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		Description

Fluttershy heads over to the Apple's farm to pick up some apples. With Applejack not home she finds herself face to face with a Big red stallion; Big Mac. With Big Mac helping her gather apples she starts to find herself lascivious towards him.
Will Fluttershy's new salacious feelings lead to debauchery in the apple orchard?
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The wind rustled through the leaves as Fluttershy walked down the dirt path toward the Apple's farm. As the afternoon sun warmly lit up the path, Fluttershy listened to all the animals around, humming a little tune to herself. The warm breeze passed over her, ruffling through her fur and her mane as she trotted up to the Apple's farm. As she approached the farm, catching no site of anypony, Fluttershy looked around while trotting up to the barn.
With a hoof she knocked on the door, hoping that Applejack didn't forget she was coming by to pick apples for her animals. She knocked again, this time saying “H-hello...” in a quiet whisper. No answer, she slowly started to walk away from the barn. oh no, my poor little friends are going to be so upset she thought, just then she heard the creaking of the barn door as it slowly opened.
Fluttershy shot back around, “Oh Applejack, I though you might have forgotten I was coming over to pick up those ….” Fluttershy stopped in mid sentence as her eyes focused on the big red Stallion; Big Mac. Fluttershy's face froze as she locked eyes with Big Mac, she could feel the heat pour into her face. “Um .. hi Big Mac” she looked down as she pawed at the ground “is um... Applejack here?” she said trying not to make eye contact with him.
Big Mac smiled as he watched her, “no … I reckoned she hasn’t got'in back from the market yet, was there sumtin you needed?” he asked her in a gentle voice. Fluttershy slowly looked back up at him “well um... I was coming by to pick up some apples for my animals … but I can see you're busy so I will just ...” Big Mac smirked at her “ well, not sure when she'll be get back here so how about I get you those apples” Fluttershy looked off to the side “well .. if you really want to” she then looked back down and pawed at the ground again “but you don't have to, I can wait”
Big Mac pushed the bottom of the barn door open and slowly walked up to her “It would be my pleasure” he said in a booming voice as he walked passed her. “well let's go get them apples before it gets to late, don't want to keep your animals waitin” Fluttershy's face was still a little red, she just nodded and started to follow him toward the orchard.
As they walked toward the orchard, Fluttershy was keeping her distant from Big Mac. She was always like this when around Stallion's, not ever being in a relationship she found herself more hesitant  toward the opposite sex. Big Mac kept peering back every once in a while to make sure she wasn't falling to far behind him. He saw her mostly with her eyes down at the ground, her mane covering one, only peaking up when she heard or saw a bird or an animal pass by.
Big Mac stopped and looked up at the trees “hmm, well I think were going to have to go down to the southern most part to get any good apples” He then saw a wooden basket resting under one of the trees and picked it up with his mouth. Fluttershy watched him as he hoisted the wooden basket up, his mouth gripping the rope handle in his teeth.
“Oh ... that looks heavy” she said as her one still visible eye peeked up at him. He shook his head and he smiled back at her “Nnope” he said, the words just barely audible through his teeth. He then started back down the trail heading to the southern most part of the apple orchard.
Fluttershy's eyes locked onto him as he slowly walked down the trail, combing over his body, his every movement, she watched as the breeze ruffled through his fur and the way his muscles moved with every step. Her insides fluttered and she could feel the heat on her cheeks again, this time it was a intense burning.
Fluttershy froze, as she had never felt like this before, these … new feelings, what where they?. As she stood there in the path Big Mac glanced back at her. “umm … you okay Fluttershy?” he asked tilting his head with the rope still clenched in his teeth. Fluttershy's eyes refocused on his as she snapped back into reality. “oh … sorry Big Mac, I-I was just thinking about something” she then trotted up the path to catch up with him but still couldn't shake that feeling.
