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		Description

Because do you really need a reason to not write Apple/Dash clop? No, no you don't.
Early in the morning Rainbow Dash woke up with a craving: The craving of her tongue between Applejack's thighs. Luckily, dating Applejack significantly increased her chances of this happening. But this morning, the craving was all-consuming.
And so Rainbow Dash went on the mission to stealthily place herself between her marefriend's orange thighs.
Things don't always go according to plan... 
Written for Tchernobog, DbzOrDie, SHL, and half of the people in the fandom who like clop.
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		Chapter One: Rainbowing Applejack's Dash



	Rainbow Dash needed Applejack's vagina on her lips.
It was the craving for Applejack's nectar dripping down her taste buds that had reached a breaking point inside of Rainbow's head, and it needed to be quenched.
Thankfully, Applejack was right beside her. Dating Applejack for half a year was a good way to increase Rainbow's chances of waking up beside her. And if anypony thought that Applejack was a 'waiting-until-marriage' kind of mare they were very, very wrong.
With apple season being entirely over Applejack was free to enjoy some time off as November trundled by day-by-day. That included not waking up the moment the sun came up, and going to bed far past the setting twilight of the night. It also included quite a few nights out with friends and a relaxing of Applejack's sterner work ethic.
Rainbow would abuse Applejack's changed sleeping cycle every moment she could.
She wiggled herself quietly out of Applejack's embrace, having been curled up in a ball with Applejack's forehoof resting over her side and wing. Pulling herself out of Applejack's bed, Rainbow stepped as gently as possible around the bed as she could. Her ears were as perked up as she could make them, using every bit of her tornado and storm trained hearing to listen for the stumbling of Applejack waking up from her stupor. 
Rainbow heard nothing for now. That was good. Very good.
She grinned evilly to herself as she moved toward the other side of the bed, her tail swishing excitedly behind herself. Everything was going as planned. 
When she reached around the bed, her eyes glancing at the morning sun, she nosed her muzzle underneath the covers, more than content to claim her sleeping prize of Applejack's rump. It was an amazing prize.
Her lips and tongue nipped and kissed along the golden length of Applejack's untied and flowing tail. It was a massive yellow waterfall that put the size of Rainbow's own colored tail to shame. It was beautiful to see the wall of hair unhinged and untamed, and Rainbow's muzzle suckled quietly on the hair to tease herself more than Applejack.
It was too much for Rainbow. She needed to drink from her marefriend. Now.
Laying down on her side at the end of the bed Rainbow nosed her snout underneath Applejack's tail to press her lips directly onto Applejack's marehood. She couldn't stop herself from giving the ripe orange colored labia lips a kiss, nor feel her nostrils take in the scent of her marefriend for the thousandth time. A faint smell she had memorized and could detect from a hundred yards and through a crowd. Her filly. She'd never tire tasting or touching Applejack.
Dash's left wing gently extended from her side to stroke up Applejack's powerful left hind leg, feeling the muscles underneath with the tips of her feathers. Muscles trained from nearly a decade of Applejack's signature trade, and the large flesh that was hidden underneath her slightly rough coat only fueled Rainbow's growing arousal.
With the tips of her wing nubs tracing over Applejack's stout flank Rainbow lapped her wide and wet tongue slowly around the edges of Applejack's outer lips, feeling the sex respond instantly. She took her time, letting her mouth fill with the flavor of Applejack's nethers as her tongue nipped over the orange folds in front of her.
Applejack stirred, and was clearly on her way to waking up. That was okay with Rainbow. She was cool with that.
Rainbow's left wing traced up and down Applejack's rump cheek from her knee to her lower back, squeezing the flesh faintly when she got to her cutie mark. Her lips sealed around the marehood in front of her, kissing quietly onto the flesh as her tongue lapped gently between Applejack's folds.
Instantly she felt the pink insides open slightly, trickling a few drops of that nectar Rainbow was craving. Needing. Her eyes fluttered contently as she let that moist flavor melt across her tongue. 
The heat from Applejack's groin grew with every passing moment, and it was glorious. Rainbow basked in that heat between Applejack's thighs, fueling her snout to softly push and pull on the natural fat between a mares' groin.
Applejack rolled onto her back as she awoke. Rainbow adjusted herself accordingly, and yet did nothing to stop her faint kisses and licks at Applejack's sex.
