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		Description

Many years have passed since Terra's journey began, and now he's established his own herd. Terra finds himself in the role of both a caring partner to the mares he loves and a responsible father to his children. When people see a herd, they might think it's a simple arrangement, but they often overlook the hard work required to maintain it. Leading a herd is much more than just enjoying nights of pleasure.
Terra grasped this truth early on and is dedicated to properly leading his surprisingly large herd. Though it's tiring to invest time in each individual's life and the children he has fathered, the experience is both draining and fulfilling, with its share of highs and lows. Because to the large Ram Stallion, his family is his everything and he doesn't want to miss a moment of any it.
Dear readers, I welcome you to join Terra in his later years, as he strives to excel not only as a devoted husband but also as a nurturing father. Let's hope he doesn't exhaust himself completely in the process.
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		Chapter 1 - Sweetie Belle



As Terra stepped out of the quaint Cutie Mark Clubhouse, now transformed into a cozy home for the growing family, a sense of contentment washed over him. The sun shone brightly, casting a warm glow upon the colorful surroundings of Ponyville. He paused for a moment, taking in the familiar sights and sounds of the bustling home front that overlooked Ponyville.
With a soft smile on his face, Terra’s gaze fell upon the front yard. He spotted Sweetie Belle busy with their foals, Sweet Pea and Sugar Cookie. Her horn ignited as her magic moved an apple around in what Terra guessed was a demonstration. Her vibrant mane flowing in the gentle breeze, seeming almost ethereal. She blossomed into quite the mare, with an hourglass figure and slender shoulders with an ample sized chest. Her hips being modest but plush size as she bore the hips of a younger mother. “Hmmm, what a lovely sight.” Terra remarked, his face bearing a gentle smile. Watched with growing interest. Listening to the instructions, she gave her foals as he made way across the grass. His hoofs cause a soft thud with every step.
“Now, my little darlings, remember to focus your energy, but let it flow through you and not for you.” Sweetie Belle instructed, her voice gentle yet encouraging. “Magic is a wondrous gift, but it requires patience and practice. Don’t be discouraged if it takes time to master.”
Terra watched with pride as their foals attempted to emulate their mother’s teachings. Sweet Pea struggled somewhat while Sugar Cookie had almost no problems at all.
Sweet Pea managed to create a faint glimmer of magic, only for it to fizzle out. Her frustration became more and more apparent as her sister showed an ease of magic she could not match. Before she gave up in a huff. “It’s not fair…” Sweet Pea languished out.
Sweetie Belle knelt down beside Sweet Pea, her eyes filled with compassion. “Oh, Sweet Pea, don’t be upset.” She reassured, gently brushing a hoof against the young foal’s cheek. “Everypony has their own pace of learning. You’re doing wonderfully, my dear. Just keep practicing, and you’ll see improvement.”
Terra, sensing Sweet Pea’s frustration, approached them, his voice filled with encouragement. “That’s right, Sweet Pea. Remember, even the most talented ponies faced challenges along the way. Don’t give up, I believe in you.”
Sweet Pea sniffled, her eyes teary. “But Sugar Cookie makes it look so easy...”
Sugar Cookie immediately took notice of her sister’s distress. Sugar quickly trotted over to her sister, wanting to comfort her, hugging her tightly. “Please don’t cry… I’m sorry.” Sugar Cookie apologized to herself, surprising herself. Sweet Pea’s stomach felt heavy as she heard her sister apologize for doing better than her. Sweet Pea returned her sister’s hug and swayed in her hug with Sugar.
Sugar Cookie held her sister close, their small bodies intertwining as they shared a tender moment. Sweet Pea’s tears slowly subsided, comforted by the warmth of her sister’s embrace. Sugar Cookie nuzzled Sweet Pea gently, her voice filled with sincerity. “I didn’t mean to make you feel bad, Sweet Pea. I just want us both to be happy and learn together.”
Sweet Pea sniffed and looked up at her sister, her eyes still watery but with a glimmer of hope. “I... I want to learn too, Sugar. But it’s hard when you make it look so easy.”
Sugar Cookie’s eyes softened as she held her sister’s gaze. “We’re a team, Sweet Pea. We’ll help each other and grow together. I’ll teach you what I know, and we’ll practice side by side until we both shine.”
“Oh my heart, look at you two.” Came a fresh but familiar voice the two knew all too well. “GRANDMA!”  In a blur, the two had darted over to Cookie Crumble, showing them in kisses as. Picking up the two, carrying her two grandfillies and approaching Terra and Sweetie Belle.
“You’re here early, mother. I wasn’t expecting you around till lunchtime.” Sweetie Belle said, greeting her mother. While Terra gave the older mare a warm smile.
“Oh, you know me, Sweetie Belle,” Cookie Crumble chuckled, her voice filled with warmth and love. “I couldn’t resist the urge to see my adorable grandfillies and their parents. Besides, I brought some freshly baked cookies. I even made enough for the others..”
Sweet Pea and Sugar Cookie’s eyes lit up at the mention of cookies. Their spirits instantly lifted. They squirmed in their grandmother’s embrace, eager to indulge in the sweet treats.
Terra grinned, a twinkle of anticipation in his eyes. “Ah, Cookie Crumble’s cookies! The soft tasty treat that you can’t help but want more.” Terra said as he eyed Cookie with a cheeky grin, his tongue slowly sliding out before Sweetie Belle magic gripped his tongue. “Behave….” Cookie Crumble let a sultry express cross her face.
“Oh, don’t you worry hun. I plan on making a treat out of you tomorrow.” Cookie Crumble said, despite her being an older mare. She had kept her youthful appearance, which resulted from Terra’s magical massages with magically infused oils and creams.
“Mother…please don’t encourage him. He’s already got enough of an ego.” Terra wore a noticeably smug grin as Sweetie Belle let go of his tongue with her magic. “Me? Ego? Never….” Terra teased as his smartass antics got a head turning eye roll as Sweetie faced her mother again. “At least wait till tomorrow, ” Sweetie Belle said as she finally let Terra’s tongue go with her magic.
“Alright alright. I understand. I’m gonna take these two then, I have the whole day planned… Because today the Flim Flam Fair is in town and guess who got all day passes?” The volume of excitement reached a new high as the two fillies wrapped their arms around Cookie Crumbles neck, showing her in praises.
“Easy you two, now say bye to your mom and dad.” Cookie Crumble
Sweet Pea and Sugar Cookie reluctantly let go of their grandmother, their eyes still sparkling with anticipation. They trotted back to Sweetie Belle and Terra, their smiles wider than ever.
“We’ll be back before dinner, Mom and Dad!” Sugar Cookie exclaimed, her voice filled with excitement.
Sweet Pea nodded, her determination shining through. “We’re going to have so much fun at the Flim Flam Fair, and we’ll bring you back some cotton candy, I promise!”
Sweetie Belle chuckled, her heart filled with love for her energetic foals. “Have a great time, my little adventurers. Remember to stick together and be safe.”
Terra bent down, planting a gentle kiss on each of their foreheads. “Enjoy yourselves, but listen to your grandmother, too. We’ll be waiting here for your amazing stories when you return.”
With a final wave, the two fillies joined Cookie Crumble, their small hooves creating a soft rhythm as they trotted away, their laughter blending with the joyous atmosphere of Ponyville.
As Terra and Sweetie Belle watched their daughters and Cookie Crumble disappear into the distance. Terra’s hands found his hands sliding down Sweetie’s slender waist and resting on her hips. “Now that they’re gone… how about we enjoy ourselves?” Terra said as he nipped at Sweetie’s ear as he bent over a bit. Feeling the petite and delicate fingers of his wife’s hand slid across his chin.”Someones impatient.”
“Impatient... that’s a word for it.” Terra said as his horns’ magic ignited and dozens of tiny magic hands formed and all but slithered across Sweetie’s Body as their touch triggered an intense stimulation. “F-f--Aahh” Sweetie Belle couldn’t even speak while her husband boldly played with her body.
Terra let out a sultry chuckle at the sight of Sweetie’s eyes glazing over, her cheeks flushed red. He was very much in control right now, and he wanted to drag this out. “What’s the matter, Sweetie... a bit too much for you to handle? Don’t worry, it will be worth it.” Terra whispered as he continued his advances.
