
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Applejack: In a Family Way

		Written by CapNTilfy

		
					Other

					Romance

					My Little Pony: Equestria Girls

					Sex

					Applejack (EqG)

					Second Person

					Fetish

					Porn

					Profanity

		

		Description

You and Applejack are expecting your first child, and her due date is today! The two of you have been planning for this day, and not just for the arrival of your baby...
Contains: Pregnant sex (derp), Belly worship (also derp) and lactation.
Volume III of the Pregnant Paradise Series.
Each volume is stand-alone unless otherwise noted.
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Click here to see all of my stories!
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You wipe some sweat off of your brow as the hot summer sun shines in the sky. Cicadas are buzzing in the apple orchard and you're loving every moment of the heat. It's too bad Applejack couldn't be out here...wait. You take out your phone and look at the date. Your eyes widen and you smile. Today's Applejack's due date! The two of you have planned for this day ever since the doctor visit. You feel your pants tighten as your smile widens. You crack your knuckles and your neck, then make your way to the house.
You anticipation builds as you reach the door. You and Applejack knew you'd have your hands full with the youngin', so you both decided that if the baby wasn't born by then you'd both have a day of passion and lust. You let your imagination run wild with the possibilities, but your thoughts are cut off as you faintly hear Applejack singing upstairs. You rub your hands together in gleeful anticipation and sprint upstairs.
As you get closer, Applejack's singing becomes more audible. "Oh, keepin' busy is keepin' good!" You smile warmly as your heart skips a beat. "Keep on goin' just like you should!" She's singing the song that brought you two together! "Call me crazy, misunderstood!" You remember the first time you heard this. "But you won't hear me complain!" It was when you and a bunch of your fellow students were invited over for a hoedown at her place. "'Cause I've got time to spare!" It was the moment she winked at you as she sang. "Fun to share!" You fell head over heels for her right then and there. "My friends along!" You weren't sure if her wink was meant for you at first. "A Job well done by the break of daaaaawwwnn!" After she fell asleep, tired from the day's events, you woke her up. 
"Oh, keepin' busy is keepin' good!" She woke up, then smiled at you. You told her you couldn't just leave her asleep, even if she lived there! "Keep on goin' just like you should!" She asked you if you saw her wink at you, and you felt your face heat up. "Call me crazy, misunderstood!" She blushed and admitted that she'd had a crush on you for about a month. "But you won't hear me complain!" The rest was history. "'Cause I've got time to spare!" You near the master bedroom where you see your wife, Applejack. "Fun to share!" You can feel your heart melt at the sight you're seeing. "My friends along!" She's on the bed, dressed in a button-up plaid shirt with denim shorts. She's gently rubbing her belly as she sings softly. She looks up and sees you. "A job well done by the break of daaawnnn!" She finishes with a wink. You feel your heart jump. That wink always gets you. 
You walk toward Applejack with a loving smile as you close the door. "The little one getting rowdy again," you ask. She smiles back.
"Yep," Applejack says as she rubs her belly again. "Funny how our song seems to calm the youngin' down, ain't it?"
You chuckle softly as you sit next to her. "Guess it's one of those 'meant to be' things, huh," you ask as you scoot up to her and caress her cheek.
Applejack stares at you with a loving gaze and puts her hand over yours. "Kinda like us." She leans into you and gives you a passionate kiss. You close your eyes and moan softly as both of your tongues swirl and scrape each other. She breaks the kiss with a wet smack and gazes at you with half-lidded eyes. "I've been waitin' for this day for so long, love," she says as she takes you by the hand and squeezes it. "And I know you've been eagerly waitin' too," she says seductively.
You feel your pants tighten again as you nod. "It almost felt like this day would never come." 
When you and Applejack found out you were going to be parents, you were both overjoyed. The doctor gave you Applejack's due date, and you marked it on all of your calendars. The two of you agreed that if she made it to her due date, you would both dedicate the day to intimacy and passionate lovemaking.
