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WARNING: This story is upfront and unapologetically Foalcon. If that's not your thing, please move on!
Other fetishes present: Light Musk enjoyment, Face/Throat fucking
Harvest time will be coming up soon, and Big Mac managed to sprain his ankle. While Applejack is at market, Caramel offered to come over and help before things get hectic around the farm. Seeing how hard he's been working, Applebloom decides to give Caramel a nice break from work.
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The blistering heat of the summer days had finally began to pass, leaving a cooler but still warm heat in its wake. Fall would be upon the land soon. The leaves would start changing colors, cool breezes would caress the land, and harvest festivals would spring up all over.
That was the reason Caramel found himself in the orchards of Sweet Apple Acres that day, assisting the Apple family in bucking trees for the coming harvests. The Apples hadn’t hit their busy season just yet and that was when he would normally offer his assistance to the family. But Big Mac had twisted his ankle the day before and needed to rest it for a few days, so he’d stepped in to help. Applejack was in town selling their current stock, and that left him alone in the fields to tend to the trees.
THWACK
His back hoof struck the bark of the tree and down showered several apples, landing firmly in the baskets placed around the tree. It was slow work, but he knew its importance. He grabbed the basket and dragged it over to his cart before emptying the bucket’s contents and wiping some of the sweat from his brow.
He turned to grab the next bucket when he saw something from the corner of his eyes. He turned his attention towards it, seeing a familiar smaller pony walking towards him.
“There you are Caramel!” Applebloom spoke cheerily, happy to see the stallion so hard at work. Caramel returned the smile.
“Well hey there Applebloom, what brings you here?” He asked curiously, noticing the filly was carrying with her two bottles of water. She stopped before him and grabbed one of them, holding it out to the older stallion.
“Ah figured you could use a break, so ah came to join ya.” Applebloom grinned. Caramel raised an eyebrow at her curiously before accepting her bottle of water and taking a large swig from it.
“Well, thanks for the water, but I wasn’t ready to take a break.” Caramel chuckled, placing it down on the cart and turning to head back to the tree. “There’s a lot left to do and I don’t want to disappoint your brother or sister.”
“You’re not gonna disappoint ‘em if you take a short break.” Applebloom frowned a little, “This ain’t the first time one a them injured themselves before harvest time ya know. They always manage just fine.” Applebloom followed behind Caramel as he approached the tree.
“Be that as it may, I’ll take a break in a little bit. Right now I’d just like to finish with these apples.” Caramel shook his head with a smile, reaching down to grip the next bucket in his mouth. He was about to start dragging it when he felt something strange on his backside. He let go of the bucket and turned his head, surprised at what he saw.
“Mmmm, sweat and musk. It’s heavenly.” Applebloom practically purred in her throat, her muzzle pressed right up against his sac. The filly looked to be in bliss, inhaling his personal fragrance deeply.
“A-Applebloom!” Caramel said shocked at such a display, “What are you doing!?”
“Ah’m convincing you to go on break with me.” Applebloom giggled, pulling back a little to lick her lips. “Ah can smell how hard you’ve been working, let me relax you a bit.” She lowered her head a little, pushing it between his hind legs to start at his sheathed cock. “If ya’ll want me to stop, just say so.” 
“Guh!” Caramel gasped as he felt the filly’s tongue start lapping at his sheath from an awkward angle. This wasn’t his first time having somepony invade his space like this, in fact he usually quite enjoyed it, but he was held back by the thought that not only was the mare doing it to him right now a filly, she was the younger sister of people he knew very well.
“Oh ho, there he is.” Applebloom purred again, seeing the head of Caramel’s cock finally emerging from the sheath. She could already smell the growing musk as it exited, his work having built up a nice, musky scent from his groin. “It looks delicious.”
“Applebloom!” Caramel croaked, trying to look down at the filly, “You shouldn’t be doing this!”
“Oh? Why not?” She asked pressing her nose up against the growing cock, feeling the heat growing as it expanded. “Ya’ll seem to be enjoying it just fine down here.”
