
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Applejack's dog

		Written by Thedirtyponyfellow

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Rainbow Dash

					Applejack

					Big Macintosh

					Winona

					Cutie Mark Crusaders

					Romance

					Sex

		

		Description

Applejack just wants to have fun with Winona, when Applebloom takes her story to Ponyville, the rumor mill spreads it like wildfire, landing applejack in some hot water.
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		Relaxation Time



	Applejack bucked the trunk of her final tree for the day. The apples fall to the smooth, green grass below, each one making a quiet “plop” noise. She turnsaround and realized she had forgot to place the buckets under the tree. She furrows her brow and looked down at the apples with an angry look.
“Ahhh, fiddlesticks...” She trots over to the stack of three buckets and took one off the top. Already exhausted from the days work, she sighs irritably as she placs the bucket down and returnsto the stack to retrieve the second bucket, then repeats the process for the third. She takes a moment to pant heavily  picking up each apple one by one and placing them into the buckets. She slowly hoists each bucket onto her cart and proceeds to the front, latching the belt around her mid section, as she began towing them back to the farmhouse. When she reaches the end of the orchard and trots onto the main road, she spots Big Macintosh towing his own cart, she trots closer to him until she was parallel.
“Sure was a hot one, eh big brother?” She smiles slightly, sweat dripping down from her hat onto her brow. 
“Eeeyup...” Mac kept his face forward and made no expression to go with his usual saying, as was customary.
“Ah got all my trees finished, feel like I'm givin' myself a bath, all this sweat runnin' down me n' such!” She lowers her head slightly from exhaustion and continues trotting toward the farmhouse. Big Mac nods to knowledge her presence, but says nothing in return.
Applejack slowly trots up to the farmhouse, the wobbly wheels of her cart squeaking loudly as she moves along. She finally reaches her destination and releases the strain from the cart's belt on her midsection, with a relieved sigh she turns and sees Big Macintosh already removing the buckets from her cart.
“Ah shoot Big Macintosh, I coulda handled that...” she shoots him a slightly irritated look.
“You're welcome...” He continues the work, not even bothering to look up at her to show his genuine sarcasm.
“yeah, thanks ah guess...” She takes her hat off, exposing her matted, sweaty blonde mane. She takes a moment to close her eyes and inhale deeply, as she does at the end of each work day. After opening her eyes she looks around, looking for nothing in particular. When she spots a bright red ball she lifts her head suddenly and whistls loudly, trotting with new energy towards it “Hey Big Mac, tell Granny Smith that I'll be in in a bit, ah'm gonna give Winona a little exercise...”
Mac nods as Applejack picksup the ball in her mouth, ignoring the flavor of dog slobber coating it, and begins trotting happily to the field. Winona comes running around the corner of the farm house. Her tongue hanging out and flopping from side to side as she sprints towards the orange pony. She blasts past AJ, knowing what comes next. 
Applejack feels a burst of wind as the white and brown blur passes by her. She lobs the ball up out of her mouth, quickly whipping herself around and powerfully kicking with her hind legs. As her hooves contact the ball with such intense force, it blasts away from them, in a huge arc of trajectory toward the middle of the field. As Winona catches up the the ball, she grasps it between her teeth and turns around, sprinting back toward AJ happily, eager for another round. As the ball is plopped down in front of her, AJ smiles ear to ear
“ooooeeee girl, I otta put you up against Rainbow Dash and rub her little muzzle in it when you smoke her in a race!” 
Winona barks happily and begins sniffing at AJ's chest, the salty smell of her sweat peaking her interest. She quickly drags her tongue across AJ's chest a few times, taking in the flavor  before sitting in front of the orange mare and looking up at her eagerly.
“Good girl! You know what time it is, don't you?” Applejack turns and begins trotting toward the hay barn, a smile on her face purely because of the thought pertaining to the coming events. 
As they arrive at the barn Applejack swings one of the two front doors open and peaks around outside, making sure nopony is around to see.
“Come on in girl, let's have some fun!” she winks
Winona runs in through the door as AJ quickly closes it behind her. She takes a section of rope attached to the door and ties a loop in the free end before swirling it wildly, narrowing her eyes, aiming for her mark. The rope flings from her grip and flies to the opposite wall of the barn, wrapping around a pole rooted deep in the ground. She pulls it tight , making sure there is no way to open the door then sighs.
“You ready for your special treat, Winona?” She trots over to a small pile of loose hay in the corner. She plops down on it and rolls onto her back, parting her hind legs slowly and revealing her sticky, sweaty femslit. Without hesitation Winona lowers her head between the hard working pony's haunches, licking eagerly and lovingly at her love, the tip of her tongue spreading her lips and dipping into her pot of honey ever so slightly with each lick. 
“ohhhhh, you ain't messin' round today...” She lets out a loud moan, the feeling of the dog's warm tongue, mixed with the taboo of the situation causing her to become dripping wet. Her delicious love syrup seeps out of her pussy, but isn't out long before Winona licks it up happily, gladly taking each new wave of marelube as it runs out of her master between each lick. Applejack lowers her hoof between her legs and begins slowly massaging her clit with her hoof, stifled moans exiting her muzzle uncontrollably as pleasure shoots from her love center all the way to the top of her head and the tips of her hooves.