Applejack's green eyes awoke groggily, and yet she pressed her loins into Dash's snout on a reflex not quite fully under her control. It was impossible not to notice the colored rainbow of Dash's tail, even in her dreary state. It was also hard for her not to feel the dripping tongue playing with her marehood.
"Just like that," Applejack whispered, her mind on sexual autopilot. Years of repressing most of her sexual urges had been chiseled away by Rainbow's active sex drive. If it resulted in Applejack loosening up and calming down as a pony overall, nopony seemed to mind.
If it also included the added benefit of taming Rainbow a bit and several orgasms a week, Applejack wouldn't kick a gift pony in the mouth over that.
Rainbow pulled herself up onto her stomach, her forehooves free to tenderly caress the thick core of Applejack's thighs and flank cheeks. She pressed the tips of her forehooves firmly into Applejack's sides, Rainbow's snout bending down to kiss her labia more, happy to tease her again and again.
She moved her forehooves between Applejack's thighs to massage the soft flesh around her nethers, Dash's lips suckling and moving across the curved folds of her marefriend's cunny. 
Rainbow basked in the sigh that Applejack let out, dragging her tongue over and around those orange folds to feel them wink and pulse.
Applejack pulled the blankets hiding Rainbow underneath her to the side to look down at her. She couldn't help but smile at how Rainbow looked.
Rainbow's rump was slightly raised, despite her attempt to fully lay down on her stomach. Her wild, unbrushed, multi-colored tail swayed from side to side through the air behind her in a teasing manner as she pleasured Applejack. Her magenta eyes looked up at Applejack innocently, despite her nose pressing into her vagina to give the pink muscles inside a gentle drink.
"Stop bein' cute as... as ya tease me," Applejack huffed. Her right forehoof reached down to brush through Rainbow's thick mane, digging into her bangs. "This ain't fair at all."
Rainbow pulled her muzzle up from between Applejack's crotch, licking her lips clean of the liquids Applejack dripped on her. 
"Me?" Rainbow said, her forehooves digging into Applejack's thighs, "I'm not teasing you. Wrong pegasus."
Applejack snorted quietly at Rainbow. "Cheeky little thang. Have ya ever considered I might not be horny?"
Rainbow choked on her repressed laugh. "I'm sorry, but that's bull crap. I know eighty percent of the time when you aren't interested."
"I was tryin' ta be... be..."
"Rhetorical?" Rainbow said, tilting her muzzle to the side. "You really need to leave that to Princess puffy purp-"
Applejack squeezed her forehoof into Rainbow's scalp, grinning to herself as she pushed Rainbow's muzzle down onto her sex, listening to her choking on her own words.
"Were ya... mmm... sayin' somethin', Dasha?" Applejack said. "Must have been ya drinkin' from me. I need ta get my ears checked."
Dash's words were muffled as her snout was pressed into Applejack's aroused sex, her tongue licking at the open orange labia in front of her, caking it in her drooling and sticky saliva. She was rewarded with both a grunt of delight from Applejack and a gentle flow of her fluids clinging to Dash's snout fur and lips.
She wasn't going to get out of her current predicament, so Dash might as well enjoy it. Even if her sneak attack had half backfired, it was still her needed drink.
Her lips sealed around Applejack's folds to focus on the honey that she so desperately wanted. Her magenta eyes closed as Applejack stroked through Rainbow's free-spirited mane affectionately as Rainbow's lips and tongue pressed into the pink insides in front of her.
She lapped at Applejack's drooling vagina to force more of that sinful mare honey onto her tongue and snout.
Rainbow didn't care if all of that oozing fluid didn't go down her muzzle, as long as it was on her. As long as she could feel it cling to her cheeks, drip across her nose, and land on the bed by streaking down her chin. 
Her own arousal was becoming toxic to her concentration. Nor did it help to smell the scent of sex in the air from directly between Applejack's thighs. Rainbow Dash was going to need to release herself in return, and she felt her left wing reach underneath her frame to pleasure her own cunny.
Until Applejack's tail whipped over her wing, forcing Dash's wing to retract at the sudden sting of pain going down her wing nerves.
"Oww!" Rainbow cried, her eyes shooting open to look up at Applejack. "What the hay was that for?" Her own tail lashed behind herself in agitation.
Applejack wrapped her hind legs around Rainbow's neck, locking her muzzle between her thighs. She squeezed her muscular legs around Rainbow's neck to reinforce her motives.
"I'll get ya off later," Applejack said. She grunted in pleasure as Rainbow messily did her best to fight against Applejack's grasp, Rainbow's thick tongue and warm breath tickling Applejack's sex and her spine to the very core of her being.
