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		Description

Applebloom happens to get curious with her friends after she spots a "playstallion" magazine under Applejack's bed.... They hope to find their cutie marks from this and it turns into something they will never forget.

(If you favorite, could you maybe like because it helps my views a little, which means a lot to me. You really don't have to but it would be awesome of you. Thanks.)
Well there it is guys.
Also here is the link to the sequel. which is a lot more emotional (Not done yet) Hope you enjoy!
Also, this story was read on youtube. Here is the video link to Chapter 1: I hope you enjoy!
Also... a blog about the latest story I will be working on... Through The Eyes of Innocence
Link to a Derpy comedy.
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		Chapter 1: First Time for Everything



(Viewer Discretion is advised... clopfic 18+ only)
Applebloom could hardly wait to meet up with her friends today for their daily finding of the cutie marks... well... they tried you had to give them that. She had a lot of awesome stuff she wanted to try with her friends and she knew they might have some things to share with her too, well maybe just Scootaloo. Sweete belle was a little clueless when it came to cutie mark crusading, but she tried nevertheless and Applebloom didn't put her down in anyway, because they are friends.
"Applebloom, could ya take out the trash?" Applejack asked.
"What? But ah did that LAST time... it's really gross... ah don't have opposable thumbs ya know!" Applebloom argued with her sister, who had popped in to check in on her sister.
"Don't argue with with your big sis! Ah know it's gross but It'll be over before ya can say, apple split!" Applebloom was not a slacker by any accounts, it's just grabbing a dirty, don't forget filled, trash bag with your mouth is a bit gross. She grudgingly went down the stairs and grabbed an empty trash bag and dumped all of the bins out into the trashbag in each room that had a bin. When she dumped the bin from inside Applejack's room into the trashbag something gave her pause. Applebloom had spotted a magazine poking out from under the bed, which was wierd because Applejack didn't usually have time to read. Maybe it was a goodnight story like the ones Applejack used to read to her when she was younger. Applebloom went to grab the strange magazine, only finding herself hesitating.
"Maybe ah shouldn't be snoopin' around Applejack's room..." She said with obvious uncertainty. She decided that it really wasn't a big deal since her sister always searches her bag to see if she brought all her homework home. Applebloom knew she couldn't just sit down and read it now so she grabbed it and put it under her own bed in her room where she could get it out later when she was ready to read it.
"Ya almost done up there Applebloom? Ya been up there for awhile now." Applejack called, from what seemed like downstairs... hopefully.
"Ya! Ahm' comin down now!" Applebloom replied to her sister. She came downstairs and helped her sister make dinner and clean up the rest of the house.
"Applejack, me an' the girls wanted to sleep in the treehouse tonight if thats alright with ya? Appleblom asked her big sister. Applejack said that was okay as long as they didn't wander off too far from the treehouse since it was going to be dark and she didn't want Applebloom and the others to get lost. Applebloom said they wouldn't get too far and made a pinkie promise, which made Applejack smile with humor. Little did Applejack know was that the three were about to do something that is most definitely not allowed....
___________________________________________________________________________________
(Later that night)
They were now in the treehouse talking back and forth to see what to do to get their cutie marks and they seemed to not have an idea. They were all planning on sleeping in the treehouse for tonight and coudn't do so due to the fact that they were very excited.
"So what do ya girls wanna do?"  Applebloom asked her fellow cutie mark crusaders.
"We should see if jump roping is a cutie mark for one of us!" piped up Sweetie Belle who was sitting opposite of Scootaloo in her sleeping bag.
"Sweetie Belle... I seriously doubt that jump roping is gonna get us our cutie marks." Scootaloo said while facehoofing.
"I'd like to see you come up with a better idea!" Sweetie said, defending her idea. They bickered back and forth saying how their idea was better than the other for what seemed like ages and Applebloom had just then remembered the magazine she had stashed in her bag after taking it out from under Applejack's bed.
"Hey guys. Ah got this here magazine from under Applejack's bed..." Applebloom piped up cheerfully. They looked at her like they had just noticed she had been there the entire time they were arguing about whose idea was better than the other.
"Well? Don't keep us hangin'!" said Scootaloo.
"Yeah! Show us!" Said Sweetie Belle. Applebloom took out the magazine and they all stared intently at its contents. It showed two mares licking other mares in their no-no places. They were all extremely confused by this because they had never seen anything like this before. On the front page the title read: Playstallion, which the three fillies had no idea what this was.
"What is that pony doing to that other pony?" Inquired Sweetie Bell. None of them knew what to say about this at all, which was suprising since all they did was talk.
"She sure is enjoyin' it a lot... the one bein' licked by that one." said Applebloom. Sweetie Bell and Applebloom were too busy talking about what it was that they were seeing to notice that Scootaloo was looking down at her fillyhood and starting to rub like what the ponies on another picture were doing. They hadn't noticed Scootaloo untill she started moaning loudly.
"What in the hay are ya doin'?!" said a shocked Applebloom. Sweetie Bell didn't say a word because she was too confused to say anything. They had never seen Scootaloo act this way and they were unsure of what to do about this. She openly started doing this in front of them... Applebloom had to admit though, the sight of Scootaloo rubbing away at her now juice-flooded mound was enough to send her off the edge.
"T-try.... it.... No w-w-wonder that pony was havin s-so much fun... IT'S AMAZING!" Scootaloo said in between moans. Scootaloo looked like she was having the time of her young filly life. Applebloom looked over to Sweetie Bell who had also started to look down at her now wet puff and rub experimentally, She too started to moan loudly and twitch her legs once in awhile from the pleasure. Applebloom looked between Sweetie Bell and Scootaloo seeing if they were both getting wet down there, which she was confused about since she had never seen anything like this in her entire life. After she confirmed that they were both wet and having the time of their lives, Applebloom spread her legs and looked down at her now wet puff. She started off with experimental rubs and found herself giggling when she found that it tickled but in a wierd way. She rubbed faster now when the pleasure in her fillyhood intensifyed beyond the point of no return. With each rub with her small hoof more juices flowed onto the wooden floor of the treehouse.
Applebloom had never felt this happy in her entire life and it was only by rubbing herself did she feel this way apparently. A small pool of juices had formed around her and it smelt wierd... not bad... good...but in a wierd way.
"D-do yall s-smell these j-juices? They smell w-wierd..." asked Sweetie Bell in between moans. Sweetie Bell seemed like she was about to respond but their attention was turned to Scootaloo when she suddenly cried out and her entire body twitched and convulsed, making her fall onto her back. They were unaware that Scootaloo had had her very first orgasm. Her eyes went into the back of her head as juices gushed out onto the hardwood floor of the treehouse. 
"AHHHHHH...! oh.... that... w-was.. amazing..." Scootaloo stuttered in complete amazement and exhaustion. Her eyes were wide and she looked like she had just won a million bits in some kind of contest. Just as Scootaloo was calmed down from her special moment, Sweetie Bell moaned louder with each circular rub she performed upon her now sopping wet mound. Applebloom was halfway to her own orgasm and she didn't think it could get any better.
"Are ya d-done already Scootaloo...?" Inquired Applebloom through gasps and heavy breathing. Scootaloo didn't reply at first because she was so tired from masturbating that her reaction time was a bit slow at the moment.
Finally Scootaloo said, "Yeah I'm done for now... but when you guys are done do you wanna lick each other there like what the other ponies in the other picture were doing?"
As she was saying this they suddenly whipped there heads at Sweetie Bell when she let out a scream in euphoric pleasure so great she fell over and kicked her legs a couple times. Her eyes went into the back of her head as well as the full force of her orgasm took hold of her young filly body. 
"AHHHHHHHHHHHHHH! IT F-FEELS SO GOOD!" Screamed Sweetie Bell while having an orgasm. Applebloom had never seen Sweetie Bell behave this way and it only excited her more. The juices ran down Applebloom's legs and onto the treehouse floor so fast and in such quantities she thought she was gonna flood the place. The pleasure only intensifyed and this suprised her because she didn't think it could get any better, due to the fact that she had never experienced such feelings in her life. Something was building up inside Applebloom and she thought she had to go pee. she looked down at her now sopping wet fillyhood and as she caught sight of her parting puff lips and juices forming a puddle that she would have thought impossible. she screamed out, yet not as loud as Sweetie Belle, as she had an orgasm that she thought that no event in her life could top. Her vision blurred and she fell onto her back convulsing in ecstatic pleasure.
