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		Description

Living on a farm gets lonely at times, something Applejack knows all too well. After all the adventures he's been on, he's taken an interest in a cherry farmer out near the other side of the country. Letters come and go, and he's starting to ignore one of his most important members of his family.
Red Gala is not having that as long as she's around.

Based off this glorious story.
Contains: Apples in their natural habitat
A regret is a wish your heart makes, when you're fast asleep.
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	Deep in the valley filled to the brim with trees, a proud farmer strode between the mighty trunks of his beloved orchard. Around him, ponies were hard at work harvesting the pristine red apples, gathering them into nearly overflowing buckets. Each one paused as he walked by, giving him a warm smile and a knowing nod before returning to their work. Smiling back, he gave a slight tip of his weathered hat as he walked on, a warm ball of satisfaction glowing brightly in his chest. In all his wildest dreams, he never imagined his farm would expand into this, the lifeblood of the town.
"Honey!" came the musical call of a mare. His ears perked up immediately and he turned around, his smile widening as she trotted up to him. Her luscious red locks bounced with each step until she stopped and kissed him on the cheek. "Everything going okay?"
"As perfectly as it can," he replied. "How about you?"
She giggled and gave a small blush as she swished her tail to the side, revealing a small colt standing behind her. He smiled up at him with those silly buck teeth and said, "Bro, it's time to get up."
He blinked at that before the mare started to shake him. "Don't you hear me?" she asked in the same voice as the colt.
"What?" he asked. The words had barely left his lips when a cold spray hit his face, causing him to shake as the scene faded.
A dimly lit room replaced the orchard as he frantically wiped off his face, flailing around until the spray stopped. Gasping, he looked around until he saw the familiar red frame of a mare standing next to his bed. She was chewing on a piece of hay with a small spray bottle in one hoof. "I said, 'time to get up.'"
Applejack grunted and tossed his head back against his pillow, rubbing his tired emerald eyes. "Why in tarnation did you wake me up?" he groaned. "Isn't it Saturday?"
"Eeyup," his sister replied, shifting the hay from one side of her mouth to the other.
"Then let me sleep," he said, turning his back to her.
"'Fraid I can't let you do that today, lil' brother," she replied, her voice infuriatingly devoid of tone.
Applejack moaned. "Why's that?"
She gave him a slight push on his back, trying to prod him out of bed when he swatted at her hoof. Allowing a slight smirk to cut across her face, she pushed him again and his hoof predictably swatted once more. "What're you so tired for?" she asked.
"I just am," Applejack growled, squeezing his eyes shut. "Now go away, Red."
Red looked over him and she paused when she saw a small scrap of parchment lodged under his butt. Raising her eyebrow, she reached for it and gave it a small tug before Applejack's hoof caught hers. He craned his neck at her and scowled when she tried to pull on it again. A smirk crossed her face as she stared back. "Somethin' you don't want me to see, lil' brother?"
"Somethin' that's none of your business," he said, pushing her hoof away.
"Is it from your little friend, Dusk Shine?" she asked, her smirk growing more smug. "Or is from your marefriend?"
"I ain't got no marefriend," Applejack said, laying his head back down on the pillow.
"You sure? I've seen an awful lotta letters comin' to you," she said, reaching for the letter again. "Aren't they from that mare you met when you visited cousin Braeberry?"
"No, they ain't," Applejack said flatly.
"I think they are," Red sing-songed. "What was her name again? Cherry somethin'?"
"No."
"Cherry Dew? Cherry Pit? Cherry... uh, Jamboree or somethin'?"
"It ain't her," Applejack said, curling up a little.
Red's smirk grew wider as she gave the letter a stiff pull, yanking it free from Applejack's rear as he jumped. Spinning in place, she held the letter up and read a few lines before her brother's weight pressed down on her back. "Give that back, sis!" he nearly shouted.
