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		Description

After an eventful night, Twilight becomes pregnant with Big Macintosh foal, and Applejack is not happy.  And she becomes even more angry when Big Mac goes to live with Twilight.  Will the ponies fall in love, or will Applejack break them apart.
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		Chapter 1



 In the fields of Sweet Apple Acres, Big Macintosh was bucking apple trees for the harvest, his powerful legs shaking all the apples off the branches of the tree and into the baskets below.  Meanwhile, Twilight Sparkle was walking through the acreage, searching for the hulking stallion.
“Okay Twilight, you can do this, just walk up to him and ask him to come over to your house, he will not suspect a thing,” Twilight whispered to herself. She found the stallion she was searching for and nervously walked up to him. A pool of red started to form on her cheeks as she approached, “H-hello Big Macintosh,” she greeted, stuttering. 
Big Mac averted his attention from apple bucking to her, “Howdy Miss Twilight, what can Ah do ya for?” he asked. 
Twilight stared at the stallion’s large, muscular body and began to feel heat rising in her lower regions, her eyes slowly drifting to his crotch.  She immediately snapped her attention back to the stallion’s face and silently punished herself within the confines of her mind, “No! Bad Twilight!  Do not look at his groin, where his.. his... Stop it Twilight!” Her face twisted in aggravation as she tried to shake her lewd thoughts from her brain.
“Is somethin’ wrong Miss Twilight?” Big Mac asked in concern, “You look angry.”
“N-no nothing is wrong, I was just remembering a prank Rainbow Dash pulled on me,” Twilight stuttered, hoping that her lie would convince the stallion.
“Not to sound rude Miss Twilight, but may Ah ask what you’re here for?” Big Mac asked. 
Twilight mentally “phewed”,“Well Big Macintosh, I was hoping that you could come to the library later and help me move some furniture.”
“Well, Ah suppose Ah can lend a hoof, what time did ya have in mind?”
“Does 7:30 work?”
“Eeyup.”
Twilight did a victory dance in her head before thanking the stallion and trotting on her merry way, “Now I can finally get rid of this.”
~~~
At 7:00 Big Mac was in his room, getting ready to head off to the library.
“Well Big Mac, Ah sure am glad that ya agreed to help Twi,” Applejack wrapped a hoof around her brother’s neck in praise.
“Just being a good stallion, Ah’ll try to be back by 9:00,” Big Mac said, removing his sister’s hoof.  He made his way to the front door and out of the house, starting his trek across the small town to the library.
By the time he’d arrived at the library, it was 7:20, 10 minutes early, but the earlier the better.  He knocked on the door and heard Twilight’s voice, telling him to come in. He noticed that her voice sounded off, like she was out of breathe, but he let the thought go thinking that it was just exhaustion from practicing her magic.  He opened the door and entered through the wide arches, but was caught off guard when the door suddenly closed and locked itself.
“Sorry Big Mac, but I can’t let you leave until the job is done,” the mare purred in a seductive tone as she swayed down the stairs.
Big Mac was confused.  What was Twilight talking about?  And why was she talking like that?  His questions were answered when he detected an interesting aroma emanating from the room.  His eyes widened and he felt his cheeks burn in realization— she was in heat.
“You must know by now, the real reason I brought you here?” Twilight asked as she approached the stallion, her eyes half closed, hinting at what it really was she needed him for.  
Big Mac’s thoughts began to race as his stallion hood perked up, but he had to keep his ground.
“Look Miss Twilight, Ah feel real sorry for you, but ya can’t just expect me to—” Big Mac was silenced by Twilight’s sudden lunge forward, pressing her lips against his. 
“Please?” she coquettishly begged, fluttering her eyelids.
Whatever hesitation Big Mac still had was blown away by the kiss that drove his hormones crazy. Not being a stallion of many words to begin with, the heated farm pony only replied by matching his lips with hers once more.
After breaking away from the kiss of agreement, Twilight wasted no time in getting down to business.“Excellent now, let’s see how big you really are,” she said as she took a look at the throbbing appendage that was now at full length.  She smiled and looked at Big Mac face. “I see that you live up to your name,” she joked, “Now sit on the couch,” she demanded.
Big Mac complied and sat down,fully exposing himself.  Twilight walked up and brought her muzzle to the pulsating beauty, she puckered her lips and kissed the head, much to her partner’s pleasure made obvious by the soft groan that escaped his throat.  
Twilight pulled herself next to Big Mac’s face, “Whoa there big guy, we can’t have you finish before we get started,” she intimately whispered, licking his ear before returning to her previous position.
She then opened her mouth and softly put her lips over the head and used her tongue to tease the opening at the top. 
“A-Ah..” 
The teasing elicited a loud moan from the stallion on the edge, a bit of pride swelling in her chest.  She then began to use her tongue to wrap around it and began to suck and bob her head.  
Big Mac breaths started to quicken as the unicorn picked up her pace and began to take more of him in her, his jaw was clenched and his eyes were closed.  
Twilight began to suck harder, the long, succulent member deeper in her throat. Her tongue was now working overtime. 
Big Mac couldn’t hold it in any longer and shot his load into the mare’s mouth.
Twilight greedily swallowed up the cum. Some of it going out of her mouth and took her muzzle away from the cock.  She licked her lips to get all the excess cum.  She smiled as the salty taste danced into her mouth. She looked at the panting stallion and saw that he was steadily going limp. 
“Sorr Big Mac, but we are not done, yet” Casting a spell, the shaft began to harden again and Big Mac’s exhaustion fading at the presence of his new found arousel.
“What was that spell you just used?” Big Mac asked, gasping.
“It’s an arousement spell, it gets any mare or stallion aroused again, now time for the grand finale,”
Twilight turned around and exposed her plot to the stallion, and shook it suggestively .
Big Mac gulped and slowly mounted the unicorn, inserting  his shaft into the unicorns soaking vagina. Twilight moaned as the large member entered into her pussy.
“Nnh~” Twilight moaned.  Her and Big Mac’s breaths were getting shorter and faster, Twilight felt like she was in heaven and gasped in pleasure.
Big Mac felt his cock pulsate, causing him to ride the unicorn faster, in hopes to get his release.  
Twilight’s vaginal wall clenched onto the cock as she felt herself get close to orgasm. Her tongue hanging out as she panted. 
“Ah *moan* can’t hold it any *Nnh~* longer!” Big Mac warned.
“Just a bit longer Mac; just hold on!” the heated mare pleaded, at the cusp of her climax.
Big Mac held his orgasm at bay for a bit longer but not by much. His pumps became harder and shorter as he climaxed into the unicorn with his head up and teeth clenched. Twilight followed close behind as she felt the hot seed enter her.  The two fell into a heap and Big Mac cock went limp, and drew back into his sheathe.  The two panted, their fur drenched in sweat, and looked at each other.
“Big Mac, *pant* that was amazing,” 
Big Mac, too tired to speak, nodded in response and got up to walk to the door.
“Wait!” Twilight yelled.
The stallion looked at her with a confused expression, “What is it Miss Twilight?”
“I think you should wash up before you go back to the farm, you don’t want your family knowing,” Twilight pointed out, Big Mac, realizing this, thanked the unicorn and went to the bathroom to wash up.  
“I feel bad for tricking Big Mac like that, but I really should’ve made him wear a condom.” The mare brought a hoof to where her womb should be. “I really hope that tonight’s event doesn’t bring any little Macs.”
~One month later~
Twilight stared into the mirror, her distraught expression staring back at her. On the floor, a few inches from her hoof, lied a pregnancy test with a distinct plus sign on it.
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