"oh.... AHHHH...!! AHHHH! oh....!" Applebloom shouted out while having her orgasm. She had never before felt anything like this before and when she was done twitching on the floor from her first masturbation. All was silent inside the treehouse and the three fillies had know idea what to do next. They had simply been talking about what to do for cutie marks and then this happened.
"Do you guys wanna lick each other like the ponies in the magazine? Maybe it's a ton better than what we were just doing!" Scootaloo said, obiously excited to get on with their fooling around.
"YEAH! that would be amazing!" piped up Sweetie Bell, obviously as excited as Scootaloo was. They looked at Applebloom to see if she wanted to too, though they both knew the answer they still respected her opinion if she didn't.
"Yeah! Ah can't wait to do this!" Applebloom said while still recovering from her orgasm. Sweetie Bell was not so convinced this was the right thing to do even though she was excited.
" guys... I know this feels good and all... I caught Rarity doing this and she warned me not to touch myself that way.... I wouldn't had listened to her if it didn'f feel like... I don't know how to describe it... amazing?" Sweetie Bell said with obvious uncertainty touching her voice and facial expressions. She seemed still confused about what they had just done and she didn't know what to do. Applebloom and Scootaloo were speechless by this sudden turn of events and then confused.
"Why didn't ya tell us Sweetie Bell? That was absolutely amazin'... ah haven't felt anything like that in mah life." Applebloom said with obvious excitement and eagerness to progress their messing around to a whole new level. Sweetie Bell still looked unsure of what they were about to do, but her shell was cracking by the wetness already visibly showing in her nether regions.
"What is the hold up? We should be deep in juices by now!" Scootaloo said in obvious impatience.
"Ok... I'll go through with it but only if you guys promise not to tell anypony about this, except maybe Babs when she comes to visit next week. Agreed?" Sweetie Bell finally concluded, Appleboom and Scootaloo were at first confused by this but then decided maybe this was frowned upon by others and is only a private thing. They reluctantly agreed to these terms and knew that they could not turn back now seeing as they had already came onto the floor. At first they were unsure of what to do but they had the magazine as a "cheat sheet" for when they needed it. Scootaloo got comfortable on her back, visibly shaking with a mix of excitement and slight pleasure of the thought of going through with this, and waited for one of her friends to volunteer first but none of them stepped forward.
"Applebloom can you do me first and then I'll do you?" Scootaloo all but pleaded with this simple request.
"Alright, but ya owe meh after this!" Applebloom giggled with exctiement while getting comfortable in adopting the position needed for this to work. She put her muzzle next to her wet and warm mound , which that act alone was near enough to set her off. She started off with light, teasing licks, which automatically set Scootaloo off into a moaning fit. Applebloom shifted her body so she could raise her hoof to spread Scootaloo's lips open and lick the insides of her. Each lust-filled lick was met with contractions of Scootaloo's vaginal canal and her moans of pleasure with a side of shifting her body, as this was one of the only ways she could react to this new pleasure.
"It's so m-m-m-much better... ahhh....... please d-don't stop Appleb-bloom....! AHHHH...! Scootalo said while keeping her eyes trained on Applebloom while she performed oral on Scootaloo. Sweetie Bell slowly trotted up to the top half of Scootaloo and asked her if she would lick her.
"Y-yeah... just stick it near my m-mouth." Scootaloo said with a mischevious smile. Sweetie Bell did not hesitate and sat on Scootaloo's chest, her back to Applebloom and being careful not to her hurt her friend. Scootaloo was set off by the automatic heat and strong smells that hit her face. She licked Sweetie Bell like there was no tommorrow and Sweetie Bell seemed to be enjoyin herself due to the fact that she was all but screaming in her loud moans.
"AHHHHHHHHHH....! Oh Celestia.... it f-feels so g-good...!" Sweetie Bell automatically yelled out only two minutes into her turn. Appplebloom was by then feeling that this would change their relationship to a whole new level above just friends. Scootaloo looked and felt like she was about to careen off the edge and straight into crazy town. With every lap of Applebloom's tounge upon her sweet-smelling mound the more Scootaloo moaned and shifted her body. Applebloom could not take it any more and started hoofing it and she did not regret it as she was instantly moaning into Scootaloo's fillyhood. Sweetie Bell was about at the same levell of ecstasy and pleasure as all the rest of her friends.
And all of a sudden Sweetie Belle shot her juices into Scootaloo's mouth as she yet again had another mind blowing orgasm. This caused a chain reaction of Scootaloo shooting her juices all over the inside of Applebbloom's mouth and all over her face. Applebloom was suprised by this and managed to get up part way but didn't get far before she doused her friends in her juices. They all moaned and yelled out in unison and just sat there swimming in love juices. They sat there for what seemed like an eternity before one of them piped up from their speechless silence.
"I don't know about you guys but I really think we should wash off this jucie..." Sweetie Bell said with obvious concern about wether they would get caught or not.
"Lets go use the water hose on the farm." Applebloom suggested with obvious exhaustion form their strenuous activities. They all washed off the evidence of their recent activities and decided that they would do this again two days from now in the treehouse when they have another sleepover.
_____________________________________________________________________________________________
(The next morning)
They all slept like stones last night and woke up with the same agreement that they would never tell another living soul about what they had done. Applejack had made breakfast and the three ate hungrily away not wanting to waste time and start earning their cutie marks.
"So did ya ponies do much last night?" Applejack asked with an innocent unknowing smile. All three of the young fillies smiled and looked at each other.
"Oh nothin' much big sis... just thought of new ways to earn our cutie marks for today." Applebloom innocently said. Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle agreed with her quickly trying to not act too happy for fear of Applejack becoming suspicious of their activities.
"Nothin' much at all." Appleblooms repeated herself, her smile widening. They were far from done with their new passtime and in fact... it was only beginning.

			Author's Notes: 
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		Chapter 2: All New Levels of Amazing... With a Twist



	Last week had been the highlight of Applebloom's young life and she was about to share it with a special cousin of hers. Babs is visiting for the entire week and Applebloom could not wait to show her all the things she learned last week with her fellow cutie mark crusaders, Sweetie Bell and Scootaloo. They were waiting at the train station for the train to stop so they could welcome their new household guest.
"We're gonna' have so much fun!" Applebloom exclaimed with obvious excitement. Applebloom and her friends had had another sleepover at the treehouse after the one that started their newfound "hobby." They had explored each other in ways they did not think possible. Sweetie Belle had took a long vibrator from Rarity's bedside table and they had had a wondeful time. The sheer intensity of the pleasure had sent Applebloom flying off the edge. Sweetie Bell had yelled louder than ever before, which had made Scootaloo spray her juices all over Applebloom's face. It was indeed a night to remember for the rest of their lives. And it was about to get a whole lot better, which all but astounded Applebloom and her friends. The three cutie mark crusaders and Applejack stood there impatiently waiting for Babs's train to arrive. They heard the familiar train engine as it rounded the corner and slowly parked into the train station sending long tendrils of smoke licking hungrily at the pavement around it. For what seemed like an eternity it finally stopped and the doors slid open. Numerous ponies came streaming out and into the Ponyville train station. It was hard to see past all these unfamiliar faces so it took awhile for them to notice a familiar brown filly wandering around aimlessly like she was looking for something. Applebloom's smile widened and she ran to Babs who had finally noticed her and her face lit up like the fireworks that blew up over Canterlot during the coronation of Twilight Sparkle when she became a princess. They embraced and giggled when they accidently brought each other down when Applebloom slipped. They couldn't stop giggling and got up slowly to say their hellos.
"Hey Babs, Ah can't wait to show ya all the cool new things we learned bout'!" Applebloom exlcaimed excitedly. Babs was extremely happy to see Applebloom as well.
"Really? I can't wait!" Babs said. She looked past Applebloom's shoulder to find Scootaloo, Sweetie Belle, and Applejack came running after Applebloom, obviously not matching her speed in meeting her favorite cousin. Sweetie Belle and Scootalo gave Babs a hug and greeted each other with smiles and just plain hapiness.
"Did Applebloom tell you that we got a suprise for you at the treehouse?" Sweetie Belle said, not containing any secrets. Babs looked confused by this for a moment and then she grinned.
"What do all ya ponies got planned for me?" Babs said with obvious excitement and a want to know what this "secret" was.
