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Big Macintosh's persona as the kind, caring, stallion of few words has earned him a reputation of honesty and trust. But underneath this calm smile is a stallion who just wants to fuck. Problem is, the heat waves have begun and the last thing he wants is to father more foals. By happenstance, he comes across his sister, Apple Bloom, who is also going through her heat. It's then, he finds a middle ground. Certain fillies can be old enough to learn to handle him, but young enough to not get pregnant. 
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The summer sun hung heavy over Ponyville, showing off the vast township, but especially over the farmlands of Sweet Apple Acres. Working hard bucking the trees, the stallion of the household, Big Mac, was collecting the vast amount of apples in the various buckets and barrels. This time of year was especially hard on the stallion. Living in this town, especially with a high mare to stallion ratio, it was around the hottest season of the year that mares were at their hottest. For a stallion like Big Mac, he was always struggling with the mares in town. 
During this time of year, some of them would just be the sluttiest they could be. While some were able to settle their heats in the privacy and comforts of their own homes, but it was the hungrier, ravenous mares who would all but fuck anypony they could get their tight holes around. Big Mac considered just going out and just letting out his own tension on these loose whores. But after what happened the previous year, he didn’t want to risk it.                                                    
“Alright, I can’t keep going, I need to settle down.” Mac sighed to himself as the thoughts of the numerous horny mares roaming in town were making his cock harder and harder to hold back from coming out of his huge, leathery sheath. “Let’s just get these apples in the barn.” 
Taking the barrel of apples on his back, he trotted carefully back to the barn. Thankfully, he didn’t see Applejack working the field either. Around this time of year, his sister would put her own summer heat into her farm work. But this only caused her body to sweat more and more of her sweat, a hot scent that drove him to get a massive erection. It was hard enough when Pinkie found out just how big he was, but thankfully, Applejack somewhat kept her friend in check. 
Arriving at the barn, Mac couldn’t put away the barrel any faster as he set it down and ran off into his room. As soon as he got there, closed the windows, lay on his bed, and just started masturbating. Taking both hooves, he pumped and stroked his massive cock as it grew from his heavy sheath. The way his sweaty member was being handled by him, it was sending shivers down his spine. 
“Fucking…hot sluts…fucking…sexy mares…” Mac grunted, stroking his cock faster and faster. Closing his eyes, gritting his teeth, his mind raced back to the last time he had to go to town. The way some of the mares were looking at him, the hungry looks in their eyes, and the way they licked their lips. “Fuck…fucking…shit…” 
He knew he wouldn’t have to do much in order to get probably dozens of horny mares to suck him off, and even more to take him hard and deep inside them. But after roughly a few dozen near pregnancies, Mac wanted to avoid the town proper for as long as possible throughout the summer. And there were plenty of mares who came to mind who he knew would jump his cock the first chance they got. Pinkie or Cheerilee were among the first whores to come to mind. 
Pumping faster and faster, Mac could feel himself getting closer and closer to orgasm. This wasn’t going to be the last release, but the first was always the biggest one. Huffing and groaning, he did the best to hold in his sounds. He was normally a quiet and reserved stallion, but he’s been told more than once how he could grunt and groan like some mighty beast. As hot as that sounded when he was balls deep in a moaning, sloppy fucked whore, it was still a little embaressing when masturbating alone. 
Huffing and groaning, Mac could feel himself getting closer and closer. He was going to cum, he could feel as his hot and heavy balls were twitching, tightening up against his body; all while his cock was swelling. Taking in the smell of his hot sex, he was at the brink. Quickly, he grabbed at one of his pillows, biting hard into it as he moaned out a muffled, but still somewhat audible orgasm as his cock fired off his load. 
The stallion’s cock throbbed as it fired off, shooting a thick and heavy load of cum that not only cleared the bed, but some of it managed to splatter hard and wet on the ceiling. Grunting, he twitched as his body thrusted upwards, letting out a little more amounts of cum before it finally seemed to be settling down. Laying there, he panted, the pillow still in his mouth as he didn’t want the sound of his heavy breathing to alert anypony in the house. 
‘Fuck…I needed that…’ Mac thought, laying in his afterglow. But as he was breathing in as much air as he could, his nostrils flared at a new smell. ‘What is this?’
The scent was sweet, like a crisp apple cider, and yet held a sensation to it that Mac couldn’t figure out, but it was making his mind shiver and his nostrils tingle. Taking a few more moments, he spat out the pillow, rolled himself off the bed, and waited a little longer for his cock to settle down before going towards the door. The sweet smell, whatever it was, was coming from the hallway, only creeping into his room from a crack under the door.                                                                             
Following the smell, Mac eventually found himself at the last place he expected; Apple Bloom’s room. Did she happen to steal some freshly made apple treats without anypony noticing? Or maybe she was trying to hide something else from the rest of the family. Thankfully, she wasn’t exactly good at hiding herself, as her door was slightly ajar. Looking through the crack in the doorway, his eyes went wide as he saw the last thing he expected. 
Apple Bloom, his still filly sister, was laying on her bed, moaning in forearm, while her other hoof was busy feverishly rubbing her moist, petite, tight looking pussy lips. It was a shock to the stallion. He knew the summer was trouble for the mares in town, but to think it must’ve been affecting fillies too. Or perhaps it was something else. Either way, Mac could only continue watching. And as he watched, his cock seemed to tingle and twitch back to new life.                                                   
‘Fuck…Apple Bloom is growing up.’ Mac thought to himself, licking his lips as he gazed his youngest sister over. It was something he would’ve never thought in his wildest and wettest dreams. ‘Was she always so…so…so sexy?’ 
The more Mac watched, the more he could feel the rest of his body getting hotter and hotter from his growing arousal. He was getting off to his filly aged sister, who was currently moaning a sweetness, and masturbating with an even sweeter smell coming from her. Perhaps this was the answer the stallion was looking for? Yes, yes, that had to be it. His mind was drifting and mixing with his arousal. Mares in town would no doubt get pregnant if Mac tried to fully relieve himself, but Apple Bloom was still too young to get pregnant, but maybe she was just holding enough to handle his cock? The thoughts were becoming more and more towards an idea, one that was making the aroused stallion’s cock throb. 
“Apple Bloom? Are you there?” Mac asked, playing ignorant as he opened the door before the filly could respond. At once, the stallion played off as his face was in a blush, as the mare squealed and struggled to cover herself. “Apple Bloom?! What in the hay are you doing?!” 
“Big Mac?! What are you?!” Apple Bloom gasped, quickly trying to cover herself, but only stammered and struggled on her bed. “It’s…it’s not what it looks like!” 
“Looks to me like you’re going through a bad heat.” Mac commented, looking at his sister’s small, petite frame over. “Is everything alright?” 
“Well…no, no it’s not.” Apple Bloom commented, trusting her brother more than anyone at this moment. “I didn’t want to tell Applejack, but ever since I’ve started getting my heats, it’s becoming harder and harder. She said it’s all about growing up, but my pussy is so wet, and nothing I do helps.” 
“Sounds like a real problem.” Mac commented, rubbing his chin with his hoof. “But, I think I might be able to help you. But you gotta promise to keep it a secret.” 
“Sure, I don’t wanna tell Applejack anyways.” Apple Bloom commented, looking at her older brother with hopeful eyes. “What is it, what is it?”
“Well, I know tomorrow, I’ll be working in the far western orchids, while Applejack will be busy on the eastern side.” Mac suggested, a plot forming in his mind only mere seconds before words left his lips. “Since you’re free tomorrow, meet me on the western side, the far end. That way, I can show you a way to really get over this heat in a safe and secure place.” 
“Can’t we do it right here, right now?” Apple Bloom asked, looking at Mac with desperation in her eyes. “Please, I really need this!” 
“No, no. I know it’s terrible, but trust me, you won’t regret the wait.” Mac commented, the last parts of his plans coming together. “For now, take a cold shower and work through this today, and tomorrow, I’ll show you.” 
“Aww, okay…” Apple Bloom cooed, though sounded like a complaint as she groaned a bit. “Thanks Big Mac, I knew I could count on you.”
“Eeyup.” Mac nodded, smiling calmly at the filly. “I’ll see you tomorrow.” Before she could respond, he left the room, heading immediately back to his room to continue his plots and plans.                                             

The following day, Mac and Applejack worked in their respective sections of the farm, and thankfully, he was far away where nopony would see what he was planning. After about a couple hours of hard work, building up a sweat, he could hear the pitter patter of the little filly hooves of his youngest sister. Looking over, he saw Apple Bloom, and she was already blushing and panting. She looked so desperate and needy, it was so hard to resist smiling at her. 
“Hey Big Mac, I’m here, just like you said.” Apple Bloom panted, catching her breath as she looked around. “So…what is it…you wanna show me? What can help me?” 
“Good to see you, Apple Bloom.” Mac smiled, doing one final look around. Thankfully, this corner of the farm was far enough, it would take Applejack nearly an hour to get to them anyways. “So, I want to share a special secret. One that’s been part of the Apple Family for generations.” 
“Really?! And will this help?” Apple Bloom asked, watching as Big Mac adjusted himself to one of the large rocks that dotted the area. As he sat, he opened his legs to show off his huge, sweating, leathery sheath with his heavy balls. “I…I…I don’t get it.” 
“Yeah, it’s always a strange thing at first.” Mac lied as he reached down to rub at his sheath a little. “You see, we Apples are a tight knit, close family. So we help each other. So just like how our daddy helped Applejack, I’m gonna help you. All you need to do is just let it all out.” 
“But how in the hay do I do that?” Apple Bloom asked, looking at this sheath with even more curiosity. “No, seriously, I have no idea what I’m…supposed…to…” Her words trailed off as she finally got a whiff of Mac’s potent musk.                                                          
Mac only maintained his gentle and loving smile, even as he knew full well what was happening. Apple Bloom was showing the same blushing look on her face as every mare he’s ever fucked when they smell his musk. Their bodies were taking over whatever sense of reason and restraint remained. It was a risk, and even as he looked out towards the farm house, he would get a good enough view of Applejack coming before she ever saw what he was planning to do. 

