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		Description

***WINCEST CONTEST 2019*** 
Applejack and Big Mac are going into a weird simulation science fiction game that tests their feelings to the limit when they try to get frisky during combat. Applejack loves to have fun, but how much fun can they handle?!
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The whole scene was a bit disorienting, Applejack hadn’t been this nervous since she tried tap dancing. After cleaning up the broken mirror, the orange earth pony made sure she did not make that mistake again. This, on the other hand, this seemed like a whole nother level of weird. It was her birthday, and all of her friends came out to greet the proud pony who wore a tiara on her hat, thanks to Pinkie. However, now they wore digital armor, and a headset that was going to set over her eyes. There was supposed to be something like a movie theater screen inside the headset, but she would be plum flabbergasted if she knew what that meant. She was gonna be transported to a whole nother world where she was going to play some weirdo video games.
Now, Applejack loved a good arcade on occasion. She loved to play the console over at Applebloom’s room and beat her at some pong now and again. This, on the other hoof, this was just downright unsightly. All of this digital sensors all over her. They kept telling her not to move so they could get a tight enough strap around her torso. Both sets of her hooves were dressed up in fancy lights and none of it was settling to her soul in that moment. 
The only reason she did it is because Big Mac was right there with her. That big hunk of lovely horse was eager to set her mind at rest, because he knew she’d love it too. Apparently, him and his friends did this sort of thing all the time with their little swords and armor game they like to play. So far, she wasn’t seeing the appeal.
“Don’t worry, AJ! I’ve done this a million times and it’s always super duper fun!” Pinkie Pie said, wearing a helmet with two soda cans on either side of it and a big straw coming down to her muzzle. “You’ll conquer worlds and win the hearts of millions of digital ponies!”
“Yeah, Pinkie’s right,” Rainbow dash said, the blue pegasus giving the pink pony a weird look. “It’s not exactly how I’d put it, but you can’t fault her enthusiasm! I do the Star Pony Galactic Battle all the time! Last time, I got six hundred cybertroopers with my awesome style!” Her usual smugness came out full steam in that instant. “So I said you should do it, and Big Mac agreed!”
“Ayup!” The big stallion nodded, similarly decked out in tech gear, his headset close to his eyes already.
Applejack bit her lower lip and rubbed her hoof up against her front ankle. She looked at all of her friends as they all enjoyed the digital theme park that was playing around them. They were in a secluded room with the VR gear hanging around them. Outside, fillies and colts were pinging away at shining machines, celebrating not much at all but playing to their hearts’ content. She couldn’t at least let it pass by without trying.
“Well, alright. But you got that thing that stops it, right?” She looked at Big Mac, who held up his controller, which maintained the functions such as which game they play, and when it pauses. He nodded to her with a smile.
“You mean the kill switch? Yeah, Mac’s got your back, Jack.” Rainbow Dash said, and made Pinkie Pie giggle with her rhyme. “And we’ll be right outside, just remember that none of it is real, and you two have total and complete privacy. No one is going to bother you.” Rainbow Dash said, then Pinkie Pie began to shake and run in place. Dash rolled her eyes. “Ugh, fine, Pinkie, we can go play whack-a-mole now.”
“YES! LET’S GO!” Pinkie yelped with glee as she grabbed her Rainbow friend. 
“Seeya, AJ-GAH!” Rainbow Dash was carried along with Pinkie as she rushed outside to the playground, where she made kids smile with her enthusiasm in her gameplay. 
AJ looked over at Mac, who smiled and turned around to the player platform before them, one that walked along with them. She obviously did not trust it as far as she could throw it. Then she saw her big strong brother who stepped on it just fine, even pressed the control with his hoof against the floor and started up both of their headsets.
“So, trial by fire, huh? Just put this here thing on my eyes and see a theater?” Applejack spoke slowly and evenly, making sure she understood this right.
“Aeeeeyup!” He said as he smiled at her with his eyes covered. He seemed to be enjoying himself, and that was some encouragement. 