Applejack begins to fan herself with her hand. "Hoo-wee," she says. "Did you turn off the AC or something," she asks as she slowly brings her hands to the bottom of her shirt, then untucks it. "It's gettin' pretty damn hot in here. I might have to...take off my clothes," she says alluringly as she starts to unbutton her shirt from the bottom, slowly exposing her belly to you. She hums with a smile. "That's better," she whispers as she unzips her shorts and lowers her underwear, completely baring her rotund midsection to you. She takes a deep breath, then sighs in contentment as she rubs her belly. She's known about your pregnancy fetish for years. When she told you she wanted a big family, you smiled widely and told her.
"C'mere, loverboy," Applejack says lustfully, then pulls you into another passionate kiss. You sigh happily, then caress her cheek. You unzip your shorts, and she hugs you tightly, deepening the kiss. You run a hand through her hair, and she breaks the kiss. You unbutton the rest of her shirt, grab it, then toss it away. She removes her shorts, revealing soaked panties. She gazes at you longingly as she watches you take your shirt off, then kick your shorts away. You cup her chin and give her a fiery kiss. She moans softly, then repeatedly strokes your hair as she sighs in contentment. You break the kiss with a smile, then lick her neck. She gasps, then shudders.
You help Applejack up and swiftly remove her maternity bra. She kicks her panties off to the side as she removes your underwear. She gets up off the bed and stands up on the floor with an alluring smile. Before you can ask her what she's doing, she slowly reaches behind her back...
...and unties the ribbon in her hair, letting each individual strand fall.
At that moment, the AC kicks in, and your jaw drops. Applejack displays her fully naked form to you. Her green eyes gaze at you with love. Her nose wriggles slightly as her mouth curls upward in a smile. She may have put on some weight during her pregnancy, but you can still see the muscles in her shoulders and arms. Before she started showing, Applejack already had a pretty generous bust. Now your hands can't completely cover her tits anymore, but you're not complaining! You glance down at her swollen feet and make a mental note to massage them later on in the day. Her thighs are amazing. Always have been. Always will be. She turns slightly, showing her incredible ass. Savoring the best part for last, you stare at her pregnant belly. Her stretch marks captivate you as she rubs it. The air conditioning flows through her hair, causing it to wave in the manmade breeze.
"Oh god...I love you so much right now, Jackie," you whisper, using Applejack's favorite pet name. "You're so fucking beautiful right now."
Applejack walks back to the bed, then lies down next to you. "I love you too," she says softly as she caresses your cheek. "I want to make love to you here, now, and forever."
You put a hand on her belly and rub it gently. "To the first of many," you say softly.
Applejack places her hand on top of yours as a tear falls from her cheek. "To the first of many," she says. "Now enough talkin'...let's fuck." She lunges at you and kisses you with an almost overwhelming passion. You sigh and run a hand through her hair, relishing in the moment. She breaks the kiss, then pecks a trail up and down your neck, barely giving you a chance to kiss her back. You shudder, moan, then run your hands down her back and grab her ass. She yelps, then you take advantage of the opening.
You nibble her ear, then breathe on her neck. You kiss her cheek, neck, then lick her breastbone. She shudders and moans as your cock becomes fully erect. You nip her neck, then she grabs you and gently lays you down on the bed. She positions her sex above your member, then slowly impales herself. She gasps, then lets out a loud moan of lust. You grab the sheets of the bed as she begins to bounce on your dick.
You let out a couple of moans before Applejack picks you up and holds you tightly, breathing heavily into your ears. She grabs one of your hands and directs it to her pregnant belly. You rub it gently, then place your free hand on the back of her head and give her several wet and passionate kisses. You begin to feel a wave swell from within, and you let go, bouncing your head on the bed. "J...Jackie..." you moan out. "Oh god, Jackie...I'm gonna..." you let out one more moan, then grit your teeth and grab her hips with a grunt as you climax hard.
Applejack leans down and strokes your cheek gently as her vaginal walls milk as much cum as possible. She lets out a low moan as you finish inside her. "Damn, hon," she says breathily. "I think you filled me with more ropes than a rodeo!" She detaches from you and nuzzles into you.
You sigh contently. "Sorry I didn't get you off, babe," you say.
"Hey, now," Applejack says as she grabs your head to face her. "Ain't no need to apologize fer something like that." She kisses you on the cheek and rubs her head against your neck. "Besides, we've got the whole rest of the day ahead of us." She hugs your arm and kisses it. You smile and embrace her, then make her sit upright.