"Only way to find out is sleeping out in the treehouse with us tonight!"  Scootaloo said with a grin.
"All ya fillies need is somethin' to eat before ya go out in the treehouse tonight." Applejack finally got a say in through all their constant chatter about how much fun they were going to have. They agreed that they were all hungry and walked out of the train station politely nudging through the thick crowd of ponies. They got onto the dirt road and took the scenic route to town. the birds were tweeting and flitting through the blue sky without a care in the world. The grass was green and the trees loomed over them, a branch hanging down and lightly scratching Sweetie Belle on the head and leaves rustled across the road. The wind tickled Applebloom's mane making her shudder and look around. Babs was simply overjoyed to be back in Ponyville and all but skipped through town telling them all about her time in Mainhatten. The ponies around town and happily waved to each other and said "hello" here and there. They stopped at the cupcake store and met Pinkie there happily jumping around and saying how happy she was to see the four of them all together.
"Oh, how you doin' Babs?!" Pinkie said with so much excitement that it bordered on the creepy side.
Babs smiled nervously and said, "Fine... you seem happier than ever Pinkie." Babs said with a giggle at Pinkie's outrageous antics.
"You bet silly! I've been waiting all week to see you!" Pinkie said. Babs and Pinkie talked for a minute or two, and Pinkie had already said she was arranging a party for babs two days from now and gave her an invitation. Babs said thanks and Applejack grabbed the cupcakes and walked out the door. Applebloom looked at Babs and wondered how she was going to convince her to do the things she wanted her to do. They could now see Sweet Apple Orchards looming in the distance causing excitement to overflow from all the fillies.
Applejack had noticed their strange excitement and was confused about it. Sure they were glad to see Babs again but it almost seemed like they were excited about something else as well. Who was she kidding? They were excited about all things at all times.
"You girls must be really excited! You're basically jumpin' outta yer skin!" Applejack joked with the four overjoyed fillies. They looked up at her like she had just randomly appeared and was a complete stranger. Applebloom was the first who broke the awkward silence.
"Ya, we just can't wait to have some fun around the farm... and treehouse." Applebloom said with an obvious mischevious tone of voice.
Not noticing her strange tone of voice, Applejack went on to say, "So, Babs are ya excited to be back?"
"Yes! Me and the girls wanna' find new ways to get our cutie marks! Right?" Babs replied and asked to her fellow cutie mark crusaders.
"Yeah! All new things for this week... sorta new." Scootaloo said and then giggled to herself. Sweetie Belle had remained quiet the entire time they were on their little walk to the apple orchard. She was obviously excited but yet she seemded a little unsure of herself. She looked like she was about to say something but apparently pulled it back before she said it. They reached Sweet Apple Orchards and were relieved that the walk was over since they basically took the scenic route. They ran off into the orchard, leaving Applejack to chuckle softly at them for being so cute. They all decided to play some hide and seek and they made Scootaloo it. Scotaloo closed her eyes and leaned her head against an apple tree and started to count to 50. Sweetie Bell ran in the general direction of the tree house giggling out loud. Applebloom and Babs decided to hide in the barn. They ran to the barn and got there just in time before Scootaloo got to 50. They opened the barn door a little bit so they would know when Scootaloo got close. They just giggled softly and told each other quietly to be quiet.
Babs was so happy that she was with her cousin and she could tell her cousin was happy to be with her. Something caught Bab's eye when she hid behind Applbloom as they looked out the small opening of the barn door. She caught sight of Applebloom's delicious-looking puff, which made Bab's eyes go wide and her mouth water and her fillyhood to get warm. She just couldn't stop looking at those lucious lips as they all but seduced her into submission. She had been wanting to get a piece of her cousin for awhile and she knew that she wasn't supposed to. The only thing this rule did was was make her to want her cousin even more. She never thought she would feel this way when she heard of Applebloom, but when Babs saw her she knew that she would get to lick Applebloom's juices one way or another. All she needed to do was get her to do this with her... but how?
Applebloom looked out through he barn doors while trying to remain hidden. She looked at Babs who had quickly looked away from her and acted like she hadn't looked at her. Applebloom didn't take note of this but was made instantly wet when she realized they were alone. She didn't want to play hide and seek but only wanted to eat Babs out, which seemed kind of wrong now that she thought of it... I mean they were cousins for heavens sake! Yet she couldn't keep her eyes off of Bab's flank when she turned around to look at the inside of the barn. She turned back towards Applebloom and Applebloom quickly looked away trying not to look suspicious. Babs got behind Applebloom again and looked out the barn door with her making sure they didn't move it. They didn't want to give their positions away to Scootaloo.
Babs looked at Applebloom's sweet virgin puff and was shocked to see that she was getting rather wet and hot. Babs was extremely confused as to why just standing here would do that to her. Maybe Applebloom felt the same way about her... no that was crazy, Applebloom would never want to do anything like that with her... would she? She could barely take it since she was getting very wet by now and uncomfortable. She wanted to lay down in the hay with Applebloom and make love till' the roosters informed everyone that another morning had come. She knew that this just a silly filly's dream and she cast it aside with a deep sad sigh.
"Is somethin' wrong cuz?" Applebloom asked with a shaky voice. Babs was caught off guard by Applebloom's question since she thought she had been discreet about her discomfort.
"uhhhh.... yeah.... everything is awesome... why do ya ask?" Babs replied with obvious uncertainty and shakiness in her voice. She knew that she would never get a chance like this ever again so she ventured into the unknown.
"Actually I have somethin' to admit to you..." Babs said with obvious nervousness. Applebloom looked away from the slightly open barn door and looked at Babs with those innocent eyes and it made Babs get extremely hot. Applebloom seemd to see that she was very uncomfortable.
"What is it cuz'?" Applebloom asked, still feeling the effects of her getting wet and hot. Babs looked around the barn obviously thinking up something to say to her.
"Well... we are friends right?" Babs asked rather shakily and nervously. She had never felt this way in her entire life and she was about to lose it. The sheer, deep desire for Applebloom almost blew commen sense and right and wrong out the door.
"Yeah... Ah would hope so." Applebloom said uncertainly. Applebloom had no idea what Babs was trying to get at and she just couldn't stand being this hot for her. the first drip of juice ran down her leg as her desire skyrocketed out the window. All she wanted to do was make Babs feel like she felt in the treehouse that one day with her friends.
"Well... I love you... not in a cousin cousin kinda way... we can just forget I said that if you want!" Babs almost spat out at Applebloom.
Applebloom looked at Babs with shock and suprise... and lust. She didn't hesitate and went in for the kiss making Babs widen her eyes and go still as if she had just shot her juices. They kept the kiss for the longest time making both the young fillies stiff and unsure. Babs was the first to relax and fall into the kiss and start to use her tounge to caress the inside of Applebloom's mouth. Applebloom moaned in reaction to this and also relaxed and leaned into the kiss. Applebloom used hoof to brush the hair from Bab's eyes making her shudder. It seemed like time had literally stopped for them, which had them spinning on the edge of euphoric happiness.They moaned and felt each other's bodies as they kissed and brought their little "activity" to the back of the barn. Babs had laid Applebloom out and was kissing her down the stomach, making her way down the fruit that, which Babs had wanted for so long. Applebloom pulled away and blushed about what they had just done.
"Whats wrong cuz?" Babs said with fear of being rejected. It was obvious by now that Applebloom wanted the same thing so why did she pull away like that? It was simply a mystery to her since they had been having such a good time.
"The suprise we and the girls had planned out involved a foursome..." Applebloom said with mischief touching her voice and facial expressions. Babs just stood there at a loss of words... a foursome with Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo, and Applebloom?! It was just too good to be true. Never in Babs's wildest dreams did she ever think something like this would happen. Applebloom must have seen her reaction because she giggled and gave Babs a light, seductive kiss on her cheek.
"But we have to waiit till' we're inside the treehouse first... makes it fair for the others too" Applebloom seductively whispered in Bab's ears. Just then Scootaloo jumped into the barn and tackled them. 
Scootaloo giggled and said, "Found you!"
suprised, they got up and asked if Scootaloo had found Sweetie Belle. Scootaloo said that she had and she was in the house having a sandwhich last she saw.
