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Finishing up with their morning routines, Applejack and Rainbow Dash find gilded invitations to attend the spa waiting for them. Not having anything else to do, they accept. 
When they join Rarity in the sauna, a round of friends bonding reveals one of Applejack's deepest secrets. 
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		Chapter 1



Spa Time Secrets



It was a shining day in Ponyville, and two figures walked through the main street, chatting amiably between themselves as they headed through town. Both of them had received an invitation from Rarity to meet her at the Ponyville day spa for an all inclusive, expenses paid session, courtesy of her. While neither of the two were particularly girly, they weren’t about to decline a free trip to the spa if it was being offered to them.
“So what do think Rarity wants? I’ll bet she has some ulterior motive behind all of this,” Rainbow Dash exclaimed, twitching her wings a couple of times as she walked. She had found the invitation waiting for her as she had gotten back home from her lunch workout and she was still wearing her sweaty gym clothes. A pair of skin tight sweat pants and a sports bra made up the entirety of her ensemble, not counting the shoes she was wearing. A thin headband held her multi-hued hair in check and out of her eyes.
“You’re over thinking it, RD,” Applejack replied. Like Rainbow, she had found a gilded invite addressed to her waiting after she had finished her morning chores. Not having anything to do in the afternoon the couldn’t be postponed, she had decided to take up Rarity’s offer, running into Rainbow Dash holding an identical letter soon after. She was dressed up in her work gear – dusty overalls, thick gardening gloves and boots and her ever present Stetson hat. “I’m sure that she just wants to treat us all to a nice day out. Element of Generosity and all that.”
“Applejack, Applejack, Applejack,” Rainbow continued, unswayed by AJ’s comments. “You know as well as I do that Rarity doesn’t do anything unless there is some benefit for her in the long run. I’m sure that she’ll want something from us in return for this ‘favour.’” Rainbow emphasised the word favour, making quote marks with her fingers.
“You’re too cynical for your own good, you know that, right?” Applejack didn’t think that this was anything other than what it appeared. “Still,” she mused, “It is awful strange of Rarity to ask us like that. Isn’t it normally Fluttershy and Twilight who go with her? They like all that frou-frou fancy stuff. Even Pinkie Pie would be a better choice than you or me.”
Soon the pair of them reached the day spa and pushed open its door to reveal the cool interior. Scented soaps and soft music were piped in from the ceiling and one of the twins who owned and operated the place looked up from behind the counter at the sound of them entering. As soon as she saw them she beamed a wide smile at them.
“Miss Applejack, miss Rainbow. Welcome! We are so glad that the invites reached you in time. Miss Rarity was unsure if you would be able to make it on such short notice; she was getting worried that the appointment might go to waste.
Appointment? What appointment?” Applejack asked the attendant. She couldn’t remember if this one was Aloe or Lotus; they were identical twins after all.
“That would be my weekly standing appointment,” came a voice from the other side of the room. Both Applejack and Rainbow Dash turned to see Rarity walking out of the changing room, clad in a fluffy looking cotton robe embroidered with her name in golden thread on the lapel. Behind her came the other twin carrying a stack of clean towels and hand creams. Rarity walked over to the pair, her eyes critically examining the state of their clothes and skin. “It looks like you two are in more need of this than I thought. Aloe, Lotus, please get them some robes and prepare the mud baths.”
“At once, miss Rarity,” both twins chimed in unison. They scampered away to fetch the requested items and prepare the baths.
“Alright, Rarity. Just what in the hay is going on?” Applejack asked. She held up the invitation in one hand, indicating it with the other.
“Just me trying to do the pair of you a favour is all. You see, normally it is Fluttershy and Twilight who come with me to these sessions. They seem to appreciate it a little more than the pair of you. They were booked to come with me as normal, but earlier today, I got a message from Fluttershy saying that several of her animals had fallen ill with something and she couldn’t leave them. Shortly after that I got another message from Twilight. She had to re-shelve the library after Pinkie got into it again. Something about how making cupcakes will never be considered a science.”
Rainbow chuckled slightly at the thought of that; it was certainly something she could imagine Pinkie Pie doing as a prank. She had planned on doing that herself in a week, only with books that were actually cool.
Rarity waited for her to finish up before going on. "With those two unavailable, I found myself with two spare slots in this appointment. Rather than just let them go to waste, I decided to invite the pair of you along. Pinkie Pie was out of the question; she is still banned after that mud diving incident last month.”
All three of them shuddered at the thought of what Pinkie Pie had done – a cannonball directly into the mud pool. It had taken weeks to fully clean up the spa after that incident.
“Well thank you kindly, Rarity, but what made you think that we would be interested in this?” Applejack quizzed Rarity.
“Oh, Applejack. You of all ponies should know the value a good spa treatment can have on a hard working pony, and your skin is looking positively horrid. Just look at all that dirt, and all those cracks and blotches,” Rarity pointed a finger at Applejack’s arm. It was indeed stained with dust and dirt and several patches of dried out, cracking skin. She looked exactly like she had spent the better part of the day out in the sun, which was exactly what she had been doing. 
“Well, what about me?” Rainbow asked. “You know I don’t like people touching my feet.”
“Don’t worry, Rainbow. Aloe and Lotus know not to touch you there. Just relax for a while. We will have a nice mud bath, and then a steam and massage. I promise that both of you will leave here feeling like totally new mares.
