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		Chapter One



Rainbow Blitz knew he shouldn’t complain. For the last few weeks, he and Applejack had started having amazing sex together; fucking each other’s brains out every time. He had learned all of her weak points that could make her pudding in his hand and she knew how to make him listen to everything she said.
There had been no strings attached, nothing really behind it beyond enjoying screwing. Hell, all he had to do was show he was packing rubber and they’d find some way to excuse themselves. Fuck him, sometimes Applejack dropped a condom down his shirt and he knew he had to catch up in order to get some. That didn’t top the time last Thursday when he had been sleeping on a cloud only to be woken up by her using his tail to tug him off for a surprise fuck but not before she tore his clothes apart on purpose. It had been annoying as he had liked those pants and shirt, but still, it was a very good lay. Of course, he got her back last Saturday when she was walking out in white clothes and it had been worth every second of angry sex he got from her.
Despite everything going up for him and despite the fact the two of them were going at it right now, he could not help but feel slightly annoyed at Applejack.
The mare in question was looking at him and he did his best to hide it as it would be totally stupid to do so, but by the frown on her face Applejack saw it.
“What’s wrong pardner?” she asked him, still sliding up and down his cock at her usual quick pace that still amazed him.
“Nothing,” he told her as he rubbed her breasts, making small circles with his thumbs on her nipples. Both of them were glistening with sweat after going at it for the last hour, and while he was tiring, he wasn’t about to give up to her.
“Horseapples,” Applejack told him, slowing down as she narrowed her eyes at him. She reached down to move his hands off of her chest, forcing him to lean on his elbows while he shifted on the hay they were on so he wouldn’t be flat on his back with her on top of him. “Tell me what’s eatin’ you.”
“It’s nothing AJ,” he grunted as he tried to shift about into a more comfortable position but when she was straddling him with his cock inside her pussy, there was little he could do if she didn’t want him to move.
“Ah don’t believe you,” she said, coming to a complete stop while pushing herself all the way down onto his cock, causing his mind to reel in bliss. “Tell me.”
“It’s noth-” he said through gritted teeth.
“If ya don’t, Ah’ll toss ya out right now and we won’t do this no more until y’do,” she said as she jabbed a finger into his chest, meaning every word of it.
With a sigh, he rolled his eyes and looked at her. “It’s just that…”
“Yes?” she waved him on, clearly looking annoyed at this point.
“I’m sick of always being on the bottom, alright?” he snapped, feeling his face heat up as he admitted this. Before she could say anything or make her feel bad, he quickly added, “But you’re an Earth pony so it make sense you’re always on top.” He snorted, still feeling embarrassed.
“What does me being an Earth pony have to do with you being on bottom,” she looked at him if he were being silly, with her holding back a snicker. “Yer just not that strong, Sugarcube.”
“That’s bull,” he shouted, pushing a finger to her chest, only for her to push his arm away and push him back down. “Everypony knows Earth ponies are the strongest.”
“It don’t mean nothin’ Blitz,”she huffed, rolling her eyes as she tried to place her breasts in his face. “Ah’m stronger than you and that’s that. Now come on, we’ve still got time before Ah need to get out of the barn.”
Blitz shook his head, too frustrated to suck her breasts right now. Placing his hands on her waist, he did his best to push her off of him but she instead just rocked her hips on him which stopped that attempt. “Ah didn’t say ta sto-”
“Get off,” Blitz hissed at her, his fur standing on edge now as he was quickly getting into the wrong mood.
“Ah’m trying but somepon-” she began in a cosy tone but he wasn’t having any of it.
“I mean it, get off of me,” he repeated forcefully, doing his best not to enjoy this. “I don’t want to do this anymore.”
Applejack gave him a shock look before shaking her head as she lifted herself off of him with a pop as his cock came out of her. “Ya serious about this, Blitz? Ya serious about stopping this because you can’t get on top because you’re too scrawny to put me on the bottom?”
“No, I don’t want to fuck you if you don’t take what I am saying seriously,” he snorted at her, pulling his legs in together under his chin as he looked for his clothes.
Applejack stared at him before letting out a sigh, shaking her head as she sat down next to him, rubbing her shoulder with its Cutie Mark of three apples against his with its tri-color lightning bolt. “Look Blitz, Ah didn’t mean to hurt ya or nothing. Ya know that, right?”
Blitz let out a sigh, feeling the tension drain from him as he stretched his legs out over the edge of the loft, his tail swishing into hers. “Yeah,” he said after some time. “I know.”
Reaching over to the side, he tossed Applejack her stuff before rooting around the hay for his own clothes.
“Thanks Blitz,” she said automatically, standing up as she slid her panties up her legs. She picked up her bra next and while Blitz had just found his boxers, he let them go as he stood up and fixed her bra on for her, something that had become a routine for them after having sex. They didn’t say anything about it being a thing to do, it was just something that had happened. It felt… weird to Blitz, as if it should mean more but he wasn’t sure what. She muttered another thanks as she continued to get dressed while Blitz pulled up his boxers, hopping as he pulled his pants up dangerously near the edge only for Applejack to place a strong hand on his shoulder to keep him in place.
“Thanks,” he flicked his eyes towards her as he zipped up his short pants, his friend doing the same.
She gave a grunt that he knew was her way of saying no problem as she slipped on the white undershirt while Blitz slid on his green shirt over his wings and pulling his head through the collar. He began to fiddle with her hat as she buttoned up her red and white checkered shirt, giving him a flat look when she was done.
Rolling his eyes, he was half tempted to put the hat on but knew better than to do that. She was very touchy about anypony wearing the hat beside her, and his ass still stung every time he remembered the paddling she’d once given him for doing so. He’d also learned that day that he wasn’t as much against being spanked as he’d thought he was which was still bugging him.
Both of them sighed again and looked at each other, Blitz scratching the back of his head. “I’m about to go home and shower; do you want me to stay or something?”
“Nah, right now Ah need to do the same,” she said, lacking any spirit. She kicked the floor, moving to climb down the ladder when she looked at him. “Ah wish we could settle this whole thing before we wind up sayin’ somethin’ we’ll both regret.”
“Me too,” he told as he walked off the edge, hovering in the air before lowering himself down to the ground, staying on what he knew to be eye level for Applejack.
“Ah hate when ya do that, y’know that right?” she told him as the two of them walked out of the barn. “Flutters don’t do it and Dusk don’t do it, so why do you-”
“Dusk!” Blitz shouted suddenly, prompting Applejack to smack him across the head with her hat, reminding him to be quieter. “Sorry,” he said, as he landed next to her, rubbing the back of his head. “But Dusk,” he punched his hand as he repeated their friend’s name. “He can help us. I’m sure he has some book or something on this.”
“Ah don’t kn-”
“I’ll race you there!” he said, about to take off when Applejack grabbed his arm.
“Now hold on,” she told him. “We just can’t go ta Dusk t’ask if Earth ponies are the better fuckers or not. He’ll know something is up.”
“So… we’ll figure something out,” Blitz shifted about, rubbing his chin. “Maybe some endurance books or some junk like that?”
“It’s worth a shot, Ah guess,” Applejack patted his back before breaking out in a grin. She then shoved him backwards and took off. “And ya’ll be eating mah dust.” She laughed as she took off, with Bliz shouting her name as he began to chase after her.

Both of them were panting by the time they reached the home of their friend with Blitz and Applejack sharing a look as they entered the castle’s main foyer.
“Another tie?” he asked her, pushing his mane out of his face.
“Eeyup,” she told him, punching him in the arm. “Yer getting faster.”
Blitz flashed her a smile before he looked up the stairs, calling out, “Hey Dusk, we’ve got something to ask ya.”
There was a noise from the upper floor, the distinct sound of hooves on crystal, and a moment later Dusk appeared at the top of the stairs and hurried down to join them.
“Hello Rainbow Blitz, Applejack,” he said as he reached the main floor. “What I can do to help you two?”
Blitz and Applejack shared a look and the both of them began to think of how to get their answer without telling him everything.
“We need ta know somethin’,” Applejack said before elbowing Blitz to pick up the line.
“Yeah, we’ve been… wrestling,” he stumbled on the world, face flushing at how close to the truth he was getting and was glad it wasn’t AJ saying this as she would either say it or lie so bad that even Dusk could tell what she really meant. “And as AJ here keeps on pinning me, we just got into an argument about if Earth ponies have an unfair advantage or not.”
“Yeah. Blitz keeps getting annoyed that every time we have a roll, he’s under me, so we’re hoping you had a book or something that tells him otherwise,” Applejack said with both of them wincing at how clumsy that was.
“What kind of wrestling are two doing? Freestyle, folkstyle, judo, intercourse?” Both Blitz and Applejack froze at that last one with the alicorn smirking. “I knew it.”
“H-how‽” Applejack asked before turning onto Blitz. “Did you say something pardner‽”
“What no!” Blitz’s face heated up at the accusation. “I haven’t said a word to anypony, I don’t know how Mister Clueless here figured it out.”
“I know what two ponies having sex smells like thanks to Cadance and Gleaming not being as careful as they thought they were the last time or so they visited me nor when they first started dating,” the prince huffed as he looked at them. “Also, you two reek of sex, have hay in your coats and manes, and most importantly, you’re wearing each others’ pants.”
Both of them looked down and their faces reddened. “I knew something was odd when I saw a belt on these,” Blitz said as he began to reach for the buckle before stopping. With his ear twitching in embarrassment, he coughed and said, “I’ll wait until afterwards to give these back to you, okay?”
Applejack nodded, her own face red. “Yeah… don’t know how Ah missed it,” she said. “Ah know how you prefer shorts, but they’re not normally jean shorts lahk Ah had on today.”
“Eh, they seemed comfortable, so I thought why not?” Blitz said with his face heating up for some odd reason, and AJ doing the same. Shaking his head and looking away from her, he turned to the alicorn and asked. “So… do you know what the answer is?”
“Well guys, there hasn’t been that much research into that topic,” Dusk began, tilting his head. “There are a number of factors that would making testing near impossible for a clear conclusion as everypony is different and having different ponies of the same tribe for several tests would lead to muddled results.” Dusk tilted his head to the other side as his horn began to glow and some books began to fly around. “However, I do still have that spell that turned us all into Breezies; I could easily tweak it into a potion form so you won’t need me to personally transform you, and it could turn either or both of you into pegasi and Earth ponies for a clear answer to not only if Earth ponies are more capable having sex but to who is stronger in your bedroom. Follow me, the ingredients I need to do this are in the lab.”
A few minutes later, the trio had reached Dusk’s lab, and as vials and potion ingredients flew around, Blitz and Applejack exchanged glances.
“You know, you’re remarkably calm and collected about this, Dusk,” Blitz said as he rubbed the back of his head. “I thought you’d be panicking about two of your friends going at it.”
“Yeah, no offense Sugarcube, but lahk we saw when Gleaming suddenly told you she was gettin’ married, yer not the most stable pony when it comes to relationships suddenly changin’ around ya,” Applejack added. “Not that we’re in one or nothin’.”
“Well, normally I would be if not for having Cadance as my foalsitter,” Dusk said. “Especially since she’s been more open about things again after we were out of touch for so long.” He shook his head. “I still don’t know why neither of us thought to write one another while she was away from Equestria that last year or so before she came back for her wedding... also, knowing how competitive you two are, it couldn’t be long before you two started having sex as another way to prove who is better,” he said with both of them frowning at that statement for some reason. Before any of them could remark on it, however, Dusk continued to say, “I think I will have the pegasus potion done first and by the way, I believe the manner you two should test this should be one test of having sex as the same tribes first before we move onto just switching your tribes around and I know that will sound incredibly personal but can you please record the results? I could always give this research to Cadance as this kind of material is more of her expertise.”
Both of them shared a look before shrugging, knowing that they were long past being any chance of complaining about Dusk getting too nosey about their private affairs after asking for this kind of help.
“So how much longer do you need, Dusk?” Blitz asked as he shifted on the spot as he looked around the lab with his eyes drifting back to Applejack’s face.
“Not that much longer, but I think Applejack should go see Rarity first,” Dusk said as he continued to study his book and mix the ingredients.
“Why do you say that?” she asked him, raising an eyebrow.
“Because when you take this potion, you will be growing wings and it could easily tear your shirt apart and I don’t think anypony wants that to happen,” Dusk replied.
“Well,” Blitz began only for Applejack to smack him in the chest.
“Ain’t happening, Buster,” she gave him a steady look with a hint of amusement in her eyes. “As Ah do need ta move around Ponyville after Ah take that potion an’ Ah ain’t doing it half nekkid.”
“Fine,” Blitz pouted playfully. “I’ll see you back here afterwards, okay?”
“Eeyup,” she said as she turned about and walked out the lab door.