As Sweetie’s breath began to quicken and become ragged, her body shuddered and squirmed under his magic touch. Terra smirked at her, loving the sight of his wife succumbing to his ministrations.
Sweetie Belle, however, couldn’t take much more of this. Her body was already shaking, and he had only barely touched her. “Terra, what the hell did you do with your magic this time.. f-f-uck this nice.” Sweetie Belle thought to herself. Her mind began to race as she tried to process all of these sensations. Her body was on fire, and all she wanted was for Terra to bring her to a climax.
Terra watched as his wife’s face contorted with a look of pure bliss. Her tail twitched as her ears folded back, hands formed of magic gliding between her thighs and down her back, causing her legs to shake and her back to arc as she moaned out in a desperate cry of delight. One hand reaching around and holding her at the neck as his other found its way across her stomach before sliding down. Sweetie Belle was already lost in pleasure that so abruptly overtook her, but the fiery expression that spoke louder than words.
Sweetie Belle’s own magic flared and dispersed the swarm of magic hands, her arms reaching up and around Terra’s neck. “Hmmm... that was nice. Where’d you learn that?” Sweetie asked as she maintained her composure as her legs felt like jelly and body’s growing fire within.
“Would you believe me if I said it was because Celly wanted her ass slapped a lot harder?” Terra said as Sweetie Belle blinked blankly at Terra before going into a laughing fit, her arms remaining around his neck as her laughter was muffled by Terra’s chest fur. “I guess that’s why she was walking a little funny... but now I owe Scootaloo twenty bits. Thanks.” Sweetie Belle playfully rolled her eyes as she composed herself and said. “So, what else do you have up your sleeve? Any more new ‘magic tricks.’ I should know.” Terra grinned and said, “Maybe... wanna find out. I already set up a blanket and pillow near our little spot under our little apple tree.”
“Mhmmm...I wanna see what other new tricks I can learn from you?” Sweetie said, confusing Terra before her own magic sparked to life and a small magic hand found its way across her chest then stomach before resting at his sheath with a gentle rub. Terra’s eyes snapped open fully as he exhaled through his nose and let out a raspy voice as his balls were being massaged by the magic hands. “Quick learner...” Terra said with a smile. “When dealing with you, I have to be. You seem to forget how easily you seem to overwhelm most of the herd.” Sweetie Belle said as she broke her wrap around Terra’s neck and grabbed his head and ended up being the one to lead them to their spot.
The sight of their blanket under their tree was very pleasing to Sweetie’s eyes as they were positioned in a way that no one would bother them for quite a bit. Noticing a series of small, simple magic runes that would ensure their privacy. “Someones been practicing...” Sweetie thought to herself. Lead to the large base of the tree that was even bigger than he was.
Terra lowered himself down, his back resting on the tree, his wife straddling his lap and then shifted her weight forward, pressing her chest into Terra’s, his hands roaming down her sides once more, but reaching for supple backside and gave the mass of an ass a nice firm grope and a hearty smack before going back into groping her jiggly bottom, though now infused with a... magic touch.
Sweetie’s back arched as her eyes snapped open and her mouth was agape. The sting of pleasure and pain reverberated from her butt and caused a constant feeling of goose bumps forming across her body. “What’s the matter Sweetie?” Terra teased as she barely registered his words but when her own magic flared to life once again from her hand and said “Two can play this game...” Sweetie said as a dozen or so magic hands formed and found themselves all over Terra’s body. Her actual hands at his half unbuttoned shirt, pulling him closer and into a kiss. “Still as sweet as candy.” Terra thought to himself as Sweetie’s lips felt full and soft on his own.
The two lovers finding a rhythm as their moans mixed with each other, a flow was created between the two. Their magic dancing with each other, losing its hand shape and simply melding together, their clothing slowly moving in accordance to their desires. It didn’t take long for Sweetie to be in nothing but her skirt and Terra in just his pants as she sat on his lap.
As their kiss finally broke and a longing gaze was shared between them, Sweetie felt the rise of the monster between Terra’s legs as the flared cock head poked at her butt. Grinding herself instinctively on the large flared cock head. A soft smirk graced Sweetie’s expression while dropping a bombshell on Terra. “I want another foal.”  Terra returned the soft smile and said. “Oh, really... then allow me to help.” Terra said as he rolled his hips, pushing the flared tip past the tight ring of muscles and into the depths of Sweetie Belle’s tight pussy. The suddenness caused her eyes to snap open and let out a loud moan as her insides stretched around his large, flared tip.
The sight of her face contorting in pleasure and the feel of her walls tightening around him sent shivers up Terra’s spine as he bucked his hips and forced the only partially erect rod into her, feeling it grow and expand in her, her love tunnel filled to its capacity as the flared cock head kissed her cervix. “Glad to see you’re as eager as I am... but don’t stop there, stud.” Sweetie said as pushed herself down and forced the flared cock head past her cervix. “Their... ahhh that’s... hnng.... better.” Sweetie Said as Terra’s head had snapped back, luckily not smashing his head on the tree behind him, letting a powerful groan of pleasure out, his hands wrapping around her pulling her in closer. One hand reached for her tail and gripped the base and said, “Yeah... I don’t plan on stopping there.” Terra said before grabbing tightly and lifting her up by her tail and slamming her back down. His fixation with his wife’s tight pussy swallowed the flared tip with ease. Her juices seeped from her pussy and dribbled down his balls.
“Come on, sweetie... sing for me.” Terra said as he started pistoning his hips faster and faster. “I’m so close...” Terra moaned, his thrusts becoming sloppy, but they were doing the job, filling Sweetie with all the pleasure she could handle, her insides clenched and her pussy twitched around him as she felt the orgasm overtake her body. “Oh Terra, fuck yes... don’t you dare cum this soon.” Sweetie cried out as Terra continued to thrust up into her, his hands still gripping her tail as he fucked her mercilessly.
Though her demands for him not to cum didn’t stop as her own body convulsed. She needed this, and she WANTED this now more than ever. Sweetie Belle’s eyes rolled up into her head, and her back arched so hard, that it looked like she might snap in half as Terra finally let go of her tail and grabbed her chest and squeezed tightly, pinching her nipples as he growled in his wife’s ear, his cock twitched in her pussy as he unloaded inside her. “You’re... so good at this.” Terra said as he gently bit down on her ear. “But you were a bad little mare... cumming on your own when you demanded I didn’t. Someone needs to be punished.”
SMACK... a powerful, magically enhanced hand reached for Sweetie’s butt. “Now be a good mare and sing for me.” Terra said, his hand smacking her bottom with an animal like ferocity. Terra’s hips continued to rock into her as he slapped her ass, his hands squeezing the cheeks and pulling them apart and massaging the soft and supple flesh, before pulling back and spanking her.
Sweetie Belle’s legs trembled as she cried out as the feeling of ecstasy overwhelmed her. “Mmmmmm!” Her cry came from deep within herself where only moments ago there had been silence; though even then, it wasn’t entirely silent except for their mutual grunts coming forth through gasps or whimpers between breaths. It was the cries of a siren more than that of a mare, her voice carrying her magic." Terra grunted as Sweetie’s voice was music to his ears, her insides gripping and clenching around his cock as he spanked her and squeezed her ass.
“Say it... say it, you slut. Tell me what you want... tell me what you need. I want to hear you sing out in pleasure.” Terra growled out, his words filled with lust and desire. The sight of his wife’s body quivering and shaking with ecstasy and the feeling of her pussy clenching and twitching around his cock was almost enough to make him lose control again. Sweetie Belle cried out, her voice being drowned out by Terra’s lustful moans. “Fuck yes Terra! Fuck me! Cum in me!”
The cries from his wife spurred Terra on, and he began to fuck Sweetie Belle harder and faster, his hips thrusting up into her as he plowed into her with all the strength he could muster, his hands gripping her hips tightly as he pounded into her pussy. The force of his thrusts caused her to lift from the ground each time he slammed into her. Sweetie Belle moaned and cried out in blissful ecstasy as Terra fucked her harder and faster, her insides being pounded into submission.
