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		Description

Apple Bloom is experiencing her first intense heat since she turned eighteen a few days ago, and it's a living hell. If only she could find some relief!
Maybe somepony in the family could help her out...
All characters are of legal age
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Ponyville is a relatively small community, not like the big cities such as Canterlot. So as a result, all the mares have their cycles synced up, and they all go into heat at the same time every year.
This can be a problem.

Apple Bloom angrily threw the covers off herself, sweltering in the summer heat. But that wasn't the only heat she was experiencing. Her estrus cycle had come in full force since she'd turned eighteen, and she simply wasn't prepared for it. Sure, she'd been coached by her older sister, and told what to expect, but the reality far outmatched the expectations.
She went to the open window and looked out, desperately hoping for a cool breeze. But the night was as still as a grave, with the Moon shining brightly on her from above. She looked down at herself. She was wearing only a flimsy nightie and panties, and she could feel that they were soaked. She growled in frustration as she tried rubbing herself with one hand while caressing her own breasts with the other. After some moments, she gave up. It just wasn't helping! She needed a stallion to pin her down, pull her mane and make her cry out as he rutted her. But Ponyville, as she bitterly remembered, was short on stallions, as mares outnumbered them three to one.
She'd had her eye on a few of the young stallions around town, especially Rumble, but she gritted her teeth as she remembered the day when those bitches Diamond Tiara and her friend Silver Spoon both walked into Ponyville Square in the shortest skirts she'd ever seen, "accidentally" dropped their packages and bent over at the waist to slowly pick them up, their asses in full view of every male in the vicinity. Then they both pretended to be surprised when Rumble and Button Mash ran up to them and offered to help them. It was a dirty trick, and she only wished she'd thought of it first! Even her very best friends Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle had each secured a mate before her, without her, and Apple Bloom had then realized it was every mare for herself. Okay, she thought to herself. If that's the way it is, then Ah'm gonna have to fight dirty! She made a mental note of all the males she knew in town. As far as she knew, every last damn one of them was taken. She'd even seen a few of the married ones giving her more than a passing glance, and although she didn't want to be known as a homewrecker, the situation was changing. She couldn't be the only mare in town without a nice, hard dick to satisfy her. And she wouldn't be! She threw herself down on her bed and tried to get to sleep. She knew it was going to be a long night.
Much to her surprise, the next thing she knew the Sun was shining in through the window, and it was morning. The first task to accomplish was to take a long, cold shower. She looked up and saw her sister coming out of her room. She was wearing what had to be the tiniest daisy dukes, her red cowboy shirt tied up and under her massive breasts, (which were straining against the fabric), along with her trademark Stetson. Applejack saw her and beamed.
"Mornin' AB! Ain't it just the most wonderful day?"
Apple Bloom gazed blearily up at her and frowned. "Why are you so happy?"
"No reason! Ah just feel really good today!" She waved and sauntered off down the hallway. Apple Bloom watched her, her eyes narrowed. She couldn't be sure, but it looked like her sister was walking funny. Then she shook her head and made her way into the bathroom. Whatever was going on, it wasn't her problem. She turned on the cold water full force, got undressed and dove in under the frigid spray. She gasped as her heart started beating rapidly, but eventually got used to it. The cold did lessen the heat where she needed it most, and for that she was grateful. Some relief was better than none at all!
After drying off and brushing her teeth, she wrapped a towel around herself and went to her room. There, she took out the shortest shorts she had and examined them. They weren't short enough! Grabbing some scissors off her nightstand, she went to work making them scandalous. She decided against panties as she slipped them on. If'n this don't catch the eye of some male, Ah don't know what else to do! She went down to breakfast, where all of the family were already eating.
"Hurry up, slowpoke!" said Applejack cheerily. ( A little too cheerily, thought Apple Bloom ) "We got stuff to do afore noon, and the day's a wastin'!" Apple Bloom kept a sullen silence as she seated herself next to her brother and started on her waffles. As she chewed, she cast a surreptitious glance at him. His muscles were bulging out of the tight shirt he wore, and her heart started beating faster. Come to think of it, she didn't recall him having a special somepony. She couldn't help herself as she wondered what he was packing. Given his size, he's probably a monster! But then she cast the thoughts out of her mind. He's mah brother! It weren't right to have them kind of thoughts about him, she told herself.
