fluttershy stopped and pulled her mouth away from Applejack’s, panting hard. She rubbed her body against Applejack’s and moaned quietly. Applejack felt no pleasure from this, she only felt weirder and weirder.
Finally Fluttershy got off of her, but not for long as she sat on Applejack’s face and rubbed her soaking pussy against Applejacks face, specifically her mouth. Applejack turned her head to the side, not wanting this, and gathered the courage to speak again. “Fluttershy, look, if ya stop now, ah won’t feel any different about ya. We can still be friends. Doesn’t that sound nice, sugarcube?”
Fluttershy ignored her and used her hooves move Applejack’s head back into place and forced her plot on Applejack’s face, cutting off her air supply. Applejack was surprised and terrified at how forceful Fluttershy was being. Fluttershy of all ponies.
Applejack knew the only way she would now get out this without suffocating was to pleasure the no longer timid yellow Pegasus who was still dressed in a black suit which had numerous holes in it for her tail, her head, her wings, and her holes. She opened her mouth and breathed in the scent of Fluttershy’s arousal, then slowly licked once on her yellow lips. Fluttershy stood up a bit and moaned, allowing Applejack to get some air, which she happily breathed in before she was smothered again.
This went on for a few minutes, and then Applejack began continuously licking at Fluttershy so she wouldn’t be suffocated any longer. Fluttershy humped against Applejack’s tongue and urged her to continue by putting pressure on her chest. She gave in and pushed her tongue inside of Fluttershy and pushing her nose against Fluttershy’s clit, rubbing it slowly by nodding, which also allowed her to thrust her tongue in and out of Fluttershy, which made the animal caretaker squeak cutely.
Applejack wanted this to be over as soon as possible so she could rush home, clean out her mouth, and try to get some sleep to forget this day ever happened. Fluttershy finally came all over Applejack’s face, a bit flowing into her mouth, which she spat out onto the floor.
Fluttershy got off of Applejack and left the cage, closing it behind her and going back over to the bag to grab a few more things. When she came back, she was wearing Applejack’s hat. She strapped a ball gag to her head to keep her quiet, and attached something around her waist. When Applejack’s eyes finally focused to the light again after being under the shadow of Fluttershy’s plot for so long, she saw that Fluttershy had strapped a dildo onto herself, and judging by the expression on her face, it was double sided.
Applejack looked at it with worry on her face and looked into Fluttershy’s eyes with a sad expression, hoping she would get the message. Apparently she didn’t as she slowly began pushing it inside of the farmer’s orange cunt lips. The size of the fake penis was too much for Applejack, and she began crying in pain. The gag in her mouth muffled her screams, but it couldn’t hide her tears.
Even though she was going slow, it still hurt immensely. She had had a few stallions over the years, so she wasn’t a virgin and was used to this kind of thing, but normally all the stallions she was with weren’t as endowed as this fake stallion meat pumping in her. It stretched her to her limits, but being a hardworking pony, she was more resilient on the inside than a lot of mares, so she didn’t tear from the stretching.
This was having a large impact on Fluttershy, since she had never felt anything like this before, and it was getting her off quickly. Though she was a virgin, her toys could never go deep enough to pop her cherry since she always cut them down to size with a knife, and stitched them back together to make them shorter. The other end, however, was still the exact same size as it was when she got it, to make it go deeper in the ponies she was having fun with.
Applejack tried to move her legs to get the intruder out of her, but these ropes were tied tightly, and she was unable to escape. She was at the mercy of the most timid pony in all of Equestria, and it was even said in her name. She gave up trying to struggle after realizing how useless it was to fight it, and thought if she could end it quicker, then she would get to go home to her family quicker.
She pushed against the toy to try and make it thrust quicker inside of Fluttershy, and it was working, Fluttershy was making high pitched squeaks at this point, her tongue hanging from her mouth. Applejack pushed against it harder, which pushed it deep in Fluttershy, but due to the double ends, it also went severely deep into her as well. This pushed Fluttershy over the edge again and made her cum all over their crotches.
She panted and fell on top of Applejack, but quickly stood back up and picked something up behind her, pulling the dildo out first, and strapping the object around Applejack’s neck. Applejack wondered what it was but couldn’t see it very clearly.
