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Applejack’s son Adam can be quite a handful. The young man, despite getting good grades in Canterlot High has a penchant of getting into trouble. Mainly the one with drinking and fornicating around school. It was a topic Applejack had quite often seen the principal about.
After he came home from another night of fun Applejack has enough. She thinks that some punishment was in order to teach him a lesson. Luckily Sunset agreed to help, and show her disrespecting son the female side of things. After all, why not use their Equestrian magic to solve that problem? A bit of genderbent magic on her son, as well as a simple futa spell on her and Sunset. That might just do the trick, and by the end of it he would be quite more docile towards her.
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		Chapter 1: Disciplining a Bad Apple


			Author's Notes: 
Yup. Incoming Genderbender Incest Fun! [image: :yay:]
Also this is Dubcon. I didn't tag it as 'Dark' though, since it didn't feel that way. Or at least not so much. Or what do you guys think? Feel free to tell me below in the comments. But of course feel also free to comment on how you think about this chapter! [image: :pinkiesmile:]



Adam grinned to himself as he was walking down the street to his home.
The young tan man with his short chocolate brown hair had a rather good day to say the least. And not only because it was weekend.
His day after school ended with him picking up a rather nerdy attractive girl. He invited her to a bar, where they got drunk, danced, and in the end were going at it like rabbits in a toilet stall of said bar.
That little bookworm certainly had quite the set of lungs in her. He had to muffle her pleasure-filled screams by stuffing her arousal-stained panties in her mouth. Not that the girl minded. She certainly was into the rough stuff.
Or maybe he got her into the rough stuff? It was hard to tell. The girl was rather shy at the beginning but easily coerced into depravity and debauchery.
In any case was it certainly nice to have spend the day out like that, considering how much trouble he momentarily had with his family.
They were rather disapproving of his love for drinking and girls. His mother Applejack more than once lectured him about how he can’t simply sleep around with every girl in his school. A belief that was only enhanced since he almost weekly was dragged into the principal's office after having seduced another of his fellow schoolmates.
This week he was even found out repeatedly, only worsening the situation for him.
Most of his honorary aunts, like Rarity, were also not the biggest fans of his behavior, which only created more conflict for him.
He was actually quite glad the day was over and that his mother would probably already be asleep by the time he got home. He could already see the house as he was walking down a dirt path towards it. The lights were like he predicted thankfully out.
With a smile he got on the porch, making sure to step carefully as to not create any sound and alarm his mother of his presence.
The door was all too quietly pushed open and then closed again softly as he made his way inside.
Adam quickly removed his shoes, before then walking past the living room and towards the staircase that leads up to his room.
Just as he was about to step up the stairs the light was switched on.
Adam couldn’t help but sigh as he turned around looking at the clearly peeved eyes of his mother as she stood in the living room, with her arms crossed over her large chest.
“Yer late,” Applejack groused, making Adam shrug.
“Well, I am a kid no more. So I can stay out late.”
Applejack walked up to him, bringing her arms to her hips as she glared at him, “Yer sure behaving like one! Ah got called ta the principal’s office two times this week! Two times! Ya can’t just go around school, rutting around like Winona in her heat! Ya aren’t even hiding it, doing it in a classroom this time and getting caught right after the break was over! Not ta mention the other time they caught ya in the toilet! And not even with the same girl!”
“I don’t really see the problem, mom. We were just having some fun,” Adam said dismissively with a wave of his hand, which only agitated his mother more.
“Yer not supposed ta have fun like that with every girl yer walk across!”
“Well, that’s who I am.”
“So what? Yer telling me that yer a whore? Because yer damn well behaving like one!”
Adam personally couldn’t understand what she was arguing about. There was in his opinion nothing wrong with enjoying life. He was enjoying himself just as much as the girls after all so it was a fair trade. It didn’t even influence his grades.
With that thought Adam simply ignored his mother and walked past her and slowly up the stairs.
“Where are ya goin’?!” Applejack screamed after him, receiving a shrug from him.
“To bed. I’m tired,” he simply mumbled giving a loud yawn to get his point across and then simply trudging on, not listening to his mother's protests.
Said protests were getting quieter as he reached his room, opening and quickly after stepping in closing the door behind him.
Applejack certainly could be annoying sometimes. Sure, he knew she was only worried about him, but there was really nothing to worry about. Of course the principal was a pain sometimes with how she perceived his fun, but other than that there were no complaints...Well, besides the ones from the parents. But these complaints were also aimed at said daughters that were quite willingly having some intercourse with him. At least it wasn’t all that hard to convince these girls.
