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		Barn Yard Blues



	“Hush!” Big Mac whispered as Apple Bloom giggled. Big Mac kept darting his eyes around, trying to spot if someone was listening in as they snuck out of the house and headed for the barn, each step followed by a soft squeal from Apple Bloom. The last thing he wanted was to be caught by Sweetie Bell, or even scarier, Applejack. She couldn’t help but make noise, seeing Big Mac so worked up like this was pretty funny. Though she couldn’t blame her brother since she was the one trying to rile him up the entire day; she smiled that her plan to seduce him was working. She wasn’t surprised, it wasn’t the first time she was able to convince him to have a bit of…adult fun.

Growing up the two had always been close; Big Mac took it upon himself to try and be a good role model since their parents had passed away when Apple Bloom was far too young to remember them. Big Mac wanted nothing but the best for his little sister: the days he spent helping her get her cutie mark, the sisterhooves socials he’d secretly participate in, the hours of careful care he gave Apple Bloom helped her grow into a successful young woman. He felt nothing but pride when she finally decided to strike out on her own.
Apple Bloom on the other hand had far less innocent feelings for her big brother. She remembers how she would secretly gawk at his body as he worked the farm, quietly hoping that he’d take off that shirt of his and expose his muscular form. She remembered how she would steal some of his sweaters just so she could get a strong whiff of his scent. She especially remembered the outline of his quite sizeable package underneath those awfully tight jeans he wore. The other stallions she grew up with barely could compare with him; she knew she had to have him. Sure, some ponies may disagree with her crush, but Apple Bloom didn’t care about what others may think; if she wanted Big Macintosh, she was going to get Big Macintosh.
Now there was a possibility that Big Mac would have shot down her advances, but fortunately for Apple Bloom nature happened to have given her a fighting chance.
When Apple Bloom had left she was just budding in to her own as a full grown mare, but Big Mac wasn’t prepared for the buxom bombshell that came back. She had come back to visit the family for a few days and the change was obscenely noticeable; sure he tried not to notice the wide hips and the large pair of breasts on his littlest sister’s chest, but Apple Bloom wasn’t going to let him get away with that. 
She fondly recalls how she’d rub herself against him, how she would catch him staring at her rear whenever she’d bend over, how she’d accidentally bump into his crotch. Oh how fun it was breaking down that calm reserved shell of his! How nervous he was when he first tried to make a move on Apple Bloom; she remembered the shame in his eyes as he tried to kiss her, and she recalls how surprised he was when she pounced on him. Years of pent up lust being unleashed in a sweaty romp in the far corner of the apple orchard.
Their first little tryst went just as planned in Apple Bloom’s eyes, though she made it a point to calm down Big Mac after he started to freak out about what they had just done. The last thing she wanted was for him to feel like a monster. She held him close to her chest and confessed all those feelings she had for him, she told him how safe he made her feel when he protected her from the monsters in her closet, how cared for she felt when he held her. If anything this was how she wanted to express her love for her big brother, even though it may seem weird to some.
The words eased his mind, knowing that he wasn’t a terrible pony for what he was feeling helped him express his new found attraction for Apple Bloom’s grown up stature. They spent the rest of Apple Bloom’s stay making up for lost time, though their romps were far tamer than the youngest of the Apple family would’ve liked. However what started of chaste and romantic grew quickly into rough and pornographic with every one of Apple Bloom’s visits. She would try and find any excuse to head back home, and fortunately for her the cutie mark crusaders wanted to through a little reunion bash at the farm; she knew that if she was crafty enough she and Big Mac would be able to sneak off for a little while.

Big Mac tossed Apple Bloom in to a pile of hay, lust and need pumping through his veins.
Apple Bloom had been teasing Big Mac all day long: grabbing at his crotch whenever they were alone, sneaking quick kisses behind the back shed, and even being as brazen to flash him at the kitchen table while no one was looking.