"I... I... oh damn it," Applejack shivered. She could feel sweat collecting like dew on her fur as Rainbow drank from the soft and throbbing inner walls between her legs. Rainbow's tongue rolled over her wide open insides, forcing Applejack's primal need to climax to grow quickly.
She rubbed her hardened clit into Rainbow's muzzle, her forehooves dragging barbarically through Rainbow's mane as she rocked herself gently into her snout. Rainbow was ruining her with the spittle that she leaked inside of Applejack's slit.
Applejack's breathing had degraded into thick, wheezing huffs of her body pumping oxygen to the core of her budding frame. It was in her dreamy morning state that she had forgotten something that was life or death to Applejack's attempt to force Rainbow to pleasure her. It only came after Rainbow's open exhales and kisses inside of her vagina caused Applejack to break.
Rainbow Dash was really, really good at cunnilingus. To the point Applejack lost her sense of even being alive.
Her grip on Rainbow's neck loosened as she climaxed, her legs buckling as her sex quivered in morning release. She moaned without shame, giving up her sense of dignity to bliss.
Rainbow's muzzle didn't move, despite being offered the freedom too. She simply pressed her forehooves into Applejack's stomach to brace herself, swallowing down the wet mare cum that Applejack flowed over Dash's lips and tongue. Her ears folded in peace at that warm drizzle that leaked down her throat and flooded her taste buds with Applejack's quam. Her muzzle fur had become damp from the juices leaking over it, but the additional warmth was soothing in a manner Rainbow could not fully explain. It just... did.
It didn't hurt that Rainbow had broken Applejack to the point that it looked like she had ran until she could run no more. That was just an added bonus to the twisting revenge she gave her.
By the time Rainbow pulled her muzzle away from Applejack's spent marehood Applejack laid on her back, panting as if she had given birth. She held onto her heaving stomach, her untied mane a disheveled mess on the pillows behind her.
"I... I..."
Applejack couldn't speak. She didn't care that Rainbow had turned the tables on her, nor that she had been forced awake by a thunderous orgasm. She didn't care that the sheets were once again ruined by her juices, nor that she felt slightly sore. 
She felt incredible. Alive. On fire.
Her eyes looked down at Rainbow, her muzzle covered in Applejack's nectar. Rainbow lapped at her own face in an almost feline like manner, and yet she grinned in a way that was very much a grin that only she could pull off.
"Hi." Rainbow giggled.  "So... What was that about me teasing you?"
"Go... hump... a thundercloud," Applejack coughed.
"Aww," Rainbow pouted, her ears folding by the sides of her muzzle. "Jackie, I thought you'd be happy with that. I thought I was the best cup of coffee ever?"
"I... I am so high right now," Applejack snorted, slouching forward as she sat herself up. "That... I..."
Rainbow crawled toward Applejack, her wings spread gently by the sides of her frame. "Equish, AJ. I-"
Applejack dug her forehooves into Rainbow's lean sides, pulling her up onto her knees. She didn't give Rainbow a choice. She simply pressed her lips into Rainbow's own, and kissed.
That, was a weakness Rainbow had no counter for.
Rainbow's eyes closed as she melted into the kiss, her muzzle tilting to the side to let Applejack's lips meet her own. Her wings splayed limply by the sides of her frame as she kissed Applejack in return, feeling her tongue meet inside of her own muzzle. She suckled onto it, trading saliva and cum as Rainbow's forehooves wrapped around Applejack's neck and upper back.
Moving her right forehoof between their legs, Applejack pressed the tip between Rainbow's soaked slit, tracing a slow circle around her open blue lips. It only caused the kiss between them to grow louder, Rainbow nickering in lust as she was fondled.
Applejack didn't stop touching Rainbow. She wasn't even really thinking anymore. Everything was going on instinct. Her mare was in front of her. She was horny. Applejack herself had came. It was natural to return the favor.
Their muzzles rubbed together as Rainbow stroked through Applejack's unbrushed mane. Her blond locks flowed down her shoulders, and feeling Rainbow stroke through her wild, grain colored mane was a simple pleasure all by itself. The kissing only added to it.
The gentle pops of their snouts breaking and sealing together as they breathed in each other's scent filled the air. The morning was pushed to the side to their mutual sexual pleasure. It could wait. 
What couldn't wait was Rainbow's dripping mare sex. 
Applejack pressed the tip of her forehoof inside of Rainbow's marehood, wetly squishing and sinking into it.
