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		Description

After a day spent at the beach, Applejack invited Rainbow Dash to a sleepover at her house. Everything is fine until Rainbow Dash discovers Applejack is injured. As she helps her best friend, the girls come to talk about their relationship. How do they see each other? What should they do? This will be a night they won't forget.
Warning: second chapter is an explicit sex scene.
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		A normal sleepover. More or less.


			Author's Notes: 
Welcome to my first MLP story. I decided to begin with such a mature story so I can practice my writting skills on both romance and sexual scenes.
Personally, I never shipped the mane 6 (and mane 7) together until is saw the ending of MLP FiM where we learn that Applejack and Rainbow Dash live togheter. Now, this doesn't prove they are a couple (they couple be just friends living under the same roof), but it doesn't mean they can't be either. And whenI look at the relationships between the mane 6/mane 7, I think these two are the most likely couple. This is why I chose them and I think all AppleDash fans will appreciate this story.
Have fune reading.



On the outskirt of Canterlot, a hold truck enters the gateway of Sweet Apple Acres and stops in front of the farm barn. It is around eight o'clock in the middle of the summer and the sun already started his descend. The temperature is hot, but not too much. Inside the truck there are two eighteen years old girls, Applejack and Rainbow Dash. Applejack cuts the engines of the vehicle, and both sigh relieved.
The evening has been quite rough. The day started nice and normal. The whole group of best friends went to the beach, as usual, and had a great time. Toward the end of the afternoon, however, a turtle has been affected by magic. Or rather, magic affected a plant that the turtle ate, transforming the animal into something huge (two times bigger than a bear) and fast. Scared and confused, the mega-turtle caused a rampage on the beach. The girls spent an hour chasing it until they managed to bring it back to normal.
“Here goes another victorious day for us,” Rainbow Dash boasts. “Sometimes, I ask myself if we’re too awesome.”
Applejack can’t help but roll her eyes as she straightens her Stetson hat on her head.
“Ah’m just glad we were able to help the poor beast without attractin’ too much attention. It’s not every day we face somethin’ as dangerous as that.”
“Yeah, that turtle was really aggressive although it wasn’t completely its fault. A chance Fluttershy was here.”
Both girls open the car’s doors and get out. Applejack feels pain in her right flank and she winces. This doesn’t go unnoticed by Rainbow Dash.
“Is everything alright AJ?”
“Ah’m fine. Ah’m just a little sore from the fight. Nothin’ to worry about.”
Knowing her friend is the most honest person she knows, Rainbow Dash doesn’t think more of it.
“If you say so.”
They walk toward the front door each carrying a backpack with an additional sports bag for Rainbow Dash. Applejack takes out her keys and unlocks the door.
“Thanks for giving me a ride and inviting me for a sleepover. My parents have their poker night tonight and they are always loud,” Rainbow Dash says as they enter the house.
“My pleasure sugarcube. As ya know, Granny Smith an’ Big Mac are at the Annual Agriculture Festival with Winona an’ Apple Bloom is on a camp trip with Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo, so we have the house all fer ourselves.”
“Is that why me losing the bet implies to work on the farm tomorrow?” Rainbow Dash asks with her arms crossed and a frown.
Applejack smirk as the girls put their bags on the couch of the living room.
“Maybe…Besides, it’s not mah fault ya fell from your surfboard first and lost the bet who, might Ah remin' ya, was your idea.”
“Ugh! Please don’t remind me.” The bitter taste of her loss is still fresh in Rainbow Dash’s mind.
Applejack laughs. They enter the kitchen.
“Do ya want somethin’ to eat Rainbow?”
“No thanks. I’m full after that nice restaurant we went to. Although, I wouldn’t mind some of your family's famous apple cider.”
“Ya bet our apple cider is the best, but Ah can’t open a bottle from the cave fer free. We may have some left from the batch we keep for ourselves though. Wait here.”
Applejack walks out of the kitchen, open the door to the basement and walk down the stairs. She reappears a few minutes later with a large bottle with the logo of Sweet Apple Acres and the inscription ‘Soft Apple Cider’. This is the non-alcoholic version. The farm also produces alcoholic cider. However, Granny Smith only allows Big Macintosh to drink it. It is not the case for Applejack and (obviously) Applebloom. So pretty much every alcoholic bottles are sold. The only time Rainbow Dash talked about trying alcoholic cider, her parents, who are generally super cool, gave her a long serious lecture that convinced her to forget the idea.
When Applejack enters the kitchen with the bottle, Rainbow Dash lets out a ‘Sweet’ before her friend fills two pitchers that they drink with great pleasure.
“Best…cider…ever.” Rainbow Dash proclaims.
“Yeup. Granny Smith always says the work and love we give our apples are what makes the difference.”
Applejack fills their pitcher a second time and they drink it just as fast. She then puts the bottle in the fridge while Rainbow Dash quickly cleans the pitches in the sink. The two girls then take back their bags and climb the stairs to go into Applejack’s bedroom where they put their bags next to the door.