	
		Chapter Two



Rarity was in the middle of one of her latest commissions when she heard the bell tinkling at the front of the shop. She paused in her work, rushing out to greet her newest customer. “Welcome to Carousel Boutique, where every garment is chic, unique, and magnifique. How may I-” Then she realized who was standing there, and her face flushed as she recognized them. “Good morning, Applejack. What brings you here today?”
“Ah need a favour, Rarity and Ah’d ’ppreciate it if ya didn’t ask too many questions,” she asked oddly, as if she were embarrassed or something.
“Of course darling, please come inside,” Rarity waved her friend inside of her store while she wrinkled her nose as she smelt something very peculiar but could not place her finger on it. “What do you need, Applejack?”
The farmer chew her lip for a few seconds, her face heating up even more before she said, “Ah need a pegasus shirt, Rarity.”
“Oh?” she cooed as the beginnings of different designs began to fly in her head. “Is this for anypony special?”
“Kinda,” her friend said with her eyes darting to the ground.
“Well I need to know who it is for before I can make anything, darling,” Rarity gave a light, harmless chuckle. “There is so much to take into account; their coat, their mane, their height, their wingspan, their build, their…”
“It’s for me,” Applejack said loudly, pulling her hat down her face.
“Beg your pardon?” Rarity asked with a raised eyebrow.
“Er… long story, but Dusk asked me ta help with a ‘speriment. He wants ta see how an Earth pony handles being a pegasus and vice-versa,” Applejack suggested hesitantly.
Rarity eyed her dubiously. “You know that you are a terrible liar, right?”
Applejack let out a sigh before shaking her head and gave her a look. “Ah need you to promise not to say a word.”
“Of course-” Rarity started.
“Ah mean it,” Applejack said. “It’s really, really important.”
“Applejack, you can trust me,” Rarity said a bit more strongly.
“Berry Promise me,” Applejack said firmly. “This cannot get out.”
“All right,” Rarity said, somewhat taken aback by her friend’s reaction but more than ready to fulfill this request. “Cross my heart, hope to fly, stick a cupcake in my eye, I will not tell anyone about what you’re about to tell me.”
Applejack nodded and took a deep breath. She paced back and forth, wringing her fingers before she finally turned to face Rarity. “The real reason is that me and Blitz have been having sex for the last couple weeks, and he was complaining about always being on the bottom, and he claimed that it was because Ah was an Earth pony so we’re getting Dusk to change our tribes around so we can settle it and Ah need a shirt ‘cause An ain’t walking around half nekkid.”
Rarity stood there, trying to figure out which part to react at first but what jumped to her mind was, “You and Blitz are dating‽”
“What no!” Applejack shouted. “We’re just fooling around, is all.”
“Really?” she raised an eyebrow and the corner of her mouth curled up in teasing smirk.
“Yes,” Applejack insisted.
Rarity gave her a look, unconvinced by this, but she knew better than to push her friend directly for an answer she didn’t want to give.
“Well, I am surprised that you two kept so quiet for so long,” she said as she walked to the back of her shop, with Applejack following behind her. “Shirt off, dear.”
Applejack did as she was told, unbuttoning her overshirt before she stopped and gave Rarity a look. “Wait, ya heard nothin’? Ah thought Blitz might have said something...”
“Please darling, if Blitz were to have said anything to anypony at all, I would have known of it,” Rarity said as she knew both Rainbow Blitz and Applejack were both very big braggers and the fact that Blitz had kept quiet only reinforced what she suspected was really happening. “So,” she said as Applejack removed her unbuttoned shirt and began pulling off her white undershirt. “If you do not mind me asking, how is it with our athletic friend?”
“Ta be honest, it was a bit different from what Ah normally had before but Sweet Solaris, what that stallion can do,” Applejack blushed with a small smile on her face as she unhooked her bra. Rarity immediately began to float some possible pegasus tops over to her for references as she continued to listen to her friend’s juicy details. “Great Luna, he can keep up like a true champion and his tongue,” Applejack couldn’t help but let a shudder of delight escape her mouth, pulling back from the shirts Rarity held out for Applejack. “Have you ever been with one, Rarity?”
“I am more inclined to wait until I find my prince charming and we’re married, Applejack,” Rarity replied. “Not that what you two are doing is wrong or anything, just my personal preferences.”
“It’s alright, Sugarcube, and what Ah learned is that pegasi tongues are all kinds of flexible,” Applejack said causing Rarity’s eyes to widen.
“Really?”
“Eeeyup.” Applejack grinned as Rarity held a shirt against her body. “Hey, this feels really good.”
“Thank you darling,” Rarity beamed at the praise. “And… if I were to inquire about our friend’s ...measurements, would you be inclined to share?” she inquired with a small blush across her face as she asked such a daring question.
“Seven inches,” Applejack said with a wide smile as Rarity slid the top over her, doing her best not to stumble at learning that was the size that Blitz had on him. “Ah’ve had bigger in the past with others -all Earth ponies- but that stallion more than makes up for it by his endurance and his tongue.” Applejack paused as she turned to face herself in the mirror, running her fingers over the shirt. “Ah was right before, this feels really good, she said before cupping her chest. “And complete support for mah girls.”
“Of course,” Rarity replied. “All tops for pegasi mares have built in bras as they cannot really wear one without their wings getting in the way.”
“That sure is handy,” Applejack muttered, turning back and forth to examine herself, looking at her bare back and frowning. “Not sure Ah lahk all this exposed fur though.”
“Well, there are the closed back options, but I cannot make you one until you actually have the wings,” Rarity replied. “It would be rather awkward if things were not properly measured, after all.”
“You got a point there,” Applejack admitted. “So Ah guess it’s back to Dusk’s.”
“While you get your original clothes back on, I’ll get some material, darling,” Rarity said as she levitated the shirt off of Applejack. “Ooh, and I’ll need…” She wandered off, muttering about needles, thread and tape measures, among other things, leaving Applejack to shake her head in amusement before she started getting dressed.

Several minutes later, Applejack and Rarity were just entering the castle, Applejack still looking amused as Rarity lugged a large bag full of fabric and sewing supplies with her. It still amazed her how much the other mare could fit into one bag and still carry it with ease; she’d almost swear that her friend had managed to pack half the store into it. And she’d managed to fit everything in without resorting to space-distortion spells like Dusk sometimes did.
“Hey, you’re back, AJ,” Rainbow Blitz said with a smile as he walked up the stairs that led to the lab, his eyes moving from her to the unicorn next to her. “And ‘sup Rares?” he asked, wondering why she was here now of all times.
“Hello Blitz, hello Dusk, how are you two?” Rarity smiled as the two stallions finished walking up the stairs, with Rarity’s eyes darting from his jeans to Applejack’s and a knowing smirk gracing her face.
“We’re fine, but what brings you here?” Dusk said, sharing a confused look with Blitz.
“Well Applejack informed me of what she needed the shirt for and I had to make sure it was just perfect,” Rarity began before she was cut off.
“You told her‽” Blitz almost shouted with his jaw hanging low. “Half the town will know by lunch and Canterlot by nightfall ‘cause of her!”
He was clearly gearing up for another rant when Applejack raised a hand. “Blitz. She Berry Promised not to say anything.”
“I-oh.” Blitz looked embarrassed as he stopped himself, scratching the back of his neck. “In that case, it’s okay. Sorry about the knee-jerk reaction, Rares; it’s just that I’ve been trying to keep this quiet, and I know how you are when it comes to gossip.”
“It is perfectly okay darling,” Rarity said soothingly and he thought he was completely free when she continued. “Just you two tell me all the details of your little ‘experiments’ and we’ll be fine.”
Applejack gave him a withering look for this new wrinkle but Blitz knew that he was stuck with no real option to say no.
“Er… yeah.” Blitz flushed. “We’ll do that.”
“In the meantime,” Dusk interjected. “I’ve finished the pegasus version of this potion; you can take it once you’ve got your shirt off -” Dusk blushed as he realized what he had just said with Blitz snickering and elbowing his friend.
“Hey, that’s my line,” he said teasingly with Applejack shaking her head in bemusement at his crassness.
Dusk rolled his eyes. “As I was saying, you can take it once you’ve got your shirt off. Like I said earlier, you’ll destroy any top you’re wearing if you have it on when your wings grow in.”
Applejack nodded, and looked around. “Er, there a changing room I can do this in?”
“Relax, it’s not like you don’t have anything we haven’t all seen before,” Blitz said in a teasing tone. He eyed Dusk. “Um… I think.”
“I have an older sister and sister-in-law who aren’t too careful about keeping their doors closed when we’re in the same residence,” Dusk replied with a sigh. “And I’m pretty sure Cadance was doing at least some of it on purpose. So believe me, I’ve seen my share of bare female flesh too.”
“Really?” Blitz asked with a raised eyebrow before shaking his head, not that interested in the details about Dusk’s sister and his former foalsitter’s lesbian hijinks. “Well, whatever. I’m sure you can go downstairs or take it off facing a wall or something, Applejack,” he said in a much more serious tone which calmed her down.
“Right,” she said with a sigh. “Rares, ya mind comin’ with me, so ya can get those measurements you were talkin’ about?”
“Of course, darling. And I do believe you should stay up here; anticipation makes things even better, after all.” Rarity said as they began to walk down the stairs to Dusk’s lab, leaving Blitz and Dusk by themselves.
After a moment, Blitz turned to Dusk. “So, your sister-in-law likes to flash you?”
Dusk facepalmed. “I wish she just flashed me, at times.”
“I have no words for that,” Blitz said after a few moments.
“I think she’s trying to encourage me to find a mare of my own by showing me what they have to offer,” Dusk replied.
“I think she didn’t do a good enough job in getting you to find a mare if that’s the case,” Blitz said shrugging his shoulders, causing his friend to scowl at that joke, before he shook his head.
“Personally, I think she just likes teasing me by being an exhibitionist around me, Solaris only knows exactly why,” the lavender stallion replied. “At least Gleaming hasn’t picked up the habit and tries to keep it behind closed doors when she knows I’m in the same building.”
“Yeah, that would be awkward,” Blitz agreed. “But… why would Cadance like to show herself off to you anyway? She is married, and besides that, isn’t she as queer as a cupcake in a pie-judging contest?”
Dusk gave him a look. “You’ve really been picking up a lot of Applejack’s countryisms lately, haven’t you?” he asked. “But no, Cadance actually swings both ways. Don’t ask me how I know, all that I will say is that when it comes time for my niece to get the sex talk, Cadance will give her a very thorough education. It’s Gleaming who’s ninety-five percent attracted to mares, and the only stallion who does anything for my sister is Cadance when she’s turned herself into Bolero, like she did that week when they conceived Flurry Heart together.”
“Gotcha.” Blitz nodded. Then he did a double-take. “Wait, week?”
“I think she was actually conceived the first night, the rest of their time was just for fun.”
“Oh-kay.” Blitz said before he flicked his eyes to his friend. “How do you know tha-”
“Don’t. Ask.” Dusk stressed the words which told Blitz all that he needed to know about that. “I didn’t want to know, but I do know, and I’m telling you, you do not want to know.”
“I don’t want to know.”
“Good to know.”

