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Applejack receives a letter from her cousin asking for some assistance in Appleloosa. After bonding for a short while, Applejack and Brae Burn start seeing new aspects of each other's character. Eventually they start to see each other less like 'kin' and more like 'partners'.
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	It’d been months since Applejack had last seen her cousin. Poor guy, between his towns little scuffle with the natives and the seemingly endless drought he had a decent excuse not to be in the mood for writing.
Yes, but now things were different. BraeBurn had long since overcome the seemingly endless depression caused by the lack of apples and was now on his feet again, or at least it’s safe to assume.
Meanwhile her rest BreaBurns not so distant cousin, a beautiful cowpony that goes by the name ‘Applejack’, She’s fast, she’s strong, and she’s young. While there she sat, in her own private boxcar with 4 empty beds.
She was the only who could make it to Appleloosa during this time of year. Big Mac was busy keeping the apple trees well watered. Granny Smith could hardly stand the heat in Ponyville’s temperate climate, let alone the mostly baron medo-scape that Appleloosa held. Then there was Applebloom who was spending the week at Sweetie Belles because, “Appleossa is nothing but a dust bowl.”
Applejack didn’t much appreciate the rough sentiment for her family but it was well understood. It’s august, it’s hot, and Appleloosa is really a stallion’s country.
Of course Applejack didn’t mind the heat; years of back-breaking labor meant she had an extremely good figure. Still though, travelling under the moonlight in the empty cabin for hours on end was lonely.
So the cowgirl did all she could think to do, she got up from her seating postion on her bed and laid down on the semi soft mattress beneath her. It was cold in her cabin, like someone turned the air conditioning up way to high. Lazily she just grabbed the blanket from the bed over her and layed in a small cocoon of fabric.
She felt the warm build up between her and the blankets as her mind started to drift away from the overbearing thoughts of the real world. She fell asleep.
*Several Hours later
Applejack fluttered her eyes open appreciating the serenity of the empty cabin. At least she didn’t need to worry about waking some pony else up. The earth pony hopped out of bed stretching her front hoofs forward and sprawling her back legs apart a bit.
She was nearing Appleloosa, reading the clock hanging over the metal frame of the door it said it’d be less than 5 minutes away.
Applejack’s eyes shot, “Oh no!” she muttered under her breath.
The pony scrambled to all far reaches of the cabin picking up her belongings and making her bed. Diligently step by step the young mare managed to piece together her suitcases belonging’s, right on time as the train came to a complete stop as she closed her suitcase.
Soon she found herself making her way out of the boxcar’s door. She felt the sun radiating on her glistening off her yellow mane, it felt good.
She took a few steps in the dry dirt before looking up. To her surprise there her cousin was with beaming with a grin in point blank range of her face.
“Wah!” the orange mare jumped back. The stallion that she’d so long waited to see came up and hugged her, “Applejack it’s great to see you, and may I say you’re looking as mighty fine as ever.”
Applejack shook her head and looked back at her cousin, “Well shucks, it t’aint nothing but a little bit of fine grooming. I might be a cowfilly but I’m also a mare.”
Brae burn nodded his head with a coy smile on his face, “Come with me, we’ve got fresh apple pie back at the barn.” The stallion leaned down picking the suitcase up with his mouth. He jerked his head to the right giving Applejack a decent idea of direction.
She trailed fast behind Brae burn admiring every western style building in its beauty. The wooden craftsmanship out in Appaloosa was something to be admired.
Eventually the two made it back to the ranch house which Brae Burn constructed a while back. It was simplistic, more of a single floor apartment than anything.
Applejack made it inside the cabin like home, she looked around. A dirt floor with a red throw rug in front of the door and beside the bed, wooden log walls with maybe a window or two to provide natural light. The Simple cotton spring queen sized bed, the white couch, a table, and bookshelves were all that occupied the rather spacious room. Then of course was a fire place beside his bed and on the outer rim of the room a divider hid an oven, sink, and a few other appliances.