“See, your body needs some help.” Mac commented, feigning concern over his filly sister. “So just let your instincts drive you, and let it all out.” 
Apple Bloom couldn’t hold herself back anymore, the smell was burning in her senses, making her head all fuzzy and numb. Not so much a gallop, she rapidly moved over to Mac and started to snuggle and smother her face against this leathery sack. It was so smooth, and a little wet from the sweat, but the smell of it only seemed to warm up her entire being; more so than anything had done before. Her heat was in full swing, and all she could do was pant and moan as her mouth opened to kiss and lick along these huge orbs. 
“There we go, just like that. That’s a good filly.” Mac cooed, feeling the tingles of this growing oral cockworship he was getting from his naive sister. “Don’t think about it, just do what you feel.” 
Apple Bloom didn’t seem to hear her brother anymore. Or rather, any words that could enter her mind weren’t registering as her mouth was slathering over his balls. The stimulation of her cute and small licks and suckling of his huge balls were only sending more tingles of pleasure throughout his being. It felt so good, and it was a new experience for him. He’s had plenty of whore mares suck his cock and balls before, but their mouths could at least handle his size, even a little. Apple Bloom was struggling to even get her lips fully around half of one of his balls. 
“Mmm yes, just like that. You’re doing really well.” Mac grunted, seeing his cock was slowly growing out from his sheath. Smirking, he marveled not only at how great and easy this was working, but rather the look on Apple Bloom’s face. “So, what do you think?” 
“B-B-B-Big Mac…it’s so…so big…” Apple Bloom stuttered, her eyes were gleaming with newfound lusts as she gandered this cock over. “How could it be this big?” 
“Come when you grow up.” Mac proudly declared, smiling at the filly. “Just wait until you get big like your sister.” As he continued, a new lie formed in his words. “You know, because Applejack did all this with our daddy, she grew into the mare she is now.” 
“Really?” Apple Bloom asked, thinking of how sexy and athletic her sister was. “Then I’ll do my best.” At that, she continued to suckle, lick, and moan all over Mac’s sheath and balls. 
Mac hummed, enjoying the sight of this sweet and innocent filly sucking off his cock and balls. The way she worked as hard as she could, it felt so good, and he was only getting started. Apple Bloom’s mouth was small, at least compared to the mares he’d fucked, but her devotion to building up as much pleasure as she could, as well as the allure of her growing arousal that drove her to engage more and more, it was almost addicting. 
“There you go, just like that.” Mac commented, huffing as he reached out to gently pet at the back of the mare’s head. Apple Bloom let out a small moan as she felt her brother’s cock throbbing and swelling in her mouth. “But you’re gonna have to go a lot deeper to make me cum.” The filly hesitated, already being pushed to her limits as is. “Oh? Do you need help? Here, let me help you.” 
Pulling down, Mac pulled Apple Bloom’s mouth over his cock. The filly’s eyes burst open before rolling back as she was forced to deepthroat this cock. It was big, too big, and while she was flailing a little, she struggled to pull herself off this dick. Mac’s strength was just too much, and he wasn’t finished with her just yet. As soon as she reached halfway over his length, he loosened his hold, but kept his hoof over the back of her head. 
“Don’t panic, you’re not gonna choke.” Mac reassured his youngest sister. “You’re an Apple. And we Apples are a hardy bunch.” The filly eased a little bit. “Ready?” Apple Bloom nodded nervously. “Alright, cause it’s gonna get a little rougher.” He didn’t wait for her response, he only started to pull her back into this slow and steady throatfuck. 
Mac huffed, feeling the heat of his pleasure course through him. His balls were tingling as he was getting closer and closer to a hot orgasm. Even before getting to the point of bursting, he could tell that this was going to be an especially big and thick release. Huffing, he was feeling himself getting closer and closer. The stallion’s cock continued to throb and swell in the filly’s mouth. 
Apple Bloom only continued to struggle, moaning a little, but the muffled sounds of her own sweetness were only building up more and more. This feeling was so strange to her, but it just felt so right, so natural. Mac was this big, strong stallion. And this dick, his cock just tasted so good, and he was right; her growing heat wasn’t just easing up, it felt amazing. She could feel the urge to only continue to suck off this thing. 
Mac continued to enjoy the feeling of his youngest sister’s mouth on his dick, as awkward as it was, and how tight the filly’s throat was; she was very durable. But this wasn’t going to be enough for him, and at this rate, he wouldn’t be cumming soon. Huffing out another breath of hot air, the stallion reached around and placed his hooves on the back of Apple Bloom’s head. She only had moments to brace as the stallion bottomed out his length in her mouth. 
The filly muffled our screams, but Mac wasn’t slowing down. He wanted to cum, he knew it was going to be a big, thick load, but he was going to have to be the one to do it. Pumping his cock faster and faster in Apple Bloom’s mouth, the stallion could feel as he was going to cum at any moment. It was so close. Closer and closer, faster and faster. The stallion was seconds away, he could feel his balls tightening, and cock swelling. 
“Here comes the Apple Bloom.” Mac huffed, looking down as he could see the filly’s adorable face as she was struggling to stay conscious through this brutal facefuck. “Fuck…that face…so…fucking..cute…ahhh fuck!” 
At once, Mac bottomed out, releasing his hot load in Apple Bloom’s throat, filling her belly as the cum coming from the stallion’s balls was filling her up. Her eyes were rolling back, cum leaked and dripped out of her nose, and she was trembling as she was forced to swallow all this spunk and was struggling to breath. But thankfully, Mac saw this and slowly pulled his cock from his sister’s mouth. 
Apple Bloom collapsed, coughing up excess cum from the back of her throat. Her body twitched, but her pussy was glistening wet. Clearly she had come from all of this, and the sweet smell of her arousal was making Mac’s cock throbbing hard, eager to fill her. Grabbing at her leg with his hoof, positioning the filly to be face down in the dirt, with her ass pointed upwards. Licking his lips, Mac couldn’t help but lean in towards this sweetness. 
If Apple Bloom was unconscious before, the feeling of her brother’s tongue sliding itself into her wet snatch certainly was enough to wake her up. She gasped and moaned, making a sound of being exhausted, aroused, and yet awkward all at once. These feelings were bombarding her senses all at once, which only made her twitch and wiggle a little. Mac only tonguefucked his sister for a few moments longer, enjoying the taste of her sweetness, and then pulled away.                                                             
“Alright, I think we’re ready to keep going.” Mac commented, which only brought out a weakened whimper from Apple Bloom. Placing his hooves over her to better mount himself, he pressed his soaked cockhead against her moist entrance. “Shh, shh, don’t worry about it. It’ll hurt at first…” He slowly pressed more and more, carefully opening up the filly pussy. “But it’s gonna feel real good…real fast…” 
Apple Bloom tried to struggle, the pain of his massive cock slowly pushing itself into her pussy was causing her to tense up, then a sting ran through her spine. Gritting her teeth, it was too much, she had to leave, she didn’t want this. But Mac’s body was too big, too strong, and his cock was stretching her out more and more. It wasn’t until he was a little under halfway inside her, he paused, looking down. The filly’s mouth was letting out some small sounds, and for a moment, Mac looked around. 
His eyes widened at the sight of Applejack, but she was far back at the barn. But then his eyes returned to Apple Bloom. If she starts screaming, she could alert their sister. And if that happened, he could only imagine what Applekjack would do to him. His heart pounded in his chest as his eyes darted back and forth before he made his decision. Lifting a hoof, he pressed on the back of his sister’s head. Not enough to hurt her, but enough to muffle her in the dirt. 
“Shh, shh, be quiet. We don’t want Applejack catching us.” Mac commented, now realizing how little time he had left. “I’ll just have to get this over with. But don’t worry. You’re an Apple, you can take it.”                                                                                 
Mac didn’t hold back, he fucked his cock in and out of Apple Bloom’s pussy, feeling as her filly tight embrace was squeezing along his length. She couldn’t help but scream in pain, but the dirt and grass muffled most of it, and Mac’s cock wasn’t showing any sign of slowing down as he was pushing his sister’s insides to its limits. Her cervix was being brutally fucked against, making his cock only force its way into her womb. Her pussy canal was so soft, smooth, and wet. The stallion couldn’t slow himself down. 
Apple Bloom’s filly pussy was the tightest, best pussy he had ever fucked before. He could feel as if he was going to cum again at any moment, but still continued to stuff the filly’s pussy with his length and girth. Apple Bloom’s body was in a flurry of pain and a growing amount of pleasure. Her pussy had never felt this way before, even whenever she would rub her softness, it never felt this good. 
Mac puffed and panted, hammering his cock harder and harder. His length was fucking all the way in Apple Bloom’s womb, and her belly was stretching in a way she didn’t think she could. It hurt, it was painful, and every thrust was making her insides feel like they were being pushed into her belly. But her body was loving this feeling, her insides were tingling at the sensation as if Mac’s massive cock was fucking her in her guts. Within several long moments of enduring this, her whimpers and screams of pain were being replaced by the moans of a fucked broken whore. 
“See, I told you it would feel better.” Mac commented, sighing a breath of relief as he heard Apple Bloom moans. “So now, let me make you feel even better.” With that, he pushed his full weight with each thrust, not holding back as he was trying to fuck her into the dirt. 
Mac fucked harder and harder, burying his cock as brutally as he could. The filly’s pussy was filled with cock, and while it hurt, she could feel her body slowly feeling more and more pleasure. The savage way she was being handled, but the feeling of love she had for her brother. It was all too much for her senses. She longed to make Mac proud of her, to endure this hard fucking that was pushing against her insides. 
Mac didn’t really care whatever Apple Bloom might be thinking. He was in far too deep now, so the only thing he could do now was to fuck his sister into such a stupor that she wouldn’t remember any of this. It was this, or just keep going until he accidentally breaks her. Either way, he could feel as her fillyhood was wrapping so tightly around his shaft, there was no way she was going to handle any other dick; he was molding her insides to fit his size only. 
‘Fuck, fuck, fuck.’ Mac thought, hissing as he gritted his teeth. He could feel another orgasm boiling up in his balls. The thick spunk churned in his heavy orbs as they beat down on Apple Bloom’s ass and he was gonna fill her up at any moment. Groaning, he huffed his hot breath over his sister. “Here comes Apple Bloom. Take it like an Apple!” 
