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After returning home from their trip to Canterlot, Twilight and her human settle back in to their somewhat normal lives. Until a request from Applejack for an extra pair of hands on the farm peaks an interest or two. What awaits the man she asks for? No pony knows, but one man is going to find out whether he intends to or not.
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		Cider & Cheer



Justin lifts his head up with a loud gasp for air. His hair is a mess and his face is wet from the mare he just went down on. A smile spreads across his face as he looks at the mess of a mare that's laying on her own bed in heavy breaths. Twilight isn't any better for wear. Her mane is probably a rat's nest by now, if she were to be honest, her legs feel like jelly thanks to her human, her wings can definitely use a preening after the night they just had.
"How about some coffee, love?" Justin's voice pulls her out of the blissful daze.
"S-sure." Twilight responds, rolling on to her belly. "Just... just give me about... ten minutes?"
Justin chuckles a bit and gives the mare's flank a good slap, earning him a small, pleasured yelp as he walks away from the bed. This has been what their nights have consisted of since they got back into Ponyville: Sex, lots of it. She got the two of them back to her castle after bidding the sisters farewell on Friday, and immediately jumped his body. Saturday, she somehow managed to gather all her friends for a meeting about.... well.... the herd idea. Went over about as well as Twilight could keep herself from tripping over her own words out of embarrassment. If it weren't for him there to help keep her composure, it'd have gone a lot worse. If there were something worse than the awkward stares Twilight's friends were giving them. They only one to have given a definitive no was, to their surprise, Pinkie. The others said they'd think it over.
The human finishes washing mare cum from his face and fixes his hair a little bit. Upon exiting the bathroom, he spies the alicorn still on the bed, now passed out from exhaustion. Justin smirks at the sight, walking over to a dresser and getting some of his pj pants on, going over to the bed and leaning down to plant a kiss on his mare's cheek. A small sleepy smile spreads across her cheeks and he heads out of the room.
After quietly closing the door behind him, the human makes his way down the hall. He shoves his hands into the pockets of his pants, feeling something in his right pocket. Curious, he pulls out the item and grins when he pulls out the feather pendant Twilight had made before they left.
"Sneaky bitch... I love her." Justin quietly mutters and puts on the pendant.
"Well good morning." He hears Starlight's voice as he enters the kitchen. "Another busy night with Twilight?"
"One could say that." Justin glances over to the lilac unicorn, whom of which is reading the newspaper and looking like she just woke up. "Coffee?"
"That sounds wonderful." Starlight responds with a smile. "Is that how've you been managing to stay on your feet around her?" She ends with a tease.
"I sleep when she ain't lookin'." Justin smirks at her, starting the machine on the counter.
They both chuckle as the human takes a seat at the table, falling into a comforting silence as the two listen to the drink brewing in the background. Starlight is doing her best to not look at him from across the table, he was easy on her eyes, the way he takes care of himself shows. Yet she silently curses herself for that slight pang of jealousy she feels when she can smell the mare that claimed him from across the way. Speaking of who, Twilight comes walking in the kitchen with a shirt on that's a couple sizes too big to fit her comfortably. Doesn't seem to bother her either when her tail flags up upon seeing the human, making his shirt rise up and reveal her ass to the whole room. She places a hand on Justin's cheek, turning his head to look up at her and kiss him right there. Starlight has to bury her muzzle into the paper just to hide the growing red on her cheeks.
"Don't forget that you and I have that lunch with Applejack this afternoon." Twilight tells him while the machine goes off, signaling the brew is done.
"Right, almost forgot." Justin muses some as he listens to the sounds of mugs being grabbed and set out on the counter. He turns his attention back to Starlight. "Anything new going on in Ponyville, Star?"
Starlight lets out a hum, reading over a couple of the articles she skimmed over. "I think the school finally got that grant they've been after."
Justin nods as a mug is levitated in front of them, then Twilight takes a seat next to him.
"Looks like a theater troupe might be coming in next week." She continues, finally looking up to see a mug of joe in front of her.
"That'll be fun." The human says with a smile before he takes a drink from his cup. "Always liked a good performance."
"I think some breakfast is in order, what do you think?" Twilight asks and the both of them nod.
After breakfast, showers were taken and someone has a small nap in the library. The book that lay on his face is lifted up from his face. A soft snort leaves his nose and a hand rests against his chest, gently shaking him. Justin jolts awake, looking around to see the only other presence in the library with is Twilight. She just smiles at him, closing the book he assumes he fell asleep reading.
"C'mon lazy bones, we got a lunch date to attend to." Twilight tells him with a small smile.
"Shit. Glad you woke me up." Justin starts to sit up, pecking his mare on the lips.
"You can thank me later." She replies with a wink, Justin already knowing what that meant.
The human stretches out with a hearty yawn and sits up. He rubs the sleep away form his eyes a little and blinks a few times, he them gives Twilight a smile. She leans forward, planting a small kiss on him and the two get up to leave. The walk across town was mostly uneventful, the couple got a quite of bit of congratulations along with a few surprised glances. Fortunately, or the opposite, the tabloids of Canterlot already got word spread around like damned wildfire. Which led to the gossip infecting the socialites of Ponyville's circles.
That didn't bother the two, figuring it would be bound to happen. They pay no mind to the small groups of gossiping mares that watch them walk by. Hand in hand, the lovebirds continue their trek way across town to their destination. Soon the buildings are replaced with trees and the cobblestone road with a dirt path leading to Sweet Apple Acres. After that, the familiar sight of their iconic barn and farmhouse comes into their view. Twilight knocks on the door when the two step up to the porch. Their noses picking up the alluring aroma of food.
The door swings open, there on the other side is a rather happy Applejack. A grin spreads across her cheeks as she throws her arms around her lavender best friend. She holds the embrace for a few more moments before letting her go and turning her attention to the human. The farm mare wastes no time in taking him up in a hug, returning the affection with some of that Canterlot Charm he picked up some time ago by planting a small kiss on both her cheeks.
