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		Description

What happens when a Pink mare stays over at the Apple Farm with her new family? What happens to a certain red stallion who discovers how much he loves sweets? And when will there be pie? 
One Shot Clop-Fic
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The midsummer heat was beating down on his back as he bucked his hooves into yet another apple tree. There never was an easy day on the old apple farm, but Big Macintosh never did mind it. He wiped the sweat from his brown and moved on to the next tree. All across the orchard, the apple family was hard at work, harvesting the crop.
“Hey Big Mac, almost done with your section?” called out Applejack.
“Eeeyup.” Big Mac replied. He looked back the last two trees he had left. Giving them both heavy kicks as the apples fell into the baskets. He grabbed them all up, loaded them into the cart, and gave a hefty sigh knowing his day was now finished.
“Hey you guys!!!!” said one particular bouncing pink mare.
“Pinkie Pie!” Applebloom screeched as she galloped to her new big sister and gave her a big apple family hug. Ever since they’re little adventure to Golden Delicious’ house, Pinkie and the Apples have never been closer. As Applejack and Applebloom greeted their choice-sister, Big Mac stayed back.
“What’s wrong Big Mac? Don’t wanna give your new sister a hug?” Applejack looked at him puzzled.
He was good hiding his blush under his coat and as his eyes shifted around he tried to think of a good lie when it finally hit him. He smelled awful after a long day’s work.
“Ah don’t wanna hug mah new sister smellin’ like this.” Big Mac said.
“Aww don’t be silly willy!” Pinkie said with her usual perky tone.
“Yah Big Mac, we’re all smelly yet we’re still able to greet her.” Applebloom said.
“Yall wouldn’t understand, it’s a stallion thing.”
“I know what’s going on here…” Pinkie said glaring at the red stallion. She came closer, her eyes glaring into his, almost investigating him. She scanned him up and down, and Big Macintosh just stood there, completely puzzled by what she was doing.
“You just feel bad for over packing the jalopy.”
“Ah do? Ah mean, eeyup, Ah feel terrible bout that.” Big Mac studdered, quick to regain his focus.
“I told you buster, I forgive you!” she said before giggling and pulling the strong stallion into a tight hug.
“You do?” Big Mac replied.
“Of course I do silly, it’s what we Apple siblings do.” Pinkie pulled back, giving a large grin at Big Mac which caused him to blush even more under his coat. No pony saw though since it was hidden under his coat.
“Ah should still get washed up. Ah don’t wanna be reeking like manure all day.”
“Alright Big Mac, we’ll be inside the house.” Applejack added as they made their way back to the house for a warm apple pie. Big Mac could already smell it. He loved working on the farm, but what he loved the most was the apple pie that waited for him after work, courtesy of Granny Smith.
The cool water felt really nice on his muscles. It was never too cold, but not at all warm. It was perfect temperature after a long, hot day in the fields. As he washed up his hind legs, his mind began to wander off to the apple pie still waiting. The smell of it still tortured him, making him hurry his bath before the others ate every last bit. Then he thought about Pinkie Pie, she would never let them take his piece of the pie, she was too nice to him.
A soft moan escaped his lips causing his eyes to open in shock as he looked down to see his stallionhood slowly coming to life. He didn’t notice his hoof had slowly started rubbing it and it felt good, no, it felt great, but why? He’s masturbated before, but it never felt like this, and then he thought back. Was it because he was thinking of Pinkie Pie, and once again the rubbing started to feel amazing.
No, it couldn’t be. He will admit that she was pretty cute, and he found her perky attitude something everypony should be around. Just then he found himself stroking his phallus. Was he really going to masturbate in the tub? He was better than that, and so he stopped to resume his bath and when got out, he realized he was still hard as a rock. He couldn’t go back inside with his pride slapping around his thighs, especially with Applebloom around, seeing she was getting around that age of curiosity. No. He had to take care of this now, even if it meant getting a cold slice of pie.
Big Mac went out to the barn and found his empty stable where he would go when he needed to…relieve himself. He quickly went at it, working his shaft as he thought of Pinkie Pie bent over his bed, calling him over to eat her sweet treat. It didn’t take long for him to start moaning out in pleasure as his pace quickened.
