
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Opening Up

		Written by Barley Citrus

		
					Sunset Shimmer

					Romance

					My Little Pony: Equestria Girls

					Sex

					Applejack (EqG)

					Slice of Life

					Narcotics

					Fetish

					Porn

		

		Description

Sunset has been dating Applejack for a few weeks now, and doesn't like that she still doesn't know her very well.   So she decides to spend a week at the farm to get to know her better.
There, they become intimately familiar with one another and Sunset feels ready to share some of her more... unique interests with her lover.  
Some of them Applejack is more prepared for than others.
One of them involves a horse.
She doesn't fuck the horse.
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Sunset followed behind Applejack as she pushed a wheelbarrow through her family's pasture. She’d been to the farm a couple times since she and Applejack had begun dating but this time she was spending the week. That meant helping with a few morning chores, and currently, that just meant carrying a bucket out to the stable with her. She didn't mind too much though cause she enjoyed watching the farm girl get all worked up and at the moment her eyes were glued to her muscular ass in her tight blue jeans.
“Alright Sunny, we’re just gonna go feed the trail horses and then we’ll be done for the morning and have the day to ourselves. That sound good to you?” 
“Sounds perfect, AJ. As much as I love watching you work, I’m already getting kinda tired just doing the simple stuff you’re giving me." She walked a little faster to catch up with her. Applejack's hips didn't sway much when she walked but Sunset still found something captivating about her gait. The strength of her steps as she leaned into the wheelbarrow, her rolled up sleeves showing off her biceps which bulged from her grip. She walked right next to Applejack for a second before leaning in a smooching her on the cheek.
"Come on, now. That can wait until after the chores." 
"Hey, I can't help that you look sexiest when you work." The stable was just ahead and Sunset tried to keep pace with her, continuing to watch and admire. She reached out and lightly squeezed Applejack’s bicep which felt solid in her grip. "Hmm, I hope these are nice and warmed up for me." 
Applejack smirked. "And just what do you plan to do with those that need warming up?" 
"Listen AJ, you could stand to be a little more inventive with how you use a body like that. I mean, it wouldn't kill you to be a little more dominant." Applejack blushed but kept her eyes forward.
"Be careful what you wish for, Sunny. If I can break in a horse then I think I can handle you just fine." 
"Mm, now that's what I'm talking about. I feel hot just thinking about it."
"Uh huh, I think that's just the sun. Come and carry this feed and tell me how hot you feel." 
The two reached the door of the stable and Applejack quickly set down her wheelbarrow. She unbuttoned her shirt and peeled off her work gloves, fanning herself with them. She walked up to the first stall and grabbed a bucket down off of a hook. Sunset placed her own bucket on the ground and caught her breath. 
"So what's in this bucket anyway that couldn't go in the wheelbarrow?"
“Well, in here is what we normally feed the horses; chopped hay and barley with a little molasses. Your bucket there is for Mac’s horse. She’s a bit of a picky eater, but she likes that lucerne chaff blend that Granny makes her.” 
“Ugh, gross," Sunset stuck her tongue out. "I never liked lucerne chaff.” 
Applejack stared at her for a moment. “Oh right… used to be a horse. I always forget that.” She rubbed the back of her head. “I’m just so used to working with these mares here, the thought of it’s a little hard to parse.” 
“Eh, it’s fine. I’ve grown pretty attached to your horses, myself.” Sunset shrugged, holding her hand up to one’s face. It placed its nose in her hand and she blushed. “They kinda remind me of home, but… they’re also not that similar to an earth pony so it’s not really that weird to me.” 
“Makes enough sense to me. Hey, after this I was thinking we'd go riding with em. You up for it?” 
“Yeah, that’d be perfect! Then we can have some time together, and uh, talk about some stuff...” 
Applejack raised an eyebrow and smirked, walking slowly over to her. “You know, we’ve been together all morning. We were together all last night too, in case you forgot.” 
“How could I forget? ” She noticed Applejack giving her a look and backed away. Her own eyes, however, lingered on the girl's open shirt and the sweat rolling down her body.
“What’s so special about being together later to talk? Sounds like you’ve got something you wanna say.” She said in a low voice as she steadily moved closer. Sunset gasped as her back met the wall, stammering as Applejack closed the distance.
“I uh, well I just, you know…“
“Let me help you out there, Sunny.” Applejack grabbed Sunset's waist with a tight grip and leaned in to kiss her. It was a deep and passion filled kiss that caught Sunset off guard and she struggled to keep up. Applejack pressed her into the wall, hands groping down her hips and wrapping around to her ass, her tongue never relenting as it worked on her lover’s mouth. Sunset moaned and they finally separated from it, their bodies still pressed together.
“That better?” Applejack looked Sunset in the eyes, smiling at the expression she had on her face and gave her a moment to catch her breath. “It seemed like you were getting a bit tongue tied there. So I untied it for you.” 
“Uh, wow… yeah, I uh, think I needed that.”  
“Told you I could break you in. So, you were saying?”
Sunset was still red but regained her composure and inhaled deeply. 
“Ok, So it’s just that, we’ve been dating for a few weeks now, but we mostly just hang out with all the girls together and don’t really know that much about each other personally and I’m not very good at sharing stuff about myself but I want you to know more about myself and… and yeah.” 
“Alright, calm down, Sunny, I hear you." Applejack squeezed her shoulder. "In other words, you reckon I ought to learn a little more about you than just how you look with your knees wrapped round my neck, and you're hoping to learn a few of my own dirty little secrets along the way. Did I get that right?”
