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Co-written with Ghost Warrior.

The Apples have enjoyed a time of peace and quiet. Big Mac and Sugar Belle are a newly wedded couple and are very much in love. Little do they know, when someone from Appleloosa answers the farm's ad for a job posting, their way of life will become even brighter than ever before.
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The midday sun was shining down on the humble abode of Ponyville as its townsfolk were living in peace with one another. Creatures of all kinds greeted each other and Ponyville had grown over the years since Princess Twilight succeeded the throne. On the outskirts of Ponyville, the well-known Sweet Apple Acres stood proudly with its hundreds of apple trees. In the center of the farm were the four Apple family members and the wife of a one Big Macintosh, Sugar Belle. Applejack and Mac were hauling in their batch of apples in baskets while Apple Bloom and Sugar Belle were taking inventory. Meanwhile, sweet old Granny Smith was rocking on her chair, smiling as she watched her children and new granddaughter-in-law.
“How many batches we got this haul, sis?” Apple Bloom asked Sugar Belle.
“Six batches. One batch lower than what we’ve been doing,” Sugar said while writing on her clipboard.
"Sigh, we used to do double this much, a few years back,” Applejack bemused while wiping her brow. “Ah hate to say this, but Ah think we’re gettin’ old.”
“Ha ha, funny, sis,” Big Mac told his sister before setting down another bushel.
“Well, she may have a point,” Sugar said while bending over a bushel, and checking the quality of the apples. “I just hope somepony answers our ad soon, cider season is just around the corner.”
It was true what Sugar Belle said. Peace has been flourishing throughout the land of Equestria and neighboring kingdoms. Because of this, the Apples have been more busy than usual with harvesting apples and making their world-famous cider. Not even the Cutie Map has called any of the Elements together to solve a friendship problem. It would seem that the final battle against that dastardly trio, Tirek, Chrysalis, and Cozy Glow was the final hurdle to overcome to attain true peace for all. After a family discussion one night, the Apples decided to put out a job application for anyone interested in working for them.
“Ah’m sure somepony’ll drop by,” Mac said as he watched his wife. 
The big red stallion couldn’t tear his eyes away from his wife’s bubble butt. The way both her big cheeks made a perfect heart shape under her skinny jeans took most of his willpower not to pitch a tent in front of his siblings and grandmother. When Sugar straightened up, she caught her husband staring. She smirked before giving her flank a small shake. While she teased Mac, she saw someone peeking in through the barn door. 
“Oh! Can we help you?” Sugar introduced.
Mac and the others turned to see a pony wearing a hooded wool shawl. They couldn’t quite make out their face, but they could definitely tell she was a mare. The mare in question cleared her throat and stepped into the barn with her hands behind her back.
“Um…this is Sweet Apple Acres, yes?” The mare asked. Her voice sounded soft and somewhat calming.
“Sure is, what can we do ya for, stranger?” Applejack asked.
The mare reached up and pulled off the hood from her shawl. Mac blinked and did a slight double-take when his eyes set on the mare’s face. She had long, glistening blonde hair that hung loosely behind her back with a fringe of hair hanging between her eyes. Her eyes were the bluest eyes he’d ever seen, like sapphire gems. Tied into her hair was a single feather that looked like a falcon’s feather. Before his staring went any longer, he forced himself to clear his throat so as to not arouse any suspicion or lingering thoughts.
“My name is Rain,” the mare introduced herself. “I’ve come from Appleoosa in regard to a job offer? A stallion named Braeburn recommended it for me.”
“Cousin Braeburn sent ya?” Bloom asked before running up to meet Rain. “Ya must be a decent worker if he recommended ya to us.”
“I guess so,” Rain answered with a small laugh while shaking the young mare’s hand.
Bloom brought her into the barn to meet with the rest of the family. “Name’s Applejack.”
“I’m Sugar Belle,” Sugar said with a nod and smile. “And this is my husband, Big Macintosh.”
Mac approached Rain with his usual warm greeting and held out his hand. Rain smiled at Mac and shook his hand.
“So, ya wanna work for us Apples, huh?” Granny asked as she rose from her chair. “First thing’s first, youngin’, ya gotta prove yer worth.” Granny Smith pointed at a few trees outside the barn. “See them trees? Give ‘em a kick.”
Rain didn’t question Granny’s request and led the Apples out of the barn. As she approached the trees, she reached under her shawl to take it off.
Now all Apples had to do a double take at how slender, yet strong Rain’s legs looked. The mare wore a pair of short jean shorts that went all the way up to her supple ass cheeks and thick muscled thighs. She wore a white hooded crop top that showed off her flat stomach that spotted a nice-looking six pack. Her chest was easily a double I-cup that made the Apples wonder how her top was even able to contain such a pair of breasts such as hers. Mac had to once again think of something else so he wouldn’t pop a boner in front of his family. With her shawl out of the way, Rain turned her back to the tree and raised her right leg. With little effort, she gave the tree a good hard kick. Her kick caused her to bend forward a bit, giving Mac, Sugar, and Applejack a good look at her impressive cleavage.
“Damn, if I weren’t already with Dash…” Applejack purred to herself while biting her lip.
“She definitely has the beauty department covered, huh dear?” Sugar teased.
“Erm…eeyup,” Mac nodded and glanced away.
Granny Smith, on the other hand, was more focused on Rain’s performance. She slowly approached the tree Rain kicked and focused in on the hoof mark in the bark. She then looked down at all the apples that fell down from the tree and noticed that she managed to knock down each and every piece of fruit from the branches.
“Quite the kick ya got there, youngn’,” Granny Smith nodded with satisfaction. “Think you’ll be able to do that all day long?”
“With my eyes closed and my hands tied behind my back,” Rain quipped with a smirk.
“Ya got fire in ya, that’s fer sure. Y’re hired,” Granny told Rain while bringing her over to Mac. “My grandson will go over the details with ya. This old mare needs a nap.”
“Me?” Mac said.
“Yes you!” Granny snapped at her grandson. “Now git to it!”
“Yes ma’am…” Mac sighed.
“I’ll go and make supper,” Sugar said and gave Mac a kiss on his cheek. “Don’t take too long.”
Mac responded by reaching back and pinching her flank before Sugar walked off.
“Ah’ll show ya around,” Mac said to Rain as they walked off together.

A Few Hours Later


“And over here are some of the oldest trees in the Acres,” Mac said as he and Rain walked by a patch of large apple trees. “Some of them we use to make Zap Apple Jam when the season comes around.”
“Oh, I heard about these,” Rain said while approaching a zap apple tree. “They were the first crop Granny Smith produced, and the town was built around it.” She laid a hand on one of the trunks and felt a low vibration from the trunk. “Oooh. They never mentioned this though.”
Mac watched as Rain moved along the tree, pressing her body up against it, and letting out tiny moans from the tingling her body felt. He bit his lip and did what he could to keep his erection down in front of the new employee.
Just then, the two of them heard a dinner bell go off. “Supper time!” Sugar Belle called from the house, making Rain cease her show.
“Perfect, I’m starving,” Rain said while racing toward the house.
Mac stood there for a minute before letting out a sigh. “What have Ah gotten mahself into?”

