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		Description

The sequel to Twilight's Secret Stories! A month later, the girls come over to Twilight's house for a sleepover. hilarity ensues, and a huge discover is made! How will Twilight ever get out of this one?!
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		Chapter 1



Yes i made a sequel people were asking for it lol anyway its still all random and all in good fun! Enjoy! :D

 Applejack took a deep breath before raising her right leg. She let out a mighty grunt as she let it collided with the side of the apple tree. The juicy red apples fell from the tree and into the waiting barrels underneath it. “Whoo-wee! Ah still got it!” She chuckled as she heaved one of the barrels onto the back of Big Mac’s truck. She lifted her Stetson to wipe the accumulated sweat off her forehead.
She had been out all morning bucking trees for the season. Applebloom had school and Big Mac had hurt himself again so it was just her. She had thought about asking for help from Twilight and her friends like the last time, but unlike the last time, Mac was able to take care of most of the harvest himself. She only had about a few dozen trees to do, and she made sure she was going to pace herself this time.
She twisted the front of her orange flannel shirt up, exposing her toned, tan, stomach. “That feels much better.” She sighed before continuing to pile the rest of the crates onto the truck.
After she was done, she got in and turned it on, deciding to drive down to the farm stand to see how Mac was doing. As she was about to turn onto the road that connected to the highway into town, she heard a loud thump from the back of the truck. “What in tarnation?” she asked.
She turned the truck off and got out to investigate. There, she saw Rainbow Dash laid out, groaning with a hand over her face. “Rainbow! What the heck happened?” Applejack asked.
The latina sighed before responding, “Sonic Rainboom. Flew right into a pack of birds. Crash landing. Ouch.”
Applejack helped her to her feet. “Well are you okay, sugarcube?”
Rainbow Dash nodded. “I’ll be fine for now but jeez that hurt.” She rubbed at a developing bruise that was starting to turn red.
“Where does it hurt?” the farm girl asked, examining her friend.
The athlete blushed and pointed to her collarbone. “Right here.”
Applejack smirked devilishly before placing her lips on the bruise, leaving tender kisses on and around it. Rainbow moaned at the sensation, her- 
“Twilight!”
Twilight jumped.
*BANG*
“Ouch!” Twilight mumbled as she rubbed her head. That would be the last time she would ever write under her desk. “What, Spike!” She snapped.
“The girls are here!” he responded, his voice closer than it was before. She could see the tips of his purple high tops from under the desk. “Why the heck are you down there?” He asked.
Twilight ignored him, stumbling to stand up with her journals, a frown firm on her face. “Tell them I’ll be a minute.” she mumbled, making her way downstairs. 
Spike stared at her for a moment, before shrugging. He followed after her but headed for the door as she headed for the bookshelf. He let the girls in and told them that she’d be a minute.
“What’s she doin’ that’s so important?” Applejack asked, as she slumped down on the couch by the horsemen statue in the middle of the room.
Rainbow sat on her lap. “Who knows? It’s probably some princess thing.” Applejack growled, pushing the latina off of her. Rainbow landed with a thud, her outspread wings barely cushioning her fall. The girls laughed, and heard a heavy door close before the librarian princess herself appeared.
“Hello, girls.” Twilight greeted. She was irritated that they had interrupted her writing time, even though she remembered that they were supposed to spend time together today. She was in the zone, as she would put it. But seeing how she couldn’t blow off her friends without seeming suspicious, she decided to stop writing- for now.
“Hello, darling.” Rarity cooed. “You weren’t busy were you? Did we come at a bad time?” she added, noting the welt that was beginning to form on Twilight’s forehead.
Twilight raised a coffee brown hand. “Oh, no I was just rearranging some books.”
“Or something like that.” Spike mumbled. Twilight stepped on his foot. He thanked Celestia she was wearing ballet flats or else it would have hurt much more than it did. “Obsessive compulsive freak.” he added.
Twilight almost slapped him across his face for that one, but decided to let it go. “So...what have you guys got planned today?” She asked, no doubt knowing that the others had seen their exchange.
“Ah was thinkin’ we could go over to Sweet Apple Acres and bake some apple pies.” Applejack suggested. Twilight took notice that her shirt was twisted up exactly in the way she had imagined in her story. She nearly squealed with delight. Her AppleDash story was becoming cannon! She quickly composed herself though.
Dash shook her head. “Nah, I had some this morning, remember?” She asked AJ before winking.