“You got another treat comin'...such a good girl” She moans loudly, the pressure building up in her loins as her orgasm approaches. She furiously rubs her clit, speeding up the pace with each step closer until she finally climaxes. He marecum pours out of her tight, smooth pussy, occasionally sending a slight squirt onto Winona's tongue. Her hooves swishing back and forth in the hay as she cums violently, sending bits of hay all over the barn. She removes her hoof from her clit as her orgasm tops off. She continues to moan as her limbs begin to flail slightly, the continued pleasure of her pet's tongue licking at the mess she has created.
“Knock it off Winona...y-you got me...” The stern tone catches Winona's ear and she moves away reluctantly from her treat. She rolls onto her back, looking up at AJ hopefully. Applejack pants a few times, then rolls onto her side, beginning to slowly rub Winona's belly lovingly.
“I swear each time it's gettin' faster...” She continues rubbing gently at Winona's belly, then lowers her muzzle and begins kissing it. She looks up at Winona and smiles,
“Ah 'spose it's only fair that you get a turn...” She kisses her way down Winona's belly, each soft smooth gently planting against Winona's skin, causing a controlled thrill to shoot down her spine. AJ finally reaches her point of interest. She crawls around a bit, adjusting herself to allow her muzzle between her beloved pet's rear legs. She smiles at her target, the naughty feeling driving her wild. She can't hold back any longer and lowers her lips to Winona's tight doggie pussy. She plants a gentle kiss on it and begins slowly licking it. She smiles to herself, knowing what she is doing is incredibly naughty, and not feeling a shred of disgust or guilt about it. She continues licking at the dog's wonderful entrance as he tail begins wagging.
“You like that huh? Well good...I'll keep it comin'!” As her tongue returns to Winona's pussy, she discovers that it is now wet. Winona is thoroughly enjoying her master's tongue treating her to sweet delight, and she isn't hiding it one bit. Applejack continues lapping up the dog's juices, in a wonderful, euphoric state. Feeling the world is revolving around her and her happiness. When suddenly Winona's tail stops wagging. AJ looks up at her, and her eyes appear to be locked on something.
“Watcha lookin' at girl?” She lifts her muzzle, a thin coat of dog lube smeared around her lips. She continues looking up at her, confused.
“Me...” Applejack's heart sinks as she hears the instantly identifiable calm and deep voice behind her. She whips around and stares blankly into Big Macintosh's eyes. He has no expression, as usual. No disappointment, no anger, nothing.
“BIG MAC! Ah was just...just-”
“Eating out the dog...yeah...” He chews on his piece of hay, as if the sentence just leaving his mouth hadn't been anything out of the ordinary.
“We were...Ah was...” She blushes bright red and looks around, noticing her rope contraption was slackened, and the barn door was opened just wide enough for Mac to slip in. “How'd you?”
“Applebloom was playin' in here...she watched your little performance and told me I might want to come see...said you was lettin' the dog lick your naughty parts...and vis versa...” 
“Applebloom?! Mac...please don't tell...”
“Ah won't tell nopony, sis...I dun care watchu do with the dog, long as you ain't hurtin' hurt...sure ain't look like she was hurtin'...” Applejack let out a sigh of relief and began to stand up a bit.
“Thank you Mac...Ah really really appreciate it...”
“You know I ain't one to judge another pony's pleasures...in fact, sounds a might nice to let ol' Winona give my cock a good lickin'” He smiles a bit at AJ, who has a slightly surprised look. 
“Maybe some other time...Thank goodness ah don't have to worry about this getting' out...”
“I wouldn't be too quick with that...” Mac's smile suddenly dropped to his emotionless “Applebloom ran off before I could even question her information...”
“Ahhh buck...Ah'm in some deep pucky now...” She stands up and brushes the hay off of her, then begins slowly trotting toward the barn door. “C'mon Winona...” She reaches the door and walks out into the dim light of the evening, Mac following behind her, when suddenly a rainbow colored blur bolted down from the sky, and out of nowhere it seemed, appeared a familiar cyan pegasus.
“First your dog, now you're brother?! You're outta control AJ!” Rainbow Dash chuckles wildly, the thought of AJ's actions all to hilarious for her to believe. Suddenly a jolt of pain shoots through her  body as she's pinned on her belly, she tries to escape, but the apple bucking mare is too strong for her thin, aerodynamic body.
“Now listen here, Ah wasn't buckin' my brother, and you ain't gonna tell nopony about me and my dog. It's private business and it ain't nopony's but mine...” She lays on top of Dash, her body sprawled out to keep her in place
“And what happens if I do tell somepon-” Her sentence is cut off. An intense pain shoots to her head as Applejack pulls her mane. She proceeds to jam Dash's half open mouth into the ground, filling it with dirt, and causing another jolt of pain on her nose.
“There'll be hell to pay, Rainbow, ya hear?” Applejack is shoved off of Dash as she releases her mane.
“Knock it off...AJ” Big Macintosh looks back at her with an irritated expression as he begins walking away from the scene, feeling he has no business there.
“Listen Dash, I don't need anypony findin' out about this...ya got it?”
“Yeah, I got it...” Rainbow Dash lifts her head and smirks “but your sister doesn't seem too...that orange pegasus filly came and told me...she said Applebloom told her.”
“Ah gotta find that filly...This will get way out of proportion...Will you help me?” Applejack looks at Dashie with a pleading glow in her eyes
“yeah...I'll help you.” Rainbow Dash sighs “But first, I gotta know...why?”
“I don't know Rainbow Dash...animals are just...one of my kinks...you know...we all got em'...like you with your leashes and collars n such.” 
“shhhhh....be quiet” Raindow Dash blushes deeply, unsure of how AJ even knows about said fetishes. Applejack perks up and begins trotting full speed towards downtown Ponyville. Dash spreads her wings and takes to the air, a rainbow trail following as she speeds alongside Applejack.