Applejack heard a click near the object and then she was released, and the ball gag was also taken out of her mouth. She looked at the red marks on her hooves at where the ropes had held her and began massaging the injuries to lessen the pain.
Then she tried to leave, but then she felt a resistance on her neck and felt where her neck was, feeling something like a… No, no this can’t be happening! She pulled frantically at the collar around her neck, unable to see where it clipped on to take it off. She looked at Fluttershy and saw her holding a leash which led to the collar. “Fluttershy, why are ya doin’ this ta me? What do ya want?”
She spoke in her quiet voice still, still scared of the Earth Pony’s strength. “I-I want… You, Applejack… I want you to be my pet…” Applejack’s eyes went wide and she pulled hard, yanking Fluttershy to the floor and making a mad dash for the door, until she felt a shock of electricity and dropped like a rock, falling into the door. The collar around her was a shock collar, and Fluttershy had the remote for it. And Applejack knew that even though she may have been scared of just about anything, when she got a new pet, she wouldn’t let it go for anything in the world, and she was very good at keeping it hers.
This was Applejack’s life now, and she knew it. She would probably never see her family again and she would be a pet from now on. There was no stealing from somepony like Fluttershy. It wasn’t all bad though, since Fluttershy always took good care of her pets and never let any harm come to them, not normally at least. In a way it would be like having a sleep over at her cottage for years, with probably a lot of sexual activities added in with the mix.
Fluttershy was kind though, and actually let Applejack go home, as long as she came by every day after working to pleasure her. Applejack would be unable to take the collar off, and if she almost did, she would get shocked again. If she also didn’t come over, she would get shocked again. Those were the rules that were set in place by Applejack’s new master. Applejack wanted to avoid as much pain as possible, so she regretfully obliged.
When she got back to the farm, her family wondered where she had been, and about the thing around her neck. Being the honest pony she was, she told them about Fluttershy. They were angry about this and were about to take this to the police but Applejack stopped them. Fluttershy wasn’t actually breaking the law, Applejack still had all her rights and was free to go home when she felt like it, but she had to go over to Fluttershy’s cottage every day to pleasure her or she would be shocked. It wasn’t rape if you thought about it, since it could be considered a fetish, and so now Applejack went through the same routine every day.
She started off the day by waking up, combing her mane, and then eating breakfast. She then went on to work either bucking apple trees or selling apples on the market. Whenever ponies saw the collar they knew what it was about, due to the convention they had had a few days ago. After lunch break she would continue until her work day was over, then she would come home, eat dinner, take a shower (thankfully the collar was water proof), and then head to Fluttershy’s cottage. After she was done there, she would head home, take another shower, and then go to bed.
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Scootaloo sighed, her eyes halfway closed, tossing the ball back to Sweetie Belle. “What HAVEN’T we tried yet? And where’s Applebloom? Didn’t she say she’d meet us here,” asked an annoyed Scootaloo. “Yes she did. I don’t think she’s lost,” replied a calm Sweetie Belle.
Scootaloo let out a sigh and swung as hard as she could, making contact with the ball and sending it into the nearby fountain. “Great, now what are we going to do,” said Scootaloo. Sweetie Belle focused, her horn lighting up at the tip, but then it sparked and nothing happened.
The two fillies turned at the sound of somepony walking towards them, noticing their friend Applebloom. “Finally. Where did you go, the other side of the world and back,” Scootaloo questioned. “No, just took some time to gather a few things,” Applebloom replied with a smile on her face, motioning to her saddle bags which seemed to contain some strange looking items.
They arrived back at their clubhouse and went inside. Applebloom opened her saddle bags and deposited the contents on the floor. Scootaloo was the first to notice the collars and leashes. “What do we need these for? Are we walking dogs? I thought we already tried that.” A grin spread across Applebloom’s face, and she motioned for them to come closer. “Ah figured we could trah that new thing goin’ on. Ah think they call it pet play. Maybe we could get our cutie marks in being pets and masters.”
Scootaloo was drawing blanks, but Sweetie Belle quickly understood. Her sister had become a part of that fandom, seeming to bring in a new pony every night on a collar and leash. “Are you sure this is safe, Applebloom? What if we get caught?” Scootaloo glanced at Sweetie Belle, even more confused. “Wait wait wait, what are you talking about? What do you mean by pet play?” Sweetie Belle crossed her hooves, her face turning red, both Applebloom and Scootaloo staring at her intently. “W-well… Rarity has done it a few times when I was supposed to be asleep… I watched her a few times.”