That last one was what convinced Big Mac to grab her and sneak out to the barn house.
Apple Bloom giggled as she lay on the hay knowing that her little tease had paid off. She watched her big brother take off his sweat soaked shirt and expose his chiseled chest. She hated not being able to paw at those beefy muscles of his while they worked; she wanted ever so much to feel her small frame be pulled into those muscular arms of his. 
Fortunately she didn’t have to wait too long. He pounced on top of Apple Bloom and pulled her into a deep kiss. The scent of his sweat filled her nostrils, causing Apple Bloom to push hard back into the kiss. Big Mac broke the kiss to quickly pull of Apple Bloom’s top before pushing her back down and placing kisses across her face. Apple Bloom moaned hard as he licked and kissed her sensitive neck; she ran her hands over his back, adoring how his toughened skin felt on her soft and dainty hands.
Big Macintosh pawed at her body, trying to pull her in closer to his chest. He pulled her shirt over her head and he snapped her bra as he forced it off her. A part of Apple Bloom was annoyed that he broke her bra, while the other half was too turned on to care. Big Mac pulled himself away to gaze down on his sister’s body: her soft orange eyes, her supple breasts, the large ribbon on her head.  He saw her mouth was held open, drawing in air in slow pants, and he knew exactly where he was going to start fucking her. 
Big Mac unzipped his fly and slowly pulled down his boxers. He knew that Apple Bloom was desperate to get a good look at his length, and he wanted to get back at her for her teasing. She watched as the cotton fabric slid across his hard cock and smiled as his penis sprang out. Apple Bloom reached out to stroke him but Big Mac wasn’t done teasing her just yet. He grabbed her hands and held them down, his cock mere inches away from Apple Bloom’s face.
Apple Bloom couldn’t stand it. She tried to force her arms out of Big Mac’s hold but he was far too strong. She watched in excitement as his cock twitched with his heart beat, how precum slowly leaked from his tip. She tried to reach out with her tongue but Big Macintosh pulled away before they made contact. Apple Bloom whimpered and whined, hoping that Big Mac would let her play with her favorite toy.
“Please,” Apple Bloom begged. “Just let me suck it.”
Big Mac grinned at the request. He eased his hand letting Apple Bloom to shoot out of his grip. She wrapped her fingers around the base of his shaft before pulling the head into her mouth. Big Mac grunted as he felt the expert swirls of her tongue around his sensitive head. She took her hand free hand and fondled his balls; she always loved how smooth and soft they were. Apple Bloom hummed as the salty taste of her brother filled her mouth. They hadn’t been able to play like this for a while, and Apple Bloom wanted nothing more than to taste him far deeper into her throat. Apple Bloom slowly bobbed her head farther and farther down, eliciting a deep moan from Big Mac.
Big Mac was always surprised at how such a tiny little mare like Apple Bloom could take something as massive as him with such ease. He shuddered as he felt her tongue lap against his shaft while the warm tightness of her throat hugged his head. He rubbed the back of her head with his hand, slowly encouraging her to keep going. Apple Bloom was lost in the sensation of being filled, she could feel his cock beat deep inside her mouth. With every inch she took the louder Big Mac groaned, and each of his groans she would pull him deeper into her. 
It took several good shoves on her part, but after a minute of slowly swallowing Big Mac’s length she finally was able to reach the end. Big Mac shuddered at sensations coursing through his body: the utter warmth enveloping his cock, the tickle of her nose against his crotch, the soft touch of her fingers caressing his balls. He bit down hard against his lip trying not to cum.
Apple Bloom knew what he trying to do, and she sure as hell wasn’t going to let him get away with not cumming down her throat. She drew back until just the head remained in her mouth before slamming herself back down again. Big Mac’s resolve slowly weakened and broke as he felt her lips kiss his crotch over and over. Apple Bloom was slowly running out of air but she knew if her lungs could hold out for just a few more seconds she’d get a taste of that delicious nectar of his. With one final slam Apple Bloom hilted herself again and began running her tongue against Big Mac’s entire length, her throat constricting hard against his sensitive tip.
