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Sweetie Belle walks in on Apple Bloom doing something inappropriate. Chaos ensues.

Trigger Warning: Clop and uncontrollable "D'AW's"  
Collab with Slowbro95
Edited wonderfully by Rethkir
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Lust Into Love

		

	
		Lust Into Love



AN:The CMC have aged up, each of them are seventeen to eighteen years old.
***

“Hey Raaaaaarrrrriiiiiiiitttttyyyyyyyy!” Sweetie Belle yelled, the sound of her shouts echoing throughout the Carousel Boutique. Sweetie Belle trotted into the dress shop before calling for her sister again.
“Rarity! I’m home!” Sweetie walked towards the stairs, climbing them before heading to her sister’s work room. As she got closer, she could hear the buzzing of the sewing machine. She opened the door to find Rarity hard at work, she wore her tangerine glasses, focusing intently on the bright purple dress she was working on. Rarity waved a hoof at Sweetie to show she acknowledged her before speaking.
“Hello, darling. How was school?” Rarity asked, only paying half attention to her sister. She switched the machine off and trotted to one of the shelves, grabbing a large roll of light purple silk with her magic.
“Fine.” Sweetie paused. “Can Apple Bloom come over?” Sweetie trotted closer to her sister’s work-in-progress dress and observed the expensive fabrics included in the gown. Rarity turned her head to look at Sweetie Belle. She nodded and switched the machine back on before replying.
“Yes, yes, of course darling. Just don’t make too much noise.” Rarity continued to sew. She waved a hoof towards the door, gesturing for her to leave. Sweetie sprinted out of the room, eager to meet with her friend. 
It was a fairly long walk to Sweet Apple Acres, but ponies underestimated the unicorn’s physical abilities. Due to all the crusaders’ shenanigans, she had a slick body with toned muscles. Unlike Rarity, who had a curvy body, Sweetie’s was very athletic-looking, sharing qualities with Scootaloo or Rainbow Dash.
Sweetie Belle slowed her pace as she came to the entrance to Sweet Apple Acres. She happily trotted past several trees before making her way towards the farm house. She waved at Big Macintosh, who was sitting on the porch drinking freshly made coffee. He nodded as she made her way up the small set of stairs and onto the porch. Big Macintosh offered a warm smile.
“Hiya, Big Mac!” Sweetie beamed. “Do you know where Apple Bloom is? She said she would be waiting outside,” Sweetie said, as she shook anxiously in excitement to see her yellow friend.
“Eeeyup,” He replied simply, he pointed a hoof in the direction of the door. “She’s jus’ up in ‘er room.” He took a long sip of his coffee. Sweetie thanked Big Macintosh before trotting into the farm house. She continued up the stairs until she reached Apple Bloom’s door. She grabbed the doorknob with her telekinesis, but stopped when she heard something from inside the door. He interest peaked, she put an ear up against the door.
“Mmm, -huff- oooooooo, yes.” Sweetie put a hoof over her muzzle to try and contain giggles. Way to go, Bloom, I told you I was coming over, but I guess you can’t possibly contain yourself, Sweetie thought as she rolled her eyes. She knocked on the door three times.
“Oh shi-” A loud thud was heard in the room, as well as muffled curses. Sweetie waited patiently for a few moments before her friend called for her.
“Come in!”
Sweetie trotted into her friend’s room, she couldn’t contain her laughter at what she saw. Apple Bloom was sitting on the edge on her bed, hind legs crossed over each other and her forelegs resting on her knees. A wet trail ran down her thigh, wetting the fur as it went. Sweetie bursted into laughter as she noticed the wetness reaching to Apple Bloom’s calves. Apple Bloom blushed furiously. The wetness was starting to reach the floor, making a small puddle. This made Sweetie laugh harder. Apple Bloom’s facial expression turned from one of embarrassment to frustration. She stood up, hoping to give Sweetie a piece of her mind, but she slipped on the puddle and went face first onto the hardwood floor. Sweetie was now laughing so hard, her gut was starting to hurt. She sat up on her rump, wiping a few tears away.
Apple Bloom looked back up, still blushing madly. “Hey, Ah have needs, ya know!” Apple Bloom argued. The puddle had covered most of the fur on Apple Bloom’s lower belly and upper thighs. The sticky wetness made a loud ‘smoosh’ as she pushed herself off the floor and onto her hooves. She glared at Sweetie, who was still giggling.
“Oh ha ha, very funny. Don’t act like you ain’t never dun’ it!” Apple Bloom said viciously. Sweetie looked back at her with an amused smile. She rolled her eyes before replying.