Sunset stared blankly for a moment. 
“You have such a way with words. But yeah, you got it.” 
“Well, I’m all ears, Sunny, if you’re building up to something. I get the feeling you’ve got some exciting secrets.” 
“Hey, shut up, I’m being genuine here.” 
“Aw, you’re right." Applejack spoke more gently. "I’m happy to just relax and have a nice talk with you. If you’ll do just a little something for me first.” She leaned in closer to Sunset. 
“Yeah?”
Applejack slapped her on the ass. “Go feed Mac’s horse, she’s starving!” 
Sunset swatted her away and grabbed the bucket in a huff, walking down along the stalls. 
“Alright, Sugar, here you go.  Eat your gross lucerne chaff.” The mare whinnied as she poured the feed for her. “Yeah yeah, whinney to you too.” She smiled and petted her nose before walking back. “AJ, I wish you were as sweet as she was.” 
Applejack removed her shirt and dropped it on the floor. “Ah, no you don’t. You were just saying you wanted me to be more rough with you.” She sat down on a bale of hay and stretched her arms over her head.
Sunset stared at her body, eyes running along her musculature paying special attention to her firm abs. Applejack noticed and came after her again. “Well, looks like I have at least one leg up on her.” She playfully posed, flexing her muscles. “You can’t keep your eyes off these.”
“Sorry AJ, but I think the horse has more muscles than you do.” 
"I bet she can’t use em like I can.” Applejack grabbed Sunset's ass and lifted her into the air. Sunset giggled uncontrollably as she was lifted with ease and wrapped her legs around the girl's waist. She stroked along Applejack’s arms, feeling the curve of her muscles and squeezing here and there. Sunset leaned down and locked lips with her more briefly. 
“Sorry AJ, but if you're trying to say that the horse can't pick me up and carry me, then I think you've lost it.” 
"Now hang on, Sunshine, I ain't finished yet." Applejack carried the girl swiftly back to the bail of hay and dropped her. She yanked Sunset's shirt up, stopping before removing it and left her arms stuck over her head. She ran her hands along her lover's body, all the way down her hips and scooping them under her ass. She placed a wet kiss on her stomach before sliding her hands up the thighs of her jeans and stretching her legs. She kissed her inner thigh. “Do you think she could be this gentle with you?” She kissed again, a little further up her thigh.
“I uh, I think you should stop comparing yourself to the horse now.” Sunset was a little short of breath as she watched Applejack kiss along her thigh, her arms still snared.
Applejack's lips reached the crotch of Sunset's jeans and she noticed a faint wet spot. “Ok, then.” She kissed the seam and laid down there in the hay and just rested her chin between her legs, cheek against her thigh. “I’m ready for that talk now.”
Sunset squeezed her thighs around the Applejack's face and sat up, finally fixing her shirt and freeing her arms. "Well fine, if you're gonna be like that, let's start with you putting your shirt back on so I can think straight." Applejack was released from her grip and she went to grab her discarded shirt. 
She looked back at Sunset before putting it on. "You sure you’ve had enough of this? Better get your fill before I put it away." 
"AJ, put your damn shirt back on." She laughed and dusted herself off of hay. She walked over to the stall holding Pink Lady, Applejack's horse. "Alright, come on out Lady, we're gonna go have some fun." The mare snorted and nudged her face. Sunset smiled and stroked her jaw, placing a smooch on her nose. "And hey, don't tell AJ, but I've just been using her to get to you." 
Applejack reached for her saddle. "You can have her, Lady, I've been meaning to get a new girlfriend." 
Sunset punched her shoulder. "Hey, shut up, you ass. And hands off the saddle, you're taking me bareback riding today." 
"Is that a euphemism?"
"That depends on whether you know what you're doing."
"Oh, don't you worry, Sunny, I can handle you, saddle or no saddle." The three exited the stable into the field and came to a standstill. Applejack glanced back to make sure Sunset was watching, rolled her shoulders and strutted around to the left of the horse. She grasped its mane and in one smooth motion, leaped and mounted the mare with ease. "That do anything for you?"
Sunset blushed and approached the mare carefully. She'd had the aid of a stirrup every time before and had the feeling that Applejack had just made this look easy. She took a couple preparatory steps and launched her body over its back until she draped across it on her stomach. She placed her hands under herself and after several seconds of struggling, managed to sit upright. 
"Graceful." Applejack looked back over her shoulder with a smirk. Sunset glared back but slid closer and wrapped her arms around her waist. "Honest though, Sunny, you could go get Applebloom's horse, she knows how to be gentle with her rider." 
"Oh, don't you worry about me," she squeezed her, "I'll hold on really tight." She kissed her lead rider on the cheek before resting her chin on her shoulder.
"Suit yourself." 
Applejack made a smooching sound, tapping the mare's sides, and it began trotting at a brisk pace. They rode in silence for the first few minutes, Sunset still hugging Applejack’s waist tightly, not from any fear of falling but just out of general clinginess. Applejack was the one to break the silence.
"So when were you planning to start talking. It sure seems like there's something you want to tell me about?"
"Eh kinda, It’s not that important. We could just keep riding like this."
"Now c’mon and spit it out, already. No need to be shy with the girl that was just between your legs." Sunset laughed but was blushing hard.
"Yeah... I guess. That’s uh, kinda what I wanted to talk about. Er, not about just now, but last night." Now Applejack’s interest was piqued. She tapped the mare's side again and it sped up a bit. "Now that we’ve had some… experience."
