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		Chapter 1



An Apple Family Lesson

The world of Equestria was filled with ponies of all types of backgrounds. Every face that was met came with a different story. However, all of those stories were born the same way. No matter how different ponies were, they all had a birthday. Some welcomed them while others rejected them. Nevertheless, birthdays happened and the ponies of Ponyville were always pleased to throw a party for the next aging pony. Today was one of those special days. Apple Bloom had turned 18.
Apple Bloom’s friends and family had gathered in the barn at Sweet Apple Acres to celebrate the completion of a chapter in Apple Bloom’s life, along with the start of a new one. The youngest of Ponyville’s Apple Family had grown, matured, and learned since the days of being a little filly. Today, she was entering adulthood. Apple Bloom’s birthday party was a memorable one thanks to the expert works of Pinkie Pie. Of course her sister Applejack helped out too. The barn that was usually filled with hay and working materials had been decorated with streamers, balloons, and every other necessary object to throw a successful party. Apple Bloom loved the decorations, but they didn’t make her feel as happy as the party guests had. Several ponies attended the party which flattered Apple Bloom; she was thankful to have so many good friends. Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo were the first ones to attend. Apple Bloom thought it was only fitting as they were her first friends. All three ponies had since gotten their cutie marks, but the trio still called themselves the “Cutie Mark Crusaders”; some things just stick. During the party, Apple Bloom and her longtime friends reminisced over their days as young fillies that wanted nothing more but to obtain their cutie marks. Laughs were shared as they recalled how stupid they felt once they realized their talents had been in front of their eyes the whole time. Ever since Apple Bloom had discovered her talent of crafting and architecture, she made several additions to Sweet Apple Acres and Ponyville. Sweetie Belle hadn’t stopped dazzling ponies with her sensational singing skills since she got her cutie mark and Scootaloo was working to become a fearless Wonderbolt, just like her idol Rainbow Dash. Rainbow Dash had also attended the party, along with the rest of Applejack’s friends. Each one brought Apple Bloom a gift; she could see herself using Twilight Sparkle’s book on repairing becoming very useful in the near future. In addition to her oldest friends, old enemies had also been in attendance. Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon were both at Apple Bloom’s party. In recent years, the three ponies came to realize how silly their relationship was and had become good friends. Their old teacher Cheerilee was also there to see her past student become another year wiser. Numerous other ponies were also present, old friends and new friends. Their company reminded Apple Bloom of the important things in life; she enjoyed the party even more because of it.
When the party had ended, the guests went home exhausted, all except Pinkie. Apple Bloom could have sworn she heard her party crazy friend mention having another party tomorrow! Once everypony had left, Applejack and Big Macintosh worked to clean up the barn while Apple Bloom took her gifts inside. Mostly everypony had gotten her one, everypony except for Applejack and Big Macintosh. Apple Bloom didn’t understand why. It was impossible for them to not be aware of her birthday seeing as she was always buzzing about it. She thought they had maybe forgotten to get her a gift, but even old Granny Smith had gotten her one and everypony knew her memory wasn’t quite what it used to be! Apple Bloom constantly tried to think of new excuses for why her loving siblings hadn’t gotten her a present. Not a single good excuse could come to mind. 
Apple Bloom put her birthday presents in her room, deciding she would organize all of them later. Right now, she was a bit tired along with being upset. She had a great time at her party, but just couldn’t shake off the fact she had not gotten a gift from Applejack or Big Mac.
Why didn’t they get me anything? I gave them plenty of good hints at what I wanted. Apple Bloom thought to herself.
The confused pony lied on her bed, facing up towards her ceiling. She really thought that her brother and sister, whom she loved more than anything and held so close to her heart, would’ve gotten her something, a card at least! Soon, Apple Bloom felt that she was being selfish. A pony shouldn’t care about the material things. Still, she was looking forward to her gift from her siblings. Apple Bloom remembered Applejack raving about what she had gotten for her 18th birthday; it was something that she still used today and, in her sister’s words, completely priceless. With a sigh, Apple Bloom continued to look up at her ceiling. Her daydreaming was interrupted by the sound of her sister calling her.
“Apple Bloom? Are you in there?” Applejack called from outside her door, her words being followed by rhythmic knocking.
“Yeah, I’m in here. You can open the door.” Apple Bloom said in a blank voice.
The door opened and Applejack stepped inside. “How’s my 18 year old sister doing – you don’t look so good, is something the matter?” Applejack clearly noticed the disenchanted state her sister was in.
“Everything’s fine, well, except one thing: why didn’t I get a gift from you and Big Mac? Every other year you two have gotten me something, but not this year. You two were the only ponies that didn’t get me anything! Even Diamond Tiara did and we aren’t even that close of friends!” Apple Bloom said.
Applejack took a seat on her sister’s bed and rested her hand on her leg. “Oh, sugarcube, did you really think me and Big Mac would forget to get you a gift? Of course we got you one!”
Apple Bloom immediately shot up from her bed. “You did!?” She asked excitingly.
“You bet, but you got to come to the barn to get it! It’s a pretty big gift!” Her sister said with a smile.
Apple Bloom wasted no time accepting her sister’s invitation to the barn and eagerly followed her. The two ponies entered out into the twilight and headed towards the barn, one pony noticeably more excited than the other. Together, Apple Bloom and her sister entered the barn, which looked completely different since the last time they were in it; not a single decoration was to be found.
“Wow, you and Big Mac really cleared out the barn? My gift must need a lot of room!”
Applejack chuckled at her sister’s eagerness. “Well, it ain’t THAT big! Big Mac should still be in here though; he’s got your present!”
Apple Bloom quickly found her brother sitting on a barrel stretching out the muscles in his legs. She didn’t see any brown paper packages.
“Uh, Applejack?” The newly turned adult asked, “Where’s my present?”
“It’s right in front of you!” Applejack responded with grin.
“But…that’s just Big Macintosh.” A confused Apple Bloom said.
“That IS your present!”
Apple Bloom stared at Applejack with most perplexed as faces, then glanced back at Big Mac, who was still sitting on the hay with an indifferent look upon his face.
“I don’t understand. How’s Big Mac my present? There ain’t even a bow on him!” Apple Bloom said loudly while folding her arms.
Applejack looked annoyed at her sister. “Now, Apple Bloom, ya’ll haven’t even given me a chance to explain your gift!”
Apple Bloom apologized and allowed her sister to speak.
“Now, you just turned 18 today, which isn’t just a big occasion for you, but for the whole Apple Family! Whenever an Apple turns 18, they take part in an Apple Family Tradition: learning to properly please a stallion!”
Apple Bloom’s jaw fell to the floor and kept going. This wasn’t exactly quite the present she was expecting; she didn’t even think it was a gift!
“That’s my gift? Doing what I think you want me to be doing?” Apple Bloom was having trouble comprehending her supposed birthday present.
“Well,” Applejack paused, “Yeah, it is! Whenever a mare turns 18 in our family, they learn a valuable lesson, one that’s better than any material gift!”
“What about stallions? They don’t learn how to, uh, y’know, do they?” Apple Bloom inquired.
“Nope.” Big Macintosh chimed in.
Apple Bloom quickly spun around to her big brother who was still sitting on top of the hay. “Do you even learn anything?”
“Eeyup.”
“They learn how to properly please a mare, with their tongues of course!” Applejack added.