As they approached the south field Fluttershy was quiet while she trotted behind Big Mac. He walked up to the nearest tree and dropped the wooden basket on the ground and smiled. “this should do nicely” he said looking back at Fluttershy with a grin “we will have your apples in no time at all”. Fluttershy looked up at Big Mac and grinned “thank you so very much Big Mac, I don't know what I would have done with out the apples”
“Ain't no problem at all Fluttershy” he said as he backed up to the tree. Fluttershy watched in anticipation as Big Mac lowered his head, shifting his weight onto his front legs and kicked the tree as hard as he could. A Thwack sound shot out in all directions as his back hooves made contacted with the sturdy tree. The ground rumbled and a shower of apples came pouring down.
Fluttershy would have jumped at the sound or run for cover as the apples rained down but her eyes were on something else, no ... somepony else. Watching every movement that Big Mac had made, her mind played it back as if it was stuck in a loop.
Playing it in slow motion in her head, she scoured through every detail. From his determined look and the concentration on his face, the way his hooves made contacted with the tree, sending rippling waves up his muscles, how his thighs tensed up and took the impacted. Her mind raced over all of it, captivated by the sight, forgetting about the danger raining down.
Thump. A random apple smacked her back into her senses as it hit her in the midst of her head. Big Mac galloped over to her “are ya alright Fluttershy?” the worried Stallion said stammering on his words. Fluttershy, still in a daze from her minds romantic escapades, looked up at the big red Stallion and smiled. “I'm okay … thank you” and brushed her cheek against his.
Big Mac jumped back and blushed “I-I umm” he was at a lost for words. Fluttershy fell back on her haunches “oh..my, I'm sorry Big Mac” her face was as red as his coat “I-I don't know what came over me” she looked at the ground, not wanting to look back at him.
Big Mac let out a little laugh “It's okay Fluttershy, as long as your alright” he held out a hoof and helped her back up. He then turned back to the basket that was now full of apples, looking around at all the loose apples laying about.
“Think I may have over done it” he said scratching the back of his head with a hoof. As Big Mac was looking at the apples he heard Fluttershy gasp. He spun around to see the yellow mare bent down as a tiny field Mouse ran up to her. “Aren’t you just the cutesiest little Mousey-wousey” she said rubbing her cheek against it.
Big Mac grinned as he watched them but his concentration slowly shifted to just Fluttershy. Up until now he never noticed how cute and delicate she was, how she cared for others. He then focused in on how she was positioned, her front hooves lay flat on the ground and her back arched up, with her plot high in the air.
His chaste thoughts became indelicate as his imagination ran wild with deviant ideas. He pictured himself on top of her, looking down over her arched back, memorizing every curve and holding onto her thighs tightly with his hooves, compressing them against his. Oh, the little moans and gasps she would let out as he did salacious things to her. 
He then felt a soft poke on his leg, looking down to see the yellow Mare, who had infiltrated his mind staring back up at him. “...Big Mac?” she had a puzzling look on her face as she softly poked him with her hoof. He smirked at her “yes?” he questioned as he tried erase the thoughts that were vividly implanted in his head. 
“You must have been in deep thought … I’m sorry” she said shyly, looking away from him. He then remembered the task at hoof “oh … sorry Fluttershy, lets get these apples back” grinning as he trotted back to the wooden basket. Fluttershy watched as he lifted the basket and tossed it on his back, balancing it between his shoulder blades. 
“Oh wow … you must be very strong” she murmured. She then took a step toward the Stallion, not paying attention to the apples that littered the ground. Her hoof made contact with one, throwing her off balance. She fell forward, landing on the ground; she had her eyes shut tight as she had gotten ready for the impacted with the soil. Her eyes shot open to survey the damage, only to find she was in a shadow of red.
She slowly looked up to find a exposed red Stallion, her eyes widen and she scampered back. It had happened so fast that Big Mac didn't notice that Fluttershy had fallen under him. He turned his head to see her sitting on her haunches, cheeks beat red as she was looking up into the canopy of the trees.