At that moment, Aloe and Lotus reappeared, carrying two cotton robes similar to the one that Rarity was wearing, but without the embroidery. “If you two would like to follow Aloe,” one of them, Lotus presumably, said, pointing to the changing room, “she will help you get changed. Please deposit all clothes and undergarments in the bins provided and they shall be cleaned and pressed ready for you when you are finished.”
“Now wait just a gosh darn minute,” Applejack said, “I don’t have anything else to wear. What am I meant to wear while this is going on?”
Aloe smiled kindly at her. “Each mud bath and bathing pool is fitted with privacy screens and we can provide you with bathing attire if you would prefer, miss Applejack,” she said. “Or, it is perfectly acceptable for you to bathe naked if you are more comfortable doing so. You are the only ones booked in for this afternoon, and your robes may be worn within the sauna and during your massage, so you need not worry about your modesty.
“Don’t worry, Applejack. Aloe and Lotus are very discreet, and they see this every day. They will most certainly will not talk or gossip,” Rarity said. “Now, can we get going? I can feel the afternoon slipping away as we stand here. My pores are crying out for attention.”
Slowly, Applejack and Rainbow followed Aloe into the changing room. It was a small room with a half dozen little alcoves where a pony could get changed in private. A couple of mirrors and a pair of bins lined one wall. Aloe held out the pair of robes to Applejack and Rainbow. One appeared to be a normal robe, while the other had a pair of distinctive cuts in the back that marked it as a robe designed for use by pegasi; the slits being there to give them access for their wings.
Both took their respective robes and Applejack instantly walked over towards one of the alcoves, closing and locking the door behind her. Rainbow watched her go before shrugging for a second and grabbing the sides of her sports bra, pulling it over her head.
'It’s not really any different than showering at the gym,' she thought to herself before tossing the bra into the bin marked for undergarments. Her shoes and shorts quickly followed and Rainbow slipped on the robe that Aloe was still holding for her. The spa attendant had averted her gaze slightly while Rainbow had stripped off, but she looked back now that she was wearing something.
“Do you need any help with your wings?” she asked Rainbow, moving to tie up the sash that would hold the robe closed.
“No, I got it,” Rainbow said, shifting her robe around a little until she had both wings lined up with the slits and pushed them through. She turned to see that Applejack’s booth was still firmly locked and her robe was hanging over the edge.
“Do you require help, miss Applejack?” Aloe asked, leaving Rainbow alone now that she was ready. “Is something the matter?”
“Do you think you could bring me one of those bathing suits you mentioned earlier? I’m not exactly comfortable being in the buff right now.”
“Of course, miss Applejack,” Aloe said, “do you have a preference for color?”
“Not really. Just whatever you have on hand will do.”
“At once,” Aloe replied. She quickly moved over to a locker next to the alcoves and picked up a tightly wrapped bundle of yellow cloth. “To match your lovely hair,” she said, holding the bundle over to top of the door. A second later, Applejack’s hand appeared and grabbed the bundle before pulling the robe into the cubicle.
Rainbow and Aloe waited in the center of the room for a few moments until the cubicle door unlocked and Applejack stepped out. She had her robe done up as tightly as she could around her and she had her clothes neatly folded up into a pile which she deposited into the appropriate bins. Lastly, she handed her Stetson to Aloe.
“Now, I don’t want you to do anything with this here hat, you understand? Just look after it. It was my pa’s and I don’t want it getting damaged.”
“As you wish, miss Applejack,” Aloe said. She took the hat carefully from Applejack and placed it inside one of the lockers, shutting the door. With a click, she locked the door. “It will be safe in there,” she added, checking the door before turning back around to face Applejack and Rainbow. “Now, if you will follow me, the mud baths should be just about ready.”
Aloe led the way back out of the changing room. Applejack and Rainbow followed behind her. Back out in the reception area, Lotus and Rarity had vanished and Aloe marched briskly through the empty room towards the back of the spa. Applejack could see three separate vats of lightly bubbling brown liquid separated by a network of blinds that could be raised or lowered for privacy. Rarity was already neck deep in one of the vats, her eyes closed and a contented smile on her face.
“I know I’ve been told this before, but why are we jumping into mud again? I can do that on the farm anytime,” Applejack asked. Rarity had told her about it during Twilight’s one and only sleepover, but she had forgotten the reason in the excitement that had followed.
“This is special treated mud that we have imported from Neighshe,” Aloe said as it that explained everything. “It is kept at a warm thirty five degrees Celsius at all times and it is filtered daily to keep it clean from impurities. Special minerals will help to cleanse your skin and restore vitality. It is not the common mud that can be found on a farmyard.”
She motioned for the pair of them to pick a vat and to climb in. Rainbow took the one of the end and quickly dipped a toe into the mud, testing the temperature. Applejack looked unsure. She had been coated in mud more times than she had cared to count and she had never really liked the experience. “So, we just jump right in?” she asked.
Aloe nodded, “yes, just remove your robes and climb in. Once you are fully immersed, you shall soak for half an hour before the mud is replaced with treated mineral water to cleanse your fur. I assure you, this is one of our most popular treatments. You will be rejuvenated and refreshed.”
Rainbow looked at Applejack and shrugged once before pulling her robe off. Applejack’s eyes bugged out at the sight of her friend casually stripping naked as if it was nothing and clamber into the vat of mud. Soon she was immersed up to her neck just like Rarity.