For Apple Bloom, everything was happening too quickly for her liking. She would be able to handle not receiving a present from her siblings, but she wasn’t very keen on what her actual present was turning out to be. The fact that she would be pleasing Big Mac also didn’t sit too well with her.
“I’m not so sure about this. I mean, Big Macintosh is my brother! I can’t go and do THAT to him; it ain’t right!” Apple Bloom explained.
“Apple Bloom, no matter what you are; brother, sister, cousin, it all means the same thing in the Apple Family!” Applejack replied.
“Wait, are you telling me that…you and Big Mac…”
“Eeyup.” The large stallion said with a smile.
“WHAT THE HAY!? HOW LONG YA’LL BEEN DOING THAT!?”
Apple Bloom couldn’t believe what she had just heard. Her brother and sister have been having intimate relations with each other and neither of them seemed to be uncomfortable about it.
“Apple Bloom!” Applejack said sternly, “You really shouldn’t be surprised about this! You’ve been to our reunions; you’ve seen the way ponies treated each other! I’d even place a bet that you’ve heard me and Big Mac before (Celestia knows Granny Smith has)!”
Suddenly, Apple Bloom remembered all the times she had heard funny noises coming from Applejack and Big Mac’s rooms in the past. Her hand went straight to her face.
“How could I have been so darn oblivious?” Apple Bloom’s face was becoming redder by the second. Both Applejack and Big Mac thought it was rather cute.
“Aw come on now, Apple Bloom. It ain’t like we’re the only ponies in the family that do it! Braeburn and I have fooled around a couple of times, Granny Smith founded Ponyville while having fun with the rest of her family, and I know Babs has always had an eye on you!” Applejack elaborated to her younger sister.
Apple Bloom wanted to cover her ears, but couldn’t force herself to do so. Every example her sister provided made her feel more embarrassed. At the same time, however, it interested Apple Bloom even more. She pictured Applejack getting rutted by both her cousin Braeburn and her brother Big Mac; she even pictured the two stallions having some fun with each other. Apple Bloom could also remember the way Babs would act sometimes around her and everything made sense. Her face was as red as her mane.
“Well…I guess if everypony else in the family is doing it…” Apple Bloom said reluctantly.
Applejack jumped up in excitement, which made Big Macintosh pay close attention to her large, bouncing breasts. Applejack then embraced her sister in a restricting hug.
“I knew you’d come around! You’ll love it, trust me! I know I did when it was my turn to learn!” Applejack said enthusiastically.
“Yeah, heh” Apple Bloom said softly, chuckling a bit.
Applejack released her sister from her bear hug and led her over to Big Macintosh; she decided it was time for Apple Bloom’s lesson. Big Mac repositioned himself so he’d be more comfortable as Applejack took her place next to him. Slowly, Apple Bloom approached her brother and got on her knees. Her eyes looked up at her brother’s. There was a smile upon his face as his deep green eyes looked back at hers, which were bright orange. Admittedly, Apple Bloom did feel an attraction to her brother. Every mare knew he was a very handsome stallion; Apple Bloom was sure they all wanted to lay with him too. When she started developing feelings towards stallions, her mind would always pay close attention to Big Mac. Apple Bloom would occasionally watch her brother do his chores around the farm since he would sometimes take of his shirt if he got too hot or sweaty. She still gets aroused when she sees the beads of sweat trickle down his muscles. Every thought had Apple Bloom craving Big Mac’s present more and more. It didn’t help that Applejack had slipped off Big Mac’s shirt, giving Apple Bloom the perfect view of his muscular chest.
“You might want to do the same with your clothing, Apple Bloom,” Applejack suggested as she ran her hands across her brother’s chest, “Show your brother how much older you’ve gotten!”
Apple Bloom blushed and looked away. Apple Bloom, like her sister, had matured into quite the looker. She had developed a rather large set of breasts, much like most of her family, and all the apple bucking had done its work on her ass. Nowadays, Apple Bloom was definitely attracting the eyes of several stallions. At school, a few tried to persuade her to hook up with them, but Apple Bloom always rejected their advances. Apple Bloom, unlike most attractive ponies she knew, was smart and wouldn’t fall for a desperate stallion; she’d come a long way since her days of being a naïve little filly. When it came to Big Macintosh, well, that was a whole different story. You’d be hard-pressed to find a pony that is resistant to Big Mac’s charms. Apple Bloom started unbuttoning her red and white plaid shirt. With ever undoing of a button, Apple Bloom revealed more of her cleavage to her brother; his body had started to react. In no time at all, Apple Bloom had removed her shirt and was about to undo her bra when she was halted by the growing bulge in Big Mac’s pants.
“Would you look at that,” her sister Applejack commented, “You’ve already gotten Big Mac excited!”
Apple Bloom felt incredibly embarrassed. Her mind was in the midst of a war. Two sides with opposing ideologies. One was fighting in support of her sexual desires while the other was defending what they believed was morality. Currently, her voluptuous side was getting the best of her decency. As her mind prepared their strategies for the next battle, Applejack had walked over to Apple Bloom and kneeled behind her.
“Before we start, we gotta remove one more thing,” her sister said seductively as her hands undid her bra. Apple Bloom didn’t move a muscle. Once it was off, Applejack’s firm hands grabbed hold of Apple Bloom’s tender breasts. A cute shriek popped out from Apple Bloom’s mouth when she felt the touch of her sister on her breasts.
“You sure ended up getting quite a nice pair, huh?” Applejack said. Her hands continued to fondle her sister’s breasts. Apple Bloom didn’t attempt to stop her as she found herself loving it. The parts of her that refused to enjoy it were slowly dying.
“Applejack…it feels so good,” Apple Bloom said through her soft moans.
Meanwhile, the erection that belonged to Big Macintosh was continuing to grow. He wouldn’t be surprised if it tore through his jeans at this rate! Applejack stopped playing with her sister’s large bosom, which Apple Bloom was quick to reject.
“Aw, why’d you stop?”
“Because,” Applejack said as she moved next to her sister, “It’s time to open your present!” She pointed a finger at the large bulge in Big Mac’s jeans.
“Oh…” Apple Bloom was already in awe at the size of it and she hadn’t even seen it in person!
“Don’t just stare at it! Go and open it!” Applejack placed a hand on top of Apple Bloom’s. She guided it over to the zipper on Big Mac’s jeans. “Just unzip it and let it free!”
Apple Bloom gulped, took a deep breath, and started slowly unzipping her brother’s jeans. Big Mac’s erection was still fighting for freedom, but was being held back by his boxers.
“Just slip them right off, Apple Bloom,” Applejack said with a smile. She was happy to be right by her sister’s side during her lesson.
Apple Bloom nodded and moved her hands to fully remove her brother’s jeans and boxers. Big Mac lifted himself off the hay a tad so Apple Bloom could slide down his clothing. His erection was more than happy to finally be free. Big Macintosh had always been proud of his size. When he was a younger stallion, during his days in school, every mare wondered how big he was. Sometimes, they would try and sneak peeks at it whenever Big Mac would be in the locker room. When he ended up fooling around with mares, every one of them would gasp at his size; say he’s the biggest they’ve ever taken, and that no other stallion would be able to provide the same experience. It was all very flattering and he doubted a stallion could complain about being able to get any mare he wanted. Even then, however, Big Mac didn’t go around rutting every mare he saw. Whenever a mare would approach him, he would take them out for a nice night and, if she was lucky, she’d be able to enjoy a night with him. A few years have passed since Big Mac was like that. Nowadays, he was much more reserved and really only enjoyed the company of Applejack. He’d been with several mares, but none of them were quite like Applejack. The feeling was mutual, too.