"We fucked."
"You know Applejack, you’re more forward than I'd have thought before we got together."
"I like to keep my cards on the table," she grinned. It was the truth, but she knew she was teasing Sunset all the while. 
"But yeah, we fucked. We’ve had a couple nights to explore each other's bodies, and boy have we explored... anyway I thought maybe we could talk about some of our more… unique interests. Maybe there’s something you’ve fantasized about that I could help you uh… experience."
"Don't tell me you're already getting bored of the sex."
Sunset’s face glowed but she didn't let up her grip on the girl. "No, I uh... Listen, I care about you and, I really trust you too and, I feel we should be able to talk about these things... in confidence."
Applejack clicked her tongue, tugging on the mare's mane, and it slowed down. "Now Sunny, if I didn’t know any better, you were about to spring some kinda secret fetish of yours on me."
There were a few seconds of silence and Applejack glanced back to see her riding partner, beat red and looking off to the side. She patted her mare's neck, "whoa, girl." 
They came to a full stop and she kicked a leg up and over the mare's neck, turning fully around to sit facing Sunset, taking one of her hands in her own.
"Of course you can share those kinds of things with me, Sunshine, and it makes me happy that you feel comfortable doing so. I’m not the type to judge, though I have to admit my own interests are pretty basic. Well, I mean other than being into women." 
The two giggled together and Applejack leaned forward into a brief kiss. She continued to place gentle kisses down Sunset's neck and collar as she spoke back up.
"That's... comforting to hear AJ, but some of my interests are a little different. For example…"  Her voice became a little shaky from feeling her lover's tongue against her skin.  "The fact that… horses really turn me on."
Applejack stopped and pulled away, but said nothing. Sunset, however, quickly waved her hands in defense. "Now I know what you’re thinking, but like, I don’t want to fuck your horse. It’s not that kind of interest... It’s just that, their powerful muscles; and their solid back; and... feeling that kind of strength between my legs when I ride..." Sunset’s breath caught and her hips fidgeted. "I've really wanted to try riding bareback." 
She looked back up at her partner and a smile crept back onto Applejack's face as she met Sunset's eyes, giving her hand a squeeze. 
"Well, I guess I know why you’re always so eager to spend time with my horses." She leaned in again to kiss Sunset, really sinking into it. No longer rough like earlier, but using her tongue gently on her lover. She separated just barely from the kiss. "Alright, then cowgirl. What exactly did you have in mind then?"
Sunset’s breath was heavy now. She honestly hadn’t been sure if Applejack would go for it, but her warm reception had caused the girl to become incredibly excited. Without pause, she undid the clasp of her jeans and began working to pry them off. Applejack giggled at how eager Sunset was acting and reached out to keep her from falling off of Lady as she struggled to pull off her jeans. Eventually, she succeeded and Applejack placed them behind herself. 
"Oh my god, that's so much better." 
Sunset, now in her panties, squeezed her legs around the mare's back, feeling its fur press against her inner thighs. Where the jeans had somewhat hidden her arousal, it was now quite clear by a growing wet spot between her legs. She looked back up to Applejack who could see the arousal as clearly in her eyes. 
The two scooted closer together and sunk into another kiss, Applejack reaching around to grab Sunset’s ass and give it a squeeze. Sunset began rocking her hips, the fur continuing to tickle her thighs all the way up to her outer lips. She slowly picked up speed as the mare's powerful back muscles rubbed against her clit through the thin cotton of her panties. Different sensations ran all the way up her legs to her hips, the buzz of arousal, the fur tickling her, her leg muscles tensing until they shook. She was becoming a little delirious from it all. 
After a moment she fell out of the kiss and just pressed her face into her partner's chest. She tried unbuttoning her Applajack’s shirt with little success before giving up and grabbing the girl's jeans to steady herself. Applejack giggled at the display before her, of Sunset becoming helpless in her fantasy come true. She lent a hand and undid her shirt in seconds, sliding her bra up over her breasts without removing it, not wanting it to end up abandoned out here in the field. 
"There you go, Sunny."
But Sunset’s face just stayed pressed into her collarbone and Applejack felt some drool roll down her chest.  Sunset moaned and her hips moved more erratically as she felt her climax very near. Heat was pulsating throughout her thighs and even deep in her navel, she felt a tickling sensation. It was clear to Applejack as well as she listened to the girl's breath growing more ragged. 
"AJ!" Sunset wrapped her hands around her back. "Ungh, oh god I’m so- haah, squeeze me!" 
Applejack was a little taken back by the command. She slid her hands back down to the Sunset's rear and squeezed so tightly she was afraid she'd leave a red mark, but Sunset shivered in her hands.
It felt like she was vibrating between her legs, sitting on the edge of a mind numbing orgasm. She reached one shaky hand down carefully to slide her panties aside when the mare under her suddenly moved and its strong back twitched.
"Oh god!" She felt the back muscles under her ripple against her bare pussy. "Aah, I’m cumming, I’m- ahn!" 
Sunset's thighs became vice-like around the mare's back as they twitched and quivered. Her now soaked slit clenching against the bare fur, drawing her pleasure even higher. Her whole body felt like it was humming as she rode out the orgasm. After a full minute, Applejack could hear her breath calm down and held her back up so she could see her face, though she became suddenly aware that Sunset had drooled all over her chest and stomach.
"Well then." Applejack smiled at her lover. "That was pretty damn hot. But I’m a little jealous that Lady here's given you a better orgasm than I have."