“That’s not the issue!” Caramel grimaced. “You’re a filly! I can’t legally do things to you like this for at least another few years!” Caramel blinked then gently shook his head, “AND you’re the sister of Big Mac and Applejack! They’d kill me if they found out!”
“First of all, Big Mac’s back at the house and he ain’t budgin’. Granny’s watching ‘im like a hawk. And Applejack’s still in town, she won’t be back for a few hours.” Applebloom pulled her head out from between his legs, much to Caramel’s relief. She strolled around to his front, looking him in the eyes with a smile. “And ah’m really only a filly in age. Ah assure you, ah’m all mare in mind.”
As if to prove her point, she swung her hips around and brushed her tail up against his muzzle, causing a blush to form on Caramel’s face. She flicked her tail while walking towards the apple tree in front of them, exaggerating the sway of her hips. Caramel couldn’t keep his eyes off the bouncing rump, noticing that it did look rather developed before Applebloom reached tree. She turned around and put her back to the tree.
“Why don’t ya’ll come here and see just how much of a mare ah am?” She slid her body down, spreading her legs so that she was in full, open display for the stallion. The puffy, swollen nether lips were bared for him to see. A faint pink blushed showed through her fur, making them seem full and juicy; a small trickle of fluid ran down the center showing her arousal. “Look, ah’m all grown up down here.” The filly lowered a hoof down to her lips and pressed down, splitting one side open for Caramel to view. He could see just how bright pink the muscles inside her body were, coated with her juices and glistening in the midday sun.
“A-Applebloom… I-I still shouldn’t…” Caramel tried to speak up, wanting to resist his carnal urges that were rising. His cock was already at full mast, throbbing underneath his body. “I’ll still get in trouble…” He offered his last line of defense to not just jump the filly then and there.
“Ah won’t tell anyone.” Applebloom giggled, letting her slowly dripping cunny twitch for Caramel’s viewing pleasure. “Ah know how much adults hate the idea of us doing this sorta thing, even though ah want to. And ah want to bad.” She moaned a little, wriggling her hips against her hoof and feeling the sparks of pleasure from it. “So ah promise, cross my heart and hope to fly, stick a cupcake in mah eye… That if ya’ll wanna taste me right now, ah won’t tell. Ya have my blessing.”
The last line of Caramel’s person control snapped at that. He let out a short defeated sigh and towards the smiling filly. He leaned down and got a closer look at Applebloom’s most intimate parts, getting a good view of them now. She was definitely smaller than any mare he’d seen before, though not small enough that he couldn’t fit inside of her, he just knew it’d be a tight fit. The thought sent a twitch down his cock.
He inhaled deeply, letting her scent fill her nostrils. She smelled distinctly like sweetened, cinnamon apples, a curious scent for sure. As his nostrils snorted out, the air rushed against her moistened cunny and she let out a squeak of pleasure. He took another deep whiff, wanting to indulge in the filly’s sweet scent a little longer.
“Mmmmf, Mr. Caramel,” Applebloom began to pant, her cheeks flushing, “S-Stop teasing me. A-Ah want your tongue already.” Her hips wriggled with need, wanting to feel the older stallion start pleasing her already. Caramel couldn’t help but chuckle at how submissive Applebloom was being for him, even though she had been the one to come on to him.
Caramel decided he’d had enough smelling and finally wanted to give the filly a good taste. He opened his mouth and let his tongue hang out; pressing the base against the bottom of her wriggling pussy, and lapping up the length of it, letting his broad tongue sink and soak up every drip of juice it could grab. Applebloom let out a deep gasp of pleasure at the work of his tongue, unable to believe how good it felt to have the stallion licking her.
Caramel continued his oral assault on the smaller pony, taking several long lashed against her cunny. Applebloom’s legs twitched and spread further to give him more access to her body, gasping moans escaping her lips with each pass of his tongue. She tasted sweet, much like tasting the juices of a heart apple, a taste Caramel could get used to. His tongue invaded every inch of her tender folds, feeling her engorged clit pressing against his tongue as he lapped away.
