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		Description

Macintosh always admired the way Sweetie Belle hangs out  with him when she spends time at Sweet Apple Acres. But as Sweetie gets older, Macintosh became troubled from the way she showed her affections towards him.
But one day at the age of 20, Sweetie Belle discovers a secret that Macintosh had held back for many years... and she will make him reveal everything to her.
(A one-shot anthro clopfic)
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	For years, he’s been silent. For years, he’s never mentioned it. For years, he’s been slightly tempted… but never dared to act on it. Big Macintosh; an earth stallion in Ponyville who lives on the Sweet Apple Acres Farm was always known to be the strong silent type. But its always known that ponies like him always has something secret to hide. However for Macintosh, a certain secret of his had turned from something innocent to something quite dirty.
Macintosh had two sisters with the youngest being Apple Bloom. She has grown up a lot while making a lot of friends. Her two main friends were a pegasus named Scootaloo and a unicorn named Sweetie Belle. Ever since his sister met these two young fillies, they’ve hanged out with each other a lot… mainly to discover their talents and earn their cutie marks together. But this only meant that they usually hang around each other's places a lot, but mainly Apple Bloom's. That means that they see her brother a lot too. But the one named Sweetie Belle was the one that seemed to notice him the most. Sweetie had started to gain a real liking to him and was always happy to see him. She’d talk to him, hug him, and occasionally… gave him a little kiss on the cheek; and at times, Macintosh found that to feel a little troubling to him.
He didn’t mind her spending as  much time with him as she could though, because he always showed kindness towards any of his sister’s friends... or anyone else for that matter. But as time went by, Apple Bloom was growing up… and so were her friends. By the time they were teenagers, Macintosh could tell that they were still trying to hang on to their younger way of seeing things; he found that to be a bit cute. But when Sweetie Belle did her usual hang out moments with him, he felt even more awkward than he did before. But there was even a time that when she was walking beside him, she accidentally tripped and fell in front of him. Macintosh had suddenly blushed brightly when Sweetie’s tail flopped over her body and he could see her panties under the short skirt she was wearing that day. The troubling thing was that he got hard from the sight, but he didn't want to; not to someone of her age.
Since then, he had a little trouble getting that image out of his head, especially when Sweetie continued to hang around him. He even found himself asking her to pick things up for him sometimes just so he could see her cute panties again since she always seemed to be wearing dresses and skirts most of the time; she really liked them. He felt terrible doing that to her since she was completely oblivious to his actions; but he couldn't help it. He found that Sweetie was growing up to be a very sexy young mare. But soon, his secret wasn't going to be secret anymore.
----------
Today, the cutiemark crusaders had grown into young mares; all three 20 years old. They have been pursuing their talents ever since they had earned their cutie marks when they were little years ago. With Sweetie Belle, she had discovered her talent for singing very well and had a couple of gigs that she performed at thanks to her sister's resources. But she also has been volunteering to model for her sister at times; and because of that, she even scored a couple of modeling jobs as well... in which she enjoyed immensely. But on this present day, she was volunteering to help out her friend, Apple Bloom and her siblings in some of the chores at Sweet Apple Acres.
“Thanks so much fer helpin’ us out, Sweetie Belle," said Apple Bloom as she and her friend were walking out of the barn, "Ya didn’t really have to though... like ya have been doin' lately. Ah mean look at you; you've gotten a bit dirty in yer pretty attire.”
“No need to worry about that, A.B.," Sweetie Belle chuckled dusting some dirt off her short skirt, "Is it wrong for me to help out a friend and her family on such a hot day?”
“Ah guess not. It's just that… when Ah look at you now, Ah picture yer sister; and Ah know that she doesn’t care too much fer doin’ this kind of labor… unless the reason really matters to her.”
Sweetie laughed a little picturing her big sister freaking out over doing the labor she had been doing. “That’s true; but unlike her, I’m not afraid to get a little dirty at anytime.”
“Durn right!" shouted Apple Bloom with a smirk, "A little dirt never hurt anypony Ah always say!”
Just then right on cue, the two mare friends turned their heads towards the main house as the entrance door began to open. Apple Bloom’s brother, Big Macintosh came walking out into the heated sun carrying a huge crate on his shoulder wearing nothing but tight shorts.
Without Apple Bloom knowing, Sweetie made a naughty little smirk as she licked her lips while eying Macintosh's exposed, muscular chest and thinking to herself, 'Mmmm… speaking of getting dirty...’
“Oh brother, there he goes again," Apple Bloom groaned, "Dammit, big bro; Ah know it's a bit hot today, but is that really necessary?”
“Ah feel no reason for you to complain,"  Big Mac retorted as he glared at his young sister, "Wut Ah do is mah business.”
“But it's real embarrassin' to me to see mah own brother walking out here with no shirt on and wearin' such tight, short jeans… especially in front of mah friends!”
“Oh, grow up, sis.”