"'If only we could see each other more often,'" Red read, her smirk turning into a full blown chuckle as she held it out of Applejack's reach. "'Your orchards sound most pleasant. I shall have to visit sometime.' Oh, I think Applejack's got himself a special somepony."
"Give it back," Applejack grunted as he swung his hoof to grab the letter. 
Out of the corner of her eye, she saw his cheeks were turning a bright red. Knowing it was best not to irritate her brother, she allowed him to snatch the letter from her hoof. With a simple flick of her back, Applejack was tossed back onto his bed where he rolled away from her. He quickly opened his nightstand and jammed the letter in there while Red kept chuckling. "It's not funny, sis. Now go away."
"Aw, I think it's cute," she said. "My lil' brother's charmin' himself a mare."
"I'm going back to sleep," he grunted.
Red stepped forward and placed her hooves on the other side of the bed, smiling down at him like a caring older sister. "I remember when you were askin' me all sorts of things about mares. What they like and what to say."
"Sleepin'," he said.
Red stayed near his bed as Applejack lay still. His curtains were drawn, but she could still see the first streaks of orange on the morning clouds outside. Granted, it was the weekend and her brother always relished in the idea of sleeping in, but the many years of waking early to start out in the orchards and feed the animals had made sleeping in nearly impossible for her. Usually, she would just go down and start making breakfast for everyone, but Grampy and Apple Buck were out visiting her aunt in Manehatten. They were supposed to return sometime later today, which meant she and her brother had probably all day to just hang out.
As the thought faded from her mind, a small snort came from Applejack and Red's ears perked up. She had heard him sleep enough times to know that snort meant he was on the verge of falling asleep again. Her warm smile grew slightly as she reached up and flicked a small strand of his straw colored mane, thinking about the times they had together. Ever since he returned from Manehatten himself, he'd practically taken over the family farm, maturing in a matter of months. Even when things were grim, he'd always done his best to hold the farm and family together.
Now, there was a pretty little filly out in Appleloosa stealing away his heart.
She wasn't surprised, honestly. There were few stallions like her brother in Ponyville, probably even all of Equestria. He worked hard for his family and friends, taking things the extra mile when it counted. Everyone, including herself, could always rely on him to keep his word, even when it was painful for him to do so, and he'd filled in as a fine leader of the Apple family. So when he became an Element of Harmony, it was only a matter of time before somepony would try to catch him for herself.
And without him, what would she do?
Red reached out a hoof and gently brushed more of his mane off the side of his face. He gave a soft snore and twitched a bit, but his eyes remained shut. Her hoof ran down along his back, allowing her to feel his toned muscles shifting with each breath before she stopped near his tail. While he was never as strong as she was, she always felt pity for the poor soul that challenged her brother to a competition.
Tending to an orchard all her life had taught her patience. There was a time and place for everything, and when her brother gave another soft snore, she could feel her loving smile become a smug smirk.
While she was taller and stronger than her brother, she retained the thin and flexible frame of a mare. It was a simple task to climb onto the bed and lay on her belly without disturbing her younger brother. She leaned in close to him, placing her snout a mere inch or two from his ear when she caught a waft of his scent. His was a peculiar mix of sweat, apples and sweets from last evening, and it sent a shiver down her spine. It was indulging, youthful and masculine.
"Hey, Applejack," she whispered. His ear gave a small twitch as her breath rolled across it, and she smiled wider. "You gotta get up, lil' brother. Don't want to be getting lazy now, would you?
Applejack grunted, shifting himself on the bed. 
"Come on, get on up for me, won't you?" she cooed. "I don't like being lonely in the morning."
She carefully spun onto her side, slithering her foreleg over her brother's tough and scratchy coat to wrap her leg around his. Her eyes closed as she took in a deep breath, savoring his scent while she scooted closer to him. He was the spitting image of a stallion in his prime, one most other colts would kill to look like. As she closed the gap between them, she could feel the slight pulse of his heart on her chest, sending another shiver down her spine.
