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		Description

Does Rarity really taste like marshmallows? That's up to Applejack to find out.
This contains a lot non-consensual licking in Rarity's ERHEM parts. Also has crotch boobs.
Image *borrowed from Magister39. "*" Indicates where I had to change it because of a moderator. *Cough cough* Meester.
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	A knock arose from Rarity's door that Wintery afternoon. Snow drifted down from the pegasi's clouds, leaving the land in a white coating of ice crystals. The unicorn padded to the door and swung it open with her magic. Applejack stood there, her orange, sturdy hooves pressing into the snow on her front doorstep. 
"Why hello Applejack," Rarity greeted warmly. "Won't you come inside? It's simply dreadful out there." The two sat down at Rarity's "drama-couch", a red-velvet sofa that was especially handy when you had to make a dramatic scene. "So what leaves you to stop by my humble abode?"
"Ah dunno," Applejack replied blankly, although it seemed something else was on her mind. She fiddled with her two hooves. "Twilight's off with her studies, Pinkie Pie has a large order to fill for Mr. and Mrs. Cake's anniversary, Rainbow Dash is cooped up with the weather. And heaven only knows what Fluttershy does on bad storm days like this. Probably sittin' inside, makin' tea for her little animal friends. Ah guess Ah just want somepony to hang out with. You seem like ya ain't busy."
Rarity smiled. "Of course I'm not busy darling. We could have a little mare's day today. Ooh! Would you like to have a tea party? I just adore-"
"Ah'm not really the tea party type," the orange pony answered. "But Ah would like a Cup of Joe, if ya please." 
"Very well." Rarity should have guessed. Applejack didn't like tea parties, or anything that really made a mare a mare. She stood up with her blue magic flaring, ready to pick up two mugs for their brew. "You know, it's the funniest thing: Ponies are always away when you're dreadfully bored. Isn't that just so silly?"
"Ah suppose." 
The unicorn placed one mug, Applejack's mug, under her coffee machine. She didn't personally like to drink coffee herself, but sometimes, she just needed that extra perk in the morning that tea would not solve. Pressing the button, she poured some water into her tea kettle for her own beverage. Rarity walked back to the couch and clasped her hooves together. "So what is happening in AJ's mind today?"
"The usual," Applejack said. "Apples. The only different thing today is that Apple Bloom left one of her darn toys on the begininin' of the stairs and Granny Smith nearly broke her neck."
"Oh.." Rarity puffed one cheek up as she grabbed the remote to flick on the TV. The two sat in silence, watching the fashion channel, in which Rarity usually left on her TV. On occasion, Sweetie Belle would change it, but mostly it was kept on this channel. "Would you prefer to watch something else, Applejack?"
"Nah. Ah don't mind." The earth pony stretched her haunches and her front legs. A tiny crackling noise was heard, the result when somepony was stretching. While doing, the kettle on the stove began to screech.
"I'll get it." Rarity hurried up and grabbed the handle, removing it. Taking her teacup, she poured the boiled water inside, adding a teabag to make it officially tea. She dunked it in the liquid and then out, as the tiny particles of tea spread into the drink.
"Ya know, Rarity, Ah gotta tell ya something." Applejack patted the side of the couch closest to her. 
"One moment please." Rarity finished sprinkling some sugar and some milk inside. She also took AJ's mug away from the machine and dragged it over, all of the cups in one field of magic. She sat down, handing the steamy drink to her friend by the handle. Applejack placed it on the end table beside her as the unicorn continued to dunk her drink. "Now what was it you were going to tell me, dear?" She batted her eyelashes.
"If Ah had a cock, Ah'd dunk my dick inside ya just like that."
Rarity's face broke out into crimson. She nearly dropped her mug at the vulgarity of her friend's statement. "W-wha wh-?!"
"Ah said if Ah had a cock, Ah'd fuck ya just like that." Applejack was moving closer to the mare. Her emerald green eyes dug into the fluffy white fur that covered Rarity's body. "Ya know, some ponies say ya look like a marshmalla..."
Applejack was extremely too close. Rarity felt discomfort build over her. "I- Uh... I- Su-."
"You sure do look like one." Applejack grinned, licking her lips. "Ah wonder if ya taste like a marshmalla, too." 
Rarity's eyes widened as Applejack pressed her hooves down on the unicorn's. Applejack stood over top of her, pinning her down with all her brute force. "A-Applejack?! What are you doing?!"
"Just relax Rarity," she cooed, leaning her head in close to the unicorn's horn. "It ain't like Ah'm gonna hurt ya." 
"B-but." Rarity could hardly manage her words. "Why-" She was cut off when the earth pony began to lick her horn. Her wet tongue swirled over to the top it, taking in each taste of the hard horn. She let go off it.
"Mmm.. Ah don't really taste a marshmalla quite yet. Ah guess Ah just have to keep going." 
