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		Description

You and your little brother have been living on your own ever since your parents died. But when all hope seems lost, you're both given a shot at being a part of a family, thanks to the help of two special individuals and an honest-working cowgirl. Although, after all is said and done, the family just might get even bigger
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Warning: The following clopfic contains: Tied up sex, cowgirl, reverse cowgirl, domination, massive creampie and impregnation
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		Brotherhood


			Author's Notes: 
Sorry for the long wait. But with all the skype calls and messages, I've been getting way more sidetracked than I thought I would, but I have a brand new story for you here and if you spot any errors, I welcome the constructive critisism, so anyways, thank you and brony on.



Family: it's one of the very things that are most precious in this world. Some families have it rough and end up getting torn apart, others cherish it even after they've departed into the afterlife. Almost everybody never takes their family for granted and that's mostly because whenever anyone's backed into a corner and need help, their family is there to lend a helping hand, even if it's just a minor problem. Sometimes, when the problem is severe, some families put all of their efforts into trying to get each other out of jams.
Half the time, things work out, other times, they don't. But in the end, it's the time, love and effort that really counts in the end and that's what everyone is suppose to realize. Especially for someone like you and your beloved 12 year old brother, whom your parents named Antonio.
You were 6 years old when your brother was first brought into your life. He's the best little brother you could ever ask for and the same was said about both your mom and dad. As the years went by, you and Antonio were inseparable, you would play "Secret Agent" during the summer, which involved you and him shooting each other with water guns and used water balloons as pretend grenades. You always played the role of the main villain and he always played as the hero. Sure, there were times when you and Antonio would fight sometimes, but you always made peace with him with delicious meals.
During your high school years, after finishing your homework, you and your brother would constantly play video games such as Dragon Ball Z: Budokai Tenkaichi 2 on your old PS2 or sometimes play Ultimate Marvel vs. Capcom 3 on your little brother's Xbox 360. You never really liked the Xbox, but you still played on it with your brother, because it makes him happy and seeing him smile always makes you happy.
But a few months after you graduated high school, your parents were struck with a devastating illness that landed them in the hospital. Your mom was diagnosed with breast cancer for quite some time, but she never told you about this and your dad was diagnosed with lung cancer. It certainly explained why he was always coughing intensely in his bedroom at night. That also explained the bloodstains on his bedsheets.
Your parents soon died the next day after they were hospitalized. Your whole world came crashing down when both you and Antonio were left without parents. You were both all alone. You had no aunts, no uncles, no older cousins, nor did you have any grandparents.
However, your parents didn't leave you with nothing. In their will, they stated that their vast fortune of $500,000 was to be split 50-50 between you and your brother. They even left the deed to the house in your hands, as well as your dad's truck and his guitar. Your father used to be a part of an old mariachi band when he was around your current age, but he quit the band 10 years later to start a family with your mom, which is something you love and respected about your father.
You held the funeral for your parents after they were creamated. The church then gave you the urns with both of your parents' ashes to keep. Your brother hasn't smiled ever since your parents' deaths and it was tough for him to socialize with anyone at school.
Right now, it's already been 3 weeks since your parents died. Today, you recently caught your brother walking home from school... on his own. Since your parents' deaths, you were trusted to look after him as his legal guardian and seeing him walk home from school wasn't something you were too pleased to see, and when you confronted him, you two got into a bitter fight where he would punch, kick and even try to bite you just so he could escape from you, but he failed.
You gave him a scolding about how he wasn't suppose to be going out on his own and that he should've stayed at school when you drove to pick him up. You had a driver's license and you passed the driving test, so driving your dad's truck was a simple enough task.
But back on the subject of your little brother, the fight got worse when he wouldn't bother trying to talk things out and just hurl insults at you like how you should just sell him and buy a rabbit. You got mad at him and told him how at least a rabbit would behave better than him and would be much quieter. 
But then, you sent him to his room just as Antonio said "It's all your fault mom and dad are gone, you jerk!" It hit you real hard when he told you that, which is why you sent him off to his room, but you had to yell loudly at him to show that you were the man of the house, and it worked, but he never stopped scowling at you until he disappeared inside his room, slamming the door.
This was probably one of the worst fights you've ever gotten into with your brother. You wanted to try to talk things over with him, but he just made things more difficult on you. Even though you said those things to him, you know you would never replace him for a rabbit. But in order to think more clearly and not make anymore mistakes, the first thing you needed was to get a glass of water.

Later on as nighttime arrived, you purchased a pizza and finally simmered down after a couple of movies you watched in the living room. You looked up at your brother's bedroom door which was directly up the stairs across the hallway, thinking he might be hungry.
You got up from the couch and walked into the kitchen, grabbing a plate and a couple of slices of pizza before heading up to your brother's room. You knocked on the door.
"Come in," he called out, probably feeling sad.
You opened the door and saw him sitting on his bed, holding a handheld picture frame that displayed himself, you and your deceased parents. "Hey," you said. "I brought you some pizza in case you were hungry." you walked into his room, getting up closer to him.
"We're a broken family, aren't we?" he asked, feeling a little guilty. You set the pizza on his nightstand and sat at the foot of his bed.
"No." you said, but who were you trying to fool. "Well... maybe a little..." You couldn't deny that your family was broken a little more than a bit. "Or maybe a lot, I shouldn't have yelled at you."
"We're brothers. It's our job," Antonio pointed out, still looking at the picture.
"Yeah, well from now on--"
"I like you better as a brother than a dad," he said, cutting you off. You smiled warmly at him and nodded. But your smile disappeared when he buried his face and asked you a question that really hit you hard. "And you like me better as a brother than a rabbit, right?"
Though, you didn't cry, you scooched over and gave him a comforting hug. "Yes," you answer honestly. There was a long pause between you two, but as the older sibling, you sat next to your brother, silently and patiently waiting for him to speak and let out what was causing him so much pain.
"I picked a fight with the school bully and kicked him," Antonio said, regretfully.
"You kicked him?" you asked, surprised.
"Before I punched him."
"You punched him," you thought that would explain why he was acting so violently with you earlier. You placed a hand on his shoulder. "Antonio, you shouldn't--"
"People treat me different," he cut you off again, shedding a tear.
"They just don't know what to say," you assured him, wiping away his tear. "I'll tell you what. If you promise not to fight anymore, I promise not to yell at you, except on special occasions."
"Tuesdays and bank holidays would be good," he joked. You chuckled brought your brother in for a nice bro hug before you got off his bed. "Hey, I'm sorry about what I said earlier."
"It's alright, bro. I'm sorry, too. Now go on ahead and enjoy your pizza. I'll come back with a movie we can watch and after that, it's bedtime," you replied. Antonio nodded and grabbed the plate you set on his nightstand and started eating it like there was no tomorrow. You walked out of your brother's room and headed back down the stairs, then moved into the living room where the pizza was still at.
You grabbed the box and a couple of movies with you. Afterwards, you headed back up to your brother's room, seeing your brother finishing up the pizza crust.
No words were said when you entered the room. You gave your brother the rest of the pizza that was in the box and then showed him which movies he wants to watch. Antonio picked the movie Coco. You nodded and took the disc out of its case and popped it into the DVD player. Antonio grabbed the remote from his nightstand and turned on his TV. You sat right beside him as you both watched Coco together.

The next day, after getting ready and eating breakfast, you drove Antonio off to Canterlot Junior High. You were just pulling up to the front of the school. Right as he was about to get off...
"Antonio, hold on, I gotta tell you something," you said. He looked at you with confusion. "Listen, if any of those bullies try to pick on you, tell the teachers or even the staff members. And if they're still giving you trouble, you let me know, I'll give the school a call. Besides, the last thing I want to happen if you end up getting suspended, or even expelled. I want you to have a future when you grow up."
"I know. And I know mom and dad would want me to have a future, too," Antonio replied.
