
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		A Night To Remember

		Written by MrTyreste

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Twilight Sparkle

					Applejack

					Apple Bloom

					Big Macintosh

					Other

					Romance

					Sex

					Comedy

					Human

		

		Description

Johnny and Applejack have been together for a while now.  A few months, to be precise.  He's helped her on the farm, saved her sister, and has been part of her first romantic relationship.  Applejack has given him a job, saved his life, and has fallen head over hooves in love with the human.  However, both of them have been considering taking this relationship to a whole new level, but will morals and old promises make this a night to regret, or a night to remember?
Kind of a one-shot sequel to my story, Apple of Another Color, but not an actual part of the storyline.  Really hope you enjoy it!
	
		Table of Contents

		
					A Night To Remember

		

	
		A Night To Remember



"You guys did what?"  Twilight practically howled with laughter.  I swear I don't think I've ever seen her so happy about something other than books.
"It was all her idea.  I swear!"  I laughed alongside her.  Applejack had found out the joys of pranking other ponies from Rainbow Dash and decided to drag me along for one.  It was simple, really.  Lace all the bags of sugar in Sugarcube Corner with sneezing powder and watch as the sneezing time-bombs were baked to perfection.  Within the hour the entire block was sneezing their heads off.  Thankfully nopony was hurt, so it was safe to say that it was one of the best pranks ever.
"You two have really hit it off, huh?"  Twilight Sparkle giggled.  "Applejack and Johnny, who knows, you two might end up married."  She joked.  
"I doubt it, I'm not a pony."  I said a bit disappointed.  While it had been an amazing few months of going out, working on the farm together, even going out to the old swimming pond.  My time with Applejack had been simply fantastic.  But part of me knew it wouldn't last.  I was a human, and she was a pony.
"You think you'd be the first inter-species relationship to work?  There have been ponies and dragons, dragons and griffons, ponies and griffons.  Needless to say, sentient beings in our world aren't as different as you think.  It may be unnatural on Earth, but here in Equestia a relationship like yours is no different than an interracial one."  Twilight said.  I suppose that it made sense.  We really weren't that different anatomically, considering how often Applejack and I kissed, and I had to admit I was curious about how IT would work.
"Hey Twilight, I know it's been a while, but I have to ask something.  What happened that night at the warehouse months ago?  Did you save me?"  I asked her.  It had been weighing on my mind lately.  I know Applejack told me that Twilight had been the one to save me from the burning building, but I didn't know all the details.
"Well, I just moved the beam.  Applejack nearly broke her foreleg trying to break it down, and blackened her hooves bucking the thing.  Once I had the wood moved, she drug you fast out from under it."  Twilight explained, and I guess it really made sense.  "Why don't you go back to your marefriend?  You've helped out enough today."  She giggled.  I had nearly forgot, I was supposed to be heading back to the Acres a few minutes ago.  Twilight had asked me to help her organize the library since Spike was up in Canterlot, and Applejack had no problems with it.  
"Oh crap, gotta run!"  I grabbed my bag and took off.
--------
I loved walking down the dirt road to Sweet Apple Acres in the afternoon.  The wind was cool, the trees rustled with each passing breeze.  The farm finally came into view, Big Macintosh plowing the fields with ease.  When I finally reached the gate, I was met with a yellow and red blur that tackled me to the ground.
"Johhny!  Yer here!"  Applebloom cheered.  The little filly seemed almost ecstatic to see me again.  "Ah wish you would just accept mah big sister's offer and stay on the farm.  We miss you!"  Applejack had made numerous offers for me to just move into the Acres, but part of me didn't really want to.  I didn't want to get too comfortable in case things didn't work out and I ended up having to just move out again.  So I simply stayed with Twilight or somewhere outside the farm.  
"Sis, your boyfriend's here!"  Big Mac called out.  