“Ready to go?” he said questioningly and confused at the site of the Mare. She nodded as she was too embarrassed to say anything to him. As they started to walk back up the path Big Mac noticed that Fluttershy was next to him, keeping pace, not trailing behind like she would usually have done. 
He looked over and grinned at her, but she kept her eyes straight ahead, glancing over for a second every so often. As they both trotted down the trail, Fluttershy slowly gained ground on Big Mac, since she wasn't carrying any apples. She was off in her own little world, not noticing she was now in the lead.
Big Mac's mind was still holding onto the lustful images of Fluttershy from earlier. He couldn't help himself from watching her plot as her tail swayed back and forth, hoping to get a glimpse of her. He was so focused on her that he didn't see a root popping out of the ground. 
His hoof caught the root, making him stumble forward and losing a few apple in the process, he regained his hoofing as Fluttershy turned to see a few apples rolling on the ground towards her. “oh …. let me help you” she said trotting over the him. “It's okay Fluttershy, I got this” he said as he started to gather the apples back up and toss them back in the basket.
As Big Mac was leaning down to pick up the last apple, Fluttershy had walked up to him to help, reaching for it as well. Big Mac's cheek made contacted with her's as they both went for the apple. They both pulled back and looked at each other.
Both of them were bushing as they stared at one another, Fluttershy started to feel the fluttering feeling inside her again as she stared into his big green eyes. Without thinking she lunged at him, connecting her lip's with his. Big Mac was startled and pulled away, falling on his haunches causing the basket to roll off his back.
A brief moment of silence befell between them as Fluttershy didn't know what had gotten into her. She looked away shyly “ I ….. I ...” then she felt his hoof on her cheek as he slowly turned her head to face him once more. He had a sheepish grin as he moved closer to her, she could feel his breath as he drifted   near her.
She wanted to turn away but the feelings inside her urged her to leap forward, to act on her unchaste feeling toward him. She closed her eyes, waiting for his lips to join with hers. She felt him softly connect to her lips, quivering as their tongues interlocked.
Fluttershy wrapped her hooves around his neck, pulling him in closer to her, she could feel his faint pants as his hoof slowly made its way down her back. Shivers ran up her spine at his touch causing her to let out a little soft uncontrollable moan.
Big Mac pulled back then, gently running his muzzle up the side of her cheek and nibbling on her ear. She opened her mouth letting out another little moan, her eyes shot open and she pulled back. These new feelings were taking over, she didn't know how she felt. Big Mac looked at her confused “did...did I hurt you?” the blushing stallion asked looking down at her.
“No … you didn't”  slowly looking up at him “I …. just never” before she could finish he put his hoof over her mouth. “If you don't feel comfortable then …..” she push his hoof away “ no …. well it's just …. these feeling are new to me” she looked down, drawing circles in the dirt with her hoof.  He gently smiled at her as she rambled on “ and …. I’ve never done that before or anything …. I just don't want to disappoint you”
Big Mac leaned in and whispered into her ear “I don't think you could ever disappoint me Fluttershy”. Fluttershy's eyes glowed and her heart pounded at his compassionate words. He gently brushed his muzzle against her ear, feeling her quiver at the touch.
He leisurely moved to her cheek then her neck, nibbling and licking as he proceeded downward. She lifted her neck to expose all of it to him. “ohh...mmmm” she moaned loudly this time, she couldn't hold it back as the Stallion's soft nibbles shot pleasure through her whole body.
Hearing her pleasuring cry's he nibbled more, moving further south to her shoulder. He looked up at the yellow Mare as she shivered, feeling every sexual tingle she was. He pulled back from her as her body was shaking and she whimpered.
She slowly looked at him, reveling her soft glowing eyes. Her body was filled with ecstasy, new feelings pouring into her with every moment. She wanted to run and hide from them, she was embarrassed yet she yearned for more. These new feeling were ravishing her body and she loved every part of it.