At that, Mac pulled back, only to slam his full strength, the power that could break a tree, into his sister’s pussy. Apple Bloom’s mouth was almost full of dirt with how hard her face was pushed into the ground. Her pussy and womb was violently stuffed with not just her brother’s cock, but the hot cum that was flooding deep inside her. Her orgasms felt like they were being pushed the other way, and the cum was already saturating her untouched ovaries with potent seed. 
Coughing and gagging, Apple Bloom’s eyes were rolling back as she gasped out a breathless scream. Mac only pushed and held himself in place, feeling as the filly under him twitching and flailing a little bit as the dick was keeping her pinned in place. Keeping himself in place as the last heavy globs of his cum filled her, Mac eventually but slowly pulled his cock from his sister, letting her drop to the dirt as he let out another spurt of cum on her tight flank.                                                                      
Apple Bloom’s pussy was a fucked open mess, gaping and spewing out the vast amounts of excess steaming cum. She was twitching in the afterglow as she was gurgling up whatever was in her mouth. The little cum that remained in her throat spilled out, pooling a small mess on the dirt. Mac would’ve panicked, or rather, he should’ve been panicking right now, but he wasn’t. His cock was still so hard, dripping out remnants of his previous orgasm, and he wasn’t even close to finished. His eyes looked over his sister’s body, and despite having fucked her mouth and pussy beyond what she could obviously handle, there was an untouched hole to ruin. 
Apple Bloom’s ass quivered, winking at her brother; as if it was inviting him to fuck her past the point of destroyed for any future partner. Swallowing hard, Mac couldn’t resist the temptation. He needed to fuck his sister’s ass. Despite having fucked many mares in his time, anal was always a massive hit or miss with him. Very few mares in town could handle his full size, let alone in their tight tailhole. But Apple Bloom was right there, her face still in the dirt, and her tight flank still pointed slightly upwards. 
“You did really well, we’re almost done.” Mac commented, the last semblance of some coherent thought coming from his lips. “But we still have one more place to help you.” Having his slick and soaked cockhead kiss at Apple Bloom’s ass, the filly’s body twitched. 
Carefully, the much larger stallion wedged its way into the filly’s ass, stretching to points that made her start to scream; thankfully, her breath was too weak and all that was left were twitching gasps. Seeing that his sister wasn’t gonna be able to scream, Mac continued. Delving deeper and deeper, he was slow and steady as he pushed his cock into her ass. Her tailhole was tight, tighter than her pussy was, and yet even smoother; or it was the fact his shaft was so soaked from his previous orgasms. 
By the time he had gotten himself halfway over his dick, he lifted to pull a little out. But Apple Bloom’s body was still so tightly wrapped around her brother’s cock, that her body lifted a little. The stallion couldn’t help but chuckle a little as he pushed her back down. His dick slipped more and more, but just barely an inch or so as he lifted and dropped himself. It wasn’t as easy as fucking her pussy, but her ass was still so good. 
Mac huffed, feeling his cock throbbing so much, feeling as his little sister’s tailhole was squeezing so tightly around his length. He panted, feeling as the hot air as it coursed through his lungs was coming out like a steam. Mac’s cock was utterly destroying Apple Bloom’s ass. There was no way she was going to get this hole back to normal after this. At best, she would have a plump, stretchy ponut above a fucked silly plump pussy. 
The filly was barely conscious by this point, with eyes rolled back and twitching as her tongue dangled from the side of her mouth. A mix of drool and dirt rubbed against her cheeks, messing up and dirting her face as she let out some small, weak sounds to at least imply she was partially awake. Every brutal thrust of her brother’s cock being slammed into her tight hold sent a spray of the cum he had released in her pussy onto the ground. At this rate, he might be able to fuck the previous load he came in her out again. 
Gritting his teeth, Mac was feeling his next orgasm coming. He couldn’t stop now, even if any semblance of restraint and sanity remained in him, he was too far along to stop. His cock rubbing in and out of this filly’s ass, as well as the pleasure it gave was just too much, he thought of nothing but the addicting euphoria this was giving him. He couldn’t get enough of it, and he was only going to cum again at any moment. 
“I’m sorry Apple Bloom, but I’m almost done.” Mac grunted, looking down to see just how messed up the filly was getting. “Just endure…a little…a little…fuck!” Slamming down with his full strength, the same power that he had used to break trees was not being forced into his sister’s ass. 
Mac’s cock bottomed out in Apple Bloom’s tailhole, cumming as much cum as he had from his previous releases. The filly gasped out a breathless scream, feeling not only the heavy of the spunk, but the sheer volume of it flooding deep in her ass. Mac’s orgasm only continued to throb, coursing deeper and deeper in the filly’s body. It wasn’t just stopping at eventually filling her belly, but it was coming out the other end. 
Apple Bloom gasped, moaned, and then the cum came back up her throat. Not a lot, but it spilled from her open mouth, and some even leaked from her nose. Whether this was something that had always been in her, or something she was learning, but Apple Bloom came from this feeling. To have all this hot cum in all her holes, and to even gush out from her pussy and throat as her older brother crammed more and more in her ass. This was euphoria.                                                                             
After another minute or two, Mac finally had some clarity. And this came as a sudden shock as he realized just what he did to his little sister. His heart was hammering in his chest as panic. Quickly, he pulled away, which was a little difficult as Apple Bloom’s ass was so tightly wrapped around his dick that he needed to shake a little to get her off. The filly fell to the ground to an audible plop, twitching as another small spurt of his cum sprayed out of his dick across her body. 
“Oh fuck, oh fuck, oh fuck, oh fuck, oh fuck.” Mac panted back and forth. His eyes were darting all over the farm. He had spent too long not paying attention to who was around and for all he knew, Applejack was on her way. “I need to do something…but what…what…” 
Looking over, he saw the small barrel of water he brought with him to keep him hydrated. Then his eyes gazed at one of the buckets that was meant to hold apples. Moving without much thought, he grabbed the weak filly and put her in the bucket. Then, with his strength, he lifted the barrel and smashed it between his forehooves. The cool liquid splashed all over Apple Bloom’s body, shocking her back to consciousness and gasping. 
“Apple Bloom! Oh thank Celestia you’re alright.” Mac said, still panicking. “Let me just get you cleaned up and then-” 
“Can I have more dick?” Apple Bloom weakly asked, her eyes glowing with lust as she looked at her brother. “Can you keep fucking me, Big Mac?” She moaned and rolled a little in the bucket, until she could show off her filly flank to him. “The itching is gone, but my filly holes want more of your cock.” 
Mac looked at his sister, utterly dumbfounded by her words and attitude. As well as this, he looked at the fucked open and ruined rear holes he had made. Her pussy was just barely able to close, with it being almost pussy to see her cervix at the end if there wasn’t still cum gushing out. But her ass was even worse, just open, gaping, and winking with every panting breath the filly made. 
“You’re…you’re okay?” Mac asked, calming a little bit. “You’re…you’re not hurt are you?” 
“Oh, it hurts. It hurts so much.” Apple Bloom cooed, only to moan whorishly at her brother. “But I love it. I love how much it hurts. Can we do this again? If feels so good inside me.” She coughed up more of Mac’s cum as she spoke. “I want more of my big brother’s hot cream inside me.” 
Mac was dumbfounded by this. Apple Bloom, his sweet and innocent sister. The way she had always looked to her big brother for help, for advice, and for guidance. She wasn’t looking at him just with admiration, there was lust and longing in her eyes now. She wasn’t just some sweet and innocent filly anymore, she was a slut, a broken whore who wanted to have more of her brother’s cock. And yet, despite all of this, everything he had done to her, Mac’s cock was still throbbing hard. 
“See, your big thing is so hard.” Apple Bloom cooed, trying to reach out for it. “I want it again, I want more of it. Can you please give me more of your big thing, Big Mac.”
“Soon…soon, yes soon. Very, very soon.” Mac replied, stammering his words as he was trying to think of something. He could just fuck her again then and there. But by this point, Applejack might notice them not working. “But…but, but, but…we need to finish bucking trees.” 
“Aw, do we have to?” Apple Bloom asked, whining adorably as she looked to her brother with longing and lust glowing in her eyes. Though she was looking more at his oozing cockhead than his face. “Can’t we just go again…like super quickly?” 
“No, no. Think of it…yes, yes. Think of it as a reward for your hard work.” Mac commented, thinking of something he could say. “We do need to buck these apples after all, and we don’t want Applejack finding us.” He smiled, trying to maintain his composure. “Remember, this is our little secret.” 
“Okay, okay, I can do that Big Mac.” Apple Bloom replied, dragging herself out of the bucket she soaked in. Once out, she quickly grabbed a nearby smaller bucket to catch apples in. “Let’s get to it.” 
Mac was only in shock at his sister’s display. She was durable, far more durable that he even began to imagine her to be. Sure, the Apple family had plenty of strength in their genes. Applejack and Mac himself were proof of that, but to see it in a filly as young as Apple Bloom was just a shock. Still, she showed amazing recovery, and still was full of energy, especially as her soft flank was cheerfully bouncing about as she was waiting for him to strike at the tree. 
“Come on, Big Mac.” Apple Bloom adorably whined over to her brother. “I don’t wanna wait. Come on, come on, come on.” Mac only playfully sighed, shaking his head a little as he approached his sister. 

Despite the near hour set back, Mac and Apple Bloom were able to get all of their apple bucking work finished in time. Though they had to rush a little bit here and there, it was worth it. It was only when they were loading up the barrels of bucked apples into the barn for storage that the two of them were able to properly catch their breaths. Mac and Apple Bloom looked at each other. The way the two of them were sweating and panting.
The stallion’s big, strong body, matched only by the strong musk that was coming off his huge sheath and balls. Apple Bloom couldn’t help but quiver and coo. Part of her wanted to just take him then and there, to have his cock rub all over her tight body. Maybe the sweat from her soft and developing curves would help lubricate it enough to rub all over and then shove inside her. She was trembling a little, quivering as she whimpered alluringly at the stallion. 
