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		Description

Applejack loses a bet with Braeburn and as she learns the valuable lesson of "never bet what you aren't willing to lose" Braeburn learns that Honesty combined with a bet makes for a pretty handy element of obedience.
Contains:  Incest, Obedience , Creamie, mild slave play.
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Her eyes wide, her jaw slack, she just couldn't believe it. Her mind screamed at her in objection. Applejack just didn't know what to say.
"I told you the lighter horseshoes are the key. You can't just brute force your way through things cousin... " Braeburn chuckled biting onto a nearby broom and tossing it Applejack's way.
She caught it grumbling loudly. "You're just saying that because you know I'm one of the few ponies stronger than you."
"Doesn't matter. You've gotta do what I say for the rest of the week, and that includes all my work for the rest of the week. That was the wager." He laughed and Applejack grumbled as she began to clean up the grounds, still looking in disbelief that she overshot every time and he got a ringer every time.
"Twelve to zero... that's harsh..." She grumbled louder but she was nothing if not a mare of her word and with a few more grumbles she got back to work.

Sweat matted her coat and her mane was a mess, nothing she wasn't used to, but she wanted a hot bath and to go to sleep. She came up to help with the late harvest, but the wager on the friendly game threw a monkey wrench into the enjoyable part of her trip. 
She bumbled about in the cooling air of the setting sun, putting the last of the tools away in the barn. She was half tempted to just pass out on one of the bales of hay. So tired she didn't even flinch when Braeburn's voice echoed out. 
"Sup Cuz?" She just nodded and mumbled as he strode in yawning happily. "Hey... you remember the exact parameters of the deal right?"
She gave a tired glare at him, it wasn't like she couldn't take some gloating but it was still annoying. She gave a nod and he smirked as he reached out and bumped a tool rack letting a few items fall onto the floor. She watched with tired eyes as he gestured to it. 
"Everything I say remember?... EVERYTHING....You did give your word."  He grinned lifting his chin with a high and mighty sort of over enthusiasm. 
She grumbled loudly and nodded, still a little too tired to verbally acknowledge him. Leaning over her mouth opened to pick the tools up one by one when something hot and wet aggressively pressed over her marehood, it was so fast but there was also a lot of effort put into it. She almost didn't immediately identify it. But she could tell, it was a tongue. Pressing over her slit firmly enough to part her labia and dip in to test the pink flesh within.
It didn't matter how tired she was. She turned on a dime and with her tail covering the freshly tasted nethers she glared daggers at Braeburn as he licked his lips as if he were savoring the taste of a fine apple cider. "What in tarnation? Braeburn!!"
She glared as if demanding an explanation, but he was completely relaxed, as if there was not a thing in the world he was worried about. "What?...is there some sort of confusion? I mean, you DO remember you have to do everything I say right?"
She paused looking at him, hoping it was some sort of jest, but his gaze screamed the seriousness right back at her. She didn't know what to say or think, and as if in slow motion he grinned and his lips parted. "I'm not done yet either... turn back around... and bend over..."
Her heart accelerated for a moment but the aches of the day's workload screamed at her. It brought her back to her youth, playing doctor with Big mac, it wasn't anything really new, and she was confident Braeburn wouldn't take it too far. But more over, she was dog tired and her answer came out with a sigh. "Whatever... "
She turned around and her head lowered again, she could feel her tail push to one side and the heavy tongue strokes begin. 
It was very uncomfortable at first, he kept changing positions, simple licking, then parting her to dig in deeper, then finally he hooked his forelegs over her hind quarters and really forced his tongue in deep. She could only imagine the kind of work he would be doing if he put this kind of enthusiasm into his farming skill.
She closed her eyes but found herself biting her lip, it was an odd feeling at first but she had to be honest with herself.  It didn't feel half bad. It was still a little weird but she could feel her heart going faster, she even let out a soft gasp, only just now noticing that she was panting. She was already sweaty, but this was not helping.
A few more seconds and she could feel a heavy mix of saliva and her own fluids rushing down her inner thighs. It was at this point she noticed she was full on panting. She could feel herself tightening up over his tongue each time he strained to get it in.
Though, with no warning it stopped. She almost cursed, she was so close and her nethers were still twitching and spasming. She was caught between her desire for more and he need for a shower and sleep. She almost started to stank upright thinking of something to say to him when his front hooves came around and gripped at her shoulders. Her eyes shot wide and worry sank into her heart. "Um... Braeburn?"
"Shut it!" He bit onto her mane and tugged firmly. "You have to do as I say remember?... every last thing I say... Everything I command! And I command for you not to say no."
She was very uncertain but when the head of his cock pressed against her slowly parting her as she hissed in the sudden surprise as her body began adjusting for his size.
"Hey!... no complaining either... I just lubed your labia for like ten minutes... I don't wanna hear shit!" He gave a firm grunt as he pushed against her.
Her heart shot up into her throat when with a wet sloppy pop, his length shot up inside of her. But aside from her heart going haywire, something else happened almost immediately. She struggled to keep her legs under her as her nethers clenched and milked his length, her pink delicate flesh spurted fluids and she loudly gasped.
"Wow... that was easy..." He laughed and Applejack went red, not sure what to say back. But he had her covered. "Don't worry, I wont draw it out... just hold on tight."
He was certainly not holding back, and she was almost immediately pushed into another orgasm as he brutalized her honey pot. She could feel him smashing into her cervix with every thrust. But when he moaned and his speed began to peak, Applejack squirmed and practically shouted.
"Wait!!! NOT INSIDE NOT INSIDE!!!"
his length slopped out of her with a wet recoiling sway when he suddenly turned her about and with little warning forced his length into her mouth.
She got a very full mouthful, and with a messy thrust and slip up she also got a full pulse across the face. Her face went sour as she looked for a place to spit before he grabbed her mane and pulled her attention to him.
"Not so fast cuz...." He smiled looking into her eyes. "Swallow."
She stared back with the massive salty load in her mouth. But she rolled her eyes and gulped loudly. She still had a fair bit in her mane and in her eyes, but her panting wasn't enough. He gave her a firm glare and she groaned, rolling her eyes again, she opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue for him to inspect.
He nodded with a smile and she turned around, only for the sopping wet, cumsoaked cock to press in and wipe off between her thighs. It wasn't a huge deal but he still put more than enough seed directly between her labia. "Shit! Braeburn!!! Are you crazy? You're gonna get me pregnant!"
"Oh calm down Applejack.. just go and take your shower, but a little less lip next time...The deal was, ANYTHING I say... so I could paint your insides white every morning noon and night, you would just have to take it." He chuckled giving her rear a firm swat.
She sat dumbfounded at his words but She was honestly just wanting to get her cousin's cum off her face and to wash out her mouth.