Applebloom looked at her small collection, quickly snatching up a long brown pole shaped object with grey spots on it, the toy flopping around as she swung it. “So do ya know how these are used? They look really weird.” Sweetie Belle nodded her head, her face getting redder every second. “Applebloom… Where did you get these,” Scootaloo asked, tossing a red ball with straps on both sides into the air, catching it. “Ah got em from under Applejack’s bed. She has a whole box of em.”
Sweetie Belle watched them mess around with the toys, and she could do nothing except blush and fidget around, getting aroused at the scene. “M-maybe we should stop… This is something adults are meant to do…” The other Crusaders looked back at her, quickly noticing she was acting strange. “Come on Sweetie Belle, we haven’ tried it yet. We could get our cutie marks as pets n’ masters,” Applebloom said, now swinging around a string with beads on it like a lasso. “Yeah Sweetie Belle, what’s the matter? It’s not like we’re breaking the law or anything,” Scootaloo agreed.
Sweetie Belle lowered her head in defeat, and the other two fillies smiled. “Cutie Mark Crusaders Pets and Masters, yay,” they both shouted in unison. They glanced towards Sweetie Belle. “So Sweetie, what should we do? How about you be the master first and me and Scoots will be the pets,” asked Applebloom. “Hey! I don’t particularly want to be a pet,” Scootaloo said. “But Scootaloo, how will you know if it’s your special talent or not?”
Scootaloo turned around, folding her arms, eyes closed and nose tilted up. Applebloom grinned. “What are y’all, chicken?” Applebloom began her little rant. Scootaloo whipped around and pointed a hoof at Applebloom. “Of course I’m not!” Applebloom raised an eye brow, and Scootaloo broke, breathing a sigh. “Fine… But just this once! I get to be the master next, though.”
Applebloom nodded and turned to look at Sweetie Belle. “So what should we do first? Put on these collars and leashes?” Sweetie Belle nodded, and Applebloom noticed she was panting and sweating for some reason, but ignored it for now. Her and Scootaloo slipped on the collars and hooked the leashes on. Sweetie Belle rose to her hooves, a small white puddle on the floor where she had been sitting. Neither of the pets noticed it since they were too excited to try another thing to get their cutie marks.
Sweetie Belle grabbed their leashes and tugged Applebloom’s leash. She gave no resistance, getting closer to Sweetie Belle. The master sat on her flank and spread her legs, her virgin cunt dripping with juices. “Lick it, pet,” she said. Applebloom bent down, dragging her tongue across the thin slit. Sweetie Belle let out a loud moan, and yanked Applebloom’s leash, forcing her friend’s face deeper into her wet pony pussy. “Don’t you dare stop. There will be consequences if you do, understood?”
Applebloom continued her licking, the taste weird, but not bad. Scootaloo felt a liquid run down her leg, and sneaking a peak between her legs, she saw her own slit soaked with her juices. Sweetie Belle noticed this, and noticed the puddle forming under Applebloom as well. “Raise your rump high,” she tugged on Applebloom’s leash, “and you,” she pointed to Scootaloo, “start licking her like she is licking me.”
Applebloom did as commanded, raising her flank as high as she could. Scootaloo flipped onto her back and crawled under Applebloom, a drop of her filly juice hitting Scootaloo’s face. Scootaloo wiped it off and looked at the wet cunt. She took a slow lick at first to taste it. Applebloom wobbled, nearly falling over from the pleasure.
Sweetie Belle pet Applebloom’s mane, then undid her bow and used it to tie Applebloom’s tail to her back. Applebloom pushed against Scootaloo and licked Sweetie Belle harder, dragging her tongue roughly up and down Sweetie Belle’s pussy. Scootaloo lowered a hoof to her own sweet spot and began to rub herself while she forced her tongue against Applebloom.
Sweetie Belle tapped Applebloom. “Insert your tongue in me pet. I want to feel your tongue taste all of me. Other pet, you do the same to her.” Applebloom forced her tongue forward, pushing it in Sweetie Belle’s cunt. Scootaloo did the same to Applebloom.
