
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Applejack's Atonement

		Written by Foxhelm

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Applejack

					Romance

					Sex

					Limestone Pie

					Human

					Alternate Universe

					Fetish

					Porn

		

		Description

After everything has settled down after getting Holder's Boulder back into it's place and everyone is now enjoying Hearths Warming Day. Yet, Applejack is still riddled with guilt and shame over her actions. However, Pinkie has an idea that might help Applejack with that.
Why is Limestone smirking?
Yeah it's a LimestoneXApplejack (LimeJack) Hearths Warming clopfic (well since they are both humans in this story, is it a clopfic?)
Art done by iojknmiojknm, go support him via his patreon or commission him directly. 
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As Maud started the third of her rock themed Hearths Warming carols, Applejack look a moment to look down into her mug of cider. There was still about half of it left, but she couldn't get herself to drink any more, actually she couldn't get herself to feel any joy. She sighed as she knew that it was that was eating at her, guilt and shame... which if she was honest with herself... a sense of pride in being forgiven but that was neither the pride nor forgiveness was unearned. "What's got you down, AJ?" came a familiar cheerful voice. Applejack looked up to see Pinkie with a soft but clearly concerned smile on her face.
Applejack sighed as she looked down into her mug again, "Ah just have this... off feeling, Sugarcube." Applejack finally answered after a second of reflection. She raised her gaze back up to Pinkie. "Ah just have this notation that Ah got away with something, messing up yahr family farm with the decorations, the whole Holder's Boulder thing," Applejack stopped as she wasn't sure what else to say.
Pinkie looked up to the ceiling as she tapped her chin with her right index finger in thought "Well, you already apologized and explained why you messed up, why it was wrong, and everything and everyone accepted it." the cotton candy haired party planner tried to solve her friends predicament. She looked back at Applejack, who was forlorn in her drink. Pinkie pouted at how dejected one of her closest and bestest friends. She wanted to sigh when she spotted something out of the corner of her eyes, her eldest sister, Limestone looking at Applejack in between the former's own swings of her own drink. Normally this wouldn't mean anything, but Pinkie has seen that look before, a want, a need, a desire... Pinkie couldn't help but smirk as she connected the dotes. "Give me a second." Pinkie said as she went over to her sister. "Hey sis," she said as she seemed to sneak up to Limestone from behind.
Limestone gave a small groaned as she looked over her shoulder to Pinkie. "This better be good Pinkie, because I refuse to deal with Maud when she thinks someone was not listening to her rock songs."
Pinkie leaned in to whisper into her sister's ear as a lover might seduce the beloved, "AJ still feel guilty, maybe if there was something else she could do to obtain absolution." Limestone turned around to face Pinkie with a cross of utter bewilderment and bemusement. Pinkie smirked as she batted bed room eyes, "You know what I mean." Pinkie said softly, "I've seen you checking out AJ." Limestone's face took on a few shades of red and was about to protest when Pinkie place her right index finger on Limestone's mouth and hushed her. "I am certain you two can work something out."
Limestone wanted to growl, but she shifted her eyes to Applejack. She couldn't help but blush and give a small smile, "Well, she's got an ass that everyone should want to toss like a salad." she admitted as she took another swing of her drink before she smirked. She looked back to Pinkie, and noted her pink-haired sister's own smug grin. Limestone rolled her eyes and left her as she went over to Applejack as the apple farmer still seemed lost looking in her cider. Before AJ noticed, Limestone had place her hand on the wall of the room not unlike how a older high school student, often male, would to get the complete attention of a younger, often female student. Applejack jerked from her cider to look right into Limestone face with a noticeable smirk on her face. "Still feeling sorry?" she asked. Applejack sighed and nodded with out a word. Limestone's smirk remained. "Has anyone told you about that ass of yours?" she asked.
"Excuse me." Applejack asked in shock. Limestone turned away and ran her hands through her hair and groaned as if she was trying to figure out what to say and how to say it. 
