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		Description

Celestia didn't do promises. In fact, she had made over ten thousand false claims over her current ruling of Equestria, but luckily, her brain-dead supporters were too poorly educated to realize they were being duped. However, there was one thing everypony in Equestria could agree on: nopony wanted a harder life than they already had.
None of Equestria had wanted a trade war with the yaks, but Celestia reassured them all with absolute certainty that "trade wars are good and easy to win", restoring the faith that everypony had in her before...
... which was absolutely none.
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"Big Mac, why did ah only get a couple of vegetables fer lunch today?" asked Apple Bloom.
"Eeeuh..." Big Mac scratched his head, looking over at Applejack.
Applejack met his gaze and walked over to her two siblings with a sigh. "Ain't ya heard, sugarcube? Celestia's gone an' gotten all of us in a trade war with the yaks again," she said with a frown. "Because of that, our apples ain't worth what they used to be, so we can't afford none of the good stuff right now." She slammed her hoof on the table, bouncing the glass cider pitcher a few inches into the air. "Ah tell ya, nothing good'll ever come outta this, at least fer us."
"Eeeyup," said Big Mac. "Celestia can't keep her promises."
Apple Bloom tilted her head in confusion. "But then why do so many of us farmers support Celestia?" she asked.
"Ya see Apple Bloom, not everypony in the south is as educated as us. We can see that Celestia ain't keepin' her promises and is just butterin' up her base of poor, hateful, uneducated ponies, but the others can't because they're already too caught in her mess." The farm mare slammed her hoof down on an apple, leaving a wet and mushy puddle on the table. She knew she needed anger management lessons, but they couldn't afford it.
"But why can't ya' try convincing everypony that they're wrong?" asked Apple Bloom.
"Ya think I haven't tried!?" exclaimed Applejack. "They hear a lie and find some way to spin it in their heads that it was Twilight's fault, not Celestia's. Last time ah checked, they were still looking for Twilight's letters or somethin'." Applejack shook her head again. She didn't like thinking too hard about the situation because it just made her angry and sad most of the time. "The other day ah was talkin' to Grand Pear, and he said the only reason he voted for Celestia was to own Twilight and her supporters."
"STOP!" shouted Big Mac. "Ah gotta leave for work soon, so turn around Applejack." 
A flicker of fear flashed in the farm mare's eyes, and she held up her hooves defensively. "H-Hold on, Big Mac. Ah'm a lil' tired today. Can't we leave this for later?" Applejack lowered her voice. "Besides, ah don't want Apple Bloom to see none of th--"
"AH DON'T FUCKIN' CARE!" screamed Big Mac. He lifted Applejack up and slammed her hard on the table, cracking her head against the wood. Applejack let out a shriek of pain and flailed wildly with her front hooves.
"Ah don't got time for this, so stay still," growled Big Mac. He climbed on top of Applejack and positioned his cock to line up with her dry cunt. 
"WHAT ARE YA DOIN', BIG MAC?" shouted Apple Bloom. This wasn't right. At least when Grand Pear had fucked her, he had asked for her permission first, even if she had said no. This wasn't consensual at all, and something told her that siblings weren't meant to have sex with each other.
"Stay out of this," said Big Mac, flipping his penis between his hooves and sending a strand of precum flying onto Apple Bloom's face. The filly recoiled in surprise at the wetness before tentatively licking it off her lips. It was a little sticky and slightly salty, tasting almost exactly like Grand Pear's cock when he had made her suck his penis a few moons ago. 
"NO!" Apple Bloom raced over to help her sister, but Big Mac turned around and smashed a hoof into her head, sending her flying backward. The filly landed in a dazed heap on the ground a few feet away.
"Listen to him, Apple Bloom! Ah can handle myself!" shouted Applejack. "Just get out of he- AHHHHH!" Applejack's voice cracked as she screamed at the top of her lungs. Big Mac had just plunged himself balls deep into Applejack's slit with no lubrication except his own precum. She had no doubt that he'd torn something, judging from the blinding pain she felt each time he thrusted. She looked down and saw a growing pool of blood on the table dripping from both her vagina and Big Mac's dick.
"APPLEJACK!" screamed Apple Bloom. She sprang up, and while Big Mac was busy pounding away at his sister's pussy, she ran up behind him and slammed him as hard as she could between his nutsack.
"EEEAHHHHHHHH!" Big Mac let out a feral cry, withdrawing his dick and crumpling over in pain.
Apple Bloom rushed over to her sister. "Are y'all right, Applejack!?" she cried. There was blood dripping from between her legs, smeared all around her crotch from Big Mac's violent thrusts. "Let me help ya!" Apple Bloom lowered her lips to Applejack's crotch and took a tentative lick. As expected, it tasted like metal, though there was a slight hint of pussy in there as well. Tastier than I thought it would be.
The older Apple sister let out a moan, and Apple Bloom stopped immediately with a look of worry on her face. "Ah'm sorry! Did ah hurt ya, sis?" she fretted.