Suddenly, Sweetie Belle went from beside her friend and zipped right beside Big Mac as she placed her arms around his torso getting a good feel of his exposed skin. Big Mac was looking down at her feeling a bit nervous without showing it and was wondering what she was doing.
“Hey, BIg Mac," said Sweetie Belle as she was gazing up at the red stallion’s face, "So… did you appreciate my help? I did it from the goodness of my heart.”
“Um… Sweetie?” said Apple Bloom feeling weirded out.
“Y-yeah… Ah could tell," said Big Mac answering Sweetie, "Uh… thanks.”
Sweetie looked down and saw a good-sized bulge pressing against Macintosh's shorts. It was quite impressive to her since she could see it up close. She then proceeded to hug Big Mac more feeling invigorated of being so close to him.
“Thank you!” She then trailed one of her fingers across his chest as she said, “Feel free to let me help around here anytime you want.”
Big Mac hesitated for a minute, but then he lightly pushed her off of him as he began to walk off saying, “Sure… A-Ah’ll take that into... consideration.”
“Wow,” Sweetie sighed, “he pushed me off with just one hand while carrying a heavy crate in the other. He’s so strong.”
Apple Bloom walked back up beside Sweetie Belle and lightly shook her, “Head out of the gutter, Sweetie; yer weirding me out. But seriously, mah brother does this all the time! Doesn’t he know the meaning of decency?”
“Hey, he can walk around here butt naked for all I care,” said Sweetie as she continued to stare at Macintosh’s body while he continued working, “By the way, did you see the size of that bulge in his shorts?”
“Ew, Sweetie Belle!” Apple Bloom shouted in disgust, “That’s mah brother yer talkin’ about that way!”
“Yeah, he’s your brother. He ain’t mine.”
Apple Bloom rolled her eyes and bopped Sweetie up against her head. “Ya know, Ah think the heat is gettin’ to yer head. Do me a favor and cool yerself down.”
Suddenly, Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle saw a shadow pass over them from the sky. They looked up and saw the mailmare, Derpy fly by them and landed by him on her two feet. She blushed a bit herself seeing the attire that he was in.
"Hey, Macintosh!” she said in a cheerful tone, “Here's your issue order of pony sports magazine!"
She handed Macintosh a magazine that she had pulled out from her bag, and he smiled as he responded, "Thanks."
"And this is the swimsuit edition,” said Derpy in naughty tone, “Ooh, Mac, are you itching for some eye candy?"
Macintosh sweated a bit as he arched his eye at her not wanting her to know his personal business. But then, Derpy turned around and noticed the two young mares watching from a distance; and then her face lit up as she shouted, "Ooh, and there's one of the models right there! Hey, Sweetie Belle!"
Very recent, there was a photo shoot of different mares modeling in different swimsuits for the summer; some more revealing than others. Sweetie Belle was one of them even though her older sister wasn’t ready to see her model in such a way yet. Macintosh saw his sister and , her friend looking at him suspiciously, and he quickly sped walked into the barn hiding the magazine away from their sight.
"That's weird;” said Apple Bloom, “mah brother usually doesn't pay too much attention to magazines... let alone a sports one. Mah sister is more likely to buy that."
"I know, it's the first magazine that has been addressed to him recently,” said Derpy, “I know because I looked at his mailing history.” Derpy then froze and smiled nervously at the two mares, “Th-that doesn't weird, right?"
Sweetie and And Apple Bloom looked at her with lowered eyes; and Apple Bloom just stated, "Nope, that doesn't sound weird at all."
Derpy swung her bag back over her shoulder and began to fly back up in the air as she said, "Oh well, I gotta go before I fall behind on my deliveries. See ya later!"
After Derpy flew off, Sweetie looked over at Apple Bloom with a mischievous smirk and said, "So... your brother got himself a swimsuit edition sports magazine. I wonder why?"
"Ah don’t know,” Apple Bloom groaned, “and Ah rather not know."
Just then, Apple Bloom’s big sister, Applejack came up to them with two light wheelbarrows with barrels of fresh picked apples. She looked over at Sweetie Belle and told her, “Well... thanks again fer helpin' us out, Sweetie Belle; we appreciate it."
"I already knew that thanks to your sister," said Sweetie Belle as she lightly hugged Apple Bloom.
"Well… time's-a-waistin’. We need to deliver these to Applelooza; they need all the help they can get over there. Ready to go, sis?"
Apple Bloom already had herself strapped to one of the wheelbarrows and said, "Ready as Ah'll ever be!"
Applejack then yelled out to Big Mac to fill him in of what they were doing, "Hey, Big Mac, we’re leavin' now! You have everythang handled here, right?"
"Eeyup!" he responded.
So with that, they were ready to go. "Well then, A.B, let's go. Gotta catch 12pm train."
Sweetie Belle watched as Apple Bloom was leaving with her big sister. Apple Bloom looked behind her and shouted to her friend, "See ya in a couple of days, Sweetie!"
"Sure thing! Come back safely!"