"Yeah. Now go on and get to class before you miss the 2nd bell," you said. You and your brother hugged each other before he climbed out of the truck and closed the door. You waited for him to get inside the building before you drove off to find yourself a good, paying job. The fortune your mom and dad gave you wasn't going to last forever, so you needed start your search as soon as possible before you and your brother go broke and have to sleep in a cardboard box.
So, you drove around the city, searching for any kind of job opening. But to your disappointment, none of the stores or shops were hiring. Nevertheless, you kept your search up until later on during noon, you drove back home and decided to check the newspapers.
You and your brother didn't have laptops, so the newspapers were the only things with job listings. Sadly, the only jobs that were hiring were telemarketers. Other jobs were looking for people who can fit the qualities of managers or are skilled in the pharmacy department. You wanted to rip the newspaper apart, but then you found something that you recognized. On one of the pages, the add said "Sweet Apple Acres looking for an extra set of hands to pick apples and ship them to the farmer's market. Must have a driver's license and be able to lift at least 60 pounds."
This could be the break you were looking for. You checked the number on the newspaper for Sweet Apple Acres and dialed the number. You can hear the dialing tone for a little while until you hear the sound of another person on the other end.
"Howdy there. This is Applejack," she said over the phone. Your heart skipped a beat when you heard AJ's voice since you've had a crush on her since sophmore year. You told her exactly who you are and heard her gasp on the other end as she knew who you are now. "Well wallop mah whithers. Ah haven't seen ya since graduation, what've you been up to?" AJ asks.
"Job searching. I found your add in the paper and was wondering if the job is still open."
"Lucky fer you, we just so happen to be still hirin'. How soon can ya head on over here?"
"I'll be there right away."
"Good to hear. Ya got mah address on the paper. Ah'll be waitin' with Big Mac and Granny Smith. Talk to ya later, partner, an' see ya then," after that, both of you hung up and you got off the couch. You checked the Google Maps on your phone, typing in Sweet Apple Acres before heading out. You exited the house and locked up before unlocking the door to your truck and climbed in. You closed the door and buckled up before putting the keys in the ignition and starting up the engine.
You pulled out of the driveway and drove off to Sweet Apple Acres. You followed the directions on your phone, following the specific route to get there.
10 minutes after your drive, you pulled up to the barn entrance and put your truck in Park. You unbuckled your seatbelt and stepped out of the truck and walked over to the house and knocked on the door. You waited a good 15 seconds until the door opened up and Applejack stepped out. It's been a while since you last saw your high school crush, which was during high school graduation.
"Nice to see ya again, partner," she said, shaking your hand and pulling you into a warm hug. "So, ya came as promised an' lookin' to work at Sweet Apple Acres, right?"
"Yeah. See, the money I inherited from my parents' will is gonna run out sooner or later and I can't keep relying on it for the rest of my life," you explained.
"Ah heard 'bout them passin' away. Sorry fer yer loss, sugarcube," she said comforting you.
"Thanks, Applejack. That means a lot," you said with a sad smile. She brings you into a warmer hug and you returned her hug back. "So, anyways, I also need to know if I qualify for the job. I can't seem to find any decent-paying jobs in the city." After explaining, Applejack thought about it for a while. Once she was done thinking it over, she looks at you with a smile.
"Well, partner, if ya want the job so badly, Ah have to test ya. Can ya lift at least lift or move 60 pounds on yer own, since ya already know how to drive a truck?" she asked.
"Yeah, my maximum is 65 pounds." she nods and then guides you to the apple orchard. She explains that if you can carry those big baskets onto the back of the truck, then deliver the apples over to the farmer's market and the supermarket in under 30 minutes, then you'd qualify for the job. You accepted the challenge and started off with this simple task. You grabbed the two 30 pound baskets and placed them into the back of the truck without spilling a single apple.
After closing up the truck's trunk door, you walked to the left side of the truck and climbed onto the driver's seat and closed the door. You buckle up and were about to start the truck. But then you soon realized you didn't have the keys to the truck.
"Uh, AJ? I'm gonna need the keys. And uh... I don't have the addresses down," you called out. Applejack ran up to you and handed you a piece of paper with 2 addresses and the keys to the truck. "Thanks, AJ, I'll make sure the apples are delivered on time." 
"Ah know ya will," she said, confident in your abilities. You nod and then start up the truck before driving off with the fresh baskets of apples. You made sure to put in the addresses into your Google Maps app on your phone so you'll know where to go first.
You made sure not to drive too fast, but not to slow either. It took about 7 minutes for you to reach the farmer's market and hand deliver the first basket of apples. 8 minutes later, you headed into the city and were able to deliver the last basket of apples. Once the truck was empty, you drove on your way back to Sweet Apple Acres, proud that you made it in time with your deliveries. If you land this job, then all your worrying will wash away and you'll be able to provide for you and Antonio.
Speaking of Antonio, you're hoping he's not causing any trouble and followed the advice you gave him. Having to be his legal guardian isn't exactly a cake walk in the park.
On top of being his legal guardian, it's also a bit of a hassle when it comes to preparing breakfast, lunch and dinner for him when you and him are hungry. Antonio has a high metabolsim and he's a pretty big eater, which is one of the reasons why you're worried about the money you have now from your parents' will.
You stopped thinking about that once you saw Sweet Apple Acres in plain sight. You pulled up to the driveway where you left your own truck. Applejack came up and said to you as you exited the truck. 
"Well, Ah'll be, ya made it back with 5 minutes to spare, sugarcube! A promise is a promise, since the apples were delivered on time, that means ya got the job. Be here by 8:00 A.M. Ah know ya still got yer little brother who has to get to school every mornin, sugarcube," In those simple words, a huge stone fell off your heart and you could finally breathe a sigh of relief.
"Thank you, AJ," you said, shaking her hand. You gave her the keys to her truck before you got back in your own truck and waved at her. "I'll see you tomorrow!" She waved back at you as you started up the engine and pulled out of the driveway.

Once you made it back to Canterlot City, you were driving back home, thinking about the wonderful news you were gonna break to Antonio. Now that you landed the job, you'll have to hold back on sleeping in since you usually do that every day after you take your brother to school. On top of that, you'll have to make sure to eat something that'll last you for a few hours before work.
But out of the corner of your eye, you saw two people who were lying on the ground. You gasped and stopped the truck on the curb. You quickly got out of the truck and ran over to them.
"Hey! Are you guys alright, talk to me!" you asked, shaking them to see if they were alright. "Come on, don't you give out on me now!" you started to panic and wondered if they were hurt or not. You had to find out, so you turned them onto their backs and examined them. One of them was a man with red hair and bright yellow skin who wore a stetson hat. The other one was a woman who had long, poofy orange hair that was covered in buttercup flowers and had peach colored skin.
To your relief, they were still breathing. But judging by their empty pockets and wallets, they must have gotten mugged and were left for dead.
You wanted to call for an ambulance, but then you heard the man groan as he opened up his eyes. They looked exactly like Applejack's eyes. The woman next to him opened up her eyes and you saw that her eyes were actually sky blue colored. She rubbed the back of her head, groaning in pain.
"What in tarnation was that?" the man asked.
"Ah dunno, but mah head hurts," the woman said. Both of them had the same country accent as AJ. Before you could even ask them if they were alright, they looked at you and got confused. "Who might you be?" the woman asked with a polite, but pained smile.
You told them your name and explained to them what happened. "I saw you guys lying on the ground and I thought you might be hurt. I guess I was right since both of you got mugged."
"Mugged? Well don't that just beat all. Now where are we gonna stay?" the man asked his wife. Judging by the rings on their left wedding fingers, you could tell they were married. "Without money, Ah'm afraid we can't buy food, or find a hotel to sleep at."
"Well, if you guys want, I could take you to my house. I have a guest room set up," you offered.
