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Summertime in Ponyville was always the best, the bright warming sun never failed to bring the heat. Many Ponyfolk became lazy and decided to relax and absorb the rays, whilst other ponies became involved in activities that allowed them to cool off. One of the most famous of these was swimming.
At the barn and stables, the apple family had ordered a new large swimming pool to be built. It seemed to be the right time during this season, and they had been saving a lot of bits to buy one. 
Right now Big Mac and Applejack were standing, observing the shimmering cool water.
“Sure is about time we get to cool off, I couldn’t stand using them stupid fans!” Applejack said just waiting to jump in. “This beats anything and it feels like 30 degrees out here!”
“Just be careful ‘sis, it looks real deep.” Big mac warned.
“Silly Mac you know I can swim, I would say like a fish but I don’t have fins, and I can’t breath underwater.” she replied scratching her mane. “Welp no point standing around getting any hotter, I’m jumping in!” Applejack said preparing herself, as her swimming costume hugged her body.
Big mac dipped his toe in and the water felt icy cold, just the thought of landing in there with a big splash made him shiver. 
“Here I go!” Applejack yelled taking a few steps back, Mac watched as she ran for it and then did a cannonball sending water splashing everywhere, most of which sprayed onto poor Mac. He felt the icy touch of the water and his teeth chattered.
“Come on Mac, Granny didn’t buy this pool just for me!” Applejack yelled. He stood looking timid in his large swimming trunks, as the water continued to ripple innocently. Either way he couldn’t stand around getting cooked in the sun, and he was starting to sweat a lot.
Applejack observed him as he stood at the edge, he dipped his toe in again making her laugh.
“Cut it out Mac just jump in, it’ll be refreshing I promise!” he listened to her and walked back a little.
“Here goes nothing.” he mumbled doing a little run up, he soon reached the edge and done a pathetic leap into the air. He remembered to tuck in his arms and legs just like he’d seen his sister do.
Mac hit the water like a missile, in a split second a colourless tower of water burst into the air, it rained down on the pool and on applejack herself. Her hair became damp and sprawled all over her face, as she waited for things to die down.
Big mac shivered but his big body soon warmed him up a little, he turned to face his sister whose hair was covering her face. It made mac laugh for a while.
“You look like you got orange seaweed on your head!” he chuckled.
“Real funny, but this is funny too!” she splashed him with water catching him off guard, he splashed back at her, splashing her with more water than he intended to.
“No fair!” Applejack whined. “You got bigger hands! You could cause a tidal wave!” he smiled and enjoyed the cooling sensation of the water, he could still feel the sun beating down on him, but the water made the warm rays ineffective.
“Ain’t this something? Chilling in a nice pool of cool water, couldn’t be any more grateful myself!” Applejack said feeling the warm summer breeze on her back.
“Hey race ya’!” Applejack said taking off without giving him a chance.
“Hey!” Mac snapped immediately starting to swim. It was only a matter of seconds before he caught up though, his powerful arms allowed him to stroke and cut through the water like a shark.
Applejack watched him sail by, immediately she flailed her arms around trying to keep up. She soon found out it didn’t work that way, as Mac easily reached the other end of the pool.
Applejack met up with him and he was smiling again.
“You know ‘sis, it’s mean not to count down first.” he chuckled.
“Like it would matter anyway, you just move those big arms of yours and you’re like a speedboat!” she replied.
“Not really, I go slow because I’m heavy.” he said.
“Hehe stop kidding around Mac.” Applejack giggled. “Hey I’ve been getting better at holding my breath underwater, watch!” Mac watched as she held her nose and went under.
He could see her image appearing distorted below the surface. It was only a matter of 15 seconds, before she rose back up gasping for air.
“Not bad, let me try!” he said going under. Applejack waited for him to give up soon but it didn’t happen. 20 seconds in and he was still underwater.
She got curious around 32 seconds when his head didn’t pop back up.
“Big mac? Are you okay!?”
No reply.
“Brother!” Applejack yelled. Suddenly he rose back to the surface with a splash, but his breathing was calm.
“What the hey happened to you!?” Applejack yelled in a panicky state.
“I was just holding my breath, but you sounded worried so I came back up!”
“You mean you were holding it all this time!?” she asked.
“Eeyup, I can do it for about a minute!” that left her surprised.
“Oh wait, lemme guess you’ve got big lungs too?” she asked.
“Eeyup, and a big strong heart.” he replied. “But not as big as yours ‘sis.”
“Aww you.” she said giving him a hug. “I love you too Mac!” she added.
“I’m grateful to have a smart sister, and a caring one too!” he smiled. 
“Don’t forget Applebloom!” Applejack added.
“Of course. I care about both of you!” he said.
“I understand if you love me more, you silly pony!” Applejack replied. She loved nothing more than hugging her own brother, she always felt safe knowing he was there for her. He was family too and they never had to say goodbye forever.