Big Mac glanced around, then turning back to the her “did you want to go …..  some place more private?” he asked hoping not give her the wrong impression of him. She nodded, finding it hard to talk as she was still recovering from what had just happened.
They trotted off the path and into the apple orchard, leaving the basket and apples scattered across the path. As they walked through the orchard Fluttershy looked around “Big Mac … where are we going?” she was still feeling a little lascivious, wanting him to continue his passionate explorations. Big Mac smirked at her  “someplace where wandering eyes won't see us” he whispered.
She blushed at the comment as they walked through the line of trees, coming upon a little river. It ran between the north and south field. Big Mac trotted down by it, looking back at her, waving his hoof for her to come.
She slowly walked down to where Big Mac was, under a huge sturdy apple tree. He fell back on his haunches, looking out over the river to the northern field on the other side. “I like to come down here after a hard days work …. It's kinda my special place, ya know” looking over at her with a big grin.
She sat down next to him staring out. A little breeze swept through the field, agitating the leaves on the trees as it blew by. It's so peaceful … she thought as she sat next to him, slowly leaning into him nuzzling her muzzle into his side “It's beautiful” she murmured.
Big Mac rested his muzzle on top of Futtershy's head, closing his eyes as she reclined on him. As the two of them rested on each other; relaxing, Fluttershy played back falling under him. She wanted to see more, but her mind only retained a glimpse of what she had seen.
She looked down at the ground, pawing at it, wanting to tell him about it. “Big Mac...” she spoke softly “I... I...” she closed her eyes tight and blurted it out “ I saw you!”. Big Mac was startled by her random eruption. He could feel her tense up as she said it, as if waiting to be scolded. “ya saw me?” he asked the stiff Mare, lifting his muzzle off her head to peer down at her, not sure what she meant.
She nodded not knowing that Big Mac had no idea what she was talking about. “what do ya mean?” he asked as her head shot up, looking into his big green eyes. “um...” she stammered to try and elaborate more “ well … um... you're ...” she couldn't bring herself to finish and her eyes shot from his to his lower half a few times.
Big Mac watched her as she was fidgeting, when his eyes saw hers going back and forth he connected the dots. His eyes widened and his face filled with red “....ya...ya did?”. He turned away from her in embarrassment. She nodded again, watching him twisting, concealing himself even though nothing was showing.
He then felt the Mare's muzzle slowly grazing his neck, as she elevated to the under part of his muzzle. “I.. wanted... to see more” her face turning as red as his as she whispered to him. Big Mac's eyes shifted in her direction, hearing the words filled him with excitement. She moved back down, nibbling on his neck, hoping to shatter the embarrassing shell he had concealed himself in.
Big Mac let out a little soft grunt as she nibbled down his neck. She continued down, gently pushing her muzzle into his chest, nibbling, licking, and taking small breaths. She loved how his fur felt on her face and the way he smelled; like a spring morning, it sent tingles down her body.
Big Mac's little grunts became soft moans as Fluttershy nuzzled him. She lifted her hoof and ran it down his chest, taking in every muscle as she ruffled through his soft red fur. Fluttershy slowly pushed Big Mac back against the tree. Still embarrassed, he closed his legs covering himself; just in case. He felt the tree connect with his back.
“Oh... I didn't hurt you, did I?” she whispered looking up into his lustrous eyes. Big Mac shook his head “no .. you .. didn't” panting after every word. Fluttershy giggled, still rubbing his chest with her  hoof, “did you....like that?” she smirked as he gasped.
“Ye...yes” he murmured in between breaths, leaning into the tree more. Fluttershy slowly slid her hoof down this chest and off to his side, her eyes combed over his coat, peering down at the bashful stallion's legs that were covering himself.
She moved her hoof across his flank, taking in every curve, massaging every muscle. She traced his cutie mark, smiling as he blushed. Without thinking he relaxed the leg she was playing with, exposing part of himself to her.