“Hey Rainbow, do ya mind hittin’ the shower first while Ah prepare the room fer the sleepover?”
“Not at all. I’ll be as quick as lightning.” Rainbow kneels in front of her sport bag in which she put her things for the sleepover. She opens it and takes out her pyjamas, a toothbrush and a hairbrush before running off toward the bathroom.
Once inside, Rainbow Dash puts her things on the counter of the sink and begins to remove her clothes starting by her shirt. During this time, in Applejack’s bedroom, Applejack took out a mattress from the closet in the corridor that she lay down next to her bed for her friend. She walks toward her closet to gather her own pyjamas when she accidentally steps on one of Winona balls. This abruptly send her foot behind her, making her lose her balance and land hard on her side. The one that is sore since the battle earlier. This cause a new jolt of pain to strike way stronger than the other one. A loud cry of pain escapes her mouth.
Back in the bathroom, Rainbow Dash is now naked and about to enter inside the shower when she hears a loud Thud and Applejack scream.
“AJ?” Rainbow Dash immediately puts on a towel around her body, puts back her necklace around her neck and activates the geode before disappearing in a blur of rainbow colors, her super speed allowing her to reach Applejack bedroom in less than half a second. She finds her friend laying on the ground, groaning painfully.
“Applejack, you’re alright? What happened?” She asks running to Applejack’s side and helping her sits against the wall.
“Ah fell on my side. Nothin’ special. Just give me a few minutes.” The pain in her flank still hasn’t decreased and makes it hard to breathe.
Rainbow Dash raises her eyebrows, sceptic. Like her, Applejack is far from being a softie, so she wouldn’t have screamed like that if it was nothing.
“Then why did you scream?”
“Ah’m not sure. Probably because of what happened when the mega-turtle almost crushed that kid an’ me.” 
Rainbow Dash frowns, remembering that part of the battle. The mega-turtle walked toward the wooden dock under which a kid took refuge. Applejack ran to help him, but the kid was too scared to move, and the mega-turtle was charging them. Applejack pushed the kid toward Sunset Shimmer and took the blow, sending her crashing on the sand. She seemed fine when she stood up.
“I remember. Why didn’t you tell us if you were hurt?” Rainbow Dash scolds worried.
“It’s just a tinglin’. Ah didn’t think it was anythin’ serious.” Having grown up on a farm, Applejack is not the kind to complain, even more about things she doesn’t see as important.
“We should check it out.” Seeing her friend doesn’t do it, Rainbow Dash rolls her eyes. Typical Applejack. When she has an idea, she sticks to it. “Don’t be so stubborn. You could be seriously injured.”
Applejack can’t deny Rainbow Dash has a valid argument. Her flank does ache a lot even if her breathing is less frantic. In addition, Rainbow Dash eyes tell her she won’t back down and Applejack doesn’t want to lose any more time arguing.
“Fine,” she surrenders reluctantly.
Applejack begins to remove her shirt, but it causes the pain to increase, making her groans. Seeing this, Rainbow Dash helps her to slowly remove it while making sure it doesn’t touch her flank. While Applejack puts her t-shirt on the ground on her left, Rainbow Dash is momentarily distracted by the sight of Applejack upper body only covered by a orange bra and her necklace; revealing muscles acquired by her years of work on the farm, her natural strong body and her orange skin. She feels her cheeks heat up and looks away shyly.
‘Come on, now is not the time so focus,’ Rainbow Dash mentally scolds herself. ‘Even if the view is attractive.’ She adds hiding a smile before looking at her friend's wound.
On Applejack’s flank there is a black stain larger than a tennis ball. Both girls eyes become wide as they examine the injury. There don’t seem to be any blood, but the skin is completely scraped. No wonder it hurt so much since the fall. Applejack raises her fingers slowly and wince again as soon as she touches it.
“Horseapples. Ah owe ya an apology Rainbow. Ya were right.”
“For once, I wish I was wrong.”
Applejack chuckles despite the pain. “Ah kinda feels ridiculous now. Could ya go get a medical aid kit? There’s one in the bathroom. First cabinet, top shelf.”
“Got it.” Rainbow Dash responds standing up before running off, this time without using her magic.
She quickly finds it in the bathroom and runs back to her friend. In the bedroom, Applejack waits patiently focusing on an image of her family to ignore the pain when Rainbow Dash comes back. Applejack noticed the first time Rainbow Dash only has (besides her necklace) a towel covering her body from her chest to the middle of her thigh, but she didn’t think much of it on the moment. Now, she can’t help but look at her and her uncovered light blue skin. Having spent days at the beach in bathing suits, she can easily imagine her slim and athletic body due to all the sports she plays. She always been a good runner. Rainbow Dash kneels just next to Applejack, putting the medical kit on the ground before opening it. Being this close when Rainbow Dash wears nothing but a towel while herself is shirtless makes her cheeks heat up, even if she won’t deny liking this. She then shakes her head, forcing herself to focus on her injury.