"Ah'll be there in a minute!  Just finishing up!"  Applejack's voice called out from the orchard.  Dang she was loud.  I still kinda felt like Big Macintosh wasn't all that comfortable with me and her dating.  Though he seemed friendly enough, I guess it was that big brother instinct to look after his little sister.  He always reminded me to keep my male parts away from her female parts, though not exactly as nice as that.  Finally after some awkward silence from Big Macintosh and some playing around by Applebloom, Applejack came running up the path and tackled me to the ground.
"What is this, tackle Johnny day?"  I laughed.  She planted a kiss right on my lips as she giggled at what I had just said.  "Am I too late to help?"  
"You're just in time to help me bring the apples into the barn."  She smiled as I stood up.  "Come on, then."  We walked to the baskets of apples and picked them up.  I carried one in each arm, she carried one on her back.  "Ah gotta say, it's handy having those arms, huh?"  She asked me.
"Well ah gotta say, it's handy having that strong back, huh?"  I imitated her accent, which she must have found adorable since the started laughing again and blushed a little bit.  "Well it does help I suppose."  I admitted.  "Though you are probably much stronger than I am."  We talked and talked until we managed to dump all the apples into the barn and closed the door behind us.  Applejack really cherished her alone time with me, it was the only time we were able to really discuss things.  And a bit of kissing never hurt anyone.  
"So Johnny, ah've been thinkin."  She began.  "What do you think sex would be like?"  That came out of nowhere, I thought to myself.
"Where did that come from?"  I asked her.
"Just somethin that's been on my mind for a while now."  She blushed a little.  "Ah mean, ah know what ah've been taught.  Wait til that special somepony comes along, but ah always assumed it meant marriage.  What do you think ah should do?"  She asked me.  "What do ya think weshould do?"  
"It's completely up to you, Applejack.  I mean, I've always just thought it should be with someone you're committed to and love, not just involving being married."  I told her.  Applejack moved towards me, a soft smile on her face.  
"It's just, ah-"  Before she could finish the tripped over one of the baskets and fell into my arms.  I held her as she looked up at me, her cheeks blushing slightly.  "Ah need to think about it."  She said.  I nodded my head yes and kissed her on the forehead.  "Ah love you, Johnny."  She smiled as she returned with a kiss to my lips.
"I love you too."  I said back to her.  "Come on, we still got work to do, don't we?"
She nodded her head and got back to her hooves.  "Yes sir."  She grinned.
---------
It was really nice of Applejack to let me use her bath after today.  Things had been going so well until Big Macintosh got a little carried away with the plowing and splattered mud all over me.  Applejack and Applebloom could barely stop laughing at the now mud-covered human that was me.  My clothes were hanging on a line outside to dry, and I had been forced into a bath.  Somehow I think Big Macintosh had planned this somehow.  It wasn't too bad, though, the water was nice and warm.  I sat there in the water thinking about a lot of things.  Mainly what Applejack had said earlier today.  Was she seriously considering doing THAT with me?  I hardly saw myself as attractive, so I doubted whether or not she was being serious or not.  
"Mind if ah join you?"  A voice came from across the room as the door creaked open, revealing a wet and sticky Applejack.  I couldn't help but giggle a little bit as she walked it.  "Ah kinda knocked over a barrel of cider lookin for mah hat.  Ah think ah misplaced it down in the cellar, but then Granny Smith found it up in mah room.  Ah feel kinda foolish now."  She giggled as she stepped into the tub with me.
"Whoa, wait, I'm kinda..."  I trailed off as she sat down on the opposite side of the tub.  
"Ya'll are so cute when yer flustered."  She laughed.  "Ah'm not lookin, don't worry."  She averted her eyes casually as she pretended not to look below the water.  "Although ah am a bit curious."  She inched her way closer to me from the side of the tub until she was right beside me.  
"You sure this was an accident?"  I laughed.  "Who are you and what have you done with Applejack?"  Thank Celestia it was after dark and everyone was getting ready for bed, in case something did happen.  Though I really wasn't expecting it to.
"Yes, it's me."  She said, blushing slightly.  "So ah've given it some more thought, and ah decided..."  She started, blushing even more now.
"Do you want to...?"  I asked her, trying not to make her uncomfortable.
