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		Description

All this years, She has been looking up at her sister. She's strong, intelligent, a hard worker, a honest person and... extremely beautiful. She admired her with all her heart, but more recently, she desired her with all her heart.
Incest F/F with a 19 years old Apple Bloom.
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			Author's Notes: 
This was something hard to write.
There are stories with CelestiaxLuna, TwilightxShinning, PinkiexMaud, ApplejackxMac, Apple BloomxBabs, even a few with RarityxSweetie, but there was little to nothing of exclusively ApplejackxApple Bloom. So I thought "what the heck, let's write one". That was back in January. I started the story, but there was a point were I considered to just scrap the whole thing. Recently, I gave the story another chance. I rewrote a few parts of what I had. Here you have it.
This is my second story. My first one was an anthro/princest. Some people commented their discomfort with the anthro, and I feel uncomfortable writing about ponies having sex, so that's why this one was a full humanized.
There more certainly are mistakes in the story, so if anyone wants to edit it, send me a PM.



“Whew! Another good day of work!” Applejack said as she gave one last look to the empty apple trees. She had worked the whole day, under the heat of the sun. She was happy she had finished her work of the day, and so fast. Applejack wiped her sweaty forehead with the back of her hand, then grabbed the barrel that she had filled to the top with apples and made her way out of the west orchard.
It didn’t take long to get to the barn, as she had started her harvesting from the furthest part of the orchard and moved closer to the farm as the day passed. Inside the barn, she set her load next to the other nine barrels. Noticed that her brother, Big Mc, still was out in the south orchard, as his barrel count was only up to eight. 
Applejac heard heavy steps behind her, and turned to see her brother entering the barn. “Hey, Mac.” Macintosh looked up, one barrel in each arm. “Finished already?”
“Eeyup. Ten barrels, filled to the top.”
“Nice job, Big Mc. We finished about one hour earlier than usual. Well, let’s lock the barn and head back home.” Applejack started her way out of the barn. She waited outside for her brother, who placed the two barrels on the ground, then grabbed a hammer and a few nails. Then walked out.
“Let me guess. You found one part of the fence that needs to be repaired on the southern orchard?”
“Eeyup.”
“Ya need help with that, Mac?”
“Nope.”
“Ya sure?”
“Eeyup.” Mac grabbed a few planks that were lying outside the barn and made his way to the southern orchard.
‘Always the hard worker. Just like every Apple.’ “Alright then, Ah’ll head home. See ya fer supper!” Applejack closed the door of the barn but didn’t locked it. She made a slow walk to the house as she enjoyed the afternoon wind. One last look at the farm before entering the house. The first thing she did when she got inside was to walk directly to an old rocking chair.
“Today was another good day for the farm, Granny Smith,” Applejack whispered with a bit of melancholy. It’s been almost a year since Granny Smith had passed away. Since then, Big Mc took the role of the head of the family, but only because he was the older. Applejack was the one that kept this farm going. He could have the strength to harvest more apples than Applejack, but she had the ability with business.
Applejack sat in one couch nearby Granny’s chair for a few minutes, then her stomach grumbled. ‘Let’s see if Apple Bloom will let me taste the soup before is time to eat.’ Even before Granny Smith passed away, Apple Bloom had become the one in charge of the meals. She also helped from time to time harvesting apples. 
Applejack stood up and moved to the kitchen. She didn’t find her sister in there. Applejack took a quick look over the stove to see that the food was prepared and that it was her favorite. Carrot stew, not some other dish made from apples. It was weird, how could her favorite food be carrot stew when she could barely handle the flavor of a normal carrot. That was a mystery. 
“Apple Bloom?” She called out, but her little sister didn’t answer. There was an hour before it was time to eat. She inhaled once more the scent of the cold stew before moving to look for her sister.. Two minutes was everything Applejack needed to know AB wasn’t on the first floor or nearby the house. Time to move the search to the second floor.