Applejack shook her head and more hesitatingly got out of her robe, silently thankful that she had insisted on a bathing suit so that her modesty was protected. She put one leg down into the mud. It was warm and goopy, thicker than it looked and felt very warm. Gently climbing in, she allowed herself to be embraced by the warm brown liquid, the heat cocooning her at once.
On both sides of her, the privacy screens were up so she couldn’t see Rarity or Rainbow, but she could hear them as they sighed and relaxed into the treatment. Rarity seemed to be humming to herself, giving short gasps or little yips every few seconds. Rainbow was mostly silent, other than her breathing. Applejack figured that it wasn’t so bad. Maybe a little boring, but the mud felt clean and smooth; something she wasn’t used to. It wasn’t until a few moments later that she noticed a problem – her nose had begun to itch. A trickle of sweat had formed and was starting to drip down the side of her face. With both her arms now immersed in the mud, she couldn’t just reach up and scratch it, not without making a mess everywhere. She did her best to ignore the itch, trying to focus on other things like the upcoming planting quota for the recently cleared western field, but it was not use. The desire to scratch kept building and it promised Applejack that it would feel wonderful.
Just as she was about to take her hand out of mud anyway, another hand entered her vision and began lightly scratching the side of her nose, right on the spot that the sweat had been forming. Applejack turned and saw Lotus standing over her, her arm extended down to scratch her nose.
“Don’t hesitate to ask for assistance, Miss Applejack,” she said softly. “We are here to service your every desire.” She gave Applejack’s another scratch for good measure and then turned to address Rarity, “are you having a good time in there, miss Rarity?”
Now that she was no longer distracted by the itch, Applejack noticed that Rarity had stopped humming to herself and was lightly moaning. She stopped the moment that Lotus called her name.
“Ohh, yes, Lotus. I’m having a wonderful time,” she called out. Applejack noticed that her voice sounded a little huskier than usual. She wondered about that, but didn’t really think anything of it. Rarity had always seemed to enjoy these trips.
The three of them rested in the vats for another twenty minutes or so, during which time Lotus had to wipe some sweat from Rarity’s brow and scratch Rainbow’s head twice. While it was a nice break to have, Applejack’s mind started to wander, heading towards the work on the farm that she could be doing right now. While there was nothing that was urgently pressing, there were always a few things that had to be done around the farm like fixing up the old door on the barn or clearing some brambles that were beginning to grow just a little too close to the apple orchard for comfort.
A sudden clap from behind them brought Applejack back from her daydream. Behind them, Aloe had clapped her hands together twice, bringing all three ponies out of their respective stupors. Applejack figured that it was time for them to get out of the vats, though she wasn’t sure how they were going to get clean without leaving the floor around them filthy.  
“Your mud baths are finished, everypony. Please rinse yourselves carefully before we proceed to the sauna,” Aloe said before she flipped a switch on the back on each of the vats.
Several sluices opened up at the base of each of the vats and the mud began to trickle away. The level slowly lowered until there was only a thin layer resting on the bottom of each vat along with the coating over each pony. Rarity leaned back and closed her eyes as a gentle spray of water fell from several faucets that had been built into the roof above the vats. Crystal clean mineral water cascaded down her body, cleaning her of the mud that had recently coated her body. The stained water flowed out of the drains that had taken the mud, preventing it from caking to the sides.
Soon, her body was nearly clean and Rarity ran her fingers along her flushed skin. She marvelled as she always did at how silky smooth she felt after a mud bath; it simply wasn’t a feeling that could be replicated anywhere else.
Once she felt that she was fully clean, she leaned forwards and allowed the spray of the water to soak through her hair. The lush purple curls quickly sagged and clumped together down her back. This was the only time that Rarity would willingly allow her coiffure to be altered when she wasn’t at home. Rarity ran her hands through her hair, taking the time to make sure that there wasn’t any trace of mud clinging to the tips.
After a few minutes of the shower, the water turned off, leaving all three ponies to clamber out of their vats. Aloe and Lotus were holding up their robes for them again. As they had before, they had dipped their eyes respectfully as Rainbow and Rarity took their robes and put them on.
“Next up we have a steam in the sauna. If you would like to follow us, we have a room all prepared for you. Allow the steam to cleanse your pores as you sweat out any dirt you may have trapped in your skin.” Lotus pointed towards a large wooden box that was built into the back of the spa. There was a single door and a frosted window set into it. The window was fogged up from heat, and every few seconds, a drop of water would run down the inside, creating the illusion that it was lightly raining inside.
Rarity slipped the sash on her robe closed and followed Lotus towards the sauna, beckoning Applejack and Rainbow to follow her. They followed, though neither one of them seemed enthused at the idea of spending time in a glorified hot box. Lotus pulled the door to the sauna open, allowing a billowing cloud of steam to escape. Rarity didn’t even hesitate as she walked right into the sauna and sat down amid the humid conditions on one of the wooden benches provided.
Applejack paused and poked her head inside. It was uncomfortably warm in the box. She could make out several benches for ponies to sit on and in one corner there was a metal drum containing several rocks glowing with heat. A bucket of water and a ladle sat next to the box. Lotus picked the ladle up and poured some more water onto the rocks. With a sharp hiss, more steam rose up to mingle with the cloud. From her space on the bench, Rarity sighed in contentment as the steam enveloped her. Applejack turned to Rainbow, who gave her a small shrug before pushing past Applejack to enter the sauna. Like Rarity, she sat down on a bench, though she lounged back into it, rather than just sitting.