The Next Day


Mac was tasked with supervising Rain while she bucked apples for him. To Mac’s surprise, it was almost as if Rain had been doing this since she was a foal. It had only been half a day since Rain was hired and moved into the barn house and she was bucking apples like an apple bucking veteran. One kick, and just like that, all the apples fell off the branches. Occasionally, Mac was mesmerized by the new mare on the farm while she worked. It made Mac a little grateful in a way that out of all the ponies to apply for this job, Rain was the one to answer first.
“Tired yet?” Mac asked after Rain kicked another tree.
“Hardly, I have enough stamina for days,” Rain boasted as she wiped her brow.
“Ya certainly do,” Mac agreed. “How do ya do it?”
“Well, when you’ve been raised by a herd of buffalo, who run for hours every day, since you were a foal, you get used to it,” Rain shrugged.
“Hang on, buffalo?” Mac asked, piquing his interest. “What do ya mean?”
Rain kicked another tree before telling her story. “My mama died when I was a newborn. My daddy left with me to Appleloosa and helped a buffalo Brave. The Brave brought us to his tribe, and we lived with them ever since,” Rain explained while kicking another tree.
Mac hesitated with his next question but felt compelled to ask.
“And yer pa?” Mac asked, making Rain pause her next kick.
“He…he passed a couple of months ago.” Rain looked a bit sad before continuing her work. “He died in his sleep, and we knew his time was coming, so we were prepared.”
“If ya lived with the buffalo all yer life, why come here?” Mac asked, wondering why a mare would leave the place she was raised to start a new life.
Rain chuckled a bit before answering. “To be honest, I was getting tired of where I lived. I loved everypony to death but after my dad passed, I figured it was time to move on.” She picked up two baskets of apples and headed for the cart. “I started small and worked in Appleloosa, but when I told Braeburn how I wanted to see more of the world, he directed me here.”
“Mah condolences fer yer loss,” Mac said.
“Thank you,” Rain said as she approached Mac. “Perhaps when the time comes, you can show me how to make zap apple-woah!”
Rain tripped over a root and topped onto Mac before he could prepare to catch her. Mac fell on his back with a grunt and hit his head a bit. When he started to regain his senses, he felt something soft press against his muzzle. Mac was in for the shock of his life when he opened his eyes to see Rain’s muzzle pressed into his. The two ponies were frozen in place as their lips were mere millimeters from connecting one another. Not to mention that Rain’s supple breasts were pressing right onto Mac’s broad chest, which didn’t help Mac’s current predicament.
“U-Umm…I-I’m sorry…” Rain whispered. A bright red blush formed across her cheeks as she stared into Mac’s deep green eyes.
“I-I-It’s alright,” Mac stuttered. Rain slowly got off of Mac while he back peddled a bit to get up. “These roots like to play tricks on us from time to time.”
“I agree…” Rain said. There was an awkward silence between the two before Rain quickly turned away. “I’ll see you at the house!”
Before Mac could say anything, Rain ran back towards the barn house. Mac stood there for a moment until he slapped his face and dragged his hand down with a groan.
“Smooth, Mac, real smooth…” Mac grumbled as he picked the apples back up and headed on after Rain.

Some Time Later


Months have gone by since Rain started working at the farm. Things have been a lot livelier lately and the Apples enjoyed every moment with Rain. They learned a lot about her, and she about them. Harvesting the apples has also been much more manageable, since Rain’s seemingly bottomless stamina allowed her to buck apples at an almost record-breaking pace.
The night has now dawned over the Sweet Apple Acres as Luna’s moon hung in the sky. Apple Bloom was staying over at Sweetie Belle’s place with Scootaloo for a slumber party and AJ was on a date with Rainbow Dash. Meanwhile, Mac and Sugar Belle were walking through the acres of apple trees together as part of a new hobby of theirs. Sugar clung to Mac’s arm as the wedded couple enjoyed the cool evening breeze.
“I’ll never get tired of this,” Sugar said with a happy sigh.
“Me neither,” Mac said, holding his wife close.
“May I ask you something?” Sugar asked. “I’ve noticed you’ve been a tad distant from Rain lately. Which is a bit strange, considering she just started working for us. How come?”
Big Mac had hoped Sugar wouldn’t ask or notice, but he knew all too well his wife would figure something out. Letting out a sigh, he went and explained. “We uh…had a tumble and she wound up on top of me.”
“Oh. I see.” Sugar didn’t sound mad or even upset at the accident her husband had. She did however have one question. “Was she hotter up close?” Mac looked at his wife and saw she had a mischievous smirk. “What? Like you’re the only one to find her hot?”
“Ah’ll admit, she’s definitely easy on the eyes,” Mac admitted. “But Ah only see her as an employee, darlin’.”
“You say that now,” Sugar teased, making Mac roll his eyes.
The couple continued their walk through the acres until they walked past the small creek near the edge of the tree line. Just then, the two ponies heard what sounded like light splashing. At first, they just brushed it off as running water but then heard someone’s voice. Mac and Sugar looked at each other with curiosity and went to investigate the strange noises. The two came up behind a large bush, and Mac pushed it down slightly. The married couple expected to see a random passerby, which was pretty common, and they didn’t mind it. However, what they saw was completely unexpected. Mac and Sugar froze in place when they saw their employee, Rain, in the middle of the water of the creek, stark naked for all to gaze at her gorgeous body. Her ass was the perfect shape in both size and voluptuousness. Both cheeks were perfectly round and were twice the size of buckball balls. Her tits were as large as the married couple had surmised; large and firm, both sporting healthy pink nipples that were erect due to the cold weather. Her mane and tail were a little damp and seemed to glisten in the moon’s light as she scooped up some water and rubbed her arms. Sugar swallowed a lump in her throat as Rain bent over and she caught a glimpse of Rain’s cameltoe pussy.
The show wasn’t over yet. As Rain started to wash her legs, she had a naughty idea and started circling her vulva, giving out a few soft moans. 
“Mmm, this feels so good~,” the mare purred. 
She went over to a large rock and leaned on it, spreading her legs a bit to get better acquainted with her pussy. Once her pussy was wet enough, she dug a couple of fingers into her folds and started pumping them in and out.
In the bushes, the married couple couldn’t keep their eyes off their masturbating employee. Sugar was enjoying the show a lot and decided to do something bold. She reached for the growing bulge in Mac’s pants and brought out his cock. 
“What are ya doing?” Mac whispered over to his wife, being cautious to not get Rain’s attention.
“Just giving my husband a little treat with our show~,” Sugar said while grasping his erect dick and started stroking it. As the show kept going, Sugar undid her pants and pulled them down far enough, so her glistening pussy was on full display. “How about returning the favor, hon?”
“Sweet Celestia, y’er kinky,” Mac smirked at her before he started fingerbanging his wife.
Sugar gave Mac’s arm-sized cock a long savory lick from the base all the way to his medial ring. Sugar was known for giving Mac sensual blowjobs, especially whenever she popped his whole nutsack in her mouth. While Sugar was worshiping Mac’s bitch breaker, Rain upped her ministrations by pinching her clit and suckling on her right nipple. A deep blush spread across her cheeks as she moaned out loud and a trail of her juices ran down her thigh.
“Mmm, she’s really going at it~,” Sugar purred before taking the whole head of Mac’s dick in her mouth.
“Mmm…so good~,” Rain moaned as she dug her fingers in her snatch. “Please…more. I need it~…Mac~.”