Applejack was still hugging her brother, and despite this the water was making them feel cold.
“Shucks I guess standing around ain’t a good idea!” she said as they let go. “Time for more exercise!” Applejack started to swim again, and soon enough her body temperature regulated.
Big Mac done the backstroke, but he eventually just felt like floating. He looked up to the blue cloudless sky, seeing birds flying across overhead. Today was absolutely beautiful and peaceful, and for once neither he nor Applejack had to do any work.
Granny Smith and Applebloom had both gone to the market for the day, they were going to be out for a while and for obvious reasons too. But Applebloom didn’t mind going slow, Granny Smith always had interesting stories to tell about her history, even if they did go on for ages.
Applejack and Big mac swam side by side, they done lengths up and down the pool seeing how far they could go. Applejack knew it’d be a matter of time before she got tired, but she knew Big Mac would still be going strong.
She loved having a handy brother around all the time, if she needed help he was always there, if something was too tough he could handle it. She could go on all day listing the good things he done for the family, but she was more interested in how he always helped her.
She’d never forget the day she was being chased by a dangerous gang of ponies, they’d chosen the wrong sibling to mess with. Mac wasn’t far away from where she was, and he immediately heard her screams. He dropped his countless bags of shopping and rushed over to protect his sister.
Despite being injured he still made them back away without much effort needed, later that night Applejack helped Big mac home. She patched up his wound, and stayed with him the whole night to help him feel better. By morning they were both arm in arm, waking up in a much better mood than the scary mood they both felt the night before.
If it was one thing Big mac didn’t do, it was let his sister down. He was always determined to be there for her through thick and thin.
Soon enough Applejack grew tired of swimming lengths. She moved to the side of the pool whilst Mac carried on, but rather than just watch her relaxing on the edge with nothing to do, he had a suggestion.
Applejack climbed onto Mac’s back and she swum with him, he was still able to go up and down the pool, despite her latching onto him. She held her arms around his neck as they swam around the large pool.
“You’re a smart pony brother, and you’re strong!” Applejack smiled nuzzling his cheek. “I love you.” she said holding on.
“I love you too ‘sis.” he replied as his arms attacked the water propelling him forwards. Applejack didn’t dare let go. She held him close as they travelled under the hot sun. Mac sailed through the water like a professional.
“Now you’re just showing off!” Applejack laughed as Mac swam. “I swim like a clumsy turtle, I think you swim better than me ‘sis, and you’re more graceful too!”
“Aww thanks,” she giggled. “How exactly do you swim like a clumsy turtle?” 
“I don’t know,” he replied. “But it feels like it.”
“You silly pony.” she teased. “Oh hey I have an idea! How about you watch me dive?” she asked.
“Sure thing ‘sis!” he replied as she got off his back. She swam to the side of the pool and readied herself.
“Make sure you don’t miss it!” Applejack called as she looked poised to go.
Mac watched as she done a run up, and then she gracefully dived into the water hardly making a sound. He waited for her to surface then clapped his big hands.
“Thanks, it was nothing!” she said wanting to do another dive. She got out of the water again and Mac saw her standing on the edge. For some reason, the second time he looked at her he found her more beautiful. Water flowed through her hair as she stood in position, but Big mac was looking at her closely.
“Darn it.” he thought. “Not this again.” Big mac continued to watch as Applejack took another dive.
“Did you see that brother? Huh did ya’?” Applejack asked, but Mac fell silent.
“Are you okay?” she asked coming closer. “Why all the hush up all of a sudden?” 
“Nothing,” he replied. “That was an even better dive!” he said making her smile.
“What am I thinking?” he said to himself.
“Thanks brother. Man I’m parched I think I’d best get a drink!” she got out of the water leaving Big mac alone to himself and his thoughts.
“This can’t go on anymore,” he thought. “But I can’t just tell her straight away, it would be so darn weird!” he looked around making sure she hadn’t come back yet.
“I can’t believe I think my own sister looks hot, and seeing her in that swimming costume just makes it worse. I’m such a disgusting pony but I can’t help it.” Big mac didn’t entirely blame himself for how he felt, he had never mingled with other mares much. Most of his life was spent with the family, he was too shy to talk to other mares and he’d been around his sister for so long.
He was quite surprised when she grew up, and her body started developing and he was the first to notice. He remembered the time he accidentally walked in on her whilst she was changing, and saw her tall sleek body. Big mac had to leave in shame hiding for most of the day, and despite Applejack forgiving him and blaming herself for not locking her door, he still felt deeply guilty and ashamed.
Big mac couldn’t deny he felt a sexual attraction towards Applejack, and it was mentally tearing him apart. He wished he could get rid of the problem, but it stuck to him like gum in long hair.