"Ah'm glad to see the two of ya could make it." Applejack tells them as she lets her hug go on the human.
"Please, like we'd miss having lunch with you." Justin muses towards the farm pony.
"We would've been late if I didn't wake you up." Twilight calls to the man.
Justin gives his girlfriend an amused smirk.
"Well, what're we standing around fer?" Applejack says with a wide grin. "Ah made us quite the feast!"
What a spread it is. Applejack has really outdone herself with this lunch thing. Various homemade dishes and apple-based desserts, which to her credit, was the family namesake. She had most likely spent the entire morning or late night just preparing all this food. They all sat around the table enjoying good food and better company. Talking about nothing in particular or what's new in Canterlot, jokes are passed around. After a while, all three of them are leaning back in their chairs with full bellies.
Twilight looks across the table to her best friend, see that she's looking down with her hat over her eyes. Applejack's hands are in her lap. She reaches over and taps Justin on the shoulder and points to the farm pony when he looks over. He spots the usual warm smile is gone from her features. Both of them lean forward in unison, a bit of worry portrayed on their faces as they stare over at the orange mare.
"Hey AJ, is something bothering you?" Twilight asks her friend.
"Well, to be fair to the both of ya, ah wanted to talk." Applejack responds, not raising her head.
"Which is what, Jackie?" Justin throws in. "You know you can talk to us about anything."
"Ah know... but it's two things really." Applejack finally looks up, giving them both a small glance. "Just one's a little harder than the other."
"Then start with the easy one." Twilight suggests, giving her friend a reassuring smile.
Applejacks gaze falls back onto the human. "Most of the family's going to some juice convention in Vanhoover n' will be gone fer most the week." She usually doesn't have this hard of a time asking for help, even like this, which the two find odd. "Ah was wondering if ya wouldn' mind stopping by this week to lend a hand around the farm. Most of it 's just chores ah can handle on mah own, but could use some company, sugarcube."
"Of course, you know I don't mind coming around to help, small or big." Justin reaffirms to her relief.
"The other ah s'pose is about the herd." Applejack mutters, just barely heard by the two of them as she looks towards the alicorn. "Ya talked to us about it yesterday n' ah've been stewin' on it."
"What'd you come to?" Twilight asks, tilting her head to the side some.
"That ah'd be a darn fool to pass up a stallion like him." Applejack answers, looking like some of her confidence is restored. "He's been ta all of us these years and ah'll admit to stealing quite some looks when he's around here helpin' mah kin. He works hard n' always willin to lend a hand 'round here."
Both their eyes are wide, not in confusion, but surprise. For a while they thought she had herself a stallion or just wasn't interested in one. Yet, here she is, pouring her heart out to her closest friends. At some point, she had put her hands on the table, Justin makes the first move by reaching his hand across the table to grab hers. Applejack's emerald eyes slowly look into his and he could swear there wat a shine to them.
"Jackie, we'd be happy to let you in." Justin tells her with his warming smile.
After staying a little late to help clean up the mess, getting some leftovers, and saying their farewells. The couple leave the farm in higher spirits than they thought after sorting out the whole 'Applejack spilling her heart out.' Twilight honestly couldn't be happier about the news. Being able to share the very human that brought her so much joy in a very little amount of time.
"I think Jackie's going into heat." Justin comments, snapping his princess back to reality.
Twilight blinks as his word finally register. "What.. how did you..?"
"Didn't you smell it?" Justin gazes over to her. "Thought you ponies were supposed to have noses better than mine."
"I.. was... preoccupied." Twilight almost mutters in shame.
The two continue their walk back through Ponyville and back to Twilight's Fortress of Friendship. A name ever-so lovingly given to her home by the human after the whole Tirek thing. Justin gives her a kiss goodbye on the doorstep, an embrace that he will admit lasts a lot longer than it should have, then went home for the rest of the evening. He has a farm to go back to tomorrow.

Monday Morning

The alarm is ringing right next to his ear. Justin groans out as he rubs the sleep away from his eyes. Looking over to the metallic object making all that noise. Then a lavender arm reaches over and shuts it off before he can react. His eyes wander down to the mare clinging to his side. Twilight snuggles herself back up against him, happily humming while he lightly runs his thumb across her shoulder. He smiles a little and plants a kiss on her forehead. Justin slowly starts to pry himself out of his bed, tucking his bookish mare in, and leaving the room and his girlfriend to sleep.
The human finds himself in the kitchen, brewing some morning tea while preparing breakfast. Nothing says carbs quite like bagels! At least they will be warm. The kettle whistles and he takes it off the burner. Pouring the hot liquid into a pair of cups, putting two cubes of sugar in each one, and adding some milk to his. With some deft fingers does he mix with spoons in each hand. Justin seems lost in his task, contently humming to himself. Blissfully unaware of the approaching presence coming up from behind.
Before he knows it, an arm wraps around his bare chest while the a hand wraps his groin.
"Well good morning, beautiful." Justin says as he finishes mixing. "Thought you'd be out of heat by now."
"Hmm, nope." Twilight seems to absently respond while starting to stroke his member.
"Right... alicorn heat lasts longer..." Justin muses for the moment. "Guess we shall address that after breakfast then, hm?"
He's a bit behind when he finally leaves his home, duty having called and all that. With a fresh pair of jeans and a plain t-shirt on, he starts power walking his way back to Sweet Apple Acres. Justin's hoping like hell that the farm mare won't be mad at him. His walk soon turns into a small jog, then onto a full sprint. His speed takes whatever ponies off guard if they're up at this ungodly hour.
Thankfully he makes decent time once he finally reaches the farm. The first sight that the man is met with are the smile of a certain orange mare. Applejack is sitting on the porch to the house and upon seeing the human approach, rises to her hooves.