Applejack rubbed the back of her head nervously, “geez Brae Burn, you sure this place will accommodate two ponies for some five days?”
Braeburn smirked setting the suitcase on the end  of the hard wood bedframe, “To be honest AJ, I wouldn’t know. I haven’t had a filly stay with me since I built this place.”
Aj’s eyes broke wide open, “Wait you’re telling me that you built this place? All on your lonesome?”
Braeburn blushed turning around to look at his cousin, “Why yes I did. I don’t like to brag but it took me a while. Damn mafia crowd damn near killed me burning down the house I used to live in.”
The orange mare walked closer to her cousin admiring his figure. She hadn’t noticed it before but he was a really nice look stud, “Y-you say you had problems with the mafia?”
BraeBurn turned his head away looking at the ground, “Well I was until I wrangled up the sheriff and a few other of my buddies and well short story short the fire fight took care of my financial problems.”
Applejack put her right hoof on Brae Burns shoulder, “BraeBurn, Why didn’t ya ask for help? I mean my friend Twilight is Royalty I’m sure she’d be more than happy tah help you out if you asked.”
BraeBurn grabbed his cousin’s shoulders, “Listen Sug, it was something far beyond the law that caused that shoot out. But don’t worry, your cousin is here to protect you if anything bad happens while you’re around.” 
Applejack stomped her down a bit indignity, “And what’s that supposed to mean?”
BraeBurn smiled looking back at his cousin, “Ain’t nothin for you to worry about. Now I know you’re a plenty strong mare but the West is a hard place for any pony; ecpically new comers. I just want you to know I’m there to protect you if ya ever get into trouble out there alright Apple-jack?”
Applejack blushed nodding in understanding.
The ranch pony’s face lit up, “Come on Honey, you must be hungry from that long pilgrimage from Ponyville, and I do fancy you like apple pie?”
Applejack smiled, “Well, I do enjoy myself something sweet every now and then, how bou’t you get that pie served and you can explain to me exactly why you brought me here in the first place.”
BraeBurn tipped his hat, “No problem”
Around an hour or so later the two Apple ponies found themselves eating the dessert which bared the fruits of their cutie marks. 
Applejack tried as she might still made mess on her face, she looked up at her cousin who was properly eating the pie piece by piece. The two sat across from each other at a small round table with two stools as leverage for balance.
Her cousin looked back and cracked small grin. He grabbed his napkin and licked it with his tongue, “Awh, Applejack I know you’ve always had a big apatite but please, slow down.” The rancher wiped his younger cousins cheek, “Yah look like a little filly.”
Applejack blushed indignity, “Why I um… I’m sorry, I was just really hungry”.
The ranch pony dropped the napkin on his empty plate, “Hey, don’t mention it. I know you’d be awful hungry making your way over here and all.”
Applejack smiled, “Thanks. Anyhow, now what all is going on here that’s so important?”
“Well, t’aint nothing wrong with getting a little visit from my cousin now is there?”
Applejack quizzically looked at her cousin;
“There is if ya asked her to stay for a whole week”
BraeBurn shrugged, “I need some help round the farm. As I said I got in a little scuffle back with the mafia to keep this farm from going under and I’m trying to catch up to my ideal production here. Havin an extra set of hoofs around her would just certainly be nice.”
“Well anything for you BraeBurn, not like much has been going in Ponyville. Haha; you got lucky there mister”
BraeBurn smiled, “Well I reckon that this was mighty fine timing, with Zap Apple and Red Delicious apple picking being in a resting season. What do you say, should we get started after your done?”
Applejack put down the glass mug she’d been drinking from,”You know it.”
For the next three days Applejack and Breaburn worked round the clock kicking and harvesting all the apple trees that were ready to be picked. Both of them had worked up a sweat, their brow’s covered in a radiant glow of the sun.