Her head fell back against Terra’s shoulder as he held her close, his mouth finding her neck and biting down softly as he groaned in pleasure. One of Terra’s magically formed hand slid down Sweetie’s stomach and found her clit, stroking it as he fucked her. The stimulation sent Sweetie Belle over the edge once again, her pussy clenching and twitching around his cock as she reached her second orgasm.
“Fuck yes, Sweetie! Cum for me! Show me how much you love my cock!” Terra cried out, his thrusts growing more sloppy as he neared his own climax, the pleasure becoming too much to bear as he let out a loud grunt and buried his face in Sweetie Belle’s neck. His hips stuttered as his cock twitched and exploded inside her, his seed filling her womb as he moaned loudly.
Sweetie Belle cried out as she felt Terra cum inside her, his cum splashing against her inner walls and dripping from her pussy. She rode out her own orgasm, her pussy twitching around Terra’s cock as he finished shooting his seed. Sweetie Belle was panting hard, her breath coming out in short bursts as her heart pounded in her chest. “I love you... so much.” Sweetie said breathlessly as she nuzzled Terra’s neck.
“And I love you... more than you’ll ever know.” Terra responded, his words spoken with all the love in his heart. The two laid in each other’s embrace before a soft kiss was shared, before the two drifted off to sleep under the apple tree.
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		Chapter 2 - Applebloom



Beneath the warm, golden light of an autumn sun, the apple orchard flourished in its full splendor. The tall apple trees stood proudly, stronger than they had ever been. Their branches hung heavy with ripe, crimson fruits that shone like precious rubies amid the sea of leaves. A bustling family worked together tirelessly, carefully picking the ripest apples from the boughs.
Applebloom, her lively red curls bouncing, wore a bright smile that spread her infectious excitement. She stretched her hand towards a particularly tempting apple, just barely out of reach. Terra, standing beside her, swiftly lifted her into the air with, lifting her up. She settled onto his broad forearm and reached for the apple, plucking it with a satisfying ‘plick’. The juicy treat was finally hers to enjoy.
“Hmm, this looks as delicious as a certain apple I’m familiar with,” Terra remarked, his excitement matching that of his wives.
With a jiggle of her apple bottom and a playful response. “Ain’t no Apple, that aint had an apple bottom.” Applebloom chimed in, her voice filled with pride. She knew it drew her studs gaze all too often and loved showing it off. Felt good to be able to draw his attention whenever she walked by. With a hearty chuckle and smile, he slowly lowered her back to the ground. “Thanks hun.” Applebloom said, offering a playful wiggle in Terra’s direction, cause her juicy backside to jiggle. Seizing the opportunity, he playfully reached out and gave her apple-bottomed cheeks a firm ‘smack’, which drew a sharp moan from Applebloom. Her cheeks sharing a similar shade of red to the apple she held.
“Easy now, big fella, let’s not go gallivantin’ before the job’s through. We wouldn’t want Applejack givin’ us another earful ‘bout bustin’ a tree by accident.” Applebloom said as her southern bell accent hung heavy, her voice cautioned, paired a faint blush warming her cheeks as she maintained her composure.
“Right, my bad. But it’s hard to resist when you’re shaking that booty of yours in those daisy dukes, it does something to a guy.” Terra responded, scratching the back of his head in slight embarrassment, his self-control momentarily slipping, but who could fault him with such a sight.
“Mama! Papa! Look what I got!” The youthful voice of their little filly, Ambrosia, rang out. She bore a strong resemblance to her mother, but her yellow fur was slightly deeper in hue, and her ruby-red hair had a richer tone. A pair of small horns adorned her pretty mane, giving her a unique touch. She moved like a blur, excited to show her ma and pa what she had.
“Slow down easy, Ambrosia! No need to hurry.” Applebloom’s reassuring voice carried through the brisk autumn air. Ambrosia, their adventurous young foal, attempted a bold leap, then vanished with a ‘blip’ only to reappear right in front of her parents. A mischievous grin played on her lips as she proudly presented them with an unusually large bug—easily as big as her hand. “Look what I found! I’ve never seen a bug like this before! What is it?” she asked, excitement brimming in her words.
Glancing down at the bug, Applebloom couldn’t help but smirk before extending her hand for the mysterious insect. It crawled onto her palm with little hesitation and made its way up her arm, finally finding a resting place on her shoulder.
“That’s a lovely bug you found there,” Applebloom praised her daughter’s discovery. “But if you’re not sure what kind of bug it is, be cautious. Not all bugs are as friendly as this one. And think about it, would you want someone picking you up out of the blue and showing you around?” she asked, her words carrying a mixture of concern and a playful lesson. She didn’t wanna discourage her daughter’s excitement, but she wanted her to remain mindful.
Ambrosia’s face quickly changed, a moment of realization dawning upon her. She swiftly covered her mouth, her expression dramatically exaggerated yet full of childish innocence. A hint of sadness crept in as well. A fatherly instinct kicked in as Terra reached out and playfully tousled her mane. “I’ll keep ruffling that hair until I see a smile,” he declared. Giggles bubbled out of the filly’s mouth. “Pa, stop!” she protested, grabbing his hand, but a grin quickly returned to her face. “Oh, I see a smile,” Terra noted, removing his hand and sticking his tongue out in jest.
“Mama will not be happy if you keep doing that! She really hates untangling my mane,” the young filly scolded, warning her father while still giggling throughout her words. Her argument wasn’t very convincing with all the laughter she was letting out.
Terra let out a hearty chuckle, his eyes crinkling with amusement as he observed the spirited defiance in Ambrosia’s expression. “Mama! Papa’s making a mess of my mane!” she called out in a playful attempt to get her mother involved.
Applebloom couldn’t resist joining the cheerful banter. “Oh, Terra, looks like you’ve met your match in our mischievous daughter. She’s called in for the big guns!” she teased, her emerald eyes dancing with amusement.
Ambrosia giggled, her small horns catching the sunlight. “I’m just like Mama, Papa. I won’t let you get away with anything!” she proudly proclaimed, puffing out her chest as if she were a full-grown mare.
Terra playfully ruffled Ambrosia’s hair again, a spark of amusement in his eyes. “You’re definitely cut from the same cloth, my little apple seed,” he said with a voice full of warmth and love.
Ambrosia squirmed away from Terra’s grasp, mischief dancing in her eyes. With a mischievous grin, she darted toward her siblings, using her short-distance blinks to cover the ground quickly. She joined her siblings in their play, momentarily forgetting about the bug she had found.
“It’s always a marvel to watch her do that! Short-range teleportation at her age is truly remarkable, a good few years younger than you.” a new voice chimed in. The voice emanated from the bug that had found its perch on Applebloom’s shoulder.
“Much sooner than me and tell me about it, Discord. The first time she pulled that off... it was right in front of Twilight,” Terra groaned, recalling the memory of how Twilight had reacted. The Alicorn became instantly obsessed, starting to wonder if the ability was hereditary and overwhelmed the poor filly… before her own mother dragged her off. It was an amusing sight to see one of the most powerful beings on the planet… dragged away by the ear by their mother.
“If Twilight doesn’t convince her to study magic when she’s older, she might just become the most skilled apple picker around,” Applebloom commented, a playful glint in her eyes. “But what if she learns to teleport others?” Discord mused, shifting out of his altered form and hovering around them as though he were lounging in a pool, sipping on a glass of orange juice.
“Excuse me, what?” Terra’s voice carried a hint of concern, well aware of the potential dangers of that kind of magic due to his own experiences when his own. Both Terra and Applebloom had the memory wash over them and shuddered a bit. “Uh, would you look at the time? It’s stopped, and I must go see its on time. Watching over the little ones is what a responsible godfather should do, as Fluttershy would say.”
Applebloom moved to stop him, but he vanished in a puff of smoke that transformed into a dog, trotting away. Applebloom let out a sigh, pinching the bridge of her nose. “Ah sure hope it doesn’t gotta come to that. I remember how stuff went when we were younger and ya went through that.” Applebloom stated, the memory clearly raising some concerns. “I get how yer ma must’ve felt now.” A strong sense of worry creased her brow.
