
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Sale amour

		Written by Hireath

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Applejack

					Original Character

					Other

					Romance

					Sex

					Filthy Rich

					Second Person

					Slice of Life

		

		Description

The doctor says I can’t work while I'm pregnant or expecting and Richie says so too. Your going through my life just as I have. Its amazing and every moment with filthy makes my heart flutter I can’t believe I wasted so much time.
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		My Heart's for Sale and He's the Buyer ~Prologue



This morning when I woke up it was different. I noticed that i wasn’t in my bed. For that fact I noticed I was even in my house. I also noticed hooves were around me. They were no Apple bloom's hooves who would (sometimes) still get scared at night from having nightmares and lay with applejack.
There is a possible two reasons I would wake up at this possibly early time in the morning. 1. I’m a morning pony, 2. This pony whoever it was was nibbling on my ear while I was sleep which helps me go into 3. The sun was shining so brightly in my face that it almost made me cuddle in to the (strangers?) chest.
“ I see your awake now, ma belle Applejack.” The voice said and I knew exactly who said it. What am I gonna do?
“Well, good morning to ya too,” I said cuddling into his chest. Now I can’t go on and judge myself, I kinda couldn’t help it. And the way he was speaking french made it sexier.


~EVENTS FROM LAST NIGHT~
I can’t remember all of it right but I’ll keep trying.
Last night Filthy threw a divorce party. Yes, as funny as it sounds he actually got a divorce from spoiled.
I don’t remember them all but I’ll try.
Filthy rich had a divorce party. He finally divorced that (bad word inserted) whore. I can’t believe he actually married her in the first place. Filthy and I had a thing but in the end he was too old I was too young. I just know I never stopped loving him. Filthy never got to marry the mare who he loved or the mare who actually loved him back. When his family forced him to marry. Diamond tiara was the last straw. He found out that she want even his daughter but that didn’t stop him from loving her. It stoped him from spoiling spoiled.
Everypony at the party got drunk and I heard when your drunk your the real deal, the real you. I guess me and filthy felt we could be us again, we’re both older and we couldn’t control it. 

The dj was playing our favorite song from the good olden days the days when it wasn’t judged from us loving each other. Spoiled was no where to be found. I liked it that way. We danced like we did in the olden days and we just couldn’t help it after I hugged him and we danced away the rest of the party after everypony left it was on. 

I was about to walk out of the door sad because I felt like I lost him again but In a sudden movement the door closed infront of me. I looked back to see my old Richie smiling about to pin me to the wall. Like old times, he pinned me to the wall and showered me with kisses making me moan. And the rest of the night was a blur but I do remember that time stopped just for us 

“You thought I was gonna let you go that fast, I just got you back” Richie said nibbling my ear as I cuddled further into his chest.

I hope you never let me go I thought as   I stared him into his eyes being welcome to say anything I please to him but the first thing that came to my mind came out...which I regret. 

“I love you” it wasn’t that hard to say, it wasn’t hard a all because her element allowed her to say it so much easier. Filthy laughed at me for a couple of seconds then he kissed me. This was no peck or meaningless kiss. Oh, no. This was passionate more passionate than life its self.

“Je T’aime” I knew exactly what he said the bastard said he was in love with me I knew I’m in love with him.

“Can things be like they used to? I mean we haven’t been together in years, I haven’t had your beautiful moan. I don’t care who’s too young or too old all I know is that I love you toooo much to let you go.” Filthy said while getting on top on me and pinning my to the bed. His tent down south was pitched I mean for Celestias sake he want lovin this early in the morning.

“Before we start again I need to know I’m the only one I’m not some kind of mistress I wanna be #1 and you—“ I was interrupted by a kiss on my lips and it was filled with sweetness and morning breath. I wonder what my family would think. I’d have to go back sometime today.
“Would you stay?” Richie asked after that kiss. It was one amazing kiss, I wouldn’t mind if he did it again. or a thousand more times. My thoughts were interrupted when there was a knock on the front. I’m going back to the olden days. I need to run and hide, except that was when filthy was living with his dad.
“ Please excuse me.” Filthy said with a smile making me feel reassured. Making me feel safe where I was. Making me want more than just a one night stand with a old lover, who, I used to be in love with. I still am in love with him. I hear a helpless whimper at the door. I know exactly who this is. It’s spoiled. The very women I didn’t even wanna see. 
“Please, You’ve got to listen. I would be loyal this time.” That whorse knew what she was doing. If she gonna lie once she might as well do it again. Filthy’s heart belongs to me No one’s gonna take that away from me. I walk down stairs to go see what’s going on with one of filthy’s gowns on. That was sure to make her jealous. Or adleaset make me more sexier to him. I look Richie straight in his eyes and I can see in his eyes that he’s not afraid for her to look at me and judge me because I was all his and he was all mine.
“Is there sum wrong hun?” I said while I put my hooves around his neck and before spoiled could say anything I grabbed his chin to face me and out of his own will he picked me up (I’m heavy.) and kissed me like I was his own person princess. Like he was my knight in shining armor willing to rescue me. I felt the love and I know damned well she saw it. At that moment I swear that I would never love a stallion like I loved Filthy Rich.
The rest of the day was a blur. 
But I do remember granny 
saying something about
how I look in love
Little did she know
I was
I still am
I will always be.