Applejack pants heavily as they reach downtown Ponyville. She can tell by the looks she is getting from the residents, that it has already been spread throughout. She spots Rarity whispering something into a greenish Unicorn's ear, a regular around Ponyville, Lyra, as she recalls. She picks up her pace again and trots full speed at Rarity, who then begins to run. Her efforts are meaningless as Applejack tackles her to the ground. Before she can say anything, Rarity begins screaming. 
“Help! Help! She's going to molest me! Please somepony hmmpppphhhh” Applejack quickly covers Rarity's mouth with her hoof. She looks over her shoulder at Lyra, who appears to be the only pony that didn't flee with she began sprinting toward Rarity.
“Get! This don't concern you!” Lyra quickly obeyed, fearing that something may happen to her.
Applejack turns her head back to Rarity and looks into her eyes “I ain't gonna do anything to you, 'cept maybe wring your neck for spreadin' this story. How'd you even find out?” She uncovers Rarity's mouth, for some reason, trusting her, as she has rarely felt inclined to do in the past.
“Sweetie Belle!” Rarity yelped, fear still showing in her actions. 
“Alright, Dash, you go find those fillies and round em' up...”
“You got it!” Dash spreads her wings and takes to the sky.
“Now Rarity, Ah'm gonna let you go, but you have to promise to me, that you're gonna stop spreadin' this story...kay?” 
“Okay...” Rarity  sighs, happy to be released as AJ climbs off of her. “Applejack...i-is it true?” She looks sincerely at AJ, who has an obvious, angered look.
“Yes, it's true, okay? Ah'm not going into any more detail...Just keep your pretty little yapper shut.” Rarity looks at her offensively, but trots away with no intent to further spread the story, figuring that AJ has her reasons, and knowing that it was already throughout the town.

After about an hour of searching, Applejack had finally found Rainbow Dash, who has the cutie mark crusaders tied together with a rope, back to back. When she spots the scene she raises and eyebrow “Uhhh...Dash...what the hay?”
“They kept trying to run!” Dash shrugs and looks down at the three fillies. “I told them they need to stop telling people about this. They keep asking why you were doing it...” Raindow Dash looks nervously at Applejack, awaiting her reaction.
“Alright girls...Listen up...'cause Ah'm only going over this once. When you get older, you'll develop certain needs...Everypony has their own way of satisfying them, and mine just happens to be with Winona...” The cutie mark crusaders looked a bit confused, but remained silently for a few moments. 
“but...you were doin' it to Winona, sis!” Applebloom piped up, questioning AJ's explanation.
“Dogs have needs too...all animals develop needs, Ah was simply sastifyin' hers, since she satisfied mine...Now enough about this. Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo, you two go on home...Applebloom, we're goin' home too...” Rainbow Dash sighs in relief and unties the ropes, setting the three fillies free. Scootaloo gives her a big hug before running off with Sweetie Belle. Applebloom sits on her haunches, looking sadly at the ground.
“Are ya mad at me, sis?” She sniffles slightly, tears forming in her eyes.
“Ah ain't gonna lie, Ah'm very mad at you, AB...I understand that you didn't know what was goin' on, but you certainly didn't need to run off tellin' everypony about it.” Applejack breathes heavily a few times through her nose, discussing the situation kicking up her anger a bit more. She inhales deeply and lets it out through her mouth. “But Ah won't stay mad at you...you just need ta let me steam it off, is all...”
“O-okay...” Applebloom wipes a tear from her eye and stands up. She begins trotting back towards Sweet Apple Acres, AJ beside her, and Raindow Dash flying above them. 