“The color of the wound means there’s bad blood under the skin. Ah have to remove it first before treating the wound,” Applejack says.
She takes out a small needle from the medical kit and clean it. She uses the needle to pierce the extremity of her injury while putting a cotton tissue just under. She keeps another cry of pain inside her mouth by gripping her teeth together as the needle pierce the injured flesh. Rainbow Dash puts her hand on Applejack’s shoulder and gently squeeze it, her way to comfort and encourage her friend. After a few seconds, blood start to flow onto the cotton tissue. They wait a minute, to be sure all the bad blood is out. Once done, Rainbow Dash gives her a paper towel on which she puts the needle and cotton tissue before setting it on the floor. Applejack tries to take long breaths to calm herself. Never in her life as she felt so much pain.
Rainbow Dash takes out another cotton tissue on which she pours antiseptic to clean the wound. Seeing her friend in pain, she wants to help in any way she can.
“We still have to clean the wound. Do you want me to do it? I promise it will be quick.”
“If ya want. Ain’t gonna make it less or more painful, so better get done with it.”
Rainbow Dash nods and gently rub the cotton tissue against the wound. Again, Applejack wince and grips her teeth to keep her groans of pain from coming out even if it hurt a bit less than the needle. Nevertheless, she doesn’t move, allowing Rainbow Dash to quickly finish cleaning the wound (like she promised) before putting the cotton tissue with the other one and the needle on the paper towel on the floor.
“I also have a cream in my bag that will help you. Wait a second.” Rainbow Dash rushes to her sports bag and comes back with a tube of cream that she handles to Applejack. “Here, I use it since childhood and it’s effective. It soothes the pain and accelerates the healing process.”
Applejack takes the tube and look at it. She doesn’t recognise the name, but if Rainbow Dash says it’s a good cream then she trusts her. She gives it back to Rainbow Dash who opens the tube and lets a drip fall on her finger.
“This cream needs to penetrate the skin in order to work, so we can use a good amount of it but not too much either.” Rainbow Dash explains before applying the drip of cream on the wound.
She moves her fingers in a circular motion. It stings and hurt a little, but damn does it also feel good. The cream is hot at the beginning before becoming cold and the pain decline gradually as the minutes goes by. Rainbow Dash movements are firm, but in a way also soft just like when she cleaned the wound which surprises Applejack. After five minutes, Rainbow Dash removes her hand, and both can see there isn’t any cream left on the skin. The wound is now blue instead of black. Rainbow Dash then takes out a sticking plaster with a square bandage large enough to cover the injury. She rips open the plastic in which the bandage is and puts the bandage on the wound gently before securing it with a sticking plaster. The best way to describe the work Rainbow Dash did is quick and efficient.
“Well Ah’ll be. Ya really impress me,” Applejack admits while cleaning her hands with a disinfectant wipe from the medical kit.
“You know you can always count on me.” Rainbow Dash replies also cleaning her hands with a disinfectant wipe. “Besides, I’m used to this. Do you know how many times I hurt myself?”
“As reckless as ya are, Ah stopped countin'.”
Rainbow Dash chuckles nervously. “Me too, but that’s not the point. I learned a long time ago how to do this kind of thing.”
Applejack slowly stands up, followed by Rainbow Dash. Her flank doesn’t hurt anymore. When she touches the bandage with her hand, the pain is minimal and bearable. As long as she doesn’t put pressure on the injury during the following days, she’ll be fine. Applejack then takes Rainbow Dash hands.
“Then it’s a good thin’ ya were here. Thank you Rainbow.”
Applejack takes a step forward and presses her lips against hers. It isn’t their first kiss, but unlike the others this one is more than a simple peck. Their hearts begin beating faster and a warm feeling is spreading inside their bodies. They breast are pressed against each other and would be touching if it weren’t for Applejack’s bra and Rainbow Dash’s towel. It is not the case for their arms and upper part of their torso, however. Both can feel the skin from the other and the heat radiating from it. The towel around Rainbow Dash begins slipping, adding to the eroticism of the situation even when the kiss end.
Rainbow Dash then begins to feel incredibly nervous, so she takes a step back and tighten the towel around her chest. She then scratches her neck nervously.
“Well, if you’re good a better go back to my shower. I still have…sand…in my panties…euh hairs. I mean hairs.” Rainbow Dash took a step toward the door with each word before running off toward the bathroom before Applejack can say anything.
Applejack stands here, bewildered. It’s not like Rainbow Dash to act like that and it worries her. It’s not like it was their first kiss, so why did she react like that? Worse, Rainbow Dash running off like that from their…contact…kind of hurt Applejack feelings. She sighs.