"oh, and Scootaloo... Babs made the first move... looks like we didn't have to convince her in the first place." Applebloom said with a mischievious grin branded on her face. Scootaloo just stood there with her mouth open and stuttering on a loss of words. This had all gone so well it was amost like they were meant to do this, which was of course ridiculous. Scootaloo still just stood there with here eyes as big as saucers and her jaw as open as Rarity's hind legs. Babs giggled and blew her hair out of her eyes all the while keeping her "horny" look on her face, which made Scootaloo wet and hot as well.
"would ya just look at us? All of us are all hot and wet!" Applebloom said between innocent giggles. Babs and Scootaloo both laughed along with Applebloom. They awkwardly stood there looking at each other and letting the horniness die down before they exited the barn and trotted along the path to the house. The three happy fillies almost ran through the door and Applejack almost dropped the apple pie, granny had baked.
"Whoa there nelly! Ya should careful when goin' through doors. Ya might hurt somepony." Applejack said with suprise. The three fillies said they were sorry and sat down at the table to get something to eat. They passed the food around and talked about their day. Scootaloo, Applebloom, and Babs exchanged looks with each other letting the other know what they would do to the other once they got their hooves on them. Applebloom looked at the food layed out before them and wondered what she would eat first... the Apple cobbler? a salad? daisy sandwhich?... ohh how about a nice pie....
Sweetie Belle was already full due to the fact that she had started eating before any of the other ponies. She sat there obviously impatient with something, looking between Scootaloo, Babs, and Applebloom as if saying, are you done yet? About half an hour later and they were done eating and had to wash the dishes and do a few other chores before they could go to the treehouse.
The four fillies were now settled inside of the treehouse and the other three just had to inform Sweetie Belle that Babs was on board with having a foursome. They sat opposite of Sweetie Belle and looked around nervously.
"Oh and Sweetie Belle, it seems that Babs is gonna do a foursome with us. She even made the first move!" Scootaloo informed Sweetie Belle. Sweetie Belle's jaw dropped and she looked over to Babs who had blushed and looked down to the floor. Sweetie Belle was speecheless and just sat there looking around the treehouse wondering what to do next.
"Wow... you sure are an exciteable pony...." Sweetie Bell said. This only made Babs's blush grow to a deeper crimson and her wetness to start again.
"So ya ponies ready for what is next?" Applebloom finally said. They all agreed that it was time to kick their naughty little plan into overdrive. Babs was the first to act and went straight for Applebloom and proceeded to make out with her causing Applebloom to instantly become wet. They both moaned as they slowly, inexperiencely rubbed each others' bodies. Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle proceeded to do the same to each other and they both moaned, yet not as much as Sweetie Belle. Babs laid Applebloom onto the floor and kissed down to her stomach and reached where Applebloom wanted her to be. Applebloom gasped and her eyes rolled to the back of her head as Babs's tounge lapped at her jucies and disappeared into her fold and back out and back in... it was too much for Applebloom. Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo were both now licking each other's folds in a 69'er position they got from Applejack's magazine. They moaned and gasped as juices flowed onto the floor. They had done this before but it had never been this exciting before and the moans seemed a lot louder today than the other times they did it. All that could be heard was the noises of the starry night and the soft moans coming from four fillies who never knew it would get this far. As Babs's tounge went in and out of Applebloom's yellow folds, making her breathing become labored and making her pleasure intensify to the breaking point. The juices from Applebloom's fillyhood seemed to gush out making Babs sopping wet.
Sweetie Belle, being the one who usually came first, was at her boiling point and she just could not handle it anymore. Scootaloo was going to town on Sweetie Belle and all she could do was produce small whimpers of pleasure that escalated into loud moans of euphoria. While Scootaloo wasn't as far gone as Sweetie Belle was she sure was moaning a lot. the two pairs of fillies were semi-close and as the juices ran onto the floor making the smell inside the treehouse intoxicating, they made a small puddle and mixed together. Applebloom glanced at Sweetie Belle when she started to slightly yell ecstatically. Without warning Scootaloo got up making Sweetie Belle look up in suprise at her,
"W-w-what...w-why did you stop....?" Sweetie Belle said with desperation following her voice. Scootaloo held her hoof up to tell her to wait and went to their treehouse chest and took out the vibrator that they had tooken from Rarity. This made Sweetie Belle's eyes go wide and made her extremely wet. Scootaloo bent down in front of Sweetie Belle and turned on the vibrator making her sex partner shudder in anticipation. Scootaloo brought the tip of the vibrator close to Sweetie Belle's glistening fold and teased and prodded her.
"S-stick...it i-in. Sweetie Belle said in between moans, Scootaloo looked at Sweetie Belle with a suprised expression and then shrugged her shoulders. She prodded further at Sweetie Belle making her moan and gasp even more. Sweetie Belle's tunnel slowly opened and the vibrator made its way in but was met with her hymen. Scootaloo broke it and Sweetie Belle gasped in pain, making Scootaloo look up in concern.
"Are you alright? That didn't sound like you enjoyed it." Scootaloo said with concern lining her voice. Sweetie Belle told her to keep going and that she could take it. Scootaloo shrugged and pushed deeper, slowly going in and out going a little deeper each time. About ten minutes of extremely pleasurable vibrator fun, Sweetie Belle suddenly screamed out and her body convulsed with each wave of vibrations coursing throughout her.
"I...I think I-i'm COMING!!!!! AHHHHH...!" Sweetie Belle suddenly screamed, spraying her pent up love juices into Scootaloo's face. Scootaloo flinched and looked away and then looked at her friend in suprise.
"Wow... MY TURN!" Scootaloo said with excitement.
Applebloom and Babs were just about to their breaking point as well, moaning and sweating. The juices from Applebloom's filyhood were so intoxicating to Babs. She had never smelt anything so amazing in her entire life.... While Applebloom had never felt this good in the couple of times they had already done this. It was like an entirely new experience for her every time. Just when she thought it couldn't possibly get better than this... it does. She looked down to see Babs was at about the same level of pleasure as her just by eating her out. Applebloom just could not take it anymore, and blew her love juices all over Babs's face.
"AHHHHHHH! Ahm comin'!!!!" Applebloom yelled out. As contractions of pleasure overtook her body, she could sense that Babs was also close to the end. Applebloom slowly recovered from her amazing orgasm and switched positions with Babs and bent down to take her in, which made her gasp in pleasure. Babs just could not believe it... she was getting ate out by Applebloom!
Scootaloo thought that Rainbow Dash was awesome... now she is experiencing something so much more amazing than the blue pegasus. Her body shuddered as Sweetie Belle poked and prodded with the vibrator, making sure to get the most pleasure out of her. The jucies ran down Scootaloo's legs like a never ending waterfall, ticklling her legs. Scootaloo could feel something building up inside of her. She was about to let it all out, making this the thrid orgasm she has ever had. The pleasure skyrocketed inside of Scootaloo as she finally had her orgasm after about fifteen minute of amazing oral from Sweetie Belle.
"AHHHHH...!!!!! DON't STOP...!!! oh....!! AHH!!!" Scootaloo screamed as the pleasure overtook her and her vision blurred. Her body shook uncontrollably as juices squirted out of her fillyhood. She finally relaxed and went limp, breathing fasgt and hard, not believing that that could have happened. Sweetie Belle seemed surised that so much juice came out of her that she looked at the vibrator and then back to Scootaloo. In a matter of minutes the two young fillies started giggling uncontrollably.
Babs was also having her orgasm at this point and had never felt anything more amazing than this moment, here and now.... It was like her world had been tilted to the side and shooken mercilessly. Her eyes went into the back of her head as the tremors of pleasure overtook her body and made her vision go blurry.
"Oh my G-GOSH!!! AHHH!!! uhhh....ah.... t-thank you Applebloom..." Babs exclaimed with a wide smile on her face as she leveld her eyes with Applebloom's and gave her one last kiss of the night. It was by far the most amazing night of her entire life....
___________________________________________________________________________
(The next morning)
Applejack served breakfast to each of the hungry fillies and they all but inhaled the food. Applejack looked around at them with an amused expression upon her face.
"Did ya fillies have fun last night?" Applejack asked. The three original fillies looked at each other and then looked at Babs and grinned.
"ya... Ah would say all new levels of amazing have been achieved." Applebloom said with a big, wide smile fixed upon her face. Now all the four filles needed to do was find out new ways of sating their... "appetite."
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		Chapter 3: Forbidden? Done it...