It was farm too much for the stallion: he wrapped his hands against his sister’s head as an entire day’s frustrations poured out of him and down her gullet. Apple Bloom felt her throat expand at the sheer volume of his cum; she knew she had been teasing him a lot but didn’t think of the crazy effect it was having on him. Big Mac kept his hands on Apple Bloom as he rode out his orgasm; Apple Bloom giggled as his rough fingers playing with her hair. But after a few seconds he had to let go and in one long movement he pulled himself out of her. Apple Bloom wiped away any residue that was left around her lips as she admired how slick her mouth made his cock. She reached her hand over to grasp it before Big Mac lightly smacked her away. “Slow down there! You’re gonna have to give it a few minutes before trying again,” He said, chuckling at the pout she had on her face.
“I haven’t ridden you in months, I don’t want wait a few more minutes!” Apple Bloom yelled back. “What are we supposed to do until then?”
Big Mac had a gleam in his eye. “Well, I have an idea.” Big Mac reached down and yanked at the short shorts she was wearing. The cold breeze hitting Apple Bloom’s exposed thighs caused a soft shudder to run through her body, but seeing that hungry look on her brother’s face as he gawked at the pink panties covering her crotch warmed her right quick. “Cute,’ he said as he reached his head towards her pussy. 
Big Mac was barely an inch away from her nether regions; his nose drawing in that heady aroma of arousal while his breath tickled Apple Bloom’s southern lips. With one broad stroke he licked her through the fabric, forcing a soft squeak from the yellow filly. Again and again, long broad strokes quickened Apple Bloom’s breath; she pleaded with him to pull of her panties so she could feel him against her. “P-please, Big Mac….” She whimpered.
Big Mac didn’t need to be told twice. He pulled the pink fabric over her legs as he dived right in to her exposed crotch. Apple Bloom barely had time to think as the pleasure crashed through her; Big Mac had spent many an hour lapping away at Apple Bloom and knew exactly where to lick to make her moan the most. A light nibble on her soft lips, a hard kiss on her sensitive nub, a long thick finger rubbing against her insides all pushed her closer and closer to the edge. Big Mac smiled as he saw his little sister lose herself in the pleasure; her wetness filled his mouth and tickled his taste buds while her thighs clamped hard around his ears. Apple Bloom reached down with one hand and ran her fingers across his blonde mane as she stared into his green eyes, she tapped his head as she felt herself reach the edge. 
Big Mac doubled his efforts: he rubbed harder with his fingers while his lips sucked at her clit. Apple Bloom clenched her eyes and bit her lip as she felt her climax fast approach, her moans encouraging Big Mac to suck harder. With one hard thrust of his masculine finger she clenched hard around him, and with a large squeal she came. Big Mac felt her body convulse and shake as she went over the edge; he eased up on his sucking as he helped her gently back down from her orgasm.
Satisfied with his work Big Mac pulled himself away from Apple Bloom, earning him a pained “aww” from the tiny mare. But he knew that she won’t have to be without his touch for too long: his oral fun gave him the necessary time to recover with the added bonus of making him rock hard. Apple Bloom saw Big Mac at full mast and spread her legs wide, shaking her bottom at him hoping it would speed up his entry. 
Wiping away his he pulled himself closer to Apple Bloom, but right before entering he slid his cock across her lips, teasing her with his length. Apple Bloom squirmed at the hard cock toying with her southern lips. Big Mac could only smile at his little sister’s discomfort, payback for the teasing she did to him all day.
“C…C’mon Big Mac. Please.” Apple Bloom pleaded.
With one hand Big Mac guided himself into Apple Bloom; both of them gasped as he pushed himself deeper and deeper into her. Apple Bloom always winced whenever he first enters her, he was thicker and longer than most of the toys she had in her room. But it was that delightful mix of pain and pleasure that egged her on to keep going.
