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Before you left for your two week business trip, you made a promise to your wife Applejack. Now that you're returning, you intend to make good on it.
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"Flight attendants, please prepare for landing."
The announcement wakes you up from your power nap. With a stretch and a yawn, you look out the window to see the city lights as the sun sets in the distance.
You yawn again, then buckle your seatbelt.
Another business trip done and over. Thankfully said trips are few and far in between. This one in particular was rather rough on you, as you were gone for two weeks.
You've never been away from your wife for that long! You sigh happily at the mere thought of Applejack. To get yourself in the right mindset for the promise you made, you look back at the life you've had with her thus far.
You and Applejack met in junior high. You both hit it off quite well, and remained close friends until one fateful day...

You and Applejack were in your Sophomore year at Canterlot High. As long as you had known her, she had been ogled by several boys and girls due to her above average chest size.
Throughout your friendship with Applejack, you only glanced at her breasts on occasion when you knew she wasn't looking. At that moment, though, you kept direct eye contact with her. 
"I'm startin' to get real sick and tired of being gawked at like a piece of prime rib," Applejack said angrily. "It was flattering at first, but now? Now it's plum annoying and disrespectful!"
"Have you tried telling everyone that," you ask.
"'Course I have," Applejack exclaimed as she threw her hands up in exasperation. "But it always goes in one ear and out the other!" Her voice cracked, and she sniffled. "I'm... I'm just a walking, talking pair of tits to them..."
"Applejack," you coo. "Those people are just shallow." You give her a hug, carefully avoiding contact with her breasts.
"That's putting it mildly," Applejack said with another sniffle. "Just the other day, some lowdown varmint asked me what my bra size was!"
At that moment, a sudden rush of teenage hormones clouded your judgment. "What is your bra size?"
Applejack broke the hug and stared at you in disbelief as tears streamed down her cheeks. "You, too?"
You blanch as you realize what you just said. "O-Oh shit! AJ, I-"
Before you could finish your sentence, Applejack gave you a good, hard slap on the face. 
"Y'all better thank your lucky stars I didn't kick you where it counts," Applejack shouted. "If I didn't have feelings for you, I..." she paused, and an awkward silence filled the room as she turned away with another sniffle.
"You... you have feelings for me?"
"Stupid fucking teenage hormones," Applejack muttered as she wiped the tears from her eyes.
"A-Applejack... I'm sorry."
"Ah know you are, Sugarcube." Applejack hugged you again. "And so am I. Like I said: 'stupid fucking teenage hormones.'"
You returned the hug, then stared at Applejack.
Applejack blushed. "Yeah. I have feelings for you." She sighed heavily. "You've been my shoulder to cry on when I miss my parents. You think of me as more than a sex object."
"But don't your other friends as well?"
Applejack nodded. "But with you, it feels different. I want to get to know you better."
Heat rose to your face and your heart sped up. The way she looked at you that day had stirred something deep inside of you. "Yeah," you say softly. "I'd love to date you."
Applejack gave you a full on hug, and her breasts pressed against your chest.
You went home that night and masturbated furiously.

You chuckle at the memory. That was one of the best nights of your life. The plane touches down on the runway as you reminisce about another great night you had with Applejack. 
Your relationship with her had flourished since the night she confessed her feelings, and one night, something magical happened...

It was the Fall Formal of your Senior year at Canterlot High. You and Applejack had the time of your lives, and the limo had dropped you off at Sweet Apple Acres, just a few feet away from where you parked.
You and Applejack gazed into each other's eyes as you reached the front door of her home.
"Tonight was amazing, hon," you said softly as you ran a hand through Applejack's hair.
Applejack closed her eyes and embraced you with a happy sigh. She pressed her head against your chest. "I love you," she whispered. 
You cupped Applejack's chin. "I love you, too."
You and Applejack pecked each other on the lips, then kissed again, this time longer than the last.
Another kiss sent heat to your face,  and with the next you felt Applejack's tongue prod at your teeth. You instinctively opened your mouth, then let out a gasp as you tasted each other's tongues for the first time. 
Yet another kiss caused you to bury your hands in Applejack's hair as she laced her fingers together behind your neck.
Applejack pressed herself against you as your kisses became more passionate,  and she moaned softly into your mouth.
Something stirred within you, and you broke the kiss. You then pecked a trail of kisses up and down Applejack's neck.