It was sundown of the fourth day, the sky was illuminated in a large canvas of a symphony of blues, yellows, reds, and oranges making the surrounding tree’s paint their own silhouette.
Breathing heavily applejack muttered, "Brea-Burn, ya th-think ya could maybe?”
Brae burn turned his body to look at the cow filly, “Oh Applejack, are you alright?”
The orange maned stallion by his cousin’s side allowing her to drop a large crate of apples on his back, “Jeez Applejack, ya certainly do tork a lot for such a small Filly.
Applejack stepped away admiring her cousin’s brute strength. The veins in his arms and legs flared along with his muscles, he certainly was a nice looking stallion. His legs were wobbly for a second before he found a hidden strength and made them stiff, “Ah, there you go.” He called out with pride.
“Haha, ya think ya can make it back to the barn with that heavy of a load?”
Braeburn started to loosely tread, “Well ya know- ah- someponies got to do it.”
His steps hastened as he sped up to the barn, the load hanging over his shoulder was twice the load of anything  his filly counterpart had ever carried.
From the apple acres to the transport wagon, the earth stallion had successfully delivered the apples.  He collapsed the second the crate had made it fully off his back.
“Awh, BraeBurn are y’all alright?”
“Oh yeah don’t worry about me AJ, I’m just resting.”
“Awh, well alright. We got anything else to do in the fields Sug?”
“Nah, I think we’re good. Let’s head inside. I’m burning up out here.”
BraeBurn stood up on all fours and as a sudden pain shocked his body, “Ahh!” he bellowed in pain. To his assistance came the orange cowfilly, “Brae-Burn, wrap your arm around my shoulder”.
The stallion swallowed his pride and allowed his cousin to assist him. The two ponies made it back in through the house door, a sudden rush of cold air brushed against them as they lowered their pace.
“On to the bed you go.”
“But Applejack where are you going to sleep tonight, help me on the couch!”
“Oh no you don’t, you let me get you on the bed this instant.
Applejack holding firmly onto BraeBurn's muscle back helped him edge closer to the bed. Slowly but surly the earth stallion climbed on the bed and collapsed.
She still holding unto her cousins shoulder AJ redacted her hoof, she didn’t even catch herself getting crimson faced about the firm body of her handsome cousin. She looked at him a moment, still catching her own breath from supporting him she yelled, “BraeBurn, what the buck is wrong with you?!”
“Applejack, I knew it’d be too much for you, and I knew we didn’t have another barrel to separate the remaining apples into.”
A tear fell down her face washing away whatever dirt that had gathered on it, “Please just don’t scare me like that again!”
“I’m sorry AJ, I promise to mind my limits next time. Now how about you take a shower alright dear? I think we’re done for a while, hell we’re two weeks ahead of schedule.”
“We’re that far? Well shoot, what are we going to do the tomorrow?”
“I don’t know, I suppose we just talk? Haven’t right gotten a chance to do that ya know?”
Applejack swallowed,
“Alright, sounds good. Now if ya don’t mind could I?
“No problem AJ, the shower is through the little door in the kitchen there.”
Brae Burn rested atop his bed, his lower back and leg pain coming to a halt his heart still raced. Something about the way his cousin touched him got the stallion excited, and it wasn’t just the physical touch; no, it was her beauty and can do attitude.
The stallion turned to his side trying to get the image of his cousin’s snooty plot out of his head, but the image just came rushing back. The water running in the back ground kept him relaxed though. He just had to remember that AJ was his cousin and that taking advantage of her was wrong, no matter how good it felt.
Meanwhile the apple flanked mare too faced the same dilemma, the thought of incest was on her mind and as she pictured her cousin the idea became more and more tempting.
Cold water washed through her skin but her transgressions still coated her body. She tried thinking of her family back home, and her friends, but she couldn’t get over how amazing her cousins member would feel inside her. After all he was big, maybe not as big as somepony like Big Mac or Shining, but they’re not big where it counted.