However before anyone could real question what was going on, Pinkie pulled both Applejack and Limestone out of the main room as Maud started her six song and into the kitchen. "Sorry, looks like you need a wingman, or is it wingwoman, doesn't matter," Pinkie said to Limestone. Limestone blushed and growled slightly.  Pinkie then turned to Applejack. "So have you meet Limestone?" Pinkie said as she stepped aside and pushed Limestone into Applejack. The two looked at each other and to Pinkie in different degrees of confusion. "Huh, always seemed to work in that show." she stated in confusion, but instantly brushed it aside, "Nevermind. You see AJ, Limestone want to and I quote, 'toss your ass like a salad'."
"I said that she's got an ass that everyone should want to toss like a salad." Limestone countered in a low and annoyed growl. Limestone then with a massive blush on her face turned to Applejack. "I think your sexy okay."
"She's been looking at you with a burning desire for about three of Maud's songs now." Pinkie chimed. Limestone turned to Pinkie with a murderous rage in her eyes. "Also she's really pent up and kind of repressed." Limestone was about to shout a counter but she stopped herself, there was no way Pinkie was going to listen, and she really didn't want the others to hear this conversation. Pinkie then seem to teleport be between the two, "So perhaps you can make up for getting Limestone so bothered about Holder's Boulder by helping her no longer being hot and bothered over you."
Applejack blinked for a solid second, "Are yah sayin' yah want mah to..."
"Well not just have sex with her, but let her indulge in her kink." Pinkie answered before she whispered into Applejack, "while you get to indulge in yours." She then separated from the two. "Besides, Marble shouldn't be the only one to enjoy a what makes Sweet Apple Acres' sweet apples." she added with a wink. Both Limestone and Applejack could only blush. "Oh, before I forget, Limey's a dom and AJ's a sub." she said as she left the two giving a couple of clicks with her tongue against the back of her teeth and both her hand as finger guns.
The two were left utterly embarrass as if they were just betrayed by the one person they trusted and left utterly exposed, and slightly flustered. After a couple seconds of the awkward silence (hands down the understatement of at least that day), "Ah don't use save words." Applejack admitted almost silently, however Limestone did hear it. "Ah like being gagged, Ah use stomping S.O.S. in morse code with mahy right foot instead," The two were utterly silent for another second or two, Applejack feeling very much naked.
"Normally I have 'yen ben lemon' used as the safe word... well words, but I'll give it a go." Limestone replied, her face as red as an apple, like Applejack, as she was opening up. "I like whipping with my cat o' nine tails."
Applejack's face started to lose some of its blush as she felt a connection with Limestone. "Ah used to a bullwhip, but Ah'll give it a try." The two were silent for a couple second. "So there a place wah can..."
"The cellar, five minutes." Limestone said as she was about to leave the kitchen. Before she stepped out Pinkie appeared with two white paper packages, like those that upper crust stores us to use for big spending clients to  carry their cloth purchases in.
"Auntie Pinkie got you both covered." She said with a wink, as she turned them around to the ceiler and prodded them to go down. Before the two could counter, Pinkie had shut the door behind them. Applejack sighed as Limestone gave a slight groan, however the two just let it go and went into the cellar proper. After the finished descending the stairs, Applejack turned to the left and Limestone turned to the right.
After a couple of minutes, Applejack looked over herself in what Pinkie precured for her. Around her wrists were brown leather bands with what looked like Hearth's Warming lights which could be snapped together to form cuffs. Around her neck was a green leather strap that was connected to a ring that was shaped like a stylized apple.  At the bottom of the ring was another strap that went down her body, in between her breasts and down to 'hide' her crotch and went back up her back attaching to the strap around her neck. There were four other straps, one that went around her waist. with three going across her torso, one went over her breasts, one went under her breasts and one went across her breast covering her nipples. Also from the apple shaped ring was a leash of the same color. She then opened her mouth for the ball gag, a repurposed sleigh ball on an other green leather strap that went around the back of her head, just under her ears. It was a comfortable fit as she could easily breath and it put just the right pressure on her tongue and teeth.