After the two sisters left, Sweetie Belle just decided to straighten up some things around her before she left. But just when she was about to leave the farm, she suddenly remembered seeing Macintosh go inside the barn... but he never came out yet. Plus, it suddenly hit her that he was now the only one here on the barn with nopony else around. A naughty little smile came upon her face as she realised her sudden opportunity.
She turned around and headed towards the barn to sneak a peek at what Macintosh was doing. As she went in though, she began to hear a small sound of what sounded like soft moaning. To her, it definitely sounded like Macintosh, and it was coming from the loft at the top level of the barn. Sweetie quietly climbed up the ladder leading trying to not make a sound. Once she got to the top, she couldn’t believe what she saw. Macintosh was laying against some bales of hay with a magazine beside him. But what Sweetie mostly noticed was him with the zipper part of his shorts wide open and his huge stallion cock sticking out. He was steadily stroking himself while frequently looking down at the magazine.
Sweetie's body was rapidly sweating from seeing was in front of her eyes. The fantasy vision she had of him was suddenly coming true. This was her perfect chance now that Macintosh was in a state of weakness; and she was going to take full advantage of it.
Macintosh had suddenly stopped masturbating to take a quick a breath and rest his hand as he said to himself, “Man… why did Ah have to degrade myself to this; ordering a single magazine just so I can jack off to a swimsuit model that is more than 15 years younger than me? Ah think Ah need some help.”
“Oh I wholeheartedly agree," he heard someone say suddenly.
Macintosh jumped and looked up only to see Sweetie Belle’s face peek up at him from the ladder that led to his location. Very quickly, Macintosh pushed his stallion hood back in his shorts and zipped up. He then quickly hid the magazine behind him under the hay bales and was calming his nerves as he lightly glared at Sweetie.
“Hey there, Big Mac," said Sweetie Belle as she was showing a mischievous smirk, "Having fun pleasuring your little soldier? Hee hee, okay; maybe little is an understatement.”
“W-w-what in Equestria are you still doin’ here, Sweetie Belle?!” Macintosh lightly groaned.
Sweetie Belle then stepped all the way up on top of the loft. While purposely stretching her arms and flaunting her skirt, she looked at Macintosh’s and responded, “Well… with your two sisters going away for a couple of days, it just occured to me that you would be here… all alone… with nopony around to keep you company.”
As Sweetie Belle was taking a few steps towards him, Macintosh was getting very nervous. He noticed that Sweetie was partially lifting up the side of her dress to flash her light pink panties at him. He had a feeling of what she was trying to do, but did his best to stay cool undress pressure.
“Ah’m fine, thank you. Do you need somethang?”
Sweetie Belle knelt down in front of Macintosh and was eying the tiny piece of the magazine that was peeking from underneath the hay bales behind him. She responded, “Depends… what are ya hiding behind your back?”
“I-i-it’s none of yer business, Sweetie," Macintosh lightly retorted.
“Pretty please?” said Sweetie while giving Macintosh cute little pleading eyes, “I can keep a secret really well.”
“No way. Ah already said that it none of yer business. Now if you excuse me, Ah was… about to... take a quick nap before continuin’ work.”
As Macintosh leaned against the hay bales to relax his body, Sweetie wasn’t fooled by his act at all. She knew what she had to do.
“Well then, guess I have no choice.”
As magic stored up in Sweetie’s horn, she used it to levitate and bring out the hidden magazine to her.
“Hey!!!” Macintosh shouted as he tried to grab it; but he was too late to react. 
Once Sweetie had the magazine in her hands, she opened it to a page that was bent to act as a bookmark. And on that page was the start of a model swimsuit section of… herself. She was admiring herself and how well she was professionally posing in her chosen pieces acting all sexy and saucy. She then leered over at Macintosh who was frozen stiff and was completely red from embarrassment.
“Heh, well well, lookie here. Part of me kinda wish that this was what you were looking at, but I didn’t think that I was right.”
“I-i-it's not what you think, Sweetie,” Macintosh tried to claim.
“Oh is it? These other models look nice and pretty hot too, but something tells me that they aren’t the true reason that you bought this magazine, is it? You have this section bookmarked and everything.”
Macintosh just stayed silent as he leaned against the hay bales covering his eyes and groaning and realizing that he couldn’t hide the fact from this young mare.
“Just admit it, Big Mac, you have the hots for me, but you just didn’t want others to know that you feel that way towards a mare that’s much more younger than you. In fact, you kinda had hots for me a year or two after I earned my cutie mark back then, didn’t you?”
Macintosh’s eyes suddenly went wide as he looked at Sweetie and said, “What?! N-no, that’s ridiculous!”
“Hey, I’m not going to judge. I’m sure that you didn’t want to feel attracted to me at that time because you felt that it would get you in trouble, but that’s exactly how you felt about me. You loved having me around, and I bet you loved my little kisses too.” 
