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		Description

After an eventful night, Twilight becomes pregnant with Big Macintosh foal, and Applejack is not happy.  And she becomes even more angry when Big Mac goes to live with Twilight.  Will the ponies fall in love, or will Applejack break them apart.
(The first chapter was edited by DerpyJr and written by hamcon)
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Chapter One

In the fields of Sweet Apple Acres, Big Macintosh was bucking apple trees for the harvest, his powerful legs shaking all the apples off the branches of the tree and into the baskets below.  Meanwhile, Twilight Sparkle was walking through the acreage, searching for the hulking stallion.
“Okay Twilight, you can do this, just walk up to him and ask him to come over to your house, he will not suspect a thing,” Twilight whispered to herself. She found the stallion she was searching for and nervously walked up to him. A pool of red started to form on her cheeks as she approached, “H-hello Big Macintosh,” she greeted, stuttering.
Big Mac averted his attention from apple bucking to her, “Howdy Miss Twilight, what can Ah do ya for?” he asked.
Twilight stared at the stallion’s large, muscular body and began to feel heat rising in her lower regions, her eyes slowly drifting to his crotch.  She immediately snapped her attention back to the stallion’s face and silently punished herself within the confines of her mind, “No! Bad Twilight!  Do not look at his groin, where his.. his... Stop it Twilight!” Her face twisted in aggravation as she tried to shake her lewd thoughts from her brain.
“Is somethin’ wrong Miss Twilight?” Big Mac asked in concern, “You look angry.”
“N-no nothing is wrong, I was just remembering a prank Rainbow Dash pulled on me,” Twilight stuttered, hoping that her lie would convince the stallion.
“Not to sound rude Miss Twilight, but may Ah ask what you’re here for?” Big Mac asked.
Twilight mentally “phewed”,“Well Big Macintosh, I was hoping that you could come to the library later and help me move some furniture.”
“Well, Ah suppose Ah can lend a hoof, what time did ya have in mind?”
“Does 7:30 work?”
“Eeyup.”
Twilight did a victory dance in her head before thanking the stallion and trotting on her merry way, “Now I can finally get rid of this.”
~~~

At 7:00 Big Mac was in his room, getting ready to head off to the library.
“Well Big Mac, Ah sure am glad that ya agreed to help Twi,” Applejack wrapped a hoof around her brother’s neck in praise.
“Just being a good stallion, Ah’ll try to be back by 9:00,” Big Mac said, removing his sister’s hoof.  He made his way to the front door and out of the house, starting his trek across the small town to the library.
By the time he’d arrived at the library, it was 7:20, 10 minutes early, but the earlier the better.  He knocked on the door and heard Twilight’s voice, telling him to come in. He noticed that her voice sounded off, like she was out of breathe, but he let the thought go thinking that it was just exhaustion from practicing her magic.  He opened the door and entered through the wide arches, but was caught off guard when the door suddenly closed and locked itself.
“Sorry Big Mac, but I can’t let you leave until the job is done,” the mare purred in a seductive tone as she swayed down the stairs.
Big Mac was confused.  What was Twilight talking about?  And why was she talking like that?  His questions were answered when he detected an interesting aroma emanating from the room.  His eyes widened and he felt his cheeks burn in realization— she was in heat.
“You must know by now, the real reason I brought you here?” Twilight asked as she approached the stallion, her eyes half closed, hinting at what it really was she needed him for.
Big Mac’s thoughts began to race as his stallion hood perked up, but he had to keep his ground.
“Look Miss Twilight, Ah feel real sorry for you, but ya can’t just expect me to—” Big Mac was silenced by Twilight’s sudden lunge forward, pressing her lips against his.
“Please?” she coquettishly begged, fluttering her eyelids.
Whatever hesitation Big Mac still had was blown away by the kiss that drove his hormones crazy. Not being a stallion of many words to begin with, the heated farm pony only replied by matching his lips with hers once more.
After breaking away from the kiss of agreement, Twilight wasted no time in getting down to business.“Excellent now, let’s see how big you really are,” she said as she took a look at the throbbing appendage that was now at full length.  She smiled and looked at Big Mac face. “I see that you live up to your name,” she joked, “Now sit on the couch,” she demanded.
Big Mac complied and sat down,fully exposing himself.  Twilight walked up and brought her muzzle to the pulsating beauty, she puckered her lips and kissed the head, much to her partner’s pleasure made obvious by the soft groan that escaped his throat.