“Darling, shut the door,” Rarity exclaimed, her eyes closed and arms spread back.  “You’re letting all the heat out.”
Applejack walked into the sauna and closed the door behind her. Lotus gave the rocks another dousing with the water to make up for the steam that had been lost. Within moments, Applejack could feel the sweat start to bead up on the back of her neck, soaking into the robe that she had been provided. She could make out a sheen of sweat on Rarity’s forehead and Rainbow’s hair was starting to matt together.
“Please relax and enjoy,” Lotus said, heading to the door. “We will come to fetch you in an hour. If you require water, or wish to exit the sauna earlier, please press this button to alert us.” She pointed to a small button built into the side of the door frame.
“We’ll be fine, Lotus,” Rarity assured them. “These two are some of Ponyville’s hardiest ponies. I’m sure they can stand a little heat.”
Lotus gave the trio an appreciative smile before quickly exiting the sauna, shutting the door as quickly as she could to prevent more loss of heat. Now it was just Rarity, Rainbow Dash and Applejack alone in the room.
“Much better,” Rarity replied, settling back in her bench. After a few moments, she picked up the ladle that Lotus had left and poured on more water, keeping the room full of steam. Applejack took her place on the last remaining free bench and settled down.
Very quickly, they all noticed a problem. With their robes on, it was becoming rather stifling. Applejack was positively dripping sweat under all the fluff, and she could see Rainbow breathing just a little harder than she normally did. Only Rarity seemed unaffected by the abnormal heat. While she was sweating just as profusely as the others, she didn’t seem the least bit disturbed by it; she seemed to be enjoying the sensation.
After a few minutes of just sitting there, Rarity started fiddling with the knot of her sash, pulling it open. She was just about to remove the robe entirely when she noticed Applejack staring at her.
“What are you doing, Rarity?” Applejack asked. Rarity looked up to see Applejack’s face streaked with sweat, so different from the kind she would get from a hard days work. This sweat would rejuvenate rather than just try to keep the skin cool.
“Oh, sorry, dear. Do you mind if I take this off? It’s simply stifling in here and the sauna is so much better without it on. Room for the skin to breathe and all that.”
“But you’re not wearing anything under it,” Applejack remarked.
“I know. Is that going to be a problem? Fluttershy and Twilight never seemed to mind; they even join me on occasion, though it takes quite a bit of coaxing to get Fluttershy to come out of her shell. Besides, it’s just us girls here. I don’t have anything you don’t, not counting my horn, of course.” Rarity pointed to her horn. The small white cone was surrounded by her sweat matted hair.  
“I guess not,” Applejack said slowly.
Rarity instantly flung her robe open and Applejack’s eyes instinctively looked her over. Rarity’s body was a little on the plump side; not fat or overweight, but she certainly had some curves to her. A season bucking apples on the farm would clear that right up. Her legs were slightly spread apart and Applejack could see that she kept herself fully shaven between her legs. What drew her eyes the most were Rarity’s breasts. They were larger than she had thought they would be, each one easily a full handful. They swung around as she leant back against her wall of the sauna. They perfectly complimented Rarity’s body, and Applejack found herself wishing that her own tits looked that good; hers were all dimply and covered with freckles from time spent out in the sun. Rarity’s body was a flawless, milky white.
“Ahh, much better,” Rarity said. She noticed Applejack’s eyes roaming her body, and she had to hide a small smile. Fluttershy was the same, pretending she wasn’t looking, but Rarity could see the quick peeks and glances. Rather than try and cover herself, she lifted her hands behind her head and stretched out a little, crossing one leg over the other.
“Do feel free to join me, if you want,” she added after a second. Rarity was curious to see just how far Applejack’s prudish nature would go here.
“I got nothing to hide,” Rainbow said before standing up and stripping off her robe. In a second, she was buck naked and standing before Applejack in all her glory. She flicked her hair around and flexed her wings a few times, enjoying the sudden freedom. Rarity was a little interested to see that she kept her crotch trimmed, but not fully shaven like she did. At some point recently, she must have shaved a pattern into it, as it formed an arrow pointing between her legs. It was also just as multi hued as her hair was.
Applejack tried not to look at Rainbow, but her eyes strayed over her body anyway. Rainbow was compact where Rarity was plump. Everything was hard muscle and she was rocking a solid set of four-pack abs, no doubt a result of her daily workouts at the gym. Her chest was also the near opposite of Rarity’s; Rainbow would have trouble even filling an A-cup bra, giving her a very flat-chested look.
Rainbow sat back down, stretching into a position not unlike Rarity’s. She didn’t seem the least bit disturbed by the fact she was showing off every last inch of her body to Applejack; Applejack wasn’t even sure Rainbow knew she could see her slit from this angle. If she did, Rainbow didn’t appear to care.
Slowly, Applejack realised that both Rainbow and Rarity appeared to be waiting for something. With a start, she realised that they were waiting for her. She was the only one of the three still clothed, while they had both gone au naturel with barely a moment's hesitation.
She remained clothed for some time, stealing glances at Rarity and Rainbow. Both seemed so confident in their nudity that she was starting to feel a little self-conscious about the fact that she was the only one wearing something.