Applejack gasped, then ran a hand through your hair with another soft moan.
You could feel your desire for Applejack grow, like a flame being fanned. The sensations you felt continually spurred you on, until you stopped.
"I want you," you say almost desperately. 
Applejack gazed at you, and the look in her eyes told you all you needed to know. "The guest house," she said.
You and Applejack laced your fingers together, and hurried inside the smaller house.
Once inside, Applejack picked you up and carried you bridal style while passionately kissing you. Her tongue swirled furiously inside your mouth as she flawlessly navigated her way to the master bedroom.
Applejack broke the kiss, then gently put you down on the floor.
You stood up and faced Applejack. "Are you sure you want this," you asked.
"Just as sure as I love you," Applejack said huskily.
Your heart beat a mile a minute. You and Applejack were going to lose each other's virginity here and now, and the very thought caused your love for her to skyrocket to new heights!
You caressed her cheek, then her neck. Applejack sighed contentedly, then took your hand.
"Yaknow," Applejack purred as she lowered your hand to her shoulder blade. "I never did tell you my bra size."
Your eyes widened. "You don't have to tell me if you do-"
You were cut off as Applejack put a finger to your mouth. She giggled. "Y'all can be so sweet sometimes." She leaned into your ear. "36D."
If you didn't have a bulge in your pants from the makeout session, you sure as hell have one now!
"And who knows," Applejack asked as she continued to lower your hand at an almost painfully slow rate. She lowered her voice to a whisper. "They might just get even bigger." 
Before you knew it, Applejack had placed your hand on one of her breasts. Through the fabric of her dress and her bra, the soft and squishy feeling mesmerized you.
Applejack sighed happily at your touch. "Don't leave the other girl all by her lonesome," she said dreamily.
Encouraged by Applejack, you reached out and grabbed her other breast.
Applejack let out a soft moan. "Feels way better when someone else grabs 'em!" She lunged at you and kissed you passionately as you kneaded away at her titflesh.
Applejack's tongue and yours waged battle with each other until she broke the kiss and took off your tuxedo.
Not wasting any time, you took your shirt off and bared your chest to Applejack.
Applejack smiled widely. Over the summer, you came to discover that she loved resting her head on your naked torso. The sound of your heartbeat sent her own heart aflutter!
"Lose the pants, baby," Applejack purred.
Heat rose to your face. Applejack had seen you with your swimming trunks on, but never in your underwear! You shook your head rapidly. The hell were you thinking? You were on the verge of making love to your girlfriend, you weren't going to back out now! You took off your pants and dropped them to the floor. 
Applejack whistled at the sight of your pitched tent. "Ya'll gonna tell me how long you are?"
"I... um... never measured it."
Applejack snorted. "I'm just teasing ya." She smiled alluringly, then unzipped her dress and let it fall to the floor. 
Your eyes widened and your jaw dropped. 
You knew that Applejack had toned arms and legs, but the six pack she sported just blew your mind! Her red lacy bra caused your cock to twitch, to say nothing of her soaking panties!
"Looks like you like what you see," Applejack said seductively. She walked towards you and swayed her hips with each step until she firmly pressed her body against yours and ran a hand through your hair. "I love you."
You regained your composure swiftly upon hearing Applejack's voice. "I love you too." You held her tightly and kissed her deeply.
You caressed Applejack's neck as your tongue danced with hers, then continued downward until you reached her bra.
Applejack broke the kiss, then seamlessly transitioned into another, moaning softly into your mouth. 
Applejack's hand stroked your cock. You bucked your hips instinctively, which caused her to giggle.
"Somebody's gettin' anxious," Applejack purred. "Don't you worry, baby," she said as she lifted her hand. "I'll take good care of you." She dipped her hand into your underwear and wrapped her fingers around your member.
You twitched violently. "Oh shit," you moaned out as Applejack pumped your length while she guided you to the bed.
Your moans of ecstasy filled the room as Applejack continued her handjob for several moments. She stopped, then took your underwear and threw it to a corner of the room. "Havin' fun, baby?"
All you could do was nod.
"Perfect," Applejack said, then reached behind her back...
...and undid her bra. Her large breasts bounced, freed from containment.
Your cock twitched painfully.
"Stand up and kiss 'em, love," Applejack said huskily as she held her tits in her arms. "I know you've been waiting for this moment."
You shot out of the bed and immediately licked Applejack's boobs.