Sweetie then walked over to and sat down beside Macintosh. She then brushed back her long mane to look over at him as she raised up one of her legs and lifted up the side of her dress to show her cutie mark on the side of her flank.
“So tell me… have you been trying to check out my assets without me knowing as well?”
Macintosh found himself eying the exposed side of her leg and was sweating as he could also see the side of her panties to. He then averted his eyes trying to not be tempted by what was before him.
“Well I can’t blame you,” said Sweetie as she laid her leg back down, “I am a truly gorgeous pony; but I never would’ve thought that the brother of one of my best friends would actually be interested in me.”
Sweetie opened the magazine up again and was flipping through it seeing all of the other models in it. Macintosh just sat there with his face buried in his hands fully blushing from embarrassment. He was hoping that she wasn’t going to tell anyone of what she discovered about him. But what happened next... Macintosh did not see coming.
“Well, I’ll give you one thing," said Sweetie Belle, "you sure have great taste. I guess having a sweet voice isn’t my only talent. But you know… why look at and be turned on by a photocopied picture of a young mare in sexy swimsuits…" Sweetie then brought her lips very close to Macintosh's ear as she whispered, "when you can stare at and have the real thing?”
Macintosh suddenly lifted his face from his hands as he quickly turned to Sweetie who was still in his face with a lust-filled expression. Macintosh couldn’t move as he hesitantly said, “Wh-wh-what?”
Sweetie Belle stood back up and brought herself in front of Macintosh preparing what she was going to do. She placed her delicate, white hands on the sides of her short purple skirt and said, “If you think that looking at me in swimsuits inside of a magazine gives you a hard on, then wait until you get a load of this.”
She then proceeded to slowly push her skirt down against her legs in a sultry fashion. Macintosh could see her white laced panties as a whole for the first time, and it was a sight for him to behold. But he didn’t have long to contemplate on that after Sweetie stepped out of her skirt. She then grabbed on the bottom of her tank top shirt and began to pull it up against her body.As she pulled it over her face, Macintosh saw her matching bra that was covering her small, pettite-like breast.
After taking off her top, she threw it to the side and was leering at Macintosh as she began flaunting her body and got into some sexy poses from her featured magazine. She gave the shocked stallion a wink through her wavy mane as she said, “You like what you see, big boy?”
Macintosh was now feeling very nervous seeing Sweetie Belle in front of him in just her underwear; and the poses she was showing off wasn't helping. He was sweating vigorously and was planing to make his escape as he was getting ready to get up.
“Um… Sw-Sweetie, I-I-I should really… g-get back to work.”
But as he got up, Sweetie used her magic to push him back down on his bum. She then proceeded to walk back over to him and got down on  all fours as she crawled over his legs and brought her face to his while suggestively waving her tail. Macintosh was suddenly getting hard seeing Sweetie over him half-naked with her breast right upon him.
“Don’t be silly," said Sweetie in a sultry tone, "you have plenty of time to work." She suddenly placed her hand on the hardening bulge in Macintosh's pants and gave it a little rub, "Take a load off and let me take care of you.”
Feeling helpless against her half-naked beauty, Macintosh just watched as Sweetie unbuttoned and slowly unzipped his shorts. She then reached into his briefs and pulled it and the shorts down; and in result, Macintosh's big, erected cock sprung up and was bobbing in the air. 
“Yep, that’s pretty big alright," said Sweetie feeling excited, "You really are happy to see me.”
After pushing Macintosh's shorts and briefs down lower on his legs, Sweetie  began to give his cock a soft massage with her delicate, smooth hands. Macintosh’s body was trembling and feeling pleasurable vibes going through him. But deep down, he wanted her to stop.
“Sweetie, please don’t. Ah-Ah-ah... shouldn’t even allow y-you to do th-this.”
Sweetie suddenly stopped her massaging as she looked up at Macintosh with her signature pout face and said to him, “Big Mac, how old do you think I am; 9? I’m a grown mare now; completely legal of age. You’re just having some denial jitters." 
Sweetie then leaned towards him and gave him a little soft kiss on his lips that left him a little starstrucked. After she broke away, she placed a finger on Macintosh’s mouth and said, "Now shut your snout… and let me taste you.”
After Sweetie pulled Macintosh’s shorts and briefs all the way off his body, she braced herself and began to lightly suck on Macintosh’s cock; but in a way that seemed very childish in Mac’s eyes.Macintosh couldn’t believe what was happening to him. Seeing Sweetie Belle sucking him off, he couldn’t help but think that she was still the young little filly he knew back then rather than the grown mare she was now. Fantasizing such an image made his cock stiffen out even more until it was as hard as a pole.
In a light, stammering tone, Macintosh moaned with delight as he said, “S-S-Sweetie Belle, pl-lease…”
Sweetie halted her oral treatment and looked up at Macintosh with a devious smirk, “Please what?”
“Please… k-k-keep going.”
Sweetie finally realized that Macintosh was now under her spell, but not literal. “As you wish.”
