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		Description

Applejack has always been a friend of yours for as long as you could remember. The fact that she would always give you her honest opinion about anything made you feel as though at least one person was watching your back. 
As the years went by, you two have grown closer to the point where you'd be stopped in the halls by your friends asking if the two of you are dating. Of course, you'd say no. But in your heart, you wish that you could say yes.
So when you agree to help Applejack and Big Mac out at the farm, an opportunity presents itself for you afterwards to finally ask out the girl of your dreams.

Sixth entry into the "MLP: Erotica Girls" series.

Featured on:
- 3/10/16 (Thank you so much! [image: :pinkiehappy:])
- 3/11/16
- 3/12/16
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Fishing in the Dark

		

	
		Fishing in the Dark



	On what seems like another beautiful spring day in the city of Canterlot, you decide to spend a little time after school by sitting on a bench just outside the main entrance to the high school. The sounds of birds chirping in a nearby tree brings a smile to your face as you feel content with just leaning back and watching the clouds pass overhead. As you're doing this, you hear the sound of footsteps coming closer to you before looking up to see who it was.
"What's up, Anon?" Rainbow Dash asks as she continues to walk over to you. To the casual observer, this would just look normal. But to you, this was rather unusual. Rainbow had always chosen to be in the weight room after her classes. So seeing your friend out here strikes you as a bit odd as she sits down next to you, not that you don't mind seeing her of course. "Pretty nice day, ain't it?"
"Yeah." You reply. "Nice and warm, little breeze, it would've been a crime not to be out here enjoying it."
"I'll say." She says before placing her hands behind her head. Soon, she is copying your motions by leaning back to look up at the clouds. "I was going to be up in the weight room again. But I decided to come and hang out with you instead."
"Aww..." You reply. "Making me feel special, huh?" Rainbow chuckles before giving you a playful hit on the shoulder. 
"Plus I've been hearing a rumor floating around the school and I wanted to get to the bottom of it."
"And what would that be?"
"Are you and Applejack dating?" 
"Straight to the point." You think before looking at the rainbow haired girl. After all, you've always known that she doesn't beat around the bush at all. If she wanted to know something, she'd always just flat out ask it. No matter what the topic was. "Well Rainbow..." You say before stretching your arms out. "I'd hate to burst your bubble. But no. Me and AJ aren't dating. We're just really close friends."
"Darn." She replies. "Looks like I owe Pinkie ten bucks." This makes you chuckle as she sits up. "Gotta admit though. You two would make a pretty nice pair."
"I've been hearing that alot lately." 
"So then what are you waiting for?" Rainbow asks. "Ask her out already."
"It's not that simple, Rainbow." You reply. "We've been friends for as long as I can remember. Even longer than you and I have been friends. What if she doesn't feel the same way about me?"
Rainbow sighs in response. "I guess you have a point. I would've asked her the same question I asked you, but she'd probably just be like Big Mac and just say 'Nope'." She says before standing up again. "Heck. I already knew my boyfriend had a crush on me before we became a couple. I just had to coax him into letting his feelings for me out. Even if it did involve a little teasing beforehand."
"A little teasing?" You ask in a playful tone. "From what he told me, you were making him sweat before your workout with him even started."
"What can I say?" She replies in her boastful tone. "He just made it too easy." She then looks down at you before raising an eyebrow. "What else has he said about me?"
"Sorry Rainbow." You say. "But that's for me to know and you to find out."
"Oh come on!" She replies. "You can tell me. He doesn't have to know that I'm in on it." All you do to respond is move your head in a 'no' motion before moving your thumb and index finger across your lips. "Fine. Guess I'll just have to go and tease the information out of him." She then chuckles to herself before looking back at you. "After all. He never can resist this." She then playfully smacks her own rear in front of you. "But getting back to AJ. Maybe she does feel the same way and is probably just waiting for you to ask her out. Or maybe she's just like you and is worried that you don't feel the same about her."
"You think so?"
"Who knows." She replies. "But what I do know is that it's worth a shot."
"I suppose so." You say before the sound of a truck's horn startles the two of you. Looking out towards the parking lot, you see Applejack and Big Mac sitting in a red truck. Seeing this, your eyes quickly look down to your watch. "4:00 already?" You think before looking back up to see Applejack begin to wave at you.
"Take it you gotta run?" Rainbow asks as you get up.
"Yeah." You reply. "I told AJ and Big Mac that I'd help bring in some apples with them today." After saying that, you start walking towards the two that are waiting for you. "I'll see you later Rainbow!" You call out. "Say hi to your man for me."
"I will!" She calls back. "And don't forget about what I said!"
