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		Description

You've been working on the apple fields for almost a year.
Heat season is here, and nopony told you what it really means.
AJ can't take it anymore.

Another green I made a while ago.
Simple smut, don't go in expecting something as lovey dovey as 'academic purpose'.
I'm not that great at writing AJ, it was more practice than anything else.
Tags; 2nd person, AiE, HiE, horny background pony in heat, human and horse falling in love while doing it, accidental impregnation and worst of all a happy ending
Also, bad spacing and structure, and sadly, no Trump jokes. 
Now with audio reading by Lotus Moon  >Over here<
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Something catches your eye on your way to work.
There's a huge sign placed in the middle of town square, reading; 
"Heat season is here! Don't go out without protection!"
It wasn't there yesterday, and it's kind of easy to see	
But that's not what's making you smirk.
It's the condom box/dispenser/thingy placed under it.
So, ponies do have this kind of humor eh?
You try to guess who's the culprit, but there's not that many pranksters around here, it's a small town after all.
You'll have to fist-bump her when you see it.
She doesn't always get it right, but that one is top-notch.
So, now with a huge grin on your face, you get back on the road.
You just had your day off, so you're well rested and ready to give it your best again.
And there's this 'heat season' thing, but that doesn't scare you none, you've worked under the sun already.
Nothing a glass of water and a shower can't solve.

"Hey AJ!" 
Your voice startles the mare.
She jolts when she hear your voice and stops fanning herself with her hat.
She turns around, eyes as big as oranges (don't tell her you thought that) and seems bewildered by your presence, nearly dropping her hat.
You expect relief to replace the surprise on her face, but something else happens.
She gets flustered, her mouth opening slightly and an ear twitching madly.
You raise an eyebrow at the mare's display.
"Uh... Whu... What are you doin' here today sug-ahh Ahnon!"
"What? I uh... work here, remember?"
She blinks. As if you just told her you're an alien from space or sumthin'
"A-Ah' know that, Ah' just didn't expect you to come here today is all..."
Her eyes shifts around a bit.
She's avoiding yours...?
"And why wouldn't I come today?"		
"W-Well, with heat season startin today... A-Ah' thought Ah' told you the other day."
To be honest, the old you would've used something like this as an excuse.
But you changed! You're a new man now! For the first time of your life, you can look in a mirror and see something you like.
Y-You even have some muscles!
But you're hurt by her words. You don't want to be angry at her, but it still leaves a bitter taste in your mouth.
If that's what she thinks, you've got to prove her what you're made of!		
"Wha-What?  Do you really think something like that would stop me?"
"I've got a whole field to plow today, and I don't intend on going back home until I'm all sweaty and exhausted."
Yeah, that was great, you're so cool anon! Sugoii!
But AJ's strange behavior doesn't stop. At all.
She blinks when your words hit her.
She gulps, her right ear gives another twitch and then she turns her head to the side, her face now hiding behind her hat.
But that lets you observe something else, her tail frantically flailing around, as if chasing invisible bugs.
Okay, you're obviously missing something here.
"Aj, you okay? Are you sick or something?"
A sharp inhale later, she raises one of her rear hooves and quickly throw it to the side, her hard hoof hitting the ground with a loud *tap*
"N-No, no, Ah... Apples don't get sick!"
"Are you... sure?"
Because you're not.
"Why? Do Ah', Do Ah' look bad or sumthin?"
She gives you a quick glance, revealing her blushing face before turning it back around, once again hiding behind her hat.
"Uh... No... You look different."
"D-Different good or different bad??"
She lowers her hat for a second, her ears straightening up and her emerald eyes filling with hope. 
Okay...
"Different weird."
"Okay, what's happening?"
She blinks and avoid your eyes once again.
"Nu-Nuthin'!"
If there's one thing applejack couldn't do if her life depended on it, it's lying.
She's that bad at it.
Then something hits you.
"Is this another one of her pranks? Where is she? Is she behind a tree? On a cloud?"
You look around, left and right, up and down, trying to find any rainbow colored clues.
"N-No."
You turn to the mare once again, analyzing her face for a couple seconds.
Well, that's not a lie.
But something is up. Maybe it's that heat getting to her.
Maybe ponies get weird when they get too much sun?
You breathe, long and hard, trying to clear your mind.