“Oh sweet Celestia, Pinkie…” he whispered to himself. His climax was closing in to his surprise, he never finished this quick, but the more he thought of her, the better it felt and soon it felt like everything had melted away. His tongue hung out in pure bliss as his cock twitched, firing three shots of his semen out onto the barn wall, thick enough to make a quiet audible splash. A few more, smaller, loads had shot out onto the hay beneath him. His orgasm slowly came to an end, leaving him panting heavily until he saw the damage he had done. He definitely couldn’t leave a large white streak of his cum on the barn wall. He walked out and grabbed a bucket of water and splashed it onto the wall as the stain slowly washed away.
“There goes the clean smell ah worked on.” He thought to himself as he now smelled of a thick musk. He couldn’t take another bath that would be too suspicious. He just had to throw caution into the wind and walk into the house as he was, at least his erection was gone, and maybe the smell wouldn’t be that noticeable. The sun was setting, meaning dinner time was approaching.
“Big Mac, you done yet? Or you still trying to look pretty for your mare friends?”
Yep, there it was. Typical Applejack humor. She always found a way to tease him, but he didn’t mind. It was a younger sister thing to do. It didn’t matter to him, he came out from behind the barn and made his way towards the house.
“You sure took your time getting all cleaned up there Big Mac.” Applejack teased again.
“Eeyup, at least ah know how to present myself for mares.” He retaliated. It was no secret that Applejack had a thing for Rainbow Dash, and ever since Big Mac caught them in the barn that one night, he hasn’t let her live it down, much like his family hasn’t let him live down the jalopy incident.
“Settle down you two, gracious, can’t even act civil in front of your new sister.” Granny Smith scolded them as she and Applebloom brought out the dinner. Big Mac’s eyes lit up as he gazed at all his favorites. Apple cobbler, apple stew, apple brown betty, and best of all. A brand new apple pie, fresh out of the oven.
“It was Pinkie Pie’s idea sweety, since you missed out on the first one.”
Big Mac looked over to Pinkie, “Yep, it’s all yours and I added a little special ingredient of my own just for you big guy.” She said smiling.
“Thank ya so much Pinkie, ah don’t know how to repay you.”
“Ahh don’t worry about it, like I said earlier, it’s what we Apples do for each other, right?”
“Right!” said the others in unison.
Big Mac was speechless, which wouldn’t be any different from other times, but this was different. He felt like he was riding on a cloud as he dove into his food. Swallowing up his very own homemade apple pie. It was the best thing he had ever tasted in his entire life. Something that could only be summed up with a simple, “Eeyup.” The family laughed uncontrollably and he looked at them with a grin on his face.
“Well, time for me to head home you guys.” Pinkie said.
“Aw but can’t you stay here the night?” Applebloom pleaded, “Please!”
“Well I don’t see why not, Pinkie is a member of this family, she is always welcome to stay if she wishes.” Applejack replied before looking at Pinkie Pie.
“Well, the store will be closed tomorrow, the cakes are on vacation. So I don’t have to work. I think it would be a super duper idea!”
“Then it’s settled, Pinkie Pie can sleep in Applebloom’s room.” Granny Smith added, which caused Applebloom and Pinkie Pie the squeal in excitement.
“Oh my gosh, this is going to be super duper awesome!” Pinkie said.
In the kitchen, Big Mac was washing plates, listening in on their conversation with dialeted pupils in shock of what he just heard.
“She’ll be staying here the whole night?” he thought to himself with a deep gulp. He didn’t know how to react, happy to have her with them, or scared out of his mind. Either way, he couldn’t deny the thoughts he had of her earlier.
Night rolled in, the house was asleep except for Big Mac. His thoughts kept him up. After tossing and turning in his bed for hours, he finally got up and went out to the barn to clear his mind. Even though he used it to relieve himself, he did also use the barn as a place to relax. It was always quiet, and one particular spot outside gave him the perfect view of Luna’s moon.
“Couldn’t sleep huh?” said somepony from around the corner, causing Big Mac to jump a bit. He looked over to see Pinkie Pie’s usual smile as she came up to him.
