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Applejack and Twilight are happily married, and for Applejack, this means that it's time for kids. Unfortunately, they're both mares, but when you have an alicorn for a wife, that doesn't really matter. Accepting the thing that has to come with her solution may not be so easy for the farm mare.
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	Applejack slowly opened her bedroom door as her heart hammered in her ears. She didn’t know why of course. Twilight had moved in with her before they were even married, and they had done stuff like tonight before, so there was no reason to be nervous. She would just stride in, kiss her mare, and share their bed, just like always.
“Hello, Applejack.”
She froze in the doorway, staring at the purple mare on the bed. Twilight was in a pink shroud that while it covered her body, it hid absolutely nothing. Not that smooth, soft stomach she had nuzzled into so many times before, not those gentle hooves that had caressed her most private places so many times, and it most certainly did not hide the thing that caused the hairs on Applejack’s neck to stand on edge. The farm mare swallowed hard, her face becoming a bright crimson as she took a sudden interest in the wall. “H-howdy, Twilight.”
Twilight tapped the bed beside her, the smile on her muzzle never fading as she watched her lover. “I know you’re probably nervous about this, but do you think you’ll somehow become okay with it all the way over there?”
Applejack traced the edge of one of the floorboards beneath her with a hoof before reluctantly nodding. She had agreed to this night, and when she shut her eyes, she could still see the nursery waiting for them in Applebloom’s old room. Another sharp breath in, and Applejack started trotting over, now allowing herself to look at the girth that Twilight had put between her legs.
It looked… correct. While right now it was just kind of just lying there against one of Twilight’s thighs, she knew it would probably get much bigger before the night was done. For a moment, her mind imagined the black mass pushing into her, and she shivered. Twilight must have noticed, as one of her wings came around her body so as to cover it. “You don’t need to be so afraid you know.”
Applejack looked to the ground now, catching the corner of the bed at the edge of her vision. She felt a hoof on her side and glanced over to see her beautiful bride with her forehooves stretched out to her. A sigh slipped out of Applejack as she leaned over and embraced Twilight. “I’m sorry. I’ve just… I’ve just never done this before.”
Twilight nodded as she nuzzled Applejack’s neck. “I know AJ, but I also know how much you and I want this. Just… just try to think about what will come afterwards. I find it helps with my fears.”
Applejack breathed in deeply, taking in the slight scent of strawberries that came with Twilight. While she had once mocked it for being from her too fancy shampoo, she didn’t want it to change, because that scent made her think of nights like tonight. “I already do that. I keep thinking about that crib that is just waiting to be filled, but…”
“Don’t do that.” Twilight lifted Applejack’s head a bit, and looked deep into her eyes. “When I think of our future, I see myself with a mane that would make Rarity faint as I tried wrestling with three little fillies who all think that levitating everything in the house is the best thing in the world. I think about that moment when you come back from the fields, and the few, brief moments that we’ll get of each other’s hooves when we hold each other, before the kids pull us apart. When I see those things, I feel like I could do literally anything to make that a reality. The fact that this is all it took… it almost makes me laugh.”
A tear came to Applejack’s eyes at the image that Twilight showed to her. She shut her own eyes, and let the tear fall as she saw herself bucking her legs straight into a tree behind her. As the apples fell, her eyes swiveled to the two colts, one’s nose in a book of course, to make sure they weren’t hit. She would then watch as they tried to match mommy’s technique, and Twilight would bring them out some juice and lemonade to make sure they kept hydrated. Applejack felt a soft, small smile slip onto her face as a few more tears made their way out. “It… it’s beautiful.”
Twilight pulled her in close, and Applejack clambered onto the bed. Instead of letting the farm mare climb over her like normal though, Twilight kept her on her back before climbing over the farm mare. Applejack blinked for a moment as she gazed into those bright, purple eyes, before Twilight lowered herself.
The studious mare’s lips sent shivers through Applejack’s body as she felt her tail flick beneath her. The quivering tongue finally gave an honest betrayal of Twilight’s excitement and fear, and Applejack coiled hers around it, almost as if in a gentle embrace, just as her hooves curled around Twilight. A soft moan escaped both mares as Applejack now pulled the princess closer. She could feel it against… She could feel Twilight’s massive cock against her thigh.
Twilight slowly pulled away, panting as she let a small line of spit hang between them. Twilight licked her lips as she removed it, and didn’t wait for Applejack to say anything as she nuzzled into the farm mare’s neck. Applejack took in a sharp breath as she felt Twilight’s lips against her fluffy chest. Each small kiss, lick, and nip brought the purple mare lower and lower on her strong body, and closer to the softest point on Applejack. The part of her that she had only let Twilight ever touch.
A shuddering gasp escaped Applejack as she felt Twilight’s tongue touch her. The slick, strong muscle pushed against her closed folds, gently teasing the soft, sensitive tissue at the edges. The farm mare bit the edge of her muzzle as she felt her lover’s teeth gently graze her edge, before it nipped on it and pulled at the edge. “Oooh, Twilight, just like that.”