"Oh no, we couldn't do that. The last thing we want is to burden others with our troubles," the woman said, looking down on the ground.
"Nonsense, you're not burdens at all. And if at all possible, I'll even talk with my new boss to see if she can get you guys a nice, paying job," you insisted.
"Y-You'd do that fer a couple o' strangers? Don't that seem a bit risky? What might yer parents think? Ah don't think they'd approve of ya bringin' home strangers," the man pointed out. Your smile quickly went away at the mention of your parents.
"My parents are no longer alive," you said, looking down.
"Aww, Ah'm mighty sorry to hear that," the woman said. She stood up, along with her husband and looked at each other for a few brief moments. "Hun, maybe we should just take 'im up on his offer, it might give us a chance to start over fresh."
"But we can't burden this boy with our own troubles," the man argued.
"Hun, this boy is more than willin' ta take us in an' let us stay at his house. The least we can do is offer ta stay in exchange fer cleanin' the house. He's only tryin' to help us out. Don't ya think it'd be rude to refuse an offer as kind an' honest as his?"
The rest of the time they talked so quiet, you couldn't even hear them. But soon, after they finished their little arguement, both of them sighed and smiled at you.
"If ya want us to stay so badly, the least we can do is introduce ourselves. Mah name's Bright Macintosh, pleasure to meet ya, partner," the man said. You shook his hand. "An' this here is mah wife, Pear Butter, but Ah usually jus' call her Buttercup fer obvious reasons."
"Wonderful to meet you two. Come on, hop in. I'll take us back to my house," you said. Bright Mac and Pear Butter both climbed into the truck and closed the passenger door while you climbed into the driver's seat and started up the truck.
You quickly drove back to your house and parked up onto the driveway and put the truck in "park" before taking out the keys and getting out of the truck. Bright Mac and Pear followed you to the front door. You unlocked the front door and opened it up. The three of you stepped inside of the house before you closed the front door and hung the keys back up on the wall.
"Mah word, this place sure is amazin'. Ya sure this is yer house?" Bright Mac asked.
"Yeah, this is one of the things my parents left me in their will. Are you guys hungry, or do you want to watch TV, or rest up in the guest room?" you asked.
"Ah think Ah'll jus' rest up. Mah head is killin' me," Pear Butter said. You nodded and guided her upstairs and to over to the door on the left.
You opened the door and showed a big bed that was already made. It was a queen-sized bed with two nightstands on each side of the bed. A dresser was right across from the bed and a closet on the far left of the room, althought the closet was without a doubt empty. Pear Butter smiled and thanked you before she walked on over to the bed and laid herself down on the pillow and closed her eyes.
With her resting easy, you quietly closed the door and headed back downstairs were Bright Mac was sitting on the couch, relaxing his tired body.
"If you're tired, you can go upstairs and sleep with Pear Butter," you said. Bright Macintosh gave you a thumbs up before he gets up from the couch and walks with you to the upstairs room on the left. You open the door and allow him to walk in and lays himelf down next to his sleeping wife. With them resting easy, you close the door and head back downstairs and sit down on the couch and wait for when the time is right for you to go and pick up your brother from school.
But for some reason, you couldn't help but think Bright Macintosh and Pear Butter might be related to Applejack in a way, yet you're not sure how. Maybe you can ask them about it you and them have time to talk.
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			Author's Notes: 
And thus ends another chapter. But the story is not yet over. Be prepared for the last chapter and a whole lot of sex. And as always, thank you for your patience and support and remember to stay tuned for more chapters and remember to keep on bronying on.



It was now 1:45 P.M and it was time for you to pick up Antonio from school. With Bright Mac and Pear Butter sound asleep, you just let them be. You got up from the couch and headed for the front door, grabbing your keys and headed outside. You closed the door and locked it. Then, you walked to the truck and climbed into the driver's seat, closed the door, buckled up and started up the engine. You pulled out of the driveway, then drove off to your brother's school.
You couldn't deny that you'd have to tell your brother the interesting news. You're not absolutely sure how he's gonna react when you tell him about Bright Mac and Pear Butter staying at the house. However, you're gonna be completely honest with him, nonetheless.
The drive to school was quick and easy with less traffic than you expect. You had arrived just in time for the final bell to ring, signalling the end of the school day. All of the students were leaving the building with smiles, frowns and even hungry faces and you had a hunch that a large amount of them just wanted to go home and toss their homework aside to either rest or play video games.
Amidst the crowd, you located Antonio walking out, looking more chipper than usual. Whatever made his day, if he doesn't stop smiling, it might get stuck like that, just like how mom said.
You saw him coming towards the truck and opened up the door for him to climb in. He sprints at you and hopes into the passenger seat. He closes the door and puts on his seatbelt. "You seem quite chipper about today, did something great happen today in school?" you asked. Antonio reached into his backpack and pulled out a bright green sheet of paper and hands it to you. "What's this?" you took a closer look at what was written on the sheet of paper and soon found out why he was excited.
On the paper, it clearly states that the school will be hosting a music show that'll be hosted in the Canterlot City Plaza and everyone is welcome to participate. The only catch was that it was a group music show, so Antonio would have to be paired up with either one or more of his classmates or family members.
"Hmm, so that's what this is all about. You want to participate in the music show. That sounds pretty amazing, kiddo, but it also says you gotta have an instrument in order for you to be in it as well," you said. "I'm assuming you want me to teach you how to play dad's guitar, right?" Of course, Antonio nodded. But there was still one thing you had to make sure he didn't do so you could let him participate. "Did you keep your promise on not starting fights today and are you gonna do all of your homework?"
"Yes, bro! I don't care if I have to work my brain overtime, I'll get my homework done! Just please, can you teach me how to play dad's guitar and join me in the music show? I really want to perform!" he said. Antonio wasn't kidding around, you could see it in his eyes.
"Alrighty then, bud. Now, remember. You made a promise and you can't go back on it. And, there are some things I gotta tell you as well," you paused before starting up the truck. Once it's on, you drove away from the school and explained to your brother the situation at hand. "Now listen, Antonio. Mom and dad's fortune isn't gonna last us forever, so I took the liberty of finding myself a job. Luckily, my boss, Applejack, was generous enough to allow me to come to work at 8 A.M. That means she's giving me the chance to take you to school before I have to go to work at Sweet Apple Acres."
"Wait, you mean that girl you told mom and dad about when you were still in high school? Wasn't she the girl you said you had a crush on?" he asked, teasingly.
"That's right. I'm not ashamed to admit that I love her, but I can't worry about relationships right now, as an older brother, you are my number one priority. Another thing I gotta let you know about is that we're gonna be having some guest at the house today and they're gonna be staying for a while, so I want you to be on your best behavior and make them both feel welcome in our home, okay?" you asked.
"Okay. So where'd you meet these... "people?" he asked, confused.
"Hate me or not, I did what I think is right: I found them on the sidewalk in the city when I was heading home, they both got mugged and don't have any money on them whatsoever."
"Whoa, seriously?! Why would some bozo attack them like them?" he asked, getting upset.
"There are a lot of muggers out there who'll do anything to get their hands on other people's valueables, which is I was so mad when you walked home yesterday by yourself. That's why I tell you to wait at the school, so no one'll hurt you or take your money or other stuff that's worth a lot of money."
"Oh, I'm sorry." Antonio felt guilty that he had run home after school yesterday. You came to a stop at a red light and gave him a gentle rub on his head. 
"It's alright, I forgive you, bro. You've already learned your lesson." Now that you finished explaining everything to Antonio, you focused more on driving home. It took you a few more minutes to finally pull up into the driveway and turn off the engine before stepping out of the car. Antonio ran up to the front door while you took time in order to lock up the truck. You walked up to the front door and unlocked it, then stepped aside to let your brother walk in before you. 
Once inside, you hung the keys up on the wall. Sure enough, a few short moments after Antonio was about to relax, you hear him shouting, "Bro, are these the people you mentioned?!"
