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		Description

Applejack just had to slip it to her girlfriend about her fun adventure at Pinkie Pie's when the five of them all first came together. Perhaps Applejack will have just as much fun spinning the tale again. 

This is more like a prequel than a sequel. Don't worry if you haven't read the other one, it only takes after the last little bit of it. Also, I wonder where that hand is going?~
Contains: A horny Applejack, foot fetish, a "licking everyone's feet while they're asleep scenario" 
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		Chapter 8: The Fantastic World of Feet 



It was the first week o’ freshman year at CHS, an’ ah was hankerin’ ta make ma mark on the school. Sure was convenient that CHS boasted a middle school an’ high school – meant ah could watch over ma sis when she came out o’ elementary. And o’course ma big brother, bein’ a senior an’ all, took the time here an’ there ta watch over me too. On the big picture, it meant we could stay a family even during the school day. It were mighty fine. 
Course, family isn’t just ‘bout yar immediate relations. It also includes yar friends too. Now, this was way before Twilight came through from Equestria, so ah didn’t have a doggy’s idea ‘bout her or Sunset. Shoot, ah didn’t even know half o’ ma friends today. Only person ah knew from ma middle school days was the queen o’ snobbery herself; at least that’s what ah thought o’ Rarity at the time. 
“Oh darling, have you seen the décor inside the high school classrooms? It’s so retro-niche compared to the dull themes of middle school, don’t you think?” 
“Shucks, ah hardly noticed.” It wasn’t the most exciting topic ta be discussing as we walked down the classroom hallway. Though neither was the hallway. Ah couldn’t distinguish any difference in the line o’ symmetry the leaf green lockers made down the corridor, class doors interrupting the continuous stream here an’ there. Course, the other students didn’t treat ‘em as lockers, more like chillin’ posts. The classes hadn’t really started an’ most students loitered in the halls ta avoid the tedious orientations given by Vice Principal Luna. 
“Well I know you don’t quite have the eye for such things but it looks like we’re going to have a great time at high school. I’m positively bursting with new ideas for dresses to wear!” 
“Hehe, ah’ll bet ya are, Rarity.” Ah said that as politely as ah could. It did get quite exhaustin’ hearin’ ‘bout Rarity’s latest escapade fer the millionth time! Though frankly, some o’ her outfits did make that cute patootie o’ hers sing; especially when they did that nice swingin’ motion as she walked. 
Oh, an’ ah was naughtier back then too. Didn’t near have as much distractions now as ah did then. 
"Ah can’ quite believe we’re freshmen after such a short time in middle school.” 
“I know what you mean darling. I…”
Rarity was too focused on the conversation an’ me ta notice she was walking straight into a girl comin’ the opposite way. They bumped into each other quite unceremoniously yet not too harsh that either one o’ ‘em was hurt. 
“Oh I beg your pardon, I do apologise I didn’t see you there.” 
The girl had a grunt o’ annoyance on her face but she brushed it off an’ smiled. “No biggie. Usually, I’m the one who bumps into people.” 
Well, it ain’t like she wasn’t distracted either. She had another girl with her who perhaps was stealin’ her attention in just the same way as Rarity an’ me. The other girl was lookin’ down at the ground, her hair seemin’ ta mask the embarrassment she was feelin’. She looked quite shy at the presence o’ these two strangers. The first girl had an interestin’ choice fer hair too; dyed in so many different colours that it was hard ta think ‘bout it. 
“Hmm…I don’t recognise you two. Are you new here at CHS?” Rarity asked. 
Ah didn’t recall ‘em either. An’ believe me, ah’d never forget a girl with a big juicy muscle tone as the rainbow-haired hunk across for me. 
“Yeah, we sure are. The name’s Rainbow Dash and this is my best friend, Fluttershy.” The rainbow girl gestured towards her now blushing friend. “We just transferred here from Cloudsdale Middle School.” 
“Howdy. Ma name’s Applejack an’ this here’s Rarity.” 
“Charmed.” Rarity added. 
The shy girl remained silent. Ta ma complete surprise however, two white ears sprouted from above her head an’ couldn’t help but look at it a while. Out o’ the corner o’ ma eye, ah saw Rainbow take a gander too. 