The purple mare smiled at the response, and nuzzled into the damp crotch, taking in the full extent of her wife’s juices. It was intoxicating to her, and she could feel her own nethers spasm in response. She didn’t listen to it though, as she wanted this bit of normalcy to the night as well. As she withdrew her nuzzle, she brought out an extra loud moan from Applejack as she dragged her tongue along every last inch of the farm mare’s lower lips, ending the trick with a flick on the tip of her clit.
Applejack put a hoof over her eyes as she panted, her body quivering from the heat that poured through her. No matter how many times they were together, this was how it always ended up. She was transformed from the sturdiest, most dependable pony in Equestria, to complete putty in one alicorn’s hooves. It was only confirmed more as she felt Twilight’s sweet tongue push into her pussy. She tried to clamp down onto it, loving the feel of Twilight within her, before the purple mare pulled away. Applejack looked underneath her hoof at the smiling pony at the foot of her bed. “Y-you tease.”
Twilight smiled back as she began to lift herself up from the bed. Her long, black cock was now fully erect, and she was beginning to feel a touch of discomfort from all the excitement she felt. “You know, with your reaction, I would think you were lying about being nervous before.”
Applejack turned a bright red before she turned away, but left her legs wide open. She knew whatever she said probably could get countered by her quivering legs, but she had to respond  “This… this is different.”
Twilight slowly moved herself up, paying careful attention to her nethers now. She hadn’t expected Applejack to actually be ready, even with some teasing, and didn’t want to scare her off by so extra contact. “How is it any different from my tongue or my hoof? It’s still a part of me, and while it may normally be on a stallion,” she paused as she looked into Applejack’s green eyes. “me lacking one isn’t all that makes you love me, right?”
Applejack’s eyes widened as she realized what Twilight must be thinking, and she began to shake her head furiously. “No Twilight. I-I didn’t mean…” She grit her teeth and looked Twilight in the face. “Twilight, if I thought for a second that you could be anything less than perfect for me, I would not have walked up that altar with you, nor would the thought of having your foal make me cry. I swear.”
Twilight blinked a few times as tears crept to the edges of her eyes. She barely lowered herself, letting her cock gently rest on Applejack’s folds as they breathed in each other’s breaths. “I… I love you.”
Applejack smiled back. “I love you too, Twi, forever and always. Now, please,” she paused as she spread her hind hooves a bit more, “make our dream come true.”
Twilight let her tears fall now as she nodded. She took a deep, calming breath, and pushed forward. The tip of her shaft met some resistance as Applejack’s juices coated the flared head. With a little more force though, it began to spread the farm mare open, and sank into the wet, dripping, pink folds. “Aaah.”
Applejack’s ears twitched at the sound while the rest of her body was as stiff as a log. She didn’t know what to expect to be honest, but she could feel the hot, throbbing log as it slowly pushed into her. It was entirely different than any sort of toy she had used before, and somehow even more different than Twilight’s tongue or hoof. Her body started to relax as Twilight slowed down, but a moan forced its way out as the purple mare pulled back.
Soon the sounds of Applejack’s juices being pushed out of her filled the room as Twilight began to slowly push in and out of the farm mare. With each new push, Applejack couldn’t help but squeak out another moan. She had never been a loud mare, but this wasn’t like the gentle massages that their normal love making was. No, instead it was far more forceful, even if Twilight was sweating from trying to keep a constant pace. While she wouldn’t call it better, she wouldn’t call it worse, especially as she felt herself try to cling onto every inch of Twilight’s swelled member when she pulled out.
Twilight herself was shaking with each push. She had had her horn, her hoof, and her tongue inside the rough, strong mare before, put it had never been so complete. Every push and pull brought with it a new barrage of sensations over her that it was like she was back in their marital bed, and feeling Applejack’s tongue running along her own nethers for the first time. She shook more because of the thought and shut her eyes, not wanting it to end yet.
Applejack watched as Twilight shut her eyes, and grunted for a moment as the mare’s next thrust forced her past the medial ring. She knew Twilight was coming close, and she could feel herself closing in on the end too. The heat within her core was building with each plunge into her depths, and now she couldn’t stop moaning into the night without a care for who might hear.
Twilight jumped a little as she felt Applejack’s hind legs wrap around her plump rump. She looked into her lover’s eyes, and saw the crimson blush that painted the normally orange cheeks. Before she could give any warning, Applejack pulled her in, and forced every last inch of her cock into soaked nethers. Twilight gasped, her lungs pushing everything out as her body stiffened again.
Applejack almost felt her eyes roll back as she felt the tip of Twilight’s flared cock push against the entrance to her womb. She felt so… full, and she knew every last inch of it was purely her beloved’s. She could feel as Twilight’s cock twitched one more time, before stiffening, and the heat that had built up within her swelled in anticipation. With each thick, warm piece of cum that flooded her, that heat built and built, until she couldn’t take it anymore.