“Yeah, but I told you I was coming over to pick you up!” Sweetie said, still wiping the salty water from her eyes. She looked up and down. Scanning her friend, she came across her shiny slit, but quickly averted her eyes, blushing furiously. “Maybe you should wash up.” She gestured Apple Bloom to follow. Sweetie trotted into the washroom. She grabbed a tissue box, which was located on the counter of the bathroom and wiped her eyes with one of the thin papers. Apple Bloom grabbed a washcloth and scrubbed furiously. The frustration clearly evident on her face.
“Fer buck sakes, ya didn’t even let me finish.” Apple Bloom growled as she put the cloth under the sink to wet it. After soaking the cloth in water, she began to ferociously scrub once again. Sweetie blushed again. She tried to cover it up, but it was too late. Apple Bloom grinned devilishly, she swayed her hips back and forth, putting a tiny show on for Sweetie.
“Ya like what ya see?” Apple Bloom giggled, a smug smile replacing her evil one. She playfully punched Sweetie’s shoulder. Sweetie recoiled from the punch, not because it hurt, because of where Apple Bloom’s hoof had been. Sweetie looked in the mirror. She began to looking over her image, inspecting her mane for knots.
“Ah’m just gonna jump in the shower. Y’all can join me!” Sweetie’s elbow slipped and she went forehead first into the granite countertop. She got back up quickly.
“What!? Nonononono, that’s fine, have a good shower!” Apple Bloom deadpanned at the panicked Sweetie Belle.
“Y’all can’t be serious. It doesn’t matter, were always naked!” Apple Bloom exclaimed, throwing her forelegs in the air.
“Oh, right.” Sweetie blushed. She shook her head regardless. “But I’m not dir–” She was cut off by Apple Bloom throwing the cum-soaked towel at Sweetie’s face. In hit her in the face and mane with a loud splat. Sweetie Belle gasped and quickly pulled the towel off her face, but the towel put up a bit of resistance because of the sticky substance adorning it.
“That’s what ya get fer not lettin’ me finish.” Apple Bloom giggled. She turned around and switched the tap to the shower on, and steam emanated through the gaps between the shower curtain and walls. Sweetie shrugged and closed the door to the washroom. Once she locked it she turned to see Apple Bloom was already in the shower. Sweetie Belle trotted to the curtain. She slowly started to step in, but quickly pulled out. She had a knowing feeling that she really shouldn’t step in the shower with her friend.
“Oh come on, ya varmint!” Apple Bloom grabbed Sweetie Belle by the shoulders and pulled her in, lifting her right off the floor and in the shower. Working on the farm does wonders, it was impressive, even if Sweetie Belle was a good five inches shorter than Apple Bloom.
Sweetie winced at the warm contact of the hot water connecting with her skin and fur. She felt a soapy hoof rub against her flank, in the spot her cutie mark would be. Sweetie spun around to face Apple Bloom. She felt violated. Before she could get a good look at her perverted friend, the yellow filly’s strong hooves spun her back to her original spot.
“Apple Bloom!” Sweetie said sternly, “I demand you let me go this instant!” Sweetie puffed out her chest in an attempt to look intimidating.
“Oh, just shut up. Ya sound like Rarity,” Sweetie pouted as her friend began to feel her up.
“Ah’m just helping you out, ya must be mighty tired from walkin’ ere’. Jus’ relax. Ah got ya baby girl.” Sweetie was more confused, she was not very bothered by the pet names and the massage felt amazing. She let out a moan of pleasure as Apple Bloom’s hooves caressed her skin. Sweetie started to feel a familiar warmth between her legs.
“Ya like that?” Apple Bloom cooed. She leaned in closer, wrapping her forelegs around her neck. She started peppering Sweetie Belle’s neck with tiny kisses. Sweetie let out a louder moan, her juices beginning to mix with the shower water. Apple Bloom shifted to the right, keeping her forelegs around Sweetie Belle. Apple Bloom gave one long, sultry lick from the bottom of Sweetie’s neck to just under the jawline. She went back down to the base of Sweetie’s neck and kissed it with her tongue. Sweetie moaned in pleasure and surprise. Apple Bloom sucked on her neck like a vampire. She removed her mouth with a loud 'pop,' leaving a red hickey in her wake.