She then notices the tube of cream and medical kit is still here alongside the paper towel with the two cotton tissues and the needle and decide to clean it up. She puts the tube of cream back in Rainbow Dash sports bag and goes into the kitchen where she throws the paper towel and cotton tissues in the trash can and clean the needle, with an hydroalcoholic solution and soap, and her hands before going back to her bedroom. She puts back the needle in the medical kit and close it. Since Rainbow Dash is in the bathroom, Applejack puts the medical kit next to the trunk at the bottom of her bed. On the trunk, she puts her cowboy hat and her necklace. She then takes out her pyjamas from her closet and sits on her bed, waiting.
Things between her and Rainbow Dash are undefined to put it simply. Being a lesbian is nothing new to Applejack, she discovered being gay years ago even if she never expected to one-day fall for one of her best friends. They always had a particular relationship. They both have a competitive side and on several aspects they are similar, even if Applejack acts more maturely while Rainbow Dash is more of a go-getter. However, while their relationship hasn’t changed, recently there seems to be something new. She isn’t sure when that feeling first appeared, and it isn’t what led to their first kiss, but Applejack was sure there is something between them. Could she have misinterpreted the signs?
The door of the bedroom opens, revealing Rainbow Dash in her pyjamas. The T-shirt is white with a cloud and a multicolored lightning is on her chest, red sleeves, a red line around the neck and two red lines at the bottom of the T-shirt while the pants are blues with sparky spots. She seems a bit more relaxed as she dries her rainbow-colored hairs with a towel.
“I’m done with the shower AJ.”
“Okay, Ah’ll won’t be long.”
Applejack takes the medical kit and walks pass Rainbow Dash, deciding the discussion can wait a little bit. After a day at the beach, she too needs a good shower, even if it means changing the bandage Rainbow Dash just made.
While Applejack takes her shower, Rainbow Dash puts the clothes she wore today inside her sports bag and her necklace in one of the bag side pockets before sitting on the bed. The shower helped her calm down. She finishes drying her hair and put the towel on the only chair in the room. She thinks about what happened earlier and sigh, feeling bad about her reaction. So pathetic.
They never planned that kiss at that party last month. It happened during that game with a bottle, but Rainbow Dash had already begun seeing Applejack…differently. They never did things like holding hands or feeding each other and never will. Neither of them is interested by that ridiculous mushy stuff. However, they regularly do activities together just the two of them like surfing or playing video games. Rainbow Dash never thought being gay before all that. Nevertheless, she accepted it and she know how she feels about Applejack. It could lead somewhere, a part of her hope it does, but it could also have bad consequences for their friendship and the group if it goes wrong. This possibility is what holds her back and it makes her mad. Mad at herself for being such a coward, and mad because of what she may be missing.
A little time passes before Applejack comes back in her one-pieced blue pyjamas with light purples apples and a series of pink buttons on the front. Her blond hairs are loose (which is quite rare) and already dried.
“It feel good to be clean uh?” Rainbow Dash asks jokingly.
“Ya bet it does.” Applejack answer putting the towel she used on the chair too before sitting on the bed. The room is silent during a minute until Applejack speaks up.
“Damn Ah hate that kind of silence.”
“Yeah, me too. AJ, I’m sorry.”
“No, it’s mah fault sugarcube. It's me who must apologize if Ah went too far, makin’ you uncomfortable or worse. It wasn’t my intention an’ Ah would never have done it if I suspected you wouldn’t like it. Ah’m sorry Rainbow.”
Applejack has a guilty expression on her face. Rainbow Dash doesn’t even need to see it to know her friend is sincere.
“It’s not that I didn’t like it,” Rainbow Dash confesses. “Still, I shouldn’t have run off like that without saying anything. It just…I’m not sure where we stand exactly. We never really talked about all this and …for me, it…it’s…not nothing.”
Rainbow Dash is now blushing madly. Same for Applejack who understand the meaning behind Rainbow Dash’s words. Gently, she puts her hand on Rainbow Dash’s knee.
“Ain’t any different for me. And yer right. Ah realize now that by not telling how we felt, we weren’t honest with ourselves and each other. The truth is…Ah like you Rainbow. A lot an’ Ah don’t mean in a friendly way.”
Both girls are still blushing madly when Rainbow Dash raises her hand and put it on Applejack's hand. She still feels the same nervousness from earlier, but this time don’t let it stop her.
“I like you a lot too. Don’t mean in a friendly way either. I’m just nervous, perhaps a bit scared.”
“Scared?” Applejack asks surprised. “Why?”
Rainbow Dash looks away and gulps nervously. Normally, she would never admit being scared of something, but something in the back of her mind tells her she should. Just this time.
“Because everyone knows how a romantic relationship can change things, especially inside a group of friends. If it doesn’t work, I don’t want to risk damaging our friendships both between us and with the rest of the girls. It means way too much to me. That’s why I ran off earlier. It was the first time things were going this far between us and I wasn’t sure how to react.”
Applejack nods, showing she understands what Rainbow Dash is telling her. 
“But if you ever tell anyone I said I was scared, I’ll deny everything and paint your hairs blue as a punishment.” Rainbow Dash quickly adds with a very serious look on her face.