"It's so weird."  She said.  "Mah pa always said don't just give it away to somepony cute.  Save it for somepony special.  Ah feel like..."  She began to cry.  "Ah feel like it'd disappoint him if ah just went and did it without knowing that somepony was gonna be with me for the long run."  I wiped a tear from her eye and put an arm around her.
"Applejack, I understand completely.  But whether we have sex or not, I'm not going anywhere."  I assured her.  "I want to be with you because I do love you."  I smiled.  "That hat you always wear, it's your dad's isn't it?"  
She nodded.  
"You wear it to remember him by, and I understand and am ok with if you'd prefer to not do anything.  I'm perfectly capable of being--"  She didn't let me finish, she latched onto my lips and wrapped her forelegs around me.  I could feel her so close to me as she opened her mouth slightly and tried to push her tongue into my mouth.  I returned the favor and began to play with hers with my own tongue as we kissed.  She let out a slight sigh of pleasure before she broke away and put her head on my chest.
"You really are special, Johnny."  She sighed happily.  We sat there bathing for a few more minutes until I grabbed my towel and headed up to her room for my spare clothed.  Hoping she wouldn't mind, I closed the door and let the towel fall to my feet as I walked to the dresser where she kept spare work clothes and sleepwear for me every time I came over.  I felt weird standing there, totally naked, but I found my favorite shorts and a t-shirt and began to put them on when the door creaked open.  Applejack stood there speechless, taking in everything she saw and from the look on her face somewhat enjoyed it.  
"So that's what it looks like."  She said with astonishment as I tried to cover myself.  "Can I see?"  She asked me.  "Ah've never seen you naked before."
"What are you-"
"Come on, you've seen me naked!"
"Yeah, but you're ALWAYS naked."  
"Still, I want to see."
"Well you're STILL always naked."
I finally gave up and let her take the shorts away, leaving my manhood exposed.  
"It's hardly different from a stallion's!"  She exclaimed.  I shushed her, afraid she'd wake the whole house up.  "Sorry, but ah've only ever seen anything like this once, and that was when I caught Big Macintosh and-"
"I don't wanna know!"  It was my turn to shout, apparently.  She giggled and rose up on her hind-legs and wrapped her forelegs around my neck again, beckoning me to wrap my arms around her waist.  
"Ah think ah want to...you know..."  She blushed.  "Ah mean, if you don't then it's fine, but ah've realized something."
"What?"  I smiled.
"You are special, Johnny.  Not only have you saved my sister's life and helped me so much, but you're actually willing to wait for me to be ready for somethin like this.  Ya'll might be the one ah end up marrying.  And even if you ain't, Ah can still say ah waited for somepony special to do this with."
"What are you getting at, Apple-"  She didn't let me finish, again, and kissed me so passionately I thought she was trying to devour my face.  She held me so close to her as she opened her mouth wider again to deepen the kiss, pushing her tongue into my mouth just like before.  I went along with it, playing with her tongue with my own as I felt my manhood begin to grow in this excitement.  As she and I kissed I felt one of her forelegs leave my neck and travel down my body til it reached its target.  I felt her run her hoof up and down the length of my shaft, which I have to admit did feel pretty good.  She kept rubbing it, making my member harder as I felt her start moving down in height.  I didn't pay any attention to it until I felt her tail brush me on the side.  
"Uh, Johnny."  She said as she broke the kiss.  "Tryin' to drop a hint, here."  She motioned with her eyes for me to look down at her legs, now spread open.  I took the hint and ran my hand down the length of her body until I reached between her legs and felt her now moist slip, practically begging to be touched.  I obliged, rubbing her tender opening as she moaned softly.  "Oh dear Celestia."  She said softly.  It made me happy that she enjoyed it as much as she did, so I tried to go a little further.  I pressed two fingers at the opening and pushed until they were inside.  It was as if someone had took a branding iron to the little pony as she nearly jumped with a slight shriek.  