Rarity wished she would stop. The feeling on her horn was awkward and creepy. What if Sweetie Belle got home early? What if she saw Applejack over top of her sister, licking her horn sexually? 
Applejack cupped her mouth of the headpiece. She allowed it into her throat, pulling it in and out as she went. A thin layer of saliva fell onto it, making it slicker to go inside.
The mare was on top Rarity. Her back legs were on Rarity's, holding her down in place in a way that felt highly like rape. Rarity could clearly see Applejack's pussy, which was wet from the arousal she was receiving. Her blonde tail was sweeping at the unicorn's own genitalia, lightly brushing over her swollen nipples. 
The earth pony continued to deep-throat the horn, going all the way down to the base. The tip of it was dull, so it did not cause much pain when it scraped against the sides of Applejack's esophagus. When the earth pony let go for the second and final time, a trail of spit still lingered on it. 
"P-Please never d-do that again," Rarity whimpered, aghast. She felt microscopic drips of female cum drip onto her lower body. Or was it sweat? The mare couldn't tell, she just shuddered as her friend stood over her.
"What? Ya don't like your horn bein' licked?"
The unicorn quickly shook her head, her pelt sticking up with fear.
"Ah'm the element of honesty, Rarity. Ah know when ponies are lyin' to me." 
Rarity squirmed under Applejack's weight.
"Well if ya ain't gonna tell me the truth, Ah guess Ah'll just have to check." 
Rarity's stomach lurched as the pony turned her position around. Now, Applejack's plot and pussy were mere inches from the unicorn's face and her head was by the unicorn's vagina. 
Applejack swept her tied tail on the mare's face. "Ah thought we could try the sixty-nine position to test if ya really are lyin' to me." The mare bent her snout close to the marshmallow's pussy. She sniffed it and inhaled the smell. "Mmm... Ya sure do smell good, Rarity. Ah'm just not sure ya smell like a marshmallow."
Rarity felt her friend's breath hovering above her cunt as Applejack began to lick the opening. Her tongue crept into the crevice, entering her mushy clitoris. The organ was sopping wet with juice. The earth pony pulled her head out for a moment. She looked back with a smirk. "Ah see. Ya  were lyin' to me. Ain't no need to be embarrassed, Rarity. Ah'm just lickin' ya." 
The unicorn found it difficult to talk with Applejack's twat hanging right above her, dripping moisture onto her face. "So.. Um.. Applejaaack-!" The earth pony dug her face back into her cunt again, indulging in the taste of her pussy. Rarity tried to relax and steer her mind away from what was happening. "-How long have you.. Er hem.. Wanted to do this?"
Applejack finished sucking on the meatiness of the clit. "'Bout as long as Ah've know ya. Just waitin' for the right time, like when all our friends were suddenly busy with everything." Her eyes grazed over Rarity's pubic area. Two semi-swollen boobs bounced there, their nipples erect with arousal. "Looks like your boobs are getting a little swollen, Marshmallow."
Rarity blushed, forcing her eyes shut as Applejack stop eating out of her and began to poke at her squishy tits. She put one between her two hooves, squeezing it. 
"Really swollen. Ya really should get a stallion for that," Applejack advised. She smirked, a green flame flaring in her eyes. "But Ah suppose since nopony is here but me.." She put her lips to one of the nipples and began to suck on it.
The unicorn felt more cum exert from her body. Her teats stiffened inside the mare's mouth, as she felt breast milk being drained out of them. 
Applejack was still grasping her boobs between her hooves as she drove them free of liquid. She swallowed each drop of the sweet drink, even licking her lips to see if she could catch more. The teat was still as stiff as a rock, but the fat around it had soothed back into the skin. "Ya sure do taste good, Marshmalla."
The unicorn opened her eyes. It looked odd, how one boob still stood, and the other was drained. "Y-you're going to work on the other one.. Right?"
"Somepony's gettin' excited." As Applejack said that, cum dripped from her own pussy onto Rarity's snout. She reached her orange hoof down into Rarity's pudendum, more moisture collecting on it. "Yep. Gettin' nice and wet down there." She threw that aside and looked at the other throbbing tit. She again brought her mouth down to it and started to suck.
Rarity closed her eyes again, her marehood leaking. Her legs felt like jelly when Applejack sucked on her breasts like this. The feeling was addicting. Too soon, the feeling stopped. Rarity looked past her friend's pussy. The other one was drained.
"All done." Applejack eyed the hard but tiny teats with a smirk. "How did ya enjoy that little lickin' and suckin' we just had?"
Rarity only nodded. She rested her head back but suddenly felt something brushing up against her face. Applejack was moving her hips, tail raised. Her wet pussy was rubbing against the mare.
"Wouldn't really be sixty-nine position if ya didn't do anything for me," she noted.
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