Big Macintosh’s very sizeable length stood at attention in the open air of the Sweet Apple Acres barn. Apple Bloom’s eyes were fixated on it.
“It’s so big. How am I gonna take that thing on?” Apple Bloom wondered.
“I remember the first time I saw it too,” Applejack added. “Believe it or not, it’s gotten even bigger!” 
Apple Bloom’s mouth dropped even further. When Applejack had her lesson with Big Mac, he was only 20 inches; he proudly sported 23 inches now. Apple Bloom couldn’t take her eyes off it. The longer she stared at it, the more she could feel herself beginning to drool.
“How should I start? Do I just suck on it?” Apple Bloom asked curiously.
“You could, but you want to make sure you’re showing him a good time. Just sticking it right in your mouth ain’t gonna do that. Start off using your tongue!” Applejack advised her inexperienced sister.
She did as she was guided. Apple Bloom’s tongue made contact with the middle of Big Mac’s cock and made its way towards the tip. Big Mac reacted instantly by shivering a bit; her tongue felt wonderful on his throbbing cock. As good as it felt, Apple Bloom wasn’t exactly doing it right. She was treating it as if it were a lollipop or ice cream. Normally, Big Mac wouldn’t have minded, but he wanted to make sure Apple Bloom learned how to do it correctly. Applejack noticed Apple Bloom’s errors as well.
“Sugarcube, that ain’t how you’re supposed to do it.” 
Apple Bloom’s Macintosh flavored lollipop slipped out of her mouth. With no previous knowledge on how to properly suck off a stallion, Apple Bloom was beginning to get frustrated. Actually, the whole experience was starting to remind her of all the crazy things she and the rest of the Cutie Mark Crusaders did in the relentless pursuit for their special talents.
“Well, I don’t exactly know what I’m doing here!” Apple Bloom said with a groan.
Placing a hand on her shoulder, Applejack was determined to make sure her sister learned how to do this the right way.
“Don’t get all upset now! I know you ain’t ever done this before, that’s why I’m gonna help you!” 
“What am I doing wrong?” Apple Bloom looked up at her sister with eyes that were desperate to learn.
“First off, don’t treat it like a lollipop. Little flicks of the tongue like that might feel good and all, but that ain’t the proper way to do things.”
“Eeyup,” Big Mac added in.
Both mares looked back at their brother with a look that told him to simply stay quiet until Applejack was finished giving Apple Bloom some much needed tips.
“Huh…sorry,” Big Mac concluded.
Applejack rolled her eyes. “Anyways, you want your mouth to do the work. Your tongue is important, but you want to try and get the whole thing in there!” Applejack said enthusiastically.
Apple Bloom looked back at Big Mac’s penis, which was slowly beginning to soften up. “So, I just stick it in my mouth and lick it while it’s in there?”
“Eeyup!” Both Applejack and Big Macintosh said at the same time.
With a shrug, Apple Bloom took a hold of her brother’s cock again. Adding just a few licks to its tip, Apple Bloom’s mouth allowed it to enter. In no time at all, Big Mac’s stallionhood was back to being as stiff as can be. Unfortunately, its size and girth proved to be a struggle for the novice Apple Bloom, who was starting to have a difficult time handling it. The fact that she was forgetting to take a breath every now and then wasn’t helping either.
“Woah there, Apple Bloom!” Applejack exclaimed while she pulled her sister away from her present. “You gotta remember to breathe!”
Apple Bloom gasped as she was prevented from continuing her task along with being noticeably aggravated.
“Applejack! You didn’t have to go and pull me away from it! I was doing just fine!” Apple Bloom complained angrily.
“I’m sorry, but it looked like you weren’t able to breathe!” she said with the folding of her arms.
“I’ll let you know if I need your help! Just let me try and do this on my own for once!”
Applejack was about to respond when she realized Apple Bloom was right. Although Applejack wanted to help her sister, she knew Apple Bloom had to learn some lessons on her own. With that said, Applejack would still help her sister at any chance she got.
Big Mac’s cock was once again inside Apple Bloom’s mouth. The young mare was starting to slide her head along his member, attempting to fit more of it inside. Obviously, Big Mac was a large stallion, but Apple Bloom was starting to get used to his length. Her work was having a positive effect on her brother. The farm pony tilted his head backwards and let out a powerful sigh, one that expressed pleasure, not discomfort. On the Apple Bloom side of the spectrum, her tongue was swirling around whatever length she had managed to fit inside her mouth. Apple Bloom had turned into a quick learner and was trying her best to please her brother. All of a sudden, Apple Bloom noticed how she was as wet as the thick piece of meat she was quickly becoming infatuated with. Gradually, Apple Bloom’s free hand wandered down to the wet spot in between her legs. Applejack, also getting aroused by the events going on in front of her, decided that she would physically lend her sister a helping hand. Positioning herself behind her, Applejack leaned up against her working sister, pushing her breasts up against her back, placed one hand on Apple Bloom’s thigh while another was placed on one of her breasts. Apple Bloom jolted at her sister’s sudden touch.
“Shhh,” Applejack whispered, “Just relax and concentrate on your brother’s cock. I want you to enjoy it as much as I do.” Applejack continued to grope her sister while she glided her free hand towards Apple Bloom’s pussy that was getting wetter by the second. As Apple Bloom moaned around her brother’s thick cock, Applejack slipped two fingers in between her wet folds. Apple Bloom gasped loudly as her sister’s fingers entered her pussy; she wished it was Big Mac’s cock instead.
“Your big brother really got you excited, huh?” Applejack teased while her fingers continued their work inside Apple Bloom’s soaked slit.
Muffled moans were all you could hear from Apple Bloom. The pleasure she was experiencing was overwhelming. The combination of Big Mac’s impressive length and Applejack’s fingering was quite possibly the greatest feeling the young mare had ever felt. Due to the amount of pleasure she was experiencing, Apple Bloom’s sucking of Big Mac’s cock was slowing down. Neither one of her siblings wanted this to happen.
“You gotta keep up with your speed, Apple Bloom! Don’t start slowing down on a stallion when he’s getting into it,” Applejack instructed.
Almost instantly, Apple Bloom was quickly sucking the large cock in front of her. Proudly, she took in even more of it, though she was still miles away from fitting it all in. Applejack’s fingers matched the pace of Apple Bloom’s blowjob, the two working perfectly in sync. Applejack just wished she had a pony to please her as well. Thinking of herself, she removed her hand from Apple Bloom’s chest and decided to please herself instead. Just like her sister, Applejack was incredibly soaked. Her pussy welcomed her fingers all too easily.