“Nnope.” His heart was racing, the pony he just thought of rutting no more than a few hours ago was now sitting next time, alone, under a full moon. She leaned her head against him and stared up at the night sky. Big Mac was beet red now, he could hear his heart thumping in his chest as the pink mare nuzzled against him.
“I like you Big Mac.”
“Ah like you too Pinkie Pie.”
“I feel so safe around you. You’re the biggest strongest stallion around, and too a lot of ponies that would seem frightening, but you’re a gentle giant.”
“E-eeyup, I’d never hurt anypony.”
His thoughts swirled, as thousands of emotions ran through him all at once. Then he started finding himself slowly getting aroused again. “No no, this isn’t right. Not when she’s saying all these nice things about me. She’s gonna think I’m some pig.” He thought to himself, panicking as his stallionhood slowly started coming to him.
“Gotta think of something not sexy, uhh uhh puppies, kittens…” nothing was working, he thought really hard, “Granny Smith in a bikini.”
It worked, his member slowly went flaccid, keeping him from being embarrassed in front of the cutest mare he knew. However, only for a short while as Pinkie Pie leaned up and kissed his cheek. The thought of Pinkie Pie came back, kicked the disgusting image of Granny Smith in the rear and locked the door. There was nothing stopping him now. His member slowly rose up again, and this time, “Oh, looks like we still haven’t gotten over our experience in the barn.” Pinkie Pie giggled as she saw his erection.
“She knew?!” he thought, the blush on his cheeks know showed through his coat as his eyes went wide.
“You should’ve came to me earlier Macky, I’ve had urges as well.” She cooed as her hoof drew closer to his throbbing phallus.
“She knew and has had urges as well?!” he screamed in his head. This had to be a mean joke Applejack was playing on him. He didn’t want to believe this was happening. Yeah he was a stud, and it wasn’t the first time this has happened as he thought back to when he delivered apples to Fluttershy, or helped Twilight pull her cart of quills and paper, or even when Rarity needed him try on a new line of outfits for tall muscular stallions. But Pinkie Pie was different, he never saw her as the kind to just jump him, no, he thought of her as an innocent mare who just liked playing games.
“You want me to help you with that Macky?” she said as she positioned her muzzle right in front of his cock, staring up at him with a lustful look in her eyes.
He was at a loss for words, but as if by instinct his lips opened and muttered, “E-eeyup…” It was all Pinkie needed before her tongue licked up from the base of his cock to the tip, giving it a small kiss. His eyes closed as his mind went into nirvana. This was actually happening. The pink mare he would only dream of was now licking and kissing his stallionhood in real life, and as she dragged her tongue up his shaft again, forcing a bit of pre cum out, he moaned quietly. She licked up the bit of pre cum that had leaked out, and giggled, “Twilight and Rarity were right, you do taste like apples.”
Big Mac’s face went blood red. Did she really know about his time with Rarity and Twilight? At least she didn’t know about Fluttershy, if she knew that he did that with sweet Fluttershy, she probably would never forgive him. His mind was soon brought back to the small moans coming from Pinkie Pie as she greedily licked up his shaft, slowly moving further down and swirling her tongue around his balls before licking up once more and wrapping her succulent pink lips around his head. If he thought her licking was amazing, then the inside of her mouth must’ve felt like dying then going to Heaven. His head reeled back in pure bliss as her toungue swirled around his now flared head, gently prodding it against his dick hole. It was a feeling he never felt before, having a mares tongue push against his hole, but he loved it.
“Ah, Pinkie, you’re gonna make me blow mah load.” Big Mac moaned out.
“Mmmm not yet Macky. Save that sweet apple cider for later.” She giggled as she resumed sucking on his member.
She started bobbing her head as soft slurping sounds started emitting from her, it was almost too much for Big Mac to handle as he rested his hoof on the back of her head. Pinkie Pie was greedily swallowing his cock now, going down as far as she could go on his large pride. Big Mac was known around town for his impressive size, no other stallion could match him and he was the envy of every male in town.
His cock began to twitch inside her mouth and Pinkie knew he was about to cum as she pulled back, popping his cock out of her mouth and licking the sides like a lollipop. She got up off him and turned around, lowering her head to the ground and raising her rear to his muzzle.