The filly was a twitching, moaning mess, biting down on her hoof to try and suppress her own moans. Caramel decided to step up his actions, leaning in more and wrapping his lips around her folds. His tongue wriggled in tight, fast circles, pushing her lips open and assaulting each nerve ending in the filly’s pussy. Her breathing picked up, panting fast now as he treated to her an incredible pleasure. She then felt pressure from his tongue as it pressed up against the entrance of her love canal.
Applebloom couldn’t hold in the cry of pleasure as Caramel’s tongue pushed into her body. His lips were wrapped around her, suckling down as he wriggled his tongue deep into her body. The filly’s hips began to buck and grind against his face, her panted gasps growing louder as pleasure assaulted her mind.
“Oh Celestia, Caramel! Caramel, don’t stop!” Applebloom had to stop between words to pant, her ragged breath making it hard to talk. Every twitch of his tongue inside of her was met with a squeeze of her velvety insides, asking him to touch every inch of her. The heated muscles dripped and moan, spilling cum constantly into his mouth. He could tell how close she was getting from the way her muscles were wriggling, giving him difficulty with keeping up with the filly.
“AAAAAAAAH!” Applebloom cried out, placing her hooves on Caramel’s head and bucking her hips hard into his face. Her whole body trembled with pleasure as her mouth hung open, her inside squeezing down harder on his tongue than they had before. Her juices flooded his mouth and the filly tried to grasp for air, unable to control herself from her release.
Her body fell back, collapsing against the apple tree as it slowly came down from its climax. The high lingered in her mind and clouding her vision, making the rest of the world fade out for a moment. Caramel pulled back, licking the stains of success off of his muzzle. The filly tasted amazing, probably better than any pony he’d had before. He was surprised at how into it she got despite how little she was.
“Oh gosh,” Applebloom panted, finally regaining enough senses to speak, “Ah think ah saw stars.”
“That good huh?” Caramel couldn’t help but smirk.
“The best ah’ve had. You’ve been practicin’, haven’tcha?” Applebloom asked, slowly getting into a sitting position as she looked up at the older stallion.
“I’ve had my share of experiences.” Caramel chuckled, stepping back a little bit to give the filly some room.
“Ah can tell.” Applebloom gently wiped her muzzle, looking at Caramel with a smile, “And ah think it’s time I returned the favor.”
“Ya sure?” Caramel cocked an eyebrow at that, “Ah’m pretty big, you sure you can handle it?”
“Ah’m sure ah can manage. Ya’ll ain’t a monster down there like mah brother, ah can fit it in just fine.” Applebloom grinned, flipping her mane to keep it out of her face before leaning in close.
Caramel had to wonder about that remark about her brother, but the thought quickly slipped to the back of his mind as he watched her slink under his body.
“Oh wow, it’s even better up close.” Applebloom murmured to herself. She could see every inch of him now, bright pink with the occasional brownish splotch. He was at least as long as her front leg too, an impressive length in her book. Not to mention his scent was intoxicating, with him excited she could smell him even more.
“I haven’t washed today yet you know, it’s probably a little dirty.” Caramel raised an eyebrow at the filly who was eying his cock like it was a tasty candy treat.
“Ah like it better that way.” Applebloom giggled, before finally leaning in close to the hard cock and pressing her lips against it. Caramel shivered as he felt those tender lips kissing him slowly, moving down the length of his cock. She kissed each inch of it before reaching his balls and burying her muzzle into it, taking in another whiff of his manly musk. She opened her mouth and let her tongue hang out, before dragging it up Caramel’s cock, getting her first real taste of him.
Caramel shivered with pleasure, a soft panting forming as he felt the filly’s tongue dance against him. Her bow was lightly tickling his belly, but he didn’t care about that much, he was too focused on the pleasure. He wondered for a moment if she really was able to fit him into her mouth, but had his question answered as her hot breath enveloped him. 