Applejack and Rainbow Dash sit quietly on the farmhouse's front porch. They look off into the sky, the bright stars spread out beautifully all over the sky. Crickets are in the background chirping, and the only light is the moon, and the occasional firefly. 
“You know, Applejack...If you needed to be taken care of, I would have gladly done it for you...” Dash smiles sheepishly at AJ.
“Ohhhh, shut it Dash...” She playfully punches Rainbow's shoulder “Ah know you would have done it, Ah just...well...Ah really enjoy my time with Winona. Ah don't really wanna approach a friend just to get me off...”
Rainbow Dash smiles at her and puts her foreleg around her neck.
“Alright then, I guess you won't get a piece of this then...” She smirks and uses her other foreleg to motion towards her body.
“Ah think Ah'll live...” She turns her head and looks into Dash's eyes. “Ah will admit to thinkin' bout ya sometimes though...”
“I knew it! You want me!” Dash giggles wildly and  ruffles AJ's mane with the hoof previously wrapped around her.
“Alright, alright. Yeah, I'd like to take you for a tumble in the hay, but not right now...I just want to go to sleep...and wake up to this whole thing being forgotten about.”
“That's not gonna happen...but I'm sure everypony will get over it. It's like you said...we've all got our own little kinks...”
“Thanks Dash...I hope you're right...” She leans in and gives Rainbow Dash a gentle kiss on the lips and smiles “Now come on...you're comin' ta bed with me...” She stands up and pulls on Dash's hoof, moving towards the farmhouse's front door.
“Really? I am?” Dash stands up and begins making her way to the door, excitement in her eyes.
“Yeah really, but we're just sleepin'...nothing else...” Applejack chuckles and gives Dash a playful shove. Dash turns back around with a faux disappointed look.
“Fiiinnneeee...Just cuddling then.” She giggles quietly as Applejack leads her down the halls of the farmhouse, and into her room. Where she plops down heavily on the bed, and pulls Dash down with her. She slowly wraps her forelegs around the cyan mare and presses her muzzle firmly against Dash's chest. As Dash returns the tight cuddle, Applejack feels as if the weight of the world has lifted off her shoulders, the warm embrace of the speedy mare calming her to a large extent. Both ponies release a simultaneous sigh of relaxation as their heavily eyelids fall.
“Sweet dreams, Rainbow...” 
“Sweet dreams, Aj...” 
Applejack's bedroom door swings open, waking the cuddling mares. They both lift their heads and look at the doorway, seeing Big Macintosh standing there with a letter between his teeth.
“Sorry to interrupt girls, but this is urgent.” He flips the letter onto AJ's bed. It is marked with an official Celestia Seal stamp, meaning it comes from town hall. Applejack rips the letter open as fast as she can, and begins reading it. As she reads, her facial expression darkens until she appears to be experiencing shear despair. Dash looks at her wide eyed.
“What is it, AJ?” Applejack turns her face to Rainbow with a fearful look. Two police stallions trot up behind Big Macintosh in the doorway, and AJ quickly crawls out of the bed, offering no resistence. 
“Ah...Ah'm bein' arrested for animal abuse...”




Stay tuned for chapter two!!!

	
		Punishment, and...crime?