Rainbow broke the kiss with a stuttering shiver of air escaping from her mouth. She closed her lips to breathe through her nose once again. She let out small, compact snorts of air that trundled out of her nose as she was clopped.
Applejack smiled, pulling out her forehoof, only to smear it firmly across Rainbow's blue outer lips. "Do ya like that?"
Dash nodded, looking down at her own groin with her eyes closed. Her wings spread to their full plume.
Revenge could be served by Applejack. Even if it meant making Rainbow Dash squirt until she wished she never did again.
"Ya always loved being masturbated," Applejack said. 
She rubbed her forehoof rapidly over Rainbow's drenched slit, the damp sounds of Rainbow's nethers being slapped by Applejack's forehoof echoing in the air.
Applejack's ears perked up at the loud cry of pleasure that called from Rainbow's muzzle, caking Applejack's hoof in a sheen of cum. Rainbow held onto Applejack's rump tightly as she was pleasured, squeezing it for support.
"Do ya wanna cum, pegamuffin?" Applejack purred. She reached forward with her lips to nip at the tip of Rainbow's ear, stroking through her thick and husky coat with her left forehoof.
"P-p-please!" Rainbow whined, her tail smacking onto the mattress. She opened an eye to look up at Applejack, whimpering like a dog.
"I'll be happy ta help ya, Dasha."
Applejack removed her forehoof from between Rainbow's legs, pressing it into Rainbow's mouth to force her to taste her own cum. If Rainbow's eyelashes flickering rapidly at the sweet honey in her mouth could be considered force.
Her hoof was soon enough replaced by her tongue to taste Dash's slightly sugary juices. Those wonderful juices that Rainbow leaked that had a sweet flavor that was simply incredible to taste. To feel her flavored cum tickle her tongue never ceased to amaze and arouse Applejack. It was just another added joy that Rainbow could sexually bring to her.
Applejack spun Rainbow around, pressing her into Applejack's front. She smiled at the faint squeak that Rainbow made at the sudden movement of her back pressing into Applejack's front. 
Whatever other sounds Rainbow was going to make after the squeak were muted by Applejack pressing into the kiss once again, sucking onto her tongue.
Her muzzle and lips sealed around Rainbow's as she looked down at Dash's toned, lean frame. Applejack's forehooves caressed down the soft blue chest coat in front of her, sliding down her marefriend's lithe stomach to feel the movement of her lungs.
She broke the kiss, a long, thick string of saliva mixed quam seeping from her muzzle and landing onto Rainbow's own. She looked down at Rainbow with a knowing grin, staring into the magenta eyes below her. 
"You're not gonna last, Dasha."
Rainbow curled her forehooves toward her chest, swallowing down the line of fluids that had formerly been in her muzzle.
"Could be worse things I do for you," she chuckled meekly.
"Why do ya have ta be so cute when I try ta do this?" Applejack sighed. "It ain't fair!"
"But I'm not doing anything!" Dash cried. "I'm just... leaking."
Applejack pressed the edges of her forehooves into Rainbow's folds, smiling at the feral pant that escaped from her muzzle.
"The whole forehooves thing?" Applejack said, kneading and massaging Dash's nether lips.
"I-I-I don't know," Rainbow panted, her tongue hanging out of her muzzle. "Just... oh gosh, don't stop!"
Applejack growled darkly into Rainbow's ear.
"I don't plan ta. Now be ready for launch, sugarcube."
She gave no mercy.
Perhaps it was Rainbow turning the tables on the random morning orgasm that Applejack had. Perhaps it was that she enjoyed how incredible of a bottom Rainbow could be if she was nosed in that direction. Or perhaps Applejack loved Rainbow Dash so much she wanted to knock her out from the pleasure high she was about to have.
Rainbow wouldn't last. Applejack gave no mercy.
Leaning forward, Applejack latched her muzzle onto the longest nubs of Rainbow's right wing, letting her saliva and lips drool down the length of the blue feathers now in her muzzle. She suckled onto the ticklish, thin plume, more than happy to force her hot saliva down Rainbow's wing and spine.
She didn't stop there, that would have been too nice to playfully bite onto Rainbow's wing. Applejack's thick tail wrapped around Rainbow's own to lock her in place as her forehooves went to work. Her left hoof spun rapidly around Dash's aroused and hardened clit, using her own lube as traction for her grinding. Her right hoof shimmied messily between her drenched pink folds, the loud slurping sound of her hoof slapping against Rainbow's moist sex filling the air.