Firm hands settled on her shoulders, thumbs working into her tense muscles with a soothing pressure. “True, but she, along with the others, has Discord keeping an eye on them all the time. I didn’t. Despite his antics, Discord truly cares for those kids and will make sure they are safe if he has any say in it.” Terra reassured.
Applebloom placed her hand over Terra’s, offering a small sigh of relief. “I reckon I can’t help but feel a mite worried, ya know?” Her demeanor had shifted, her motherly instincts taking over. Terra wore a soft smile, recognizing how much Applebloom cared for the herd’s foals, especially their own. He knew one way to ease her worries, at least for now.
The two turned their attention back to the filly playfully using her magic while her siblings chased after her. Discord appeared in a cloud-like form nearby.
As Ambrosia disappeared into the foliage, chasing the cloud-shaped Discord that scuttled through the air looking like a crab, her laughter echoed through the air.
“Our family sure keeps us on our toes, doesn’t it?” Applebloom remarked, a mix of affection and mild exasperation in her voice. The touch of worry still lingered.
Terra leaned in and gently nuzzled Applebloom’s cheek, his warm breath causing a slight tickle. “Indeed, but I wouldn’t have it any other way. Our little apple orchard is blessed with the most spirited and loving apples,” he whispered, his arms wrapping around her waist as they began a slow, comforting sway between them.
Held tightly in Terra’s arms, Applebloom swayed gently, finding comfort in the rhythm of their embrace. A sense of tranquility settled over them, providing a respite from the busyness of the orchard. It was easy to find a sense of peace when you were held by the one you love.
Applebloom nestled against Terra’s sturdy chest, finding reassurance in his touch. “You have a point, I reckon. We have Discord watching over them,” she replied, her voice more relaxed. “And let’s not forget the rest of the herd. Your mom won’t let anyone harm her grandbabies,” Terra added, reinforcing his perspective. “Well, reckon you’re correct. We’ll tackle them challenges as they come our way.” Applebloom murmured, her words a blend of pride and cautious optimism.
Terra placed a tender kiss on the top of Applebloom’s head, his lips lingering in a gentle caress. “You’re an amazing mother, Applebloom. Our foals are fortunate to have you as their ma. They’ll be just fine,” he whispered, his voice brimming with unwavering support, wanting to erase any self doubt she had. Applebloom’s heart swelled, and she couldn’t help but smile. “If you’re trying to charm me like butter on hot corn, it’s definitely working,” she quipped, earning another affectionate kiss on her head.
However, as the evening sun cast elongated shadows over the orchard, Applebloom slowly pulled away from Terra’s embrace. “Well, sugarcube, I’m sure havin’ a good time right now with all that sweet talk of yours, but we ain’t done yet. The sun’s fixin’ to set, and we gotta round up them apples ‘fore night comes a-knockin’.” She declared, her determination clear.
Terra nodded, following her lead. Together, they resumed their apple-picking tasks, their hands moving swiftly and efficiently as they worked side by side.
***
The air resonated with the rhythmic sound of apples tumbling into wooden buckets, the sweet aroma of fruit mingling with the earthy scent of fallen leaves. As the evening progressed, the pair found themselves working up a sweat, their muscles moving in perfect harmony. They took short breaks, munching on apples to replenish their energy. It had been a busy afternoon that flowed seamlessly into the evening.
Abruptly, a familiar voice cut through the rustling leaves and the symphony of their labor. Discord, the mischievous spirit, strolled alongside a dirt-streaked Applebloom, his chaotic appearance contrasting with her weary yet content expression.
“My, oh my! You two have been putting in quite the effort. And might I add, you both carry quite the… smell,” Discord exclaimed, playfully pinching his nose and theatrically displaying his aversion, his tail producing a cloth line clip and clamping it on his nostrils.
Applebloom chuckled, wiping her forehead to clear away sweat. “Oh, come on, Discord. We’ve just been working hard and breaking a sweat. No need to make a fuss,” she replied, her tone gentle yet resolute. “Actually, he’s got a point.” Came a softer but still heavy southern bell accent. “It might be a good idea to use the outdoor shower before coming in. I’ll fetch ya some clean clothes, or I can have AJ bring them out to you,” Pear Butter added. Ambrosia nestled in Pear Butter’s arms, sound asleep with her head resting on her grandmother’s shoulder.
“Thanks, Ma. But take your time with it,” Applebloom responded, her voice carrying a certain tone that Terra couldn’t help but grin at. While speaking, Applebloom’s hand reached out, her fingers gently brushed through her little one’s mane, a fond smile gracing her lips as she watched the peaceful slumber.
Pear Butter nodded, a knowing smile on her lips. “I’ll give Ambrosia a bath indoors and then bring your clothes out afterward.” Pear Butter chimed, her words playfully scolding. Internally, she thought about the prospect of indulging in those substantial apples herself, a faint smile tugging at her lips.
Amid Applebloom and Terra’s shared laughter in response to Pear Butter’s comment, a knowing glance was exchanged, their slightly flushed faces giving away their connection. Applebloom’s ears and cheeks tinged with a rosy hue as she cleared her throat, holding Terra’s gaze for a fleeting moment.
Discord let out a hearty laugh, his form shifting into a swarm of locusts as he departed with Pear Butter, who hushed him before he transformed into a floating cloud, careful not to disturb Ambrosia’s slumber. The two groups headed in separate directions – one toward the house, the other to the outdoor shower – as they continued their evening tasks.
***
Terra and Applebloom strolled through the expanse of Apple Acres, heading toward the outdoor shower. “I didn’t realize how much we’d smell until we stopped working,” Terra noted. Applebloom felt the same, sticky with sweat and the mild humidity. “Yeah, I feel all icky, like honey stuck in my fur.” she agreed.
As they approached the shower area, their hooves transitioned from grass and dirt to the concrete floor where the shower was set up. It wasn’t extravagant, but it got the job done, providing a good clean-up. Applebloom placed her hat on a nearby table before shedding her clothes, seeking relief from the heat and sweat addled clothing. Terra enjoying the view as the glistening beads of sweat caressed the strong bodied mare. Paying special attention to her backside, the glistening rump catching some sunlight making it shine slightly. It seemed almost cinematic as she moved with an intentional sway in her step.
Terra began to undress, while Applebloom was already beneath the showerhead. The cool stream of water cascaded over her, washing away the sweat and grime. “Oh, that’s really nice,” Applebloom commented, despite the cold water causing her fur to stand on end. Terra joined her under the stream, standing behind her and taking in the refreshing sensation.
Standing there, Terra’s gaze lingered on the droplets of water that clung to Applebloom’s skin, moving seductively down her body. She caught onto his stare and playfully swayed her hips, drawing his full attention to her curvy figure once more.
Looking over her shoulder, she caught Terra’s gaze directly. “Come on now, don’t stare too long. You won’t have time to enjoy it before Ma comes back with fresh clothes,” she teased with a mischievous tone. “You’re asking the impossible when you swing those hips like that. It’s just not fair,” Terra replied, feigning despair. “You’ve been spending too much time with Discord lately, you big goofball,” Applebloom quipped with amusement. “Maybe, but I also know someone who’s hidden my shirts before, just to watch me work up a sweat without one,” Terra admitted, and Applebloom didn’t even bother denying it, her smile giving her away.
Under the cooling water, its touch sinking into his fur that was slightly thicker than Applebloom’s. As the shower continued, Terra’s horn glowed faintly, encasing the showerhead in his magic. The cold water transformed into a warmer, muscle-relaxing stream, surprising Applebloom. “That’s a neat trick. Was getting a tad chilly,” she remarked, rubbing the warmer water over her body. Terra’s gaze stayed on her, captivated by her figure. He leaned in and placed a kiss on her neck and shoulder, his magic conjuring a foamy substance. “Let’s get you properly cleaned up,” Terra suggested as his hands moved from behind Applebloom, cupping her breasts and spreading the magically created soap. “It’s something Sweetie and Rarity taught me, saves quite a bit on body and fur wash,” Terra chuckled, while Applebloom bit her lip, feeling his strong hands gently massaging her breasts. “Seems like you’ve been learning more from those two than I thought,” Applebloom teased, as Terra’s hands continued their attentive work.