"I won't!" You call back before the sound of Big Mac's truck overpowers all of the noise around you. As you get closer, Big Mac turns off the engine before Applejack opens her door and steps out.
"Howdy Anon." She says in the accent that you've come to love hearing. "How you doin'?"
"Pretty good, AJ." You reply. 
"Ready to put in a hard afternoon's work out at the farm?"
"You know I'm always ready." 
This makes Applejack chuckle a bit in response. "That's what I like about you, Anon. You're always up for some good ol' fashioned work." Before you could even reply, Applejack throws her arms around you and gives you a tight hug. "Always am glad to know you're willin' to help when I need it."
"Anytime." You say before you wrap your arms around her while you enjoy the feeling of her warm body being pressed against your own. To your surprise, you hear Applejack give a soft sigh before she lets go and gets back into the truck. You follow suit and climb in before shutting the door. "Hey there, Big Mac." You say while putting on your seat belt. "You catch the football game last weekend?"
"Nope." He replies before starting up the truck again.
"Too busy bringing in apples?"
"Nope."
"Too busy hanging out with Ms. Cheerilee?"
"Eeyup." This makes both you and Applejack chuckle before Big Mac shifts his truck into 'drive' and begins to pull out of Canterlot High's parking lot. As the journey to Sweet Apple Acres begins, you feel Applejack's thigh press up against yours. You look over to her and she just smiles back at you.
"Hope ya don't mind." She says. "It's kinda cramped in here."
"Not at all." You reply as her thigh presses against you a bit more with Applejack trying to make herself comfortable. You begin to regret not wearing shorts so you could feel her skin against your own, but you can still feel her warmth through your jeans. After roughly 15 minutes of driving, Sweet Apple Acres comes into view. From what you can see, there are plenty of apples that are ripe for picking. "So how many trees we picking from today?" You ask as Big Mac turns onto the driveway. 
"Lets see..." Applejack replies while looking at the trees. "Didn't Granny Smith say that the south orchard was ready for harvest, Big Mac?"
"Eeyup." He replies as the truck comes to a stop next to the farmhouse. 
"Then I guess we'll be picking as much as we can til sunset." She says before you open up the passenger side door and step out with Applejack following close behind. "You can also stay for supper if ya like. We're havin' pizza tonight."
"Sure." You reply. "I'd love to stay for supper."
"Great!" Applejack exclaims before you see her cheeks begin to turn red at her sudden burst of excitement. She then clears her throat a bit. "I mean.... that's good to hear. I'd hate to have ya go home hungry after all of the work you'll do." After saying that, she turns to walk into her house. "I'm just gonna go inside for a bit. How about you guys get the things we'll need out of the barn."
"Consider it done, AJ." You say with Big Mac agreeing with you by nodding his head. This makes Applejack smile before she begins to walk away toward the farmhouse, giving her hips a little bit of an added swing. After watching her go inside, you and Big Mac begin walking over to the barn for the equipment that Applejack had said that was needed. 
"Hey uhh... Anon." Big Mac says as the two of you stop at the barn door. "Can I talk to you for a bit?"
"Sure thing, Mac." You reply before he opens the large door. "What do you need?"
"Well..." He says. "I've been hearing a thing or two from a few friends of mine and I just needed to say this to you."
"Alright then." You say before sitting down on a hay bale. 
Big Mac lets out a sigh before he sits down on a tractor tire. "Ever since Mom and Dad passed, I felt that I needed to fill in for Dad as far as keeping an eye on who Applejack hangs out with, especially the guys." After saying that, he looks over at you. "My sis speaks very fondly of you."
"S-she does?" You ask, surprised by this statement from him.
"Eeyup." He replies. This makes you wonder as to what exactly Applejack has been saying to Mac when you weren't around. Obviously it must be really good if he just said this to you. "Now we've known each other for a long time, Anon. You're one of my best friends and I'm glad to know that you're always just a phone call away from helping me or Applejack out." He continues to say. "Heck. Granny Smith already considers you as part of the family. Even Applebloom likes having you around." 
"Where exactly is this going?" You think as Big Mac clears his throat to continue talking.
"I've never seen or heard of you getting in any kind of trouble and you definitely have a good head on your shoulders." He goes on to say. "Also, Applejack seems to be even happier than she normally is when you're around."
"So what exactly are you saying, Mac?" 
"What I'm tryin' to say is this." He replies as he looks you square in the eyes. "If you and my sis start datin', then I think I speak for Mom and Dad when I say that you'd be a good boyfriend for her."
This statement leaves you speechless as Big Mac stands up and walks over to a ladder that is leaning next to a wall. "I uhh...." You stutter. "I don't know what to say." You then get up and begin walking over to help him. "Thank you, Big Mac. That means a lot coming from you."
