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		Description

Here is a collection of cloppy short stories.  I am fond of AppleDash, so they will probably mostly be AppleDash.  If I do other characters, I'll start listing them by ship.
1. Drabble (100 word story) - Patience
2. Sexty Minute Story Prompt - "It's always a little awkward the first time."
3. Sexty Minute Story Prompt - "Winter’s all wrapped up, and spring gets everypony in the mood."
4. AppleDash M-rated Prompt Tag - "Will"
Enjoy!
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		Patience



Rainbow Dash squirmed as the vibrator buzzed inside of her.  She wasn’t allowed to take the toy out or turn the vibration down.  She clenched around the toy, testing her effort to hold off her climax.
“Applejack,” she panted.  “Hurry back, please!”
The barn door creaked open.  Rainbow’s eyes locked onto the pony until she was standing over her.  “Oh, Applejack…”
Applejack smiled, laying down on top of Rainbow.  “You been a good girl?”
“Y-yes, mistress.”
“Good.”  Applejack rewarded her with a kiss.   Rainbow thrust her hips up, but Applejack pulled away.  “No, no, sugarcube.  Only when Ah say when.”

	
		Being On Top



Applejack moaned as Rainbow Dash pressed against her, theirs lips ravaging each other’s.  They had been in the hayloft for over an hour, and things had gotten very heated.  Applejack’s hips twitched against Rainbow’s with excitement.  They both opened their eyes and smiled at each other.  Both were out of breath in anticipation for what they were about to do.  Rainbow Dash looked at Applejack through half-lidded, magenta eyes.  She leaned in once more for another deep kiss before pulling away.
Applejack smiled.  “Ah’ve never been with a Pegasus, before,” she said, stroking Rainbow Dash’s sides, where her wings would have been were they not outstretched. 
“Well,” Rainbow said, bending her wings down and stroking Applejack’s sides with the tips of her feathers, making Applejack squirm.  “You don’t know what you’ve been missing.”
Rainbow Dash leaned down again, capturing Applejack’s lips, pushing her tongue past her lips and brushing it against the earth pony’s tongue.  Applejack moaned softly, wrapping her forelegs around Rainbow Dash, before trying to move the Pegasus to her side.
Rainbow Dash broke the kiss when she tried to keep herself upright.  “Wait, what are you doing?” 
Applejack raised an eyebrow at the mare.  “You’re kiddin’, right?  Get on your back so we can get started!”
“Get on my back?” Rainbow Dash asked, eyes going wide.  “Are you kidding?  That ruins the fun!”
“Ruins the fun?” Applejack asked.  “For me to be on top?”
“Well, yeah!” Rainbow Dash said, rolling her eyes.  “How am I going to use my wings if you’re on top?”
“Ah don’t need to feel your wings, Dash! It’s not your wings I’m havin’ relations with!”
Rainbow Dash opened her mouth to counter, when she found herself at a loss for words.  At first, Applejack thought she had made her case, before Rainbow Dash blushed and said, “I’m going to go ahead and chalk that up to you never having been with a Pegasus before.”  Rainbow Dash giggled at the perplexed expression on Applejack’s face.  “It’s okay.  We’ll talk about that later.  For now, let me just…”  Rainbow Dash started trying to push Applejack on her back.
“Rainbow!” Applejack said, struggling to keep herself upright.  “Ah’ve got plans, if you’d kindly let me use ‘em!”
“Plans?” Rainbow Dash asked, frowning.  “Well, so do I!”  The two had dissolved into a small wrestling match as each tried to get on top.  Applejack found it unexpectantly exciting, until Rainbow Dash groaned in frustration and yelled, “You’re kinda killing the mood here, AJ!”
Applejack glared at Rainbow Dash, who glared back.  “Look, we ain’t gunna be agreein’ on this anytime soon, so how ‘bout this?”  Applejack sat up, motioning for Rainbow Dash to do the same.  She pulled Rainbow Dash close, putting her hips to Rainbow’s.  While Rainbow considered the position they were in, trying to align her hips properly to Applejack’s, the earth pony smiled and kissed the Pegasus on the neck.  “Ain’t so bad, now, is it?”
Rainbow Dash looked back at Applejack and frowned slightly.  “I’m not really feeling it.”
Applejack leaned back a little as she pushed the Pegasus back as well. They aligned their slits together, prompting a contented sigh from both mares.  After adjusting their legs and positions, the two started slowly moving against each other.  Applejack groaned, closing her eyes and moving against the other mare. Applejack smiled up at Rainbow Dash.  To her surprise, Rainbow Dash seemed a little confused.  Applejack sighed.  “Now, what?”
