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		Description

This story is a sequel to ""Let's Just Get This Over With."".
What felt like months, a full week has came along since your best friend, Applejack, did a dare to you in private. After that full scene, you cannot get her out of your head whatsoever. You will not talk to anyone at school anymore. 
Applejack comes over to your place to talk to you and to see what's been going on with you. It starts out with a full conversation without you, obviously, not telling her hardly anything. Especially that night. However, it turns into a truth or dare, which makes you get into it.
{2nd Person Anon x Applejack story.}
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A full week has passed ever since Applejack, your best friend, was dared to do something in private to you. All you did everytime you see her was run away from her, everytime she texted you, you always ignore her, everytime she calls you. What do you do again? You ignore her. 
She would keep blowing your phone up with texts, calls, whatever Applejack can probably think of to get you to answer the darn thing. She even left you voice mails. Again, you ignore those too. You just...can't take it.
You lay on your bed, tossing, turning, looking up at the ceiling from time to time. Just thinking about her, and what she did. What happened that night, you cannot get her off your mind. Especially her topless.
My god, that moment, you really cannot believe you even saw them. How perky they were.
*Knock* *Knock* *Knock*
"Hey! I know you're home! Open up!"
Oh no, it's Applejack. You bury your face in your pillow and screamed from the top of your lungs. She knocks on the door louder.
"Hello?!? I know you're here!"
Screw it. You can't sit in bed forever and wait for her to leave. You get up, walk to the door, and slowly open it. 
Yup, there she is. Standing right in front of you now. Looking...pretty mad.
"Uh...hey, Appleja-." 
"Don't hey me." She said angrily. "We need to talk." She walks into your room. "Okay, you ignored my calls, my texts, my voice mails, you always ran away from me everytime you see me in school. It's starting to get ridiculous. Even my other friends are really worried about you. What's going on with you? Do you not wanna be my friend anymore?"
You don't say a single word. All you can do is look at her dead in the eye. Applejack takes a deep breath and she places her hand on your shoulder.
"Look, sugarcube. What's the problem you've been having? I can help you fix it. I'm your friend, can you please tell me what this problem is you're having?"
"I...I don't have one."
Really? You're seriously going to deny like that to her? You can't lie to your friend like that. In fact, you can't lie to Applejack, at all.
"That's not true. I know you got one. Please don't lie to me. I can't help you if I don't know what the problem is. Look." She pulls up a chair right beside your bed. "We can settle this. I'll even keep it between us."
You feel uncomfortable about trusting her on what the problem really is.
"Seriously? You really think therapy's gonna help me?"
"It's the only way." Applejack replied. Leaving you to just...turn your back on her. All you can hear was a deep breath from her in frustration. 
"You gotta be kidding me. Come on, sugarcube. Please tell me. I hate to see you like this." Applejack gets up and places her hands on your shoulders, and holds you in for a friendly hug.
"I told you, I don't have one." You say again. Trying your hardest to deny what you have hiding deep inside you. 
"Fine. I'll just sit here all night and wait for you to spit it out then. I'm not going anywhere until you tell me what this problem of yours is. I know you're lying to me, partner. I'm gonna ask you again, and this is gonna be the last time I'm gonna ask. What's the problem?" She raised her voice just a tab, crossing her arms, and looking you dead in the eye like she's getting mad.
You look her dead in the eye too. You're now stuck in between yelling at her to get out, or just tell the truth. If you just yell at her, and tell her to leave. There may be a chance where she will not speak to you again. Ever.
You will regret it for the rest of your high school career, if not your entire life. This time, she will ignore your texts, calls, maybe not answering the door whenever you come over to her house. She may never speak to you ever again.
But if you tell her the truth...that may also lead the same exact way. That's why you're trying your hardest to deny it. Is it seriously worth telling her, or is it worth something that you'll regret?
The choice is yours to make.
You take a deep breath, and try to hold back tears of being scared.
"Fine. Sit down then."
"Thank you." Applejack praised. She takes a seat in the chair she just pulled up. You didn't lay down on your bed. Instead, you just sit down too. You take another deep breath.
"If I tell you. Will you promise not to get mad at me?"
"Listen, I'm your friend. I promise I wont get mad at you for what you say."
"You promise?"
"I promise. No, I pinky promise." She holds out her pinky to you. You do the same thing. You wrap your pinky fingers around each others. There. She promises not to get mad at you no matter what you say.
"Okay, here it goes. Remember last week when you and I was at Pinkie's playing truth or dare with your friends?"
"Yeah?"
"Well...lets just say that...after you was dared to..." You couldn't even finish what you were trying to describe. You're already nervous from head to toe at what she might say.