Twilight pulled herself next to Big Mac’s face, “Whoa there big guy, we can’t have you finish before we get started,” she intimately whispered, licking his ear before returning to her previous position.
She then opened her mouth and softly put her lips over the head and used her tongue to tease the opening at the top.
“A-Ah..”
The teasing elicited a loud moan from the stallion on the edge, a bit of pride swelling in her chest.  She then began to use her tongue to wrap around it and began to suck and bob her head.  
Big Mac breaths started to quicken as the unicorn picked up her pace and began to take more of him in her, his jaw was clenched and his eyes were closed.  
Twilight began to suck harder, the long, succulent member deeper in her throat. Her tongue was now working overtime.
Big Mac couldn’t hold it in any longer and shot his load into the mare’s mouth.
Twilight greedily swallowed up the cum. Some of it going out of her mouth and took her muzzle away from the cock.  She licked her lips to get all the excess cum.  She smiled as the salty taste danced into her mouth. She looked at the panting stallion and saw that he was steadily going limp.
“Sorry Big Mac, but we are not done, yet” Casting a spell, the shaft began to harden again and Big Mac’s exhaustion fading at the presence of his new found arousal.
“What was that spell you just used?” Big Mac asked, gasping.
“It’s an arousal spell, it gets any mare or stallion aroused again, now time for the grand finale,”
Twilight turned around and exposed her plot to the stallion, and shook it suggestively .
Big Mac gulped and slowly mounted the unicorn, inserting  his shaft into the unicorns soaking vagina. Twilight moaned as the large member entered into her pussy.
“Nnh~” Twilight moaned.  Her and Big Mac’s breaths were getting shorter and faster, Twilight felt like she was in heaven and gasped in pleasure.
Big Mac felt his cock pulsate, causing him to ride the unicorn faster, in hopes to get his release.  
Twilight’s vaginal wall clenched onto the cock as she felt herself get close to orgasm. Her tongue hanging out as she panted.
“Ah *moan* can’t hold it any *Nnh~* longer!” Big Mac warned.
“Just a bit longer Mac; just hold on!” the heated mare pleaded, at the cusp of her climax.
Big Mac held his orgasm at bay for a bit longer but not by much. His pumps became harder and shorter as he climaxed into the unicorn with his head up and teeth clenched. Twilight followed close behind as she felt the hot seed enter her.  The two fell into a heap and Big Mac cock went limp, and drew back into his sheathe.  The two panted, their fur drenched in sweat, and looked at each other.
“Big Mac, *pant* that was amazing,”
Big Mac, too tired to speak, nodded in response and got up to walk to the door.
“Wait!” Twilight yelled.
The stallion looked at her with a confused expression, “What is it Miss Twilight?”
“I think you should wash up before you go back to the farm, you don’t want your family knowing,” Twilight pointed out, Big Mac, realizing this, thanked the unicorn and went to the bathroom to wash up.  
“I feel bad for tricking Big Mac like that, but I really should’ve made him wear a condom.” The mare brought a hoof to where her womb should be. “I really hope that tonight’s event doesn’t bring any little Macs.”
~One month later~

Twilight stared into the mirror, her distraught expression staring back at her. On the floor, a few inches from her hoof, lied a pregnancy test with a distinct plus sign on it.
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Chapter Two

“Oh no… Oh no no no no. What is this?! I can’t be pregnant! I was really cautious last time I did it with Big Mac! I know that the spell I used works most of the time.” Twilight freaked. “Okay. Calm down. Let’s think about this logically. Okay. I invited Big Mac over to my house. Before he got here, I made sure I found a book about all these sex spells. I used one that I’m pretty sure said ’Sure fire way to not get pregnant’. It said that it didn’t work all the time and wasn’t too good of a spell. Wait… I was in heat… I wouldn’t have cared about a one word difference! Did I use the wrong spell?”
Twilight ran out of the bathroom and into the library portion of her house. She quickly skimmed through her books and found the one she had used one month ago. It wasn’t hard to find the exact spell she used since she had book marked it just in case something like this happened.
“‘Sure fire way to get pregnant’. ’Success rate: 100%’.” Twilight read out loud. “Oh my Equestria, I used the wrong spell! Okay. Calm down. First you need to decide whether or not you want to tell him."
“Tell who, Twilight?” Spike asked, breaking her thought process.