Mac could tell what she wanted, the more he looked at her, the harder it was to resist. Apple Bloom was still sweet and innocent, despite having been fucked into a sloppy, slutty mess. Her tight body still had so much room to grow and develop, and with enough hard work, she could have an ass to rival Applejack’s. He licked his lips, curious if it would be so wrong to just have her suck him off behind some piles of hay or something. But no, now was not the time. But soon, so very, very soon. 
“Oh wow! I gotta say Big Mac, I didn’t think you two could do it.” Applejack, walking into the barn, commented. Her own body was soaked in sweat, making it hard for Mac to look at her. “Still, not bad, with this much progress, we’ll have more than our usual for the market.” 
“Eeyup.” Mac nodded, looking more at the apples than his sisters. He couldn’t afford to have an erection yet. But Apple Bloom only had eyes on his balls and sheath. “But Apple Bloom and I worked up a sweat. So we should probably take a shower.” 
“Sure thing, but mind if I take one first?” Applejack asked, looking a little sheepish. “Rainbow Dash swung by while I was working…and she said she wanted to show me something.” 
“Sure, no problem.” Mac replied, only imagining what Applejack and her ‘totally not marefriend’ were gonna be doing later. Not that it mattered, this was the perfect chance for him and his youngest sister. “Just don’t be using all the hot water.” 
“I won’t, I won’t. I’ll be quick.” Applejack chuckled, playfully rolling her eyes as she turned to leave. “Thanks again.”                                                                                 
No sooner had the mare left earshot of the two, that Mac and Apple Bloom embraced each other. Rushing and pushing towards some piles of hay, just enough to cover up what they were doing, the two were passionately making out. The filly was driven only by passion, not fully sure what she was doing, but her brother was eagerly teaching her everything she would want to learn. His cock was slowly rising from his sheath, getting closer and closer to poking the filly in her belly from its length. 
Wanting to really see how far he could take this, Mac decided to throw in some tongue, shoving it into Apple Bloom’s mouth. The filly only moaned a whorish sound as she was letting her lustful instincts take over. Moaning as her brother’s tongue was just so big and thick, she was practically sucking on it like a miniature cock before the stallion slowly pulled away from her. She looked at him, a whimper escaped her lips as she wanted more. 
“Looks like you’re ready.” Mac commented, repositioning himself to lay back on the hay pile. His mighty and throbbing cock pointed upwards, sweaty and leaking precum as he smirked to his sister. “Go at it. Show me how much you want it.” 
Apple Bloom didn’t wait any time. She all but lunged at her brother’s fat cock. Pressing her face against it, she shuddered and moaned as she got the strong taste on her lips again. Her pussy gushed out in a small climax. She couldn’t stop herself, even as she was making such vulgar, sloppy wet sounds as she was giving this cock some oral worship. Mac only hummed, groaning quietly as he watched his little sister lick and kiss around his sweaty cock. 
“Fuck…Apple Bloom…you’re getting better at this.” Mac huffed, holding in many of her sounds as he was trying not to moan too loudly, or cum too soon. “Keep going. You’re earned it.” 
Apple Bloom only moaned more and more, licking along this length, messing up her muzzle and mane as she was just losing herself to the pleasure. Her body was burning, on fire as she was guiding herself upwards to the dripping tip. No sooner had she gotten the droplets on her tongue, her body shivered with delight. It was so good, she loved this feeling, and just couldn’t stop herself. 
Opening her mouth, she struggled to try and get more of Mac’s cock in her mouth. It was sending more and more shivering pleasure throughout her body. It was like an addiction, or rather, it was one now. She couldn’t get enough and even as it was choking her, she took in more and more. When she was on the verge of gagging, she pulled back, turning her head to the side to cough as she wiped her mouth. Licking her lips, she started to suck more and more on Mac’s cock. 
Mac continued to watch, not wanting to stop Apple Bloom, and was fortunate enough to pay close attention to the sound of running water. He knew that he had until Applejack finished her shower, and so when the sound would stop, so would he. Apple Bloom didn’t even bother to pay attention to anything. If it wasn’t her brother’s dick in her mouth, it didn’t matter. Bobbing her head more and more, she let out the sounds of sloppy, wet sucking as she moaned over this huge length. Given the angle she was given, she reached around with her forehooves, almost hugging this cock against her tight, petite body as she was suckling this dick. 
Mac winced, feeling the embrace of Apple Bloom’s mouth and body on his cock. He couldn’t help but huff out. The filly was inexperienced, but her passion and devotion to love and care for her brother’s cock was certainly making up for it. She sucked more and more, wanting to get him to cum. After hours of working so hard, she wanted to rub this dick against her, she longed to drink his hot load, and to slather all over the sweaty length. 
This was all starting to pay off, Mac could feel as his cock was throbbing and swelling. He was going to cum soon. Huffing, he steadied himself, not wanting to pull his attention away from Applejack’s shower. But Apple Bloom wasn’t making it any easier for him to hold back his low groans and heavy panting. The filly felt it, the throbbing, the pulsing, it was making her want more and more of this cock. Deepthroating as much as she could, she had to angle the dick a certain way to get more of it in her throat. 
“Fuck…Apple Bloom!” Mac gasped, feeling as the mare was determined to choke herself on his length. Just in time, as he orgasm couldn’t be held back. Huffing out, he released his hot load in the filly’s mouth. “Take my cock, you filly whore!” 
His fat cock, the thick load that flooded into her belly, and the words he just said, it was enough to drive Apple Bloom over the edge. Her eyes rolled back as she drank so much cum. It was just so much, too much as it was coursing through her body. The filly drank down as much as she could, but it was too big. Her eyes rolled back, cum bubbled out of her nose, and leaked out the side of her lips. 
But this wasn’t the end of it. Her belly swelled and filled with Mac’s cum, and even that wasn’t going to hold all of this fat load in. Hours of build up, despite having blown so much cum into her beforehand, Mac’s orgasm was so big and thick, that it surged throughout his sister’s insides. Apple Bloom groaned and moaned over this cock before feeling the heat running through her. 
With another muffled moan and twitch, hot cum gushed out of her plump tailhole. Her body tensed and tightened as the cum spilled from her, having been fucked through her body. Or this was excess cum from the earlier fucking she had endured, it was impossible to tell. Mac only watched in amazement as his sister only suckled and moaned as she was practically drowning in his hot spunk.
“Well, sounds like Applejack is done.” Mac commented, tilting his head back and not hearing any more running water. Pulling back slowly, he pried his cock from Apple Bloom’s mouth, making an audible pop as she coughed up more cum between cooing breaths. “Well, let’s just wait a few more minutes, and we can take a shower.” 
“Y-y…a…y…” Apple Bloom weakly cooed, looking at Mac with passionate, longing eyes. “Big Mac…I love you…” 
“Love you too, Apple Bloom.” Mac replied, carefully thinking about how he was gonna get this cum gushing, filly whore up to the shower. “Just give me a minute. I’ll make you feel even better.” Cum gushed from her ass as she cooed some more. 
Listening carefully, Mac could tell that Applejack was leaving. Staying as quiet as possible, he waited, and waited, and waited. The merry hoofsteps of his sister galloping away put his heart and mind at ease. As well as this, Granny Smith was no doubt asleep in her early evening nap. The time was perfect. All he had to do was just get the filly to the shower. Thankfully, a nearby picnic sheet from the last family outing was folded on a nearby crate. 
With speed and half assing it, Mac was able to just carefully wrap up his sister in this sheet. It wasn’t the best, but it would keep any leaking cum from getting on the floor in the house. As soon as he had her bundled up in the sheet, Mac darted, galloping as quickly and as quietly as he could, hoping that he didn’t wake Granny Smith as he reached the backroom. All but slamming the door as soon as the two got there, he gently unwrapped the filly, placing her in the shower. 
“Alright, Apple Bloom. We’re here.” Mac commented, turning on the hot water to rouse the mare from her orgasm coma. She yelped up as she felt the water against her body. “So…what do you have to say?” 
It was a strange, new feeling for the stallion. It was a feeling of dominance over another; his youngest sister of all ponies. And yet, after today, he wasn’t sure if he could go without it. She had not only taken and handled his cock not once, but twice. And even now, she was turning around to wiggle her adorable, tight filly flank towards him. His cock only throbbed in eagerness to fuck this pony’s holes again. 
“Please Big Mac, I want you to put your thing in me again.” Apple Bloom moaned, swaying her hips as she winked to him. “Make my belly full and I promise I’ll keep it down this time.” Mac only smirked, curiosity to see how much more his sister could endure drove him to continue this fun. As well as the thought of if her friends were just as durable and flexible.

	
		Sweetie Belle



Waking up in the morning, Mac felt the warm wetness that could only belong to a mare sucking his huge cock. Looking down at the blanket, or rather lack thereof, he saw it was Apple Bloom eagerly and obediently suckling and bobbing her head on his size. His blanket had been tossed to the side, like the filly wasn’t even trying to hide the fact she wanted her brother’s cock first thing in the morning. Smirking, he reached down, gently patting her head. She said something, or tried to, but she didn’t even take the cock from her mouth to really express her words. 
“No need to speak, just keep going.” Mac groaned, cooing as he could feel himself throbbing in his little sister’s perfectly tight throat-pussy. “Right there, don’t stop.” He said this, but he was already pushing against the back of her head to make her suck him off faster. 
Apple Bloom loved this feeling, to have her big brothers big, fat dick fucking all the way past the back of her throat. Since the other day, she felt a release of passion and pleasure, something she’s never felt before. Mac’s dick had ruined her, stretched out her holes to the point only he could make her cum; not that she would want anyone other than her big brother to fuck her. The filly was addicted to it. 
“Almost…almost…” Mac grunted,feeling his throbbing size swelling in Apple Bloom’s throat. “Just about…fuck…” Gasping out, he came. 
The stallion’s hot and heavy load burst out in his sister’s mouth and throat. Apple Bloom eagerly suckled on it, gulping and swallowing as much as she could. And though she was devoted to taking it all, she was still far too inexperienced. Cum trickled from the side of her mouth and nostrils, her eyes rolled back as she was partially choking on the thick spunk flooding in her. And her belly swelled a little as the majority of this orgasm stuffed her like a meal for twelve. 