"Well about time ya showed up!" The farm mare teases while throwing her arms around the human's neck.
"Yeah, sorry about that, something came up while I was getting ready." Justin just tells her, planting a kiss on each of her cheek as his usual greeting.
Applejack just chuckles and stares at his face. "Ah reckon that 'something' was a certain princess."
There is a smirk that forms on his face is only the answer she needs. "A mare has needs."
Applejack seems to nod in agreement, letting her eyes wander along his face and drinking in his features. Getting a good look at him for what seems like the first time since she met him. He certainly wasn't unpleasant to look at, definitely ain't a stallion, but still managed to catch her eye more than once. His face not nearly as flat as she thought, but what really drew her in right now was his eyes. The two stand in silence, still in the hug, and before she knows what she's doing, Applejack plants her lips on his.
Justin is processing what just happened in his mind, the kiss was short, sweet, left the slightest taste of red delicious apples on his lips. "Forward. I like it."
Applejack quickly becomes flustered after hearing his words, realizing what she just did, and lets go of the embrace. "C'mon now, we got some chores to take care of, Stud, n' daylight's a'burnin."
"After you, boss."
The morning goes by in something of a drag. The two working on the few arduous tasks. Much like the Apple family, the work is hard and honest. Around the time the sun was hanging at the highest point in the day, the human is chopping wood. Why? Well, to him it was busywork when Applejack left to go work on something else. She didn't tell him what it was to be exact, but he figured they couldn't hurt to have some more firewood while he waited. He raises the axe, bringing it down in a mighty swing that splits a log in two.
"All righty there, Stud. It's time fer some lunch!" He hears Applejack's voice call out from behind him.
Justin sets the tool down and wipes some of the sweat from his brow. Turning to the farm mare and seeing what exactly she has in her hands: Lemonade and a pair of sandwiches for the both of them.
"Don't tell me that's what you spent all this time making, Jackie." The human says with a teasing grin as he walks up to her.
"Nope." Applejack replies. "Was doin' the dishes."
The two end up sitting on the edge of the farm house's porch, plates in their laps, and legs crossed. Applejack is the first to finish her lunch, having set her plate down next to her, leaning back against her hands as she stares out towards the farm. However, her gaze eventually wanders to the back of the human's head. He seems more distracted with the landscape than he is eating with only half the sandwich gone. To her credit, she has liked him for a long while, since he showed up in Ponyville after the whole chaos debacle. Yet, since then and Twilight introduction of him, Justin's been nothing but friendly to them. Always helping with whatever when asked. She always admired that about him
At some point, Justin looks over to the orange mare. "Something on my back?"
"Nah, Stud." Applejack replies as she leans up and places a hand on his back. "Just enjoyin' a view is all."
After lunch, the rest of the afternoon drones on with various chores. It only comes to a close well into the evening when they both say their farewells and Justin is sent home for the night. Applejack softly bites down on her finger while watching the back of the human. She doesn't want to rush this, really, she'd like for them to adjust a little before they include her in their herd. Heat is a bitch though, and won't allow it. Maybe, just maybe, there is something she can do.

Tuesday

Another day, and this time Applejack has something in mind that'll take the both of them all day. The two of them were down in the cider cellar, reorganizing and moving crates arounds. Justin is dressed in something plain, one of his workout tops that showed a considerable amount of his toned arms and clung tight to his lean build, jeans to protect his legs from the wood and splinters, finally a pair of work boots made special for him and to protect his toes while on the farm from falling objects that could harm them.
Applejack is having a hard time focusing on where these crates are supposed to be going and more on the human in the small space with her. Today, however, is a little on the unusually warmer side and the heat is leaking down through the open door. Combining that with some good ol' hard work tends to ponies sweat, and an orange mare to undo a few of her buttons on her flannel. The human hadn't noticed as he just put crates where he was told despite the mix of light body odor and something else hanging in the air.
"Jackie, where do you want me to put this sucker?" Justin asks as he heaves a crate up against his chest.
Applejack looks his direction and starts to feel something deep down when her eyes meet his form, a deep burning. "Ya can set it down, Stud. We're gonna take a break fer a few."
"Uh.. okay." He mere says as he sets the crate back down, to their credit, they have been at this since midmorning.
Justin takes a seat on top of the wooden box, with a sight of exhaustion, he leans back a little with his eyes closed. Soaking in the smells and sounds that trickle in from the outside. He can hear Applejack start to shift around a bit, listening to her seemingly get closer, then, clear her throat. He slowly opens his eyes again to look at the mare. To his immediate surprise, she has her shirt unbuttoned all the way down, no bra to speak of underneath the piece of fabric, and a very sheepish look on her face with a red in her cheeks dark enough to compliment her fur.
"Uh.. Jackie?" Justin calls out to her.
She looks at him and there's an all-too-familiar glint in her eyes when she looks at him. He's seen that look many times last week and the past couple of days. Applejack was on his lap in seconds with her lips mashed against his. There is a sort of fervor placed into her kiss. One of her hands end up finding his and guide it up to her chest. Fortunately for the pent up mare, the human is getting into this rather quickly, already having deepened their kiss and giving her breast a squeeze. A guttural and needy moan leaves her throat and right into his mouth as they made out. Her hands sliding under his shirt to feel as his stomach. Her hips grind up against his leg while he starts to trail kisses down her-
"Hey, AJ! You around?" A familiar raspy voice calls out from the outside world.
"Dammit Rainbow." Applejack hisses rather quietly to herself, but still loud enough for Justin to giggle.
With a huff, she gets off the man and buttons up her shirt a little bit to look somewhat presentable. She blows the man a kiss. "We'll continue some other time, Stud." With that said, she marches right up stairs to one of her best friends.
"Oh there you are! I've been looking for ya!" Rainbow exclaims with a smile.
"What fer, Rainbow?" Applejack is trying her best to hide the venom of her interrupted time.