Sweetie Belle’s tongue was lolled out to the side of her mouth. Sweat was pouring down her head, her legs and tail twitching. Applebloom pushed forward and her nose rubbed against Sweetie Belle’s love button, and Sweetie Belle couldn’t contain it anymore. Her foal juices squirted all over Applebloom’s tongue and face, and she fell back.
Sweetie Belle tugged on Scootaloo’s leash, and she retracted her tongue from Applebloom’s sopping wet pussy.
Applebloom groaned. “H-hey, ah didn’t finish yet… Come on Scoots, please?” Scootaloo grinned evilly. It was her turn to be the master. Scootaloo yanked the collar off her neck and threw it to Sweetie Belle, who strapped it around her neck. The orange Pegasus grabbed a toy she had her eye on for a while now. It looked like one of those pole things, but it had a belt on it, with another belt to go between the legs.
Scootaloo strapped the toy to her waist. “Alright pets. Bend over.” Sweetie Belle and Applebloom did as commanded, raising their flanks and lowering their heads to the floor, their private bits on display for Scootaloo to look at. “Hmmmm, how about something else. Sweetie Belle, lay down on your back and Applebloom, stand over her.”
The two fillies looked at each other, then did what they were told, not sure what this was going to do. Their answer came in the form of Scootaloo shoving the pole in-between the hole their legs made, rubbing against both their pussies. Scootaloo’s wings flapped rapidly as she pulled back, preparing for another shove.
She pushed forward again, their sensitive slits soaking the rubbery pole. Applebloom couldn’t hold it in any longer from the stimulation from last time, and slammed her flank down against the pole, releasing her juices all over it, which dripped down onto Sweetie Belle, who was still panting.
Scootaloo glared at the two spent fillies. “Aw, come on, I didn’t even get much of a turn. That’s not fair.” She continued to thrust the rod in between them, Applebloom lying on top of Sweetie Belle, both of them unresponsive. “Ugh, fine. Applebloom’s turn then. Since Sweetie Belle seems too out of it, guess that just leaves you being my master. I still don’t like the sound of it.”
Applebloom slowly raised herself off of Sweetie Belle’s body. She glanced over at the pile and grabbed a vinyl corset and a mask, putting them on. Scootaloo took off her toy and hoofed it over to Applebloom, who proceeded to strap it onto herself.
“Alright mah pet, raise that tail nice and high for me.” Scootaloo raised her tail, her cunny slick with her juices. Applebloom pushed the tip against Scootaloo’s slit, which felt amazing to the young daredevil.
The yellow filly walked forward, the tip of the rod sliding in. Scootaloo moved forward, raising her rump higher. Applebloom pulled back and pushed in further. She proceeded to go deeper until she felt something stopping her penetration. Applebloom slid out and pushed again, not daring to penetrate the barrier.
“Man, this is better than watching Rainbow Dash do tricks,” Scootaloo stated. Applebloom raised her hoof and swung, making contact with Scootaloo’s flank. “Ouch! Hey, what was that for?” Applebloom delivered another blow. “Don’t talk, pet.” Scootaloo understood and flapped her wings, closed her eyes, and pushed back against the pole.
Applebloom pulled back once more and pushed forward, harder this time. She made sure to stop before the barrier, but still managed to put enough pressure against it to send Scootaloo over the edge. She released her cunt cum onto the rod, and her legs refused to hold her up anymore. She fell face first to the floor, her rump held up by Applebloom.
As soon as Applebloom removes the wet pole, Scootaloo collapses in a heap beside Sweetie Belle. Applebloom follows suit, laying on her side on the other side of Sweetie Belle.
A thought crossed their minds and they shot up, looking at their flanks, but each of them fell back down after realizing that they still didn't have cutie marks. “Well that was a waste of time,” said Scootaloo. “A fun waste of time,” Applebloom corrected her.
“Applebloom, shouldn’t you return those toys back to your sister before she realizes they’re gone,” asked Sweetie Belle. The yellow filly nodded and untied her bow from her waist, replacing it in its spot in her mane. She removed the mask and corset and put all the toys back in her saddlebag. “Are you two gonna stay here,” asked Applebloom, glancing back at the two fillies. They both nodded.
Applebloom returned to the farm, and before she entered the house, she noticed three mares enter the barn, but ignored it and snuck to her sister’s room. Peeking into the room, she was relieved to find her sister gone.