As the two mares walked down the stairs and into the lab, Applejack was already unbuttoning her shirt in anticipation of what was to come. Rarity had already lifted her hat off of her head as she opened the door and stepped into the lab with Applejack shrugging her outer shirt of her shoulders.
“Somepony seems very eager,” Rarity teased her friend as she folded up Applejack’s shirt and placing it to the side as she put down her bag of fabrics and other sewing supplies.
“A bit, ta be honest,” Applejack said as she removed her undershirt with ease. “Ah’d lahk ta settle with Blitz and get things back ta normal with him. This whole mess is totally not awesome.” She had her hands on the back her bra when she paused. “And Ah’m curious ta know what Ah’ll be like as a pegasus at this point.”
“I cannot deny I am curious at this point too,” Rarity said as she folded Applejack’s shirt up and took the offered bra from the farmer.
Applejack looked at the desk that had only one potion and a single piece of paper on it, with everything else cluttered on the other desk. Checking the paper, she saw it was a note clearly saying that this was the pegasus transformation potion that she was to take.
“Ah’m guessing he ain’t takin’ any chances for mistakes with this,” she muttered to herself. “Well, bottoms up.”
Unscrewing the cap, another safety precaution in place to prevent any mistakes from happening, Applejack drank down the potion.
Immediately, she felt a change happening, with her entire center of gravity shifting around. She could feel new limbs come into existence, and instead of feeling odd or weird, they felt completely normal to her.
Shaking her head with a hand on the table to prevent her from falling over or anything, she turned to face Rarity who already had a measuring tape out and wrapping around her chest. “Rarity?” she asked cautiously, uncertain what her friend was doing.
“Just double-checking your measurements as you are a bit shorter now,” she said, without blinking an eye.
“Ah am?” Applejack blinked as she instinctively lifted her arms higher, just as she did whenever Rarity was measuring her, turning to face her new wings.
That caused her to stop a moment. They were orange, like her coat, and while she wasn’t all that versed in pegasus wings, she was instantly awed by her new appendages. They felt completely right to her. Opening them slightly, she could feel the slight breeze go through her feathers and the sensation was so unexpectedly calming and she could understand why Blitz flew all the time.
“Did you hear me, Applejack?” Rarity asked her.
“Sorry sugarcube, run that by me again,” Applejack turned to face her unicorn friend who was shaking her head, an amused smile on her lips.
“I said you are a cup smaller,” Rarity said. “Judging by my measurements, the band in your bra would be about an inch shorter in this form.”
At that, Applejack looked down at her breasts. They were still big but not as big as before and she wondered briefly if Blitz would be disappointed by it. Looking over herself more carefully, she could see that while she still had her muscles, everything was scaled down to fit her reduced body. She seemed leaner overall, but as she flexed briefly, she could feel that she wasn’t any weaker. She was also glad to be wearing Blitz’ shorts as she’d a feeling if she‘d been wearing her own, they’d be falling off right now and that would cause her a whole slew of new issues. “If you will give me a moment, I will have something made for you.”
“Nothin’ fancy, mind you,” Applejack said as she took a few steps forwards, keeping her attention on her wings and making sure that they didn’t mess up her balance.
“Of course darling, I understand that you have somewhere to be very quickly,” Rarity said as her horn glowed, calling her materials to her. Applejack watched in amazement as she worked, measuring, cutting and sewing her fabrics with an ease that could only come from years of experience. After few minutes, she had completed a new shirt for Applejack, and was beaming as she presented it.
Accepting the shirt, Applejack began putting it on. To her surprise, she found that her wings moved instinctively as she pulled her new garment on over them, the band fitting around her waist perfectly as she pulled her head through the collar with the fabric somehow supporting her sizeable chest without being an strain on her neck. She turned to look at her back and saw that there were was a small hook at the bottom of her shirt, looking at Rarity for an answer.
“In case you wanted a back covering,” Rarity said, holding up a piece of fabric that matched the style of her new shirt. “You will need to attach it here,” she placed a finger to the hook at the bottom of her shirt. “And here.” She placed another finger at the very back of her neck.
“Ah think Ah’m good right now,” she said, running her hands over the shirt, stretching out her arms before cupping her chest again. “Ah still can’t believe that this shirt of yours is holding mah girls up like this. Ah would definitely buy one of these shirts if they came in Earth pony style.”
“I have tried it in the past but most of my customers are very skeptical of its claim to support their bust and those who do try it feel it promotes…” Rarity’s face flushed, looking off to the side.
“Ah get ya,” Applejack said, realizing that if she had a sister and learned that she got a special shirt that meant she didn’t need to wear a bra no more, she’d be mighty suspicious. “Still, it’s definitely convenient and comfortable.”
“Without a doubt,” Rarity said as she began to pack her belongings up with her horn glowing. “One of the best discoveries I have made since I became a designer and one I have been enjoying ever since.” Before Applejack could react to that, Rarity gave her a playful look. “And now let's go see what Blitz has to say about your new look.”
“Right,” Applejack perked up at that, her tail swishing behind her as she began to bound up the stairs, only pausing to put her hat back on.
Opening the door, she called out to the stallions, “What d’ya think?”
“Whoa,” Blitz said with his eyes and wings going wide as soon as he looked at her. “AJ, I’m not sure how but you just got twenty percent more sexy.”
“Really now?” Applejack said, placing her hands on her waist, opening her wings wider with Blitz looking even more stunned, his eyes roaming her new limbs with his short tail wagging something fierce behind him.
“I mean, you were sexy before, not that I am saying you were not hot before,” Blitz rambled with the tip of his ears heating up as she walked closer to him in the way that always drove him nuts. “But your wings… they’re so big.” he whispered, with his hand reaching out to rub her left wing, causing a wave of delight down her spine and she knew why it caused him to moan for her. He blinked and frowned, opening his right wing fully and began to look at the two before he looked at her forehead and let out annoyed sigh. “You’re kidding me,” he grumbled with Applejack confused only for a second before she saw what was bugging him this time.
“Even with us both being pegasi, yer still shorter than me,” Applejack grinned as she flicked her larger wing outwards before folding it behind her. Although not by much; instead of needing to standing on the very tips of his hooves or hovering to kiss her on the lips, Blitz would just need to tilt his head upwards with a slight push from the ground. “So where are we going to do this?” She looked at the other stallion in the room and started to say, “Dusk, you got a room for us?”
“We’re going to my place, AJ,” Blitz said as he placed a hand on her shoulder. “If you’re going be screwing as a pegasus for the first time, it has to be on a cloudbed in the sky.”
“If ya say so,” Applejack said before looking back at Dusk. “How long will this potion last, by the way?”
“Until you take the counter potion, you will remain as a pegasus,” Dusk told her with a book flying towards his face. “I am working on something that will help if you wish to join Blitz in his house but don’t want to use a potion like this one or the cloud walking spell, though if all else fails I’m very close to finishing a potion with the same effect as that spell.”
“Neat,” she said before both she and Blitz walked to the front door, with Blitz guiding her and giving her detailed instructions on how to fly. As soon as they got outside, Applejack felt her wings open and, listening to something inside of her, she began to flap her wings, taking off into the air with Blitz right behind her.
Dusk and Rarity watched the two fly around his castle for a bit before taking off towards Blitz’s house, Dusk shaking his head at the sight. “I’ve been practicing my flying skills for months now, and she picks it up just like that.”
“Some things just come easier to other ponies, Dusk,” Rarity said, rubbing his shoulder. She then recalled what Applejack had said about pegasi’s tongues and Earth pony equipment and the fact that alicorns were amplified in all aspects. “Say Dusk, I am curious if I could help you further your research that those two are doing for you.”
“What do you me-no!” Dusk said, as he caught onto what she was trying to do surprisingly fast. “I’m flattered by the offer, but you’re my friend and I respect you too much to use you as a test subject like that.”
Rarity eyed him. “Are you sure?” she asked, batting her lashes at him. “After all, how often is it that you get somepony so… willing to partake in such experiments?”
Dusk caught the meaningful look in her eye, and gulped. Oh boy.