“Look what you’ve done to me Macky.” She said with a sexy giggle as she pointed a hoof to her winking pussy that was dripping sweet juices into a puddle she had made from sucking him off. “You love candy right? Why don’ you taste this rare exotic candy I got just for you.”
His body moved on instinct, his muzzle drawing closer and closer to her sex and as he could feel the heat coming off of it he licked his lips in anticipation. He took a small whiff of her opening, the cold chill sending shivers up Pinkie’s spine. He then let his tongue come out and take a long lick at her slit. It really did taste like candy! He couldn’t get enough as his tongue wildly lashed out at her pussy, pushing deeper and deeper inside, sending waves of pleasure through Pinkie Pie. His tongue hit every spot and her eyes soon rolled into the back of her head as Big Mac worked her over. His tongue easily made its way inside her, the length of it making her G spot easy prey.
“Oh Celestia, Macky!” Pinkie gushed out in ecstasy, “Lemme taste that sweet apple cider big guy.” She said as she turned out, causing Big Mac to protest before being pushed back by Pinkie. She got back into her position in front of his cock and ran her tongue to the tip again and finally taking his entire length into her mouth. It didn’t take long for Big Mac to lose himself as her talented tongue hit a sweet spot on the underside of his member causing an instant orgasm.
He erupted. Spewing his seed into her mouth. It was almost too much for her to handle as she choked a bit but regained her composure, swallowing every drop as greedily as possible. The last bit of semen went down her throat with a load gulp as a smile crept on her face.
“Yummy, you really do have the sweetest tasting seed in all of Equestria.” She said with lust burning in her eyes. She leaned in, planting a deep kiss on his lips, her tongue snaking its way into his mouth. He responded with his tongue lashing at hers, he didn’t mind tasting his cum lingering in her mouth, he was too lost in the passion.
“What in hay is going on here!” a voice shouted from the corner.
They looked over to see Applejack with a shocked face. “Uh, sis, this…”
“Hush it ‘Macky’! How dare you two go out late at night and plow into each other!”
“But sis…” Big Mac was interrupted by Pinkie Pie planting her hoof on his lips and a small grin as she winked at Applejack.
“Plowing into each other without me. After all Pinkie, didn’t you forget this was my plan?”
“Sorry Applejack, I just couldn’t help myself. He looked just so super duper yummy!”
Big Mac was dumbfounded, but more shocked to hear his own sister talking about being a part of a threesome with him and Pinkie Pie.
“Fiddlesticks Pinkie, you even already got the first one out of him?!” Applejack said, slightly defeated.
“Like I said Applejack, I couldn’t help myself.”
“Then allow me to help myself.” Applejack responded as she moved closer to Pinkie Pie and just then, Big Mac’s eyes widened as he watched his sister make out with Pinkie, her tongue swirling around inside her mouth, dragging across every little sliver of cum she didn’t swallow. The saliva began to drip out the sides of their mouths as Applejack began to moan into the kiss, before finally pulling back.
“Mmm, my brother really does taste mighty fine. Like sweet apple pie.”
“Speaking of apple pies, I got a pie baking in my oven that is begging for some apple filling.” Pinkie Pie said winking at Big Mac. Every impulse told him to just walk away, but his arousal clouded his sense of morals and good judgment as he sat up and walked over to Pinkie Pie who was now hunched over and her tail raised, ready to be rutted by her tall sturdy stallion. He wasted no time mounting her, his large member slapping around her thighs as he tried his best to find the mark. A few thrusts as his shaft rubbed her pussy and after one finally push, he found his target, sliding into her love canal with ease.
He almost lost his load just from entering her, but captured his focus as he starting banging his hips into her. Pinkie Pie moaned loud as her walls stretched and gripped around his girth. “Oh my gosh Macky, yes, fill me with your apple seed!”
That was all he needed to pound his member into her harder than he has ever gone before. The loud slaps his loins made with her rear echoed throughout the orchard. Off to the side though, Applejack couldn’t help herself one bit. She didn’t hesitate to take advantage of the opportunity to hoof herself watching her brother rut one of her best friends. She knew how wrong it was, but she didn’t care. She just wanted a turn to feel her brother’s love inside her.