"You guys ready in there?" Applejack's voice calls out from outside.
Both you and Mac look at each other before the two of you share a smile. "Eeyup!" He calls back before you both begin bringing the ladder outside.
Several hours pass by until you find yourself walking alongside Applejack up to the farmhouse. The sweat is just dripping down your face from putting in a hard afternoon of helping get as many apples as you possibly could. Looking over, you can see that Applejack is looking back at you with a smile on her face as she is fanning herself with her stetson. 
"You did a great job today, Anon." She says before placing a hand on your sweat soaked shirt. "I don't think me and Big Mac could've gotten all of those apples in if it was just us."
"No problem." You reply.
"By the way." She says, making you stop as soon as your foot touches the wood of the front porch. "I don't know if ya have any plans for the night. But I was wonderin' about somethin'."
"Nah." You reply. "I don't really have anything else planned." Even if you did, the opportunity of hanging with Applejack for a bit longer would've made you cancel those plans anyway. "What you got in mind?"
"I was wonderin' if ya wanted to go fishing with me out at Lake Everfree after we finish supper." 
"Is Big Mac gonna come with?" You ask.
"Nope." She replies in her own version of her brother's response. "It'll just be you and me. Course if ya don't want to though, that's fine too. I can always just give ya a lift home when we get done eatin'."
"Nah." You reply again. "I'd rather go fishing with you rather than just sit at home."
"Really?"
"Of course."
"Great!" She exclaims again, this time not making any effort to hide her excitement. "I can show you a spot that no one else really bothers to fish at."
"Sounds good to me." You say before she steps into the house. Rather than follow her in, you choose to remain on the porch for a bit longer. "Alone with Applejack..." You think as you turn to watch the sun dip behind the hills to the west of the farm. "I'm gonna be alone... with Applejack! This is practically the best chance I'll have at asking her out!"
"Pizza's ready!" Granny Smith's voice calls out from inside. As soon as you hear this, your stomach begins to growl, wanting something as a reward for all of the hard work you put in.
"Alright alright." You think as your stomach begs for you to go inside. Soon, you turn around and open the front door before stepping in. The smell of freshly cooked pizza is makes your mouth begin to water as you walk through the living room toward the kitchen.
"Not so fast there, sugarcube." Applejack says before you feel her suddenly grab you by the hand. "Can't have ya sittin' down at the dinner table without getting yourself cleaned up a bit." She proceeds to lead you by the hand down a little hallway before stopping in front of a door. "Wash rags are in the cupboard. Make sure and get all of today's sweat off of your face." You give a little nod before she lets go of your hand and opens the door, revealing a tiny bathroom. "We'll wait for ya to sit down before eatin'." She says as you step in.
Once inside, Applejack turns and walks down the hall. You take this opportunity to look at yourself in the mirror. The reflection you see makes you look twice because you had no idea that you were covered in that much sweat and dirt. Keeping what AJ told you in mind, you reach into the cupboard and pull out a small red washcloth. You then reach over and grab the soap bar that was next to the faucet handles before turning the hot water handle slightly. The sound of water beginning to flow makes you sigh a bit as the feeling of having warm water soaking the cloth in your hand puts you into a relaxed mood. After rubbing the bar of soap in the cloth for a bit, making sure that it gets lathered up, you proceed to vigorously rub the wet rag across your face for several minutes.
"Doin' alright in there, Anon?" Applejack calls out from the dining room.
"Yeah." You call back after setting the soaked cloth down to pick up a towel. Once you're done drying off your face, you exit the bathroom and walk down the hall before entering the dining room. Once the dinner table comes into view, you find two large homemade pizzas sitting on it. 
"There ya are, sugarcube." Applejack says before patting a chair that was next to the one she was sitting in. "I went ahead and saved ya a spot right here next to me." This makes another smile appear on your face as you walk over and sit down next to her. 
"Help yourselves to as much as you like." Granny Smith says before you and everyone else at the table begin to grab some slices. After grabbing two to start off with, you take a bite out of the first slice. A moan of enjoyment soon follows as you've always enjoyed Granny Smith's cooking. Applejack reacts in the same way as you watch her take a bite out of her slice.
"This pizza is delicious!" You say, earning a smile from the elder in response.
"Why thank you dearie." She replies. "And let me just say that you and Applejack look so adorable sittin' right there."
"Granny!" Applejack grunts, her cheeks turning red after hearing that. From where you're sitting, you can hear Big Mac and Applebloom chuckle slightly from seeing their sister's reaction.
"What?" She says. "I'm just bein' honest. You two make a nice lookin' couple."
"We ain't datin', Granny." AJ replies.