	
		Chapter Three



Applejack let out a giggle as she dipped and dived in the air, with Blitz smiling at her with wide open joy and pride on his face.
“Enjoying yourself?” he called out to her, flying backwards away from her.
“Ho boy, if this ain’t the bee’s knees, pardner,” Applejack laughed as she did a corkscrew with Blitz flying beside her, matching her turns perfectly. “Ah’d say this is even almost as good as apple bucking, Blitz!”
Blitz just beamed at that, and at the look on Applejack’s face. “Wish we’d thought of this sooner,” he called out. “You know, you’re the best flying buddy I’ve had in ages! You might even be faster than me.”
“Ah doubt that,” Applejack hollered back. “Speed’s yer thing, especially in the air, not mine.”
“You’re the one who tied with me in the Running of the Leaves during Dusk’s first fall in Ponyville!”
“That was on the ground, where Ah had the advantage!” Applejack did another corkscrew. “You were born for the air, Ah’m just visiting for a while.”
“Could have fooled me by good you are,” Blitz did a backflip as he pulled in next to her. “If you were to apply to the Wonderbolts, they’d take you in a second.”
“Shucks,” Applejack knew how much he valued the showponies and how high he was praising her. Taking a break in her fancy tricks, she began to go upwards with Blitz leading her along the way to his home.
As the cloud house came into view, her breath was taken away again by how magnificent it was. With its pillars, sweeping clouds that looked remarkably like ocean waves spreading out from it, and the river of rainbow juice that flowed from the top to the bottom, the three-story cloudominium was a marvel of architecture that appeared surprisingly sophisticated for somepony like Blitz; she’d have expected a fancy-looking house like this to belong to Rarity or a member of the nobility, not Rainbow Blitz.
Applejack nearly jumped out of her skin when Blitz nudged her, taking her hand in his which caused her to blush something fierce which was odd considering all the stuff they’d done. “You okay?” he asked her as he guided them onto his front lawn.
“Just taken aback by yer home again, Blitz,” she said as her hooves settled on the grass-like clouds next to the main walkway. “Ah always forget how talented ya are with yer cloud makin’.”
It was Blitz’s time to blush, looking away from her and she felt a bit of a shiver of disappointment when he took his hand back. “It’s nothing that special, Applejack.”
“Nonsense,” she said softly. “Ah mean it; yer already the fastest pegasus Ah know, the loyalest pony around, capable of one of those fancy sonic rainbooms, a great caretaker for Tank and brother figure for Scooteroll… not to mention you’ve got a sexy cute butt, a tongue that is a gift from the alicorns, a mighty fine cock, the endurance to keep on fucking like an Earth pony and this?” she gestured towards his house. “This just tells me that you’ve got an incredible eye for detail and one amazing hand at making stuff.”
That just caused Blitz to blush even more, looking sheepish at her praises. “Thanks Applejack,” he said as he lead her up the walkway to his house, reaching into his pockets only to remember the whole switcheroo from the barn earlier that morning. Seeing it, Applejack reached into her pockets and pulled out his keys, then watched him blush even more as he took the keys and unlocked the door, opening it slightly before closing it quick. “Shit!” he swore, giving her a weak grin that just made her roll her eyes.
“What is it?” she asked deadpan, wondering what he was trying to hide this time.
“Nothing… just that I didn’t expect anypony to come up here but me today, and my place isn’t that tidy,” Blitz rubbed the back of his neck as he looked away from her.
“Blitz, as long as I don’t see no mare’s stuff, Ah won’t complain that much,” she said as she punched him in the arm to calm him down, although she wasn’t sure why she mentioned the mare’s stuff as she didn’t have sole claim on Blitz.
“Trust me, the only mare who might have left something here is if my mom tried to pay me a surprise visit when I wasn’t home,” Blitz replied. “And knowing her habits, if she left anything behind when she left, it’ll be the kind of stuff that goes in the kitchen.”
“Home-baked goods?” Applejack asked.
“Yeah, probably. Or something I can have for dinner. Either way, nothing to worry about.”
“Right. So, care to open on up?” she asked him, playing with her hat.
“Sure thing,” Blitz agreed. Unlocking the door, he led her into the foyer, and up a level to the main floor of the house, where the living room, kitchen and one or two other rooms were. Then he directed her to the topmost level of his cloudominium.
Heading up the stairs, they reached a door that Applejack somehow knew that held his bedroom. Blitz pushed that door open and she saw that she was right on her bits. There were clothes here and there, the bed was unmade, the drawers were open, and the laundry basket had stuff hanging over its edge. The only real clean and clear spot was Tank’s terrarium with the tortoise looking at them curiously.
“So sorry about this,” Blitz apologized again as he dashed around his room, cleaning up as quickly as he could with Applejack rolling her eyes at him, moving to sit down on his bed and letting out a sigh at how soft it was. It was like she was on nothing beside pure comfort in physical form. She could see why Blitz wanted to do this here and why he was so lazy when he got up in the morning.
“Almost ready, AJ,” he said as he finished throwing all of his clothes into his hamper, with his room looking somewhat decent. “Just need to move Tank to the bathroom and we’ll be good to go.” He huffed as he lifted up the tank with his pet and began to walk to the other door in the room. Applejack shook her head at his silliness, pulling her legs under her as she waited for him to get on the bed so they could start.
With a click, Blitz closed the door behind him and joined her on his bed, it easily holding the both of them with the stallion sitting directly in front of her.
Suddenly, things became incredibly quiet as they both looked at each other hesitantly. This wasn’t how they normally started and it seemed neither of them knew how exactly to begin. Licking her lips uncertainly, Applejack frowned as her tongue seemed to be slipping around again. “Dagnabbit,” she grumbled with a hand rubbing her cheek.
“What’s wrong?” he asked her, scooting closer.
“It’s mah tongue; feels all weird and stuff,” she said as she looked away from him, feeling her face heat up again. “Maybe Ah should go see Dusk about this-we don’t want no problems after al-”
“Open your mouth and stick out your tongue,” Blitz said softly which killed any protests she had at his odd request. When she had done what he asked, Blitz looked at her mouth with his lips mouthing some words before he started to smile. “You’ve got a pegasus tongue now AJ,” he told her, his face incredibly close to her own.
“You sure about that?” she asked him, looking deep into his reddish pink eyes.
“Yeah, I’m sure,” he said with his face red, placing his hand on her shoulder and pulling her in close. “Here, kiss me and you’ll see,” he said before he leaned in to kiss her, Applejack reaching out to catch his lips. As they kissed, she could feel her tongue move around his mouth with more dexterity than ever before, wrapping her tongue around his and moaning into his mouth at the sensation of it all. Her back arched as she felt Blitz’s hands on her back, going up from the nape to her wings’ joints, her moaning increasing as he started to rub them.
Not one to leave her partner unattended, she began to rub his back as well, pushing him backwards with his head resting on his pillows.
Breaking off the kiss, Applejack looked down at him as he held her close to his chest. “Why did you stop kissing?” he asked her, brushing her hat off, something she was fine with him doing now.
“Ah need to breathe, pardner,” Applejack said as she rubbed his sides.
“You’re a pegasus, AJ,” he said with a cocky grin as he pulled her down to the side. He then took her hand and placed it under his shirt and on his chest. “Listen,” he said to her, breathing in deeply, causing her eyes to widen at how deeply he was taking in air.
“So that’s why you’re such a good kisser,” she hissed, shaking her head as she took the chance to pull off his shirt, her body twitching at the sight of his bare chest. Before they’d started to fool around, she wasn’t all that impressed by his slender built frame but now it just made her loins itch something fierce.
“That and I’m completely awesome,” he grinned at her as he reached up and started to chew on her ear, causing her to shudder. She barely even noticed him pull her shirt off, with her hard nipples pushing against his chest.
“Not as good as me,” she whispered back as she reached down to squeeze that ass of his, causing him to moan and lean into her. “And Ah do believe that these are mah shorts, pardner,” she told him as she tried to tug them down but found she couldn’t. Pulling her ear out of his mouth and using her strength, she leaned down to his waist to pop his shorts’ button open so she could take them off of him and get to that meat of his. As she got them open and was about to pull down the zipper, Applejack felt his hands rub her wings across their entire span, causing her to let out a sigh of pleasure.
“Those on your sexy legs are mine,” he said to her before he started to flap his wings, and how he could move them when he was still under her, she wasn’t sure.
Before she could tell what exactly was happening, Applejack found herself looking up at a pair of legs with Blitz’s face in her shorts. Blitz was quick with his fingers, popping her shorts open and tugging them down her legs, Applejack kicking them off of her reflexively. Blushing, she continued to work to get the stallion’s shorts off as quick as she could as she knew she couldn’t leave Blitz behind like that.
She continued to shudder as he rubbed her butt, pulling them both to one side when he teased one of her wingtips. With a grin on her face, she managed to get his shorts open to see his pecker pushing on the fabric of his orange boxers greeting her. As Blitz continued to rub and squeeze her butt, he also kicked the shorts off his own legs.
Then, almost in complete synchrony, they reached into each other’s undergarments and began to feel around, the two pegasi moaning as their partner expertly moved around in these folds of clothing, and pulled down the last bit of clothing either had on them.
Kicking off her panties as Blitz shook his boxers off, she began to lick the tip of his cock, savoring the precum as Blitz began to lick her wet walls. Opening her legs wider for him, Applejack continued to lick his cock with her tongue actually wrapping around it as if she were giving Blitz a handjob with her tongue. And by the increasing groans from the pegasus, she could tell that it was being noticed and greatly appreciated.
Gripping his ass tighter as she leaned in closer, she began to lick from the base all the way to the tip, causing him to start saying her name as Blitz pushed more of his face into her pussy, his much more flexible tongue moving around against her inner walls, causing her to cry out his name just as loudly before opening her mouth wide to take his cock in, the size and taste of it as familiar as apples to her now and almost as delectable to her. Pushing her head down his shaft to get as much as she could while licking it as best as she could with her tongue, she started to play with his balls, rubbing and squeezing them as he licked as far as he could inside her, teasing her g-spot.
Applejack started to kick it up a notch, sucking his cock faster, making herself take more of it in while at the same time Blitz started to lap her button, driving her close to the edge but she wasn’t about to give in this quickly or easily. She forced herself down even more, with her nose brushing against the flesh of his skin as she managed to take all of him in. The fact that she did this drove both of them nuts, moaning loudly at each other and she began to squeeze his balls harder as she thrusted her head faster and faster, her climax close at hand as she could feel his cock throbbing in her mouth. After a few, incredibly long seconds of tantalizing bliss at hand, pure pleasure waved over her as Blitz finally let loose, his strawberry tasting cum down pouring her mouth as she closed her legs around his head with her own climax, sending a wave of pleasure up and down her spine with her juices covering Blitz’s face.
They were both panting, breathing heavily as they started to lick and drink each other’s juices down, Applejack reluctant to take her mouth off his cock. With her increased lung capacity, she found she was able to keep sucking and drinking him down much longer than she usually could with more of his seed going down her throat. Slowly, she began to lift her head off of his cock, her tongue tracing the shaft as she did so with Blitz letting out content whimpers into her pussy, his head free of her legs but slow to move away. As she reached the head of Blitz’s penis, she gave it a soft kiss while squeezing her left breast, a moan leaving her lips as she sat upright. She then flicked her eyes towards Blitz and let herself fall next to him, resting her head against his as the stallion pulled her close with a wing, their bodies rubbing against each other. Already, she could feel his body beginning to stir at the contact, with her own lady parts starting to have that itch for Blitz’s personal touch again.
Blitz nuzzled her, rubbing her back softly as she rested her head on his shoulder. After some time had passed, Blitz nudge her head upwards to face him, brushing some hair out of her face. “You ready for another round, AJ?” he asked her softly, his fingers making circles near the base of her tail.
“Any other day, Blitz, you’d know the answer’d be yes, but,” she said as she started to push herself upright, moving to sit on her rump while looking at Blitz, her eyes drifting from his cock to his eyes. At the same time, Applejack could tell he was looking her in the eyes opposed to her pussy or breasts which stirred some sort of feeling inside of her.
“But?” he repeated as he pushed himself upright, sitting cross-legged in front of her, his hands beginning to rub her legs.
“But we need to get clean, and back down to Dusk for the next test,” she said with a smile on her face. “Ah’m a bit curious to see what you’ll be lahk as an Earth pony.”
“Really?” he asked her, tilting his head to the side.
“Well sure, sugarcube,” she said as she rubbed his arm. “Becoming a pegasus made me shrink a bit so it makes sense it would make you grow.”
“Oh,” Blitz’s eyes went wide at that, his tail wagging behind him so cutely that Applejack could barely hold back her laughter. “I actually might be taller than you.”
“You silly idjit,” she giggled; it figured that that was his highest priority, and she pushed him over as she began to trace her fingers over his ticklish spots. Blitz started to laugh, squirming before he managed to reach her own spots, leaving the two laughing as they tickled each other naked.
After a few minutes, the pair finally came to a stop, grinning at one another.
“Oh Solaris, Ah needed that,” Applejack breathed out, still looking at him with a big grin on her face.
“Yeah,” Blitz agreed, smiling back. “So did I, Applejack.” He then tilted his head to the bathroom. “You can use it first, if you want… but you might want a towel over yourself before you go in. There’s a few right inside my closet.”
“Oh?” Applejack quirked her head. “Any particular reason?”
“Well, you don’t want to accidentally give Tank a show, do you?” Blitz grinned. “Don’t worry, I’ll move him somewhere safe while you’re in the shower.”
“You do that, Blitz,” Applejack said with a chuckle as she rose off the bed. “You do that.”

