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		Description

After curing the village from the Stream of Silence effects, Applejack and Fluttershy are celebrated as honored guests. During the celebration, a few of the party goers are getting intimate in public, and many are leaving in pairs. Applejack fishes a similar invite from none other than Autumn Blaze herself! Or himself? Applejack isn't sure what to make of that, but would that be enough to stop a gay mare?
Nope!
Contains: A sexually confused Gay Applejack and a horny Herm Autumn Blaze, lots of talking and lore about Kirin anatomy and estrus, orientation play, some canine anatomy, pussy eating, virginity loss (from a penis), light cumflation, knotting, light dirty talk, impregnation ending. 
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		The Invite.



The Kirin village was a bustle of celebratory activity as music was played, and food was served. 
Applejack and Fluttershy took part in the celebration as an 'End of Quest' reward for themselves, as was tradition for their group of friends; enjoying all that the Kirin had to offer in their now post-Stream of Silence lives. Conversations could be heard from every direction as everykirin was chatting it up by laughing and telling jokes, to singing in concert. 
The party started and lasted long into the night. 
Applejack and Fluttershy were each drenched in sweat as they danced in the middle of town square, stomping their hooves and bucking their legs to the beat of the music. 
"I gotta take a break!" Shouted Applejack over the noise, but left without getting a response from Fluttershy, who didn't notice anyway. 
Applejack sat down at a table away from the crowd, wiping the sweat from her brow before taking a drink from a fruit-cup with a tiny paper umbrella; letting the sweet iced beverage cool her off. She watched Fluttershy dance with a pair of Kirins who were slowly crowding her, the trio eventually were touching and rubbing their bodies as they moved in tandem together. 
Fluttershy didn't seem to mind as she gyrated her bright yellow flanks between the two brown-coated Kirin. Making her the yellow filling between a toasty grilled-cheese Kirin sandwich. 
"Mmph," Applejack licked and bit her lips at the lewd sight, catching glimpses of Fluttershy's plump, buttery-yellow pussy whenever she'd shake her rump extra hard, causing her tail to flip up and out of the way. 
'I gotta get laid.' Applejack thought, feeling her wetness soaking into the seat cushion as the two Kirin mares alternated rubbing their fine rumps against Fluttershy's hind-legs. As one went up, the other went down; like the village's symbol for their duality between peaceful Kirin and destructive Nirik.1
Applejack drooled at the sight of three wet pussies dancing together. Their backsides soaked in arousal. The Kirin's coats took on a darker wet spot beneath their leaking vulva; their thin leonine tails left nothing to her imagination. 
Kirin didn't have a vulva like a pony, Applejack observed; despite having physical similarities, especially in body shape and size. Instead, they have a plump Y-shaped vulva much like a canine; but it was elongated enough to look like a cross between mare and canid. 
The group bucked their hind-legs in the air, swishing their tails; causing a sea-spray of sweat and mare-cum to glint in a cascade over the bonfire's light.
"Hey, this seat taken?" Autumn Blaze greeted, snapping Applejack out of her hungry stare. 
Applejack's pupils shrank to pinpricks, and she sweated bullets at almost getting caught staring. "Nope, not taken," she said guiltily, scrunching her muzzle in embarrassment, while looking around guiltily. She coughed to regain her composure. "Where've you been, I hadn't seen you most of th' night?" she asked.
Autumn Blaze took a seat right next to Applejack as she explained. "Rain Shine was talking to me about moving back into the village, I'm getting my old tree-house back!" She finished excitedly, clopping her hooves. 
"Well that's some great news, I'm surprised no Kirin's moved into it since ya'll been gone for so long," Applejack commented.
"Well, it's not that surprising, considering there haven't been any newborns since The Silencing." Autumn explained nonchalantly. 
Applejack looked perplexed at that. "Wait, you mean t' say there ain't any little ones runnin' around?"
"You haven't noticed?" Autumn questioned, tilting her head. 
Applejack looked around the village and thought back to when she and Fluttershy first arrived. And sure enough, she couldn't recall ever seeing any foals, younglings, pups, or whatever the Kirin have for babies. 
Autumn took sympathy on Applejack's horrified look of realization. "Yeah... you've probably already guessed, but The Stream didn't just take away our feelings and our voices, it also took away our desire for mating." 
Applejack's brows furrowed in thought. "So we didn't just save ya from bein' silent, no-feelin', empty corn husks for all your lives, but from goin' extinct too!?" She gasped at the weight her mere presence had on the formerly doomed village. 
"Yep, you both sure did; yay for propagation of the species." Autumn cheered and waved her hooves in feigned celebration. 
"I think I need some more of that Saki stuff ya'll have," said Applejack, looking gaunt. 
Autumn used her magic to pour them each a shot, then swigged hers back after Applejack had her shot. 
Applejack winced at the strong alcoholic liquid, before gasping in relief, feeling the warm burn in her stomach. She already felt her nerves calming and her inhibitions lowering. 
"So ya'll's leader, Rain Shine, didn't see a problem with that?" Applejack questioned. "Didn't she care?"
Autumn shrugged. "She didn't have the ability to care even if she wanted to." She explained. 
Applejack scratched her head. "What about heat and all the Kirin's estrus cycle; ya'll have one, right?"
"Yep, we do; and same thing. It came and went without a care from any-kirin." Autumn explained nonchalantly. 
Applejack sat in thought for a moment. "You mind if I ask you somethin' personal?" she asked, getting a nod from Autumn. "You weren't like the other Kirin when you were on your own; so how did you deal without havin' a mate, bein' banished and all? Didn't mating season drive you crazy?"
Autumn smiled sheepishly. "Oh believe me, it wasn't easy; and several times it almost did. Even if I could sneak back into the village, or come across some-kirin who wandered into the woods; it didn't matter, because none of them had the desire to mate with me..." She sighed sadly. 
"So what'd you do to pass the time?" Applejack asked curiously. 
"I got creative," Autumn explained. "There were a bunch of things I could use to relieve myself. I got really good at growing cucumbers, and sometimes I'd use a gourd or a melon; but the seeds didn't feel very good."
Applejack looked perplexed at that, and shook her head, trying not to think about stuffing a melon up her marehood.
Autumn Blaze pointed a hoof at the Flutter-which dancing among the crowd. "Wow, she really loosened up after having a few Saki, huh?"
Applejack snorted indignantly. "Yeah, she's loose alright. Get 'er a lil tipsy and she turns into a super freak. Always the quiet ones they say..." She finished with a sigh, looking downcast. 
"Aww, sounds like you want some attention like that for yourself?" Autumn grinned suggestively, then pointed at a group of Kirin looking in their direction. "Those two look interested in you." 
Applejack followed her gaze, and saw a pair of female Kirin checking them out. She smiled, her attention rose as she looked them over; liking what she saw. But Applejack's smile dropped as her eyes trailed down to the pair of bright pink cocks dangling below their bellies. Applejack made a face and mentally kicked herself at almost getting trapped by the effeminate pair of males. 
They were so hard to make out from the mares.