But then something happened that put her thoughts in a new direction. When Applejack went over to him to take his plate, she leaned down, brushed her breasts against his back and whispered in his ear, "Did ya get enough, big brother?"
He looked back over his shoulder at her, smiled and said, "Nope." The sexual tension between them was unmistakable, and her mouth fell open as realization dawned upon her. She looked over at Granny to see if she'd noticed it too, but she was already dozing in her seat. She looked back at them, to see Applejack lightly running a hand over his shoulders, then took his plate to the sink. It explained everything! Why her sister was so happy, even though she didn't have a special somepony, in the midst of the heat they were all experiencing. How could they?! 
Apple Bloom got to her hooves and said, "Ah'm going out."
Applejack looked over her shoulder at her. "What about the chores?"
Apple Bloom didn't break her stride as she said, "They can wait!" With that, she was gone.
Soon, she found herself at Ponyville central. She could see Rarity's boutique in the distance, and nearer to her was Sugarcube Corner. All the stalls were being set up in the Market, with farmers and other sellers setting up their wares. To her bitter eyes, it seemed like every mare had a satisfied look on her face. It just wasn't fair!
She decided to go into Sugarcube Corner. At this early hour, there were no other customers in the place yet, but she could see Mr. Cake manning his post. His face seemed to be a bit flushed, but he managed a smile for her. She walked up to him and licked her lips. "Can I help you, Apple Bloom?" he quietly asked.
She gazed at all the confections on display and said, "Maybe..."
He gave her what seemed like a forced smile and replied, "Well... if you see... anything you like... let me know!" She lifted her eyes and gave him an appraising look. He wasn't a big stallion, nor even very handsome, but she knew his wife had nothing bad to say about him. She wondered just how good he was. She ran a finger up her breasts and licked her lips again as she stared at him. "Maybe you can help me. Ah need something...that's not on the menu." He closed his eyes for a moment before answering.
"Whatever... you're in the mood for, we can... make. Special... oh Celestia!... orders are what we do!"
She stared at him. He was acting very strange, almost as if he really wasn't paying attention. "What if what Ah want...is you?"
His smile faltered. "Ex...excuse me? I...ahhhhh..." He closed his eyes and gripped the counter for a few moments. Before she could ask what's wrong with him, Pinkie stood up from under the counter. She was wearing a pink top that did little to cover her double D breasts, and her mouth was covered in what looked like man batter. She smiled at Apple Bloom as she licked it off.
"Hi, AB! What brings you here?" Without waiting for an answer, she turned back to Mr. Cake and said, "Just a minute, Apple Bloom. Forgot something!" She fell to her knees again, and the teenager could hear slurping sounds. After a few more moments, Pinkie reappeared and said, "There, now! All cleaned up! Why don't you go sit down for a bit, Daddy?" The dazed stallion weakly nodded and walked away, still fixing his trousers. She turned back to Apple Bloom. "Sorry about that, Apple Bloom! Had to make sure my Daddy was taken care of! What can I do for you?"
Apple Bloom just stared at her. Then she said, "You've got something on the corner of your mouth."
Pinkie ran a finger over her lips, got the errant droplet and sucked her finger. "Mmmm, that tastes better every time!" She closed her eyes and sighed. Then she startled and said, "Sorry again, that was rude. What brings you here this morning?"
Apple Bloom turned away. "Nothing, you can't help me."
Pinkie held up a hand. "Wait, Apple Bloom! Something's bothering you. Tell Auntie Pinkie what's wrong." Then she looked down at what the teen was wearing and gasped. "I know what's wrong! You need a man!"
Apple Bloom stopped her exit and stood there with her head down. She looked over her shoulder. "Is it that obvious?"
Pinkie came from around the counter, revealing her tiny skirt and sheer pink stockings, and hugged her. "I'm sorry, Apple Bloom...we can't help you here. Mr. Cake has me and Mrs. Cake he's taking care of, and the twins are seeing to each other. I'm sorry." Pinkie pressed her against her ample bosom in a gesture of comfort, while Apple Bloom remained silent. Ah wish Ah was into mares, she thought to herself. But she needed to be penetrated, she knew. Nothing else would satisfy her. Pinkie then held her at arm's length and smiled. "What about your brother?" Apple Bloom shook her head.