	
		Chapter Four



Applejack let out a sigh as she began to rinse herself, with Blitz darting in and out to take his pet out of the bathroom. She wasn’t really expecting him to be serious about that, but then again, Blitz was good at surprising her lately. Shaking her head as she reached for his shampoo to clean herself, she was a bit amused to find all the different stuff he had on his shelves and briefly wondered if she’d somehow got into Rarity’s bathroom.
Looking through the different mane gels and shampoos, she found one that was labeled as for the coat specifically, and began to wash herself clean from all the sex she’d been having when she looked at the bottle again. It was clearly new as it still had the price tag on it and it was apple scented of all things. Snorting at this discovery, she continued to wash herself, moving on to a shampoo bottle that was for her wings when she was done with her body. She was a bit curious at the fact that Blitz hadn’t tried to come in for a little quickie but she wasn’t about to go back on her word about being responsible by calling him in. Flicking her tail out, she reached for mane shampoo and began to wash that out, with a bit of hay falling to the floor.
Rolling her eyes at that, she went back to work cleaning herself, hurrying up so she could be done and let Blitz wash up so they could get back to Dusk and continue onwards with these tests of theirs.
Grabbing the towel on the rack, she started to dry herself as she called out to Blitz that she was done. A minute later, she had her back to the door when she heard it opened, followed by Blitz’s yelp of surprise, and she turned to see him looking away. “I thought you said you were done, AJ,” he called.
“For real?” she asked him, snorting at his reaction. “Yah’ve seen me nekkid countless times already and this is what yer squawkin’ at?”
“It’s different,” he protested, still looking away from her.
“How,” she asked as she walked over to him with the towel over her shoulder. “Is this different.”
“It just is,” he said, walking up to the wall to avoid seeing her. “You just don’t walk into some other pony that just came out of the shower; it’s just not right, you know?”
“Yer one silly pony, you know that Blitz?” she scoffed at him as she turned and headed away to finish drying. “And whydo ya have so many products in yer bathroom, pardner?”
“Sponsorship deals with the Bolts,” he told her in a muffled tone, and she looked back, startled, to see that he had already moved into the bathroom and shut the door behind him. “The team’s sponsors are very strict in what we can use on ourselves, and all of us would get in big trouble if just one of us used the wrong product on the day of a show or a PR event.”
“Huh.” Applejack considered. “Ah guess that makes sense.”
“Yeah.” Then there was a rush of water as he turned the shower on, and she shook her head before she went back to toweling off and checking on her clothes. After making sure they were still suitable for going out in, she put her outfit back on, then headed into the living room to wait for Blitz.
Tank gave her a curious look from his terrarium as she settled down on the couch, and she smiled back at the tortoise. “Don’t mind me,” she told him. “Ah’m just waitin’ for your owner ta get done and get down here.”
Tank gave her an understanding nod, then went back to nibbling on the lettuce and other vegetables in his food bowl.
Looking around the room, she frowned at the state of things; except for the corner where Blitz had set Tank’s terrarium down, it was a complete mess and she couldn’t stand by and do nothing.
Grabbing the obvious garbage like pizza boxes and other take-out containers, she went to the kitchen and did her absolute best not to turn the water on or yell at Blitz for the mess, and dropped what she had in her hands into the trash can. Leaving the kitchen alone as it would only just anger her more, she continued to tidy up the living room with Tank watching her with what seemed like approval.
“How do you even get cobwebs in a cloud house?” she mused as she stared at one corner of the ceiling. Leaning close to one, she could see a large near transparent spider scuttle around on its web before it stopped and raised two of its front legs at her before moving back into the far end of its web. “Ah guess that answers that.”
Looking around for anything she might have missed beyond his clothes as she wasn’t touching that, she sighed. “Ah swear, Ah don’t know how Blitz can live lahk this,” she said to herself. “At least he keeps your space nice and tidy, Tank,” she told the tortoise.
Tank looked up from his meal to nod, causing her to blink in surprise. Then he was back to eating, and she shook it off. “Hope Blitz doesn’t get too upset by this,” she mused.
“By what?” Blitz asked as he walked into the room and looked around. “Wow, this place actually looks half decent now, which only makes me feel worse that you had to see it and felt the need to clean.” He stuck out a hand. “Thank you for doing it, by the way.”
“Ah had some time on mah hands while you got cleaned up,” she told him, her eyes slowly moving over to the room that was supposed to be a kitchen.
“And not freaking out or killing me about my kitchen,” Blitz said with a weak chuckle. “I keep meaning to do something about it, but whenever I start, something else comes up.”
“Which explains a laht about the pile of dishes in yer sink,” Applejack replied dryly. “And Ah don’t even want ta know what the inside of yer other appliances looks lahk.”
“I ran the self-clean on the oven a year ago,” Blitz defended himself. “And I cleaned out the fridge a few months back.”
“Lahk Ah said.” Applejack gave him a look. “After this, Ah think Ah’ll get some help to clean that mess out. Maybe the girls,” she said with Blitz wincing at the thought of Rarity and Fluttershy giving him the third degree and guilt trip respectively. She knew that she was probably playing dirty but she kinda enjoyed seeing him squirm. “Maybe your mom.”
Blitz looked alarmed. “Don’t, please!” he begged. “Every time she shows up when I haven’t cleaned, I wind up with a new ‘Best mess-maker’ trophy in that one room she and Dad keep back at their place!”
Applejack raised an eyebrow at that. “Really?”
“Don’t get me wrong, I love my parents, but they can be a little… overly supportive of even the littlest things I do, or stuff that isn’t even deliberate.” Blitz sighed. “It’s embarrassing, and it’s one of the reasons I visit them every once in a while instead of having them come here.”
“Ah see.” Applejack looked around. “Sometahms, Ah wish Ah had that problem…”
Blitz winced as he remembered what she meant. “Right.”
There was a moment of awkward silence between the two of them, with Applejack’s wings fluttering behind her.  “So!” she clapped her hands, eager to change the topic. “Ready to go back to Dusk’s?”
“Sure thing. I’ll be back home later, Tank,” he told the tortoise, a happy smile on the stallion’s face that warmed her own heart. “You keep an eye on things for me, okay?”
The tortoise nodded, and the two headed for the downstairs.
“By the way,” Applejack started as they reached the front door. “Ah saw somethin’ in yer closet.”
“Yeah?”
“Just where did you get those slippers, anyway?”
Blitz blushed. “Hearth’s Warming present from Fluttershy after I got Tank… she thought they were cute and that I’d like them.”
“Do you?” she asked as she stretched out her wings to catch the wind.
“Of course! They look just like the most awesome tortoise in the world, why wouldn’t I?”
“Just checkin’.” Applejack grinned. Really, the way he cared for Tank, she shouldn’t have been surprised.