Applejack's eyes widen open, and a blush takes over her face.
"Oh yeah. That." She uses her hat to hide her blush.
"I'm sorry, Applejack. I...I seriously couldn't help it." Tears start to fall down your face. Applejack puts her hat back on, and sits beside you on the bed. You can feel her weight press down right next to you. 
"That's what's been bugging you this entire time?" Applejack asked in a quiet voice. All you can do was nod your head to her. "It's okay, buddy." She wraps herself around you. "I forgive you."
You held her close to her. You wipe the tears from your eyes, as her words made you feel a whole lot better.
"You do?"
"Of course. Why wouldn't I? You're my friend after all, right?" She nudges you playfully, all that got from you was a smile.
See? Everything's good again. She's not mad at you about what you said. All that matters is that your problems are fixed, and she gets why you were acting really weird. How silly of you.
"Thanks, Applejack." You said to her, holding her close to you tightly. She doesn't mind. She does the same exact thing to you too. You both brace each other in a friendly hug and held each other close for a minute, until the hug breaks.
"Well...Since you're here. What do you wanna do?"
"How about...a little game?"
"Grand Theft Auto Five?" 
"What? No, I mean...a different one." 
"Applejack, where are you going with this?"
"Oh, just uh...how about...truth or dare?"
What did she just say? She did not just...did she?
"Uh...did you just say...?"
"That's right. I really mean...truth...or dare."
You swallow nervously at hearing that game. Above all, she is really good at it. Right?
"Uh...whatever suits you AJ, I guess." You say.
Applejack joins you on the bed, sitting across from you. 
"Uh...You wanna go first?" She asked you.
"Why not?" You say, thinking of a dare. "Uh...I dare you to..." You look around the room to think of a dare. A window catches your eye. "I dare you to open that window, and scream from the top of your lungs for a second."
"What? Really?"
"It's a dare. Gotta do it." You said to her, grinning.
"Fine." Applejack gets up and goes to the window that is just right behind your desk. You caught a glance of her butt jutting out as she tries to open the window. Everytime she looks at you, you immediately look away. 
Finally, she opens it. She stands on her knees, and holds onto the edge to not go over to her doom, and on her way to the hospital. Her cute butt juts out again, and this time, you got a good glance of it.
Applejack takes a deep breath, as if she's about to dive underwater in a swimming pool, and lets out a loud roar of a scream. She quickly gets back in, and quickly shuts the window.
She goes back to her seat, sitting right across from you. 
"That wasn't so bad, was it?" You asked her. She doesn't say anything. She just lets out a small chuckle.
"Okay, now it's your turn."
"Okay, truth or dare?" Applejack grins and crosses her arms.
You think your absolute hardest. You hate to chicken out and say 'Truth'. But you're not going there today, are you? No. not this time. Not on your own watch.
"Dare."
You can hear AJ chuckle to herself as she thinks of a dare for you to do. "Lets see. I dare you to..." She places her hands under her chin to think. However, Applejack grins at you. What comes out of her mouth is a surprise you did not see coming.
"I dare you to confess to me."
"Say what now?" You could feel yourself blush from hearing those words.
"You heard me. It's a dare. What you admitted to me. Now I want you to confess." She says, crossing her arms.
"Uh..." You're now lost for words. Nervous to the bone, you feel like you have to say it anyway. "I...uh...like you?"
Your heart stops and drops to your stomach. Applejack turns her head a bit and...did her face just turned red? Her face turned a light shade of red. It goes away for a second before she takes a deep breath.
"Uh...is that it?"
"Yup, that's it. Now it's uh...it's your turn."
"Okay. Truth or dare?" You asked her. 
Applejack takes a deep breath. Her fingers tapping on her knees.
"Okay. I never thought I say this. But..." Oh boy, what's she going to say? "Truth."
What? Did she just...? No, no she couldn't have said that.
"Uh...pardon?"
"You heard me. Truth." Applejack replied. You hug your knees at hearing that. 
Wow. She literally said truth, and you thought she's suppose to be a tough one. She would always choose dare in this game, wouldn't she?
"Okay then. Is it true that...you like me back?" You asked her, nervously.
She doesn't answer. But all you get...is her scooting up to you. She grabs you, holds you close and immediately kisses you on the lips. Your face turns a dark shade of red. She's kissing you. You felt yourself jump out of your own skin.
The kiss lasts only for a minute until she breaks it.
"Yes I do. I really do. Ever since I got a good taste of your...you know...I...couldn't stop thinking about that night ever since. Yes, it's true. I really like you." She says, holding you close to her. But the hug breaks and scoots back to the spot she came from. "Heh, now it's my turn. Truth or dare."