"Ah cain't do that! He's mah brother!" But Pinkie gave her a knowing glance.
"So, what's Applejack doing about her heat?"
Apple Bloom stared up at her. "Ah don't know," she lied. Pinkie smiled.
"Whatever you say. I just know you're living right next to the biggest dick in Ponyville, and your sister's been mighty cheerful these days!"
"How do you know how big his dick is?!" 
Pinkie took a step back and licked her lips, her eyes half-closed with the memory. "Let's just say he's been willing to help a mare out every once in a while and leave it at that."
Apple Bloom turned and headed for the door. Pinkie called after her, "Just think about it!" Once she was gone, Pinkie changed the sign from 'open' to 'closed,' slipped out of her panties, and went after Mr. Cake. Time to get pounded again!

Apple Bloom stomped away, head down, not caring where she was going. Does every mare in this town know about Applejack and her brother? How could she be the last to know, even though she lived with the two of them?! She found a bench to sit on as she thought about it. Maybe...maybe she just didn't want to know, which was why she'd never noticed before. Maybe they've been doing that long before this cursed heat struck? It would explain why her sister never went on dates, even though, she reluctantly admitted, she was one of the prettiest mares in town. Then she set her jaw. If'n he's willin' to "help" one sister, he should be willin' to help out the other!
As she got up to go home, she suddenly realized where she was: the train station. She looked up just as the train was pulling in, and passengers started coming out. She was disappointed to see it was mostly mares or couples, but then something happened that caught her eye.
A single male.
He was obviously a tourist, for he had a lost look about him as he studied a map, and seemed to be trying to get his bearings. While he was studying the map, Apple Bloom was studying him. He wasn't very young, probably in his 40s, nor very tall. He was wearing glasses that seemed to take up his whole face as he held the map up in his magic. She looked around again. There were no other ponies in the area, besides the train staff, so it was just she and him. She bit her lip as she stared at his crotch. If he's not married, (or even if he is) an older pony like him would probably jump at the chance to have a mare her age. She placed her arms behind her back and walked up to him, close up to him, and said, "Can Ah help you, mister?"
He kept his eyes absently on the map as he replied, "Yes, please. I'm trying to find Town Hall, and then the Inn." He lowered the map and looked at her. "You wouldn't happen to...oh my..." His eyes bugged out of his head when it registered the young mare and her revealing clothing.
She smiled her sunniest and said, "Something wrong?"
He set his suitcases down and coughed into his hand. "It's just that...if you don't mind my saying so...you're quite cute."
She pouted. "Just 'cute?'"
He waved his hands. "No, I meant you're...stunning." When she smiled back at him, he added, "Are all the mares in this town as beautiful as you are?"
She cocked her head and replied, "There's a few of us. But you seem to be lost. If'n ya follow me, Ah can show you around."
He picked up his suitcases. "That...that would be lovely."
"Then, follow me." She made sure to swish her tail just so as she walked, and she smiled as she could feel his eyes glued to her ass. She looked over her shoulder at him, and he hastily drew his eyes up to her face. "Where would y'all like to go first?"
He coughed again to cover his embarrassment, and replied, "If we could find the Inn so I can set these bags down, that would be great."
"This way."
Soon, they arrived at the Ponyville Inn. The mare behind the counter looked up when they entered, and beamed. "A new stallion!" Apple Bloom grimaced. 
"Ah seen him first!"
The mare looked down her nose at her, and sneered, "And what would you know to do with him?"
As Apple Bloom drew herself up for an angry retort, the stallion said, "Ladies! Is there a problem?" They both turned and looked at him, and each had the grace to look embarrassed.
"No, sir...no problem," said the mare. "How long will you be staying?"
"About three days."
She nodded. "Very good sir." She rang the little bell on the counter, and a bellhop ran up. "Take this gentlepony's bags up to Room Twelve." As he paid for his room, Apple Bloom and the mare glared daggers at each other behind his back. He then turned to her.
"Well, thanks for your help."
She smiled up at him. "It twern't no trouble. Ah'll come up an make sure yer settled."
"R...really? Well, that would be nice."