“Mmmmmm.” Applebloom purred again, sucking down as much of his cock as she could. Her tongue lapped up against the underside, both massaging him and trying to cull more of it into her waiting throat. Once she got as much as she could fit, she reveled in it for a moment, letting the deliciously salty taste spread through her mouth. 
She pulled her head back, beginning to bob on Caramel’s stallionhood. Caramel grunted at this, surprised at just how good it felt to be embraced by the filly’s mouth. She sucked him deeply, letting her tongue ravish as much as it could in the tight space. Her lips were wrapped tightly around his thickness, increasing the suction with each bob of her head.
“You’ve been practicing too.” Caramel panted, tilting his head back with a groan. Applebloom could only let out a muffled ‘mhmm’ without breaking her concentration. Caramel’s cock began to drip with cum, her tongue quickly lashing out to swallow each bit of the tasty treat. She was doing her best to keep focused on what she was doing, but the thick meaty flavor with the salty sauce he was oozing was starting to make her head spin again.
“Hm?” Caramel chirped as he felt Applebloom pull off of his cock, looking down at the little filly. “Something wrong?”
“A-Actually, ah was kinda hopin’ ah could ask a request.” Applebloom said, blushing a little as she fiddled with her hooves.
“Sure, what is it?” Caramel asked curiously.
“Well, ah tend to get a little dizzy when blowin’ stallions… So, I was wondering…” She looked up at him with a smile, her orange eyes seeming to sparkle in the sunlight, “If ya would just fuck mah face real good. Ah like it a lot, ‘specially when it goes into mah throat and makes it hard to breathe for a bit.”
Caramel was left a little speechless at that. Stunned, he blinked at Applebloom to try and make sure that he had heard her right.
“Too much?” Applebloom asked a little sheepishly.
‘Celestia almighty, why weren’t all mares this forward about their wants!’ Caramel thought to himself.
“I’d be happy to Applebloom. You don’t mind if I’m rough?”
“Ah like it rough! Ah’m a farm girl, ah can handle the rough stuff.” The filly grinned brightly at Caramel before returning to the spot between his legs. She opened her mouth wide, resting the tip of him against her tongue and waited. There was no way that Caramel could possibly turn down such an eager filly after she’d asked so nicely.
He lifted his front hooves and placed them on Applebloom’s head for grip. Then he pushed himself forward, getting the first few inches of his cock into her waiting muzzle. He heard Applebloom groan with excitement once more as he inched himself in, giving him the courage he needed for the first thrust. He pulled himself back, readying himself to fuck the filly’s face.
His first thrust hit the back of the filly’s throat, letting out an audible gag with the contact. With a snort he pulled back and thrust forward again, feeling another inch of him bury into her muzzle as he throat began to open. His hips were growing a mind of their own with each thrust, pushing himself faster and harder into her mouth. She had angled herself perfectly so her throat was a straight line for him to fuck, and his cock was quickly being enveloped by her throats sticky muscles.
Applebloom’s eyes rolled into the back of her head as he throat was violated so thoroughly, the loud gagging sound gurgling out with each thrust. Her eyes watered and small tears dripped down her cheeks, the overhwleming power of Caramel’s thrusting taking her over. Her mind was filled with nothing but the meaty taste of his cock filling her mouth and throat, and the heavy scent of his musk filling her nose with each attempt to breath.
Soon Applebloom couldn’t breathe at all, consumed by the inches of cock being brutally rammed down her throat. More than half of it was buried deep in her muzzle and thrusting in and out like she was just some fuck toy. Her ears began to ring and it became difficult to hear Caramel’s panted grunts and moans, squeezing her eyes shut as she tried to endure the throat fucking. Though she couldn’t breathe and tears were streaming down her face, her mind was popping with bursts of pleasure. It was almost unreal how much her mind was enjoying being treated like a toy, as her soaked backside was quickly showing.