So, there she went with the cover coming over her face. Now, it was just her and Mac in that dark room. It was like a whole nother reality. They were in their bare form like they normally were. However, everything around them seemed fake, and a dark purple ran across the room. At first she was going to compare it to magic, like one of Twilight’s crystal rooms in her castle. Then there came up little icons, like little tiny pictures with words beside them. They were titles for games, and synopses. 
“These are them games, right?” She asked, thinking she understood as he scrolled through some very strange selections. He finally came to one in space, with lots of shiny laser beams zipping around. This did not help her mental stability when he clicked on that one. “What in tarnation is this Star Pony thing, anyway? Galactic Battle sounds like when we rolled around in the mud with the cousins and pushed them over. That was fun, right?”
“Yeeeup! But nope!” He agreed it was fun, but then shook his head as the world began to build around them. Their armor changed into something that looked more like a brown leather coverall that’s been rolled through the mud more than once. 
“What?” She saw the stars form above them, some red rocks form around them, and a blue flaming blaze rumble over the horizon in the distance. “This is… what?” She couldn’t describe such a feeling as this. She’d seen some seriously divine stuff, but this was beyond comprehension. It really was like she was in a whole nother dimension. She looked down to see a little gadget hooked up and wrapped around her wrist. It looked like one of the controllers, but way more high tech and fancy looking. 
“Come on.” Mac said as he started to trot away across the red baron wastes. 
“Wait, now, hold up! What are we doing here? This is amazing! I ain’t never seen no red sands like this! It looks like someone crushed up a wagon full of them big rubies here. Are we in space?”
“Nope! Mars!” He nodded to her. This was very strange, because neither of them had a breathing device on, and she was fairly certain you couldn’t breathe no martian air.

“Mars… Well, I’ll be. To think I would see another planet when I got up this mornin’!” Applejack couldn’t stop gazing around her, seeing shooting stars, mountains of red and crystal formations of all sorts. Any scientist would tell you this was not how Mars really looked, but the game devs loved to make it nice and artsy. “All I wanted for my birthday is to be with my friends, family and… you know… my big brother.” She stopped him as she wrapped her hoof around his. He smiled at her and blushed as he nodded forward.
“Come on.” He kept going until they found a very strange looking building that was as big as seven castles! It was so far up into the air, it looked like it was going into space itself, building its way there! It was a green metal structure with purple roof tops on each tower turret. All of the tiers had a strange yellow window that looked more like a TV screen. 
“Jiminy Christopher! That’s bigger than any building I ever see! What is that?” She asked, then he bumped her shoulder with his hoof, directing her attention to the lower levels of the ridge they were on. They stood at a good vantage point, where there was plenty of cover behind the red rock formations with red crystals embedded in it. They had guns much like the two of them. “Well, I’ll be swaddled.” She whispered, her squinting eyes told Mac that she wasn’t hesitating to get into the game. 
To his surprise, she took no time at all in aiming her blaster wrapped around her hoof, and firing a red beam of light that evaporated one of them. Before the other one could be alarmed, a large purple and blue beam of laser struck him into pixels. 
“Whoo-ee! Alright! I’m on board.” She held up the laser and Big Mac nodded with vigor. 
“Hold it! Spies!” One of the cybertroopers with red armor commanded the others, his blaster on his hoof was much larger and obviously more powerful. There came four of them, three plus the commander. All of them began to beam energy toward the two siblings who took cover and felt the rocks shake behind them as the blasts hit them. 
“Mac! Take that side! When it’s clear, give me a whistle!” Applejack said as she shifted her hat from the back of her mane to the front of her mane. 
“Yes, ma’am!” He said without hesitation and blasted one of the troops as they climbed the ridge toward the two. He was destroyed, causing them all to take cover and return fire. As they did, though, the bright, solid red blast struck the chest of the commander, who fell, but was still in the fight as he slowly began to get up.
“Darn! The red one ain’t no joke, either.” Applejack said Mac, who hummed his agreement. That’s when her eyes furrowed as she heard a female voice in her earpiece. She listened closely, still giving covering fire. “This here lady says we got one minute to defeat them villains before the alarm goes off!” 
“Ayup!” He said as he almost took a hit, grimacing as the blast cut through the edge of the rock. 