"Happy to do it!" She took him by the arm and headed for the stairs. As they walked, she turned and gave the middle finger to the innkeeper, who did the same back. The door was open and the bellhop waiting once they reached his room. The hotel employee couldn't help staring at Apple Bloom, who simply smiled at him and took a seat on the bed. The stallion paid the bellhop a tip, showed him out, then turned to the young teen.
"So...this is my room."
Apple Bloom looked down and blushed. Now that she was finally alone with a stallion, she was feeling a bit shy. Is he supposed to make the first move, or should it be me? The silence dragged on, then he came over and sat beside her. "What's your name?" Apple Bloom startled. In all this time, she'd never mentioned her name?!
"Apple Bloom."
He smiled. "Pleased to meet you, Apple Bloom. That's a sweet name. I'm Silver." He slowly reached over and took her hand, which she let him do. She stared down at their hands, then looked up at him. His smile is nice.  "Can...can I kiss you?" She hesitated for a moment, then she nodded. He leaned forward, then gently set his lips against hers. It was a sweet, chaste kiss, but it started a fire within her. She wrapped her arms around his neck and deepened the kiss. Their breaths quickened as the kiss grew longer. She grabbed his glasses and tossed them across the room, then wrestled him down to his back with her on top, never breaking the now passionate kissing.
He came up for air and said, "Whoa! You sure are eager! I love it!"
"No more talking," she growled, then went to work on his trousers. Hitching them down, she was a little disappointed at his size, but she wasn't feeling particularly choosy at the moment. He was erect and throbbing, and that's all she needed. Starting at his balls, she gave his member a long, hot lick, then took him into her mouth.
"Oh, Celestia!" he cried. "That's amazing..." She smiled around her mouthful and began bobbing her head. She'd only given a blowjob a few times before, but she was a natural. She swallowed his cock as she drew him in deeper, causing the fire between her legs to flare into an inferno. 
But all her plans came to nothing.
With a great cry, he unleashed into her throat, grabbing her head and thrusting his hips. His cries tapered off, and he fell back limp. "That...was...incredible...zzzzzzzzzz..." She stared up at him as she let him fall out of her mouth. She couldn't believe what she was seeing. 
He was fast asleep.
"No! Wake up!" She shook him, but he was out cold. Even his penis was down for the count, and no amount of stimulation could get it hard again. "You...you...bastard!" She stood there with teeth and fists clenched, but there was nothing else to do. She stomped out the door, slamming it behind her, and went back down the stairs. The mare looked up from behind the counter, smiled and looked like she was about to speak, but the furious teenager pointed a shaking finger at her as she passed and whispered, "Don't." The mare wisely kept her mouth closed, but made no attempt to hide her smirk.
Apple Bloom marched away, still fuming. That stupid, useless stallion! How dare he fall asleep like that! She was still angry, when all of a sudden, her stomach growled. On top of everything else, she was now hungry?! She was still in sight of the Town Hall, with its ancient clock. It was almost noon. She remembered the chores she was supposed to have completed by now and felt a pang of guilt. Then resolve hardened within her. If'n those two could keep their hands off each other, they could do the chores by themselves! But still, she didn't want to be hungry, so in spite of herself, she made her way home. On the way, she passed two restaurant employees, who each waved cheerily to her as they went. She absently waved back, then marched into the farmhouse. There, she was met with a surprising sight. There was a pile of hayburgers with cheese, as well as a mountain of hay fries waiting for her. Her brother and sister were seated at the table, and they each smiled up at her as she entered.
"Welcome back, lil' sis! We got your favorites!" exclaimed Applejack.
Apple Bloom took a seat, too stunned to eat. After a moment, she said, "Y'all did all this...for me?"
Her sister's look became somber. "Ah know how bad it's been for ya lately, and we just wanted ya to know we care."
Apple Bloom couldn't keep the look of bitterness from her face as she returned her sister's glance. "You have no idea..."
Applejack gave a knowing look to their brother, then turned back to Apple Bloom and said, "Yes...Ah do. That's why this is only Part One."
"Part One?"
She smiled at her. "Go on an' eat, we can git to Part Two soon enough."