Upstairs, Applejack looked in the hall, and observed that the only closed door was the one of Apple Bloom’s door. ‘Taking a nap a suppose.’ Applejack walked up to the door and was about to knock the door when a sound made her stop on her tracks.
Her face turned slightly red when she heard the moans coming from the room of her little sister. She stood there, not moving, only hearing, for a minute. Finally, Applejack turned around. ‘S-she’s nineteen. A woman has needs.’ Applejack only managed to give one step before…
“Aaaaahhh…. Aaa… jack…”
Applejack’s eyes widened. Was her little sister thinking of her while she was… ‘No, that can’t be. Maybe it’s some guy called Jack from the town. Yeah, that’s it! She has a crush on this guy that just happens to have-’
“Aaaahh… Applejack…”
Applejack gulped. ‘M-maybe A-ah heard wrong… She said… Grapple Jack! Not-’
Apple Bloom’s voice suddenly got louder, most likely because she was reaching climax. “Aaahh! Sister!”
Applejack’s face turned as red as the apples she had harvested this afternoon. Her little sister was masturbating while thinking of her? She had no idea how to react. ‘J-just relax, Applejack. Just breath, in and out. In...’ She took a deep breath.
“Aaaahhhh! Applejack!!!”
‘And Ah’m out of here!’ Applejack ran downstairs and left the home in matter of seconds. She needed some time to think of what had just happened..

Apple Bloom laid on her bed. Her eyes closed, panting while she recovered from such blissful moment. She was naked from the waist down, her blouse was covered in wrinkles and her bow was almost loose. She hold a picture in one hand, the one that wasn’t covered with sticky juices. 
She lazily brought the Picture to eye level. It was a picture of her with Applejack. Big Mc had taken the picture one afternoon after work and Apple Bloom had asked if she could keep it. She focused her gaze on Applejack, her older sister.
When had her feelings for her sister turned like this? She could remember how she looked up at her when she was younger. She was so strong, so brave and honest. She just wanted to be like her. But now, when she looked at Applejack, she only thought of how beautiful she was. Those gorgeous green eyes, that golden hair and that tanned body, perfectly shaped with countless hours of hard work. She no longer wanted to be like her sister. She wanted her… But she couldn’t.
What would her sister think of her feelings? What would Applejack do if she discovered that her little sister had been masturbating while thinking of her? Not to mention what would think Big Mc, or what would have thought Granny Smith if she was still here?
Sighing, Apple Bloom placed the picture in the top drawer of her night table. She sat up on her bed and looked at the clock, about fifty minutes before any of her siblings came back from work. If she took a quick shower, she could have the dinner ready precisely in time. 
Today, she had cooked Applejack’s favourite. She couldn’t wait to see the happy face of her sister while eating something she had made. It filled her with happiness.
“Time for that shower.” Apple Bloom looked for a towel and a change of clothes in her closet before leaving her room.

Apple Bloom sat on the table, looking at her slightly touched cold dinner in front of her. At the opposite side, was a dish equally as cold, but it was untouched. Big Mc had come home about twenty minutes after Apple Bloom got out of the shower. Apple Bloom served dinner immediately as she knew her brother and sister would be starving after a long day of working. 
Big Mc went directly to it and was already half way done when Apple Bloom asked him where Applejack was. He paused to say that she had finished work earlier and that the last time he saw her, she was heading in the direction of the house about fifty minutes ago. Mac then resumed his dinner, thanked Apple Bloom and went upstairs to end the day like he usually does. Taking a shower first, then reading one of his books until falling asleep.
Apple Bloom remained seated there, this feeling of dread in her chest. She wasn’t exactly worried that something might had happened to her sister. Applejack was perfectly capable of taking care of herself. What had Apple Bloom worried was something else. Mac said that Applejack had been heading home about fifty minutes ago. Around that time, she had been…
‘What if… what if she came home and heard me-’
The door of the humble home opened, allowing the cold wind of the night to fill the inside. Apple Bloom stood from the chair and walked to the living room. There she was, Applejack, her back to Apple Bloom as she was locking the door of their home. Applejack turned around and caught sight of her little sister. Their eyes met for a split second before Applejack looked away.
