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		Description

In the town of Ponyville, you'll find many a happy pony. Many a happy couple. One couple, however, stands out more so than any other: Bright Mac and Pear Butter. They're the kind of married couple whose love you can feel every time you see them together.
After a hard day's work at Sweet Apple Acres, these two lovers will unleash their passion after holding back for hours...
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The sky began to darken at Sweet Apple Acres on a scorching hot Summer day, and Bright Mac took notice. He took his Stetson hat off and fanned himself with it. It was his favorite time of the day: watching the sun set with his wife, Pear Butter. Or, as he liked to call her, Buttercup. With a wide smile, he hurried over to the base of the hill, then stood patiently and waited.
Elsewhere at Sweet Apple Acres, Buttercup looked to the sky and noticed that the sun had begun to fall. It was that special time of day. From now until just before the break of dawn, it would be just her and Bright Mac. The mere thought of him made her heart skip a beat, and a glance at her wedding ring caused her to sigh happily. With the anticipatory twitch of an ear, she ran over to the base of the hill.
Within a few moments, Buttercup reached the hill. As her eyes met with Bright Mac's, her tail hung loosely and swung slightly. There he was. The most handsome and loving stallion in all of Equestria. Honest, hard-working, humble... and so much more about him to love.
"Hey, darlin'," Buttercup purred.
Bright Mac stood still as he gazed at Buttercup. He'd swear to Celestia that she looked more and more beautiful every time he saw her. Her shimmering turquoise eyes were always entrancing, and her intuition was nothing short of incredible! She had a passionate soul that was plain as day to anypony who knew her... but her true passion was for him and for him alone.
"You ready, Buttercup," Bright Mac asked softly.
"You know I am," Buttercup said as she booped his muzzle, then took Bright Mac's hand and laced her fingers with his as they both went up the hill. She ran her thumb up and down the back of his hand until they reached the top.
Once at the top, Bright Mac walked over to a large tree, then sat down and leaned against it. Buttercup sat down, then leaned on her husband. The pair was treated to a view from the highest point within the confines of Sweet Apple Acres. The entirety of the orchard was visible from the top of the hill, as well as part of Ponyville.
"Always a beautiful sight, huh, Buttercup," Bright Mac asked as he gently wrapped his arms around her waist.
"Yeah," Buttercup said softly as she turned and gazed at Bright Mac, then put a hand on his thigh. "And the view of the sunset ain't half bad, either."
Bright Mac barked a laugh, then nuzzled her on the cheek as the sun fell beyond the horizon. "I love you," he whispered in her ear as he let go of Buttercup's waist, then ran a hand through her mane.
"I love you too," she purred, then pecked him on the lips. Gradually, stars became visible in the night's sky, and Bright Mac felt Buttercup fidget a little. 
"Gettin' antsy, love?"
Buttercup laughed softly. It was a sound that sent Bright Mac's heart racing. "Maybe a little." She gently pecked him on the neck as she rubbed his leg with her hand. "I don't know 'bout you, darlin', but I'm sweatier than a pig waitin' for the results of a blue ribbon competition."
Bright Mac chuckled. He couldn't get enough of Buttercup's countryisms! "Me too, hon. Me too. Let's hop in the shower..." He leaned into her ear and whispered. "...and have ourselves some fun." He nibbled her ear, eliciting a shiver and a giggle.
"Sounds good," Buttercup said as she stood up, then took Bright Mac by the hand. "Lead the way, you steamy stallion," she said huskily as he stood up with her help, then gave him a good and hard slap on the rump.
Bright Mac yelped, then laughed as he took a flashlight out and turned it on. Buttercup took his hand again...
...then began to suck on his fingers.
Bright Mac gasped softly out of both surprise and arousal as he felt Buttercup's tongue slide along his digits. Her eyes were half-lidded, causing his heart to pound. A soft and seductive moan escaped her mouth before she slowly let go, ending with a barely audible popping noise.
Bright Mac felt beads of sweat form on his forehead as he felt Buttercup take his now-soaked hand. The look of love and lust on her face was impossible for him to miss, and it was one of the facial expressions of hers that he treasured. He sighed happily. "Sweet Celestia, you're beautiful," he whispered as he ran a hand through his wife's mane.
Buttercup's ears drooped slightly as heat rose to her face. Every day they'd been a couple, he'd tell her that at least once, and the effect it had on her was always the same. It never got old for her.
"Let's get goin'," Bright Mac said. "I was already a mite horny earlier."
Buttercup nodded, and they made their way back to the house. On the way there, she tightened her grip on Bright Mac's hand as she imagined herself being held by him. Feeling the warmth of his body. The softness of his coat. Hearing his heartbeat as she lay on him after a long night of passionate lovemaking. Those very thoughts caused her to sigh dreamily, as her imaginings had become reality time and time again.