Sugar smirked at the mention of Mac’s name and doubled her efforts to get him off. Mac didn’t seem to notice his name being called as he put his hand behind his wife’s head and started thrusting his hips. Sugar loved it when she felt his length being forced down her throat and hummed with delight. Her tongue coiled around his fuck stick with every thrust while her pussy became more drenched thanks to her husband’s skilled fingers. It took every ounce of willpower not to push him on his back and ride him, lest not risk discovery.
“Mac…oh, Mac~!” Rain moaned louder as she began digging into her smooth pussy as hard as she could. “Buck me…please buck me~! Such a handsome, dependable stallion~!”
Sugar took Mac's cock out of her mouth for a second to look him in the eyes. “Does hearing another mare call out your name get you hard~?”
“Nnng~! It gets me very hard~. Does the thought of another mare lusting for yer husband get you wet~?” Mac asked his wife while pistoning his fingers in Suga’s pussy faster.
Sugar responded by taking a deep breath and shoving every last inch of Mac’s cock down her gullet. The sight of Sugar’s neck bulging from his size, and the fact that she made his whole length disappear within her mouth and throat, was the last straw. Just as Rain pinched her clit harder and pressed as hard as she could on her pussy’s G-spot, Mac grit his teeth as his balls tensed up to unload a hefty treat for his wife. Rain’s pussy sprayed fem cum all over her legs while Mac filled his wife’s belly with his virile fuck muck. Like the pro cock sucker, she was, Sugar didn’t waste a single drop of Mac’s white cream as she happily drank it all. Mac snorted quite audibly after coming down from his climax high as Sugar slowly pulled back and released his cock from her mouth with a pop.
“Delicious~,” Sugar swooned.
“H-Hello?!” Rain panicked when she managed to hear Sugar. “Who’s there?!”
Not seeing a way out without being seen, Mac and Sugar stood up from the bushes and gave a little wave, Sugar’s lips still covered in cum.
“Wh-What are you two doing here?!” Rain panicked, trying to cover her breasts and crotch.
Mac gulped while doing his best to pull up his pants. “We were on our nightly walk when we heard some noise from the creek,” he confessed.
Rain’s expression then turned to a look of pure embarrassment as she crouched down and hid her face. 
“I’m so ashamed…” Rain whimpered. “Please, don’t look at me… I’m such a horrible mare…”
Sugar came over to Rain, just as she is with her pants down and cum dripping from her lips. “You’re not a horrible mare. You’re a mare with needs, just like every other pony.”
“B-But…to think about another mare’s husband,” Rain said, looking away from Sugar. “Thunderhooves would be so disappointed. He raised me to always be courteous and honorable.”
“And you are. But thinking about a stallion isn’t bad. And as for thinking about my husband,” Sugar said while tracing a hand from Rain’s thigh to her breast and cupping it. “I don’t blame you one bit.” Her use of the word bit caused a drop of cum to fly from Sugar’s lips and onto Rain’s muzzle.
The scent of Max’s excess cum filled Rain’s nostrils. Her legs immediately became weak as her breathing started becoming heavy and heated. Rain’s eyes turned to Mac, and she noticed him admiring her body. His eyes felt like they were scanning every square inch of her body, and yet she didn’t mind it despite Sugar being right there.
“That’s it…” Sugar whispered as she flicked Rain’s nipple. “Now tell me, sweet Rain, tell him what you want~.”
Rain whined at both Sugar’s teasing and how embarrassing telling the two what she wanted from Mac. When Sugar pinched her nipple and started rolling it between her thumb and index finger, she decided she couldn’t take it anymore. 
“Mmm, I want him to eat my pussy while I swallow his cock~,” Rain confessed.
“You heard her, babe,” Sugar said while curling her finger at Mac. “Come over here and get on the floor~.”
“This is really happenin’, huh?” Mac said with a smirk.
Mac approached the two mares while tossing off his clothes, leaving his bare muscled body on display. Rain was drooling at the sight of not only Mac’s adonic-like body, but also the arm-sized cock that was regrowing to its full mast. The thing swung side to side with every step he took until he was just a foot away. Mac slowly leaned down and laid on his back with his hands behind his head. His cock was now hard as a steel pole, twitching with anticipation for Rain.
“He’s all yours~,” Sugar whispered in Rain’s ear.
Getting the go-ahead from Sugar, Rain wasted no time in pouncing on Big Mac. Rain and Mac locked eyes for only a few seconds, though for them it seemed like a lifetime. Their accident from all those months ago came to the front of their minds before they started making out and feeling up each other’s bodies.
Rain pressed her lips on Mac’s, and they engaged in a heated make-out session. Both their tongues wrestled against one another and fought for dominance within their mouths. Their kiss was out of pure lust and want, something Rain yearned for quite some time now. When they broke the kiss for air, Rain smirked seductively at Mac before she turned her body around, so his head was between her legs, and she was right in front of his fully erect slab of cock meat.
“Seems like she wants you to get a taste of her, babe~,” Sugar said while fingering herself. “And she wants a taste of you. Let me know if you can taste my drool on him too, Rain~.”
“Oh, I will~,” Rain said before taking the entirety of Mac’s cock down her throat in one go.
Mac went cross-eyed from the feeling of Rain’s snug throat bottoming out of his cock. At the same time, Rain lowered her legs until her pussy lips kissed Mac’s lips. Mac wasted no time in clasping Rain’s plump, firm ass and drove his tongue deep within her love canal. Her juices surprisingly tasted a little like apple cider.
Leaning against a tree, Sugar watched her husband and employee taste the other’s crotch, fingering herself and fondling her tits with her hand. “Mmm, we should’ve done this a long time ago~,” she moaned, and licked the excess cum off her lips.
Mac sunk both his hands into Rain’s bubble butt cheeks and doubled his efforts by flicking his tongue against her clit. The act sent shockwaves of pleasure throughout Rain’s body, which prompted her to take Mac’s meat rod further down her throat. Taking a deep breath, Rain forced inch after inch of Mac’s cock into her mouth until her nostrils were touching his big cum-filled nutsack. The deprived mare sucked as hard as she could during the process, and Mac grunted loudly as his balls contorted from the amount of pleasure.
“Give her a hefty load, baby~!” Sugar cheered while digging four fingers up her pussy.
After giving a solid upward thrust, he nutted inside Rain’s mouth, making her gag at the oncoming cum rushing down her throat which caused her to cum all over Mac’s face.
Rope after rope of thick, buttery seed flowed like a geyser from Mac’s hose, and filled Rain’s stomach up to the brim. The amount of jizz was so much that it started leaking out of Rain’s nostrils as she gulped down every last possible drop. Meanwhile, Mac was enjoying a beverage of his own as Rain’s pussy showered his whole face. Mac sipped and lapped up her fem cum as if it was the most delicious drink he ever drank. At the same time, Sugar’s hand was positively dripping with her own juices after she came harder than ever before. All three ponies soon slowly started to come down from their high. Rain raised her head off Mac’s cock while making a very sloppy sucking sound until she let go with an audible pop. She then rolled off of Mac and onto her back, allowing Mac to breathe the fresh cool air. 
“Dear stars…” Rain panted, still tasting his cum from every corner of her mouth and throat. “That was…exhilarating~.”
“Buck yeah it was,” Sugar said before licking up her pussy nectar.
“Ah’m spent…” Mac exhaled. “Ya can sure suck like a master, that’s fer damn sure.”
“I’m flattered,” Rain said and sat up.
“So, wanna give it a few and take this all the way?” Sugar enticed Rain.
“I…um,” Rain said, unsure what to say. “N-Not tonight. I must go for now.”
Rain quickly stood back up, despite her legs wobbling, and gathered up her clothes before walking away from the couple. Both Mac and Sugar watched her leave, and then looked at each other.
“Think we might’ve overstepped?” Mac wondered. “This whole thing was sorta outta the blue.”
“No, no, no. I’m sure she liked it. But this is all still a little new to her. However…” Sugar said while grabbing Mac’s shaft. “I’m still up for another round~.”