They both groaned as Big Mac bottomed out into her, it had been so long since they had last been like this they both just wanted to bask in the feeling. Apple Bloom opened her arms and Big Mac pulled himself into her embrace followed up by a deep kiss. Apple Bloom could feel her brother throb and pulse within her while his broad tongue danced with hers. She knew her body had finally relaxed enough for him to start thrusting without hurting her, so she softly squeezed down on him hoping that he would take it as a sign to begin.
Big Mac begun to pull himself out gently, the luxurious feeling of Apple Bloom squeezing all around him sent shockwaves of pleasure to his brain. The slow journey out was followed by a slow journey back in, the two enjoying the romance of their coupling. They couldn’t help but stare deep into the other’s eyes, they knew their love was wrong but it just felt oh so right. Big Mac wrapped his arms tight around Apple Bloom as he began to thrust a little faster, never breaking his eye contact. Apple Bloom smiled at the feeling of being in those big strong arms of his, they made her feel protected, they made her feel safe.
Faster and faster he pushed, each thrust harder than the last. The sound his balls slapping against her filled the barn, their rough panting was only broken up by the sound of them kissing. The world around them was lost in a haze of passion and lust, the only thing remained was the feel of their bodies against one another. 
They both knew the other was quickly approaching orgasm; Apple Bloom could feel his breath quicken with every passing second, Big Mac could feel her squeeze tighter and tighter. Though Big Mac was teetering on the edge of climax it was Apple Bloom who had come first, her body quivered and shook as her mind fell into a lovely pink mist. She quickly wrapped her legs around Big Mac, hoping to get him to cum deep within her. It took all of Big Mac’s might to force his cock out of her as he came, he was not ready to become a father just yet. He aimed his cock right at Apple Bloom as gallon after gallon of cum shot out of him, coating his little sister in sea of white. Apple Bloom would have yelled at him for not cumming in her if it wasn’t the fact the feeling of being bathed in his cum was viciously erotic.
Big Mac fell back into a pile of hay, they both needed to catch their breath. The two looked at each other and laughed at how goofy they must’ve looked: Big Mac with a cum drunk expression on his face while Apple Bloom was busy licking away at her sticky fur. They both sat in silence enjoying the post-orgasm bliss before hearing a feminine voice.
“So, this is where you two snuck off to”
They quickly turned their heads towards the barn door, and standing there with a blush on her face but a grin on her lips was none other than Scootaloo.
“Oh you both have some explaining to do.”
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	Quick footsteps and feminine giggling. Those were the only noises that Big Mac and Eclipse could focus on. Though it wasn’t like they could do much else, both Big Mac and Eclipse were naked save for a blindfold and were told to sit still and wait for further instructions. Big Mac tried to concentrate on anything other than the awkwardness he was feeling: the hard chair he was sitting on, the soft whispers he could hear from the Apple Bloom and Scootaloo, anything other than the fact that he was currently sitting beside Scootaloo’s father and was about to god knows what with his daughter. Big Mac sighed and tried to recollect how the hell this happened in the first place.
After being caught having fun with his little sister in the barn by Scoots, Big Mac thought he was a dead stallion. But his fear was quickly turned into confusion when Scootaloo seemed so completely happy about their little incestuous relationship. One very awkward conversation later and the truth came out: the Apple clan wasn’t the only family to be far closer than most would approve. It was both weird yet relieving to find out that there was some ponies like them out there, even if Big Mac wasn’t exactly comfortable with the idea that Scootaloo was fucking her father. But that slight relief he had was quickly knocked away when Apple Bloom exploded with excitement about finally being able to talk about their relationship with some pony else. Their entire sexual history quickly spewed forth from Apple Bloom’s lips, much to the chagrin of Big Mac.