After a moment Sunset seemed to have gained her senses back and looked around at the state of things, laughing at herself. "Yeah, that was just kind of a crazy fantasy I never really thought would happen… you should really try it."
"Not that I’m against it but," she patted the riding mare's back, "I don’t think she’d be too happy to just stand around like this much longer."
Sunset stroked the mare's back and noticed how it was acting a little restless. 
"Aw, sorry girl, but thanks for making me cum." The horse whinnied and Sunset continued patting its back as she thought. 
"Ah, I have an idea! But first, we need to get you out of those." Sunset grabbed Applejack’s jeans and began undoing them. 
"Now hold on girl, let me just." Applejack turned sideways to face off of the horse. Sunset supported her shoulders while she slid out of the pants, placing them with the other pair over the mare's shoulders. 
"Alright, now let’s go."
"Go where, Sunny? You haven’t told me your idea yet."
"Just start riding. Fast. I’ll take care of the rest." She sat close behind Applejack and started kissing her neck, which earned a nice reaction. 
"Alright, I think I’ve got it." 
"Let's go, girl!" Applejack gave the mare's side a hard tap and they sped up to a brisk canter. Sunset continued trying to kiss her lover's neck, but every few seconds a bump would cause her mouth to smack into Applejack's shoulder.  
"Well, so much for that." 
She gave up on the kissing and grasped around Applejack’s waist, running her left hand up to her chest. She blushed as she felt the wetness from having drooled all over her but took advantage of it. She wet her fingers before rubbing the girl's nipple and feeling it become erect under her touch. She gave it a squeeze and switched to kneading the firm breasts, her right hand taking its time with her abs. She was back to hugging Applejack tightly and pressing her fingers against the girl's solid abs and Applejack flexed them in return. Her hand crept slowly downward and she traced her fingernail along her inner thigh. 
"So, how's that fur feel down here?"
"Hm, it tickles. Gotta admit it's kinda nice."
"Oh, just you wait." Sunset hand slid up her thigh and back up to her abs before slipping under the waistband of her panties. Her fingers were light at first as she stroked down her lover's mound and gently around her lips, but again, every few seconds a bump would cause her hand to jar and slide against her clit causing soft moans here and there.
"I guess this situation doesn’t allow for much foreplay." Sunset sighed
"I think you’ve done plenty to get me going Sunny, and I’d sure appreciate it if you’d take care of me now." It was Applejack's turn to breathe heavily now. It was in part from the riding, but she was indeed ready to feel Sunset’s fingers. She already felt some of that familiar heat growing between her legs and was pleasantly encouraged by the galloping mare's fur tickling her inner thighs as she rode.
Sunset stroked her lover's clit and tried to slide down further, pinning her hand under the girl. Applejack quickly noticed, however, and leaned back into Sunset's grip. As Sunset caressed her inner lips she realised just how soaked Applejack's pussy had become and smiled. She happily slid two fingers into her lover's entrance, compelled to make the girl the cum as hard as she had. She slightly curled her fingers, aiming for her g-spot as she began massaging the sensitive area.
Applejack moaned and her whole body heated up. Her muscles were growing tired from riding, legs gripping the horse tightly, but her tensed thigh muscles were amplifying what was building inside of her. She had to give Sunset this one, the feeling of power that emanated from the mount between her legs; the pounding of its hooves on the ground reverberating through its back; it was exciting something in her she wasn't used to. Her tensed legs began to quiver only causing the fur to tickle further. 
Sunset wasn’t playing around now, her right hand's strokes were long and steady, passing over her lover's g-spot with more precision. Her left hand moved down over her mound, firmly stroking the hood of her clit and Applejack grabbed her hand.
"Oh boy, I’m getting really close. Uh, Sunset can– can you slow this horse down I-" Applejack's voice sounded unsteady as she squeezed Sunset's hand.
"I got you." She moved her hand from the girl's clit and grabbed Lady's mane, tugging it and clicking her tongue like she'd heard Applejack do before and the mare slowed down to a trot.
Applejack felt ready to cum at any moment, the hum in her thighs seeming to reach clear up to her head. She leaned back harder into Sunset, no longer able to support herself. Her moans were louder now, or at least everything else was quieter. Sunset never relented fingering the girl and returned to kissing her neck.
"Sunset! I’m cumming! Oh… ahh!"
Sunset's fingers moved more rapidly at her entrance in smaller strokes and she felt Applejack’s pussy twitch and spasm. Her hand became still, allowing her lover's pussy to grasp and squeeze at her fingers, leaking her fluids down her palm. Applejack was all but despondent for those next few moments as each quake of her orgasm sent shivers that ran down her legs to the soles of her feet and shivers that ran up her spine. Her thighs continued to buzz and glow with warmth against the mare's hot back even after her pussy had ceased twitching.
"Oh my god. Heh, wow, you were right Sunny. That was… an experience." 
Sunset giggled and kissed Applejack's cheek, finally releasing her fingers from the girl's slit. She brought them up and held them in front of her.
"Jeez girl, just look how wet you got me. We’re gonna have to give Lady a serious bath so that Big Mac's not asking why your horse smells more like pussy than like horse."
Applejack surprised her, with one smooth motion taking two fingers into her mouth and licking them clean then leaning back and diving into a new kiss. Now back to her senses, and savouring the flavour of her own fluids mixed with her girlfriend's tongue. Sunset was also enjoying the expression and was wondering if the Applejack from, say, last week would’ve so readily tasted herself. Or do any of this really. It seemed to Sunset that she’d awoken a more experimental lover within her and that was the most exciting thought she’d had all day. They separated and Applejack leaned back on Sunset’s shoulder, looking up at her eyes. 