“Uhh, Fluttershy. I think Angel got out again.” 
“Huh? Angel?” The shy girl’s voice was hushed. Strangely, it seemed that she talked like this normally. Not that this was a problem o’ course, ah just never met anyone so silent before. Ah watched as Fluttershy loosened her backpack an’ held in front o’ the group. A white rabbit with the cutest lil’ face was seekin’ her affection. “Oh Angel, you know you can’t come out of there during school hours. I’ll have to leave you at home if you do that. Promise you’ll stay in there, ok?” 
“Oh he looks so adorable!” Rarity enthused. 
“His name is Angel. He’s my pet bunny rabbit. But he has a tough time staying in his pack.” 
“You’ll want to make sure it stays there…” 
The interjectin’ voice felt like an icy dagger an’ ah shivered with shock. Another girl had appeared behind us; her stern face commandin’ respect. Gosh, she looked frightful. Ah took a step back an’ sized her up. 
“And who are you?” Rainbow butted in. 
“Heh. Figures you don’t know who I am.” The gal flicked her sunset hair in a way that weren’t even remotely modest. She walked up and pushed me aside; assertin’ herself in the middle o’ ar group. Arms stickin’ out at her sides, she poked her head at Fluttershy, who was positively cowerin’ in fear. 
“Don’t worry, you soon will.” Fluttershy let out the tiniest of whimpers. “But I’d keep that pest out of sight when I’m around. Don’t want to have to report you to Princess Celestia now, would we?” 
“Hey, back off!” Rainbow walked right in front of the threat-filled exchange. “You wanna pick on someone? Pick on me!” 
“Oh, I will. But I’ll have plenty time for that later.” Her voice screamed sadism. “I’ve got things to do.” She brushed passed the two o’em, pausing a lil’ ways after. “It was a pleasure meeting you all. I trust we’ll have fun later.” An’ with that, she left.
“Are y’all alright, hun?” I asked a rather panic-stricken Fluttershy. 
“Ummm, I think-k-k so…” She zipped up Angel away in her backpack again and addressed everyone. “Who was that?” 
“Got me. But I sure didn’t like her.” Rainbow grumbled. “No-one bullies my best friend like that.” 
“I haven’t a clue who she is either. I can clearly say though that she lacks any speaking etiquette.” Rarity added. 
Ah was stumped too. The mystery girl had quite the attitude on her, as well as everything else on her. Ah mean, what a rack! Woohwee, ah’d take commands off o’ her any day! Course, ah wasn’t just about ta let ma sexual fantasies come out fer all ta hear. 
“Summin’s not quite right ‘bout that one. Best ta avoid her in the future ah reckon.” 
“Hmph. Well for her sake, she’d better stay far away from Fluttershy.” Rainbow clenched her fist an’ slammed it against her other open hand. 
“Well she’s gone now…WAHHH! Goodness gracious, Pinkie Pie! Have you not heard about personal space?” 
A pink girl with bouncy hair had just exploded out o’ the ground near Rarity. It scared all o’ us ta death. 
“Oops! I was just eavesdropping on your conversation and couldn’t help notice you talking to Sunset Shimmer. She’s a big meanie, isn’t she? Heehee.”
“Hey, ah know you. Y’all work at that bakery over on Sugarcube Street.”
“That’s me, heehee! It’s more like on the corner between Sugarcube and Spoon, reason why it’s called Sugarcube Corner. But correct!” 
“And Sweetie Belle drags me to that place almost every week so I can’t help but talk to Pinkie while I’m there.” 
“Aww, your sister is just the cutest! You make such a nice pair.” Rarity blushed an’ scratched her neck softly. Pinkie then noticed Rainbow an’ Fluttershy opposite us. “GASSSSSSP! New people! Hi, I’m Pinkie Pie! What’s your name?” 
Rainbow started ta speak. “I-”
“Gosh, I’m so excited! It’s so exciting meeting someone new. Cuz it means we could be best friends! Speaking of best friends, how would you all like to come over to my house tonight for a slumber party?!”