Each time she hugged him or made any body contact for that matter, he always felt a pang of guilt in his heart. He knew he’d never live something like this down, and even his thoughts were getting to him. So much that he had once dreamed about his sister, but the dream wasn’t innocent at all. And he’d almost woken up crying out of shame. He’d even thought of seeing one of those people where you lie on a bed, and talk to someone about your problems.
“What are they called again?” Big mac thought trying to put the words together.
“A pshyca something?” he had no idea what he meant, but the thought of going to see one seemed bad to him. Big mac didn’t want to go telling anybody he had a sexual attraction towards his sister, they’d feel weirded out and probably send him to a mental institute.
Either way Mac was going to have to solve this problem soon, before it got any worse.
Eventually Applejack came back with some snacks and a drink. She sat on one of the loungers near the pool and let her body soak up the suns healthy, natural rays. As she lay there Big mac started to feel tense.
He decided to swim around some more just to put his mind off things, but after a few lengths he began thinking about her again. It became so bad that he could feel himself getting a slight erection under water, he scolded himself and kept sure to stay underwater for a while, but it didn’t help.
Now Big mac couldn’t help but think about her, those times she held him close and he felt her body in his hands, or when she was in her pyjamas and Big mac had to force himself to sleep to avoid looking at her. All those dirty thoughts were coming back to him, he felt like killing himself.
Big mac decided the best thing he could do right now, was possibly go inside. That way he wouldn’t be able to see her in those revealing clothes. He waited for a while before leaving, desperately trying to put off any thoughts about her. Carefully he left the water when he felt it was safe and dried himself quickly, and then he walked back to the house.
“Where ya’ going brother?” Applejack asked him. He froze on the spot and desperately tried to make an excuse.
“I just need something from my room!” he replied hastily making himself vanish, daring not to look at her. As he left she began to find it strange that he’d act like that in front of her, he didn’t even look at her which he found strange.
Big mac bolted upstairs and shut himself in his room. He felt close to tears, but his thoughts became overrun again.
“Dammit.” he thought feeling his hard on grow bigger, he tried fighting the temptation but he couldn’t help it. Big mac looked around as he slid his hand under his trunks, he exposed himself to his hardened member and slowly started to masturbate. As he did the thoughts about Applejack became much stronger, he felt a mixture of shame and pleasure from doing this, and it wasn’t the first time either.
Big mac thought that by relieving himself at least his hormones would calm down, but even afterwards he still thought about Applejack’s body and her pretty face. His mind delved deeper into the moment, as he continued thinking deeply about his sister. More or less now he was enjoying it, he knew it was dirty but the ideas he had about her pleased him. He felt his member throb as he continued to pleasure himself with his dirty thoughts.
Back outside Applejack had grown curious, she still wasn’t happy with the way he had suspiciously disappeared like that, she was even starting to worry slightly. Her body had already dried off from basking in the heat. so she decided to get up and go investigate.
She inspected the kitchen but couldn’t find him in here, she quickly checked the living room but he wasn’t found in there either. Applejack then thought he’d probably locked himself in the toilet, she hurried over and checked but that too was empty.
“Where are you brother?” she asked looking around.
And then it came to her.
“Oho so that’s how it is? Wanna play some hide and seek huh? Okay just like good ol’ times!” she said. “I’ll find ya’ brother just you wait!”
She continued to seek around the house, completely unaware that this was not a game. After scouring the lower floor she proceeded upstairs to where the bedrooms where. Big mac’s room was further from where she was at the moment. She looked in Applebloom’s room but couldn’t find him in here, she didn’t expect him too either especially with his size. 
Applejack checked the bathroom before finally moving to his room. She came closer and noticed that the door was slightly ajar, and she could see light pouring out. She came closer slowly wondering what was inside, and as she peeked through the gap she desperately tried not to gasp out loud.
Applejack had just seen her own brother masturbating in his room, it came as quite a shock to her and she didn’t know wherever to be freaked out or embarrassed. However she had no idea why she was still watching him, maybe it was something about Big mac that interested her, or maybe it was her thoughts.
She continued to look at his hard on and found herself staring at it. Suddenly she shook her head and mentally scolded herself.
“What are you doing Applejack? You’re looking at your own brother whacking off? What’s wrong with you?” she thought still looking. “I-I never realised he was this big, and he looks so muscular with no clothes on, gosh what am I thinking?” Applejack thought as she continued to stare, she couldn’t deny it but deep down she was getting turned on. She felt bad but it also made her feel quite erotic.
She somehow liked the idea of watching her brother masturbate, she continued to peek through the hole eyeing the size of his thing. Slowly she started to imagine it inside of her and what it must feel like.
“That damn pony, he’s so lucky, what am I saying? Any mare he gets with is lucky, just look at the size of him!” now her thoughts were controlling her emotions, and they were nothing but dirty thoughts.