“I, uh,” Rainbow Dash said, squirming against Applejack, enjoying the sensation as their juices mingled, and their clits rubbed against each other.  “I…uh…”  She was losing her train of thought as little jolts of electricity shot through her body.   It felt really good. But… “I was kinda hoping to use my wings.”
Applejack groaned and tossed her head back in annoyance.  “Would ya just let me—?”
“No, if YOU would just let ME!”  Rainbow Dash leaned forward, pinning Applejack down onto the floor and once again being on top of her.  “Come on, AJ! Let me show you what I can do!”
“Ya don’t gotta be the best at everything, Dash!” Applejack said, rolling to the side and pinning Rainbow Dash beneath her.  “We coulda been done by now!”
“Yeah, that’s a selling point,” Rainbow Dash said, rolling her eyes.
Applejack lightly cuffed Rainbow Dash with a hoof.  “You know what Ah mean!”  Applejack considered their position for a moment, then sighed.  “How ‘bout this?”  She grabbed Rainbow Dash and rolled to the side.  She pulled the Pegasus close - more out of frustration now than in a loving manner - and intertwined their hind legs together.  She then moved her hips against Rainbow’s, rubbing herself against Rainbow’s thigh.  Applejack let out of sigh, then smiled.  “How’s that?”
“Well, I—”  Applejack shut her up with a kiss on the lips.  Rainbow wanted to finish what she was saying, but she didn’t mind the interruption, and kissed her new lover with the same fervor she was receiving. The Pegasus then followed Applejack’s lead.
After a few minutes of kissing, rubbing, stroking, and moaning, the two had completely forgotten the world around them as they tried to press their body’s closer together.  Rainbow Dash brought her wing about and stroked Applejack’s side, causing the earth pony to gasp.  She pulled away from their kissing and threw her head back in ecstasy.  “Oh!  Rainbow….Mmm.”
“See,” Rainbow said, whispering in her lovers ear.  “Told you.”
Applejack didn’t respond.  She just closed her eyes and enjoyed the sensation.  Rainbow Dash went in to kiss her neck.  But the process of leaning over made Applejack react immediately - she pushed against Rainbow until she had the Pegasus on her back.  “H-hey!” Rainbow complained as Applejack adjusted her position.  “Oh, no, you don’t!” 
Rainbow Dash rolled Applejack over to her back, but Applejack countered with her own rolling motion.  Then Rainbow was on top, then Applejack, then Rainbow, then Applejack, then Rainbow, then…
“GAH!”  Rainbow Dash clasped onto the edge of the hay loft, momentary shock making her forget that she had wings, and knew how to use them.
Applejack put her hooves to her mouth.  “Oh, Rainbow! Ah’m so sorry! Are you okay?”
Rainbow Dash flapped her wings once and was back in the hayloft.  She fluffed her wings, then turned to glare at Applejack, snorting in annoyance.  Applejack smiled nervously, giving a small chuckle. “Y-you’re mighty cute when you’re angry.  Oof! Rainbow!”  Applejack was pinned once again to the hay loft floor, but this time, Rainbow Dash was standing over her, wings flared out to her side, eyes narrowed in annoyed determination.
Applejack could have easily thrown the mare off of her and started their match all over again.  Rainbow was so light, as most Pegasi were.  But the way that Rainbow Dash was holding her down, looking so intensely at her, she felt more excited than she thought she would.
“I’m going to take over. Alright?” Rainbow Dash said, her features softening a bit to raise an eyebrow at the earth pony.
“Y-yes, ma’am.”
“Ma’am?” Rainbow Dash said, glaring once again at Applejack. 
“…Mistress?”
Though Rainbow tried to fight it, she couldn’t help but let a smile creep across her face. “Mistress.  I like that.”  Rainbow Dash laid down on top of Applejack, positioning her just the way she wanted, before pinning the earth pony’s hips to the floor by grinding against her.  “Oooh, yeah,” Rainbow Dash moaned. “I like that a lot.”
-=-=-=-=-
Applejack woke up a bit confused the next morning.  She didn’t know why she was staring at the ceiling to the hay loft until she heard the snoring of the Pegasus on top of her.  Slowly, the events of the night came back to her, and she smiled.
Rainbow Dash certainly enjoyed being in charge.  And Applejack didn’t know she could like it so much, either.  Normally, she had to be the one in charge of…well, almost everything.  But if it made the Pegasus happy to take charge in the bedroom, she could certainly submit.  Every once in a while…
After all, she still had to show her new lover just what she could do if she was allowed to be on top.  Certainly, it wouldn’t hurt if they took turns.
Applejack kissed Rainbow on top of the head, and was answered with a soft snore.  For now, the Pegasus could feel like she was in charge.  For now, Applejack certainly didn’t mind.