Her eyes caught a glimpse of him, bending down she rubbed her nose up his inner thigh, getting a better angle in seeing his member. She nibbled as her eyes were locked on him, scanning his partly revealed stallionhood.
His eyes were shut tight as her mouth bathed his thigh with little licks and nibbles. He panted heavily as she slowly elevated up, feeling her soft breath blowing on his red fur. She slowly took her hoof and pushed his other thigh away, fully uncovering his length.
Big Mac's eyes flung open, knowing he was no longer decent; now fully exposed to the yellow Mare. A sweat drop rolled down the side of his face, nervous and embarrassed as her eyes were locked onto him. He started to cover himself back up but her hoof was still stopping him.
Fluttershy's muzzle still rested on his inner thigh, inches from his member. She could feel him tensing up again, trying to close his legs, to go back into his shell of embarrassment. Her heart pounded, this new feeling was taking control. She had never done anything like this before, not knowing what to do she ran the tip of her muzzle up the length of him.
The Stallion twitched and fidgeted at the tickling sensation, letting out a lustful moan. She pulled back a little bit, just enough to look up and watch him as his mouth dropped as he let it out. It sent tingles down her body, watching the Stallion cry out in pleasure.
Big Mac relaxed as the titillating feeling rushed through his frame, releasing the tension in his legs, letting his thighs unfasten. She panted, running her eyes back down his body, taking it all in. Though she had never really seen a Stallion's member, other then pictures in books, she explored it with her eyes.
Measuring in her mind the thickness and the length, the dark color it was; like a nights sky. Her mind raced with intimate ideas as her eyes combed over it; what it would feel like, how it tasted. She moved her mouth back to the base of it, sticking her tongue out and slowly licking up to the tip.
The Stallion quivered as he let out a loud gasping cry, his cheeks were deeply flushed. She let out a silent giggle at his reaction as she nuzzled the tip with her nose, moving her hoof up to it and gently running up and down the side.
His legs twitched as he panted softly, indulging in these feeling that Fluttershy had created. Opening his eyes to look down at the curious Mare who was experimenting on him. Running his eyes across her side as her upper half was bent over him. Taking his hoof and carelessly caressing her back, migrating lower as he ran it across one plot cheek.
She shivered at his touch as she started to nibble the tip, then gently sliding the peak into her mouth, carefully nibbling and suckling it. Teasing him as she tasted his palatable flavor, adoring his aroma as she delicately inhaled.
Slowly she pulled him out of her mouth, giving his tip a little lick to reminder herself of his delectable taste. Big Mac, now sweating a little from the sexual tension she invoked, leaned up and wrapped his hooves around her, softly pushing her on her back.
Her fur fusing with the grass as he now stood over her. She blushed, tucking her tail between her legs and closing them. “Bi..Bi..Big..Mac?” she spoke in a soft luscious voice as he towered over her.  “Shhhh” he whispered quietly bending down, rubbing his nose against hers. “Time for me to repay the favor” he gently murmured as he nuzzled her neck.
“No....no its okay.... really.... you don't...” He silenced her with a kiss then moved back to her neck, nibbling at it this time. Her body trembled as he moved lower down her neck, running his muzzle through her fur as she panted. She smelled like wild flowers as he deeply inhaled, taking in her scent as he moved down to her chest, nibbling at it.
She let out a soft pleasure filled moan as he continued downward, every little lick and bite sent tingles up her spine, making her body quiver in a aphrodisiac state, his amorous touch filling her body with ecstasy. He raised his head, taking in the view of the Mare laying on her back.
He looked down to where she was concealing herself, she blushed watching him as his green eyes were beaming. She scrunched up tighter, shuddering at the thought of him seeing her. He gently smiled at her as she shook, “It's okay Fluttershy …” he nuzzled her flank moving up her leg. His soothing voice calming her nerves a little.
She looked away bashfully “....o...okay” she clasped her eyes close and slowly releasing her thighs, letting them drop open. Big Mac blushed watching the show in front of him, her laying on her back sprawled out, with her tail still covering herself.