“Big Mac, you done there?” Applejack called out from the door, knocking on it. Mac nearly jumped out of his skin at his sister’s words. Did she figure everything out? Or worse, did Apple Bloom tell her? “I know the season’s tough, and you need your alone time, but I need to crank your yank later.” 
“T-that’s…that’s exactly what I’m doing.” Mac replied, choosing to pretend he was masturbating than admit he was getting a throatfucking from his little sister. “I’ll just…I’ll just be a minute.” 
“Big Mac, we used to take baths together when we were young, I know how big that thing is.” Applejack replied, clearing sighing. “Look, I know it gets tough when you stay here during the heat season, but I need your help.” 
“O-okay…what is it?” Mac replied, quickly getting Apple Bloom to run her mouth over his length again. Not just to clean it, but to get his voice to sound like he was stifling in his next climax. “Does it need to happen now?” 
“Not now, but as soon as you can.” Applejack replied, still vaguely hearing the tone of his voice. She knew that her brother would occasionally masturbate, and as quiet as he tried to be, the walls in the house weren’t that thick. “Apple Bloom’s gonna be hanging with Sweetie Belle today, but I need to leave now to meet up with Rainbow Dash. So I need you to bring her for me.” 
“S-sure…yes, yes, sure. I can do that.” Mac replied, his mind racing as all manner of plots and ideas were forming. “Just…just give me a minute.” 
“Knowing you, it’ll be an hour.” Applejack chuckled, knocking on the door playfully. “But whatever works. Just so long as you bring Apple Bloom to Sweetie Belle.” There was a low groan from her brother’s room, making her shiver as she could only imagine what he was doing. “Anyway, I’ll let you finish up I guess. See you later.” 
“Later Applejack.” Mac replied, waiting for the sounds of his sister’s hoofsteps faded. Even then, it wasn’t enough. Having a room facing the front of the house, he glanced out the blinders, waiting until he saw the mare fully leave before he looked at Apple Bloom. “Alright. Looks like we’ll have to finish this later. For now, get freshened up. I need to bring you to Sweetie Belle’s.” Apple Bloom only gurgled, before he pulled her off his cock, letting her plop to the floor. 

After a little under an hour of freshening up, and spraying his sister with something to get rid of the smell of his cum, the two made their way to Ponyville. It had been a little over a week since Mac had been to town, and he felt nothing but confidence he had made the right decision. Ponyville, having a population of more mares than stallions, had always had chaotic heat seasons. If not for Mayor Mare legalizing polygamous relations during the season, stallions caught by the sex crazed mares would be torn apart. 
Thankfully, everypony seemed to be just distracted enough for him and Apple Bloom to make their way to Carousel Boutique. Perhaps it was the fact the mares hadn’t noticed him. Or because he had his sister with him, and the crazed sluts were only targeting single or grouped stallions. Regardless, he could see Sweetie Belle’s house in the distance. A few more minutes, and they’d arrive. After that, he was putting together the route to make a mad dash back to Sweet Apple Acres. 
“Say, Big Mac.” Apple Bloom asked, speaking quietly, but not at a whisper. “When can you do that thing again?” Mac was a little shocked at the casualness of his sister’s question, hesitating to answer. “I mean, sure, it hurt…like a lot at first. But I really like it. So can we do it again?” She was practically skipping as her mind wandered to what they did yesterday. “I tried this morning, but Applejack interrupted us.” 
“I…I understand.” Mac replied, quickly glancing around to make sure nopony was close enough to hear them. “Nothing we can do about it now. But tell you what, if you can behave yourself, then when we get home, I’ll treat you.” Apple Bloom only skipped in place, excited over this reward she could get.”                                                                      
Arriving at the boutique, Mac was just about to reach to knock at the door, but it instead burst open. Standing there was Rarity, Sweetie Belle’s older sister, and one of Applejack’s best friends. Behind her, within the home, was their mum, Cookie Crumble. As soon as she saw Mac, the unicorn’s eyes were filled with a sudden burst of joy and light. This wasn’t what the stallion expected, but it didn’t seem to look like lust, so maybe she was happy for a different reason.
“Oh, Big Mac, thank you so much for coming.” Rarity commented, all but dragged the stallion into the house. “I’m so sorry to drop this on you at the last minute, but would it be okay for you to watch Sweetie Belle?” Mac wanted to say something, but the mare continued. “I know it’s a lot to ask for, but you see, my mum and I had an appointment with the Spa, and we didn’t realize the schedules conflicted with her playtime with Apple Bloom.” 
Mac looked Rarity and Cookie over. They were in their heat, that much was obvious. And he had heard that the local Spa did a special service for mares going through their hearts. So perhaps this would be for the best. Besides, he wasn’t exactly planning on doing anything else but staying at home. If anything, staying here would be better than rushing home, just to come back hours later and take the chance of a pack of sex crazed mares jumping at him when he’s alone. 
Looking over to Apple Bloom, she was already whispering and giggling with Sweetie Belle. The unicorn filly only looked at the bigger stallion with a faint blush. His eyes widened only a little. Did his sister just tell her friend everything? A lot was happening at once, and the stallion was already considering what to do to buy the filly’s silence. Regardless, he would have to watch over them. He was certain if he refused, Rarity and his mum would just jump his cock. 
“Sure, I can look after them.” Mac replied, to which the mares cheered. Rarity almost went to hug him, but then briefly stopped. “You two enjoy yourselves. And take your time. It’s a tough season after all.” 
“Yes…yes, of course.” Rarity blushed, only now starting to get a whiff of the stallion’s masculinity. “C-come on, mum…we should go.” Cookie was a little hesitant to leave, but followed after her daughter, but not without the two of them wiggling their asses at Mac. “We’ll be back in a few hours.” 
“No problem.” Mac replied, maintaining a calming smile as the door was closed and locked. Sighing, he looked over to the fillies. “Okay, what did Apple Bloom tell you?”                                                    
“N-nothing…nothing…nothing at all…” Sweetie Belle replied, but Mac could tell she was lying. She trembled and quivered a little as Apple Bloom was smiling eagerly at her brother. “O-only that…you and she…did things…and I…I’d like to try it…if that’s okay?” 
Mac looked at Apple Bloom, who kept her eager smile. No doubt she told her friend, knowing she wouldn’t say anything to Rarity or Cookie. But still, he wasn’t exactly expecting to fuck another filly today. Then again, the more he glanced Sweetie Belle over, the more he considered the option. His sister was small, but very durable, a product of her heritage as a member of the Apple family. But Sweetie Belle was a unicorn, not exactly known for durability. Though they knew magic, and perhaps that could make up the difference. 
“Alright, let’s get this over with.” Mac nodded, to which Apple Bloom cheered, and Sweetie Belle blushed and nodded. “Lead the way.”
Following behind the fillies, Mac’s mind wandered a little. Maybe Apple Bloom was just going to show off her brother’s cock and the two would engage in some cock worship. There was no way Sweetie Belle would be able to even get him in her mouth, let alone anything else. But perhaps as a unicorn, there was a spell, or maybe she was just as much of a whore as her sister. More than once, he had heard Applejack comment that Rarity would go on dates with stallions who had to be minimum ‘womb stretching big’. So perhaps this behavior was in the filly as well.
Arriving at her bedroom, the fillies rushed in, locking the door as soon as the stallion walked in. The room was modest, if not pretty fancy in design. Though given how eccentric Rarity was, it was no surprise her sister would enjoy the frills, laces, and softer colors. Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle looked at the stallion, as if expecting him to do something. Glancing at the bed, he playfully rolled his eyes, shifting to sit on the bed. Spreading his legs, he showed off his sheath and balls to the fillies. 
“Oh wow…he’s so…so big…” Sweetie Belle cooed, blushing even more intensely as she and Apple Bloom gawked at the stallion’s loins. “How…how does he walk…with something that big?” 
“I dunno.” Apple Bloom giggled, walking closer to her brother. “But you ain’t seen nothing yet.” 
Rubbing her hoof against Mac’s sheath, she started to slowly coerce his fat cock out. The stallion only winced and groaned, feeling the pleasure of his little sister’s hoofjob. Slowly but surely, the stallion’s huge size swelled and grew, eventually becoming a large, throbbing length that caused Sweetie Belle’s eyes to not only widen, but mouth hung agape as she stumbled on her little flank. 
“He’s…he’s so big…” Sweetie Belle commented, her eyes running up and down along this length. “I’ve…I’ve never seen anything this big. Not even Rarity has toys that big.”                                     
“Oh yeah, Big Mac has a really big dick.” Apple Bloom giggled, leaning in to sniff and nuzzle her face against the meaty size. “And he smells so good too. Makes my head spin, and my little pussy gets so wet.” 
“I…d-d-don’t start without me…” Sweetie Belle commented, coming forward to join her friend. “Y-you shouldn’t hog him…not after what you told me…” 
“Oh, don’t worry. We can share.” Apple Bloom cooed, looking up at Mac with lustful eyes. “I bet you want to have both of us at once.” Mac only smirked, knowing that his sister wasn’t gonna be talked out of this. 
Mac only looked at the fillies. Apple Bloom was eagerly rubbing along his cock, getting him harder and harder. Sweetie Belle only looked on, her body trembling a little as this massive size was easily intimidating her. It was expected, even his sister was timid at first. Though the stallion could only smirk and chuckle as he imagined how things were going to get as soon as this filly got a taste. Apple Bloom, however, was far too impatient. 
Opening her mouth, the filly was whorishly licking and sucking along her brother’s length. Sweetie Belle continued to watch, her small, filly pussy tingling as she bit at her lower lip. Shivering, she looked on and on, watching one of her best friends worshiping at this stallion’s cock. The way she moaned on it, how she looked so happy running her tongue over Mac’s length as if it was so delicious, and those huge, heavy, musky balls. 