“Do I really love Big mac that much? My own brother? I still can’t believe I’m doing this.” the more she stared at his member the slightly hornier she became, she could even feel herself becoming moist between her legs, a certain sign of arousal. “That big pony, I can’t help it.” she thought, even her thoughts sounded desperate themselves.
“Oh gosh, now I’m doing it myself!” she thought realising her hand had slipped into her bikini. She felt her juices all over her fingers, as they slid in and out of her tight crevice. One of her fingers bumped against her clit, almost making her moan out loud. As she fingered herself she thought deeply about his powerful build, and his engorged member.
The thoughts of penetration entered her mind, her femness twitched as it responded to the pleasure she was giving herself. She tried as best as she could to hold in her moans, as she felt the satisfaction she was giving herself.
“T’ain’t fair,” she thought. “Why is big brother, so big?” she began to enjoy it more feeling on the verge of climax already, even just thinking about him made her feel like coming sooner than usual. She built up a rhythm and slowly allowed her body to get ready to orgasm, but Big mac himself was way ahead of her. He had sped things up and could almost feel the relief coming.
“Dammit.” he moaned. “It’s impossible to resist her, I love her so much!” he gasped. “Applejack!” he yelled. “Applejack I love you!” she gasped loudly as she heard her name. Immediately Mac stopped masturbating just before he was about to come, Applejack immediately stopped and threw the door open, giving him a big surprise.
“Big mac what the hey are you doing?” she asked looking at him, he looked like a scared puppy, he couldn’t even bother with hiding his erect member, he just left it to stand at an angle.
“S-sis I can explain!” he whimpered. “I didn’t mean for this to happen, but I can’t help it!”
“What do you mean?” she asked slowly catching her breath back. Mac decided that it was time to stop hiding.
“I can’t lie no more,” he started. “‘Sis I love you but, it’s more than brother and sister love, my brain just hurts so much. I find you attractive and I know I shouldn’t but I can’t help it. My brain punishes me with so many thoughts about you, and I can’t say ‘cos they’re dirty thoughts.” he looked close to tears.
“I just wish it would stop, I can’t believe I think my own sister is attractive! I’m a horrible brother, I’m just filthy!” he moaned. “Why can’t I be normal and get a girlfriend? Why am I so shy!?”
Applejack just continued to look at him, she’d heard his speech and all the doubts she’d had from before were gone. For some reason she came closer to him, her heart beating madly in her chest, she was still thinking about his large maleness just there teasing her.
Applejack began to feel her head spin, she was being intoxicated by her thoughts and they were showing no signs of slowing. She began to feel her femness tingle all over, she didn’t care any more, she just didn’t care.
“Big mac.” she said coming even closer making him more nervous.
“Don’t.” he said putting his hands up in defense, but she pulled them down.
“It’s okay.” she said slowly. Her heart began to beat faster as she sat on his lap facing towards him. She tried to hold her thoughts back, trying to calm down. She hugged him and felt his body up against hers, but Mac could feel his member pressing against her body. He looked down and noticed that she was wet between her legs, but the rest of her body was dry, to him it made no sense.
“‘Sis? Why are you wet down there?” he asked like an innocent child would.
“Ssh.” she said holding him close. “I don’t care anymore Big mac.” she said gently.
“Huh?” 
“I said, I don’t care. I love you.”
“I love you too ‘sis.” he replied.
“No Big mac, I love you!” she said putting emphasis on the word love. “You don’t have to fight it anymore, because I love you.” she hugged him closer and slowly Big mac felt a sense of relief coming over him, he also felt a sense of love, but it was a much stronger love than before.
She then surprised him again, as she leaned forward and kissed him, on the lips. Big mac was shocked but aroused, she smiled at him and kissed him again. They held the kiss until both of them needed to breathe. They just sat there repeatedly kissing each other, their lips met again and this time Applejack’s tongue slid into his mouth.
It was a new feeling to Big mac, a feeling he couldn’t recreate no matter how much he tried. His love for her became stronger as they kissed with tongues, she slid hers over his feeling its thickness as she continued to sit in his lap. They broke the kiss making a trail of saliva break between them.
“Big mac, I don’t care if we’re related. I want to do this, I love you so much and this is the only way we can express our love.” she was in a mad struggle fighting her tempting thoughts to just get it on with him already. “I don’t want you to fight it anymore, don’t feel bad about me, and don’t beat yourself up. It’s okay now sugarcube.” she kissed him again feeling his hardness throb against her.
“I love you so much.” she whispered. “For everything you’ve done for me.” They both smiled at each other, as their feelings became neutral. Slowly Mac could feel his shame fading away, but he was slowly becoming more erotic with her, as she gazed at him with her beautiful eyes.