The rest of Apple Bloom’s stay was a bit of a blur as she and Scootaloo spent the entire time sharing all the lurid details of their love lives. Sure Big Mac tried to stop her but the two crusaders wanted to know every single thing that their best friend was getting up to. They talked about everything: what positions they’ve tried, what fantasies they’ve explored, how good Big Mac was compared to Eclipse. And it was that last topic that led to the current situation Big Mac was in now. Apple Bloom and Scootaloo were both convinced that their respective stallions were the best lovers in all of Ponyville and were sure that the other was wrong. 
It didn’t take long for the duo to convince their boyfriends to go along with their little experiment: Big Mac had fantasized a bit about what it would be like to have sex with Scootaloo and Eclipse did believe Apple Bloom had grown up to be a very seductive mare. Though every pony was definitely into the idea it didn’t make the whole thing any less comfortable for Big Mac and Eclipse.
Scootaloo was the one who came up with the blindfolds, easiest way to get your mind of the fact that you’re having sex beside some pony else is to not see it right?
Both Eclipse and Big Mac could feel their discomfort slowly rise until they heard the door upon. A pair of feet quickly shambled in and both stallions could feel some pony standing in front of them. Every pony stood with baited breath, wondering what would happen next. 
Big Mac was the first to feel something: a soft hand placed on his chest. He shivered as he felt those fingers slowly rub up and down his torso.
Scootaloo was in awe of how muscular Big Mac was; try as she might she could only feel rugged muscles underneath his skin, regardless of where she touched. The sight of such a muscular stallion being nothing but putty in her hands was damn alluring. The sound of his breathing speeding up as she swept her hand closer to his crotch excited her; the one thing she always loved to watch was to see a cock slowly get hard because of her.
On the other side of the room Apple bloom watched as Scootaloo slowly touched her brother, she couldn’t help but smile at the effect Big Mac had on the Pegasus. Apple Bloom pulled her gaze away in order to admire Eclipse; there was just something magical about an older stallion. He had that kind, fatherly face that set her at ease. She cupped his chin and pulled him into a gentle kiss. 
Eclipse gave a soft moan as he felt a set of unfamiliar lips pressed against him. The kiss was chaste and tender, far more exploratory than passionate. He could feel the slight unease in Apple Bloom fade as she pulled more and more of herself into the kiss. Eclipse always liked Apple Bloom: her pretty eyes, her yellow coat, that bright pink bow she always wore. But he wasn’t exactly a big fan of how slow she was going. He reached on hand out and placed it on the small of her back, before pulling her on top of him.
There was a quick rush of disorientation before Apple Bloom fell onto Eclipse’s lap, but she couldn’t help but giggle at the older stallion’s bravado. 
She felt his other hand feel its way up her back before resting on top of her head and pushing her against him. She could feel his dominance slowly grow as his tongue parted her lips. She could feel his hands sliding up and down her body, his fingertips trailing up her sides while his other hand reached down and grabbed her ass. She could feel cock under her slowly get harder and harder.
Scootaloo was impressed by how her father was handling Apple Bloom; his years of experience was always his greatest his asset. ‘That and his amazing cock’ said a voice inside Scoots mind. One the other hand Big Mac was quite the opposite: far more reserved, far more quiet, far more held back. Big Mac was still quite nervous about this, he couldn’t help but feel like he was doing something wrong by sleeping with some pony else.
Scootaloo could sense the fear. She slowly climbed on top of him; Big Mac gasped as his hardening cock slid in between her cheeks. Smirking to herself as she slowly teased his tip with her ass, she grabs his hands and places them on her sides. Scootaloo was surprised to see how deep Big Mac blushed; he seemed far more innocent than what Apple Bloom’s stories made him seem. It was cute watching his awkward reactions.
