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		Description

After receiving a big order that she can't fill on her own, Applejack gets some help from a local in Ponyville. However she was hoping for volunteer work but she can easily reward him with something much better then bits.
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The following fic contains: Intercrural sex, tongue wrestling, cumflation, Breeding, mare in heat and tons of spunk. Readers discretion is advised.
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		Just another day on the farm



It was another scorcher in Ponyville, with the bright sun shining down on Sweet Apple Acres. As one of the hard honest workers steps outta the barn, basking in the sunlight as she stretches her arms.
“Phew it’s gonna be tough day I reckon,” the orange pony tells herself as she looks over the vast amount of apple trees letting out a small sigh, while donning her trusty stetson. “Two dozen barrels of apples for a place called Hollow and Magma’s milk mine, hope I can do it all by myself,” AJ tells herself as she starts pulling her wagon, deciding to get this task underway instead of putting it off. It is a tall order to do by herself but she has no choice Big Mac had to chaperone Apple Bloom and her friends on one of her duties as a Cutie Mark Crusader. And Granny Smith had to take off to Appaloosa to help Braeburn with an issue. Twilight, Rarity, Starlight and Fluttershy were called away for a friendship problem and Pinkie and Rainbow Dash well they are pregnant so they cannot do too much physical labor. She soon begins bucking the trees letting the apples fall into the containers, trying to make quick work of the job since it wasn’t the best day for her after all it was that time of the season for her, at least she would be all alone.
In Ponyville’s town square, many of the ponies are bustling around, some making protests and others seeking signatures for a petition. Amongst the crowd of ponies, a gray unicorn, trots through in his dark purple shirt and black pants walks through the square looking for some part time work, feeling his light pockets. He soon stops at the ‘looking for work board’.
“Hmmm let’s see needs cooking experience, help moving furniture…” he mumbles to himself before finding an interesting one. “Huh help at Sweet Apple Acres?” he happily tears off the ad and makes his way there interested in the job.
Back on the farm AJ lets out a loud yell as she kick another tree causing the apples to gracefully fall into the baskets. So far she has gotten about two full barrels but this was going to be awhile, she might not finish until midnight at the latest. She let out a loud sigh as she gets back to bucking more trees, maybe if she had an extra pair of legs she could get this done by nightfall but everyone is busy and she doesn’t want to impose after all. She then flings the basket into the wagon and begins pulling it back to the barn to empty the baskets into barrels.
“Hello! Anypony here?” The gray pony yells as he knocks on the door of the Apples house, peeking into a wind to see if there were signs of life. “I thought somepony would be home…” he tells himself, only to hear a loud grunt of strain as a wagon comes to a stop in front of the barn, as he runs over to her. “Hey excuse me!” he shouts grabbing AJ’s attention. “Hi do you work here? My name is Silent, I saw your ad on the work board in town,” he mentions showing her the ad.
“Work board? What are you-” she begins but then stops suddenly remembering how it could have gotten there.
It was last night at Sugarcube Corner.
“Mmm these are so good, you sure you don’t want one Applejack?” Pinkie asks shoving her latest in odd craving concoction in her maw.
“Uhhhh no thanks sugarcube as mighty appetising as a pickled corn beets cupcake with cream cheese filling and hot sauce sounds I’m gonna pass,” AJ responds her stomach churning while Pinkie scarfs down several of those cupcakes, she had heard of weird pregnancy cravings but this was a bit far. Then again it was Pinkie after all, only makes sense if a pony like Pinkie has odd cravings.
“Suit yourself, your loss is my tasty gain!” Pinkie cheers before devouring the last of her cupcakes. “So have you found anypony to help out with that big order?” The pink pony asks swallowing her treat and letting out a light belch, AJ ignores it and shakes her head.
“Nope everypony is to busy and I don’t wanna be a burden,” AJ explains
“Hmm I think I know a way how I could get somepony to lend a hand,” Pinkie mentions.
So that’s what she meant, well it could be worse despite AJ’s raging urges he could lend a hand, she just needs to keep calm and focus on the job.