"Aww...." The elderly one says. "That's a shame." Applejack lets a soft sigh out before turning to look at you. Soon, her smile comes back as her green eyes meet yours before she turns back and continues to eat her pizza. You follow suit, but continue to think about how the rest of the night would play out if everything went the way you would hope for. Minutes pass by til the sound of the grandfather clock in the living room chimes 7 times.
"7:00 already?" You think as this also gets Applejack's attention. She in turn looks at the clock on the wall to confirm the time. 
"Looks like we should get goin' if we want to have plenty of time to fish." She says while you scarf down the remainder of your pizza slice. Knowing that it's rude to speak with your mouth full, you give a nod in response before the two of you stand up and take your plates into the kitchen. Once you place them in the sink, Applejack takes you by the hand and starts leading you toward the front door. "Be back later, Granny!" She calls out. 
"Alright dearie." Granny Smith replies.
"Thank you for the supper!" You yell as the two of you walk outside. Even though sunset wasn't too long ago, you can already begin to see the full moon begin to rise in the star filled sky from the east. Applejack seems keen on keeping a firm grip on your hand as the two of you walk over to Big Mac's truck. In the truck bed, you spy the ends of two fishing poles hanging out the back. "Guess she knew I'd be joining her." You think as Applejack finally lets go of your hand so she can go around to the driver's side while you get in from the passenger side.
"Ready for some fun?" She asks before starting up the truck. 
"I always am." You reply, earning a smile from her as a response before she shifts the truck into 'reverse' and backs out of the driveway. Seconds later, she shifts it into 'drive' and guns the engine, kicking up a cloud of dust behind the truck as it races off down the gravel road.
"Yee haw!" Applejack cries out as the truck barrels down the road. "I always love doing this!"
"I can tell!" You yell back over the roar of the engine before Applejack slows down to round a bend. "How far is it to Lake Everfree from here?"
"Bout 3 miles!" Applejack calls back. You just give her a thumbs up in response and turn your head to watch the fields and trees fly by with the thought of how you're going to ask her out going through your mind. Even though the chance of rejection was making this a risk, it was one that you were going to make. Applejack deserves to know about these feelings you have for her. 
The journey to Lake Everfree didn't last long as soon, the truck was pulling into the parking lot, which was actually just a giant dirt patch by the lake, before Applejack cut the engine. Once you open up your door and step out, you're immediately greeted by a light breeze. You breathe in heavily, getting a good smell of the fresh air, before giving a relaxed sigh as you take a look out at the lake. The light from the full moon is shining bright on the surface of the water before you hear Applejack clear her throat. 
"Come on, sugarcube." She says before handing you a fishing pole. "We got a little bit of a hike to make to get to my favorite spot." You give a nod before she starts walking, with you following close behind. 
"Just play it cool." You think as the two of you leave the dirt lot and start walking on a little dirt trail. "There's no backing out of this now. Tonight is the night. After this, she'll finally know about my feelings for her." Minutes pass by as you two continue walking along, making you wonder exactly how far it is til you reach your destination. Soon, your eyes begin drifting down until Applejack's ass comes into view. You notice that she's giving her hips a little added swing, a bit similar to the one she was doing earlier. Seeing this, you begin to feel your pants tighten a little as you've always had fantasies of being able to grab those muscular cheeks of hers. 
"Doin' alright back there?" Applejack asks. You immediately look away from her ass before she turns her head back to look at you. 
"Don't look at my crotch. Don't look at my crotch." You say over and over again in your head while doing everything in your power to make the protrusion in your jeans go away. "Yeah. I'm doing alright." You reply. "How much longer til we get to your spot?"
"We're almost there." She replies. "Eager to get started on some fishing, are ya?"
"Eager to get these feelings out is more like it." You think as you give another nod. Applejack chuckles as she looks at you before she turns her head back to look in front of her. You sincerely hope that she didn't catch a glimpse of your crotch because the bulge is still visible, at least from your perspective. Moments after she looks back, Applejack changes course and turns to her right to walk down to a small clearing beside the lake. 
"Here we are, pardner. Welcome to my favorite fishin' spot." She says before bending over to put her fishing pole and tackle box on the ground. Unfortunately for you and your struggle to keep your 'problem' under control, she is giving you an unimpeded view of her rear as she opens her tackle box to start baiting her hook. 
"She's gotta be doing this on purpose." You think as you look out toward the lake again. "Maybe she's known this whole time and is just teasing me." As you look out at the water, you finally feel your pants loosen up a bit as your erection goes down enough to where you can turn back and look at Applejack. "So how long have you known about this spot?" 
"Couple of years." She replies. "I come out here at least once every couple of weeks to do some fishin'."
