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		Description

Applejack and Rarity are leaving Sugarcube Corner, when a snowstorm hits. Going into Rarity's shop to get out of the cold, things get very warm...
Needless to say, clop happens.
This is my first story, so criticism is very welcome. 
EDIT: I believe that I am going to complete this as a short, and any other ones I write pertaining to this setting will become offshoots. If you think that's balls-to-the-walls insane, go ahead and maybe give me a bit of a suggestion.
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Snowbound
It was a bitter cold afternoon, with a heavy snowstorm hanging over the small town of Ponyville. Ponies were rushing to get indoors, and this was the case for Rarity and her companion Applejack. Having just left having breakfast with the orange pony, they started on their way to the farm, only to get caught in the wrath of winter. Rarity, being quick minded, decided to instead go to her shop with Applejack to wait out the storm. Little did she know how long they would be together.
“Can you slow down?” Applejack groaned, pulling her cloak closer to her, trying to keep out the harsh wind and blinding snow.
“Applejack, darling, we must hurry.” Rarity explained, trotting to her store with a smile on her face.
“Some of us can’t use fancy magic ta melt the ice under-gyah!” 
Applejack cried out as she slipped upon a patch of ice, falling into the snow with an audible crunch. Rarity giggled and pulled her friend free, and began to envelop her in the same magic that she herself was using.
“Alright dear, I suppose I could use it on you. After all, you are clumsy.” Rarity teased.
Applejack said nothing, but fixed Rarity with a half-hearted glare. Rarity snickered and continued on her way to the boutique. When she opened the door, her orange companion barged in and tossed her cloak onto a nearby chair, causing it to get soaked.
“Applejack! Could you please try not to be so messy?” Rarity said, picking up the cloak and setting it on a rack along with her coat “And remove your boots! You’ll track snow all over my carpet.” 
Applejack grumbled and removed her boots, setting them near the door, next to Rarity’s. She then moved into the living room, and took a seat on the sofa.
“Would you like something to drink?” the white unicorn asked, hanging up her scarf and hat. “I can put on some tea if you would like.”
“Uh, sure, that’d be fine sugar.” Applejack responded, lying down on the couch and sighing as her muscles began to relax. 
Rarity moved into the kitchen and put a kettle of water on the stove. She glanced back into the living room, watching her friend as she relaxed on her sofa. She couldn’t help but take in every detail of her friend, from her adorable freckles, to her finely toned body. She blushed, realizing that she was staring, and began getting out everything she would need to make tea. She walked back to the living room.
“Do you need any blankets?” she asked
“Uh, yeah, that’d be nice. Thanks sugarcube” Applejack said.
Rarity went into a small closet and pulled out a large, light pink comforter, and walked back to her guest.
“Aren’t ya gonna get cold?” Applejack asked.
“Oh, well, I thought that we could just share this blanket, considering that it’s quite drafty in here.” Rarity replied, setting the comforter over Applejack. 
Rarity thought she caught a blush forming on the Earth Pony’s cheeks, but she dismissed the notion. “Would you like anything else darling?” she asked.
“Nope, I’m fine as it is Rarity”
Rarity smiled and walked back to the kitchen. She set out two mugs and plates, placing two small sugar cubes on her plate 
and one on Applejack’s. As she began pouring the tea, she looked out the window, and gasped at the sight. 
Pure white. 
Nothing could be seen out the window except for the white of the snow. The snowstorm apparently became a blizzard, burying the small hamlet in a thick blanket of snow. Rarity cursed under her breath, blaming the malfunctioning weather machine and a recent epidemic of the Pony Pox among the weather team for the horrid weather. She guessed that it would be a few days until they would be able to leave, but that was wishful thinking. She finished pouring their drinks and walked back to the living room. She set the plates on the table and sat down next to Applejack, pulling the covers over her as well.
“Thank ya kindly Rarity.” Applejack said as she took a sip of her tea. “Mmm. This is perfect, thank you.”
“Oh, it’s nothing dear. After all, you are probably going to my guest for a few days.”
To Rarity’s surprise, Applejack chuckled “Yeah, I suppose yer right. Storm looks mighty fierce.” 
Rarity nodded, and moved a bit closer to her companion. Applejack blushed.
“I hope I’m not making you feel uncomfortable.” Rarity said.
“N-No, it’s fine sugar.” Applejack stammered. 
Rarity just smiled and sipped her tea, appreciating the Earth Pony for her warmth and companionship. With Sweetie Belle staying with her mother and Opal stuck at Fluttershy’s, she was glad to have someone to talk to. Even if that someone was a messy, clumsy, adorable, finely toned…
Rarity blinked and shook herself from her daze, blushing fiercely under her white coat. Luckily, Applejack didn’t notice the unicorn turn crimson, and Rarity shook it off.
“Applejack, darling, would you like some pillows? I could get some from my bedroom.”
Applejack smiled and nodded, and the unicorn got up and walked upstairs. She grabbed two pillows from her bed, and walked back to Applejack, setting the pillows on the sofa.
“Thank ya kindly Rarity.”
“But of course darling, anything for you.” Rarity said, causing Applejack to chuckle.
She sat down next to the orange cowgirl and pulled the covers over her again, this time sitting closer to her. Applejack, to Rarity’s surprise, also scooted closer, so that their bodies were against each other.
“I hope ya don’t mind. It’s mighty cold in here.”
“No, you’re fine. It is quite chilly in here, and you’re…so warm.” Rarity replied, trailing off near the end.