A Few Days Later


Rain had requested that she take a leave of absence from work to deal with some personal matters. Mac and Sugar couldn’t help but feel a tad guilty since it was, they who allegedly jumped the gun with their night of passion. Granted, it was an incredibly steamy experience that will be remembered for years to come, but it still left Rain feeling conflicted. It was late at night, and Sugar was reading a book while Mac went over some documents about the sales for the farm when Sugar sighed and set her book down.
“I think we should talk to her,” Sugar said.
“Gotta give it time, darlin’, best thing we can do,” Mac said.
“But what if you were right? What if we made things so awkward that she might quit?” Sugar said with worry.
“Hmm, Ah’ll admit, it’s a possibility,” Mac frowned.
Knock knock!
“It’s open!” Sugar called to the door.
When it opened, both ponies were shocked to see Rain walk in wearing nothing but her underwear. The mare definitely had taste since her lacy pink bra and panties complimented her gorgeous body.
“I…I have something to say,” Rain said while brushing a strand of her hair behind her ear.
Mac swallowed a lump in his throat while Sugar gave off a purr that only Mac could hear. 
“What, uh…what did ya want to talk about, Rain?” Mac asked the half-naked mare.
“That night, during our…heated moment together,” Rain began. “It was the most passionate experience I’ve ever had. My father, when he was still with us, and Thunderhooves taught me to always be courteous and respectful when it comes to the sanctity of relationships. I thought I had violated those teachings when I…um, called out Mac’s name while pleasuring myself.” A deep blush formed across Rain’s cheeks, and Sugar just giggled. “I’ve been trying to come up with ways to move on so I can continue working here but no matter how hard I try; I just can’t stop thinking about it!” Rain slowly approached the couple with pleading eyes. “I…I want to feel that way again. Can you please allow me to join you in bed?”
While Mac tried the right words to say, Sugar jumped out of bed and took Rain by the hand.
“You are more than welcome to join us,” Sugar said with a smile.
“R-Really?” Rain said, but Sugar put a finger on her lips to shush her.
“On one condition.” Sugar lidded her eyes and leaned in. “You gotta work for my stallion this time~.” Sugar then planted her lips on Rain’s, making Rain yelp in surprise and giving Mac a very arousing sight.
“…oh damn,” Mac mumbled.
Rain was really getting into the spirit of things and started to grope Sugar's breasts while wrestling her tongue with hers.
For his part, Mac took his pants off and started to stroke his cock to the show his wife and Rain were giving him. 
“How did Ah get so lucky?” Mac wondered to himself while jacking off to his wife making out with another mare.
Sugar answered by reaching behind Rain’s back and unclipped her bra and pulled off the straps. Rain’s breasts were then freed from their frantic prison, and her nipples were already erect with arousal. Mac could see both mares open their mouths to show off the battle between their tongues. A small strand of drool leaked from the corners of their lips. Sugar slowly pushed Rain on her back and started kissing her cheeks and neck. Sugar worked her way down until her mouth connected to Rain’s left nipple and she started suckling on it.
“Ah~! My boobs are s-sensitive~!” Rain moaned.
Sugar pulled back before pinching the nipple with her forefinger and middle finger. “Mmm, good to know~,” Sugar said before flicking her tongue on the duct.
“You know, it isn’t fair that I’m the only one with her top off~.” Rain told Sugar. 
Sugar seemed to see the logic in this and went to pull her shirt up. When the hem of her shirt covered her eyes, Rain stopped her, leaving only her bare breasts and mouth uncovered.
“Rain. What are you-Mmph!” Sugar was silenced when Rain started making out with her again. While she did that, her hand kept the shirt from going over and freeing Sugar from her grasp. The other hand went about teasing her nipples by twisting and pulling at them.
“Time to pay back your generosity from the other night~,” Rain purred.
Sugar moaned out loud as rain started suckling on Sugar’s tits. Her tongue coiled and slithered along Sugar’s dark pink nipple, and Rain used her teeth to gnaw on her areola. Mac was trying his damnedest not to pounce on either mare, and just kept stoking his dick at the erotic sight. Rain’s ministrations shifted to kissing Sugar’s tits and working her way down. When Rain made it to Sugar’s Jean shorts, she could already smell the married mare’s scent through her clothes. Rain only smirked as she grabbed both the hem of Sugar’s pants and panties and pulled them down. Sugar’s pussy was already very damp as a strand of her juices stuck to her underwear. Rain breathed in deep to smell the sweet aroma of Sugar’s pussy juices before licking her lips.
“Oh, I’m looking forward to this meal~,” Rain cooed and leaned down between Sugar’s crotch. Rain wasted no time in sticking out her tongue and giving Sugar’s slit a long, savory lick that ended with flicking her tongue on her clit.
Sugar shivered from the treatment and let out a gasping moan when Rain flicked her clit with her tongue. 
“Ooooh~! I take it this isn’t the first time you treated a mare~,” Sugar moaned.
“I had some experience with the cows among the tribe back home,” Rain said after taking a breath. “This always sent them over the edge~.” Rain went back to licking Sugar’s crotch and dug her middle finger up Sugar’s puckered star.
“Wahahaa~!” Sugar yelped in surprise after the sudden intrusion. Though, she soon got into the groove of things. “Mmm, tell me, Mac. Are you enjoying the show~?”
“Very much so,” Mac grinned while jerking off a bit harder. “Why don’t ya give her a little special treatment of yer own?”
“I would, but I’m a bit tied up at the moment,” Sugar said while having her pussy licked. “How about you treat her~?”
“Yeah, maybe. Or.” Mac got up and came up behind Sugar and groped her breasts from behind. “The two of us show ya a real good time~.”
“Oh, you naughty colt~,” Sugar moaned while Mac’s dick rubbed between her thighs, poking through and hitting Rain’s chin.
The familiar musk from Mac’s cock filled Rain’s nostrils, making her pause from eating out Sugar’s pussy. She immediately started worshipping Mac’s cock by licking it while Mac glided it along Sugar’s snatch. The mix of Sugar’s juices and Mac’s meat rod was enough to make Rain snake her hands down and dig three of her fingers into her already drenched crotch.
“She really likes your cock, babe,” Super cooed. “I think she’s almost ready for the real thing~.”
“I can hardly wait,” Mac answered before he yelped when Rain took his tip in her mouth.
Rain immediately got to work and started sucking Mac’s tip while swirling her tongue around. Similarly like the night before, Rain savored the taste of Mac’s meat in her mouth and desperately wanted to swallow a hefty supply of his foal batter. Mac pulled Sugar’s head to the side so he could mash his lips against hers. Sugar welcomed her husband’s sloppy kiss as their tongues wrestled for dominance. The three ponies filled the room with the stench of sex and sweat. Rain quickened her pace sucking Mac off, and he could feel his balls starting to tense up.
“Drink up, Rain,” Mac said when he broke away from Sugar. “Yer gonna need it for what comes next~!”
Rain kept on her knees, pumping her pussy like mad while opening her mouth wide to catch Mac’s seed. “Do it, big boy~. Cum in my mouth~,” Rain said with a slur.
Mac grunted as his first load came shooting out and painted the inside of rain’s mouth. Rain relished the feeling of his cum splattering all over her cheeks, jaw, and lips. At the same time, Rain came and drenched her hand with her juices, making her eyes flutter. When Mac shot the last rope of his first cum load, Rain leaned back to catch her breath. Her sex high was at its peak as she panted heavily and licked the excess cum off her lips.
“…buck…me…” Rain moaned.
“What was that dear~?” Sugar grinned. 
“Buck me!” Rain cried. She spread her legs and used her hands to spread her pussy. “Please! I need it now! Be my first! Buck me hard until I can’t walk! I need your cock in me now!”
“You heard her,” Sugar said while stroking Mac’s cock, getting it hard again. “Buck this bitch until she can’t stand.”
Mac nodded and crawled over towards Rain. His frame loomed over the sex-starved mare, and he aimed the head of his cock at her drenched entrance. Just when Mac was about to push into her, he hesitated. Something Rain said made him look into her beautiful blue eyes.
“Ya mentioned this is yer first time?” Mac said. “Ya sure ya want this?”
Rain nodded before speaking. “I’ve never been surer of anything.” She brushed her hand along his arm before cupping his cheek. “I’d love nothing more than for you to be my first.”
Mac nodded and readied himself. Slowly but surely, like the gentle giant he was, Mac pushed the head of his dick into Rain’s awaiting hole. The mare winced as she felt him enter her inch by inch until he reached the thin barrier that was her virginity. Rain gave Mac a last reassuring nod and held onto him with her arms and legs. In one fell swoop, Mac thrusted his hips forward and jammed all of his length into Rain until he managed to reach the entrance of her womb. Fireworks went off in Rain’s head as she yelped out loud from having her virginity taken away. The feeling felt like her insides were pierced all the way to her internal organs.
“You okay?” Mac whispered in Rain’s ear.
Rain gritted her teeth, and her eyes were bulging a bit, but she was in pure bliss. Relaxing a bit, she nodded her head. “I’m fine. Just didn’t expect you to hit the back of my insides.”
“That’s how you know he’s one of the good ones~,” Sugar commented as she crawled behind Rain and set her head on her lap. “Now this is the best seat in the house.”
Mac smirked as he pulled back and began thrusting. Rain moaned out loud and clutched her arms and legs around Mac a bit tighter while he moved his hips back and forth. Mac could feel the tightness of Rain’s pussy all around his cock the more he bottomed in and out of his new mate. Contrary to Sugar’s pussy, Rain’s was velvetier and snugger, just the way the big farm pony liked it. Mac watched Rain’s boobs sway back and forth, which prompted him to grab one of them and pinch her nipple.
“Nnng~! Harder, you big bastard~! Make me hurt and feel good at the same time~!” Rain moaned while clawing at Mac's back.
“Ooooh~. She'll make a good little buck toy~.” Sugar took a few strands of Rain’s mane and used them to rub and tickle her pussy lips.
Mac obliged Rain’s slutty begging and began to kick it up a notch. He hooked his arms under her legs and started to really jackhammer into Rain’s pussy. Rain’s moans became louder and louder with every hard thrust, and Sugar was enjoying the sight of Rain’s eyes rolling back as he did so.
“I’ve always wanted to try this~,” Sugar said. She leaned down and started kissing Rain upside down and forced her tongue into Rain’s mouth.
As the two mares battled with their tongues, Mac took the opportunity to grab both his wife's and Rain's breast. 
“Hmm, Sugar has the size, hands down. But Rain’s has a firmness that can’t be beat,” Mac commented.
Both mares responded by continuing to battle for dominance inside their mouths. Mac slapped around Rain’s tits while he groped and squeezed Sugar’s. Mac then decided to pick up his pace and thrust even harder into Rain. His efforts to burrow his way into Rain’s womb started to show progress as he could feel the tip of his cock start to pry open the entrance. Rain moaned even louder as she began to drool both her and Sugar’s saliva. With a few more well-timed thrusts at just the right angel, Mac finally had managed to penetrate Rain’s womb.
The act made Rain scream inside Sugar’s mouth as an earth-shattering orgasm took her. She squirted like a fire hydrant all along Mac’s cock, balls, and waist. Mac kept going despite this and Sugar took her attention over to her husband’s soaked loins, and started lapping at them whenever he slammed back into Rain's pussy.
Rain couldn’t make sense of anything anymore as pleasure overwhelmed her. It was like she was having multiple orgasms at once and these two weren’t giving her a chance to rest. Not that she cared, anyway. All she cared about was getting the pleasure of a lifetime. The entire room stunk of sex, sweat, and other mixed fluids. At this point, Mac’s balls were beginning to tense up and contract as his impending climax was about to blow. Rain and Sugar had once again engaged in a sloppy kiss, but this time they didn’t even make their lips touch each other. Instead, their tongues were out in the open and coiled around each other for Mac to see.
“Ah’m gettin’ close, Rain,” Mac growled with a grunt. “Ah want ya to tell me where ya want it. Beg fer it like ya mean it~!”
“MmWah~! Cover us with your cum~! Mark me and your wife at the same time and make me your whore~!” Rain begged the red pony as she reached her fifth orgasm.
Smiling, Mac pumped Rain harder than even he thought possible until the very last second. “Aaah, crap~! Here it comes~!” He pulled out his cock from Rain's well-fucked pussy and let his cream fire.
It started off as long thick ropes of pearly white cum that landed on Rain’s pussy, vulva, stomach, tits, and face before it reached up to Sugar’s stomach and breasts, covering the two. When it started to trickle down, he scooched over to where Rain’s head was lying on Sugar’s lap. Rain took Mac’s tip in her mouth and started to clean it with Sugar bending down to clean the shaft.
Mac reveled at the sight of two beautiful mares covered in his seed cleaning off his cock. Sugar and Rain stared right back into Mac’s eyes as they licked off every last drop of mixed fluids. When Rain gave Mac’s cock head one last lick, Mac leaned back and collapsed on his back with a heavy sigh. Sugar and Rain snuggled up on both his sides, and Mac wrapped both his arms around them.
“Sweet hay bales, that was…intense,” Mac said.
“Mmm, but very worth it,” Sugar said while cleaning her breasts and tasting the cum that was painted over her. “Wouldn’t you agree, Rain?”
“Buck yeah. It was very thrilling. Yawn, but also very tiring.” Rain laid her head on Mac’s chest and was soon sound asleep.
“After a session like that, I’ll be sleeping fer days,” Mac chuckled, then leaned over to Sugar. “Thank the stars above and beyond that Granny and Bloom are such heavy sleepers.”
Contrary to his belief, everyone was wide awake in bed, shocked by what they had heard. Rainbow, who was staying over with Applejack, was especially shocked. 
“Wow…” Rainbow said, too stunned to fall back asleep.
“Ah know, babe, Ah know…” Applejack said with a heavy blush.