Once Applejack was done checking herself, she turned to see Limestone. The later was dressed as a dominatrix. Her corset and groin cover, which seemed to the untrained eye to be one piece of a legless catsuit that left the tops of her breasts exposed, were as bright festive red with a faint white strip down the center in the front and a black leather belt with a silver buckle around her waist. Attached to the bottom via straps that went down mid thigh to two mid-thigh high boots. At the point were each of the straps attached to their boot was a cut lime. On her arms were long leather opera gloves that were the same red as her corset with snow white bands at the end that appeared to be fluffy. On her left ear was a earring of mistletoe and around her neck was a choker with a small bell in front. In her right hand was an abnormally long handled cat o' nine tails whip with fairly short straps. "You've been a very naughty girl." Limestone said as she stepped forward and brought the whip just below where the shaft meet the straps into her left hand. A sinister smirk on her face. She then pointed the whip at Applejack. "Don't worry, Mommy knows how to take care of naughty children." There was a pause.
Applejack knew that Limestone was waiting for her to give the go ahead. Applejack gave a nod and the best apologetic whimper she could give. Limestone smiled and gave a small nod too before she then pulled back and whipped Applejack right across her chest. Applejack let out a moan as she took a step back. Soon she felt her leash grasp. "Aw, aw," thushed Limestone, like a mother discipling her child softly as she pulled Applejack towards her with the leash. "Naughty children don't get to back away," she scolded as she waved the head of her whip in Applejack's face. She then pulled her whipping arm back and stuck Applejack across her torso and then her arms, her legs, again on her breast, even her crotch felt the stings of Limestone's cat o' nine tails. Applejack moaned with each strike, but it wasn't in pain. No, she was enjoying it, more so than she thought.  Finally a partner that gets it.  she thought as she couldn't help but let a small smile formed with her lips. She was the jerked forward and almost fell to her face but was caught by Limestone's right leg. "Ara, ara," Limestone said, "You really are a naughty girl, perhaps Mommy needs to try something else. Limestone then brought her left hand down on Applejack's rear, spanking her.  Applejack arched back in both pain and pleasure as she could her natural lubricants started to sweep out of her. 
Once more, twice more, thrice more, Limestone spanked Applejack, all the while Applejack's pussy continued to sweep as she moaned more so in pleasure than pain. She then felt herself jerked by her leash to have her face look up to Limestone. Limestone than took her chin, "You been taking your punishment very well, perhaps you aren't that naughty of a girl after all." she almost whispered. She then slid her right hand in between Applejacks legs, "Or maybe you're naughtier than Mommy thought." she smirked as she pushed Applejack off her knee. Applejack allowed her self to roll to the floor and got on to her hands and knees before she left her head up again. She saw Limestone remove the part of her corset that actually covered her breast, her nipples seeming to have enlarged and harden, Limestone then went to where she changed and pulled out of the pile a strap on. Applejack almost gaged at the site. It was about the length of her forearm and as wide as it near her elbow.  With little effort, Limestone donned it. The top two attachments snapped onto the straps that connected her boots to her main suit while the third went in-between her legs and snapped in the back. She started back to Applejack as she reclaimed her cat o' nine tails and mimicked how she approach her before. "I told you don't touch Holder's Boulder." she stated. She paused as she looked around for something.
Applejack knew instantly that Limestone hoped to spot something to lubricate the strap-on. How sweet Applejack thought. However she couldn't keep her gaze off of the strap-on, if she wasn't gag, she would have licked her lips. However she walked on her hands and knees towards Limestone once she was at Limestone's feet she turned to have her rear face Limestone as she spread her legs and presented herself.
Limestone smirked, "Maybe you're a good girl after all," she said as she moved the strap that barred entry into Applejack's every moistening depths. She aligned herself so that she could began entering artificial phallus to Applejack's craving labria. Applejack gasped and bite down on her gag while she tried to dig her nails into the floor as the thick dildo entered into her. Once Limestone had gone all the way she leaned over Applejack to whisper into her ear, "Was Mommy too hard?" she asked almost truly sadistically as she undid Applejack's gag.
