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		Description

Fluttershy goes to Sweet Apple Acres to purchase some apples for her picky pet Angel, as she has run out. However, she witnesses much more then she bargained for when she stumbles upon Applejack and Rarity... enjoying each others company. She goes to leave, but... can't.
Gratuitous amounts of pony lesbian sex ahead. You have been warned.
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		Chapter 1



	Fluttershy sighed, feeling slightly frustrated at Angel as he, yet again, refused to eat what was put in front of him. “Please, Angel? For me?” she pleaded, pushing the carrot towards his little feet. The white rabbit crossed his arms and closed his eyes, utterly snubbing the food.
Unable to convince her most cantankerous pet to even take a nibble, Fluttershy sighed again and asked, “Well, what is it you want to eat?” Angel opened one eye, looking at his owner, and hopped off to the kitchen, returning to the living room of Fluttershy’s cottage with a cookbook, pointing to a recipe for caramel apple treats. Fluttershy read it nervously, usually Angel wanted something needlessly complicated or really hard to prepare. However… this actually looked pretty simple! “Ok, if that’s what you want, I’ll make some up right away!” Fluttershy said with a smile. She trotted into her pantry, reaching for the basket that usually held her supply of apples… only to find that it was empty. “Oh… um…” she stammered, as Angel tapped his foot behind her. “We’re out of apples, Angel. Are you sure you don’t want a carrot? Or celery? What about broccoli? Please?” Fluttershy widened her eyes, begging the bunny to eat anything that she didn’t have to make a trip for. Angel shook his head sharply, and pointed towards the door. Fluttershy sighed. “Fine… I’ll be back in a few, Angel. I’m headed to Sweet Apple Acres… at least drink some water while I’m gone, alright?” she asked. Angel rolled his eyes, but acquiesced, heading over to his water bowl as Fluttershy left, the empty apple basket on her back.
The day was bright and warm, just like the weather schedule said it would be. Fluttershy spread her wings, enjoying the warmth of the sunshine diffusing through her feathers. “I should go to the clearing in the forest and have a picnic today!” she said to herself, looking at the green scenery and rolling hills as she approached one of her best friend’s farms. “I’m sure the weasels would like some of the fish I caught earlier today. I should get extra apples from Applejack as well, can’t have a picnic with my animal friends without apples!” Fluttershy mused, and started humming a little tune as she walked.
Eventually, Fluttershy reached Applejack’s house, and stood outside the door for a while, wondering if now was an opportune time to knock. Should she come back later? Applejack wasn’t working today in the market, she knew, but did that mean she was willing to be disturbed? Or sell apples at all? “Maybe this wasn’t such a good idea…” Fluttershy muttered. She turned around, thinking that maybe she could convince Angel to eat his carrot with one more round of pleading…
“NNAAAH!!”
Fluttershy eeped and hid behind a nearby rock at the terrifying shout that came out from the direction of Applejack’s barn. ‘What in Equestria was that?’ she thought. ‘Better get away before it decided to come out… wait!’ Fluttershy, crouching behind her rock, perked her ears towards the barn. There was a loud thump at just that moment, and another cry. “Is one of Applejack’s animals hurting themselves? Oh, my, I… I should go check. Applejack would want me to help if an animal was hurt on her farm…” Fluttershy said, and quietly trotted towards the barn, keeping an ear out for more noises. She thought she heard groans of pain… but they didn’t sound like any animal she’d ever heard, and she was an expert! In fact… as she got closer, Fluttershy could clearly tell the noises were coming from a pony. “Is that Applejack?” she wondered, pushing the barn door very gently so she could peek in and see what was going…
“Eep!” Fluttershy squeaked, ducking back outside, her back to the wall beside the door. ‘Applejack and Rarity!?’ was all she could think, her face blooming into a furious shade of red. After a few seconds, another loud moan escaped from the confines of the barn, causing Fluttershy to blush even more. She discovered, to her dismay, that her wings were flared wide open, and not to enjoy the sunlight. Covering her face, she wimpered, “I shouldn’t be here I shouldn’t be here… I… eeee…” Fluttershy wanted to run, to fly away, something, but she couldn’t move for fear that the two ponies enjoying themselves inside the barn would hear her. Though they were being really loud… the barn walls weren’t thin, and she could hear them clear from the house…
‘What if Applebloom hears them?’
The thought struck Fluttershy like a lightning bolt. If Applebloom heard them… and came out to investigate like Fluttershy herself had, that would…! Fluttershy couldn’t even think about it. She… she had to do something! “Maybe… if… they won’t mind if I just ask them to quiet it down just a teensy bit, will they?” she mumbled. Fluttershy squeezed her eyes shut… she would do this. For Applebloom’s sake, if nothing else!