Applejack’s face went red, it embarrassed her. The thought that her cousin might catch her trying to take peeks at his penis. The earth pony washed shampoo she had packed through her hair, it smelled a bit like pomegranate, or perhaps apples, she could never tell.
After several minutes of showering Aj stepped out of the shower and wrapped her head in a towel, with a quick shake her bodies’ fur was void of most water.
She stepped out of the shower observing every inch of the room in front of her, her mane was still a bit moist but it no longer needed a towel; she hung it up on the bathroom door’s rack.
“So that shower everything ya dreamed of AJ?”
AJ’s legs became a bit more wobbly as she stepped forward, her fantasies of what her cousin look like came true; he was just as good looking as she made him to be.
“Oh, it was dandy cous, what say we hit the hay though? It’s almost 10.”
“Shoot really? Want me to move, I don’t mind sleeping on the couch; really.”
Aj blushed as she looked at the ground; her face of course was toned out do to the dark lighting of the night sky.
“B-Brae-Burn, I was wonderin if y’all maybe wanted to- uh… bunk together? I know this apartment gets terribly chill at night, and I wouldn’t mind keeping each other warm.”
BraeBurn smiled coyly, “Uh, yeah. No problem cos, just lay next to me I suppose?”
The mare walked over to the rather spacious bed, climbing up slowly she rocked her cousin a bit when she jumped onto the bed. She was diligent in getting the heavy white covers over her body, she subliminally edged closer to her cousin.
She scooted right next to him and turned her rump towards his front side. She moaned in pleasure, she felt his warm member grinding up against her rump but thought it’d be best not to mention it.
BraeBurn meanwhile held back the urge to ‘show his affection’. Try as he might he wasn’t able to stop his member completely.  Grabbed his sister from behind locking his arms firmly around the petite farm filly’s body.
AJ snuggled back into his embrace enrapturing her body in warmth.
“So are you comfortable AJ?”
“Yeah, I-I reckon so. Mind if tell ya something?”
“ No problem cos, shoot.”
“ I think you’re a really nice stallion, ta let me cuddle with you like this… You wouldn’t believe me how lonely things get in Ponyville. No stallion ever lays eyes on me, I’m always working hard and saving the town…”
“You know they’re missing out right AJ?”
“Ya really think so?”
“Well yeah, you’re a beautiful mare. Smart too.”
“Awh, BraeBurn. You’re as sweet as sugar.”
“Awh, goodnight Applejack.”
“Goodnight BraeBurn”
BraeBurn held his cousin in arms and hummed her a lullaby. Luna’s night shadowed the earth and the two fell asleep. 
“Wake up sleepy head”
“Huh? What’s that Brae Burn?”
“ Nothing, it’s awful late though.”
“How bad is it?”
“Oh you know AJ? Umm… roughly 11…”
“ How did we sleep 13 hours?!”
“ I don’t know, I figure we were comfortable is all. I mean I was, were you?”
Applejack blushed a bit hugging up on her cousin a bit more,
“Why of course I am”
BraeBurn nuzzled his cousin’s golden mane
“Come on AJ, let me make you a sandwich or something huh?”
“Sure thing, I’d love that.”
The stallion got up and slowly strolled to the kitchen still a bit sore from the night prior. He cut the loaf of bread, added the tomato, the lettuce, the garnishes, and a variety of other vegetables.
He served the sandwiches on a ceramic plate and set two adjacent from each other on a table.
Applejack waked up to the small dining table BraeBurn had, her mane a mess she walked up to the table and her lovely cousin.
Applejack brushed some of her mane away from her face and smiled,
“So y’all feeling better?”
Brae Burn swallowed the bite of sandwich he’d taken,
“Yeah, I’m doing better. A little bit sore, but nothing too bad.”