Applejack threw her head back and gasped as your tongue swirled all over her fleshy pillow. She grabbed your head with a moan as you took a free hand and kneaded her other breast.
If this wasn't heaven, you didn't know what was! Without thinking, you took your other hand and dipped it under Applejack's panties.
Applejack bucked her hips and cried out your name as you teased her folds.
A combination of your love for Applejack and teenage hormones prompted you to her panties off and throw them away.
Now that you were full-on horny, you pinned Applejack to the closest wall and gave her a fiery kiss.
Applejack broke the kiss, then pushed you back a step. She gazed at you longingly and lovingly as she blushed. She reached behind her back...
...and undid her hair, letting each single strand free. Then, without warning, she pounced on you, which caused the both of you to land and bounce on the bed.
You kissed Applejack as hard as you could, and rolled over so you were on top of her.
Applejack took your hand and laced her fingers with yours. "I'm ready," she said softly. 
You nodded, then slowly inserted your cock into Applejack's inner walls.
Applejack arched her back and moaned loudly as you gradually filled her until you reached a barrier.
Applejack tightened her grip on your hand, then took a deep breath and nodded.
With her consent, you pulled out until only your tip was inside her. With a mighty thrust, you broke her barrier. 
Applejack cried out in pain and further tightened her grip on your hand.
"It's okay, baby. I'm here," you said reassuringly.
The guest room was silent, save for Applejack's panting. She sighed, then nodded. 
You thrust in and out of Applejack and watched as her huge breasts bounced. Applejack's moaning made your heart beat a mile a minute! You wanted to be closer to her, so you laid on top of her.
Applejack lifted her legs and pushed you deeper inside her.
You and Applejack gazed into each other's eyes during your lovemaking. It all felt so surreal. Once your friend, now your lover.
Applejack laced her fingers on the back of your neck, her eyes half lidded. She smiled, then moaned again.
You smiled back, then caressed her cheek.  "I love you so much, Applejack," you said. Before she could respond, you pressed your lips against hers and licked her teeth. 
Applejack opened her mouth and arched her back, allowing you to hold her as close to you as possible.
Fueled by passion, Applejack forcefully sat up and your lovemaking took a different position.
"A...Applejack." You could feel a familiar sensation coiling from within.
Applejack threw her head back as her moaning became louder and shorter.
It seemed like you both were nearing your limits. All of your feelings were concentrated into this single, wonderful moment! With one last thrust, you screamed as you shot your love inside Applejack. 
Applejack twitched violently upon receiving your seed, and you felt her vaginal walls quake as she screamed along with you.
You had seen stars during your shared orgasm with Applejack, and now that afterglow began to set in, you desperately tried to catch your breath. 
Applejack sighed heavily, having caught her breath. She shuddered with one last soft moan. "That was amazing, honey..."
You ran a hand through Applejack's hair. "Yeah. It was."
"...Can we stay like this for just a little longer?"
"Of course, baby..."
You stared into each other's eyes for what seemed like an eternity, enjoying the intimate contact. 
Applejack kissed you one last time, then detached.
You laid down next to her, tired from the night's events. 
Applejack scooted over to you and grabbed the covers. She pulled them over the both of you, then held you close and rested her head on your chest. "I love you."
You ran a hand through Applejack's hair. "I love you too, Apples."
Applejack giggled, and you both fell asleep. 

Your heart soars whenever you remember that night. It had been well worth the trouble you had both gotten yourselves into. Since your first time sleeping together, you and Applejack were even more in love with each other than before! 
You sigh as the plane comes to a complete stop. It won't be much longer now!
As you leave the plane, another unforgettable evening crosses your mind...

It was a couple of years later on a beautiful summer night, on a private part of Sweet Apple Acres. You and Applejack sat and cuddled as you looked up at the stars.
Cicadas buzzed as you and Applejack held hands, both of your fingers laced together. Applejack had leaned on you, and your free hand was around her waist.
Applejack sighed happily. "This sight never gets old."
"Yeah. It's beautiful... but not as beautiful as you."
Applejack snorted. "Land's sake, that was cheesy!"
You smiled. "But it worked, didn't it?"
Applejack pecked you on the lips. "That ain't the point, love." She rested her head on your chest with a hum as your heart beat furiously.
This was the perfect moment. The atmosphere was romantic, the cicadas were soothing... yes. Now was the time. "Hon, can you turn on your halogen lantern for a sec?" Once you started to ask that question, you swiftly pulled a small box out of your pocket.