Apple Bloom felt fear. “A-Applejack,” called the younger of the apple family. Applejack paused. “Ah… Ah made your favorite, carrot stew.”
“Ah’m not hungry, Apple Bloom. Ah… Ah’m goin’ to mah room.” She started walking towards the stairs.
“Y-you sure you aren’t hungry? Ah can just heat your dinner in a second and then Ah can keep you company.” Apple Bloom grabbed Applejack’s right sleeve as she passed next to her.
“No!” Applejack janked her arm away from Apple Bloom’s grip, shouting a bit louder than she had intended. “Ah just… Ah’m just really sleepy right now. Ah’m goin’ ta bed.” She ran upstairs and disappeared in the second floor.
Apple Bloom’s gaze turned blurry. Her eyes were slowly filling with tears. Apple Bloom dropped to her knees, her hands covering her face as she cried.
“She… She knows…”

Applejack had changed to her two piece pajamas and had left her hat at one of the bed posts. Applejack turned over and over on her bed. Sleep had been eluding her for about an hour. She just couldn’t stop thinking of this afternoon. She laid on her side, looking at the dark sky through her open window. Counting sheeps hadn’t helped at all, so maybe counting stars would have a better result, but she doubted it.
Behind her, Applejack’s door creaked as it slowly opened. “A-Applejack?” Apple Bloom nervously whispered.
Applejack remained quiet. She really didn’t wanted to talk to Apple Bloom right now. Maybe, if she stayed still, Apple Bloom would leave thinking that she was sleeping.
Applejack heard the door closing, but only relaxed for a second before hearing: “Applejack… Are you awake?”
A question asked directly at her. “Ah am, Apple Bloom.” Applejack answered without moving. Honesty was her policy, no matter what.
Applejack heard her sister getting closer to the bed. “Applejack, you… T-this afternoon… Y-you know, right? You were here?”
Applejack chewed her lip, sweat ran down her forehead. “Yes, Ah know… Ah heard it all.”
The room was silent for a moment. Applejack was about to turn around to look at her sister when she felt the added weight on her mattress. 
Apple Bloom was right behind Applejack.“D-don’t hate me, Sis.” She said in a shaky tone.
Applejack started to turn around. “Apple Bloom, I don’t-” The rest of her sentence was interrupted as Apple Bloom locked her lips with Applejack’s, her hands wrapping around the older sister. Applejack was momentarily lost until she felt her sister’s tongue poking at her lips. With both hands, she forced herself off from Apple Bloom’s grip, and immediately took her hand away from her sister as she realized that what she had touched wasn’t cloth, but flesh.
Applejack rolled out from bed. she sat on the floor and looked with wide eyes at the naked body of her little sister.
“A-Apple Bloom!” She shouted, her gaze locked on Apple Bloom’s breasts for a split second before shaking her head and looking up.
Apple Bloom looked right at Applejack’s eyes with her water filled ones. “Ah’m sorry, Sis. -sob- Ah’m so sorry. You must feel disgusted by me, but Ah can’t help it. It hurts so much. -sob- It hurts so much to never be able to have you. -sob-”
“Apple Bloom...”
“Please, just one night. -sob- Let me have you for one night. -sob- After that, Ah will do whatever you say. Ah will keep mah distance. Ah will forg… forget about t…” Apple Bloom cried even more at this. “Ah will try to forget about this feelings. -sob- But please, Ah will be happy with just this one thing. -sob-”
“Apple Bloom,” Applejack started in her most serious tone, “You… you really love me that way?” Apple Bloom stared at her sister before nodding slowly. “Are you sure it isn’t just lust you are feelin’?”
“NO!” Apple Bloom shook her head. “Its not lust, it’s more than that! Whenever Ah was having a bad day, Ah only had to look at you to make everything fine. When Ah’m close to you, Ah can’t help feeling funny. Your… your...” Apple Bloom looked down and lowered her tone. “Your body is amazing, but it’s only one little part of an amazing package.”