Bright Mac smiled warmly as he felt Buttercup's grip. He wanted to smell her perfume. To see her loving gaze again. To taste her tongue and body... to hear her cries of passion as he loved her until her body gave out. His heart pounded furiously as his horsecock harden. They couldn't get back to the house fast enough!
Bright Mac and Buttercup picked up their pace as their libidos grew stronger by the second. As they reached the house, the door was flung open and slammed shut as the flashlight was turned off and thrown onto the couch. The pair hurried upstairs, then shut the bathroom door behind themselves.
Bright Mac and Buttercup embraced each other, then kissed. Their tongues swirled, danced, and clashed as hands ran through manes and caressed cheeks.
Buttercup pinned Bright Mac to the wall as she broke the kiss while they tasted each other's tongues, then rejoined his lips. Then again. And again. And once more as they began to moan softly into each other's mouths.
After the next kiss was broken, Bright Mac turned on the shower water, only to be grabbed by Buttercup as it heated up. His shirt was tossed onto the floor, exposing his still-growing boner, which was sticking out of his shorts.
Buttercup giggled at the sight. She loved knowing that she turned Bright Mac on. She gave him a sultry gaze as she began to unbutton her sweat-soaked plaid shirt slowly, gradually exposing her generous cleavage and chest fluff. "Enjoying the show, darlin'?"
Stunned, Bright Mac could only nod.
By now, Buttercup had her shirt fully unbuttoned, revealing a lacy sky-blue bra and her toned torso. "That cock of yours looks mighty uncomfortable, baby," she said alluringly as she dropped her shirt on the floor. "Why don't ya take those shorts off for me, nice and slow-like?"
Bright Mac unbuttoned his shorts, then reached for the zipper. As he took his time, he noticed a steady trail of arousal leaking down Buttercup's inner thigh. Oh Celestia, she was more than just a mite horny... she even looked like she wanted to jump him!
Steam began rise from behind the shower curtain, and Buttercup took notice. "Let's not waste any more time, love," she said huskily as she took off her own shorts.
"Yeah," Bright Mac said as he hurriedly took off his shorts and boxers, causing his fully erect boner to bounce like a recently used diving board.
Buttercup swiftly took off her panties and bra, then grabbed Bright Mac and pulled him into the shower with her. In an instant, they were tasting each other's tongues again as the heat of the water reached its maximum temperature.
Bright Mac maneuvered himself behind Buttercup, then licked at her neck. She let out a small, shuddering gasp, then moaned softly as he started to suck it. She felt his hands wrap around her waist as she buried her hands in his mane with a hum.
Bright Mac slowly raised his hands until they reached Buttercup's large breasts, then sucked a little harder as he tenderly massaged her tits.
Buttercup threw her head back with a louder moan as she shut her eyes, only for Bright Mac to let go of her neck and push her to the wall with a grunt. She took the hint, spreading her legs as widely as she could as she pressed hands against the wall for support.
Bright Mac positioned his horsecock, then slowly entered Buttercup's love canal, filling her inch by inch as she let out a longer, drawn-out moan of desire. He started thrusting in and out, then returned to sucking her neck. The bathroom was now filled with noises of sucking, cries of passion and wet pats.
"Don't stop, for the love of Celestia," Buttercup cried out as she felt an orgasm build. Bright Mac let go of her neck, then let out a long and shuddering sigh. The heat of his breath sent her over the edge, and she screamed as her inner walls rumbled, vigorously massaging her lover's member.
Bright Mac freed up one of his hands, then grabbed her head and kissed her hard as he began a makeout session. He was almost immediately rewarded with Buttercup's second climax of the night, followed by a third. Following her next orgasm, he broke a kiss with a moan. "I... I'm gonna cum, baby..."
Bright Mac began thrusting harder as he moved his hands up Buttercup's arms until he reached her hands, then laced their fingers together. He panted harder and moaned louder, then grunted loudly.
Buttercup gasped as she felt his horsecock pulsate and throb. The first rope shot inside her, and the force and heat of it resulted in a sudden and explosive orgasm. They each shuddered violently as their combined fluids squirted out of her pussy and went down the drain.
Once afterglow began to kick in, Bright Mac gently kissed Buttercup on the neck as he caressed her stomach. "I hope you enjoyed that load..." He slowly detached from her, then grabbed her and forcefully turned her around. "...'cause I ain't done. Not by a long shot." He kissed her hard as he impaled her again, earning a moan in his mouth.