The teen hesitated, looking from one to the other, but then her stomach rumbled again, and she grabbed a burger and started in on it. She had to take down three of them before she was satisfied, but then her curiosity got the better of her. "What's this about 'Part Two'?"
Instead of answering her, she gave a lascivious look to Big Mac and said in a sultry voice, "Time fer yer part, Big brother. Don't y'all agree?"
Mac wiped his mouth and stood up from the table. "Eeyup." He then left and went upstairs.
Apple Bloom watched him go, then turned to her sister. "What's he doin'?"
Applejack took out a bottle of pills, opened it and placed one on the table before her. "He's gonna take care of both of us. But first, swallow this."
"What is it?"
Applejack gave her a half-lidded stare. "It'll keep you from gettin' pregnant."
A thrill coursed through Apple Bloom at these words. But still, she had some hesitation. "He's our brother! Ain't that just...wrong?"
The smile never left Applejack's face as she stared off into the distance. "Mebbe so...but you ain't gotten any relief from yer heat yet, have you?"
Apple Bloom stared down at her plate. "N...no." Her sister offered the pill to her again.
"Just swallow this, then you'll have nuthin' to worry about." Apple Bloom took the proffered medication, then swallowed it down with her drink.
"Now, follow me," said AJ.
Apple Bloom followed her sister up the stairs, down the hallway, and stopped at their brother's door. Her sister turned and smiled at her over her shoulder, then opened the door. Apple Bloom gasped when she looked inside.
There was her brother, stark naked, standing with his back to them. Her eyes drank in the sight of his heavily-chiseled body, from his toned calves, to his rock-hard ass, to his broad shoulders. Her knees went weak when he turned around, revealing the biggest cock she'd ever seen. Her sister closed the door, then whispered, "Get undressed." The young teen did so, never taking her eyes off that cock. Her sister did the same, then walked forward and got on her knees to the side of him. She lovingly caressed his cock, then lifted it up and planted a delicate kiss on each of his orbs. She gave a dreamy look to Apple Bloom, and whispered, "You got one last chore you can help me with." She hefted his huge balls up and licked them, then added, "You can help me empty these."
Apple Bloom's nipples went rigid, and she felt herself go wet. On stiff legs, she closed the distance between them and joined her sister on her knees. She looked up and Mac, and whispered, "Is it alright, big brother?"
He smiled down at her and said, "Eeyup."
She felt herself trembling, and she looked at her sister. "What do Ah do first?"
Applejack gave his cock a long, hot lick and whispered, "Just do what Ah do." Apple Bloom closed her eyes and slowly leaned forward. It seemed like an eternity, but then her soft lips made contact with his cock. Another thrill shot through her.
Ah cain't believe it! Mah mouth is on mah brother's dick!
She opened her eyes and stuck out her tongue. His cock felt warm and tasted so...good! His masculine musk filled her senses, and she moaned as a mini-orgasm rocked her. She started to lick him in earnest, getting her side sopping wet to match her sister's. "Now then, yer ready for the next step." Applejack licked her way up his cock, then slowly engulfed the head, sliding it all the way into her mouth and past her throat, eliciting a moan from the big stallion. She pulled off and smiled at the younger mare. "Ah think he likes it! Now, you try."
Doubt surged through her. "Ah...cain't! He's too big!"
The smile never left Applejack's face. "Nonsense! Yer an Apple! We farm girls can handle any cock!" She grabbed his dick with one hand and positioned it to her sister's lips, then placed her other behind her sister's head. "Just take a deep breath, an' relax your throat." Apple Bloom nodded, then breathed deeply and opened her mouth wide. When it got to the entrance of her throat, she took in another breath and relaxed. With her sister's gentle guidance, it slipped inside and down her esophagus, and her eyes flew open.
"Ah did it!" She placed her hands on his thighs and began bobbing her head up and down, as the cock slid in and out of her throat, stimulating the erogenous zone in the back and causing her to briefly orgasm yet again. She reveled in her victory as she moaned, her spit covering his cock and dripping off his balls. Mac's legs started shaking, and she could feel him getting even bigger.
"Ah'm gonna cum, little sis...git ready!" Her bedroom eyes flew up to his face as she continued suckling him, signaling him she was prepared. With a final roar, he came in torrents, and she was hard-pressed to swallow it all down. It soon became too much for her, so she pulled off and let him shoot all over her face.