"I see." You say as Applejack stands back up with her pole in hand. You notice a green and white bobber that nearly matches her shirt attached to her line. Applejack then turns and walks over to the edge of the clearing before it drops down to the water and casts off. You watch in amazement as her green and white bobber flies through the air before it lands in the water. "Nice cast."
"Thanks." She replies. "Hurry up and get your hook baited. Go ahead and use one of mine." You do as she says and quickly select your bait before getting it placed on your hook while being careful not to stab yourself with the pointed end. Once done, you turn and walk next to Applejack before you raise your arms up and cast off, sending your blue and red colored bobber flying before it lands just a bit short of where Applejack's is. "Mighty fine cast there, pardner." She says before you both sit down in the grass.
"Thank you." You reply. "It's been a little while since I last fished so I'm a bit rusty."
"I'm sure that'll change if you keep comin' back here." She says as she takes off her stetson before laying down on the grass. You do the same and lay down next to her, making sure to keep a hand on your pole in case of a fish catching your bait.
"Yeah. I'd love to keep coming back here with you." You reply before looking over to see Applejack smiling as she looks up at the clear night sky. After saying that, the only sounds that can be heard are the sounds of crickets chirping their usual tune. You let out a relaxed sigh before looking over at Applejack again. "Come on!" Your mind cries out while gazing at her. "Tell her how you feel already!"
"You know what else I like about bein' out here?" Applejack asks in a calm, relaxed tone.
"Not sure."
"It's so nice and peaceful here." She replies. "Helps me when I need to think about a few things." 
"Like what?"
"Well...." She says. "You know about that rumor that's been floatin' around the school? About us datin'?"
"Yeah?"
"You know who started that whole thing?"
"Nope."
"Me neither."  
"Wouldn't be bad though." You say, making Applejack look over at you.
"Beg pardon?"
"I said the idea of us dating isn't a bad one." This makes Applejack's eyes light up as she continues to gaze at you. "Applejack. I've known you since I was a kid." You say. "We've shared tons of moments together."
"Yes we have." She replies before you notice that she's scooting herself a bit closer to you. "But I have a feelin' that you've been wantin' to ask me somethin' for quite a while."
"You do?"
"Course I do, sugarcube." She replies. "But how about we just go ahead and skip straight to my answer." 
"Your wha-mmph!" Your question gets cut off as, without warning, Applejack suddenly plants her lips firmly onto yours. Your eyes shoot open at the feeling but they soon close as you wrap your arms around her body. After about a minute of this, Applejack pulls herself back. 
"My answer is yes, hun." She says. "I'd love to be your girlfriend."
"H-how did you know that I was gonna ask that?" 
"I could tell that you've been wantin' to ask me out for quite a while." She replies. "Remember when you saw me and Twilight hanging out at Sugarcube Corner?"
"Yeah." You reply. "You told me you were keeping her away from the school so Pinkie could set up some big welcoming party for her."
"Well after you left, Twilight said that you were looking at me the same way as some guy she knew back at Crystal Prep who she thinks has a crush on her." This makes you chuckle as she scoots herself up next to you. "Plus..." She says while gently running a hand across your cheek. "I can honestly say that the thought of us datin' has crossed my mind quite a few times. I've just been a little nervous as to if you felt the same way."
"Huh." You reply. "Rainbow was actually saying something like that when she and I were talking earlier."
"She did?"
"Yeah." You respond. "Right after she told me that she owed Pinkie ten bucks since I told her that we weren't dating." This makes Applejack laugh a little after hearing that.
"Well, you weren't lyin' to her since we weren't datin' then." She says before she leans close to where her lips are barely an inch away from your own. "But we are now." After saying that, she gently places her lips onto yours again before you feel her body slide on top of you. Applejack lets out a muffled moan as you begin to feel her tongue enter your mouth. Soon, your tongue is sliding all over her's, mixing her saliva in with your own as the two decide to go into her mouth. This continues for several minutes until she breaks the kiss and sits up on top of you.
"Well I'll be." She says while rubbing herself on your crotch. "I take it you're really enjoyin' this." 
"I'd be lying if I said I wasn't." You reply. Applejack giggles a bit before you watch her start to unbutton her shirt. "Please don't let this be a dream." You think as Applejack removes her shirt, revealing a black bra that is barely containing her breasts within. 
"Anon." She says as she tosses her shirt beside your head. "I've only got one virginity to give. And I've been savin' it for someone who I know will be stickin' around for quite a long time."
"Well we've pretty much grown up together, AJ." You say while trying not to gawk at her breasts. "I don't think I'm going anywhere anytime soon."
"That's good." She replies. "I also got a condom for ya so we won't have to worry about any little ones." You watch as she reaches into her bra and pulls out a condom sealed in a purple package. "I hope it's the right size though. I had to take a guess on how big you were."