“Oh, that’s right! Now I remember! Pinkie told me these was useful!” Applejack bucked a grenade from her utility belt and caught the pin in her mouth. Big Mac winced at her almost dropping the grenade without the pin. However, she gave one round swing before flicking the grenade off of the pin, shooting straight into the large rock that the commander stood behind. Both troops could only pause for a moment, before the combustion rocked them both into pixels. 
Both of them sat back and breathed the adrenaline out of their systems. With her hoof, AJ took her hat from her head and fanned herself while she was sweating. 
“Sweet mercy! That is some machine workin’! I’m starting to see the appeal. I suppose you were right Big-- Big… Big…” She looked toward her brother to see that as he sat and tried to fan himself as well, his very sizeable manhood had arisen from its sheath and looked as if it were on the verge of flaring. His masculinity was palpable throughout his entire body, but none so broadly depicted as his phallus. The muscular appendage pulsed with life, and he looked like he was none the wiser. “Now, Big Mac, I know we didn’t get to it this mornin’, but if you want until we get home and comfy, we can--” That was when he looked at her with those two puppy dog eyes that he knew cut straight through her heart. 
She sighed, and rolled her eyes. After mumbling slightly about boys and how selfish they can be, she batted her eyelashes toward him. She couldn’t even lie, she tried never to do so, but the opening hole near her rump was drizzling. Tiny drops of vaginal juice tapped against the red sands of Mars as she made bedroom eyes at her brother and his very manly meat rod. 
“Alright, Big Mac, just keep me covered.” She said as she lunged downward, surprising him as she swallowed a great deal of her brother’s piping hot cock. She was already moaning as she felt his nice, wet flesh between her lips and her tongue could taste the salty sweat and precum that he was already dripping. 
“Y--Yeeup!” He cringed as she kept his eyes open by willpower. Sure enough, there was a new group of white cyber troopers, all of them armed to the teeth. Mac thanked his lucky stars that they were already behind cover. Now he just needed to worry about them getting along range of sight without getting too close to firing. He wasn’t about to stop her for anything, but the big red stallion couldn’t concentrate as well as he should have. Given the circumstances, this was acceptable, but he still wanted to win. 
He started firing sporadically. His method of fire certainly wasn’t a metaphor for his predicament but it may as well have been. AJ was going to town on his johnson and he was having to take out some space age scum in the process. To many, this may seem like an impossible task. However, Applejack was quite a bit into this. During chores around the apple orchard, or when he wanted to watch his TV in peace but here comes the braided beauty with her hind quarters in full view with a nighty on around it. That mink knew his weakness for some heated naughty bits in the midst of a lace bound fabric. He’d find himself trying to concentrate on his show while he pleased his sister.
After getting frisky in the shower, the water hole out by the forest, the forest itself, almost every apple tree, a restaurant and the movie theater, Big Macintosh was something of an expert in keeping his cool under this sort of pressure. There was that time Granny Smith almost caught them, and Applebloom did catch them, but looked the other way. But none of that mattered right that moment. The point is he could focus like a… like a… like a...aahhh…
Big Mac didn’t know whether it was the adrenaline talking, or if this scene was just amazingly hot, but his laser blasts were not doing what he wanted. He found himself closing his eyes and licking his lips, only to fire and hit a trooper that was on his way to kill them both. 
Applejack, the angel that she was, loved to see Big Mac suffer like this. It was something of a joy in her life that she took so much pleasure in, it was almost better than the sex. Almost being the key word here. If you thought sex without that fine donger was anywhere other than immaculate, you obviously hadn’t tried it. All of the six have had more than one try at it, and it spoiled them like petulant children ever since! How Big Mac got any chores done was beyond the pony with his cock in her mouth. Still, now was not the time to be petty. 
“Alright, bro! Climb on, I’ll corale these black barts! Yeeeeeeeehaw!!!” She shouted as she jumped and twirled around, landing perfectly on all four hooves with her rump toward him. Without hesitation, she began to pinpoint them, and fire with three hooves planted firm into the red sand. “Wow, this here is easy! I don’t see what the whole fuss wa---OOHHH MY DEAR SWEET MOTHER CAKES!!!!” He slid in fast and easy, but the shock through her system strangulated her brain to the point where her knees buckled. 