You look and notice Bright Mac and Pear Butter having a few cups of apple juice. The moment they look in your direction, they both waved. "Howdy there, partner. Ya have a safe trip?" Bright Mac asked. You nodded and then slumped yourself down on the couch. 
"Howdy there, sugarcube. Mah name's Pear Butter. Ah'm guessin' yer his lil' brother?" Pear asked.
"That's right. My name's Antonio. My brother told me a lot about you guys on the way here. About how he rescued you two off the streets after you got jumped. Is that true?" he asked.
"Bro, really? Now's not a good time to bring up something like that!" you said.
"Oh, it's alright now. The lil' guy was only askin' a question. And yes, mah husband and Ah were unlucky to get jumped by a couple o' delinquent muggers. We're flat broke an' we got no where else to go. We've got yer brother to thank fer lettin' us stay at yer house," Pear confirmed. "He's even willin' to talk to his boss to help us git some brand new jobs."
"Really? Jeez, bro, how busy are you gonna be? First you get to work at Sweet Apple Acres with Applejack, now you're gonna offer these nice people to work with you?" Antonio asked.
In the midst of his questioning, Bright Mac and Pear Butter had these looks of shock and awe. It's like whatever Antonio said might have affected them in some strange way. You took notice of their expressions and got curious of what it was that seemed to bother the married couple. "What's the matter, you two, did we say something we weren't supposed to?" you asked, a little concerned.
"Did Ah hear right, or did yer brother say yer workin' fer Applejack?" Bright Mac asked.
"And is it the ver' same Applejack who works at Sweet Apple Acrers, an' has an older brother named Big Macintosh and a lil' sister named Apple Bloom?" Pear asked. 
"Y-Yeah, that's right. How do you know her?" you asked.
"Ah can't believe Ah'm about to say it, but... Applejack happens to be our daughter," Bright Mac said. It came as a shock to you that out of all the people you rescued, it was actually Applejack's own biological parents. You had a hunch they might be related to Applejack in some way and you were right. You heard Applejack mention her parents a couple of times, but never knew what they were like.
"But if you're her parents, what kept you from coming home to your kids?" you asked.
"It's a long story, are ya sure ya wanna hear it?" Pear asked. You nodded without a second thought. Pear Butter and Bright Mac came to the living room and sat down on a seperate couch and told the story about why they couldn't make it home to AJ and her family. It turned out that they had to stay out of town because Pear Butter's father, Grand Pear went into a coma when he fell down the stairs of his house.
For the past 12 years, Pear Butter refused to leave her dad's bedside until he would wake up. Bright Mac stayed with Pear and kept her company while they were waiting for Grand Pear to recover while watching over Grand Pear's house so that when he did wake up, he'd come home with a smile.
There were also a few times when Pear Butter almost gave up hope that her father would ever wake up from his coma, but Bright Mac was able to give her some words of encouragement to ease Pear's pain. And when 12 years passed, Grand Pear woke up and made a full recovery. When Grand Pear found out that his daughter and son-in-law stayed by his side, he made Pear smile when he said he was wrong about Bright Mac his mother Granny Smith being "bad apples." 
After a few months of staying with Grand Pear, Bright Mac and Pear Butter explained how they were heading back home to see how their kids were doing, but they ended up having a stroke of bad luck when their car broke down just as they were coming back to Canterlot City.
Of course, as if that wasn't bad enough, a drunken driver smashed into their car a few minutes after they got out of the car and were calling for a tow truck. Unfortunately, their car couldn't be fixed and had to walk home, which lead to them getting mugged by a couple of young thugs. After explaining everything in their story, you finally understood why it was hard for them to come home.
"Now I see why I haven't seen you guys. I can understand what happened to you during your round trip and I'm really sorry for what happened," you said.
"Ah hope it ain't too much trouble, but do ya think tomorrow you can take us with ya to Sweet Apple Acres, we really want to see how our kids are doing," Pear asked. They say that no words can describe a mother's tears, which in Pear Butter's case, it was hard to describe how sad she is having to leave her kids behind for 4 long years and how curious she is to know what's become of her beautiful children.
"It's no trouble at all. I'm heading off to Sweet Apple Acres tomorrow for work, anyways. Just be ready by 7 A.M, so I can take my brother to school tomorrow, then we'll head on over to Sweet Apple Acres," you said.
"Not a problem. We've always been early birds since the day we were born," Bright Mac assured. "Ya have our word that we'll be up bright 'n early tomorrow mornin'. Ain't that right, Buttercup?" Of course, Pear Butter agreed with a nod and a bright smile. After the agreement, you headed upstairs into your room and took off your shoes before placing them inside your closet.
You closed the door to your bedroom and pulled out your cell phone and were about to call Applejack, and it was a good thing you saved that number from the add right after calling Applejack for a job.
So, you dialed the number again and waited for Applejack to pick up. No one picked up at first, but on the 6th dial tone, you heard a familiar voice of a certain cowgirl you love so much. "Howdy there, this is Applejack speaking, may Ah ask who Ah'm speakin' to?" she asked. You immediately tell her your name. "Oh, well howdy there, sugarcube, nice to hear from ya again, did ya need somethin' from me?"
"Actually, yeah. You see, I've got a very special surprise for you tomorrow and I was wondering if maybe when you're all set and ready for work, I can show you what I have for you and your family." you said.
"A surprise? What kind o' surprise is that?"
"You'll see. Just make sure you have your family ready for when I head on over for work tomorrow. I promise you it'll be a wonderful surprise."
"Well, alrighty then. Just don't be late, okay?"
"Of course. Talk to ya later, AJ," Once you had everything set up, you hung up and put away your phone before laying on your bed, staring up at the ceiling. "This is it... no turning back now," you said to yourself.

The next day, you were awoken by your alarm and turned it off. You checked and saw that it was 6 A.M and the sun is barely coming out from your window. You climbed out of your bed and stretched your whole entire body and let out a tired yawn, feeling a bit refreshed, but still wanted more sleep.
You got out a fresh pair of clothes, which were a sleeveless white shirt and blue jeans. You walked out of your room as soon as you put on your socks and shoes, noticing that Bright Mac and Pear Butter were already downstairs in the kitchen and they were cooking up breakfast. You smiled when you witnessed how they kept their word about being early birds. Now you knew exactly where AJ got her honesty from. With a sigh, you walked down the hall and headed inside of the bathroom.
Since your brother doesn't wake up until 6:15, you let him sleep in. Now was as good a time as any to get started with your personal hygiene and dental hygiene. In other words, you wasted no time in brushing your teeth thoroughly until there was no sign yellowness whatsoever.
After a thorough brush, you flossed your teeth before putting on your deodorant. You just couldn't believe that today was the day you would not only be working for Sweet Apple Acres with Applejack, but also introducing her mom and dad as, too.
Now that you were cleaned up, you checked your phone for the time. It was now 6:25 A.M, so it was about time to check on your brother and see if he was awake. You walked over to his bedroom door, which was wide open and he was leaning up against the wall, struggling to get his shirt on. He had his pants on and his backpack all nice and ready for another hard day at school. You can hear him groaning tiredly as if Antonio didn't get enough of a good night sleep last night.
"Stay up late again?" you asked, unamused. He only answered by flashing a sheet of paper with a bunch of math problems and answers he wrote down. "Oh, now I see. Antonio, I know you want to perform at the music show, but that's not gonna help if you stay up late and overwork yourself."
"My... bad," Antonio replied before yawning. You rolled your eyes and waited patiently for him to be fully awake and then headed downstairs to see that Bright Mac and Pear Butter had some pancakes, sausage, bacon and eggs all set up, ready to be eaten. Antonio's jaw hit the ground from the delicious sight and immediately sat down, but you cleared your throat.