"Well..." Rainbows demeanor seems to change in a near instant as she looks down, all confidence draining from her body. "...I was wondering if you seen the big guy. Twi told me he was helping you here."
Applejack raises her brow a bit, staring the athlete down. "Why are ya lookin' fer him?"
"There's... something I wanna tell him." She admits, not once looking the farm pony in the eye.
With a somewhat curious look now present on her face, Applejack smiles. "Well sure, he was here, then ah let him go for the day. Ah'm pretty sure he went to Sugar Cube Corner for lunch."
Rainbow's reaction is almost immediate, she beams at her close friend and quickly hugs her before flying off. "Thanks, AJ! You're the best!" She yells back as she goes off into the distance.
"Jackie, that was cold." The human's voice reaches her ears.
"Eh, she'll be fine." Applejack seems to shrug his comment off. "'Sides, she got in tha middle of our... moment." She then turns to see just his head poking out of the cellar, a giggle crossing her.
"Should we... y'know... get back to 'work'?" Justin asks.
Applejack thinks on his words for a moment before a grin break across her face. She walks back towards the door, quickly undoing the few buttons that made to modest. Justin retreats back into the cellar while the farm mare closes the door behind her to continue their 'chore.'
As soon as that door closes, the mare is against the man. A carnal desire from deep within her made him the object of her desire. Her lips sloppily met his, the feel was almost familiar but feels right. She presses her palms against his shoulders, pinning him up against the cool wall. Her fingers travel down a little ways and touch something of interest.  Applejack breaks the kiss for a brief moment to look at his pendant. She gingerly lifts the large lavender feather to get  good look at it.
Justin watches the mare before him examine the very pendant he holds dear. Watching a small smile form on her face before her eyes meet his. The emerald irises of the farm girl sparkle in the low light of the cellar. He can feel the pendant fall back against his chest, still staring into those seas of green. Then he begins to feel her fingers travel down his body once more, reaching his pants. The speed her fingers had them undone and his member surprised eve herself. She must be more turned on than she first thought, that doesn't seem to matter now as she gently starts to stroke him.
The man presses a hand against the defined abs of the farm mare currently working his dick. This is definitely a mare that could cave his skull in if she really wanted to, or was mad enough. That thought leaves his head just as quickly as it shows up when he feels her hand gently squeeze him. He enjoys the fur on her belly against his skin, definitely way softer than anywhere else on her body. The real goal however, is lower on his newfound flame. His movement is slow, his fingers grazing her fur as he reaches lower to return the favor. His own fingers reach Applejack's jeans and he unbuttons them so he can slide his hand in there.
She leans in to his touch on instinct alone, seeming to quell or add fuel to the very fire inside of her. His fingers graze her folds and a small moan leaves her lips. Their eyes meet and smile at one another. A steady step closer brings their lips back together and two finger slip right in to the mare's pussy. A rather audible groan leaves her throat and into the kiss. The kiss becomes deeper and their tongues dance around one another in the moment of passion.
Unfortunately for Justin, the soft yet firm strokes from Applejack cause him to blow his load shortly into the act. Strings of his cum landing right on her stomach. AJ's eyes widen a little and she breaks the kiss to stare down at the mess now present on her fur.
"Fuck..." Justin mutters, seeming out of breath. "Sorry about that Jackie."
Applejack just giggles at him. "Nothin' to worry 'bout there, Stud. Ah was hopin' to make ya cum first."
It's late, way later than intended to be. The cellar did get reorganized eventually, even if it took a little longer than needed. So now the two are lounging on the porch, enjoying a couple of hard ciders from her personal stash. Justin sits on the edge with his legs hanging off the wooden platform while Applejack sits behind him, legs stretched out and her back up against one of the posts that supports the roof over them. The cider was a bit of the harder stuff she tends to brew in her spare time, bringing it out to test the tolerance of others or just to unwind. She is a little surprised with just how well the human is drinking his.
True to his own nature, Justin wasn't much of a booze hound. He doesn't drink often and even lees so when left to his own devices. This is one of those rare occasions though where it didn't matter to him. He is somewhere he knows, with someone he trusts, in good company, and this cider is probably the best shit he's ever tasted. He brings the bottle up to his lips and takes another sip, savoring the rich flavor of apples mixed with a hint of strong alcohol.
"Well, Stud." Applejack's new favorite name for him reaches his ears yet again, causing him to lean back against her legs. "This may be a little... forward."
"You? Being Forward?" Justin asks her with a simple smirk. "It's almost like you ain't the Element of Honesty or something."
The joke causes the mare to smile at him a little bit and jab his shoulder. "Shush!"
The man just chuckles the blow lands, wasn't hard enough to hurt, but was strong enough to move him a little bit.
"Out of the six of us, who do ya think are virgins?"
Justin just looks at her. "You serious?"
Applejack just nods at him.
"Bit odd, but okay." Justin scans the mare's face, trying to discern if this was a joke or not. He sees only the seriousness she portrayed in the question. He thinks on his words for a moment. "Twilight, one hundred percent was one until last week. I'll bet bits that Fluttershy is one with how often she gets out."
"Oh yeah?" Applejack leans in closer to him. "'N just how much ya willing to wager?"
The man looks at her and shrugs. "I dunno, twenty bits?"
"Ya say that for anythin'!" Applejack retorts, but keeps her smiles when she leans back and knocks back another drink of her cider. "Ah'll be holding ya to it. Now, back to that question."
"Right, right." Justin turns is attention back to orchard in front of him, humming to himself. "Pinkie I think there's a high chance she isn't. Rares, a little hard to read but I wouldn't be surprised." He pauses, tapping the bottle against his chin in thought. "Hard to tell with Rainbow, haven't really seen her with anyone come to think of it."
"What about me?" Applejack asks, trying to hide a bit of anxiousness in her voice. She has no idea why this is making her nervous.