We all took a gander at one another an’ then back at the smilin’ pink party girl. We all shrugged and nodded. 

“You’re mincemeat!”
“We’ll just see ‘bout that, won’t we?!” T’was true. She had me pinned. But ah knew ah could wrestle ma way outta this and win the fight. After all, Street Fighter was a personal favourite o’ mine. 
Ah gotta say that Rainbow sure knew her way round a gaming controller as much as her way round the gym. Ma fingers were gettin’ quite the workout o’ their own. Ah could spot sweat pouring down ma opponent’s face; it was plain tautin’ me. Ah needed ta focus on winning! Not obsess o’er how much ah wanted ta lick it straight off her face. 
If that wasn’t enough, three other girls were in the room with me in nothing but their pyjamas. Pinkie giggled in her undies on the bed behind me, fer god’s sake. A constant reminder o’ those sweet pink legs ah noticed earlier. Ma brain was just oozing with all sorts o’ erotic thoughts. An’ all the while, ah had ta concentrate on keepin’ ma pride o’er a freakin’ game? Ah had ma work cut out fer meh, fer sure. 
“Yeah…no, no! NO!” 
Ah delivered the final blow ta Rainbow Dash’s health bar. “NOOOOO!” Rainbow Dash cried in dismay. “No-one’s ever beaten me before!” 
The poor girl had a sulky expression on her face. Ah attempted ta cheer her up. 
“Hey, don’t worry ‘bout it. Y’all are really good. Chances are y’all will beat me next time.” Ah put a heartfelt arm round her neck. She turned her head ta look at me an’ smiled through her disappointment. Ah smiled back. 
“Yeah, you’re probably right. I can just think how awesome I’ll be now that I know your tricks!” 
“Haha, ah look forward ta beatin’ ya again.” The two o’ us laughed in harmony. Ah still had ma arm round her an’ could feel the soft touches her skin made as her body moved ta Rainbow’s laughs. So tenacious, yet so lax and easy-going. Ah found maself dipping slowly down her neck hole an’ fondlin’ with her cyan blue skin, revelling in its smoothness.
“Alright everyone!” Pinkie’s voice screeched with excitement an’ caught the attention o’ everyone in the room. “It’s time for a few slumber party games. Everyone get your bodies ready for Twister!” 
“Twister! Oh…” exclaimed Fluttershy. “I’m terrible at that game.” 
“So am I, darling.” Rarity agreed. “But personally that’s what I think makes it fun.” 
“Uhh, Pinkie. This room is hardly big enough for a game of Twister.” Rainbow argued. 
Pinkie nodded. T’was so creepy that the muscles round her smile didn’t budge one bit. “Yeah, that’s why we should it in the hall, silly! Come on!” 
Ah let ma arm slide back ta ma side an’ gave Rainbow a shrug. Cute thing didn’t seem ta notice that ma hand was actually slyly caressin’ her butt cheeks. She just shrugged back. 
We all got on ar feet an’ mosied on over inta the hall. Seems Pinkie had the colour mat already laid out fer instant use; only ta become mesmerised with the colour spinner while she waited fer everyone ta come through. 
“Wheeeee…hehehe…” 
“Ahem, Pinkie?” 
“Oh sorry! Right, would anyone like to play with the spinny thing while we the rest of us play? It’s going to be super-duper squashed with five of us on that mat.” She giggled. 
“I’ll do it!” Fluttershy spat out almost immediately, raising her hand enthusiastically. She blushed at the attention she had drawn, cutie that she was, an’ lowered her hand. “I mean, if no one else wants to, I can do it.” She tugged an’ played with her hair bashfully. 
No-one else protested so Pinkie handed the colour board ta Fluttershy. “Oooh, I’m so excited. I love Twister!” 
Ah recalled that Twister was a game that most everyone was complete crap at. However, there was always fun ta be had in other ways than just making a fool o’ yourself in front o’ everyone. 
“Ummm, right hand red.” Pinkie slammed her hand down on the nearest available red dot, me an’ the others took ta sharing the remainder out between us. 
“Left foot blue.” Another easy manoeuvre fer most o’ us.
“Left hand green.” 