'Never thought I would be saying that,' Applejack thought as she came to a decision in her mind. “Alright, I feel weird being the only one not naked,” she said, letting her robe slide off her back before unclasping the back of her bathing suit’s top. Very timidly, she slid the top off, letting her bounty come into view. “You promise that nopony is going to find out about this?”
Rarity looked on with interest as Applejack slid the top of her suit off. This would be the first time she had seen Applejack’s chest and she was curious as to what it looked like. “Applejack, the female body is a thing of beauty, and to be celebrated, not hidden away as if it was some kind of sin. You should be embracing the body you have, not trying to hide it away all the time.”
Applejack’s bikini top came off and Rarity caught her first sight of AJ’s apples. They were not as large as her own, and they hung a little lower on her chest, but they were good for her size. A layer of freckles covered the top, matching the ones on her face. Rarity had to admit that the combination gave Applejack a cute look with her sandy hair and green eyes. If she put a little bit of work into it, the workhorse would turn heads in even the most high class party. For a fleeting moment, Rarity could see the proper young mare AJ would have become if she had stayed in Manehattan. Of course, they would have likely never met if she had, but you can’t win them all.
Applejack blushed as Rarity stared at her uncovered body and she quickly covered herself with her hands. This was the first time that someone had seen her naked in her adult life, and she wasn’t sure she liked it. She felt exposed and vulnerable, as if somehow her being topless was lewd, despite everypony else being even more bare than she was.
“Oh, come on now, Applejack,” Rarity lightly chided her. “You can drop your hands. It’s not as if we’ve never seen a pair of breasts before. One good look and they will be old news, hardly worth staring at.”
Applejack considered putting her bikini top back on, but decided that Rarity was right; she was being stupid and stubborn about this. Slowly, she dropped her arms back down to her sides and let herself lean back a little.
“You see, isn’t that better?” Rarity said. She gave Applejack’s body another once over, lingering on her hips and legs. “You have a wonderful body, Applejack. You really should show it off more; maybe attract the attention of a stallion or two.”
“I don’t want ponies thinking I’m a hussy. Besides, I think they would all be too busy staring at you to notice me.” Applejack was a little downcast. Compared to Rarity, she must be as plain as mule. Nopony would be interested in her when Rarity’s sweater puppies were on display to anyone with the courage to look.
“Nopony would ever think that about you, Applejack. We all know you are honest and hardworking. I don’t think anypony would ever think that you could be a ‘hussy,’ as you put it.” Applejack could clearly hear the distaste for that word in Rarity’s voice.
Slowly, the trio lapsed back in silence. Rarity took the time to lean back and run her hands through her hair, occasionally dripping more water onto the hot coals. She could feel the steam cleaning out her skin; making it soft and smooth once again. Rainbow Dash just looked bored. Rarity could hear her tapping her feet on the ground and lightly slapping her hands against her toned belly.
“Is it just me, or does this seem a little bit tense?” Rarity asked, breaking the silence. “I mean, I like the silence as much as the next pony, but this just seems unbearable. Say, why don’t we do a little bit of girls bonding.”
“What do you have in mind?” Applejack asked. Memories of Twilight’s slumber party floated through her thoughts again. At least in here, with Rarity buck naked, there was no chance she could pull out a mud mask from behind her back; at least, not until they got out of this hot box.
“Forgive my indiscretion, but why don’t we all share how we lost our virginity? Nothing bonds like sharing a secret after all.”
Rainbow was all up for it. “Aww, yea. This is going to be sweet.”
“Do you want to go first, darling?” Rarity asked her.
“Which do you want, first time with a guy or with a gal?”
“You’ve done both?” Applejack blurted out. She had never thought about being with another girl before, it had just seemed such a strange idea. She knew that it happened; she just never thought that it would be one of her friends who admitted to being gay, though if any of her friends was going to come out of the closet, it certainly would have been Rainbow.
“Yea, and let me tell you, It was AWESOME!,” Rainbow yelled, standing upright with a flap of her wings. Applejack felt the air in the sauna spin around, making it even more muggy in the box than it already was.
“Well, do tell,” Rarity said, leaning forward a little to hear better. “Which came first, what was it like, who was it?”
Rainbow gave Rarity a cocky smile. “Gilda, who else? I told you before we were like best friends at junior speedsters. We were constantly egging each other on to do more and wilder stunts. One day, Gilda managed to sneak in a bottle of booze from the kitchen. We got totally wasted, and I dared her to do the cheer routine naked. She totally did. Watching her, I kept on feeling this strange tingle in my pussy. At the time I had no idea what it was, so I asked Gilda to take a look. She shoved her face in between my legs and I could feel her breath right up on my clit. Without thinking, I grabbed her head and smashed it against my pussy, and it felt incredible. Having her mouth rubbing up against me, I’ve never cum so fast, or so hard in my life. Afterwards, I returned the favour to Gilda, and from that point on, we were lesbians. And let me tell you, she sure knew how to fuck. We did everything two mares could do; eating each other out, tribbing, roleplay, dildos and strap-ons, vibrators, sybians. You name it, we did it. Even a three-way that one time.”
Rainbow stopped for a moment and spread her legs open, revealing her slit. Applejack could see it was shiny with more than just sweat. “Ahh, now I’m all horny again. Remembering those times has got me going.”