Crawling silently in, she reached under the bed and put the toys back, then whipped around to leave, only to see a large orange form blocking her path. Looking up, she saw the annoyed look on her sister’s face. “Uh, hey sis, heh heh.”
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The three mares pulled the door closed behind them as they entered the large barn. Their loose red collars shook as they trotted into the dark emptiness.
Once they had reached the secret door in the floor, the pony with the red mane, Rose, pulled on the handle, swinging the door open. All three mares entered, Rose closing it behind them.
The bright light of the lamp in the corner allowed the mares to trot towards what they were in this barn for. Big Macintosh was ready for some action, his hoof working gently on his “Big Mac”. Lily Valley brushed a hoof through her mane, the flower in it falling out and floating down to the wooden floor below.
“Y’all know what ta do, now get ta work,” the large red stallion commanded.
Daisy got to the floor and crawled between his legs, rolling onto her back. She opened her mouth and took his large sack inside, sucking on it gently, occasionally using her tongue for extra stimulation.
Rose and Lily walked to either side of Big Mac, sitting their plots on the floor and lowering their heads to the large piece of meat in front of them. The two mares wrapped their tongues on the sides of the cock, using their position to also lock lips with each other. They moved their heads from side to side, licking all of Big Mac’s fleshy pole.
Big Mac bent down to slide his hoof through Daisy’s luscious mane, and she glanced up at him with her eyes, keeping her mouth in place. He grinned and pulled her away from her job to bring her in for a kiss. Daisy leaned forward slightly, pushing past his hooves and to him, overpowering him with her lips, making contact. Daisy used her experience to take control of the situation, Big Mac’s eyes widening.
She removed her muzzle from his, and he stared down at Rose and Lily, getting an idea. “Get up,” he commanded. They followed their orders and removed their mouths from his dripping cock, getting to their hooves. “Now, ah want to see y’all kiss like yah mean it, y’hear?”
A blush crept across Lily’s face at this command, but Rose was not as shy as Lily. She embraced the pink pony and mashed her mouth against Lily’s, working like a pro. Big Mac turned to look at Daisy, trying to compare skill.
Lily’s face grew redder, and her eyes closed, her tongue entwined with the mare of her dreams. Rose forced her against the wall, their bodies sliding against each other, the heat rising, sweat starting to drip down their bodies.
Big Mac had already impaled Daisy on his cock and she was riding him like a true rodeo pony.
Rose reached a hoof down between Lily’s legs and began rubbing gently on her sweet spot. Lily pushed against the hoof, letting out a cute moan during the kiss.
Big Mac grunted, shooting his seed into Daisy, and went back to watching the couple, but the longer it went on, the more boring it got. “Rose, ya have ta do better than that. I want ta see Lily pantin’ like a dog by the time yer done with her.”
Rose removed her muzzle from Lily and went lower. Lily’s breath increased as her eyes followed the eyes of the mare lowering herself to the area between the pink pony’s hind legs. One lick from the soft tongue was all it took to make Lily cum, hitting Rose’s face and a bit of her mane. Rose was not finished, however, as she continued licking the soft pink flesh, her nose occasionally rubbing against Lily’s sensitive clit, causing her to shiver. Her tongue hung lazily from her mouth, and her legs shook, her face as red as Rose’s mane.
Daisy slid her mouth back and forth on Big Mac, who was already on the verge of cumming again. He hooked a leash to Daisy’s collar and yanked hard, pushing his entire length in her mouth as he released. Cum leaked out of her mouth and dripped to the floor, and she slid her mouth off the slowly shrinking rod. She got onto his lap and turned her back to him, watching the show. Big Mac reached around and began sliding his hoof up and down Daisy’s wet cunt, eliciting a moan from her.
Lily’s legs collapsed under her, and she hit the floor hard, landing on her rump, her legs spread, and still being serviced by Rose. Rose pushed her tongue past Lily’s folds and began licking inside. She pulled Lily to her back and got on top of her, her dripping pussy hovering inches from Lily’s face.
Lily leaned her head up and took an experimental lick, moaning from the taste. She wrapped her hooves around Rose’s hips and started furiously assaulting the mare’s cunt with her tongue. A shiver ran up Rose’s spine, and she started kissing the outside of the pink mare’s folds, her muzzle bumping Lily’s love button each time. Lily couldn't hold back a gasp as she had another orgasm, this one coating Rose’s face and mane.