"No thanks." Applejack grumbled. 
Autumn Blaze put on a look of concern, after seeing Applejack lose interest. "What's the matter; they seem nice. I mean, I wouldn't mind getting bred by a couple of studs like them." She cooed, seeing the two males turn their flanks towards the pair, showing off to them; hoping to attract their interest. "Or maybe I'd breed them myself, if they wanna be my brood-bitches, grrrowl." She purred like a cat, speaking too lowly for Applejack to hear over the music. 
"Let's jus' say that I may be an Apple, but I've been known to eat peaches, if ya know what I mean," Applejack said suggestively, not expecting to be reciprocated. 
"Oh... yeah, yep, I get ya; well you won't have any problems here," Autumn Blaze nodded along, gesturing around the village. "Every-kirin here hasn't mated in a long time, so they're all super horny and looking to breed and be bred, or both! You could take your pick of any of them, if you wanted."
Applejack looked at her, taking her comment as an offer. "You know, I still need t' find a place to sleep tonight, before takin' the train back home." She hinted suggestively. 
Autumn's attention rose at that. "Would you want to, you know, with me, tonight; are we on the same page, or are you thinking what I'm thinking? Cause I just want to be sure we're thinking the same thing, cause I would totally love for you to spend the night with me, you know, cause it's been awhile for me and I'm right there with every-kirin else," she rambled nervously. "I wanna rut you, if you wanna mate with me, is what I'm saying." She finished bluntly with a huff.
Applejack chuckled. "I am, if you're okay with spendin' the night with a mare, I was wantin' to be sure of that; at least." She finished with a coy smile. 
Autumn smiled toothily in excitement and nodded enthusiastically. "Oh, yeah, yep, uh-huh, I'm good with it. In fact, I like it either way, mare, stud, top, bottom, both at the same time; I like it all," she rambled again. "Especially considering I haven't been laid in a good long while." She spoke lowly through her teeth with a hoof up to her mouth like it was a secret. 
Applejack looked taken aback at the info dump. 'Guess it ain't jus' the quiet ones.'
Autumn's attention rose as she realized how that sounded. "I'm sorry! It's just that I think you're accent is really cute, and you have such a big, strong, fit, sexy body, and I really don't want to mess up my chance with you; because I like you, but I'm also really horny, and all I want to do right now is mount you in front of everykirin-"
Applejack shut her up by placing a hoof over her mouth. "Ya can't mess things up with me, sugarcube; cause I like you too, and I think you've got a plush pair of fine flanks that I'd loved to get my muzzle under." She chuckled, knowing Autumn was just as nervous as she was. Her cheeks tinted pink as her own excitement rose. 
Autumn grinned and blushed bashfully. "Must be from all my emotional eating, being all by my lonesome all that time; with nothing and no-kirin to fill the void..." She trailed, then winced, realizing she was ruining her chance again. 
Applejack smiled in sympathy, and placed a hoof on her shoulder in reassurance. "So where are we headed? Back to your place on the cliff, or..."
Autumn beamed, her cheerful mood instantly picked back up. "Let's go to my Tree-house, it's closer, and I still have my couch there; it's still super comfy!" Autumn pranced excitedly, almost leaving Applejack behind, before turning back to chauffeur her date for the night. "Oh wait, what about your friend." Autumn glanced back at the dancing crowd. 
Applejack looked back, her jaw dropped at seeing Fluttershy in the midst of a public orgy. The yellow pegasus was reared up with her forelegs around a cute male Kirin, their lips locked in a deep kiss, but the male was also mounting a female Kirin below him, while she was busy sucking on Fluttershy's teats. A second stallion mounted Fluttershy from behind, also reared up on his hind-legs. His flanks bumped rhythmically against Fluttershy's rump, Applejack could see their union, his bright pink cock was glazed in her juices, sliding in and out of her marehood; while a second female Kirin lapped her tongue at their sex while pleasuring herself. 
Applejack did a double take, realizing the two mounting Kirin were the same ones from earlier, and the two females were the ones making the Flutter-sandwich. 
Or...maybe it was the other way around? 'Why do they have to look the same!?'
The rest of the village were also indulging themselves in pleasures of the flesh. Pairs of Kirin were leaving the party just like Applejack and Autumn, but there were scores of others who mated in public, or were part of a threesome or foursome just like Fluttershy was in now. 
"She'll be fine, looks like she's in good company; c'mon, let's go before I see somethin' else I'll regret," she cantered away hurriedly with Autumn in tow.
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Autumn Blaze opened the door for Applejack to enter. "So... this is the place, not much to look at since all my stuff is still up the mountain." She chuckled sheepishly. 
"It's fine," Applejack reassured her. "If we was back home, I'd take ya into the barn; it's the only place we could get to know one another without botherin' my family; thin walls and all." She gazed around the interior. 
Autumn could read Applejack's thoughts. "Rain Shine and some of my old friends cleaned it up for me; they're really welcoming me back with open hooves. I think they feel a bit guilty for banishing me." She chuckled. 
The hollow wasn't much different from Twilight's Library, from before it got blown up by Tirek. It smelled woody, and was surprisingly clean and dust-free, considering it was abandoned for a few years. 
"I don't have much to offer," Autumn thought for a moment. "Want some water, I think I still have some glasses in here?"
"Sure, I'll take a water; gonna need it for what we're about t' do!" Applejack laughed at her own joke, gaining a bashful chuckle from her soon to be Kirin lover.
Applejack took a seat on Autumn's couch. "Mmm, nice and springy," she muttered, squishing the cushion beneath her. 
"Comfy?" Autumn asked earnestly, levitating a glass of water for Applejack to take. 
"Sure am!" Applejack chirped, accepting the offer. 
The thirsty pair all but chugged their drinks. Autumn Blaze suddenly uttered a high pitched hiccup, and got a pat on the withers from Applejack to help her out. 
"So..." Autumn started, fidgeting with her glass. "You wanna kiss and see where the night takes us?" She suggested.
"Sounds like a good plan t' me," Applejack smiled coyly, putting her glass down on the floor.
Autumn did the same with her magic and faced Applejack. 
The pair leaned towards each other, their lips meeting together in the middle. Their kiss started off timid, but quickly grew more passionate as they relaxed into each others lips. Their tongues played across each other as they kissed deeply, running their wet muscles over the roof of their lover's mouth. 
Applejack lingered around the Kirin's pronounced canine fangs, while Autumn kept licking her tongue against hers as she explored the Kirin's mouth. 
Applejack pulled away to get a look at the beauty she was about to lay; running her hooves through Autumn's curly lion's mane around her neck. 
"I love your mane, sugarcube," Applejack huffed and went back in for a kiss. "Such a pretty color--smeck--and soft--smack--and bushy," She whispered between kisses, while caressing Autumn's neck.
"I love yours too, it's so shiny, and long, and straight," Autumn complimented, sounding entranced while petting her pony. 
Applejack smiled and leaned away to take off her red hair bands. She flipped her mane, sending her luscious golden hair cascading over her shoulder. 