"What in tarna-" you start to massage Applejack's shoulders, causing her to moan. "Mmm...that feels good, baby," she says dreamily. You continue as she leans back into you and sighs happily. You peck her on the lips twice, then nip her neck, savoring the taste of her skin. She hums, then you lick her neck again as you run a hand down her arm and stop at her hand. You lace your fingers with hers and you look into each other's eyes. Time seems to stand still as you drink in each other's presence.
"I love you," Applejack says.
"I love you too." You say, then let go of Applejack's hand and start to grope her enormous tits. She moans in appreciation, then pecks your neck. You know what she wants, and you know it'll help get her off. You pinch her nipples and suck on her neck. Her breath shudders and she lets out another moan. You keep your assault up until her milk bursts forth from her nipples, causing her to scream in ecstasy. 
"Oh god, hon, fuck me now," Applejack bellows as she arches her back.
Hearing Applejack scream in bliss was enough to make you hard almost instantly. You position her pussy above your now rock hard cock, then pull her down, hilting her. She throws her head back and screams again. You grope her tits once more and fuck her furiously. She rests her head on your shoulder, moaning like a beast in heat. Her eyes are rolled back and her tongue is sticking out as her milk continues to spew out. With what little mind she has left in her, she grips one of your legs as her moaning becomes louder and shorter. Her grip becomes tighter and tighter until you feel her inner walls clench hard.
Applejack shrieks as her climax tears through her. She cums hard. She twitches, jerks around and lets out moan after moan as she rides out one of the most powerful orgasms she's even experienced, then collapses on you as her milk continues to flow. "Holy f-f-fuck," she says with the tone of someone in a drunken stupor. "That was 'mazing," she slurs. You gently run a hand through her hair and notice she's very sweaty.
"Need a moment," you ask with a smile.
"A m-moment," Applejack scoffs. "Think I'm gonna need an hour or somethin'."
"Take your time, Jackie," you say, then kiss Applejack on the cheek. "Take your time." As she recovers, you rub her belly gently as her milk flow gradually decreases until it stops. Several minutes pass, and Applejack's breathing goes back to normal.
"Wow," she whispers. "Just...wow."
"Looked like one hell of an orgasm, hon," you say with a smile.
"I feel like I barely survived that," Applejack says. "Ain't experienced nothin' like it before." She throws her head back and rests it on your shoulder as you continue rubbing her belly. "I think I got one more in me...for now." she says seductively. "How 'bout you?"
"Sure," you say. "Then I think a nap is in order."
Applejack barked a laugh. "I like the sound of that," she says, then starts bouncing on your cock again while you grope her rack. She winces. "Think I'm a little too sensitive there after that, hon," she says. You nod in understanding and go back to running your hands around her rotund midsection, keeping yourself good and hard for her. It doesn't take long for you to feel a wave from within, and from the look on Applejack's face, she's nearing her climax as well. You lock your legs with hers as you let go of her gravid abdomen, then take both of your hands and lay them atop your lover's. The two of you lace your fingers together, then share an amazing orgasm together.
You and Applejack collapse, exhausted. Your wife gasps, then grabs your hands and puts on her belly. Your eyes widen as you feel a multitude of kicks. "Damn, I think we really riled up the kiddo, hon."
Applejack smiles warmly. "Yeah. I guess we did." She turns to face you. "Good thing we know how to calm the little feller," she says with a wink.
You feel a tear fall from your cheek. "You...you mean..." Applejack nods as a tear falls from her cheek. You both wipe away each other's tears. You take a deep breath and try to keep your voice level as you rub her belly with her.
"Oh, keepin' busy is keepin' good!" You'll remember this day for the rest of your life. "Keep on goin' just like you should!" Not just because this is going to be your first child. "Call us crazy, misunderstood!" But mainly because for the first time, you and Applejack are singing the song that brought you together...together. "But you won't hear us complain!" You'll tell this story to all of your children. "'Cause we've got time to spare!" And they'll tell it their children. "Fun to share!" You want to make this song a family tradition. "Our friends along!" You shed one last tear as you finish singing. "A job well done by the break of daaaaawnn!"
"Jackie," you say.
"Yeah, hon?"
"You and I are gonna be damn fine parents," you say.
You hear Applejack sniffle. "Yeah. We are."
The two of you drift off to sleep for a well-deserved nap.
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