Daisy pushed back against Big Mac’s hoof, her hooves pushing his hoof against her harder. Finally she felt a strong sensation, coating the red stallion’s hoof in her juices. He ran his tongue up her neck, and began rubbing her again, tugging on her leash with the other hoof. His cock grew between Daisy’s legs, rubbing against their hooves, and he was ready for another round.
A moan escaped from Rose’s mouth as she came, coating Lily’s muzzle in a small amount of juices. Rose decided to try something different now and got off Lily, rolling her over onto her side and raising one of her legs, then the rose mare mashed her pussy against Lily’s, rubbing hard against the pink mare.
Daisy removed hers and Big Mac’s hooves from her slit, and began rubbing against his hard pole, loving the feel of his flesh against hers. It wasn’t long until Daisy felt that familiar feeling and covered the base of Big Mac’s cock in her sweet nectar. She breathed heavily, unable to move her body. Big Mac chuckled and set her on the floor, looking back at the other two mares going at it.
Rose and Lily came at the same time, their breathing heavy like Daisy’s. They fell to the floor in a heap, feeling almost nothing now.
“Alright, sit up and get over here,” Big Mac ordered while rubbing himself.
The three mares obeyed, crawling to their master and sitting in a triangle around his stiff rod. “Now open wide.” They opened their mouths and stuck their tongues out, waiting for their reward.
Big Mac grunted and clenched his teeth, releasing a large amount of cum all over the flower ponies. Some of it hit their tongues, while the rest covered their faces and manes. They drank what was on their tongues and licked up what they could reach on themselves, before finally licking the cum off of each other.
“Good, now that’s it for today. Get back to yer own homes,” ordered the stallion master, removing the leash from Daisy.
The three mares left the barn and headed back to their shop, where they all fell asleep together in the same bed.
Big Mac tidied up his secret area as well as himself, and headed up the stairs, exiting the barn and shutting the door behind him. He trotted back to the farm house and went up to his room, opening his door and sliding onto the mattress of his bed, pulling the blanket over him and falling asleep.
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Rain poured from gloomy skies over the great city of Canterlot. One building stood out in particular on this day, its importance today being known only to a few.
Luna, wearing her royal garb as well as a black mask over her eyes, and carrying two leashes, one attached to her sister Princess Celestia, and the other attached to Celestia’s personal protégé, Twilight Sparkle, stepped inside the old Gloomdale Bar, the door swinging closed behind her.
Hours later, another couple entered. Spike the dragon carried a leash attached to the daughter of the mail mare, Dinky Hooves. Dinky had a sullen look on her face, one that showed sadness, but deep down, it also showed excitement.
Next to enter, or rather hop in, was the extremely hyper pastry chef Pinkie Pie, and followed by her leashed friend, the daredevil Rainbow Dash. Pinkie hooked Rainbow’s leash to the counter and looked at the assortment of wines and liquors, all of which were perfectly fine having been recently restocked.
Mrs. Cake led her children and pets, Pumpkin Cake and Pound Cake, now teenagers, inside the building, sitting down at a table with them, the twins initiating a kiss before the fun had even started. Mrs. Cake turned around and stopped them, telling them to wait.
The final couple had yet to come, and everypony else watched the door, waiting for them to arrive.
Twist finally pushed open the door, dragging her two pets behind her. Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon pulled at the leashes around their necks, and Twist just took the candy cane in her hoof and swung, hitting both prissy fillies in the head and forcing them to stop and recoil, reluctantly following their master.
Luna took the stage and looked to the others in the room, waiting for their attention. Once they were all looking at her, she finally spoke.
“Thank you, everypony, for joining us on this fine evening.  You all know why we are here today, or else you would not be here. For the sake of those that forgot, though, I will tell you all the reason of us joining here. We are here because we all share something in common, but in a way are very unsure about why we feel this way. So we will explore our partners and our pets so we may know fully understand why it is that we feel to either be a master, or a pet. The main event shall now begin.”
After Luna finished it was not long before Celestia and Twilight pounced her before being immediately pushed off and forced to the ground.
The twins went back to their make out session with their mother rubbing both of them between their legs, getting them aroused.