“Sorry, sis!” He strained himself to say before starting to drive her home with the power of his own kinetic force. Maybe edging a stallion wasn’t such an intelligent decision on Applejack’s part. His pelvis pumped against her ass, driving his rod ever deeper into her very tight and wet sheath. Applejack’s aim went from sniper to cybertrooper in a hurry. Their aim was awful, but her aim may have been half as bad with a stallion’s meat roll ravaging her aching quim. 
“M-M-Mac…” The orange mare said to him with a gasping breath and dripping sweat down her brow. “This f-f-feels real good! I really don--aahh!! Don’t wanna stop ya! Ohhh! Don’t stop bucking this bronk! B-but, could you--mmaybe lend a--hoof! OH! Fuck, pardon my French but your brotherly love feels like heavenly honey! Ohh!” 
Without another second to lose, it was both of them firing as they both faced the peril together. They pushed so hard against one another while taking out varying numbers of villains as they appeared, giving both of them a great amount of points. As the difficulty rose, the harder they rode. Their juices dribbled out from Applejack’s honey pot. Once in a while, one of them would have to stop firing, but they never stopped fucking.
They were having to concentrate so hard that neither of them could reach orgasm before both of them grew great fatigue from all of the exertion. He stayed mounted on her, hilted within her sopping vagina, but he could not bring himself to keep humping. They were both aroused beyond anything either of them could imagine. The strain of gaming in such a physical way and banging on a battlefield was just entirely too much for them to handle. Applejack was beating his score by ten kills, as both of them were very equal in overall skill with their weapons and AJ was catching on as naturally as a cactus retained water.
“Well, we can always… pause?” Applejack said between gasps. 
“Nope.” He mumbled, smiling a little, making AJ laugh.
“Yeah, I know. I’m finding myself lost in the rodeo. We better---” She was interrupted midsentence as her pupils shrank to the size of pinholes and she looked up into the sky. Big Mac did the same and his jaw dropped to the ground immediately. Apparently, without knowing it, the VR system had ran a random map and mission since Mac didn’t choose one himself. The Dreadnaught level one was still the Dreadnaught, just on a smaller scale with a lot less HP than the full difficulty Dreadnaught meant for the space play! 
Applejack knew none of this. All she knew was that she had a pea shooter against a rhino. They were both outgunned and clearly outmatched. That’s when they found themselves running.
“Come on Big Mac, are ya a horse or not?!” She galloped along, still aroused, but found herself in much a better mindset to trot at a quickened pace. 
“Ayu--uuuhhh... “ He looked at her with a small shrug as they ran away from the very large spacecraft that was turning largish spots of land into smoldering craters with a green death ray! The argument between horse and pony could wait. The two of them finally found the cave. As soon as they got to a decent cover spot, they turned and began firing at an extensive rate. Both of them firing one after another in quick succession. As large as this mini dreadnought was, it certainly seemed susceptible to hoof blasters. However, Applejack was just grateful that they could do this. The ship seemed like they could have been throwing spit wads more effective. Both of them were agile enough to take cover as it began firing death rays at their cave. 
“Tarnation! How many carn-sarn laser thingamahookies do we need to shoot this dern thing with!” Applejack said as the red rays started sizzling with energy close to her. The rocks held, but she could see they were wearing down. 
“Ayup.” Big Mac nodded with sweat dripping off his brow as they prepared for another barrage, but then Applejack stifled something fierce. When Mac looked back out, he saw that the front of the ship was slowly beginning to open up, and glow a sinister purple mass of energy that was growing, preparing a path with which it could fire. 
Mac was quick to pull in the gawking Applejack behind the rocks as the beam fired and decimated the rock formation that they used as cover. The falling rocks did some serious damage to both of them. They had done well to keep out of that much trouble thus far. However, the rocks falling in on them as they ran for the other side was pinging their sensors something fierce. It didn’t hurt, but psychologically, both of them knew that if they didn’t find better grounds, this gave was not going to last much longer. 