Rainbow broke in twenty seconds.
What came out of Rainbow's muzzle could have only been defined as a scream. She had moaned, gasped, and cried as her body fought the barbaric pleasure that sent her system into shock. But by the end, it was too much, and her vocal chords meant to shout at subsonic speeds opened up to let out a piercing howl that sent a ringing whine straight through Applejack's head.
Applejack pulled both of her hooves back to hold onto Rainbow's stomach as a brace, folding her ears to mute the howl of Rainbow's orgasm. Her eye opened to see the craftsmanship of her work, and she was rewarded with the sight of thick, crystal clear gushes of Dash's cum ejecting from her vagina and straight over the mattress and onto the floor. She would be lying to herself if watching Rainbow's lips squirt chugging streams of cum didn't make her jealous she couldn't do the same thing. She envied how the misty water splattered onto the ground and onto the end of the bed, caking it in a puddle of Dash's sugary honey.
And yet there was only so much Rainbow's body could give. Her contractions were only muscular soon enough, and the only sounds that filled the air were Rainbow's wheezings of a body crushing orgasm and the smacking of Rainbow's tail wrapped around Applejack's own.
Applejack quietly stroked through Rainbow's soft stomach fur as she felt the stomach in her hooves contract and release. Rainbow's wings laid limp by the sides of her frame as she coughed on her own breath, sweat drenching her coat, and soon enough, Applejack's own.
"You... alright, sweetie?" Applejack said, her own voice half muted by the bells thrumming in her ear drums.
Rainbow coughed once more, lifting up a forehoof to wipe at her muzzle.
"Just... buck." Rainbow coughed again, patting her chest with a hoof. "I just had a drink, and I need another."
"Are... ya okay?" Applejack said with concern, turning Rainbow's muzzle to face her own. "I didn't... hurt ya did I?"
Rainbow shook her head. "N-no I... Oh friggin gosh I can't see straight. Or feel my legs."
"Oh-"
"N-n-no it's okay!" Rainbow chuckled wearily, slithering into Applejack's grip. "I... Sleep. That sounds good! If I had squirted in a cup drinking it down would be pretty killer right now too!"
Applejack shook her muzzle from side to side, letting out a deep sigh as she laid down on her back. "I... think I killed yer brain. Although I'm not sure I... feel like wakin' up right now anymore either."
"I'm tripping so hard right now!" Rainbow tittered, swatting at Applejack's nose. "Oh my gosh, I'm gonna pass out and like... float. I'm floating aren't I? Really musky cloud, but I'm totally floating on... something."
Applejack's blankly stared at Rainbow swatting at her muzzle like a kitten. She learned that the bed smelling of orgasm, both of them being covered in sweat, and both of them fatigued as if they had not slept at all didn't make any of Rainbow's sexual acid trips any more understandable unless Applejack was going through it at the same time.
It was still adorable though, although Applejack would save the knockout-Rainbow orgasms for midday or the night from now on. It was too early for this.
"I'm... just gonna get us a drink," Applejack said, pecking Rainbow on her lips. "And then we're gonna be glad ya cloud padded our room, and then we're gonna sleep an' try to do... somethin' today-hay if I know," she giggled.
"You see?" Rainbow whispered, stroking Applejack's chin, "embrace the... the awesome cloud of... of sex. And... cum. Cum sex cloud! Yeah!"
Rainbow rolled over to press her hooves into Applejack's chest, fluttering her eyelashes rapidly at her. "Embrace it, AJ! It's... tasty. Like... everything."
Applejack sighed deeply. "And maybe four hard ciders for both of us."

	
		Chapter Two: Jacking Rainbow Dash's Apple



	The rest of the day had been a moderately forgettable November day for Rainbow and Applejack. If early shopping for Hearths Warming Day gifts that weren't appropriate for foals could be considered a moderately forgettable day.
They were glad their friends didn't know the full extent of their shopping list. Only half. It was enough information for the other four Elements of Harmony for a lifetime.
There were going to be better deals later on in the season almost certainly, but the sex lives of Applejack and Rainbow Dash weren't exactly known for their patience now that they had been fully awakened. If it meant only tiny physical gifts during that sacred winter day in front of the fireplace, they could be easily replaced by larger, muskier physical gifts in front of the fireplace instead.
The holidays could come as early as Applejack and Rainbow wanted them too. And they wanted them to come early. It had been a rough year of apple-bucking and world-saving.