	The police stallions lead Applejack out the front door of the farmhouse. She trots slowly behind them, her head hung low, the only sound audible to her is her own thoughts. Animal abuse? When did she abuse Winona? She didn't,  Winona enjoyed what was being done to her, and Applejack knew it. She looks  at one of the police stallions, who were walking on either side of her, making sure she has no chance to run.
“Ah didn't abuse Winona! She ain't hurt, she's still the same hyped up fun lovin' pup she always been!” she lowers her head again, knowing that her efforts are useless. However, to her surprise, the stallion turned to her.
“Anything you say can and will be used against you, remember that...” He turns his head back away from her, looking forward “As for my feelings on your case, I won't go into the detail as to how sick I think you are..” Applejack winces slightly, her head filled with confusion, and for no apparent reason, shame. She knew she had done nothing wrong, but was being forced to believe she had. While the thoughts raced through her head, the other stallion leans over to whisper in her ear.
“Listen, don't reply, they will bend and twist anything you say into evil. I don't feel you've done anything wrong, and as far as I could find, there is no law against what you did, so as long as she isn't hurt, I think you'll be just fine. I'll do anything I can to help you out, alright?” He quickly raises his head, and suddenly speaking with a deep gruff voice, he looks forward as well. “Got it slimebag?” Applejack looks up at him a bit confused, and he winks, causing a slight smile to spread across AJ's face. She remembers not to reply and nods, lowering her head once again as they walk into ponyville, in route to the Ponyville PD.
The two stallions lead Applejack into the police department, her head still hung low in shame. Lucky for her, the Ponyville PD HQ was located outside of ponyville, and she wouldn't have to be shamefully walked through town, all eves locked on her. The stallion with the strong feelings against her spoke up.
“The suspect offered no resistance, and was walked here unrestrained with no attempts to escapce...” The mare working the front desk raised her head and nodded at Applejacjk with no expression on her face.
“Good decision...Now, have you ever been brought in here before?” Applejack shot a dirty look at her, taking the question to offense.
“No...Ah haven't” She replied with an irritated tone.
“Sorry, I have to ask...and since you haven't, we'll need a hoof print to...you know...remember you by” She winks
“Alright, sorry Ah snapped at'cha...as you can imagine Ah'm a bit frustrated....”
“I understand, now, hoof print please” She holds out an official document, and places an ink pad down on the front desk. Applejack reaches up and presses her hoof firmly against the pad, then hovers it over the paper, before pressing it firmly against it, leaving a permanent record of her visit.
“There Ya're...”
“Thanks, doll, now, please wait outside the chief's office and fill out this form. We need all your information so that you can leave if somepony posts bail for you...” Applejack did as she was told, and took a seat next to the door labeled “Chief of Police”. She begins filling out the form, which requested her address, others presently living on the property, whether or not she was the legal guardian of a foal, etc. etc. After nearly an hour goes by, the chief pokes his head out, looking directly at Applejack, who had finished filling out the form. Feeling the silence was a bit awkward, she decided to pipe up.
“Howdy, Chief...” He quickly nods, acknowledging the greeting.
“I'll see you now...” Without hesitation, Applejack stood  up from her seat and trotted into the chief's office, taking a moment to look over the walls. All sorts of police memorabilia littered the walls, from his degree in criminal justice, to his newspaper clippings from his greatest achievements as an officer.. Her eyes met another police stallion, in the room to make sure the peace is kept. She sat down, silently looking across the chief's big desk, awaiting to be spoken to this time, not wanting to dig herself any deeper. He sits down, quietly reviewing her papers.
“Alright Applejack, let's talk...You'll be glad to hear that I could find no laws against sexual activity  with your pet. “ Applejack sighs in relief after the statement,
“Really? Aww, that's great!” She smiles a bit
“Yes...and that's why, unfortunately, you must be charged with animal cruelty, which is a crime that must go to court. Now, do you have anypony that could post pail for you tonight?”
“Hmmm...” Applejack thinks quietly for a moment. She knows that she can't have the chief call her family, taking money from the farm would only make the situation worse in the end. She doesn't like to owe people money, and she really feels that she shouldn't take any loans from friends, or anypony else. After a long silence, she lowers her head “No...No Ah don't...” 
“Well...” He sighs. “I'm very sorry to hear that, miss Applejack. Unfortunately, that means you will have to remain in our custody until your court date...your bail is set at one thousand bits, and it's estimated that your court date will be in about three days.”
“Three days...” Applejack sighs deeply, trying to wrap her mind around the fact that she'll be in jail. “Ah guess I'll have to handle that...then...”
“I'm sorry, I wish I didn't have to put you away...”
With that, the stallion at the door walks towards Applejack,  preparing to escort her to her cell. The chief steps from behind the desk and swings the door open, and Applejack slowly walks out of it behind her  escort. All the other incarcerated ponies, mainly stallions, keep to themselves, taking no more than a quick look at her before lowering their heads in self pitty.  He leads her  down the hallway to her cell, which is empty, to her relief. She thinks to herself about how small it is, and how she'll be locked in there for the next three days. She feels like a filly that has been sent to her room. The stallion stops in front of it, unlocking the door and opening it slowly for her entry.
“Here you are, ma'am...Thank you for not trying to run. It's ponies like that that make my job really difficult.”
“No problem...” She tips her hat and trots slowly into the cell, plopping down onto the bed. Somehow feeling tired, though he had only awaken no more than a few hours ago. Not wanting to think about the day, she closes her eyes, letting all her troubles drift away, the sleep feeling somewhat peaceful.
“Applejack!” A loud booming voice calls out. The orange pony lifts her head off the pillow and looks through half closed eyes at the stallion standing at her doorway, the same one who had escorted her. She looks a bit confused and rubs the sleep out of her eyes”
“Yeah?” She replies
“You're bail has been posted, you're free to go...”
“Ah am?” She stands up and thinks quietly to herself, trying to figure out who could have possibly dug up 1000 bits to set her free. The stallion unlocks the door and she slowly trots out, walking back down the hallway. She nods at the mare sitting at the front desk, who had before taken her hoof print.. She peaked outside and noticed the sun was going down, she had spent the entire day asleep, and she could hardly believe it..
“Good night, Ma'am..” The mare at the front desk waves at her, before lowering her hoof to a stapler.
“Thanks, you too!” She trots outside, suddenly being wrapped up by an uncountable amount of hooves. Her five greatest friends were all wrapped around her tightly, to her surprise, including Rarity.
“How did ya'll?
“We all chipped in and got 500 bits!” Pinkie pipes up
“But...they told me” Applejack begins
“Big Macintosh had 500 as well...” Twilight announces.
“Well shoot...Ah really appreciate it everypony...Ah can't thank ya'll enough...and Ah promise Ah'll pay each and every one of ya'll back...” All five of them rollthere eyes, and Rarity speaks out.
“Don't worry about it darling, we'll be just fine!”
“Thank ya'll so much...Ah gotta get home...Ah'm sorry to leave ya'll in the dust..” With that, she bursts out in a dead sprint, determined not to stop until she can hug her brother.