All three members of the Apple Family were in complete ecstasy. Big Macintosh was getting a lovely blowjob from a lovely mare, Apple Bloom was taking on a gigantic cock while getting fingered by her sister, and Applejack was enjoying two drenched pussies at once. The moans of all three ponies filled the barn in a joyous melody. Every noise that was emitted was filled with lust and satisfaction. It was a soundtrack for the millennium. Apple Bloom’s body couldn’t take any more of her sister’s fancy fingers. She pulled out from Big Mac’s cock to let out a loud moan that could’ve been mistaken for a scream. Applejack’s fingers had reached Apple Bloom’s sweet spot and were rewarded with being coated in the trembling pony’s juices. The sounds of Apple Bloom had sent Applejack over the edge too, her walls clenching around her own fingers. Big Macintosh slowly stroked his cock as he watched his two sisters cry out in pleasure. He was reaching his limit too. Recovering from her earth shattering orgasm, Apple Bloom noticed her brother jerking himself off.
“No, Big Mac! Let me do it!” she exclaimed.
In the blink of an eye, Apple Bloom had his cock back in her mouth and was sucking ferociously. Apple Bloom knew her brother was close and she was excited to see a stallion blow his load, especially one with a cock like Big Mac’s. Big Mac grunted in satisfaction as his cock was devoured by a dick-hungry mare. In need of air, Apple Bloom popped off of Big Macintosh’s stallionhood. Unfortunately, her timing had been off. A second after Big Mac’s cock was ejected from her mouth, the horny stallion had finally hit his climax. A massive amount of cum had shot out from his twitching cock. Spurt after spurt of thick pony cum landed all over Apple Bloom. A generous amount of it landed on her face, but several shots had found their way onto her mane and even her chest. One shot even reached Applejack’s shoulder! After his release, Big Mac let out a heavy sigh and admired his work. Apple Bloom, on the other hand, was left in awe.
“There..that was…there was so much!” Apple Bloom said as flicked off some of the cum.
“Big Mac always has a huge load! It’s what makes him such a great stallion to have fun with!” Applejack smiled. She sent a wink towards her brother who nodded in return.
“But it’s soooo messy!”
“That’s the best part! There’s always enough left over!” Applejack said seductively. Applejack then scooted in closer to her sister and stuck out her tongue. Without rushing, she ran her tongue up Apple Bloom’s cheek, licking off some of Big Mac’s cum. “Big Mac’s cum is delicious. You need to try some!” 
Applejack picked up a bit of cum with her finger and stuck it inside Apple Bloom’s mouth, eager for her sister to taste it for herself. “What do you think?”
For a few seconds, Apple Bloom didn’t respond. When she did, the reaction was everything Applejack wanted it to be. “It was delicious!”
Both of Apple Bloom’s siblings smiled, happy that their sister enjoyed Big Mac’s present. Apple Bloom continued to clean herself up. Applejack helped also, licking all the cum she could off of her sister’s face. All of this caused Big Mac to become erect again, which was for the best since Apple Bloom’s lesson wasn’t finished yet.
“So, is that it? Is my lesson over?” Apple Bloom wondered.
Applejack shook her head. “Not really, sugarcube. You actually messed up.”
“Messed up? How!?” Apple Bloom gasped.
“You gotta swallow.” Big Macintosh said plainly.
“Is that all I gotta do? That’ll be easy!” Apple Bloom said happily.
“Well, it looks like he’s all ready! Why don’t you go and finish him up?” Applejack instructed.
Apple Bloom nodded. Again, she was back on her knees ready to take on her brother’s massive cock. Big Mac smiled at his sister as she mimicked her previous work on his cock. This time, however, Apple Bloom maintained eye contact. She wanted to see the look in her brother’s eyes as she sucked his cock; she wanted to watch him enjoy it. For her second time, Apple Bloom wanted to take in even more inches of his cock. Not many mares could make it past halfway on Big Mac’s cock; Apple Bloom wanted to be one of the mares that did. Once Big Mac had his member back where it belonged, Apple Bloom adjusted her mouth to accommodate his length. She opened her mouth wider so more of him could fit inside. Big Mac understood what his sister was trying to do and began pushing more of his length in. It was a struggle, but Apple Bloom managed to get past the middle of his cock; that was far as she could go. Happy with her accomplishment, Apple Bloom bobbed her head and sucked passionately on the thick piece of stallion meat before her. Applejack was watching it all unfold and was aroused once again. However, she didn’t want to sit on the sidelines this time; she wanted some of that stallion. Kneeling next to Apple Bloom, Applejack ran her tongue across whatever Apple Bloom couldn’t fit into her mouth. Big Macintosh now had two insanely gorgeous mares pleasing his cock. He chuckled to think of all the stallions who’d want to take his place. He placed one of his large hands on top of Apple Bloom’s sweet head.
“You definitely got some skill there, Apple Bloom,” Big Macintosh complimented.
Smiling was difficult with such a large cock in her mouth, but Apple Bloom tried one anyways. She continued to moan around Big Mac’s dick with her sister, both mares pleasing every inch of the thick, throbbing rod. Applejack stopped her part when she felt Big Mac’s cock beginning to pulsate and saw his hips bucking a bit. Hurriedly, she placed a hand on Apple Bloom’s head so she wouldn’t pull away.
“He’s getting mighty close! Remember; swallow as much as you can!” Applejack said.
On cue, Big Mac erupted once again. Apple Bloom listened to her sister and swallowed every shot of her brother’s thick cum. Not once did she think about spitting any of it out; it was just too delicious. Once the final spurt of cum was shot and swallowed, Big Macintosh slipped his cock out of Apple Bloom’s fulfilled mouth. The cum-filled pony licked her lips in content, happy that she got her brother to cum twice. Big Mac leaned up against the air, a little exhausted from his two previous loads. He knew Apple Bloom would only get even better with practice, something he wouldn’t mind helping out with. Applejack couldn’t be any prouder of her sister.
“Did I do a good job?”
“A good job? Shoot, you did a fantastic job! You handled it like a pro!” Applejack patted her sister on the back. “Ain’t that right, Big Mac?”
“Eeyup,” Big Mac said as he started to dress himself again.
The three siblings shared compliments as they followed suit with Big Mac. It had been a long day for everypony, especially Apple Bloom. Next to turning 18, she got to finally learn one of the most important lessons the Apple Family can teach.  She departed the barn with her two favorite ponies in all of Equestria. It was only a matter of time until she’d be using her priceless lesson in the real world and Apple Bloom couldn’t be any happier. She just needed to know the next time Big Macintosh and Applejack had some free time.

	
		Chapter 2



	Applejack tossed and turned in her bed; she had been for the past few hours. The farm pony tried everything from counting sheep to even getting herself a glass of hot milk, though all of her attempts to drift off into sleep resulted in failure. Applejack was exhausted, but she just couldn’t get to sleep, her mind was just too busy focusing on other things. Apple Bloom had just turned 18 and she and Big Macintosh did what all Apple Family members do when they turn 18. It wasn’t the act that was unsettling Applejack, in fact it actually relaxed her a little. What occupied Applejack’s mind was Big Macintosh. Earlier in the barn, Applejack couldn’t keep her eyes off of him; it made her feel like every other mare when they lay eyes on her brother. Though Apple Bloom’s lesson was the priority, Applejack was admittedly more interested in her brother. Today hadn’t been the first time the two fooled around, far from it actually, but it had been awhile since they had some private time. Big Mac had been incredibly busy the past few months dealing with crops, pests, and the dozens upon dozens of chores that he needed to do around Sweet Apple Acres. Applejack was pretty busy herself with her own chores and the helping hands she offered around Ponyville. She had gone awhile without having some fun with her brother and after today’s events, she wasn’t sure she could go on much longer!