“Don’t worry, Ah promise to be as silent as a drunk rooster a Sunday mornin’,” Applejack promises chuckling before looking down at their hands. “Ah don’t think there’s anythin’ to worry about. Two years since all the magic craziness came into our lives. The seven of us went through everythin’ together and we learnt so much. Nothin’ can break our friendships anymore.”
Rainbow Dash smiles, knowing what Applejack said is true. She gently moves forward, resting her forehead on Applejack’s. Their cheeks still as red as tomatoes as they close their eyes. Somehow, this feel even more intimate than a kiss. They stay like this a good minute, enjoying the moment as the sunset cast his last rays of light on them through the window.
“Besides, what’s to say it wouldn’t work between ya and me,” Applejack adds.
“You’re right.” Rainbow Dash admits. “I guess you can’t truly know before you try. And I want to give us a chance. So, what do you say cowgirl?”
Applejack chuckles at this nickname Rainbow Dash gave her. She didn’t like it at the beginning, but now she finds it cute.
“Same as you euh…”
Rainbow Dash opens her eyes to see Applejack trying to find a nickname to use.
“Euh…Ah’ll find you a nickname later.” Applejack says making them laugh.
They look into each other eyes with their forehead still touching and a smile on their faces. They slowly move forward and their lips meet again in a soft and gentle kiss. The kiss is short but convey all their feelings for each other and their will to embrace this new relationship between them.
“Hey, how about we make it official by playin’ a game,” Applejack proposes enthusiastically.
“You’re on. I know have Twister and a set of cards to play poker,” Rainbow Dash responds on the same tone.
They now have a new reason to make the most of this night, just the two of them together with the magic of friendship…and love.
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“And boom. There you go,” Rainbow Dash exclaims showing her cards to Applejack. “I win.” She takes Applejack last token coins as she says this. She then stands up and begins a little victory dance.
Applejack frown. “Horseapples. Ah was sure to win that last game.”
During the last half an hour, they played a match of three poker games. Rainbow Dash won the first game, Applejack won the second and Rainbow won the last, making her the winner of the match. Even through both girls can be very competitive with each other, they also know how to enjoy a good game when they want to. And if you count the surfing contest they had this afternoon, the day end up in a tie like most of their competition. Applejack puts the cards and the token coins back into the small suitcase that she puts back into her closet.
“So, what do you want to do now,” Rainbow Dash asks sitting on Applejack’s bed after having pulled the blanket and the sheets to the bottom of the bed..
“Ain’t matterin’ to me,” Applejack responds sitting next to Rainbow Dash. “Ah’m just happy we’re together, both here and in our relationship.”
Rainbow Dash nods. “Me too. It’s weird how things can change, but it doesn’t make it any less cool.” She then let out a small laugh. “I can’t wait to see our friends faces when we’ll tell them.”
Imagining the scene in her head, Applejack chuckles. They both know there's no risk telling the other girls about them being lesbian or together. Like Applejack said, they all are extremely close. In addition, they already know Sunset Shimmer is bisexual.
“Ah reckon that could be funny. Ain’t any problems tellin’ them. Do you think we should tell our families too?”
Rainbow Dash scratches her head, thinking.
“I guess we could, one day. Anybody else, I say it’s not their business. We don’t have to act all sappy or anything. We already have a stable relationship, even if we argue a bit more than others. No need to change anything.”
“Agree. Though, there is somethin’ new we can do.”
Understanding what Applejack means, Rainbow Dash smile, a small blush appearing on their cheeks. They both lean forward and kiss. This time, a bit more energetically. They bring their bodies close to each other and Applejack puts her hands on Rainbow Dash’s cheeks while Rainbow Dash puts hers on Applejack’s waist.  As the minutes goes by the kiss becomes more and more passionate. They only break it to breathe. The warm feeling from earlier comes back as they continue kissing. They then lay down on the bed, Applejack making sure she isn’t laying down on her injured side as their bodies are pressed against each other. Moans of pleasure are coming from their mouth and a burning sensation begins to spread into their bodies, begging for more.
Rainbow Dash’s hand then moves toward Applejack’s butt and begins caressing it through the pyjamas.
“Gettin’ feisty Ah see,” Applejacks murmurs smiling without separating their lips.
“Hard not to. Time to make this sleepover 20% cooler if you’re okay with having some fun.” Rainbow Dash’s grin is both inviting and challenging.
Applejack moves her hand under Rainbow Dash’s pyjama underwear and caress her buttocks.
“Oh Ah more willin’ than a stallion in heat.”
They kiss again, before sitting up on the bed. Rainbow Dash then takes off her shirt, revealing her blue bra that she also takes off, throwing both clothes on the ground. Applejack’s cheeks become even redder as she stares at Rainbow Dash’s blue medium-sized breasts. Even though they aren’t small, they aren’t big enough to bother her when she runs or play sports if she wears a bra. Something the athlete always appreciated. After a few seconds, Applejack nervously raises her right hand and grabs Rainbow Dash’s left breast. She begins to massage it but having never done this before her movements are hesitant. Rainbow Dash reaction, however, tells her she likes it since she closes her eyes and has a smile on her face. So, Applejack grabs the other breast with her left hand and massage both at the same time with a bit more confidence, sending tingles into Rainbow Dash’s spine. The breasts are soft. The nipples are erected and seem to be the most sensitive parts, so Applejack caress them with the tip of her fingers. Rainbow Dash can’t restrain small moans of pleasure as she stays still while enjoying the feeling of Applejack playing with her breasts.
