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		Description

Fluttershy talks to Applejack about wanting to have a foal, but is too shy to ask any stallion out. Big Mac over hears this and, also being shy himself, comes up with a plan.
Story contains: Big Mac x Fluttershy. Impregnation, sleeping sex, cunnilingus, anatomically correct, slight cum eating.
This story was a commission by Akataja.
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I walked out to the farm gate with Applejack so we could greet Fluttershy. The orange early morning sun slowly rose from the horizon as I let out a stifled yawn. Recently, demand for our apples had grown a ton, so we needed all the help we could get to buck these trees. We asked the others if they could help, but they're all busy. Twilight is dealing with princess duties, Rainbow Dash is training with the Wonder Bolts, Rarity is in Manehatten, and Pinkie Pie is doing...something. All that remained was Fluttershy. 
"Hi Applejack, hi Big Mac," Fluttershy called out to us.
"Howdy Fluttershy, thanks for comin' to help us out, it means a lot to us," Applejack replied.
"Eeyup," I said.
"Oh, it's not a problem at all. I already fed all of my animals and I don't have any errands to do today, so I'm happy to help however I can. I don't know how useful I'll be though, considering that I've never actually bucked trees before," Fluttershy said meekly. Applejack let out a hearty laugh.
"Oh, don't worry sugarcube, just do whatever you can. Any help is greatly appreciated," Applejack reassured.
"Okay. I'm ready when you two are," Fluttershy said with a grin.
"Great, let's get to it!"

It was now lunch time and we were all inside the house cooling off. Applejack wiped sweat from her brow.
"Phew, it's hotter than a hog's behind out there!" Applejack exclaimed as she slumped onto the old couch.
"Eeyup," I said. Fluttershy giggled and nodded her head. Fluttershy daintily sat on the couch next to Applejack, their combined sweat making the couch fabric damp.
"Thanks again for coming Fluttershy, you're not too bad at buckin'!" Fluttershy nodded as she was still catching her breath.
"Big Mac, can you get us some grub and water? I think I overworked myself a bit," Applejack said with a grunt as she tried to stretch. 
"Do you want me to help, Big Mac?" Fluttershy asked. I simply shook my head.
"Are you sure?"
"Eeyup."
"Okay. Thank you so much," she said with a smile. My heart stopped for a second and I quickly turned away to hide my blushing face. I then briskly walked into the kitchen. I looked over at the basket of shiny red apples in the corner.
That'll do.
I brought apples out one by one and placed them on the table in front of the two mares, bringing out a total of 6 apples.
"Thanks, brother," Applejack sat up to chow down on the apples.
"Eeyup," I replied. I went back into the kitchen to grab two mugs and then out the back door. I was nearly blinded by the sun when I opened the door. The unrelenting sun was burning my back as I made my way to our water pump. Every step I took on the dry, cracked ground kicked up a little bit of dust. I placed a mug underneath the spout and pushed the lever on the pump. Cool, refreshing water erupted out of it, filling the mug almost instantly. I did the same with the other mug and carefully picked them both up, making sure to not spill a drop. I quietly entered the house. 
"Applejack, can I tell you something that's been on my mind recently?" I heard Fluttershy ask.
"Of course sugar cube, you can tell me anythin'," Applejack replied. Curious, I tip-toed to the wall separating the kitchen from the living room.
"It's a little...weird," Fluttershy said.
"Aw, shucks, that don't matter nothin'. We're all a little weird, ya know?" Applejack replied.
"Well, okay," Fluttershy said quietly. There was a long pause before Fluttershy spoke again.
"I want to have a foal."
"O-oh. Well, where'd this come from?"
"I don't know. It's just, for some reason, I've been having these feelings lately. Of wanting to be a mother."
"Ain't nothin' wrong with that, sugarcube. I've thought a little bit about that myself, but I don't think I'd be ready for it yet. There's too much work to be done around the farm," Applejack chuckled.
"Is there anypony you're interested in?"
"Oh, umm...there's one in particular, but..."
"You don't want to tell me, right?"
"Y-yes."
"I figured as much."
"It's just...whenever I think about asking him, I just...get so nervous I can't think straight."