Big Mac’s hands trembled as his hands grasped against Scootaloo’s soft fur. He felt out of place and out of depth, but his lust screamed at him to do something. He slowly slid his hands across Scootaloo, just enjoying the feel and warmth of her body. His rough hands snaked their way up and down her torso, ruffling her feathers with his fingertips, palming her ass whenever he dared to reach down there.
Something about that shyness of pleased Scootaloo in a naughty way. There was just something special about defiling the innocent, and she knew just how to defile Big Mac. She pulled her face close to his ear, allowing her perfume to enter his nose and tickle his brain. She quietly whispered, “Hold on to me Big Mac. You’re going to love this.”
She slowly began to wriggle her hips, back and forth and around in a circle. Big Mac pulled Scootaloo in close, a hard groan forcing its way out of his mouth. Scootaloo pressed her mouth against his as she sped up her lap dance. She could feel his hard cock try and push its way into her as he slowly started to thrust his hips. Big Mac gripped tighter around Scootaloo, trying to hold on as his mind was drowned in the sensations. Scootaloo kept up her tease for just a few seconds longer before pulling herself up and slowly lowering herself down on to him.
Big Mac opened his mouth to gasp which gave Scootaloo an opportunity to shove her tongue in. She slammed herself up and down against him, squeezing as she got up to his tip and wiggling her ass as she planted herself against his crotch. Scootaloo wrapped her arms around Big Mac forcing her fingernails into his back. Scootaloo was in heaven: her tongue dominating his, her pussy milking his cock, her body controlling the rhythm. The level of power she felt over Big Mac gave her perverted head rush. 
While Scootaloo was busy riding her stallion with all her might Apple Bloom felt like she was a life sized sex toy for Eclipse, and she loved it. Eclipse grabbed and fondled her ass while he thrusted into her cunt with all his force. Her moans kept dying in her throat as Eclipse’s heavy balls smacked hard against her body. He pulled his mouth away from her lips and kissed his way down to her chest, blindly trying to seek out her breasts. Apple Bloom would have loved to guide the pegasus over to her hard nipples but her mind was far too lost in a sea of lust.
It took him far longer than either them wanted but Eclipse quickly found Apple Bloom’s breast and quickly latched on to her sensitive nipple. Apple Bloom squealed as he sucked and licked and nibbled. Eclipse even went as far as gently biting down, not enough to damage but enough to add a subtle hint of pain to tinge Apple Bloom’s pleasure.
“F-fuck!” Apple Bloom yelled. Part of her wanted to pull herself away from Eclipse but far more of her loved how the bite messed with her head. Eclipse alternated between sucking and biting, leaving hickies and bite marks across her breasts. But Eclipse wasn’t done yet: with both hands he pulled Apple Bloom’s ass cheeks apart before slowly slipping a finger into her crack. Apple Bloom yelped at the new feeling, she and Big Mac had never experimented back there so she wasn’t sure what to expect. Eclipse slowly teased her back entrance with his finger by tracing light circles around the edge of her hole. He kept up his ticklish rubbing until he felt Apple Bloom begin to relax, which he immediately took the opportunity to plunge his finger inside her.
Apple Bloom was surprised how much Eclipse fingering her ass turned her on. It was less the physical touch but the fact that he was pleasing her through her dirtiest of holes that shocked the yellow mare. Everything about what was happening made her feel so dirty and perverted. The hard thrusting of Eclipse’s cock inside her pussy, his massive finger pushing in and out of her asshole, and fact that just a few feet away was Scootaloo fucking her brother’s brains out. Apple Bloom felt like a complete slut and couldn’t help but want more. 
Apple Bloom turned her head and looked over at Big Mac, only to see that she was being watched by Scootaloo. Scoots was completely turned on by the how her father was using Apple Bloom, just seeing what he was doing to the earth pony almost made her cum. The pegasus couldn’t help but imagine herself in Apple Bloom’s place; she loved how Big Mac felt under her but she knew that he wasn’t the right stallion to finish the job. Apple Bloom meanwhile saw how completely lost Big Mac was to what Scootaloo was doing to him. She squirmed as she saw his mouth gape and his body was covered in sweat; she squaled as she saw her brother’s balls tighten with every squeeze of Scootaloo’s tight cunt.