“Let me help you brother.” she said gently holding his maleness with one hand. Big mac moaned as she started stroking it slowly, still smiling at him. He felt relieved as she began pleasuring him gently, her technique seemed to feel amazing to him and he could feel the pressure building up already.
“You’re making me feel good ‘sis.” Mac said with a smile, she was pleased that he was enjoying it as their love for each other grew stronger.
“Big mac do you remember when you saw me naked?” Applejack asked.
“Yes, I hid all day.” he replied glumly.
“Well it’s okay now, I want you to see me properly.” she stood up and slowly undone the bikini. Mac’s eyes grew as she removed her top and her large breasts came into view. She slowly undone her bottoms and removed them also, Big mac felt his heart skip as he saw his sisters own soaked femness, her juices glistened as she looked directly at him.
Mac felt his own hardness throb, as she grinned and removed his trunks. She sat on his lap and their bodies touched. Mac enjoyed the warmth he could feel from her bare skin, they snuggled each other closely as Applejack felt his large member against her body.
“Applejack, I’m sorry for masturbating to you.” he said. “And for having that wet dream too!” he added.
“It’s okay sugarcube, I have to confess too. For a while I’ve been so jealous of you. You don’t know it but a lot of mares out there find you attractive, my friends would always comment about you every time they saw you. They would call you hot, but I never could even though I thought you were.” 
Both of them said nothing for a while.
“I’ve found you attractive Big mac, and I’ve masturbated to you before. I thought I’d never find anyone like you, you’re just so big and lovely to hug!”
She felt his hardness pushing between her wet folds.
“Big mac, let’s forget about all this. I want to have sex! I don’t care if we’re related, our love is different right?”
“I guess so, I love you more than a sister. But won’t we get in trouble?” 
“We won’t get caught.” Applejack replied sounding desperate, feeling him even more. “We’ll lose our virginity to each other, and no one will ever know, it’s our secret okay?”
“Okay.” Mac replied.
“I love you so much brother!” She said kissing him again, she felt him rubbing against her clit. His member was becoming covered in her juices as she humped him slowly, her petals rubbed down on his foreskin, and her wet flesh glided across his sensitive tip making him wince as it pleasured him.
She leaned backwards on the bed going down with him, she gently rolled over so that Mac was on top. She spread her legs for him exposing her lactating entrance.
“Will it hurt?” Big mac asked. “I don’t want to hurt you ‘sis!” he said.
“It’s okay, do it slowly.” she replied stroking his arms. “I’m ready.” she braced herself as his big hardness loomed in front of her femness.
Big mac came closer, he swallowed as the tip pushed against her folds. Gently he pushed forwards and felt it prying her petals apart slowly, his tip pushed in and Applejack gasped as she felt his bulk slide into her slowly. She took deep breaths as Big mac kept going, feeling her squishy flesh all around his member.
She moaned a little feeling it hurt but pleasing at the same time. Big mac could also feel the pleasure from her tight crevice, slowly being loosened by his penetrating self. She felt it slowly fill her up for what seemed like ages. Eventually however he was soon inside her as far as he could go, leaving a little of his meaty excess outside of her.
The two of them kept motionless as the mood settled in. Applejack came to realise, she had just been penetrated by her own brother and they had both lost their virginity right here in this very room, the feeling was quite strange but was taken over by the feeling in her crotch.
Applejack had always wanted his stallion-hood, and now it was wedged deep inside her, she relaxed her femness around it feeling her flesh stretch.
“S-sis are you okay?” he asked as she smiled at him.
“You feel wonderful brother, I love it, and I love you!” she replied. They kissed again breifly, Applejack could feel his muscular tongue sliding around in her mouth, her vag tingled as she felt like taking it further.
They broke the kiss as Applejack caught her breath.
“Come on sugar cube, make love to me. I want to feel your hard love inside me.” she begged desperately.
Big mac smiled as he slowly began to move his hips. His member ran across her bumps as it slid out, and he thrusted it in again. He breathed hard through his nostrils as he felt the sheer pleasure from just one thrust. He done it again enjoying the feeling run over him, it became addictive and he started thrusting her slowly.
Applejack smiled at her brother, a warm loving smile showing that she was so pleased with him, she was so much in love that all she could do was smile and gasp for air. He smiled back, a happy pony doing something so wrong yet so right.
“Brother it feels amazing, so hot and snug inside me, are you feeling good too hun’?” she asked stroking his arms again.
“It feels so good ‘sis, your body is wonderful!” 
“I want you to feel good sugarcube, I want you to feel so good you deserve it so much!” she moaned feeling sexual Ecstasy. Big mac felt a pang of pleasure throb through his crotch, all he could feel were intense positive vibes, he’d never smiled this much in his life.
“Ah brother!” she yelped as his pleasuring hardness drilled into her. She showed an expression of pure bliss and satisfaction, their love was growing far beyond the reaches of sibling love.