	Babs had a million things going through her mind... no, a billion. She had no idea that when she visited her cousin that she would be able to have some "fun" with her... not to mention Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle. This was, by far, the most amazing thing she had ever experienced in her entire life. They were in town now attending the party Pinkie Pie set up for Babs. It was early so most of the guests had not arrived yet, which gave Pinkie Pie more time to chat with Babs. Babs just smiled and nodded as the pink, obnoxious pony rambled on about the littlest details of the most irrelevant topics ever.
"Do you like clothes Babs?! I sure do!" Pinkie Pie practically screamed out of nowhere. Babs retracted away from Pinkie, who will probably give her nightmeres for the rest of her life.
"Uhhhh.. yeah... I guess?" Babs said, still at a loss of words as she stared at Pinkie Pie with a creeped out expression stamped upon her face. She never really got that pink pony... but she sure knew how to throw a party. Babs finally got out of Pinkie's "conversations" and walked over to Applebloom who was drinking some juice. Applebloom looked behind her and her face brightened up into a wide smile when she saw Babs.
"Oh, hey Babs!" Applebloom cheerily said. Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle were nowhere to be seen, which confused Babs since those two and Applebloom were like a magnet and metal.
Applebloom must have seen her confused expression because she said, "Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle forgot something at the treehouse and went to get it... whatever it is." Babs just nodded her head once to show that she understood and looked around the party again. Only about twenty ponies had arrived, which was barely any for a party thrown by Pinkie Pie. Twilight was in the far corner talking with Applejack about something unknown to Babs. Rainbow Dash was boasting to a group of ponies near to where Babs was when she was talking with Pinkie Pie. Fluttershy was making her way over to the food table slowly and timidly, which was where Babs and Applebloom were at at the moment. She finnaly made her way to the two young fillies and timidly smiled at them.
"so... are you enjoying the party Babs? If you don't mind me asking..." Fluttershy silently said while trying, but failing, to keep eye contact with Babs. She was obviously an extremely shy pony, which made Babs wonder how she ever got out of the house....
"yeah... I guess. It was really nice of pinkie Pie to throw this party for me." Babs said, trying not to make Fluttershy uncomfortable in any way. Fluttershy lightly smiled again and made eye contact with Babs, only to look down at the ground again.
"Good... If you don't mind me saying it's good..." Fluttershy said in an almost inaudible voice, which made Babs and Applebloom strain to hear. Fluttershy silently wished Babs and Applebloom luck and hoped it was aright if she wished them good luck. She left them to their juice and other goodies on the table.
"This is boring... when do the other guests arrive?" Babs said/asked impatiently. She was tapping her small hoof on the ground in anticipation for the party to actually start.
"Ya should be more patient there Babs. Look, some of the guests are arrivin' right now." Applebloom said. Babs looked towards the door and seen that five guests had walked in through the door, probably came together as a group, which soothed some of Babs built up anxiety. It really wasn't the fact that she was bored that really got to her; it was the fact that they had made a lot of noise while performing the foursome last night in the treehouse, which got her nervous that they were going to to be questioned about it. Applebloom must have noticed her nervousness and turned her attention to Babs.
"Babs... are you alright...?" Applebloom asked, hesitating. hoping not to step a hoof over an invisible line that would make her mad or even more nervous. Babs looked towards Applebloom and sighed.
"It's nothing really... just that I'm afraid that people will find out about what we did in the treehouse." Babs said, lowering her voice to a whisper. Applebloom looked blankly at her confusingly, which made Babs raise an eyebrow. A look of realization hit smack dead in the middle of her face and she facehoofed and laughed softy.
"No... no one is going find out" Applebloom says assuringly. Babs felt a little reassurance from this but she was still nervous.
Applebloom went on to say in a whisper, "Later we can go an'.... you know." Applebloom went on to wink at Babs, which made made her blush a cherry red. Applebloom smiled and look over Babs shoulder. Her eye lit up and her smile went from ear to ear.
"They're here! Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo!" Applebloom said with excitement. Babs looked where these two fillies were supposed to be and spotted them. Babs grinned and met them halfway across the room with Applebloom.
"So what did you guys forget?" Babs asked with curiosity. Sweetie Belle looked around them to make sure they were not being watched.
"It's that magazine we learned so much from. The one with those mares doing those things to each other... eating them out is what I think it said..." Sweetie Belle said in a whisper that Babs would have thought Fluttershy would have muttered since it was so quiet. Applebloom's eyes widened and her jaw dropped, but she kept her composure.
"Are you NUTS...?!" Applebloom whispered with anger touching her voice. Scootaloo rolled her eyes and laughed softly to herself.
"Stop your whining... it's in Sweetie Bells bag. Unless someone rips it away from her and looks in there without permission no one is going to find out." Scootaloo said while giggling at Applebloom, and went on to say, "You're such a drama queen sometimes..."
Applebloom's face was immediately branded with annoyance and frustration, " No ah ain't a drama queen... what if Sweetie Belle drops it..." Scootaloo looked upwards, which Babs assumed it meant she was thinking about this.
"uhhh... guys? I'm right here. And don't worry Applebloom, I won't drop it." Sweetie Belle interjected, making sure her point was made. Scootaloo and Applebloom look at Sweetie Belle as if they had just noticed her.
"Ya sure ya can keep it from anypony from seein' it?" Applebloom said, obviously nervous about this since she knew that if anypony found out about what they had been doing, they would get in some serious trouble.
"Yes I'll keep it with me at all times...now...it's a party right? Lets party!" Sweetie Belle said as her face filled with excitement. The four fillies bounded off into where the party was at and played games like apple bobbing, pin the tail on the pony, dancing in a conga line, and even a staring contest. Pinkie Pie was being as obnoxious as ever and you could tell a few ponies looked at her like she was had crawled out of the underworld to devour their souls. The party was going great other than the fact that you could feel Pinkie Pie's creepy eyes look you over before she trotted across the room to you and kept you there for what seemed like an eternity talking to you... more like screaming. The party itself was the most fun Babs had had in a while other than the fun she had with her three filly friends in the treehouse. The four fillies went to a table and sat down to talk with each other about what they were going to do to get their cutie marks.
"Ah think we should... ah don't know." Applebloom said seemingly unsure about what she was going to say. The other three fillies still looked at her with interest.
"come on Appleblom, tell us!" Sweetie Belle said happily.
"Yeah! We won't judge ya!" Scootaloo assured Applebloom. Babs just looked at Applebloom and they stared into each others' eyes. Babs knew what she was going to suggest but she would rather hear it from Applebloom instead of going off of speculations.
The two fillies broke eye contact and applebloom said, "Do ya guys wanna' ditch this party and go the treehouse and... ya know." The other fillies' eyes lit up when Applebloom suggested this. They got up and snuck out, and no pony saw them... no pony except a small dragon named Spike. The fillies walked down the road towards the tree house, trying to act like they were not up to anything. They all thought they were off the hook and relaxed once no pony stopped them to ask why they were leaving. Sweetie Belle giggled with her friends as the trotted down the road with giddy excitement. She was not paying attention and the "playstallion" magazine fell out of her handbag and landing on the dirt road stirring up some dust. The three fillies kept giggling and trotting along the road, unaware that a certain dragon was following them.
Spike knew that those fillies were mostly innocent in a lot of things but they were acting very strange. So he decided he would watch them while they were at the party. This changed when they left the party rather sneakily. He decided he needed to know what they were up to and followed them down the road.
"What are those fillies doing...?" Spike muttered to himself. He then saw that Sweetie Belle had dropped something, which looked like a magazine or a short book? He went to get a closer look and was shocked to find that it was a playstallion magazine. He picked it up and looked through the pages, instantly getting excited.
"Whatever these fillies are doing... I want in." Spike whispered with a grin. He continued to follow them and eventually seen them enter the Apple orchard. Spike followed them from behind apple trees and eventually seen them climb into their treehouse. They had literally ditched everypony at the party and Sweetie Belle dropped a playstallion magazine... there were multiple possibilites of why everything had played out this way, but Spike wanted the better one... and take advantage of it. As a young dragon, going through his first spurts of puberty, he had a lot of urges he wanted to sate. And everypony knows a dragon can have a massive appetite. He wasn't looking for gems this time, he was looking for some young fillies to be his first.