"Hmm..." She knew him long enough to figure that sound means he's contemplating his next words. " I wanna say... no, but knowing how you are, you'll wait for the right stallion to come along."
Applejack finally let go of the breath she didn't realize she had been holding. He was looking at her and she could tell he wasn't lying to her, not that he ever did. She watches him get up and down the rest of his cider. Justin turns to the mare and lightly kicks her leg out of jest.
"I think it's time I call it a night, Jackie." He tells her with a small smile. "Thanks for the drink and the... uhm... release."
Applejack smiles and stands up to meet him. "Anytime, Stud. Anytime."
Justin smiles at her and leans in to softly peck her lips. "I got an antsy alicorn in my head wanting me home right now. Same time tomorrow?"
"Sure thing!" Applejack hesitates for a moment. "I ain't got work fer ya, but ah got an idea."

Wednesday

The arrives at the farm at an admittedly later time than he wanted to be. Twilight made sure of that this morning with her 'special breakfast' just for him. He hasn't decided if he should hate the alicorn's heat or love it. Justin doesn't dwell on that thought any further as he begins to notice a lack of a certain orange mare who's supposed to be running this farm. He walks up to the farmhouse and knocks on the front door.
"Jackie! You home?"
No answer.
"Guess she must be in town." He mutters to noone in particular.
"Well howdy there, Stud! 'Bout time ya showed up." Applejack's voice greets him from behind. "What took ya so long?"
Justin turns on his heels to face the mare. "OH! Well, y'know, Twilight still in heat and all that jazz."
"Oh, ah reckon ah may know." She tells with with a smirk, walking right up to the human and wraps her arms around him in a tight embrace, kissing him. "Now come along, ah got something fer us to do."
"Lead on."
With that, she grabs his forearm and drags him off her porch. Curiously enough, she drags him into the orchard. Deeper and deeper in to the trees she leads all the way to a clearing the human hasn't known before. Or seen for that matter. Though by the looks of things it seems that his farm mare has been busy. There's an old water pump with a garden hose hooked up to it. Applejack lets go of his arm and walks away from him a bit.
"Now, ah got an idea this mornin' ah think we both might enjoy nd' ah spent all this time gettin' it ready." Applejack exclaims rather excitedly turning to the man with a wide grin.
"What is this great idea you have?" Justin asks with some genuine curiosity now.
"A wager." The farm girl's response was smug and short.
Justin raises a brow at her.
"We wrestle over in that mud pit ah made over yonder." Applejack starts pointing a thumb to the area behind her. "Ya win, ya get whatever ya want. Ah win, ah get whatever ah want."
"Alrighty." Justin nods. "But I want a kiss if I win."
"Ya can't be serious."
"On the cheek."
Applejack rolls her eyes at him. "Yeah yeah. Just get those pants off, Stud."
"Say what."
Before he could get look at her, a shirt covered his face and a pair of jeans smack him in the gut. Justin reaches up to the flannel pull it from his face. His eyes drink in the sight of Applejack in an ultra thin tank top and some panties of the same color. She turns her back to him, gazing at him from over her shoulder.
"C'mon now, Stud, we got a match to settle." Applejack says to him in a sultry manner. A heavy sway in her hips as she strides over to the mud.
Justin drops the shirt on to the crumpled up pair of pants, then follows it up with his own pair of jeans. He walks over and joins the mare in the pit, feeling the cool mud hits the bottom of of his feet in a nice feeling. They both have a wager to win however, and Applejack is more than ready to claim it. She rushes at the human and gets him in a grapple before he could properly react to her. He realizes what's happening a little to late when he's slammed against the ground. He pushes back with his back covered in muck.
Applejack, being a little more competitive than her human companion, pushes back harder to keep him on the ground. The man under her was more stubborn than he was competitive and lets his arms collapse into his body. She collides against him but he's quick to wrap his arms around her, turning the tables to now have her pinned down in the mud. Justin pushes up off the mare and gets to his feet, this time ready to counter. The orange mare scrambles back up to her hooves, throwing a glare at the human. She huffs. Then she charges at him.
The human catches her by the arm, stepping out of the way and using her own momentum to drive her back into the mud face first. He places his leg in the center of her back to keep her down. Applejack struggles against the hold, figuring he's learned way more than just boxing at the gym. A couple of minutes pass by before she finally settles down and lets out a defeated groan.
"Dammit!" Applejack grunts out. "Ya win."
Justin just smiles and lets off of her, then helps her back to her hooves.
"Guess Ah owe ya that kiss then, huh?" She tells with with a little more nervousness in her voice than she's used to.
"Yeah, but how about we get cleaned up first?" Justin suggests as he can feel the mud hardening on his back.
Applejack stands underneath the cascade of the warm water. Her minds running with the thoughts of earlier and how desperately she wanted to win. Maybe that's where she messed up. She let her desire get the best of her. A knock at the door pulls her away from her thoughts, the one she was thankful for losing to to some capacity.
"It's unlocked." She calls out, hearing the knob turn over and the hinges squeak open.
"Gettin all cleaned up in here I hope." Justin's voice calls.
Applejack shuts the water off, her arm reaching out to grab a towel. "About as clean as ah'm gon' git." She replies as she steps out of the tub with the cloth wrapped tightly around her body to keep her somewhat modest. Drinking in the sight of the man in just his jeans as their clothes are in the wash.
"Holdin up all right there?" Justin asks as he crosses his arms across his chest.
"Ah'm still mighty sore about losin'." Applejack responds with a bit of a huff, but walks up to him nonetheless. "Ah'm also mighty glad it was to ya."
Her words didn't go on deaf ears as the human smiles. She then leans up and plants a small kiss on his cheek. He steps aside to let her by. 
"Hey, Jackie."
AJ turns to look at him.
"If you.. y'know, still want your end of the wager, I'm down to let you have it."