With a satisfied hum he laid back on his back after he had changed into his red pyjama. He had no plans for tomorrow, but was sure that he will find someone to have a drink and after that have fun with.
His fantasies were the last thing his mind fabricated, before he drifted off into peaceful slumber, not in the slightest foreseeing just what kind of rough awakening it would be.

Adam yawned as he opened his eyes the very next day and sat up. He was stretching his arms, making his back pop, before rubbing his sleep out of his eyes with them.
He was feeling a bit strange. But that feeling was quickly shoved aside into the back of his mind as he stood up. Sleepiness was after all still making him rather sluggish. Not to mention that his stomach was grumbling and demanding breakfast.
So with a bit of a bedhead Adam walked out of his room and down the stairs, already thinking on what kind of breakfast he should prepare for himself. Scrambled eggs sounded good, but then again it would be easier to just make some cereal considering he was feeling a bit wobbly for some reason. Almost as if his weight has strangely shifted around. Especially at his chest area.
Soon enough he stumbled into the kitchen. Seeing as his gait wasn’t getting any better he assumed it was best not to fumble around with the stove, so cereal sounded like a good choice for breakfast.
He quickly opened the cupboard, briefly wondering why it seemed to be a bit higher up than usual, or maybe he was smaller? But a growl of his stomach commanded him to quickly get back to the task, so that he grabbed a bowl and cereal from it, laying it on the table while humming to himself before turning to the fridge. His hand gripped the handle of it, but Adam suddenly got rigid. His melodious humming stopping right in his tracks, as his tired mind registered something.
His voice seemed quite...off.
Normally this alone might have been simply strange, but could have been attributed to a prank of one of his aunts. No real thing to worry about. But the combination of his voice, as well as seeing the rather delicate and fragile hand that he was wrapping around the handle of the refrigerator quickly showed him that there was definitely more to it.
Out of shock Adam stepped back, quickly bumping against the table behind him. His breathing accelerated as he looked at his hands.
He gulped audibly as the implications run wild and before long his gaze wandered down to his chest. A chest that was quite filled out and straining against the fabric of his red pyjama.
Adam was standing there for a minute, looking himself up and down - relatively often staring at his impressive new bust - as he slowly came to terms with his situation.
Nearby footsteps quickly alarmed him to another presence in the room. His head whipped back fast as he spotted his mother walking towards him. Albeit she was looking at him not with surprise, but with a smug look.
“The way yer staring at yer boobs, Ah’d say ya like the changes?” Applejack teased while slowly but all too determinedly stepping over to him, her hips sashaying all too seductively.
“W-What did you do to me?!” Adam shouted in a panic as he, or more precisely now she was looking over her new body.
“Teaching yer a lesson. Ah certainly am glad one of yer aunts were helping me out with that.”
“A-Aunt?”
As if to answer her shaky question Adam felt a pair of arms wrapping around her new petite form, quickly drawing her with her back into a teasing hug. She felt a pair of boobs pressing all too softly against her, making her blush and squirm uncomfortably as some fingers trailed along her bust, down to her new taut asscheeks.
Adam wasn’t sure if it was a good thing or a bad thing that she was not wearing any underwear under the pyjama as this new being simply continued to molest her and squeeze all the plushed up new parts of her body. The thin fabric was providing very little resistance against her molester as she felt every grope and trailing finger all too clearly.
A red and yellow lock fell over her shoulder as she saw the new being lean closer and breathed hotly into her ear.
“Hey. How is my naughty nephew doing?” Sunset replied in a husky voice, before giggling in clear amusement, “Or should I call you niece now?”
Adam was speechless, not sure how to react to this new situation. She of course was thinking about breaking out of her hold, but actually found it rather sexy. Sunset was quite the attractive woman, and having such a woman fondle her, no matter how wrong it was, especially considering she was like an aunt to her, aroused her.
Adam was biting her lip at this point squirming a bit more under her aunt’s adventures fingers as she looked back up to her mother.
“Eyup. Sunset here volunteered ta help in disciplining yer all for misbehavin’ and giving ya a suitable punishment thingie.”
Adam was in equal parts afraid and excited to ask. Her libido was clearly hoping for the depraved scenario her aunt was instilling in her, while her mind was a bit afraid of this experience with her new and strange body.
“A-And what is that punishment?” she asked all too reluctantly, making Applejack grin.