“Ah here it comes sweety, get ready, it’s cummin’ round the mountain!” Big Mac moaned out, giving her one last buck of his hips before planting his rod deep inside. Applejack saw this opportunity and lunged forward, laying under Pinkie and her brother as she engulfed his swollen testicles in her mouth, caressing her brothers’ sack with her tongue.
Big Mac’s eyes widened as he felt his sister swallow his balls, the immense pleasure coursing through him almost instantaneously causing him to blow a much a larger load deep into Pinkie’s candy womb. Pinkie Pie’s tongue unfurled and hung out the side of her mouth in a lustful expression as she felt her belly being filled with warm apple seed.
“Oh yes macky, fill me up. Fill this pie with a creamy apple filling.” She said as she reached her own climax, oozing it out of her stuffed crevice as little drippits fell on the bridge of Applejack’s nose, causing her to giggle and vibrate Big Mac’s balls. After riding the most pleasurable orgasm he ever felt, Big Mac finally slipped out of Pinkie Pie, who was oozing thick cum from her pussy.
“Well howdy Mac, you sure filled her up nicely. Hows bout you give the same courtesy to your little sister.” Applejack said as she crept closer to him. Big Mac retreated, he had no issue bucking a mare in front of his sister, but bucking her herself was something different. His morals began kicking in.
“But AJ, ah’m you’re brother. It ain’t right.” Big Mac protested as he was backed up against the barn wall.
“Oh come now Macintosh, I know you got one more still in the tank.”
“No AJ, and that’s final. I will not buck mah own sister.”
“Ok then, I guess I could tell everypony in Ponyville about you and Smarty Pants.” Applejack said with a grin. Big Mac’s eyes went wide, “Damnit does everypony know about mah secrets?!”
“Face it Big Mac, there are no secrets on the Apple farm.” She said with a sly wink.
He heaved a sigh as he gave in. As wrong as it was to do this act with his own sister, he also didn’t want every mare in Ponyville knowing he played with dolls, especially Twilight. “Fine, Ah’ll do it.”
“Good!” Applejack squatted on the ground and grinned as she took Big Mac’s flaccid cock into her mouth, suckling on it as she moaned around the taste of Pinkie Pie and her brother. His cock quickly came back to life.
“Ah, sis.” He moaned softly.
“Don’t you worry Big Mac, ah’ll take good care of ya.” She cooed as she returned to sucking her brother off. She had only been with two other stallions to Big Mac’s knowledge, but she was sucking his length like a pro. It was without a doubt in his mind, the second best blowjob he ever got from anypony as he looked over at Pinkie Pie who would hold number one for a long, long time. Applejack worked her tongue around his shaft, giving most of her attention to his flared tip as her hooves gently caressed his sack. She then took his length into her mouth once more, sucking hard on his cock, wanting his seed badly. Big Mac couldn’t hold back any longer, his cock was still very sensitive from the bucking and sucking Pinkie gave him earlier as his cock twitched again, firing the last few strings of cum he had left into his sister’s greedy maw. She swallowed every last bit of it, popping his stallionhood out of her mouth and relishing in the sweet taste of her brother’s seed.
“Mmmmhmmm Big Mac, you sure do taste amazing. Maybe we should do more…” she slowly stopped as she looked down at him. He was passed out on the ground stifling a small giggle out of her. “Did you have fun?” Pinkie said, now back to her hooves with her mane all disgruntled.
“Eeyup.” Applejack responded as they both busted into a small laughter, “We should get him back into the house before Granny Smith finds him out her with a cum covered penis.”
“Agreed.”
It was a struggle, but both AJ and Pinkie Pie mustered the strength to carry the dead weight stallion to the house and up the stairs to his bedroom, tucked him in and both returned to their rooms. The next morning at breakfast when they all came downstairs, Applebloom looked at them, “Did yall hear those strange noises out by the barn last night?”
The three looked at each other with blank stares, but it was Big Mac who came to the rescue once more, “Nnope.” No pony was the wiser. What happened that night was never spoken of outside the group, and they continued to meet by the barn whenever Pinkie Pie came to visit.
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