Applejack just grins at him, turning herself back away from him and continues down the hall, knowingly flagging her tail his way before entering her room. Justin lingered for a little bit longer before turning the light off and going down the stairs. The mare standing at the edge of her bed with some sleepwear neatly folded next to her. She instead stares at a wall in her room, a particular where she kept photos of some of her more treasured memories. One of the frames containing a picture of him and her after one of the rodeos. She had an arm around his shoulder and he did the same in turn while holding the camera up at an angle. Big smiles were plastered on their faces and she holds on to a first place ribbon, proudly displayed for the device.
Then she smiles at the memory.
Justin sits outside with his legs dangling off the edge of the porch. He listens to the door behind him open and the sounds of hoofsteps come up to him. Before he turns around to look up at her, an ice-cold bottle is pressed against the back of his neck with a giggle. The man give Applejack a playful glare while accepting the bottle. Another round of cider, though not from the stash this time.
"Heh, an' here ah though ya up an' went on home." Applejack slightly teases as she sits next to him.
"What? Leave my clothes here  and not say farewell to my favorite apple farmer? in your dreams, Jackie." Justin retorts with a chuckle, taking a drink from the bottle.
"Not what happens in mah dreams, Stud." She watches him change his seating, bringing his legs up onto the porch and look at her with a smirk.
"Oh yeah? What happens in your dreams then?" Justin asks with a smirk.
"Ah think ah'll keep that to mahself." She replies with a smirk to match his.
The man just chuckles and shifts his spot to be next to the mare. Draping his arms around her shoulders and her leaning into his side. They drink in silence, just enjoying the cool night and each others company. Applejack finds his body heat to be extremely warm, snuggling in closer to him. His only response is to rub his thumb along her shoulder, letting the mare enjoy herself. Applejack quietly coos out while rubbing her cheek against his bare chest. Then she stops and opens her eyes.
"Justin?" She says just loud enough for him to hear.
"Yeah?"
"Don't worry about comin' out here tomorrow. Ah'll come to you." Applejack replies, looking up at him.
Justin looks down to the mare. Not even confused, and just nods at her. "Okay... If I'm not home when you show up, try the gym."
"Ya better, ah don't wanna run all over Ponyville searching fer ya." Applejack makes her point by kissing him.
The two chuckle after the kiss is returned. Relaxing in to their late night cuddling on the porch. Finishing up their drinks and heading back inside to check their laundry.

Thursday

Justin sets his bag down on the bench in the locker room and unzips it to reveal his usual workout attire. The happy chatter of the room and outside puts him at an ease, just glad to be around here. He quickly changes, putting the bag in one of the locker, and secures it with a combo lock. The first sight that greets him is Twilight waving at him s he leaves the locker room. She must have just shown up since then. The man smiles, walking up to the alicorn and take her up in a big hug.
"I see you ain't missing this time." Justin remarks, setting his mare back down.
Twilight just smiles up at him before burying her face in his chest. "Please, I'm not going to miss watching you this time."
Justin grins and runs his fingers through her mane earning a small coo. "Well, you may have company today."
"For the match?" Twilight tilts her head in question.
"Ain't got a match today, gotta keep up this physique you love so much." Justin replies with a chuckle. "Need my spotter though."
Twilight nods a little, kind of understanding what he means before looking him over once. Twice. A third time for good measure. Then she smiles and pecks his lips once before stepping away. Justin returns the peck in the quick chance he has and goes off to find Caramel. Once he finds the stallion in question, the two spend a little bit catching up while they do their stretches. Can't be pulling a muscle now as the human would say. Then it was on to their routine to work on their major muscle groups they use while they box. Caramel getting the strangest feeling of being watched. He quietly scans the room, trying not to tip off the man that's something wrong. Then they fall upon a very familiar lavender alicorn and her orange friend.
"Something wrong, dude?" Justin asks as he gets ready to lift.
"Looks like we got an audience, man." Caramel looks to him, nodding his head towards the mares.
Justin takes a quick glance over then smirks up at his friend. "What, can't do well under pressure?"
"As if!" Caramel retorted with a light punch to the man's shoulder. "Besides, I don't think they're here for me."
Justin glares up at him for a moment. "Be glad this bar wasn't in the air. Don't sell yourself so short either, I'm sure you'll find some lucky guy to make ya happy."
"Yeah, maybe." Caramel responds a little.
Justin starts his set, continues for a few minutes, and then switches places to spot for his friend. All the while Twilight and Applejack are watching the two, silently talking to one another. To be fair, they look like a pair of schoolgirls to the man with how close they're huddled to one another. He doesn't even make it obvious that he's watching them, spotting for his friend is almost second nature at this point. His girlfriend only catching his wandering gaze sometimes, then switching to that farm mare.
Several hours pass and Justin is feeling tired with a little bit of sore muscles mixed in. He says his goodbyes to much of the ponies at the gym, then Caramel. Leaving with both mares to head home. Twilight hangs on his arm, practically pressing herself into his side as they all walk. Applejack is a little more subtle about it, standing just close enough to no bother him. However, the human has a different idea, wrapping his arm around her shoulders and pressing the farm girl up against his other side.
"So... could I interest you ladies in some dinner?" Justin asks as he looks between the two.
Applejack looks at the alicorn for a response.
"Actually..." Twilight starts, giving her friend a small wink. "... I was planning on catching up on some reading. Fallen behind on my reading list."
Justin hums a little as he nods. "Fair... fair... I know better than to get between you and your books."
"Mmh." Twilight softly nods while practically rubbing her head against his shoulder.
"Ah wouldn' mind some grub, kinda worked up an appetite watching ya."
"Excellent." Justin chuckles a little.
The three of them finally reach his front door. Twilight gives him a deep kiss goodbye and goodnight, leaving her friend alone with the man now on his doorstep. Justin fishes out the key to his door to unlock it and lead Applejack in with him. The door is closed shortly after they enter and Justin heads into the kitchen. Applejack takes a moment to look around the foyer, peering into the living room and then the kitchen. Her nostril flare a bit, taking in the mix of his scent and what she assumes is Twilight's. His seems a little more earthy, somewhat musky, but enjoyable in a way. She takes a trepid step forward, taking in more of the smells around her.