Some time later, Rainbow Blitz watched Applejack stumble as she landed, with the farmer grumbling.
“You’re doing amazing,” he did his best to ease her ego. “You just had these wings for a short time. Remember when Dusk got his and how long it took him to do a proper landing?”
Applejack straightened herself with a momentary grimace, then nodded. “Yeah, Ah remember. And now that ya mention it, Ah think Ah also remember somepony askin’ him if he could really fly with his new wings, and he said somethin’ about ‘Fly, yes. Land, no.’”
“Heh.” Blitz shook his head. “Yeah, I think I heard that too, and he got better eventually. But you’re a pro.”
“Shucks pardner, you’ll make a mare blush with all those praises.” She punched him in the arm, smiling. “So are you ready for this, Blitz?”
Blitz hesitated with his hand on the door, looked at his wings, and then at her. “It will be weird without them, but I am willing to try with you.”
Applejack smiled. “Thanks, pardner. That means a lot to me.”
Blitz smiled back, then knocked on the castle door.
There was no response, and he frowned, then knocked again.
Beside him, Applejack looked curiously at the door. “Wonder what’s takin’ him so long,” she remarked. “Ah know the place is big, but didn’t he rig up somethin’ to make sure he’d hear any visitors at the door, no matter where he was?”
“Maybe he’s-” Rainbow Blitz was cut off as the door opened, and Dusk stood there.
“Hey, guys. Come on in.”
Applejack and Blitz looked at one another for a moment, then followed him into the castle. As they headed for Dusk’s lab, he let out a sigh. “Sorry it took so long, I was on the top floor when you got here, and since Spike and Starbeam are in Canterlot this week and Rarity went into one of her hyper-focused designer’s moods and shut herself up in one of the guest rooms not long after you left, nobody else was available to answer.”
“It’s okay,” Blitz said. “So, you finished with that Earth pony potion?”
Dusk nodded. “I’ve got a counter potion here too for Applejack, and there’s enough of all three potions for a few batches in storage, just in case we need it again at some point; you might want to change clothes first before you take the Earth pony version though. If Applejack is anything to go by, you will experience some physical change.”
Applejack tilted her head. “Speakin’ of, where’s mah stuff?”
Dusk gestured. “I put it somewhere safe, so it wouldn’t get in the way of any accidents in here. Just a moment, I’ll go get it, and Rarity too, since she said she’d need to measure you before she finished your Earth pony outfit.” Heading for the door, he paused. “Oh, and there is a changing room right next door if one of you wants to use it; sorry I forgot to mention it earlier.”
“Why would you have a changing room down here?” Blitz asked.
“In case I get something potentially hazardous on my labcoat during an experiment and need to get it off in a hurry,” Dusk replied. “Don’t worry, it’s perfectly safe in there right now; I do a full cleaning every time I use it just to make sure.”
Then he was gone, leaving the two to look around. After a moment, Applejack shrugged and headed into the changing room with one of the bottles, leaving Blitz to wait in the main lab.
A few minutes later, Dusk and Rarity returned with Applejack’s clothes, and Dusk looked around to see Blitz was still fully clothed and with his wings, prompting a look from the alicorn pony. “Nervous about this?”
“Kinda,” Blitz admitted. “Oh, and Applejack’s in the other room.”
Dusk nodded, then went to the door and rapped on it. “I’m sending Rarity in with your clothes, Applejack.”
“Good,” she said through the door. “Jest a sec - you and Blitz look away, alright?”
Dusk nodded, then did so as the door opened for a moment. When Rarity had gone through and he heard it click shut, he let out the breath he’d been holding.
“Something I should know about?” Blitz asked as he began taking his shirt off.
“I think I was this close to being jumped by Rarity after you two left,” Dusk replied. “She backed off after a bit, but for a moment there...”
Blitz narrowed his eyes. “And you turned her down? You sure you’re not into stallions?”
“Positive. I responded to the playcolt magazines that Cadance and Solaris gave me instead of the playfilly after all,” Dusk replied with a bit too much information. “And while I’ll admit Rarity is attractive, I don’t want to fall into bed with just any mare; when I finally sleep with somepony, it’ll be a lifelong commitment between the two of us. And when I told her that, she respected and agreed with it.”
“Think that will stop her?” Blitz asked him, raising an eyebrow.
“I hope so,” Dusk replied. “Plus, I want to be sure that whomever I wind up with is with me for me, not just because I’m royalty. And while I know Rarity liked me as a friend before I had this kind of status, I’d also appreciate it if she wanted a relationship that was focused on certain aspects that were… less physical, shall we say.”
“She wanted to know about what you’re packing in your pants and mouth, huh?” Blitz chuckled.
Dusk reddened. “That’s certainly one way of putting it. And yes, that is the basic version.”
“I don’t blame her.” Blitz stretched. “Pegasus tongues are-”
Dusk raised a hand to cut him off. “I know everything I want to know on the subject thanks to Cadance’s lectures, I don’t need to hear it from one of my best guy friends, if you don’t mind.”
Blitz quirked his head as he processed this. “You sure she’s not interested in both you and your sister? Because it’s starting to sound that way.”
“I’ve wondered the exact same thing, but I’ve never asked, and I’m afraid of what the answer  will be,” Dusk said, clicking his tongue. “Besides, I have a pegasus tongue, remember? I had time to learn about it when I got my wings.”
“Right,” Blitz said as he held his shirt. “Should I take my shorts off or what?”
“Ah believe you should do that in the changing room partner,” Applejack said from behind him, and he looked around to see she was back as an Earth pony, and in a new outfit. She was wearing jeans now, with her new green denim vest open to show the white undershirt. “Ah might not mind you popping out, and maybe Rarity here, but Ah think Dusk will object.” By the blush on both Rarity and Dusk’s faces, Applejack was correct on both accounts. “And Rarity, Ah have to say this pegasi style is going to be the way Ah wear all mah shirts from now on. Expect a big order later on, sugarcube.”
Rarity preened. “Why, thank you darling,” she said. “I only wish more of my customers felt the same way.”
Applejack smiled, then turned as Dusk handed Blitz the potion he’d be using. “Rarity, you left him something in there that he could… er, cover up his waist with while you measure him, right?”
“But of course, darling,” Rarity replied as she gave both stallions a flirtatious look. “Don’t take too long now!”
Applejack arched an eyebrow at her, and Rarity, seeing it, blushed. Her response was cut off by the blur of motion and the sound of the door slamming, as Blitz headed into the changing room. Once he’d closed the door behind him, he unzipped his shorts and pushed them off along with his boxers. Finding the thankfully large towel, he left it aside, then picked the potion back up, double-checking its label, and chugged it down.
A minute later, he was staring at his transformed body. He was a lot taller than before although he wasn't sure if he was taller than Applejack. The absence of his wings was very odd but he could manage for the moment and for Applejack. He was interested and tempted to see how much bigger he was but he also felt it would be a good surprise for the both of them when they got to the action.
“Okay Rares, you can come in; I’ve got a towel around my waist,”  he called out while he could have sworn he heard a disappointed sigh.
A moment later, the fashionista entered, measuring tape already in hand, and as he stood there doing his best not to fidget, she began her work, muttering all the way. After several minutes, she nodded to herself, and pulled several items from the bag she’d brought in.
Blitz himself wasn’t the sewing type, but he still watched in fascination as she worked, needles and cloth flying about. After a few minutes, she had produced his outfit, and held it out to him. “Well, go on, darling!”
“Yeah, er… would you mind waiting in the other room?” he asked.
Rarity gave him a pouting look, but did as he asked, and he sighed in relief when she was gone; now he could get dressed in privacy. Setting the towel aside, he pulled his new boxers on, noticing how they seemed to be at least slightly wider than his originals, and followed it up with the pants and shirt she’d made. Taking one last look at himself, he headed into the main lab, and smiled as he saw Applejack staring at him. “Whoa nelly,” she breathed. “You make one fine Earth pony, Blitz.” Smiling at her praises, Blitz walked up to her and his face fell briefly as he was still shorter than her, just slightly below her own forehead. Applejack saw this too and snorted. “Still trying to prove good things come in small packages?”
“Eeeyup,” he told her before he scratched under his chin. “Um, any idea where we can do this AJ?”
“Well,” she said, tilting her head. “We just did it in your bed, how about mine?”
“Um…” Blitz looked nervous. “You sure? I know your grandma’s out of town, but won’t your brothers be home?”
Applejack shook her head. “Mac’s off on apple deliveries for a day or so; Ah don’t expect him back until tomorrow. And Buck said he’d be out with his friends most of the day once they were out of school, Ah think they’re plannin’ to spend the night at Scooteroll’s house.”
“Oh.” Blitz looked relieved. “In that case, sure.”
“Glad to hear it,” she said to him, slapping him on the ass, with Blitz jumping in surprise before following her out of the lab, leaving the two alone.
Dusk was aware of Rarity wishing to say something and decided he should get it over with. “Yes Rarity?”
“I’m sorry darling, as this is terribly crass or personal, but from what I heard from Applejack, Earth are incredibly well endowed,” Rarity said with a blush on her face. “And I do know that alicorns have the amplification of all three tribes…”
“If it will get you to stop,” Dusk replied, “I’m nine inches long.” Rarity blinked, tilting her head to the side. “However, I was up from five inches when I was just an unicorn and from what I was told by Solaris, I am still growing physically. I have about sixteen inches to look forwards to at the very least.”
Rarity’s eyes widened, and she promptly swooned onto the couch that Dusk knew hadn’t been there a moment ago, before looking up at him again, a dainty smile on her face. “Tell me more, darling,” she said in a husky tone.
Dusk closed his own eyes in response. Why me? he asked himself silently. I’m still flattered, but all I wanted was to study and research transformation magic today.
“Dusk, darling?”
Dusk sighed. “Yes, Rarity?”
“About Applejack and Rainbow Blitz…” Rarity sounded thoughtful. “What do you think of them being together like they are?”
“As long as it makes them happy and they don’t let it mess up their friendship, I’m happy for them,” Dusk replied. “I’m surprised they weren’t doing it sooner, really.”
“Oh?”
“Well…” Dusk found a seat for himself, and glanced over at the white-furred mare. “Like I told Blitz earlier, knowing how competitive he and AJ are, it was only a matter of time before they started having sex as another way to prove who is better.” He considered. “I’ll admit, I’m not the first to think they’d wind up falling into bed together. Cadance actually commented on it when she was visiting one time.”
“Really?” Rarity looked interested. “Did she say anything about anypony else in our little circle?”
“Well, not necessarily the six of us beyond Fluttershy and Eris… but would you believe that she thinks Starbeam and Trixie would be a good couple?”
Rarity sat bolt upright at that. “You don’t say,” she said thoughtfully.
Dusk nodded, glad they’d been able to get off the subject of his stallionhood. “I can kinda see it myself… but I’ve never said anything to either of them. Don’t want to force the issue if there’s nothing there or risk breaking it up before it can start if they are interested.”
“That is certainly understandable, darling,” Rarity replied as she laid back down, toying with the button of her shirt with Dusk rolling his eyes.

It had been surprisingly easy getting back to her house, with no one paying any attention to either of them or saying about the Earth pony looking like Rainbow Blitz, and Applejack couldn’t help but feel a bit naughty about doing this.
She unlocked the front door of their house, leading Blitz in, and headed for the stairs. As they passed through the living room, Wynona glanced up from her dog bed and gave them a look, as if she knew what they were up to, and flicked her tongue out over her muzzle.
Applejack smiled at her faithful collie, and paused to rub her ears. “Don’t tell nopony about this, ya hear?” she asked.
Wynona gave her a friendly yip, then settled back down into her bed, watching them go.
When the pair had made it upstairs, Applejack looked around the room. “Well, here we are,” she said. “Not nearly as crazy as the last time you were in here, isn’t it?”
“Yeah,” Blitz chuckled. “That was one crazy night… and did I ever really apologize to you for it?”
“Ah think so, but Ah wouldn’t mind hearin’ it again,” Applejack said, giving him a meaningful look as she sat down on the edge of her bed, looking up at him.
“Right… in that case, yes, I am still really sorry for letting my pranking habit get out of hand, and for moving your bed into the hog waller while you were sleeping in it,” Blitz said. “But you gotta admit, the look on your face when you woke up and saw that pig staring at you was funny as heck.”
“Yer really pushin’ it, Blitz.” Applejack crossed her arms under her chest, briefly enjoying the fact that she didn’t need to wear a bra no more but a bit worried that this was going to kill the mood.
“Right… sorry about that.” Blitz sighed. “I’m trying, really. And I’ll admit, I more than deserved that prank you and everypony else did on me in the end.”
“Ah know yer tryin’, Blitz.” Applejack gave him a stern look. “Ah know.” She then flashed a reassuring look. “But enough of the past, Ah’m dying to know did everything else grow when you took that potion?”
Blitz gave her a perverted smirk as he reached for his pants. “Well AJ,” he said as he unzipped them with AJ licking her lips eagerly at the tenting boxers, already aware that it was much higher than before. “I kept that towel over me so we’d both find out at the same time.”
“Ah lahk how ya think pardner,” she said as she slipped off her vest with her tail swishing behind her. “And…” she turned around, laying flat on her bed as she reached under her bed for it. She was faintly aware of Blitz’s shirt being tossed past her head as she felt around for the long object she knew was there. With a squeak of victory, she pulled out her ruler. “We can find out,” she told him, holding the stick in the air as her other hand began to rub against her pelvis, undoing her own jeans.
“Care to tell why you’ve got a ruler there, AJ?” the nearly naked stallion asked her as he leaned over her, reaching for her shirt and she readily held her arms out so he could take it off of her. She shivered as her chest was exposed to the world, her nipples already hard.
“Eenope,” she said as she shook her legs free of her jeans. “Now off with them boxers, Blitz and let’s see how being an Earth pony treated ya.” She held the ruler under her nipples, pushing them up to drive the stallion even more up the wall than he already was.
Without any further ado, he pulled them down and both of them let out a whine of lust and awe. It was much bigger than his normal seven inches and Applejack could feel her panties beginning to get damper as she reached out to hold his cock steady against her ruler, making sure to keep it at arm’s length for now. She knew she’d start kissing and sucking that magnificent piece of meat if she got her head too close to it, and she really wanted to finish this other task first.
Then, there would be nothing holding her back.
“Sweet Solaris, is that right?” Blitz asked her, his cock hot and heavy in her hand.
“If yer seein’ twelve inches, then yer right on the bit,” she moaned with her hand rubbing her pussy, not sure when she had shed her panties.
“I got something much better than that, AJ,” Blit said as he suddenly leaned down to kiss her, his hands rubbing her legs. Before she was fully aware of what was happening, her legs were in the air with Blitz rubbing his massive cock across her pussy with all the speed he was gifted with. “How is that AJ?”
“Oh fuck me,” she swore, holding her bedframe to steady herself.
“That is the idea,” Blitz said with a smirk, before he hitched her higher into the air, with just her bare on her bed now. “And since you asked.”
“What are ya- Oh BLITZ!” she shouted as he started to slide his mighty cock into her, her walls stretching by his quick and deepening thrust. She began to moan loudly as she felt him slide past the medial ring and push his entire cock inside of her with his balls slapping against her.
She could not help all the profanity that fell from her mouth, each one getting worse as she could tell Blitz was only starting to pick up speed now. Any thought of getting him under her was gone from her mind, just determined to be filled by his seed from pussy to stomach.
“How awesome is this, AJ?” he grunted as he continued to fuck her on her bed, creating stains that she’d never get out.
“It’s beyond twenty percent awesome, Blitz,” she shouted at him, her eyes nearly rolled back into her skull. “Fuck, Ah love this, Ah love this, Ah love you!”
Applejack felt her heart go cold, all the lust wiped clean from her mind as she realized what she just said. She briefly hoped that Blitz hadn’t been paying attention to her but those hopes were dashed when Blitz stopped fucking her mid thrust and looked at her with wide eyes.
“D-did you just say you love me?” he stammered, clearly in shock at her sudden declaration.
Applejack leaned her head against her pillows and let out a sigh. “Oh horseapples.”
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		Chapter Five