Applejack leans forward and kiss Rainbow Dash on the lips firmly. A kiss that Rainbow Dash eagerly returns. Applejack’s hands leave her breasts and move to caress the rest of her firm body, enjoying the feeling of Rainbow Dash’s skin. Applejack then begins to undo the buttons on the front of her one-pieced pyjamas. One by one, they come off. She then slides the pyjama down to her hips. The bandage on her flank can be seen and the farm girl has the same orange bra than earlier, a bra that she takes off and throw on the ground. Blushing, Rainbow Dash marvel at the sight of Applejack’s exposed chest. Her orange breasts are also medium sized yet they are a bit bigger than Rainbow Dash’s. Still, they fit perfectly with the rest of her slightly bigger stature. An idea then crosses her mind. The girl leans forward with more confidence than Applejack had and presses her lips on Applejack’s right breast, kissing it. This surprise Applejack who finds this a bit weird. Nevertheless, she enjoys it and show it by putting her hands on Rainbow Dash’s hairs. During this time, Rainbow Dash started kissing the other breast while caressing the first one with her left hand. It is now Applejack’s turn to moan. Rainbow Dash then literally licks both breasts before taking one of erected nipples in her mouth. Applejack squeaks, arching her back because of the pleasure it provokes in her.
Rainbow Dash then work her way up Applejack’s collarbone and her neck before meeting her lips again while her hands slowly move from the farm girl breasts to her muscular arms and belly (being careful to avoid the injured flank). While doing this, the girls breasts touch, increasing their pleasure and the burning desire inside them. Their sexual desire is now at his peak. Rainbow Dash hands come across Applejack’s pyjamas still covering her lower body and begins to tug on it. Applejack raise her hips so Rainbow Dash can remove the clothing. Applejack now has nothing on but her orange panties. Rainbow Dash caresses the inside of her thighs from her knees toward what’s between her legs. The reaction is immediate as Applejack begins breathing strongly. She grabs Applejack’s panties and slide them off. Applejack’s legs are spread, giving Rainbow Dash a perfect view of her swollen pussy. That makes her even hornier than before as she runs her thumb against Applejack’s slit and clitoris, caressing them several times, making Applejack cries in pleasure.
Both girls were never one to care about appearances. But right here, being completely naked in front of the one she has feelings for, Applejack can’t help but feel a bit self-conscious.
Rainbow Dash notices the cowgirl short hesitation just after she caressed her. She withdraws her hand, worrying she may have gone too far. “Is everything alright AJ?”
“Yeah. Ah just…Ah just feel a bit self-conscious, that’s all.”
“You? Self-conscious?” Rainbow Dash forces herself to restrain a sneer both because of the absurdity of the statement and because it came from Applejack. “Come on, my eyes have enough proofs to officially declare you one of the hottest girls I ever saw.” Rainbow Dash looks at Applejack whole body as she says this.
“Aw, shush.” Applejack says blushing, knowing full well this is Rainbow Dash way to compliment someone, yet it does help her. “What about you? Ain’t fair if Ah can’t enjoy the view too.”
Applejack begins to remove Rainbow Dash’s pants without waiting for her assistance, leaving Rainbow Dash in nothing but her blues panties. Applejack removes them too, revealing Rainbow Dash’s own swollen pussy to the farm girl’s eyes, making her blush redder as images crosses her mind.
“So?” Rainbow Dash asks with her usual confidence and her cheeks red.
Applejack whistles as she looks at Rainbow Dash whole body. “You sure are beautiful sugarcube.”
Even if Rainbow Dash never doubted that, she still appreciates deeply hearing this from Applejack.
Looking at their naked bodies, they can fully see a certain contrast. Applejack body is tall and muscular, naturally made for physical work and enhanced by her life on the farm making her skin a bit rough but nonetheless pleasant to the touch. Her long blond hairs, normally tied up, fall freely on her back like the mane of a wild horse. Rainbow Dash's body is a bit smaller but also thinner. Her skin is soft and hide her own muscles. A body made for speed and carved by years and years of sport. She also shaves the hairs on her vulva and under her arms (something obligatory for some sports).
Despite the interruption, the girls burning desires didn’t decrease one bit. Deciding to be daring, Applejack kisses Rainbow Dash on the lips before moving down. She leaves a trail of kisses on her neck, collarbone, breasts, belly and hips until her head ends up between Rainbow Dash’s legs where she licks her private parts several times. During the whole thing, Rainbow Dash moaned but the contact of Applejack tongue on her pussy made her scream in pleasure.