Some Days Later


“This wasn’t exactly what I had imagined when you said you needed help with a load off,” Rain smirked as she sat on her knees and jerked off Mac. The two had stepped away in the barn while the others were busy in the field. “You must now really be a fan of my mouth if you’re constantly pulling me away every morning~.”
“Yeah, and you love mah dick too much, otherwise ya wouldn’t agree every mornin’~,” Mac countered.
“Touché~.” Was the last thing she said before swallowing his length whole.
Mac groaned with a grin as Rain bobbed her head back and forth on his dong. Rain made sure to suck as hard as she could so her lips would stretch forward with every hard suck. Rain slipped a hand between her legs and started playing with her pussy and popped his cock out of her mouth.
“Does my mouth-pussy feel good, Mac~?” Rain asked as she jacked him off.
“Nnng! Don’t tell Sugar, but you give the best blowjobs~,” Mac groaned while smirking at Rain.
“Oh? And what if I do tell~?” Rain asked with a devilish smirk.
“Guess Ah’ll just have to shut you up~.” Mac grabbed the back of Rain’s head before shoving her back onto his cock. “There. That oughta do it.”
Rain gurgled and coughed a little as Mac filled her throat with cock meat. This might end up being a daily routine for Rain and Mac, but neither of them was complaining anytime soon. Rain decided to double her efforts by jamming more of Mac’s cock down her throat until her snout reached the very base. That was the tipping point for Mac as he burst another load down Rain’s throat.
Rope after rope of thick, creamy cum burst right into Rain’s stomach. At the same time, Rain had just dug into her pussy’s g-spot which made her cum just as hard. Rain happily drank the hefty load of foal cream, and then pulled his cock out with a loud pop.
“Delicious~,” Rain purred, licking her lips.
“We best get back before the others come investigatin’,” Mac said as he put his cock back in his pants and zipped his fly.
“Same time tomorrow morning~?” Rain asked. Mac responded by smacking her ass. “I’ll take that as a yes~.”
“Anything fer you, darlin’,” Mac winked.
As Mac walked out of the barn, a certain warm feeling began to emerge within Rain. Being called darling made her heart flutter a bit. It was a wonderful feeling that made Rain practically skip after Mac out of the barn.

A Couple Weeks Later


Sugar and Rain were out collecting apples from the trees when they decided to take a little break. And by break, meaning Sugar was currently pinning Rain against a tree while mashing her lips and tongue against hers while one hand was in Rain’s ass and the other was pinching her tit.
“Mwah~! I take it that the teasing at breakfast made you this way~?” Rain guessed while slipping her fingers over Sugar’s mound.
“That, chtuu, and the fact, chtuu, that you and Mac, chtuu, keep going in the barn without me~,” Sugar explained while kissing up and down Rain’s neck.
“That stallion can sometimes be insatiable,” Rain said and pulled up Sugar’s top so she could grab her boobs properly. “And like I’m one to talk, since I give him a pick-me-up every morning~.”
“Mmm, maybe I should be giving you one as well~,” Sugar said before kneeling down and lapping up Rain’s wet pussy.
Rain moaned and stroked Sugar’s head while she dug into her pussy. Sugar’s tongue swirled around Rain’s hole and made sure to explore every nook and cranny. Rain started to play with her tits and pinched her nipples.
“Mmm, yeah, eat me~. Lick my pussy more~!” Rain sighed.
Sugar responded by sticking her tongue into her pussy and giving it another good swirl before encompassing her whole pussy with her mouth.
“Ah~!” Rain yelped and pushed Sugar’s head more into her crotch. “Tell me what my pussy tastes like~!”
“Mike miquid shmunshine~,” Sugar answered with a mouthful of Rain’s pussy.
“Ooh~! I love it when you talk with my pussy in your mouth~!” Rain sighed. 
Sugar giggled and kept on licking like she was eating the most delicious ice cream. She dug her tongue as deep as she could while brushing her teeth against Rain’s clit. The act made Rain’s body tense up and moan even louder until Sugar’s tongue brushed up against a particular bump. Rain yelped a bit louder, which told Sugar that she found her g-spot. While Sugar continued to eat Rain out, she stuck her fingers inside and started rubbing Rain’s sensitive sweet spot.
“Aaaaahh~! More~! Oh, keep going~!” Rain moaned as she yanked at her nipples with her fingers.
At this point, Rain’s pussy was squirting constantly and gave Sugar a helping of fem cum each time she hit her sweet spot. Rain couldn’t hold it in anymore, and Sugar could feel her pussy tingling.
“Cuhm, fmor me~,” Sugar said and bit Rain’s clit.
"Eeeeeek~!" Rain's pleasurable shrill could be mistaken for a firework flying through the air as she came all over Sugar's face.
Sugar lapped up as much of the juice as she could before standing up and cleaning her face with her handkerchief. 
“Tasty as always.” She leaned forward and kissed Rain on the cheek.
“How are you so good with that tongue?” Rain panted.
“You’re not the only one who’s experimented with girls,” Sugar said. “I fooled around with a couple mares back in my hometown. I only do it with those who mean the world to me.”
Once again, that warm feeling from before stirred within Rain. Could she mean the world to Sugar? If she did, Rain would be lying if she didn’t start to see Sugar similarly, Mac too. 
“We should get back. I can tell these apples will make some tasty pies!” Sugar said and picked up her baskets.
“Yeah…I’m right behind you,” Rain smiled widely as she followed Sugar.

