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		Description

You've been working with the Apple siblings for almost a year and the pony you're working for is none other than Applejack. She is a very strict mare and has gotten the most apples than her siblings. What she doesn't know is that she has a secret admirer and their already at the farm. She soon figures out who it is and asks you to come into the farm for a special payment.
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You wander across Ponyville, when you come across Sweet Apple Acres. You then notice a 'Help Wanted' sign and figured you can have another job, since the job you have is only temporary. As soon as you enter the farm, you're greeted by the head apple bucker, Applejack. She stops her work and then walks toward you.
"Howdy there, Anon. What brings ya here?", she asks.
"Hey, Applejack.", you say. "I saw your 'Help Wanted' sign and wanted to apply."
"You wanna work here in Sweet Apple Acres? Why?"
"Well I've seen how exhausted you get after a whole day of apple bucking. So I figured, maybe I can give you a helping hand."
She thinks about your off and smiles with reassurance.
"Alright, Anon. Let me show y'all exactly what you'll be doin' here.", AJ says.
You follow her as she explains what you'll be in for. And while she's explaining you look around and see the beautiful sight of the farm. You then wander your eyes onto the mare and notice her gorgeous face and very curvaceous body all the way to her muscular back legs and her firm and tight rump. However you staring at her inadvertently gives you an erection in your pants and the tightness in your pants brings you back to reality.
"Any questions?", the mare asks you.
You pull yourself together and answer her with confidence.
"Nope. No questions.", you say. "I've got everything under control."
"Perfect."
Her brother and her sister then approach the both of you.
"Hey, Applejack, what's Anon doin' here?", Apple Bloom asks.
"Anon's applying for the position here in Sweet Apple Acres."
"Really?"
"I sure am.", you say.
Big Macintosh looks at you skeptically. Her sister then reassures him.
"Come on, Big Mac. All of us working by ourselves is more tiring than herd of cows circling around a mountain for three days straight."
He then thinks about the comparison and then looks at all of the trees that he and his sisters had to clear. He then smiles and nods his head.
"Great. Just try not to do so much work that you'll throw your back out again, OK?", AJ asks her brother.
"Eeyup.", Big Mac says.
AJ walks up to you and smiles.
"Alright, Anon. You'll start tomorrow morning.", she says.
"Can do.", you say. "I won't let you down."
"I know you won't."

You've been working with the family for almost a year now and you've been doing your work faster than the others, since you just climb the trees and pick all the apples instead of bucking the trees. When you first tried to buck them, not one apple fell and you just kept trying and trying until your ankles shattered. Since then you've decided to pick the apples. While you were working, you've secretly been ogling your boss, but you try your hardest to hide yourself whenever she looks at you. The sun starts to set and you stop your work.
"Alright, y'all. It's time to hit the hay.", she says.
You get down from the tree and head over to the mare and she gives you your pay before hugging you. You hug her back and stay interlocked until she stop but you still hug her.
"Uh, Sugarcube. You can stop hugging me now."
You open your eyes and see what you're doing.
"Oh, sorry.", you say as you release her. "Well see you tomorrow morning."
You walk off back home as Applejack stands there thinking about what you just did.
"Why was he huggin' me for so long?", she asks herself.
She then realizes something.
"Wait. When he was huggin' me, his heart was beatin' faster than a group of prairie dogs who are running from a pack of rabid wolves. And his hands were caressin' my body and more specifically my rump."
Suddenly the pieces are put together and she gives a devious smile.
"Oh. Now it all makes sense.", she says. "So tomorrow, I'll make sure to give him payment that's completely different from bits."

