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		Chapter 1



It was a normal Saturday night at the Staggering Stallion. The filthy black club was renowned in Ponyville for its gloom and dark atmosphere. The club endorsed smoking inside, sold cheap smuggled beer and criminals often hung out there. Fights, arguments and threats were common. But even so, it was Applejacks favourite club. She didn’t like the criminals that ran around there though. Being the honest hard-working pony, she frowns on criminal behaviour. But they weren’t hardcore criminals, just low-life smugglers, tax evaders and common gangsters. They weren’t extreme bad guys who stepped down on others. They were actually a lot friendlier than your average high-class Canterlot Unicorn. They never committed any ‘serious crimes’ that would hurt somepony severely. And they were tolerable in that sense.
Rainbow Dash and Applejack would often hang out here, as if it were their secret place. Both of them couldn’t imagine any other of their friends like it here. The ponies that meddled around here weren’t really friendly and most of them were plain jerks. The floor was covered with sticky dried alcohol, the tables weren’t clean and the stingy smell of puke in the bathrooms would even make Rarity faint. But it was a place where Applejack felt welcome, in a way that she somehow belonged here rather than some fancy high-class prissy bar. She was, top to bottom a dirty pony. Rainbow Dash liked it here because she preferred harsh language and the rough ponies.
However this night Applejack was there alone. She had a desire for a stallion that could ‘rock’ her world, or in other words make her orgasm. She just wanted a simple lay nothing else, no dates, no foreplay just simple sex. And this place was perfect for it. After all, mares didn’t come here alone too hang out. They came to fool around. The reason why Applejack was longing for a stallion was simply because she was feeling lonely. Working all day at the farm was nothing exciting. She had grown wary of the lonely nights, only sharing the bed with her dog Winona. At times she would play with herself. Thinking of the various stallions she had seen on the market when she was selling apples, sometimes she would think of Big Macs friends that would come around the farm and even mares. Her brother would often bring home different mares. Being the ‘big stud’ he often managed to persuade mares for his pleasures. It made Applejack envious. Not because she had interest in Big Mac, but because he got action almost every week while and Applejack got nothing.
Applejack heard two stallions that were sitting behind her whispering to each other. She heard that they were talking about her rump and she couldn’t help to smile a little for it. Applejack wasn’t comparable to Rarity in sheer beauty and she didn’t have a slim curvy body like Rainbow Dash. But the one thing she was most proud of was her behind. Applejack would often strut around in Ponyville glancing at the stallions turning their heads to see her back. It made her feel good, and even boosted her self-esteem. In the club some courageous stallion would come up to her and try to flirt and other stallion used alcohol to build up that courage. And they only fixed their eyes downwards on her. Although Applejack wasn’t known for here pickiness, she still had standards. Sleazy stallions like the ones behind her, was not what she was looking for.
Applejack heard the stallion snickering with his friend as he walked towards her. Applejack was hanging her head looking down at her drink trying to ignore the stallion that crept closer towards her.
It was a repulsive chubby unicorn. “Hey babe” he said, putting his hoof on Applejacks hind legs slightly stroking it. “you seem a little lonely. Want to join me at our table?” he wiggled his eyebrows, making the most pathetic attempt to flirt with Applejack.
“Yea, ah don’t think so, vermin.” Applejack slapped his hoof away from her hind legs glowering at him.
The unicorn snorted and wiped his nose backing away from her. “Fine… Be a fucking bitch then.” He walked to his friend and chuckled.
Applejack shook her head at his sad attempt. She took a sip at her drink and let out a disappointing sigh. She began thinking that coming here alone was perhaps a bad idea. She didn’t even know how to approach other stallions. So she had to use the old ‘sit at bar and be bait’ technique to have stallions come to her instead. But most of them were either ugly or sleazy like the unicorn.
When she and Rainbow Dash were here, better looking stallions would often to them. But it was all because of Rainbow Dash. She was better at talking to stallions in a more seductive way. And she was popular in Ponyville, not only for being that ‘awesome pegasi pony’ that does cool tricks everyday but also because she was the best young flier in Equestria. So when stallions would come over too her and Rainbow Dash, it often so happened that Applejack was stuck with the ‘leftover’ guys. So Applejack needed to prove to herself that she didn’t need Rainbow Dash as a wingmare to get laid.
A voice spoke next to her. “You look gloom, guys giving you a hard time eh?”