"Okay. Okay. Where's mac?"
"A-Ah dunno!" 
Okay, now she's lying again.
"Must be in Appleloosa! For, uh, helping with the harvest!"
You sigh. 
If she doesn't want to tell you then it's fine.
Even though your pride is  taking a hit.
You've been working together for almost a year, you even thought you were getting close.
But knowing AJ it must be big, or really embarrassing. 
"Okay then... let's uh... get to work?"
She nod, and you both get moving.
Maybe she'll be more talkative while working?

The two of you get to work soon enough.
Farm work is harsh but you got used to it.
You do the morning chores in silence, eyebrows raising from time to time at some of your partner's antics.
Like at the way she stared at your naked torso, the heat already being too much for you to keep your shirt on.
You got used to ponies being curious, but it's far from being the first time AJ has seen you. 
Or also her trying really hard not to get too close to you.
Hard enough for her to become clumsy.
Aj isn't clumsy.
The apples have never been as touchy feely as some other ponies, Ponk being the indisputable extreme, but right now, Aj is avoiding you like Rarity avoids zebras.
Is something wrong with you?
You look for holes in your clothes, sniff your armpits, caress your bald head looking for any hair you would've left out.
Nothing.

Noon comes by and it's time for the first break. 
You sit on your stool, the one right next to hers.
But when she enters the room, her eyes freeze on yours for a moment.
Apple stools are sacred. Everyone's got their own and nopony, or body, can take them without asking for permission.
She can't avoid you this time.
"A-Ah'm not hungry!" 
And trots out faster than she came in.
What the fuck is going on.
You're getting really worried now.
But your growling stomach reminds you you skipped breakfast. 
So you eat. All by yourself.
After finishing with the dishes you join her outside. 
You guess she should still be feeding the pigs. And there she is.
You take a moment to look at her from afar.
Her face is still flushed, an ear splayed back and twitching from time to time and her tail flicking left and right, as if trying to repel the same non-existing bugs flying around.
"Hey." 
You startle her once again, the empty bucket she was holding drops on the ground then a visible shiver courses through her spine, her limbs straightens up and her tail stops flailing aimlessly, deciding to drop down to cover her nethers.
She turns around, her legs wobbling slightly when her eyes identify your form.
Another quick inhale.
"H-hey a-a-ahnon!" 
Her eyes still fidgeting around, trying their hardest to lose sight of you.
You sigh in exasperation. 
"Drop the act Aj, that's enough. Tell me what's wrong."
"N-Nu-nothing's wrong!"
You cross your arms, an eyebrow raising.
"I-I... Its jus' the heat is all s-sugarcube..."
She says, stuttering, then grabs her hat and starts fanning her blushing face.
Time for plan B.
You start advancing towards her, another sigh escaping your mouth.
Each and every steps you make sends another shiver down her spine.
She backs away, step by step, trying to match your pace, but her small legs are no match for yours.
Realization dawns on her when her butt collides with the fence behind her.
There's no escape from the human.
"S-Stop! Jus' stop, please..." 
You comply and stop a couple feet away from her.
"Just tell me what's wrong AJ. Is it something I've said? Something I've done?" 
Your worried expression and words gets to her and she sighs in turn.
"No, no you didn'do nuthin' s-sugarcube." 
She tries to reassure you but it doesn't really work, not with the way her eyes are still avoiding yours.
"I'm your friend AJ. You can tell me anything, you can trust me, you know that, right?" 
You add more and more emotions with every words, emphasizing on the important parts.
She slightly turns her face away from you and lifts her hat to cover her face, effectively hiding it from you, once again.
You take another step forward.
"N-no! Don'ch'a dare come any closer!"
You ignore the threat, and take the last step.
"You're the one making me do this AJ." 
Your arm shoot forward and grabs her hat with little effort, her hoof's grip not tight enough, taking it away from her face and keeping it higher than your own head, well out of her range.
That works every time, if there's one thing she hates, it's ponies touching her hat.
Your smug grin turns sour seeing there's no form of resistance coming from the mare.
She just stands there looking at you, breathing heavily. Her stare reminding you of an hungry dog.
"Applejack...?"
She inhales heavily before letting out a groan.
"NNGHHHH" 
Another shiver runs through her whole body, ending in her wobbling back legs. 