"We can worry about that when the moment comes." You reply. Applejack nods in response before her arms reach up behind her back. A faint clicking sound could be heard before you watch in awe as the black bra falls off, freeing her breasts as they fall to their natural position. "So beautiful..." You think as Applejack just starts laughing at your reaction to seeing her topless. 
"Like what you see there, pardner?" She asks before she starts playfully caressing one of them. You nod as this sight leaves you speechless. "Wanna get a feel?" Again, you nod as she grabs your right hand and gently brings it up to where you can grab her left breast. The moment you begin to squeeze, Applejack lets a soft moan escape her lips. "That feels real nice, sugarcube." She coos before she leans down enough to where you're able to sit up and begin to suck on her nipple. When you start to do so, Applejack's moans get a bit louder as your tongue flicks at her nipple. "Mmmmmmmm yes...." She moans. "You sure do know what you're doin' there."
This makes you take her nipple out of your mouth. "Well I've been dreaming of this moment for months now." You reply before she sits back up.
"Mind givin' me a little back rub?" She asks. "I'm still a bit sore from pickin' all those apples."
"Sure thing." You reply as Applejack gets up and takes off her boots and socks, revealing her cute looking feet, before she lays down on her stomach. As she does this, you decide to take your shirt off and get in position over her legs. You then lean forward until your hands make contact with the soft skin of her back. As you start the massage, Applejack sighs in relaxation at the feeling of your hands loosening up her back muscles as you work your way down. 
"This feels really good." Applejack moans as your hands reach the top of her denim skirt. From where you are, you see her hands move under her body until you hear the sound of metal clinking. "Go ahead and take my skirt off, would ya?" She says while you see her belt loosen. You do as she asks and eagerly grip the edge of her skirt before you begin pulling it down. Your eyes widen in surprise as you see Applejack has been wearing a black thong. Her muscular ass cheeks are on full display for you as an angelic choir sings in your mind. 
"This is a moment I can't pass up!" You think as your hand drifts down and gently grabs her buttock. As soon as you do this, Applejack lets out a gasp at the feeling of her ass being grabbed.
"I had a feelin' that you've been wantin' to do that." She says. "I know how much you like my rear."
"You do?"
"Eeyup." She replies before getting up. "To be honest, I've been wantin' ya to grab it too." This makes you happy as a long sigh of relief escapes from Applejack's lips as her hands run across her back. "Thanks for the massage, Anon." She says. "I been needin' one of those for a long time."
"No problem." You say before she turns around pulls her thong down in front of you. 
"Good thing this spot is secluded." She says as she now stands in front of you completely naked. Soon she begins walking toward you until her feet straddle your body. "Since you seem to be pretty good at makin' me feel good." She says before gently pushing you onto your back. "Let's see how good ya are at this." Your mind wonders what she means for only a few seconds before Applejack slowly gets down on her knees and positions her already wet pussy directly above your mouth. "Open wide, pardner." 
You nod your head and do what she said by parting your lips and stretching your jaw as open as it could get before Applejack lowers herself completely onto your face. The smell of her arousal engulfs your nostrils as you feel her juices drip down onto your tongue. The taste is slightly bitter, but that doesn't stop you from moving your tongue up until it touches her pussy. Applejack lets out another gasp as she feels your tongue begin to start moving up and down between her pussy lips. 
"Ohhhh fuck me." She moans. "This feels so amazin'!" 
Determined to keep her feeling good, your tongue begins going around, letting Applejack's moans guide you on until your tongue starts teasing her clit. Her moaning becomes louder before it starts making you wonder if other people could hear her, despite Applejack saying this spot was secluded. As she begins to quiet down, you open one eye just in time to see Applejack squeezing one of her breasts until you notice her other arm reaching behind her. You soon find out what she's doing as you feel her other hand skillfully undoing your belt. 
"Should probably help her with the button." You think before moving both of your hands down to your jeans. Applejack's hand is already trying to undo your jean button as your hands arrive to help out. It doesn't last long before your jeans become undone. "There we go." You think until you feel Applejack's hand immediately dip inside your boxers. You then let out a muffled gasp at the moment you feel Applejack's hand grab hold of your shaft. 
"Can't tell ya how often I've been thinkin' of doin' that." Applejack says as her hand slowly begins jerking you off. "Lemmie just move to a better spot for what I'm gonna do next." After saying that, Applejack lifts herself off of your face before she turns around. Your eyes widen as her firm cheeks are now directly over your face as Applejack begins pushing your jeans and boxers down. You lift your hips up to help her out. Seconds later, you feel the warm breeze running over your shaft as it is now completely exposed for Applejack to see. "Well now." She says before taking hold of it once again. "Looks like I might have guessed right when I picked out the size of condom." 