“I love you, AJ.” She smiled.
“I love you too. Even if you are a freak.” Sunset slapped the girl's ass.
“Especially because I’m a freak, you mean.” They laughed together.
“Yup. I love all of it.”
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Sunset remained in only her panties and shirt as she helped Applejack wash her horse. Both had decided to remain pantless for now and had discarded their shoes while scrubbing down the mare. Applejack took a step back and picked up a hose.
“Alright, how’s she look back there, Sunny.” 
“Like I never even came all over her.” Sunset patted Lady on the ass and walked over to join Applejack who began rinsing the mare off. 
“There you go girl, all clean.” She looked down at herself, then over at Sunset and laughed. “But looks like we got a little cleaner in the crossfire, too. Probably shoulda left our shirts with our pants.” 
They looked down at themselves, stray suds here and there and what clothes were still on were wet. Sunset laughed too and rubbed the back of her neck. 
“Well, even if we ditched the panties, I don’t have a story off the top of my head for why I’m wet down to my bra. Got somewhere we can hang out while we dry?” Applejack looked up at her with a grin.
“I think I have just the place in mind.” 
They pinned Lady, grabbed their jeans and shoes, and closed the stable doors behind them. The sun was getting kinda low and the sky starting to dim.
“We ain’t going too far, Sunny. It’s actually that little place right over there, it’s where we used to keep the trail horses. Now that they’ve got this new stable, I’ve made it into my own little getaway.”
“Huh, all the times I’ve been here, you've never shown me this place.”
“Well, it’s not really a place I take friends. It’s more where I go to be alone or when I have nothing else to do. Like I said, it’s a getaway.” Sunset looked over at her girlfriend with a thoughtful smile.
“You know, AJ, this is just the sort of thing I was wanting to learn about you. The things you do on your own, like your hobbies, the things you care about. All I really know is that you help on the farm and you work at that smoothie place.”
“Yeah well, I care about both those things, but I see what you mean. I guess I don’t talk about myself a lot.” 
Sunset walked up closer to her, bumping into her shoulder and grasping her hand. They laced their fingers together.
“But I like that about you too. It means I get to learn all about you in private.” 
The two of them reached the small building and opened the doors. It was fairly hollow inside save for the empty stalls and hay. Applejack led the pair to a little nook toward the center of the room, pinned between two stalls. All that decorated the spot was a worn out blanket on the floor, a few hay bails and a large wooden cabinet of some sort. 
“Make yourself at home, Sunny, and I’ll make you a drink.” 
“Hm? What kind of drink?” Sunset asked as she grabbed the hem of her damp blouse, pulling it over her head and tossing it into the hay.
Applejack opened the wooden cabinet, revealing it to be fully stocked with more bottles of liquor than Sunset could count, along with all kinds of mixers and glassware. 
“Holy shit. AJ, this thing is loaded. Why do have all this?”
“Well, Sunny, you wanted to know what makes me tick... Fluttershy’s got animals, Rarity’s got fashion. And me? Well, I drink.” 
“I don’t know a whole lot about this stuff, but this sure looks impressive,” Sunset said, looking carefully over the selection.
“It should, I’ve put a lot of time and money into this collection. Please, take your pick.” Applejack had already poured herself a shot of something and turned back to Sunset. “Bottoms up, Sunshine.” 
She took the shot all at once and locked lips with her lover, making sure to give her a good taste of her drink. Sunset pulled away coughing and Applejack just set her shot glass back down with a grin.  
“Whoa, AJ… maybe something with… less burn next time.”
“Aw, c’mon, don’t be a pussy about it. It’s just a little straight rye whiskey.” 
Sunset punched her in the shoulder and went back to looking. She noticed a selection of bitters and perked up.
“Oh, can you make me an Old Fashioned?” 
Applejack scoffed. “Sunny, If it has a name, I can make it. And This thing’s practically a fully stocked bar.” Sunset rolled her eyes.
“Yeah yeah, whatever, I’ll make it myself. I may be more of a beer girl, but I’ve mixed a drink or two in my day.” She muddled some bitters and sugar together and returned to looking at the selection of whiskey bottles. Applejack noticed and cut in.
“Here you go, Sunny.” She handed her a bottle of light golden whiskey. “This one here's a real smooth, double-oaked straight bourbon that goes great in Old Fashioneds.” 
“I’ll take your word for it.” She smiled and took the bottle, pouring in a share. She gave it a light stir and looked around again, “You got any oranges?”
Applejack raised an eyebrow, silent for a moment before handing the girl an apple. Sunset shook her head and laughed. “An Apple Old Fashioned, it is.” She grabbed a knife and cut a slice out of the apple, dropping it into her drink as she muttered. “Fully stocked bar, my ass.” 
“Ask for oranges again and I’ll fully stock your ass with my boot.” 
Sunset burst out laughing at the comment, carefully setting her drink on the floor before collapsing into the hay. She took a sip and watched as Applejack poured another shot of something and tossed it back. 
“Damn, AJ, slowdown. I take it you’re no lightweight?”
“I have a lot of practise. Try and keep up.” 
“Sorry, but I like to taste my drinks.” She took a larger sip of her drink. 