"Did I ever tell you that I love waking up with you?" she whispered, gently running her hoof along his leg. "Seeing you stretch outside, watching you work as the sun comes up."
Applejack gave a softer snort as his face twitched, looking like he had smelled something odd for a second. In his dream world, he was running along a canyon wall, chasing a monster while his friends around him attempted to use the Elements to stop the beast. It had an innocent mare in its claws, yelling out for help as he charged forward, overtaking Rainbow Blitz. With a mighty leap, he dove into the canyon after the monster, delivering a powerful kick to its head. The monster staggered for a moment before collapsing to the valley floor, releasing the mare from its claw as he landed on his hooves, posed like one of those super heroes his brother loved reading about.
"Sometimes, it drives me crazy," Red Gala cooed as she gave his ear a small nibble.
Within his dream, Applejack suddenly found himself laying on a silken bed, surrounded by mares of every type imaginable. They were all stunningly beautiful, each one uniquely gorgeous in her own way. Above him, a mare with strawberry red lips smiled down behind a thin sheen veil. He was the sultan of Saddle Arabia, and these mares were his. A goofy grin split his face as each mare took a step closer, batting their eyes to him while the one above him planted soft kisses on his cheek and forehead.
Outside, Gala leaned over further to nuzzle her brother and left another kiss on his cheek. A smile grew on his as he shifted his rear legs, causing her to steal a glance at him. From between them, she could see something else stirring while he began to turn and lay on his back. Her eyes shifted back to his face as a small chuckle escaped her. "What are you thinking of, lil' brother?" she whispered as she drew a line down his chest with her hoof, stopping at his navel.
"Mmmyeh. Jussliektha," he mumbled as the edge of her hoof went back up his muscular chest.
Glancing back again, she raised her eyebrow when she saw the peach colored head of his member began to poke itself free. Turning back to him, she again traced the barrel of his chest and smiled knowingly at him. "Must be a really good dream."
As she spoke, she saw his eyelids begin to flitter as they opened slightly. He breaths became heavier as he woke, trying to blink the sleep from his eyes. Despite the protests coming from his body, he gave a small stretch and yawned before realizing there were two things wrong. The first is that he felt rock hard, which by itself wasn't unusual, but the second was a hoof running down his belly. Leaning forward, Applejack squinted his eyes to see what was going on when he saw an unmistakable red blob next to him.
"R-Red?" he asked in a groggy voice.
"Morning, sleepyhead," she said, her hoof tracing circles around his navel.
Applejack scrunched up his face as he blinked again. "W-What're you doin'?"
Red hummed as she felt the tip of his erection prod her leg. It was big and radiated heat like a furnace. She sighed and it gave a cute twitch before Applejack snorted and jumped.
"R-Red!" he said, trying to lean forward. His progress was halted by a hoof, though, and he turned to her. She looked at him out of the corner of her eye and gave a small smile.
"Looks like you have a problem there, lil' brother," she said in a teasing tone.
Applejack looked back at himself and then to her. The tiredness in his eyes was evaporating quickly as he reached over and pushed her hoof off his belly. His cheeks began to flush a vibrant red when she spoke up again.
"Ah, ah, ah," she said, pushing him back with a little bit of her own strength. "Let your big sister help you with that."
"Red, I don't think--" he started to say, but was cut off as she leaned in and kissed him on the lips. He was too stunned to say anything as she ran her lips over his, allowing her tongue to come out and play at prying open his. His mind went wild as he stared into her closed eyes, eventually allowing his lips to crack open and allow her tongue entry. The tip of it poked his lightly and danced around it as she gave a small suckle on his bottom lip, gently running her teeth along it. After what seemed like an eternity to him, however, she broke away from the kiss and raised her head above his.
"Mmm, tastes sweet," she said, smiling down at him with an inviting smile.
"W-What did ya just--" Applejack said, gasping for air after he realized he wasn't breathing.
"Shhh,"she replied. "Don't make it stop."
"But w-we just--"
"I know, and it felt amazing," Red said, trailing her hoof down his chest for a third time. "Didn't you like it?"