Her mother quickly was grabbing her belt and opening it, making Adam gulp, arousal increasing as she slipped her hands in her jeans and pulled them down.
She wasn’t wearing any panties, albeit this wasn’t what Adam was shocked about as she gazed open-mouthed at the groin area of her mother.
It was more the additional equipment that made Adam’s brain bluescreen. The meaty rod and hefty balls dangling between her mother's legs.
From behind she could also already feel another bulge pressing against the still clothed cheeks of her ass, showcasing that her aunt was also packing quite a lot.
“H-How?!” asked Adam in clear shock.
“Magic,” Applejack deadpanned, considering it was a rather dumb question. Not that she could blame her, considering how she obviously never thought about this special use of magic before. Despite her still shocked look Applejack continued, “Wouldn’t be much of a punishment for ya otherwise. And since ya love to stick yer dick in every female yer come across, now ya can experience it from the other end.”
“So you are…”
“Pounding your sweet virgin holes in!” Sunset replied cheerily, showing her excitement by pressing her bulge even harder up against her, while letting one hand then trail through Adam’s now extremely long dark chocolate brown hair. Adam guessed from the feeling that it was reaching down to her butt. She always found such long hair rather sexy, albeit she wasn’t sure how to feel with having such hair herself.
Not that she had time to dwell on it as she felt Sunset pulling her hands away from her only a moment later for the sound of a zipper to tear through the room. Sunset was clearly getting her tight jeans off. An assumption that was confirmed after Adam then felt Sunset’s cock more directly on her pyjama-clad rump. The large slab of meat was emanating an incredible heat, making Adam blush yet again as she realized in what situation she was in.
“W-Wait! I don’t really think that is necessary! I mean, um, this kind of punishment doesn’t seem to be the right way, nor effective for that matter!”
Her aunt behind her giggled melodiously as she leaned her head over her shoulder and grabbed her chin, so that their eyes met.
“It sure worked on me!” she all too helpfully replied sending her a mischievous grin.
“W-What?”
“You know the story, how I was transforming into a raging she-demon? After that was done I had to earn forgiveness the hard way. Princess Twilight herself provided the futa spells so I could atone for my sins, one cock at a time...Or more like all at once, but you get the picture. I certainly am glad not to be on the receiving end this time. I mean, it was fun to play a submissive role for once, but I am a natural dominant, so I guess I rather have a sweet piece of ass to dominate!”
As if on cue Sunset’s free hand squeezed her ass, making the newly transformed girl squeak. It was a sound that only seemed to encourage Sunset as she pulled her head back and used her other hand to explore her body as well, before resting both her hands on Adam’s wide child-bearing hips.
“And I have to say you have a rather sweet ass. I think I will enjoy myself~” Sunset teased, “Though first I think it is time to step up the game.”
Before Adam could inquire what Sunset meant said woman spun her around and before she could even protest pressed her lips on hers. While one hand was holding the girl's waist, another all too sneakily slipped under her pyjama shorts and directly to the naked treasure hidden below. Adam let out a shaky moan as she felt Sunset’s digits tease and rub along her new slit, already a distinct moistness forming from her arousal.
Sunset pulled her mouth from the one of her delirious niece, a certain perverted glint in her eyes as the girl still squirmed in her grip from her ministrations.
“My, my. Seems like my favorite niece is already wet. I guess Applejack was right. You are a slut. Aren’t you Anna?” Sunset purred as she then slowly put pressure on one digit, letting it sink past her soft pink vulva and straight into the honeypot of the quivering, moaning girl.
The girl’s legs quivered as her mouth opened to form an answer, but a moan came out instead as she felt the finger invade this new sopping hole of hers. It was an alien sensation for the previous male, but an extremely pleasurable as well. Adam almost overheard what name she was being called by her aunt, but managed enough strength to answer, albeit it was very hard as Sunset’s finger had pulled back and was now fucking her in a heated rhythm.
“A-Anna?” the girl asked, only to receive a giggle from Sunset.
“Yeah, Anna. I mean, we can’t call you Adam in this form now, can we? That is why your name now is Anna.”
Anna. Adam rolled the name over in her mind. It seemed like a nice name and at this moment she didn’t mind. The fingers of Sunset were after all at the forefront of her mind. Said woman had already pushed another digit in and was now fingerfucking her with two of her digits, causing the girl to tremble in her aunt's strong grip.