Pinkie Pie grabbed a bottle of the strongest wine and forced Rainbow Dash to drink it, the prismatic pony started to sway on her hooves, becoming tipsier with the more she drank.
Twist tied Diamond and Silver together with their leashes and shoved candy canes up their slightly wet filly cunts, thrusting them slowly in and out, both small ponies moaning, a deep red blush appearing on their faces.
Spike forced Dinky on her back and stood over her, positioning his small yet hard dragon dick, aiming for her dripping slit, pushing forward hard, his thrust unhindered, Dinky having already been deflowered from a previous session.
Back on the stage, Luna had put on a strap on, plowing into her sister while the large white Alicorn licked at her student’s soaking wet cunny, the taste better than any of her royal drinks.
The enchanted dildo allowed Luna to feel every sensation as if it was real. She moaned, the heat in her sister’s goddess pussy amazing, and even causing her to begin to sweat. The tightness was breathtaking, and the feel of that soft flesh around her fake stallion member all increased the pleasure astronomically.
Twilight was in heaven as well, Celestia’s tongue being large and experienced. It felt like the sun princess was everywhere at once, the sheer size of her tongue covering her entire slit, and even having length to reach up to her sensitive clit, driving Twilight wild.
Twilight began to grind her crotch against Celestia’s tongue, wanting to feel more.
Celestia felt Twilight move over her and pushed her muzzle forward, shoving her tongue deep inside of the purple Unicorn’s small, tight, lovely cunny.
That single penetration was too much for Twilight, and she coated Celestia’s tongue with her juices.
At the same time Celestia tightened up on Luna, making Luna’s job of pounding her sister’s large plot much harder, but much more pleasurable. Not much longer, she was shooting warm fake cum into her sister’s glorious pussy, then finally collapsing on top of her, and Twilight falling on top of both them, then rolling off onto the floor.
Rainbow was much more drunk now than she should be, the bottle of wine Pinkie had pulled out being completely empty now. The Pegasus mare was riding the bottle like a thin stallion cock.
Pinkie Pie was busy mixing wines together into a sweet treat at the counter. After completing her concoction, a cupcake, she fed it to Rainbow, who ate it hungrily. After she finished the cupcake, a blush spread across her face, and she started chewing on her hoof, thinking it was some more of the delicious cupcake, the bottle shoved into her tight cooch plunging deeper into her as she rode it harder.
Pinkie sat back and pulled out a present from her mane, opening it, and pulling out a party popper.
A loud sound to the side of Rainbow startled her, and she fell over, looking over to see Pinkie Pie holding a party popper and confetti covering her face, and some even on her tongue, which she wiped off.
She grabbed a bottle and dumped its contents into a glass, which overflowed and poured onto the floor, then shoved the bottle into her own pink party pussy, the bottle slowly filling up with her dripping fluids.
Over in a corner, Twist was candy fucking the two rich bitch fillies Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon, an assortment of candies personally made by Twist being thrusted in and out of them. Licorice, candy canes, taffy, and lollipops with long sticks disappeared inside them as they were pushed in and out of the two ponies.
Diamond struggled against the leash, but she was too young and not strong enough to break them. The longer she endured this treatment the more red her face became. Silver was in a different state of mind.
Silver writhed at the feeling of those candies inside of her, trying to hold them in her and get more pleasure. Twist noticed this and focused more on Silver, thrusting the candies inside her rapidly. Silver’s moans echoed around the walls of the bar, and she tightened her own walls around the candy, her juices soaking the candies and giving them an extra flavor.
Twist pulled the lollipop out of Silver and gave it an experimental lick, and smiled at the taste, then glared at Diamond. She pulled out a few more candy canes and slid them inside of Diamond, stretching her. She pulled out a long thing piece of ribbon and tied the candies together, making a large makeshift dildo.
She pushed them as deep as they would go inside of the pink filly, her belly bulging. Diamond tried forcing them out, but Twist just continued to push them back in.
Silver leaned over to Diamond and engaged in a deep kiss with her childhood friend.
Finally Twist rotated the candy dildo, which set Diamond off, and she came all over the candies.
Twist pulled the assortment of candies out and licked them all, tasting them, the taste much better than the original candy.
“You two will make my candy the best in Ponyville.”
Pound Cake was busy thrusting away inside of his twin sister’s mouth while she bobbed on his large stallion cock, their mother sitting off to the side and rubbing her sweet spot to the scene in front of her.