	
		Everything we’ve Worked for



“Sis where have ya been” Big Mac said hugging me making sure I didn’t have any scars or bruises. And for his information I like it rough so I did haha.
“I slept at a friends house last night“ I said to Big Mac. The element of honest did come in handy hehe. They won’t ever suspect that I’m lying.
“And this friend is—“ he was cut off from talking and I was cut off from hearing and he was cut off talking.
Applebloom ran up to me like she’d never seen me before. Like I was gone forever...
“Sis where have ya been?” She said holding on to me for dear life. I hadn’t been gone forever. Just hours.
“I was sleeping at a friends house” i said half lying now that I’m thinking about it. Filthy is no friend, he’s more than a friend.
“ I missed ya this morning, it just wasn’t the same without you.” This made me think about us. Is it legal for Applebloom to come with me wherever I go?

Later that night I was getting ready for bed. Like usual, I always go to sleep after everypony else. It’s just so I make sure everypony is safe. Tonight was different. I felt like something was off and then I hear a soft hit on my window. That’s weird. I’m on the second story of the barn there could be no way— I heard it again the knock. It was no hoof or was a rock, one being thrown at my window nobody other than Richie would do that. I opened my window and looked out of it and as I predicted he was right there. Eyes looking into mine loving and accepting. Making me want to let him in and love him.
“Come see.” he says loud enough for me to hear it but not loud enough to wake my family. At this point I’m smiling my fve off and I’m consered. Now that he has me he doesn’t wanna let go. As I closed my window back I made sure it was quit so nopony would get put of their bed to come check up on me tonight, I don’t even know in the moment what act they would catch me in. Hehe.
As I got to the front door I saw filthy hide something behind his back but before I could even step hoof outside, Filthy decided he would pick me up and kiss me like I was some type of princess that he knew I wasn’t. But if he did keep it up he might end up with a foal in no time, and I’d be happy to be their mother.
“You just love kissin me don’t you” I said knowing that I loved it too. I still do.
“Maybe I can’t resist” Filthy said before Kissing me again and then taking ME up to MY room like it was his. “Jackie I love you so much words can’t begin to explain what I feel towards you. You’re one of the only ponies I can’t live without, You will always be that one pony unless we make more ponies.” Filthy said like he would propose any minute and  actually waited for him to drop down on his knees and ask me to marry him. I wish he would.
“I’d prefer you say I love you too and not just look at me so crazy” he said jokingly but after that I gave him one heck of a kiss. This wasn’t gonna be a normal night , oh no, this was gonna be amazing. It’ll be like I’m sixteen again. I was already in love. Filthy laid me down on the bed and told me I was gonna have to be extra quiet.
It was never that good before.

This would be the second morning I would wake up in filthy’s chest but this time I didn’t wonder why I knew why and I didn’t have to wonder who I was with. He was always up before me, I wasn’t jelly one bit.
“Morning Beautiful” he said soon after kissing me and stroking my mane looking straight in my eyes making me feel the love.
“Morning handsome,” I said as I leaned more into his chest smelling his fur, his fur smelled of sex, love and--and me....
“Oh shit” I said as I turned and looked at the alarm clock, “ah was planning on sneaking you out before they were waking up but it looks like I'm gonna have to find another way”....