Since Macintosh’s member was fully stiff, Sweetie Belle had no need to hold it still anymore. She just bent back down and enwrapped her lips around it and then started bobbing her head up and down. As Sweetie was enjoying the sweet taste of cock, Macintosh was laying back and moaning in deep pleasure and ecstasy. He could even feel one of Sweetie’s hands gently massaging his balls for extra blissful feeling. Macintosh always wished that he could do this sort of activity with Sweetie Belle while she was growing up; but now he was doing it for real without much worry of any consequences.
After a while, Sweetie Belle had to stop. She looked at Macintosh who was lightly panting and looking back at her with a smitten smile. She then eyed his cock that was all wet and moist, but it seemed that he hadn’t leak anything out yet.
“Wow,” said Sweetie feeling impressed, “you’re quite resistant, aren’t ya. After all I just did, you still haven’t even blown your load yet; not even once. This must not be your first go at this, is it? I guess I shouldn’t be surprised at all.”
Sweetie then decided to take their little activity to the next level. She suddenly stood up in front of Macintosh who was wandering what she was about to do next. But before he knew it, he saw Sweetie smile and closed her eyes as she reach behind her. She undid her bra strap and let it loose to reveal her smooth, pettite-like breast. Then she automatically grabbed the hem of her painties and slowly slid them down her legs and then released them from around ankles. For the first time ever, Macintosh was now witnessing Sweetie Belle fully naked in front of him, and he felt that it was well worth the wait.
Macintosh’s body was vibrating with more excitement than ever before. He nervously smiled as Sweetie knelt back down; and then she proceeded to crawl up to him again while rubbing her nude body against his. With Macintosh’s cock still fully stiff, it rubbed against Sweetie warm, furry body creating a stimulating sensation that was almost too much for the grown stallion to bare. Once their faces met again, Macintosh’s cock was now prodding against Sweetie’s fresh pussy. Sweetie smirked down at Macintosh and placed her hand against his cheek as she was getting excited herself.
“I’m sure the other few mares you had fun with in the past were quite the experience,” Sweetie stated, “But by the time I’m done with you, I’ll be the only mare on your mind for a long time.”
Sweetie Belle then gave Macintosh a sweet little kiss on the lips. It was brief, but it was the most sweet, elegant kiss he ever felt. Right afterwards, Sweetie looked behind her and raised up her rump and tail as she began to align Macintosh’s cock with her pussy.
‘Damn,’ Macintosh thought to himself while sweating rapidly, ‘this mare isn’t kidding around, is she?’
Once in position, Sweetie took it easy as she slowly lowered herself on Macintosh’s length. She took it inch by inch being careful not to rush herself. However, Macintosh didn’t mind. He was enjoying the ecstasy feel of himself slowly going into Sweetie’s body.
“Mmmhn… I can feel my body heating up,” Sweetie moaned, “It wants you to be inside me… really bad. Care to fulfill its wishes?”
Macintosh slightly chuckled at Sweetie’s request and then nodded in agreement. With that, Sweetie lowered herself even more getting almost half of the stallion’s cock into her. She moaned lightly with every push she made, and so did Macintosh. This was a moment of pure bliss for both of them. But pretty soon Sweetie braved herself and brought herself all the way down. 
There was huge, sharp pain, but it was over before Sweetie knew it. She was now fully penetrated; and since this was her first time, Sweetie felt that having Macintosh take away her virginity claimed him to be hers. 
“Man… that r-really hurt… this being my first time and all,” said Sweetie hesitantly, “But now… I can feel the soothing warmth of your cock caressing me from inside.” 
Macintosh was in slight shock seeing Sweetie on top of him and her warm pussy hugging and caressing his entire stallion cock like a warm embrace. It almost seemed too good to be true for him; but luckily for him, it was all for real.
“You look like you’re in shock,” said Sweetie with an amused smile, “Is it because you’re having intercourse with a mare as young me?” As she was getting comfortable, Sweetie placed her hands on Macintosh’s chest giving it a light massage. “Don’t feel so ashamed, you’re getting exactly what you wanted; and I’m glad to give it to ya.”
Now was the moment that Sweetie wanted to get to. Keeping her balance on her knees, Sweetie partially retracted herself off of Macintosh’s cock and then pressed herself back. Just that move alone caused her to moan out loud in pleasure. Mac’s size was more than she expected it to be. As she continued to repeatedly plunge herself downward against the massive shaft, Macintosh had closed his eyes and was concentrating on holding his orgasm back to enjoy this moment as long as he could. Every time Sweetie went down on him, it was like his cock was literally being pressed upon while sliding inside the warm depths. Despite her age, Sweetie had the tightest fit of any mare that he has been with; almost as if he was penetrating her at a younger age. Sweetie was constantly enjoying the size of Macintosh’s cock. It was literally pressing against all sides of her vagina walls as she moving her body up and down at a steady pace. However, she knew that if things kept going like this, Macintosh would cum in her in no time; and she still wanted to try something else.