The next day, you, Bloom and Big Mac work together to bring in apples faster than before. You climb the trees, pluck the apples and drop them, Apple Bloom catches them into barrels and Big Mac takes the barrels into a wagon and carries them to the barn. Just as you bring them into the barn, the dinner bell starts ringing.
"Come on, you three. It's time for dinner.", Applejack says as she approaches the doors.
"Comin', AJ.", Bloom says.
"Eeyup.", Big Mac says.
Her siblings exit the barn and stops you from leaving.
"Hold on, Anon. I still need to pay you."
"But it's not quitting time yet.", you say.
"Well I'm givin' you somethin' different from bits.", she says.
"Hey, Applejack. Aren't ya comin'?", Apple Bloom asks as she and Big Mac return.
"Oh, you two go ahead. We'll be there soon."
"Are ya sure?"
She nods.
"Come on, Big Mac. We better wait for them. It's Apple Family tradition to not eat dinner until all the members are present."
"Eeyup.", Big Mac says.
They both leave the barn and AJ closes the doors. She locks them and turns to you.
"Applejack, what are you doing?", you ask.
She leaves and comes back with a barrel of apples. She gets on and mashes them all into applesauce. She then sits into the substance and bathes inside it. She then looks at you with half closed eyes.
"Come on in, Sugarcube. The applesauce is great."
You approach the barrel, but she stops you.
"Hold on. Not with your clothes."
Your eyes widen at her statement.
"What? You mean you want me naked?!"
She nods.
"If ya want your payment, you need to take off your clothes and step into the barrel."
You take her advice and take off all of your clothes until you are completely nude. You then approach the barrel and step inside it.
"So what's this all about exactly?"
"You didn't think I wouldn't notice how you were when you were huggin' me yesterday, did ya?"
"What do you mean?", you ask.
"Your heart was beatin' fast and you were caressin' my body; more specifically, my rump."
You face turns red at what she deducts. She then pounces on you and her face is close to yours.
"Since you've been workin' for almost a year. So maybe I can give you a special payment that's different from bits."
The then leans into your face and you impulsively kiss her lips. You both get lost in sloppy and apple flavored kisses. Without knowing about it, your member begins to get hard and presses against her marehood. You separate and take a look below.
"Hoo wee, Anon. You're more hard than a tree that grows solid gold apples. Maybe we better fix that."
She turns around and faces your erection as her tight, muscular rump is facing you. She takes in some applesauce and spreads it all over your shaft.
"Applejack, what are you doing?", you ask.
Before she can answer, she opens her mouth and swallows your member whole. She begins to suck your member as she also ingests the applesauce that she put on it. Your tongue hangs out and start drooling at the action. You still have enough strength to lift up your hands, grabs some applesauce and spread it on her lips. Grab hold of flanks and then lift up your head. You then begin to suck on her marehood and also lick her rump. You two keep on sucking each other until you both clench your legs as you both release your liquids. You continue to suck on another dry and you then release each other. She turns around to face you as she pants heavily.
"Sheesh, Applejack, have you been practicing? Because that was amazing.", you ask as you breath deeply.
"Hey, if you've been doin' hard labor as long as I have, your pretty much capable to doin' really risky business.", she says.
You both look down and see each other with pity.
"Aw, poor Anon. You're still hard."
"And you're still wet."
"How about we give each other another session, but give it all we got?", you ask.
You give her a fat and wet kiss on her lips before separating.
"You're on, boss.", you say.
You shove your member inside her marehood and you both howl in ecstasy. You then pound against her and her against you. And you stimulate each other you look into your eyes.
"You sure you weren't practicing? Cuz you're amazing at this.", she says.
"Nope. I've been saving myself for you and you only.", you say.
"Ahhh. Sweet Celestia, Anon. You're more energetic than a cow that...than a pig with...than a chicken who..."
She is in so much pleasure that she can't even make a country-ism comparison. Her marehood feels so soft and warm that your climax is starting to reach its edge faster than before. You grab hold of her flanks one last time as she wraps her hooves around your back. You both start to moan louder until you both climax and spread both of your liquids across your bodies and into the applesauce. You then slowly pull your member out of her lips and the last drops of your seed shoots onto her legs. She looks up to you and smiles.
"So what did you think of your special payment?", she asks.
"Well I can certainly say that it makes me happier than a house full of chickens who just laid a dozen eggs in one nest each.", you say.
She then kisses you and separates.
"Hey. I'm supposed to use the country-ism here."
"We should probably clean up and head to your house. Your family is waiting us."
You both exit the barrel and take her hoof.
"Thank you, AJ. That was the best payment a boss can give her employee."
"No. Thank you, Sugarcube. You've made your boss so proud."
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