	
		Rise and Shine



Applejack walked into her room long after the sun had risen and looked around for a hat to let Apple Bloom wear.  It was the first day of spring - winter had been wrapped up the day before, and everypony was tired but energized by the new season.  Everypony, that was, except for Rainbow Dash, whom Applejack could hear snoring softly in her bed.
With a roll of the eyes, Applejack found a hat she used to wear on bright, sunny days when she was a filly, and started out the door, before looking back at her sleeping lover.  The blue mare was sprawled out on the bed, her legs spread out in what Rarity would call a very, “unlady-like manner”, and the blankets collected just under her neck, which she hugged like a filly hugs a teddy bear. 
The orange pony sighed in annoyance. Rainbow Dash promised to help Applejack out on the farm.  There was a lot of work to do on the first day of spring, and while Rainbow Dash had the luxury of accomplishing a majority of her work on Winter Wrap Up Day, Applejack still had a lot of things needed tending to.  It was back-breaking work, and Rainbow Dash enthusiastically said she would do anything to help the farm pony get her work done sooner so they could have a long lunch.
Lunch time was coming in a few hours, and Rainbow Dash had only stirred enough to say, “five more minutes” in the morning before falling into an unwakeable sleep.
Annoyed, Applejack went downstairs, handed Apple Bloom her hat before sending her out into the orchard to help Big Macintosh weed, while she went back upstairs to deal with the sleeping Pegasus.
“No, you don’t,” Applejack muttered to herself as she entered the room.  Her voice was drowned out by Rainbow Dash’s loud snoring.  “You are gettin’ UP!”  Applejack pulled Rainbow Dash’s tail, but the mare instinctively kicked.  Applejack narrowly escaped a face full of hoof as Rainbow’s legs twitched, splaying out to the sides.
Applejack eyes fell on the area between the mare’s legs and blushed.  “Well, you can at least cover up,” she said, looking away.
Then a thought played in the back of her mind of a conversation the two had had a few weeks prior.  They had gotten to talking about the different things they had always wanted to try in bed.  While Applejack’s were all things that were slightly kinky, but not unexpected, Rainbow Dash’s completely threw Applejack for a loop.  When Rainbow Dash asked Applejack why she looked sick, the orange mare had to awkwardly change the subject.  They all sounded so outrageous, that she tried to put the conversation out of her mind, at least until she was willing to work up the guts to try something the dare-devil mare had suggested.
And one that Applejack had completely glossed over in her shock (and at times, disgust) was something so completely normal and innocent, that it tempted her to try it right then.
“Waking up like that?” she recalled the Pegasus saying.  “I mean, oh, wow.  That’s definitely something I want to try with you.”
Applejack got a wicked grin on her face.  It certainly didn’t hurt to try.  And maybe Rainbow Dash would forget some of the other kinks she had listed if she got one reasonable one out of the way.
Applejack hopped into the bed and gently held Rainbow Dash’s leg’s apart to keep the mare from startling and kicking her again.  Rainbow snored in response. Her legs twitched, but that was about it.  Then, just to test the waters, Applejack blew a stream of air along the mare’s right thigh.  Rainbow took a quick intake of breath, and her legs spasmed before she relaxed into her dream state again.
Applejack took in a quick breath of air, nervous of all the ways this could go wrong, before bending down and kissing the mare along her inner thigh.  As she got closer to the blue mare’s mound, she heard a small giggle from the Pegasus, followed by a moan.  “Oh, Daring,” she muttered.
Applejack stopped for a moment.  “Darin’?” she asked out loud.  Then she shook her head and continued kissing closer and closer.  The orange pony could see Rainbow was already wet - she must have been having a nice dream.
With a gentle pressure, Applejack licked the other mare’s lips, causing the Pegasus to jump, followed by a loud moan.  The farmer was glad everypony was out in the orchard, because she had a feeling Rainbow Dash was going to get loud.
Applejack decided to tease the mare, and went to her other thigh, kissing it the same way she the first, and making the Pegasus shiver.  She could hear Rainbow’s breathing getting heavier.  With a quick glance, she could see the mare’s eyes were still closed, though they seemed to be darting back and forth as though she were dreaming. 
“Hope Darin’ is treatin’ ya nice,” Applejack said before kissing her lips again.  Rainbow Dash responded with another moan.  The orange pony smiled before licking the Pegasus again.  She gave her a few licks on the outer edge before trailing her way up to the clit.  When she flicked her tongue on Rainbow’s clit, she heard the mare cry out.