"Oh, harder Mommy." was the first thing that Applejack said. "Ah've been a really bad girl."
Limestone leaned back as she took the leash in her left hand. "Ara, ara." she mused. "If that's what you want." Limestone then began to pull all the way out and in less than a second had thrusted the dildo all the back into Applejack.
Applejack held back a scream, but let out in an almost pitiful whimper, "Oh, harder Mommy." Again Limestone began to pull out and again she thrusted into Applejack only for Applejack to repeat her request as she panted. Limestone was happy to abide and repeated, and repeated, each time increasing her tempo, all the while she whipped Applejack with her cat o' nine tail and pulled on the leash causing Applejack to arch her neck back and keep her back from for almost five solid minutes until. Limestone just stopped as she pulled out. Applejack wanted to protest, to plead for Limestone to continue, she was so close. Yet the leash was pulled to the left and Applejack could only turned to face Limestone.
"Naughty children aren't allowed to enjoy Hearth's Warming until they are thoroughly disciplined." Limestone said as she got up and took off the strap on and the bottom of her suit exposing her own inguina. She then took off the ear ring and held in her left hand, meanwhile she raised her right foot and kicked Applejack softly. With little resistance, and going with the kick, Applejack allowed herself to end up on her back. She then turned up to see Limestone start to lower herself such that she was about to sit on Applejack's face with the lips of her labia so close to almost kiss Applejack's mouth. Applejack couldn't help but notice that Limestone too was dripping from her own arousal.  Applejack also noticed that Just above the two sets of lips was Limestone's mistletoe earring. 
Applejack didn't need any more instruction as she leaned her neck and head up to kiss Limestone's labia, while Limestone finished lowering herself so that she was sitting on Applejack's face, with her knees on the floor. After Applejack had kissed Limestone, the later removed the earring as Applejack stopped with the simple kiss with her lips and began to use her tongue as well, delving into Limestone's depths. "Ow," Limestone gave a small moan, "maybe you are a good girl, making sure..." Limestone had to stop and began to pant slightly. "...Mommy is..." she let out a soft moan before she panted again. "...having a nice...(pant) Hearths' Warming." she gritted her teeth in attempt to fight back a moan. Applejack continued to tongue Limestone, increasing her tempo and trying to increase the force she was applying with it along Limestone's inner walls. After three minutes, Limestone's body contorted as she felt the release of a proper orgasm, something her 'usual' sub, some self styled princeling that boasted about having cerulean cruor or at least his name implied it. Limestone fell forward panting while Applejack continued to tongue her. "Perhaps you..." Limestone said in between pants following her climax, while Applejack was not letting up. "... should be..." she tried to say between pants and moans, "... permanently on the..." She groaned fighting back her moan and paused to pant again. "...nice..." she fell short as was left panting again. She couldn't finish her sentence for another two minutes as she was caught in trying to collect her breath and to keep her moans down, but she couldn't hold it much longer as she shouted, "LIST!!! as she orgasmed for a second time. This time Applejack stopped, as Limestone was panting.
Limestone slowly got up to her feet, her legs a little wobbly, but after a few seconds as Applejack was collecting her breath from soon got her strap-on back on and prepared to once again enter Applejack, but first she put Applejack's sleigh bell ball gag back into her mouth. "Now for the nice girl to get her present." she said entered into Applejack. Applejack's body tried to arch back, but being on the ground, she couldn't move. She then felt her arms be pushed around her back and the bands around her wrists audibly clicked like they were cuffs. She saw Limestone pull the straps that ran across her breast down to reveal her nipples. Limestone licked her lips. "But Mommy could use some thing to drink." she then took Applejack's right nipple into her mouth and began to suck on if as she thrusted the strap on back into Applejack and with each thrust increased her tempo and force. This went on for about four minutes as all Applejack could moan while she jiggled the repurposed sleigh bell in her mouth. Soon she too felt almost very muscle of her body stiffen and relax as she orgasmed. 