A Month Later


While Rain was outside with Apple Bloom, teaching her how to braid her mane, Mac and Sugar were inside with Applejack as they sipped coffee together.
“Bloom’s sure taken a shine to Rain,” Applejack said with a smile.
“You can say that again,” Sugar said. “I’d say she’s taken a shine to everypony. Remember her welcoming party a couple months ago?”
“How could we forget?” Mac said. “She was able to drink Berry under the table.”
“Never thought any pony could l, before Rain came around,” Applejack said, then placed her mug down. “So, when’re you two gonna ask her out?”
Mac nearly spat out his coffee while Sugar giggled at her husband's reaction. “Well, there is a show at the theater tomorrow. I guess that would be as good a time as any,” Mac said sheepishly.
“Did you both really not consider taking her out until now and just kept screwing like a pack of rabbits in heat?” Applejack deadpanned. “Yeah, neither of you were subtle about it.”
“Yeah, Ah didn’t really think we were,” Mac chuckled.
“Well, go on then,” Applejack coaxed. “Ask that mare out properly.”
Needing no more convincing, the couple got up from the table and headed toward the mare that’s brought so much joy and pleasure into their lives.
Rain had just finished braiding Bloom’s hair when she noticed the two come up to them. “Hello, you two. What do you think?” She asked while showing off her work on the youngest Apple’s mane.
“That’s a mighty fine braid ya got there, Bloom,” Mac said.
“Thanks! Rain’s gonna show me how to braid mah tail later too!” Bloom chirped. “Ah’ll see ya later, Rain, Ah gotta meet mah friends now.”
“You have fun, sweetie,” Rain said with a smile as Bloom ran off. “She’s got more energy than I did when I was her age.”
“She’s a star Apple, that’s fer darn sure,” Mac said.
“Rain, there’s something we wanted to ask you,” Sugar said. “These past few months have been nothing but memorable ever since you came to work for us. Apart from our activities together, you’ve been such a great help, and I’d imagine everypony in Ponyville thinks the same.”
“I feel the same way,” Rain said. “Growing up with the buffalo and being raised by Thunderhooves was nice, and I still love and miss the old tribe today, but I always felt like I belonged somewhere else. I can say confidently that this is where I belong.”
“We’re glad to hear that,” Mac said. “Which brings us to our question.” Mac took one of Rain’s hands and smiled at her. “Would ya like us to take ya out tonight? Just the three of us.”
“I’d love to!” Rain brought the two into a hug and gave their cheeks a kiss. “I’ll go get ready.”
Rain skipped off into the house while Mac and Sugar watched her with big smiles.
“Are you thinking what I’m thinking?” Sugar asked her husband. “If she feels the same way we do, perhaps it’s possible?”
“Ah’d think she’d love it. She’d probably be more excited than we are,” Mac said while kissing the top of Sugar’s head.

The three ponies had just finished watching a rendition of the Main Six’s victory over Queen Chrysalis during Shining Armor and Princess Cadence’s wedding. Rain was enthralled by the performance and the story itself. When it was over, Rain felt a brand-new admiration towards Applejack and her friends. Now the three ponies were having dinner together at the local Hay Burger and were enjoying a tasty meal.
“I’ve never had a hay burger before,” Rain said as she munched on her sandwich. “It’s so satisfyingly greasy!”
“Yeah, it ain’t the healthiest of meals,” Mac said while eating his burger. “But it is nice on occasion.”
“We don’t have anything like this back home,” Rain said as she took a sip of her shake. “Thunderhooves sometimes liked visiting the town bar with dad, but he couldn’t hold his liquor.”
“You know, you’ve often mentioned Appleloosa from time to time, but you’ve never really talked about the herd,” Sugar said. “What’re they like? Anypony in particular you miss?”
“Well, as I said, I do miss Thunderhooves and Little Braveheart.” Rain then had a far-off look while her cheeks turned red. “There was also a buffalo cow named Swift Wind. She…she was my cowfriend and first relationship.”
“Oooh. Was she the one that taught you all those tricks?” Sugar asked while darting her tongue out a few times, making Rain giggle.
“Yes, she was.” Rain’s expression then turned sad. “If her father hadn’t married her off to another chieftain’s son, me and her may very well have been a married couple by now.”
“I’m sorry to hear that,” Mac said.
“It’s okay, we’re still friends to this day. In fact, she’s my pen pal, and we write letters to each other all the time.” Rain smiled a bit before frowning again. “At least with Swift, I actually felt happy at the time.”
“How so?” Sugar inquired.
“There was another, right before I moved here,” Rain said. “He was a stallion who seemed nice at first, but then I mentioned how I was raised by the buffalo. He didn’t take that too well…”
“What do you mean?” Sugar asked, hoping it wasn't as bad as she'd hoped.
Rain pushed a hay fry around, thinking about how to explain before coming out. “His name was Tumbleweed. He was very sweet when we first started going out. I found him charming, and he found me beautiful…But then when he asked me where I lived, I told him the buffalo tribe. I didn’t know it then, but his father lost all his money to a Buffalo in a fair card game. But he and his father didn’t see it that way and blamed the buffalo for everything.”
“What did he do to you?” Mac asked, almost crushing his cup from the story.
“H-He grabbed me by the wrist and threw me into a ditch before calling me a backstabbing traitor.” Tears began to fall as she continued the story. “After that, he made it his life’s mission to smear my name all over town by spreading rumors that I was an adulting whorse. Since then, everypony but Braeburn looked at me like a stray dog or as a whorse.” She sniffled before continuing. “The day before I hopped on the train here, an old drunk took me by the arm and took me behind an alley to suck his dick. I pushed him into the trash before running home.”
Mac balled his hand into a fist as anger filed his normally calm heart. He made a mental note to send a letter to Braeburn to oust the bastard who dared smear Rain’s good name.
“Rain, look at me,” Sugar said, holding her hand. “You are not what they say you are. That little turd didn’t have any right to say such horrible things to you. I’m more disappointed that the town would turn on you the way they did. You’re the most dependable, kind, caring, and good-natured soul Mac and I have ever come to know. And if anypony says otherwise, they’ll answer to us.”
Rain dried her tears before smiling at the two. “Thank you. You two have been my saving grace ever since I got here.”
“Of course, Rain, we care about you more than you realize,” Mac said. “Not to mention, your skills both on the farm and in bed are nothin’ to scoff at.”
“Mac! We’re in public!” Sugar laughed with a whisper.
“Hmhm, is that why your hoof is teasing me between my legs?” Rain asked with a smirk directed at Sugar.
Sugar only smirked back as she lifted hoof and gently pressed it on Rain’s crotch.
Seeing that she was getting some attention from the mare she’d come to love, she decided to give the stallion she’d come to love some attention with her hoof and moved it along his shaft. Smirking at the game his lovers were playing, he snaked his hand to his wife’s crotch and started playing with her clit and lips.
“Frisky, aren’t we?” Sugar said while biting her lip.
“A bit of danger adds to the thrill,” Mac told his wife before looking at Rain from across the table. “Wouldn’t you agree, dear?”
“Definitely,” Rain smirked as she glided her hoof along Mac’s length under his pants. “How long can you last before somepony notices?”
“Let’s see how long you last~,” Sugar said while being able to push aside Rain’s panties and rub against her uncovered pussy.
Rain moaned from Sugar’s teasing and decided to tease Mac a little more. She glanced over her shoulder to make sure no one was lookin, and leaned forward while pulling her shirt forward to give Mac a nip slip.
Mac grinned at the nip slip, getting him harder than he was before. Since his job was to tease his wife, he dug his fingers into her moistening pussy while licking her neck, getting her to moan and giggle from the attention.
“Ooh~, I love it when you do that,” Sugar moaned. She decided to give Rain some help and snaked her hand to Mac’s fly. She carefully pulled the zipper down and fished out his semi-hard cock out so that Rain could touch it directly with her hoof. “All yours, Rainy~,” Sugar cooed while Mac pinched her clit.
“Mmm, thank you, Sugar~,” Rain thanked the mare before gliding her hoof along Mac’s length, wiggling his balls whenever she reached them. “So, how much more before there’s more than just gum under the table~?”
“Erf…gettin’ close,” Mac said.
“Me too~,” Sugar moaned. “How’s this Rain?” She brushed her hoof against Rain’s clit and pawed against her pussy.
“Mmm, I don’t think I can last much longer. I-In fact, I think-.” And that was the tipping point for all three of them. They each came, not as powerful as what they usually do, but felt good, nevertheless.
Mac’s seed stained the underside of the table, Rain’s and Sugar’s fem cum drenched the seats they sat in, and all three of them had satisfied expressions after their climax. Sugar noticed some excess cum dribbling out of Mac’s cock. Not wanting it to go to waste, and not wanting her husband to stain his pants, she quickly leaned over and took his cock in her mouth. In one quick motion, Sugar sucked on his cock and cleaned it before popping it out and putting his meat back in his pants. Mac quickly zipped up his fly and put the bits he owed for the bill on the table, plus a tip. Giggling like fools, the three got up from the table and left the restaurant. Meanwhile, a colt and his mother passed by the table and the colt sniffed around in the air.
“Mommy? What’s that smell?” The colt asked. “It smells like pee.”
Outside, the three ponies were laughing at the absurdity of what they just did as they made their way back home, all of them having a little tremble in their legs.
“I can’t believe we did that!” Rain giggled. “In a public restaurant, no less!”
“Would ya believe us if we said we’ve done worse?” Mac said, wiping a tear from his eye.
“I think I just might,” Rain said.
“Did you have fun tonight?” Sugar asked.
“Oh, most definitely. It’s been ages since I’ve had this much fun,” Rain sighed with a content smile. “And it was with the two newest, most important, ponies I’ve come to know.”
“We’re glad to hear that,” Sugar said and looked at Mac. “Because there’s something else we want to talk to you about.”
Rain turned to face the married couple with piqued interest.
“First off, we wish to confess something that we should’ve said a while ago,” Mac said. “Rain, we love you.” Rain gasped and blushed at the confession.
“At first, it started off as a fling, but you’ve become so much more to us as time passed. The amount of joy you’ve brought to our lives, and to the farm, it’s something most would feel for longer periods of time. But we can say to you with all our hearts that we love you dearly as a mare.”
Rain had to hold back her tears of joy as she finally heard what she had hoped was true for weeks. That they loved her. So now, it was the time to return the favor. 
“I honestly hoped it was true. Because the fact is, I love you both as well,” Rain confessed through her tears.
“Which brings us you a proposition we think you’d like,” Mac said. He nodded to his wife and they both bent down on their knees. Rain covered her mouth a Mac pulled out a small box and held it together with Sugar. Sugar opened the box and presented a beautiful ring to Rain.
“Rain? Will you do us the honor of marrying us?” Both Mac and Sugar said.
Rain was overjoyed and immediately tackled the two in a hug as she went about kissing their cheeks. 
“Yes! A million times, yes!” Rain cried happily.
Mac carefully put the ring on Rain’s finger and the three ponies hugged each other as tight as they could. For Rain, it was a pivotal moment in her life. She was able to find true happiness and true love.