Applejack beamed,
“That’s great to hear! Ye think we might be able to walk around a bit today?”
BraeBurn pondered a second,
“Ah suppose so… you’d best be eating though. I wouldn’t want you to go hungry now.”
The two started eating diligently. This time Applejack decided to use a bit more etiquette as to impress her cousin. The two passed coy smiles as they ate their sandwiches.
BraeBurn whipped of some dressing from his face,
“So y’all wanna go to town or hangout at the creek bed?”
“Well I suppose visiting the town would be nice.”
“Alright, want to head out after lunch?”
“Sure thing, think I should wear my hat?”
BraeBurn looked at his cousin’s face with slight amusement,
“Nah, you look great just the way you do. A little bit goofy with your mane all static like that but still!”
Applejack smirked blowing her hair away from her eyes,
“Ye think this is funny?”
“Haha, a little…”
Applejack and Brae Burn laughed a little bit.
Light hearted conversation aside Applejack and BraeBurn got ready. Applejack brushed her hair into a calm fashion as Brae Burn cast on his cowpony hat and signature leather vest.
“Come on Little filly, next stop is downtown Appleossa!”
BraeBurn and Applejack walked side by side of each other admiring the craftsmanship of the various different wooden structures. The two walked on the dusty towns wooden plank sidewalk until a glimmer caught Applejack’s eye. 
BraeBurn turned his head as he noticed his cousin’s figure vanishing from the right of his eye sight,
“Something caught your attention AJ?”
Applejack pointed at the rather well décored building’s display case, “Not much, that jewelry really. I never told anyone this in ponyville but I really love jewelry.”
BraeBurn cracked a smile, “Why, I’d never think you’d be into such a thing. Then again you’re definitely something special.”
“I take that as compliment?”
BraeBurn winked, the two laughed a bit,
“Come on inside Applejack! Take a gander around, the jeweler in here is a real good buddy of mine.”
“Well alright, I guess we got time to blow don’t we?”
BraeBurn opened the door to the store,
“That’s the spirit!”
The two of them stepped inside admiring the well-furnished interior of the store, it look like something out of canterlot. White insolated walls, self-laminating jewelry cases.
In the distance a friendly voice called out, “Why welcome partners, my name is- Oh why hello BraeBurn what may I do for you today?!”
BraeBurn smiled, 
“Nothin much, just looking around.”
“I see, and who is this fine young filly? I assume she’s a date of yours?”
Applejack blushed, “I suppose you could say that”.
BraeBurn laughed a bit under his breath nudging his cousin in the ribs.
The store clerk smiled, “Well you two take your time, I’ll be in the back if you need me.”
BraeBurn waited for the Emerald colored pony to head to the backroom. The coast clear him and Applejack started looking around. The store was filled with beautiful craft, diamonds, sapphires, emeralds, you name it. But in a single glimmer on display case caught Applejack’s eye.
The orange earth pony ducked down to eye level with the gems in question, digging her hoofs into the carpet and raising her flank high in the air she observed them like lion about to pounce.
“Oh my goodness BraeBurn, they look so beautiful!”
BraeBurn was fixated on his cousin’s plot. It was round, and plump and her tail keep swaying back and forth giving teasing glances’ of her vag. With a shake of the head Brae Burn looked downwards and ducked into the same position as the filly right next to him.
“Oh, you’re a fan of rubies I assume?”
Applejack bursted out a quote, “Yes! I love rubies; I just cannot right afford them!”
Braeburn and Applejack got back on their fours, adjusting his hat back into place BraeBurn looked at his cousin,
“I know it sounds stupid but I just really like the look of rubies, I just cannot afford them; I can’t be that selfish!”
BraeBurn rested his arm around his cousin, “Don’t you worry, I’m sure you’ll get them one day. It’s a really sweet thing to think of your family like that though.” BraeBurn turned Applejack's head towards his own and smiled sincerely.