“NAAAAAAAAAGH!”
Flinching, Fluttershy steeled her nerves… and blushing furiously, pushed on the barn door. Then pushed slightly harder. Then, after another nudge, pushed against the door hard enough for it to actually move. Walking into the barn as quietly as a mouse on a wheelchair with well-oiled wheels, Fluttershy was struck with a sight that made her wingtips spread wide and her face feel hot enough to cook eggs on. Her friends, Applejack and Rarity, were… lounging… on a pile of hay, and were apparently much, much more than friends. Rarity was sliding her hooves down Applejack’s muscular flank, her head buried between the farmpony’s legs.
“More… auuugh… almost Rarity…” Applejack moaned, not noticing Fluttershy by the door at all. Rarity stopped her ministrations for a second, slowly licking her lips as Applejack groaned in lust-filled agony at Rarity’s teasing.
“Now Applejack, darling, a lady doesn’t rush things. Besides, by the sound of things, you’ve already been two steps ahead of me.” Rarity said, then slid her tongue up Applejack’s exposed folds, swirling it around Applejack’s clit as the orange earth pony turned red in the face and threw her head back, screaming to high heaven as a third orgasm ripped through her, her muscles drawing her skin taught as her entire body clenched up in waves of pleasure.
“UUUUUUUNNGH!”
‘So Applejack was making those noises…’ Fluttershy thought. She had to say something, it was… improper to make those noises… ‘But this is a private place… owned by Applejack, on her property. I was just passing through… oh why am I here?!’ Fluttershy’s train of thought was swiftly derailing as Rarity slid a hoof up Applejack’s belly, gently caressing the rough orchard owner as she climbed up Applejack’s orange body, planting a deep kiss that Applejack returned with decidedly less grace, but far more gusto. Fluttershy tried to speak, but couldn’t say anything. Who was she to interrupt what was obviously a loving moment between two of her best friends?
Fluttershy felt a wetness running down her hind left leg. Eeping quietly, she crouched down behind a hay bale, peeking out from behind it… she’d never done this before… Applejack and Rarity were totally unaware that she was in the room, since they were completely focused on each other. Fluttershy had never considered herself a voyeur… but her eyes were locked on the two ponies rolling in the hay as her hoof moved down to her moist slit, eliciting sharp bolts of electric pleasure as she rubbed herself… watching… ‘I should say something I should say something…’ was what she was thinking desperately… but she couldn’t bring herself to do so, between her crippling shyness and newfound desire to… observe… all she could do was hide and silently stroke herself as Applejack and Rarity rolled over, placing Applejack on top of Rarity in the pile of soft, scratchy hay.
“Oh! Taking charge, are we?” Rarity said with a wink. Applejack replied with a snort, eyeing Rarity’s horn and licking her lips.
“Yer horn… Ah’ve heard rumors ‘bout unicorns…” Applejack said.
“I don’t know actually… I’ve never had somepony try anything with it…” Rarity said. “I’m always up for something new, though… especially with you.” Rarity smiled, and tilted her head towards Applejack’s horn-hungry mouth. “Be gentle…” Rarity said as Applejack nuzzled her forehead.
“Us earth ponies know how to be delicate with our mouths, ‘ven me, miss Lady Rarity.” Applejack reassured, and gently licked up from the base of Rarity’s white horn, taking her time, her tongue sliding up and over each groove with deliberate motions. Beneath her, Rarity moaned in ecstasy, her hooves waving uselessly under Applejack as new sensations jolted up and down her horn. She felt like she had only felt when strong magical surges flowed through her, something that rarely happened. Applejack was surprised to feel with her tongue, as she reached the tip of the horn, that it had heated up, feeling pleasantly warm. Without hesitating, Applejack wrapped her lips around the tip, sliding down and taking the chitinous appendage into her mouth, her tongue wrapping around and caressing each groove and smooth edge until she reached Rarity’s forehead, kissing her around her horn and moaning. The warmth of Rarity’s horn was spreading from her mouth all throughout her body.