It was only now that she noticed how weak and helpless she felt, making her briefly wonder if she actually was weaker, or if Sunset’s teasing fingers were simply giving her that impression. Not that she had time to think about it as the blissful sensation of her fingers ceased and they were pulled out with a wet shlick, showing off just how much juices she had produced. She could even feel said juices running down her thighs and her pyjama shorts clinging wetly to it.
Sunset then presented her with girlcum soaked fingers to the newly named Anna, her hand being so close to the girl's face that she could practically smell her own arousal, and maybe even taste it.
Said motion quickly came true as Sunset poked her hand against the girl’s full kissable lips. Said tan lips parted without much resistance, inviting the fingers in.
Anna moaned at the taste of herself. She wasn’t a stranger to girlcum, having tasted probably over half of the female school population and coaxed quite a few of them to go all the way with her skilled tongue.
The taste was quite enjoyable in Anna’s opinion. Definitely one of the top 10 delectable pussy juices she had slurped down in her life. So the girl didn’t even hesitate as she wrapped her lips around her aunt's fingers, before slurping all too noisily and eagerly on it.
Sunset grinned as she watched her niece getting quite into it, feeling her tongue clean every nook and cranny, making sure to even lick up the space between her fingers.
After her fingers were cleaned by the girls ravenous tongue, Sunset pulled her hand out, while Anna was panting from the heat that was rising within her. Even without getting fingerfucked she could feel her arousal increase, just with the taste of her girl spunk alone.
Her aunt then suddenly started to rip her top off, exposing the newly-transformed girl’s chest to the area, her nipples stiff from need, making Sunset lick her lips in clear hunger.
“I think she is ready,” her aunt said impishly into the room, making the girl wonder what exactly she meant.
The answer came as she looked over to her mother. Anna’s eyes widened at what she saw.
Her mother was sitting in a chair, completely naked, even with her rather large boobs hanging free, and showing off her dark orange nipples. Her legs were spread widely, showing off her fully erect cock.
Anna’s eyes wandered from the breasts of her mother, to the cock and back repeatedly, not sure how to process this information. Not that she had to as Sunset pushed her slowly towards her.
Just as Anna was standing directly in front of her mother Sunset stopped, making her niece bite her lip at the proximity to this foreign member on her mother.
Her mother looked up at her. Her gaze was strict, leaving no room for argument, but still also somehow emanating a soft warmth.
“Ah know yer might not see it now, but this is ta yer own best.”
After she said these words she nodded to Sunset, who grinned and then forced Anna on her knees. Not that it was a hard task to achieve, considering how wobbly they have become from all the teasing.
Said girl’s heart started to beat faster as she came closer and closer to the cock until it was right in front of her, dangling all too teasingly in the morning light.
She was staring for quite some time in a mix of fascination and uncertainty, before her mother huffed.
“Get to it!” Applejack finally said seemingly having enough of her daughter simply staring instead of earning forgiveness as she grabbed the mop of brown hair of Anna in a tight grip, before pulling her directly towards her cock and ball sack, smashing her face against it.
Anna was struggling a bit, but quickly recognized that Applejack was much stronger than her, making her stop and simply breathe in the smell of this musky cock. She should have hated this smell. The smell of their musky futa-dicks, but she somehow found the scent wafting off of them alluring. Anna questioned briefly if her new body was the cause of these conflicting emotions, but of course decided that she could think about this later when she wasn’t pressed against her mother's newly gained equipment.
The newly transformed girl simply stayed there breathing in and enjoying the experience much to her own chagrin. She didn’t even notice that Applejack had long since let go of her head, giving her the possibility to retreat. She was only aware of that after she heard a hearty chuckle from above.
As she looked she saw Applejack looking smugly down at her again. Anna was blushing brightly as she realized what she had been all too willingly doing, trying to avoid eye contact with her mother, as to impair her embarrassment.
“Yer sure liking it. Actually makes me wonder if that is even a punishment then.”
That comment only seemed to embarrass Anna further as she intently stared at the floor, as if it was the most interesting thing in the room instead of the bulging rod of flesh that was presented before her.
The girl felt the pair of hands grab her hair again, before then guiding her up the shaft, until her mouth was on the same height as the girthy top.
“It’s time fer yer to start earning that forgiveness,” Applejack explained, while Anna simply stared at the tip slightly cringing.
She wanted to meekly protest again, but just as she opened her mouth her mother used that opportunity to stuff it with her musky cock.
Anna sputtered in surprise as she felt the sweaty shaft on her tongue as it invaded her mouth.