"Wash your hands," you said. Antonio sighed in annoyance and got up from his seat and went over to the sink and washed his hands, dried them off and then returned to the dining table. He sat down and took his seat in the same spot he sat before you stopped him.
Antonio began eating his breakfast as if he hadn't eaten in weeks. "Easy there, sugarcube," Pear gestured Antonio, making you chuckle a bit. Now you knew where Applejack got the whole "sugarcube" bit from. "Don't eat so much or you'll either choke or you'll be running to the bathroom faster than a turkey in November, okay there, sugarcube?" Antonio nodded and put on the brakes, chewing his food a little slower. Pear Butter giggled from how big his cheeks had become from overstuffing them. From her point of view, she couldn't help thinking how he looks like a squirrel with his big cheeks.
Later on, all of the plates were finally empty and all that was left was to head out. And so, everyone followed you outside to the truck. You unlocked the doors and climbed into the driver's seat. Your brother climbed into the back seat with Bright Macintosh and Pear Butter.
You turned on the engine and put the truck in reverse. You pulled out of the driveway, put the truck in drive and drove off towards the city. Not a word a said throughout the whole trip, other than a couple of relaxed sighs and your brother trying to catch a few last minute Z's. You checked the mirror in the middle of your truck and noticed Antonio napping on Pear Butter's lap. You can also see that Pear Butter was also stroking Antonio's hair, relaing him like any good mother would. It's been so long since your brother ever felt the love of a mother's touch ever since you and Antonio lost your parents.
But sadly, your little daydream had ended as you pulled up to the school. "Wake up, Antonio, we're here, now no sleeping in class, okay?" you said.
He let out a yawn and unbuckled his seatbelt. "Thanks for the ride, bro," he said, climbing out of the truck before closing the door and running off to the cafeteria for a quick bite to eat. Now that he was taken care of, you left the school and drove off to your new job. Checking the back seats, Pear Butter and Bright Mac were cuddling with each other, resting their eyes. It was a very cute sight to see and just couldn't stop thinking about how great it would be if you and Applejack would cuddle.
At 7:50 A.M, you pulled up onto the entrance of Sweet Apple Acres. And as expected, Applejack, Big Macintosh and Granny Smith were all waiting outside the house for their new employee to show up. It was no surprise that Apple Bloom was still in high school. So, with that thought out of the way, you parked the truck next to their pickup truck and turned off the engine.
"Okay, we're here. Now just stay here until I open the door, and not the front door," you whispered. The two opened up their eyes and nodded. Soon, you got out of the truck and walked over to AJ and the others, "Hi there, everyone, I know I'm a little early, but I thought I'd decide to show up and get an early start on helping you out around the far, alo how are you guys doing?"
"We're doin' alright, sugarcube. Nice to see that ya kept yer word. So, what's this here "surprise" ya wanted to show mah family an' Ah?" Applejack.
"I'm glad you asked. And since you waited so patiently, here's your surprise," you said. Not another word came from your mouth and let your actions do the talking. You walked back to the truck and then opened up the back passenger door and watched as Bright Mac and Pear Butter step out and made themselves known to the Apple family, leaving them speechless beyond reasonable doubt. You closed the door and approached Applejack with her two parents standing beside you.
"Everyone, say "hello" to Bright Macintosh and Pear Butter," you said, calmly.
"M-Ma? Pa? It's really you?" Applejack asked, which they nodded. Big Mac couldn't find the words that described how happy and sad he was seeing his parents after so long. Granny Smith cried tears of joy, seeing her son and daughter-in-law finally being brought home safe and sound. Afterwards, Applejack ran up to her mom and dad and gave them the biggest hug she could give them. And for the first time in a long time, you heard Applejack sobbing as she and her parents shared a tender moment with each other.
Soon, Big Mac and Granny Smith joined in with Applejack. Bright Mac and Pear Butter were also shedding tears, yet their smiles still shined brightly upon their faces.
"Ah missed y'all so much. Ah though ya might've fergottin' 'bout us," Applejack cried on her mom's shoulders, "Do ya have any idea how many times that Ah've cried mahself to sleep?"
"We're sorry, Applejack-sweetie. Ah wish we could've come home sooner," Pear Butter said.
"Can ya ever find it in yer hearts to forgive yer mom and Ah fer bein' away fer so long?" Bright Mac asked.
"Eeyup," Big Mac said.
"The important thang is that y'all 're home safe an' sound. Ah prayed fer the day Ah would see mah children again and mah prayers were answered," Granny Smith said. The apple elder then turned to face you. "Thank ya, sonny, fer bringin' back mah children. Wherever did ya find 'em?"
"Well, it's a long story, but..." you said. Then you began to explain everything that happened to AJ's parents from the time they left and the time you brought them here.
"Mah children... mugged?!" Granny Smith asked in shock.
"Who in the hell would gang up on ya like that?!" AJ asked, wanting to smash the muggers who did this to their parents, but Big Mac put his hand on his sister's shoulder.
"That's not important now, AJ. What's really important is that yer mom and Ah are home an' we can be a family again, an' this time, we ain't goin' anywhere," Bright Mac said. "An' besides, Ah want to hear about everythin' that went on while we were away. An' just look at how much you and yer brother have grown."
"Aw, shucks, pa," Applejack said. "Ah'll tell ya right after our chores are done and until Apple Bloom gets home, then you can tell us all what we did."
After a long talk with each other, Everyone went to work on the farm. Big Mac shared a little father-son moment with his dad, having a little race to see who can plow the fields faster. Pear Butter helped out Granny Smith by sorting out the good and bad apples for cider season while you and Applejack worked on picking apples in order to have them delievered to the farmer's market and supermarket. The leftovers would be harvest for a fantastic banquet that'll later fill up everyone's empty stomachs.
Today has brought a lot of joy into everyone's lives, especially Applejack's. For 12 years, she hadn't seen her parents, but now, everyone is back together like a big happy family.
Seeing the smiles on everyone's faces made you feel more at ease. You only wish that your parents were still alive to see this with their own eyes. If you could see them one last time, you would be so sure they'd look at you and say "we're so proud of you, son. You're a true hero,"
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Within a week's time, you've gotten used to doing farm work with the Apple Family and life had gotten a little bit easier now that Applejack and her family were reunited with her parents. On the day Apple Bloom came home from high school, she broke out in tears when she saw her mom and dad for the first time in over a decade and chose to spend more time with her parents. Of course, Bright Mac and Pear Butter weren't the only ones whom everyone was happy to see.
Within a week, a day before the music show, Grand Pear showed up and wanted to make peace with everyone, including Granny Smith, since those two never got along in their youth. Apple Bloom got in the habit of calling him Grand Pear-Pear every time, and he didn't mind.
It was a beautiful sight to behold for you. At least AJ and her family was finally together again. But in your case, the only family you've got left is your little brother, Antonio. You love him very much, but every now and then, sometimes you wish you and him could one day feel the warm embrace of your own parents, may they rest their blessed souls in peace. But back on the subject of your brother, throughout the whole week, after he had finished his homework, you held up your end of the bargain and taught him how to play guitar.
Antonio was a fast learner when it came to playing instruments. Either it was his knowledge of instruments that made it easier for him to learn how to play, or it was his excitement of being in the music show. This was very important to him and that's something you love about you brother.
Things only got even better when you told Applejack about your brother's music show and she asked if she could join in on the action, saying that she and her family would like to join in. The rules did say that it had to be either a few classmates or a member from your family. Antonio agreed to let them be a part of his band and all decided on a song that even they were all too familiar with. Unfortunately, Granny Smith and Grand Pear were choosing to watch their children and grandchildren from the audience.
So, as time passed, it was now 7:45 P.M and a great big stage was all set up in the middle of the Canterlot Plaza where there were hundreds of people seated and cheering loudly for Antonio's school. Most people who were seated were actually the parents/grandparents of the students.