Applejack bursts through the front door of the farmhouse, blazing full speed through the hallways and up the stairs until she reaches Big Mac's door. Without hesitation she bursts through the door, only to spot Big Macintosh laying on the floor, his full erection standing straight up, and as their eyes meet, his face his face even redder than usual. She too is overcome with a blush, seeing his cock standing straight up, and her pet, Winona, sitting casually beside him on the floor. Instead of exiting, she slowly closes the door behind her and smiles brightly at Big Mac. 
“Your door's gotta lock ya know...” She says, as she presses her hoof firmly against the button on the doorknob, locking anypony else outside of the room..
“eeyup..” He smiles a bit, his cock still rock hard. He feels a bit odd, being so aroused in his sister's presence. But as he is naturally, he stays calm and relaxed. 
“You getting' a nice little lick there, big boy?” She smiles, tracking her eyes away from his, down his chest and to his swayin' stallionhood.
“nnnope!” He replies, his hooves rested at his sides, making no effort to hide himself. “Ah tried to get her to, but she ain't interested.
“Well, it just takes a little encouragement is all, brother...” She trots slowly toward him, when she finally reaches him she nuzzles his cheek and sits beside him. “Ah can't thank you enough...you been savin' that rainy day money for years...”
“It looked a bit cloudy today...” He smiles at her, and winks.
“How could ah ever repay you?
“Well, how about you get this pretty little pup lickin' and we'll call it even.”
“Nah...” she shakes her head. “That ain't enough to call it even, but I'll sure as shoot do that for ya!” She motions at Winona who slowly walks toward her, a bit of excitement shown in her step. She pets her  for a few seconds, then point's to Big Mac's thick, smooth  cock. She smiles and utters “pussy”. Winona immediately begins licking at the shaft of Mac's cock, and applejack smiles as Big Mac lets out a warm sigh.
“How'd ya do that?”
“Well, the first time she licked me, Ah said 'Git girl, that's mah pussy', and ever since, when she hears that word she starts lickin' whatevers handy.” Mac chuckles softly and lays his head back in relaxation, Winona's flat, warm tongue dragging across his cock sending shots of weak pleasure across his body.
“Wonderful...” He utters as the dog continues pleasuring him., his eyes closed in relaxation.
“You sure ain't shy around yer sister are ya?” She giggles quietly and begins gently rubbing her brother's belly lovingly.
“Well, I'd be more shy if I didn't have a drop dead gorgeous mare for my sister...” He smiles slightly the bonus bliss of Applejack's hoof on his belly making him feel like he's a pampered show dog.
“ahhh, shucks. You're such a flatterer, Mac. Ah'm real glad I was blessed  with such a handsome brother.”  Her  eyes venture down to his crotch once again. “And you sure will blessed werentcha?”
“uhh...” He blushes deeply, his eyes still closed “I-is it bigger than most stallions?”
“Eeyup...” She smiles, mimicing his signature saying.
“Well...uh...thank you sis. Ah guess Ah should be prouda that?”
“Course you should! Lotsa mares out there'd want that thing buried inside em'”
“Mmm...sounds nice an' all. But I'd rather be loved. I dun wanna be somepony's livin' dildo...” He smiles a bit, still laid back and relaxed.
“That's real sweet Mac...You're gonna make some special mare very happy some day...” She crawls over him, straddling his stomach, then laying down on top of him, sprawled out on her belly, cuddling him close and smiling, her eyes closed as well. “How's it feelin' down there?” She smiles, referring to the ongoing lick job from Winona.
“It feels wonderful...” He wraps his forehooves around Applejack, cuddling her close and smiling a bit more.
“Good...Ya know...When Rainbow Dash accused me of  buckin' you, I was kinda disgusted, but then I thought about it...and how much Ah love ya, and how much of a great brother you are...and..well..I wouldn't exactly be against buckin' ya...” She giggles softly, a very obvious blush spread across her face. She begins kissing at his neck, gently suckling on the skin beneath his coat, taking in the sweaty, musky smell he's covered in. 
“y-yeah?” He swallows a bit nervously, his cock suddenly throbbing with lust for his sister.
“Yeah....and that big ol' cock of yours got me goin'...” She begins licking crazily at his neck, stopping occasionally to suck on his skin.