“Well, if you don’t fall too far behind, I might just let you have a little taste of Applejack” She held a bottle of Applejack brandy between her legs and winked. 
“Wait, is there a literally a liquor with your name on it?” Applejack stared back, blankly.
“Um, yea… Have you really never heard of it? Hell, my dad named me after this drink.”
“He named you after booze?” 
“Who do you think I got my drinking habit from?” Applejack shrugged.
Sunset looked at her drink for a moment and downed the rest of it in one go, setting the glass back on the floor.
“Ok, well now I have to try it.” She stood up and sauntered over to her girlfriend who poured a glass of the apple brandy. She placed a hand around her back. 
“Hey barkeep, I’ll take some Applejack, sans the glass.” 
Applejack took a drink of it and locked lips with her, letting it’s sweet flavour mix freely between their mouths. Sunset swallowed and pulled back.
“Hmm, that’s better. But I could use a little more.” She unbuttoned her girlfriends top, reaching around her back and unclasping her bra. Applejack caught on and held the glass over her chest.
“You’d better not let any spill now.” Applejack leaned back into the hay and poured a little between her breasts, Sunset quickly catching it with her tongue and licking slowly up to her collar. She poured a little more over one of her breasts and Sunset caught it at her nipple, wrapping her lips around it for a moment before licking up the trail. 
“Turns out, Applejack tastes pretty good. Who’d have thought? So, what’s next, you gonna tell me about some kind of Sunset whiskey I’ve never heard of?”
“You’re joking, right?” 
Applejack looked her straight in the eye and Sunset's mouth fell open.
“Shut up…”
“Um, a Sunset Whiskey Sour?”
“What the fuck, I love Whiskey Sours! Why have I never heard of these?” 
Applejack laughed and prepared the drink with ease, dropping a cherry into the glass and handing it over. 
“There you go, Sunny, think you can drink this one without my help?” She squeezed her tits together and winked.
“Hey, I’m just hitting pause on this.” Sunset dropped back into the hay and took a drink. “Oh shit, this is good!” 
Applejack took another shot before proceeding to make herself a whiskey sour as well. She sat hard into the hay and took a drink before setting her glass down. 
“See, I can slow down too. I just need to be a few drinks in, first.” 
She continued sipping the drink at a quick pace. Sunset just watched her, checking out her body as she laid on the hay; her long muscular legs in just her panties; her perky tits and firms abs under her open shirt. Sunset placed her own drink on the floor. 
“Damn it, AJ, I can’t let you be the only one here lying around naked.” Sunset reached behind her back and unclasped her bra, setting it aside with her shirt. “Ah, much better.” 
She picked up her glass and took a large drink of it, Applejack spacing out for a moment as she watched, staring openly at the girl’s chest. 
“Your tits are bigger than mine.” 
“Um… are you only just noticing?”
“No… It just gave me an idea.” Applejack crawled over to her and grabbed the Sunset Whiskey Sour. “Since I gave you a little taste of Applejack, you ought to return the favour. Now press your tits together.” 
Sunset giggled at the way her words were starting to slur a little but she did as she was told. Applejack raised the glass over her cleavage and poured it out, causing most of it to pool between her tits. She smiled at the sight and dipped her head down the cleavage, giving it a test lick. 
“Hurry up and drink it, it’s dripping!” 
Applejack placed her lips into her cleavage and slurped up as much as she could of the drink. Sunset leaned back and released her hands, any remaining liquids running down her abdomen, some pooling in her belly button. 
Applejack grinned again and moved down along her body. She sipped the rest of it from her navel and licked the girl’s skin gently, slowly moving back up. Her hands also began roaming, stroking up her sides, placing kisses and licks along her chest and ribs. 
“Hmm, Applejack, I don’t think I spilled any drink over there,” she teased, still humming with delight.
Applejack continued covering her torso with wet kisses, her hand stroking up her side and raising her arm. “I think you spilled some over here.” She licked the smooth skin under her arm.
“Ahh, AJ, that tickles!” Sunset blushed but didn’t pull away. Applejack licked the sensitive skin once more then moved up to her collarbone, kissing and sucking her skin up to her neck. 
“Hmm, I’m loving this side of you, AJ. Why don’t you ever just lavish me with your tongue when you're sober?” 
Applejack leaned back, just barely away from her face. 
“It comes in phases. I’m sure in a couple more drinks I’ll mellow out.” She pressed into Sunset, draping her arms over her shoulders as their lips met. Her tongue was a bit less accurate than usual but Sunset made up the difference and tried to direct the girl’s passion. Applejack parted from the kiss, her breath hot. “Speaking of which.” 
She went back to the cabinet, again taking a shot then mixing a drink. She spilled a little as she fell back into her hay.
“Way to cut me off, there,” Sunset also rose to get another drink. “I can already see the increased passion comes with a tradeoff of attention span.” 
“Oh, it’s not so bad. I find that drinking helps me think about stuff. Er, maybe it helps me stop thinking about stuff. I’m uh, starting to get a little fuzzy.”
“Yeah, no shit. You've had like six drinks in less than an hour.” 
“Yeah, I uh… normally drink a bit more slowly, but I just got kinda excited with you being here and uh… yeah.” Applejack was talking softly and began staring up at the ceiling.
“It’s all good, AJ. If I’m lucky you’ll talk about some embarrassing shit that I can tease you about tomorrow.” She grinned devilishly at her girlfriend who continued to just stare at the ceiling but nodded her head.
“I have been told I like to talk when I’m drunk.” 
“So, what’s been on your mīnd then?” 
