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		Description

After Applebloom And Silverspoon got in a fight, Miss Cheerilee has to look after them in detention.
Icludes Foalcon, if you dont like it, just walk away, if you do, welcome.
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Sometimes student’s got a little bit out of hand… I wasn’t one for giving out detentions left or right, but one a case deserved it, it deserved it. Especially this one. Standing in front of the two fillies I gave them each a stern look, which was hard for me to do. They looked absolutely adorable with their downcast faces staring blankly at their desks.
“Okay girls, I let your parents know that you’ll be staying here for detention. I want for you two to reflect on what you’ve done.” Both set of shoulders slumped further down.
“Yes, Ms. Cheerilee.” They said in unison and I felt the corner of my lip twitch up. So cute… It was funny how they had ended up here, I never thought that Applebloom would be the one to get in a fight for her friends, but for Silver Spoon to rough it up too was even stranger. Seeing them fight like that made me quite…happy.
I turned away from them and sat down at my desk, stealing glances at them as I worked on grading school work. Every time I looked up I recalled Applebloom tugging hard on Silver Spoon’s braided hair, the two practically hissing at each other and rolling around. My seat was starting to dampen and I glanced up one more time. The intense feeling of arousal was becoming too much to stand.
“Girls” I said, standing up quickly and putting authority into my voice. “I need some help with somethings, it’s better to make use of yourselves then sitting there.” I turned around and headed to my back office, casting a look behind my shoulder I saw them still sitting. “Please come with me.” I called to which they obediently stood and followed.
Coming into the back office there were papers strewn about the room, i hadn't been able to clean it until now since i was busy tending to classes and my personal life. "Now i want all these paper's put away and organized, i hope you two can do that for me" I said with a bit of hope in my voice, the two girls only sighed and went about what i needed them to do, seeing them off to work i stepped out of my office back to my desk and sat down, my seat was a little moist but it didn't deter from my work.
Minutes passed as i finished marking the rest of the grade work for today, i could faintly hear the voices of the two ponies as i lifted myself up, Hey, can you help me reach up there? i just need a small boost." Said Applebloom. "Yeah...yeah..." Relayed Silver Spoon, Stepping into my office i got an eye full of the yellow fillies tight asshole as i rounded the corner, i felt myself get a little moist again as they finished putting a box i didn't noticed that fell back on a shelf...
I stepped into the room and softly shut the door behind me, locking it as the two fillies turned to me. “We’re finished Ms. Cheerilee.” Applebloom smiled, almost looking proud of her organizational skills then gave her flank a quick peek. Still blank.
“Yeah, can we go home now?” Silver Spoon asked stepping forward. I pursed my lips, I couldn’t help but stare at them with more hunger. 
“Actually, I have another idea.” I said, squeezing my back legs together and hoping they couldn’t see how excited I was. “There’s a project we’re going to do tomorrow in class, and I need some help making the prototype examples.”
Silver Spoon gave a slight eye roll and Applebloom nodded eagerly, most likely hoping it would give her her cutie mark. “Alright Ms. Cheerilee.” The yellow filly said cheerfully, “we’ll help!” Silver Spoon shout her a glare, but gave a nod to me as well.
“That’s wonderful news, all the supplies are in here so we can start working right away.” From my desk I grabbed out my student workbook and some pieces of coloured construction paper. “What we are learning tomorrow is the birds and the bees, have you two heard about it?” My voice sounded almost too excited and I took a breath to calm myself down. I saw both fillies shake their heads slightly. “Well, first let’s make the art craft part of it.” I grabbed a pair of scissors and began cutting out the printed shape on the yellow paper. “This is going to be a bee, we also need to cut out some birds which you two can start on.” We all worked in silence for a while as I thought how to begin telling them what the birds and the bees were. 
Thoughts began to form in my head and were turning me on even more, I crossed my legs tightly, but that only increased the pleasure. Minutes passed before anypony spoke. Silver Spoon sniffed the air. “What in the world is that smell?” She asked, turning to look both ways. I felt my face blush deeply. I couldn’t be that excited, but the wetness of my pussy told me differently.
I tried to dismiss the fact that i couldn't smell anything, but i was afraid that Silver Spoon was going to try finding the source of the smell...soon, "Uhh... girls, how about we practice for tomorrow? Do you know what the difference between a Filly and a Colt is?" I said quizzing them. "Well of course, one is pretty and one is handsome, right?" Applebloom said cocking her head in the most innocent way, "No thats not it, do you girls know what is between your legs?" I tried not to blush, my own was begging for me to do something to one of them.
"Oh, that, yeah i know what is down there..." Applebloom said as she spread her legs a little. Oh my goodness,it was so smooth that i wanted to pounce on her right there...
"You dummy! Your not supposed to let others see it!" Silver spoon said quickly, fidgeting her legs a little..."Only you or somebody you trust should only see it." She finished lamely.
I wanted them both so bad, teaching them about the birds and the bee's while i had my way might keep them hushed, i could call it a "Study Lesson"...

I shifted myself again before speaking. “Well, I have a special lesson for you two fillies.” Applebloom grinned at me, but Silver Spoon eyed me suspiciously.
“What type of lesson?” She asked and I swallowed. Yes, Cheerilee, how are you going to convince these young little fillies.
The thought struck me quickly and I tried my best not to look too excited. “As you two are the brightest in the class” I was cut off quickly by Silver Spoon.
“What!” The little filly looked absolutely stunned, but then sat up proud and huffed. “I mean, of course I knew that I was…not Applebloom though.” A little smirk played on her lips and tugged at my heart.
“Hey, that’s not nice to say.” Applebloom started, but I held up a hoof to silence her.
“I’m not lying girls, you are the two smartest fillies and I believe this should be rewarded with a special lesson.” Applebloom’s eyes grew big.
“About what?” The excitement in her voice made me shiver and I tried my hardest to calm my arousement…
“Well, about the birds and the bees except more for older ponies. Fillies and colts your age won’t learn about this till they’ve matured, but I believe you two are ready.” Both pair of eyes looked up at me in wonder and I continued. “But you must promise me not to tell anyone. It won’t be fair to the others if they know you learnt this, all of this should be kept quiet. It’s a secret lesson.” 
“Secret lesson…?” Silver whispered, her light purple eyes showed more interest and Applebloom fidgeted with impatience. I nodded with a smile.
“Yes, would you two like to learn?” Both fillies nodded slowly. “Well then, we’ll have to start with the basics. Do you know what happens when a filly or mare touches their special place?” Applebloom titled her head to the side with innocence, but I saw Silver’s face turn a soft red of blush. I knew the filly wouldn’t answer so I continued. “When we touch ourselves we are getting our body ready for the next step for the birds and the bees.”
“What’s the next step?” Applebloom asked curiously and I shook my head. 
“We’ll get there eventually.” Be slow Cheerilee, I know you’re excited, but take it slow. “Let’s first start out with our bodies.”

	