Right now, 8 groups have already finished their songs and left the stage. Your brother was #10 on the list and he was hit hard by a bad case of stage fright and first-time jitters. You and him were backstage with Bright Mac and Pear Butter to help out with the song since AJ and her siblings didn't have enough time to learn how to play the violin or the accordion. You never saw your brother as the kind of guy to get nervous, so this was the first time you've seen him acting like this.
"Bro, hey, take it easy," you said.
"Easy for you to say!" Antonio replied, shaking up. "How do I know if I won't mess things up? This is the first time I've ever played in a musical show, what if I mess up? What if everyone hates me? Maybe I should just quit while I'm still ahead and save myself the embarrassment," he said rashly.
"Calm down and just listen," you said, grabbing his shoulders. "Now, whenever you get nervous, just shake off those nerves like so." And so you demonstrated what you meant as you shook your whole body and then gestured Antonio to do the exact same thing.
Antonio does shake his body, but only his limbs. "Good, good! Now take a few deep breaths and picture a beautiful wide open grassy field, or a white, sandy beach," you said. And to make things more comforting for him, you breathed in with him and then let out a big gust of wind through your mouths. "So, did that do the trick, do you feel nervous now?"
"No, not anymore. Thank's for the help, bro. I really needed that," your brother gave you a hug, which you returned with a hug of your own.
"Ain't nothin' more heart-warmin' than seein' two brothers helpin' each other out," Pear Butter said. Everyone nodded and you all waited for the 9th singing group to finish, which they did a minute later. And soon, it was your brother's time to shine, so he stepped out onto the stage while you and the Apple siblings and parents hid behind the main curtain, waiting for the right time to surprise everyone in the audience.
From behind the curtain, you can here your brother talking.
"First of all, I want to thank all of you for coming to watch us perform. I want to thank my teachers for allowing me to take part in this, and I also want to thank my friends for sticking with me and my brother for teaching me how to play the guitar, as well as helping me make a music group. I hope you all enjoy.
With his speech earning an applause, he stopped talking and began to play.
Soon, you and the Apple family came out when it was time for you to play your instruments. Bright Mac came out, playing an accordion while Pear Butter followed her husband, playing a violin. As for you, you came out with a spare guitar your dad had stored in the attic of your house. And somehow as you all performed the song, it's like a connection was being formed between the Apple family and you and your brother, like you were bonding as one big happy family.
If your parents could see you now, you could already picture them saying "We're so proud of you, boys," and could feel their spirits hugging you. Your heart raced as you and the other kept playing.
After the song ended, The whole crowd stood up and applauded the four of you, mostly your brother. You stood next to him and held his hand. Bright Macintosh and Pear Butter held each other's hand while holding your brother's and bowed to the audience before stepping off the stage. For the rest of the night, you all sat in the audience and watched the last 5 groups play their songs.
When the music show finally came to a close, everyone who was involved in the singing groups helped take down the stage they set up earlier and packed it up and let the faculty drive the equiptment back to the school, along with all the seats they provided as well.
Mostly all the families and friends took off to their homes while your brother and you stayed behind with the Apple family to take a few pictures to remember the amazing night that you all enjoyed. Before it was time to hit the road, you asked Applejack if you could speak to her in private and she agreed. So, you walked her to the center of the plaza so no one would be able to hear you. But Antonio could read you like a book because he knows what you're about to ask her.
"What'd ya wanna talk about, sugarcube?" Applejack asked.
"Applejack, I think I've let it go unheard for long enough. You see, ever since my sophomore year of high school, I've always been really attracted towards you. You're beautiful, honest, hard-working, you put others before yourself, and to top it off, you're pretty strong, not just in strength, but in here," you gestured to your heart, which in turn, she gave you a smile and a noticeable blush on her face. "I wasn't able to confess earlier because I was too nervous and too scared to be rejected."
"T-That's mighty nice o' ya to say that. Not a lot o' the boys back in Canterlot High were into a gal that could lift heavier stuff than they could. But yer the first one who genuinely likes me." she replied.
"Not just "like", Applejack. I love you. And I want to know if you feel the same way towards me. If you don't, then at least I can be happy knowing I was able to confess to the girl of my dreams," you said, holding her hand in your hands, still looking at her with a warm smile. And soon, Applejack gives you her answer by placing her lips upon yours and wrapped her arms around your neck. You melted from how soft her lips felt and kissed her back with passion and love mixed into it.
Soon, she broke the kiss for some air. "Ah'd be honored to be yer girlfriend," she whispered. Then, out of nowhere, you can hear the sounds of her family cheering for the both of you. You looked towards them and they all showed smiling faces, cheering with joy.
All of them, except for Big Mac and Antonio cheered for you. Big Mac just smiled and nodded, while giving you a thumbs up for confessing to his sister. Antonio gave you two thumbs up while flashing a silly grin and winking at you for finally spilling the beans to the farmer girl. He watches with a smile as you share one last passionate hug and kiss before leaving each breaking and heading back to your cars. 
"Well, it's about time you came clean to her," Antonio said, teasingly.
"Don't rub it in," you chuckled. You glanced back at the Apple family right as you were climbing into the truck, "Thanks for dropping by for the music show. We're glad you came."
"Not a problem. Now y'all take care o' yerselves!" Bright Mac called out.
"See ya next Monday! An' be sure to treat AJ well when ya take out on yer first date!" Pear Butter said.
"Bye, and thanks for everything!" Antonio called out.
With everyone finishing up saying their goodbyes, your brother and you finally get inside the truck and buckle up before starting up the engine. You pulled out of the parking lot, still fixated on Applejack, your brand new girlfriend, unable to stop smiling at her. Once the truck was finally out of the parking lot, you put it in drive and drove back to the house.

Since that day, you and Applejack became inseperable. You took her out for picnics in the park, sometimes visiting her at her house, sometimes she visited you at your house.
There was also a couple of times when you two drove out to Lake Everfree, going out for some good old-fashioned late night or early morning fishing trips. Other times you two just went there just for a swim. But, of course, in order to make sure your brother was safe, you asked Bright Mac and Pear Butter to watch over him if you and AJ were gone for more the whole weekend.
If you were gone for only a few hours, you didn't mind letting your brother stay home alone and be sure not to wander out of the house and risk getting kidnapped.
At times when you spent some time with AJ, her mom and dad would tease her for wondering when the wedding bells will ring so she can give them grandkids. Apple Bloom laughed about that so hard, she ended up falling off the dinner table and AJ couldn't stop blushing about so much. She would always glare at her parents for bringing that up so suddenly. She looked so cute when Applejack puffed up her cheeks.
Soon, in the span of about 9 months, the relationship you had with Applejack became more intimate. Every now and then, you and Applejack would always have protected sex. Whether it's using condoms, doing anal or even AJ using birth control.
During your first time doing it with Applejack, it was a bit tough since you and her were once virgins. On the day after you gave each other your virginities, AJ's parents found out and they were far from upset with you and her taking it further. Thank goodness, for a second there, you thought they were gonna be mad about AJ's cherry being popped by you. But then again, you keep forgetting that they're much more accepting than most parents are with their daughters. Even if they were not so accepting, you knew very well that deep in your heart, you loved Applejack very much that you would never hurt her.
As of right now, it was Saturday and you dropped off Antonio at Sweet Apple Acres for yet another night of trying to beat Apple Bloom at video games. Meanwhile, Applejack has decided to come over and spend the night with you at your house.
She brought over a nice, tasty apple pie to snack on after having a delicious dinner earlier. Applejack was really appreciative of how well you can cook your special homemade chicken alfredo. It felt good that she loved your cooking, especially since the reason why you took up on cooking in the first place was to help provide for you and Antonio and avoid going hungry. No brother of yours was gonna survive on cheap, frozen TV dinners and bags of junk food every day until he's 18. You're glad he's growing healthy and strong and actually having fun with his brand new friend, and maybe soon-to-be sister.
