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		Description

Cows are nice. They make milk, are adorable, and are freaks in the hay.
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	T'was a bright, sunny day in Ponyville. The air was warm and the wind was the same. Big Mac took all of this in as he hauled more crops from the farm, unsure of what he'd do with the rest of his day. He'd thought about going to visit Cheerilee for a nice long walk, but she was still busy with school at this hour. He could always go and have a drink with Berry Punch, but the last time he had, his flank had ached when he woke up and he wasn't terribly sure why. Big Mac stared off into the distance and put a hoof to his chin, throwing ideas around like baskets of apples during harvest season
"Hey! Big Mac! If ya' got the time to stand around, ya got the time ta haul! Move it mister!" Applejack shouted at him from down the well worn path. They'd always joked with each other in private, though AppleJack did most of the talking.
"Aww shucks, sis! If ah wanna go slow for the last load, I reckon I can!" Mac yelled back with a smile on his face. The both chuckled and continued on with their respective tasks.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Mac unhitched the cart in the barn wearing a small grin. The cows had been let out to pasture for the day since it was so nice out, but there was one who remained. Her name was Beth,one of the older cows, about two years older than Mac, and quite beautiful for a cow. Now Mac had flirted with some of the cows from time to time, though Beth, being closer to his age than most of the cows, was a natural partner to trade sweet nothings with. They'd grown close over the years and had become good friends. Good enough that the Apple Family had turned a blind eye to their relationship. They would often meet at night out in the pasture when the mood struck them and would occasionally walk around the property as a way of going on a date, though they knew that being spotted wouldn't be good for Big Mac. Still, Beth liked Mac an Mac liked Beth, so they, er, hung out whenever he had free time.
"Howdy, Beth. How've ya been?" Mac inquired with a grin
"Oh, would ya lookie here! Big Macintosh here to visit little ol' me," Beth replied with a half lidded gaze. "the other heifers might get a little upset knowin' that I'm gettin' so much of your attention."
Mac gently kicked the barn doors shut. The lanterns that the cows lit inside the barn left plenty of light anyways.
"Oh, let em' be jealous," Mac walked towards her slowly, "I'm a one cow kinda stallion anyways" 
Her reply was cut short by the invasion of Mac's tongue in her mouth. She moaned into his muzzle as their tongues wrestled for dominance. Mac won quickly enough and continued to explore Beth's mouth, though he already knew every corner like the back of his hoof. Kissing Beth always left him with a strange yet pleasant taste in his mouth. They'd been going for a few minutes when Beth became impatient.
"Oh Mac! Can't we skip the foreplay for now? I need you to rut me like a bad little heifer! I want you so bad right now!" She gasped
Mac seemed to think for a moment, making Beth bite her lip in anticipation. 
"Well... Since ya put it that way~" He answered in his heavy southern drawl.
He slowly walked behind he, the scent of her arousal growing even stronger with every step. once he was behind her, he allowed himself a lick before mounting her and pressing his stallionhood against her sodden entrance. he teased her for a few seconds, maneuvering in just the right way so that he could drive Beth crazy.
"Oooooo! I can't wait any longer, dontcha know? I've been ready for ya since ya walked in!" Beth moaned, trying to grind his shaft into her.
Mac said nothing as he penetrated his forbidden lover, grunting at the way her hole molded perfectly to his shaft and head. Going slow is for weak stallions and Mac most certainly did not count himself as a weak stallion! He set the pace off hard and fast, rocketing his member in and out of Beth's dripping hole, drilling her through multiple orgasms, though he couldn't find release for himself. Milk splashed onto the floor as he thrusted inside of his paramour, giving her every inch of his throbbing length. The smell of milk creeped its way into Big Mac's nose and he inhaled deeply, relishing every ounce of the smell. With the familiar scent in the air, Big Mac was finally able to allow his own orgasm to build as it pleased until Beth began mooing loudly. The big one was coming, and so was Big Mac. Fifteen minutes later and the Beth's stall was covered in dubious liquids, Mac and Beth were panting extremely hard, and AppleJack was feeling more than a little sick.
"What in tarnation have y'all been doin in here!? I know Granny said that ya could keep on flirtin' an' all, but she didn't mean ya could, well..." AppleJack's voice died off as she felt heavy breathing down her neck. Mac and Beth shared a smile at the antics of the rest of the herd. Every Cow had heard AppleJack yelling and figured out what was going on. BEth was quite popular among the herd because of her beauty, and the rest of the cows were more familiar with Big Mac since he often came by to see Beth on pleasure rather than business.
A random cow named Dory near the front stepped out. "We all need some time to relax, dontcha know? We figure you might understand that better than anycow, AppleJack, seein' as how you've been havin' fun with your Rainbow flavored friend at night when ya think we're all nice and sleepy." 
There was a chorus of giggles and a few blushed faces from the cows who'd seen their antics up close and personal. Big Mac stalked up behind AppleJack, stopping about a tails length away.
"Ya know sis, I think Granny sure would be glad ta know you've been hangin' out with Rainbow again. Or maybe I could tell her about yer time with Bill" Mac stated .
AppleJack turned as red as Mac once she heard that he knew about Bill. Bill was a large bull. A very large bull, if you understand.
"Ah-Ah assure ya that won't be no problem, Mac! Now if you'll excuse me, I gotta go see a mare about a thing!"
And with that, she was gone, barely skimming over the backs of the cows around her. Mac looked backed to Beth who returned his gaze.
"Now where were we?"

			Author's Notes: 
I know I'm going straight to the pit, I just wanted to experiment with clop. Might do a few more, depending on if I feel like it.
Coming back to this story two years later is a fucking trip. IT's been sitting around, unpublished since I started on this site, and now the cow has cum. 
Got Milk?
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