“Well I suppose it would be alright if you lent a hand, after all you went through all the trouble of coming out here.” AJ says as she starts dragging out empty barrels. “Anywho I’m Applejack, pleasure to make your acquaintance Silent, I need your help bucking the apples outta the tree and loading them into barrels,” AJ explains as she begins dumping a few of the baskets contents into a barrel.
“Sounds easy,” Silent says as he gets to work following AJ’s lead.
“We need two dozen barrels before tomorrow,” AJ points out.
“Okay maybe not so easy,” Silent retorts emptying the last of the baskets into the barrel.
“Alright two down twenty two to go, come on let’s keep going with the two of us we should be done before nightfall,”  she informs him as the two set out with the empty baskets, they arrive at the next set of trees. “So do you know how to buck trees?” she asks him.
“Errr no, I figure I could use my magic to pick them outta the trees,” Silent responds back pointing to his horn.
“Well suit yourself but I’m doing it the way ma family has done it for generations,” AJ says as she bucks a tree causing all the apples to fall into the baskets placed underneath. Silent looks at his tree, feeling like he should show off as he places the baskets under the tree, he takes a deep breath before copying Applejack and bucking the tree. For a few short seconds after his buck nothing falls out of the tree.
“Fuck! That hurts!” he cries out before falling to the ground grabbing his legs, rolling around in pain.
“Why in Equestria you would try it like that is beyond me,” Applejack tells him helping soothe the pain in what little way she can.
“I dunno I kinda got insecure so I thought I could do it,” he points out only for AJ to raise an eyebrow at him.
“Maybe use your magic and I will use my buck, after all we don’t wanna dawdle or nothin,” AJ tells him before helping him back up.
“Alright then let’s get to work then,” Silent says lighting his horn up as he begins shaking the apples from the tree into the baskets, while AJ continues her bucking method.
Hours pass as the two find a good rhythm as they finish more than half by lunch time, in which the two have a nice lunch together with AJ using all her willpower to fight of her crazed mating urges to carry out a normal conversation followed by them quickly finishing up the rest of the order just after night fall.
“Aaand done that’s the last barrel filled,” AJ proudly says placing the lid on the final barrel.
“Sweet it was a pretty hard days work, but it’s all worth it,” Silent says with a grin on his face. “So I guess I will just take my pay and be off whatever it is,” he continues which causes Applejack to change to a worried look.
“Payment?” AJ asks thinking he was merely volunteering to help.
“Yeah, it said in your ad you would compensate whoever would help,” Silent points out showing her the fine print. Well AJ was now in a pickle she hasn't even been paid for the order yet since the pony who ordered it was coming tomorrow with payment to pick up the apples, what could she do to compensate the stallion? Then a thought crosses her mind the same thought that she has been trying to repress all day, after all she knows he may be interested, she did catch him eying her rump more then once, but she needs to know one thing first.
“Say Silent do you have a special somepony in your life?” she asks him, his answer will determine what happens next.
“N-no why do you ask?” he responds, which causes AJ to smile, he was going to be rewarded quite well now. She slowly closes the gap before grabbing him by the waist and pulling him into a deep kiss, her tongue wrestling with his as the two continue to swap spit with Silent eventually pulling away reluctantly. “Wha- what was that for!?” he questions his gray face turning red from a mix of embarrassing confusion to lust.
“What’s wrong? Not happy with your reward for helping me?” AJ asks looking down to his crotch seeing the signs of a slight bulge, she has seen it before mostly with her big brother’s morning wood when he goes to the bathroom. “Your little friend here is saying something else,” she purrs rubbing the outline of his bulge.
“Wait this, er not that I am displeased I was just caught off guard!” Silent says which leads to a smirk on AJs face.