Applejack turned her light on, then gasped loudly as she saw you down on one knee.
"Applejack... my beautiful and bountiful Goddess of the Harvest... will you marry me?"
Applejack let out a sob. "Yes!" She held her light shakily as you put the ring on her finger, the kissed you hard and passionately in the night.

You get in your car and start it, eager to see Applejack again. Especially after the promise you made to her just before you left...

It was the night before you left. You and Applejack were snuggling on the couch, enjoying your time together. Applejack, as usual, had her head resting on your chest. Your fingers were laced together with hers on one hand, and your other was gently stroking Applejack's hair. 
"I still can't believe you're gonna be gone for two weeks," Applejack said in disbelief as she ran her thumb up and down the back of your hand.
"Neither can I, hon. Neither can I."
Applejack sighed heavily. "I know it can't be helped... I just don't like the thought of being apart from you for that long." She gently rubbed her head against your chest. 
You frowned. There had to be something you could do to cheer Applejack up. With a sigh, you looked around until you caught sight of a picture of Big Mac, your brother in law. He's standing next to his wife, Sugar Belle, who's holding their newborn son, Big Sugar.
Big Mac and Sugar Belle looked so happy in that picture... Your eyes widened. You'd been married to Applejack for about three years now, and she'd always wanted kids.
"Hey, hon," You said softly.
Applejack looked up at you. "Yeah?"
"How about the very night I return..." you said as you moved your hand away from Applejack's hair, then placed it on her stomach. "...We start working on making a family of our own?"
"...You really mean it?" Applejack placed her hand over yours.
"I don't just mean it, baby... It's a promise." You grabbed her head and gave her passionate kiss, which was more than reciprocated.

You park in the garage and take out your luggage. You heart pounds a mile a minute. Tonight will be one of the most passionate nights you've ever had! Grinning in anticipation, you walk inside and close the door behind you. "I'm ho-"
Before you can finish, you see a lasso flying towards towards you. Before you can think, you're caught, then pulled forward and into Applejack's arms. She swiftly unties you and gives you a deep and passionate kiss. You sigh happily as your tongues dance and thrash. Best welcome home kiss ever!
Applejack picks you up and carries you in same way she did the night you both took each other's virginity. She breaks the kiss halfway to your room only to transition to another one as you caress her neck. Once in your room, she sets you on the floor.
You take the moment to kiss and suck Applejack's neck.
"Lordy, I missed you hon," she says breathily.
You detach from her neck, then get behind her and grab her breasts. "I missed you too, baby," you whisper in Applejack's ear as she moans from your touch.
Applejack reaches behind herself and runs her hands through your hair, then turns her head and gives you a fiery kiss.
You lower your hands to her hips in response, then grab her shirt.
Applejack breaks the kiss, then helps you with getting her shirt off. She flings it away, revealing a green bra.
Wasting no time, you kiss her collarbone, neck, and jawline.
Applejack grabs your shirt and tosses it away. She assaults your nipples with her tongue, causing you to yelp and spasm. She giggles, then pecks a trail of kisses up and down your chest as she unzips your pants. "We're gonna have a lot of fun tonight," she says huskily.
"Nothing like making up for lost time." You swiftly undo her bra, freeing her large tits. Before you can make another move, Applejack grabs your dick and starts pumping it.
You throw your head back with a moan. You can't remember the last time Applejack gave you a handjob! You nearly lose your footing, only for her to let go and and drop your pants and underwear to the floor. You watch as she does the same with hers as her arousal drips from her womanhood.
Applejack walks over to you and embraces you tightly as she puts her head to your chest. "You want to do the honors, love," she asks softly.
"Of course." You run a hand through Applejack's hair, then untie her ribbon. Her hair falls, and you stay in the embrace. Only you and her exist in this moment as the silence between you two speaks volumes.
Applejack breaks the embrace, then takes you by the hand and leads you to the bed.
The bed is olive green, with the frame and headboard handmade by Applejack herself! Dark green covers and pillows are neatly made, and soon to be ruffled from your lovemaking.
Applejack sits you down on the bed, then kisses you. Her tongue scrapes and dances with yours, and you both sigh.
You break the kiss, and Applejack positions her sex above your member. With a gasp, she impales herself, then takes both of her hands and laces her fingers with yours as she bounces up and down.