Autumn's pupils dilated as Applejack's blonde mane spilled over her neck and chest. Unlike the Kirin, Applejack's mane didn't hide the curves of her breast.
That was too much for Autumn Blaze to handle, and she tackled Applejack into the couch; pinning the pony beneath her,  sinking into the cushion. Autumn kissed Applejack more fiercely and deeply than before; with Applejack humming into her mouth trying to match Autumn's eagerness. 
Both tried to satiate the other's hunger. Each were starved of affection, and they gorged themselves on their passion together, putting an end to their coital famine. 
Autumn rolled her flanks, humping between Applejack's legs, rubbing their teats together; the few places they could make skin-to-skin contact.
"Mmm-ahl, I wanna breed you Applejack," Autumn cooed between sloppy, wet kisses; her thrusts coming longer, and slower; rubbing her thigh against Applejack's sex. 
Applejack chuckled while in mid-kiss, knowing that was impossible; until she felt something moving between them. 
It felt firm, hot, and a bit sticky. It grew and grew, pushing between their bellies. Retracting and thrusting along with Autumn Blaze's humps. 
Applejack smelled a strong musk coming from between herself and Autumn Blaze. It was pungent and sharp enough to make her pause; thinking of pumpkin spice. 
"Hol' on, somethin' don't feel right," Applejack put her hooves on Autumn's chest to make her stop; and lifted the Kirin off by her chest. 
Applejack's face was a mask of confusion, before melding into horrified disgust upon seeing a bright pink penis laying atop of her belly. It had a flare and a urethra like and equine, but the head was tapered like a digging shovel and crowned with fleshy nubs. The shaft was long and smooth, but it lacked a medial ring, and instead rose up to a veiny bulb of flesh near the base. 
"You're a fella!?" Applejack yelped in surprise, then immediately pushed Autumn off her, sending the Kirin reeling back into the hoof-rest of the couch, while Applejack pulled herself out from under the Kirin trap. She stood away from the couch, anger clear on her face. 
"What? What's the matter; did I do something wrong!?" Autumn pleaded with her worriedly. 
"I thought I made it clear that I like pussy!" Applejack shouted at her, feeling hurt and betrayed. 
Autumn spoke hurriedly. "You did! And I got that!" She defended. "Was it the 'breeding' comment I made? I'm really sorry Applejack; I would never mount you without permission, I just got caught up in the moment, I swear!" 
"If you understood what I meant, then why in Equestria would you invite me here for a 'roll in the hay', when you ain't even a mare!?" Applejack emphasized, head shaking at the Kirin's warped logic.  
"But I am a mare, I mean, I can be your bitch for the night; I told you I like it either way!" Autumn pleaded. 
Applejack clenched her teeth. "Now ya'll are lyin' right to my face," she pointed at Autumn's penis, it's slimy pink skin gleamed in the magic light. "You gonna tell me that's an extra large clit, or somethin' next!?" 
Autumn looked at her in confusion, until realization dawned upon her face. "Oh... I get it now! I think I know what all the confusion is. It's kinda funny really." She rambled. 
"What are you on about?" Applejack huffed in irritation. 
"Applejack, I have a penis," Autumn started. 
Applejack glanced down at the slimy pink, semi-flaccid Kirin dick between Autumn's legs as it was retracting back into a fuzzy-looking sheath. "Nah... really?" Applejack said sarcastically, raising an eyebrow. 
"But I also have a vagina," Autumn emphasized.
Applejack's eyebrow raised in skepticism. "Say what now?" She droned in disbelief. 
Autumn got off the couch, then turned facing away from Applejack, and lifted her tail. 
Applejack looked away at first, her cheeks tinted in embarrassment; she still felt mad about being tricked, but her gaze was eventually drawn to Autumn's presented rump. 
Where her female genitals resided between those gloriously plush Kirin flanks. 
The Kirin didn't have a wholly Equine vulva like ponies. Autumn Blaze's was more like a canine's. Thick, plump lips, the folds of which joined together to make a long Y-shaped slit. 
"Whut the-?!" Applejack gasped. 
Autumn Blaze turned around and crossed her legs bashfully. "Yeah... you see, I'm a hermaphrodite." She smiled sheepishly. "I'm sorry Applejack, I thought you knew."
Applejack gaped at her before shaking herself out of her stupor. "How could I possibly know that?! I don't go gawkin' at everypony's junk!" Her muzzle scrunched at the mistruth. "Usually..." she corrected. "But why would you think I'd be okay with this? I don't even like stallions."
Autumn shrugged. "You said you liked to eat pussy," she turned to show her flank. "I have a pussy," She emphasized. 
Applejack gave her a sympathetic look. "I'm gay, sugarcube." She said bluntly. 
"I'm gay too!" Autumn started defensively, trying to regain her affections. "I'm gay for you, I'm gay about being back in the village, and gay about every-kirin getting their voices back!" She emphasized. 
Applejack looked at her in disbelief. "Autumn, I'm tryin' to tell you that I only, exclusively, like other mares."
Autumn stared at her while her brain rebooted. "Oooh... you didn't mean gay like--what's the word...? Happy! That's what I thought you meant." She nodded.
Applejack waved her hooves and shook her head vigorously. Trying to erase the situation. "Alright, alright, hol' up, let's jus' back up a step; and take this ugly bag o' snakes and lay'em out straight for both our sakes." She huffed and took a seat on the couch while rubbing her temples. 
Autumn looked worried, but sat patiently while Applejack gathered her thoughts. 
Applejack breathed through her nose, and exhaled slowly. "Okay. You're a hermaphrodite, which means you got both mare and stallion bits." She started.
"Right!" Autumn chirped, gaining a disapproving look from Applejack. "Sorry." She apologized sheepishly. 
"And I'm gay, which means I only like mares and their vaginas," Applejack gave Autumn a sidelong gaze, seeing the Kirin waiting patiently for her to continue. "But since you have a coochie, you thought I'd be okay with spendin' the night with ya, even though you also have a penis?"
"Right." Autumn nodded. 
"So this whole thing was jus' one big misunderstandin'..." Applejack sighed. "Are the other Kirin also hermaphrodites?" Applejack asked, feeling like she already knew the answer.
"Yeah we all are," Autumn scratched her head while grinning sheepishly. "See? This is progress! I'm so glad we talked things out. Told ya words are weird!" She nudged her in the shoulder.
"That mus' be why I can't tell ya'll apart," Applejack muttered to herself. "Heck, there ain't nothin' to tell apart if'n ya'll all look the same."
Autumn frowned at that and cocked her head. "Okay getting into racist territory." She said sarcastically. 
Applejack smiled sheepishly. "Sorry, didn't mean nuthin' by it, but how does it... work?" She winced, wondering too late if it were offensive. 
Autumn gave her a relaxed smile as she explained. "Its not much different than what ponies do, I imagine," she started as Applejack gave her full, rapt attention. "I told you earlier that every-kirin is looking to breed and be bred. Some Kirin like being a stud, and others like being a brood-bitch; but the ones who just want to stud--or have problems with being bred--will keep their eyelashes plucked so other Kirin will know." She explained casually. "I guess it makes them more studly-looking." Autumn finished, tapping her chin in wonder. 