A Few Months Later


“I now pronounce the three of you husband and wife, and wife!” Mayor Mare announced. “You two may now kiss your new bride!”
Mac went first and kissed Rain deeply, even going as far as to dip her a bit toward the ground. When they were done, Sugar wrapped herself around Rain and kissed her just as deeply. When the three were finally married, the entire wedding party clapped and cheered for the married trio.
“Congratulations, you three!”
“I’m so happy for you!”
“It’s about damn time!”
“Hip-hip hooray!”
“You three owe me cleaning duties for the mess you made at my restaurant!”
Mac, Rain, and Sugar tuned it all out as they held each other. To them, the whole world was just the three of them.
Thunderhooves and the tribe attended as well as he and Little Strongheart approached the newly married herd.
“Daughter Rain, you have made this old bull a happy one,” Thunderhooves said with a tear in his eye.
“Way to go, big sis!” Little Strongheart said with a grin.
Rain hugged her adoptive father and sister, thanking Twilight that they were able to come to the wedding. “So glad you came,” Rain said to them.
“There’s someone here who wishes to speak with you,” Thunderhooves said and signaled the other buffalo to move aside. Rain caught sight of the one stallion she didn’t think she’d meet again. Her ex, Tumbleweed, sheepishly walked forward while being glared at by all the buffalo. He was a slightly stout stallion with reddish-brown fur and tan mane and tail.
“Speak,” Thunderhooves demanded, making him flinch.
“U-Um…R-Rain, I…” Tumbleweed said and got on his hands and knees. “I’m so sorry! I didn’t mean to drive you away! It was my stupid dad’s influence! I would’ve never said those awful things to you! Please forgive me!”
Rain looked down at the Stallion with some disdain before her face became neutral. “I never truly hold a grudge. My new husband and wife, on the other hand.” She gestured to Mac and Sugar, who were glaring at the stallion with hatred. “May not be as forgiving.”
“I-I…I’m so sorry…” Tumbleweed said.
“Listen here, mister, it’s one thing to insult a mare, but to rub mud on her name?” Sugar said. “That’s inexcusable.”
“Eeyup,” Mac said while cracking his knuckles.
“P-Please don’t hurt me! I-I’ll do anything to make it up, I swear!” Tumbleweed begged.
“Anythin’, ya say?” Mac said “Ah think Ah might have somethin’ for ya then. Talk to mah cousin Braeburn back in Appleloosa. He’ll put you to work for a year or two. Maybe then you’ll learn a little bit about humility.”
Tumbleweed nodded rapidly before bolting out and toward the train station. No one pursued him, and it was for the best. This was a happy occasion after all. Besides, Rain had another surprise when she saw a Buffalo couple approach them with a small calf between them. It was Swift Wind and her family. 
“Hello, Rain,” Swift greeted.
“Swift!” Rain hugged the cow and they both laughed. “It’s good to see you again.”
“It’s good to see you as well,” Swift said while hugging her friend. “I’m glad to see you’ve found love.”
“Thank you, I’m happy I did as well,” Rain said and turned to the bull and calf standing beside her. “It’s nice to meet you too.”
“Likewise, Rain, I am Stamping Rock,” Swift’s husband introduced. “And this is our son, Jumping Cloud.”
“You’re really pretty,” Jumping said.
“Aw, why thank you, sweetheart,” Rain cooed.
“Rain, my husband and I were talking on the way here,” Swift said. “And we were wondering, in honor of our friendship, if you would like to be our son’s godmother?”
Rain was happy with the offer, and the honor that came with it. “I’d be more than happy to.” She looked down at Jumping Cloud and hugged him. “Such a cute little calf. You’ll make a strong bull one day.”
Jumping Cloud giggled and hugged his new godmother back. Mac and Sugar watched the reunion with big smiles. The rest of the day was filled with loud music, laughter, and newfound memories made for the newly wedded herd.