Applejack looked up from her drink in curiosity on who was talking to her. It was a light-blue coated pegasus. He had a light-dark mane that waved backwards. He was muscular. And he had a much different looking body structure than the unicorn that came before him. The stallion looked very fit and even sort of sexy.
“Eeyup… And it looks like another one has joined the fray.” Applejack couldn’t help to be a little sour against him.
The pegasus just laughed. “Harsh…” he paused for a moment. “You know, I’ve been watching you all night. Well, since you got here at least. And you’ve been turning down colt after stallion and even that funny looking lesbian mare.”
“So you figured y’all try yer luck on me then?”
“Both yes and no. You see… You look like somepony.” The pegasus took a seat next to Applejack trying to engage her in the conversation.
“Ah look like somepony?”
“I’m not sure. But I’m almost positive.” The pegasus stared at Applejack for a moment. “You wouldn’t happen to be selling apple pastries at the Grand Galloping Gala last year?”
Applejack got a lot more intrigued as she turned her whole head to face the pegasus. “Why sure Ah did. Or rather Ah tried, but didn’t get any sales so I just closed up.” Applejack gave a long sigh at her total failure.
“You didn’t get a single sale, huh? Are you sure about that?” The pegasus grinned at Applejack.
Applejack clinched her eyebrows together at his question and began pondering. “No… Ah think there was one pony who bought an apple pie. T’was mah first sale in the first minute, but the rest of the gala was a complete disaster.” Applejack looked down as she reminisced about that night.
“Guess you don’t recognize your first and only customer then.” The pegasus scratched his chin, looking as ignorant as possible.
Applejacks eyes snapped wide open as she begun remembering flashes of the pony who bought her apple pie. She remembered it was a Wonderbolt, with the same wavy mane as he had and the same voice. Although it was more than a year ago she didn’t completely forget her first customer at the gala. The customer that got her hopes… “You wouldn’t happen to be that Wonderbolt that bought mah pie are ye?”
“The very same! I didn’t think you would actually remember.” The pegasus drew his seat closer to Applejack. “You weren’t there this year though. I even kind of missed your apple pies. I looked all over for your stand.”
Applejack felt flattered. “Sorry, I don’t think I’ll ever attend again. Galas ain’t mah thing and all…”
“That’s too bad. I can’t stand those high pricey low-fat buffet dishes.”
Applejack smiled warmly at the pegasus. She began to get interested in him. “What’s your name?”
“Soarin´. Yours?”
“Applejack, you can call me AJ for short if ya want.”
“Nice meeting you AJ.” They shook hoofs. “So, tell me about yourself.”
***
Applejack and Soarin´ was on his bed lying on their sides kissing. Applejack had followed Soarin´ to his hotel in Ponyville. She felt a strong temptation for him whenever they kissed. Her head was in full heat in the hot moment between them. As they kept kissing, she felt his penis poking Applejack as it started to grow in size. Applejack heart swayed at the thought of it, this was finally happening for her. She broke the kiss and slid down with her body placing her head below his chin. He was taller than her so she had to adjust herself in his manner. Applejack lifted her leg up and spread her breast to allow his shaft to burrow in between them. Her snout was deep within Soarin´s coat. He smelt like rain. While kissing his throat and chest she slowly moved her hips while pressing her breast together with her hoofs against his penis. Soarin´ kissed and nuzzled in Applejacks mane as she did her kinky thing. She felt his penis growing out of her breast as the tried to move her hips with longer distance.
Applejack had enough and wanted to see the real thing. She dived down into the sheet to see it. Soarin´ turned his body and got on his back while Applejack followed his motion positioning herself between his legs. She threw the sheets behind her so she could see his penis in brighter context. The slight illumination from the moon made her gleeful of it. She wanted to smell it, taste it and feel it. She rested his warm penis on her cheek. She felt it still growing bigger and harder, inch by inch expanding. She rubbed her smooth cheek against it as her mouth started to get watery in anticipation. She started from his balls, slowly sucking and licking them gently, since they were fragile things.
Applejack worked her way to the base and withdrew her tongue to soak it in her saliva. A grand long lick from top to bottom she wetted his dry shaft with her wet tongue. Making it sparkle from the moonlight. Soarin´ intensified his breathing as Applejack licked him with great enticement. She licked all over to make his penis completely wet. She raised her head to get above his tip. She slightly rubbed her nose against the tip smelling its aroma. Applejack closed her eyes and slowly inserted his whole shaft in her mouth. She moved her head up and down tilting sometimes to the left and right to slightly bend it. Soarin´ caressed Applejacks mane, removing her hair to see her face. She felt warm as he stroked her and moved her mane gently.