Applejack didn’t leave her girl any time to adjust as she started to move her head along the salty length, groaning as the wet interior and her tongue were all too pleasingly rubbing along her futa length.
Anna herself was just taken along for the ride, forced to these new experiences. Albeit she felt less and less forced with each bob of her head as her tongue glided over Applejack’s fleshy shaft.
She had imagined it to be a terrible experience for her as a previous male, but now that she was giving a blowjob, she had to admit that the taste, just as the smell, had its own allure which was quickly drawing her in.
Soon enough her tongue was happily lapping at the underside of her mother’s cock as she found the taste oddly enjoyable and she had to get more of it.
Of course Anna still felt ashamed from actually doing this, considering she was a guy, just a day ago, but she somehow couldn’t stop. Just as she couldn’t simply stop eating out a girl after she started.
Wet sounds echoed from Applejack’s groin as Anna happily dove along with the guiding hands of her mother. Said woman was leaning back with a pleased look on her face as she felt pure bliss coursing through her body.
Her daughter was not much better off, as she was quite deliciously moaning along the rock-hard rod that she had all too greedily engulfed with her maw. The pre that soon spewed from the tip only sweetened the perversity of it all, as the salty taste of it splattering on her tongue only aroused her all the more. She felt her pyjama bottom was completely soaked by the time Applejack decided to go much deeper.
Anna had only time to notice the grip of her mother on her head tighten before she was forcefully dragged down. The girl’s eyes widened in surprise as the cockhead punched right through the entrance of her throat, and filled her gullet with its hot flesh.
She could only weakly sputter in surprise of this new sensation of having her throat bulge out obscenely from a cock being crammed down such a tight space. Her air flow was cut off, making her panic for a moment, before she felt her mother pull out again, granting her a chance to breath. But no sooner did she finish breathing was she forced down again, lodging her throat anew.
Applejack didn’t take long to set herself a rhythm as she was pounding her little girl's throat like it was the best pussy in the world. It was a facepussy Applejack wasn’t too shy to use as her balls started to noisily slap against the girl’s face as her mother started to stand up to take over the movement, facefucking Anna quite fiercely.
Anna was simply taking her every thrust as her mother was dominating her tight constricting throat. She got used to it soon enough, breathing in rhythm with Applejack’s thrusts and taking in all the pre her eager mother was pumping into her.
Some pre and spit was even spilling out from her mouth because of these fast movements, smearing a mess over the pretty girl’s face and down her chin, as muffled moans could be heard from her from the rough degrading treatment.
Her nose was breathing in deeply, her head getting fuzzy with the musk the slapping groin applied to her face, making her positively reek of cock and marking her as a facefucking slut for all to see.
Applejack was grunting as she felt her climax quickly approaching. The wet hot maw and tight throat were massaging her throbbing rod quite nicely and making her balls churn as they prepared to feed this slutty daughter her load.
Only a few deep thrusts were all it took as Applejack moaned out loudly and wantonly, gripping her daughter’s mop of hair and smashing her face completely down her groin.
Ropes of thick virile seed were splattered against the girl’s throat, and running down her stomach, feeding the naughty girl with cum.
Said girl was quivering in deep need as she felt the delicious cum pouring into her. She gulped it all too dutifully down as her mother slowly retreated and pulled her pumping shaft out.
Anna mewled in clear enjoyment as she felt the cock reaching her maw, and splattering some delicious cum on her tongue.
Applejack meanwhile was gripping her shaft, pumping it along and making sure to empty all of her seed into her slutty daughter and really making her work for the forgiveness she needed.
Things all too soon came to an end. The flow of cum ceased and Applejack pulled her cock out of her slurping daughter’s hot maw. Her girl was panting as she braced her hands on the floor, her tongue hanging out as some cum leaked from it.
“Wow. That sure was intense,” Sunset’s voice suddenly piped up, making Anna look towards her.
Sunset was now equally in a state of undress she noted and was sitting on a chair with her yellow prick in one hand, while another held a rather familiar bowl...
Her aunt gave her an impish smile, “I made you breakfast,” she said before grabbing a spoon and dumping it into the bowl.
After Anna looked more closely she could clearly see that this was her cereal bowl. Only now the cereals that were missing milk had now a rather distinct white viscous fluid in it. A fluid that quite clearly wasn’t milk...
Sunset then set the bowl on the table, her dick twitching from excitement, clearly anticipating the debauchery that was to come.