With that last thought finally over and done with, you turn your attention to AJ, who was sitting with you on the living room couch, watching a movie.
For a while now, you and Applejack just sat next to each other in silence, enjoying the movie while eating a couple of slices of apple pie. Just to be cute, you wrapped your arm around AJ and stroke her cheek. She giggled and nuzzled herself into your shoulder.
"You're cute, you know that, AJ?" you flirted, booping her nose.
"Heh, Yer one to talk, lover boy," she retorts, booping you on the nose, too. You chuckle and snuggle with her while you kept on eating the last of your slice of pie you had left. "By the way, Ah've been thinking fer quite some time now and Ah was just wonderin' 'bout somethin'..." she paused for a couple of seconds. "...have ya ever thought about wantin' to start a family o' yer own?"
"A family?" you asked, putting your little plate down on the coffee table. AJ nodded. "Well, yeah, for quite a while now, why do you ask?"
"Because, Ah gotta be honest with ya, Ah think you'd make a fine daddy. Ya put yer family before anythin' else, especially yerself pretty much all the time. Ah never met anyone who's as devoted, hard-working an' honest as you are, sugarcube. An' that's what Ah love about you. So, if ya want, maybe we can--" You grab her by the chin, then pull her into a passionate kiss, thrusting your tongue in her mouth.
Aj got the message of what your answer was. "Follow me to my room, that's where the magic'll happen, care to join me, my beautiful gal?" you asked, teased, kissing her on the lips.
"Whoa-ho there, lover boy. Save it fer when we get to yer room," she teases back. You and AJ get off the couch and walk up to your bedroom door, letting your girlfriend walk in first before you do and then lock the door right after you closed it. AJ quickly assaulted you with a passionate kiss, swirling her tongue inside your mouth, leaving you completely helpless against this horny farm girl.
She holds you in a tight hug, keeping her lips mashed against yours. You hug her sides as best you could, eventually sticking your tongue inside her mouth. AJ moaned deeply and seductively before letting go.
Aj grabs the hem of your shirt and pulls it up, taking it off you. All the time you spent in Sweet Apple Acres gave you a sort of well-toned upper torso from lifting all those baskets and crates. You were still on the skinny side, but there was a hint of muscle on your arms. AJ scanned your topless body, licking her upper lip and rubbing her hand against your bare chest.
"Ah hope ya don't mind if Ah get a lil... rough," she whispered in your ear.
"Heh, not at all... sugarcube," you retorted playfully. She giggled and stepped back, grabbing the hem of her own shirt and pulling it up off her. Her well-toned body had a slight hint of muscle, but she looked more like she was a little bit skinnier than you. Her breasts were a C-cup size. Not too big, not too small, just the right size for this gorgeous cowgirl. Speaking of which, said cowgirl reached for the back of her skirt and unhooked her rope, staring at you with that seductive stare.
She twirled her rope in the air and wrapped it around you just before she starts tying you up and pushing you playfully on the bed. "Yer mine now, sugarcube," she said in her sultry tone.
Though, you tried to move a bit, it was no use. You were at her mercy. Applejack moved down to your pants and helped you unzip them before pulling them down. She then grabs your boxers and pulls them down, too and now you were completely naked in front of her. You feel her grab your shaft and stroked it with her soft hands, hardening your shaft. You moaned as she kept stroking you. It was very easy for her to make your body tremble and shake violently.
"What a big dick ya got there, partner," she teased.
"The better to pleasure you with," you teased back. AJ laughed, thinking how cheesy it was when you said that line and she couldn't stop laughing. It got to the point where you laughed along with her, now thinking that what you said was pretty cheesy, too. After your little laughing fit, AJ swirled her tongue around the tip of your cock while massaging your balls. AJ wasn't planning on holding back and neither were you when it was time for you to give her the pleasure of a lifetime.
"Ah! G-God that's amazing!" you moaned. You twitched and squirmed in the vein effort of trying to keep your cool, but it was no use. AJ had full control over you and she planned on making you squirm no matter how badly you wanted to stop.
In all honesty, that's just how both of you liked it. AJ doubled the pleasure when you felt her two, squishy boobs mash against your large rod. Even though they weren't huge to fit all of your length, it was still more than enough to enjoy a nice tittyfuck from your sexy farm girl. Even moreso when she deep-throated you, thus turning you into a moaning mess. Your arms and hands were still tied up by her ropes. 
'Holy shit, I wish my mom and dad could see me now!' you thought to yourself. 'How is she so good at this, it feels so fucking good right now!'
At the rate AJ was sucking you off, you began to feel pressure building up down below. Your body shook more rapidly than it did before. Right at that moment, AJ took the hint and stopped altogether, giving you plenty of time to catch your breath. She uses this opportunity to untie you. It takes a rather short time, but it was enough for you to fully recooperate. You sat up and stared at the seductive apple farm gal who straddled on top of you, still wearing her cute skirt and panties she still had underneath.
"Ya ready to pleasure me, lover boy?" she asked.
"Sure thing. Mind if I pleasure you while you're tied up?" you asked, grabbing the rope. You smirked at AJ, feeling real kinky right now. She nodded and got off of you. You sat yourself back up and thanks to all that time and practice at the farm, tying up AJ was easy as apple pie. Now she was at your mercy. Your first order of business was removing her skirt and her wet panties. She was soaking wet down where her precious pussy was and it was ripe enough for you to eat. You laid AJ down on her stomach with her beautiful booty sticking up, leaving her pussy completely exposed right in front of you.
"Eat me, sugarcube," she said, invitingly. You bent down and dove your face straight into her wet vulva and slurped up her delicious juices. You had gotten used to the taste of apples when it came time for you and Applejack to have a little fun.
AJ gave out seductive moans that were soft at first. You massaged her plump, round ass while diving your tongue into the ever-so tasty love cavern of hers. Applejack planted her booty into your face even more just so you would get as much of her nether regions as you could. Your lust takes hold of your actions and you found yourself spanking Applejack's fresh apple tush. She yelped and squirted a bit.
"You sneaky little rascal! Ah oughta get you fer that!" she responds in a low, sultry tone. She turns to look at you with those gorgeous emerald eyes like she's ready to do it right then and there.
"I welcome the challenge... sugarcube," you retorted playfully. You gave her ass another hard smack. She moaned louder with every hard slap you landed on her plump ass and kept slurping up the liquids in her nether regions. driving her completely insane. At the rate you were pleasuring her, she was ready to climax and it became clear when you saw AJ's whole body twitching, so you stopped.
"Ah love it... when ya... eat me up like that," AJ panted.
"Well, it's about to get even better for the both of us, my sweet little apple." you replied. While she was still tied up, you turn her around to lay her on her back. All she did was give you those bedroom eyes and seductive smile, spreading her slender legs out wide. You chuckle as you guide your shaft at AJ's entrance. "Are you ready to take the biggest step in our lives?"
"Ah'm as ready as Ah'll ever be. Ram it in, sugarcube," she confirmed with a nod. You nod with her and slam your cock deep inside her love cavern. No matter how many times you and AJ did it over the past few months, AJ was always as squeezing your cock tighter than skinny jeans.
You held her legs up using your arms while rutting her pussy hard. Applejack moaned softly, biting her lower lip from your incredible length. Her wet pussy lubed up the base and the tip of your erect member, making it easier to slip in and out of her without discomfort. AJ's legs twitched as a natural instinct from the way you rammed your cock deeper and deeper inside of her cunt. You panted heavily and quickly as you gained speed, matching it up along with your power.
"How does it feel, AJ?" as you asked her, you let go of her legs and leaned in to give her soft cheeks and chin a good stroking which made her purr.
"It feels as great as Ah remembered it not too long ago. Ah love mah mushroom big an' hard!" she moaned seductively, wrapping her legs around your waist. "But Ah wanna make sure Ah do end up gettin' knocked up, so cum inside o' me as many times as ya can!" Boy, she must really want to be a mom. But hey, more kids means more joy to the whole family. And you planned to make sure AJ gets what you and her want.