The young fillies took up their positions with Babs laying on the floor, Applebloom sittin on her face, Sweetie Belle at Babs's sweet virgin folds with her flank sticking up, and Scootaloo at Sweetie Belle's now wet fillyhood. They had seen this position in the magazine last night and liked it so much they wanted to use it again. They had already learned so much from this magazine that they thought they could do this all without looking at it. Sweetie Belle was the only one who had broken her hymen, when Scootaloo had used the long vibrator on her that other day. Little did these young fillies know was that tings were going to get a bit more interesting than their usual fooling around.
Spike crept up to the window and took a peak inside and instantly went hard at the sight of four filles eating each other out. They looked like they knew what they were doing too... sort of; they still lacked certain skills and were a bit sloppy. This was to be expected since they were just fillies after all. He had been watching for about five minutes when Sweetie Belle's obnoxious moans reached within earshot of the young dragon.
"Wow... she moans louder than Rarity when I look into her window and watch her do this..." Spike said with a big, wide grin planted on his face and continued to mutter to himself, " If I can't have Rarity, I can have the next best thing... her sister. And the other three as extra." The others were moaning quite loudly, but Sweetie Belle was all but screaming and she wasn't even half done yet... atleast he didn't think. Spike didn't know much about these things, but he knew one thing for sure. This was going to be a night to remember....
The four fillies, having thrown away all their guilt for Pinkie when they ditched her party, were having such a good time that they had not noticed a little dragon peeking in through the window. They were so engrossed in their devious little secret that they had not heard Spike fall from the window and hit his head on the ground. The pure pleasure coursing throughout their young bodies seemed to have purged them from all reason and commen sense. They didn't even notice the door slowly swing open to reveal Spike standing, his member clearly showing, and his eyes wider than they had ever been before. He plopped the magazine on top of them and they looked up in shock, noticing him there for the first time.
Applebloom was at a complete loss of words when she saw Spike standing over them, who had basically thrown the special magazine at them. Sweetie Belle was the last to notice him when her pleasure's lifeline was broken when Scootaloo looked up in unison with Babs and Applebloom. They tried to explain to him what was going on but eventually all stopped when they took notice of Spike's hanging dragonhood. Applebloom looked at the strange thing that she had never noticed about him. She looked up to his ever growing grin and an uneasy feeling in her gut took hold of her. Things were about to get interesting...
"Spike... uhh... this isn't.. w-what you think it is..." Sweetie Belle said, trying to diffuse their already messed up situation. Spike only chuckled to this and looked at the other fillies who had been ever more shocked to hear him laugh at this.
"You know girls... I won't tell anypony as long as... you let me in on this" Spike blackmailed them while grinning like a madman, still not believing his luck. Their eyes widened even further still as they heard their friend say this to them. They stuttered and sruggled with their responses even more than before.
"W-what?! ya wanna' do THAT to us?" Applebloom shouted in shock, not believing her ears. The other fillies had by now, finally understood what Spike was saying to them and their jaws dropped and their eyes widened even further to the point they couldn't do so any more.
"But... how would you do something like tha? You don't have private parts like us." Scootaloo said, already confused by Spike's unusual request. The others looked at Scootaloo and agreed with her. Spike only laughed softly to himself when he heard this.
"I can show you, don't worry. It will hurt at first but will feel better than what you were doing there." Spike said with his grin slowly forming into a normal, friendly smile.
"Really?!" Applebloom said with excitement, while the other fillies were still trying to piece this together. One by one realization dawned on their young faces. They gasped and looked at each other, while stiffling giggles. Spike told Sweetie Belle to face away from him and move her tail to the side. She did this and the other fillies started to rub their hooves across their nubs, causing moans to come from each of them. Spike grabbed his throbbing member, and guided it towards her wet lips. He slowly took the plunge, causing Sweetie Belle to gasp and look back at spike as he slowly entered her.
Sweetie Belle was in pure heaven and didn't want this to end. She exclaimed, " OHHHHH... ahh....Spike it feels... wierd." She had not felt any pain from this, which confused her since thats what Spike said would happen. Spike was also confused by this and plunged even deeper into her folds. Sweetie Belle suddenly remembered the initial pain she felt when Scootaloo had penetrated her with the vibrator. Was that the pain she was supposed to be feeling? Maybe it only happened once...
"S-s-scootaloo did this t-to me with the long vibrating stick I took from Rarity... I felt pain th-then... is that what you were talking about?" She asked while whimpering as she felt like she was floating on clouds. She had thought that nothing was going to be greater than what she felt thes past couple of days, but this was by far the most amazing thing that could happen to her. Spike took this as an explanation without question and pummeled her even harder, losing his control. She screamed out in pure bliss as he rammed in and out of her, making a mess. He was nearing the end and he knew that she wouldn't be able to last long either.
Sweetie Belle felt it all releasing as she had the biggest orgasm she had ever had in her short time of having them. She screamed out, "AHHHHHHHHH!! SPIKE!!!" he went deep to the base of his penis and sprayed his load inside of her.
"uhhhh... damn..." Spike said as his eyes went to the back of his head. He had come inside of Sweetie Belle and he could not fathom how today could have turned into something so amazing.
"WHAT IN THE HAY ARE YA DOIN' SPIKE?!?" screamed Applejack as she stepped inside of the treehouse, her face contorted with undescribable rage ad shock. Of all the ones she had to find doing this, it just HAD to be Spike didn't it? She never in a million years thought she would ever find him doing this. He had been violating Sweetie Belle for Celestia's sake!  Just then, she looked at Applebloom and her rage turned into something not oof this world.
"WHAT DID YA DO TO MY LITTLE SISTER?!" Applejack screamed, making the treehouse almost shake due to her  venemous, hate-filled screams. The four fillies had never before seen Applejack scream like this and they were absolutely terrrified.
"N-nothing... it was just Sweetie Belle! I hadn't-" Spike began slowly, trying to diffuse the already doomed situation of his. Applejack ran towards him and grabbed his ear in her mouth and yanked and dragged him out of the treehouse.
"Ow! Ow! Ow!" spike exclaimed in genuine terror for his life.

"SHUT UP!" screamed applejack. It was then that Spike knew that everything was about to turn ugly. When they got outside they saw Pinkie, Fluttershy, Twilight, and rainbow Dash all sitting outside of the treehouse. Their eyes were were wide and seemed speechless at the moment. Applejack threw him to the ground in front the others and he looked up in fright.
"I folllow ya five and THIS is what I find?!" Applejack screamed, a little less loud this time, " SPEAK!" that time being as loud as the first scream. It had been about a minute before Spike realized he was supposed to be confessing his dirty deeds.
He stuttered on his words, not quite knowing what to say, " I-I Im sorry! I just... I'm a dragon and if my urges get too strong... we lose all control." Spike said, trying to save himself from a world of hurt. Applejack considered this and got a little more calm.The other four ponies looked down at Spike in confusion. They still did not know what was going on and didn't know what to say.
Applejack caught on to this and said, " I found this ungrateful little PRICK havin' his way with Sweetie Belle while the other three hoofed themselves." They looked back Spike in shock even more at a loss of words.
"Spike... is this true?" Twilight asked, a pained expression on her face. He was after all only about two years older than them and he was going through the early stages of puberty.
Spike looked down at the ground, rubbed the ear the Applejack dragged him by and said, "Yes... but like I said I couldn't control myself! It was like I had completely lost control I swear!" Spike said slowly. twilight looked down and knew that what he said was true. Even if it wasn't his fault they needed to find a spell that could help him out. Applejack's rage filled face slowly dimmed down to embers, although she still looked like she was going to kill Spike.
"Either way i do not want you to ever get near my sister again you hear me?!" Applejack said, making sure he heard. Spike said he did and looked at the others again.
"And don't think ya fillies are off the hook too!" Applejack said warningly, "Stay there, I'll be right there to talk to ya." She looked back down at Spike and then realized that Rarity knew nothing about this. She thought she was angry... Spike actually got inside of Sweetie Belle. Applejack had some pity on him but still not enough to not hate him for what he had done.
"You are going to tell Rarity what you did to Sweetie Belle and she can find a fittable punishment for you. She won't be easy on you, I can assure you that." Twilight said, which scared Spike more than anything. He tried to imagine Rarity's response to this and shuddered. It was going to be a long week... if he even lasts until the end of the day.
Sweetie belle was slouched on the floor of the treehouse grinning like a madpony. Even if Applejack had barged in here and scream louder than she had ever heard her yell before she still was satisfied with what had happened. Wow that was so amazing... too bad Spike probably wouldn't be able to be in the same room with them alone anymore. Applejack walked inside of the treehouse and looked down at the fillies.