They galloped past the bulk of the falling rocks, both of them in varying degrees of yellow in their life bars. They were a bit more on the above half full side. While that sounded all fine and dandy, that didn’t change the fact that they were now kicking up red dust in the open sands of Mars. There was no place to hide other than a few dunes that wouldn’t hold up against death rays. No matter how fast they ran, no matter how many zig zags they made and how far apart they stayed while they ran together, the next mega death beam was enough to create a small mushroom cloud between the two of them, and both of them were caught by glancing explosion damage.
The life bar went red, and both of them felt their armor sensors get ever so heavy when incapacitation was imminent in the game. At first, the crawling Applejack went for her fallen brother, whose life was down to the single digits and life bar was blinking with danger. The blasters they used were now three times heavier, but their were strong.
As the dreadnaught prepared another mega death ray, both siblings began firing into the bright purple orb that built energy. As they did, it seemed to grow smaller. The damage they had already inflicted seemed to have far better effect than they thought, because as they did, the whole small dreadnaught began to shake. Before long, their guns overheated but it was already far enough. The ship began to bust open with explosions all over it as all systems failed, and the growing orb of energy was torn asunder, blasting the front into oblivion, the rest to follow.
Both siblings toppled over on their sides. An easier game with the sex or no sex with this game would have spelled a pretty easy victory. Well, no sweat turned into massive amounts of sweat as they laid there on sands that didn’t actually get them dirty. 
“We got it, bro. That was nothin’.” She gasped as she laid her head on its side on the ground. 
“Y---eeeup.” He sighed with some difficulty. However, as tired as he was, he couldn’t say no to the wonderful feeling of his sister kissing his brow of its sweat, as if he and she had worked a great deal in the fields or with the cows. They hardly waited to shower, they just brought themselves to a good bush. This time, though, they were on Mars, which was a far cry from a real life farm, being it was all a simulation.
Her tongue softly skimmed over his jugular and he shivered, making her giggle. Soon their lips met and they wrapped their hooves around one another, sliding near one another. Mac pulled her on top of him and she had no difficulty licking his sheath, which was already poking out with his hardening member. In no time, she had half of his massive prick inside her mouth and throat. 
The usually hard working Applejack was working harder than she normally did to get a good deepthroat in. As talented as she was, she could deepthroat Shining Armor’s with a tiny bit of trouble, but her brother just happened to possess something more akin to a tree trunk. Shining Armor was by far one of her favorites, but the nostalgia of a cock she grew up curious about just paled the unicorn a tad. Her hooves clopped his long shaft, and even beat slightly against his big wobbling balls. 
The pressure was already entirely too much. AJ had to slow to a stop before she unleashed the geyser. She was truthful, benevolent, and she had a big heart. That being said, she wasn’t about to let her big bro cum without her. She mounted him this time, though and in no time flat, she was bobbing and smacking her pelvis against his. His thrusts matched hers and she started to lose concentration. As she moaned louder, she slowed down. This allowed him to start smacking against her crotch, and causing her to howl with a pitch she seldom spouted from her vocal cords. Her already sweaty brow poured with more and his cock was plunging ever so deeply up inside of her sheath. 
He thought about holding it in more, but the stallion was at his limit. The pressure built itself and blasted a steady, quick stream of hot, gushing cum that covered her insides. She flooded over with the next ropey ejaculation and her back arched as she felt the jizz spray from her labia. The next three began to pump out in wads as her face turned a very deep shade of red and she fell over onto him. Her head thudded against his chest, but neither of them cared about that. They rested their hooves for a moment, basking in the puddle of semen near their nether regions as it slowly spread forth from them. He was still ever so deeply inside of her as the simulation ended and their VR suits were shown. 
It also revealed that the other five ponies were all standing at the view window, gazing in at the top of them. Both siblings glanced at one another, then gazed back at the window at the five gawking faces. Fluttershy was the only one who was lost in her hair, trying her best to cover her face as she peeked out a small hole that she thought no one noticed.
Pinkie, on the other hand, grew a huge smile. “Wowie! I didn’t know this game could be so fun! I’m total--”
“I call dibs!” Rainbow Dash shouted, causing Pinkie Pie to grow a horrible, shocked, betrayed expression at the blue pegasus who glanced at her and grinned. “Too slow, Pinkie!”
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