“Daring, that’s not the buried treasure you were looking for!” 
Applejack had to stop herself from laughing too hard.  She considered responding for a second, but she didn’t know any satisfactory reply, so she let her tongue do the talking.  She slipped her tongue into the mare, and flicked it around a bit, causing Rainbow Dash to squirm.  A few more licks and moans, and Applejack saw a blue hoof moving down towards her clit, and starting to rub it as she panted.
Applejack  let go of the mare’s thigh and used her hoof to gently remove the sleeping mare’s hoof, before focusing her tongue on the clit herself.  Rainbow Dash’s hoof clenched Applejack’s as the sensations of each flick of her tongue ran through her.  “Hmmmm, oh-oh-“  Then her voice changed inflections when she said, “Oh, my gosh!”
Applejack looked up to see Rainbow Dash’s groggy eyes looking down at Applejack, trying to take in what was going on.  Applejack scooted forward a bit, using her free hoof to continue the sensations while she laid her head on Rainbow’s belly and smiled.  “Mornin’, sugarcube.”
Rainbow Dash’s mouth was open, as though she wanted to say something, but all that would come out were some whimpers and moans. 
“This what ya had in mind when ya said ya wanted to wake up with mah tongue between your legs?”  Applejack smiled.  Of all the self-answering questions she could ask…!  But she just had to.  And seeing Rainbow Dash’s eyes roll back into her head and growl in pleasure eliminated any doubt from her mind.
Applejack scooted back and went to work.  She kissed Rainbow’s clit before going back down and licking her marefriend into a quivering mess.
“Oh, my gosh, AJ,” Rainbow said, her voice wavering as she was rocked by the sensations.  “You—this—-I—-geez!”  She thrust her hips as her moans rose in pitch.
Applejack tried to match Rainbow’s thrusts, but she knew it wouldn’t be enough to bring her over the edge.  She dragged her tongue out of the mare and up to her clit licking it with in a steady rhythm.
“Oh my gosh, oh my gosh, Applejack! I-eeee-gyah!”  Rainbow Dash curled up and held Applejack’s head in place, pressing her firmly between her legs as her cries got louder, louder, louder, until she screamed out, louder than Applejack had ever heard her.
Applejack kept up her rhythm, drawing out the sensations for as long as possible while Rainbow Dash  spasmed and vocalized her delight as though she and her lover were the only two ponies in the world. 
After a blessed eternity, Rainbow Dash fell back onto the bed, spent, a mere puddle of a Pegasus.  Applejack smiled up to the mare, dragging herself halfway up Rainbow’s body and laying her head on Rainbow’s stomach again.  “Hope that was better than whatever Darin’ was doin’ to ya.”
Rainbow Dash probably would have blushed were her face not already flushed.  She took a moment to catch her breath before responding, “You… are the best… marefriend …ever.”
Applejack poked Rainbow’s belly before getting up and hopping off the bed.  “Ah’m glad ya think that.  Ya know what’d be even nicer than that?”
“Hmm?” Rainbow asked, rolling to her side on the bed and watching Applejack sway her tail back and forth as she walked slowly and deliberately to the door. 
“Takin’ a nice, long, hot bath together.”
Rainbow raised an eyebrow.  Enticed by the tantalizing cutie mark swaying back and forth, the Pegasus got out of bed.  “That does sound nice.”
“Hmm. Yeah,” Applejack said as Rainbow Dash came up close to her marefriend.  They smiled at each other.  “Think ya could get up and goin’ for that?”
“Oh, yeah,” Rainbow Dash said, nuzzling Applejack’s nose with her own. 
“Good,” Applejack said, her face suddenly getting serious.  “If ya can get up for that, you can get up for workin’ on the farm.”
“…what?”
Applejack walked behind the mare and started pushing her out of the room.  “No more dilly-dallyin’.  Everypony else’s been workin’ for hours, now, and you can get the work done right quick. We might even still be able to make lunch.”
“…what?”  Rainbow Dash asked as she was shoved towards the stairs.
“An’ maybe when we’re done with the cleanin’ for the day, we can take that nice bath,” Applejack said, patting Rainbow Dash on her rump to try and encourage her to walk down the stairs.  “Iff’n yer not too tired and all.”
“…what?”  Rainbow Dash reluctantly followed Applejack down the stairs, where she was promptly given a spade.
“Now, come on!” Applejack said, stepping behind Rainbow Dash and shoving her out the door.  “Ah know yer legs are tired, but now yer just as tired as everypony else who’s been workin’ all day.”
Rainbow Dash covered her eyes to the bright sun before giving one last, resounding, “WHAT?”