Applejack nodded along, then put on a look of discovery. "Oh... and you said, you like both?" 
Autumn turned to her on the couch, and Applejack mirrored her so they both sat facing each other. "Yeah, and our estrus cycle happens once every 3 months and our heat lasts for one full month. We have litters of up to three or four pups that we carry to term in just 90 days before they're born; then we go into heat again a few weeks later. I'm surprised we haven't over-populated our region before now." She finished with a laugh, until her look turned to shock. "I think, I just figured out why we settled our village near the Stream of Silence in the first place... huh, I always wondered about that." She finished wistfully. 
Applejack nodded along, and gave Autumn a concerned smile about her discovery. "Yeah, that's different alright. We usually go into heat every two weeks durin' the summer, and sometimes durin' the winter--it depends on how much sun we get, you see. We usually only have one foal at a time, it's rare to have twins for a pony; then after their born, we go into a 'foal-heat' a few  weeks later so we can give birth again around the same time next year. It takes 11 months to carry a foal to term, sometimes a lil sooner, but not usually." She finished explaining. 
Autumn gawked at that. "11 months... how do you ponies do it!" She exasperated. 
Applejack chuckled. "We manage."
Autumn tapped her hooves together. "Are you in heat now, Applejack?" She asked timidly.
Applejack looked away and blushed. "Yeah, I think so; I'm feelin' pretty hot down there, you know." She bit her lip. "You too?"
Autumn sighed. "Yeah... but it's different for Kirin. Your smell is amazing by the way." She complimented, getting a smirk back from Applejack. 
"Different how?" She asked. 
"Kirin kinda go into crazed, tantric mating sessions. Just imagine what it's like being in heat, and going into rut at the same time." Autumn hinted. 
Applejack's attention rose, indicating she had some idea of what Autumn was talking about. "So am I keepin' you from enjoyin' that for yourself; bein' you like goin' both ways, you said." Applejack looked away, afraid she stole a night of fun from her friend. 
Autumn Blaze scrunched in mock thought. "Mmm nope. I'm not quite ready to birth some pups, yet. Maybe when I get settled back in the village, then I'll let some-kirin breed me. Gotta do my part in getting our numbers back up!" She chirped, then put on a look of realization. "Ooh, I could sire some kits in a few bitches, I'm sure I scored some major stud-points for discovering the cure to the Stream of Silence. There's gonna be no shortage of brood-bitches who want my seed!" She finished excitedly. 
Applejack's cheeks heated at the thought of a big-bellied, pregnant, carrying-a-litter-of-baby-Kirins Autumn Blaze mounting another Kirin to put her pups in. 
Or herself! 
Applejack wondered what that'd be like. Her tummy full of little Applejack's and Autumn Blaze's, she imagined their tiny Kirin horns with mixed ginger and blonde lion manes. Applejack squirmed in her seat at the thought of birthing a litter of Kirin-pony hybrids, her marehood winking and leaking into Autumn's couch cushion. 
Applejack was almost lost in the fantasy, until her thoughts were interrupted.

	
		Lust at first sight.



Autumn Blaze looked downcast, her ears drooping sadly. "So I guess the night's a bust, huh?"
Applejack looked the Kirin over. Autumn was still attractive in her eyes. Her plush body seemed tailor-made for cuddling, despite the Kirin's armored dragon scales, which Applejack wasn't bothered with in the least. If anything, they just highlighted all the great feature's about her. 
Autumn's penis wasn't out at the moment, having shrank back into the Kirin's sheath. Which Applejack could see at a glance, looked little more than a curly tuft of pubic fur. 
Autumn Blaze caught Applejack glancing at her crotch. "Is my penis that big of an issue?"
Applejack hung her head in guilt. She was over her initial shock, but now she was left confused and conflicted. On one hoof she genuinely liked and was attracted to the effeminate Kirin. On the second hoof, she didn't know how to feel about Autumn's penis. And on the third hoof, Autumn was still technically a female; if only by choice. And on the final fourth hoof, Applejack found herself strangely drawn to the appendage. 
Besides, didn't she say Autumn couldn't mess things up with her? If she backed out now, without being completely sure she wasn't okay with it. 
Wouldn't that make her a fibber?
Applejack knew there were limits to her Element of Honesty, but this wasn't one of them. Autumn made an honest mistake, due to an honest miscommunication on both their parts; and Applejack didn't feel right to hold it against her. 
Autumn Blaze started to look guilty after seeing Applejack hang her head in quiet contemplation, until the pony put a hoof on her shoulder. 
Applejack gave her a reassuring smile. "Now hold on, don't count me out jus' yet; I've been doin' some thinkin', and I think I can be okay with it, if we stick to doin' what we came here to do. If you're still okay with it, I mean."  
Autumn's attention rose in surprise. "Really, you still want to do it with me even though I have a penis!? Are you sure you're okay with it? Because you should know that when I get excited, I can't really control when it comes out." She grinned and tapped her hooves together sheepishly. 
Applejack swallowed her nervousness, doubt still lingered in the back of her mind. But she was an enduring pony, and Applejack knew she could plow through the situation like any other obstacle. "I'll be honest, I ain't entirely sure myself, but I'm willin' to look passed it." 
Autumn smiled and scooted closer to Applejack. "So should we start where we left off?" She suggested. 
Applejack thought for a moment. "Lean back, an' lemme see that pretty plot of yours again." She gave Autumn Blaze a wolfish grin, getting a surprised look back. 
Autumn smiled coyly and complied, laying her armor-scaled back against the couch cushion, her head resting on the hoof-rest. She spread her hind-legs to give Applejack what she wanted. Autumn had a perfect view of her exposed sex, and to watch what Applejack was going to do with her. 
Applejack's excitement rose watching Autumn expose herself, seeing an extra pairs of teats on her waist. Applejack gaped at the glorious sight of those four fleshy pillows. Two in the usual place--like on a mare--just behind the thighs, and another smaller pair spaced above those. Autumn's nipples were the same off-white color as her hide, including her udders. A curly tuft of ginger pubic fur lined between the quartet of Kirin breasts. 
Applejack's lips spread to a wolfish grin, feeling like a very lucky mare. Her gaze traveled downward, landing on the Kirin's plump, canine-like vulva. Her Y-shaped slit was upside down now; moist with thick, slimy Kirin nectar. 
"See something you like?" Autumn asked coyly, wiggling her body deeper into the sofa. The comfy cushion almost enveloping her as she sank into its plush red confines. 
"Sure am!" Applejack chirped. "C'mere you sexy thang, you." She crawled on top and deeply kissed Autumn Blaze. 
Their wet tongues intermingled, while Autumn hummed into her pony lover's mouth, embracing Applejack with her cloven-hooves. 
Applejack's hooves roamed up and down her special-Kirin's flanks, before nipping and sucking on her soft neck, leaving a trail of red hickeys down Autumn's throat, causing her to groan. 