“Ah...um” his eyes go wide, her lewd statement only making it harder for him. He knows how wrong it would be to buck his sister, but he can't help himself from wanting it.
“Sshhhhh” She covers his lips with a hoof “Just thinka how much I owe ya...Ah need to do something over the top like ya did for me...” With that, Big Mac remains completely silent, the feeling of his sister's tongue against his neck sending shivers of desire from the receptors on his skin directly to his long, thick stallionhood, but just ds soon as it started, it's over. She crawls off of him, a small puddle left on his stomach where her crotch was. She smiles, gently dragging her hooves across every part of his body she can reach.
“Winona, I got a present for ya...” At the sound of her name, Winona peaks over at AJ, then removes her tongue from Mac's dick, instead lowering it to his belly as she begins lapping at the familiar tasting juices left behind from Applejack's wanting slit. 
“Awww, but Ah-” Big Mac's voice is cut off by Applejack's hoof.
“Hush brother, Ah got a plan...you just relax. But you need ta lift your head for me.” She watches as Big Mac slowly raises his head off the ground, and looks up curiously. After he has done so, Applejack places her hooves on Winona's dog flanks, and gently moves her rump over Big Mac's head. “You gotta return the favor for good ol' Winona here...”
“Ah...It looks...” He bites his lip, unsure of whether or not he really wants to do what's implied.
“Aw, come on ya scaredycolt, it tastes great!” She gently pats Winona on the rump, causing her to turn her head and look back into Big Mac's eyes. He looks into her small dog eyes and sees something he's never seen in Winona before. A female in need. He forgets all previous feelings and moves his muzzle to her tight doggie hole and begins licking lovingly at the entrance. The flavor is unusual, but good. The most interesting thing he finds is that she is nice and wet. As he licks he wonders to himself whether she's horny from his cock, or from Applejack's juices. “Ahhh, there's a good stallion.” She scoots her way down and puts a forehoof on his cock, begging to slowly rub it. The feeling of pleasuring her brother sends a warmth all over her body. “How's this feel?”
“A-amazing...” He takes a break from Winona's pussy momentarily, the new pleasure of somepony else's hoof stroking him causing him to pant a bit.
“Ya know, that other hole is pretty good too” She winks, and moves her other hoof to his cock, slowly rubbing each side in unison. 
“ohhhhh....oh really?” He manages to utter through the pleasure. He returns to stroking his tongue against Winona's most private area. Now using longer strokes, going from the bottom of her pussy to the top of her anus. He pauses at her dirty hold and licks it a bit, finding he prefers the taste of the other one, he moves back down and gently licks between her pussy lips.
“Ah guess the flavor isn't for everypony...” She leans over and begins kissing the tip of Big Mac's wonderfully large member, the soft, smooth skin against her lips making her melt a bit more inside. She licks carefully around the hole at the end of his cock, her warm muscle sending pleasure down Mac's spine, which can't be questioned due to the stifled moans coming from him, and entering Winona's pussy. With the treat to her ears ringing out with each lick, she decides to make them more frequent, and takes the tip of his cock into her mouth. Sucking gently on it, licking all over the head, picking up the pre-cum escaping him/ She continues stroking his shaft while working carefully at the head. Each moan causing a warm feeling to slowly cover her body from her ears to her hoof tips. Wanting to please him even more, she begins pushing down, the head of his dick pressing firmly against the back of her throat. She persists, being the hardheaded pony she is, and mangages to stretch her throat around his cock. She whimpers lightly, the pain intense, but the satisfactory feeling she gets from Big Mac's loud and uncontrollable moan making everything worth it. She bobs her head, his cock sliding in and out of her throat, each push down causes a loud moan to escape Mac's mouth, but he remains determined to keep at his job, pleasuring Winona. 
“mmmmmmphh” Applejack pulls her head back, and slides his cock out of her mouth. “You sure got one heckuva hammer, Mac. But I want it someplace else...”