“Shush” I said harshly to filthy the last thing he needed was a black eye from Big Mac or at that Granny Smith.
“We’ve gone through this darling every time I was snuck out in the day time we got caught, we might as well just tell them!” Filthy said in my ear making me almost explode
“Do you know how many things you’ve done wrong to my family after you’ve said you loved me so many years?” I said my face getting red and almost pushing me off of him “Do you know how many times they’ve seen me hurting because of you?”
I said really not caring who heard. Not at all. I thought he was gonna have something silly to say but he didn’t. I refused to look at him. I refused to even look at him. I still love him for it.
As I started to regret what I said his hoof went o my chin forcing me to look at jim, forcing me to look into his eyes and see he was truly sorry. Forcing me to let his lips closer to kiss me. That was the best kiss I had ever had with anypony this kiss beat out first kiss that auburn night that we decided to get together. He was still young without a single grey hair on his head, I was still young and had no worries. Soon that kiss started becoming something More sexual. He held my hips and pushed me against while we were kissing turning me on then he pulled away.
“I have and important divorce meeting this afternoon, and I’d hate to miss it when that could mean we could be together forever.” He said licking his lips slicking his hair back before going to hug me. “Whatever happens I love you no matter what.”
“I understand” we were holding each other like we were gonna lose each other, I never wanna lose him. “Are ya ready?” I asked before even waiting for a reply. We snuck through the house so quickly and silently.
We got to the old, rusty door if I opened this door he’d be out and I’d have time to breathe in our old new relationship. I could have room to explain it to Applebloom separately, to calm Big Mac down to explain to Granny Smith that their not ready for children just yet.
As I opened the door they had an long creeeekkk that anyone in the house would’ve heard. We made it out of the door then I hear another creek not from the door from Granny Smiths old rocking chair.
We’ve been caught.
“Sonny, you haven’t been sneaked out since Applejack was 16,” Granny said smiling “happy to have you as my step grandson again.” She said now full out laughing.
“Ms. Smith I’ll come back later to talk I have an important meeting in 2 hours and I have to take a shower and clean.” Filthy said giving granny a honest smile. “And I love you” he said pulling me into a bear hug and pecking me on my forehead being so much taller than me.

“Sorry I’m late, the meeting was quite the ordeal” Filthy said pulling his tie while talking to me all the while looking sexy.
“Oh how could I forget” Filthy leaned down and stole a kiss from me “here’s for some confidence in me”
“Your stressing” I said he didn’t even let me get a word with his blabbering and making sure that I wasn’t nervous.”just let me play the main role for once.” This time I stole the kiss giving him confidence.
“Your gonna do great.” I didn’t let him say anything else as I grabbed his hoof leading him inside the house right where supper would be. And my family would be there too of course to judge him.
“I love you”
“I love you too”
“And I love both of y’all but you don’t see me bein mushy bout it” Granny Smith said trying to hide a smirk on her face. “ C’mon and sit down.” Granny said patting two seat across where she would be sitting.
“Thanks for inviting me for dinner or maybe this is a talk?” Filthy said confused. “ But whatever it is I’m more than happy to be apart of it.”
“Sonny, You know what this is” Granny said with her eyebrows raised, “Unless you don’t want my grandfilly?”
“Are ya gonna start with the talk because I’m starvin” I said holding on to Filthy’s hoof, looking into Filthy’s eye with a gleam of giddiness.
“Your always starvin.” Filthy said kissing on my forehead.
“Is that apart of the pregnancy?” Granny said making me choke on air and only getting a chuckle from Filthy. I sure do wish that he could be a little more serious about this.
“We’ll have a little one one day but today’s a different story,” And before I could ask him what he means by that this sucker gets up from his seat and he bends down and--and said “Will you marry me?” with a ring that looked like it was worth a fortune. I said
“YES” screaming a little louder than mentioned or though. Then he scooped up and said “Thanks granny for your permission.”
That little sucker.

			Author's Notes: 
I let my heart write not my mind and obviously result in mistakes.
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“Good morning, sweetheart” Filthy rich says to me when I walk down stairs into his kitchen.” Did you get your beauty rest? Because you sure are beautiful!” He says to me before I can even respond to his good morning.
“Well good morning to you too, baby” I saw him coming close to me kissing me on my lips. Filthy had our new born on his chest in a new diaper drinking his bottle. Sterling looked jealous at the kiss I gave his daddy so I gave him one too. “I love you toooo” I said extending the too just to see him take the bottle out of his mouth and laugh at his momma. “I see someone is excited!” I said tickling my baby. 
“Well I’m just glad to know I actually have a baby of our own, and last night got me pumping for this morning!” Filthy said winking at me, smiling at the same time. At that moment it took everything I had to not tackle him and make love. I was becoming apparent that he was all for me and he was truly in love, not that it was ever doubted.
Last night was the best sex we’ve had in a while. He knows how to satisfy a girl in need. You’d think the old man wouldn’t have that much stamina. I stand corrected, I’m the one sore! I wonder what that old sucker has planned for tonight.
In the last year, After Filthy proposed after years of anticipation to be with me and not Spoiled, Filthy took custody of Diamond Tiara. She’s a real good filly at heart even though she’s not actually Filthy’s daughter, we don’t treat her any different than if she would’ve been. Spoiled is not fit to be her mother, Diamond told me about all the horrible memories with her mother. That night was the most emotional night in our new house. It ended with me telling her I would never hurt her, that night ended with Her, Filthy, and me sleeping in the same bed. Filthy and I giving her the more comfort than she could’ve asked for or ever had from spoiled. 
OH, and we got a new house. Well more like we built a new mansion. We built it on the acres so I wouldn’t be to far away from family. Filthy even paid for the harvest he was putting off. I never ever thought I’d marry a rich stallion, He’s even richer than his name says. I always knew I leaned more towards business stallions, they just always turned me on.
“Momma” And how could I forget about my baby! I reach out to get my son from Richie’s arm but he turns away and says “No, dada” then proceeds to touch Filthy’s muzzle.
“Babe, why’d you teach him that” I say playfully pushing him. “Where’s Diamond?” I say looking around.
“She went to go “hang out” as she said it with Applebloom” He said rocking the baby. “ and I managed to convince Big Mac to watch our little mushroom he’ll be leaving in an hour or two“ he said as he kissed the baby on his cheek. That was one cute nickname for our baby. 
“You thought of everything?” I said a little confused as I watched him walk to one of the babies many cribs.
“AND I hired farm helps to cover your job for a week. I wanna get it on.” He said hugging me from behind then turning me his way and giving me a forehead kiss. I never really noticed how tall he was compared to me. It was really sexy. All of a sudden I gave him a passionate kiss leaving him gasping.
“Thanks babe! Hehe, I have to go get my dress and your tux from Rarity now I’ll be right back.” 

