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		Description

Big Mac and Cheerilee have been dating for a while now. One night Big Mac shows up to the exhusted mares house and comforts her.
One-shot clop. Thanks to Twilight Flopple for the awesome cover.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					The Story.

		

	
		The Story.



Snips and Snails will be the death of me one day. Cheerilee thought to herself as she stared at the ripped paper on the desk below her, there was a smear of chocolate on one of the corners.
"I don't even want to know." She said as she picked up a big red stamp in her teeth and slammed it down onto the paper where it left a huge red C. A large amount of time passed before she finished grading all of her students answer papers, she lifted her saddlebags onto her back and made her way out of the school, back to her home.
Her walk home was less than eventful, she stopped to talk to Twilight Sparkle about an upcoming school trip to the Golden Oaks library, other than that, she made it home without any further interruptions. A short time later she arrived outside of her house, the moment Cheerilee stepped inside her home, she closed the door behind her and threw her saddlebags off her back and collapsed on her lounge room couch. Phew, she thought to herself as her eyes grew heavy.
Knock Knock Knock!!!
Oh for Luna's sake.
Cheerilee jerked upwards, groaning at the same time. She trotted over to the door and opened it. There he stood, expressionless as always, with his huge muscles threatening to rip right through his soft red coat. His ever-famous yoke was missing, a rare thing for any pony to see. It was Big Macintosh, Her handsome Macintosh, in the flesh.
"Somethin' wrong sweetheart?" he asked her. "You look more exhausted than AJ on apple buckin' day"
"Huh?" She was still in a fantasy involving him.
He stepped closer into the light, his face lit up and Cheerilee stared into his green eyes, they glistened from the light of the hallway. "Do you mind if Ah come in?" he asked.
Cheerilee's heart began beating faster as he stood waiting for an answer from her. "Of course, please come in" She stepped aside and let him enter, her eyes glued to his muscle-toned flanks as he walked over to her couch and sat down. Macintosh turned his head back to her. "What are yer waitin' for?" He asked. "Come join me." He said as he patted the empty space next to him with a hoof.
Cheerilee blushed. "I'm not sure if that's a good idea, I'm just so exhausted."
"Well, let me help you relax."
"Okay." She closed the door and walked over to sit next to him.
Macintosh looked at her face, his eyes captured hers the instant he looked in them, their green orbs met in a harmonious glow. Macintosh drew closer to Cheerilee's face, she knew what he wanted and she couldn't resist. Her lips quivered, anticipating what was to come. It was too slow for her, she brushed her lips gently across his, letting him know to move faster. They kissed again, but just a bit more roughly. They kissed again, and again, and again, chained together by small gasps of air. Macintosh stopped mid-kiss and placed his hooves on her sides.
Cheerilee brought a hoof to Macintosh's face, bringing him in for one more kiss. She decided it was time and she was ready. She grabbed his hooves in hers and put them around her back, bringing him into a tight embracing hug.
Macintosh brought his mare into another kiss, slipping his tongue in her mouth, making her moan in euphoria. She followed his actions, and danced her tongue with his. A moan escaped from her lips again, filling Macintosh's ears, making his erection instantly become larger. He pressed into the kiss harder, making her moan in pleasure.
Cheerilee pulled back "Big Mac, wait." she spoke.
"What's th' matter? Is somethin' wrong?" he asked.
Cheerilee leaned forward, placing her muzzle next to his ear, "I need you, now." she whispered in a seducing voice.
Macintosh's lips split into a wide grin, he knew what Cheerilee meant. He lifted himself off of her, Cheerilee quickly darted forward and kissed him again. "Come with me." She said as she quickly walked to a nearby door, Macintosh pushed her up against the wall, pressing his muzzle into hers. Carefully, she backed into her room, using her hooves to feel for the mattress. She found it and sat down still locked together in a kiss.
Macintosh laid Cheerilee down on the bed, he moved down, getting level with her waist. He spread her legs, and stared in awe at her delicate flower. He ran the tip of his tongue between her folds, giving an experimental lick. She gasped then moaned when he did so. He pulled away and rubbed the area with a hoof, rubbing harder after a while.
"P-p-please Big Mac, I need you." she moaned between deep breaths.
He lowered his head once more to her entrance and asked if she was ready, Cheerilee nodded her head. He slid his tongue into her, pushing forward, in an effort to find her g-spot. She squinted her eyes and grit her teeth, letting out small moans every so often. A moment passed where ultimate bliss filled Cheerilee's mind, almost making her dizzy from an oncoming orgasm.
"Big Mac! Ahhhh!" Cheerilee's tongue lolled out of the side of her mouth as she came. Big Macintosh lifted his head way and adjusted his hips to line up with hers. "Are you ready sweetheart?" Macintosh asked, Cheerilee answered with a nod. He aligned the head of his stallionhood at her entrance, carefully, he trust his length into her, exciting a loud moan from Cheerilee.
A short time passed before Cheerilee placed her hooves around him, hugging him close. "Faster Macintosh!" she screamed in ecstasy. He obeyed, going faster and deeper, feeling the tightness of her embracing hug as well as the tightness from her wet pussy. He liked the feeling of her warm, wet, tightness around his member. He was closing in on his peak, a moment of skin hitting skin passed as moans filled the air in her bedroom, they both reached their climax. Big Macintosh exploded within Cheerilee as she moaned loudly, lost in euphoria as Macintosh filled her with his warm seed.
Macintosh rolled off of Cheerilee and kissed her lips, she cuddled up to him and placed her head on his chest, she could hear his soft heartbeat. She got comfortable, snuggling into him, and kissing his cheek before she closed her eyes. "I love you Big Macintosh."
"I love you too, sweetheart." He kissed her forehead. "I love you too." The two slept soundly in the embrace of each other.
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