“What about your first time with a stallion?” Rarity asked. Applejack turned and saw that she had crossed her legs a little more tightly than before, and her hands were firmly crossed between her lap. She also sounded a little more breathy than usual.
“Oh, that. Just some colt I ran into. Don’t really remember all that much about him. He was good looking, or at least I thought he was at the time. It was a few years after we graduated from Speedsters. Gilda had left to go back home, and I was depressed. My best friend was gone and I was horny out of my skull. I just picked him up at some hotel bar during a training seminar on cloud movement, dumped him in a room and bucked his brains out. Not that he had much in the way of brains to begin with. It felt ok at the time, but mares were just better. I’ve been with a few guys since then, but mares always make a better lay for me.” Rainbow stopped for a moment and turned to look at Rarity. “So, how about you? I’ll bet it was some high class snob who you thought was going to fall in love at first sight, marry you and carry you off to a life of luxury, right?”
Rarity nodded once. “Not far off. It was my senior prom. He was one of the richest stallions at school. I think he had a crush on me, so when he asked me to go to prom with him, of course I said yes. The night itself was lovely; he acted like a perfect gentlecolt all evening. A fancy meal, private coach, the penthouse suite at the most highly sought after hotel in Canterlot; everything was just perfect.”
Applejack didn’t have to be a genius to know there was a ‘but’ coming.
“When all was said and done, we both retired to the king sized bed. It was out first time and he had done everything possible to make it memorable. Scented candles, flutes of champagne even though we were both technically underage. Romantic music flowed from somewhere. He laid me down on the bed and stripped me bare with the most delicate hands you could imagine. Oh, the attention he showed me. But then he took his own pants off, and well, to put it mildly, he was tiny.”
Rarity held up a hand and brought her fingers together until they were barely more than three inches apart. “Like any good date, I let him enter me, and I suppose it did feel good, but there was just something lacking. The entire thing was over in a few seconds, and he spent the rest of the night crying. I tried to convince him that it was normal to last for such a short time on your first go, but we both knew it was terrible sex. He was gone the next morning, and I haven’t heard much from him since. Eyes across a room at a social gathering, that sort of thing, but we haven’t spoken since that night. I think he might be gay now."
Rarity’s eyes turned wistful as she remember back to that time. “A few weeks later, I seduced a far more impressive colt. He had it all; stamina, endurance, and most of all, thrust. I swear I have never felt so full as I did during coitus with him. He was worth the wait.”
Applejack felt all eyes turn on her and she realised what was coming next. Rarity and Rainbow Dash had both told their stories. Now it was going to get her turn.
“Well, Applejack, what about you?” Rarity said. “How did you lose your virginity? A farmhand tryst in the barn, or a steamy forbidden romance with a stallion from out of town?”
This was it. Applejack couldn’t possibly hope to lie her way out of this one. Sometimes she hated the fact that she was the Element of Honesty. It didn’t prevent her from telling a lie, but it made her feel so horrible that it was clear she wasn’t being honest.
“Well, the thing is I’ve never…” Applejack could bring herself to finish.
Both Rarity’s and Rainbow’s mouths dropped when she paused. They both stared at her, gasping and looking like a pair of stunned goldfish. Rarity was the first one to recover, blinking a couple of times before dropping her hands to her sides.
“You mean you’re still a virgin? Applejack, that’s horrible. All those eligible stallions around town and you mean to tell me that you’ve never once decided to have a one night stand, or even just fool around?”
“Well, It’s kinda Apple Family tradition. No sex before marriage and the right stallion has just never seemed to show up. I need a stallion who knows how to look after a farm, and I’m related to just about every one of them. The Apple Family is one of the largest clans in Equestria after all.”
Rarity relaxed visibly at Applejack’s words. If there was one thing she could understand, it was family tradition. “Oh, well if that’s all it is, I suppose that it’s alright.”
Rainbow, however seemed more incensed at the thought. “Oh, no you don’t. You aren’t getting out of this that easily. You got to hear about our first times, so spill it, AJ. If it isn’t your first time with a guy, and it sounds like mares are out of the question, then I want to hear about the first time you jacked off.”
“Dash, that’s personal,” Rarity said, sounding shocked. Virginity was one thing, but a lady did not discuss her private methods of relief.
“And letting you know about Gilda wasn’t? Spill it, AJ.” Dash sat up straight, wings flared behind her, and her feet planted firmly on the ground. She had her arms crossed in front of her, which only served to accentuate her small rack. With her legs spread apart like a stallion’s, every inch of her was on display, but Applejack couldn’t look away from the determined look on her face. Dash wasn’t going to let either of them leave until she spilled the beans.
Applejack sighed and shrank down. “I’ve never jacked off. I’ve never had an orgasm.” She paused to look directly at Dash, “There, you happy now?”
Rainbow was taken aback, and Rarity looked horrified again. “Wait, Applejack, you mean to say that you have never pleasured yourself before? In Celestia’s name, why? I can understand the no sex before marriage thing, but this is a basic biological need. Why would you not want to explore your own body?”
The answer came quickly and easily for Applejack. As soon as Rarity had asked the question, she replied with the answer than had been drilled into her head almost from the moment she was able to talk. “When a filly touches herself, it makes Princess Luna cry.” The words were flat, monotone, and totally lacking any of Applejack’s normal twang.