“You gotta be kidding me!” Rainbow exclaimed. She stretched her left arm over ta the most accessible green space. An’ it left me with a problem or perhaps an opportunity. See, the way ah was positioned meant ah would have ta extend ma body o’er Rainbow’s, giving me a nice angle ah her bulky posterior. 
“Scuse me, Rainbow. Lemme just squeeze past ya.” Ah said innocently as ma t-shirt rubbed up against her soft butt cheeks that were pokin’ out o’ her pyjama bottoms. Ah sneakily brushed them with the back ah ma hand as ah glided it o’er her towards the empty green dot. “Sorry ‘bout that, darlin’.” 
“Ah hello, Applejack. This is quite the interesting position, isn’t it?” said Rarity, ar eyes meeting. Boy howdy, was it! Ah could see right past her bra from the angle ah had! An’ golly, Rarity had some payload. It wasn’t completely hidden when she was fully clothed it had ta be said but ta see them in their glory was mighty special. 
“Umm, Fluttershy. Could you hurry up and select another one, please? I don’t quite…ngh…know how long I can keep this awkward position.” Rarity pleaded. 
“Oh…ummm right hand yellow?” The four o’ us shifted fer position. Inevitably, the strugglin’ fashionista gave in, taking Pinkie Pie down with her. 
“Oooof!”
“Oh, here I go. Weheee hahahaha!” Y’all can guess who the happier of the two was. 
Rarity wore a disgruntled expression. “Do we really have to play such a humiliating and tiring game? Can we not play something a little more refined?” 
“Like what?” I asked, organisin’ ma body back ta standin’. 
“Hmmm...” muttered Pinkie, making a ponderous pout with her mouth. Her face then lit up an’ she danced on her tiptoes in an exhilarated fashion. “What about Truth or Dare?” 
“Oh my,” said Fluttershy almost immediately, blushing hard. 
“Come on, Fluttershy. It won’t be that bad.” Rainbow assured her. 
“Well, I suppose it lacks any physical activity but whether it’d be more civil...”
After a brief pause, ah decided ta speak fer the group. “Ah guess we’ll so that then.” 
“Great. We can dim the lights in my room and huddle up in our sleeping bags!”
“That does sound rather...nice.” A bashful Fluttershy admitted. Yeah…nice. 

So on Pinkie’s recommendation, the five o’ us were all snuggled up in our sleeping bags, ready ta start another o’ the night’s activities. Even Pinkie was nestled in a sleeping bag rather than her big bed, which was mighty considerate. She was busying herself with grabbin’ a flashlight from behind her an’ stretchin’ up ta her bedroom light switch she flicked it off, shrouding the entire room in pitch black darkness. Until Pinkie’s flashlight came on that was. Holdin’ it up to her face she made a rather accusative face, her eyes darting at every participant in the small circle they had created.  
“Soooo…who wants to share something they’re keeping from us? Rarity!” She waved the light right at her. “Truth or dare?” Pinkie asked in a discreet whisper. 
“Well I umm…dare. No wait, truth!” 
Pinkie leaned in an’ smiled coyly. “Anyone you’ve looked at recently at school?” 
“Pinkie, the school term has just begun. None of us know each other that well yet. You wouldn’t even know the person I’ve been looking at.” Rarity scrunched her face up as soon as she uttered her sentence. 
“So there is someone! Who is he?” 
“Like I said, you wouldn’t know him. His name is Reginald Fancypants.” Rarity’s cheeks were bright red. 
“Who?” queried Rainbow. 
“Huh, I don’t know him ether. But I’ll find out soon!” said Pinkie, in a totally not creepy way. “Ok, Rarity now it’s your turn to pick.”
“Hmm…” Rarity scanned the faces in front of her. “Rainbow Dash! Truth or dare.”
Rainbow’s eyes narrowed. “Dare.” 
Rarity laughed. “I dare you to come to school tomorrow with a frilly blouse and jeans.” 
Rainbow gasped in shock an’ folded her arms in annyonace. “Come on! There’s no way I’m doing that!” 