“Kind of... yeah. They prefer hands-on demonstrations to show me their spells,” Terra explained, giving a gentle tug on Applebloom’s nipples, eliciting a soft moan from her. “Oh... yeah, I can definitely see that, and it feels absolutely amazing,” Applebloom responded, relishing in Terra’s magical caresses. His hands explored every curve, moving from her chest to her toned stomach and then tenderly between her thighs. Her apple-shaped bottom pressed and moved against him in response to his wandering touches.
“Oh, Terra...” Applebloom breathed, tilting her head back against his chest as he continued to soap her body. She let out soft moans as his fingers glided over her most sensitive areas, pleasure surging through her. With Terra’s touch, she experienced a delicate yet assured pressure, teasing her most intimate spots and evoking small gasps and moans of delight.
“Come on, stud... more...” Applebloom gasped, her cheeks tinged with desire. She rocked her hips, grinding her backside against Terra’s rapidly stiffening arousal. Her tail swished back and forth, conveying her longing as she felt his shaft press against her behind.
Applebloom’s longing became unbearable; she yearned for Terra’s touch inside her, filling her completely. Swiftly, she turned to face him, her arms enveloping his neck as she kissed him with fervor. Terra reciprocated her passion, his tongue matching the rhythm of hers as she pressed her form against his.
Terra slipped his hands beneath her thighs, lifting her up, allowing her to wrap her legs around his waist. The warmth of her core met the growing firmness of his shaft as it brushed against her. He pressed his erection against her, drawing a soft moan from Applebloom. “Oh, Terra...” she murmured, her desire palpable as her body trembled. “Mmm... buck me like a bronco big guy. We got the time… maybe.”
Her words sent a throb of desire through Terra’s cock. Gently, he guided her onto his length, the gradual thrust filling her intimate space. Applebloom moaned, the sensation of his generous size stretching her, causing a mix of pleasure and anticipation. She nestled her face against Terra’s chest as he moved within her, gasping and moaning as he seamlessly united their bodies.
Terra started a rhythmic motion, his thrusts deliberate and intense while he held her close. Whispering in a husky tone against her ear, he asked, “Like that?”
Applebloom bit her lip, her eyes reflecting her fervent desire. “Yes... oh, yes... please, Terra... go harder... thrust into me with all you’ve got...”
With her plea igniting his ardor, Terra intensified his movements, plunging into her with greater force and speed. In tandem with his motions, he gently caressed her clit with his fingers, heightening her pleasure. Her body tensed as she approached the precipice of climax.
“I’m getting close, stud.” Applebloom exclaimed breathlessly.
Terra’s fervent kiss meshed with the contractions of Applebloom’s pussy around his length. Her head tilted back as her climax surged through her, a sharp gasp of pleasure escaping her lips. Terra continued his thrusts, maintaining their connection as she experienced another orgasm shortly after. Her legs clung tightly to his waist as she attempted to regain her breath. Resting her head against his chest, the rhythm of his heartbeat provided a comforting backdrop as she gradually descended from the peak of pleasure.
“Ooooh... that hits all the right spots...” Applebloom sighed, her voice tinged with post-orgasmic euphoria.
Terra emitted a deep, throaty chuckle. “I’m glad you enjoyed it, babe.” He held her securely in his embrace, keeping her suspended while their bodies remained intimately entwined. “But you haven’t let the bulls run yet... let’s take care of that. I’m pretty sure this apple bottom of mine can fix that for ya.” Applebloom playfully suggested, wiggling her behind as Terra supported her. His grip tightened as he accommodated her playful movements. “And we certainly can’t risk having any more little apples, considering how you enjoy unloading,” she added, a teasing grin on her lips. Terra responded with a bashful grin, his hands drawing her closer as their lips met in a tender kiss.
Gradually, Terra eased his grip and allowed Applebloom to stand on her hooves again.He kept his hands on her hips, steadying her and ensuring she didn’t slip.
With a hand on Terra’s chest, Applebloom reciprocated his kiss. A gasp escaped her as she felt his thick cock slide out of her. A sloppy wet pop was drowned out by the shower’s stream of water hitting the ground. The angle making its removal a bit awkward because of Terra’s height. Applebloom led him over to a nearby half wall in the shower area. “When was this added?” Terra inquired, his curiosity piqued. “Hmm, after Big Mac and Cheerilee came over. She doesn’t have the same strong legs as me and AJ,” Applebloom explained, receiving a nod of understanding from Terra. “Although Ma made sure it was extra sturdy... you know, after that time, you and Ma got a bit tipsy.” A vibrant blush covered Terra’s face as he stiffened slightly. “In my defense... your mom nearly broke MY pelvis.” Applebloom couldn’t help but giggle at Terra’s response.
“I know, I know, don’t worry. I was just teasing,” Applebloom reassured with a playful grin. “Besides, Ma loves to talk about how you’re the only other stallion outside of Pa that could handle her. So wear it as a badge of honor.” Terra’s voice mirrored her playful tone as he rolled his eyes in jest. “You’re saying because I can dish out a slam-fuck your mom’s ass as well as your dad did to her. As a badge of honor?” Terra’s voice was tinged with amusement.
Applebloom gave him a leveled look before rolling her eyes playfully. “In Ma’s eyes, yeah. Now how about we stop chatting and you start giving this apple bottom the same treatment you give Ma’s?” Applebloom’s playful demeanor transitioned into a more sultry invitation. She leaned over the half wall, spreading her legs and swishing her tail back and forth. “Gladly,” Terra responded, his grip firm on her hips as he positioned himself against her entrance. He encountered resistance at first, prompting him to offer guidance. “Take a deep breath, baby. This might be a bit forceful.” Applebloom nodded, bracing herself. As Terra’s cock pressed against her tight entrance, a swift, powerful motion brought a mix of pleasure and discomfort as he entered her. Applebloom moaned throatily.
“Ooooh” Applebloom gasped, her body tensing from the sudden penetration that split her backdoor wide open. The initial discomfort melted into intense pleasure. She encouraged him to pick up the pace. “Terra, I said slam-fuck me like you do Ma... I can handle it...” Terra was taken aback by her determination, but complied. With a swift, powerful thrust, he bottomed out, sending shivers of pleasure through both of them, causing the half wall to shift slightly. Applebloom’s body quivered, and she reached her peak, her pleasure cascading into a passionate release that left her squirming.
“Oooh... oh... ah... fuck...” Applebloom’s voice was muffled as her face pressed into her arm. Her words transformed into cries of bliss as Terra continued his forceful rhythm with an increasing speed and force. Each thrust caused her ass to ripple, amplifying the sensations. Applebloom’s eyes rolled back as the pleasure enveloped her. Terra grasped her mane, pulling her head back as he intensified his thrusts.
Terra’s grunts and groans mingled with Applebloom’s as steam seemed to escape his nostrils, his thrusts growing stronger. He tugged her mane, matching his movements with her body’s response. As he relentlessly pounded into her, Applebloom’s body surged with pleasure. Her cries filled the air, her voice calling out his name over and over, a testament to the ecstasy coursing through her.
“Terra, I’m...” Applebloom’s words were cut off by Terra’s interruption. “No... not yet.” Applebloom moaned in agreement, struggling to hold back her impending climax. She sensed Terra was nearing his own edge, the intensity of his thrusts becoming even more pronounced. The atmosphere was charged with anticipation as they both made one final, electrifying push, culminating in the ultimate crescendo of pleasure.
“Ooooh, fuck! Applebloom, I’m cumming!” The words tumbled from Terra’s lips, and Applebloom’s body responded in kind as she let herself fall to the pleasure. In a shared crescendo of pleasure, the intensity of their connection peaked. Within the confines of the steam-filled shower, their passionate encounter reached its climax. Applebloom’s body convulsed with pleasure. Goose bumps formed under her fur and the ground felt like puddy under her hooves. With Terra’s grip on her, only being tightened as his thrusts continued.
As Terra experienced his orgasm, he snorted and let out a beastly grunt like moan, his rhythmic thrusts becoming punctuated with each burst of his release. His hot seed surged into Applebloom’s ass, mingling with the warm water cascading down their bodies. The sensations converged, intertwining their pleasure in an intimate fusion.