Rarity’s hands shot up to cover her mouth. It was clear that Applejack was just repeating rhetoric she had learned when she was younger; something that she had been taught by rote that was still dictating her actions years after its application had become obsolete. “Surely you don’t actually believe that, do you, Applejack?” She had learned the same little spiel when she was a filly, but had grown out of it after only a few years.
Applejack shrugged.
“Applejack, do you honestly believe that a filly discovering how her body works is going to make Luna sad? We know both princesses personally; they would never want a filly or a colt to repress perfectly natural feelings.” Rarity stopped for a second as a new thought struck her. “How do you get through heat season? You must have experienced it at least once by now.”
“With cold showers and lots of hard work. Heat season happens to be in the middle of planting, so I can’t afford to take a week off doing nothing. I just focus through it and get the job done. I sleep out in the barn until it’s over, and Big Mac works the opposite end of the orchard.”
Rarity stopped at that. She couldn’t believe that one of her closest friends was so… repressed. She recalled the time she had caught Apple Bloom, Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle comparing bust sizes in Sweetie’s room a few months ago when she was looking after them. It was perfectly natural teenaged behaviour to be curious, and they certainly hadn’t been shy about touching, though Sweetie had caught hell for it later on when she had told their parents. How had Apple Bloom turned out so liberal, while Applejack was such a shut in?
“Applejack, you should never be ashamed of expressing your sexuality. I know that pleasuring yourself can feel dirty, but it is a totally healthy form of sexual expression and a great method for relieving stress. I always give myself a little attention in the bathtub after a hard day working the boutique.” Rarity quietly forgot her earlier rebuke to Dash about discussing masturbation habits; this was more important than maintaining proper decorum.
“Yea, AJ,” Dash chipped in. “Jacking off feels awesome. You have no idea what you are missing. Just watch.”
Before Rarity or Applejack could raise a word of protest, Rainbow leant back in her seat and slipped two fingers inside her wet snatch. Her other hand spread her lips apart, allowing her easier access to her own privates. Applejack could only stare in shock as Dash’s fingers pumped in and out of her own body with an obscene squelching noise, while Dash herself moaned in pleasure.
Describing her first time had gotten Rainbow worked up, and the thought that two of her closest friends were watching her right now added to the decidedly naughty thrill of touching herself in a public place. That they could see her body, see her fingers drilling deep inside herself, smell the fruits of her arousal, it was all too much for her, and all it took was one more thrust to sink her fingers up to the knuckle in her pussy and bring her to shuddering orgasm.
Rainbow’s body stiffened for a moment before she relaxed, falling back into her seat and flopping down, breathing hard. Her cunt sluggishly dripped a few drops of cum, and she was panting with her arms across her belly. “Ten…Seconds…Flat. New record,” she said, still feeling the aftershocks of her peak. She knew that Rarity and Applejack were still staring at her, but that was ok; she wanted them to look.
Applejack couldn’t believe what she had just seen. With almost no effort, she had just watched as Rainbow had treated herself to an orgasm as if it was nothing. It had looked so easy, and it was clear that she had enjoyed herself immensely.
One of her hands started to snake downwards, brushing lightly against her stomach as it reached the top of her panties. She had the tip of one finger under the waistband before she realised what she was doing. Quickly, she pulled her hand away, but not before Rarity saw what she had been doing. Applejack’s cheeks burned with embarrassment at the act she had almost been about to do. She had always been taught that touching yourself was wrong, but watching Dash, it had seemed so right, so pleasurable; she wasn’t sure how she should be feeling right now.
“Don’t deny yourself, Applejack,” Rarity said. “It’s just us girls here, and it is one of the most natural things in the world.” As if to accentuate her point, Rarity opened her legs, revealing her treasure. As unlady like as it would be, she wasn’t about to let Rainbow Dash one-up her, or let her fill Applejack’s head with anything other than the proper way to do it. “Of course, while your fingers are perfectly serviceable, there are so many more ways to do it.”
Rarity’s horn glowed a light blue, and Applejack saw a cylinder of magic form directly in front of her body. The cylinder closed the distance before rubbing itself over Rarity’s supple form. she gave her clit several rubs before lining the rounded magical dildo up with her entrance. With one sharp shove, Rarity guided it in, her vaginal lips swelling to accommodate the new girth.
“You… uhh… see, Applejack. It’s…nugh…all about…ahhh… the foreplay as much… ohh… as the release.” Rarity’s hands were rubbing all over her body, tweaking her large tits and stroking her puffed clit. “It’s so much better…nugh… when you prolong it.”
A second magical construct appeared next to the first, and it joined the first, pumping in and out of Rarity’s body in an alternating fashion as she shuddered in place. Applejack stared at the lewd display of carnality, dimly aware that Rainbow had started stroking herself again. What concerned her the most was the feeling she was getting from between her legs. It was just like the feeling she got during heat, and she was sure there wasn’t a convenient orchard needing tending anywhere in this torture box they called a sauna. Flashes of heat that had nothing to do with the steam ran through her body.
Surely I could just try it once, on the outside of my panties. That wouldn’t count, would it? Just one touch? Applejack thought as the heat increased. It begged her for release, promised sweet salvation and pleasure the likes of which she had never known before if only she would embrace her long suppressed libido.