"I hear ya, sugarcube."
"What should I do?" Applejack thought for a moment.
"Well, I honestly think you could get any stallion you want, with your looks."
"Oh, Applejack." I could practically hear Fluttershy blushing. Applejack laughed a little bit.
"Here's what I say, if you want it bad enough...just do it. You'll regret it if your chance slips away. I know that might be easier said than done, but..."
"No, you're right Applejack. I just need to have confidence in myself. I'll try my best. Thank you."
"Ain't nothin' sugarcube. What's takin' Big Mac so long?" I tip-toed back to the back door and then walked normally towards the living room, pretending like I just entered.
"Speak of the devil," Applejack sighed happily. I placed the mugs in front of the mares and they grabbed them in a flash and chugged down the water. As they did that, I went to get myself some water and food. All the while thinking about what Applejack and Fluttershy talked about. I completely related to Fluttershy. I've been wanting the company of another pony for a long time now but I've always been too scared to even approach a mare, let alone say anything to them. 
I wonder who she's interested in...is it me?
After we ate and drank, we relaxed for about half an hour before we went back out into the blazing fields.

The three of us were back in the field. At this point the sun was beginning to go down so the heat was less intense. Nevertheless, we were all still sweating like pigs. I watched Fluttershy weakly walk over to a nearby apple tree. Concerned, I looked towards Applejack, prompting her to say something.
"You okay there, sugarcube?" Applejack asked.
"I-I'm okay Applejack," Fluttershy replied so quietly it was barely audible.
"Fluttershy, don't kill yourself over this. Here, lay down underneath the tree and rest for a bit. I'm gonna go get ya some water. Big Mac, stay here and watch her. I'll be right back, ya hear?"
"Eeyup," I replied with a nod. Fluttershy laid on her back and gently closed her eyes as she breathed deeply. We were very far away from the house, so it would take quite a while for her to come back. As I watched Applejack trot away, a great realization came to me. Fluttershy and I were going to be alone. I turned back to Fluttershy and gazed at her. The sun light breaking through the shroud of leaves shone on just the right parts of her. Her slim lips, her tight belly, all of it on display. This would be the perfect time to ask her. I took a couple deep breaths and planned out exactly what I was going to say in my mind. Eventually, I felt courageous enough to finally say something.
"Hey...Fluttershy," I said quietly. She didn't respond, so I called to her again, a little louder this time.
"Fluttershy?" No response, again. She must be so exhausted, she fell asleep almost instantly. I prod her a couple times, and again, nothing. Not even a groan or whimper. Suddenly, I reflect on all the times Fluttershy and I have been together. I remember all the times she spoke to me, how she seemed different somehow than when she spoke to other ponies. All the times where she was really nice to me for no particular reason. I just figured she's like that with everypony. Could it be that I am the stallion she wants? The more I think about it, the more evidence I'm able to conjure up pointing to that conclusion. 
It was then that I came up with an insane idea and my heart began beating out of my chest. My lust for her grew exponentially. I looked down at her exposed parts and blood rushed to my face and groin. I had to get a closer look. I laid down on my stomach, slightly uncomfortably, and gazed at her lovely pussy and rather large breasts. Her pussy was unbelievably smooth and the lips were thicker than I imagined they'd be. Her nipples were also already slightly erect.
I scooted myself closer to her and tentatively stuck out my tongue and gently licked her left nipple. Her leg twitched a little, so I proceeded to lick and lick, switching from nipple to nipple each time. I then took a nipple into my mouth and sucked on it. She let out a quiet hum as I flicked her other nipple with my hoof. I gingerly bit her nipple and in response Fluttershy gasped. I then did the same to her other nipple and got the same reaction. I then sucked on one nipple as hard as I could and pulled it upwards. When I opened my mouth to let it go, it made a very loud pop and her tit bounced and jiggled wildly. Fluttershy stirred for a moment and I feared that I may had gone too far. Luckily, after just a few seconds, she relaxed again. I wiped my sweat covered brow and decided her nipples had gotten enough play time. It was time to move on to the main event.	
I stuck my tongue out as far as it could go and licked her pussy from the bottom to the top.