Applejack continued her decent downward, trailing wet kisses in her wake down the Kirin's chest and belly, before stopping to cup and nuzzle between Autumn's first pair of teats; squeezing them between her cheeks and hooves. 
Autumn Blaze giggled as Applejack kneaded and played with her breasts, batting the first pair back and forth between her hooves; watching them jiggle upon her waist. Then gasped as Applejack latched onto her top-right teat, suckling gently on her sensitive skin; while her hoof groped the larger bottom-left breast.
Applejack used her tongue to lick and stroke up and down the firm, fleshy nub; while increasing her suction after each pass. 
Autumn bit her cloven hoof and squirmed beneath Applejack's ministrations as she moved on to her larger bottom-left teat. 
Applejack pushed into the soft mound with her snout, squishing the fatty flesh, before pulling upward until Autumn's tit popped out of her mouth; while kneading the other large udder to the right. 
Applejack moved to lick and suck on the other two neglected tits, while kneading and groping the others. 
Autumn hummed, moaned, or groaned her approval while occasionally rolling her hips to thrust against Applejack chin as she pleasured her body.
Applejack went back to sucking on the other large teat, her hoof kneading the smaller Kirin tit on the diagonal-opposite side. She moved to suck on the first nipple again--having made a full round--brushing her cheek against a firmness as she planted kisses against Autumn's soft crotch. 
The pungent smell of musk brought Applejack out of her lust addled mind. A bit of pink right next to her cheek caught her attention, emerging from the midst of Autumn's four teats.
Applejack's head jerked away at seeing the pink, glistening tip poking out from its sheath. She noticed the tube of flesh that housed Autumn Blaze's penis; hidden behind curly tufts of red fur, which matched the Kirin's mane. It was still hard to see through all the pubic fur, even though Applejack knew it was there.
"Everything okay, Applejack?" Asked Autumn after feeling her pull away suddenly. She opened her eyes and saw Applejack glancing up and down between her and the emerging Kirin cock.
Applejack started sweating bullets, her face contorted as she tried to fib. "E- eh- ee-yope..."
Autumn looked at her in confusion, cocking her head. "Eyope? Applejack if you aren't comfortable with my penis then just say so; there's other ways we can have fun." 
Applejack waved her off. "Now, now, I'm fine, really. I'm a dependable pony, and a mare of my word. Jus' gimme a sec'."  
"Okay, I'm ready whenever you are." Autumn commented, sounding a bit put off.  
Applejack placed her hooves on Autumn's hind-legs for support, before going down to suckle on the buffet of teats again. She swallowed her discomfort after her gaze lingered on the sheath, as it subtly throbbed along with Autumn's heartbeat. 
The pink tip had grown an inch, filling Applejack's senses with the strong smell of pumpkin spice. 
Applejack glanced a bit lower to Autumn's vulva. Her long Y-shaped canine slit was wet with arousal, and quivering with need.
Applejack didn't waste any more time, and dove right in to plant a kiss on Autumn's plump lower lips, before trailing between each crevasse of her slit.
Autumn Blaze sighed and relaxed, enjoying the feeling of getting eaten out. Her cock quickly slipped from its sheath, becoming semi-flaccid; draping itself across her stomach. She mewled while Applejack's warm tongue teased around her vulva, then gasped as she stuck it in. Her tight confines spread around Applejack's firm, invading muscle. She looked down to watch as Applejack showed off her wide open pony mouth, and long pony tongue as she lapped at her sex.
Applejack drew the whole of Autumn's soft canine pussy-lips into her mouth and sucked on the warm, squishy flesh. Then stuck her tongue in deeply to slurp up Autumn's juices; tasting a combination of sweet potatoes and cinnamon. 
"Hah, yes, eat my pussy Applejack!" Autumn Blaze cried out and jerked in ecstasy, while Applejack was sucking out her vagina while also tongue-fucking her deeply; darting her long pony tongue in and out, occasionally going in swirls, writhing around in Autumn's velvet canal, drawing out her sweet nectar with every lick. 
Applejack's snout pushed against her muff, trying to taste every inch of Kirin pussy she could reach. 
"App- Applejack, I-I'm coming, don't stop, please don't stop!" Autumn's breath hitched as she came. Her hips rolled to grind her pussy against Applejack's snout; drawing out her pleasure. 
Applejack felt a flood of Kirin emissions wash over her tongue, and fill her mouth, which she swallowed readily; gulp by gulp, until she could release the shuddering mass of flesh from her maw. 
Autumn Blaze basked in the glow of her orgasm, her forelegs curled against her chest like a good submissive bitch; feeling like she just galloped a mile in seconds. Her breaths came deep and labored. She opened one eye and smiled at seeing Applejack with her lower jaw damp and matted with Kirin nectar. 
Applejack wiped her chin, smiling proudly at Autumn's blissful face. Her gaze was drawn down to the now sizable semi-hard Kirin dick draped across Autumn's belly, leaning to the side. The pink cock bobbed and jiggled along with Autumn's breaths.
"Touch it, Applejack," Autumn said, a wolfish grin on her face, catching her staring at her penis again. 
Applejack flinched guiltily at getting caught, but she couldn't take her eyes off the throbbing member. 
Timidly, Applejack reached out and squished Autumn's shaft against her belly, feeling the spongy flesh give under her weight. It throbbed beneath her hoof and hardened as she rubbed it up and down.  Her gaze traveled downward towards the base of the shaft, where Applejack was surprised to notice Autumn didn't have any hanging fruit down there. 
"Where's your... Ya ain't got any..." she hesitated to ask, while still expecting to find a fuzzy sack hidden amongst Autumn's ginger pubic fur. 
Autumn explained. "They're inside, actually, they're my ovaries; but those only produce an egg during my estrus cycle. The rest of the time, they produce seed. But they can do both during heat. Like, right before I stud a bitch, they'll switch to producing seed in an instant."
Applejack's brows furrowed after learning all that. "Mus' be the same magic that turns ya'll from Kirin to Niriks, right?"
"Yeah, crazy how that works, huh?" 
Applejack went back to pumping her hoof up and down Autumn's shaft, watching her hoof rise and fall as she went over the  knot at her base.
"Mmm, that feels good," Autumn hummed, rolling her hips to thrust against Applejack's hoof as she continued to stroke her shaft. 
"It does?" Applejack questioned, pulling her hoof away and sniffing the sticky residue left behind on her frog. The pungent smell of pumpkin spice was overwhelmingly strong. Her body reacted and winked in response to the stud-musk.
"Yeah, have you ever been bred, Applejack?" Autumn asked curiously. 
Applejack's head shook.  "Nah, I've never had anything back there but a mare's tongue."
"Really? Because you have a great pair of teats for a mare who hasn't foaled yet." Autumn complimented, giving her a winning smile while glancing at Applejack's cleavage. 
Applejack blushed and smiled bashfully.  "Thanks, yours too," she said back. 
"Would you want to give it a try?" Autumn gestured at her crotch.
"I don't know; I don't think I'd like it..." Applejack fidgeted, looking unsure. 