Applejack found himself unable to answer her. His lips and tongue were still tingling like crazy from the kiss and he felt paralyzed, his limbs unwilling to move an inch.
"I've seen you practice kissing those magazines under your mattress, lil' brother," she continued, her hoof drawing one last circle around his navel. "I had no idea you were so good at it."
"R-Red..." he stammered.
She turned a knowing eye to him as her hoof paused, feeling the heat pouring off from his twitching cock. It was so close now, less than an inch away from her grasp. "Now," she said, lifting her hoof from his belly. "Let big sis help you with that."
Applejack hissed and tensed as her hoof touched the skin of his shaft, sending mixed signals throughout his body. With loving care, it traced the smooth trail of his cock up to the tip, pausing just before it reached it, and made its way back down at an agonizingly slow pace. Her coat brushed up against his skin, tickling him and sending a shiver through his spine. His mind spun with thoughts, a jumble of pleasure, revulsion, desire, confusion and many other emotions when her hoof paused and returned the journey back up.
Red's body tingled as she stroked his penis. Every little twitch it made sent jolts down into her hind legs, goading them to spread ever so slightly and reveal her dampening rose petals. Turning back to her brother, she watched his face contort into all sorts of emotions and felt the corner to her lips curl. She leaned in closer to his ear and his eyes fluttered open, staring up at her with an almost pleading look. Her tongue darted out of her mouth and caught the tip of his ear, causing it to twitch right into her teeth. She bit down gently, earning a guttural groan from her tough younger brother.
"R-Red," he said as he tried feebly to push her hoof away. "W-We c-can't be doing t-th-i-i-is."
She responded by giving his ear a slight tug, playing with the tuft of fur on the tip with her tongue. Applejack let out a cross between a hiss and a whinny as his forelegs curled up again, releasing her hoof to keep getting acquainted with his member. Heavenly waves of bliss rolled across his body with each stroke of her hoof and playful tug of his ear, slipping his grasp of what was happening further away from his realm of concerns. Warm gooey thoughts of lust began to seep into the cracks of his thoughts, eliciting another hiss of pleasure.
Red let go of his ear, watching as the glistening tip pressed back to his head. She leaned in and took another deep breath of his wonderful scent. "Why not?" she asked, her voice turning velvety smooth in Applejack's ears.
"B-Beacause, we're b-b-br... ooooh," he moaned as his eyes began to roll back into his head.
Red smirked as she tightened her grip on his cock, quickening her pace ever so slightly. She planted a kiss on the fur right below his ear, causing it to flick and releasing a full body shiver into him. His eyes cracked open and he looked over at her with a pleading look. "R-Red..." he whimpered.
"Shh," she cooed before she leaned in and bit his lower lip again. She pulled it away and let it flick back to his teeth. "Let big sis take care of you."
She could practically see his will crumbling as she leaned back onto her belly, her hoof still firmly wrapped around his penis. Glancing over to it, she smirked at the small dollop of clear fluid beading at the tip and turned back to him. With a wink, she picked herself up and carefully placed a rear leg on either side of her brother's head, making sure she didn't step on the pillow. 
Applejack offered no words of protest. Instead, he stared up with wide eyes and burning cheeks as his sister's tail swept side to side, revealing her sparkling marehood. A heady scent filled the air as she stood atop him, sending jitters all throughout his body. Something went off in his mind at the smell. He knew that odor from somewhere, but the jitters it was giving him made it hard to think. His eyes finally broke away and followed along her underside, stopping when they locked eyes. Her tail gently swept across his nose, filling it with the scent of her sweat and arousal.
"Wanna taste?" she asked, her voice cutting through his hazy thoughts. A lump the size of a barrel caught in his throat as he tried to answer, causing him to grimace back. She chuckled as her hoof stopped moving and released his still twitching member. "Don't be shy," she said, wiggling her rump just enough for a drop of her arousal to land on his cheek.