When the torrent of ecstasy subsided, Terra withdrew from Applebloom’s body, the wet sound echoing in the shower space. Their bodies leaned against the half wall, both panting and spent. “How was that, baby? Hard enough for ya?” Terra’s words were a blend of satisfaction and playfulness.
“Plenty hard... I can’t feel my legs though,” Applebloom confessed, intertwining her fingers with Terra’s, a tender connection that spoke volumes. Terra chuckled softly, the relief of the moment palpable.
“Well, since I made a mess of you, I’ll clean you up. Just enjoy what comes next... after I catch my breath,” Terra said, his hands resuming their gentle touch as he began to wash Applebloom anew. Magic hands formed around her, offering soothing caresses that seemed to melt away the aches and exhaustion. Applebloom leaned into Terra’s embrace, her body relaxing under his magical ministrations.
“Mmmmmm, that feels nice,” Applebloom hummed with contentment, her body responding to the comforting sensation of Terra’s magic. His love was palpable in every gesture, and she cherished it deeply.
“I’m glad,” Terra whispered, leaning in to kiss her cheek, a soft nuzzle of affection following. Applebloom sighed, surrendering to the tranquility that enveloped her. Terra’s magic had an ineffable way of both soothing and strengthening her spirit, a magical connection that never failed to astound her.
After Terra finished the cleansing ritual, he wrapped his arms gently around Applebloom, and she nestled into his embrace. The moment hung between them, a shared embrace that spoke of love and intimacy. Terra broke the silence.
“Ready to go back inside?” he inquired.
Applebloom nodded, a small smile gracing her lips. “Yeah, it’s been an exhausting day.”
Well, ah sure hope things work out. Supper's gettin' cold, and we could hear y'all's ruckus all the way from the house..” Pear Butter’s voice, tinged with amusement, disrupted their cocoon of intimacy. Both Terra and Applebloom turned to face her, their expressions a mixture of surprise and a touch of embarrassment.
“Ma… how long have you been there?” Applebloom’s voice held a mixture of worry and embarrassment as she addressed her mother’s unexpected presence.
“How about we stop chatting and you start slam fucking this apple bottom like you do Ma’s, hmm?” Pear Butter’s playful response mimicked her daughter’s tone. The embarrassment Applebloom felt deepened at the teasing remark, and an audible groan escaped her lips.
“Oh, hush,” Pear Butter continued, seemingly unfazed by her daughter’s reaction. She playfully added, “It looked like you two had fun. Besides, if he wasn’t too busy ‘slam fucking you like he does Ma,’ I would have joined in.” The teasing remark sent Applebloom into a state of near panic, causing her to all but screech a protest. However, her mother seemed to brush off the embarrassment, turning away from them and directing her attention elsewhere.
“Your fresh clothes are over here, and by the way, I’d love to see more apples running around the house,” Pear Butter announced in a half-yell, before making her way back to the house, leaving the two to finish up their conversation in private.
As Pear Butter walked back toward the house, she reached for her phone and swiftly composed a message. With a few taps and a quick swipe of her finger, she sent out a message to a group of recipients across Equestria. The message read, “Late for dinner? <3,” with a large video file attached, ready to be viewed by the recipients.
While the crumbling of a half wall would be left unknown, till the following day.
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		Chapter 3 - Scootaloo



Scootaloo was lounging comfortably on a fluffy cloud, her once-small frame now adorned with a pair of impressive wings that could easily rival even Celestia’s. Those wings stretched wide and vibrant against the sky, a true sight to behold. With a playful flick of her tail, she wore a mischievous grin on her face.
Beside her sat Terra. Thanks to a magical item, he was able to join her high above the ground in the clouds above. His presence offering companionship and tenderness. With tender care, he ran his fingers through Scootaloo’s feathers, preening them. Having become rather proficient in the act when several of those in his herd had wings… it was all but mandatory.
Scootaloo playfully rolled her eyes, though her soft smile revealed her affection. “Terra, you’re fussing over my wings again. I can preen them myself. I’m not some delicate flower, you know.”
Terra chuckled, his deep voice filled with affection. “I know, Scoots. But you have really gorgeous wings, just like the rest of you. I can’t help but want to make them shine, besides you don’t preen nearly as much as you should. Besides… you haven’t asked me to stop either.”
A faint shade of pink tinted Scootaloo’s cheeks, her usual tomboyish demeanor momentarily giving way to a more bashful side.“S-s-shut up. I’m not that pretty. You’re just buttering me up.” Her flustered expression and the slight stiffening of her wings betrayed the discrepancy between her words and her feelings.
Terra leaned in closer, his warm breath gently tickling her ear. “Even if I am buttering you up, I’m only stating the truth. You’re a beautiful mare in your own unique way. Your wings are powerful and strong, the envy of even Celestia. Your vibrant and energetic spirit is a joy to be around. Not to mention, you’ve created a remarkable tool that’s helped both young and experienced flyers. You’ve given the gift of flight to so many. You’re a wonderful tomboy and a loving mother.” Each word of praise that Terra spoke caused the tomboyish pony to blush an even deeper shade of red.
A smile tugged at Scootaloo’s lips as his words reached her ears, even though she’d never openly admit it. There was something truly special about receiving praise that she often didn’t feel she deserved. She snuggled her head against his shoulder, her back comfortably nestled against his chest. Looking up at him with a wide grin, her voice turned softer. “Come on, don’t get all sappy on me,” she playfully protested, even though her words didn’t quite match her true feelings.
Terra chuckled, his affection clear in his tone. “Well, I think I’ll keep being mushy and praising my wife. It’s important to remind her how fantastic she truly is because she often forgets it herself.” He leaned down and planted a gentle kiss on Scootaloo’s cheek, his affectionate gesture filled with warmth. “Also, can’t forget how sexy she is in that Wonderbolts uniform when it hugs those hips, showing off that grabbable ass that makes a stallion wanna do things.” He playfully teased as one of his hands transitioned from her wings to rest on her stomach, causing a subtle reaction in her abs.
“Hey, take it easy, lover-boy,” Scootaloo responded with a mix of bashfulness and amusement. Her hand reached to guide him, moving it away from her stomach. She knew all too well that things could escalate quickly into a passionate encounter, especially with the unique setting of being on a cloud. Sometimes literally soaring to new heights of passion. “Let’s at least wait until Rainbow comes to pick up Zip and Zap,” she added, her voice hinting at the eagerness that was just beneath the surface.
“Sorry, sorry, can’t help but put my hands over such a pretty mare.” Terra remarked and Scootaloo looked at him with a flustered look. “You’re such an ass kisser…”
“Hey, it’s not my fault you enjoyed it when I gave those cheeks a smooch the other day,” Terra shot back, a playful smirk on his lips.
“Terra!” Scootaloo half-yelled, playfully nudging him with her wing, her smile growing wider. “Really, Scoots? Didn’t know you were such a pampered princess, soaking up compliments like an Abyssian,” came the familiar voice of Rainbow Dash. Scootaloo’s blush deepened to match a freshly picked apple.
“Dash, please don’t encourage him,” Scootaloo implored, her gaze avoiding her adoptive older sister’s eyes.
“Awww how come? But you have such a cute face when you’re flustered.” Terra said as he felt Scootaloo’s grip on his hand increased, singing that it was becoming a bit too much as her expression turned to a pout as she looked up at him.
“Okay okay I’m sorry.” Terra said as he put another peck on her cheek.
“Though now that I think about it. Rainbow has a cute little bunny shaped Birthmark under the base of her tail. Fluttershy finds it adorable… more so when Rainbow’s getting that ass reamed. It looks like it’s hopping.”
Terra instantly found himself in a headlock. “Hey asshole, you weren’t supposed to tell anyone that!” Rainbow Dash’s eyes were glaring daggers at Terra. Her face was as beet red as Scootaloo’s. Who had broken out into a giggle fit at hearing about Dashie’s bunny hopper backside.
After all but choking Terra out, Rainbow Dash let go of Terra, a huff escaping her lips as she tried to play off her twenty percent cooler attitude. “You’re lucky I’m looking over those little speed demons of yours.” Rainbow Dash said she knew it was all in good fun, but you gotta be able to get it as good as you give it.