Apple Bloom put her hoof on Sweetie’s cheek and pulled her towards herself. She pressed her lips against Sweetie’s. Sweetie gasped in surprise, but soon closed her eyes and lost herself in the passionate kiss. Apple Bloom pushed her tongue past Sweetie’s lips and began to explore the inside of Sweetie’s mouth. Sweetie’s mouth tasted like fresh strawberries, just sweeter. Sweetie leaned into Apple Bloom, letting Apple Bloom’s soft tongue explore her mouth, letting her friend completely dominate her. Apple Bloom pulled away and smiled. She lifted Sweetie off the ground and pressed her lips back against Sweetie’s. Sweetie’s body felt like jello, she never has been kissed like that. Apple Bloom pulled away slowly, strands of saliva connecting the two. Sweetie wrapped her hind legs around Apple Bloom as they kissed again. Apple Bloom lowered Sweetie onto the hard floor of the shower, not releasing the kiss. Once Sweetie was safely on the ground, Apple Bloom pulled away.
“Ya’ll look so cute,” Apple Bloom cooed. Sweetie giggled in response. “Ya see! That little laugh ya do. So cute.” Apple Bloom’s eyes narrowed as they found her next target.
She leaned in and nibbled on Sweetie’s ear, which resulted in a small gasp from the flustered unicorn. Apple Bloom lowered her mouth about an inch and stuck her tongue into her ear lobe. Her tongue began to lick all around the inside of her ear, Sweetie letting out small gasps and whimpers of pleasure. Apple Bloom lowered herself again, kissing and licking her neck. She continued down to her chest. Apple Bloom started to go lower, but noticed Sweetie Belle’s perky teets. She grinned and began to suckle on one of the small niples. Sweetie moaned continuously as Apple Bloom sucked and licked on her teet. Apple Bloom lowered herself straight to Sweetie’s privates. Once Sweetie realized that was Apple Bloom’s target, she opened her legs, revealing her swollen pink.
“Ya’ll ready, filly?” Apple Bloom asked seductively, Sweetie only bit her lip and nodded in reply.
Apple Bloom rubbed Sweetie’s inner thighs, Sweetie bit her lip harder in anticipation. Apple Bloom finally got to her destination: Sweetie’s dripping slit. She began to lightly prod at Sweetie’s swollen pink. Sweetie Belle moaned loudly.
“Please, mmmm, j-just don’t tease mAHhHhHH!” Apple Bloom went full force into Sweetie’s cunt, rubbing furiously against her vagina. She moan loudly again, the noise echoing off the small room. Sweetie clenched her eyes shut as Apple Bloom rubbed hard into her slit.
“Ooooooo, h-harder please!” Sweetie screamed. Apple Bloom smiled deviously and began to rub harder.
“You buckin’ like that? Huh?” Sweetie started to scream louder as she was nearing her peak.
“Yes!” Sweetie screamed, “YES! YES! YES! YES! YESYESYESYESYE-OOoOoOOOoO!” Sweetie began to near her peak when…
“Wait, why did you stop!?” Sweetie exclaimed. Apple Bloom forcefully shoved her muzzle into Sweetie’s clit, sucking and licking roughly. Sweetie screamed as loud as she could, the pleasure overtaking her.
“I’M CUMING! AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!” Sweetie’s eyes rolled into the back of her head as she reached her climax. Apple Bloom was still sucking on her cunt roughly. Sweetie’s juices squirted out of her pussy and on to Apple Bloom’s face. Apple Bloom happily lapped it up like apple juice on a hot summer afternoon. Sweetie began to shake violently from the aftershock of her orgasm, she put both of her hooves on Apple Bloom’s head, pushing her further into her soaked pink.
“How’d ya like that?” Apple Bloom giggled.
“That. Was. Amazing,” Sweetie said between pants. Apple Bloom turned the water off because it was getting cold.
“Let’s move this to my room,” Apple Bloom cooed. Sweetie only nodded in response as she stared dreamily into Apple Bloom’s eyes. Apple Bloom lifted Sweetie Belle right off the bottom of the shower floor, picking her up like a prince in shining armor. She opened the door to the bathroom, luckily no one was in the house to hear the screaming, except Granny Smith, but she could sleep through an earthquake. Apple Bloom opened the door to her room and dropped Sweetie Belle on the bed before turning to lock the door.