Suddenly Caramel gripped the back of her head extra tight, thrusting as much of his cock as he could into her throat. Applebloom’s eyes widened in surprise as she felt the meaty cock pulse powerful in her throat, before shooting load after load of hot, sticky cum straight into it. Her body thrashed in natural response to it, the filly trying to keep focus as the bursts invaded her throat. She squeezed her eyes shut and swallowed as hard as she could, her muscles gripping down tightly on the intruder as she sucked down every last drop her had to offer.
With a satisfied grunt, the stallion finally pulled back, letting his cock free from the folds of the filly’s throat. Immediately upon being able to breath, she exploded into a violent coughing fit, rasping and wheezing as she tried to get air to return to her lungs and making sure none of the stallions cum had fallen down the wrong tube.
“Oh, whoa, you okay?” Caramel asked surprised, suddenly worried that he had been a little too rough with the filly despite her request.
“Y-Yeah *cough*, ah’m fine…” Applebloom’s coughing fit began to calm down, wiping her mouth with her hoof and smiling. “Oh man, mah throats gonna be sore for a week after that one.” She chuckled softly, not wanting to upset her throat.
“It wasn’t too much was it? I might’ve gone overboard.” Caramel asked sheepishly, rubbing the back of his neck.
“You kiddin’?” Applebloom managed a grin, the strands of saliva and cum still visible on her chin, “You were just as rough as ah wanted you tah be! All the other stallions worried too much about hurtin’ me, even though ah told em I could handle it! Ah’m not just a helpless filly, ah’m a farm girl!”
“I can see that. I’m just surprised you’re into that.” Caramel smiled, though couldn’t help but be impressed.
“Oh, ah’m very into it.” Applebloom spoke, her sultry voice returning. “Ya’ll wanna see how much?” She grinned, turning around and bending low to the ground, swishing her tail out of the way so he could see her backside once more. With a clear view, her nether lips were dripping even more than they had been before. Her inner thighs were coated with her mare juice to the point he could watch it slowly dripping down her hind legs. 
“Wow, you weren’t even that wet when I was eating you out.” Caramel said genuinely impressed at the sight.
“Mhmm.” Applebloom gently shook her flank from side to side, enticing Caramel. “Though you wanna know what would get me even wetter? Having a big, strong stallion rut me till ah couldn’t walk straight for a week.”
Any amount of wilting that had started to happen to Caramel was instantly reversed. His hard cock twitched to full mast at the mere thought of giving the filly exactly what she wanted.
“Should I, uh, be worried… About, you know?” Caramel asked quickly before he completely lost control of himself.
“Ah’m safe, do everything to me.” Applebloom lustily moaned, not wanting to wait any longer.
Without another word Caramel quickly climbed over the filly, mounting her properly for the first time. He quickly aimed himself at her dripping canal and felt his tip press against those moist folds. Applebloom bit her lip in anticipation, feeling the thickness touching her and shivering with the idea that it was going to be inside of her in seconds.
Pushing forward, the flare of his head slipped into the filly with ease, causing Applebloom to gasp loudly in surprise. Caramel thrust his hips forward, pushing a few more inches into the tight love canal, causing the filly to moan even more. He pulled back and thrust deeper, engulfing half of himself into her body. The filly’s moans had been gasping breathes as they tried to understand the pleasure coursing through her mind as Caramel thrust most of himself into her.
Squeezing smooth, velvety flesh met him with each thrust, feeling the muscles clamping and tightening down on him with each movement. Applebloom’s body was desperately milking him, massaging every inch of him as she writhed with pleasure as he fucked her. Sparks of pleasure were rapidly coursing through her spine, making her mind a confused muddy mess of half-words and groaning moans. She couldn’t think straight with such a hot piece of stallion meat pounding into her, as if it was hitting her mind directly and short-circuiting it.
Caramel leaned forward, thrusting each and every inch of his thick cock into her dripping pussy, loving every moment of it as his groin hit hers, causing a wet thwacking sound to emanate in the orchard. His sac swung freely, smacking her clit as he buried himself with each thrust. Caramel had never been inside of a mare that was this tight, it was like being wrapped in pure bliss.