So, you grab your tied-up lover and sat her on your lap and thrusted your hips upwards. Her gorgeous boobs were jiggling in your face the way you made her bounce erotically.
Her beautiful emerald eyes remained half-lidded, as if putting you in a hypnotic trance. You felt yourself leaning towards AJ and kissed her right on the lips. Your tongues wrestled each other over dominance. You groped her soft, squishy and tender ass with both hands. You smacked both of her ass cheeks and she moaned inside your mouth in response to your kinky touch. Her boobs pressed against your chest and her erotic, yet muffled moaning grew even louder.
"H-Hun, Ah... Ah'm gonna cum!" she panted
"S-So am I! G-Get ready, hun!" you grunted. In her last ditch effort to make you cum, she attempted to lift herself up a bit to press her boobs against your face. Her soft, perfect, perky breasts mash against your face and you suckled on her nipple just as you finally let it explode inside of her pussy. AJ moaned loudly, or more likely shrieked in ecstasy from being filled up by your hot seed. She felt herself climaxing with you, spraying your crotch with her tasty apple juices and stained your bed sheets in the process.
You held AJ tight enough until your climax reached its end. You helped untie her, allowing her to slump down on your bed, almost completely exhausted, in turn, your cock slipped out of her pussy and your semen leaked out of her like a little river.
"Well... Ah'll... be damned. Ya... came... a lot... inside o' me..." she panted. You slump forward, but keep yourself standing on your hands and knees. AJ was directly below you, yet that didn't last long. She soon grabbed your shoulders and switched to where she was now on top of you. She grabbed the rope you tied her up with and once again, she tied you up. "Don't think Ah'm done with just one round, sugarcube. Ah said before we'd fuck as many times as we can until Ah knew Ah would bare a child!"
"I know, you told me," you chuckled. "Have fun with me, hun. And be as rough as you want," you replied, staring up at your naked goddess. And rough she was. Applejack adjusted herself over your still-hardened shaft and slammed herself down. 
No other woman knew how to really get it on as rough as Applejack can and you've experienced this more times than you can count. AJ was rocking your world like there was no tomorrow. This was almost better than the time you had a little secret make-out session out in the orchard when no one was looking and that was 3 weeks ago when Big Macintosh caught a cold and had to sleep in.
"F-Fuck, you're so tight!" you exclaimed, your mind getting interrupted.
"An' yer so big, lover boy! Ah can feel yer giant mushroom hittin' mah cervix!" AJ exclaimed back. She made your night even better when she moved her hips in a circular motion. Your cock was reaching parts of her pussy you didn't know were actually ther. Applejack started playing with her breasts, even bringing one up to her mouth and flicked her own nipple with her tongue. As if this night couldn't get any better, her skin was getting a bit sweaty and was being hit by the light of the moon from your window.
If there was ever a definition for a sexy goddess, AJ would be the very definition. God you loved her so much that you wanted to hump her, but she didn't let you do that and resumed her hard bouncing.
You felt your shaft kissing the tip of her womb, one of her many weak spots. AJ's face blushed heavily and her moans grew more erotic and loud. You groaned and grunted in bliss and pleasure. You felt sure of yourself that you would end up cumming very soon. The pressure in your loins made itself known and so did AJ's heavy breathing and lolled out tongue. Her boobs jiggled more violently, her body getting a bit more sweaty and yet the moonlight made her shine so bright, she put the sun and moon to shame.
Finally, your climaxed hit hard inside her pussy. You felt it exploding and overflowing her womb to the point where it would leak out of her pussy and onto your bed sheets. AJ moaned and came with you once again, staining your sheets even more. Though, you didn't mind the stains one bit.
Once you calmed down, AJ got off your lap and untied you before tossing the rope off the bed. "Hun, how's 'bout we do it without the rope this time. No ropes, just good ol' fashioned love-makin'," she implied, leaning just inches away from you, rubbing your cheeks. In response to her suggestion, you kissed her cheeks and wiped off some of the sweat from her face.
"I'd love that very much," you nod. AJ plunges in for a kiss on the lips and begins her bouncing on your cock, only this time, it wasn't rough.
You sat up and leaned yourself against the head of your bed, using the pillows as your support. AJ grinded her hips on your lap, still making out with you. Her tongue dominated over you like a pro. You held her in a warm embrace with one hand and used your other hand to run it on each of her soft butt cheeks before squeezing and spanking your hot apple farmer gal hard. Applejack also got a very good feel on your sweaty, bare chest, flicking your nipples with her fingers.
"So strong an' handsome," she said, breaking the kiss. "An' so humble, no less. It's sexy boys like you that turns on gals like me, sugarcube. You should be ashamed fer gettin' me so hot an' bothered." she teased you, mashing her breasts onto your bare chest.
"You should talk. Acting all hot and sexy when you normally are. Ever since high school, you always get me turned on with those pretty eyes, cute freckles, gorgeous accent and that honest attitude of yours. You should be ashamed for not turning off your sexy switch, honey-bunch," you retorted in the same tone. Applejack giggled and booped you on the nose for spouting out what you said.
"Oh shut up an' bloat mah belly," she giggled. You chuckled and you both resumed your sexy love-making session, while caressing each other's bodies.
AJ grinded her hips and kept sinking your member into her deepest, stuffed caverns. All the while, you squeezed her soft booty and even undid the red strap that was tied at the tip of her long, blonde hair, letting her beautiful blonde locks flow freely, making her moan softly. Your eyes were half-lidded, your breath was heavy, yet calm just like hers. She blushed beautifully, still grinding on your lap.
She gets a little adventurous and licks your cheek and neck. You groan and hug her. AJ presses on and suck on your neck for a short time before letting go and left a love bite on your neck.
You did the same for her, sucking on her neck and driving her crazy. She sped up her grinding and humping until you broke away to get a good look at her love bite. You both begin to moan louder than ever and you already knew what was coming. With the last of your strengths, you and Applejack held each other and slammed your hips together rapidly switching from missionary to cowgirl over and over. Your heart raced faster than ever and soon felt yourself letting it all out inside AJ. This one was probably the biggest climax both you and AJ ever had as you see her belly bulge out a little bit, no doubt from your huge load.
"AAAAAHHH!!!! OH YEAH!!! BREED ME, HUN!!!" she hollered. You gave out a loud groan, holding AJ in place on top of you until your climax had reached its end. You and Applejack panted heavily, completely spent of any energy you had left and finally felt your flaccid dick pop out of her leaking pussy.
You put the covers over you and your lover, recooperating from the best fuck session you ever had. "Oh wow, now that was what I call... a night to remember. Don't you think... AJ?" you asked.
"Eeyup," she mimicked her brother, making you laugh with her. 
"You know," you say, calming down. "Even if my parents don't get to see you, I'm sure mom and dad must be looking down at us from heaven with their big smiles. My mom... so proud of her "little boy" finally finding a woman I'll love and cherish for the rest of my life. And my dad... well, he'd probably say stuff like "alright, mijo, it's about time you gave me grandkids!"
Applejack laughed. "Yer pa must've been a real charmer."
"You have no idea. Anyways..." you stopped to let out a yawn. "...what do you say we take a little nap, then maybe we can keep watching movies?" you asked.
"Sure thing, hun. An' thanks fer makin' a gal feel so special," she said softly. She leans in and gives you a peck on the lips before she whispers, "Ah love you."
"I love you too, Applejack," you replied, smiling at her. Applejack snuggled into your arm and closed her eyes, letting out cute sighs and fall fast asleep. Of all the women that exist in this world, it felt so satisfying and so wonderful to be with the one that's sleeping by your side. You slowly closed your eyes and cuddled with Applejack, excited for the brand new life you would both later be starting... as mother and father.
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