He ran his muzzle down her thigh, kissing as he went along, getting to the crease of it. Then with a slow long lick following it back up. Her body shuddered as he was merely a inch from her, fighting the urge to clamp her legs back shut. 
He gently brushed her tail away with his muzzle, exposing her marehood, his eyes glistening as he examined it. She winced as her tail hit the ground, knowing she had been reveled. She could feel his soft exhales hitting her, as it disturbed the fur around her mound.
He looked up, seeing her eyes shut tight, as she bit her lip with her face scrunched up. He lowered his muzzle and lightly grazed her, following her slit upwards. She jumped making a little squeaking noise, as his nose made contact.
He smirked at her reaction as he repeated it, this time tracing the outer edge. Her legs jerked as she panted, releasing another little squeak. Big Mac drew in her scent as he ran his nose across her, softly rubbing against her delicate fur. She let out a little moan as Big Mac teased her, tickling her fur as he push against her soft marehood, massaging it with his nose.
Her hips shivered, pushing down onto his nose then jerking them back up away from him. Her mind caught in a conundrum, her body thrusting toward him as her mind told her to pull away. She was caught in the middle as her feelings battled each other, one trying to conquer the other.
As she tried to restrain her feelings, she felt his warm tongue run up the center of her marehood, leaving a moist trail in it path. Her body jolted as she let out a loud cry, it echoed across the field as she threw her hoof over her face, gently biting onto it.
He slowly moved up and down it, closing his eyes as her body quivered around his soft tongue. He could feel the heat as he lightly slid it into her silky center. She gasped as he slipped his tongue into her, gently moving it up, feeling every inch of her as he elevated. He felt the warmth permeate her, as his tongue reached the top, stopping to play with the soft bump.
Her eyes flew open as an electric tingle shot throughout her body as his tongue made contact with her sensitive bump. Her mouth dropped open as she tried to let out a piercing cry, her body tensed up only letting out a inaudible gasp.
He pulled away, giving one more slow long lick to enjoy her savor. He moved his muzzle up her center, running it through her coat, putting it under her hooves that were covering her face. Gently pushing them up around his neck as his mouth connected with hers.
She could feel him resting against her as he panted, his eyes staring into hers as his member touched her, pressing up against her marehood, waiting for her approval. He nuzzled the side of her face, panting heavily as his body trembled, holding back not wanting to invade her. His gentle green eyes begged her to end the sexual tension that had built up inside him.
Fluttershy gasped heavily, she was scared and excited knowing what was going to happened if she permitted. Her body shivered as she clutched her hooves around him, shutting her eyes tight and pulling him closer, feeling him sliding scarcely into her.
He let out a little grunt as she gripped onto him, slowly pulling him down. She clenched around him, stopping him from going in any farther. “ahhh...” she bit down on his shoulder, stopping her lustful cry. She wanted more of him but her body shuddered, scared of this new profound pleasure.
She felt him nibble on her ear, his deep breath blowing on her fur. Her body released some of it's tension, letting his hard length slip in a little deeper. She let out another moan muffled by his shoulder, feeling his velvety member glide into her marehood. As he went in deeper she clenched her inner thighs hard against his flank, pulling her mouth away from his shoulder.
“Bi...Big...Big Mac...” she muttered softly as she buried her face into his chest, rubbing her muzzle across his red fur. Her breath tickling him as she panted, feeling her warmth wrap around him as he gently explored deeper.
He moaned as he fully seated himself with in her, holding there as Futtershy's body trembled in indulgence. She let out a few soft whimpers as she clenched around his member, holding him in as her body stretched around his size. Her mind focused on the intense pleasure as he buried himself deep with in her, she could feel the heat radiating off him.
She ran her muzzle up his chest as she gasped, giving him little soft nibbles as she went along. Big Mac's body jumped, feeling her little pecks on his chest. He slowly started to pull himself out of her, feeling her gently gliding along his member.