You don't waste time trying to understand what's happening and reach out with your other hand, placing it against her shoulder, trying to.. you don't really know, but you're trying.
"A-Are you okay?! Should I get someo-"
The moment your skin makes contact she lets out a short gasp, before her back legs gives in to her weight, her rear dropping on the ground, still trembling.
You stare in awe, not sure of what to do or say at this point.
She just breathes heavily for a moment, as if she just ran a marathon.
"Ah-Anon..."
"Y-Yes?! What is it?"
You're panicking at this point, dreading for the health of your friend.
"Ah' can't take... Ah-ah' need..."
Her voice is low and trembling, you have to lean down to understand everything.
"What?! What do you need? What should I do?!" 
She takes one long last breath before finishing her sentence.
"Ah' need your pecker." 
It takes you a while to comprehend what she just said.
"W-What-"
"Your prick Ahnon! Your one-eyed snake!"
You blink.
"'Tarnation, your cock Ahnon! I need your cock!"
Her right hoof pressing against your crotch stops whatever train of thought was still running in your head.
"Ah' need you to... plow mah' fields Anon. Real hard." 
Her rubbing hoof doesn't really help your brain to recover.
"W-W-Wait, AJ, wh-"
"Ah need you to pump me full anon, and ah need it right naw." 
She adds more and more pressure and even if your brain has a hard time processing the sudden change of mood, your dick doesn't mind the attention, already hardening.
"Applejack! Wait! Can't we, like, talk about it or someth-"
The rubbing becomes a hard shove, the threat being enough to shut you up.
"No! No more wait, no more talk! Ah need it anon." 
A mix of anger, need and concern can be read on her face.
"Ah told you to stop, Ah told you I was in heat and you still had to c-come close and spread your goddarn smell ev'rywhere and t-touch me!"
Her hoof fumbles a bit with the button of your pants.
"So now, you're going to take it like a stallion and... and... Ugh, whoever wear bucking pants with'em buttons!" 
She doesn't wait for your input, it wasn't even a question in the first place, and just tear the poor cloth apart.
Before giving another grunt, discovering another piece of cloth getting in her way.
You stop her hoof before it can rip your boxers too. 
"Wait-"
She looks up in rage.
Worth giving it a try...
But no way you can let those share the same fate as your pants.
So you just remove them yourself.
Another gasp leaves her lips upon seeing your still growing manhood.
And then she jumps forward, burying her whole face in your crotch.
The sudden move and a good part of her weight pushing against you makes you stumble a bit and you instinctively grab at something to keep your balance.
Something that happened to be her mane, forcing the mare even deeper in your crotch before recovering your footing. 
You think of giving an apology before hearing her grunt, inhaling your scent and letting her warm breath wash over your balls.
"NNghhhh, finally..."
Even considering the awkwardness and suddenness of the situation, you can't help but relish in it.
It's been too long since you felt any form of intimacy with anyone. Or, pony.
And even though you never really looked at AJ as a romantic partner, you did eye her up more than once. 
Her gorgeous eyes, the way her sweat glistens in the sun, the flexing of her muscles... especially when bucking trees.
A tongue pressing against your scrotum sends a shiver through your spine.
The grip you had on her mane becomes a simple palm resting against her scalp, fingers grazing through her mane ever so slowly.
You grunt when she uses her tongue to gobble one of your balls, effectively trapping it between her lips and tracing her tongue all over it. 
"F-fuck." 
Her eyes open in surprise, seemingly remembering that there's another person at the tip of her tongue.
She lifts her head ever so slightly, still keeping your right testicle hostage, and allow your eyes to meet.
She doesn't move or do anything anymore, she just looks at you, as if asking for your approval. 
Not one to leave a lady waiting, you nod, your hand digging deeper inside her mane, finally stroking an ear which twitches in response.
A relieved moan later and you can't find concern in her expression anymore. Only need, lust and something else, something sweet and gentle.
"Thanks hun', Ah' weally need this..." 
She goes to tend to your jewels again, her tongue pushing deep between them before targeting the neglected one.
You're hard in no time.
"So, uh... You're in... heat?"
She nods, not wanting to neglect her current task. 
"So... that's what 'heat season' is, mh..." 
You feel retarded.
Another nod, before gobbling both balls.
"A-and, what abou-"
She grunts, not in need this time, before spitting your parts out.