"Why not? You said you've never had a penis inside you; so how can you be sure you don't like it, if you've never tried it?" She reasoned.
Applejack thought about that. 
Did that make her a fibber, if she never tried something, but didn't like it anyway? 
Applejack couldn't say for certain it did, but evidence suggested that she did like having things stuck in there; like a mare's tongue. But she actively excluded the one thing that nature intended to go into her vagina. 
She glanced down at Autumn's penis. It looked a lot like a tongue. It was kinda soft, but firm like one too.
"Come on Applejack, just give it a try, and if you don't like it, I won't bother you with it again," Autumn encouraged. "Besides we probably can't breed anyway." She added. 
Applejack looked unsure. "Can you get me warmed up first, before I go makin' decisions I might regret?" 
Autumn's head nodded. "What do you want to do?" She asked. 
Applejack gave her a coy grin and grabbed her by the flanks, before dragging her off the hoof-rest. 
Autumn Blaze gasped and before she knew it, Applejack was standing over her. 
Then she nearly got the wind knocked out of her as Applejack sat on her chest. But it was worth it, because she had a view of the most glorious pair of teats she'd ever seen. 
Applejack's udders were a pale fleshy peach color with a lighter shade of orange for her teats. Their size rivaled that of any broodmare. Big, oval-shaped milk-bags sat on Autumn's chest, her cock stiffened and twitched eagerly, squirting a tiny stream of pre-ejaculate over her belly. 
She watched as Applejack cupped both her teats--having to stuff her hooves between her thighs and udders just to get around them--she squeezed them together, driving Autumn crazy with how close those hard nipples were from her mouth.
"Since you like my girls so much, why don't ya'll get acquainted with one another." Applejack  teased, before shifting forward and smothering Autumn's muzzle with her udders. 
Autumn Blaze found herself trapped in a pillowy prison of mare-flesh. She groaned happily as she nuzzled between Applejack's pony teats. They were firm against her face, but Applejack's skin was soft as silk. Autumn licked between her cleavage, while groping Applejack's finely toned rump. She worked to coat every inch of Applejack's mounds with her tongue. She suckled on her erect teats like a hungry foal, drawing them in deeply, before pulling back; and nipping at them with her teeth, eliciting squeals of surprise from the mare above her. 
Applejack ground her marehood against Autumn's chest, soaking the Kirin's bushy mane in her juices; while Autumn played with her breasts. Until she felt something warm and wet splash against her rump; and trail up her back. She looked back to see Autumn's erection pointing to a line of clear ejaculate leading all the way to her rump where it stained her hide and up her back. 
Applejack's thrusts slowed as she stared at Autumn's cock, watching it squirt tiny strings of lubricant. It excited Applejack to have Autumn's semen on her rump; marking her with Kirin essence. It made  her wonder what it would be like to have it squirting inside her.
Applejack's head shook to get rid of the lewd thoughts; knowing it was just the hormones talking. But that didn't stop her body from screaming at her to try it. Her clit winked against Autumn's fuzzy chest, and her nectar flowed more freely; soaking Autumn's mane in mare-cum. 
Without a word of warning, Applejack shifted forward and sat on Autumn Blaze's muzzle; needing her marehood pleasured. She thrusted her hips against Autumn's snout while placing both forehooves on the hoof-rest for support. She rocked back and forth to the moans of the one beneath her. 
Autumn Blaze licked Applejack's slit, and sucked on her clit. Her tongue played around the winking bud, before sticking it in her hole. She writhed her tongue deep inside Applejack's pony snatch. The smell of her estrus was like ambrosia to the Kirin, driving her wild. 
Applejack's tongue lolled out as she panted in ecstasy, riding Autumn's muzzle like a bull; getting the best tongue fucking she'd ever received. Until the tingle of magic wrapped around her body and she was lifted off her lover, flipped around; then placed facing Autumn's cock. 
Autumn Blaze went back to shoving her muzzle under Applejack's tail, while pinning her tightly against herself as she enjoyed the taste of mare. Autumn Blaze still couldn't believe Applejack wasn't a mother. She had all the makings of a perfect broodmare. Even her slit was longer, allowing Autumn to stuff her whole snout between Applejack's vulva. 
Applejack moaned at being spread and filled. She rocked her hips when Autumn's tongue was stuck inside her again. But her gaze kept being drawn to the penis right beneath her; sitting between a quad of teats. 
She watched as it throbbed and stiffened, looking desperate for attention. A line of clear liquid dripped from the tip. The smell of Autumn's musk wafted strongly from beneath Applejack's chin. 
Applejack's hoof moved on its own, gingerly cradling the shaft before shifting forward to tenderly suck on the tip; like the delicate peck of a mare's first kiss. 
The salty-sweet taste of Kirin cock drove her to lick the shaft, coating her tongue with its sticky, delicious cum. All Applejack wanted was to get more of that taste and smell. So she latched onto the head and sucked while lolling her tongue around the thick pink shaft. 
Autumn Blaze pulled away and gasped. "Ah, yes, suck me off, Applejack, your smell is driving me wild!"
Applejack obliged, drawing the shaft near the back of her throat, letting it rest on her tongue. Her mouth was stuffed with Autumn's cock as she sucked on it while bobbing back and forth. Her lips drawing in and out as she shifted forward and back along the shaft. 
Autumn's moans vibrated against Applejack's sex as she went back to eating her pussy; while Applejack sucked Autumn's penis; trying to match her lover's enthusiasm. They played each other like two different instruments to the same tune. 
Applejack felt her peak about to hit and ground her marehood against Autumn's muzzle to chase out her release.
Autumn's lips latched onto Applejack's clit, while her snout was enveloped between her vulva. She thrust her flanks in time with licking and sucking Applejack's fleshy bulb.
Applejack's eyes crossed as she was pseudo spit-roasted from both ends, looking drunk on pleasure. Her focus wavered as her release drew near. Her movements became sluggish, allowing Autumn to take the lead. 
Autumn's cock stroked in and out of her mouth, dragging along her tongue, while Autumn's own wet muscle writhed deep inside her canal, occasionally feeling the electric buzz of her clit being pleasured. 
Autumn Blaze was getting into it, placing both of her cloven-hooves on the back of Applejack's head, smothering the pony against her crotch while making full thrusts into her mouth. 
Applejack swallowed reflexively as Autumn's head teased the back of her throat, making gulping noises as her neck was filled.
Applejack moaned around Autumn's cock as she came. Sending pleasant vibrations through the shaft. 
Autumn's face was drenched in mare-cum when Applejack peaked. She opened her mouth wide to catch the strings of lubricant as they squirted from her slit. 
Applejack panted through her snout with Autumn's cock still in her mouth, while crashing waves of bliss rocked through her body.
But it wasn't enough for Autumn Blaze. 
Applejack felt Autumn's magic wrap around her body again, before lifting her away to set her chest down on the couch cushion; leaving her rump high in the air, presenting itself to her Kirin stud. 
Applejack was still recovering from her orgasm. And before she knew it, Autumn was mounting her.
