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		Description

Warning: Humanized, incest, and clop. The third reason is why you should read this.
Secrets; a thing that you want hidden from everybody and not wanting them to find out. Not the best explanation, but Applejack has one - a secret that no one knows.
And we know that if feelings are things that are hidden, bad things will happen if you bottle them up. It might unleash the Kraken; the feelings at the worst possible time in existence.
Simply put, Applejack has been looking at her older brother that way. Everything about him is a bit... Intriguing and wantful.
As each day goes by, her feelings are slowly bottled up - and the truth will be out sooner or later.
And Applejack isn't the only one with secrets...
Big Macintosh x Applejack or is it?
Cheerilee is thrown in the mix.
Currently, I am trying to find the image link. The artwork is done by johnjoseco on Deviant Art!
Still not interested? Well, I'm stumped. There will be sex - lots of it.*
*For commercial uses. It is not guaranteed there will be lots of sex. Maybe.
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Sweet Big Apples

Note: As you know, this is incest. Incest is wincest! [image: :rainbowkiss:] [image: :rainbowlaugh:] I'll try my best to do this to have good plot. [image: :trollestia:] Keep reading! [image: :twilightsmile:]
Chapter 1: Sweet Thoughts

As the gorgeous sun made it's way over the majestic mountains, it's bright light uncovered the blanket of darkness that once covered the land. The light overwhelmed the darkness as it retreated back into nothing.
It was the day now.
A new day that had just started.
Many cities began to wake up from their slumber and begin their new beautiful day. The sun was shining brightly - bright enough to go towards the edge of Equestria - a beautiful place. From Canterlot to the Badlands, the sun stretched far and wide.
All of the sudden, clouds formed in as the mighty thunder crashed. The sun was immediately shielded by the thick clouds as a downpour ensued.
Well, it used to stretch far and wide...
Anyway, despite it raining, it was a beautiful sight. The chilling and gray feeling of the rain made it beautiful in a way that was different than it being bright and shiny. Covered by the shadow, the edge of the night... A secret lies for the perfect moment to strike...