“Uh, pardon? I didn’t quite catch that last bit.”
“N-Nothing, darling, nothing at all.” The flustered unicorn replied, her face becoming redder. 
Applejack said nothing, settling into the sofa, letting out a content sigh. 
“I don’t mean to intrude, but how is it between you and that handsome stallion you were dating? Everything is going well I hope?” Rarity asked, wanting to have a friendly conversation with the farmer.
“Uh, actually, we sorta split a few weeks ago.”
“Oh dear, I’m so sorry darling!” the white unicorn exclaimed, putting her hoof on Applejack’s shoulder as comfort. Applejack said nothing, and shrugged. “I honestly didn’t know. I was sure that he would be perfect for you.”
“Actually…Rarity…” the Earth Pony started.
“Yes, darling Applejack?”
Applejack just looked at the white unicorn, and kissed her ever so lightly. Rarity was stunned, her eyes wide from the unexpected contact. Applejack pulled away from the kiss, her face bright red.
“I…I’m sorry, I shouldn’t have don -“
The farmer was cut off as Rarity returned the kiss, wrapping her hooves around the Earth Pony, and gently pushing her down onto the sofa. Applejack returned the kiss, allowing the unicorn to feel her up. Rarity leaned back from the kiss, eliciting a confused look from Applejack.
“Why didn’t you tell me you were interested in mares!”
“I was afraid ta tell ya. I didn’t want ta lose my friend just cause of the way my barn door swings.” Applejack sheepishly replied.
“Darling, I would never toss away a friend just because they like mares. I believe experimentation is a good thing!”
Applejack just chuckled, and kissed the unicorn again, this time full of passion and lust. The unicorn happily obliged, kissing the orange pony with equal fire. As they kissed, they both ran their hooves over their partner’s body, feeling every curve, eliciting moans as they made out. Rarity began to kiss Applejack’s neck, lightly biting it to bring about satisfactory moans from the country gal. Her hooves moved down Applejack’s body, running along her thighs.
“Rarity, are ya sure about this?” Applejack asked. Rarity just grinned and gingerly rubbed Applejack’s slit, making her moan in pleasure.
“Does that answer your question darling?” the sultry unicorn teased as she rubbed Applejack’s pussy, making the orange pony moan in delight. Rarity leaned forward and began to lick Applejack’s wet pussy.
“Oooh sweet golly…”
Tthe farmer moaned, her hoof instinctively moving to grasp the back of Rarity’s head, gripping her luscious lavender mane. Rarity gently bit Applejack’s clit, causing her legs to shoot out and making her squeal in pleasure. Rarity giggled, and slid her tongue into the earth pony, causing her to moan loudly. Rarity explored the inside of the orange pony, licking around her velvety insides, tasting the sweet love of Applejack. The cowgirl could only moan in pleasure as the seamstress expertly worked her tongue around the inside of her pussy.
“R-Rarity, do you love me?” Applejack asked, in between moans of pleasure.
Rarity looked up at the orange pony, her muzzle glistening with the love of Applejack.
“Applejack, darling…I’ve been interested in you for a long time.” The unicorn responded, licking her lips.
“So…is that a yes?”
Rarity just smiled and gave Applejack’s clitoris a playful bite, making her moan loudly.
“Yup, that’s a yes!”
Rarity continued to pleasure the orange pony, herself becoming increasingly wet, and before long she was reaching down to rub her agonizingly wet pussy. Applejack let out a high pitched moan as she climaxed, covering Rarity’s face in her love. Applejack panted, her hind leg twitching as her orgasm reverberated throughout her body. Rarity smiled, happy that she pleased her friend, but was still unsatisfied. She turned around and positioned her hips so that her slit was against Applejack’s, and proceeded to grind against Applejack’s still sensitive pussy. The farmer responded with surprising speed, matching the rhythm of the unicorn’s thrust and grinding, causing them both to moan.
“Oh Applejack, I regret not telling you before how I liked you!” The unicorn exclaimed, picking up more speed with her thrust and grinding.
“And I regret keepin’ that a secret from ya.” The earth pony responded, rubbing her clit against Rarity’s. 
The unicorn moaned loudly alongside Applejack, filling the room with the sounds of passion. They both began grinding harder, their bodies slick with sweat, and their eyes burning with lust for the other. Applejack bucked again against Rarity’s clit, and the unicorn, with a loud moan of pleasure, came against the farmer. At the same time she came, so did Applejack, their love’s mixing and forming a small pool on the sofa. They were both reduced to panting and moaning, wrapped against each other. Rarity untangled herself and crawled up to Applejack, kissing her lightly, and snuggling against her for warmth.
“I love you Applejack.” The unicorn said, her eyes locked to Applejack’s
“I love you too sugarcube.”
“But…how will we make this work? I live in town, you live in the country. We both have businesses…we both have families…” the unicorn began, her eyes filling with tears. “I don’t want to lose you, my lovely apple.”
“And I don’t want to lose you, my beautiful gem.” The farmer said in turn, her own eyes welling up with tears.
Rarity put her head against Applejack’s chest, and began to cry, her tears soaking into the earth pony’s coat. Applejack held her close, and kissed her horn.
“Now, don’t you fret. We’ll think of somethin’.” The orange pony said. “After all, we’ll be stuck here for the next few days, or maybe week.”
The unicorn looked up at Applejack and smiled.
“Just you and me, together, for the next week, snowbound.”

	images/cover.jpg