You and Applejack gaze into each other's eyes during your intimacy. No words need to be said, as the physical contact is more than enough.
Applejack directs your hands to her chest, and you grab and play with her boobs. She lets out a moan and speeds up her bouncing as sweat begins to drip from her forehead.
You can't let Applejack have all the fun, now can you? You let go of her breasts, then grab a hold of her hips and thrust. She cries out your name as you buck your hips in time with hers, then freezes up for a moment as she climaxes. Her juices soak your nether regions as you continue plowing her.
"D... Don't stop... til you cum..." Applejack lets out another moan as her vaginal walls massage your cock. Seeing her in such a state causes a tinging sensation, signaling a building orgasm of your own.
"F-Fuck..."
Applejack sighs as afterglow hits her, then leans into you and kisses you deeply, rapidly pushing you over the edge. You scream into her mouth as your cum pumps into her womb. Rope after rope shoots out, and Applejack moans appreciatively in your mouth just before breaking the kiss.
Within a few seconds, you finish draining your balls.
"Need a minute, hon?"
All you can do is nod as you try to catch your breath. You haven't cum that hard in ages!
Applejack detaches from you, causing some of your mixed fluids to leak out of her pussy. She lays down on top of you with a sigh. "Take your time, love," she says as she takes your hand and gently kisses it. "That was one hell of a load." She directs your hand to her stomach. "The warmth feels great."
You run your thumb up and down Applejack's stomach until you finally catch your breath. She sits up and gazes at you seductively. Her breathing is heavy, her hair is matted, and droplets of sweat are running down her blushing face. God she's so beautiful! Your passion for her reignites, and you shoot over to her and kiss her breastbone while teasing her folds.
Applejack moans heartily, which spurs you to lick and kiss her breasts as you dip a finger inside her. She wraps her arms around you and cries out your name. If your mouth wasn't so occupied right now, you'd be grinning from ear to ear. You add another finger, and Applejack bucks furiously until she screams. She jerks in fits and starts with her eyes rolled back as she releases another orgasm.
Without waiting for Applejack to hit afterglow, you insert your rock hard member into her love canal. You want to please her until she blacks out!
Applejack arches her back upon the feeling of being filled again, and you thrust in and out of her like a madman. Her cries of ecstasy fuel your love and lust, and in a fit of adrenaline, you pick her up and hold her tightly. Applejack holds onto you as though her life depends on it as she moans gutturally in your ear.
You grab Applejack by her head and kiss her hard, causing her to scream in your mouth as she climaxes again. Her grip tightens as she shudders violently. 
You break the kiss and run a hand through Applejack's hair.
"I... I-love you..." From the tone of Applejack's voice and her gradually weakening grip, you can tell she's just about reached her limit. You're becoming pretty exhausted yourself. You just got back from a very busy business trip, after all! 
You smile warmly. "I love you too, hon. I love you too." You hold Applejack closely and take her by the hand, lacing her fingers with yours.
"P-Please don't stop, hon..." Applejack moans softly into your ear.
You have no intention of doing so until you fill Applejack with your baby batter.
Applejack's moans rise in volume and pitch. "G... Gonna be a big one!" Her vaginal walls slowly constrict your cock, and you feel another tingling sensation build up.
You let out a guttural moan as you feel a generous amount of pre shoot from your tip. Looks like Applejack isn't the only one who's going to cum hard!
Applejack cries out your name, and her orgasm releases. Her vaginal walls go to town on your dick, and you scream her name as you both share an incredible climax. The sensation lasts half a minute, and the two of you go limp, panting furiously as you try to catch your breaths.
Applejack shudders. "Boy, howdy... that was something else."
"Y-Yeah... it was."
"You were perfect, baby," Applejack says, then pecks you on the lips.
You caress Applejack's cheek. "Strongest orgasm I've had in a while."
Applejack smiles warmly, then moans as she detaches from you. "You really gave me a good fucking." She lays on top of you and kisses your chest.
"That was the plan, love." You gently rub her back as she scoots up to you.
"One more kiss for the road?"
You chuckle. "As if you had to ask." You gaze into each other's eyes, and press your lips together, opening them immediately. Your tongues battle slowly, ending with a wet smacking noise.
Applejack sighs contentedly and rests her head on your chest. "Good night, love."
"Good night, hon." 
You turn off the light and fall asleep almost instantly.
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