Sliding out from under the covers, Applejack got out of bed. She was wearing only a pair of panties, which did in fact have apples on them, and a large white t-shirt that used to belong to Big Mac. If it still had any trace of his scent, Applejack surely would’ve taken in a great whiff of it. Applejack never wore a bra to bed and, when the temperature was unbearable, would occasionally just ditch the shirt; there wasn’t anything quite like opening the window on a summer night and feeling the cool air on her breasts. Once she was out of bed, Applejack stretched her legs, her muscular butt protruding out as she did so. She then stretched her back, running her hands through her loose, blonde hair. Leaving her hair untied was another one of Applejack’s favorite things to do when she got ready for bed; she’d rather leave it tied up during the day of course. With one last stretch of the arm, Applejack stepped over to her dresser, opened the first drawer, and pulled out two hairbands. Applejack wasn’t sure if she’d be going back to bed tonight, so she figured she’d just tie her hair up again. As her hands fooled around with the bands, Applejack looked at the mirror that stood above her dresser. She could see the tiredness in her lustful eyes. She imagined Big Mac approaching her from behind, his hands feeling her breasts and rear. He’d bend her over the dresser as his large stallionhood made its way into her, rocking the dresser as he pushed inside of her. When Applejack came back to her senses, she could smell the arousal on herself. After today, it would be impossible for Applejack to go any longer without seeing her brother. She needed Big Macintosh.
The door creaked open as Applejack quietly exited from her room. Everybody but her was asleep and she wanted to be as quiet as possible; she was planning on waking up only one pony. Applejack pretended that the floor was covered with eggshells while she crept through the house. When she reached the door to her brother’s room, Applejack looked over her shoulder towards Apple Bloom’s room. Instead of opening the door to Big Mac’s room, Applejack slowly made way to Apple Bloom’s, carefully turning the knob to open the door when she reached it. The orange pony poked her head into the room to see if her sister was asleep. Nestled comfortably in her bed, Apple Bloom was sound asleep, most likely dreaming about one of the best birthdays she had had in recent memory. Applejack smiled at her sound sister, partly relieved that she wouldn’t be interrupting her while she went and saw Big Mac.
“Sleep tight, Apple Bloom,” Applejack whispered as she silently shut the door.
Applejack turned around and walked back over to Big Mac’s room. She leaned her head up against the door to try and hear if he was snoring; all she heard was silence. A devious grin appeared on Applejack’s face as she gripped the doorknob, twisting it as her mind imagined what Big Macintosh would do to her. Big Mac’s room was completely dark, the only light coming from the full moon that shined through the window.	 Applejack paused in the doorway for a moment, just watching her brother sleep peacefully in his bed, though her eyes were instantly drawn to his bare, muscular chest. It made her think of occasionally watching him in around the farm doing work, his muscles flexing as he did so, sweat trickling down his hypnotizing body. Walking to the foot of his bed, Applejack continued to watch her brother sleep, her body starting to tingle as she thought of his stallionhood. Before climbing onto the bed, Applejack removed the white shirt she was wearing and tossed it onto the ground.
“Here I come, big brother,” Applejack said to herself as she climbed onto Big Mac’s bed. Crawling on all fours, Applejack approached her brother and, when she reached him, climbed on top of him, her wetness leaking through her panties and onto Big Mac’s chest. The feeling caused Big Mac to grunt a little as his body was beginning to awake from its slumber.
“Oh, Big Mac,” Applejack said playfully, “Are you awake?”
Big Macintosh groaned as his eyes slowly opened; they shot open wide when they were greeted by a topless, horny Applejack.
“AJ? What are you doing?” Big Mac asked.
“I wanted to see my big brother,” Applejack answered with a seductive smile.
“What?” Big Mac replied, still in a dazed stated.
Applejack pressed a finger up against her brother’s lips. “You got me all excited today, Big Mac. I haven’t been able to sleep all night,” she said as her hand trailed down his bare chest. Big Macintosh rubbed his eyes to make sure he wasn’t dreaming.
“All I could concentrate on today was your humongous cock,” Applejack continued, placing her hands flat on her brother’s chest and starting to grind up against him. “Seeing Apple Bloom getting to handle your cock actually made me jealous.”
Big Mac finally started to come back to the world of the living, though his sister on top of him did make him keep thinking it was a dream. Even if it was, he decided to play along. Big Macintosh cracked a smile as his hands rubbed Applejack’s flanks.
“And you decided to come and see me?” Big Mac asked.
“I wouldn’t have been able to sleep without having some fun with you,” Applejack answered back, leaning down to give her brother a kiss, her hips still grinding, though now it was against the bulge that was growing underneath Big Mac’s boxers.
Big Macintosh sat up a little so he could get a better view of Applejack. He grinned as his hands rose and were placed onto Applejack’s breasts. Big Mac loved his sister’s ass, but she did have one great pair of breasts on her as well. Moans emitted from Applejack as Big Mac fondled her breasts.
“Oh, Mac...” moaned Applejack, egging Big Macintosh on.
Big Mac leaned forward a bit more and placed his face in between Applejack’s wonderful, large breasts. The feeling of his sister was heavenly and, in a way, healing. Whenever Big Mac had a tough day full of chores or aggravation, his sister’s body could always calm him down. However, now it was getting him very much excited. His tongue licked at Applejack’s breasts, occasionally flicking over a nipple. Eventually, he started to develop a pattern of using his tongue and hands on his sister’s breasts, the combination causing Applejack to get even more aroused.
“Big Mac, I really need your cock right now,” Applejack admitted, reaching back into her brother’s boxers and gripping his cock. Applejack pushed her rear back some so that the throbbing stallionhood was rubbing up against her cheeks. Big Mac continued to play with Applejack’s breasts, feeling the moistness from her marehood leak onto him.
“I can tell.”
“And you’re already hard as a rock,” Applejack commented on the stiffness of Big Mac.
“Eeyup.”
Applejack lifted herself off of Big Mac and placed herself directly over his solid cock. Gently, she descended upon it, anticipating that inevitable sensation of bliss. In no time at all, Big Mac’s cock was poking at Applejack’s entrance. Before she made the plunge, Applejack looked back into Big Mac’s eyes, taking note of his own anticipation. In what seemed to be both swiftly and slowly, Applejack took in the first few inches of her brother’s cock, letting out a good moan as she did so.
“Finally!” Applejack exclaimed, bringing an end to her lustful craving.
Big Mac gripped Applejack’s powerful legs as she began to slide up and down his cock, her eyes going half lidded from the amount of pleasure. Big Mac thought his sister’s face alone was worth being woken up for.
“Sweet Celestia, Big Mac! Your (you're) so…fuck I can’t even talk right now!” Applejack stuttered, too occupied with her brother’s stallionhood to focus on what she was saying. She figured she’d just let her body do the talking.
Big Mac watched as his sister bounced on top of his cock, her breasts jiggling with every movement that she made. He rubbed his hands over Applejack’s cutie mark in a circular motion, admiring his sister’s skill on his cock. The first time she tried to ride Big Mac, things didn’t work out so well. Now, she had turned into quite the cowgirl.