Both of them knew exactly what they had to do.
Scootaloo gracefully pulled herself off of Big Mac’s cock, giving him a parting squeeze before making her way over to Eclipse. Apple Bloom on the other hand had to force herself off of Eclipse; every time she’d try to get away he’d pull her back for more. Apple Bloom could feel her knees wobble as she slowly made her way over to Big Mac. 
Scootaloo pulled Apple Bloom close as they crossed each other’s path. “So,” Scootaloo whispered, “How was he?”
“Rough, but good.” Answered a breathless Apple Bloom. “How was Mac?”
“Sweet and fun. You really should teach him how to get wild with a mare.” Scootaloo said with a giggle. 
“Nothing wrong with gentle. Want to trade? Your dad’s fun but there is really only one stallion I want cumming in me right now and you happen to be hoggin him.” Apple Bloom said with a smile.
“Fine by me. But if we are going to finish this up, how about we do this on the bed? Don’t think our boys are feeling too comfortable on those chairs.”
“Agreed.”
Apple Bloom dashed over to Big Mac while Scootaloo sauntered over to Eclipse. With a quick tug the two blind folds fell off and both stallions were greeted by their respective lovers. Apple Bloom pulled Big Mac into a deep kiss while Eclipse grabbed onto Scootaloo and placed hickies across her neck.
Eclipse kissed, nibbled and tongue all the way down Scootaloo’s body. He savored every squeal and squeak of the orange pegasus; Apple Bloom was fun but he knew nothing beat fucking Scoots. She knew exactly how to make him feel wild; she whispered for him to keep going as his hands grabbed and pawed at her ass, she ran her fingers across his back every time he nibbled at her more sensitive spots. They barely lasted half a minute before Eclipse spun Scootaloo on to her chest before shoving his cock deep into her wet pussy.
Big Mac on the other hand was far gentler with his dearest Apple Bloom. He ran one hand through her soft hair while the other drew her body closer to him. The two moaned as their sweaty bodies writhed erotically together. They were lost in a world of just themselves, the only thing that existed was the feel of their fur against each other and the taste of the other’s tongue. That was until Eclipse and Scootaloo’s frantic fucking quickly snapped them out of their makeout session. The two watched as they saw Eclipse’s hand wrapped around Scootaloo’s hair and thrusting hard. Each thrust pushed a moan out of Scootaloo’s mouth; she was clearly loving every second of it.
Big Mac could feel himself grow hard at the sight. His cock slipped in between Apple Bloom’s thighs causing the yellow earth pony to shudder. Big Mac slowly pumped in and out of his sister’s legs; the soft thrusting rubbed Apple Bloom’s sensitive lips in the best of ways. With every thrust Big Mac’s cock almost pushed itself inside but just at the last second it slid right out, teasing the hell out of both of them.
Apple Bloom could only stand it for a short while before falling on to the bed while pulling Big Mac on top of her. “F-fuck me,” Apple Bloom whimpered, her eyes pleading at her big brother shove his cock into her. Big Mac could see how much she needed him to fuck her; he enjoyed sleeping with Scootaloo but it was far more romantic to sleep with his Apple Bloom. He pushed his cock against her lips, and with a little bit of force he slid all the way in. Big Mac had to bite his lip as he felt himself bottom out inside her; he had missed how tight and how warm his little sister was.
Quickly the room filled with the sound of the four moaning. Eclipse rammed himself harder and harder into Scootaloo while pulling her closer to him. Scootaloo felt that delicious burn as her cunt was filled with every thrust, the pain and pleasure pushing her ever closer to climax. Big Mac kept his thrusts long and deep inside Apple Bloom, savoring every inch of her pussy squeezing his cock. Apple Bloom tweaked and played with her breasts as she felt Big Mac quicken his pace, she knew that he was getting close. 