“Good then that means we can both have a little play after a hard days work,” AJ says unzipping his pants and exposing his hard sixteen incher. “Oh hiding quite a bit of length eh?” she teases poking at his throbbing meat. “Hmm how should I begin my reward… Oh I know!” she says as she slips off her daisy dukes off and places his member in between her thick thighs, feeling the heat of her snatch breathing through her panties. “Comfy?” she asks as she begins sliding back and forth letting her pussy slide up and down his length, soaking her panties with her juices. Silent goes from being shocked and confused to panting slightly slowly coming to terms with his situation, placing his hands on her hips and thrusting forward with as much gusto as he can muster, he goes in to plant another kiss which Applejack allows as the two swap spit once again, Silents mighty rod explores the wonders that is Applejack’s thick thighs while her panties are drenched in her pussy juices, his balls slapping against her echoing throughout the barn. Silent soon pulls away giving a flurry of hard and fast thrusts as soon he reaches his peak and shoots his load in between her thighs, shooting as much of his goo, ruining her panties and making her all sticky in the process. “My my quite the mess you made,” AJ comments soon feeling his cock stop twitching between her thighs.
“S-sorry, too good…” he meekly says as she releases him from her thigh prison, watching some of his load spill onto the barn floor, she soon slips off her panties and drags him over to a nearby pile of hay before falling into it.
“Now since you dirtied me I need you to clean me up and while you do that I will clean you up,” AJ tells him he meekly nods as he places himself over top of her and she practically shoves his cum soaked cock in her maw. Silent soon begins licking her pussy using his magic to clean up the cum he left behind in between her thighs. He goes down on her using both his mouth and fingers to tease her slit, meanwhile she gives his cock a good tongue lashing, sucking him as deep as she can take him without choking, she soon feels a light twitch and pops his dick out of her mouth and pushing him over.
“Woah what the!” he shouts at being moved onto his back with Applejack pouncing on top of him and before dropping down on his dong all the way to the base.
“Mmm fuck yeah I need this,” AJ says as she begins riding him hard as each bounce she takes ends with her heavy bottom slamming into him with great force. His pecker on the other hand explores her mystic depths as it is hugged and squeezed with affection as if it was a long lost lover. The barn is filled with the sounds of the wet meaty slaps of the throes of passion along with Applejack and Silent’s lusty pants, with Silent reaching up to grab her still bouncing breasts and soon ripping open her tied up shirt causing the buttons to fling free as her bouncing bosom is freed for his hands to grab and feel. Applejack leans down again to kiss him once more as they share a deep passionate makeout session while AJ continues to slam down on Silent’s dong and Silent fondles AJ’s juicy apples. Silent tries to hold on but feels his balls tighten and his cock tremble as an earth shattering orgasm is on it’s way, he pulls away from the kiss.
“I’m about to nut again!” he cries out as he floods AJ’s snatch full of his liquid love, filling every nook and cranny of her pussy. This doesn’t stop AJ’s feverish bouncing rather it enhances it as she speeds up her rises and falls, adding more impact as she goes.
About three hours later the two are still going at it with a feverish passion, well more so Applejack is to be precise with her mind completely lust addled, she keeps bouncing on Silent’s poor cock. So far by his count he has came about five times in total not bad if he doesn’t say so and it shows as Applejack is sporting a cum bump, but she won’t stop riding him till he is as pleasure driven as she is. He inevitably cums once more as darkness slowly descends on him. His last view is of AJ with her tongue falling out of her mouth in pleasure, as he succumbs to unconsciousness.
Eventually Silent passes out and awakens sometime later in a bed, his vision groggy as he slowly stirs himself awake. He tries to sit up but is immediately met with a sharp pain and is forced back down on his back.
“Ah good your up,” a mare in a white outfit with a hat with red cross on it enters. “You were out when you were brought in,” she explains.
“What happened? Where am I?” he asks confused
“Ponyville hospital, you were brought in by a mare named Applejack you had somehow broken your pelvis while working with her at Sweet Apple Acres, I don’t know how you did that but you will be off your feet and stuck here for the foreseeable future,” the nurse explains causing Silent to put on a look of despair. “Oh and she left you a note it’s on the table next to you, I will go get your breakfast now that your up,” the nurse in forms him as she trots off. Silent reaches and grabs the note to read. ‘Silent, sorry I got a bit carried away there, I was in season and a mare can get carried away. I took you here cause I was pretty rough with ya, but if you ever wanna try it again when yer all healed up you know where to find me. Love Applejack. P.S you shot about twelve loads into me, I don’t know if I will be expecting or not.‘ Silent grins wide as he lays back.
“Worth it.”

	images/cover.jpg