Before Applejack could even take at breath, she heard the cuffs unattached and then reattached in front on her before and then Limestone lifted them over her head to be hind her neck and with seeming no effort, Limestone was back on her feet bring Applejack up with her, holding her with the strap on and her arms. Limestone then reached with her left hand to the gag and pulled it down as she kissed her forcing her tongue into Applejack's mouth as she took Applejack's rear, while Applejack almost instinctively wrapped her legs around Limestone's waist and as she tried to bounce off of the strap on as Limestone forced her up and down along it. All the while the two's lips were locked, their tongues in twined with each other or brushing along the other's teeth, and the side of their mouths. This went on until Applejack again felt her body contort as she once again orgasm as she tried to stifle her bliss filled scream into Limestone's mouth.
As Applejack's body went limb, Limestone held her supported with her right hand on AJ's rear and she began to fuddle AJ's left breast with her left hand for a couple of seconds as she spoke, "You tuckered out?" she asked with kisses in between Applejack's pants of recovery.
"Ah ain't even warmed up." The apple farmer protested,  while sounding weak, there was still a roaring inferno in her that had yet to be quenched.
Limestone licked her lips, when a ravenous wolf sees a motherless lamb that strayed from the fold, "Looks like you're back on the naughty list." her voice was surprisingly smoother than silk.
One hour later
Applejack and Limestone were lying on the floor, both bare to each other, with the former being held tenderly in the later's arms. Applejack's body was covered with various bruises, scraps and rashes along her body where the straps of her out were. Applejack knew that none of the wounds would be visible when she was fully dress and tried to get up, only to held tighter in Limestone's arms, "Where do you think you're going?" she asked in a surprisingly gentle tone.
"Ah was about to get..." Applejack started only to cringe in pain to silence as Limestone applied pressure to one of her bruises. She fell back into Limestone's chest and looked up to Limestone's face after the pain subsided.
"You never had real after care, have you?" Limestone was not really asking.
Applejack bit her lip at first but ultimately sighed, "Rainbow's got what it takes to make mah... well yah know, but she's never really ..." Applejack paused, she didn't want to speak too ill of her primary partner.
Limestone sighed in only mild annoyance, "She ain't a dom," Limestone flatly stated, "She can make you cum, but she can never satisfy you." Limestone gently stroke Applejack's hair, not unlike a tender lover. "Besides, my usual sub couldn't last one quarter what you did before I know the fucker is going to use my safe words." Limestone then gently moved Applejack to carry her like a bride before getting up and walking over to near where their clothes were. She gently lowered Applejack back down and left to get something. With in a minute she was back with a something that looked like it was body lotion that read 'Heal-Al'. She put some on her hands and softly, like she was handling a baby, she applied it on to Applejack's entire body. After covering AJ with the substance, "Now we wait for about five minutes and then we can get dress." Limestone said in normal commanding tone, with the noticeable absence of her earlier aggression, however, Limestone's hands were still gently rubbing Applejack's body. She stopped and sat down next to Applejack and pulled her into her breast to nurse Applejack. Applejack didn't reject and suckled for about a minute before the two were once again in each other's arm.
"I knew you two would have a great time" Came the voice of Pinkie after a minute of the two just in each other's glow. The two jerked to see Pinkie standing over them. "Now to check on Big Mac and Marble." She accidently slipped.
"WHAT!" the two shouted as they rushed to get dressed. "I'm/A'm gonna kill him!" they almost shouted as they climbed up the stairs only to find that they were locked in. 
"You got to be kidding me," Limestone groaned before she kicked the door. 
Applejack was about to ask why Limestone was surprised, but she'd been literally left speechless over Pinkie's actions in the past. After a couple seconds, "Well, Marble and Big Mac shouldn't be the only ones of us Pinkie shipped to 'ave fun." Applejack suggested.
Limestone smirked as she turned to look at Applejack, "You are a naughty girl aren't you." she licked her lips. Applejack only cast off her hat with her own smirk in response.
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