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		Description

When Applejack is given the task of fixing up an old, abandoned house sitting in the middle of Sweet Apple Acres, she invites Rainbow Dash to give her a hoof. It would seem however than doing house maintenance really gets the two going.

This is an AppleDash clop fic. No two ways about it.
Contains:
F/F sex (duh), face sitting, praise kink, Rainbow being a bottom
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The door loudly creaked open, the light from the outside slightly brightening the darkly lit interior of the old house.
One pony trotted inside, another flying in behind her. The earthbound pony scanned the environment, her eyes eventually landing on a switch to her left. 
With a flicker, the light bulb came alive, revealing the interior fully. It was not a pretty sight.
The house was almost completely empty, save for a tattered mattress lying in the middle of the room, the walls were cracked and chipped, and cobwebs littered every nook and cranny.
“This place has seen better days,” the Pegasus mare said with a whistle. 
“Ah, it ain’t so bad. With a little bit of house cleaning, maybe a new coat paint, this place’ll look brand spankin’ new!” The farmer punctuated her point with a soft tap on a wall, which then immediately cracked and crumbled from the contact.
“Hey, AJ?”
“Yeah, Dash?”
“I think this house might be haunted.”
Applejack rolled her eyes. “Just go and grab the tools.”
“Ok, but I’m tellin’ you, there’s definitely like, an evil witch living in the basement or something.”

Three hours of hammering, sawing, painting and dusting later, and the decrepit old house was now only an old house, one that actually looked quite nice from the inside.
The workload of it all did however leave the two mares covered head to hoof in grime, dust, and sweat, but thankfully, there was a working shower in the upstairs bathroom.
“Well, ah think I’m gonna go get all of this cleaned off,” said Applejack, trotting towards the stairs. She then stopped, and turned her head to look at Rainbow Dash. “Care to join me, Sugarcube?” she asked with a sultry expression.
Rainbow smirked. “Heh. Try and stop me.” She followed Applejack up to the bathroom, while her eyes followed the movements of Applejack’s flanks. 
When they reached the shower, Applejack placed her hat on the sink, and removed the braid in her hair, letting her golden locks flow freely. Rainbow couldn’t help but simply stare in awe for a few seconds. It was far from the first time she had seen AJ with her hair down, but the effect it had on her never seemed to go away. 
Within a few short minutes, both mares were stood in the tub, Applejack standing right beneath the shower head with Rainbow right behind her, using her wings to splash water on her body, cleaning herself in a rather clumsy manner. Applejack took notice of this, and sighed. “C’m‘ere, Sugarcube.”
The pair switched places, and Rainbow was taken by surprise when Applejack started to scrubbing her down with soap. Since she was doing it with one foreleg around Rainbow’s waist and her chest pressed against her backside, the Pegasus didn’t see any reason to protest.
“Ya know, Dash…y’all gotta let me clean ya more of’en,” Applejack said softly, her muzzle right to Rainbow’s ear. “Cause sometimes I wonder if ya even have any idea how to wash yerself.”
In any other situation, Rainbow would have come up with some kind of retort, or even have gotten irritated at such an insult, playful as it was, but the sensations going on all around her, of being held in this mare’s strong muscles and being scrubbed by her while her breath was in her ears, it all made Rainbow’s mind go a bit blank. 
When Applejack lowered the soap to her belly and rubbed it over her teats, Rainbow unsuccessfully tried to supress a breathy moan.
“Sounds like somepony’s enjoyin’ themselves.” Applejack tightened her grip on the Pegasus and buried her face in her multi-colored mane. Rainbow felt weak in the knees, but kept herself steady as her shower mate continued to scrub and rub every inch of lithe, athletic cyan coated body.
When the shower finally ended and both ponies felt thoroughly clean, Applejack climbed out of the tub and was about to shake herself off, only for a towel to be suddenly draped over her by Rainbow Dash.
“You cleaned me, so only figures I dry you off,” the Pegasus said as she rubbed the towel over Applejack’s body. The Earth pony smiled appreciatively.
Stepping out of the bathroom, Rainbow’s eyes were drawn to a nearby window. “Damn, sunset already. We should probably be headin’ home, huh?”
“Actually, Sugarcube, there’s one more thing ah wanted to do real quick before we leave.”
Rainbow raised an eyebrow. “Oh yeah? What’s that?”
“Follow me.”
Slightly confused, she obliged and followed Applejack back down the stairs and into the living room. When there, she immediately noticed that the mattress was still on the floor. 
“Hey, babe, shouldn’t we move that thing upstai-“ her words caught in her throat when Applejack threw the hat onto the mattress. When she looked at the now hat-less mare, she saw the half-lidded smile being sent her way, and realized that Applejack still hadn’t put her braid back in.