Soon, she lowers herself back down onto your face. Her inner thighs slide against your cheeks until her moist pussy is once again touching your lips. You waste little time in getting back to trying to send her over the edge as your tongue begins moving between her pussy lips again. As you're doing this, you can feel Applejack begin to lay down on top of your body. You then feel your crotch beginning to get a little bit warmer as Applejack's mouth is so close to your shaft, you can feel her warm breath on it. 
"Ready for somethin' that I know you've been wantin' for a long time?" She asks before she takes hold of your stiff member.
You tilt your head back enough to where you can respond. "Eeyup." You reply in your best impersonation of her. This makes her laugh a little.
"I'm so glad that we're datin' now." She says. "We're gonna have so much fun." 
"Yes we are." 
"Alright. Enough talk." She says as you feel her lean in. "Time for me to give you the feelin' that you're givin' me." With that said, you start to feel Applejack's tongue make contact with the tip of your cock before it starts going down the entire length until she begins licking your testicles. This makes you begin to moan as you go back to licking her soaking wet pussy until you feel her lips envelop your scrotum. You gasp at the feeling as you feel Applejack's tongue swirl itself around, covering every possible inch of your balls with her saliva.
"You like that, sugarcube?" She asks after taking them out of her mouth. You nod your head while continuing to eat her out. Applejack lets out a pleasurable moan as your tongue teases her clit again. "You're gonna make me cum here pretty soon, pardner." As you keep getting her close, you feel Applejack's tongue once again start licking your shaft, this time going from your base up to the tip before she begins to take your cock inside her mouth. 
"Ohhhhhhh fuck!" You say in your mind as Applejack goes down til about half of your cock is in her mouth. Soon, her hand wraps around the bottom portion before she begins bobbing her head up and down, sending unprecedented amounts of pleasure surging through your body. Your moans are muffled by her pussy as she lets herself rest completely on top of you. "How can she be this good if she's a virgin?" You think as you send your tongue inside her pussy. Applejack moans loudly in approval of this as she keeps sucking on your dick. 
As the minutes pass by, your mouth soon begins to get filled by her juices as she gets closer to her climax, making you swallow it as your tongue swirls around inside her pussy. Meanwhile, you're also doing your best to survive the onslaught of Applejack's efforts to make you cum in her mouth. However, it doesn't exactly help that she starts deep throating it. Each time your shaft is completely inside her mouth, you feel yourself getting closer and closer to the edge.
"Ohhhhhhhh yes, Anon!" Applejack cries out after taking your cock out of her mouth. "I'm gonna cum soon!" Your tongue continues it's actions as her breathing starts getting heavier. "Right there!" She cries out as your tongue touches a spot inside her. Not wanting to disappoint, you focus your tongue's actions on that area, making her cry out in pleasure. "Yes Anon! Ohhhh fuck! Yes! Yes! Yes! I'm cummin'! Ohhhhhh Anon!" As she cries out your name, you feel your mouth getting filled with AJ's cum. Sensing that it's beginning to get full, you begin to swallow it all as her orgasm lasts for a few more seconds. 
Once done, Applejack lifts herself off of you and lays down next to you, breathing heavily from her climax. "That was amazin', Anon." She groans in pleasure as you swallow the last of her cum.
"How did you make me feel so good when you were sucking my dick?" You ask. "That was freakin' incredible for a virgin."
"Well..." She replies as her cheeks acquire a little shade of red. "I may or may not have gotten a few tips from Rainbow and Sunset." She then chuckles a little. "Guess I did a pretty good job." 
"Pretty good?" You ask in a playful tone. "I was doing my best not to cum in your mouth."
"Maybe next time, darlin'." She replies before she rolls over to face you. "But I think now is the best time to finally get rid of my virginity." You nod your head in agreement and sit up as Applejack reaches over to the pile of clothes and retrieves the condom that she had brought. As she gets herself ready, your eyes drift out to the lake to where the two bobbers can still be seen floating around on the surface. "Alright Anon." She says as you look back to her. "Lets get this on now." Looking down, you see the purple colored condom in her palm. 
"Lets hope it'll fit." You reply as you take the condom out of her hand and place it on the tip. You then start rolling the edges down the length of your shaft until it reaches the base. "Woah!" You say. "It's a perfect fit!"
"Well..." Applejack says. "Good thing I bought a pack of those. The rest are sittin' back in my room."
"That's great." You reply before Applejack lays down on the grass and spreads her legs open in front of you.
"Anon..." She says. "I'm ready."
"Thank you." 
"For what, sugarcube?"
"For allowing me to be the one that takes your virginity." 