"Whu-wait! Autumn!" Applejack shouted as she climbed on her back. 
Autumn Blaze stopped with her forehooves hooked around Applejack's waist, just like a stallion would during mating; her head resting on Applejack's withers for support. 
"Please Applejack, let me stick it in you!" She whimpered while desperately rubbing her hips against Applejack's backside. 
Applejack felt Autumn's Kirin dick rubbing itself between her teats. Sliding back and forth, giving the Kirin an impromptu teat-job.
"Easy does it now, I ain't never done nothin' like this before," Applejack huffed, trying to get herself comfortable. "Jus' take it slow, okay?" She spread her legs a little wider and looked over her back. "It's my first time." She grinned deviously at her joke. 
"Oh thank you," Autumn sighed and pulled herself higher up on Applejack's back, bringing her penis to line itself with her marehood. 
Applejack braced herself, feeling Autumn make a few experimental thrusts, before finding and notching her tip with her entrance. 
Autumn Blaze thrust forward, her eyes rolling back in pleasure as her cock plunged into the warm, wet confines of Applejack's marehood. 
"Whoa, nelly!" Applejack cried when Autumn suddenly lunged forward the moment her tip notched itself with her vagina. Thrusting her penis' entire length into her body.
But Autumn didn't slow down for a second. She immediately retracted and thrust again, over and over; filling Applejack's sex with her cock in rapid succession. Fucking her like a canid. 
Applejack grit her teeth as she took the rutting of her life with Autumn Blaze jack-hammering into her from behind. She felt the subtle rise and fall of Autumn's knot as it was pushed in and out of her hole every time Autumn hilted against her. 
There was no rhythm that she could match. The cock inside her pistoned in and out so fast, that all Applejack could do was lay there and take it. She tried to give back, but the most she could do was clench and release; until all she could do was clench. 
Autumn gripped Applejack's flanks tightly as she thrust into her body. Panting heavily with her head resting on Applejack's neck, putting her full weight on her lover's back; so she could put all her effort into thrusting against her flanks. 
Applejack pushed against the hoof-rest so she wouldn't bump against it during Autumn's feral rutting. Her face blushed with effort as she endured the most intense mating she'll likely ever have. 
Autumn looked drunk on pleasure and moaned. "Does my cock feel good inside you, Applejack?" She gasped between breaths. 
Applejack grit her teeth, while tears of pleasure beaded on her eyes. "Y-yeah." She managed to force out. 
"I want to hear you say it; say my cock feels good in your pussy." She panted, her voice changing. 
Applejack's face blushed an even darker shade of red. Her body felt more turned on as she opened her mouth and repeated. "Your c-cock f-feels so good in m-ah-my pussy."
Autumn's eyes flashed white, a wolfish grin on her face as her voice changed. "I'm gonna make you my bitch, Applejack." She thrusted harder and faster, trying to completely dominate her mare. 
Applejack gasped. "Buck, Celestia, yes, make me your bitch!" She cried. 
"Who's my bitch, Applejack?" Autumn whispered harshly. 
"Ah'm, Ah am, I'm your bitch!" Applejack's breath hitched as she orgasmed at the filthy exchange of words between them.
Autumn's cock began to swell, growing inside Applejack's tunnel, stretching her flesh and filling her. The Kirin's knot grew to the size of a grapefruit as she pounded her massive knob against Applejack's backside. 
"It's coming, I'm gonna breed you, Applejack!" Autumn shouted above her. 
"Buck yes, put your pups in me!" She shouted back. 
Autumn Blaze growled like a feral beast as she pushed against Applejack's waist; her cloven hooves digging into the cushion, searching for purchase as she worked to force her swollen knot into the pony's body. 
Applejack strained as she felt a pressure growing against her loins, Autumn's bulbous knob of flesh was forcing its way into her marehood. Applejack's vulva spread around the knot, stretching and straining, growing wider and wider as the pressure against her sex increased; her vagina stretched in a painfully-pleasurably way as the knot entered her sanctum before it finally--fully--popped inside. Applejack cried out from the sudden increase in pressure, her entrance stretched to the breaking point before finally giving around the grapefruit-sized knot. 
At the same time, Autumn Blaze pushed against her rump, her tip entering Applejack's womb as the first spurt of seed shot inside. Autumn's cock swelled to stretch every inch of Applejack's vagina, while her pony womb was being filled with Autumn's foal-batter. Applejack was filled so completely that her spasming tunnel couldn't contract around the log of knotted cock-flesh; leaving Applejack a convulsing, drooling mess on the couch. Her face buried into the cushion. Content to lay there and feel every squirt of cum as it filled her womb to the brim.
After the first spray of potent Kirin seed, it was a steady gush after gush of Autumn's ejaculate. Some were long spurts that lasted several seconds, and others were rapid little squirts. 
Autumn Blaze collapsed on top of Applejack as they both fell to the side against the back cushions of the couch, she wrapped her hooves around the pony's body, spooning her while their sexes remained tied together with her knot. 
The pair panted to catch their breath. 
After a few minutes, she felt Autumn Blaze pull away along with a tugging at her snatch. 
Applejack watched as her hind-leg was lifted--spreading her legs--while Autumn pulled her swollen cock out; then rested it between her teats. She released Applejack's leg, sandwiching her cock in their warm, pillowy embrace.
Autumn sighed. "Ahh... that's better, usually you'd have to wait a lot longer before we'd finally separate." She whispered contentedly while spooning her mare again. "You'd make a great brood-bitch, Applejack." 
Applejack felt a rush of fluids flowing back there steadily running over her rump when Autumn pulled her cock out, before it slowed to an ever-present wetness inside her hollow tunnel. 
"So, not a big deal anymore?" Autumn asked, grinning down at her pony. 
Applejack grinned back. "Not the words I'd use, but it sure ain't a problem for me no more," She panted and turned to look at her lover. "And the way I see it; it's jus' more of you to love, sugarcube," she smiled sweetly. 
"You love me?" Autumn teased. 
"Course I do, ever since that moment on the cliff, when you were talkin' about everything, bein' everything; you looked like you was glowin' in the sunshine, and all I could think about was what a beautiful mare you are, and how I'd like to get to know you better."
"So... does that mean you'd wanna go again?" Autumn Blaze asked suggestively with a winning smile.
Applejack thought for a moment, before getting up and straddling Autumn beneath her. "Let's jus' see where the night takes us; what do ya say, sugarcube; think you're ready for another pony ride?" She grinned down at her wolfishly. 
Autumn Blaze's head nodded rapidly, before her eyes rolled back in pleasure with her cock enveloped between Applejack's teats.

	
		Gonna need a bigger barn.



Applejack disembarked from the train near the Peaks of Peril--now renamed Peaks of Paradise to make it less scary and to attract travelers--getting help from a new, much younger, and far less creepy ticket merchant. 
It'd been nearly a year since she'd last visited the Kirin village. A new road was built to make it easier for travelers to find and visit the Kirin village, which resided in the mountainous area. 
Applejack had to repeatedly refuse everypony's offers to help. 