Applejack just let everything that Apple Bloom had just said sink before answering. “Then I don’t think you would be able to do what you say. You won’t be able to move past your feelings if we do what you want.”
“Ah can. Please, just this night and Ah will never-”
“Sugarcube, you won’t be able to.” Applejack interrupted. She stood from the floor and walked towards her sister. “Ah know because a wouldn’t be able either.” Applejack leaned down and kissed her sister.
Apple Bloom was surprised at first, but quickly moved past the surprise and started to enjoy what was happening. She lost herself in that tender and wonderful kiss. Apple Bloom felt herself slowly being pushed until she was completely lying on bed, meanwhile, Applejack made sure to keep their lips locked.
Apple Bloom enjoyment finished when Applejack slowly pulled away. She slowly opened her eyes and looked up at her sister. “Applejack…”
Applejack caressed her sister’s cheek with her right hand. “Sugarcube, Ah have to be honest with you.” Her hand slowly slided down to Apple Bloom’s neck. 
“For some time now, Ah have also been seeing you in a different light than a sister should.” Her hand slided down, and stayed for a moment on Apple Bloom’s naked chest, right between the two mounds of flesh. Apple Bloom’s breath became heavy.
“Ah would have never acted on those feelings, but after hearing you this afternoon…” Her hand moved to Apple Bloom’s rib cage. 
“Ah just wanted to grab you and do all this things Ah have dreamed of doing to you, but then, what if you had only been having a moment of lust, and nothing else.” Her fingers moved to Apple Bloom’s belly button. 
“Ah left the house to calm mahself. A went out there to the orchards, trying not to think about you. That didn’t go as planned. Ah masturbated thinking about you, and when Ah came back, ah just couldn’t see you to your face or Ah would have jumped over you.” Only the tip of her fingers slid to Apple Bloom’s pelvis.
“Now, after what you have shared with me…” Her fingers slowly moved towards her target, Apple Bloom’s precious womanhood. She lowered her face to whisper at her sister’s ear. “Ah have one more question.”
Apple Bloom shuddered. “W-what is it?”
Applejack licked Apple Bloom’s earlobe. Her fingers were just millimeters away from Apple Bloom’s lpussy, away from Apple Bloom’s clitoris. “Do you really want to do this with me? Once we start, our relationship won't ever be the same.”
Apple Bloom didn’t had to think about it. One single word would give her what she had so much desired for a long time. “Yes.”
Applejack’s finger tip made contact with Apple Bloom’s clitoris.Her whole world exploded after that. Her senses momentarily shot down, but it only required a second or two for them to reboot. The first thing she noted, was her sister giving her small pecks all over her chest, a few were close to the nipples, but not a single one touched them.
Applejack looked up and smirked. “Ah must be really good if Ah made you cum with just that.”
Apple Bloom blushed, but she wouldn’t let her sister get the upper hand in this. She grabbed Applejack by the shoulders and made both of them rol, so now Apple Bloom was the one on top. She passionately kissed Applejack, and this time, she was happy to see that Applejack had slightly parted her lips when Apple Bloom’s tongue made contact with applejack’s lips.
Applejack had her arms around Apple Bloom’s neck, and Apple Bloom’s hands where one in AJ’s shoulder and the other was slowly unbuttoning Applejack’s pajama. Only one button remained  when the younger sister broke the kiss. The cloths made way to reveal Applejack’s upper body. 
It was an incredible sight. Apple Bloom admired her older sister nicely build body, but focused her gaze on the breasts for a while. They were slightly bigger than average, bigger than her own, and they were perfectly shaped and firm, with a few freckles over them that made them even more alluring. The areolas were small, with a shade of pink that suddenly became Apple Bloom’s favorite color.
She lost control. She just leaned down and started to greedily suckle on one of the nipples while fondling the other.
Applejack enjoyed her sister touch on her. She rubbed Apple Bloom’s back with her left hand while her right hand moved a bit more to the south to grab Apple Bloom’s butt cheek, squishing it a little.