Applebloom felt absolutely filled. She could swear her stomach felt like it was bulging she was being filled with so much cock right now. She couldn’t stop herself from drooling, her tongue hanging out as she gasped for pleasure, whimpering and ragged moans escaping her as she was filled, emptied, and filled again repeatedly.
“Oh Caramel, oh fuuuuuck.” Was all Applebloom could manage to murmur as her mind continued to escape her, desperate to prolong the pleasure but hit that wall at the same time. Her hips rolled and pushed back on their own, matching the hard fucking that Caramel was currently pounding down into her. She wasn’t sure she was going to last much longer.
Smacking his hips into hers, an idea managed to cross his mind. With a devilish grin he slowed his fucking down just long enough to lean forward. Before Applebloom could react, his mouth had opened and gripped down onto her mane. With a powerful downward thrust, he pulled her hair back at the same time, causing a loud squeal to erupt from the little filly.
The results were felt immediately as Caramel felt Applebloom’s body shift into double-time, her folds writhing like nothing he’d felt before. Applebloom’s mind had shut down now, running only on instinct and pleasure, her body unable to stop its spasms. Caramel continued to pound into her, biting down harder onto her mane as he felt himself nearing finish.
The two ponies fucked hard and fast in the middle of Sweet Apple Acres, the loud squeals of pleasure echoing through the trees, followed by the wet slapping of their skins. Just two ponies, passionately enjoying the simple pleasures of life.
Applebloom screamed first, her body no longer able to withstand the onslaught as her entire body convulsed in orgasms. Fireworks went off left and right inside her mind, only able to understand that everything she knew was consumed by that pure, simple pleasure.
Caramel let out a deep, guttural groan as he slammed into the filly one last time, feeling her juices splashing out and smashing into his hips as her hips squeezed down so tight onto him that he was about to swear it was going to be ripped off. His own orgasm crashed down hard, his seed shooting hard and fast 
Applebloom’s head flopped back to the ground as Caramel released her mane, her whole body still shivering as she tried desperately to catch her breath. Her mind was still clocked out, only able to register the thick cock still inside of her and the slowly dripping cum that was starting to ooze out of her. 
Caramel heavily panted as he let the last bits of pleasure ooze out of him before slowly pulling out of the spent filly. He pulled out of her with a ‘pop’ before sitting down behind, catching his breath as well.
Applebloom’s knees wobbled for a moment before her hips flopped down to the ground as well, giving Caramel a good view of her messy nethers that were dripping with his seed now. The two of them just waited for a moment, letting the other have a moment to recover.
“Oh Celestia, ah needed that.” Applebloom finally woke, shakily using her hooves to sit upright. She ran a hoof threw her now messy mane, a large well-fucked smile on her face. “Could ya hand me the water?” She asked, quickly pointing to the bottle of water she had brought earlier.
“Sure thing.” Caramel smiled, quickly grabbing it and passing it over to Applebloom. She quickly unscrewed the cap and placed it against her lips, slowly sipping it down at first before taking several large chugs of the bottle.
“Ah, that helps.” Applebloom shivered as the water ran down her throat, “But ah need to get home and have some nice warm cider, preferably with some honey mixed in.”
“I can imagine.” Caramel chuckled, looking over the filly again. Anyone who looked at her would be unable to mistake the very distinct ‘just-fucked’ look she was sporting now. “You sure you want to walk into your house looking like that? You granny or brother might see you like that.”
“Ah’ll be fine. Quick rinse with the hose and then ah can get a proper bath later.” She stretched her hooves and turned to look at Caramel with a smile, “But ah can do that in a moment. Want a little post-sex snuggle?” Caramel couldn’t help but laugh at that.
“Sure, why not. I’m still on break after all.” Caramel scooted closer to Applebloom before leaning up against the tree. Applebloom smiled delightfully and leaned up against his body, sighing delightfully as she nuzzled into his fur. He couldn’t help but smile at that, bringing his hoof down to stroke her wonderful red mane.
It had been a good break.
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