Applejack gradually swallowed up more and more of Big Mac’s 23 inches. Only once has she made it all the way to base; tonight she aimed to make it twice. Applejack placed her hands back onto Big Mac’s chest as she rode his cock harder. The feeling of being stretched by it along with how deep it was going started to make her pant in ecstasy.
“This what you’ve been craving, AJ?” Big Mac teased.
“Oh yes! Oh fuck yes!” Applejack moaned, filling the room with her the sounds of pleasure.
Applejack was nearing a very impressive 21 inches, more than what most mares can take of Big Mac. To be fair, none of them have had the same amount of practice she had. The closer she got to completely taking in her brother, the closer she got to climax. Picturing all of Big Mac buried in her walls was enough to push her over the edge and then some. Applejack must’ve been a whole new level of horny.
“Big Mac, I think I’m already getting close,” Applejack said between moans.
In response, Big Mac grinned and began to thrust upwards, pushing an inch more into Applejack. Applejack nearly yelped out in delight, her brother’s cock pushing her to her limits.
“It’s amazing! I love my brother’s cock!” Applejack said, leaning her head back.
Big Mac continued thrusting upwards into Applejack, even being guilty of sneaking in a slap or two of her flank. Like his sister, he was beginning to feel himself reach the breaking point.
“I think I’m getting close, AJ,” Big Mac told his sister. For obvious reasons, Big Mac could never cum inside of Applejack, or any of his other family members that he fools around with for that matter.
Quickly, Applejack slid off of Big Mac’s cock and got down on all fours on the bed, sticking her ass up into the air.
“You can always cum in here,” Applejack suggested as she spread her cheeks, inviting Big Mac into her personal favorite hole.
Big Mac nodded and placed his hand on Applejack’s ass, spreading it as he prepared to enter. Applejack looked at Big Mac from over her shoulder, given him a look that said enough. Big Macintosh was just about to thrust into Applejack’s ass when a loud thud caused both ponies to look directly at the door. Their jaws hit the floor.
“Uh…howdy?”
“A-Apple Bloom!? What the hay are you doing?” Applejack shouted.
On the ground lied a partially naked Apple Bloom, one hand in between her legs, her face glowing in red. 
“Well, I got up to get a glass of water and then I heard some noises coming from Big Mac’s room, so I went to check it out. The door was wide open, so I poked my head in. When I saw you two, I should’ve went back to my room but…I couldn’t really look away. The more I watched, the more excited I got and, well, I guess I must’ve gotten a little too into it,” Apple Bloom explained, taking her hand out from underneath her wet pussy.
“Were you watching us the whole time?” Applejack pressed.
“No, not until you started riding Big Macintosh,” Apple Bloom said, straightening herself on the ground. With her panties almost completely off and her breasts barely contained by her pink shirt, she was quite the sight.
“And you were just out there…masturbating?” Applejack squeaked.
“How is that a bad thing compared to what you two were doing, especially with the door wide open! Besides,” Apple Bloom’s voice lowered, “I kinda couldn’t stop thinking about today.”
Applejack sighed in understanding and covered herself up with the covers on Big Mac’s bed; Big Mac just kept looking back and forth between Applejack and Apple Bloom since they were both pretty much naked and very much attractive.
“Uhhh, AJ?” Big Mac whispered.
“Apple Bloom, you still shouldn’t come barging into the room like that without knocking first,” Applejack scolded.
“I didn’t come barging in on purpose, Applejack!” Apple Bloom explained.
“Applejack?” Big Mac said slightly louder, but still not with much volume.
“I told you, I was getting really into what I was doing and I just lost my balance!” Apple Bloom continued.
“I guess it really is my fault for keeping that door open. Guess I was too concerned about getting to fool around with Big Mac,” Applejack reasoned. “Could you get on back to your room now?”
“Fine,” Apple Bloom huffed. “Just keep the dang door shut next time.” Apple Bloom rose of the ground, brushed herself off, and started to head for the door.
“Applejack!” Big Mac said in a voice louder than usual.
Both of Big Macintosh’s siblings quickly turned their heads to look at him. Big Mac was usually quiet, but could be heard if he wanted to be.
“What’s bugging you, Mac?” Applejack asked her brother.
“You shouldn’t make Apple Bloom leave; she didn’t do anything wrong,” Big Mac added in.
“Yeah!” Apple Bloom peeped.
“Well, what else is she supposed to do?” Applejack questioned.
“She could always…join in,” Big Macintosh suggested.
“What!?” both Applejack and Apple Bloom shouted, one shocked, the other excited.
“Big Mac, you can’t be serious!” said Applejack. Big Macintosh shrugged and looked his sister in the eye.
“I get to fuck Big Mac? Like, actually fuck him? This is the best birthday ever…even if my birthday ended two hours ago!”
“What’s gotten into you? Apples aren’t supposed to lose their virginity to other Apples! That’s pretty much the only rule we have!” Applejack reminded her brother of one of the family rules when it came to their relations.
“I know, I know, but, I’m sorry AJ, but I would love to have some more fun with Apple Bloom. That blowjob today was pretty fantastic,” Big Macintosh elaborated.
“See? Big Mac wants me to join in!” Apple Bloom shouted to her sister.
Applejack turned to face her sister. “AB, I don’t know, I mean, us Apples are always supposed to lose it with someone who’s not an Apple.”
“Did you?” Apple Bloom interrogated.
“Of course I did! It’s been awhile since then, so I don’t really remember who it was. I do know that it happened at one of Pinkie’s parties, like usual,” Applejack recalled.
Apple Bloom huffed in aggravation. She loved her family more than anything, but didn’t enjoy all of its rules.
“I didn’t,” Big Mac spoke up.
Applejack’s ears perked when she heard what her brother had just said. “Wh-what? You did it within the family when it was your first time?”
“Eeyup.”
“With who? That means another Apple broke the rule too!” Applejack said, almost sounding as if she was disgusted by Big Macintosh breaking a trivial rule.
“Apple Fritter. It was during one of the Apple Family reunions and she was the one that wanted to do it, you know how she is,” Big Macintosh answered.
“One of the reunions!?” Applejack shrieked. “You broke that rule too?”
Big Mac just chuckled nervously and shrugged. Whenever the Apples had a reunion, intimate relations weren’t usually allowed, mostly because of the fillies and colts that were also in attendance.
“AJ, Apple Bloom’s old enough and there ain’t no harm in breaking the rule,” Big Macintosh persuaded.
“Please, Applejack?” pleaded Apple Bloom as she gave her sister puppy dog eyes. Applejack tried to resist the look, but she was failing quickly.
“Well…” Applejack paused. Both of her siblings leaned in on suspense. “I guess it really couldn’t hurt, even if I don’t really agree with it.”
Big Macintosh and Apple Bloom smiled at each other, ecstatic that they got their stubborn sister to allow them to have some fun together.
“On one condition,” Applejack started again, gaining the attention of her siblings. “Ya’ll let me join in,” she finished with a desirable look.
“Really, AJ? I mean, you were just talking about all the family rules and stuff. Even if Big Mac and I are about to, I thought you would’ve just sat on the sidelines,” Apple Bloom spoke.
“Like I did this evening? Watching Big Mac rut you without getting involved would be torture! Besides, I still haven’t gotten enough of that gift he has,” Apple Bloom said, pulling down her brother’s boxers. Big Mac didn’t attempt to intervene at all.