"Listen sugarcube, Ah don't mind you asking questions, but I'm mighty busy right now. And Ah need you to concentrate on it too, Ah want these two to fill me up to the brim, you got that?" 
You blink. Twice.
This is kind of hot.
"Ah'll answer all of yer' questions and all, but not before all of yer' milk's in mah' stew pot, deal?" 
You nod, eagerly.
"Y-Yes ma'am." 
"Good boy." 
She doesn't go back to your balls, deciding to lift her right hoof and starts prodding at your shaft, eyes gauging your reaction at every touch.
You don't mind her exploring a bit but wince when it reaches your head.
"Your hoof's too hard for the head." 
She hums and nod.
But goes for the head again, but this time using the frog of it.
You gasp in surprise, it's so much softer than you'd have thought. 
She grins.
"That better?" 
You nod.
"The head's your soft spot, uh?" 
"Yeah, kinda..." 
"Ah'll need to take notes for next time."
Before you can ask about the implications, she lifts your shaft straight up and pushes it against your pelvis, grinding your head between your skin and the plump frog of her hoof.
And her muzzle finds its place between your balls and your shaft, taking another deep breath before letting her tongue past her lips to prod around.
Her actions don't leave you indifferent, your hips pushing and pulling in rhythm with the pressure of her hoof, trying to find the sweet spot.
She goes up, and up, and up, her tongue lapping around your shaft, leaving wet trails along the way.
You never thought Aj would be the 'experienced' kind of mare.
Where did she even learn to do this shit?
Before long, her hoof gets in the way of her performance. You miss it's pressure the moment the contact breaks, but the replacement is even better, the warmth and softness of her lips and tongue forcing a moan out of you.
"You're so fucking good at that." 
You regret it the moment the words leave your mouth. She's still your employer. Kind of.
You look at her, trying to find anger of some sort but find nothing else but that same grin she's been wearing for a while now. 
She knows. And she knows you know.
She tilts her head and her lips parts, consuming the entire head of your cock, using her blunt teeth to grab its soft flesh and bring it back down, facing her.
And then she engulfs it.
In one go, just like that, her lips goes past your head and her muzzle comes in contact with your pelvis.
You groan, not only because of the unexpected sensations, but also because of the whole display.
"S-Shit!" 
She doesn't take it out immediately either, instead opting to slightly shift her head left and right, her maw and tongue adjusting to the invader.
Happy with the new position, her tongue leaves her lips once again, your shaft still lodged deep inside her muzzle, to push and prod at your balls.
You can't believe this is happening.
Your dick gives a twitch and sends another shiver up your body. 
Getting the idea, she retracts her tongue and drags your dick out of her mouth.
Slowly.
Ever so slowly.
It bobs up and down when it leaves her mouth and she gives it one last kiss, right on the tip.
"Don't you go blowin' yer' load jus' yet." 
You groan.
"Well, It's just been a while... and you're kinda good at it. Amazing even." 
"Heh, Ah might've heard a story or two when granny drank a tad too much cider in the past.." 
You don't want to think about it.
Nope. No way.
"Anyway, Ah think it's about time for the rodeo to start, what'you think sugarcube?"
Your rod gives another twitch.
"Uhm... How are we... How should I... You know?" 
You try to get the point accross using various gestures.
She raises an eyebrow, concerned by your antics.
"Is it yer' first rodeo?"
"Kinda, yeah."
She doesn't say anything, the silence helping your head process what you just implied. 
"W-W-With a mare! I mean! I totally banged like, hundreds of bitches in my time!"
She gives a huge sigh of relief.
"Whew, you got me goin' fer' a moment there cowboy." 
A nervous chuckle escape your lips.
"Well you could jus'... You know, mount me?" 
"I guess we can try?"
She nods and instantly turns around.
Her butt seems huge from this close. The good kind of huge. 
Her tail is still flicking left and right but doesn't reveal anything juicy.
It's not the first time you can admire her from this perspective, but you never realized how soft and warm her fur seems.
Her muscled back, her wide hips, her long golden mane falling past her broad shoulders.
You lose yourself in the sight for a moment, a hearty chortle taking you out of your reverie.
"Enjoyin' the view back there?" 
You never saw AJ acting so smug.
You could get used to it.
"Go ahead an' touch, Ah ain't made of porcelain."