“It feels so good ‘sis I love it.” Mac chirped.
“Come on honey, let’s go faster!” Applejack gasped. Mac slowly began to speed up, the pleasure was becoming numbingly good, he thought back to his wet dreams. He was no longer ashamed, he was so happy, so happy and content with her. He remembered the best moment of his dream, where he came inside her.
Suddenly he felt a sharper pleasuring response.
“Ah ‘sis it’s going to make me release it!” he moaned wanting to stop but his body carried on.
“It’s okay brother just slow down.” she advised.
“I can’t help it ‘sis, it feels too good with you!” he moaned. “It’s not fair, I wanted to go further, I don’t want it to happen now.”
Applejack didn’t want it to finish already, he felt too good inside of her and it was too good to end right now.
“Brother.” she moaned. “Wait, don’t cum yet! Oh god!” she moaned feeling him deep inside, his hard throbbing was pleasuring her too much. Her wet flesh continued to slip all around him encouraging him to release his pressure already.
“Sugarcube, stop!” somehow she managed to move back on the bed far enough. Far enough for his member to slip out of her and hang in the air.
The two of them continued breathing, Mac didn’t dare to move, if he felt one more twitch he’d be done in an instant.
“I’m sorry ‘sis I couldn’t help it.”
“It’s okay sweetie,” she replied. “It felt too good, we got kinda lost in the moment. Just let it calm down okay?” Mac’s heart was pounding and his crotch hurt, just moments ago he felt ready to cum and it would have been his biggest relief yet. But it had to wait.
“Are you okay now?” she asked smiling at him.
“Yes.” he replied sounding sure of himself. “Sis I want to hug you again!” he said.
“Aw come here you big baby!” she hugged him close sharing her warmth with his. If it was the second thing he loved next to this, for Big mac it was feeling his sister’s flesh up against his own.
“We’re so dirty, but I don’t care. As long as I love you I don’t care brother!” she said holding him close. They hugged tightly and Applejack felt his heavy muscular body with her hands.
“Pick me up sugarcube!” she suggested. He carefully lifted her off the bed and carried her, she scissored her legs around him and held him close.
“I’m a strong pony!” he said sounding pleased with himself.
He sat her on the high desk and his waist became level with hers. She spread her legs apart inviting him inside.
“Gee ‘sis you sure are wet down there, is it leaking?” he asked curiously.
“Silly Mac!” she laughed. “It’s what mares do when they’re really enjoying themselves in a sexual way.”
“Oh I get it, I think.” she hugged him and encouraged him to put his member back inside her.
“Ready again?” Applejack asked as Mac nodded and penetrated her slowly. The warm slimy feeling returned to him as his member pushed into her. Her femness tightened up and he felt her insides squishing around him.
He began to thrust her but it felt much more pleasurable, and she could tell from the look on his face that he was enjoying it too much. She tried to loosen herself, but with each pleasuring thrust she immediately tightened up.
She began gasping for air again, as his loving ways took her breath away. He could hear himself sliding in and out of her, the sound was weird but very exciting. Applejack blushed as her body became hot from it all. She held her brother’s powerful arms as his waist bucked back and forth.
He looked down at her femness, seeing the juices surrounding the outside. He watched as his rugged member pumped in and out repeatedly, it turned him on more seeing himself penetrate his sisters entrance, for him it looked beautiful and arousing. 
“Look at me brother.” Applejack said. He looked into her loving eyes as they kisssed again, they rubbed tongues so much that a little saliva escaped from their locked lips, the sex had made their kiss become a little overexcited. Applejack gasped as she felt her crotch seize up from a strong wave of pleasure.
She didn’t know how but Big mac could sure pleasure a mare, and it wasn’t just his size alone. It was something about the way he thrusted her, the way his member reached her sensitive spots all the time.
He became hotter down below and so did she, his member was drenched in her sexual juices which were still lactating from her love region.
Their special love was still growing and growing, they never wanted this moment to end. The stress they had felt from before was being broken down. Truly they felt this was the best way for them to express their strong love for each other.
“Oh gosh.” Applejack gasped feeling herself seize up again. Once more Mac felt that urge, he could feel her vag tightening around him, hard. The temptations were impossible to resist, he felt that intense good feeling again that made him go faster.
“Brother!” she gasped feeling him speed up.
“Applejack it’s coming again, you feel so good. Please I just want to!”
“Not now!” she gasped. “It’s too soon, don’t do it now. I know it’s hard for you, but let’s make it special okay?”
“T-ain’t fair!” he moaned knowing to stop before his addiction took over. His member pulled out of her, and she watched as his thick wet stick slid out and stood at an angle. She could still feel his heat inside her as she gazed lovingly at his big pony cock. 