Anna herself was a bit self-conscious and feeling embarrassed at this. After being freshly facefucked she wasn’t sure how to proceed anymore. The rough treatment she got was normally something she was doing to her classmates back as a male during sexy times. But now being on the submissive side, and enjoying it in such a way in such a strange body was quite, well...strange.
Things weren’t any better considering the burning heat that was raging on between her legs. Her arousal was at max, making her simply whimper at seeing these pricks, and making her wonder how it would feel, and of course if she should even dare to feel them inside of her. With the way things were going she might very well have no way to turn back if getting pussyfucked felt as good as being facefucked.
Her musings were interrupted as she saw Applejack staring at her intently. Her cock was still standing up proudly and trickling cum in a sticky line down her dick.
“Yer gonna sit here,” Applejack commanded in a strict tone of voice, as she pointed at her lap...or prick. It was hard to tell the difference for Anna.
“Y-You mean…?” Anna started nervously, and Applejack simply nodded.
“Yer punishment is far from over girly. Ya still have a long way to go to gain forgiveness. Or did ya think Sunset simply blew us once and was right as rain the very next day?”
Said woman purred in clear remembrance, “Yeah. Certainly was quite a lot of work. So you need to put your back into it. Or your hips in that case.”
Her mother simply waved dismissively at that part.
“Ah will take care of that. Yer just gonna have to sit down here and eat yer breakfast. And don’t even think to spill a drop, or yer aunt has to teach yer some table manners!” Applejack warned, making Sunset grin.
“I certainly wouldn’t mind to teach her a thing or two~”
Anna gulped quite audibly at that as she looked at her mother with trembling legs. But her legs were not trembling out of fear. They were trembling out of the need that was still wracking her sensitive body.
All too slowly did she walk over to her mother, a slow dripping sound emanating from between her legs which did nothing to hide her eagerness. Her body was all too willingly surrendering, while her mind was still uncertain about what would happen once this piece of throbbing flesh was ravaging her insides.
Applejack smiled at this. Her daughter certainly seemed quite eager to atone for all the times she had misbehaved and was now willing to listen. It was a first step in the right direction and for that Applejack decided she could and should support her daughter along the rest of the way.
“Let me help ya there, sugarcube,” she all too warmly said as she laid her strong hands on the girl's pyjama clad hips as soon as she was in reach.
Anna felt her breath hitch at the strong hands gripping her and sinking into her tender flesh and pyjama bottom. Once her mother got a good grip she tore the soaking and tightly clinging bottom down, revealing the glistening treasure and erect clit of her needy daughter hidden below.
Applejack stared all too intently making Anna blush some more, but also feel quite flattered and happy from her stare. But soon enough her mother got back to work, gripping the girl’s hips again and then started to turn her around so that her back was now to her mother’s.
“And up ya go!” said woman exclaimed and Anna yelped a little as she felt her body being heaved from the ground.
Sure, she was a lot lighter than she was before, and even lighter than Applejack considering her mother was taller, but still not by much, so that it showed quite well how toned and well-trained her mother was as she was slowly moving the girl over to her erect shaft.
Only a moment later Anna felt the tip of her mother’s large girthy cock poking at her wet lower lips, smearing her copious arousal against it. Applejack hummed in pleasure as she felt her daughter’s hot juices running down her veiny cock, already eager to coat it in her juices in just a moment of time.
She took the time to adjust her grip on the girl’s thighs, spreading her daughter’s legs effectively and giving Sunset quite the view of Anna’s lewd predicament.
At least she did before she then turned back around with the chair, so it was facing the table again. After all Anna needed her breakfast in a moment.
“Yer ready?” Applejack asked as she prodded at the girl’s wet fuckhole, making her whimper.
Was she ready? It was hard to tell for Anna. The decision would be final. She would be her mother’s and aunt’s slut as soon as this threshold was dealt with. But still… A perverse curiosity could be seen in the girl’s eyes as she bit her lip. The thought of all the fun and pleasure she could have seemed so tantalizing and compelling...She knew at that moment it was too late for her.
“Y-Y-Yes!” she breathed out huskily sealing her fate as only a moment later Applejack let go of her thighs, practically impaling her and ripping her virginity apart as it was replaced with a log of heated flesh.
Anna gaped, her mouth open in an ‘O’ as her body spasmed on the cock and her juices sprayed. She had climaxed right then and there, her pleasure not in the least impeded by the pain of being made a woman. The pure orgasmic bliss the cock provided simply fried her brain and overwhelmed any other sensation.
Applejack let her daugher rest for a moment. Giving her the time to adjust as well as enjoying the wet sticky squirts along the base of her cock and her heavy ballsack.