Eclipse was the first to cum. The rough fucking he was giving Scootaloo pushed him over the edge, causing him to pump gallon after gallon of semen deep into Scoots. The feeling of her pussy stretching and filling with cum was too much for the pegasus to handle, her body shook as her orgasm ripped right through her. Apple Bloom was the next to cum: the deep thrusts inside her vagina, the feel of Big Mac’s cock filling her up so completely shoved her over the edge. Her pussy tightened against Big Mac as she came, squeezing his cock in an erotic hug. He could no longer hold back and groaned as he came harder than he ever had before. He felt his cum fill up his sister to the brim before splashing out of her and coating the bed in his semen.
All four of them quickly collapsed and enjoyed the post-orgasm afterglow. Apple Bloom was the first to break the silence, “Well that was intense.” Apple Bloom said with a giggle.
“Damn straight! Never knew dad could fill me up so much.” Scootaloo said with a laugh as she watched as cum slowly trickled out of her. Apple Bloom stare down her own body as well, watching how bloated her body was with Big Mac’s seed. As the she watched the liquid ooze from her nether lips a thought ran through her head.
“Umm…guys, we didn’t exactly use any protection.” Apple Bloom said quietly. The room quickly fell silent as all four contemplated the ramifications of what they did. It took a few minutes of hard thinking but Big Mac chimed in with his thoughts.
“Well, while it isn’t guaranteed that you’ll get pregnant, but if you do, I’ll help you as best I can.” Big Mac said as he pulled Apple Bloom close to him.
“Likewise. I’ve always wanted another child, and if you do get pregnant I’m sure you’ll make a great mother.” Eclipse said somewhat cheerfully. The two mares were eased that their respective lovers were fine with the possibility that they could be carrying their foals.
“Well, it would be kinda neat having another Apple running around Big Mac,” Apple Bloom said.
“Yeah, I’ve always wanted to know what our kids would look like. Well, I suppose it would also be my little sister. Might be hard to explain to every pony, hell it’s hard for me to explain to myself, but I guess we’ll cross that bridge when we get to it.” Scootaloo said to Eclipse. The tension in the air quickly faded after. All four of them knew that regardless of whatever happens that they will all be alright. Scootaloo nuzzled her face against her father’s chest and giggled.
“What’s so funny?” Apple Bloom asked.
“Well it’s kind of funny that two out of three crusaders ended sharing the same weird kink. A part of me thinks that Sweetie Belle might have a couple of secrets that we don’t know about.” Scootaloo wondered aloud.
“Yeah right,” Apple Bloom chimed, “She’s far too innocent for something like this.”
“Yeah,” Scootaloo whispered, her body gently drifting off to sleep. “I guess she is.”
Slowly, one by one, each pony fell into a deep sleep. The night of sex and debauchery just took every bit of energy out of them. But even though they all might wonder about how they’ll deal with getting pregnant, they knew that if they worked together they’ll be able to it.

Meanwhile on the other side of Ponyville…
A blush ran across Sweetie Belle’s face. She could feel Rarity’s warm breath across her neck while her experienced hands slid across the young unicorn’s body. One hand gently cusped one of Sweetie Belle’s breasts while the other snaked its way down to the younger unicorn’s know soaked panties.
“Oh how I’ve missed playing with you, my little Sweetie Belle,” Rarity whispered, “and I know for a fact that you’ve been missing our little alone times, haven’t you?”
Sweetie Belle gulped as she felt Rarity rub her nipple against her fingers. “Y-yes Rarity, I did.” Sweetie Belle whimpered.
“Good,” Rarity replied. “Now be a good little sister and follow every one of my commands.”
Sweetie Belle gasped as Rarity’s fingers slipped into her panties and begun rubbing circles around her clit. 
“Yes Rarity, I’ll obey.”
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