"So why did I have to get another sweatshirt?" Rainbow Dash said, her wings beating slightly harder in agitation. "I'm a pegasus: I don't get cold unless it's like the arctic."
Rainbow and Applejack were casually strolling down the main road toward Sweet Apple Acres with their current and future presents in their flankpacks. For Rainbow Dash, she was inclined to open them up very, very soon.
It was just a commemorative holiday anyways. It could be pushed to the side to ensure that her already healthy sex life was as fit as she was. The money was going to be spent anyways.
Applejack looked up at Rainbow as she hovered off of the ground beside her.
"Ya know the deal," Applejack said, throwing her blond locks behind herself. "If ya want me without the hat, ya haveta wear clothin' every now and then. That's the rules, Rainbow."
Rainbow grumbled, attempting to ignore the smooth flow of Applejack's mane dancing in the wind. She failed miserably. It wasn't her fault Applejack was a hot blond.
She landed beside Applejack with a flap of her wings in protest. "You just do it 'cause you and Rarity get a kick out of it. Like some weird... girly thing." She shrugged. "I don't know."
"When in the hay did sweatshirts become girly?" Applejack said, raising an eyebrow. "And are ya gonna deny you don't look good in a hoodie? That ain't the mare I know."
"Fine." Rainbow sighed, flicking her tail behind herself. "I look killer in a hoodie. And I... like how it feels on me, alright? The fabric can be... nice."
Applejack laughed heartily, Rainbow blowing out a plume of air from her nose in response.
"Screw you," Rainbow snorted, slapping her tail against Applejack's cutie mark. "Don't you laugh at me for that! It's what I get for hanging around you all."
"Can't I enjoy how they point ta yer rump when ya wear it?" Applejack cackled. "It's like a big ole sign sayin', 'these blue peaches and the sweet treats between them belong ta Applejack'. How can't I love that?"
Rainbow's cheeks quickly turned pink. She averted her gaze as Applejack fell onto her side, squealing in laughter at Rainbow's glowing blush.
"Y-y-you don't own me, AJ!" Rainbow huffed, glancing down at Applejack's rolling form. She scoffed at the ground loudly. "Y-y-you just roll around on the ground like a pig! You... mud muncher! Yeah!"
Applejack's forehooves curled toward her chest as she giggled profusely, her flowing mane resting on the ground, laying on her back. "Comin' from Miss Carpet Muncher herself!"
Rainbow snarled loudly as she tackled Applejack onto the grass, laying down on top of her tittering form with all of her weight. It only made the wiggling sounds of delight coming from Applejack's throat that much louder.
"Oh yeah?" Rainbow said, pressing her muzzle into Applejack's, "well... you do a pretty good job at it yourself. And I will screw you. Like... now!"
Wrapping a forehoof around Rainbow's back Applejack snorted like a pig, wiping the end of her nose with her other forehoof as she looked up at Rainbow affectionately.
"Please stop, Dasha," Applejack cooed. "You're gonna make me pass out from laughin'. Ya always get so tense when I prod ya. Loosen up, girl."
"No." 
Rainbow grinned darkly, her magenta eyes glowing in the evening sun as she stared down at Applejack.
"I'll make you pass out moaning, loosen you up, and prod you like you did to me earlier."
Applejack sighed drunkenly, wiping a tear from her eye as she watched Rainbow's wings pull off the flankpacks on her sides.
"Oh... oh ya silly filly," she chuckled, ruffling Rainbow's cheeks. "Ya tried that once, but ya aren't gonna get me twice. That don't-"
Rainbow pressed her lips into Applejack's own, and kissed.
Her thick tongue lapped and flickered over Applejack's gums and teeth, trading bits of her spit as her forehooves squeezed Applejack's snout affectionately. Her tail twirled around the blond mass underneath it to form a helix of gold spinning through a rainbow, suckling onto Applejack's lips lustfully.
The faint crackles of their lips breaking and connecting echoed in their ears. Their tails swished together as one mass of hair as Rainbow stroked her forehooves through Applejack's lush mane.
She had this in the bag. She could do this.
Rainbow's plan might have failed that morning, despite it resulting in a mind-numbing orgasm from the both of them, but she knew without a doubt her current one was bulletproof.
Nothing was going to stand in her way now.
She broke the kiss to smile down at Applejack once again, unable to hide the snide smirk that began to creep along the corners of her mouth. Her eyes reflected the light of the evening sun down into Applejack's own.