Sweetie allowed Macintosh’s cock slip out of her that caused her to gasp suddenly from the fresh feeling and looked back down at Macintosh and said to him, “That was so much fun, wasn’t it? But I don’t think we’re done just yet."
After she stood back up, Macintosh’s eyes followed Sweetie Belle’s curvy body as she walked over to an old bookshelf and placed her hands on it. She then stuck out her body’s lower half raising her tail and looking back at Macintosh seductively while giving her rump a little wiggle.
"Come on over here, darling, and show me just how much you really love me."
Sweetie didn’t have to tell him twice. Macintosh automatically got up and went over to her. He then bent down behind Sweetie and placed his hands on her rump giving it a good rub. He then stretched her cheeks and began running his tongue against her vagina lips. This took Sweete by surprise as she suddenly gasped upon feeling Macintosh’s warm tongue against her most sensitive area. She was constantly moaning in ecstasy with every lick Macintosh gave her and pleaded for more.
"Y-yeah, that’s it; th-that's it."
The taste of Sweetie’s arousal juices was unlike anything he ever tasted from a mare. He kept helping himself to her wet pussy running his tongue across it constantly, and sucking on it as well. Sweetie felt weak in her legs and moaning softly while feeling herself being eaten out of. After a while, Macintosh was finally ready to get to the next part. After wiping his lips, he stood back up as he prepared himself; and then went forward and began rubbing his shaft between Sweetie’s buttcheeks slidding it up and down while gaining a good grip on her sides. He had a major urge to manually insert himself back into the young mare, but all he felt like doing was constantly rub himself against her warm fur and skin. It was a main pleasure for him.
While she was enjoying what Macintosh was doing, Sweetie Belle looked back at him and thought it was amusing to see that he was enjoying that action a bit too much. "Enjoying yourself back there?"
"E-e-eeeyup," said Macintosh proudly.
Sweetie let him enjoy himself for a few more minutes; but eventually, she pleaded to him, "Well... stop teasing me already. Plunge that big cock of yours back inside me; my body is ready."
Sure enough, Macintosh couldn’t wait any longer either. He gained a good grip on Sweetie’s rump as he slowly dragged the tip of his cock from the top of Sweetie’s buttcrack down into the groove her cheeks where he lined it up with her vaginal entrance. Sweetie was panting with anticipation waiting for Macintosh to put his massive cock back inside her so she could enjoy that warm, blissful feeling that only he could give. Soon, Macintosh did plunge himself back inside Sweetie causing her to squeal with delight yet again. This time around though, Macintosh was the one at the reigns; and it was what Sweetie Belle truly wanted.
“Ride me hard, Big Mac,” said Sweetie Belle in a pleasurable tone, “D-don’t hold back, okay?”
“Eyup.”
Granting her wish, Macintosh took one of his hands and grabbed a hold of Sweetie’s tail giving it a good tug. Then he proceeded to give her a good pounding in her pussy from behind. He continuously pulled himself out and pounded himself back in all while strongly pulling Sweetie’s tail in a rough manner. But that didn’t matter to Sweetie though. This is exactly what she wanted; to be roughly ridden by him and to be controlled  by him by any legal means.
“C-c-careful with th-that t-t-tail, darling,” Sweetie moaned in pleasure, “Don’t want to g-go and r-r-rip it off, d-do you?”
Once Macintosh decided to pick up speed, he let go of Sweetie’s tail and then reached forward to place his hands onto her exposed breast. He didn’t know why he didn’t do it earlier, but he was itching to have a good feel on Sweetie’s breast the very moment he laid eyes on them. 
Sweetie was continuing to feel Macintosh’s meaty cock rubbing and pushing on her from the inside and was enjoying it immensely. She was breathing heavily giving into the pleasurable vibes, and her body vibrated with more ecstasy feeling Macintosh’s muscular hands rubbing and feeling on her body. But if that wasn’t enough, Macintosh wanted to try a little trick he fantasized once. While placing one of his arms around Sweetie’s upper body and massaging her breast with the hand, he pressed his other one against her stomach from which he then rubbed down to the outer rim of her penetrated lovehole. He then finished with a  little lick on Sweetie’s ear.
In result, Sweetie let a massive squeal of delight that would rival her sister’s dramatic whining. But Macintosh didn’t mind it one bit. He rather enjoyed hearing the sounds of Sweetie Belle being in complete dominance of him. Macintosh continued his pleasuring tactic as he kept on screwing Sweetie silly, and Sweetie allowed herself to be overcome by his love. The heat between them was stimulating their drive to go on, and they were enjoying every minute of it. But after a few more minutes of pleasurable bliss, both ponies were finally reaching to their breaking point.
“B-B-Big… M-Mac,” said Sweetie in an overly loud tone, “M-my body is about is about t-to g-g-give out; I’m a-almost there! C-c-can’t you f-feel it?!”
“Eeee.... yup!”