Amidst the banter, the sound of fluttering wings reached their ears. Excitement lit up Rainbow Dash’s eyes as she spotted two small figures zipping through the sky, headed their way in a blur. Zip and Zap, the mischievous twins, approached at a breakneck pace, eagerly awaiting Auntie Dash’s arrival.
“Whoa, slow down, you two!” Rainbow Dash exclaimed, stretching out her wings to catch them before they crashed into her. As they met her wings, she spun a bit with them as they were caught by her wings. Forcing a decrease in the speedsters momentum. Giggles erupted from the twins, their manes tousled in the wind as they embraced their favorite aunt with enthusiasm. “You little rascals, always on the move!” Rainbow Dash grinned, the love for her nephews radiating from her gaze.
In the meantime, Terra observed the heartwarming scene with a gentle smile, appreciating the strong connection between Rainbow Dash and her godfoals. “Looks like you’ve got quite the fan club, Auntie Dash,” he quipped, a touch of amusement in his voice.
Scootaloo chuckled softly as she took in the joyful yet chaotic reunion. She couldn’t help but feel a deep sense of happiness as she watched on.
As the twins finally released their grip on Rainbow Dash, their eyes brimmed with excitement. “Auntie Dash, are we really going to see Grandma Windy Whistle?” Zip asked, his voice filled with anticipation.
Rainbow Dash nodded enthusiastically. “Absolutely, Zip! We’re going to pay a visit to your awesome Grandma. She’s been eagerly waiting to see you both,” she replied, her voice carrying a mix of pride and affection.
Zap chimed in, his impish grin widening. “I hope Grandma has some amazing stories to tell us! I want to hear more about her daring adventures in the sky,” he exclaimed, his eyes sparkling with curiosity.
Scootaloo couldn’t help but interject, a mischievous glint in her own eyes. “Oh, and you know what? Grandma Windy Whistle has a secret stash of delicious cloud cookies hidden in her kitchen. You two are in for a treat!” she revealed, earning excited gasps from the twins.
Terra chuckled, joining in on the lighthearted fun. “Well, you two better be on your best behavior and not stir up too much trouble. Remember, Grandma might give you a stern talking-to if you do,” he warned in a teasing manner, waggling a finger their way.
The twins exchanged mischievous grins before breaking into laughter. “Don’t worry, Dad! We promise to behave,” Zip assured him, though a glint of mischief lingered in his eyes.
“Yeah, because if you’re good, I might just show you the ropes of performing a sonic rainboom,” Rainbow Dash added, capturing the twins’ full attention. Both Zip and Zap’s eyes widened at her promise.
“We’ll be as good as can be! Promise!” Zip declared, while Zap vigorously nodded in agreement with his brother.
“Alright then let’s get flying!” Rainbow Dash said as the two foals were like Blurs, Dash giving a wave goodbye following the two hyperactive blurs.
***
Scootaloo leaned into Terra’s side, her wings stretching out comfortably against the fluffy body of Terra. “So now that the twins are gone… let’s have some fun, big guy.” Scootaloo said. Terra didn’t have time to even respond before he was promptly pushed onto his back. Scootaloo straddling his chest. “Let's start by putting that mouth of yours to good use.” Scootaloo said as she balanced herself on Terra’s chest as she removed her shorts. Leaving her marehood exposed to the fresh air and in position above Terra’s face.
Terra took a hold of Scootaloo’s hips, his grip strong enough to hold the tomboyish mare in place as his tongue lashed at her soaking wet marehood. The large ram stallion took no time to please his mare, his tongue exploring every inch of her cunt. Terra was all too eager to please his wife, his lips sucking on her clit, causing Scootaloo’s legs to tremble and her body to twitch with each touch of his lips and tongue.
As Terra worked, Scootaloo could feel her body fill with a warm, tingling sensation. Her muscles clenched and unclenched and her wings twitched and fluttered. Scootaloo was losing herself to the feeling of Terra’s tongue and lips, her mind filling with lustful thoughts and desires.
“Yessss, that’s it, big guy,” Scootaloo murmured, her voice husky. Terra gave her a playful look before he slid the rest of his tongue inside her. “Ahhhhh!’ Scootaloo moaned out as she felt his tongue slither deeper and deeper into her pussy. It reminded her of her Daring Do fanfic. She wrote about her falling into a tentacle pit.
Scootaloo looked down to see Terra staring back at her, his eyes shining with amusement as he gave her another slurp on her cunt. Scootaloo let out another moan, the erotic sound reverberating through the air. Her legs began to tremble, and she could feel herself coming close to climax.
Suddenly, Terra’s tongue pulled out of her pussy. “No, don’t stop! Keep licking, big guy.” Scootaloo whined, but before she could say more, she felt Terra’s lips wrapping around her clit. He began to suck on it gently, teasing her most sensitive spot. “Ahhhhh!” Scootaloo cried out as a shiver of pleasure shot up her spine. Her wings flapped wildly as she tried to keep herself from falling off Terra’s chest.
Scootaloo was close, so close to reaching her orgasm. She could feel herself tumbling down the hill, and then she suddenly felt Terra’s tongue pushing deep into her pussy. Scootaloo screamed as she came. Her vision went white for a moment, and she lost all sense of time and space.
The next thing Scootaloo knew, she was lying beside Terra, staring up at the clear blue sky with her arm across her eyes as her heavy pants filled the air.
“Enjoy yourself, babe?” Terra asked, laying on his side with one knee bent up, looking way too smug for his own good. “Ha.. haaa.... y-yeah... I’d say I enjoyed myself.” Scootaloo stated, trying to recover still. Her legs still feeling shaky.
“Good, because I’m not done either.” Terra said as he moved himself over her petite figure and his mouth meeting her perky tits. They were small but firm, but that didn’t stop Terra, nor did he care if they were big or small. He just wanted to make sure she was having a wonderful time.
Scootaloo arched her back as Terra began to suckle her breast, feeling his tongue swirl around her nipple before taking it into his mouth and sucking hard. Scootaloo wrapped her legs around his waist, her wings flapping against the clouds beneath her, feeling his manhood grind against her mound.
“Ahhhhh... Terra.” Scootaloo moaned out. His hand traveled down her side until his fingers were between her thighs, rubbing her clit. The sensation of his fingers rubbing against her wetness made her writhe in pleasure.
Scootaloo’s fingers dug into the fur and flesh of his arm as she gasped, feeling her body trembling with ecstasy. She didn’t know how much longer she could last. Then she felt him move to her other, systematically working between the two like a greedy foal that couldn’t pick between which tit to milk. With a free hand, his fingers glided across her stomach and between her legs. Scootaloo clamping her legs around his hand as he assaulted her chest. “Ooh... fuck Terra... please... I can’t” Scootaloo tried to speak, but she felt Terra’s lips meet hers and her arms wrapped around his neck and held him close as the two shared an intimate kiss as he fingered her marehood with growing enthusiasm.
“Mmmm.” Scootaloo moaned as his fingers went deeper into her as she felt herself losing control. Her entire body tensed up before suddenly she felt an intense burst of pleasure shooting through her, like a bolt of lightning. She let out a shrill scream as her orgasm swept over her, her body convulsing in the ecstasy of it.
She fell limp in the cloud beneath her, feeling completely spent, but Terra still continued to tease her clit. “Fuck Terra.” Scootaloo cursed as she succumbed to the non-stop stimulation.
“Please.. I... I can’t take it anymore.” She whimpered. But Terra wasn’t done with her.
“Just a little longer babe... I promise.” Terra said as he continued to work her over. Scootaloo couldn’t even muster the strength to argue. Instead, she just closed her eyes and let herself be carried away by his touch. His fingers pressed against her clit, rubbing it with slow, teasing circles. “That’s it, babe,” Terra murmured. “Just let go. Give in to the pleasure.”
As he continued to stroke her, Scootaloo began to feel herself falling again, and once again, her vision went white. This time, however, she was falling even further, until she could see nothing but blackness around her.
“Holy.... fuck.” Scootaloo heaved out. She wanted to say more, but she could barely muster the ability to breathe. It was simply just how intense it was for her.
Terra pulled his fingers from her marehood and moved himself above her. “My turn babe.” He said as he spread her legs apart. Terra rubbed the head of his horse's cock against her wet cunt, causing Scootaloo to let out a shuddering moan. Then, without warning, Terra slammed his cock into her marehood.