She was surprised to find that he had let her sleep in. A hot shower and she was out like a light, surprisingly not all that concerned about the events of last night. But when she felt her nethers being prodded again as she stirred, she started to worry a little, but she just sighed and spoke her first words of the day. "Oh whatever... just hurry up, I've got my and your choose to do..."
She didn't need to look back to see his stupid grin as he mounted up and sank in again. A good ache throbbed through her but she was somewhat ok with it. She would have rather the ten minutes of foreplay again, but it wasn't the end of the world, and she was currently just happy Braeburn lived alone, as he was already rocking the guest bed hard.
"We gotta make bets more often Applejack..." He happily nudged her and continued despite his heavy breath. "Nearly a full week of you straight up belonging to me? I hope you're having as much fun as I am seeing that you currently belong to me."
She found herself biting her lip again as he continued to pound away. And though she had her pride, something about the way he said it felt great. She almost smirked as the words barely escaped her mouth. "Heh... I don't own my own body... at least he's doing something good with it."
But concern welled up inside her as just like last night, his speed leveled out as he moaned loudly. "Ah! Wait... pull out pull out!!!"
But this time he pulled her tight. "Shut up and take it... like a good girl..."
She opened her mouth as if she was going to explain to him how bad of an idea it was when it she felt it. Heavy pulses, a thick powerful stream of cum splashing over her cervix. 
"Shit!... this better not.."
Braeburn popped an apple in her mouth silencing her quickly. "Get used to it cuz... We have four more days of fun, and the one rule here... is you can't say no!" He drove the point home with a sloppy wet thrust making even more of a mess on the bed.
Applejack's mind churned the actions despite the fire in her loins. But she sighed. "What the hell..."

			Author's Notes: 
Yeah, I just threw this together in like 30 minutes. I'll trim it up whenever I see an error.
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