Applejack was enjoying making Soarin´ feel good. She massaged his under-shaft with her tongue rubbing it up and down, while counter pressing it with her hoof sucking hard. After several minutes, without warning he ejaculated. Applejack had little time to seal her lips preventing his semen to escape. She quickly swallowed the amount she had in her mouth with pleasure and greedily licked the remnants that seeped down to his testicles. She cleaned them carefully trying to get everything. Applejack noticed his shaft growing more flaccid afterwards.
“Please don’t tell me y’all ready done…” She said with a worrying tone.
“Don’t worry, give it sometime.” He responded with a calm assertive voice trying to soothe Applejack.
Applejack shook his penis around as it started to shrink, beginning to feel worried that he might not have been that enduring stallion she thought he was. But she trusted him to give it some time.
Soarin´ rose up and lifted Applejacks head. “You are way too giving AJ.” Soarin´ reached Applejacks forehead and licking it gently.
Applejack felt awkward at the slobbering lick and couldn’t help to blush.
Soarin´ led Applejack up in a sitting position with his hooves and slowly pushing her down on her back. He leaned over Applejacks thighs spreading her legs wrapping his forelegs around them. Immediately she understood what was going on. It was Applejacks turn to lay down in delight.
Soarin´ began by inhaling Applejacks scent. It was a strong scent that made him ticklish in his nose. But it turned him on immensely and he was already growing stiff again. He reached his lips to meet Applejacks vaginal lips. With his lips slightly touching them, he felt that they were pulsating almost as if they had a heart of their own. The fluid caused a light damp around her fur, made them look soaked. Soarin´ started to blow cool air on them making Applejack quiver at the surprising chilling feeling. He teased her, giving out small fabrics of a lick on different spots. Her taste was sweet and watery. Applejack had to bite her lips not to comment on the teasing, even though she didn’t like it. It made her grow impatient and sensitive. His oral presentation was uncontrollable for her and it almost made her mind go into a different state as the thrilling shivers made her tremble with every lick.
Applejack moved her hips closer to Soarin´s mouth. She wanted him to start licking for real and stop teasing. Soarin´ understood right away, that he had been teasing for way too much and opened his mouth wide as if he was ready to take a big bite out of her. He rested his upper-jaw above Applejacks vagina and elastically waving his tongue inside her. Applejack started to twist and turn her head, moaning from every motion his tongue made. The sensation was unbearable and she felt her whole body itching from the excitement. Soarin´ lifted Applejacks rump up while eating her, making her back bend towards her. He reached deep inside her painting her walls with his tongue. Her stomach fluttered with every move he made making her moan even louder. Soarin´ put Applejacks rump down again and proceeded delighting himself in her bodily fluids.
Applejack rested her forelegs on her head starting to fantasize about him. She thought about him mounting her like they were savage animals from the Everfree forest. It was only them two on an open grass plain doing it without pause and break. It was natural and wild. The continuous fantasy made her reach to the point of climax as everything gathered down her and exploded all through out her body. Applejack had to rise up from the sensual orgasm and she pressed Soarin´s head harder against her vagina. Soarin´ kept going, knowing she was at the peak of her orgasm and he could feel her vagina slightly twitching.
After the orgasm Applejack laid down again panting and seemed almost out of breath. Soarin´ rested is chin above Applejacks vagina with a grin.
“That seemed like a big one.” He said mildly to her stroking her stomach.
Still panting she tried to find the right words to speak. “Ah’m a tad sensitive when it comes to these things…”
Soarin´ crawled over Applejack lying on top of her face to face. She could feel his penis erect again as he pressed it against her body.
“You want to do it like this or other?” He whispered with a roguish smile.
“From behind.” She replied lightly.
Without hesitation Soarin´ stepped off Applejack so she could position herself. She wanted to do it just like she fantasized about; behind, hard, and savagely. Applejack turned around and got on all fours. She whipped up her tail hair causing it to lay down her back. With her head down and rump up she crossed her hind-legs squeezing a drip of juice from her vagina making it seep down her legs. Soarin´ licked his lips greedily upon the sight. Applejack threw a quick glance at his erected penis before he would stick it in. She noticed that it was bigger than before, as if it had reached its full potential. Applejack positioned herself comfortably and gave a slight nod to Soarin´ implying that she was ready.