Applejack asked with her voice raised, "Do ya fillie have any idea what you have done? What put this madness into yer heads?!" The others looked at each other and Applebloom took out the magazined and slid it towards her big sister.
"Ah didn't mean to get anypony in trouble... Ah saw this under your bed and I wanted to read it... Ah guess one thing led to another." Applebloom shakily said to a shocked Applejack. The older pony just stared at the magazine unable to comprehend that this was basically her fault. She just stuttered and looked around her uneasily.
"T-that still doesn't excuse what ya have done here!" Applejack said, trying to steer clear of the magazine issue. She picked it up and put it in her bag all the while blushing for her incompetence. She told them to clean up and that they would talk about this a little more later.
_____________________________________________________________________
-5 hours later-
Rarity took the news rather well considering the fact that Spike had violated her little sister. She even fought back a few giggles here and there. Her little sister was on the way to becoming a full grown mare. Pretty soon she would be whoring around with her as well. The others did not pick up on her strange excitement because she disguised it with fake rage.
"How dare you Spike! You violated my sister!" She said while holding her smile back,  "Girls can I be alone with Spike... it isn't going to be pretty..." The others left the room, thinking that Rarity was going to punish him, which was ost definitely not the case. When they were gone she reached down and gave him a light kiss on the cheek. Suprised he rubbed his cheek and looke up to see a smiling Rarity looking down on him.
"Being a whore you think I truly care if Sweetie Belle becomes one too? I really don't care..." Rarity said and shrugged her shoulders. Spike was shocked by this and could only stare at Rarity while she talked to him.
"To help fix your... problem... I got a suprise." Rarity said with a grin fixed on her face. She lowered herself down and took one long lick across the base of Spike's no erecting penis. His look of suprise and shock grew to new heights when he saw this happen. Things were about to get rather intersting... and he knew exactly what to do.
-To be continued-
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		Chapter 4: New Beginnings



	Spike could do nothing as he stared down at Rarity as she ran her tounge, slowly, up and down his now throbbing dragonhood. He was getting oral from Rarity right after he had just fucked her sister! Just imagine if he got to do them both at the same time. As soon as it had started it ended with a last lick at the tip. She looked up and met eyes with the shocked dragon.
"Now all we need is a certain filly... I bet you would like that wouldn't you?" Rarity asked seductively, which almost sent him over the edge. He didn't understand what she was saying at first but when he did, his eyes went wide and his jaw a gaping maw. She just giggled softly this and walked slowly to the door, letting her tail flick back and forth, giving Spike brief glances of her now wet lips. She was teasing him... and he liked it. He really did not expect this to happen... of all things that could happen to him it was Rarity coming on to him after he had just nailed her sister. This could only mean that Rarity probably had plans for Sweetie Belle before Spike came along and accomplished them for her. But why?
"Ummm... I just had sex with your sister... why do you want to fuck me? I would have assumed it be the last thing that would happen..." Spike said, slowly and unsure of himself and how things were going to turn out if he said the wrong things. He really did not want to mess things up right now, which he had a feeling that that would probably be quite hard. Rarity looked back at him and giggled to herself.
"Well... me and Sweetie Belle have been planning this for a week now. I looked up a spell that would alert Applebloom to the magazine Sweetie had placed under the bed. It all worked perefectly... although the spell was quite taxing." Rarity said, which made Spike's eyes widen as she went on to explain further, " The fact that Babs showed up was not part of my plan. And neither was you getting involved, which i must say is an improvement to an already flawless plan. Little do my friends know is that I have been soliciting for money. Sweetie Belle came up with the idea of bringing Scootaloo and Applebloom into our little club." Spike was stunned at what Rarity was saying. Sweetie Belle and Rarity had something like this planned? Is that why Sweetie was not a virgin when he descended into her filly folds.
"And no, Sweetie Belle has not been spoiled by another stallion. You were her first; she told me about how she got Scootaloo to plunge a vibrator inside of her. I am glad that you were the one who picked up that magazine... otherwise this flawless plan would probably not be so flawless in the end." Rarity said, sensing his confusion. Spike looked around uncomfortably, not knowing what to do. This was probably the most fucked up thing he had ever heard. Rarity just giggled at him as he stuttered on words, trying to respond to what she had just said.
Rarity explained even further, "Applebloom would not have took the magazine without the spell. She did not even look at the contents until she had reached the clubhouse. Perhaps you have seen Sweetie Belle act strangely? Maybe unsure of what she should do? She told me about how she almost told her friends about her plan that first night. She had told me how she had lied and said I told her NOT to do these things, which I can assure you that is most definitely NOT the case."
"Wow... I don't know what to say..."' Spike finally said, breaking his prolonged silence throughout this entire plot revealer. He just stared off in space, wondering if he was dreaming. He was afraid to pinch himself, in fear of him waking up if it was indeed a dream. He wanted to enjoy this little fun he was going to have as much as he could before it ended. Rarity called Sweetie Belle up who, about five minutes later, walked into Rarity's bedroom, making her the third occupant of it. She smiled at Spike, walked up to him, and gave him an innocent kiss on the cheek. Spike blushed a deep red and looked away, rubbing his now warm cheek. Sweetie giggled and walked back over to Rarity's side.
"Well... since we have you here, we might as well give you a freebee. After all that's what friends do right?" Rarity teased Spike, who was now grinning in utter delight at the prospect of an actual threeway with Sweetie Belle and Rarity. Sweetie Belle was still a bit inexperienced with the whole 'Sex' thing. I guess a hands on demonstration should be in order. Rarity then instructed Spike to get on the bed and they would do the rest. He nodded furiously at this and scrambled towards the bed, stumbling on his way, which got a few giggles from Sweetie Belle and a wider smile on Rarity. He got onto the bed scootched up towards the upper part of it.
"Well... are you ready?" Rarity asked softly, slowly walking towards the bed, Sweetie Belle flanking the other side. She still seemed unsure of the whole situation but that is to be expected since she is still a filly. Rarity then mounted the end part of the bed and slowly climbed onto the soft plushiness that was her path to Spike. He watched as she finally got onto the bed and slowly crawl towards him, making him shudder at the sight. This was so not happening... this had to be a bucking dream.
"Now spike I want you to listen closely and do what I say..." Rarity said, which was met with furious nods and a short series of giggles from Sweetie Belle who had made it next to the bed and was looking at Spike curiously and Rarity went on to say, "Rub my tummy violently and call me a bad pony!" This gave Spike pause. What the buck did she just say? Well, if he was going to get anywhere...
Rarity moaned as Spike rubbed her stomach, which she was now on her back. Sweetie Belle was extremely confused as to why this would ever be necessary. Well that is why she was but a lowly apprentice in the art of sex and Rarity was the master... metaphorically speaking. She watched as Spike dared to lower his little clawed hands ever so slowly towards Rarity's now wet nether areas. She only watched, because watch was all she could do at the moment.
Rarity gasped as Spike finally made it down to where she wanted him the most. Those little claws poked and prodded at her, causing soft moans to eminate from Rarity. This plan of hers was going wonderfully! Now all she needed to do was get Applebloom and Scootaloo's virginity to no longer be a barrier. She had gotten them ready when she had them lick and prod at each other's foal holes last weekend. The only reason she was doing this was because as of last month, the economic state of the boutique was deteriorating quite rapidly. She knew that her friends held themselves at a higher level than she, since this is what she had lowered herself to in desperation. Only one of her friends had agreed to this and she was helping right now actually.... Not that she asked any of the others, which she certainly did not.
_____________________________________________________________________________________
-Outside Rarity's door-
Twilight stood outside Rarity's door, waiting for Spike to get done with Rarity and Sweetie Belle. She had cast a special shield around the room that made the room silent the entire time. She had no choice but to tell them she did this, fearing they would be confused and even worse suspicious that there was no noise coming from within the room. They hesitated at first asking why this was needed and then, one by one they realized that there would most likely be a lot of rage-filled screaming. There would be screaming just not the type they were expecting...