"N-No, sugarcube. It actually felt... you can keep on licking if ya want is what I'm sayin'," said Applejack, her face reddening.
Apple Bloom's vagina blood-soaked face immediately brightened. She lapped eagerly at Applejack's slit, licking up the clear fluid that began to flow from the mare's vagina. Applejack let out a moan of pleasure, squirming under her younger sister's tongue. Her torn vagina still hurt, but Apple Bloom worked her masterfully, eating her out in just the right way. Before she knew it, she was right on the edge. Just a few more strokes and she would explode. She gasped as Apple Bloom gripped her clit between her teeth and gently nibbled at her. She was so sensitive and so vulnerable, but it felt so good to be with somepony she knew she could trust. Applejack grunted as she felt herself begin to spasm.
"A-Apple Bloom, ah... AH'M CUUUUUUUUMMING! PLEASE STOP! AH'M GONNA DIE! IT FEELS SO GOOOOOOOD!" 
Apple Bloom felt her sister throbbing under her tongue and smiled. She sucked on Applejack's clit as she came, causing the mare's legs to buck and close together at the powerful stimulation. The younger Apple sister forced her head between her sister's legs once more, gripping the clit with her teeth and giving it an extra strong bite. Applejack made a strange choking sound, and then suddenly she lay still. Apple Bloom looked up in alarm. Her sister's eyes had rolled completely in the back of her head, and she was laying unnaturally still. She checked Applejack's pulse and screamed. 
Applejack was dead.
But before Apple Bloom could figure out what to do next, something long and hard smacked her across the face, sending her to the ground. She looked up, and her eyes widened in horror. She tried to speak, but the fear she felt prevented her from getting a word out. How had she not noticed the big stallion creeping up on her? Before Apple Bloom had the chance to figure it out, there was a cock in her mouth, completely blocking her windpipe. 
"You better lick this real good," growled Big Mac. He forced his veiny, erect dick even deeper down Apple Bloom's throat, triggering her gag reflex, but even then he wouldn't take it out. "I SAID SUCK IT IF YOU WANT TO LIVE!" he screamed. And then he was in heaven. His little sister's tongue gliding over he exposed head, starting from his frenulum and working over the tip all the way around to his glans. Within seconds, he ejaculated into Apple Bloom's mouth, a torrent of cum flowing from his cock straight down her throat. Satisfied for the moment, he pulled out and take a breather.
Apple Bloom immediately retched, spilling all of Big Mac's semen onto the floor. The big stallion flew up in a rage and slapped her across the face with his penis again. "HOW DARE YOU WASTE MY FUCKING SPERM?" he shouted. He bowled the filly over and pinned her to the ground. His erection had already started to come back, and he plunged balls deep into Apple bloom, piercing her all the way down to her stomach. The thought of fucking both of his sisters made his dick so hard that if he pushed any harder, he might actually puncture straight through and out the other end of the filly.
"BIG MAC, PLEASE STOP! YOU'RE GONNA BREAK ME!" Apple Bloom screamed as tears poured down her face. The pain was overwhelming, like her pussy was being ripped apart like a sheet of paper. 
"Ah told you to stay out of this, and YOU DIDN'T!" Big Mac rammed his dick in and out of the filly's pussy at blinding speed, bouncing her back off the ground each time he thrusted. "Y'ALL NEVER WANTED TO LISTEN TO ME, AND LOOK WHAT HAPPENED TO YOU NOW!" He spat on Applejack's corpse, which lay a few feet away from them. Something was coming soon, probably himself. "THIS IS FOR ALL THE TIMES YOU'VE IGNORED ME, APPLE BLOOM!" Big Mac concentrated all his anger and lust into a single stroke and thrusted for all he was worth.
Big Mac felt time slow down. He was vaguely aware of his sister crying and thrashing and screaming underneath him, but in that moment he was truly one with his cock, like a guard and his trusty spear. He drove his penis inside Apple Bloom and deep as he could go, feeling himself pierce through her stomach and out her back, spilling his seed onto the ground through the hole he had just made in his sister. When time sped up again, he noticed his sister's intestines spilling out of her stomach onto the floor around them. There was no doubt that she was dead, but he stomped her skull in for good measure anyway.
Satisfied with his life for the very first time and not willing to let Celestia's hellish decisions bring him down again, Big Mac knew what he had to do to preserve this moment of bliss and happiness. He pulled out a gun and loaded it, pointing it straight at his own head. As he pulled the trigger, his final thought drifted lazily through his brain.
Fuck you, Applejack.

"What happened here?" asked Celestia. 
Granny Smith simply stared at the scene, stunned. "My grandchildren!" she cried as she fell onto her haunches and began to sob. 
"Grow the fuck up and stop crying, you pathetic whore," Celestia said coldly. "You're going to be the one paying for the funerals, you know." And then Celestia was gone, leaving the old farm pony all alone.
The next day, Granny Smith hanged herself
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