“Alright Applejack, meet me outside I gotta go talk to my buddy Emerald Notch for a second alright?”
Several minutes later Brae Burn walked out of the store and into the dusty streets of Appleloosa.
“Alright Applejack, I suppose y’all wanna hear some good news?”
“Shoot, lay it on me.”
BraeBurn smiled, “Round’ five, Hootches pub a few blocks over from here is havin some big shin-ding.”
Applejack beamed, she ran over to her cousin and nuzzled his neck,
“Oh my gosh are you asking me out on a date?!” Applejack clapped her front hoofs together.
BraeBurn smirked, he could tell by that glimmer in Applejack's eye that she wanted him as much, if not more than he did her.
“Awh you, know…” The stallion locked eyes with his cousin, “We’re just going as ‘cousins’ don’t yah?”
Applejack blushed, smiling she turned her head away from the earth stallion, “Yeah BraeBurn… ‘cousins.”
The two stopped by multiple nick-nac shops to buy nefarious things. The handsome stud even picked up a new cowgirl hat for his cousin, similar to the old one but much newer and better made.
Eventually the sun started to descend and the two cow ponies found themselves standing in front of Hootches, the local bar in town holding the ho-down.
Applejack beamed looking at the bar, a mix of modern lighting and candles lit up the entire building. The music was also clearly audible, a mix of square dancing and swing.
The cow filly jumped into the air, “Oh, Brae-Burn I can tell this is going to be a great party! We ain’t having nothing like this down n’ ponyville!”
The stallion grabbed his cousin’s had, “Well, here an Appleloosa we like staying with tradition. Non a’ that modern ‘Neon-Lightings’ Dubstep’ music we here about.”
Applejack nodded, “Come on BraeBurn, let’s go!”
“Alright alright, a little fisty ain’t ya filly?”
The two cow ponies danced the night away. Both of them a bit winded, poor applejack and been twisted and turned more than a steering wheel.
A waitress walked up to the two cousins’, she was pink with a maroon mane. She held up a tray filled with beverages, “Would y’all like a drink, they’re on the house.”
BraeBurn looked at Applejack, she shrugged and took one of the glasses from the tray; Brae Burn on the other hoof declined.
Applejack took a sip of the drink; it was cider although it wasn’t carbonated at all.
BraeBurn looked at the waitress, “Say, if you don’t mind me asking; why is Hootches giving away free drinks?”
The cheery colored pony smiled, “Awh, you know? It’s ladies choice night, bring a dame and you get a round of drinks on the house.”
“Awh, ya don’t say.” 
BraeBurned turned his head at his cousin, she’d successfully drank the entire glass of cider.
Cheery Blossom’s eyes grew wide, “Would y’all like a second drink?”
BraeBurn looked a bit concerned at his cousin, “Awh, sure. She can have mine I don’t drink alcohol.”
The two sat down at on a bench while AJ had her second glass of hard cider. Her face lit up red, she leaned over hugging onto Brae Burn.
Brae Burn brushed his hoof through his cousins mane, “Awh Applejack, I outta get you back to the ranch house. You ain’t lookin too hot.’
Applejack frowned, “Wh-what’s that supposed to mean.”
“Nothin AJ. It’s just I know the stallions in Appleloosa and I don’t want you to be taken advantage of.”
Brae Burn grabbed his cousins hoof and ran to the street, he waved a carriage runner which the bar away kept on standby.
He threw a few dozen bits at the driver and gave him his location. He supported Applejack into the carriage not allowing her to step over her own two hoofs.
She sat beside him, hugging on to him;
“I’m sorry BraeBurn, I didn’t mean to ruin our last night together.”
BraeBurn hugged onto her,
“AJ, you didn’t ruin our night. I know ya might not think this but it was really nice havin some filly to talk to. You’re a real wonderful filly Apple Jack.”
Applejack didn’t move. Her legs locked, her face blushed harder, she hugged unto her cousin even tighter.