Looking at the mattress, Rainbow grinned when the gears in her clicked. She turned her attention back to Applejack and the two gazed at each other as the orange pony trotted towards her.
When their faces were but an inch apart, Rainbow wasted no time and pulled Applejack’s muzzle towards her, Applejack in turn wrapping her forelegs around Rainbow. They kissed passionately, their tongues invading each other’s mouths and their lips practically sucking on each other. 
The make-out ended abruptly when Applejack pushed Rainbow unto the mattress. It was that kind of rough play that always got the Pegasus hot and bothered. She bit her lip when the Earth pony crawled on top and pinned her down, before all put dropping herself unto Rainbow and bringing their muzzles back together.
Rainbow’s wing were fully splayed out and erect. She wrapped her forelegs and hind legs around the topping mare, feeling her orange coat pressing against her crotch. 
Applejack left Rainbow’s mouth once again, and pressed her lips against her neck, licking and suckling at it, eliciting a variety of pleasurable noises from Rainbow’s throat. She then began to grind her lower body against Rainbow’s, holding her steady by pressing a fore hoof against the cyan pony’s cutie mark, her other foreleg underneath the neck she was currently kissing. 
Not wanting to let Applejack do all the work, Rainbow began to stroke the mare’s back, while peppering kisses on every part of Applejack’s body she had access to from her current position. She took Applejack’s ear and nibbled on it, and then pressed her fore hooves firmly against the orange pony’s back, trailing down its length with noticeable pressure. 
Applejack stiffened and shuddered, arching her back and briefly releasing Rainbow’s neck from her mouth to let out a moan. She buried her muzzle into Rainbow’s mane, and increased the force of her grinding. 
A single strained gasp came out of Rainbow’s mouth. She gripped Applejack’s flanks and squeezed hard. Applejack brought her head back up and the two sloppily peppered each other’s cheeks, necks, and noses with kisses. In a swift motion, they both sat up, and Rainbow buried her face into Applejack’s chest fluff. 
Being an earth pony meant having an extra layer of fluffy fur on her breast, and Rainbow loved it. She took the strands of fur in her mouth and rolled it around with lips, lightly pulling on it like she was a cow munching grass.
Applejack stroked Rainbow’s shoulder, and then did the same to her rigid wing, getting a whimper into her chest as a response. She then leaned forward and took the tips of the wing into her mouth, sucking on it and flicking at the feathers with her tongue. Rainbow’s eyes rolled to the back of her head and she groaned loudly. She felt a burning in her loins and a wetness between her thighs.
“A-AJ-I need,” she tried to say through heavy breaths and moans. Applejack felt Rainbow’s warm against her knee, and, putting a pin on her own growing desires, decided to give her lover exactly what she yearned for.
She took Rainbow by the shoulders and swiftly laid her down flat on her stomach while crawling off her. Rainbow looked over to see Applejack straddling her backside as she made her way down to her flanks.
Once Applejack had made it down south, Rainbow lifted her flank, playfully swatting at Applejack’s nose with her tail, which she then draped over the mare’s neck. Her waiting and wanting folds were fully visible, dripping and swollen. 
Peeking over at Rainbow’s face, seeing a look of pure desire and affection, Applejack wrapped one foreleg around Rainbow’s right knee, putting her other hoof on the cyan flank, closed her eyes, and got to work.
She started with several slow but short licks, but quickly upped the ante. She pushed her nose against Rainbow’s lower lips and lapped eagerly at the pink flesh. She felt her lover’s body begin to stiffen and convulse as she increased the speed and pressure of her tongue.
“Oooh, yeah, oh, AJ…”
She opened her mouth wide and enveloped the whole of Rainbow’s vagina, her tongue now probing into the inner tunnels. The Pegasus cried out in delight, squeezing her thighs together, forcing Applejack to pull them apart. Still, it wasn’t quite enough for her.
“Faster, AJ,” she begged. Her wish was granted as the pace of Applejack’s licks became maddening. The orange pony sucked, lapped, and kissed Rainbow’s slit, she would pop at any moment.
Applejack then felt the present of a tiny nub, and re-focused her attention on that. She took hold of her lover’s clitoris in her mouth, sucking on it like a pacifier, and flicking it with her tongue.
“Ooh F@#%! Yeah, just like that, just like that!” Rainbow buried her head into the mattress as released a muffled wail of ecstasy, her hooves dug into the cushiony surface and her whole body convulsed when she felt Applejack lightly bite her nub. She could feel her own approaching climax.
Encouraged by Rainbow’s words, her noises, and the taste of her mound, Applejack went in for the finishing blow. She shoved her muzzle into the vulva, and mercilessly attacked the clit with her tongue.
“APPLEJACK!!!”
Rainbow’s whole body, her legs especially, quaked as her orgasm streamed out of her body and into Applejack’s mouth. Applejack drank up the juices and continued to lick at the thoroughly pleasured lower lips, soaking up as much of the nectar as she could. She gently rubbed Rainbow’s legs and planted kisses around her thighs and flank.