You give an eager nod, your hands instantly finding her haunches.
Another shiver runs through her, one you can feel this time.
"Nnh..." 
It was barely audible, but it definitely was a moan.
You don't waste any time and starts exploring around.
Slowly at first. The tip of your fingers lazily grazing around her sides, your palms caressing and lightly grabbing at her flesh here and there.
You try not to leave any part unexplored, deciding to bring your hands back down before reaching her shoulders.
Instinctively, or not, her rear follows your hands when reaching the small of her back, bringing her ass closer to you.
Effectively pushing her dock right under your erection, the hair of her tail teasing the underside all the way there.
You groan, looking up to meet her gaze. Her tail flicks about again. 
She perfectly knows what she's doing.
You decide it's about time you dig in.
You slap her with both hands, each impacting with her toned cheeks. They dwarfs your hands in size.
You push against them, pull them apart, grab at them and rub up and down.
Moans and gasps, interrupting her heavy breaths fill your ears.
"Al-Alright! That's enough teasing Anon!"
She takes a step forward to escape your touch.
"Ah'll let you play with the girls all you want later."
She pushes her tail out of the way, revealing her onyx garden.
"But right now', Ah' really need it."
And that she does.
You've seen her privates before, it's bound to happen when you work with a naked pony for so long. 
But you've never seen it overflowing with fluids. Or its pink insides. Or its heart shaped pearl winking at you.
You gulp.
You thought about boning a pony, more than once even, but you never thought it would happen like that.
"Jus' get in there. Please." 
You don't need her to ask twice. 
You close the distance, placing your left hand on her flank and grabbing your shaft with the right one.
Seeing as her saliva dried up, you decide to prod around her marehood first, smearing her lubrication all around your shaft. 
She gasps when the head of your dick makes contact with her nub, groaning before turning her face to flash you a menacing glare.
You grin and do it again, but this time sinking an inch of your shaft inside.
You can see all of her muscles clench at the same time, her front legs wobbling a bit making her shoulders drop, effectively pushing her rear up and towards you.
Maybe you went a bit overboard.
"You okay? Maybe we shou-"
"Hnngh!" 
She groans, pushing her hips backwards, completely hilting you inside of her.
Your groan join hers.
You can feel her heart beating through your dick. 
Fast. And hard.
Yours isn't fairing any better tho. 
You take a moment to get used to the warmth and softness of her insides.
But she doesn't need as much time as you to recover.
"Come on! Get plowin'!" 
You start pulling out, her rear following your hips at first. 
The way her walls coil around your shaft could drive you insane.
The moment your head breaks contact with her pussy, you push it back inside.
"Aahhh~" 
She doesn't have to ask anymore, you want it just as bad as she does.
And you'd be happy to oblige anyway.
You repeat the process, again, and again.
Her moans get louder and her shoulders and head drops lower and lower every time you hilt inside.
"Harder!" 
It was more a plea than an order.
You decide to use your hands to satisfy it, one grabbing her tail and the other pulling on her hips.
"NNnnNff..." 
Your flesh smacks against hers, your thrusts syncing with her moans and your grunts. 
You can feel her insides clamps on your shaft every dozen thrusts or so. 
You'd be beaming with confidence and pride at that, if it wasn't for the fact that you were getting pretty close yourself.
"A-AJ, I'm getting close." 
"NNNhhh..." 
Another clench, making your dick twitch in response.
"Like, really close..."
She inhales deeply, then gasps, suddenly remembering something. 
"Ah-N-Not insiiihde~ he-heat!"
You respond with a grunt.
Pony magic is nuts. 
You never know what could happen with that shit, and you already heard of inter-species breeding. 
You wouldn't be surprised if your cum could somehow get her pregnant. 
She turns her head, her big green eyes grabbing your attention.
"Ahn, want me to finish-ah-you with mah' lips?"
She bites her lower lip to stop her from being too loud, greatly accentuating her proposition.
Painting her throat white is kind of enticing.
But looking back down...
You've always been an ass man, and this ass right here, is an art piece.
The small of her back... Her muscled obliques, her meaty dock, the way her cheeks bounces against your hips...
That's the perfect target. 
You hilt inside her again, at this point her head is nearly touching the ground.
"Uh, Can I... cum on your ass?"
She just looks at you, needing a couple seconds to process your demand.