Eventually the carriage stopped and the two stepped slowly out of the carriage. Like earlier BraeBurn had to support his cousin has she stepped out of the carriage, her legs usual strength couldn’t overcome the euphoric state her mind was in.
“Come on now AJ, in tah bed ya go!”
BraeBurn unfolded his heavy white top blanket allowing Applejack to crawl underneath, once tucked in he leaned in to kiss her, “Goodnight Applejack”.
The stallion started trail back before he heard a really shy voice call out from across the room, “Uhm… BraeBurn, could ya sleep with me?”
BraeBurn turned questioning the situation,
“Well, I suppose so.”
Applejack smiled and clapped her hoofs under her blanket. 
BraeBurn smiled walking towards the spacious bed, taking off his cowpony hat he threw it unto the couch he’d been sleeping in. He crawled under the sheets and found himself holding unto his cousin, fore hoofs wrapped around her chest and head behind her neck. She on the other hoof was curled up in a half ball enjoying the embrace she was locked in.
“So, AJ. How’d you enjoy Applossa.”
AJ blushed; she squeezed her thigh’s tighter at the sound of Brae Burns voice,
“You know, I enjoyed everything about it but I think I still want to do one last thing before I leave.”
“And what’s that AJ?”
Applejack bit her lip as a tear dropped from her eye,
“Nothin, it’s stupid and wrong.”
BraeBurn knew what it was, he wanted it too, he had been craving to do it since he saw her over a year ago.
He leaned in nuzzling her a bit,
“I think I already know what you mean don’t I?”
Applejack swallowed, “Do you?”
“I do AJ, but I can’t do it. Not when you’re like this, you’re drunk Applejack.”
The cow filly swallowed clenching her legs even tighter, “I’m not drunk Brae Burn, I’m in heat. I want to rutted. That cider had nothing to do with it, didn’t ya notice there was no foam?”
There was a silent pause where the only thing the two could hear was eachother's intense breathing.
Applejack started crying as she turned over to face her cousin, she kissed him on the lips as she pleaded, “P-please don’t h-hate me.”
Braeburn looked at his cousins eyes, he’d never seen her so weak before. He closed his own as he leaned in and kissed her, “I love ya Applejack, is this what you really want though?”
The stallion could feel his cousins hips bucking forward, “More than anything else in the world. Buck me BraeBurn, buck me!”
BraeBurn locked lips with his cousin greedily the two wrestled tongues. Sopping up all of his cousins saliva he subconsciously lined his member up with his cousins flower. His penis hardened as he felt it rub against his cousins glistening lips.
Applejack’s mouth cracked around the site of their making out, she smiled as she felt his warm member slowly sliding inside her. She bucked up trying to get force her cousin’s member in her faster. 
BraeBurn meanwhile smiled, he felt as his cousin’s warm embrace overtook his shaft. At full length his member was fully into his cousin.
“I- It’s in, ya can start rutting me now” Applejack panted.
BraeBurn smiled, he grabbed his cousin’s rump as he started humping her in a perpetual motion. Every transgression of doubt in his mind burned away as he heard a small moan escape his cousins mouth.
Applejack felt a coursing heat course through her pelvis; she couldn’t tell what it was, like the perfect balance between pleasure and pain. She gripped her hoofs tightly on BraeBurn's shoulders; resting her head on BreaBurn's chest she moaned, she moaned and she drooled.
BraeBurn on the other hoof rested his head of Applejack's shoulder; she felt as her cousin grabbed her rump and used his strength to buck her up with more and more veracity.
The two didn’t know how but they found themselves in a position where the little orange filly was laying down on top of the stallion. Applejack lifted her head from her cousins soft but firm chest, they locked in each other green emerald eyes.
Applejack felt a jolting sensation in her snatch as she orgasm, slathering her cousin's member in her hot girl cum, feeling a sudden weakness she locked lips with her cousin again letting out a small “Ohh!”