“ Honey I’m home” I said while holding my dress and his tux in my hoofs after getting them out of my saddle bags. 
“Hello, baby momma” He said sliding into my vision frame as I rolled my eyes. Filthy rich was a good—great man, I wouldn’t trade him for anything in the world. He risked so much for me and I feel like I haven’t given him anything in return. He’s been so happy about our baby actually being his. Diamond tiara lives with us, it didn’t take us long to realize that spoiled cares about nothing but her self and not even her own child.
Diamond told me I’m the most mom anybody has been to her and it doesn’t matter to me that she’s not actually Filthy’s child. If I could, I would’ve raised her as my own and I’d have 2 babies right now. But now was not the time to dwell on family. I could tell by the way Filthy’s eyes glimmered that good wasn’t even on his mind. 
“Whatever, baby daddy” I said handing him his tux. I’ve always loved a stallion in a tux. I always liked em sophisticated. It’s something about the way they make me feel with their fancy words and clothes. “ We gotta be ready by 5:00 and it’s 4:30 so we better hurry it up.”
“The ball at the castle doesn’t start till 5:30, which means I gotta lotta time to spend with the ole lady and it seems to be no kids around” Filthy said kissing my neck and lifting me up on the counter. 
He always had me when he kissed me neck and groped around my cutie marks. It was so dang hard to stop him from taking me right there on the counter but I had other things in mind to do. He started nibbling on my ear and holding me close to him we had time to do this, didn’t we? Then I screamed his name.
“We’re not even to the main course yet and your screaming,I better make this one good.” Filthy said Digging his face deep into my folds right there on our kitchen counter—- We were suddenly interrupted by a knock on the door which quickly bought us back to reality.
“I’ll get the door” Filthy said
“And I’ll start getting ready” I said letting him lift me off of the counter. And kissed me on my cheek.
“Coming” he said in his manly voice. As I walked up stairs I heard
“I left my bag dad could you mom---AJ to bring it to me if you don’t wanna let me in” oh my Luna! She called me mom, little did she know I was the first to notice she'd left her bag and luckily put it by the door. I walk up the stairs as Filthy gives Diamond her bag. 

As we get onto the train car there's no doubt that Filthy is my special somepony. He follows behind me with all our bags on his back then put them into the cavity above our seats by my friends and they're special somepony. We cuddle as he sits down. I'm in love. I have been since they first day we got together. All those years ago. We've gone through hell and the storm together doesn't mean we gotta give up on us. I was hesitant to say yes after only two nights of passion after being apart for eight years. To this day I think it was the best decision I made in my whole life. And of course we had to make up for lost time and Sterling came along. and I've been suspecting for a while that somepony new would come along too. 
I'd been so caught up in my thinking that i didn't notice that we were almost to Canterlot. Then I look over and kiss Filthy right on his lips surprising him. This ole country girl still got a lotta tricks up her sleeve. Then he looks at me with his sapphire eyes with all the love in Equestria.
The train stopped signaling we’d made it to Canterlot. It was time to be escorted by my lovely husband to the ball.
When we got to the ball it was 6:00 we’d only been 30 minutes late not bad. The ballroom was adorned with velvet blue and purple ribbon tied into bows on every end. This reminded me of Me and Filthy’s wedding day. Matter of fact it was the same exact room my reception was in. 
Filthy is a nice and caring stallion. It wouldn't be like he would leave me or not cared if he found out. so i decide to just say it and I don't care who is listening or around us.
"Filthy, I'm Pregnant" I say causually.
"I know" He says then puts his arm around my neck.
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