She moaned as her marehood slowly formed back to it original position, quivering as he slowly left her warm void, her body trying to tighten around him to stop his retreat. Her legs gripped around his flank. Her body, not wanting him to leave, thrust forward forcing all of him back inside. 
Both of them cried out in unison as the Stallion's member tunneled into her once more. She could feel the wetness dripping from her body as he slammed back into her. Big Mac gasped as he felt her stretching around him one more, tightly fitted inside her.
Her back shot up, deeply arching it as his size pulsated inside her. Both of them panted massively as Bic Mac leisurely pulled out of her and ambitiously pushing back in, repeating the motion a few times.
Her eyes unsealed and opened wide, staring up at him.
His green eyes were shut tight as he bit his lip, holding back his boisterous moans. His mouth slipping out a few small grunts as he ceaselessly moved in and out of her. Her body shook every time he reentered her, feeling her heat growing inside.
Her back bowed a little more, her legs quivered feeling his member expanding her marehood as he deeply pushed inside her. Her moans grew louder with ever thrust, starting to echo against the trees. Her marehood growing more tender after each advance, gasping as he drove himself between her soft wet slit.
Her pants grew faster as he did, casting off sweet little whimpers as his speed increased. He pushed in deep as he stopped to catch his breath, his coat starting to fill with beads of sweat. Her eyes watched as he gasped for air, opening one of his eyes as he looked down at alluring Mare. 
Fluttershy blushed, her feeling just now catching up with her, her body ravished by all this new pleasure. She felt her feelings starting to fight with it's self once again, now that she had a moment to reflect on everything that had just happened.
No.... her mind cried out not this time...I won't let you ruin this for me Fluttershy, She leaned up and with one of her hooves pushed on Big Mac chest. He fell back against the tree again, his back mostly on the ground as his head rested upon the tree. Both his eyes were open wide as he watched the once shy Mare move over top him, blushing and wearing a mischievous grin. She looked down at his member, making sure she was lined back up with him as she sat down, forcing him back in her.
His mouth dropped open as she mounted him, looking down his body vigilantly, watching as his member slid back into her. She placed her front hooves on his chest, digging into him and pushing some of his red fur up. Her plot firmly seated between his inner thighs as she took him all in.
She gasp as his tip prodded at her end, she gyrated to make sure all of him was in as she pushed down hard on him. She shivered, feeling him throbbing inside her as he buried his hooves into the ground. “Flut...Flutter ..shy” he cried out as she clenched her inner muscles around him. She leaned down, wrapping her mouth around his as she started to move up and down his length.
Their tongues locked together as they panted into each others mouth, their warm breath mixing. Her incessant motion continued as she picked up speed, slamming into his thigh muscles causing them to jolt along with her. She unlocked her mouth from his to quickly shoot up, straightening her back and letting out stentorian cry.
“Oh...yes” her mind was frazzled as she moaned, not caring about anything but this feeling shooting up her body; getting more intense. She bounced, rebounding off his thighs, aching her back as her body started to tingle all over. “Ahhhhhh...” she moaned feeling the heat of the friction inside her. She moved one hoof off his chest to her marehood, gently rubbing her sensitive bump.
Big Mac watched in awe as Fluttershy played with herself, exposing everything to the Stallion. He could feel every tremble as her body constricted around him. He gasped watching the Mare in her lustful state, feeling more aroused as her body cherished every part of this.
He could feel he was close, watching her on top of him was to much. He dug his hooves in the ground deeper, biting his bottom lip in hopes of holding off a little longer. “Ohhh...Mac” she cried out shutting her eyes, her body vibrating as a completely new feeling overwhelmed her.
Voluptuous pleasure poured into her body, sending shock waves all over it. Her wings shot out, expanding to their full length as her body shook, feeling her heat pour out of her and around him, running down his member as she stuttered his name, let out piercing squeal “Big...Big....Mac Ahhh....”. Her body clamped around him, trembling as she gasped for air.