BraeBurn meanwhile toned down his obsessent bucking and let Applejack rebuild her energy, the two made out moving there tongues in rhythm with their rocking motion.
Applejack smiled taking a moment to appreciate her cousins gentleness, his hoofs gripping onto her rump, the in and out moment of his member made every sinful aspect of the moment seem right.
Applejack’s mind started to raise faster and faster with the thought of their taboo action, she already lost control of herself, she needed her cousin to do the same.
Applejack rolled on her back allowing her stallion cousin to bear his weight on top of her. She smiled as felt his member seemingly push even further into her vag, she felt his balls resting on top of her glistening lips.
BraeBrun  mean while enjoyed every sensation of the experience, with Applejack allowing him complete control over the situation he took advantage of it.
Faster and hard he rammed his cock into her delicate opening, she moaned into his mouth in pleasure as she felt his hot member further warming her downstairs.
Their kiss broke, Applejack shifted her hoofs from her cousins shoulders to his ass; it was firm like the rest of his body. The two gripped harder on each other as Brae Burn’s thrust became more beastialic than romantic.
Applejack didn’t mind, she craved it; the thought of one of her kin getting ‘excited’ in turned her on more so. 
She felt herself jolt her hips up greedily as she anticipated the next orgasm of her own.
BraeBurn meanwhile started thrusting harder and in shorter moments than before. Apple Jack cringed; she didn’t want to get pregnant.
The filly broke the kiss,
“Brae Burn pull out, I don’t wanna-”
Before she could finish let be herself locked in another kiss.
Neither of them could stop themselves, their primal urges over whelmed their ethic thinking. With one final hard thrust Brae burns shaft started convulsing sending wave after wave of his seed into his cousins insides.
Applejack in commission, trust her hips upwards one last time spraying her cousin’s shaft with her hot girl cum again. 
The two panted a moment before BraeBurn turned onto  her his back. Applejack turned on her side and signaled Brae Burn to hold her again. 
Wrapping his hoofs around his cousin his panting seized,
“Is it everything you wanted AJ?”
AJ still breathing heavily smiled and nodded frantically.
“I really love ya BraeBurn.”
BraeBurn kissed age on her neck,
“I love you too.”
The next morning Applejack and BraeBurn got out of the bed causally. After grabbing his hat BraeBurn slid on his signature leather vest again,
“Say Applejack, I meant tah give you something last night.”
“An what’s that?”
BraeBurn pulled out a small black box and took out a sliver and red necklace from the display inside, “I got ya a necklace, a ruby one at that.”
He walked up to her and wrapped it around her neck.
“I know it’s not the biggest stone but the cut and color was too beautiful.”
Applejack was awestruck at the necklace, the ruby was in the shape of one of the apples on her cutie mark, “But BraeBurn, how’d did y’all afford this?”
BreaBurn looked around, “I was going to hire a contractor to build me a bigger house with the profit I’d of made with those apples you helped me buck.”
Applejack’s eyes were fixated on the beautiful gemstone hanging around her neck.
“So do you like it?”
Applejack hugged him, tears streaming down her face “I love it.”
BraeBurn returned the hug,
“Now come on, I know ya got a train to catch and I don’t want to hold you up.”
Applejack shook her head; she walked over to the houses front door locking it shut,
“No BraeBurn, I think I’ll stay just a little longer”….

			Author's Notes: 
So yes, this was my first "non-infantalist" topic driven story. In case you were wondering I will still be writing infantalist stories and I'm considering doing a full length clop-fic series once "Fluttercrinkle" (My main story) in done!
I enjoyed writing this story and I feel I stayed true to the characters in the actual series. I'm pretty sure the Apple Family like to "Keep it in the Family" to quote Rarity from FIM's: Mentally Advanced Series.
I hope you guys enjoyed the story, have a nice day! ~ Oliver-England
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