"So, what sounds good, Jckie?" She hears Justin ask, thumbing through a recipe book.
Applejack shakes herself from her slight daze. "Uh... somethin' simple. Don't need to be too fancy now."
"Ah.. wanting to get to the main even quickly?" Justin responds with a slight chuckle.
"Say what now?" Applejack looks at him, stunned at his response.
"I know the ploy." Justin replies with a small smile, but doesn't put down the book. "Twilight may be smart, but she ain't as sly as she thinks."
"O-oh.. yeah... guess the jig's up, huh?" Applejack sounds ashamed, for what, she doesn't know.
The man walks up to her and plants a small kiss on her cheek. "No need to worry, my dear. We'll sit down, have a nice meal, drink, and take that next step." His eyes wander back to the book and points to something. "Ooooh, burgers. Made with nuts in place of meat!"
Applejack couldn't help but smile at his enthusiasm for the food and nods at him. She leans up and returns the kiss to his cheek. Justin wastes no time in getting everything ready and prepared. The house now smells of their meal, both sitting on his sofa with empty plates. They have some glasses in hand, a little less than halfway with whiskey. Applejack is laying up against the human, idly swirling the liquid in her glass. Justin softly squeezes her shoulder to the mare's delight and he takes a drink.
"Ah didn't know ya had this kinda stuff here." Applejack comments before taking a big gulp of whiskey. The drink burning her throat a little as it goes down.
"Yeah. Helps take some edge off after a good workout, gets me loosened up a bit." Justin responds.
"That so?" Applejack questions in a bit of sultry tone.
Justin nods and downs the rest of his drink, leaning forward to set the glass on the table. "Oh yeah." He says as he leans back. "Especially if I really wanna get shitfaced."
Applejack smirks and follows suit, downing her whiskey just as quick and climbing on to the man's lap. She mashes her lips against his, holding him to the kiss for a full minute. "Show me what ya got, Stud."
Justin smirks up at the mare and leans in to capture her lips in a passionate kiss. He smacks his palms against her ass, roughly groping her through the fabric of her jeans. The mare lets out a happy yelp against his lips but soon relaxes again as his hands start to massage her flanks. Applejack runs her hands down his chest and under his shirt, her fingertips tracing his abdomen. Feeling the defined muscles he maintains there. A heat starts to burn its way through her body the more she felt him up.
The man she sits on top of was taking his time feeling her rump between his fingers. Unlike Twilight's flanks, these her firm, muscular, and certainly attached to a mare who could really clean his clock with a single kick. Luckily for him, she's pushing as much of her ass against his palms as possible. Eventually the jeans are just in the way and he slips his hands between the fabric to feel the mare's fur. Applejack lets loose another squeal of delight into his mouth. She presses more of her body against his, breaking the kiss to pant right into his ear.
"Take me." Is all she whispers to him.
Something awakens inside the human, almost as if those very words act as a trigger. With a swiftness to rival a pegasus, the man grips the mare's ass and lifts her off the sofa with him. Applejack yelps out in surprise at the sudden strength and lift of the man, causing her to wrap her arms around his neck and hold on tight for the ride. Justin side steps around his coffee table, almost waddling his way to the hall, losing his balance and slamming the mare up against the wall by accident.
"Sorry... too much drink." Justin mutters as an apology.
Applejack just smirks at him, softly kissing him. "It's alright, this rodeo girl can take a lil roughin' up."
The man smirks back at the mare in his grasp, pulling her away from the wall. Stumbling his way towards the door where his bedroom lay. It's his turn this time as he pins himself up against the wall next to his door. He pulls his hands out of her pants, curling an arm under her rump for support while he feels around for the handle. Easier said than done since Applejack is keeping his lips busy with hers. One of her hands on his cheek while they passionately kiss. Filling his mouth with her tongue while they danced to dominate the other.
With a soft click, the door opens and the human slips into his room. Quickly waddling over to the bed with one eye cracked open. Once there, he unloads his precious cargo onto the bed. Applejack simply giggles as she's laid out on her back against the sheets. Her eyes fixated on the person of her desire. With a half-lidded gaze, she sits back up and smirks at him. Emerald green eyes watch the man as he walks back over to the door, closing it gently. While he strides across the room, her hand start to work on undoing the buttons on her shirt, letting her chest be bare for when he turns back to her.
Justin turns back around from the door, his eyes falling on to the farm mare on his bed. He sees that she had already has her shirt open and down her shoulders with her bust on proud display. She may not be as big as some other mare that has it out for his heart, but Applejack more than made up for it with an ass. Applejack uses a finger to motion him over, a request he gladly abides by. While he makes his way back to her, the rodeo mare pushes herself to the edge of the bed, turning over on to he belly and pulling her jeans to the floor with her panties. Her tail gladly flagging him to her glistening slit. It's obvious Applejack wants to skip the foreplay and get right down to business. The human reaches her, resting his hands on her cutie marks while he presses his crotch against hers.
"C'mon, Stud! Don't ya tease me now!" Applejack demands, shuddering under his touch.
"As you wish." His smirk appears on his face, getting his pants off just as quick, then freeing his erect member with another motion.
Applejack moans out a little with a tip grazes her pussy, looking back over her shoulder at him while her face turns just as red as her apples. "Don't be scared to rough me up, Stud. Ah can take it."
With her words, the man grabs a hand full of her gorgeous blond mane. He pulls back while slamming his hips forward and filling her pussy with his cock. Applejack gasps at the surprising size of the member that just entered her. He wasn't as big as some of her past flings, but he did fit inside her in a way she surely enjoyed. She feels his pull loosen some while his hips move away from her. Then he yanks hard on her mane when he slams back in to her folds. Her walls clench down around his shaft and tip with each thrust into her in an attempt to keep him inside. It was a futile effort on her body's part as he easily pulls free only to plunge back in just as deep.