Sweetie Belle couldn’t hold herself back anymore. She had to give Mac’s cock a taste. Approaching him nervously, she could feel her body getting hotter and hotter. Her pussy was tingling, getting wetter as she felt the strong, masculine smell burning into her nostrils. Swallowing nervously, she pushed her face closer to Mac’s crotch. But she wasn’t going for his dick, her curiosity guided her towards his balls. 
Mac only smirked, watching as this pure, sweet, and adorable filly was curiously guiding herself to his huge, cum filled balls. Sweetie Belle’s mouth tingled as soon as her lips kissed against the stallion’s balls. Her tongue tingled as she tasted him, she had never tasted anything like this before. She couldn’t explain it, she had nothing to compare it to, and yet she couldn’t get enough of it. She was kissing, licking, suckling, and moaning her sweet sounds over it. 
“Looks like you’re enjoying yourself.” Apple Bloom giggled, looking down at her friend. “How does she feel about Big Mac? You like her on your balls?” Mac only hummed in approval, prompting her sister to keep going. 
Mac leaned back a little in the bed, looking at the fillies worshiping at his cock and balls. Apple Bloom was obviously far more experienced, and so was already taking in inches of her brother’s cock. She loved the feeling of her throat being slowly bulged and swelled as she took in more and more of this stallion’s dick. Apple Bloom moaned on Mac’s cock, suckling it as she felt her pussy getting hotter and wetter. 
Sweetie Belle wasn’t as eager as Apple Bloom, but she was still driven by the lustful feelings of these new sensations. She was savoring the strong smell and taste, pushing and snuggling her nuzzle against the heavy balls. Her eyes were rolling back and fluttering as she was feeling her body getting more and more aroused. She was worshiping at these balls, not wanting to move her face away from it as she moaned her soft and sultry voice. Mac savored it, loving how these fillies were giving into the lust that drove them on. His dick was throbbing as Apple Bloom licked and suckled his thick precum. 
Both fillies were moaning, letting out their sultry, whorish sounds as they continued to work over the stallion’s cock. They were driven by a lustful urge to get greater and greater pleasure. Apple Bloom just wanted to get more and more pleasure from her brother’s massive cock, while Sweetie Belle was still a virgin, and while her mind was still processing everything, her body was succumbing to the pleasure she could get from this stallion. 
Apple Bloom’s devotion, combined with Sweetie Belle’s curiosity were both pushing Mac closer and closer. He could feel the warm wetness of his sister sucking him off, while the other filly was starting to suckle on his balls with greater conviction. She licked and sucked, running her surprisingly skilled tongue over his sack, trembling as if she was going to cum just from servicing him like this. The fillies moaned, letting their sounds out as if it were music to the stallion. 
“Keep it up.” Mac commented, nodded as he reached out, gently rubbing his forehooves against both their heads. “I’m gonna cum soon.” Hearing this, Apple Bloom increased her speed. 
Bobbing faster and faster, she was almost slamming her face over this dick, throatfucking herself on it as she wanted to get the entire length on her. But the angle she was sucking at didn’t help, only letting her get about a little under half her brother’s length in her. Sweetie Belle only continued her oral worship, not really sure what she could do other than what she was doing now. And yet, her curiosity was guiding her to push a little more. 
Moaning, Sweetie Belle slowly ran her tongue upwards, reaching the base of Mac’s cock that Apple Bloom wasn’t sucking off. The taste tantalized and tingled on her tongue, even more so than his hot and heavy balls. Mac’s cock had a different taste and texture compared to his balls, making the filly’s body quiver a little. She was almost lost in a daze as she was licking and moaning, kissing and worshiping Mac’s dick. 
“Almost…just a little…more…” Mac groaned, still petting the fillies, making them let out low moans of soft pleasure. His cock was swelling in Apple Bloom’s throat, which drove her to suck off faster, echoing out her sloppy wet, slutty sounds. “Here…it…comes…” Gasping out, he arched his head back, feeling as his orgasm came. 
Apple Bloom pushed herself hard over her brother's cock, trying to greedily keep as much cum as she could as she gulped down rope after rope of thick, potent spunk. Sweetie Belle twitched, feeling as the stallion’s cock throbbed against her lips, making her let out a small sound as she could feel the way his cum flowed through this thick girth. Her body was so hot, she was panting, and her pussy was dripping her sweet, innocent nectar on the floor. 
After a few moments, Mac’s orgasm slowly died down, letting his sister slowly pull herself off his cock. Her belly was round, full of her brother’s cum, and as soon as her lips were off his dick, they curled into a goofy, sloppy smile. Sweetie was shocked at seeing her friend like this. She had seen Apple Bloom happy before, but she had never seen her this happy. It was like the earth filly had experienced the greatest feeling ever. 
“Was it…was it that good?” Sweetie Belle sheepishly asked, blushing and shivering as she could smell Mac’s potent cum on her friend’s breath. But her friend wasn’t responsive. “A-Apple Bloom-” Before she could finish, the filly leapt forward, kissing her friend. 
Sweetie’s eyes went even wider, her body trembled, and as her tongue tasted not only Apple Bloom’s own tongue and hot breathy moans, but the flavor of Mac’s cum that was still in her mouth. It was so good, thick, and the flavor was a blend of his smooth cock and musky balls. Sweetie Belle’s body couldn’t take it anymore, her virgin body was unable to hold in this pleasure. Her pussy quivered, spasmed, and came a soaking mess all over her thighs and floor in a glistening pool.                                                         
Mac watched with an eager smirk, seeing as Apple Bloom was making out with her friend in such a sloppy, whorish manner. He couldn’t help but feel his cock slowly getting hard again. Gone was the sweet and innocent little sister he had before. Now, all Apple Bloom was, was just a naughty little filly with a major addiction to her brother’s cock. Mac couldn’t help but chuckle, loving how his sister was such a little whore now, how she loved her brother’s cock, and how she was slowly turning her friend into one. 
“That’s how it was.” Apple Bloom giggled, slowly pulling away from Sweetie Belle’s mouth, leaving a small line of drool between their hanging tongues. “And I know you’re gonna love this.” Gesturing over to Mac, his cock was now hard and throbbing again. “See, Mac’s all big and hard again.” 
“He…he is…” Sweetie Belle swallowed nervously, staring at the strong, hard cock. Shivering a little, she could still feel the warmth of her orgasm as it was still soaking her legs. “D-do we…I mean…how do we…” 
“Oh, don’t worry about it. You’ll love it.” Apple Bloom giggled, patting Sweetie Belle on the back. “Since you’ve never had a Mac before, we’ll let you go first.” 
“M-me…f-f-first…” Sweetie Belle swallowed even more nervously than before. Mac’s cock was so big, and her pussy felt so small and tight. “H-h-h-how will that even…I mean…I…oh my…” 
“Like I said, don’t worry about it. Mac will get you all loosened up.” Apple Bloom reassured her friend as she guided her to the bed. “Come on, just lay on the bed, and he’ll take care of it.” Sweetie did as her friend suggested, getting on the bed as Mac got off it.  
Mac and Apple Bloom stood at the edge of the bed, looking at Sweetie Belle’s untouched, tight, tin, filly pussy. She was quivering, still so wet, it was hard not to stare as she was getting more and more aroused as the stallion and filly stared and stared. Even from this distance, Mac and Apple Bloom could smell Sweetie Belle’s sweetness. It was a different scent compared to his sister, but was no less tantalizing, making the stallion lick his lips in anticipation. 
“Wow, Sweetie Belle. You have a right pretty pussy.” Apple Bloom commented, staring a little more before getting on the bed. “Mac, you be sure to take it easy on her. She’s not as flexible as I am.” Once on the bed, she lay beside her friend, running a hoof against the filly’s cheek. “Just lay back, relax, and Mac’s gonna make you feel really good, really soon.” 
Leaning in, Mac gently kissed Sweetie Belle’s pussy, making the mare coo and moan. Her insides were tingling, shivering against the stallion’s warm lips. Apple Bloom giggled as she looked at her friend’s face. The way it was panting, and yet showing off a growing smile of pleasure. Not wanting to waste any more time, Mac used his larger lips to open up the filly’s pussy. She tasted sweet, not apple sweet like his sister, but more a sugary sweet. As soon as she felt open enough, he let his tongue slip in her warm slit. 
Sweetie Belle gasped out as she felt the stallion’s strong, thick, slippery, warm tongue slowly snake its way inside. Apple Bloom, leaning back, started kissing her friend’s lips again. The two panted and moaned as they passionately made out. Mac only continued eating out this filly, not wanting to leave any inch of her sweet insides untasted. She was so tight, he could just just from his slow and steady tonguefucking that his cock would struggle to get into her. But Apple Bloom seemed certain, and Sweetie Belle was moaning so sweet and adorably. 
Pressing his tongue more and more, Sweetie Belle moaned more sweet noises in her friend’s mouth. Apple Bloom was moaning back, feeling the growing pleasure in her friend’s hot breath as she tasted her tongue. Mac’s own tongue delved deeper, rubbing against the filly’s most sweet and sensitive spots. Spreading her insides a little more, he could almost feel her sultry moans as her pussy quivered and only leaked more and more her sweet nectar. 
“How does it feel, Sweetie Belle?” Apple Bloom giggled, moaning a little as she kissed more and more passionately with her friend. “How does Big Mac’s tongue feel?” Sweetie Belle couldn’t reply in words, only her sweet sounds of pleasure. “Told you. I knew you’d love it.” 
Mac only continued to eat the filly out, enjoying her taste as his tongue was driving her closer and closer to orgasm. Her sweet nectar was so delectable, it was on par with the sweet flavor of Apple Bloom’s pussy. Sweetie Belle was getting close, he could feel and taste it on his tongue. The stallion groaned, shoving his tongue in and out of this tight pussy with greater and greater fervor and speed. He wanted to taste her orgasm, he wanted to see if she would be as adorable and sweet as his sister. 
“A-Apple Bloom…B-B-Big Mac…” Sweetie Belle moaned, quivering as her pussy was getting tighter around the stallion’s tongue. “I…I…I…” 
“Come on, Sweetie Belle, you can do it.” Apple Bloom giggled, kissing at her friend’s cheek before kissing her way upwards to the filly’s horn. “Maybe you just need one more push?” With that, she licked along Sweetie Belle’s horn. 