Rainbow rolled over on to her back, panting and feeling limp, as Applejack crawled back on top of her. She wrapped her forelegs around Applejack’s waist and trailed them down to her flanks, looking up at the mare with lidded eyes and a dopey, open mouth smile.
“AJ?”
“Yeah, hun?”
“Sit on me. Right now.”
Applejack caressed her lover’s mane, and leaned down for a quick kiss. When they parted, she whispered into Rainbow’s ear. “What’s the magic word?”
“Please…”
“Good girl,” she said before nibbling on Rainbow’s ear for a bit.
Standing up, Applejack trotted over Rainbow’s lying form until her own crotch was right above her lover’s neck. She lowered down to her knees, her flank sat comfortably on Rainbow’s chest and her thighs wrapped around her neck and shoulders. 
Rainbow gazed at the flower and teats mere inches from her face. Instinctively, she leaned forward and took a nipple in her mouth. She was rewarded with a moan from Applejack, one of her favorite sounds.
Gritting her teeth from the sensation, Applejack put a hoof over the back of Rainbow’s head and stroked it gently. She felt her lover’s warm tongue press against the nipple’s tip as her licks sucked on its length. She felt a neediness in her groin, and as enjoyable as having Rainbow’s mouth on her nips was, she knew another place she’d much prefer it attached to.
Rainbow seemed to agree, as she released the nipple with a loud wet smack and pressed her nose against Applejack’s crotch, trailing it down towards her folds. She let her tongue fall out of her mouth, and gave a single slow lick on the glistening slit. Applejack whimpered, and thrusted herself against her lover’s muzzle.
Within no time at all, they were off. Applejack grinded her vagina into Rainbow’s face, as the Pegasus eagerly and hungrily ate her out. Applejack cheered her on with the four words that always got Rainbow working overtime: 
“That’s a good girl.”
Rainbow rammed into the pink flesh, she gripped the hindquarters, willing Applejack to squeeze her head against her strong, thick thighs. 
The orange pony went cross-eyed. “Yer bein’ such a good girl, Dashie, yer so amazin’ at this,” she said through moans and hard breaths. She rode Rainbow’s muzzle, practically bucking her mound into the Pegasus’s face. 
“Y-yeah, Dashie, just like that. That’s…that’s a good girl, Dashie. Yer making me so happy.” She put both forehooves on Rainbow’s head and pushed it harder into her entrance.
“Make me cum, Rainbow Dash.”
And she did. With a lingering suckle on her clitoris, Applejack screamed, and felt herself unwind. Her juices splattered all over Rainbow’s muzzle. The Pegasus slurped on Applejack’s slit, and swallowed the nectar coming out of her. She tasted like apple juice. 
Applejack fell over on to Rainbow’s legs as she waited for her orgasm to subside. Rainbow crawled out from underneath the mare and climbed on top of her, resting her head on Applejack’s chest. She pecked at the fluffy breast a few times, before looking at Applejack with a smirk. Applejack raised a hoof and cupped Rainbow’s cheek. The Pegasus nuzzled into it.
“We gotta fix up crappy old houses more often.”
Applejack chuckled, and smiled warmly at her partner. She gently pulled Rainbow’s head forward, and their lips meet once again, in a slow, gentle, passionate kiss. 
When they parted, they spent a few seconds simply staring into each other’s eyes lovingly. With a contented sigh from Rainbow, the two mares snuggled into each other on the mattress.
“Hey, Dash?”
“Mmm-hmm?”
“Don’ja think we should be headin’ home now? It’s dark out.”
Pouting, the Pegasus looked at her with pleading eyes. “Can’t we just cuddle for a few more minutes?”
Applejack caressed her lover’s mane and smiled. “We can cuddle at home, Sugarcube.”
Rainbow sighed, but relented. “Ok. Your place or mine?”
“Ah say we head to the farm. Mah family’s probably waitin’ up fer me anyway.”
Reluctantly, the mares ended their cuddling and got up. Rainbow stretched her joints and yawned, while Applejack tied her back up. She picked up her hat, putting instead of putting on its usual resting place, threw it onto Rainbow’s head. The Pegasus smiled widely, and followed her partner to the front door.
“Hey, AJ?”
“Yeah, sugar?”
“I love you.”
“Love ya too.”

			Author's Notes: 
After writing whatever that last story of mine was, i felt like experimenting with making an actual erotic story. It was going to be a bit shorter until i decided to add the shower scene.
In case you're worried, no, i don't intend on exclusively writing M-rated sex stories from now on. In fact i think after this, i might go back to writing WCBI, i've been meaning to start up Chapter 5. I also plan on some day writing an actual fully fledged AppleDash fic that isn't just clop.
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