Rainbow would show off her grin a bit. She had every right to be confident.
Applejack looked up at Rainbow, chuckling once again as she licked at the bridge of saliva that connected their muzzles together.
"Well... another three minutes of that and I might moan if ya keep it up," Applejack winked, stroking a forehoof through Rainbow's mane. "Loosened me up for sure though, ya horny pegapuff. I wasn't really wantin' somethin', but we'll do somethin' when-"
She gasped like she had taken her first breath in minutes.
Rainbow lifted up her hindquarters to let her left wing extend between their legs, squeezing on the black rod in her wings grip. Ensuring that it had a firm hold onto the toy, it pressed itself down underneath Applejack's tail, her right wing grabbing hold of the member to control its insertion inside of Applejack's rump.
"Whoops," Rainbow whistled, beaming at the wincing pants that escaped from Applejack's muzzle. "Seems ya got a dildo up your butt, AJ. Must have fallen out of my pack. Happens sometimes. Sorry!" 
Rainbow giggled, her wing pressing down onto the shaft that pushed inside of Applejack's tailhole. 
"Silly me though, yeah? I need to be less clumsy with my sex toys! Wing must be sore from not flying as much as I should have today. Ya know, not flying soreness."
Applejack's forehooves dug into Rainbow's shoulders, gusts of air escaping from her muzzle as her hole squeezed the member sliding inside of her rump. Her eyes were sealed shut as she grunted, her tail lashing Rainbow's onto the ground.
Her rump tightened as she felt the dildo slide underneath her tail, grinding herself down onto the toy. She tried not to, but her body fought against her mind.
Applejack loved it.
"Nnngh. Rainbow! The buckin' damn it we-we-we're in public!" She hissed between her teeth, the firm rubber bottoming out inside of her body causing her to moan in pleasure. She squeezed onto the toy on reflex once again, biting her bottom lip at the sexual energy flowing through her loins.
Her eyes opened to look at the victorious, smug smile that filled Rainbow's face. She hated it.
And loved it at the same time.
"It's in s-s-so deep," Applejack huffed, groping Rainbow's lean sides for support. "W-w-wait! N-n-no! W-what's wrong with ya, mare?"
Rainbow's wings retracted to the sides of her frame. She let out little nickers of content with each pet and ruffle of her feathers as Applejack stroked up and down her toned sides.
"A: Revenge," Rainbow rumbled. "I'm a bitch like that when I know it's the right thing to do. B: Because seeing you squirm when I play with your plot is like, the greatest thing in the universe."
She laid down on top of Applejack to press herself into Applejack's moist marehood, letting her own sex slide over the throbbing arousal that her marefriend's slit had begun to messily leak. Rainbow's lithe frame and flank rubbed into Applejack's stout body teasingly, letting their vaginas trade heat and liquids. Her forehooves lifted up Applejack's muzzle, watching her gasp and faintly whimper at the toy inside of her tailhole being unphased by the contractions of her body around it.
"And C," Dash whispered, licking over Applejack's lips, "because the thought of somepony watching us do each other is really, really hot. I mean, just look at you!"
Rainbow's hind legs spread over Applejack's own, curling to keep her thighs locked in place. Slowly, she slithered her labia lips over Applejack's, letting the two folds flicker and nip at each other as they passed over one another. She could feel the damp mess that Applejack's vagina had become from her anal teasing drenching Rainbow's own slit in a slurry of sticky nectar that clung to her groin.
"Just look at you," Rainbow purred, lapping at Applejack's gasping muzzle. "You were so in charge this morning, and now you're just proving you love it up the tailpipe more than I do. And boy would Crimson Thunder tell ya how much I like my hurricane pushed in-ahh!"
Her tail unwound from Applejack's the moment she felt the orange, semi-rigid flesh behind her push into her wind-trained flank. Her wings went rigid at the toy sliding into her, her forehooves wrapping around Applejack's neck as a brace.
"S-s-spoke too soon?" Rainbow whimpered, her tail arcing straight into the air to expose herself clearly to the world. Her fitness trained thighs tried to resist the dildo sliding inside of her own tailhole, but it only made the resistance that her rump gave the shaft that much more pleasureful to her. Rainbow cried out in bliss at the toy sinking into her rear, her quam slathering Applejack's sex in her juice.
"P-payback's a bitch," Applejack growled, digging her forehooves into Rainbow's firm flank to squeeze the muscles underneath. "I-if we get caught you're gonna get it too. And that means yer tight blue pucker is gettin' it!"