Pound Cake leaned back against the chair he was sitting in, the feel of his sister’s mouth just perfect. She had stuck many things in her mouth before, giving her some experience. His wings were out and stiff as well, his entire body reacting to the sensations in his crotch.
Pumpkin knew what she was doing, wrapping her tongue around the shaft and pressing it against the bottom of her mouth, against her tongue, and down her throat. This was not the first time she had deep throated her brother, and it certainly wouldn’t be the last.
Mrs. Cake raised Pumpkin’s rear so she was standing, and then laid down under her, leaning up to begin licking her teenage mare cunt while beginning to rub herself. This caused Pumpkin to moan around Pound’s cock, which began to drop with pre.
Pumpkin placed his hooves on his sister’s head, his eyes squeezing shut. He pulled her head down on his dick, and shot his hot, creamy load down her warm throat. Pound Cake pulled her mouth off it after the first few spurts, letting the rest shoot out onto her face.
Their mother was still going at it on Pumpkin, using her tongue in ways only an experienced baker could. Her poofy mane brushed against Pumpkin’s teats, and that feeling was all it took to push her over the edge, squirting her mare juices all over her mother’s face in her mouth. The taste made her cover her own hoof in her juices, and leaving them all panting in a sort of train.
Spike was fucking Dinky in her young filly pussy, using his dragon stamina to his advantage, so he could last longer in his little pet. He wrapped his arms around her hind legs and plowed into that tight, wet slit, which was dripping with her sweet mare juices, which allowed Spike to keep a quick speed inside of her.
Dinky pushed back against Spike, her tongue hanging out of her mouth, and making cute little squeaks every time Spike thrusted in. She glanced back at him and he forced her to look forward. This did not stop her from pushing back and connecting with that thick shaft deep inside of her.
He was showing no mercy to the poor little filly under him, slamming in her like a jackhammer, and eventually forcing her to lean the front half of her body down and raise her flanks higher so he could thrust easier.
Even though they had fucked many many times before, and even though he WAS a dragon, Spike was still inexperienced and young, and was already close to climaxing. Dinky had already came so many times on Spike’s hard rod that it looked like a melting ice pop.
His burning hot precum dripped inside her, giving an incredibly warm, tingly feeling. She had grown accustomed to the burning over the last few months and now could hardly feel any sting as he continued to rut her like the dirty filly she was.
He continued thrusting, his stream of pre flowing into his pet slowly and steadily, before finally, he hilted in her one more time, grabbing her mane and pulling, impaling her on his dick, and firing shot after shot of blazing hot dragon seed inside of her.
He nearly passed out, falling to the ground, forcing Dinky to fall with him, and he holds her close to his body. Dinky smiles, closing her eyes, the warmth of his body comforting.
Back over by the bar, Rainbow and Pinkie were pretty much above the safe level for being drunk. Rainbow had her fore hooves tied behind her while she and Pinkie were in a scissor position, rubbing their wet, juicy cunnies against each other. Pinkie had also gagged Rainbow with a ball gag she had mysteriously pulled from under the bar counter.
Pinkie pushed back again, pressing deeper into the sweet kiss of their other set of lips. They were both leaking, a puddle forming on the floor, somehow able to hold in their orgasms for a great amount of time. But that time was running short, and Rainbow could already feel hers coming on. Pinkie was giggling as she felt hers approaching.
Finally, after a certain amount of time, an amount which neither mares had even thought about counting, due to their drunkenness and the immense pleasure they were feeling, they finally came onto each other’s delectable cunts, making the small puddle under them even larger.
Afterwards, Pinkie stood up and took the bottles from earlier, which were filled with their juices, and she mixed them together, handing one bottle to Rainbow, first removing her binds and the gag. Rainbow took the bottle, and thinking it as more of that sweet wine, she drinks the entire bottle down swiftly. Pinkie does the same, loving the taste. Afterwards the finally pass out on the floor.
Luna gets the strength to stand up, and looks out at the crowd. Celestia comes up and gives her plot a quick lick, to which Luna looks back at her loyal pet and sister.
She turns her attention back to the crowd and announces the end of the meeting, to which was most successful and very entertaining.
All the ponies, and dragon, left except for the two passed out ponies at the bar, who slept soundly on the floor cuddling each other.
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