After her climax died down Anna slumped back against her mother’s soft comforting chest, making said woman smile for a moment, before reminding herself that the punishment was still going.
She quickly scooped up the cereals with Sunset’s ‘milk’ before giving it to her daughter.
As she felt the bowl being pressed in her hand Anna shook off the orgasmic haze looking down at the perverted food presented to her and reminding her of her situation.
“Eat up,” Applejack encouraged, making Anna nod and quiver a little as she grabbed the spoon and poking the contents of the bowl, before scooping some of the cum-drenched cereal up.
Not wanting to disobey her mother she shoved the contents down her greedy maw, her taste buds instantly once again being invaded by the salty flavor, additionally to the crunchy cereals as she was chewing on the lewd food, as well as moaning in delight.
Applejack grinned before getting back to gripping the perverted girls thighs tightly and started to pull her off of her cock before hammering it right back in.
The bowl almost slipped out of her hand as Anna was gasping and moaning out from the movement. She felt the dull sting of pain, but it was quickly overwashed by a tide of pleasure as this hot pillar of flesh was stirring up her sensitive insides.
“Continue eating,” her mother commanded as she soon found a rhythm to pound this virgin slut’s snatch in. Said perverted girl quickly nodded before getting another full spoon of spunk cereal into her salivating and voracious maw.
Wet squelching could be heard along the moans, and chewing sounds from the girl as Applejack simply continued to sheathe her on her rock-hard rod. Anna was enjoying this experience tremendously, her hips smacking down into her mother's while her mouth was continuously filled with the soaked salty cereals.
She had scarfed down half of the bowl by the time Applejack was increasing pace and really started to slam that jiggly bubble butt of hers into submission.
Anna’s moans got more heatedly as she accidentally let the spoon flip from her hands, and clattering to the ground. She looked at the bowl and simply decided to use her hand.
Mouthful after mouthful was brought to her mouth, the cum practically dripping everywhere from her ill-mannered way of eating. Not that Anna minded the strings of cum dripping from her hand and chin on her breasts and body, as she was more focused on the taste in her mouth, just as well as the ploughing her needy twat received.
Sunset clicked her tongue disapprovingly as she moved to the other end of the table, her cock twitching at the arousing sight, “I think my niece failed quite spectacularly when it comes to table manners. Guess I really have to teach her, don’t you think Applejack?”
The woman nodded, “Sadly it seems that way. If she can’t eat ‘er breakfast normally, yer gonna have ta feed it ta her directly.”
Anna shivered at this implication, but before she could react her mother stood up, while still pumping her cock up into her. She then leaned forward, letting her daughter slump against the table.
Anna yelped as she fell on the hard surface, but quickly found a hand caressing her cheek, while another grabbed her mop of hair, making her look upwards, towards the towering pillar of yellow flesh and her mischievously grinning aunt.
The head of her large cock was all too teasingly prodding against Anna’s plush cocksucking lips.
“Open up,” Sunset ordered with a playful tone and Anna at this moment could do nothing than to happily comply.
Her drooling maw opened wide and was quickly plugged by the monster Sunset had dangling between her legs.
Her aunt didn’t even wait for her to adjust and immediately took Anna’s sweet throat for a ride, making it bulge obscenely just like the girl’s mother had, as she quickly got into a rhythm.
Anna found herself spitroasted to perfection as she was laid out on the table while cocks flanked her from both sides. Wet slapping of the womans’ sloppy balls could be heard against the helpless girl’s chin and jiggly asscheeks.
The only thing that escaped the completely fucked up girl were muffled moans of intense pleasure. A sound that only aroused both of the futas more to pound the slutty girl all the harder and really shape her insides into the form of their glorious shafts.
Anna was quite delirious by the musk at this point but then found herself drawn out with a muffled yelp as a loud smack echoed from her plot as Applejack’s hand collided with it.
“Yer really a slut,” her mother said chidingly, “Getting off from having yer mom and aunt taking yer slutty holes.”
Sunset groaned, “Ahhhhhhh… She sure is. No kidding that she was whoring herself out around school to every female she could find. Otherwise she wouldn’t have taken to our cocks that quickly. Not that I mind. I certainly can get used to that. Just imagining to have this beauty draining my balls daily like the little cocksock she is...” her aunt trailed off with a blissful look on her face.