Applejack took a few moments to answer but Sunset waited patiently on her.
“Well, I’ve just been thinking about us a lot.” She looked down at her drink and slowly brought it up to her mouth. “And about fucking on horseback.”
“Oh, yeah? Did you realise how much you loved it?” Applejack grinned but didn’t respond for several more seconds.
“I was just remembering one time when I caught Big Mac fucking his horse.” 
Sunset nearly choked, stopping and setting down her drink as she stared wide-eyed.
“Whoa, Okay… I’m gonna need a few details before I can really react to that.” 
Applejack nodded. “I just came into the stable without him noticing and there he was with his trail horse, just going at it.” Her face remained neutral and she took another drink. “You should’ve seen that mare, Sunny. She was cumming like an open faucet.” 
“Wow..." Sunset downed the rest of her drink and cleared her throat. "Didn’t know the big guy had it in him. Gotta admit that’s kinda hot.” 
“Hey, Sunny?” Applejack held up her empty glass, noticed it was empty and set it back down. “You know I’m about as gay as they come, right? But I still get curious.”
“Ooh, about what?” Sunset perked up to listen. 
“About what a dick feels like. Like I just wonder, sometimes.” 
“Hm, really now? Maybe I could get Twilight to work a little magic and give me a girl dick, huh? I'd give you a crash course.” Sunset laughed to herself but Applejack sat up and looked her in the eye. 
“You really think she’d do that?”
“Oh, um no. Sorry AJ, but I don't think the magic would work like that.” Applejack fell back into her hay, brow furrowed and staring off. 
“I would though… Sunny, if you had a dick… I’d still fuck you.”
“Aw, that’s sweet. Well hey, I’ll make up for it tonight and give you the greatest orgasm you’ve ever drunkenly forgotten about. How’s that sound?”
Applejack stood to her feet with a slight wobble. She grabbed the bottle closest to her, uncorked it and poured a glass. 
“Sounds nice, but I’m uh… getting to that point.”
“And just what do you mean by that?” Sunset asked, standing up to join her.
“You know, Sunny. Like, after so many drinks it uh… gets hard to cum.” She set her drink very carefully onto the floor before tumbling into the hay. 
“I have literally never heard of that.”
“No, it really is.” Applejack just stared up at Sunset, slurring her words together. “Sometimes I’ll be out here in the stable… and I’ll be thinking about you and start finger fucking myself… but, like, after uh… a while, like six drinks, er, like seven or… something you just… my face starts vibrating and my body kinda tingles and uh… it feels kinda nice.” Applejack stopped and looked around for her drink before grabbing it and looking back at Sunset. She just stared for a moment and Sunset smiled.
“Did you lose track of what you were saying?” 
“Huh? Oh, yeah, I guess so.” She took a drink. 
“So, you’re telling me that when you’re out here getting drunk and fingering yourself to me, you reach a point when you can’t cum no matter how hard you try?”
“Yeah, that’s uh... about it.”
“That sounds like a challenge to me. Are you feeling like you’re past that point now?”
“Uh… kinda. Like, my forehead feels fuzzy… and It’s kinda hard to think.” 
Applejack raised her glass to her face and looked surprised to find only a few drops left. She let them dribble into her mouth and looked around herself as though another drink might be lying around. Sunset downed the rest of her own drink and sauntered over to her partner.
“Alright, well I’m cutting you off for now, cause I want to move on with the night.” She kneeled in front of her girlfriend and placed a hand on her chest, pushing her back into the hay. “I’m gonna test your little theory out. So if I can’t make you cum tonight, we’re at least gonna have some fun trying.”
Sunset dove into a kiss, mostly lead by her, but Applejack made a concerted, if sloppy, effort to play back. Sunset pulled back slightly and licked her girlfriend’s lips. 
“Mm, glad to see your tongue still works.” She moved downward, licking applejack’s throat, sucking on her skin with little response. She moved up to the girl's breast, lightly squeezing her nipple which caused a soft hum. “Kinda seems like foreplay won’t get me far with you like this.”
“Mm, feels nice though.” 
“Nope. looks like I’ll have to go straight for the prize.” Sunset backed up and looked her girlfriend over for a moment. “Alright, AJ, scoot over here and lie down on the blanket.” 
Applejack nodded and did so without fuss. Sunset positioned herself between the girl's legs and grabbed the waistband of her panties.
“I’ll need to get these out of the way.” She slid them off and tossed them into the hay. Her hands ran down her lover’s thick thighs, lightly squeezing her muscles, feeling the firmness under her fingertips as she spread her legs. Her hands rubbed down along her inner thighs, her thumbs reaching the lips of her pussy and spread them apart. She took a deep breath.  “I don’t think I’ll ever get tired of this sight.”
Sunset wrapped her hands under Applejack’s ass and sunk her tongue into the girl’s slit, massaging her inner walls with her tongue. She took her time, tasting her lover, trying to draw out her arousal. After a moment, however, Applejack had responded little to it. She released her tongue from the folds and lifted her hand to the entrance. 
This week that they’d spent together on the farm, the two had spent quite a bit of dedicated time exploring each other's bodies and had taken care to find all those lovely spots they needed to know. Sunset sunk her middle two fingers into Applejack’s depths and homed in on her G-spot with perfect accuracy. She began steadily massaging the spot and was happy to feel an increased wetness growing, proving at least some reaction to her ministrations.
“Listen up, AJ. It may take a while to get you to cum, but the thing is… I could play with your pussy all night long.”