“No pony!” She replied in a hasty mannor, closing the book with a snap. “I’m just thinking up different stressful situations to see if I could handle all of them.”
Spike looked at the mare as if she had grown another head, then shrugged it off. “Okay then.”
“I’m going to Rarity’s house for a little bit can you clean the house for a bit?”
“Sure, Twi.”
“Bye!”
Twilight shut the door as calmly as she could before she took off towards Rarity’s to get her opinion on the situation at hand. When she arrived at Rarity’s, she composed herself and knocked on the door before entering. “Rarity?"
“Oh, Twilight, darling,” Rarity said in her normal regal manner. “It is so lovely to see you. You look a bit stressed. Is something the problem?”
“Rarity, can I get your opinion on something?”
“Of course, darling.”
“Okay. Well, let’s say I had accidentally used a pregnancy spell before the last time I had sex with some pony. I don’t know if I want to him about it or not. I mean I like him, but I don’t want it to seem like I’m trying to get him to tie the knot with me. At the same time, I want to know if he think I should just get rid of it or not."
“Calm down, darling.” Rarity said, putting her hoof on her friend’s shoulder. “Now, who is this colt? Do all of our friends know him?”
“Yes, all of our friends know him.” Twilight took a deep breath. “It’s Big Macintosh.”
Rarity smiled. “Then you should be just fine. The Apples are very understanding in most situations.”
“What if it’s not? I don’t want to ruin my friendship with Applejack because I made an incredibly stupid mistake.”
“Don’t worry, Twilight. It will be fine. Depending on Big Macintosh’s decision you won’t have to tell Applejack at all.”
“You’re right. You’re absolutely correct.”
~an hour later~

Twilight took a deep breath, urging herself to calm down. All she had to do was find Big Mac and tell him about the pregnancy. Then see if he wanted her to get rid of the foal or not.
“Hey, Twilight.” A deep voice said, coming from towards the orchard. “Is there something you need?”
“I need to talk to you.” Twilight said nervously. “About that night last month.”
Big Mac immediately knew what she was talking about and nodded, motioning that she follow him to the orchard. When he could a spot that he thought was a good private spot, he turned around to face her and sat down. “What is it?”
“You know how I seemed to be so deep in heat that I resorted to practically forcing you into having sexual intercourse with me?” Twilight asked. Once he nodded she continued. “Well, apparently my heat also affected how well I understood important sentences… I accidentally used a pregnancy spell instead of a protection spell.”
“Are you sure?” Big Mac asked, his eyes as wide as flying saucers. “Of course you’re sure. You wouldn’t be here if you hadn't. We need to tell Applejack, Granny Smith, and Apple Bloom.”
“Yeah.” Twilight said, seeming to be dumbfounded at how unexpectedly he had reacted. “Yeah, we need to tell them.”
Twilight teleported them both to the house and let Big Mac go inside before her. She kept her eyes down, unable to look directly at any pony. Granny Smith and Apple Bloom were in the kitchen and Big Mac found Applejack in her bedroom. Once they were all gathered, Granny Smith was the first to speak.
“Now, why’re we all gathered here, exactly?” Granny Smith asked.
“Twilight is pregnant.” Big Mac replied.
“Ah didn’ know you already had yer special some pony, Twi.” Applejack remarked.
“I… Don’t. Well at least not exactly…” Twilight said with extreme amounts of guilt and nervousness in her voice.
“That’s great, but what’s it got to do with us?” Apple Bloom asked.
“The foal… is mine.” Big Macintosh replied.
Every pony went silent. It took a while for everyone to understand exactly what he said.
“That’s great!” Granny Smith said. “As long as you get married within 9 months, Ah’m fine with it.”
“Does that mean Ah’m going to be an aunt?” Apple Bloom asked. “Cool!”
“Wait a gosh darn second!” Applejack exploded. “You can’t be serious. They 'aven’t even gone out on a date! Why should we believe that Twi and Mac ‘ave even done the deed?!”
Twilight’s ears drooped. It hurt that her friend didn’t believe her about something she wouldn’t joke about. “It’s true. When I asked him to help me move my furniture, we did ‘the deed’ instead.”
“Twiligh’. WHY WOULD YA DO THAT WITH MA BRO?!” Applejack hollered.