The room is filled with the moans of the orange mare and the wet sounds of sex. The man not giving her any sort of mercy while he fucks her. Applejack's flanks are red from his rough thrusts, her voice going hoarse from the constant yells of pleasure. She's forgotten what round they're on at this point, al she knows is that he has filled her womb with cum at this point. His balls tighten again and he blows one last load into his mare. Keeping himself buried deep while his cock twitches. Eventually collapsing on top of her as they both heavily pant.
"F-fuck, darlin'. I can see why Twilight wants ya so bad." Sore throat and all, a smile on her face as she looks to him.
Justin simply nods a little. "One of them... most... most of it.... is heart."
Applejack giggles some an simply kisses his cheek when he finally finds the strength to roll off her. "Ah think ah'll keep ya also."
The man smirks at her and raises a brow at her.

Friday

His eyes crack open as some of the morning light leaks into the bedroom. He yawns and buries his face into his partner's mane, softly peppering her head with light kisses. She shifts a little, humming out in content before pushing herself further against his body. They continue to exchange heat, one being comfortably held in the other's arms and not wanting the feeling to go away anytime soon. Alas, their stomachs have different plans when they both growl out in protest for food.
"Shit." Justin mutters, bringing a hand up to rub his eyes. "Guess it's time for breakfast."
He moves to get up, but Applejack is quick to get him down on his back. She smiles down at him while she sits on his stomach. "Now don't ya worry none about that, Stud. I'll take care of the food this time." She rolls off him and the bed before disappearing beyond the door.
Two plates lay discarded on the nightstand next to his bed, the remains of their pancakes present in a pool of syrup. Applejack, being the cook that she is, made some wonderous flapjacks with chunks of juicy apple. Filling? Yes. Delicious? Also, yes. Was it their currently their focus? Why don't you ask the creaking bedframe.
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		Starlight's Lesson



The door to the gym swings open, a single being filing through. A single human already in his workout attire. The gym is almost empty, a few other bodies present. To his credit it was earlier than usual for most ponies to be here. He makes his way towards one of the punching bags, a particular one that was out of the way and away from everyone else. He wasn't feeling particular about socializing today. He waves to some of the regulars that greeted him.
He sets down the small bag he brought with him next to the station. Unzipping it and reaching in to pull out a pair headphones. A gift courtesy of Vinyl for one of his birthday bashes. The party also Pinkie's doing, but he appreciates both those mares. He slips on the device over his ears and hits the button to start a track. To his lack of surprise when one of Vinyl's songs starts playing. The next thing he pulls out is a roll of boxing tape. Idly wrapping up his palms and knuckles to the beat. Both hands wrapped up, he clenches his fists and releases the hold to make sure the tape is snug. Satisfied with his work, the man starts to hit the bag. Each blow causing the bag to shift and swing from the force.
He's about twenty minutes in, nary a care about his surroundings. Failing to see one of his friends coming from behind. Another blow to bag before there's a tap to his shoulder. He jumps a little and turns to face the visitor with wide eyes. His gaze falling upon a certain lilac unicorn with her brilliant purple mane done up in a ponytail, a sports tank top snugly fit to her body and what looks like yoga pants hugging her legs. Slowly he reaches up to the pair of headphones and removes them from his ears, letting them rest around his neck.
"Oh, hey Starlight." Justin greets her in a rather soft tone.
"Hiya! Whatcha doin?" Starlight asks with a smile, leaning up to him a bit.
"Hitting.. this.. bag?" the man responds somewhat confused. "What're you doing?"
"I wanted to see what you were up to." Starlight beams at him. "And to get my own little workout in."
"Oh?" Justin relaxes a little around the mare. "Go well?"
The mare nods, causing her mane to bounce a little and steps closer to him. "Just some jogging."
Justin nods in turn, eventually going back to the bag.
"Hey... uh.. I have a favor to ask." Starlight catches his attention again.
"Hm?" The man stops after throwing a single punch at the bag to look at her
Starlight's demeanor has changed a little, being more timid than before. "Do you think you could teach me to do what you do?"
"You mean... box?" Justin looks at her with a raised brow.
Starlight simply nods.
Justin sighs a bit and nods back. "All right. Throw a punch at me."
"What?!" Starlight looks at him in disbelief.
"I want you to hit me. Show me you can throw a punch." Justin explains to her. "Trust me."
For a moment, Starlight stare at him, trying her best to discern if he's messing with her or not. There's no change in his stare or his face. She hesitates before suddenly crossing his jaw with all she had. The man's head snaps in the direction of the blow, bringing up a hand to rub his jaw.
"Ohmygosh! Are you alright?" Starlight quickly asks, grabbing his cheeks and looking over him.
Justin nods, still rubbing his jaw. "I'm fine. Got a mean hook, don't ya?" For the first time since he showed up, he smiles at her, a genuine one.
"I guess... I usually avoid fights." Starlight comments.
"Well, here. Let's get some basics down to start you off with."
For the rest of the morning and into the afternoon, Justin taught Starlight. He shows her some stances. Tells her to never look away. All the things she may need if she ever got into a fight. He even threw in some exercises she could do back home. All the while Starlight doing her best to listen to his instructions and perform the best she could. She trusts him most of all than any of the instructors here. That may have been their job, but he holds no judgement against her, even when she messes up. Starlight admired that about him.
He ends their tutoring at around lunch. Placing the headphones back in his bag next to the tape. Starlight places a hand on his shoulder, causing his head to look at her smiling face.
"Thanks for teaching me." She tells him with a small smile. "How about some lunch? My treat."
Justin thinks for a moment, then grins at her. "Sure. That sounds awesome."

	