Applejack looked up awkwardly at him, Blitz still waiting for an answer. She could feel that he was just as unsettled by what she had said, with his cock starting to go flacid within her.
“Ah said Ah love this?” she offered weakly as Blitz lowered her legs.
“After that AJ,” he said, as he began to pull himself out of her, which she was dimly grateful for as they’d forgotten to use protection. “Did you say you love me?”
“Maybe?” she chuckled weakly. “Look Blitz, Ah-”
“I’m sorry AJ, I-I-I need some air,” Blitz said rapidly, face red as could be as he picked up his clothes and darted out of her room.
Applejack raised her arm lamely as if to stop him before dropping it. What would she say to him? No, don’t go, Ah can explain?
She didn’t know why she said that she loved him so how could she explain to him?
Pulling her legs together, she looked for her clothes as she thought on what she had said. Ah love you Blitz. Those words did come from her mouth and she wasn’t one for fibbing, even by accident. As she found her panties, she started to think about Blitz. Not just all the fun time they’d been having while screwing but really about him.
These last few weeks she had seen a side of him that she hadn’t really seen before. Sure, she knew he was a good friend, one of her best friends, and he was a bit of a joker, but there was more to him. He always made sure to be careful with her, and she didn’t mean physically. After their first time in her orchard, he was the one that got her a test to check if she was knocked up. How he managed to get one without the whole town knowing was beyond her. He was always willing to try whatever she had in mind, even if he was uncomfortable with it. That meant he trusted her a lot. He was also very considerate and patient, with how this business of being of other tribes came from him stewing about being on the bottom.
He was also gentle and kind; she remembered the words of encouragement and advice when she started to fly and she wasn’t sure how much of it was true or not.
She also enjoyed seeing him smile at her and loved it when they were done screwing and just rested on each other, with his soft feathers brushing against her body and the beat of his heart soothing her to Luna’s realm.
Applejack thought of Rainbow Blitz and felt her heart soar to the sky. She thought of the future and found herself hoping to have that blue pegasus in it for a very long time. She thought of him looking worried and her heart clamped up something awful.
“Shucks, Ah am in love with him,” she said as she sat down on her bed, fully dressed with her hat in her hands. Taking a deep breath in, knowing what was coming next was not going to be easy at all, Applejack got to her hooves and set off to find Blitz. Walking out her door, she saw Winona looking at her disappointedly which made Applejack feel worse at the moment.
Before she could even ask her dog, her faithful collie began to lead her down the stairs and to the front door where Blitz was sitting on her porch.
Moving to sit down next to him, Applejack gave him his shirt which he slid over his head and onto his chest.
After sitting beside each other for a while, Applejack forced herself to speak. “Ah meant what Ah said back there, even if Ah didn’t know it.”
Blitz stiffened at that, his tail jerking before he calmed himself. “Alright,” he said after a moment, squeezing his pants legs. Applejack winced at that word but she knew she couldn’t ask for more right now.
“Ah’m not sure if Ah understand all of mah feelings for you right now, Blitz,” she said, wishing she had her hat to wring in her hands as she left it up on her bed. “But there are feelings, Blitz and Ah am right now all kinds of scared and confused and Ah don’t know what to do or say or nothing.” She balled her fingers into her hands before looking at him. “Do you love me?”
Blitz let out a soft whine, staring straight ahead as his head started shaking back and forth. “No,” he said, causing her heart to plummet. “Yes.” Her heart began to soar to the heavens before she frowned at him. “I don’t know, all of this is so confusing. I think so but… I don’t know AJ. Hanging out with you was always awesome and these last few weeks have been awesome and I don’t mean just the fucking. I mean, we hung out before but lately, it’s been so much more amazing. I mean, I’ve spent some time just watching you work and buck apples and just sat there on my cloud watching you. I’ve never been content just to hold you close to me and-”
“Blitz,” Applejack interrupted. “Hows ‘bout y’all stop a moment and gather yer thoughts afore yah talk yerself any deeper inta that hole yer diggin’ fer yerself?”
Blitz leaned his head against the post and sighed heavily. “Sorry AJ, I just can barely understand what I am feeling now and I’m scared if I don’t say the right thing or anything, you’ll leave and I will only think of the right thing later when it’s too late.”
“Ahm not sayin’ don’t say anything - Ahm saying take a breather so yeh can figure out just what yah gottah say. As opposed to havin’ verbal diarrhea.”
Blitz snorted at that, shaking his head as a smirk began to creep onto his face. Pushing off the post, he leaned against her and Applejack felt a smile on her face grow at the contact. “Thanks, I needed that.” He continued to smile at her before letting out a small huff of air. “I don’t know how all of this will turn out but I think I am willing to try to figure it out.”
“That’s all ahm askin’ fer, Blitz. That’s all ahm askin’ fer.” Applejack said, resting her head on his head. “Maybe we should hold back on all the ruttin’ we’ve been doing?”
“Love making,” Blitz said abruptly, causing Applejack to turn and look at him.
“Beg pardon?” Applejack raised an eyebrow at him.
“I read this comic, way back when, that in Tartarus, ponies just fuck. In the mortal world, our world, we have sex and in the Elysium Fields, they make love,” Blitz said a blush on his face, causing Applejack to blink slowly before she started to smile.
“Ah lakh that,” Applejack said, rubbing his arm up to his cutie mark. “So… Ah know Ah just said we should hold back on the… love makin’, but do yeh want to finish our little ‘speriment?”
Blitz shrugged his shoulders, looking at her. “I am a bit curious to see what it will be like to make love with you while you’re a pegasus and I’m like this.”
Applejack nodded her head and then giggled. “And yeh should finally be taller than me, Sugarcube.”
Snorting at her, Blitz stood up and offered his hand to her. “Come on, Applejack, let’s get to Dusk’s.”
Taking the hand of her friend, and maybe coltfriend, Applejack let herself be pulled up and the two of them began to walk off to the castle of friendship while thinking of their own growing friendship.