Without her hoof stimulating him, Applejack's thoughts began to reform into a cohesive train of logic. His sister was standing over him on his bed, dripping down onto his face while she gave him perhaps the best hoofjob he'd had, something that a small part of his mind screamed was wrong. He scrunched up his face as he breathed in more of her scent, trying to place where he'd caught it before.
Red saw the clarity returning to her brother's face and looked back down to his erection. The bead of liquid on his tip was noticeably larger. Her tongue snakes its way between her lips and she dragged it slowly across the tip. Her ears perked up at the series of gasps and drowning noises her brother made as she savored the taste. It was incredibly tangy, almost like licking a lemon, but there was a not so hidden sweetness in there as well, creating a flavor that sent shivers down her spine.
He nearly curled into a ball as her tongue sent electricity through him. He grit his teeth and a grunt left him while his cock twitched wildly. It was one thing for him to feel a hoof on it, since he had used his own in the past, but a tongue was something he had fantasized about since he first learned what sex was. His mind raced as her tongue left, leaving a cool trail on his sensitive head.
She rolled her tongue around in her mouth, savoring the unique flavor of her brother's precum. Her back legs quivered as she looked back down at his sizable dick, wondering if he tasted the same all the way through. His hard-on was impressive, even if it was a tad smaller than she expected. The mottled skin that ran all the way to his medial ring was stretched tight, revealing a couple veins she almost yearned to lick, but the one part that stuck was his scent down there. It was intoxicating, even more than the smell of his mane. It reminded her of the warm nights she spent alone in her room fantasizing and the hot summer days she spent wrestling with her brother when they were younger.
"R-Red..." Applejack murmured. "Red... w-what're you?"
His voice snapped her from her from her lust fueled thoughts, giving her enough clarity to know what to do next. Without answering, she lowered snout and pressed her lips onto his tip, kissing it like she had kissed his lips earlier. She closed her eyes, picturing his rugged face below her. Her tongue darted in and out of her mouth with lightning speed, teasing him until her lips parted and welcomed in his smooth blunted head.
"H-Holy buck!" Applejack gasped, squeezing his eyes shut and gripping his bedsheets with unreal force. No matter what he had read in any book or magazine, nothing could do justice to the feeling of his cock in a mare's mouth. Fireworks exploded in his mind and ears as he struggled to stay still and breathe. His hooves curled like peeling wallpaper, threatening to break if he tried to bend them any harder. He gradually opened his eyes again, panting like Winona as he looked back up at her rump and sparkling flower. With all his rational thought drowned out by the pleasure of her mouth, he let go of the sheets and reached his shaking hooves up to grab her flank.
Red jumped slightly at his touch, accidentally forcing herself further down on his penis. Her lips caressed his ring while her tongue swirled around it, savoring every taste she could sense. He warmed the inside of her mouth like a swig of hot apple cider, causing her to let out an involuntary hum onto him. Part of her was vaguely aware his hooves were grabbing her flank, but she paid it no mind. Gradually, her rump lowered as she bobbed her head slowly, breathing through her nose onto his testicles.
Once she was within reach, Applejack's tongue darted out and dragged across her marehood. He could feel her squirm in his hooves as she moaned onto his cock, sending new waves of pleasure through his body. His nose caught more of that heady scent as he licked, savoring the taste. Her arousal had an almost spicy taste, making his tongue tingle like after he ate a bowl of chili, and he kept going. Her folds partially parted with every lick, drenching his tongue and lips with even more of her spice.
Red kept going on her side, forcing herself to remember not to squeeze her hind legs on his head. She had barely made it past the ring when she felt his twitches become more rhythmic, forming a pattern with his licks and the slight rocking of his hips. Her eyes opened as she breathed in, allowing more of his musky scent to wash over her senses. Everything about this morning had gone off perfectly and there was still one more step to take before she was satisfied, but part of her didn't want to stop this. They were a perfect fit for each other like this, no matter how they were related. As of now, there were no rules or conduct. She was a mare and he was a stallion satisfying each other's needs.