Big Mac could no longer hold back, feeling her clenched around him and her wetness running down onto him. “Flutt...Fluttershy... I'm.. I'm cumming” he desperately called out to her as her marehood was still gripped around him, holding him in.
Her ears ignored his cry’s as her body was still shaking, trying to sort out this vigorous sensation pulsing throughout her. He tensed up, trying to hold back from filling her but it was to late; his body gave in.
His back shot up, he gasped letting out a sonorous cry. His member throbbed as he spilled out into her, his body jostled as he empty into her marehood, his warm liquid filling every inch of her's as it mixed with her wetness.
Fluttershy felt his heat pouring into her, she shot her eyes open, gasping and whimpering. Her mouth dropped as she panted, infatuated with the feeling of his warm liquid overflowing and running down the inside of her marehood. Making it's escape and dripping down onto him, both of them gasping for air as they were trying to catch their breath. 
“Fluttershy.. I'm..sorry” Big Mac said blushing, turning his head away from her and looking at the ground. Fluttershy slowly leaned over and nuzzled his cheek still gasping “don't...be” then planting a kiss on his muzzle.
They both longingly look into each other eyes, recovering from their adventure. Fluttershy collapsed on top of him, burying the side of her muzzle into his chest and nuzzling him. She could feel his member slowly getting softer inside her as they recuperated. He lightly wrapped his hooves around her, carelessly caressing her back.
His hooves ruffled through her fur as he laid his muzzle on her head, closing his eyes and listening to the gentle breeze passing by. Her soft pants blew on his fur as she concentrated on his heart beat, listening to it slow down as he relaxed.
Big Mac opened his eyes, looking up at the sky through the apple trees, he watched as the sun was sinking down over the horizon, filling the sky with vibrant colors as they reflected off the clouds. “Wow …. didn't realize how long we've been out”.
Fluttershy rolled her head on his chest to get a better look at the sky, “oh … it's so beautiful” she murmured as she watch the sunset with him. She stretched her wings and nuzzled back down into his chest getting more comfortable.
“Big Mac....” she spoke softly, rubbing her muzzle against him. “Yes?” He responded matching her tone, “thank...thank you”. He smiled hearing her, pulling her close to him “no.. thank you Fluttershy” he said blushing, staring down at her as she was holding onto him loosely, weary from their copulation.
The trees rustled again as they embraced each other under them, both of them quiet, listening to the stream trickling and to each others soft pants. As it started to grow dark, Big Mac shot up a little bit remembering why they were out here in the first place.
“Oh.. your animals, there probably really hungy by now” Fluttershy giggled at him, “oh no... I already fed them … those apples were for tomorrow” she said giggling. Big Mac join her “well … I reckon I never asked when you needed them by” grinning as he recounted when she first showed up.
She smiled “It's kinda late tonight to get some more …... maybe I can come back by in the morning?”.
Big Mac smirked “sure thing, come by whenever you want to”. She blushed “only if your here”she whispered as she nestled into him more.
Crickets chirped in the distance as night was nearing, both of them wishing that this moment could last forever. The sun was disappearing behind the trees as they watched it change the sky colors, locked in the moment.
“Well... I guess we should be gettin back” he sighed, not wanting to leave, wishing to stay frozen in this instance, permanently holding onto her. She lifted her hoof and drew circles on his chest, playing with his fur, wanting to ignore what he just said.
She slowly lifted her head, moving out from under his muzzle and looked into his luscious green eyes. “Big Mac..” she whimpered “can we....maybe...stay....for a little...longer?” her lugubrious eyes fixed on his.
He smiled, touching the tip of his nose to hers, gently rubbing them together. She blushed looking off to the side, still tousling through his coat. “I’d hope ya would say that” pulling her back down onto him, turning to watch the sun vanish as they curled up under the big tree, watching the stars starting to fill up the darkening sky. 
The End....?
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