Sweetie Belle winched, her eyes rolled back as she gritted her teeth. Hissing out her moans, she came from the bombardment of pleasure. Her soaking wet passion spasmed and squirted out on Mac’s tongue and in his mouth. Drinking at her hot nectar, the stallion savored her sweetness. It was almost like Apple Bloom’s, but there were a few small differences he just couldn’t put a hoof on. But the filly only lay back, panting as she was hit with the afterglow of her climax. 
“Oh wow, looks like your horn makes you cum faster.” Apple Bloom giggled, kissing at the horn again before looking at her brother. “You ready, Big Mac?” 
“Eeyup.” Mac replied, pulling his tongue slowly away from Sweetie Belle’s pussy. Changing his angle, he propped himself on the bed, laying his thick, throbbing, leaking cock along the filly’s pussy lips. Sweetie Belle’s eyes widened, seeing just how big this dick was. If she was a little more flexible, she could possibly give it a lick from where she lay. “I’ll be gentle.” 
Sweetie Belle only watched timidly, blushing immensely as the stallion slowly pulled back, then forward as his blunt cockhead kissed against her moist entrance. She winced a little more, seeing just how big his dick was. Swallowing nervously, she looked up at her friend, but all Apple Bloom did was smile eagerly at her. Taking somewhat of a deep breath, she let the stallion slowly push himself into her pussy. 
Sweetie Belle gasped a breathless scream as she felt the head wedge itself slowly and steadily into her pussy. She was so tight, tighter than Apple Bloom was when he took her virginity. But then again, he didn’t see any blood, perhaps she wasn’t a virgin after all. Mac couldn’t help but chuckle, recalling more than once she overheard Applejack and Rarity talking about Sweetie Belle possibly borrowing her dildos without permission. This at the very least was gonna make it at least a little easier for the stallion as he continued to push. 
Mac’s cock was so big, even as the first few inches were making its way inside her, Sweetie Belle could tell he was going to stuff her. Her pussy was being spread open, the slickness of the stallion’s tongue did help, but only to get his cockhead into her soft, tender folds. Sweetie Belle’s pussy was so hot, becoming a little sore as the stretching was slowly becoming more and more painful. It hurt, her pussy hurt, and she couldn’t even let out a sound of discomfort. She could only coo and moan in small pains. 
“It’s okay, Sweetie Belle.” Apple Bloom commented, kissing her friend more lovingly and tenderly. “It’ll hurt at first, but I promise, you’re gonna love it.” Sweetie Belle could only coo, kissing her friend back as she moaned her mix of pain and pleasure in the filly’s mouth. 
Mac only continued to push himself more and more. He wasn’t even at half his length when he felt the full resistance of the filly’s pussy. It was just like Apple Bloom’s, the same tightness that was struggling against his thick size, but Mac only continued to push on. Sweetie Belle continued to only pant and moan, letting out her sweet sounds in her friend’s mouth as the fillies continued to make out. 
After several long moments of settling himself into this filly’s pussy, Mac managed to get just shy of half his length in her. Looking down, he was amazed at the way Sweetie Belle was handling his size. Her belly was bulged, clearly showing just how much cock was in her, and her body was trembling on him. Even when he wasn’t moving, it was like he was fucking all the way through her smaller body. Licking his lips, Mac couldn’t help but feel the same growing rush of emotions he felt when he broke his sister. 
“Ready?” Mac asked, looking over to Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle. There was no way he was going to stop, but wanted to give the unicorn filly a small semblance of control. “Once I start, I ain’t gonna be able to stop. You sure you wanna do this?” 
Sweetie Belle hesitated for a moment, was he really going to stop if she told him to? But why should she stop? Not after coming this far, and the smell and taste of Mac’s cock and cum was still strong on her tongue, even if it was secondhand from her friend. But Apple Bloom was sure she could do it, she was confident in Sweetie Belle’s chance of handling Mac’s cock. Swallowing a little, she looked at the stallion so sheepishly. She couldn’t say words, she could only nervously nod her head. 
This was all Mac needed to see. Pulling back a little, he took a deep breath, and then rammed his cock into Sweetie Belle’s pussy. The force nearly rocked the bed as he only held his bottom out length in the filly’s pussy for a moment, before pulling back and fucking himself back into her. Over and over again, Mac fucked Sweetie Belle’s pussy, making the filly gasp out her breathless screams of pain and feeling the slowly developing rippling sensation of growing pleasure. The filly couldn’t explain it, but the feeling was just beyond what she ever thought. 
Apple Bloom watched as Sweetie Belle’s face was twisting into the sheer pleasure of being fucked by such a massive size. She couldn’t stop moaning out in her pleasure. Her pussy was spasming more and more, cumming over and over again against this dick. The pleasure was mind melting, shattering any semblance of restraint, the filly was letting out a sweet, orgasmic cry as if it were the sweetest melody. 
Mac only thrusted, keeping pace with the filly’s panting moans, adding in the sounds of his hot and sloppy slaps of his cock in and out of her pussy, as well as his heavy balls against the soft bed. This mixed together into a symphony of passion and instinctive urges and feelings. Sweetie Belle’s body was trembling over and over, feeling as if this dick was going to ruin any future colt or stallion she would ever have wanted. 
Then again, why would she want anyone after this. Mac’s cock was so good, rubbing and reaching so deep inside her. It was like he was going to fuck her throat backwards. Her pussy was slowly shaping to his size, being molded as the stallion’s cock was claiming her sweet, previously untouched pussy as his. Apple Bloom looked at her friend with pride, happy at the pleasure she was getting, but equally feeling a little envious. 
“Come on, Big Mac.” Apple Bloom said, her voice echoing with some mischievous giggles. “You can go harder. I bet she could take it.” Mac did exactly that, hammering his dick faster and harder in the filly’s pussy. 
This new feeling, the heightened speed and strength hammering in her pussy was making Sweetie Belle’s body arch back a little. Tilting her head back, she screamed out in another pain and turned to pleasure orgasm. The sound was sweet but loud, so very, very loud. Mac nearly slowed down, not wanting anypony outside the boutique to hear these screams. But Apple Bloom wanted to see her brother fuck her friend into an orgasm coma, so she thought of new plan.                                                          
“Sweetie Belle, Sweetie Belle!” Apple Bloom commented, almost covering her ears with her hooves. “I know it feels really good, but you’re being too loud.” Sweetie Belle couldn’t help it, the pleasure of Mac’s cock in her pussy was too much. “Shucks, guess I’ll have to do something.” 
Quickly positioning herself, Apple Bloom shifted and moved until she was over Sweetie Belle’s face, making sure she was facing her brother. The filly was still panting, but her face was a scarlet red as soon as she saw her friend’s soaked, untouched pussy. Dropping herself, Apple Bloom felt the heat of her friend’s breath on her pussy lips, making her shiver in pleasure. Mac only continued to hammer his dick in Sweetie Belle’s pussy, not slowly down, though having to lean back out of his mating press. The unicorn filly only licked and kissed at Apple Bloom’s pussy, driven by her lustful instincts. 
“There we go, nice and quiet.” Apple Bloom cooed, giggling a little before moaning. “Oh my, Big Mac, she’s really good at eating pussy too.” 
“I’m sure she is.” Mac nodded, reaching up with a forehoof to his sister’s head. “Don’t think I forgot about you.” Pulling her in, the two started kissing. 
Between Sweetie Belle’s naturally good cunnilingus, and Mac’s passionate kissing, Apple Bloom nearly came as her body was practically melting. It wasn’t exactly the same as being fucked by her brother, but it was still so good. She didn’t want to be left out, and knew she’d get a turn eventually. Mac only continued pumping himself harder and deeper, the filly’s belly bulged even more from this sheer size as his throbbing mass was getting closer to his own orgasm. 
Thrusting harder and deeper, Mac could feel his dick wasn’t just kissing or pushing against Sweetie Belle’s cervix, he was fucking right into the womb. His mind constantly reassures himself that he could empty every drop in his huge balls and never worry about it. Chuckling as he groaned in his sister’s mouth, he felt himself getting ready to let it all out. Apple Bloom could tell her brother was about to cum. She could feel the heat build up at her pussy from Sweetie Belle’s passionate, sloppy tonguefucking. 
“Feel that, Sweetie Belle?” Apple Bloom moaned, pulling back from Mac’s face as she wiggled her flank over her friend’s face. Riding it a little faster, she shivered as she felt like she could come at any moment as well. “Big Mac’s about to cum, I know you’ve been gushing like a fountain, and I’m about to cum. So let’s all cum together.” Mac grunted and Sweetie Belle moaned in response. 
The three of them came at once. Mac’s cock slammed into Sweetie Belle, bottoming out in the tight pussy, pushing hard against the inner folds of her womb. This caused the unicorn filly to gasp and scream her orgasm into Apple Bloom’s pussy. This in turn, caused the earth filly to gasp out as she came her sloppy wetness all over Sweetie Belle’s face, making her taste her apple sweet nectar. 
The orgasm released in Sweetie Belle’s pussy was big, thick, and easily flooded her deepest insides. Her womb was stuffed, slowly swelling as far as it could possibly stretch. Her ovaries were soaked, her pussy stretched from the stallion’s throbbing mass, and the filly could barely keep herself conscious as her eyes rolled back from all the pleasure coursing throughout her body. It was so good, she couldn’t stop thinking of anything but the addiction of Mac’s cock in her body. Her pussy was ruined, nothing could possibly compare to this feeling.
“How was that, Sweetie Belle?” Apple Bloom cooed and shivered, looking down at her friend’s belly bulge. “Oh wow, Big Mac really puts a heavy load on you. But that’s just your pussy.” Sweetie Belle only cooed out weakly. “Don’t worry, Big Mac will just let you take a break, then we can get to the real fun.” 
“Don’t think you’re getting out of this.” Mac commented, chuckling as he rubbed the back of Apple Bloom’s head. “Look at her, she’s leaking out my cum. We can’t have her wasting it, can we?”