“Aaaaaaa… Aaaapplejaaack… unnnnhhhh” Rarity moaned, unable to put together a coherent thought. Her entire forehead felt as if it were on fire, and yet it felt as if this fire were heating her core and lancing through her brain with pure bolts of magical pleasure. Rarity felt that her slit was simply pouring out juices as Applejack deepthroated her horn. Her hoof almost instinctively started rubbing her clit furiously, completing a circuit of pleasure jolting up and down her spine, from the top of her head to her innermost folds. “AaaaAAAAAAPPLEJAAAAAACK!” Rarity shouted, her orgasm hitting her fast and hard, lasting far longer then it normally did. She twitched and thrust against Applejack’s body as the farmpony bobbed up and down her horn, keeping Rarity’s orgasm alive as she moved faster and faster, pressing her body against the sweaty white mare. Rarity’s eyes rolled back, and her screams turned into one long, slow moan as her orgasm overcame her, her hoof falling back from in-between her legs as she lost all motor control.
Fluttershy whimpered at the noise, her own hoof soaking wet and working furiously on her gushing folds. ‘Somepony must have heard that… what if they’re caught? What if I’m caught!? Ohhh…’ Fluttershy moaned as quietly as she could, her own pleasures working through her, building up slow pressure behind her protective hay bale. She felt dirty, spying on her friends… yet thrilled at the prospect that she might be caught. She let her wings flare straight upwards… above the hay bale and, if either of them were to look, directly in the line of sight of Rarity and Applejack. She felt… almost as if she wanted them to see her watching them. Fluttershy closed her eyes and squeaked at the thought of something so incriminating… but not for long. She had to continue watching…
Applejack sucked up Rarity’s horn, swirling her tongue around the tip, and finally releasing the magical point from her mouth’s grasp, licking her lips. The warmth from the horn had spread and concentrated directly to her crotch, and she was hornier then even before they started this. “Ah do like to see you squirm, Rarity.” She said as the unicorn recovered.
“A…” Rarity breathed heavily, sweating profusely, hay sticking to her coat. She was exhausted, yet that only made her even more unsated then before. It was as if her horn had charged the both of them for more. “I want… that…” Rarity placed her hoof up between Applejack’s legs, rubbing. Applejack groaned, grinding against the white hoof until it was pulled away, Rarity tutting at the enthusiasm the earth pony showed. “Uh ah. I want that feeling again, but I want that tongue down here…” Rarity rubbed her slit. “And my horn inside you. I… whew…” Rarity was obviously tired, but still very turned on.
“Heh. Good thing yer datin an earth pony ta keep up with ya.” Applejack smirked, rotating around and positioning her drenched slit above Rarity’s horn. “Ya ready?”
Rarity answered by focusing her telekinesis, and pulling Applejack’s hips down on her forehead, guiding her horn into the orange mare’s clenching, flexing tunnel. The pleasure was instantaneous, as Applejack’s juices flowed around her horn, matting her already ruined hair to her head as she thrust her neck forward, wanting to get as deep as possible, her horn pulsing inside Applejack as the farmpony’s strong flanks flexed, tightening around her.
Applejack was almost literally shocked the moment Rarity pierced her, and more than responded to the unicorn’s desperate thrusting, pushing down on Rarity’s head as much as she could. She was a bit busy concentrating on the flower in front of her as well, though, and pushed her tongue into Rarity as deeply as she could, forgoing technique in a desperate attempt to get as much of the fashonista’s insides covered by her tongue as she possibly could.
The sight of this was too much for Fluttershy, and with the smallest of squeals, she came, her wings vibrating with a buzzing noise as she shuddered around her hoof, sinking down onto the floor and laying there, gazing at the two ponies in front of her making furious love, her own juices slowly oozing onto the barn floor. Fluttershy’s tongue lolled out of her mouth, her mind completely incoherent and in bliss, witnessing Applejack and Rarity give so much of themselves to each other filled her own heart with joy… even if she did still feel a little dirty from watching them without permission.
Applejack suddenly looked up to take a breath before diving back in, and saw a pair of cream-colored wings and a pink tail poking out from behind a nearby hay bale. “Hey!” she shouted. “Wh… Fluttershah? What in tarnation?”
Rarity regained enough focus at this outburst to open her eyes and look where Applejack was looking. She saw an absolutely terrified looking Fluttershy curled up into a tiny, furiously blushing, wingboner clad ball. “Oh… oh dear…” Rarity said, her horn still inside Applejack. “Um… darling…” she said, her own face starting to flush more from embarrassment than ongoing intimacy. “How… long have you been there?”
Fluttershy quivered. Applejack looked closer, and saw that the pegasus was quietly muttering something to herself, something about noise, she thought. She also noticed the wet front hoof… and smiled devilishly.
“Ya wanna join in, Flutters?” Applejack offered. Rarity gasped, but then thought about it for a moment, and nodded in agreement. Which caused Applejack to groan, seeing as they were still attached.
Fluttershy looked up from her panic-ball. And, with a small smile, nodded.
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