Twilight had found herself immersed in this little scheme about a week ago. She had been reading a rather interesting book on the life cycle of a centipede when Rarity had approached her and asked for a specific spell that was supposed to allure a pony's attention towards somepony or something. In this case it was Applejack's playstallion magazine. She had asked why she needed it and Rarity had layed out her plan on saving the bouquet. At first Twilight was shocked at what her friend was proposing to her. Something like this was unheard of and was usually frowned upon by the pony society. But as Rarity tried to explain to her why this was needed, Twilight's secret obsession poured out of her mouth, telling Rarity about her filly fooling. Rarity was shocked by this but eventually she admitted to doing it in Canterlot once, but not with Sweetie Belle. One thing led to another and they had devised this ingenious plan. It was after all, for a good cause right?
___________________________________________________________________________________
-Back in Rarity's room-
Rarity's moans grew louder with every pass of Spike's clawed hand upon her folds. Spike was still a young dragon, although going through puberty at the moment. She did not expect him to be a master at this in one day, so she was patient throught the entire thing. She watched as he reached down, making the bed shift to accomadate the change in weight variation. His forked tounge escaped his mouth and slithered along the shaved folds and inside, basking it in pink vaginal walls. And Spike thought gems were tasty... this was a piece of heaven.
Rarity ground her teeth as pleasure rocketed through her body, causing her to moan even louder. Her stomach tickled and contracted as wave after wave hit her, making rational thought an impossibility. Rarity looked towards her sister, who looked left out. She decided Sweetie Belle needed a part in this as well and called her over. Rarity giggled between moans when her sister scrambled to get on the bed, obviously excited. Sweetie Belle stopped in front of Spike who had not noticed her there yet. She looked confused as to what she should actually do here.
Sweetie Belle was confused about what to do and just stood there staring at her sister for any help here. Rarity tried to talk but the pleasure was probably too much for her to do that. She just stammered a few words and then gave up, moaning even louder. Sweetie Belle looked under Spike and Rarity, spotting something that gave her pause and then made her grin ear to ear. Spike's hanging penis was all too obvious and Sweetie Belle knew just what to do. She reached down and ran her small hoof along it. This resulted in Spike shuddering and looking back towards her with a suprised expression, looking at her like she had just appeared from nothing. He then resumed his oral assault upon Rarity.
Spike took a long lick from the bottom of her lips to the top, which was met with a violent shudder. Rarity was all but screaming now. I guess loud vocals during sex was a family thing, since Sweetie Belle was basically the same. Speaking of Sweetie Belle, who was now using both her hooves to get the most pleasure out of him. He was even more suprised when he felt her mouth replace the hooves. He looked back a second time and then continued on Rarity.
Sweetie Belle's eyes widened as she took in as much as she could in her mouth. It really was not that big, since he was still a young dragon after all. She took in a third of it and could taste the pre cum, which she didn't know what to call it. She pulled out and let some run out on her hoof. It was sticky and smelled quite strange to Sweetie. She slowly brought her hoof to her mouth and licked some up, a strand stretching between hoof and mouth. She loved the taste and her already wet nether regions seemed to burst at the tasting of this delicious substance. She dove in and took Spike in as far as she could and was met with a loud gasp from Spike.
Rarity was on the edge of realease and could no longer hold it in. She released her juices all over Spikes face, which suprised and he pulled back. Rarity gasped and screamed as more and more shot out of her, coating Spike. She could see that Spike was excited by this and looked like he was on the edge of release as well.
Sweetie Belle greedily took in as much as she could, making choking sounds every so often. She had a feeling that something was coming, but she couldn't quite place what that could be. She was answered with Spike shooting something into her mouth and down her throat. Her eyes widened and she pulled back, letting his penis hang once more. A single spurt of semen hit the bed, but not much since most of it had went into Sweetie's mouth. She gasped and coughed as she swallowed the rest of it. It tasted wierd but she absolutely loved it. She bent down and licked the stray shot off of the bed and then licked the rest off of Spike's penis, which was shrinking back into it's sheath. She looked over Spike, who was breathing heavily and seemed quite tired. Sweetie could see that Rarity had actually passed out... well just her and Spike left.
Spike looked up and seen Sweetie Belle looking at him, with a grin on her face. It was only fair that he provide her with release as well since she had done the same for him.
"Spike... you think you could stick it in me?" Sweetie Belle said, trying to adopt the seductive voice Rarity had used earlier. Spike looked her up and down, sizing his 'prey' up. Sweetie Belle blushed and looked away from his hungry gaze. He was the first one to make a move and grabbed his now hard penis and slowly walked around to the back of the small white filly, who had moved her tail off to the side and had closed her eyes, waiting for Spike to stick it in.
Spike rubbed his clawed hand across her rump and smacked it a few times, getting a few whimpers here and there. He took aim and placed the tip upon her small lips. She shuddered and whimpered even louder and moaned when he pushed. Her lips parted, letting him gain even more access to moans from Sweetie. He plunged even deeper inside of her, a squelching noise arising from this. Spike's dragon instincts took over and he rammed into her violently, causing Sweetie to gasp and look back at him in suprise.
He was balls deep inside of her a second time and there was no way they were going to be interrupted. He rammed in and out of her causing her to scream as pleasure sky rocketed to all new heights. He marvelled at how his penis could be inside of something so young it was forbidden.
"AHHHH!!!! SPIKE!!!!! I... I... I...." Sweetie screamed as he rammed into her harder and faster. She screamed so loud as she came onto the bed and all over Spike that Princess Luna's booming voice could be described as a whisper in comparison.
Spike yelled out as he emptied the contents of his balls deep within Sweetie Belle. The pleasure was unlike any that he could have ever dreamed of. Sweetie Belle and Spike got comfortable and snuggled up against each other.
"Spike... I love you." Sweetie Belle said, suprising herself that she had said that. Spike looked down at her and smiled warmly.
Spike knew that they were going to be more than just buckbuddies. For the longest time, Spike thought that he loved Rarity but it would seem that was just a cover for his love for Sweetie. They sat there and stared into each other's eyes. He now knew that he wanted to spend the rest of his life with her, no matter how different they were. He reached down and gave her a kiss to seal the deal. This alone spoke a thousand words, but four little words were the only ones on his mind.
"I love you too..." Spike whispered in her ear. They sat there on the bed, not wanting any of it to ever end. This was a whole new beginning for both of them.
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	It had been 2 days since they had been caught and they could never be any happier than they were right now. Even though they were watched at all times, that didn't deter them from trying to find their cutie marks. Applebloom, Scootaloo, Sweetie Belle, and Babs were trying to teach Winona some new tricks but to no avail. The dog just would not get taught bay anypony else but Applejack. They decided to call it a day and go inside for something to eat, which all of them were extremely hungry after a hard day's work. Applejack didn't know that they had been fooling around without Spike before and they had used this to their advantage in those two days. They walked through the door to go inside and was met with Applejack and some eggs frying.
"I hope yall are hungry! Cuz' I made us some eggs!" Applejack said, which was met with drooling at the mention of eggs. They paid no heed to the fact that they were herbivores yet they would still eat eggs. In fact none of them had noticed the irony in that whole situation. Applejack balanced the plate with eggs on it with her teeth, somehow not dropping it and served each of the young fillies, who were now greedily eating away. After they had gotten done eating, they ran back outside, kicking up mud and splasing in some puddles made from yesterday's downpour. They made it to the treehouse and talked about what they could do for their cutie marks for about 5 minutes.
Suddenly, Sweetie Belle piped up and asked, "By the way guys... how do you feel about me DATING Spike? It was a spur of the moment thing..." They looked up, gasped, and giggled, which Sweetie Belle started blushing from this. They looked around and were sent into another fit of innocent giggles.
"You have to tell us everything!" Scootaloo exlclaimed with excitement. Sweetie Belle then told them about how she and Rarity had planned everything the entire thing. She then told them how she, Rarity, and Spike had done some things, along with the help of Twilight. They just stood there, shocked and stunned at what she had just said.
"Sweetie... you PLANNED all this!?" Scootaloo yelled and Sweetie cowered under her gaze and Scootaloo went on to say, "THANK YOU THANK YOU THANK YOU!!!" Sweetie looked at her in suprise. She had decieved her friends and they just gave her a bunch of hugs and giggled.
"Oh and Ahm' so happy for you and Spike" Applebloom said, a grin from ear to ear. This was no doubt the most amazing thing that had ever happened to the four fillies.
"I can't wait to go out on a date with him next friday!" Sweetie Belle said. They hugged and giggled even more. This was certainly going to be an interesting week.
Strangely the young fillies somehow knew that this wasn't the end... only the beginning.
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