"Are you ok?"  I asked her.  She nodded quickly and held my hand down there with her two hooves.  I guess that was an invitation for me to keep going.  I held her closer to me as I began to kiss her more passionately, allowing my hand to play with her marehood, eliciting moans of pleasure from her.  I could tell she was enjoying it the way she wrapped her forelegs around me and refused to let me go.  Finally she let released herself from me and walked over to the bed, and laid down on her side.  
"Johnny, come here."  She motioned for me to come over.  I didn't even care that I was naked now.  She rolled over onto her back for me to position myself between her legs.  
"Are you sure you want to do this?"  I asked her before we did anything further.
"Johnny, I am completely sure."  She nodded as she pulled me closer.  "Please, stick it in me."  She said kinda clumsily.
"I'm sorry, what was that?"  I teased her.
"Buck me!  For Celestia's sake, buck me!"  She exclaimed.  
"Well since you asked so nicely."  I obliged as I eased the length of my manhood into her.  The result was like sliding my dick into a tight tunnel of warm honey.  Applejack was unbelievably tight from how much she worked outside.  She practically screamed as I slid into her.  "Are you ok?"  She didn't answer, she only threw her forelegs around me and thrusted up until I was balls deep inside her.  "I'll take that as a yes."  I chuckled as I began to thrust in and out of her.  It felt so amazing with each motion.  
"Oh Celestia, yes!"  Applejack met my thrusts with her hips as we moved back and forth in our intercourse.  I soon learned that she really loved slower, deep strokes as I hit what I assumed was her G-spot.    She was a bit of a talker during sex, though.  She moaned loudly and told me what she wanted me to do.  "Buck me as hard as you can, Johnny."  She cried as she kept thrusting up to meet my dick with each movement.  
I loved every second of this.  I wanted to try a few different positions as well.  I leaned that she also really loved doggy-style, since it was a more natural position for her since she was on all fours.  It also gave me deeper penetration, which she absolutely loved from how much she was moaning.  I could feel her pussy getting tighter around me the faster I went.  It was almost enough to finally set me off.
"Oh god, Applejack.  I think I'm gonna."  I felt the sensation building up inside of me.  Applejack leapt forward, pulling my manhood out of her and pulling me onto the bed on my back.
"No!  Not yet!"  She exclaimed as she jumped on top of me and speared herself with the top of my dick.  She was so wet now that I wasn't worried about entering her hard, and she wasn't worried at all.  She rocked her hips back and forth, going up and down on my member as she moaned, sweat pouring from her body as well as mine.  I could feel her marehood pulsing around my dick as she grinded on top of me faster and faster until she nearly started screaming again.  I could feel the tension building inside me again as she continued riding me.  I flipped her over and spread her legs apart as far as I could and thrusted into her hard.  She cried in ecstasy as I fucked her faster and harder, eliciting a scream with every motion.  
"Oh Celesita!  Ah'm gonna...ah'm gonna!"  She cried as she arched her back and moaned long and loud.  I felt her pussy constrict against my member hard as I felt my own pleasure releasing inside of her, flooding her insides with my seed.  A few moments passed as we just lay there in each other's presence.  I finally let my manhood slip out of her and rolled off of her, panting.  She turned to me and threw her forelegs around me and smiled.  
"That was amazing..."  She sighed.  "Ah can hardly feel mah legs."  She giggled.  
"Heh, that's a good thing I guess."  I held her close.  "So... You don't regret this, do you?"  I asked her, worried about what she would say.  
"Not one bit."  She smiled as she kissed me softly on the lips.  "Definitely a night to remember."  She said with a sigh.
"I love you, Applejack."  I kissed her on the forehead and held her closer to me.
"I love you too."  She rested her head on my chest as we both drifted off to sleep in her bed.

			Author's Notes: 
Ok, I really hope this goes over well.  I've been itching to write a mature story about these two since halfway through Apple of Another Color, but have never had the chance to do it, nor the time.  
For those who want a sequel, THIS IS NOT IT!  I will be making a sequel to my story, but this was just an experiment.  If it's not liked, it will be removed and forgotten.
Til then, hope I didn't suck too hard.  :)
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