"Mmm..." I heard Fluttershy quietly moan above me. I lapped at her pussy over and over, each time rewarded with a moan that sent butterflies to my stomach. By this point, Fluttershy's clit was winking sporadically, as if it was trying to beg for me to play with it. It seemingly worked, because that's exactly what I did next. 
I opened my mouth, pursed my lips around her clit, and gently sucked. A pleasured gasp escaped Fluttershy. I used my hoof to rub and fondle her nipples and swirled my tongue around her clit at an almost painfully slow rate, driving her and myself wild. I then flicked my tongue up and down and side to side against her clit and teased her love hole with my other hoof. I kept this going for a moment, feeling her squirm and writhe.
It seemed like I had broken Fluttershy. It was almost hard to believe she was still asleep by the way she was moving and moaning. I stood up and looked down at Fluttershy. Her face was flushed, and her body was damp and convulsing. I leaned down and tenderly kissed her cheek.
She's so beautiful.
If I was going to do this, it had to be now. I was ready. She was ready. I lowered myself onto her, the anticipation for what was to come next boiled inside me. I rubbed my rock hard cock against her pussy a few times to make sure the tip was wet. Then, finally, I carefully inserted myself into her. I stared at Fluttershy's face intensely, watching for any sign of her waking up. She tensed up and whimpered, so I halted once my tip was inside, hoping I didn't hurt her. After a couple of seconds she relaxed.
I slid myself inside inch by inch until I reached the medial ring. I stifle a moan as the walls of her pussy tightened it's grip on my cock. Being inside of her felt just right. Like I belonged there. It felt like a furnace was burning inside of her. I almost didn't want to pull out, and yet, I did. Only to push back in again, causing both of us to moan in unison.
I began pumping at a slow pace. The sensations I was feeling were literally breath taking. My mind and heart we're racing at the speed of light. I lowered myself a little more and rested my head on the ground right next to Fluttershy's head. The feeling of her breathing and moaning in my ear sent shivers throughout my body.
Feeling daring, I started to go in a little deeper. I felt resistance when I reached the medial ring, but it didn't take much to push through.
"Ahh..." Fluttershy whimpered. I held myself in place so that she could get used to me. Then, after waiting a minute, I continued deeper into her until I eventually reached the end and our hips connected. Finally, I felt complete. I picked my head up to look at Fluttershy and saw her radiant smile. I could feel a big dumb smile growing on my face. In that moment I was the happiest I ever felt in my life. I hugged her tightly, hoping to savor the moment.
Once I let go of her she rolled over onto her stomach. My cock came out of her with a wet pop. For a split second, I was disappointed until I noticed she was presenting her big, luscious ass to me. I decided to take a moment to appreciate this view. Without hesitation I kneaded and played with her ass. Every subtle movement caused her ass cheeks to ripple like water. I kissed both of her ass cheeks and rubbed her cutie marks. I delicately spread her cheeks apart, revealing her puckered asshole. I was incredibly tempted to get a taste of it, but I decided against it. I'd save that for a later day, maybe.
Suddenly remembering that Applejack could show up at any moment, I decided to speed things up some. I cautiously flipped her onto her back again and I entered her once more. Fluttershy's creamy white love juices had covered my member in its entirety, so I was able to enter her in one fell swoop. I began to piston myself into Fluttershy at a moderate rate, all the while admiring her flawless beauty. A quiet slapping noise could be heard every time our bodies connected. Fluttershy's moans became louder and louder, and my feeling to cum was growing faster and faster.
Like a well oiled machine, I kept a steady yet fast pace. Her dripping wet pussy was making all sorts of lewd sounds. Surprisingly, Fluttershy wrapped her front hooves around my neck and moaned directly into my ear.
Is she really still asleep?
With a newfound fervor, I pounded away at her, my climax approaching fast. My breathing quickened, my body tensed, and my mind went blank. I didn't dare take my eyes off of Fluttershy as I continued plowing. I looked down for a second and watched her tits bounce with wild abandon. Images of Fluttershy in other lewd positions flashed in my mind. The thought of her accepting my cum was bringing me over the edge. Within seconds, I went as deep as I could possibly go in her and blew my thick, creamy load. My cock was firing cum like a canon. I had filled her to the brim and then some. My cum was seeping out of her and onto the grass. At the same time, I could feel her pussy spasming out of control and her grip around my neck tightened as she came. 