"Um...Truth." You answered. Applejack plays with her hair as she thinks of a question.
"Is it true you want to...you know." She asked, blushing. A really weak moan comes out of her as she squeezed her legs together. This is a question you absolutely hate answering for various reasons. However, before you can let out an answer. Applejack interrupts. "It's okay. I think I already know."
"You do?"
"Oh yeah. I know it's your turn, but...can I go again?" Your mind races back and forth once she answered that. What is she up to?
"Uh...okay."
"Okay. Truth or dare."
You immediately answered. "Dare." As if you already know what's going through her head.
"I dare you to take your pants off."
You feel yourself immediately getting tight in your pants. Did she just say that? Since it's a dare, you have no choice. You stand up, unzip your jeans and pull down your pants, exposing your boxers while you try to control your little friend down there.
"Go on." She said to you, staring at your undergarments. 
"Are you serious?"
"Come on. Lose the underwear too." She said to you. 
You grabbed the waistband of your underwear, and take them to your ankles. She can now see your erect member in full view. Another moan comes out of her.
"Oh screw it. I can't take it anymore!" She screamed as she gets up and gets prepared to strip for you. "Do me a dare, and make sure it's a good one." She winks at you.
"Okay, I dare you to...strip."
Applejack immediately strips herself until she is one hundred percent clothes free. This time, instead of just staring at her breasts, she is literally naked right in front of you. She turns herself around a few times, giving you a good view of everything.
"What do you think, honey?" She asked you. Your hard friend throbs from just looking at her.
"You're so beautiful."
A chuckle comes out of her. She gets on her knees in front of you. She looks up at you.
"Since I got a second turn. How about you take the next one?" She asked, winking at you, and kissing the tip of your harden shaft. You start to leak a little the moment her lips made contact. Oh how much you missed that.
"I dare you to suck."
Applejack immediately takes you in her mouth, and bobs her head rapidly. You place your hands behind her head. Enough to untie the head-bands in her hair. She doesn't mind. You watch her hair flow beautifully as she sucks on you harder like she did last week.
A current builds up inside you. This is too soon. 
"Applejack! I'm about to..." You try to pull out of her, but she slaps your hand away and keeps bobbing her head as fast as she can. You can also feel yourself poking at her throat until it was too much. You released in her mouth. Stream after stream of white liquid going down her throat with each one you released.
Your climax dies down, and she spits you out. Applejack takes a breath after all of that.
"I can tell you missed that?" Applejack asked, licking her lips.
"Oh yeah. I missed it more than anything." You pant trying to catch your breath after that huge climax you just had. Applejack stands on her feet, holds you close to her. She collapses on top of the bed, getting you on top of her.
You can feel yourself poke her wet lips when a moan comes out of her once more. She whispers in your ear.
"I dare you to fuck me. Right here, right now."
Oh yes. Finally, that moment you've been waiting for since last week. You wasted no time, and you entered yourself into her the moment you're ready to go again. Applejack gasps and holds you really close to her the deeper you push into her.
"Oh yeah. That's it, sugarcube. Don't stop!"
You start to thrust your hips in and out of her beautiful form. You held her close as tight as you can as you thrust into her while being on top of her.
"That's it! Yes! YES! Oh my god, YES!" She cries out louder than you thought. It makes you thrust into her harder as the bed creeks below the two of you. Another current can be felt rushing to make its peak as it makes you drive yourself deeper into her and going as fast as you can.
"Applejack! I'm...almost there!" You say in between thrusts.
"It's okay. DO IT!  DO IT, PLEASE! OH FUCK!"
You immediately release your milky fluids deep into her. She cries out in pure bliss. Her fingernails digging into your skin, but not enough to break it. You held her close to you. Teeth gritting as the pleasure is overwhelming.
Applejack makes some noises as you fill her up. Finally, the both of you calm down. You pull out of her, she holds you close to her in your arms.
"Wow. Best truth or dare I ever played." Applejack said.
"You really liked it?"
"Oh yeah. It was amazing. I'd take it you wanna go out with me?" Applejack looks down at you, grinning.
"Didn't I...answer that?"
"I'm just messin' with ya, sugarcube." She said, kissing you full on the lips. "I would love to be your girlfriend."
"Well...I love you."
"I love you too, sugarcube." She says to you, as you lay your head back down. But she positions it, and she lays your head on her breasts like soft pillows. Her sweet heartbeat can be heard once you rest your head on her.
Applejack is now your girlfriend, and you can't be happier to have another girl like her.

			Author's Notes: 
Well, it's finally out. I know, I know. I was suppose to do this either two years ago, or back in 2016. But I never had the heart to do it. So...here it is.
Hope you guys enjoyed it, nonetheless.
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