Applejack smiles after she hears this. "You're welcome, hun." She replies. "I'm just glad to know that I'm givin' it to someone who'll be stickin' around." This makes you smile because you know what she's saying is true. You then get into position in between her thighs with your covered shaft aimed at her pussy. Before you start, you look back up and gaze into her green eyes as they look back into yours. After a few seconds, Applejack nods at you to go ahead.
You nod back before you look back down and begin moving your cock closer to her pussy until it touches her entrance. You then begin to slide it inside her, earning a series of pleasurable moans from her. You take it nice and slow, expecting to feel her hymen start to resist the advances of your shaft. As soon as half of it is inside her, you feel the expected resistance until Applejack lets out a sudden gasp, making you stop your actions to look at her.
"You alright?" You ask out of concern for her.
"I'm fine, pardner." She replies. "Ain't a virgin anymore though." She then smiles as her eyes look back down at your member. "Keep going, Anon." 
"You got it." You say before you go back to sliding your dick further inside until you've gotten it completely in her. Applejack moans again at the feeling before you start pulling out, stopping at the moment that only your tip remains within before pushing it back, this time a little bit faster.
"Ohhhhh Anon..." She groans as you repeat your actions again and again, adding a little bit of speed and force to each inward thrust. "I can't begin to tell ya how amazin' this feels right now." This makes you smile as you begin to pick up a rhythm of thrusting in and pulling out. Soon, you begin to feel the pressure of your inevitable orgasm start to build up. Not wanting this to end yet though, you slow your actions until the pressure goes down for the moment. "Anon?" She asks, making you look back up at her. "You think I could maybe try bein' on top?"
"Sure thing, AJ." You reply before you gently pull your cock out of her dripping pussy. After this, you lay down in the soft grass as Applejack climbs on top of you. As she positions her pussy above your member, she grabs it and aligns it with her entrance before she starts to ease herself down onto it. This makes both of you moan as Applejack keeps going until your shaft is completely inside her. Soon after this, she starts lifting herself up until the upper half is still inside before she goes back down. 
Applejack starts to speed up this process as you help guide her by placing your hands on her hips. "Ohhhhhh AJ...." You moan as your cock is rammed inside her pussy over and over again. Looking up, you watch as her breasts bounce with the motions of her body. Applejack begins to slowly caress one of them again as she continues to bounce herself up and down on your cock. As much as you would love for this moment to last forever, the pressure of your orgasm is starting to get to the point of no return.
"Applejack!" You cry out in pleasure. "I'm about to cum!"
"Cum inside me, sugarcube." She replies as her body drops down until your cock is completely in her again. That was all it took for you to let go and allow the pressure to build up. 
"Ohhhhhh Applejack!" You groan as she keeps bouncing up and down. "I'm.... cumming! Yes! Fuck yes! Applejack!" At the sound of her name, your cum explodes inside the condom as Applejack drops herself down one final time. Spurt after spurt shoots out into the condom until your orgasm subsides, making both of you moan in pleasurable bliss. Applejack proceeds to lift herself off of your cock before she lays down beside you again.
"That... was.... amazin', Anon!" She groans as you peel the condom off of your dick. "I can't wait for the next time we do this." 
"Me... neither." You say in between breaths as you lay down. For the next couple of minutes, the only sounds that can be heard besides the two of you breathing heavily are the crickets as they sing their usual tune. 
"Wonder if any fish took our bait while we were havin' fun." Applejack says as you watch her sit up and grab her pole. You soon sit up as well to grab yours. As the two of you reel in your lines, you begin to think about what it'll be like when you and Applejack finally tell everyone that you're a couple now. "Darn." Applejack says, interrupting your thought. You look over at her hook to find her bait completely intact on the hook. "You catch anythin'?"
"Nope." You reply as your hook still has it's bait as well. 
"Guess the fish ain't bitin' tonight." She says before wiping her forehead off. "I don't know about you, pardner. But I'm sweatin' up a storm from the sex."
"Me too." You reply as you wipe a few drops of sweat off of your cheek. 
"You wanna go for a swim?"
"You mean skinny dipping?"
"Uh huh." She replies. "What's the matter, city boy? Afraid of swimmin' while naked?" This makes the two of you laugh as you reach out and grab Applejack by the hand. You then pull her in and plant a firm kiss on her lips before you feel her arms wrap around you. 
"Applejack." You say as you prepare to tell her the three words that she needs to hear. "I love you."
This makes her smile as she softly pecks you on the lips."I love you too, Anon." She replies as the two of you just hug under the light of the full moon. "Now come on, pardner." She says. "Lets go swimmin'."
"Alright." You reply before both you and her start running toward the edge of the clearing hand in hand before you both jump into the lake at the same time.
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