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		Description

Big Macintosh is growing up to be a strong and powerful stallion, and many are starting to take notice. Especially his mother, Pear Butter, or Buttercup as her husband Bright Mac calls her. Looking to her son, she could tell it was almost time to show him a special, Pear Family Tradition. Licking her lips, she become impatient over what is to come. 
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"Just like this Applejack." Bright Mac commented, giving a strong kick against an apple tree, shaking it as it caused the fresh fruit to fall into the basket. The filly, Applejack eagerly held at the ready. "You see? That's how you buck an apple." 
"Wow, that's so cool daddy!" Applejack smiled, her young face beaming with childish glee. "And I'm gonna do that one day?" 
"Oh yeah, it's a family tradition after all." Bright Mac chuckled, patting his daughter on the head. "Let's move onto the next tree." 
"Yay!" Applejack cheered, following the stallion. "I love you daddy!" 
"I love you too sweetie." Bright Mac smiled, rubbing her head. As they walked away, he glanced over at the barn, nodding to himself as he thought. 'Hope Buttercup's doing aright with him.'
Within the Apple Family barn, Pear Butter, or Buttercup as she was called on the farm, was with her son Big Mac. Having just turned eighteen, she felt it was time to explain her own family tradition; a mother's love for their son. Similar to the Apple's father's love for their daughter, the Pears have the mares be the one to take their son's virginities when they come of age. At first, he believed he was just helping his mother unload some barrels, but when she dropped her clothes, revealing her bare and beautiful body to him, he was frozen in shock. Buttercup's body was like a sex goddess, perfectly curved, huge chest and round ass, Big Mac could only swallow nervously. 
"Don't stare too much, it's making me blush." Buttercup cooed, dropping to her knees as she fished out her son's cock. As she pulled the growing member, her eyes widened. "Wow, you're almost as big as your father." 
For a moment, she could almost imagine what it would feel like to feel both of them inside her at once. But she shook these thoughts, her focus as her son and his delectable dick. Stroking it slowly, she licked her lips at the sounds of Big Mac's soft moans. Buttercup was making her son feel good, he was getting harder because of her, this only made her wetter and more eager to keep going. Unable to hold back, she took her son's cock in her mouth, nearly sucking in half the thick size as Big Mac could only let out soft moans. Giggling, Buttercup continued to suck her son's cock. 
'Oh he tastes so good.' Buttercup thought to herself, moaning softly as she took in more of Big Mac's cock, using her hands to gently fondle his large balls. 'They must be so full, I can't wait to have it.'
"M-m-momma..." Big Mac moaned, shivering as his body tensed up. His dick swelled in Buttercup's mouth. "I-I-I feel funny." 
"Not yet, not yet." Buttercup cooed, pulling her mouth away from the dick, giving it a loving kiss on the tip. "I want your first load somewhere else." 
Setting herself on a nearby barrel, she gave herself the best possible angle. Once set, she slowly spread her legs, showing off the glistening wet pussy that quivered with each passing moment. Gazing at her son seductively, Buttercup gestured with her finger. Moaning softly, she beckoned Big Mac to approach her, his cock twitch with anticipation, ready to burst already from just her heavenly mouth. Swallowing harder, the stallion approached his mother, his eyes unable to tell what he should marvel at first. Was it her piercing eyes, those voluptuous breasts, that soft pussy, or all at once? 
"Hurry up, sweetie." Buttercup teased, winking playfully at him. "Don't keep me waiting." To add to the display, she licked her fingers, getting them moist as she brought them down to her pussy. "See how wet you're making me? Ram in my cu-aahh!" 
She didn't have enough time to finish as Big Mac, his mind and body fueled by emotion and instinct, shoved his cock in her soaked entrance. it was a euphoric embrace, Buttercup's inner walls hugged and squeezed her son with the embrace of a tender mother and passionate lover all in one. The stallion could only gasp from the sudden feeling. He had never felt this good before, and yet he felt welcomed. Like returning to a home he had left a long, long time ago. 
"Keep going sweetie." Buttercup moaned, leaning up to kiss her son, slipping her tongue in his mouth. "Fuck your momma like your daddy did." 
Big Mac grabbed Buttercup's hips, and started to piston his cock harder and harder in her. His hips matched the rhythmic pattern of his moans. But this was not meant to last, as he was still too inexperienced. He was not going to last much longer, even though he had only just begun. Panting in Buttercup's mouth, he was reaching his breaking point. His mother only held him close, embracing her son the way only a devoted mother could as she felt him getting ready to cum. With a low moan, Big Mac almost pulled himself out, but the mare managed to wrap her legs around him, keeping him in place as he released himself. 
The younger stallion's cum quickly flooded Buttercup's womb, saturating her pussy with his virile seed. She shivered in delight as she felt as if her son had just impregnated her, which only made her reach her own climax. The thrill of feeling this warmth again made this tradition all the sweeter for her. Looking at Big Mac, she smiled in joy at the adorable, blushed look across his face. He seemed so eager to please his mother, but now he looked as timid and shy as a newborn. Her maternal heart raced as she reached out to hug her son close to her. 
"That...that was amazing!" Buttercup moaned, giving her son another kiss. "You came so much."
"Momma?" Big Mac groaned, staring at her. "C-can we do this again?" 
"Whenever you want sweetie." Buttercup cooed, kissing his cheek. "You can fuck momma whenever you want."
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