“Enough foreplay. I can’t take it anymore,” Rainbow Dash decides.
“Looks like someone is sensitive,” Applejack teases but still wholeheartedly agree.
Rainbow Dahs go to sit on the top of the bed, removing the pillow, so her back is against the wall. She opens her legs and Applejack sits between them with her own legs spread apart. It takes them a few tries to get it right, but they succeed bringing their vaginas against each other by putting Applejack's left leg under Rainbow Dash’s right one while the farm girl right leg passes above the athlete left one. They gasp when their pussies touch as they press their whole bodies together. The girls kiss passionately, and Rainbow Dash begins to trust her hips in a vertical motion, rubbing her pussy against Applejack’s. Jolts of pleasure flies through both their minds each time the most sensitive parts of their anatomy come into contact. Applejack immediately copies the movement and does the same with her chest, rubbing her breasts against Rainbow Dash’s. This double the intensity of all the sensations invading their bodies. Rainbow Dash begins to move her chest too, and both girls gradually adopt a rhythm. Despite their kiss muffling their voices, their moans still can be heard inside the room. Each movement sends exploding sparks all along their bodies as they make love, their minds forgetting everything else around them as it is overwhelmed by waves of electrical jolts. Their rhythm increases, and so does their pleasure. Rainbow Dash mouth leaves Applejack’s lips to kiss her breasts again (more specifically her nipples) accompanied by her hands.
“Rainbow…Ahhh…ahh,” Applejack almost screams since her mouth is now free.
Applejack moves one hand downward to caress energetically Rainbow Dash’s buttocks while her other hand plays with the athlete own breasts. This elicits a loud moan from Rainbow Dash before she raises her head.
“Damn,” she cries out.
There isn't any real pattern in what they were doing. There are more or less following their instinct to try and pleasure themselves and the other as much as possible. Now, they concentrate only on their pussies. They can feel something building up in their lower region as a small portion of liquid comes from their slits. So, they both hold each other and move their hips faster and harder, rubbing their pussies madly together. Their breathing are fast and uneven as jolts after jolts of pleasure spread from their vaginas to the rest of their already trembling bodies. There, in the middle of all that bliss, Rainbow Dash recognise that sensation in their lower region ready to explode anytime soon.
“AJ,” Rainbow Dash tries to say between two panting, “I…I’m gonna…cum”
It takes a second for Applejack to realise what she means and to find out she too is about to orgasm.
“Me…too!”
A few seconds later, Applejack reaches her climax first and is immediately followed by Rainbow Dash. Both girls scream in pleasure, their mind sent in a state of pure ecstasy as liquid flow from their slits onto their vaginas and the mattress of the bed. Their orgasms last a good minute during which neither move, the only movement visible being their frantic breathing as they both rest their head on the other shoulder. Never did they feel anything like that before. The minutes pass and the pleasure begins to die down. The burning feeling is now gone as their passion and needs have been fulfilled. For now.
Applejack back away and lay down on her back on the bed while Rainbow Dash sits against the wall again. Their breathing are still fast, but now calmer.
“Sweet apple,” Applejack says, “that was…”
“…Awesome,” Rainbow Dash interrupts grinning madly.
“Ya can say that. Ah wasn’t sure what to expect from sex, but it’s somethin’ alright.” Applejack stand up on her elbows and takes back her hat that is on the trunk at the bottom of the bed. She then looks at Rainbow Dash. “Even better when you have a girlfriend with whom sharin’ the aftermath.”
“Yeah, it sure does,” Rainbow Dash responds smiling at the world ‘girlfriend’ as Applejack crawl back toward her. Rainbow Dash then looks at the spot where they orgasmed and see the stain on the mattress.
“Guess we made a little mess over there.”
“Ah’ll take care of this tomorrow,” Applejack says retrieving the pillow Rainbow Dash threw on the ground.
Rainbow Dash moves away so Applejack can put back the pillow to his place. Applejack then lay down on her uninjured side with her head on the pillow.
“Right now, Ah prefer to do nothin’ except enjoyin’ the moment.”
“I won’t argue about that,” Rainbow Dash confesses as she lay down too.
The girls cuddle together, enjoying the presence of the other at their side. Rainbow Dash caresses Applejack hairs, liking how soft and thick they are, while Applejac hold her with her hands on her back. They stay a few minutes like that, in silence. The night has now fallen but it isn’t cold enough to be under the sheets. In addition, their position allows them to share their body heat.
“Ya know, Ah ain’t that tired. Ya up for a second round,” Applejack then says grinning.
Rainbow Dash grins back as she crawls over Applejack, making her roll on her back.
“I’m up for more than just one other round.”
Rainbow Dash then takes Applejack's hat and put it on her own head.
“Hey! That's mah hat.” The farm girl doesn't like other people touching her hat, although on this moment it kinda look...sexy on Rainbow Dash.
”Then come and get it.”
Yep. They're definetly not done for the night.