Regret washed over her as she forced her hind legs back up, leaving a cold wet patch on her marehood. She suckled on him as she slowly lifted her head, eventually letting his member loose with a wet pop. She panted for air as she arched her back, turning to look at her dumbstruck brother's sparkling face. "H-Heh," she said. "How wussthat?"
Applejack's glazed eyes looked over to hers and he blinked slowly. "W-Whut?"
Red chuckled as she took slow and deliberate steps to turn and face him, hovering her nose mere inches from his. She could smell her arousal on him, along with his saliva as he breathed in her face. Her lips locked with his again while her tongue was desperate to escape. She prodded gently at his lips when they opened and she was greeted by his slippery tongue. They danced while they kissed, mixing all sorts of fluids into one big messy kiss. A full minute passed before Red leaned back and both of them were gasping for air.
"B-Big sis knows h-how to take care of you, doesn't sh-she?" she whispered between breaths.
"Uh, uh-huh," he mumbled back.
"Y-You perv," she said with a giggle. "S-Such a h-horny pony." Her rear legs shook as she let them lower herself closer to him, feeling the heat radiating from his loins. It felt like when she stood next to the cast iron stove on a winter day. "B-Big s-sis has one more s-surprise for you."
Her hoof travelled down the length of his body until it touched the soft tip of his cock. Applejack's eyes widened slightly as he looked down to her hoof and then back to her. "W-Wait," he said, his heart pounding in his ears.
Red looked back to him and raised an eyebrow as he looked over to the nightstand where the letter from earlier was stashed. Her hazy mind put two and two together and she giggled, leaning in to kiss him again when he flicked the drawer open. "I... I c-can't," he whispered.
"She doesn't need to know," Red said, her voice returning to the velvety tone of earlier. "Nopony does."
Applejack looked back to her. "B-But--"
"Nopony but me, you and the walls," she cooed.
"Red, w-wait," he said, trying to lean forward when she nibbled the tip of his ear again. He let out an involuntary whinny as he froze, paralyzed by the pleasure rushing through his mind. "Nnnguh, R-Red..."
"Close the drawer," she sing-songed into his ear, her voice tickling him while she kept nibbling. "Nopony has to know."
Applejack's hoof shook as he fought with himself.
"Come on," she whispered. "Big sis is here for you..."
The barrel-sized lump in Applejack's throat returned.
"Nopony has to know..."
He grit his teeth harder.
She nipped at the tip of his ear. "Nopony but me, you and the walls..."
Applejack gulped as his hoof gradually pushed the drawer back, quivering the whole way until it shut with a clack. A smile unlike any other crossed Red's face as she leaned back, almost sitting on his lap. "That's a good lil' brother. You don't need anypony else but your loving big sis."
He stared back, his body shaking as her rump hovered dangerously close to his cock. He could feel her warmth radiating like a small summer sun and he twitched, brushing ever so slightly against her marehood. Her eyes flicked quickly down at it before returning to him and her hoof travelled back down to it. The soft touch of her caressed his sensitive skin as she brought it up and rubbed it against her marehood, feeling it glide on her arousal like a log in a river.
Applejack clenched his teeth again so hard, he thought he might break them.
"Y-Yeah, just me and you," she whispered as she raised herself up, separating their wanting genitals. "And the walls."
She said nothing as she pressed down on his penis, feeling his head prod her marehood open. Applejack let loose a high pitched whinny as he pressed his head into his pillow, squeezing his eyes shut. Red struggled not to whinny herself as she sank lower, bumping against his ring with her button. She let loose a small whine at that, biting her bottom lip to keep herself under control.
"Nnnguh, R-Red!" Applejack said as he felt himself glide in even more.
"Sh-Shhhh," she cooed, forcing herself to think through the pleasure. "D-Don't speak. Let it h-happen."