“Oh yes you are!” Pinkie scrambled over across the floor in her sleeping bag towards Rainbow and peered right into her eye. “Anything which happens in this house comes under the Pinkie Promise clause. If someone makes you a dare, you have to do it. No exceptions! Unless, you’d like to see what happens to those who break their pinkie promise.” 
Rainbow looked stiff as a board. She fumbled around with her mouth for an answer. “But…but…I didn’t agree to any Pinkie promise!” 
“You did when we started the sleepover, silly.”
“Wait, what?!” 
“Didn’t you read the paper that Pinkie wanted us to sign earlier on?” asked Fluttershy gently.
“I…uh…no! But…I…” 
“No buts, missus! If you want this friendship to go well, you need to go by the rules.”
Rarity offered a sympathetic shoulder pat. “Don’t worry Rainbow, I’ll give you one of my dresses to wear that isn’t too frilly.” She stifled a laugh. Rainbow looked furious but managed ta pacify herself. Poor gal. 
“Ok…so is it my turn?” 
“Yes. Ask away, Rainbow.” 
“Ok, good! Applejack, truth or dare?” 
“Don’t bother asking her about the truth, darling. She always tells it.” 
“Hehe, fair point there, Rarity. Ah’ll go fer dare then.”
“Dare, huh? I dare you to lick…ummm…my foot!” 
“Ewww!” everyone exclaimed. Ah must admit ah found the idea quite disgustin’ maself. Ah recoiled from the idea. 
“Ugh, well ah guess ah gotta do it.”
“Yes!” cried Rainbow, who unsheathed a leg from her sleeping bag an’ extended her foot out, flexing her toes. Ah shimmied over in ma sleeping bag ta the centre o’ the circle. Eyeing Rainbow’s foot with a great nervousness ah took hold o’ it by the heel. 
Strangely enough, ah took note o’ how smooth it felt. As ma thumb glided over her heel it gave me tickling sensations – only these were the kind that ah found maself enthralled by. Ma early reluctance gave me the perfect excuse ta hesitate an’ look at what ma tongue was about ta come inta contact with. Ah felt weird lookin’ at it, ah’d never really looked this long at feet before an’ it was like ah had found a new beauty in ‘em. The simplicity o’em, the cuteness o’ the toes an’ that gorgeous curve ta the sole had suddenly become so clear ta me. And Rainbow’s feet were so tender-looking and hot…Did ah really just think that? 
“Hey Applejack, the dare was to lick it, not stare at it.” Rainbow teased, pushing her foot right in front o’ me. Ah had looked at ‘em long enough. Putting ma brave face on, ah braced maself an’ leaned into her foot. Flexing ma tongue, ah gave one long moist lick ta Rainbow’s foot. She startled me when she retracted it so quick. 
“Ugh…yuck!” she exclaimed. Her disgust was joined by similar voices o’ revulsion from everyone else. Even ah pulled a sick face after licking it. 
“Darn, that was nasty!” 
“Really? I wasn’t sure what feet would taste like. But…” Pinkie trailed off. 
“Damm, Applejack! I didn’t think you’d actually do it. You got some guts. We should definitely do some sports together!” 
Ah smiled. “Sure, so long as it’s not the foot-lickin’ Olympics!” Everyone laughed. Mine was more o’ a fake one. Joke or not, ah found maself wantin’ ta do that again. 
A great yawn came out o’ Fluttershy’s mouth. “What time is it?” 
Rarity checked her watch, conveniently luminous. “Gosh, it’s nearly midnight. And tomorrow is a school day.” 
“Yeah, I suppose it’s time to hit the hay.” Rainbow let loose a huge yawn an’ stretched. “Say Pinkie, do you mind if I use your bed tonight seeing as you’re going to sleep on the floor?”
“Oh sure, go ahead Dashie! It’s quite comfy!” 
“Thanks, Pinkie. I could definitely use some snoozin’.” 
“Well, then goodnight everyone.” Fluttershy said gently. 
“Goodnight, Fluttershy.” Rainbow replied. 
“Night, everyone.” Pinkie said. 
“Goodnight.” 
“Nite!” Ah said finally. As ah saw everyone else spread their sleeping bags across the floor ah made sure ta allocate the proper space fer maself too. Settling in, ah lay with ma eyes open a while wonderin’ about that lick again. An’ how ah really really wanted a repeat. 