Applejack blushed and mumbled. “Yeah.”
Twilight nearly fainted. Were they implying what she thought they were implying?
Rarity rolled her eyes. Ohh, someone’s jealous. Twilight thought. The seamstress huffed before replying, “How uncouth.”
Pinkie Pie bounced next to Fluttershy, scaring the poor veterinarian. “We should throw a party!” she shouted, waving her hands in the air.
Rainbow Dash picked up a pillow and threw it at her. It hit her in the face with so much force that Pinkie fell. “Uh, no. That’s your suggestion for everything.” She deadpanned.
“How about a sleepover?” Twilight asked. It’d be perfect material for a self insertion fic she had been thinking about doing. 
Rarity beamed. “Oh Twilight, what a delightful idea! I have some adorable pajamas right here!” she gushed.
“Why the heck do you carry around pajamas?” Rainbow barked. 
Rarity didn’t answer her, but handed her a pair. Rainbow unfolded the pair that Rarity gave her and groaned. “I am not wearing this!” She held up the panda onesie in disgust.
Applejack chuckled. “Aw, c’mon Dash. Ah think it’d look cute on ya.”
The latina blushed. “Shut up, blondey.”
“I have one for all of you!” Rarity chirped. 
Applejack became less enthusiastic. “Well, um, that’s mighty nice of you Rar, but Ah’d rather not-” Rarity put a finger to Applejack’s lips, causing Applejack to blush.
Twilight squealed with delight. She had so much material it was overwhelming. Rarity handed Twilight a kitty onesie, Applejack a puppy one, Pinkie a chicken one, and Fluttershy a mouse. 
“The mouse onesie really suits your personality, Fluttershy.” Pinkie Pie told her, poking her arm.
“Oh, my, well, I-” Fluttershy squeaked before blushing madly.
Applejack put an arm around her. “Quit makin’ the girl blush.” She told Pinkie. “She’ll overload and pass out on us.” 
Pinkie nodded but then clamped onto Rainbow Dash before giving her a sloppy kiss on the cheek. “Hey!” She shouted, wiping her cheek while trying to hide the shade of red she was turning. Twilight was in absolute heaven. She didn’t just have fuel for one ship, she had fuel for all of them!
Rarity giggled. “Oh, girls! We should absolutely play truth or dare!”
Twilight’s eyes lit up like a Hearth's Warming Eve tree. “Yes! Yes! Yes!” she cheered, the hood to her onesie falling as she bounced up and down with excitement. She then sat back down as she noticed the rest of the girls were laughing at her. Even Spike, who had retreated upstairs to let the girls have their fun snorted.
Applejack clapped her hands together. “Okay, who’s goin’ first?”
“That would be me.” Rarity piped. “Ask me anything, Applejack.” She added, winking.
Applejack gulped then recovered before asking, “Truth, or dare?”
Rarity pretended to think for a moment. “Dare.”
“Alright,” AJ decided. “Ah dare you to kiss Fluttershy!”
“Oh, my.” Fluttershy squeaked before sinking into her onesie. 
“Oh come now, Fluttershy! We’re friends! It’ll be nothing more than a peck!” Rarity insisted. Twilight fought the urge to run upstairs to get her video camera. 
Begrudgingly, and very timidly, Fluttershy shuffled over to where Rarity was sitting. Rarity took her hand and rubbed it comfortingly, before staring into her forest green eyes with sympathy. “It’ll be over before you know it.” She said, before sitting up so that she was standing on her knees. 
Fluttershy’s pale skin was a complete shade of red, and she was mumbling ‘Oh my’ over and over.  Rarity chuckled. “It’ll be fine, darling.” she said. “Now sit up.” She commanded. Fluttershy did as she was told. Rarity brushed a pink strand of hair from her face. “Are you ready?” She asked.
Fluttershy nodded. Rarity actually felt bad for her, she looked like she was on the verge of tears. “Count me in, Applejack.” She told the farm girl. Applejack gave her a thumbs up before starting to count.
“One.”
Rarity sighed.
“Two.”
Fluttershy calmed down a little bit.
“Three.”
Rarity’s lips were pressed against Fluttershy’s in that instant, and their lips locked for a moment. It was just a moment, really, but that didn’t stop Twilight from seeing stars. She was in complete ship heaven.
Rarity broke the kiss. “See? Now was that so-”
Fluttershy jumped on Rarity and kissed her again before giggling.