Sweetie Belle then stood straight up as Macintosh wrapped both of his arms around her body in a sweet embrace and pressed her against the shelf as he began his last assault on her; driving his meaty cock as deep as he could into her pussy with each thrust. Sweetie yelp with every thrust he made almost feeling like Macintosh was going to burst through her. They both kept this wonderful moment going for as long as they could; but after a couple of minutes, Macintosh couldn't hold it anymore. With one, single howl of pleasure, Macintosh finally released his sticky semen deep within Sweeite’s vagainal canals. Sweetie howled herself feeling herself being filled up inside by the muscular stallion. To her, it almost felt like a small water pump was activated inside her and letting loose. Sweetie then came to her climax soon after Macintosh released his load, and they were lightly panting in relief.
After a while, Macintosh finally stepped back as he pulled himself out with a wet pop. His semen was still leaking out of Sweetie due to the amount that was released and was dripping onto the wooden floor. Macintosh then placed his arms around her again to continue feeling the warm embracing feeling of their body rubbing against each other; and he was giving Sweetie little light kisses on her neck that caused her to lightly giggle with delight. She was never going to forget any of this for a long time. 
“Oh… wow,” Sweetie moaned in pleasure, “That was… amazing. This was the best session of sex I've ever had. But then again, that was the only session of sex I've ever had; but... y-y-you made it so memorable.”
Macintosh had a light smile in his expression feeling glad to have pleased the pony that was on his mind for years and to finally release his inner stress from it. Suddenly still keeping herself in Macintosh’s hold, Sweetie turned herself around to face him and gave him a lustful leer.
“So… how about you, darling?” she said as she reached down and was lightly stroking Macintosh’s cock with her hands, “I just bet you wanted to do that to me for quite some time. Don't you agree that it was well worth the wait?”
“Hell eeyup, it sure was.”
Then out of the blue, Sweetie leaned in to share another sweet kiss with her lover. It was then that she filled him in with a little secret of hers that didn’t really seem like a secret at all.
“Well I sure had fun. I always had the same thoughts about you since I was an older teen. Looking at your massive muscles, your toned thighs, your lovely chest, and your bulky butt… I felt hot whenever I was around you. Your sister may have minded seeing you in your certain attire, but I didn’t care one bit.”
Macintosh’s grinned nervously as he responded, “Uh… heh, th-thanks?”
Then Sweetie placed on her signature child-like smile and said, “No need to thank me on my compliments, Big Mac; just stating the obvious.”
After that, Macintosh released Sweetie Belle from his hold as he remembered his original objective before Sweetie came onto him. “Well… Ah guess Ah should get back to work now. The chores aren’t goin’ to do themselves.”
“Ooh, maybe I can help;” Sweetie suggested as she walked back in front of Macintosh wiggling her tail a bit and flaunting her long mane, “and how about we do it in the buff?”
“Not a chance,” said Macintosh with a low-eyed look... even though he was tempted yet again.
“Oh well, it was worth a shot.” 
Macintosh headed over to his clothes to begin dressing himself back up starting with his briefs and socks. But as he got to putting on his shorts, Sweetie Belle came back up to him from behind pressing herself on his bare back and placing her hands on his shoulder as she said into his ear, “So by the way… what time do you want to do this again tomorrow, ya handsome stud?”
“W-wait… wut?!”
---------
From there for the next couple of days, Sweetie Belle had convinced Macintosh to have more adult fun with her in secret. She knew that he couldn’t resist; he was too in love with her body after the experience they had. Plus, the moments that she wasn’t there with him at the farm, he couldn’t get her out of his head. It didn’t interfere with his work, but he knew for a fact that he had fallen in love with the young mare. He even remembered what Sweetie Belle said to him as she stared at him with her mesmerizing emerald eyes and was about to have her fun.
'I’m sure the other few mares you had fun with in the past were quite the experience. But by the time I’m done with you, I’ll be the only mare on your mind for a long time.'
He couldn’t believe how right she was. The only mare he could think about was her. In fact, he always found himself to instantly get hard every time he saw her; but her usual favorite outfits that she wears everyday didn’t exactly help much. Every time they had sex, they did it in their usual spot inside the barn; but they had thoughts of changing venues in the future. After the next couple of days, Applejack and Apple Bloom returned from their trip from Appolooza. Of course… Sweetie Belle and Big Macintosh didn’t tell them of what happened the two of them, but Sweetie did admit that she always assisted Macintosh sometimes; and she even had Scootaloo with her at times as well. However one day, Macintosh told his sisters that he was going out on a date later that day. They were quite glad for him and were hoping that he would say with who, but he smirked at them saying that it would be a little surprise. But when the sun was beginning to set, Apple Bloom heard a sudden knock at the front. She opened the door only see her friend, Sweetie Belle standing there in a beautiful long, light-purple dress that her Big Sister, Rarity had made for her. Apple Bloom was kinda surprised to see her there in such an attire and was questioning of what she was there for. But once Sweetie Belle told her what was going on, Apple Bloom’s jaw dropped to the floor with wide eyes; and she was stuttering a bit as she shouted…
“Y-y-you… and mah B-Brother… ARE DOIN’ WUT?!”