Soarin´ got on top of her, flapping his wings to get himself into a good position to push it in. The tip went in easily as he breached her, since the amount of wetness and fluids were enough lubricant. She was tight though, so he had to push his shaft in harder. Applejack made quiet meek groaning noises with every breath she took. Her eyes began watering up from the stinging pain. But the sensation of his shaft pushing deeper overthrew the pain making her feel that warm sensual feeling she had been longing for all this time. He went slowly at first to see how far he could go. He had to pull it back a little to give another slow push. The deeper he went, the louder Applejack started to moan. He was only half way in too, so there was still much to get in.
Occasionally Soarin´ would flap his wings giving a cool breeze to Applejack as he tried to adjust himself further inside her. He found his stop point and began picking up speed into his thrusts while holding his hoofs around her body. Applejack pressed her head in the sheet trying to not make as much noise as possible. She separated her crossed legs to make more room for him and spread them wide while supporting all his weight. With her teeth barring against each other, she focused her mind to pinpoint that certain spot. Soarin´ began finding his rhythm and started thrusting deeper, harder and most importantly for Applejack, it was faster. Her eyes rolled backwards as her vagina felt like an open fire. It melted, she melted and everything around her melted. She bit the mattress trying to endure the orgasm that was slowly building up. It came closer and closer as her breathing started to speed up matching Soarin´s humps. She loved it, every single second of it. With her mouth gaping open she couldn’t help to give a light soft scream as her orgasm took over her entire body. Soarin´ was still thrusting living up to Applejacks expectations. All those lonely nights, all worries and all troubles seemed to fade away in that minute.
The orgasm lasted for so long it made her lose balance of her left leg, causing both of them to tip. Soarin´ pulled back the other leg causing Applejack to lay flat down on her stomach with him still pumping. He went closer to her lying tight on top of her with his whole body. She could feel his lungs expanding against her back as he started to breathe faster. With their heads rubbing against each other Applejack went in trance with Soarin´. Even though minutes had already passed after Applejack got her orgasm, he kept going like a machine. The aftermath of the climax was amazing for her. It felt soothing to have him keep thrusting inside her. She started to feel closer to him as he shrouded Applejack in a cocoon of his wings.
Soarin´ was at his peak as he pumped as fast as he possibly could. “Inside?” He asked panting heavily.
“Yes… please…” Applejack cried meekly.
Although the thought of having a stallion cum inside her was usually a disgusting thought, she felt as it was needed with Soarin´. Almost as if it was a must too have him come inside her. Soarin´ started to push harder with all his strength as he reached his point. The thrusts were harder as they pressed Applejack down the mattress, making her sink into the bed within every pump. The final thrusts he made were heavy as he pushed his penis as deep as possible into her. Her whole body grew warm. He was dominant, manly and she felt controlled by the various emotions swelling in her. The final thrust paused and she felt his substance filling her up. She sighed in relief as it was an excellent closure.
Soarin´ slided off Applejacks back and rolled next to her. Breathing heavily he looked at Applejack smiling. She looked backed with a warm smile. Applejack started to feel something for him. But her smile lessened upon realising what it was. And it frightened her. She turned her head and body away from him, trying to ignore those feelings that sprung up. Soarin´ moved himself closer to her, wrapping his forelegs around her, spooning with her. Applejacks heart jumped fearing what was going on. She didn’t look for this, she didn’t have time and she certainly didn’t want to accept those feelings she felt. Her eyes grew absent as her thoughts flew around her while Soarin´ only snuggled with her, breathing through her mane.
After a half hour Applejack pushed away Soarin´s forelegs and got out of his bed standing in front of him.
“Maybe Ah should take a shower, clean up and git outta here…” she said looking wanly at him scratching her neck.
Soarin´s eyebrows furrowed. “Why don’t you spend the night here?” He asked pleadingly.
“Ah’m just a farm-pony… You’re a Wonderbolt. Ain’t this one of yer usual one-night stands?”
“It doesn’t have to be…” He shrugged drawing circles in the bed with his hoof.
Her reality froze for a second. Applejack swallowed nervously. The way he said it made her want to stay with him but she couldn’t speak a single word, she just stood there looking down at the floor.
After several minutes Soarin´ sighed. “You don’t have to. I understand.”
Even though every fabric in Applejacks body wanted to prevent her from walking out, she feared intimacy. Her heart bled as she turned away from him. She didn’t want to take a shower first anymore, it was late at night so she could walk straight home. She closed the door without speaking a word. She walked slowly home with small single tears in each of her eyes running down her cheeks.

	images/cover.jpg