Apple Bloom then moved to the other breast and sucked it for a moment. Applejack moaned loudly and arched her back as she felt a jolt of electricity coursed from her chest to the rest of her body. Apple Bloom was nibbling her nipple with her teeth.
Apple Bloom gave one final lick to the nipple before moving up to stare deeply in her sister's eyes. “Applejack… Is this really happening? This isn’t just one of my dreams?”
Applejack moved her left hand to Apple Bloom’s head and pulled her in a tender kiss that, while not being as passionate as the one before, it felt much more special. “If it’s a dream, then Ah think Ah’m the one having it, because Ah can’t believe Ah’m with such a pretty girl.” Applejack said when they broke the kiss, causing Applebloom to blush and smile. 
“Now, sugarcube, let me get up for a moment.” She said, but her sister wouldn’t move. Apple Bloom just lowered her body. Her tits were pressed against Applejack’s while she kissed her sister’s neck. 
Applejack sighed. Her right hand hadn’t moved from Apple Bloom’s bottom. She rubbed it a bit more before spanking it with enough force to make Apple Bloom jump. “Come on, sugarcube, Ah just want to get up to remove the rest of mah PJs before we go any further.”
“You don’t have to get up then.” Apple Bloom moved down and grabbed Applejack’s pants. “Just lift your waist.” Applejack did as told and Apple Bloom the pajamas bottom, then grabbed her sister’s undies, but didn’t move. She gulped, she was about to get a full view of her sister’s pussy. And even better than that, she was going to be able and touch it, feel it and taste it. She was trembling in excitement when she finally removed Applejack’s underwear. 
There was not a single trace of pubic hair over Applejack’s pussy. Her lower lips were puffy, and glistened with fluids of arousal. Apple Bloom knew that her pussy most certainly was in the same state. She took one of her fingers to Applejack’s slit and moved it up and down, recollecting a small amount of nectar on the tip of the finger that she finally brought to her mouth and tasted.
Apple Bloom did not have the time to enjoy the flavor as she had been suddenly forced to lay on her back, Applejack once again on top of her.
“If you do something as sexy as that…” Applejack started saying to Apple Bloom’s ear as her hand moved down to her sister’s vagina. “Ah won’t be able to control mah self.” She introduced the full length of her middle finger in Apple Bloom’s crevice.
Apple Bloom bit her lip in an attempt to keep any noise of pleasure from escaping her mouth. That turned out to be quite the feat as Applejack finger fucked her faster and faster. Apple Bloom could feel it, her orgasm was near. “A-A-Apple… jack…” She closed her eyes, thinking that it would help her reach her orgasm sooner. 
It was quickly building up inside her, just a bit more and… Nothing. Applejack had pulled out her finger just seconds before her release. “Applejack…” Apple Bloom whined, opening her eyes to see why her sister had stopped. The first thing she saw was a leg coming from the right side, passing inches away from her face and landing right next to her left arm. Applejack’s rear was hovering right in front of her.
Apple Bloom felt the breath of her sister over her pussy, making her shudder. Apple Bloom understood that if she wanted her sister to finish what he had started, she had to return the favor, and she was completely happy with that.
Apple Bloom grabbed Applejack’s ass and lowered it to her face. The smell of arousal filled her nostril, clouding her mind. She gave one tentative lick along her sister’s lower lips, coating her tongue with Applejack flavor, making sure to fully savor it this time. She gave a few more licks before Applejack mirrored her actions.
It didn’t take long for Apple Bloom to feel her orgasm building up again, this time, at a quicker pace. Knowing that her sister was still far from that, Apple Bloom decided to be a bit more aggressive, shoving her tongue deep in Applejack’s pussy and swirling it around as much as she could. 
Applejack decided to take another route and focused on Apple Bloom’s clitoris, giving it a few touches with her tongue before sucking it with force.
Apple Bloom’s scream was muffled by Applejack’s pussy before blacking out.