“Oh no, you aren’t gonna have all the fun!” Apple Bloom warned her sister as she climbed onto the bed, losing her top on the way. She shuffled next to Applejack, ready to not only have her first stallion, but also have her first real time with Big Macintosh.
“Apple Bloom, why don’t we just do it together?” Applejack suggested. “Trust me, you’re gonna want some tips before you take this monster inside you,” Applejack continued as she began to coax out Big Mac’s member which had grown soft during all the commotion.
Applejack took a hold of her sister’s hand and, along with hers, started to rub up and down Big Mac’s growing erection. Again, Big Mac considered himself the luckiest stallion in the world by having two amazingly sexy mares jerking him off.  Once he was nice and fully erect, Apple Bloom stared in astonishment at her brother’s length, still having difficulty realizing exactly how big he was.
“Think you can get him all nice and ready with that tongue, Apple Bloom?” Applejack asked, moving to the side some to allow her sister plenty of room to work with.
“I think I can, but,” Apple Bloom went down and dragged her tongue all the way up from the base of Big Mac’s cock to the very tip of it, flicking her tongue across the head when she reached it. “I’d like my sister to join in too.”
Applejack licked her lips, glad that her sister was going to share her brother with her. Together, the two sisters worked their tongues up, down, and any other direction you can think of on the massive stallionhood in front of them. The two began to develop a system where one would handle the lower half and another would take of the top. When they would switch, their tongues would occasionally touch, though they didn’t care. Every lick caused Big Mac to moan just a bit louder. He loved a good blowjob, but loved receiving it from the two most beautiful mares in the world even more. Before he knew it, he was getting closer to his orgasm. He was going to alert Applejack and Apple Bloom, but maybe they’d enjoy a nice surprise. Both farm ponies kept pleasing their brother’s large cock, not forgetting to give has balls some attention too. Soon, Big Mac’s cock began to twitch and spasm. A wave of cum shot out from his cock, most of it landing on the faces of Apple Bloom and Applejack, though the latter received a good amount of it down her throat as she was the one who was handling the top half when Big Mac’s load came. When his orgasm subsided, Big Macintosh huffed and watched as his sisters sat with cum dripping down their faces.
“Well, uh, you could’ve warned us Big Mac,” Applejack chuckled.
“I think it’s tasty!” Apple Bloom commented, immediately licking her brother’s load off of her face.
“Let me taste,” Applejack said lustfully. She approached Apple Bloom and began licking cum off of her face. “You’re right, it is pretty tasty!” Applejack agreed, licking her lips as she pulled away from Apple Bloom’s face. However, before she could get away, Apple Bloom pulled her back in and brought Applejack’s face to hers, their tongues mixing with each other as they kissed. After a few seconds, Apple Bloom pulled away from her sister’s face, a trail of saliva and some cum following too. Applejack blushed in astonishment.
“Guess I’m a pretty good kisser too, huh?” Apple Bloom winked.
“I’ll say!” Applejack agreed, cleaning cum off of her own face.
“He’s still got more in him, right?” Apple Bloom asked, pointing to her brother’s member which was starting to go flaccid.
“Shoot, Big Mac’s got plenty left! Just you watch!” Applejack answered, stroking her brother back up to its proper length. She gradually started to bring her stroking to a halt; Apple Bloom would be the one to have all the fun next.
“All right, AB, think you’re ready to take on Big Mac?” Applejack asked, wanting to make sure her sister was in fact ready.
Apple Bloom’s face lit up like Celestia’s sun. “I sure am, sis!” Apple Bloom nearly pounced onto her brother, but Applejack prevented her from doing so.
“Woah there, partner! You can’t just go tackling it like your wrestling a pig! If you really want to enjoy your time with Big Mac, you gotta let him do the work,” Applejack advised her inexperienced sister. “Just get down on your hands and knees and then stick you (your) plot up in the air!”
“Like this?” Apple Bloom asked after she followed her sister’s directions. The young mare was down on all fours, raising her butt into the air like her sister told her too. Apple Bloom felt like such a dirty pony, yet it felt so right.
“Try shaking your ass a little too,” Big Mac added in only because he really wanted to see her do it.
“Okay!” Apple Bloom said cheerfully, shaking her bum from side to side while she occasionally brushed Big Mac with her tail, which caused her big brother to chuckle some.
“What should I do next, AJ?” Apple Bloom looked to her sister for advice.
“I’m gonna let you decide that. It’s your first time; you have fun with it!” Applejack replied.
Apple Bloom nodded and thought to herself on how she could make this a good time for her brother. Recalling some videos that Scootaloo had shown her and Sweetie Belle, Apple Bloom began grinding her ass up against Big Mac’s cock. Hopefully, he would like it as much as the stallions in the videos did, or as much as she did. When the sound of her brother’s moaning hit her eardrums, a gigantic smile appeared on Apple Bloom’s adorable face.
“Grinding; nice choice there!” Applejack commented from the side while her hands were beginning to drift down to her nethers.
Apple Bloom continued to grind her soft, yellow bum against her brother’s thick, mottled piece of stallion meat. Big Mac’s cock would make contact with the entrance to Apple Bloom’s ass while it slid in between her cheeks; the teasing made Apple Bloom want her brother’s cock even harder. She turned around and placed a hand on top of the cock between her ass, rubbing her palm along the head.
“I need that cock, Big Mac. I need you to fuck me,” Apple Bloom pleaded. She took her hand off of Big Mac’s cock and went back to being on all fours. With her brother’s cock still in her hand, Apple Bloom brought to her pussy lips, teasing herself just for the fun of it.
“Stick it in already!” Applejack burst as she fingered herself, eagerly wanting to see her sister take on Big Mac for the first time.
Slowly, Apple Bloom pushed back into Big Macintosh, preparing herself for what was to come. With a pop, Big Mac entered into Apple Bloom’s exceptionally tight pussy. Apple Bloom shrieked out, the feeling of her brother’s above average cock overwhelmingly painful at first.
“You all right, Apple Bloom?” Big Macintosh asked, making sure his sister was completely fine before moving further.
“Yeah,” Apple Bloom panted, “I’m all right. Just…just be gentle.”
“Always am,” Big Macintosh assured.
Knowing that his sister was fine, Big Macintosh slowly began thrusting in and out of Apple Bloom, all the while Applejack fingered herself to the side, her moans combining with Apple Bloom’s to create a wonderful symphony of sound. For Apple Bloom, the pain was beginning to fade away; the feeling of pleasure appearing instead. After a few seconds of adapting to the feeling of having such a large cock thrust in and out of her, Apple Bloom was beginning to fall in love with the feeling.
“Oh my…it’s amazing,” Apple Bloom barely managed to speak, her tongue hanging out as Big Mac pushed into her.
“Makes me remember when I first had him!” Applejack reminisced, her fingers still playing with her pussy.
Drool started to fall from Apple Bloom’s mouth; she now knew why every mare wanted more of Big Mac.
“Big Mac,” Apple Bloom managed, “I want you to speed up.”
Her brother huffed in acknowledgement and began to oblige his sister with quicker, deeper thrusts. For a second, Apple Bloom regretted her decision, but the pain once again faded away. Minutes later, the pain was completely gone and the only thing that Apple Bloom was feeling was an intense amount of pleasure. Her body jerked forward as Big Macintosh pushed into her from behind, her head swinging back as she yelled out in delight. At the end of the bed, Apple Bloom noticed her sister was still masturbating to her and Big Mac going at it. An idea then popped into Apple Bloom’s head.