Just as Twilight pulled was finishing, feeling drained of almost everything as the last of her seed went into her lover, a primal scream escaped Applejack. The farm mare stiffened as she pushed against the bed, the heat within her rolling down her as it reached its peak,. Her body began to shake as it finally reached her nethers, and soon her own arousal sprayed onto the bed as she found her climax.
Twilight fell onto the bed beside Applejack as she panted. “That… that was a lot more fun than I had expected.”
Applejack let out a small chuckle as she rolled onto her side. “I don’t think I could agree more, especially while I have my belly full like this.”
Now it was Twilight turn to laugh as she snuggled against Applejack. “I… I don’t think I’ve got enough in me for another go. I’m just too tired.” She felt strong hooves wrap around her, before she was pulled into an all too familiar, fluffy bit of fur.
“Don’t worry, Sugarcube, I can wait for tomorrow. For now, just rest, alright?”
Twilight smiled as she nuzzled into the soft hair. “I love you.”
Applejack pecked the top of Twilight’s horn in response, before whispering, “I love you too.”
======+++++======

Applejack flicked her tail behind her as a small, purple filly walked up to the apple tree. She had just finished showing her and the orange colt beside her how to buck apple trees, and now it was their turn. She ruffled the colt’s dark purple mane. “Now, now Magic, you’ll get your turn. You know oldest goes first though.”
Her turned his head as a bit of steam came out of his nostrils. “Yeah, but what if she takes forever? Besides, just because she likes to teleport into the trees doesn’t mean she can-”
Crack!
Applejack’s switched her attention over to her little filly as she felt the ground shake, and watched as apples fell around the light purple unicorn who had the biggest smile. A crack in the bark was behind her, but she didn’t seem to be worried about that, especially as her high pitched voice squeaked out, “I told you I could-”
Fwump.
Applejack blinked a few times as she watched the filly’s legs wave in air now that she was buried under the leaves that had fallen off the tree. Magic however, had rolled over, his own hooves flailing for a completely different reason. Instead of worrying about that though, Applejack stepped over and reached into the pile with her head, and picked up her filly.
The little mare blushed as leaves fell out of her light and dark blue mane. “Sorry. I guess I kicked it a little too hard.”
“A little? Spark, I think a little doesn’t cut it!”
The filly glared at her brother, and charged at him once Applejack put her down. While the two wrestled in the grass though, their mother thought she heard something on the breeze, and twitched her ear as she tried to figure out what it was.
“Glimmer, you need to stop trying to blind your sister. And no, I don’t care how pretty your rainbows are.”
“But mom, that’s not my fault. I mean, just watch!”
“Ow!”
“Glimmer!”
Applejack looked towards the house and saw the three as they came up the hill. Twilight was carrying a tray with juice and lemonade on it, while the two foals next to her trotted beside her. Their blue colt, Star, was currently walking like he had drunk five pints of cider, and their white filly, Glimmer, was blushing as she gave Twilight the glass she had been levitating.
The orange mare met them slightly below where the other two foals were fighting, and accepted a glass of apple juice from Twilight. While she sipped the cool beverage though, she bapped Star on the head. His eyes shut for a moment, before he stood straight again and rubbed his yellow mane. “Thanks, mom.”
Applejack nodded before turning to Glimmer. “Why don’t you show your brother and sister whatever light spell your mom showed you? You too, Star.” She watched as both of the ‘calmer’ kids nodded, before they took off to join the other two. She then turned to Twilight and grinned. “I hope they haven’t been too much of a problem.”
Twilight shook her head before she leaned against her Applejack. “No, they haven’t been. “I’m just surprised you knew I had taught Glimmer a light spell today.”
She shrugged a bit, before nuzzling back against Twilight. “I heard you all coming, and while watching you turn my dark barn into a cascade of colors, you blinded me too and blamed how the glass was made. Remember?”
A blush came over Twilight’s face as she crossed her forehooves. “How could I forget? It was while in that daze that you gave me my first kiss.”
Applejack grinned as she raised an eyebrow. “If you’re going to use that as the excuse for making our little filly a walking lazer pointer, you’re wrong.”
Twilight giggled as she looked to the ground. “I… I suppose I should have thought about that before I taught her it, shouldn’t I?”
Applejack shook her head as she turned back to their kids and watched as Magic laughed at Star, who was no getting his hair braided. “No. I love how wrong your plans can go. If they didn’t, only one of us would have had foals, and we wouldn’t have the four little wonders we do, would we?”
Twilight nodded as she sat beside Applejack. “No, but I don’t think I would want it any other way, not when it lets me have mine, and.”
Applejack felt Twilight wrap her hoof around hers, and gave the purple mare’s a squeeze as she smiled. “Mine.”
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