Apple Bloom did not want to wake up. She felt so comfortable right now. There was this warm object between her arms that she just wanted to cuddle against to. She buried her face on it, and then she felt the warm surrounding and embracing her, bringing her closer.
She slowly opened her eyes and blinked a few times to adjust her gaze, but it was being blocked by something. The embrace around Apple Bloom softened, allowing her to pull back a bit. She looked up to see the smiling face of her sister.
“Good morning, sugarcube.” Applejack placed her hand on Apple Bloom’s cheek and leaned down to place a light kiss on her sister’s lips.
Apple Bloom smiled back, letting her head fall on her sister’s chest. She sighed happily, it wasn’t a dream, it was real. “Last night… it was wonderful.” She sighed again.
Applejack stroked Apple Bloom’s hair. “It sure was, sugarcube.”
Yes, everything from last night had been wonderful, from start to end. Apple Bloom last memory was trying to please her sister before her orga-
Apple Bloom gasped and pulled away from Applejack. “Oh, sister, Ah passed out before you could finish!”
Applejack smiled and pulled her sister close to her again. “Don’t worry, sugarcube. You can make it up to me next time.”
‘Next time...’ Apple Bloom thought. That could only mean that… “So, are we… uhmm…”
“Things won’t be the same anymore, sugarcube. From now on, Ah’m yours, and you are mine.”
“L-like… girlfriends?”
Applejack squished her sister in a tight embrace. “Yes, sugarcube.”
Apple Bloom was overjoyed, she had dreamed for so long with this, but now that it had become a reality…
“We will have to pretend that this isn’t true when we are out. We will have to keep this between us.”
“No, sugarcube, we won’t keep this a secret.”
“What?!” Apple Bloom pulled away once again.
Applejack chuckled and kissed her sister once again. “Let me explain mahself. Ah said that we won’t keep this a secret, but that doesn’t mean that Ah’m goin out there, shoutin’ that Ah’m banggin’ mah own sister.” 
“We will tell Big Mc. He’s our brother, he has the right to know about us. Our friends, we won’t say anything, at first. I’m planning on spending more time with you. After some time, they most likely will notice that, and will make questions. Ah could say that we are just having some sisters time, but instead, Ah will be honest and tell them about us. They may not react well, or they maybe they will. Ah don’t know, but Ah know that eventually, they will understand. Our friendship is strong.”
“And if someone other than our friends notice or make questions. Well, they can mind their own damn business. People may look at us with disgust, but Ah don’t care. To me, hiding what we have would mean that Ah’m ashamed of this. Ah love you, Apple Bloom, more than a sister should, and Ah’m not ashamed of that.”
Tears filled Apple Bloom’s eyes. “You are right, Applejack.”
Both sisters stared at each other lovingly, sharing one more kiss and cuddling for a few minutes before getting up. They had to get ready for the day. 
Downstairs, they met with Big Mc. He was sitting on the couch, reading the newspaper. Applejack and Apple Bloom looked at each other, silently agreeing that now was as good as any other moment to tell Big Mc.
Applejack cleared her voice, catching Mac’s attention. “Mac, there’s something we must tell you. Ummm…” Applejack took a deep breath. Apple Bloom took Applejack’s hand between her own to give her strength. “You see… Apple Bloom and Ah… Uhhhhh… We are… Weareinlove.”
Big Mc looked at her with a neutral expression.
“Umm… You may be wondering how this happen, and well, ummmm, we kind of-”
Big Mc lifted his hand. “Stop right there.” Big Mc stood up, walked to where his sisters stood, and hugged both of them. “This… is weird, and Ah don’t know exactly what to think of this. But if this is what both of you want, then it’s fine by me.” The hug broke and Mac gave  few steps back, looking away from his sisters. “Just, ummmmm, try not to be so loud like yesterday. Ah don’t need to hear mah sisters going at it. ”
Applejack and Apple Bloom blushed heavily. “W-w-what?!”
“You do realize that mah room is right next to Applejack’s. And that the walls aren’t soundproof.”
Both sisters looked down. “Ohh.” What an awkward moment.
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