	
		Will



Rainbow Dash didn't care about when other ponies called her lazy, a slacker, a dreamer, or any other word to insinuate she was merely skating by life.  She knew what it took to be the best flyer in Equestria. And although everypony else may forget at times, when it came to training to become a Wonderbolt, she had willpower that got her through even the toughest of days and most difficult of tricks.  
There was a reason she had a speed record to her name and got into the Wonderbolts academy with little trouble.  There was a reason she was often in charge of the other Pegasi for weather related issues.  Sure, some ponies thought that she didn't have the attention span for any of it, but she knew better. Training came before everything else.
"Okay, I see what you're doing there, and you can forget it!"  
Almost everything.
Applejack looked back at her marefriend, who was walking behind her with a bushel of apples attached to either side of her.  She gave an innocent smile.  "What's the matter, sugarcube?"
"Don't play dumb with me," Rainbow said.  Her wings were pinned to her body from the bushels of apples she was carrying, and they were beginning to strain again them.
"Ah'm not playing dumb about anything," Applejack said, her innocent smile replaced with a crooked one.  "Ah'm not sure what you're talkin' about."
"Uh-huh," Rainbow Dash said.  Applejack gave a sidelong look at Rainbow before continuing forward.  Rainbow Dash followed, her eyes automatically watching the tail swaying gently before her when...  "You just did it again!"
"Did what?" Applejack asked, but her smile betrayed her.  
"You keep flicking your tail out of the way!" Rainbow said, huffing in annoyance, desperate to get the baskets off her side and stretch her wings to their full glory.
"You mean like this?" Applejack asked, before moving her tail to the side and giving Rainbow full view of her glistening marehood.  A hard days work always had Applejack thinking about rewarding herself with something nice, and it seemed today, Rainbow Dash was what she had in mind.
Rainbow's mouth was open as she stared.  Her mind immediately thought up how fun it would be to go to town on Applejack while she had the apple bushels strapped to her.  Considering how Applejack hated having to pick the apples back up if they dropped, it would make for a fun game to see how well she could keep her balance.  Rainbow Dash let out an audible groan, before looking back at the mare, frowning.
"You know I'm going to work on my new trick tonight!  I can't be distracted."
Applejack swayed her hips slightly, back and forth, the tail still moved to the side.  She always did that when she desperately needed Rainbow Dash, and that knowledge made it hard for the Pegasus not to give in.
"I am NOT....getting....distracted."
"Seems to me like you already are," Applejack said, her half lidded eyes and cocky smile enticing the mare ever more.  "You know, you're gunna be distracted now no matter what you do."  Applejack shrugged.  "Might as well, get this distraction out of the way before you go practice rather than thinking about it and not bein' able to focus.  Might even give ya a pep in your step..."
Rainbow Dash had willpower. More than any pony gave her credit for. But what was the point if she would, in fact, be distracted?
Later that day, Rainbow turned and twisted through the air with a big smile on her face.   She tried hard not to think about how she left Applejack to pick up all the apples off the ground.

			Author's Notes: 
Special thanks to RatofDrawn for the idea!
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