She pulled onto Rainbow's lean rump, pressing her lips into Rainbow's to loudly kiss her. Applejack's muzzle tilted to the side to let their saliva and tongues caress, flickering their tips together to taste each other's mouths.
Rainbow's tail swished rapidly through the air as the orange dildo inside of her rear was buried into her depths, her body hugging the member as her forehooves stroked deeply into Applejack's mane. Her moist marehood ground into Applejack's equally soaked slit, caking the fur around their sexes in a moist dew of mare cum.
It wasn't fair. This was supposed to have broken Applejack. She had everything under control. Applejack was at her mercy, and yet once again the tables had turned. It wasn't fair!
And yet, the pleasure of Rainbow's withers pulling onto the shaft inside of her plothole as she slid her cunny over Applejack's made up for that. She hated to admit it, but it did.
They disregarded everything but their bodies and sexual need once again. They didn't care they were in the middle of the road late in the evening. They didn't care that they had spent themselves earlier that day. They were simply exchanging years of physical competition in an act much more intimate than the ones they had done before in the past.
Damn everything else for the moment.
Applejack tenderly massaged Rainbow's rump in her grip, kneading and relaxing the blue muscles that fought and resisted her every grope. Her hips rocked into Rainbow's as their wet slits bucked together, slathering their crotches in a puddle of liquids and filling the air with the scent of their need.
She never broke the kiss. The trundling pops of their saliva dripping lips filled their ears as much as the thick churns of their messy thighs merging together. Applejack's muffled groans and pants melted into Rainbow's mouth, Rainbow looking back at Applejack with her pink eyes barely open in sedated bliss.
Both of them had won.
Rainbow wasn't going to let Applejack win as much as she thought she did though.
She began to shimmy her oozing, open folds more swiftly over Applejack's own, letting their aroused, water caked clits rub together. Her humping into Applejack's bucks grew more resolute with each passing second, forcing strings of their nectar to stick and merge together with each pass and slap.
Applejack broke the kiss to moan loudly into Rainbow's ear, slapping her cutie marks at the chemical high that was beginning to blur the thoughts dancing in her brain.
"B-b-buck me," she whimpered, her flank clenching onto the shaft buried inside of her and the burning, moist heat that roared between her legs.
Rainbow attempted to reply, but all that came out of her muzzle was a husky grunt. Her lips reattached to Applejack's for as long as they could, seeking out her tongue to drool on. To toy with it. To do everything that she was doing with their thrusting vagina's with Applejack's tongue. 
She slammed her hips into Applejack's and felt her flank cheeks clench around the toy inside of her at the high pitched cry of orgasm that came from behind her. It sent Dash into her own climax.
Rainbow broke the kiss with a whinny, sending forth a torrent of saliva across Applejack's muzzle as her cum splashed between their merged thighs, soon enough joined by Applejack's crying climax. 
They squeezed each other's frames as their marehoods splattered their essences over their thighs and stomachs. The dense liquor of vodka that trickled down their fur was a pleasure all by itself. Every discharge of fluids ricocheted from one squirting fold to the next, creating a quagmire of cum that connected their lower halves.
But it was all too much. The stimulation overload from both of their rear holes drained Applejack and Rainbow dry in more ways than one.
Rainbow collapsed on top of Applejack as a wheezing wreak much like she did earlier that day. Applejack was no better, stroking up and down Rainbow's sweat covered back to make sure she was still alive. They bothed breathed heavily and loudly through their mouths as their open eyes stared at one another's, panting together to form a heavy mist of air between their faces.
Rainbow tried to think of something snide or some Twilight approved quip about what had happened, but her thoughts were blank. She had drained her physical body more than she could remember.
Applejack tried to think of some angry jab, or something slightly witty herself. Nothing came into her mind other than the pulses of her heart , lungs, and twitching, spent sex. She didn't even have the energy to pet or kiss Rainbow. She simply stared dumbly at her, and Rainbow did as well. They simply smiled at their own stupidity, sexual revenge driven games, and rampant youthful urges.
Until Rainbow's ears perked up sharply.
Her snout quickly turned to follow the sound that her sensitive ears picked up behind her.
She had heard the cry in the distance only two minutes ago. She knew the sounds of the breathing in the distance behind her all too well.
She knew who her stalker was. And she was positive that her stalker didn't know she had been found out.
And she was also positive that the pony stalking her would very, very much regret it.
"Pinkie!"
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