“Oh no, Big Mac, we can’t.” Apple Bloom replied with a playful giggle. Shifting herself, she joined her brother off the bed. “Alright Sweetie Belle, time to make you feel even better.” Leaning in, she licked at her friend’s cum gushing pussy.                                                           
Sweetie Belle gasped and then cooed as her body shivered. Apple Bloom wasted no time, licking and slurping at her friend’s cum soaked pussy entrance. Mac watched for a moment, feeling as his cock was slowly getting harder again. His sister was so eager, so naughty, and so slutty. He couldn’t help himself as he adjusted himself, walking carefully around Apple Bloom. The filly only had a moment’s notice before she felt her brother mounting her. 
“Is it my turn, Big Mac?” Apple Bloom asked, smiling eagerly as she looked back at her brother. “Can you fuck my pussy too? I wanna be stuffed like Sweetie Belle.” 
“Hmm…nope…” Mac smirked, angling his slick and dripping cockhead against Apple Bloom’s tailhole. “Naughty fillies get punished.” With that, he pushed himself into her vice tight ass. 
Apple Bloom gasped, moaning out as she came again, soaking the floor with her nectar as Mac was burying himself more and more in her tailhole. She panted, feeling as her insides were slowly being stretched again. She missed this feeling, having her brother’s huge cock beating hard and deep into her ass. She did like it in the pussy, but there was just something about her ass that made the filly’s body tingle and tremble with this pleasure. Though Mac thought this was a punishment for being a little slut, his sister took this as a loving reward. 
“Oh fuck, fuck, fuck.” Apple Bloom moaned whorishly, feeling as her brother’s ass was pushing himself deeper and deeper in her ass. “Fuck my ass, break it, put it all in me.” She was panting more and more as her tongue dangled out. “I can take it, I can take it. Fuck my ass hard. Fucking ruin my ass and make me walk funny for days.” Mac rolled his eyes a little bit, seeing that his sister was loving this punishment a little too much. 
Lifting up a forehoof, he pushed at the back of her head, he was carefully burying her face back in Sweetie Belle’s gooey pussy. Apple Bloom moaned some more, licking, slurping, and suckling along the filly’s slick entrance. This caused her to let out her weaker, whimpering moans. The pleasure she felt from cumming, from the sweet smells and taste of both Mac’s cock, Apple Bloom’s pussy, and the sheer warmth of this stallion’s spunk bloating out her womb like this, she was almost sure she was going to get pregnant; and she didn’t care. 
Apple Bloom couldn’t get enough of eating out with her friend. Sweetie Belle’s pussy tasted so sweet, and the strong flavor of Mac’s musky, thick cum only added a new sensation to the taste. The filly was moaning a muffled sound on this cum leaking hole. She was almost trying to bury her muzzle in the filly’s hot, fucked open snatch. She couldn’t help but giggle a little, seeing just how much her brother fucked her friend’s pussy, she was sure Sweetie Belle was going to get addicted like she did. 
But then what? She would have to share this feeling with Scootaloo. There was no way she and Sweetie Belle were going to keep this secret from their friend. But that would be for later. Right now, she was getting her tight, little ass plowed hard and deep by Mac’s magnificent cock, all while she was eating out the cum filled pussy of one of her best friends. She could feel her brother’s dick pushing so hard and deep, it was like her organs were going to be rearranged by him. 
Mac huffed, feeling as Apple Bloom’s ass squeezed along his length, getting tighter as he was working hard to spread her out more and more. She moaned her muffled, whorish sounds in Sweetie Belle’s pussy, tonguefucking her friend to get more and more of the hot cum from her pussy. The unicorn filly only shivered more and more as she was being driven closer and closer to another orgasm. Apple Bloom was already shivering and cumming her own sloppy release all over the floor from her brother’s hard fucking, and Mac was getting closer and closer to another thick orgasm. 
Huffing, the stallion’s cock throbbed in his sister’s ass, making it harder and harder for him to hold back. The filly’s ass squeezed more and more, making her moan in Sweetie Belle’s pussy. The unicorn filly cooed, reaching down with her forehooves, resting them on her friend’s head. Though she wasn’t as forceful as Mac, Apple Bloom still twitched a little as she felt Sweetie Belle’s gentle touch on the top of her head. Giggling, she tonguefucked faster and faster, enjoying every lapping taste of the filly’s cum gushing hole. 
“Just a little longer.” Mac commented, hissing a little through his teeth as he felt himself getting closer and closer. “I’m almost…there…” Humping harder and harder, he pushed his hooves on the filly’s smaller flank, beating down his dick in and out of her tight tail hole. 
Huffing out, he exhaled hard. His hot breath kissed against Apple Bloom’s back as Mac let out his low groan of orgasm. The filly gasped out as her brother slammed his full length down and into her ass. Her belly bulged as the vast amount of cum pumped deep in her hole, stuffing her insides and belly within moments. Apple Bloom gasped and moaned, feeling the heat and weight of Mac’s hot spunk churn in her belly. 
“Big Mac…there’s…so much…” Apple Bloom moaned, feeling not only the cum from her brother’s previous orgasm mix with the new one, but the feeling of it slowly pushing back upwards. “Oh…I can’t…” 
Coughing and gagging a little, Apple Bloom couldn’t hold in the previous orgasm with the new one. The cum that was still fresh in her throat, as well as what she had been licking up from Sweetie Belle’s sweet tasting pussy came back up, splattering on her friend’s soaked embrace. The unicorn filly only shivered and cooed at the warmth, laying back as she relaxed in the afterglow of her previous orgasm. 
“Eeyup.” Mac nodded, slowly pulling himself free of Apple Bloom’s ass. As soon as he did, the filly collapsed. “Looks like I might’ve been a little too hard.” 
“Nah…just took me a little by surprise.” Apple Bloom giggled, panting as she was trying to catch her breath. “Just give me…a minute.” 
“That was…so good…” Sweetie Belle cooed as well, feeling a little of her strength coming back. “And you two do this…all the time?” 
“Nope, just recently.” Mac nodded, smirking at the filly, realizing that she was getting addicted to his dick. “But if you want some more, you promise not to tell anyone?” 
“I won’t tell anyone.” Sweetie Belle smiled, nodding eagerly. “So when can we go again?” 
“Hey, what about me?” Apple Bloom playfully cooed, dragging herself up, but leaning against the bed. “I said, I just need a minute.” Mac smirked as he turned his attention over to his sister.                                                          
“Now don’t think I forgot about you.” Mac commented, playfully rubbing the top of his sister’s head. “Sweetie Belle, take a little more time to recover.” She smiled and giggled as he looked down to Apple Bloom. “As for you, I’ll make sure to properly thank you for dragging me into this.” Apple Bloom only nervously gulped, looking at her brother, knowing she was about to get fucked into the ground; and she loved it.
“Wow, Apple Bloom, you were right.” Sweetie Belle commented, gesturing over to Mac’s growing cock. “Big Mac’s dick just doesn’t stay down.” 
“Oh yeah, his dick is the best.” Apple Bloom giggled, looking at her brother with seductive eyes. “I can’t wait to tell Scootaloo.” 
“I see…” Mac sighed, realizing his sister wasn’t going to stay quiet about this to her friend. Shaking his head, he reached down and lifted his sister on the bed. Then he rotated her until her head was hanging off the edge of the bed. “Since you’re gonna tell Scootaloo, I might as well get your punishment out of the way.” 
Hoisting himself on the bed, his cock slapped against Apple Bloom’s face. Her eyes went wide at how big he was, only to half close as her mouth let out her whorish moans. Sweetie Belle looked on with surprise, and a little envy. Maybe when Mac was done throatfucking his sister, he’d fuck her mouth. Or maybe he’d fuck her ass. After watching her friend’s tailhole be pounded so hard open, the hot cum spilling out on the bed. Her body was still inexperienced, but she was willing to be Mac’s newest little filly slut.  

After nearly several hours, Big Mac found himself back in the main parlor of the boutique. Sitting comfortably on one of the couches, he was enjoying a well earned nap. Suddenly, the sound of the front door being unlocked roused him from his slumber. Quickly getting up, he looked over to see Rarity and her mother entering the house. From the looks of things, they were in a much better condition than before. No doubt they got the service they needed. 
“Big Mac, darling? Are you there?” Rarity called out, only then noticing the stallion. “Oh! There you are. Thank you so much for all this. Um…where are the girls?” 
“Sleeping upstairs.” Mac replied, trying not to smirk as he could only imagine the fucked silly fillies that were laying in their afterglows on Sweetie Belle’s bed. “They were playing so much, they got tired.” 
“Oh, well, good, good. Cause well…I appreciate everything you’ve done so far.” Rarity commented, only fidgeting a little as she awkwardly looked at the stallion. “Um…I’m sorry, this is a little hard to ask, after you’ve done so much for us.” 
“Do you need me to keep watching them?” Mac asked, guessing that was what she was about to ask him. He only smiled, nodding a little. “Eeyup, I can do that.” The longer he was away from the main street, the easier it would be to get home without any horny mares jumping him.
“You will? Oh, thank you, thank you.” Rarity replied, instinctively hugging the stallion. Her body tensed up as she realized what she just did. Pulling back, her face erupted in a heavy blush. No doubt she could smell his masculine smell, which made her feel so hot. “I…t-thank you…m-mum and I will be back in a few hours. Thanks…” 
Quickly moving towards the door, Rarity and Cookie were on their way out of the boutique. Whatever they needed to do, Mac didn’t really care, it just meant more time with the fillies. But he did notice how when they were leaving, both mares swished their tails a little, showing off their plump, needy, soaking wet pussies and winking tailholes. Whether this was something they were planning, Mac could only chuckle. 
Now alone again, Mac contemplated what to do next. One one hoof, he could go back to taking a nap, giving Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle a chance to sleep comfortably. But on the other hoof, he could go up to the fillies and wake them up with more hot cock. He’d have to clean them up anyways, possibly even run several laundry loads for the ruined bed sheets. Standing them in quiet contemplation, he eventually decided on something. 
“Alright, I guess these two have slept enough.” Mac smirked wickedly, chuckling as he walked towards the stairs. “Time to wake them up.” He could feel his balls heave a little, while his cock slowly emerged out of his sheath, eager for more soft, filly fuck holes.
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