Once she was outside the train, she was fine. It wasn't like nopony ever got stuck in those narrow doorways. Sure, Applejack was a little wider than a pregnant mare ought to be. "But that's just what carrying triplets does to ya," she'd say, getting gaping looks of disbelief back.
It was virtually impossible for a mare to carry triplets to term. At one point she had four, but the fetus was absorbed by one of the other three. Applejack didn't want to name them yet; wanting their sire to have some input into what to call them. So until then, she just referred to them as colors: Red, Blue, and Yellow.
She was sure Red must've murdered his sibling inside her womb, Red was always a little suss in her opinion.
Joking was just part of her coping mechanism. She was pretty sad to hear that she'd lost one; but that was just nature, and there was a good chance she'd lose another once they were born. Applejack assumed--given their pedigree--one of the three might be born a runt and not survive.
Applejack hoofed it up the mountain with only her signature cow-pony hat. She didn't plan on staying very long, since it was more of a personal visit. Loads of other ponies stopped to offer aid, which she again refused. 
Some couples were just as fascinated by her size as they were with their concern for her well-being. Which meant Applejack would have to answer the same questions she'd been getting for the last couple of months. 
"I can't wait for ya'll t' be outta me," she grumbled, slowly moving on after talking with the last couple. 
Applejack had to stop a few times for a sudden pee break, but she soon reached her destination. It was a longer trot than she remembered, even with the new road; her hooves were swollen and felt sore. So she decided it was a good time for another break. 
Applejack soaked her aching hooves in the cool pond water located in the center of the Kirin Village. The same one Autumn Blaze used to cure the village of the Curse of Silence. 
Applejack chuckled after reading the historical plaque erected near the water. It was a bit more dramatized than what actually happened. 
Applejack was sure some Kirin or pony thought it'd be more exciting for travelers to talk about when they moved on to tell how their trip went, and what they learned. 
It mentioned herself and Fluttershy as heroes to the village, but most of the glory went to her Kirin lover, Autumn Blaze. 
Applejack was fine with it, since what was written wasn't a complete lie, and she already had enough attention to deal with. 
Applejack felt better after soaking her hooves, and struggled to roll up onto her feet. She managed in the end, and trotted through the village towards the Stream of Silence, which was turned into a tourist trap. 
And there just before the stream, tending to a booth was Autumn Blaze, selling potions bottles full of blue tonic. 
"Applejack, is that you!?" Autumn Blaze gasped and cantered around her booth to greet her lover. 
Applejack gawked at the Kirin's wide, distended belly as Autumn Blaze wrapped her in a tight hug. 
Autumn Blaze broke the embrace, giving her a warm smile. "I'm so happy to see you, why didn't you say you were going to visit in your last letter?"
"Well, I did say I had a surprise for ya when I saw ya soon; wouldn't've been much of a surprise if i told ya." Applejack chuckled. "But I'm guessin' I wasn't the only one with a surprise." She quipped, gesturing at Autumn's swollen belly.
"Yeah, Rain Shine offered to sire my kits when my heat came; how could I say no to the best stud in our village." She shrugged. "So are those my pups you're carrying?" She asked, jokingly.  
"They sure are, all three of 'em," Applejack rubbed her belly, feeling a little kick. 
Autumn Blaze gawked, then put on a proud smile. 
"So how many for you?" Applejack asked. 
"I'm having a full litter of four," she answered, rubbing her belly as well. 
"And how's business?" 
"Business is great! The Stream of Silence has been a major tourist attraction; who knew people would want to try what it's like to have your voice and feelings taken away." Autumn explained. "And since Cinder Glow figured out how to cultivate the Foal's Breath flowers, my famous potion has been selling like crazy!" She finished excitedly, gesturing toward Cinder Glow.
The Kirin was off in the distance. Her belly was swollen as well, in fact, it was rare to see a single Kirin that wasn't current pregnant. Tiny little Kirin kits ran in circles, belting out happy squeals of delight as they played together. One was having a temper tantrum, the kit's mane was on fire, but the flame looked little more than a lit candle. 
"So did you follow through with studding some bitches?" Applejack asked in curiosity. 
Autumn Blaze smiled bashfully. "Yeah, Cinder Glow, Rain Shine, Fern Flare, and Sparkling Brook are all carrying my pups." She chuckled while scratching the back of her head. "How's Fluttershy?" She asked.
"She's pregnant too," Applejack rolled her eyes. "Not surprisin' considerin' how we found her."
Autumn Blaze nodded in agreement.

The morning after the party...
Applejack and Autumn Blaze cast knowing, bashful smiles at one another as they trotted back to the village's center, to help cleanup the after-party
instead they found a massacre. 
Tired, worn-out Kirin bodies were strewn about the market square, their fur was caked and matted in white marks and other unspeakable fluids. Their number of fallen grew the closer to the music stage they gazed.
Where Fluttershy was being mounted by Rain Shine. The pegasus' feathers stuck in every direction, stained and caked in dried semen from dozens of loads from Kirin studs; along with the rest of her hide. Her pink mane was streaked in white highlights. Fluttershy was filthy, being the village's willing seed receptacle. 
Her backside was painted in white, where Rain Shine's knot attempted to tie with the much smaller mare. 
The Kirin leader stood over the pegasus, thrusting her great length in and out of her little body. Cause her belly to distend with every thrust forward. 
Fluttershy was drunk on pleasure. Still going after nearly a dozen-hour tantric mating orgy. But her strength was waning. Her legs shook as she took the rutting. Her tongue lolled out as she begged for Rain Shine's seed. 
Rain Shine moaned as she knotted Fluttershy. A torrent of white effluence gushed from their union. Rain Shine pulled out her massive knot, causing another rush of cum to flow from Fluttershy's sex. 
Fluttershy collapsed on her belly, her legs twitching, and her mouth moving like she was sucking off another Kirin in her sleep. 

Autumn Blaze and Applejack both shuddered at the memory. 
"So, I get the feeling you're here for more than just a simple visit." Autumn stated, glancing at Applejack's belly.
"You're right, I'm here to find out if you'd want to make a family with me; I mean, you already have," she chuckled at her joke. "But I want you in my life, if you want me in yours." She offered.
Autumn beamed in happiness. "Of course I do; I'd be a sorry stud, if I didn't take care of all my brood-bitches!" She said suggestively. "But does that mean you want to live here with me, or..." She asked, letting the question hang in the air. 
"I was hopin' you'd come live with me, back at the farm; but it looks like you're pretty settled in here..." Applejack sounded disappointed.
"I'd love to come live with you!" Autumn started excitedly. "I don't have to be here, my other Brood-bitches can run the shop, while I send them potions to sell; and they can send money back to us!"
"But won't they miss you?"
"Nah, we're more of a collective up here, we don't worry so much about individuals, so much the well-being of the village as a whole. They'll be fine." She reassured. 
Applejack beamed in happiness. Thinking about raising their seven foals together on the farm she grew up on. 
It was more than she ever hoped for. 
"Well, if we're gonna make this work, we're gonna need a bigger barn." Applejack chuckled.
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