Scootaloo cried out in surprise and pleasure as Terra began to thrust into her. He didn’t even wait for her to adjust to his size before he started moving, but that didn’t bother Scootaloo. After the way Terra had worked her over, she could feel herself coming quickly.
Terra’s thrusts were fast and deep, sending waves of pleasure throughout Scootaloo’s body. She wished he had been a bit slower or even given her a chance to recover, but at the same time she didn’t mind. She was too far gone in the throes' pleasure after that build up he put her through.
“Oh, Terra!” Scootaloo cried out as he hit a sweet spot inside of her. She dug her fingers into the fur and flesh of his arms and squeezed her legs around his waist, as if to hold him in place. Her wings flapped wildly against the clouds, causing a gust of wind that blew her hair in all directions.
Scootaloo’s moans grew louder and louder as Terra kept pounding into her. He hit that spot again and again, sending waves of pleasure through her entire body. “F-fuck, I’m so close,” Scootaloo gasped, her face flushed. Terra nodded his head, his own breath coming out in short, ragged gasps.
He gave her one final thrust before she felt him filling her up with his hot, sticky cum. Scootaloo moaned, her body tingling with pleasure, and then she fell limp into the cloud beneath her, completely spent.
After a few moments, she felt Terra roll off her and lay down beside her. She snuggled up next to him, wrapping her arms around his neck and pressing her body against his.
Scootaloo could feel Terra’s hot breath against her cheek as he looked down at her with a wide grin on his face. He leaned in and gave her a quick kiss before rolling over onto his back and letting out a deep sigh. “That was incredible, babe.”
“Yeah, I can’t even begin to describe how good that felt,” Scootaloo replied. She could still feel Terra’s cum inside her pussy. “Good, then don’t and just enjoy the afterglow.” Terra said as he brought her into close, his arm behind her head as she cuddled up with her stud.
The two of them laid there for a while, cuddling on top of the fluffy clouds, their breaths gradually slowing down as they began to relax.
As their heartbeats returned to normal, Scootaloo closed her eyes and let out a deep sigh. She felt happy, content, and completely satisfied. The two drifting off to sleep under a warm sunny day and upon a soft comforting cloud.
***
Terra felt himself being shaken by his mare. His eyes opened slowly, a large yawn escaping his lips as he looked over at her, his face beaming with a sleepy grin. “Hey there, babe,” Terra said, his voice filled with affection as he rolled over onto his side and draped an arm around her.
“Hey there sleepyhead,” Scootaloo said with a smile as she rolled onto her side, facing Terra. “Hey there gorgeous.” Terra said as he pulled her close and their lips met in a tender kiss, which lasted for a few seconds before Scootaloo broke away. “How about round two and this time... I spoil you?” Scootaloo asked as Terra’s eyes lit up with interest and delight.
“Well, how can I say no to that?” Terra replied as the two shared another kiss, this one lasting longer than the first before Scootaloo pulled back. “Good, because I’ve been dying to try something new.” Scootaloo said as she brought herself up into a kneeling position. She straddled Terra’s chest, her thighs straddling him as she took his cock into her hands and began to stroke it.
Terra felt a shiver run down his spine at the feeling of his cock being stroked by Scootaloo. “Oh fuck, babe.” Terra gasped. He could already feel his cock growing harder and harder as Scootaloo continued to stroke it. Then she slowly nipped around the head of his flared cock. Licking the underside of the flare before moving across its broad head, littering it with butterfly kisses and mouthing over his urethra and directly taking in his flowing pre-cum. Terra was left in shambles, she was hitting every tender and soft point on his cock head as she pumped the rest of his cock.
“Mmmm, you taste so good,” Scootaloo said as she lapped up his pre-cum, giving him a seductive gaze. “You know that always leaves me hungry for more.” She said as she licked her lips before sliding down and swallowing the first couple of inches of his cock.
“Aghh,” Terra gasped as Scootaloo wrapped her lips around his cock. She swirled her tongue around his tip before bobbing her head up and down. Terra could feel himself growing harder as Scootaloo pleasured him with her mouth. “Oh, fuck yeah babe,” he moaned. He could already feel himself reaching his peak.
As if sensing this, Scootaloo pulled off him, a string of pre connecting her lips to his tip. “No way you’re gonna cum so soon, big guy. I’ve got something much better in mind,” Scootaloo said as she licked her lips, getting a taste of Terra’s pre-cum. She was so close to him now, the tip of his cock practically touching her nose. Her tongue hanging out as she slowly and meticulously started bathing his cock with her tongue. Her attention to his cock was focused solely on getting his entire cock bathed in saliva, getting every inch of it wet and making sure she got his fat fertile balls.
She brought her mouth back down and started slowly, taking more of his cock into her mouth. Her tongue swirling around and licking it as she went along. It didn’t take long for her to reach the base of his cock, and her nose was pressed against his belly. She swallowed his cock with ease, his flared cock head going down her throat and into her esophagus. Terra felt a shiver run down his spine at the feeling of her hot throat wrapped around his cock.
Scootaloo held his cock in her throat for a few seconds before pulling her head back. Then slowly going back down, her hands massaging his heavy fluffy balls. Terra gasped and moaned as Scootaloo’s mouth slid up and down his shaft. She looked so cute with his cock sliding in and out of her mouth. Her eyes closed and her expression of bliss.
“Fuck babe... you’re driving me wild,” Terra said as he began to thrust his cock up into her mouth. Scootaloo didn’t seem to mind as she began to take more of him into her throat. The sight of Scootaloo taking all of him in her mouth made Terra lose his control, and he began to fuck her throat.
Terra let out a deep groan, the sound resonating through the cloud around them as his cock slid in and out of Scootaloo’s mouth. “Babe... am not gonna be able to hold it much longer!” Terra said, before his head was thrown back his back arching but instead of release... he felt a metal band snap around the base of his cock, the pleasure as it only built up. “Whha.. what?” Terra ask but Scootaloo didn’t give him a moment’s rest as she bobbed her head down, throat fucking herself on Terra’s cock, her nose meeting his stomach with every motion.
Terra’s mind went blank as the intense pleasure surged through his body, and then it all became too much for him. He screamed out, his whole body tensing up as his orgasm struck. Or it was supposed to, but the cock ring she had snapped around his cock glowed brightly to deny him release.
“UGHHH! What the hell, Scoots? You can’t just...” but Terra didn’t finish his sentence as he felt Scootaloo’s throat milking his cock as she sucked hard on him. “Aghh... you... you’re “ Terra tried to say, but he didn’t have to as Scootaloo began to pull back, sliding up his cock until it popped from her lips.
“Mmmmm,” Scootaloo moaned as she licked her lips. “It’s so hard and stiff.” Scootaloo remarked before her oral worship continued as Terra was puddy in her hands. She worshipped his cock with her mouth, kissing every inch, licking it clean and sucking on it with a fervent passion.
Then sudden fervent feeling of her lips on his cock ceased as Scootaloo pulled away, leaving him throbbing and aching with the need to cum that become all-consuming, both his hands on the back of her head and the cracking of metal being heard as the cock ring broke apart and a torrent of spunk flowed down her throat, Scootaloo’s eyes watering but loving it all the same.
As the spunk came pouring from Terra’s cock, Scootaloo let it pour down her throat, swallowing it down in a lustful frenzy as Terra’s mind went blank with each wave of cum filling her belly. Terra was left a panting, twitching wreck as Scootaloo finally pulled away, strings of cum connecting her lips to his cock, some of the cum dripping down her chin.
Scootaloo swallowed one more gulp of Terra’s spunk before opening her eyes and looking up at Terra, who was still laying there, his cock still throbbing and his balls twitching with aftershocks. She giggled, seeing the look of awe on Terra’s face. “Wow...that.... was... woah...” Terra said as he barely remained conscious after that.
“Glad you enjoyed it... because I got a few more rings to get through and I wanna see how long it takes for you to break two of them with that tasty cock of yours.” Scootaloo said with a mischievous grin and Terra nervously laughed. “Oh... crackers..” Terra said. Being left at the mercy of his wife’s machination.
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