It was the biggest thing she had ever seen, and from her first experiences, she knew nothing would be able to top this. Her own brother with his large stallion hood currently felt like the best thing to her, it made her shiver with excitement just thinking about it, and now she had it all to herself.
“What now ‘sis?” Big mac asked. “Won’t Granny be home soon?”
“Don’t worry.” she replied stroking his member in her hand, feeling its intense heat. “I already told you, we won’t get caught. This is our private love moment, no one is going to ruin it!”
She hugged him and lay down on the bed with him. They kissed again as she felt his sexy hard body press down on her, the extremely soft mattress supported them both as they embraced each other. As they kissed Mac felt tempted to put it in her again, but she didn’t want to yet. Just the kissing was good enough, plus she wanted to try something different.
His thick member continued to slide around her clit, she thought about its size and soon enough she was wanting it again. She could hardly believe she was giving in to temptation so easily,  usually Applejack couldn’t be swayed easily. But when it came to love like this it was different.
This time she got on top of him as he lay on his back. Applejack smiled as she felt his large chest moving up and down.
“You lay still brother, I want to have a turn now!” she got up and positioned her waist above his, and then she lowered it down.
She felt bliss as his hot maleness penetrated her again, feeling the invasion between her legs which she loved. She gasped for air again as she began to ride him. She smiled a lot more knowing she was in control, and could pleasure herself as much as she wanted to.
Mac groaned as he felt her sliding up and down on his pole, her own lubrication was also making it slide in and out faster, leaving a film of it around his member each time.
Applejack felt an intense tingle deep inside her, she could feel his tip near her G-spot. The second time she came down on him she felt it more intensely. Applejack’s crotch began to hurt with pleasure as she used his rod to tease her spot.
Her moans became louder and sexier, Mac observed her beautiful naked body watching her breasts jiggle, as her waist grinded hard against him. She looked down at her brother and smiled as her femness became tighter and tighter.
“Ah big brother, you’re incredible. You’re so big!” she gasped as his tip continued to push. Eventually she screamed as the pressure from her g-spot being pleasured released intensely, making her squirt all over his pole. 
Mac felt her warm fresh juices everywhere, and the tingling sensation intensified for him. She couldn’t be anymore grateful for the experience he just gave her, she knew no other stallion would be able to penetrate her so deep. Neither would they be able to pleasure her like he just did.
“Are you okay sis? That was rather loud.” Mac said.
“Mmm I love you so much.” she said kissing him again. “My big lovely brother, I want to snuggle and kiss you all day.” she said feeling stronger love for him, as if it weren’t strong enough already.
“I love you more ‘sis,” he teased. “You’re beautiful in every way. I love seeing you like this!” she giggled and let his bulking member slide out of her.
“You’re my precious big brother, I want you more than anything.” she said in a sweet voice. They hugged and kissed again, loving the sensation of being in each others arms. They didn’t even care about the time.
He felt her thick thighs against his waist and enjoyed it, the feeling of her smooth legs gliding across him turned him on also. He held her rear with both hands feeling it sink down into his palms.
His fingers got wet from her juices as he ran them between her legs. He then felt her back entrance and he curiously slid a finger in there. Applejack smiled at him as he felt his finger slide in and out. Mac could feel the warmth and tightness around it.
“Does brother like his sister’s behind too?” she asked giving him a loving look.
“It feels tight, what happens if I put it in there?” he asked as she got off him.
“Why don’t you try brother?” she asked positioning her rear in front of him. Mac lined himself up with her, and with his lubricated member he gently penetrated her back entrance with it.
It felt hot and tight as he pushed further in, her walls hugged around him pleasuring him also around his tip. Applejack gasped as she felt his full size sliding in deeper. Mac felt his waist against his sister’s ass and it was soft. She relaxed herself as he slowly began thrusting her.
She felt much softer and tighter from behind, Mac felt his hardness melt inside her as he sexually violated her rear. She loved feeling his heat in there, she began panting as she became more desperate, feeling him fuck her from behind like a dog. 
Mac felt it slide in and out easily as her love juices lubricated him. She seemed to be getting hotter and hotter inside her hole, and it was numbing him intensely.
“Harder brother!” she gasped as he responded. His waist began to bump against her, and the impact made her clit tingle. His rod drove in and out and he observed for himself watching his member disappear between her thick cheeks.
“Sis I didn’t know your backside was like this!”
“You love it don’t you brother?” she asked seductively. “Which is better huh? Here or my other hole?” 
“I can’t tell, one is so wet, and the other is so tight.” he replied. He bumped hard against her again, pleasuring her clit.
“Harder Big mac, I know you’re horny for your sister’s ass. Do it like you mean it!” she gasped. He responded ignoring the intense pleasure as he picked up the pace.
He began smacking against her rear harder as he pounded her deeply. Big mac became more turned on, he couldn’t stop staring at his sister’s huge posterior, he was hungry for it and wanted to dominate it.