Ah couldn’t place how much time had passed but clearly everyone else was fast asleep. Dash was outright snorin’ – good thang ah wasn’t plannin’ on sleep anytime soon. Ma mind still raked round the idea o’ her foot an’ it was downright distractin’. Why ah suddenly found a foot ta be attractive was beyond me. What’s more was that ah had an uncontrollable urge ta explore the damm fetish. Which meant ah had ta consider doin’ the most dishonest thang ah’d ever done. 
Ah stealthily made ma way out o’ ma sleeping bag, pullin’ out ma legs an’ flippin’ ma whole self onta ma knees. Everyone was still sound asleep an’ ah hoped ta betsy it would stay that way. Ah looked around the dark room; trying ta distinguish any difference in colour which might indicate a person. Relatively close ta meh, ah saw Fluttershy – a shy girl like her wouldn’t be too difficult ta exploit. If it weren’t fer the fact they all had sleeping bags too! Fuck! An’ ah was already gettin’ horny as a unicorn from the mere thought o’ licking some more delectable feet. 
Perhaps this was karma’s way o’ telling an honest person like maself ta stop touching ma friends behind their back. Maybe ah would if ah could be satisfied tonight; but that wasn’t going ta happen in a hurry since everyone had their feet tucked away! Save for Rainbow Dash…Rainbow took the bed! So her feet would be concealed under a thin blanket o’ duvet; an’ ripe fer the taking! Ooooh, ah felt ma adrenaline surge. It was makin’ me shake all over but a focus was vital ta pullin’ it off without gettin’ caught. 
Ah turned ma attention toward the bed an’ creeped nice an’ easy over til ah was on ma knees in front o’ its end. The lack o’ a footboard allowed me ta see the whole playin’ field. It was still pitch black an’ ma pupils didn’t possess some magical power fer lightin’ the way ta my goal. Alas, ah still was determined ta do it. Ah was shakin’ like nothin’ else; the pressure was gettin’ too much ta handle. Ah fuckin’ loved it! The idea o’ bein’ discovered was not only horrifyin’ but also incredibly hot! Damm, ah was so ready fer this!
Ah began ta slide ma arm slowly under the pink covers o’ the bed – after all ah was unlikely ta find her feet on sight alone. Ah needed ta be careful though; who knows how ticklish her feet really were? Boy howdy! Then ah could really torture fer hours on end, the cute thing she was. But fer the purpose o’ this exercise ah was hopin’ fer the opposite. Still, it was quite hard ta even find the cursed thangs. Ah mean sure, ah coulda just lifted up the duvet a lil’ but ah didn’t want ta risk wakin’ up ma sleepin’ beauty. 
Rummagin’ round the dark underbelly o’ the covers, ah suddenly felt a warm presence. Creepin’ ma hand closer, ah stretched ma fingers out ta their fullest length…an’ met a smooth familiar patch o’ skin. Ta ma surprise and relief, ma boop on her foot hadn’t stirred the heavy sleeper at all. Smiling, ah inched ma whole body carefully inta; taking the duvet o’er ma head. Damm, it was dark in there; as if the room hadn’t been dark enough. Luckily, ah remembered ma phone which ah had sleepin’ beside ma sleeping bag had a flashlight on it. It was actually only an arm’s length away which was even more convenient. With phone now in hand, ah quickly resumed ma kinky adventures. 
As the light came on, the rolling caves o’ the covers became illuminated. Ah could spot how they dipped here an’ there with respect ta the shape o’ Rainbow’s body; the foot o’ which was right in front o’ me, masked by a dip in the covers. Extending ma head ta lift it, ah now saw the entirety o’ Rainbow’s foot; from her cute five toes all the way up ta her gorgeous sole. Her other foot was tucked under beside it; showing off the front o’ her extremely delectable toes. An’ her clear-glass toenails. Takin’ ma hand, ah stroked her big toe, feelin’ the absolute silky nail, an’ how amazin’ it’d feel ta have ma tongue all over it. Ah reckoned they’d taste like bubblegum judging by that delightful shade o’ cyan. It were just too temptin’ ta resist. Ah scooched ma way up an’ engulfed her big toe in ma mouth. 