It appeared that the choice wasn’t hers to make in the end. Even as she was still debating what to do, Applejack’s panties slid off by themselves, wrapped up in a telltale blue glow. Applejack watched as Rarity grabbed her panties and slid them down over her feet before flinging them over to the other end of the sauna. Applejack was now totally naked; she could see Rainbow looking at her pussy with what could only be considered to be lust.
Rarity gave Applejack a quick smile. “I’m sorry, Applejack, but you would have just sat there for hours debating what to do. I decided to just speed things along a little.” One of her magical constructs disappeared, with a new one forming just above Applejack’s body. “Now just sit back and we are going to show you just what you have been missing. Right, Rainbow?”
Dash nodded quickly, licking her lips in anticipation. Rarity grinned and the construct floated a little closer, just brushing lightly against Applejack’s skin. She could see it slowly working its way down with feather strokes. Each stroke was a little firmer than the last; more urgent. Applejack knew where it was going, and a part of her knew that she should stop it. The rest of her just wanted it to keep going; that something great was going to happen.
With one final sweep, Rarity redirected her magic and it happened. The construct glided ever so gently past Applejack’s clit, and the farm pony gave a squeal and jump. She could feel her vagina twitch hard and wink at the sensation, while a sticky wetness coated her thighs.
“Heh, I think she likes it,” Rainbow remarked, getting up off of her seat before settling down onto the floor, right between AJ’s legs. Rarity’s dildo was still swirling around Applejack’s clit, and AJ had her hands clenched into fists. “Of course, you know what’s even better than magic?” Rainbow paused to lick her lips again, savouring the anticipation. Here was something she had only thought would ever happen in her fantasies.
She looked up at AJ, who was looking right down her body at her. “The only thing better than magic is a tongue.” Without hesitation, Rainbow swatted Rarity’s magic away and licked right from the base of Applejack’s slit up to her winking hood.
The second her tongue touched AJ’s pussy, Rainbow’s head was caught between her legs snapping together. Sweet juice leaked out and coated her tongue, and Rainbow greedily lapped at the source, teasing and licking her way around the edges of Applejack’s pearl.
“Dash… I, no…. don’t…” Applejack tried to get a sentence out, but she couldn’t focus. Dash’s tongue felt so good, and her body demanded more. Every time Rainbow licked or sucked on her clit, it felt like she had to pee; pressure was rising up inside her, but every time it was about to burst, Rainbow would let go, and it would begin to subside.
Rainbow knew exactly what she was doing, and she was able to keep Applejack at close to the plateau for a while. She wanted AJ to beg for release; wanted to hear her friend beg her to let her cum. Every time she felt AJ start to stiffen, she would lick just a little to the side.
“Dash, please. I… I feel weird. Don’t stop. I… AHHH!” Applejack’s hands shot up and grabbed the back of Rainbow’s head, jamming her even hard in against her dripping cunt.
Rainbow flicked out her tongue and buried it inside AJ’s hole, while brushing a finger up against her backside. That was all it took. She felt AJ’s walls clench around her, and her legs squeezed so tight that she couldn’t breathe.
“EEEUUUGGGHHH!” Applejack cried out as spasm after spasm of pleasure the likes of which she had never imagined coursed through her body. Sparkles of light danced before her eyes and her entire body went rigid. The feeling of needing to pee broke forth and an explosion of joy radiated throughout her being. Dash’s tongue inside her felt so good, she could see the false teaching of her youth for what they were at last; lies that no longer applied.
Rarity watched as Applejack had her first orgasm. She was pleased that that she had managed to get her to come out of her shell. Nopony should have had to suffer as she no doubt had. Picking up speed with her remaining dildo, she augmented its length, feeling it swell within her. A few more thrusts later, and she hit her own peak; a far more subdued release compared to Applejack’s open mouthed and screaming affair. She quietly rode out her own release, moaning to herself. She had been so close in the mud bath, but this was better; so much better.
All good things must come to an end, and so it was with Applejack. Her orgasm spent, she flopped back against the wooden walls of the sauna, dripping with sweat; her chest heaving for air. Her legs relaxed and Dash crawled up between them, sliding her supple body against AJ’s. As she rose, Dash licked her way up past AJ’s navel and right through the middle of her breasts until she reached her lips.
Applejack felt Rainbow kiss her, deeply and fully on her lips. They were sticky with what she realised was her own juice; Rainbow’s face was covered in the results of her orgasm. As Rainbow kissed her, Applejack realised something, and she sat bolt upright, dislodging Dash.
“Does this mean I’m gay now?” she asked.
Dash got back off the floor and put her hands on AJ’s shoulders. “Only if you want to be. But before you decide, we need to get you some cock.”
“And I know just the stallion,” Rarity chimed in, looking flustered in her seat.
“Just so long as it ain’t my brother,” AJ said.
“Naw, that comes later,” Dash said, giving AJ a wink.
Applejack felt that Rainbow was only half joking about that.
“Now, now you two. Settle down. We still have the rest of our massages to go. Aloe and Lotus should be ready for us now.”


Outside the sauna, a pair of attendants were peeking in through the single rounded window. They were both giggling softly as they watched the display going on inside. The steam had blurred it slightly, but they both knew exactly what was happening.
“Well, I guess you were right. Ten bits was it?” Aloe said, pulling out a couple of coins from a bag tied to her waist.
“I told you,” Lotus replied, taking the bits and stashing them inside a pocket of her robe. “Always bet on V.
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