She squeezed her insides around him, but the lube made him glide still. He could feel her more around his tip as his speed increased, and so did her moans.
“Ah brother!” she gasped as Big mac felt the tension rising. It had been building for some time, and now it hurt. The pressure was starting to become too much.
“Sis!” he moaned. “Can I do it now?” he asked her.
“No sugarcube, remember I want it to be special. I want you to see me when both of us have our special moment. I want to see your beautiful face!” she moaned.
He kept thrusting but he knew he couldn't end it here. Applejack felt him slowing down, and then his bulging heat slipped out of her.
“Brother are you ready to cum now?” she asked glaring at him.
“I’ve been waiting ‘sis. And now it hurts a little.”
“You can relieve yourself in me now, I’ll make the pain go away! Trust me big brother, this will be much more worth it than if you done it earlier okay?” he nodded and smiled as she sat up.
“Come here Big mac, sister is going to make you feel good, when you cum it’ll feel amazing and the best orgasm ever!” she spread her petals inviting him back into her moist snatch.
She lay on her back with her legs apart holding her femness open.
Big mac felt excited, he couldn’t wait to orgasm and it was all going to happen right here. He carefully stuck his member back into her, feeling it sink deep into her tight abyss.
He moaned as he began thrusting again, he placed both hands on either side of her to support himself. His arms kept him up as his waist bucked up and down.
Applejack felt his hot wet snake creeping in and out, she couldn’t get enough of the feeling and it was making her contract deep inside. She was ready for him as he was ready for her.
Her seeping juices continued to lubricate him as he felt the tension mount up within. They were both gasping for air, and soon enough Applejack was moaning desperately. Her clit tingled intensely as he pushed against it. She felt his powerful body against hers as he injected her with his loving member.
She let go of her wet folds and her femness tightened up around him. Big mac had been holding it for a long time, but now he was ready. She felt him swelling up inside, as her insides puffed up also, rubbing harder against him.
“Sis this is it now, are you ready?” Mac asked.
“Whenever you are, my lovely big brother!” she replied sweetly. 
He began to pick up the pace as her moans became louder. The sensation of his hot thickness rubbing her up and down was making her feel whole. Her crotch began to contract a lot more as she felt the edge of her orgasm approaching the horizon.
Mac could hardly keep a straight face, he bit his lip as his muscles tightened, the painful pleasure began to increase with each thrust, as he felt waves of pleasure blast through him, one after the other.
Both of them felt their love deep inside, Mac eyed her beautiful body once more, as Applejack thought about his big piece invading her. Their thoughts mingled as Mac felt himself throbbing hard down below.
“Ahh, big brother you’re making me cum. I love you so much!” she moaned.
“‘Sis you’re the best ever, I love you more than anything!” She held him as they both moved closer to climax.
Applejack kept on letting out moans, finally Big mac felt himself approaching bursting point as his seed became loaded.
“I...love...you!” Applejack screamed as her orgasm exploded into action. Mac’s waist began to buck like a cannon as his powerful member released heavy bursts of seed going deep into her. He felt the pulsating sensation of his load travelling fast in his member as it left him, going deep into her hot wet snatch. The pleasure blew him over, as Applejack felt her body contracting insanely.
They both kept moaning in sync until slowly things died down after what seemed like almost a minute.
Both of them lay there unmoving, Big mac was exhausted and could hardly move his body at all, he’d literally felt the life being sucked out of him from all that.
Applejack could feel his hot load swimming around inside her, she knew she couldn’t release it on the bed or it’d make a huge mess. They moved to the edge of the bed and Mac allowed his receding member to slip out of her. 
A massive puddle of seed formed on the floor as it leaked out of her folds like a faucet. Her body trembled slightly as she fell back on the bed catching her breath.
After a while they had cleaned up and were still hugging each other, naked and close. For them this moment had been the highlight of their lives.
“That was truly the best ever,” Applejack said. “I don’t feel ashamed at all, it was so worth it, just being close to you brother.”
“I’m surprised,” Mac replied. “Surprised that it would feel that good, but I think you made it extra special ‘sis.” he said.
“What made it special, is because we love each other so much! I never want to lose you brother!” she squeezed him and rested her head against his chest. “Don’t you dare forget, we’re here for each other!”
“It doesn’t feel wrong anymore.” Mac said stroking her. 
“We love each other, but we can’t tell anyone about this okay sugar cube?” Applejack said softly.
“Of course not!” he replied hastily.
“Good. But now it’s getting hot again, let’s go for another swim!” she said giving him a kiss as she got up and changed into her bikini. 
“Race you!” Big mac said.
“Hey no fair, you only have to put on trunks!” she replied as he left the room in a hurry laughing to himself. Applejack smiled as she soon chased after him to join him in the water.
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