Sunset lowered her head again and wrapped her lips around Applejack’s clit. She sucked lightly on the sensitive flesh before flicking her tongue over it. She noticed Applejack softly humming a little in delight and she redoubled her efforts. She continued to steadily finger the girl and bathing her clit with her tongue. Applejack reached a hand down to Sunset’s head, running her fingers through her hair. 
“Sunset…“ 
“Are you starting to feel it?” 
“A little… but come here.” 
“I’m right here. What do you want?” Sunset asked a little confused and sitting up.
“No… I mean your ass… while you lick me.” 
“Oh, I get it. You wanna get a taste too. Alright, alright.” 
Sunset grinned and stood up for a moment to slide her panties down and off of her legs. Walking around Applejack, she stood on either side of her head and kneeled down until she was back on her knees. She took a moment to wiggle her ass over her girlfriend’s face before laying back over her and going to work between her legs. 
Applejack stared at the pussy just above her face, noticing how wet it had become and smiled. She wrapped her hands around Sunset’s hips and lowered them down to herself, forcing the girl’s legs to spread wider. Despite her haziness, Applejack became hyper-focused on her new task, and without any lead-in, wrapped her lips around her lover’s clit and began sucking and aggressively massaging it with her tongue. Sunset reacted immediately.
“Aah, holy shit, AJ! It’s about time you got your second wind!” She pressed her mound firmly into Applejack’s mouth and began rocking her hips to her rhythm. She nearly forgot what she was doing but returned to Applejack’s own waiting pussy. She licked a finger and rhythmically stroked her lover’s clit under her as she licked between her folds. She was eager to build the girl up, but it was becoming increasingly difficult to focus or think as her lover so relentlessly pleasured her. 
Applejack wouldn’t let up her assault on her lover’s most sensitive area. With her fingers, she began stroking Sunset's inner lips which had become even wetter and had started to drip onto her face. 
“Oh god, AJ. Aahn, I–I’m… getting so close…”
Sunset’s own mind was becoming hazy as she approached orgasm. She leaned back up, fully sitting on her lover’s face, her hips moving more erratically. She tried to continue stroking Applejack’s clit, but her mind was blanking. She just stared down at it, breath heavy and moaning and she felt herself drool. An intense heat spread across her thighs, reaching all the way down to her feet. She could do nothing but wildly hump the girl’s face, whose mouth stayed clamped onto her clit no matter how much she bucked. 
“Hahh aaah… Appleja―” Her moans grew louder and she tensed her thighs. She stayed just on the edge of climax, her pussy vibrating with pleasure. Her mind buzzed, unable to think, consumed only by sensations as her clit began throbbing on her lover’s tongue.
“Aaah! I’m cum- huuunh god… c-cummi… ‘m cu-uuh!” She squealed and came hard, her thighs trembling. Her pussy winked and spasmed as she mindlessly rubbed it into her lover’s face. Her climax barreled over her mind, losing all sense of her surroundings and unaware of just how much she was drooling as it coated her girlfriend’s navel.  
Sunset collapsed onto Applejack's body and began clumsily licking between her legs as she continued to twitch and spasm and ride out her shuddering orgasm. She continued to aimlessly taste her lover’s pussy for what felt like minutes before the pleasure had fully subsided and she began to feel back to her senses. She leaned up onto her elbows for a moment and assessed the situation. Looking down she noticed that her chest was all wet with strands of her own saliva connecting to her lover’s stomach. 
“Wow, AJ… that got kinda crazy.” 
Her words still slurred a bit and she looked between her legs. She couldn’t help but giggle as Applejack gently snored, face covered in her sticky arousal. Sunset climbed off of her girlfriend and leaned over her face, firmly patting her wet cheek, but speaking softly.
“Hey. AJ, wake up.” 
Her girlfriend came to, licking her lips and looking confused. 
“Huh, what happened? And… why does my mouth taste like your pussy?” 
“Damnit, AJ. You better not have totally forgotten, because I definitely expect a repeat performance.” She laughed and leaned down into a soft kiss. The two sat back up, leaning onto a hay bail. Applejack held a hand up to her face feeling how wet and sticky it was.
“You made all this mess?” Sunset nodded. “And I did this to you?” she nodded again and Applejack smirked. “...was I better than the horse?” 
Sunset punched her in the arm. “You were way better, and I’m gonna be pissed if you don’t remember what you did.” 
“Heh, don’t you worry, Sunny...” her words still slurred, but she seemed a little more lucid now. “I guess, I’ll just keep trying till I get it right.”
“You better.” 
The two sunk into a deeper kiss, their tongues caressing one another, the taste of Sunset’s pussy still heavy in her girlfriend’s mouth. She didn’t mind either that her own face was becoming wet as some of the stickiness rubbed off of Applejack’s face. She parted from the kiss, licking her lover’s lips and they relaxed back into the hay.
“You’ll uh... have to remind me, Sunny. Did you get me to cum after all?”
“I guess you'll never know. I might have given you the most mind-blowing orgasm you've ever had.” 
Applejack stared for a moment before smiling.
“We got all night... you'll just have to blow my mind again.” 
Sunset looked at her girlfriend, then back to herself, noting what a mess they were.
“You want to keep going at it in our state?” 
Applejack tried to stand but fell on her ass in front of Sunset.
“Ah, we ain’t in that bad of shape… just a little more can’t hurt.” 
Sunset grinned and pushed Applejack back onto the blanket.
“Alright. Just a little more, then.”
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