“Well… He’s handsome, hardworking, and really nice. Plus I was in heat, and I normally have a partner prepared for me when I am so… I don’t normally cast spells while I’m in heat either, so I mixed up the protection spell with the pregnancy spell.” Twilight explained.
“Twi? Why would you risk casting a spell when don’t normally do it when you’re in heat?” Applejack asked, trying to calm down but the anger still coming through in her voice.
“There wasn’t any other unicorn around to cast the spell I needed and I didn’t really want to ask anyone either. Can’t exactly rely of others all the time this part of the year,” Twilight replied calmly.
Everyone seemed to contemplate something. Sometimes someone would open their mouth to say something, then close it again. Finally, after what felt like hours, someone spoke.
“I’m going to move into Twilight’s house.” Big Mac said suddenly.
“An’ why would ya do a thing like that?” Applejack asked crossly.
“She’s pregnant wi’ my foal. I ain’t gonna force 'er to get rid of it.” Big Macintosh replied calmly but sternly.
Twilight visibly relaxed. She had always wanted to become a mother. Not in the way she just had, of course, but it worked for her. At least she’d have some form of emotional support.
“Thank you.” Twilight mumbled. No pony heard.
Before anyone could disagree, namely Applejack, Macintosh grabbed Twilight by her hoof and dragged her out the door and to the gate to get out of the farm. He let go of Twilight’s hoof and opened the gate, letting Twilight go through first.
“What was that about, Big Macintosh?” Twilight asked, sounding concerned.
“Ah’m sorry, Twilight.” The red stallion apologized. “I didn’t think AJ would react that harshly towards a friend.”
“It’s fine. I didn’t think she would react that way either.” The purple mare replied.
Neither talked at all the rest of the way to Twilight’s home.
“Twilight.” Big Mac said once they got to her house. “Ah forgot to grab my stuff."
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Sorry everyone for not being on lately, but this thing called life got real obnoxious and demanded I actually do thing off line for quite a long time *shudder*. Also, I did happen to forget where I was taking this story so I'm going to try to figure it out.
BUT until I figure that out I'm going to show just how sorry I am by answering a few of your guy's questions.
I will also answer a few of the comments on previous chapters! I will be replying in this color! So, without further ado~
Eshiraith Malyra said : I always like twilmac story,
Me too.
Keriwi1 said : I want more of it, who is with me? Nice ship and story so far. [image: :twilightsmile:]
Don't worry, I will definitely be writing more. Thank you!
Arcadunato said : Aaaaaand funny.[image: :coolphoto:]
Thank you. I thought the story was getting a bit to serious.
dracone said : "I don’t know if I want to him about it or not."
I believe you missed a word there, I think you meant to say "if I want to tell him or not."
Yeah... I was kinda rushing through writing the second chapter, so I did miss a few things.
Wally1988 said : Twilight and Big Mac. I have read a lot of stories and I have seen pictures and videos of other ponies being good couples and funny couples but these two I have to say this is perfect regionality can't wait to see what happens
Thanks. I was hoping I did somewhat well with these two so far.
Darkestar said : It's....interesting.  I like where it's headed but seems to be rushed.  Try to slow things down a bit.  Flesh out the characters and how they fit into your story.  Add more problems for them to solve.  Things of that nature.   Another thing that I noticed with the second chapter something that Applejack says that she wouldn't normally say.  The line in question is this one....
"“Twiligh’. WHY WOULD YA DO THAT WITH MA BRO?!” Applejack hollered."
In any story that I've read on Fimfiction, I have never seen a story that featured the Mane Six or just Applejack and her family, use "Bro".  I'm sorry, but when I read that line, Applejack was instantly transported from Sweet Apple Acres to the beaches in California.  She would have used the full word.  
Other than that one little line and the rushed feeling, it's a pretty good concept.  Keep up the hard work and I can't wait to see what more you come up with.
I understand that the story was rushed, but as I said before I was in a rush to write the second chapter. So, yes I did make quite a few mistakes. I will take everything that you have said in this comment and keep it in mind for future reference, just like I will with the other comments others have posted. I also understand that she probably would have used the word "brother" instead of "bro" I hadn't seen the episode with Big Mac in quite a while though, so I will admit that I did in fact panic when trying to remember what she would have said in this situation. Thank you for reminding me on the correct word she would have used. Thank you.
ham con said : Okay, I do love that last line.
Lol. Me too.
So that all for right now everyone! Can't wait to read, and hopefully answer, all of your questions! See ya!
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