	
		The next morning



The next morning, it is nine o’clock when Applebloom enters the Apple family’s house, having unlocked the door with the key that her big sister gave her before she left for the camp trip.
“Applejack? Ah’m home,” Applebloom calls putting her two bags on the kitchen ground.
No response. That strange. Her sister is usually out of bed when the sun rise. Maybe she’s out working in the orchard or somewhere with her friends. Deciding to check her room just to be sure, Applebloom climbs the stairs and opens the door of her bedroom. What she sees, however, surprises her more than she could describe it.
One. Applejack is still in her bed. Sleeping.
Two. She is obviously naked. Clothes are dispersed all around the room.
Three. There is someone else in her bed. She can’t see who it is exactly, but that person is also naked.
Applebloom immediately turns around, her hands on her eyes and her cheeks bright red from embarrassement. Now, she may be only thirteen, but it doesn’t take a genius to put two and two together. If Granny Smith ever catches her like that. Applebloom shudders at the simple thought. A smirk then appears on her face as she realises this is a unique opportunity to tease her sister.
She silently enters the bedroom and walks to the left side of the bed. Applejack is sleeping on her side, facing the wall. The two sisters sometimes take baths together, yet out of respect for her sister privacy (since they are not alone) Applebloom covers her eyes until she is face to face with her. She sees her sister has her hat on her head. Of all the clothes her sister could have kept, it had to be her hat. Although, Applebloom can't really critize her since herself always wears her red bow.
“Applejack,” Applebloom murmurs shaking Applejack’s shoulder to wake her up. “Applejack.”
“Euh…what?” Applejack stutters as her eyes open. She blinks a few times before spotting Applebloom in front of her. “Oh hey litt’ sis.” She closes her eyes, ready to go back to sleep. One second later, her eyes shot wide open and she abruptly sits up. “Applebloom?”
It is only now that Applebloom sees that Applejack has a bandage on her right flank. Yet, she doesn't have the time to ask about it because Applejack’s sudden reaction also wake up the other person in her bed.
“Rainbow Dash?” Applebloom exclaims surprised when she sees the girl’s face on the other side of Applejack.
“Not now mom. I don’t want to go to school,” Rainbow Dash complains sitting up and rubbing her half-closed eyes.
“Rainbow, my sister’s here so cover yourself,” Applejack orders giving her the sheet having already covered herself.
“What? Oh! Hey kid,” Rainbow Dash says taking the sheet to cover herself, chuckling nervously.
Applebloom's eyes keeps navigating between Applejack and Rainbow Dash, her mouth wide open.
“Holy apples,” she finally says.
“Applebloom,” Applejack calls gaining her attention. “Ya supposed to be on yer camp trip until next week. What are ya doing here?”
“The camp trip ended yesterday, not next week,” Applebloom explains a bit vexed her sister mixed up the dates.
“Oh,” Applejack simply answers embarrassed. “Well, Ah…euh…”. Applejack tries to find what she should say to her sister but comes up with nothing.
“Awkward,” Rainbow Dash coughs earning a glare from Applejack.
“Ah’m not a clueless kid ya know. The Crusaders and Ah came across things like that on the Internet.” Applebloom pouts her arms crossed before her smirk from earlier come back. “Though Ah never expected what’s in front mah eyes. Care to do some explainin’.”
Applejack groans, hiding her face in her hands as she falls back on the bed, more than embarrassed that Applebloom found them like that and knowing what kind of discussions this will lead to. Applebloom laughs while Rainbow Dash isn’t sure whether she should intervene or not. Something her younger sister said then makes Applejack react.
“Wait. What did ya said about seeing thin’ like that on the Internet?”
Applebloom stops laughing and look at Applejack with wide eyes as her older sibling looks at her with a suspicious expression.
“Uh…Well, there are those pubs about things like that on some site web we use to play online games.” She tries to put on her best innocent and cute face, but it doesn’t work.
Applejack sits up again and stare down at her sister. “What site web exactly?”
Feeling trapped and not wanting to risk losing access to her computer, Applebloom steps back.
“Ah…don’t remember. Ah gonna go, bye,” she says before running off.
“Applebloom! Ya’ll get back here this instant,” Applejack orders. She gets off the bed and quickly puts back her underwear and pyjamas before running after her sister.
Deciding it’s best to let the two sisters settle this between them, Rainbow Dash lay back down on the bed, her head on the pillow, intending to continue sleeping. That’s when she realises Applebloom said "the Crusaders and Ah".
‘Does that mean Scootaloo…?’
Rainbow Dash got up and puts back on her own clothes before running after the Apple siblings.
“AJ wait! I have questions for her too.”

			Author's Notes: 
Well, there we go. I though it would be nice to end on a funny note.
I hope you liked this story. It is the first time I try something like this, so don't hesitate to give me your opinion and thoughts in the comment section. I have other ideas of that kind of things I want to try, but it won't be the only kind of story I will make about FiM and Equestria girls.
Thanks for reading and until next time. Take care.
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