Ummmfff! Ah really had ta stifle that moan; the taste was fuckin’ amazing! It was like a whole different flavour combination; all her daily sweat on those damm tasty toes! Ah closed ma eyes, focusin’ on the taste an’ visualised ma juicy saliva-coated tongue massagin’ her smooth beautiful gargantuan toe. The feelin’ o’ her hard, rough an’ ever so salty toenail against ma tastebuds had them doin’ cartwheels. Ah retreated ma mouth back up, still suckin’ needily on her toe resultin’ in a hushed pop sound. Ah then glided ma tongue over the rest o’ her gorgeous toes; cleanin’ her dirt and sweat infested toe gaps. Their taste was sublime; her feet were just so good! 
Ah suddenly began ta realise ma giant need ta touch maself; but that’d mean havin’ ta stop worshippin’ ma friend’s perfect sleepy feet. And ta hell would I! Ah wanted ta lick this bitch’s feet like the pathetic footslut ah was. Ah suddenly swiftly began kissing her unaware sole, feeling her rough heel an’ coverin’ it with ma tongue. Mmmmf! Ah loved her feet. Her damm sweaty, cute feet. Takin’ ma nose ta her toes, ah inhaled the musky scent o’ her athletic feet. Mmmmff! Ah fuckin’ wanted ta be buried in her toes, torturin’ me with her wicked feet smell. Her beautiful feet. Rainbow’s mouth-waterin’ bare feet!
Ah really needed ta cum. Ah really did, it was painful. The cheesy aroma wafting from the sleepin’ teen’s saliva soaked toes became intoxicatin’. All it made me want was their stinky goodness all over ma nose an’ face; subjugated by their dominance. Consarn it, ah was really fuckin’ horny. An’ ah needed release. 
“Uhhhh-” uttered a familiar voice further up the bed. 
Before ah could react, Rainbow’s whole legs had started ta move. Ma mouth was still occupied on hooverin’ through the valleys o’ the stirrin’ girls’ delicious toes an’ ah was still fuckin’ horny! Ah had ta act fast though. Sheathin’ ma tongue back from ma meal back inta ma mouth, ah silently made ma way out o’ the covers an’ hid under the foot o’ the bed. A long moan was heard, then a sigh; an’ soon a large number o’ creaks o’ the bed! Ah hurried over ta ma sleepin’ bag; the damm thang was hard enough ta get inta even when ah wasn’t bein’ a rapey pervert. 
Next thang, ah knew ah heard the floorboards creep an-
“Hey Applejack…” came a whisper. 
Ah looked up from ma fidgetin’ cautiously ta see the magenta eyes o’ Rainbow peerin’ at me through the darkness. 
“Couldn’t sleep too, huh? Ya mind followin’ me real quick?” 
Aww haybales, ah’m in fer it! “Sure thang,” ah said neutrally. 
Ah tiptoed out o’ the bedroom behind Rainbow, takin’ care not ta wake the other sleepin’ guests, an’ followed her ta the bathroom. 
Ah scratched the back ah ma head guiltily. “Now what did ya want, Rainbow?” 
Rainbow looked at me all stern like, goin’ behind me an’ closin’ the door. She turned ta face me. Here it comes! 
An’ locked her lips with my own; pullin’ me in tight-
“HOLD ON!” 
Sunset slammed the book down in utter surprise. “Applejack did it with Rainbow Dash in Pinkie’s bathroom?! Even after licking her feet behind her back, Rainbow decided to MAKE OUT WITH HER???!!!” 
“SUNSET!” Applejack’s shrill country voice interjected from across the room. “ARE YOU OGLING AT MA PERSONAL DIARY?!!” 
Sunset made an awkward smile an’ bolted from the apple farmer’s bedroom. Applejack followed in pursuit, but stopped as she noticed the page it still lay on. Reading the familiar entry, she chuckled heartedly and said aloud to herself. 
“Hehe, well, that part ah sorta did make up…”

			Author's Notes: 
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