The room a silent for a moment, except for Dash trying not to burst out laughing, Fluttershy giggling and Twilight going, “OTP! OTP!” 
Rarity sat up. “Well, I think that it is time for another game.”
Applejack couldn’t hold it in anymore and burst into a fit of laughter. 
“And just what do you think is so funny, Applejack!” Rarity huffed.
Applejack wiped the tears from her eyes. “Nothin’. Nothin’. Ah just thought the look on yer face was priceless!” She laughed again, this time earning a pillow to the face from the fashionista. “Oh it’s a pillow fight you want huh? Well it’s a pillow fight yer gonna get!” She yelled picking up the object that had just hit her.
She threw it at Rarity, who ducked letting it hit Rainbow Dash, who flew up in the air in anger. “Applejack!” She shouted before throwing it at her. The apple-bucker ducked and let the pillow hit a dazed Twilight Sparkle. From the height that Rainbow had thrown it and how hard she had thrown it it hit Twilight so hard it literally knocked her out.
“Oh crap.” Rainbow muttered before landing. “Do you think she’s okay?” She asked as everyone else gathered around Twilight. 
“I mean, she’s drooling.” Pinkie Pie added, worry creasing her features. “Quick! Get her a book off the shelf and let her smell it! Maybe that’ll wake her up!”
Applejack pulled at a book on the shelf but it didn’t move. Instead, a door behind the shelf opened to reveal a smaller library. “Um,” She called to the others. “Ya’ll need to see this.”
Everyone got up from around Twilight and walked over to where Applejack was standing. “Okay,” Rainbow Dash said, stepping inside the secret room. “Anyone care to enlighten me on what the heck this is?” 
Applejack took her hood off. “Mah guess is as good as yers.” She responded. She picked up a random book and flipped through it before slamming it down. “What in tarnation?!” She asked, a blush returning to her features.
Rarity ran over to her and read through the book. “I guess I owe you my entire boutique.” she mumbled.
“Wait! Don’t tell me this is where she keeps all those books about us! I thought it was just one!” Rainbow groaned. She didn’t know if any of the stories were about her, but she had a sinking feeling.
Pinkie giggled with laughter. “Look! They're all labeled! See? She asked, pointing to each sign above each row of journals. “There’s Rarijack, Rarishy, FlutterDash-” -Rainbow dropped to her knees rather dramatically and screamed “Nooooooo!”- “And ApplePie!” Pinkie snorted. “Hey Applejack you and me make ApplePie!”
Fluttershy blushed. “Oh, my.”
“Are we going to tell her the truth again?” Rainbow Dash asked.
Applejack shook her head. “This is too much. Ah don’t care if Ah am the Element of Honesty we never speak of this again!”
“Amen!” Rarity agreed.
“Well, what are we waiting for?! Let’s get out of here!” Rainbow yelled.
All the girl ran out the room as fast as they can. So fast in fact, that they forgot to close the door once they left. They all decided it was best to go to sleep and see what to make of it in the morning. Before they knew it, they all were really asleep. Well, except for Twilight.
She finally came to hours after the others had drifted off. “What happened?” She asked. She looked around to see everyone asleep. “Aw man! I must’ve fell asleep! I missed out on everything!” She groaned.
“No matter.” She mumbled to herself. “I’ll just write down what I have. That kiss was so hot.” She giggled, biting her lip. She got up to go to her secret room but then realized it was open. “That’s strange.” She commented. “I could have sworn I closed it.”
She shrugged, then headed into the room shocked to see Pinkie Pie lying on the floor of the room with a few AppleDash books in front of her, a flashlight in one hand and a bag of chips in the other. “‘Sup.” She said.
Twilight just stood there. Now she knew why the door had been open. They had found it. They had found out everything. She didn’t even think that they were even going to be her friends anymore.
Pinkie saw the concerned look on Twilight’s face and smiled. “They think it’s freaky and creepy, but I like it. You’re a really good writer.” Twilight raised an eyebrow but still said nothing.
Pinkie pulled the darker girl down to the floor making her sit next to her. She grinned before whispering, “Now, do you wanna see the TwiPie I just wrote?” 
Twilight again, said nothing, but nodded. Pinkie Pie giggled before whispering sultrily into Twilight’s ear, “It's a real doozy.”
Twilight never blushed so hard in her life. She wouldn’t mind if this became cannon.

			Author's Notes: 
please comment and tell me what you think! :D
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