Then her moans, whimpers and groans are joined by chuckles, here and there.
"Hehe~ I see yer' that kind of cowboy huh?"
"Mmhh~ Go ahead stud, knock yerself out, bu-uhhh~, ah, but you'll have tah' help me wash it off, aight?"
You grunt, you'd declare this a deal, if you weren't too busy humping.
"Ahhh, that's it!"		
The sensation in your loins signals you that you just passed the point of no return. 
But right before you can get out, you hear someone calling.
"Hey! Applejaaaack!" 
Her eyes go wide in surprise, panic filling them too fast to understand what's happening.
And then she lifts herself up, pushing with her front hooves with the entirety of her strength.
Her hips comes crashing against yours right as you were pulling out, and push you backward.
The surprise and the force of the impact proves far too much for your climaxing brain, you lose your footing and fall down, instinctively grabbing her dock and hips, and you fall, bringing her all the way down.
FUCK
You feel your dick explode the moment your ass touches the ground. 
Inside of her. Gravity and the force of her initial push ramming your dick even deeper.
"MMMMMmmnnnnghhhhhhh~"
Deep enough to give her another orgasm, stronger than any other she had.
And her orgasm being more than enough to stimulate your sensitive dick through yours. 
You try to push her out of the way but can't find the strength. 
"Aj?!" 
The voice on your right grabs your attention and look for its origin point.
Rainbow.
Her eyes drop on yours, before rapidly switching between her friend's hips and yours.
You can still feel yourself spurting inside the shivering mare.
Your balls and groin area bathing in various body fluids. 
Mostly hers.
The pegasus just stare for a couple seconds, her wings stiffly pointing upwards. 
"Ah'... Ah' never c-came so hard in mah' life... Mmhf~" 
Her moans dies out at the same time of your orgasm, your dick happily twitching inside of her.
Your mind starts working again, slowly, and you get back the control over your body.
"H-Hey Rainbow." 
You give her a small wave, trying not to make it too awkward.
She gulps.
"I'LLCOMEBACKLATER" 
And instantly takes off. 
You hear a distant boom two seconds later, signaling that she's already far from here.
Which takes Applejack out of her orgasmic bubble.
"Nhh..." 
She slowly lifts her rear, her lips sliding all the way up your shaft before letting it fall against your stomach, turning 90°'s and instantly lowering it back down, sitting on top of your three pieces, juices leaking from her now unoccupied opening.
She looks at you, a happy smirk plastered on her face.
"You really did fill me up good, heh..."
Realization dawns on the both of you the moment she says it.
You both have the same reaction, your eyes opening wide and your mouths opening, trying to say something but failing. 
"Y-You filled me up. Ah-Ah-Ah-Ah'mma get pregnant!" 
Panic fills her eyes.
You're kind of lost too. Everything's happening so fast. Much too fast.
But panicking won't help.
You take a deep breath, lifting your back off the ground to sit up and bring a hand on top of the closest hoof.  
"H-Hey, it's okay, everything's gonna be okay." 
She looks at you for a moment, then gives you a quick nod.
"We don't really know... Maybe it doesn't work with humans? Who knows."
You try to sound as confident and reassuring as you can.
"B-but, what if it does?"
You don't know what to respond to that for a moment. For longer than you would've liked.
She just looks at you, tears forming in her eyes.
There's fear in there, maybe a bit of regret too. But there's also hope.
You take one last long breath, making up your mind on what to do.
"Well, if it does, we'll just find a way to make it work, okay?"
You lean in and kiss her.
You worry when she doesn't react, her eyes still wide open.
And your heart skips a beat when she returns the gesture.
You can feel her lips form a smile around yours and her fearful expression transforms in a happy one.
You both hug each other for a moment, basking in your afterglow.
But there's still something on your mind.
How the hell are you going to tell Big mac you fucked his sister silly and got her pregnant.

			Author's Notes: 
I can't believe hilting is not a word.
Well, I declare it a word, you have my permission to use it.
Also, I know the 'spacing is bad' etc, but I just can't bring myself to rewrite and fix this one (like I did for Academic purpose).
I'm not too happy with how it turned out, and, if anything, I'll make a new fic about AJxAnon when/if I get in the mood, but every fics/chapters I'll post from now on will follow those rules.
Hope you still enjoyed it!
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