“AJ, scoot on over here,” the yellow pony said, her eyes half lidded.
Applejack moved her body so she was right in front of her sister. To her surprise, Apple Bloom extended her tongue and flicked it up against her wet folds. Applejack moaned with a shudder.
“That feels great, sugarcube. Keep that up,” Applejack slurred while she placed a hand on top of her sister’s rocking head.
On the other end of Apple Bloom, Big Macintosh was still fucking her at a moderate pace, which was doing enough for Apple Bloom so far. For Big Mac, his sister was proving to be a great fuck; almost as good as Applejack…almost. With enough time and practice though, Apple Bloom could definitely surpass her sister when it came to fooling around.
“You’ve got such a tight pussy,” Big Mac grunted, enjoying begin able to fuck a pussy like his sister’s.
With her face buried in Applejack’s crotch, Apple Bloom couldn’t really speak, so she let her body to the talking. Her tongue flicked and poked at Applejack’s soaked marehood, which caused her sister to moan time and time again. However, the real pleasure came when Apple Bloom would stimulate Applejack’s clit; she always did have somewhat of a weakness when it came to it. Applejack nearly screamed when she felt her sister’s tongue circle around her clit, almost driving her to orgasm right there.
“Fuck me, that’s amazing,” Applejack spoke as her legs trembled. Apple Bloom simply smiled.
Big Mac looked up from his sister’s succulent ass and watched as she ate out his other sibling. The large stallion had a soft spot for cunnilingus; his sister’s performing it was even better. The sound of both Applejack and Apple Bloom moaning once again was too much for Big Macintosh to handle.
“I’m about to cum!” Big Macintosh, as well as Applejack, warned. Not surprising that the two were both about to achieve their orgasms at the same time.
Applejack couldn’t last as long as her brother and came just a few seconds before he did. She gripped tightly on Apple Bloom’s red mane as her pussy contracted, juices squirting out from her spazzing marehood and landing directly on her sister’s snout and face. While Applejack recovered from what was an incredible orgasm, Big Macintosh was retracting his cock from Apple Bloom’s tight cunt. With a couple strokes, Big Mac erupted once again, shooting copious amounts of thick cum all over Apple Bloom’s ass and back, also dirtying her tail as well.
“Guess I’m the only pony who didn’t cum, huh?” Apple Bloom remarked as she cleaned her face between her two panting siblings.
“Maybe we should change that,” Applejack panted, crawling towards her sister to pull her in for a kiss. She tried her best to replicate Apple Bloom’s kiss before, but fell a little bit short. After the two tasted each other, Applejack then moved to her sister’s cum covered bum and began licking her clean. Apple Bloom closed her eyes, relaxed, and let her sister’s tongue clean her up. Once she was spotless, Applejack got another naughty idea.
“Ya’ll ready for one last bit of fun?” She asked her family. Both Apple Bloom and Big Mac nodded without hesitation.
“Apple Bloom, go over to Big Mac and take a seat on his face.”
“Sit on his face?” Apple Bloom repeated confusingly.
“Trust me; he’ll know what to do!” Applejack nodded with a smile.
“If you say so,” Apple Bloom replied. The youngest of the three ponies hovered above Big Mac, then slowly brought herself down onto his face. Big Mac got a nice view of Apple butt, as well as a mouthful of some delicious Apple pie.
“Now, Big Mac, don’t start licking till I start riding,” Applejack ordered. “I still want this cock of yours in my ass.”
Applejack rose above Big Macintosh’s cock, which was once again standing at attention. She spread her cheeks and readied herself for a damn good spreading. The orange farm pony didn’t waste much time bringing herself down on her favorite stallion in all of Equestria. It only hurt for a split second; Applejack had vast experience when it came to anal with Big Macintosh. While his anal loving sister rode his cock, Big Mac lapped up his youngest sister’s wet pussy. Apple Bloom let out an adorable little moan as her brother’s large tongue worked her cunt. Meanwhile, Applejack placed her hands flat on Big Mac’s chest and began sliding up and down on her brother’s cock, almost mimicking the movements she was doing when she first came to see him tonight. Her large breasts jiggled up and down as she took in more and more of Big Macintosh’s amazing cock up her equally amazing ass. Apple Bloom watched in astonishment as her sister rode her brother like a professional, impressed that she wasn’t wincing at all.
“Don’t worry, AB, you’ll be as good at anal as me in no time,” Applejack winked. Apple Bloom sure did hope so.
Big Macintosh continued to assault Apple Bloom’s soaked snatch with his tongue. Apple Bloom’s eyes nearly rolled into the back of her head as she squirmed on top of her brother. Her love for being eaten out was probably as great as Applejack’s love for anal. Apple Bloom continued to wiggle on top of Big Mac, her hands finding a home on her breasts.
“Big Mac, your tongue’s gonna make me cum!” Apple Bloom moaned, only encouraging her brother to eat her out with more intensity.
At the end of the bed, Applejack was nearly taking in all of her brother up her not so loose ass. Now, she was leaning forward on Big Mac, her breasts somewhat pressing against his chest, her ass feverishly moving up and down a wonderful cock. Applejack was loving it so much that she was literally beginning to drool, even drifting out of consciousness in a way.
“I fucking love your cock, Big Mac,” Applejack whispered.
“Make him cum, Applejack! That way we can cum together!” Apple Bloom said between her moans.
Applejack put on a plotting smile. Afterwards, she really started working her brother’s cock, moving her ass in a circular motion as she still rode him. Big Mac never lasted much longer when she normally did this, tonight wouldn’t be much different.
“You love my ass, don’t you Big Mac?” Applejack talked, hoping to drive her brother closer to edge. A muffled acknowledge came from Big Mac.
“I want to be filled up with your hot cum. Explode in my ass, Mac,” Applejack pleaded.
That was the last straw for Big Macintosh, his sister’s pleas too difficult to resist. Reaching down, he forced her in place and, with one last deep thrust, emptied his balls into Applejack’s ass, flooding it with whatever cum he had left. Applejack leaned her head back and cupped her breasts, still moving up and down her brother’s cock as his cum leaked out of her. As she watched her sister be filled with her brother’s cum, Apple Bloom had reached her own climax. Although she didn’t squirt, she almost collapsed from lightning like sensation rocking through her body. Once it finished, Apple Bloom didn’t think she’d ever recover; she couldn’t care less if she did. Apple Bloom did in fact recover from her awesome orgasm and rolled off of Big Mac when she did. Applejack did the same, a generous amount of cum spilling from her ass when she lifted herself off of Big Mac.
“Whoowee! That was some good fucking, huh?” Applejack said with a wipe of her brow. When Applejack didn’t hear her siblings reply, she looked over at them curiously; both of her siblings had already fallen asleep, the younger sister nestled up against her older brother. Applejack chuckled at how quickly her siblings at fallen asleep. With a yawn, Applejack snuggled beneath the covers in a way that would’ve made Rarity proud. The tired pony took one last look at the bed that she and her siblings had wrecked and stained. Applejack thought it was a pretty good image to end the day with. With her head rested on her sleeping brother’s shoulder, Applejack drifted off to sleep, dreaming about more of the fun she’ll have with her brother and sister.
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