Looking at the sky 'fore dawn is always nice'. It relaxes ya' even though a hard day of work is ahead in th' day'. I just don't know why. Just lookin' at the sky can hold and show so many' things'. I always-
My train of thought suddenly disappeared as a rumble was heard overhead.
" 'Nother storm?" I asked myself as the sound continued to echo throughout the sky.
I sighed at the storm's answer, already comfortable to where I was. I was snuggled between a barrel and the bark of an apple tree. I just didn't didn't want to move. I tilted my hat up to see the soft white fabric of the clouds that was now black. But I was blinded immediately by my own hat, its large frame shield my eyes with the sight'. 
"Aw, shoot..." I muttered to myself.
I lifted my hat up again to see the clouds begin' to roll in even' faster. Th'  wind suddenly picked up, almost knocking my hat away from my head. I shoved my head up on my head and began to carry th' barrel of apples to place it away from th' rain. The heavy weight of it greeted me as I felt my boots make contact with the soft and mushy ground. But as I did, a strong gust of wind took my hat with it. I felt my hair get into my eyes as I saw my treasured item bounce along the dirt ground.
"Argh! What the hell!" I groaned, dropping th' heavy basket to get after my hat.
I heard th' basket tumble onto the ground as I saw my hat continue to tumble away with th' heavy winds. I ran as fast as I could and nabbed it off the ground befor' it could go any further. Grabbing it off the ground, I booked it to the farmhouse as I heard the nearby apple trees. A downpour outside soon started as I heard a familiar voice greet me. 
"Ah, young in'!" the voice said as I entered through the door barely wet.
It was Granny Smith, my dear grandmother rocking back and forth in her rocking chair. That classic creak always accompanied her sweet face as she looked up. The sound of the rain hitting the house seemed like as if she couldn't hear it.
"Is it an 'nother storm?" she asked as I nodded.
"Yes, Granny Smith." I said, taking my hat off.
I placed the treasured thing up on a clothes hook and patted it gently as I heard sounds going on in the kitchen. I asked a question to Granny Smith as I heard what it sounded like apples getting cut.
"Is Apple Bloom up?" I asked as Granny Smith looked up at me slowly.
"Er... I think... maybe... Yeah." Granny Smith said, thinking hard.
After a few seconds, she shook her head. 
"She ain't awake."
"Ah, A.J." a deep voice said from the kitchen.
Big Macintosh stood at the doorway, wiping his massive gentle hands on a cloth. His muscular shoulders stood strong and proud as I felt my heart suddenly race at the sight of him.
"Wake up Apple Bloom." he said as my heart started to pump even harder.
The feeling I felt every single time I saw him... Was weird. My heart start to pump even faster than before as my face began to turn red.
"Al-Alright'." I replied as I made my way up the wooden staircase.
I felt the blood rushing throughout my body as the image of Big Mac continued to flicker in my mind. Lately, for a long time, I've been acting... Weird. The next thing I knew, I was at Apple Bloom's door.
"Hey', wake up Apple Bloom!" I said as my knuckles knocked against the door. "You need to go to school!"
I heard a soft groan inside the room as I waited for my little sister to come out. After a few more tired groans, I heard her mumble.
"Jus-Just 5 more minutes, Applejack..." Apple Bloom said very sluggishly. "I'm tired..."
I just sighed and slowly opened the door.
"C'mon', Apple Bloom." I said as I stepped into her room. "Wake up."
"Yeah... Alright..." Apple Bloom yawned.
She tossed in her bed as she got comfortable again, ignoring the reason of my words. I approached her bed and pulled off her covers. My little sister started to shiver as her cute lil' eyes opened.
"I wanna' sleep, Applejack." Apple Bloom yawned as she wrapped her arms around herself. "I don't want to go to school today."
"You can sleep right after school, Apple Bloom." I said.
Normally, Apple Bloom wasn't like this. She would always chirp out of bed due to the farm life we had. As I thought on, I raised an eyebrow.
"Did you stay up late, Apple Bloom?" I asked as I sat on the bed.
"K-Kinda." Apple Bloom replied, yawning.
"Next time, you should sleep early." I suggested. "It's a lot better to wake up early than to wake up late."
Apple Bloom replied by collapsing into her pillow.
"Wake up Apple Bloom." I said again as a smile crept on to my face. "Or I'll tickle ya'."
"Hmm?" Apple Bloom asked, lifting her head up towards me.
The next thing she knew, my fingers were up in her armpits.
"Coochie coochie coo!" I said as Apple Bloom started to squeal in laughter. 
"Ah-ha-ha-ha!!" Apple Bloom laughed as my fingers got to her very ticklish parts. "Si-Sis! St-Stop it!!"
"Not until ya' say you'll get up." I said with a devilish grin as Apple Bloom pleaded on.
"A-Alright!!" Apple Bloom yelled out as my fingers halted to a stop.
I stood over my little sister to see her curled up into a ball laughing softly her tears in her eyes. I might have gone a bit too far...
"Uh, sugarcube, are ya' alright?" I asked.
Apple Bloom was still giggling as her tired eyes opened.
"Nah, I'm fine, sis." Apple Bloom replied as her tired eyes struggled to open.
"Alright, good." I said as I made my way out the door. I looked back at her as I continued to talk.
"Be sure to go down, Big Mac wants you-"
*BONK*
The next thing I knew, I collided with something hard.
"Oof!!" I grunted out as my butt made contact with the floor.
What I hit actually hurt. As I rubbed my head, a voice talked to me as I looked up.
"Whoa, A.J., are you okay?" Big Macintosh asked as he helped me up.
His strong hands and arms brought me up as I felt my arms wrap around him. Luckily, I let go before he noticed.
"I heard a lot of noise upstairs." Big Macintosh asked as I put my head down.
My face began to get red again as Big Mac talked on.
"Sorry for bumpin' into ya', A.J." Big Macintosh said as he patted me on the back.
His giant rough hands patted me gently as he tilted his head.
"Apple Bloom, come and get it."
"Al-Alright..." Apple Bloom yawned.
My heart just seemed to stop every single time he spoke. It's like as if... I've fallen for him. My own brother... What was happening to me?

			Author's Notes: 
Note: If you're curious of how Applejack will look like even more (despite the fact there's a picture of her on the cover art):
Here it is.

Applejack is #5, but has #4's clothes. Hope this helps!
Link to artwork: [link] by: shepherd0821
Ooh, bad end to a chapter... [image: :raritydespair:]
Damn, I watch too much hentai. [image: :facehoof:] (Hentai means 'pervert' in Japanese. In English, 'anime porn'.)
Now is that a good or bad thing? Probably not good if I mention that to somepony personally. That'll be awkward. [image: :unsuresweetie:]
Anyway, how do you like this so far? [image: :pinkiehappy:]
I couldn't let this story idea rot so I decided to take my time and polish it!! ('Polish'.) But the bad thing is, many people are awaiting updates on my other stories! [image: :twilightsheepish:] I haven't worked on them much!! [image: :raritydespair:] If you truly want this story to continue on, please comment/review!! [image: :rainbowkiss:]
Much obliged. [image: :raritywink:] [image: :twilightsmile:]
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