“That’s right, my dear friend;” said Sweetie Belle as she tapped her friend on her nose, “your Brother and I are dating now. You’re not too shocked, are you?”
“Uh, yeah!” Apple Bloom exclaimed, “Ah leave Ponyville with Applejack for almost three days; and then and a couple of days after Ah come back, Ah suddenly find out that one of mah best friends is datin’ mah Big Brother?! Wut in the world happened while Ah was gone?!”
Trying not to tell Apple Bloom what truly happened, Sweetie just idly said, “Oh you know… we talked with each other… we hung out and did chores together… I was admiring his muscular body some more… flirted with him a bit maybe… and before I knew it, we became an item and began dating. I always knew that he had a thing for me.”
Apple Bloom had always realized that because of the way Sweetie Belle was acting toward her Brother, she figured that it was just a phase. But she had no idea that it was going to turn into this.
“A-A-Ah can’t believe you! Are you tryin’ to come onto mah Brother, Sweetie Belle?!”
“Trying? Whos to say that I already have?” said Sweetie in a teasing tone, “Heh heh, only the fabulous Sweetie knows.”
Apple Bloom began thinking unwanted images in her head that she was trying her best to shake away. “Oh mah god! Cut it out, Sweetie!”
Just then, Applejack suddenly came to the doorway and saw Sweetie Belle in her attire. “Oh… hey there, Sweetie Belle. Don’t you look nice.”
“Applejack,” Apple Bloom shouted, “did you know about this?!”
“Know about wut?”
“Big Mac and Sweetie Belle are… datin’!”
Hearing what her Little Sister said, Applejack became slightly shocked as she stared at Sweetie Belle and stated, “Wait… ya mean you are Big Mac’s date?”
“I sure am,” said Sweetie feeling proud of herself, “Are you surprised?”
“Ah’ll say that Ah am. Ah never would’ve thought that he would go fer somepony so young; especially you, Sweetie Belle. Yer pretty lucky.”
“Ya mean yer not bothered by this at all?!” Apple Bloom questioned, “Not even a little?!”
“Why should Ah? Sure it's a bit usual knowin’ that Big Mac is datin’ one of my little sister’s friends, but she is legal of age, and Ah know that she’ll be treated right. So why not? Ah say go for it!”
“I know I definitely did,” said Sweetie with a hidden smirk.
This was completely out of the blue for Apple Bloom and she didn’t know what to think of it. But she soon calmed down and said, “Well… Ah guess ya have a point. But Ah still think this is too weird.”
Applejack then heard some hoofsteps approaching from behind her. She turned around to see Macintosh dressed up in a casual attire like a denim dress shirt and long, silk pants. “Ahh, there ya are, Big Mac. I do believe yer date is here.”
Applejack stepped to the side so Macintosh could see Sweetie Belle in all of her beautiful glory. He just lightly smiled as he answered with a simple, “Eeyup.”
As he walked through the door though, his sister, Apple Bloom got in front of him with an arched eyebrow and said, “Was there any chance that you were going to tell any of us anytime soon?”
Macintosh just shrugged his shoulders as he smiled nervously to his little sis; but APple Bloom wasn’t buying his act. He made his way to Sweetie Belle who greeted him with a hug and kiss on his cheek… just like she used to do.
“Well… come along, Big Mac,” said Sweetie as she placed her arm around the stallion, “let's not let night pass us by.”
Applejack and Apple Bloom were watching as Sweetie Belle was leading their brother away towards Ponyville for their date. Applejack just smiled as she stated, “‘sigh’ Sometimes Ah still can’t believe that you and yer friends are all grown up.”
“My friend… datin’ mah Big Brother,” said Apple Bloom still feeling a bit awkward, “A-A-Ah’m happy fer her and all, but… Ah don’t know; this is just… weird. Just wait until Scootaloo hears about this.”
“Ah understand that ya think it's weird that one of your friends is datin’ yer big brother;” said Applejack, “heh, especially if they eventually decide to get married.”
Apple Bloom suddenly glared at her Big Sister not finding what she said to be amusing at all.
“‘Ahem’ B-but… aside from that, just give it a chance. Ah’m sure you’ll get used to it eventually.”
Suddenly as Apple Bloom looked back at Sweetie Belle and Macintosh in the distance, she noticed Sweetie looking up at Macintosh before she placed her hand down lower and gave his his muscular tight butt a hard smack that made him jump a bit, but chuckled as he just brushed it off. 
A tiny sweat drop appeared on Apple Bloom as she groaned upon seeing what she saw. She began to think that there was something more going on between them than she thought.
“Sis… somethang tells me that Ah’ll ever be able to get used to it.”



	images/cover.jpg