"Let me help you with that," Applejack whispered, as she began licking the cum off the younger mare's face. "So tasty an' hot!" Apple Bloom closed her eyes as her sister worked, then their lips met, covered in cum, and her sister stuck her tongue down her throat. After she was clean, they each sat back. Apple Bloom looked at her brother's cock, surprised to see it still erect.
"He's still hard! Ah thought we was done?" Applejack laughed.
"Silly filly! This is BIG Mac! He can go fer hours!" Apple Bloom looked up at him.
"Eeyup." He then reached down and pulled her to her hooves. She obeyed in a daze, hardly believing what was about to happen. He positioned her face down on the side of the bed, then got behind her. Even though she spread her legs and raised her tail, she was now nervous once again. She looked over her shoulder.
"Will it hurt, big brother?"
He shook his head and smiled. "Ah'll be gentle, lil' sis." She faced forward and closed her eyes.
"Ah'm ready." He gently lined himself up, then slowly pushed forward. Apple Bloom gasped as she was violated, and her moans grew louder as he went deeper.
When he had hilted himself to the base, he said, "Do you want me to stop?"
"Goddess, NO!" screamed she. "Keep going!" He nodded and began building a rhythm, as Applejack climbed up the bed to watch. "Oh, how Ah needed this! Pull mah mane!" Big Mac grabbed a handful of her red mane and gave it a painful tug. Her eyes rolled up in her head at the mixture of pain and pleasure as she screamed, "Harder! Faster!" Mac increased his thrusts as Applejack panted and played with herself.
"That's it, Mac! Fuck her til' she's bow-legged!" Mac gladly complied, throwing more power into his pumps as he slid in and out of her hot, wet pussy.
"Oh mah GODDESS!" screamed Apple Bloom as she came, her cunt convulsing and spasming around his cock, as she covered his thighs in her feminine cum. "More!"
Mac's cock flared, and he shouted, "Ah'm gonna cum inside of you, sis!"
"Don't you dare stop!" yelled Apple Bloom.
"Ah...Ah'm...cuuuuuuuummmmming..." He shot load after hot load inside her, and she screamed again as she was filled. Their cries tapered off to a low moan as he fell on top of her, her pussy convulsing around his still erect cock. Applejack sat up.
"Mah turn!"
Apple Bloom sighed as he pulled out of her, releasing a flood of cum out her pussy. Applejack paused and said, "Lie down, sis." Apple Bloom dragged herself up to the bed proper and lay on her back. Applejack got between her legs and said, "No sense letting this all go to waste!" She then dove down, sucking up all the cum and licking her sister clean, while Mac blearily watched them.
"That's...hot!"
Applejack smiled at him and said, "Ah want you in mah ass, Mac!" She got on all fours over Apple Bloom and said, "Take me, brother!" To Apple Bloom she said, "Suck mah tits!" Apple Bloom reached up and guided one of her massive double D's to her mouth and began nibbling on her nipple, while Big Mac lined himself up to her ponut, still dripping with his baby sister's pussy juices. Applejack screamed as he rammed himself home, knowing from experience she could easily take all he had to give, even in her ass. Her ass rippled and bounced with every thrust, as he held nothing back and pounded her. She could feel every vein, every contour as he violently plunged in and out, in and out of her hot, tight anus. His massive, still full balls slapped against her cunt, as her sister sucked on her tits. 
The stimulation was too much, even for Applejack. With a final scream, she came all over Mac, as he at the same time unloaded yet another huge helping of man batter into her tight, willing ass. She fell onto her sister with a moan, even as Mac kept pumping her. "No...more, big brother. No more. Ah gotta rest." He slowly pulled out of her widespread legs, unleashing a torrent of cum out of her spasming asshole. It ran down her legs and onto the bed as both sisters lay there panting. Apple Bloom gently pushed Applejack off her and smiled at Mac. 
"Ah'm ready fer another round, big brother!"

Afterward, they all lay in each other's arms, as sleep slowly settled on them.
"Can we do this every year?" asked Bloom.
Applejack smiled at her sister's question. "We can do this every week!" She looked up at her brother. "Ain't that right, Mac?"
He looked tenderly at them both. 
"Eeyup."
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