“Alright, little filly, you got a lot of work ta do to make up for what Ah just did,” Apple Bloom said sternly. Sweetie Belle smiled in anticipation. She patted a spot beside her on the bed for Apple Bloom to sit down. Apple Bloom trotted to the bed excitedly. She hopped on the bed and layed down. Sweetie crawled on her knees toward Apple Bloom She creeped on top of Apple Bloom and embraced her in a long, passionate kiss. The two wrapped their forelegs around each other. As they kissed, Sweetie could taste herself from the juices that still adorn Apple Bloom’s muzzle. It was Sweetie’s turn to be aggressive. She stuck her tongue right down Apple Bloom’s throat. Apple Bloom moaned in pleasure. Sweetie began to lower herself to Apple Bloom’s slit, but before she could dig, in Apple Bloom stopped her.
“Wait! Ah got somethin’ we could use!” Apple Bloom hopped off the bed leaving a disappointed Sweetie Belle on the bed. She lowered herself down onto the wooden floor, she grabbed a fully grown cucumber from under the bed. She threw it lightly at Sweetie who caught it in her mouth.
“Ah hid it under the bed so Ah could snack on it later.” She giggled. “Ah ain’t wrong.” Apple Bloom hopped back on the bed and laid down. She spread her legs open, revealing her wet slit to Sweetie Belle. Sweetie licked her lips and brought the large vegetable to her yellow friend.
Sweetie held the cucumber with each hoof and brought it up to Apple Bloom’s eager mouth. Sweetie held it in front of Apple Bloom, who began to lick the tip of the cucumber, swirling her tongue in a fluid motion as she lubed up the tip for her inedible penetration. She wrapped her lips around the tip as Sweetie Belle placed the vegetable in Apple Bloom’s mouth. Apple Bloom began slobbering on it to get as much lubrication on the large green vegetable as possible. Sweetie pushed it farther into Apple Bloom’s mouth, making her gag. Sweetie challenged her yellow friend by pushing half of the nine inch vegetable in her own mouth. Sweetie picked up the pace, pushing in and out of Apple Bloom’s throat. Every time she pushed forward, she heard a satisfying gurgle from her friend.
She pulled the cucumber out of her friend’s mouth. Apple Bloom coughed violently. Sweetie laid the vegetable on Apple Bloom’s chest, slowly dragging it down in the direction of her privates. She stopped to suckle on Apple Bloom’s left teet, slobbering on it as she did so. She moved lower and lower until she reached Apple Bloom’s soaking lips. Sweetie smiled seductively before slowly licking Apple Bloom’s pink, stopping near the top to suckle on her clit. Apple Bloom grabbed a pillow and pushed it against her muzzle, muffling her screams. Sweetie pulled away and began to prod at her hole with the vegetable, teasing Apple Bloom. Apple Bloom winced at the wet contact. Sweetie pushed the vegetable inside Apple Bloom slowly, inching her way in. Apple Bloom groaned in pain as the large shaft penetrated her. Sweetie started to speed up, penetrating Applebloom’s mound quickly. Apple Bloom’s pain was rapidly turning into pleasure. Sweetie slowed her pace a tad and licked Apple Bloom’s clit, slurping happily against the tiny bud.
“Ah! Ahm Almost there! Oh Mah God! Harder! Ooooooo!” Apple Bloom said between thrusts, juices flowing freely from her swollen pink. Sweetie slapped Apple Bloom’s rump, making it turn red. She picked up the pace, forcing the entirety of the cucumber into Apple Bloom’s cunt.
“Harder! Harder!” Apple Bloom screamed. Sweetie obliged and speed up. The vegetable pounded hard into Apple Bloom’s pussy. Sweetie continued to suckle on Apple Bloom’s bud, making her pleasure double. Apple Bloom screamed loudly over and over as she neared her impending climax. Sweetie slammed the shaft of the vegetable hard into Apple Bloom’s cunt one last time.
“AHHHhHHhHhHHHHhHHhhHHH!” Apple Bloom yelled as she reached her orgasm. Her juices splashing out onto the Sweetie’s muzzle and the cucumber. Apple Bloom started to rub her own clit to heighten the pleasure of the aftershocks of her orgasm. She shook violently as the immense pleasure left her body. Apple Bloom flopped onto the bed and relaxed. She started to pant heavily, a goofy smile plastered on her face.
“That was amazing,” Apple Bloom said between pants. Sweetie Belle grinned.
“Glad you liked it,” Sweetie Belle cooed quietly, but clearly. She crawled beside Apple Bloom, leaning her head against the other filly’s chest. Apple Bloom kissed Sweetie’s forehead and nuzzled her curly mane. At first, Apple Bloom just wanted to be finished off. Now, she wanted something more. The two new lovers lay in each others hooves sharing a warm embrace. Thirty minutes ago, they were only good friends, now they were something more.
The End
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