“you...” He moves his head away from Winona's backside and looks over to her “You mean...inside you?”
“You betcha!” She raises herself and straddles him once again, balancing herself above his wonderful stallionhood, and she winks at him. Looking lovingly into his one visible eye, the other hidden by Winona's rump.  “Just let me do all the work, please...”
“You got it sis...” He prepares himself for ultimate pleasure, digging himself back into Winona's hole, his tongue now penetrating her ever so slightly.
“Here goes...” She slowly lowers herself, his warm, slippery cock prodding at her tight pussy. She pauses for a moment, slowly rubbing the head against her lower lips, preparing herself for the inevitable pain. After a moment of deep breathing she lowers her weight, his fat head causing the tight skin of her pussy to stretch. She bites hard on her lower lip, slowly but surely taking him inside her. She achieves the effort of getting the entire head inside her. She takes a moment to relax herself, as she can feel herself clenching, knowing that will only cause more pain, she closes her eyes and breathes deeply a few more times. She lowers more weight onto him, his dick slowly entering her. Each inch causing a mixture of pain and pleasure to shoot through her. She has no doubt as to what Mac is experiencing. Moans escape his mouth at volumes she has never heard from him before, even when angry. She considers telling him to keep it down, but decides against it, not wanting to ruin their special moment. She continues sliding down, now holding about half his length inside her, and already feeling very full. As one more inch goes by, she suddenly feels the head of his cock pressing against her cervix. 
“Applejack...it's...so tight...” He strains his face muscles, continuing to pleasure Winona, who's tongue is hanging out the side of her mouth from all the delight she has been receiving from the sexy red stallion.
“We ain't there yet, bud...” She inhales deeply and holds her breath as she pushes forcefully down on his love rod, causing it to spread her cervix and allowing him to enter her womb. She screams, the pain extreme, but she fights through it and bounces ever so slightly, each movement down a little further, until he finally reaches the deepest point of her womb. She sighs in relief, feeling she has accomplished an amazing feat, but she's not done yet. “You're so damn big Mac....I love it...” She begins bouncing slowly, the head of his cock back out to the entrance of her womb, and slamming against the wall with every bounce.
“hnnnnggggggg, Applejaaaaccckkkk...” Unable to control himself, Big Macintosh let's his powerful seed jet into her. The cum seems to never stop flowing. It fills her womb to the max , and begins running down his cock and out of her tight pussy, barely squeezing by.
“Good Gravy boy, that was quick!” She pants, continuing the bobbing motion as she's filled. She picks up her pace, wanting to finish up with her brother. The warm cum filling her up and the intense pounding have her very close, but it isn't quite enough to get her off quickly. She quickly lowers her hoof to her clit in a moment of genius and begins rubbing it furiously. As she suspected, her planned worked perfectly. She instantly came, her fem juices squirting and dribbling out of her perfect little pussy.
“Lookout Winona...Ah'm comin' down...” She gently guides Winona off of Mac's stomach, creating a landing spot for her. She slowly lowers herself down onto his belly, liquids running out of her everywhere. Her marecum continues to pour out ,and drool slips out of the side of her mouth as she pants heavily, resting against Big Mac's chest.
“Applejack...did...did you want me out?” Mac manages to get out between his heavy pants.
“Nah...we can leave it there...” She smiles slightly, wrapping her hoofs around him.
“Thank you sis...” He wraps his hooves tightly around her, slowly stroking her mane.
“ No problem...Ah love you Big Mac...” She closes her muzzle and nuzzles his chest, disregarding her drool.
“Ah love you too, Applejack.” He sighs warmly and closes his eyes, completely spent, he can no longer stay awake.
“Sweet dreams...” Applejack begins to close her eyes, but watches as Winona gently cuddles up against them. “Sweet dreams ta you too, Winona.” She smiles a bit and closes her eyes, drifting slowly too sleep, feeling full and warm...inside and out.






Stay Tuned for Chapter 3!
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