Buttercup lifted her legs as she was fucked anew, burying her hands in Bright Mac's mane as she cried out his name. The warmth of his body heat. The sound of his panting and moaning. The feeling of his thick, rock hard horsecock inside her.  She panted, then screamed as another climax hit.
Afterglow kicked in, but Buttercup wanted more. She needed more... she craved more. She bucked her hips in time with Bright Mac's, then shoved her tongue into his mouth. Touching him, hearing him, smelling him, seeing him and tasting him. With all her senses consumed by her everything, she came again.
Bright Mac began thrusting harder as he grabbed Buttercup by the head, deepening their kisses as they fucked. The sound 
of her moaning in his mouth. The tender feeling of her soft and large breasts. The flavor of her tongue. The sight of her beauty. The scent of her perfume. All that and more slowly brought him to the brink again. He pressed into her harder, then blew his load with a long moan.
Buttercup swiftly pressed her legs against Bright Mac's back as hard as she could, then squeaked as she felt spurt after spurt of his thick, potent seed fill her again. "O-Oh, Celestia," she moaned out as he finished draining his balls. She hummed, then gazed at her lover.
Bright Mac gazed back, his eyes half-lidded. He caressed Buttercup's cheek, then slowly detached, eliciting a stuttering breath from her. "We should get to washin', hon... don't wanna waste any more water."
"Yeah," Buttercup said softly, then began to clean herself.

Bright Mac and Buttercup entered their room, fresh out of the shower and fully dried.
"I don't know 'bout you, darlin'," Buttercup said huskily after turning on their light. "But even after dryin' off..." she paused, swaying her hips as she pressed her body against Bright Mac's, gently pushing him towards their bed. "I'm still fucking soaking wet." She shoved him on the bed, then grinned lustfully. "I think we should do something about that." She glanced down at his fully erect horsecock and licked her lips. It never ceased to amaze her how long her could stay hard! "But first," she purred. "I think I'm gonna have me some dessert."
Buttercup grabbed Bright Mac's massive cock with both of her hands, then stuck her tongue out and licked it from the base as she started pumping it.
"F-FUCK!" Bright Mac arched his back and spasmed as he heard Buttercup moan seductively upon reaching the head of his dick. She sucked hard, causing him to writhe and pant in bliss. He clutched the bedsheets tightly. "F-F-Fuck, B...B-Buttercup..."
Buttercup giggled as her heart danced. Seeing Bright Mac in such a state made her love him all the more. Hearing him moan out her name would never get old. She took her hands off his huge member, then grabbed her breasts and began titfucking him while still blowing him. 
A decent amount of precum shot out of Bright Mac's horsecock almost instantly, and Buttercup swallowed all of it. He was getting close, so she decided it was time to deliver the finishing blow. She sucked as hard as she could with her most erotic moan...
...and Bright Mac came. Hard. He screamed as he thrust upward, pumping an incredible load into Buttercup's mouth. She swallowed each rope like the Ponyville Cider Drinking champion she was, twisting her head around to increase his orgasmic pleasure until he finished.
Buttercup let go of Bright Mac's cock, then got onto her bed and impaled herself on his member. "Oh sweet fucking Celestia," she moaned out as she was once again filled.
Bright Mac, always quick with his recoveries after climaxes, put his hands on Buttercup's hips as she began to bounce up and down. The two gazed into each other's eyes as they made love, thoroughly enjoying the most intimate of contact. Their bodies moved as one as their bed protested violently.
Buttercup threw her head back with a sudden and sharp gasp as her pussy exploded with activity. She quivered as her orgasmic juices coated Bright Mac's dick, then sped up and came again.
The sight of Buttercup in sheer bliss brought Bright Mac to another climax, resulting in their second shared orgasm. Their moans of passion echoed throughout the room until afterglow hit... but it wasn't enough for either of them.
Bright Mac, still inside Buttercup, swiftly sat up and embraced her as they wrapped their arms around each other and pressed their lips together. Their tongues thrashed about as they started up another round of fucking, gasping for air between kisses. Their combined body heat and deep passion for each other made them thrust harder. Kiss deeper and longer. Moan louder. Hold each other tighter. Harder. Deeper. Longer. Louder and tighter until finally, they both came together once more.
Bright Mac and Buttercup held each other as they rode out their spectacular orgasms, quaking violently as sweat dripped all over their bodies until afterglow hit. They detached from each other, then fell over, completely exhausted.
With what precious little energy he had left, Bright Mac turned the light off, then held Buttercup closely with a happy sigh. He felt her hand run through his mane slowly.
"I love you, darlin'," Buttercup whispered.
"I love you too, Buttercup."
The two fell asleep instantly, deeply in love.
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