	
		Chapter Six



Walking back to Dusk’s castle was definitely different this time. Unlike before when they had made some effort to be discreet, this time they were walking close to each other with ponies seeming to notice who they were and beginning to whisper to each other.
As they walked together, Blitz looked at Applejack and forced himself to think of what this could mean. Applejack, along with the the rest of the guys, were his best friends, no doubt, but she was different. Applejack was like him in a lot of ways; both enjoyed competing, they challenged each other all the time, both of them were thick headed at times, and… he did enjoy spending time with her, and if he had a choice between practicing some tricks and hanging with her, he would choose her unless he had to practice. But then again, he could always do it over her farm, or just invite her to watch him practice.
But what if they did go out, what would happen if he did something stupid and wrecked their entire friendship or destroyed what the six of them had forever? He didn’t want to hurt the guys or Applejack and he was half tempted just to call it off but he had said he would try this and he didn’t go back on his word.
Besides, he’d never really had a marefriend before; it just might be the same as having a mare that was a friend or something. And beyond the love making and if he had to be serious about it, all the cuddling time with her was really awemazing. Resting his head on her chest, listening to her heartbeat before he dozed off or her laying on his chest, with his wing holding her close... he would never admit it willingly but it kinda made him giddy and he was so tempted to try and hold her hand now but was unsure if it would be going too fast or she’d think he wanted something or-
“Ya okay there pardner?” Applejack asked him, causing Blitz to jump. Scratching his cheek as his face flushed, he gave her a nod.
“Just thinking about stuff, AJ,” he told her, leaning against her and getting a bit of her scent into his nose. Smiling at her smells, he realized that she was still looking at him and he quickly added in. “About you.”
She blushed at this which made Blitz realize that he had just said the wrong thing. “I mean about us,” he amended himself. “All of this is kinda overwhelming; I was half tempted for a second to call it off but I know that kind of thing never ends well.”
“Eenope,” she said, leaning into him before sighing. “Sure are a lot of people staring at us.”
“You nervous about them?” he asked, concerned that she was concerned.
“Not really, just noticin’ is all,” she told him as they reached the castle. Blitz walked up to the door and rang the bell, shifting on his hooves.
This time, Dusk arrived a lot faster, and looked at them curiously. “Hey,” he greeted them, moving aside so they could come in. “Back already?”
“Eeyeah…” Blitz glanced at Applejack. “AJ needs another pegasus potion for the last round.”
“I’ll have it for you in a moment.” Dusk headed for his lab, leaving the two in the entrance hall.
“Hello darlings,” Rarity suddenly spoke up from nearby, causing Blitz to jump. “How are you two?”
“We’re good,” Applejack said as she moved to stand by him.
“And, darling, may I ask how your little experiment is going?” Rarity gave them a catlike grin which made Blitz blush but he knew had no way of really getting out of this.
“Well, the first time was kinda a draw,” Applejack said with a blush. “We kinda sixty nined each other.”
“And the other one...” Blitz trailed off, looking to the side. “Another draw.”
“Oh?” Rarity asked as she stood upright. “Care to share details?”
“It’s kinda personal Rares,” Blitz began when Rarity snorted.
“We’re helping you two with your little sex competition and I know everypony’s measurements, darling. I believe we’re past personal.”
“Wait, what do you mean you know my dick size,” Blitz said in surprise before turning to face Applejack. “You told her?”
Applejack blushed. “It was when ah was gettin’ mah first pegasus shirt,” she admitted. “Sorry Sugarcube.”
“If it makes you feel better, you were bigger than Dusk before he became an alicorn,” Rarity said as she looked at them.
“How big was he?” Blitz asked, tilting his head.
“Five inches when he was a unicorn,” Rarity replied. “Nine inches now and he has informed me that as he is still growing into his full alicorn body, he has at least sixteen inches to look forwards to.”
One stallion and one mare’s jaws promptly dropped at that, with Applejack fanning her face.
“Well,” she said in a squeaky voice that she quickly covered up in a cough. “That seems a bit much if ya ask me. Too big for any good use.” She then flashed Blitz a look that made him smile.
“It’s also many years away,” Dusk replied as he returned. “Alicorns age slower than normal ponies; as I recall, Solaris and Luna were well into their twenties before they bonded to the sun and moon and got their Cutie Marks, and they were not full grown yet.”
“Really?” Rarity blinked in surprise. “I had no idea…”
“Neither did I until I found it in their old journal,” Dusk replied. “Solaris and Luna gave me permission to read the entire thing after they learned we’d found it while we were looking around in the castle after we gave up the Elements, and how the little bit I’d read then had inspired us to keep our own journal together. I gave them back the original when I was done with it, but I made an extra copy or two for myself just in case I wanted to consult it again; they should still be floating around here somewhere, and you can read one if you want.”
“Perhaps another time, darling,” Rarity told him. “Or maybe you could read it to me in front of a cozy fire one night…” She batted her eyelashes at him.
Blitz and Applejack exchanged glances at how she was acting, then Applejack coughed. “Eeyeah… anyways, can Ah have that potion now, Dusk?”
“Of course.” Dusk handed it over. “You going to change here, or…”
“Ah think so,” Applejack decided. “Rarity, you got that shirt ready fer me?”
“Right here,” she replied, handing it over. “Enjoy yourself.”
“Thanks,” Applejack said before looking at Blitz with a playful look. “You comin’? And no nonsense about modesty; ya’ve seen everything Ah have now.”
“Sure, I guess; I do need to get my stuff after all,” he shrugged his shoulders as he followed her downstairs into Dusk’s lab and into the changing room where his clothes were still folded up. Closing the door behind him, Blitz leaned against the door as Applejack began to undress. Taking her hat from her and placing it on his head, he watched as she slipped off her outer shirt and gave it to him to fold. Blitz kept his eyes on her as she slipped off her other shirt and while he still felt a rush of excitement at seeing her naked, it was also tempered by the new feelings for her.
“Ya okay?” she asked him, holding the potion to her mouth. “Somethin’ on me?”
“Nah, just enjoying the view,” he said, tipping the hat. “But not as good as your face.”
Snorting, Applejack playfully smacked him in the arm. “Ya flirt,” she chided him, but she did it with a smile. Stepping back, she chugged the potion.
Watching as her body shrank and her wings spread, Blitz smiled. “Beautiful…” he whispered to himself.
“Ah heard that.” Applejack blushed, then turned to look at her wings one more time before she started getting the shirt from Rarity when Blitz put his hand on her shoulder.
“One second,” he told her before he straightened his back, holding a hand to his forehead and passed it over her head. “Finally,” he said with a grin that got Applejack laughing.
“Yer a goof, you know that right?” she shook her head at the Earth pony in front of her.
“Yeah, but I’m a goof who’s taller than you now,” he replied playfully.
Applejack kept chuckling as she pulled back and started getting her shirt on. “Not forever, you won’t be.”
“Hey, being shorter is an advantage in pegasi,” he shot back. “We’re lighter and more aerodynamic that way.”
“If’n you say so, Blitz.” Applejack smiled and, once she’d made sure her shirt was secure, accepted her hat back from him. “Let’s go back to mah place.”
A few minutes later, after some quick goodbyes to Dusk and Rarity, they were on their way and Blitz felt he was on the bestest cloud ever as he felt her arm against his the entire time.

“Um, Applejack?” Blitz looked around as the pair headed around Sweet Apple Acres. “This doesn’t look like the path to the farmhouse.”
“It’s not,” she replied with a soft smile. “Ah’ve got somethin’ special in mind.”
Squeezing his hand, she continued to lead him along the path, until finally, they’d made it to the spot, and Blitz’s eyes widened.
“This is…”
Applejack nodded. “The same place where we were together the first tahm,” she said softly. “Ah thought this called for it.”
Blitz smiled. “I like it,” he said. “Really romantic.” Still smiling, he placed his arms around her waist to pull her in close, Applejack in turn placing her arms around his neck, leaning up to kiss him.
There was no fighting for dominance this time and Blitz could tell it was so much better than all the times before. They held that kiss for a long time before they broke off it, with Applejack looking at him. “Ya ready to make love, pardner?”
Nodding his head as they began to lower themselves to the ground, he gently took her hat off and placed it to the side while Applejack leaned over to lift his shirt off of him.
Smiling, he returned the favour, leaning in to kiss her again, with their hands roaming over their bodies. Both of them were moaning already, with Blitz in awe of Applejack, just seeing her in a whole new way, and he was eager to see where this relationship would lead to.
Applejack broke the kiss off this time, laying backwards as she shimmied her pants off, thumbing her panties down. “Come on pardner,” she whispered at him.
Nodding his head, he unzipped his jeans and shoved them down, before reaching back into his pants for his condom. With fluid movements, he slipped it onto his erect penis with Applejack opening her legs wider for him.
Easing himself down onto her, he began to rub her wing tips as he grinded his cock against her pussy with Applejack rubbing his back, all the while looking into her green eyes.
He continued to rub her wings down to the tips before he cupped her rear, leaning down to nip her ear. Applejack continued to trace her fingers down his body before running through his tail, and pushing him lower onto her.
“AJ,” he said tenderly, looking at her as he positioned himself over her, asking instead of just going after it. He knew that this time was special and he had to treat it as such.
Applejack nodded her head, understanding what he was doing. He held himself above her, keeping eye contact with her before he entered into her with the mare giving out a sharp wince before letting out a sigh of pleasure. Keeping his eyes on her face, he picked up the speed slowly, making sure she was as happy as could be.  But as he continued to slide himself in and out of her, he frowned. Thinking to himself what was wrong, he realized why this felt off.
Before Applejack could react, he rolled around with Applejack now on top of him, his hands on her waist.
“What the heck pardner?” she asked him, her hands on his shoulders, slowing down her thrust. “Yeh were on top of me of me and and everything.”
“Yah, but it didn’t feel right,” he said as he looked up to her. “This does.”
“Blitz,” she started softly, just shaking her head at him.
“And being with you feels right, AJ,” he told her. “I love being with you and I think I love you.”
Snorting, she leaned down brush some of his mane out of his face. “Ya knucklehead, this is when ya tell me?”
“You did the same to me,” he chuckled, about to say more when she leaned down to kiss him again.
“Yer lucky Ah love you,” she told him with a grin.
“I know,” he told her, smiling back. “Believe me, I know… and I‘m lucky to have somepony as awesome as you to love.”
Then he leaned up to kiss her back, and all was bliss.

	
		Omake Back from the Future!



Walking back to Dusk’s castle was definitely different this time. Unlike before when they had made some effort to be discreet, this time they were walking close to each other with ponies seeming to notice who they were and beginning to whisper to each other.
As they walked together, Blitz looked at Applejack and forced himself to think of what this could mean. Applejack, along with the the rest of the guys, were his best friends, no doubt, but she was different. Applejack was like him in a lot of ways; both enjoyed competing, they challenged each other all the time, both of them were thick headed at times, and… he did enjoy spending time with her, and if he had a choice between practicing some tricks and hanging with her, he would choose her unless he had to practice. But then again, he could always do it over her farm, or just invite her to watch him practice.
But what if they did go out, what would happen if he did something stupid and wrecked their entire friendship or destroyed what the six of them had forever? He didn’t want to hurt the guys or Applejack and he was half tempted just to call it off but he had said he would try this and he didn’t go back on his word.
Besides, he’d never really had a marefriend before; it just might be the same as having a mare that was a friend or something. And beyond the love making and if he had to be serious about it, all the cuddling time with her was really awemazing. Resting his head on her chest, listening to her heartbeat before he dozed off or her laying on his chest, with his wing holding her close... he would never admit it willingly but it kinda made him giddy and he was so tempted to try and hold her hand now but was unsure if it would be going too fast or she’d think he wanted something or-
BOOM!
“What in tarnation?!” Applejack coughed as two ponies staggered out of a strange metal box.
"Did it work, Party?” a candy apple red mare coughed some smoke, leaning on a mailbox before it snapped over, with the mare ending up on her back looking up at her and Blitz. “Dammit, no it didn’t. Hi Mom, hi Dad.”
“Wait, Apple Crash, look at them,” her companion, an androgynous looking unicorn with a white coat and a green with bright highlights mane, wearing a mini skirt and a hoodie, replied. “They’re so young looking!”
“So I did break the time barrier! YES!” The mare, Apple Crash, pumped a fist into the air.
“Wait, did you just call us Mom and Dad?” Blitz asked, his eyes going wide.
“Ummmmmm, no?” the mare lied before grabbing the unicorn and diving back into the metal box. “Quick, cheese it!”
Before either of them could react, the two ponies vanished leaving Rainbow Blitz and Applejack confused and Blitz looking like he was about to speak when Dusk called out.
“Huh, if that really was your daughter, you are now obligated to give birth to her or otherwise create a paradox that could destroy the world.”

Stepping out of the Delorean, Party Beat looked around to see if they had been caught. The pony let out a sigh of relief that their trip to the past hadn’t caused any iss-
“HOLY CELESTIA!” Party shouted as Apple Crash stepped out.
“What, what’s wrong?” Apple Crash asked as she stepped out of the car, taking the door with her. “My head huuuuuuu WHY DO I HAVE A HORN!?” Rubbing her new horn, Crash turned around to look at her red wings and screamed louder. “AH CRAP! I’m an alicorn and my parents are going to ask me what I did and they’re going to ground me forever and as I’m an alicorn, they can!”
“Shit, you’re right,” Party said as they took off their shades and cleaned them on their hoodie. “As they’re never going to let us hang out again, wanna make out?”
Apple Crash tilted her head and shrugged her shoulders. “Eh, why not?” she said before tackling them over with Party grinning widely, so eager to tell their dad-mums about this! Fun dad-mum would be pleased as a pegasus in front of a mirror when they told him this!
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