Eventually, our orgasms ended. I nearly collapsed on top of Fluttershy. My breath was ragged as I began to recover. After a few moments of bliss, I stood up off of her. As I gazed at her, I noticed her eyes were fluttering open. It was in that moment that I was aware of what I had done and my heart sank. I froze in place as Fluttershy lifted her head off the ground.
"Ugh..." She groaned. She looked down at herself and saw that her pussy was leaking my cum. She scooted backwards to lean against the tree and she looked up at me. Her face turned as red as my fur.
"B-Big Mac?" She whispered.
"Umm..." Was all I could mutter out of my lousy mouth.
She hates me now, doesn't she? After what I just did, I wouldn't blame her.
We stared at each other in silence for what felt like an eternity. Fluttershy broke the silence.
"Why, Big Mac?" I decided to give her the honest truth.
"I've always been attracted to you, Fluttershy. I just never had the courage to ask if you felt the same way about me. Then I saw you sleeping and...I'm sorry, Fluttershy. I understand if you hate me now," I responded with my head hanging low. I stared at the grass in shame. I heard her get up and walk towards me. I expected her to hit me. Instead, she placed her hoof on my chin and raised my head. We looked deeply into each others eyes. 
"Thank you, Big Mac," she whispered.
"Huh?" I responded, dumbfounded.
"I've always liked you too, Big Mac. I was always too shy to tell you," she said. She leaned in closer and kissed me. We held the kiss for a second, my mind still in a confused daze. When she backed off, she continued.
"I've wanted to be a mother for a while now, so, Big Mac, I'll gladly have your foals," she said as she cried happily. We lovingly embraced each other.
"We can't let anyone know, though, okay?" Fluttershy whispered.
"Why?"
"It's just...embarrassing."
"Whatever you say, Fluttershy." We let each other go, bright smiles still on our faces.
"We should...um...probably clean up," she said as she looked at the mess we made.
"Eeyup," I replied, almost in shock at how much I came. Fluttershy rubbed the cum on the grass into the ground. She then reached behind her and got some of the cum that was leaking out of her onto her hoof. Without hesitation she happily licked her hoof clean. She looked down at my member that was slick with my own cum.
"Let me help you with that," she said with a seductive tone as she crawled underneath me. 
Not so shy now, huh?
At this point my cock had completely softened, so it took no effort for her to fit it all in her mouth. She rolled her tongue around my cock at a rapid pace, making sure to get all of the cum she possibly could. When she was done, I was already half-mast and could probably go another round, but, Applejack would be here at any minute. She got out from under me and licked her lips clean.
"Big Mac, Fluttershy, ya'll still there?" We heard Applejack yell in the distance.
"Eeeeeyup!" I called out to her. Applejack reached us quickly, a full bucket of water hanging from her mouth. Before she spoke, she placed the bucket down.
"Fluttershy, you look a lot better." Fluttershy nodded.
"I feel much better," she replied as she glanced at me.
"Still, you should drink up."
"I will. Thank you, Applejack." Fluttershy took several sips of water. When she had enough, she poured the rest on herself to cool down. We went back to work for another hour or two before we stopped for the day.

My brother Big Macintosh and I were heading to Fluttershy's room. Fluttershy just recently had a foal. For some reason, Big Mac insisted on coming with me. We made it to her room and walked in to see Fluttershy holding the wrapped up foal.
"Howdy Fluttershy," I said, "he's adorable. What's the little fella's name?"
"I haven't given him one yet; still thinking about it," Fluttershy responded. I got a closer look at the foal and I started to notice something...weird. It was almost like...I recognized him, somehow. His eyes seemed...familiar. I looked back to Big Mac to ask him what he thought.
"Hey, Big Mac, doesn't this little guy look like-" I stopped mid sentence when I looked at Big Mac. I looked back to the foal and then back to Big Mac repeatedly. I was certain, the two looked identical.
What in tarnation?

			Author's Notes: 
Thanks for reading, hope it was good. This one came out a lot longer than I thought it was going to be :P
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