Anna herself of course couldn’t help but blush fiercely at that idea. Just to be the personal cumdumpster for her mother and aunt seemed so depraved that she also found it tantalizing in the sexiest of ways. It honestly also made her wonder if she always had such a submissive streak. Not that it mattered in her position as she felt her body still being speared by their two mighty cocks.
“The way she acts, Ah can imagine things turning out like that with ‘er whoring herself out to us instead. Though Ah guess fucking with one’s family is better than fucking around school,” Applejack commented before smacking her palm on the girl’s rump yet again, making her moan out in submissive bliss.
Her mother simply shook her head, “Yer really a slut, aren’t ya?” she asks before bringing her other hand down on her daughter’s cheek.
“All yer ever think about is fucking around.”
Another smack.
“Whoring yerself out and expecting me ta stand aside and not punish ya for this.”
Another painful as well as teasing smack connected.
“Yer even enjoying yer punishment greatly! Never thought I raised such a slut!” she said, both of her hands lashing out and now smacking her rump left and right, making the girl yelp out in pure pleasure. Her sensitive walls were clamping around Applejack’s piercing cock all too desperately, begging for more.
“But ya know that? It’s not that bad. We all are going ta take good care of ya and yer whole nympho-what’s-it if we need ta. If ya need cock that badly we will stuff ya with it! In the morning, midday and evening! Heck, maybe even through the night if ya are behaving nicely.”
Anna could only moan out in approval as she felt the cocks gliding along her constricting throat and pussy walls. Her sensitive holes in combination with the degrading and promising words of more humiliating debauchery making her heart beat faster and sending jolts of unadulterated bliss through her body.
Loud grunts and moans could be heard from both the futas as Applejack continued to fuck her while occasionally tanning the girl’s naughty hide, and Sunset facefucking her slutty niece.
Their rhythm increased further and further. Wet squelches and slaps were meeting the girl’s tender flesh. Her pussy was practically squirting out in arousal with each hard thrust, while her mouth produced obscene muffled orgasmic cries of the sensitive girl.
Soon a high-pitched squeal escaped her as Anna came again, her juices splattering all too warmly against Applejack’s thighs, making her groan.
“Ah’m gonna cum!” she cried out, Sunset grunting along her.
“Me too!”
Only a moment later Applejack hilted with one last mighty thrust into her daughter. The tip of her cockhead was spreading the slut’s womb open as she spilled her seed inside her. Anna herself twitched as another climax crashed down from the sensation of having hot spunk violate her innermost sanctuary.
Her attention was only then divided as Sunset pulled her cock out, before giving it a few needy pumps making it erupt directly in Anna’s face.
The girl wailed in pure orgasmic pleasure as she felt the thick slimy ropes of spunk splashing against her face and coating it in Sunset’s musk. Said woman continued, her volleys quickly defiling the girl’s chocolate brown hair and painting it a lewd white. Even the hair on the girl’s back wasn’t spared as Sunset was shooting quite far as her cum even landed on the trembling girl’s asscheeks.
Anna meanwhile felt also her womb extend slightly as the copious amounts of spunk were filling every inch and cranny inside her. The hot spunk of her mother was already pushing past the woman’s cock and flowing around her shaft out of the girl’s pussy from the pressure.
Soon enough Applejack pulled out, leading to her pussy spurting a small fountain of cum before slowly tapering off again.
By the end of their combined climaxes, Anna was a cum-dripping and coated mess. A true cumslut if they ever saw one. Not that Anna minded as she was still deliriously twitching from time to time, basking in the wonderful afterglow these mighty futa-cocks have granted her.
Applejack swept some sweat from her brow, “Hoowee! That certainly was quite the wild ride. Ah just am hoping she really will learn from this.”
Sunset shrugged with a mischievous grin, “Well, I wouldn’t mind to punish her again~”
The woman could only roll her eyes at her close friend before she inspected the mess they had made in the kitchen, cringing a bit at the pools of cum forming on the ground, “Guess Ah have ta clean up here. Can ya do me a favor and help Anna with her own? Ah don’t really think she is in the right mind ta do that.”
True to her perspective Anna was still rather out of it making Sunset giggle.
“Well, I certainly don’t mind. And you know, while I’m at it, I think I will have a go at her pussy. It’s not fair you are the only one to dump your load into that after all.”
“Sure. Knock yerself out,” Applejack said as she got a mop and bucket ready, not paying that much attention to her or her daughter anymore and more for the task at hand.
Sunset simply smiled all too eagerly before carrying Anna over her shoulder, like she was a conquest, to the bathroom. She certainly would have quite a lot of fun with her~
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