At the Honeymoon in Silver Shoals


Mac sat on the edge of the bed, wearing only his boxers, as his two wives gazed at him hungrily. Both mares changed into red and white laced lingerie that hugged each of their assets nicely. Mac could already feel his dick hardening while he processed how lucky of a stallion he was.
“Ready to consummate our marriage, dear~?” Sugar purred.
“Been waiting since you two popped the question~,” Rain purred back while she and Sugar went to either side of Mac’s cock. “You’ll be sure to fill us with foal, won’t you?”
“Eeyup~,” Mac said as the two mates pressed their breasts together between Mac’s cock.
“Hard and grand as ever~,” Rain said as she and Sugar moved up and down. “Your nipples feel nice against mine, Sugar~.”
“Mmm, yours feel like heaven, Rain~,” Sugar commented before the two mares shared a kiss with Mac’s cock tickling their chins.
Mac was on cloud nine as he watched his two wives kids each other. Strands of drool dripped on his cock head while they kept massaging it with their tits. Sugar stuck her tongue into Rain’s mouth and Mac could see their tongues wrestling with each other. A dollop of pre-cum oozed from Mac’s dick while Mac reached over to grope Rain’s ass.
“Your ass is nice and plump, Rain~,” Mac said, and then reached over to grope Sugar’s. “And yours is firm, yet big. Just the way Ah like it~.” Mac then raised both hands and spanked both mares at the same time. Rain and Sugar squealed at the action and doubled their efforts with their tits. “Yeah…that’s it~,” Mac groaned. “Make sure ya lick it like ya mean it, ladies~.”
The mares took turns licking Mac’s tip like an ice cream cone and even swapping the pre-cum between them.
“Mmm, his cum is so addicting~,” Rain moaned as she swapped saliva and cum with Sugar. “I’m surprised you haven’t blown him every morning like I have before I came along~.”
“That’s what our evenings were for, sexy~,” Sugar replied before she and Rain shook their tits in opposite tandems, making Mac come this much closer to his release.
“Oof! Here it comes, ladies! Yer first helping of the night~!” Mac grunted.
Sugar and Rain rubbed their tits along Mac’s shaft harder and harder until it eventually started cumming. Ropes of thick, virile, cum shot out like a geyser and splattered all over their tits, faces, and their stuck-out tongues. When the climax ended, both mares wasted no time in licking each other’s breasts while occasionally making out. As they cleaned each other of cum, Mac scooted back on the bed and laid on his back. Watching the girls’ sticky make out session was enough drive for his cock to regain stamina and become erect again.
“So, who’s first in taking this for a ride~?” Mac asked with a grin.
Sugar gestured for Rain to go ahead. “This is more your wedding day than mine.” She kissed her cheek before sliding next to Mac. “Now give me a show, sweetheart~.”
Rain nodded and crawled over to Mac like a cat. She eyed his cock and climbed over him until she was standing on her knees over his spire. She then lowered her hips just as the tip of his dick kissed the outer lips of her pussy.
“I love you both so much~!” Rain squealed as she skewered herself all the way until Mac reached the entrance of her womb.
Rain paused for a second after the plunge. Mac had hilted her before, many times. But this was the first time she and him connected as husband and wife. And it nearly took her breath away.
“Rain? You alright?” Mac asked, hoping she didn’t hurt herself.
Rain shook her head before chuckling. “Never better.” She then starts to hop up and down Mac’s length, letting out a moan every time she dropped back down.
The loud slaps of Rain’s ass against Mac’s waist echoed throughout the room. Sugar’s eyes were glued to how Rain’s tits flopped up and down each time she bounced.
“Gotta love this angle~,” Sugar grinned. “Lemme give those tits some attention~.” Sugar sat up and stood on her knees over Mac’s head. She grabbed both of Rain’s tits and suckled on her right nipple.
“Mmm, yeah, suck me like a newborn~,” Rain moaned from the attention.
Mac decided to give Sugar some attention and stuck his tongue in Sugar’s sugar bowl.
“Ooh~! I was hoping you would dig into my honey pot~,” Sugar moaned as she grinded her hips on Mac’s face. “Just think, Rain, we’ll be doing this for the rest of our lives as a married herd.”
“Haaah~! That would be wonderful, if you ask me,” Rain moaned out loud as she kept bouncing on Mac’s cock. She then aims her left breast at Sugar. “Care to try this one~?”
Sugar accepted her invitation and suckled on her other nipple. This time she even hit down on it which sent shocks of pleasure through her tits.
“Mmm, bite that nipple, babe~,” Rain commanded while moving her hand down to play with Sugar’s clit.
Mac, meanwhile, put his tongue into overdrive by furiously darting his tongue in and out of Sugar’s snatch. He ensured that his tongue scraped against the fleshy walls of his wife’s pussy and attacked her g-spot just to get her to squirt all over his face. Sugar screamed from her orgasm, causing Rain's breast to vibrate a little.
“Buck me!” Rain screamed as she bounced harder on Mac’s cock. “Buck me silly, baby! Pierce my womb! All of me is yours! Make me cum until I can think straight! Fill me to your heart’s content! I want to feel myself getting knocked the buck up~!”
Mac grinned at his new wife’s enthusiasm and did what she asked. He grabbed her waist and thrust even harder than he did before, shaking the bed to the point it almost knocked Sugar off the mattress.
“Woah! Look at her go~!” Sugar grinned and moaned out loud again when Mac gnawed on her clit.
“BUCK MEEE! I WANT TO BE BUCKED HARD! FILL MY SLUTTY CUNT UP WITH YOUR CUM! PLANT YOUR SEED IN ME AND MAKE ME THE MOTHER OF YOUR FOALS!” Rain screamed as Mac penetrated her womb and bucked her brains out.
“You got it, babe. Rain, hold on tight~!” Mac roared before thrusting harder, practically launching Rain into the air with each thrust.
Rain felt like she was riding on a wild manticore and was moaning and screaming like a whore. She kept cumming with every thrust, splashing Mac and Sugar with her juices while they drank it all up.
Mac reached his limit and pulled Rain down hard as he let loose a tsunami of cum into her womb. “Take it all, Rain! Take it all!” Mac shouted.
Rain’s eyes bulged out of her sockets and her mouth was wide open as she let out a silent scream. She could practically feel the heat from Mac’s raise her body temperature. In the back of Rain’s mind, she imagined what her foal would look like once it was born. As Sugar was coming down her high, she glanced down at Rain’s stomach while she was still recovering. A little image of half a green apple appeared on the side.
“Hey…Rain,” Sugar said, gaining her attention and pointing at her stomach. “Look.”
Rain looked at her stomach and saw the little apple on it. She smiled before finding the energy to leap up and hug Mac on his side of the bed.
While the trio came down from their high and celebrated the newest addition to their family, just outside the hut next door, Celestia and Luna lay in bed, having heard everything that just transpired.
“Wow…” Was all that came out of Luna.
“Sister…I think it's time we started dating again,” Celestia said before turning out the lights.

Years Later


Time has passed since Rain first moved to Ponyville, and the humble town has now doubled in size thanks to the new residents from all over Equestria. Everyone has been living their lives to the fullest, as usual, especially for the ponies of Sweet Apple Acres. Rain was hauling another batch of apples onto the cart for today’s market. Hiding behind the cart was a young colt with deep yellow fur, chocolate brown mane and tail, and blue eyes. The little colt wore blue overalls and a white t-shirt underneath, and he giggled as he watched Rain pick up another basket. The colt slowly tiptoed towards Rain, ready to startle the middle-aged mare.
“Don’t even think about it, Spirit,” Rain said, not even looking behind her.
Pbth! “How did you know it was me, Ma?” Spirit asked.
“I’m your mother, I know everything. Now, where have you been?” Rain asked her son as they kept walking through the orchard.
“Heh, I thought you knew everything?” Before Rain could scold her son, another colt tackled him.
The two wrestled a bit before the purple-coated colt with blonde hair sat on Spirit. “Morning, Mama Rain. You’re looking very nice today.”
“Good morning, Big Sugar,” Rain greeted before the two brothers started fighting again.
Spirit and Big Sugar wrestled with each other as Big Mac and Sugar Belle came out of the house and chuckled at the two colts.
“They’re at it again, huh?” Sugar said.
“Makes me think we shoulda hoped for fillies,” Rain chuckled as she approached her husband and wife. Giving them each a kiss and then returning it, they watched the two colts wrestle around in the dirt.
“Alright you two, that’s enough. Ya both got chores ta do, so get to it,” Mac told his sons.
“Aawww!” Both brothers whined. 
“But we were about to break the tie!” Spirit said. “I was about to win!”
“Yeah right! I had you in a lock!” Big Sugar boasted.
“Boys…” Granny Smith slowly came out with a passive aggressive smile. “Listen to yer ma and pa, or you’ll see me in the kitchen.”
“Yes, Great Granny,” both colts said before getting up and doing what their pa told them.
“Y’know, it’s times like these that makes me think back to when I first came here,” Rain said with a content smile as she watched her sons laugh together. “If I were to do it all again, I would do it a hundred times over.”
“And we would too, dear,” Sugar said as she wrapped her arm around Rain’s waist.
“Excuse me?” A voice called out.
The three ponies turned around to see a female Diamond dog walk up to them. She wore a torn gray t-shirt and ripped blue jean shorts. Her fur was pure white with patches of grey and black, and her hair reached below her neck and was shaved on one side. The diamond dog had a few piercings in one ear and a nose ring.
“Heard you ponies are looking for new hands?” The diamond dog asked. “Name’s Loona, by the way, I’m just here to earn some extra bits.”
As the adults talked with Loona, the two colts whispered to each other. “How long before we have to call her mom?” Spirit asked.
“I give it a month,” Big Sugar replied before they went to feed the pigs.

			Author's Notes: 
And they lived happily ever after.
Side Note:
This was my very first clop fic I wrote, and I want to give a huge shoutout to my good friend and co-writer Ghost Warrior for writing this with me!
Hope you enjoyed!
~WurkyWilk has left the building…
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