Applejack dug his hooves into the bed as their hips touched. A slight dribble of arousal wound its way around his testicles, tickling him while his cock was constricted by the warmest and wettest sensation he could ever imagine. He struggled to breathe and started panting while trying desperately to process what was happening to him. Nothing he ever saw had come close to helping him imagine this feeling and he teetered on the edge of orgasm from just her sitting atop him.
Red, for her part, finally let her bottom lip loose as she regained her composure. Her heart pounded violently in her ears as she opened her eyes and looked down on her brother, smirking at the pure bliss on his face. "J-Just like that," she cooed.
She could feel his cock shifting inside of her as her pussy clamped down on him. It was even better than she imagined, but a slight rock of her hips sent electricity up her spine.
"S-Sis," Applejack moaned, finally opening his eyes.
"Nuh uh u-uh," she said, placing a hoof on his lips. "L-Let big s... sis do the work."
"R-Red..." he mumbled again.
She rocked her hips again and hissed as she staved off another wave of pleasure. "L-Listen to big sis n-now. Be a g-good l-lil' brother."
"Mmmph," he moaned into her hoof. "S-Sis, s-stop... ah." A pressure grew in his loins with each painfully slow thrust she gave him. Her pussy massaged and gripped his dick like the most comfortable vice in the world, making it difficult to think of anything else.
Red panted as she found her rhythm, gently speeding up her thrusts. Her tongue hung out as she breathed through her mouth, struggling to keep herself from orgasming. He fit perfectly within her and the warmth of his penis permeated up into her belly, amplifying the moment. She lost herself for a moment and Applejack placed his forehooves on her hips, pulling her closer to him.
"S-Sis, I n-need to sto-ah-ah..." he said before losing his train of thought in the repeated waves of pleasure washing over his body.
Red picked up her pace, thrusting her hips against his faster and faster until she lost her rhythm. Applejack leaned back and struggled to breathe as his mind went blank, filled with nothing but the wonderful velvety feeling of her pussy as he pulled her closer every thrust. They were no longer brother and sister as they kept going, losing themselves to the primal urges hidden deep within them. They were a stallion and a mare joined together in the most intimate act they could share, oblivious to any other thought in the world.
Time blurred until Applejack felt the velvet lining of her pussy clench him like never before. She let out a loud whinny as she stopped thrusting and curled up against him, her eyes squeezed shut. The sensation was too much for Applejack and he grunted like a buffalo, knowing there was no stopping it now. His head had already flared and his seed push had pushed its way up. In a split second, his cock twitched like never before as he sprayed his seed into her pussy, wrapping his hooves around her and squeezing her close to him with an iron grip.
It only took a few seconds to pass before Applejack let her go, his penis twitching weakly as it kept trying to deliver more of his cum to her. Both of them panted as their heartbeats shook the other, trying to recover whatever fleeting thoughts they could. Gradually, Red picked her head up and gave one last playful nibble at her brother's ear. "H-How was th-that?" she asked.
Applejack didn't reply with words. Instead, his cock twitched again inside her and she smiled. Pushing herself up, she leaned in and kissed him again before sitting straight up. His eyelids drooped as he stared up at her, completely spent.
"Love you, lil' brother," she said as she pulled herself off of him. There was a wet smack as his penis fell free and lay on his belly, completely soaked in her arousal. 
Applejack lay there, finally able to think in the afterglow. For some reason, he could still smell the heady scent of his sister and something clicked as his eyes grew heavy. He knew that scent from her heat cycles. "S-Sis, are you in h-h-he--" he tried to ask before a hoof pressed to his lips again.
"Get some sleep now, lil' brother," she cooed in her velvety voice. Applejack put up little resistance as his eyelids closed, but he caught a wink from her before everything went dark.
Red waited for a few seconds until she was sure Applejack wouldn't try to talk and pulled her hoof away. She placed one more kiss on his cheek before climbing off the bed and walking towards the door.
After all, he didn't care she was in heat when she was straddled over top of him anyway.
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